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FORWARD

| began my sentence in the Fortress of Landsberg on the Lech, April 1, 1924 resulting from
my sentence handed down from the Munich Pedl€ourt

For the first time in my years of uninterrupted Party work, | was finally able tinkeegpb

that many had asked me to complete and one which | myself felt was useful for the
Movement. | decided to write two volumes which would not only explain the aims of our
Movement, but also would reveal the birth of the Movement. | believe my staily he
more beneficial than a simple historical description

This work will allow me to describe my own growth in the Movement and assist in crushing
the falsehoods about me created by the Jewish press

My writing is not for strangers, but for those heatrong supporters of the Movement, and
those whose minds need enlightenment

| know that men are more rarely won over by the written word than they are by the spoken
word and that every great movement in this world owes its growth to great speakers, not to
great writers

Still, writing is necessary to create a unified doctrine we can distribute. | must lay down its
principles for all time. These two volumes, then, are meant to serve as stones which |
hereby add to the foundation of the Movement

Adolf Hitler
The author
Landsberg on the Lech Prison Fortress



On November 9, 1923 at 12:30 P. M., the following men who believed in the resurrection of
their people, fell in front of the Field Marsh@llHall in MunichHitler dedicated the first
volume to these merlThey were the Nazi Party members who were shot and killed during
the failed putsch [putsch means cou@tdt or government overthrow] of 1923 which
resulted in Hitle® prison sentenge

1 Alfarth, Felix, Salesman, born July 5, 1901

91 Bauriedl, Andreas, Hatrkar, born May 4, 1879

1 Casella, Theodor, Bank Official, born August 8, 1900

1 Ebhrlich, Wilhelm, Bank Official, born August 19, 1894

1 Faust, Martin, Banlofficial, born January 27, 1901

1 Hechenberger, Ant., Lk&mith, born September 28, 1902

1 Korner, Oskar, Salesn, born January 4, 1875

1 Kuhn, KarlHeadwaiter, born July 26, 1897

1 Laforce, Karl, Engineeri@udent, born October 28, 1904

1 Neubauer, Kur Servant, born March 27, 1899

1 Pape, Claus voalesman, born August 16, 1904

1 Pfordten, Theodor von der, Councitdrthe Supreme d@uirt(Munich), born May 14,
1873

1 Rickmers, Joh., Cavalry MasteD.Retired), born May 7, 1881

1 ScheubneRichter, Max Erwin von, Doctordtmeering, born January 9, 1884

91 Stransky, Lorenz Ritter vaBngineer, born March 14, 1899

1 Wolf, Wilrelm, Salesman, born October 19, 1898

The secalled national, constitutional authorities refused these dead heroes a proper burial
ceremony

Therefore, | dedicate to their common memory the first volume of this work, for their
martyrdom shall shine forevean our Movement

Landsberg on the Lech, Prison Fortress, October 16,.1924

Adolf Hitler



VOLUME ONE ANACCOUNTING



1. CHILDHOOD HOME

Today, | am pleased that Fate chose the city of Braunau on the Inn of Northern Austria as
my birthplace. Tis little town is on the frontier of the two German states whose reunion, at
least for those of us from the younger generation, will be the accomplishment of a lifetime.
We must do everything we can to reunite these states

Austria must return to the greagBerman mother country. Not for economic reasons. No, the
economics are unimportant. Even if it did not make economic sense, it must still take place
because common blood belongs in one common realm

The German people have no moral right to setup remot®mes when they cannot even
unite their own children in a common state. The people will only earn the right to acquire
foreign soil when the Reich has expanded to include every German. The plow will become
the sword, and the wheat which becomes the breafdposterity will be watered by the
tears of war

This little frontier city has now become the symbol of a great undertaking, but it also has a
past that we should take as a warning today. More than a hundred years ago, this humble
place had the privilegef being immortalized in German history as the scene of a tragedy
which shook the whole German nation. It was the day of our Fathe@ad@epest
humiliation when the bookseller Johannes Palm, a citizen of Nuremberg, an unapologetic
oNationalist and haterof France, died for the Germany which he loved passionately even in
her time of misfortune.Johannes Philipp Palm was a book dealer in Nuremberg and in 1806
sold a pamphlet denouncing France titl&kermany® Deepest Humiliationbut France
previously inaded and was in control of Bavaria at that time. The Bavarian police chief
turned him in. He refused to name the author and Napoleon ordered Palm to be shot at
Braunau on the Inn, where Hitler was later born and where there is a monument tg Palm
Palm stibornly refused to reveal the names of his fellows who believed as he did. He was
very much like our Leo Schlagetee¢ Schlageter fought in the First World War, joined the
Nazi party in 1922, and committed acts of sabotage against the French occupétioa o
Ruhr, and was betrayed, tried and executed by the French. He was viewed as a hero in the
Nazi party. And, like Schlageter, Palm was betrayed to France by a government
representative. An Augsburg police director was responsible, and this act laid thawv
framework that formed the modern disreputable official German government under the
Reich of Mr. SeveringCéarl Wilhelm Severing was a Social Democrat Official in the Weimar
government controlling Germany at that time who refused to make an effostdp the
execution of Schlaget@rThis little city on the Inn, which was made golden as a result of the
German martyrdom | mentioned, was GermBavarian by blood and Austrian only by
borders. It is here my parents lived in the late Eightegghties. Myfather, a conscientious
employee of the state as a cust@fficial, and my mother, occupied with the household,



were both, above all, devoted to us children with unwavering love and care. | do not
remember much from that period. After only a few yeamsy father left the little frontier

town he was so fond of so he could take a new post at Passau in Germany itself. In those
days, Austrian Customs Officials traveled frequently. Soon afterward, my father went to Linz
where he retired from work. This doesihmean the old gentleman had a chance to rest

His family could be called very poor farmers and, even in his earliest days, he had not lived
in a happy home. Before he turned thirteen, the small boy packed his knapsack and ran
away from his home in the mumtainous section of lower Austria. Against the advice of
villagers, he chose to go to Vienna and learn a trade. This was back in the Eififtieserso

it was not a simple decision to travel into the unknown with only three crown coins. But by
the time the thirteenyearold turned seventeen, he had passed his journey@an
examination to be a cobbler, yet he had still not found contentment. To the contrary, the
long period of economic problems back then, the unending misery and wretchedness he
encountered only strengthened his determination to give up his trade and become
something better. When he was a poor boy in the village, he thought that the church pastor
embodied the highest possible summit of human aspiration. However, his experience in the
big city replaced this notion with the dignified possibility of becoming a state official. With
the endurance of a man who had grown old through grief and distress while still half a child,
the seventeenyearold mustered up his new determination and became at@os official.
When he was almost twentthree, | believe, he decided that he had achieved the goal he
set so long ago. The poor boy had once taken a vow not to return to his native village until
he had become somebody. He had reached his goal, but wheethmed, no one in the
village remembered the little boy of years earlier. As he looked around, he found the village
had grown strange to him. It was no longer the village he remembered from childhood

When he finally retired at fiftsix, he could nottand to live a single day as a-dothing, so

he bought property in the neighborhood of the Upper Austrian market town of Lambach,
farmed it, and thus completed the circle of a long and hardworking life by returning to the
point where his forefathers began

| believe it was around this time that my first ideals were forming. My constant romping
around outdoors, taking the long road to school, and my association with extremely rowdy
boys sometimes gravely worried my mother. It also kept me from being aastagme soul.

So, the few serious ideas | had about my future certainly did not point toward my father
career. Even then, my gift for speaking was developing more or less through violent disputes
with my playmates. | had somehow become a little ringleaaimong my group. | had no
trouble learning and completing my lessons at school, but otherwise | was fairly hard to
handle

In my free time, | had singing lessons at the Catholic Mona@té€apter in Lambach, and
here | was dazzled by the dignified anagnificent church musical festivals. Just as my
father had once looked upon the little village pastor, | now looked at the local religious



leader as an ideal to aspire to. At least for a while this was the case. My father did not think
very highly of his garrelsome bo@ vocal talents, and he did not see a future in the church
for his offspring. He had no appreciation for such youthful ideas either. He must have
watched anxiously as my nature clashed with my desires

My desire for that calling soon disapped and was replaced by hopes that were better
suited to my temperament. In rummaging through my fat@eflibrary, | found various
military books. There was a popular edition of the FraRcossian War of 18701; two
volumes of an illustrated magazineofn those years now became my favorite reading. It
was not long before the great heroic battle had become my greatest spiritual experience.
From then on, | became more and more enthusiastic over anything connected with war or
at least with being a soldier

This was important to me for another reason. For the first time, | was forced to ask myself if
there was a difference between the Germans who fought these battles and the Germans
around me, and if they were different, how were they different? Why did Aaistot fight in

the war? Why did my father and all the others in our city not fight? Were we not like all the
other Germans? Did we not all belong together? This problem stirred in my young brain for
the first time. | learned that not every German was torate enough to belong to the
Empire of Bismarck. | could not understand this at the time, so | began my studies

Based on my character and especially my temperament, my father decided that attending a
classical secondaigchool Gymnasium or high schoottended from age 10 to 18 which
teaches in Greek or Latin classics, but not vocational supjegtaild conflict with my
personality. He thought a vocational school would be more suitable. His opinion was
confirmed by my obvious ability to draw. That wassabject which he believed was
neglected in the Austrian humanistic schools. Perhaps his ownvaarking life made him

think less of classical studies, which he considered impractical. Being a man of principle, he
had already decided that his son shoulth, must, become a state employee. His own
difficult youth naturally made his later accomplishments seem even greater because they
were the product of his own iron strength and ability. The pride of being ansadfe man

led him to want the same or bettdor his son. He believed his own hard work would make

it easier for his child to succeed in the same field

My outright refusal to follow a career that had been his whole life was, to him, quite
inconceivable. So, my fath@rdecision was simple, definitand clear, and, in his eyes, he
had an obvious course of action. His lifetime struggle for existence had made him
domineering, and he would have never left an important decision to a boy he saw as
inexperienced. This would have seemed an unforgivable mesk in the exercise of his
parental authority over his chid future. It was impossible for him to reconcile it with his
concept of duty. And yet, it was all destined to end differently



At the time, | was barely eleven, and for the first time in my, lifeas forced to oppose my
father. Steadfast and determined as my father might be in carrying out the plans that were
fixed in his mind, his son was no less stubborn and resistant in refusing this unappealing
idea. | would not enter the civil service

Neither pleading nor reasoning with me had an affect on my resistance. | would not be an
official, ono€ and againtnoé. Every attempt to arouse my interest in that calling through
descriptions of my fathé® experience had the opposite effect. | yawned miysiek at the
thought of sitting in a government office, not being the master of my own life, but a slave
devoting my entire existence to filling out various forms

What affect could this possibly have on a young boy who was anythinggootk in the
ordinary sense? | did my school work with ridiculous ease and had so much free time left
that | was outdoors more than in

Today, when my political opponents scrutinize my life with such lovingt caearching
back even into my childhood for the satisfactiohumcovering some piece of deviltry this
fellow Hitler was up to in his youthl thank heaven for them giving me a few more
memories of that happy time. Field and forest were the battleground where my constantly
recurring differences in opinion were settleBven the attendance at the secondaghool
which followed did little to restrain me. But now another dispute had to be fought out

So long as my fath@ intention to make me into an official clashed only with my general
dislike of the career itself, thconflict was quite tolerable. | could withhold my private views
and | did not have to make a constant issue of them. My own determination never to
become an official was enough to give me an inner calm. | clung to this determination
firmly.

The situationbecame more difficult when | developed a plan of my own that opposed my
father. This happened when | was still only twelve. | cannot recall how it happened, but one
day it was clear to me that | would be a painter, an artist. My talent for drawing had bee
clearly demonstrated, and in fact, it was one of my fatBeeasons for sending me to a
secondaryschool; however, he would never consider giving me professional art training. On
the contrary, when | rejected my fath@rpet idea once again, he asked foethe first time

what | myself wanted to be. Without thinking, my decision suddenly popped out. It was
clear my choice had already been firmly planted and would not be changed, and for a
moment my father was speechless

OA painter? An artis€?He doubtel my sanity and then thought perhaps that he had not
understood correctly. But when | explained it to him, and he saw | was serious, he was
against it completely. Any talents | might have were simply beyond his consideration



0An artist! Never, not so longs | livé. But since his son had inherited, among various other
gualities, a stubbornness like his own, my answer was equally stubborn. Both sides stuck to
their guns. My father held to highevek, and | redoubled mynevertheless.

The result was notlpasant. The old gentleman was embittered, and, though | loved him, |
was equally bitter. My father forbade me even to hope that | would study painting. | went a
step further and declared that in that case, | would not learn anything more. Of course, |
canme in second with such a declaration since the old gentleman began to ruthlessly assert
his authority. | then learned to keep silent in the future, but | did carry out my threat. |
hoped that when my father saw my lack of progress in school, he would lwalet the
pursue the happiness | dreamed of

| do not know whether my calculation would have been correct or not; the only certainty
was my obvious failure in school. Anything else | learned was something | thought | would
use later as a painter. Whatevethlought was not connected to painting, or whatever failed

to interest me, | sabotaged. My report cards from that point on were always in extremes.
Next to 6Goodt and cExcellent rankings weredPassing, and éBelow Passirgy By far, my

best performances we in geography and particularly in world history. Those were my two
favorite subjects

When | look back now, so many years later, | see two facts that are especially significant.
First, | became a nationalist. Second, | learned to understand the meaimsjary.

Old Austria was a national state that consisted of many states. At that time, someone who
was a subject of the German Reich could not grasp what this fact meant to their daily life.
After the great march of triumph by the army of heroes in tharf€oPrussian War, the
Germans of the Reich had gradually become separated from German elements elsewhere.
They did not understand the value or they were no longer aware of the value in it. The
GermanAustrians were too easily confused and as a resu#, Ithperial dynasty decayed
along with the otherwise sound and healthy peaple

They did not understand that if the Germans had not been of the best blood, they would
never have had the ability to impress their character on a state of-tiity million
Austians. The mistaken idea took root, especially in Germany, that Austria was a German
state. This was nonsense and the result had grave consequences, but it was still a brilliant
tribute to the ten million Germans in the Ostmarkhe EasMark or Eastern baler lands,
Austria because their small presence was perceived as a total ownership by distant
Germans. Very few in the German Reich realized there was a constant struggle to preserve
the German language, German schools, and German character in Austria

Taday, this sad state of affairs has been forced upon millions of our people who dream of a
common Fatherland while they sit under a foreign thumb and long to preserve the sacred
mother tongue. Finally, people are beginning to realize what it means to fagghone@



nationality. And now, perhaps, a few here and there can appreciate the greatness of the
German population in Ostmark, which through its own resources, shielded the Reich on the
east for centuries, then waged an exhausting guerrilla war to mairitee German language
frontier in an age when the Reich cared for colonies, but not for its own flesh and.blood

As in any battle, there are three groups in the struggle for our language in old Austria: the
fighters, the lukewarm, and the traitors. The 8og process begins in school. The most
remarkable thing about a language battle is that its waves beat hardest upon the schools.
The war is waged over the next generation, and the first-argiris to the childrendGerman

boy, do not forget that you are @ermarg, andoGerman girl, remember that you are to be

a German mothex.

Anyone who understands the soul of youth will realize that young people will receive this
battle-cry with joy. In a hundred ways they carry on the struggle in their own fashion and
with their own weapons. They refuse to sing R@erman songs; they are more enthusiastic
over German heroes; the more they are suppressed, the more they go hungry in order to
save pennies for the warhest of their elders. They have an incredibly sensigiae for a

non- German teacher. They wear the forbidden badges of their own nation and are happy to
be punished for it. In other words, they are a faithful image in miniature of their elders,
except that their devotion is often stronger and more direct

When | was small, | too shared in the struggle for German nationality in old Austria. Money
was collected for the South Mark German League by school associations. We wore
cornflowers and blacked-gold badges proclaiming our beliefSCqrnflowers were the
synbol of Germans loyal to the Hohenzollern Monarchy and of Austrians who supported the
PanGerman movement.dHeikE was our greeting, and instead of the Imperial anthem, we
would sing the German antherndermany Above All (The Song of Germany, Deutschland
Uber alles), despite threats of punishment. Young people were politically trained at a time
when citizens of a soalled national state still knew very little about their own national
character other than their language. | was not among the lukewarm avehaose days. |

was soon a fanatical German Nationalist. Of course, | do not refer to the present political
party using that name

My nationalistic development was very rapid. By the time | was fifteen, | could easily see the
difference between the patriasm shown by those who followed rulers in the Imperial
dynasty and the truetnationalisnt for the nation and for the people. For me, only
nationalism existed

Anyone who has not bothered to study the Hapsburg Monaré&us{rian Royal Familynay

find this strong nationalism puzzling. In Austrian schools, there is very little actual Austrian
history worth mentioning. The fate of Austria is so completely intertwined in the Germanic
life that it is unthinkable to separate history into German and Austrian. WBermany
finally split into two spheres of authority, this very separation was German history



The insignia of former German Imperial splendor, displayed for all to see in Vienna,
continued its spell as a reminder of our common and unending life together

The cry of the German people in Austria for a reunion with their German mother country
when the Hapsburg state collapsed resulted from a deep ache that slept in the @ople
hearts. They had never forgotten this longing to return to the home of their fgthEhis can
only be explained through the history taught to Gerrranstrians, which made those
nationalistic feelings grow. Their history is a fountain that never runs drgilent reminder

in times when it is easier to forget. Though we may be distrabiechomentary prosperity,

we hear the whispers of a new future by remembering the past

It is true that the quality of WorldHistory education in intermediate schools is in a sad state.
Few teachers realize that to memorize and rattle off historical datas$ events is not true
history. It is not important for a boy to know exactly when some battle was fought, some
general born, or when some insignificant monarch was crowned. No, God knows, that is
certainly not what is important

To truly dearre history nmeans to open your eyes and discover the forces that cause
historical events to happen. The art of reading and of learning means remembering the
important parts and forgetting the unimportant

It is likely that my later life was influenced by the fact th&iad a good history teacher. He

had a unique ability to teach and test us on principles, not dates. My professor, Dr. Leopold
Potsch of the Linz school, was the very embodiment of this idea. He was an older
gentleman. He was kind, but set in his mannes Bbfilliant eloquence not only fascinated

us, but absolutely carried us away. | am still touched when | think of thishgriegd man,
whose fiery descriptions often made us forget the present as he conjured us back into days
long past, and how he couldke dry, historical memories from the mists of centuries and
transform them into living experiences. In his class we were ofterhadvith enthusiasm,
sometimes even moved to tears

| was luckier than most because this teacher not only illuminated tlis¢ Ipathe light of the
present, but he taught me to draw conclusions for the present from the past. More than
anyone else, he gave us an understanding of the current problems

He used our national fanaticism to educate us. He would appeal to our senssiohai
honor, which brought us bathannered adolescents to order more quickly than anything
else ever could

This teacher made history my favorite subject. Even then, though he did not intend it, |
became a young revolutionary. Indeed, who could possitlgly German history under such
a teacher without becoming an enemy of a State whose ruling house had such a
catastrophic influence on the nation? Who could preserve his allegiance to the emperors of
a dynasty that had betrayed the interests of the Gernpa@ople again and again for its own



petty advantage? Did we not know, even as boys, that this Austrian state had no love for us
as Germans, and indeed it could have none? My historical insight into the work of the
Austrian Hapsburg Monarchy was strengthermdmy daily experience. In the north and in

the south, foreign people came in and poisoned the body of our nation. Even Vienna
became less and less a German city. The House of the Archdukes showed favoritism to the
Czechs at every opportunity. It was thend of the Goddess of Eternal Justice and
Retribution that overthrew the deadliest enemy of Aus®iaGerman nature when She
struck Archduke Francis Ferdinand by the very bullets he had helped to cast. After all, he
was the patron who was charged to proteAustria from the northern Slavs

The burdens laid upon the German people were enormous. They suffered urbkard
sacrifices in taxes and blood. Anyone who was not blind could see their sacrifice would be in
vain. What hurt us most was the fact that theeactivities were shielded by the alliance with
Germany. The gradual extermination of German qualities in the old Monarchy was to a
certain extent sanctioned by Germany itself. The hypocrisy was evident when the Hapsburg
Monarchy worked hard to give the taide world the impression that Austria was still a
German state, and this only fanned hatred for that Monarchy into blazing anger and
contempt within Austria

In Germany, the elected members of the government failed to see any of this happening. It
was lke they were struck with blindness. They could have walked beside a corpse showing
signs of decay and proclaim they had discovered sigisesfg life. In the alliance between

the young German Empire and the Austrian sham state grew the seeds of th&Vienist

War and of the collapse

Throughout this book, | will more thoroughly detail the problem of this alliance. It will be
sufficient now to say that as a boy | arrived at an insight, which never left me, but only grew
deeper. This insight was that thefety of German culture in Austria first required the
destruction of Austria, and that feelings of nationalism have nothing to do with patriotism to
an Imperial dynasty. The house of Hapsburg was destined to bring misery on the German
nation.

Even then, th8 realization created a warm love for my German Austrian homeland and a
profound hatred for the Austrian state. | never abandoned how | learned to think about
history either. World history became my inexhaustible source for understanding how the
present eents, that is to say the political situation, came to be. | did not intendaarre

from history; instead, history was to teach me. If | became a political revolutionary so
quickly, then | also became a revolutionary in the arts equally fast

The Upper Astrian capital had an excellent theater which put on nearly everything. When |
was twelve, | saw the heroic William Tell play for the first time. A few months later, | saw my
first opera, Lohengrin, & Wagner opera about knights| was totally captiva My
youthful enthusiasm for the master of Bayreutinganing the composer, Wagner; Bayreuth



is where he lived until he digéinew no bounds. Again and again | was drawn to his works
and it seems fortunate to me now that | could attend the smaller perforces where |
could get up close, and it actually intensified the experience

Once my painful adolescent years were over, my deep aversion to the calling my father had
chosen for me was even clearer. | knew that | could never be happy as a civil servant. My
talent for drawing had been recognized at school, and my determination to be an artist was
firmly fixed

Neither prayers nor threats dissuaded me. | was going to be a painter and | would not be an
official for anything in the world. It was curious that hgrew older, | took an increasing
interest in architecture too. At the time, | thought it complemented my painting ability and
was pleased that my artistic interests had expanded. | never dreamed that it would all turn
out quite differently. My callingvas to be decided sooner than | could have expected

When | was thirteen, | lost my father suddenly. A stroke took the vigorous old gentleman,
painlessly terminating his earthly career, and plunging us all into the deepest grief. His deep
desire to give & child a livelihood and spare his offspring from his own bitter struggle must
have seemed unfulfilled. But he had sown the seeds for a future which neither he nor |
could have understood then

There was no outward change yet. My mother continued my edaoaaccording to my
father@ wishes, intending that | prepare for a civil service position eventually, while | myself
was more determined than ever to avoid becoming an official. | became less and less
interested in school and grew more indifferent. Sudjemmn illness came to my assistance.
Within a few weeks, my future and the subject which caused constant dispute at home was
decided for us. | had serious lung trouble, and the doctor urgently advised my mother
against putting me into a closeaffice envionment. My attendance at the secondary
school was also interrupted for at least a year. What | had secretly desired for so long, what
| had always fought for had now, through this iliness, become reality almost of its own
choosing

Pressured by my illnesey mother finally agreed to let me go to the Academy of Fine Arts
in Vienna instead of the vocational secondachool. The happy days | expected to follow
seemed to me almost like a beautiful dream and a dream they were to remain. Two years
later, my maher@ death put a sudden end to all my fine plans

She died at the end of a long, painful illness which had little room for hope of recovery. Even
so, the blow to me was terrible. | had honored my father, but | had loved my mother

| was forced by need anhard reality to make a quick decision. My father was a man of
small means, and what he had saved was largely used up by my @ogjnave illness. My
orphan@ pension was not nearly enough to live on. | was compelled to earn my own bread
somehow. With éag of clothes in my hand and an inextinguishable will in my heart, | set



off for Vienna. What my father had accomplished fifty years before | hoped to also wrestle
from fate. I, too, would bé&something importand, but never an official



2. YEARS OF LERNING AND SUFFERING IN VIENNA

When my mother died, Fate had already made its decision

During the last months of her life, | went to Vienna to take the entrance examination for the
Academy. Armed with a thick bundle of drawings, | was convinced | waoudd tfie
examination mere chil@ play. In the secondaischool, | was by far the best draftsman in
my class. Since that time, my ability had only improved. My own satisfaction in my ability led
me to hope for the best

There was one single fly in the ointmte my talent for painting was frequently exceeded
by my ability as a draftsman, especially in architecture. My interest in architecture kept
growing. My interest accelerated when | visited Vienna for a couple of weeks before |
turned sixteen. | went to thart gallery of the Court Museum and found | had eyes almost
solely for the museum itself. From early morning until late at night, | trotted from one sight
to another, but only the buildings really held my attention. | could stand for hours looking at
the Opera House and for hours admire the Parliament buildings. The Ringstcassia
street in the old town section of Viennaection seemed like an enchantment from the
stories out of a Thousand and One Nights

| was now in the beautiful city for the saed time. | waited for the results of my entrance
exam as | was filled with excitement, impatience, and proud confidence. | was so certain of
success that when | received a rejection, it struck me like a bolt from the blue. And yet, that
was it, period. Wkn | called on the head of the Academy and asked the reasons why | had
not been admitted to the School of Painting, he assured me that my drawings showed | had
no aptitude for painting and that my true ability was in the field of architecture. The School
of Painting was out of the question, but the School of Architecture was for me, even though
at first they found it difficult to believe that | had never attended an architectural school or
had any instruction in architecture

As | left Hanse® magnificenbuilding on the square, | was at odds with myself for the first
time in my young life. What | had just been told about my abilities was like a lightning flash
illuminating an unexplainable confusion in me that had been growing for a long time. Within
a fewdays, | knew | would be an architect someday

| could see the path before me would be enormously difficult. Everything | had been too
stubborn to learn in secondaigchool was now taking its bitter revenge. Admission to the
Vienna Academy School of Arduture required attendance of the Building School of
Technology, and admission here was based on graduation and the final exams from an
intermediate school. | did not have either. It seemed my dream of art was now impassible



After the death of my mothen, returned to Vienna, this time to stay for some years. | once
again regained my calm and determination. My earlier spirit of defiance had also returned
and | was determined to reach my goal. | would be an architect. Obstacles exist to be
overcome, and | wuld overcome those obstacles with the image of my father before my
eyes. He fought his way from farm boy and shoemaker to state official, and my soil was
richer than his, so my battle should be that much easier. What had then seemed to me to be
the unkinchess of Fate | accept as the wisdom of Providence. When the Goddess of Trouble
embraced me and often threatened to crush me, the will to resist grew, and at last that will
was victorious

That period made me strong. | thank her for snatching me from theptemass of a
comfortable life and for pulling this mar@aboy out of the comfortable, cozy bed. | was
reluctantly thrown into the world of misery and poverty, which introduced me to those |
would later fight for

That is the point when | saw two dangerspapaching. Previously, | did not truly understand
their names or their importance to the German pedBleexistence. Their names were
Marxism and Jewry

Vienna is widely considered the very essence of innocence and bliss as the festive home of
happy crowdslt has turned into a constant reminder of the saddest period in my life. Even
today, the city stirs only gloomy thoughts in me. Five years of misery and wretchedness are
encapsulated in the name of this Phaeacian ditgaeacia is the final city visiteg blomer

in the Odyssey; however, it is also a common knowledge reference in Germany and
something any German would recognize. The belief is that the people liked to enjoy life and
the reference means a city of loafers ormiithings, or parasitek. For fve years | had to

earn my bread, and as a small painter, my bread was meager at best. It was never enough to
satisfy my hunger. In those days, hunger was my faithful sidekick who never left me. When |
bought a book, he shared it with me. A trip to the opexould give me his company for
days. It was a neveending battle with my unsympathetic friend. In those lean days, |
learned faster than | had ever learned before. Besides my architecture and a rare ticket to
the opera, books were my only remaining pleses

| read voraciously. | used any free time | found to study. After a few years, | was able to lay
the foundations of a knowledge which 1 still live on today. At that time, | formed an image
and a concept of the world which had become the rock solid diation of my present
political activity. Since that time, | needed only to learn a little beyond what | had already
assembled because | found there was nothing in my image that required changing

On the contrary, today | firmly believe that all creativead usually appear in youth if they
exist at all. I must distinguish this from the wisdom of age, which is a thoroughness and
caution forced by the experiences of a long life. This is different from the genius of youth
who pours out unending thoughts anddas while their great number prevents them from



being developed. This youthful genius furnishes the foundation from which an older and
wiser man can build stones into a structure. At least that is the case if Hoalk wisdom
of age does not choke thgenius of youth

My early home life differed little from the home life of others. | could watch for the next day
without a care and without any problems to worry over. My youth was spent in lower
middle class circles. That is to say, | was in a worldwiaatnot in contact with those who
worked at pure physical labor. Strange as it may seem at first glance, economic differences
between this level and that of ditch diggers is often deeper than one thinks. This antagonism
comes from a social group which hasst recently lifted itself from the ranks of physical
labor and is afraid it could fall back, or at least be counted as one of.them

There is often a repulsive memory of cultural poverty among this lower middle class, so any
social contact with physicalborers, which they feel they have outgrown, becomes
unbearable

Aman from the higher social levels can mix with worker classes in a way that would be
thinkable to the relative newcomers of this lower middle class

A newcomer to a social class is anyonowights his way by his own energy from one
position in life to a higher one. But eventually, this bitter battle kills off human sympathy for
the class he escaped. QBeown painful struggle for existence destroys his feeling for the
misery of those lefbehind

In this respect, Fate took pity on me. By forcing me back into the world of poverty and
insecurity, which my father had once abandoned, the blinders of a limited lower middle
class education were removed from my eyes. Only then did | learn howstmglish
between a hollow or brutal maa exterior and his inner nature

In the early years of this century, Vienna was among the most socially unhealthy of cities. It
was a combination of glittering wealth and revolting poverty

In the center of the inar districts, one felt the heartbeat of an empire of fiftyo million
people along with the dangerous magic of this State of mixed nationalities. The blinding
magnificence of this cultural and government center was like a magnet to the wealth and
intelligence of the State. On top of that came the extreme centralization of the Hapsburg
Monarchy. It offered the only possibility of holding this stew of peoples together. The result
was an extraordinary concentration of high government offices in the capithlaaound
Imperial residence

Vienna was not only the political and intellectual center, but also the economic capital of
the old Danube Monarchy. In contrast with the army of high officers, officials, artists, and
scholars were a larger army of workers wiere against the wealth of the aristocracy and
their practice of bleeding poverty for all they could



The palaces of the Ringstrasse dircular street in Vienpabecame a waiting room for
thousands of the unemployed, and below the arch of triumph of Aldtria, the homeless
lived in the twilight and slime of the sewers

There was not one German city where the social situation could have been better studied
than in Vienna. Do not be misled. Thistudying cannot be done from above. Someone
who has not leen in the clutches of this viper cannot truly know its venom. Studying from
above results in superficial chatter or the formation of false opinions based on emotion.
Both are harmful: one because it can never reach the heart of the problem; the other
because it passes by the problem entirely. | do not know which is more devastating
ignore those who lack the basic necessities such as we see in those who are favored by
fortune or live well as a result of their own effort, or is it those who stand tatheir
fashionable skirts or trousers ardfieel for the peoplé because it is the latest fad. In any
case, these people commit a sin greater than their limited intelligence will ever allow them
to understand

Then, they are astonished when their fashionatdecial consciené which they proudly
display, never produces any results. When their fruitless good intentions are resented, they
blame the ingratitude of the people. People with minds like this fail to understand that
there is no place for merely satiactivities. When the masses want results, social displays
are not enough and there can be no expectation of gratitude for such a show. It is not a
matter of distributing favors, but of retribution and justice

| did not learn about the social problem b¥yserving from the outside. It drew me into its
magic circle of suffering and instead of teaching me, it sought to test its strength on me, and
it receives no credit if | survived its tests safe and sound. | could never completely relate my
sensations fran that time; | can only describe the essential and most staggering impressions
here along with the lessons | learned

| rarely had difficulty finding work. | was not a skilled worker but had to earn my bread as
best | could, so | did so as a helper or dyorer. | had the attitude of the laborers of
Europe who shake the dust from their feet with their determination to build a new life and a
new home in the New WorldThe New World means the United States, which was receiving
a large number of immigrantat the time) They are free from preconceived notions of
occupation and social background, of status and tradition, and they grasp any means of
support that is offered to them. They go to any job and gradually arrive at the realization
that honest labor isno disgrace, no matter what kind of labor it may be. I, too, was
determined to leap with both feet into a world that was new to me and to find my way
through it

| soon learned that someone always needs some kind of work, but | learned just as quickly
how easy it is to lose that support again. The insecurity of®miaily bread soon became
one of the darkest aspects of my new life. The skilled worker is turned out on the street less



often than the unskilled, but even he can be pushed out the door. Instéadadsing his job
because he is not needed, he is locked out or he strikes

This dependence reveals a weakness in the whole economic system. The peasant boy who is
drawn to the big city by the promise of easier work and shorter hours is accustomed to a
certain amount of security. He has never left one job without having another or at least the
prospect of another lined up

As more boys are drawn to the city, the shortage of farm labor takes its toll and the chance
of being unemployed increases. Now, it idioe a mistake to think that the young fellow
who goes to the big city is made of sterner stuff than the one who stays home and makes an
honest living from the soil. No, quite the contrary. Experience shows that emigrant groups
are more likely to be madap of the healthiest and most energetic individuals. And these
emigrants include not only the man who goes to America, but also the younghfanih

who leaves his native village to move to the distant big city. He is just as prepared for an
uncertain fateas the farm boy going to another country. Usually, he comes to town with a
little change in his pocket to last him at least a day if he does not immediately find work.
However, his situation will quickly worsen if he finds a job then loses that job attiieg

time. Finding a new job as a worker can be almost impossible in winter months. For the first
few weeks, he receives unemployment benefits from his union and does his best to survive.
But when his last penny is gone and the union benefits expirehbe finds himself in a
difficult position

He walks the street as his stomach growls, perhaps pawns or sells his last possessions. His
clothes become fewer in number and worse in condition, which drags down his appearance.
Soon he finds himself in surrouimgis that corrupt him not only physically, but spiritually. If

he then becomes homeless in winter, his suffering becomes even more intense. Eventually,
he is able to find some sort of work under a union, but then the game begins all over again.
He is hit asecond time with unemployment in the form of a strike, then the third time may

be even worse. Gradually he learns to become indifferent to the constant insecurity of his
finances. The cycle changes into a habit that he continues without further consaterat

We now have an otherwise hafglorking man whose attitude toward life grows slack and
gradually matures him into a tool of those unions who will merely use him to gain their own
advantage. He has so frequently switched between working andwarking trough no
fault of his own that he no longer notices whether the strike in which he takes part will
secure him any economic rights or whether it is an attempt to destroy the State, the whole
social order, and even civilization itself. He may not like diea iof going on strike, but he is
completely indifferent when he is handed strike papers

| have watched this process a thousand times with my own eyes. The longer | saw the game
continue, the more | disliked this city of millions. It greedily sucks methém cruelly wears



them to pieces. When men came to the city, they still belonged to their nation. When they
stayed, they were lost to.it

Life threw me around in the great city, too. | felt the full force of such a fate, body and soul. |
discovered somihing else as waell quickly switching between periods of work and
unemployment along with the seesawing of income and expenses eventually destroyed
many peopl&@ sense of thrift and intelligent planning. The body becomes accustomed to
living high in good hes and starving in bad. They no longer make any effort to plan sensibly
in good times, for the bad times they know will come. Indifference surrounds its victim with
a mirage which makes them see only well prosperity, regardless of their true
circumstances. This mirage grows to such morbid intensity that they give up atteifol

the moment wages begin to flow into their pocket. That is why a man who has difficulty
finding any work stupidly forgets to plan for bad times when he does find worknbtead,

lives greedily and indulges in the moment. His tiny weekly income is instantly spent because
he does not even plan for the remainder of the week. At first, his wages last five days
instead of seven, then only three, then scarcely a day, to besatsiguandered the first
evening

These men are not all living life by themselves. They likely have a wife and children at home.
Their family is also poisoned by this way of life, especially if the man is naturally kind to
them and even loves them in his waBefore the wee® pay has evaporated in two or three
days, they eat and drink as long as the money holds out. They then go through the
remaining days together on empty stomachs. Then, the wife slinks about the neighborhood,
borrowing a bit here and ther, opening charge accounts with the shopkeepers, and trying
thus to survive the terrible later days of the week. At noon, they all sit at a table which does
not contain enough for everyone, if it contains anything at all. They sit, waiting for the next
payday, talking of it, making plans. While they starve, they are already lost in the mirage of
the good fortune which comes on payday

The children, even in their youngest days, will come to see this wretched life of empty
fantasy as normal. The situation cAhecome worse if the man lives like this and the wife
objects for the sake of their children. Then, there are quarrels and bad blood, and the more
the husband drifts apart from his wife, the nearer he drifts to alcohol. Every Saturday, he
becomes drunk. Nw, his wife must fight for the few pennies she can snatch from him in an
effort of selfpreservation for herself and the children. What she can get is only what is left
over from his journey between the factory and the bar. When he finally comes home on
Swnday or Monday nightt drunk, brutal, and pennilessthere are likely to be scenes that
would wring tears from a stone

| saw all this going on in hundreds of cases. At first, | was disgusted or outraged. | later came
to realize the tragedy of this sufferirgnd to understand its deeper causes. They were the
unhappy victims of evil circumstances. The housing conditions of those days were worse.
The housing situation of the Viennese laborer was absolutely frightful. | shudder now when |



think of those wretchedcaverns some lived in, of the houses where journeymen of a
common trade lived together, and mass dormitories which were sinister pictures of refuse,
filled with disgusting filth and worse

It was bound to happen. The flood of slaves set loose from thgsalisl caves pours down
upon the rest of the world, upon its thoughtless fellow men! It is bound to happen again.
This other world lets things drift without thinking about the consequences. It has lost its
instinct to tell it that sooner or later, Fate Wwinove toward retribution unless mankind
placates destiny before time runs out

| am indeed thankful to a Providence for sending me to that school of hard knocks in the
city. There, | could not sabotage what | did not like. | had to quickly grow upatiteato

avoid falling into despair because of the people who surrounded me, | had to learn the
distinctions between their outer character and inner life and the circumstances that created
their lives

Only through this understanding could | bear it althwut giving up to despair. It was no
longer human beings who rose before me out of unhappiness and misery, out of squalor
and physical degradation, but the sad products of sad laws. At the same time, my own fight
for life, which was no easier than theiggeserved me from becoming emotionally involved
with the products of this ill society and allowed me to remain objective. No, emotional
sentimentality will not help understanding here. Even then | saw that only afédbpath

could lead to the improvemerof such conditions

| experienced a deep feeling of social responsibility to establish a better system for our
development. | knew it would require brutal determination to destroy this human
outgrowth which had no chance of being preserved and corredtiedure does not focus on
preserving what exists; nature concentrates on breeding a new generation to perpetuate
the species. It is almost impossible for man to improve those bad things that exist in society,
but it is much easier to create healthier patineam the start

Even during my struggle for existence in Vienna, | realized the task of improving social
elements could never be a frivolous welfare scheme. They are ridiculous and useless.
Instead, we must overcome the fundamental weaknesses in the argton of our
economic and cultural life. The holes in the system are bound to lead to the perversion of
individuals, or at least they are capable of doing so

Wavering judgment is the enemy that will halt our advance when we need to use the most
brutal weapons against a criminal group that is hostile to the state. This uncertainty results
from a feeling of personal guilt and responsibility for the tragic decline of society.
Uncertainty cripples any serious and firm resolve and results in opinions swagmgne

side to the other, leaving any decision that is made weak and half done, even when it comes
to the most essential measures of spteservation. Only when there comes an age not



haunted by the shadow of its own guilt will there be both the inwaedm and the outer
strength, which can brutally and ruthlessly prune the dead limbs and uproot the weeds in
our society® garden

The Austrian state had no real social legislation or system for administration of justice at all.
Its weakness in suppressiegen the worst abuses was obvious to everyone. | do not know
what horrified me more the economic misery of my neighbors, their moral weakness, or
the low state of their intellectual development

How often does our social class rise up in righteous indignawvhen it hears some
wretched tramp say he does not care whether he is a German or not? He says that he is
equally happy anywhere so long as he has what he needs to live on! This [azkionhal

pride¢ should be deeply condemned and such statementsuthde loudly admonished.

How many have really asked themselves why their own way of thinking is better? How many
realize there are countless reminders of the grandeur of the fatherland in every field of
culture and art? When these reminders are combingdse affected have a justified pride

in belonging to such a fortunate people

Pride in the fatherland is built on knowing about its greatness in all these fields. Have the
members of our social class noticed that this knowledge, which is needed topnisiid|for

the fatherland, is not available to the people? We cannot use the excuseéithatthe same

in other countries because the worker in other countries has no difficulty holding onto his
nationality.

Even if this were so, it would be no excuse dne@ own shortcomings. The French people
teach Franc® greatness in every department of culture, or as the Frenchman says, of
ccivilizatiorg, and we foolishly dismiss it as a fanatical glorification in their upbringing

The young Frenchman is simplptrirained to be objective, but instead he is given a
subjective attitude of greatness anywhere the political or cultural aspect of his fatherland is
concerned. This type of education has to be widespread and, if necessary, it must be
pounded into the peofe@ memories and feelings by perpetual repetition

With us there is both the sin of omission and a destruction of what little we were lucky
enough to learn in school. The rats infecting our political system gnaw even the tiny bit we
have learned out of th hearts and memories of our people. Poverty and wretchedness have
also done their share to crush these memories

Here is an example: in a basement consisting of two stuffy rooms lives a |@ofanaily of
seven. Among the five children is a boy of thsesars. This is the age when a child first
becomes conscious of things around him. Gifted people carry memories of that period far
into old age



The small, overcrowded space produces an unfortunate situation. The conditions often
generate quarrels and bickeg. The people are not living with one another; they are
merely living in the same place, squeezed together. Every small argument leads to a
sickening quarrel. In a larger dwelling, the argument would be easily smoothed out simply
by separation. The ckifen may tolerate these conditions because children can quarrel
constantly and forget the argument quickly. However, a daily battle between parents slowly
teaches the children a lesson. The dispute may take the form of a fatheuntality to a
mother, of drunken maltreatment. Any person who does not know of this life can hardly
imagine it. By the time the boy goes from three to six, he has developed a working idea of
the world which must horrify even an adult. Now, he is morally infected and physically
undernourished, and the younggitizere is sent to primary school with vermin living in his
poor little scalp

Now, with great difficulty, he must learn reading and writing, and that is about all he can
manage

Studying at home is out of the question. Fatlard mother argue and use language that
would not be socially appropriate right in front of their own children, making studying
impossible. But when the parents talk to teachers and school officials, they are more
inclined to talk roughly to them than to ta their young child over their knee and introduce
him to reason. Nothing the little fellow hears at home strengthens his respect for his fellow
human beings

They never utter a good word about humanity. No institution is safe from their profane
attacks, fom the school teacher to the head of the state. No matter whether it is religion or
morals, state or society, everything is defamed and dragged in the muck. When the boy
leaves school at the age of fourteen, it is hard to tell which is gredtes incredble
stupidity where common knowledge and basic skills are concerned, or his biting disrespect
and bad manners

The immoral displays, even at that age, make®mair stand on end

He holds almost nothing sacred. He has never met true greatness, but hexpasenced

the abyss of everyday life. What position can he possibly occupy in the world which he is
about to enter? The thregearold child has become a fifteeyearold who despises all
authority. Aside from filth and uncleanliness, he has yet to angithing which might stir

him to any high enthusiasm

As he begins the more demanding parts of his life, he falls into the ruts he has learned from
his father. He wanders about, comes home Heaven knows when, beats the tattered
creature who was once his rtieer, curses God and the world, and finally he is sentenced to

a prison for juvenile delinquents

Here, he gets his final polish



His fellowcitizens are astonished at his lack of national enthusiasm. They see theater and
movies, trashy literature, and yelv press daypy-day pouring out poison. Then, they are
surprised at the low morality and the national indifference of the people. They do not
realize movie trash, cheap journalism and the like would never produce the skills needed to
recognize the greatrss of the Fatherland! | finally realized something | had never even
dreamed of before. The ability thationaliz& a people is primarily a question of creating
healthy social conditions that can be used to educate the individual. Only when upbringing
and school training have taught a man the political greatness of his own Fatherland will he
achieve an inner pride that comes from belonging to such a great people. You can fight only
for something you love. You can love only what you respect. You can respggaethat you
know.

When my interest in social problems was aroused, | began to study it thoroughly. A world
that had been so strange to me before suddenly began to open up

In 1909 and 1910, | no longer needed to earn my daily bread as a laborer. tstamteing
independently as a draftsman and watercolor artist. This line of work was difficult
financially; there was barely enough earnings to keep body and soul together. However, it
was great in that it was closer to my chosen profession. | was no |alegel tired when |
came home from work in the evening, unable to even look at a book without dozing off. My
new work paralleled my future profession. As master of my own time, | could now plan it
better than before. | painted to earn a living and learnedgleasure

| was also able to round out my understanding of the social problem by building a necessary
understanding of the theoretical background. | studied pretty much every book on the
subject | could get my hands on and plunged myself in my own titeulyly acquaintances
must have thought | was more than a little eccentric

| passionately pursued my love of architecture. Along with music, | thought architecture was
the queen of the arts. It was na@ivorke to spend time on it, but the height of happisg. |
could read or draw late into the night and it never made me tired. My faith was
strengthened by the dream of a future that would become a reality after all. Even though it
took years, | was firmly convinced that | would make my name as an architect

The fact that | also took great interest in anything having to do with politics did not seem
especially significant. On the contrary, | felt that was the duty of all thinking people. Anyone
who did not actively learn about politics lost all rights to cr#e or complain. In this area, |
continued to read and learned a lot

My definition of areading may be different from the average pers@ndefinition. | know
people whodreack all the timet  book after book, word for word but | would not call them
well-read. They do have a mass of knowledge, but their brain does not know how to divide it
up and catalog the material they have read. They cannot separate a book and identify what



is valuable and what is worthless for them. They retain some in their mind foréwt
cannot see or understand the other parts at all

Reading is not an end in itself, but a means to an end. In the first place, it should help to
fulfill an individua® personal framework and give each person the tools and materials a
man needs in higob or profession, whether it is for daily necessity, simple physical
fulfillment, or higher destiny. In the second place, reading should give a man a general
picture of the world

In either case, what is read shoul@simply be stored in the memory likelist of facts and
figures. The facts, like bits of a mosaic tile, should come together as a general image of the
world, helping to shape this world image in the rea@ehnead. Otherwise, there will be a
confusion of information learned, and the worthkeanix of facts gives the unhappy
possessor an undeserved high opinion of himself. He seriously believesdhdtised and
learnecE while thinking he has some understanding of life and is knowledgeable simply
because he has a stack of books by his betlialg, every piece of new information takes

him further away from the real world, until often he ends up either in a psychiatric hospital
or as appoliticiare in government

No man with this kind of mind can ever retrieve from his jumbd&dowledge& what is
appropriate when he needs it. His intellect is not filled with his own life experiences, but is
filled with what he has read in books and in whatever order the content happened to land in
his head. If Fate reminded him to correctly use what he hasiézhm his daily life, it would

also have to cite volume and page or the poor guy could never find what he needed. But
since Fate does not do this, thesknowledgeablé men are embarrassed when it really
counts. They search their minds frantically for egggriate comparisons and usually end up
with the wrong idea. If this were not the case, then it would be impossible to understand
the political achievements of our learned government heroes in high places unless we
decided they are mischievous and not maihy disturbed

A person who has mastered the art of proper and true reading can read any book,
magazine, or pamphlet and immediately spot everything he believes he needs to remember,
either because it fits his purpose or because it is generally worth kigpwVhat he has
learned then takes its proper place in his imagination concerning the matter at hand. It can
then either correct or complete that image to increase its correctness or clarity in his mind.
If life suddenly presents some question that regsiexamination or a solution, the memory
stored through this reading method will instantly recall the already imagined picture as a
standard and will bring out individual bits of information on the subject which have been
retained through decades, and thatill be the basis for the intelligence used to clarify or
answer the question. Only then is there sense and purpose in reading

A speaker who does not study the materials to back up the issues he deals with will never be
able to fight effectively for hispinion when challenged, even if it is absolutely true. In every



discussion, his memory will fail him as he stammers to find someon® elseds to repeat.

He cannot connect to the reasoning he needs to enforce what he says or argue with his
opponent. Wha the result is just a matter of personal ridicule, as with a speaker, this may
not be fatal, but it becomes serious if Fate places one of these incompetent-itradls in a

high position such as a head of state. Then it is serious indeed

Even at a veryoung age, | was careful to reagroperly€, and this skill has helped me
tremendously by improving my memory and understanding. In this light, my time in Vienna
in particular was fruitful and valuable. The experiences of daily life stimulated me to
constantly study. Being in a position to support reality with theory and to test theory by
reality, | was prevented from either suffocating in theories or growing superficial in how |
judged reality

My experiences in daily life guided and encouraged me to naakieorough, theoretical
study of two vital questions aside from the social problem

Who knows if | would have ever become absorbed in the doctrines and character of
Marxism if my life had not simply rubbed my nose in it! In my youth, | knew almost nothing
about Social Democracy and what | did know was wrong. | thought it was a good thing that
the Social Democrats were fighting for the right of all men to vote by secret ballot. Even
then my mind told me this had to weaken the hated Hapsburg regime. | wasatwinced

the Austrian state could never be maintained unless it sacrificed the German element living
in Austria. Even at the cost of slowly converting the German element to Slavs, there was no
guarantee the empire would survive since their ability tegarve a Slavic society is highly
doubtful.

Therefore, | was excited about any development which | thought would lead to the collapse
of this unstable state that has condemned to death the Germanism of ten million people.
The more the language uproar gnasvat the parliament, the closer the hour of collapse
approached for this Babylonian Empire, and the closer the freedom of my Gekongtrian
people came nearBabylonian Empire is a reference to the Tower of Babel story where the
people were cursed to sak different languages and scattered around the wQrlthis was

the only way that a return to the old mother country could someday happen

The activities of the Social Democrats did not seem unattractive to me at the time. | thought
it was also a good thg that they were trying to improve the living conditions of the working
man. At that time, | was still innocent and stupid enough to believe this could happen. What
did repel me was their hostile attitude toward the fight for the preservation of Germanism
and their pitiful wooing of the Slavitomradeg who were willing to accept this courtship

and make concessions. Otherwise, they maintained an arrogance and conceit, which gave
these insistent beggars their just reward



At the age of seventeen, | had lmene somewhat acquainted with the word Marxism and |
thought Socialism and Social Democracy were identical ideas. Again, the hand of Fate
opened my eyes to this unprecedented fraud on the people

So far, | had encountered the Social Democratic Party only sisectator at a few mass
demonstrations without gaining any insight into the miset of its supporters or the nature
of its doctrine. Now, at one moment, | met fateface with the results of its training and
who supported itsdWorld-Concepta In thecourse of a few months, | learned something
that otherwise may have taken yearsan understanding of a disease masquerading as
social virtue and the love of o@neighbor a disease which humanity must free the earth
from or the earth would soon be freed diumanity. My first encounter with Social
Democrats was on a construction job

It was not a good situation from the very beginning. My clothes were still in good shape, my
language was cultivated, and my manner reserved. | had so much to do in dealingywith
own Fate that | could®trouble myself with the world around me. | was looking for work
only to avoid starving and so that | could educate myself no matter how long it took. | might
not have paid any attention to my new surroundings if an event ontlirel or fourth day

had not compelled me to immediately adopt a new attitude. | was asked to join the
organized union

My knowledge of the trad@nion organization at that time was zero. | could not have
proved whether or not it was in any way useful. Vilhlewas told | must join, | refused. My
grounds for refusal were that | did not understand the situation, and | would not be forced
to do anything. Maybe this was the reason they did not throw me out immediately. They
may have hoped they could convert mewear me down within a few days. In either case,
they were very mistaken. Within a couple of weeks, | had reached the end of my rope.
During that time, | gained a better understanding of my surroundings and no power in the
world could have forced me toijoan organization whose members acted the way they did

The first few days | was further annoyed. At noon, some of the men went to nearby bars,
while others stayed on the lot and ate their pitiful lunch. These were the married men
whose wives brought thertheir soup in heavilvorn bowls. As the week progressed, their
numbers grew. | figured out the reason later. When they finished their soup, they would talk
politics

| drank my bottle of milk and ate my piece of bread somewhere out of the way as |
cautiously studied my new surroundings or considered my misfortune. Still, I heard more
than enough and it seemed that people crept up beside me deliberately, hoping to force me
to make my beliefs clear. In any case, what | heard irritated me to the extremg. Wére
against everything the natiommr because they thought it was an invention of the
ccapitalisti€ classes. | heard that constantly! They were against the Fatherland, as a tool of
the privilegedclass to exploit the workers; the authority of law, as a w@yppress the



working class; the schools, as an institution to train slaves and-elamers; religion, as a
means of stupefying the people so they could be exploited; morals, as a symbol of stupid,
sheeplike patience; etc. There was nothing they diziirag through the mud

At first, | tried to stay quiet, but finally | could no longer hold my tongue. | began to express
my beliefs and contradict them. Then, | realized this was useless until | knew more about the
points under dispute, so | began to gotte same sources where they drew their supposed
wisdom. Book after book, pamphlet after pamphlet, | read them all in their.turn

There were often heated arguments on the building lot. | went on struggling, growing more
informed than my adversaries wereay day, until one day the ultimate method was used
that vanquishes reasanterrorism and violence. Some of the opposition spokesmen forced
me either to leave the job at once by choice or to fly off the scaffolding on my head. As | was
alone and resistancgeemed hopeless, | preferred to follow the former advice, richer by one
experience

| left filled with disgust, but at the same time so agitated that it would have been impossible
for me to turn my back on the whole affair. No! After the spark of the firdtgnation, my

stiff neck once more got the upper hand. | was absolutely determined to find another
construction job just the same. My decision was strengthened by the fact that | had eaten
up what little earnings | had saved in just a few weeks. | lmadhoice but to find work. And

so the game began all over again, only to end the same way it had before

| struggled with all of this. | had to ask, were these human beings worthy of belonging to a
great people? It was a painful question. If the answerexge<, the struggle for a national
body was really not worth the effort and sacrifice that the best individuals must make; but if
the answer wereonog, our people were a poor lot as human beings. | was restless and
uneasy during those days of broodingdawondering as | saw the mass of Reationalistic
people grow into a menacing crowd

With new stronger feelings, | watched the endless rows of Vienna workmen marching in a
mass demonstration one day. For almost two hours, | stood breathless, observing the
enormous human serpent twisting its way past me. At last, depressed and uneasy, | left the
square and walked home. On the way, in a tobacco shop, | saw the Warkerss, the
official socialist newspaper of the old Austrian Social Democratic Partys lalsa available

at a cheap café where | often went to read the papers, but | had never succeeded in bringing
myself to read the trash for more than two minutes at a time. Its whole tone affected me
like intellectual poison. Now, under the depressing effet the day@ demonstration, an
inner voice pushed me to buy a copy and read it thoroughly, and so | did that evening,
fighting down frequent rage at this concentrated essence of lies

By reading the Social Democratic press daily, | could study the matere of its train of
thought better than from any theoretical literature. What a difference there was between



the glittering phrases in the theoretical writings about freedom, beauty and dignity, and
these words in the paper created an illusion of praiduvisdom with some difficulty due to

the disgusting moral tone, all written with a brazen claim of prophecy. The brutal daily press
of this doctrine claimed to be the salvation of a new humanity, but was full of vileness, using
every kind of slander, anabsolutely full of lies! The theory is intended for stupid dupes of
the middle and uppedievels of intelligencé& the more vile and base sections were targeted

at the masses

To me, dwelling on the literature and press of this doctrine and organizaticantfending

my way back to my own people. What once seemed an impassable gulf now created in me a
love greater than ever before. Only a fool, once he knows about this enormous work of
corruption, could still condemn the victims. The more independent | imecen the next few

years, the more my insight grew into the inner causes of Social Democratic success. Now, |
understood the meaning of the brutal demand that only Red newspapers be subscribed to,
only Red meetings be attended, only Red books be studied\éith sparkling clarity, | saw

right in front of me the inevitable result of this doctrine of intolerance

The soul of the great masses of people is receptive to nothing weak cwhglfLike a
womart whose spiritual perceptions are attracted more byetktrength of a leader than

the reason of a followar the masses love the ruler more than the follower and they find
more inner satisfaction in a doctrine that tolerates nothing that it, itself, has not granted
approval and freedom. The masses are seldote &t make much use of such freedom and

are likely to feel neglected if given too much. They are as unconscious of the shamelessness
that intellectually terrorizes them as they are of the outrageous mistreatment of their
human liberty. After all, they haveo clue about the doctrin@ internal error. They only see

the ruthless strength and brutality of its expression, which they always yield to

If Social Democracy opposes a more truthful, but equally brutal theory, the new theory will
win, even if it requies a battle first. In less than two years, | had developed a clear

understanding of both the doctrine and the technical methods the Social Democrats used to
propagate it

| realized the infamous intellectual terrorism of this movement targets the prisdadass,
which is neither morally nor spiritually a match for such attacks. They tell a barrage of lies
and slander against the individual adversary it considers most dangerous and keep it up
until the nerves of the group being attacked give in and theyrifice the hated figure just

to have peace and quiet again. But the fools still do not get peace and quiet. The game
begins again and is repeated until fear of the villain becomes a hypnotic paralysis

Since the Social Democrats know very well the valupower from their own experience,

their storming is directed mainly at those whose character has this same quality. Conversely,
they praise every weakling on the other side, cautiously, then loudly, according to the
intellectual qualities they see or spsct. They fear an impotent, weakilled genius less



than they fear a forceful nature with only modest intellect. Their highest recommendation
goes to weaklings in both mind and nature

They are successful in creating the impression that givirig the mly way to win peace
and quiet from them while they quietly, cautiously, but unerringly, conquer one position
after another, either by quiet extortion or by actual theft when the public attention is on
other things. The public is distracted and either ulfing to be interrupted or they consider
the situation too small to worry about and believe it is not worth provoking the angry foe
again

These are tactics planned by exact calculation to exploit every human weakness, and it is
almost mathematically surto be successful unless the other side can learn to fight poison
gas with poison gas. To those who are weak in nature, it can only be said that this is a simple
guestion of survival or nonsurvival

To me, the significance of physical terrorism toward théividual and toward the masses
was plain to see. Terrorism on the job, in the factory, in the meeting hall, and at mass
demonstrations, will always be successful unless equal terrorism opposes it

When the socialist party encounters opposition, it scredno®dy murder and yells for help
from the state, only to get what they want in the end. That is to say, it finds some idiot of a
high official who hopes to befriend the Marxists and is willing to crush the current adversary
of the socialist party to gaitihe partyQ favor

The followersand rebel§success can be understood only by a man who knows the soul of a
people, not from books, but from life. While its supporters regard it as a triumph of right for
their cause, the beaten opponent usually feelsulg resistance is pointless. The better |
understood the methods of physical terrorism in particular, the more | was able to forgive
the hundreds of thousands who had given in to it. This realization is something | am most
profoundly grateful for during tht period of suffering. It gave me back my people and |
learned to distinguish the victims from the deceivers

The result of this seduction of mankind can only be described as victimization. If in some
pictures of life | have drawn the character of the&sawest humans, that picture would not

be complete without my assurance that in these depths | found light in the form of
extraordinary seksacrifice, faithful comradeship, contentment in adversity, and complete
modesty, especially among the older workmdfven though these virtues were gradually
disappearing in the younger generation through the influence of the big city, there were still
many whose good, healthy blood overpowered the vileness of life. If, in politics, these kind,
honest people failed tgoin together and fill the ranks instead of our peoflaedeadly
enemies, it was because they coulmnd didr2 understand the vileness of the new
doctrine and because nobody else bothered to give them any attention, and, finally,
because social conditien were stronger than any rebellion. Sooner or later, the



impoverished were bound to be the victims and they would be driven into the Social
Democratsramp

Many times, the privilegedlass in a clumsy and immoral manner, formed a united front to

oppose waker demands that were justifiable and based in fundamental humanity, and,
they did this without offering any excuse, without any reason. Therefore, even the most
decent of workmen was driven from the tradmion organizations into political activity

Millions of workers were inwardly hostile to the Social Democratic Party at first, but their
resistance was overcome by the often pointless and insane way in which the privdisgsd
parties opposed any social demands. The inflexible refusal of reasonaflende such as

to improve working conditions, simple safety devices on machines, prevention of child
labor, protection for women at least during the months of pregnarcyhis all helped to
drive the masses into the nets of Social Democracy, which gratédttlyged on to every
case of similar contemptible sentiments. Our politicians, our priviledads, can never
rectify these past sins. By resisting all attempts to cure social ills, it sowed hatred and
apparently justified the claim that the Social DemdiraParty alone represented the
interests of the working people. Above all, the privilegdass furnished the moral excuse
for the existence of the unions, which have always been the greatest suppliers for the
socialist political party

During my Viennagprentice years, | was forced to adopt some beliefs, whether | wanted to
or not, regarding the union question. As | considered them an inseparable part of the Social
Democratic Party, my decision was swift and wrong. | rejected them without hesitation. In
this infinitely important question, Fate itself instructed me and, eventually, | had to overturn
my rash judgment. At twenty, | had learned to distinguish between the union as a means to
defend the employe@® general social rights and to win better livingnditions, and the
union as a tool of the socialist party promoting the political class struggle

The Social Democrats realized the enormous importance of the wade movement and

that assured them a position of power. Because the privilegjads fded to understand

this importance, it lost its political position. The privilegddss thought they could sweep
aside a logical argument by a bold denial, and through political force, push the issue down
and make it look like an unreasonable path. It ensense and a lie to say any union
movement is in itself hostile to the Fatherland. The opposite is nearer the truth. If union
activity envisions and attains the goal of improving the position of a class that belongs to the
pillars of the nation, its effads not hostile to state or Fatherland, butdeationak in the
truest sense of the word. It is helping to lay the social groundwork necessary to maintain the
nation. Without this groundwork, no education is thinkable. The traden movement
gains thehighest credit for destroying social cancers by attacking both intellectual and
physical toxins, and thus contributing to the general health of the body of the nation



To question whether or not a union is a necessity is really pointless. It is obviguarhe
necessary. As long as there are employers with little social understanding or even with a
faulty sense of justice and an inability to see what is appropriate, it is not merely the right,
but the duty of their employees to protect the public intereagainst the greed or
unreasonable acts of individuals. The preservation of honor and faith in a nation is a
national interest just as much as the preservation of the pe@ptealth. The natia® faith

and public health are seriously threatened by unworbiusiness operators who do not feel
themselves to be members of the peo@ecommunity. The evil effects of their greed or
ruthlessness cause serious harm for the future of the nation and the people

To remove the causes of these problems is a servicdaongation. No one can say that
every individual is free to walk away from any supposed injustice. No! Such claims must be
regarded as an attempt to divert attention from the facts. Correcting bad or antisocial
elements is either in the natid® interest orit is not. If correction is in the interest of the
nation, we must make war upon the problems with weapons which offer some promise of
success

The individual worker is never in a position to defend himself against the strength of a large
enterprise. Thegfore, this can never be a question of victory for the cause of right versus
wrong because the justice of the cause can be determined by the one in the position of
power. If the decision were based on how just the claim was, p&pknse of justice alone
would end the dispute honorably and amicably, and then things would never even reach the
point of a dispute

If poor treatment drives people to resist, then the struggle can only be decided by superior
strength if legal and judicial machinery are not d¢ezhto resolve these issues. An unjust
enterprise can only be opposed by a group of employees united into a single person if there
is to be any hope of victory

The organizing of a union may lead to stronger social ties in daily life, and then to the
removal of problems which continue to produce dissatisfaction and complaints. The existing
state of dissatisfaction can be blamed on those who have managed to obstruct all attempts
at legal regulation by using their political influence

The Social Democrats dtigeir fingers so deeply into the labor movement that the political
privilegedclass failed to understand, or did not want to understand, the importance of
union organization and actively opposed it. In the process of their opposition, they lost sight
of their real purpose and began fighting for different objectives

The Social Democrats had no intention of allowing the union movement to continue its
original goal. No, that was not what they had in mind. Within a few decades, their trained
hands had turneda method of defending human social rights into an instrument for

destroying the national economy. The interests of the workers had no place in their plans.



Even in politics, the use of economic pressure is a strong extortion tool as long as one side
has litle or no conscience, and the other side is sufficiently stupid and has dikeep
patience. Presently, both requirements are fulfilled

Even by the turn of the century, the labor union movement no longer served its original
purpose. From year to year ivas drawn more and more into the sphere of Social
Democratic politics, until finally it served only as a battemag in the class struggle. The
Social Democrats assumed that continual blows would make the whole economic structure
tumble, then the state deprived of its economic foundationswould suffer the same fate.

The representation of the working peof@ereal interests played less and less a part in the
Social Democratic agenda. Eventually, political concerns made relieving the social and
cultural prdolems of the workers undesirable. If the workers were not distressed and were
fully satisfied, and their will was no longer fueled by resentment, there would have been a
danger that they could no longer be used as an army

Intuitively sensing this developent, the leaders of the class struggle fell into such a panic
that eventually they simply refused to bring about any beneficial social improvement and
actually took a decided stand against any improvements for the workers. There was no need
to be embarrassd by such seemingly incomprehensible behavior. They could avoid it by
constantly increasing their demands on businesses, which made the rejection of any
proposed improvement appear as if the business was engaged in a diabolical attempt to
cripple the worlersOmost sacred rights. Considering the minimum thinking power of the
masses, the Social Democratic success is not surprising

The privilegeetlass camp was outraged at these obviously deceptive Social Democratic
tactics, but they still based their actisron the statements made by the Social Democrats.
The Social Democrd¥ear of raising the working class from its abyss of cultural and social
misery should have led their opponents to make supreme efforts to improve the wa@kers
lives. This would have aglually twisted the weapons from the hands of the socialist leaders
of the class struggle. But this did not happen

Instead of attacking and capturing the enemy position of the high moral ground themselves,
they preferred to be squeezed and shoved. Finallytheir negotiation battles with the
unions, they relented and gave in to changes that, no matter how far reaching, were
insufficient for the socialists. The Social Democrats easily rejected the changes because it
was too little too late. Everything renmed the same except now there was more
dissatisfaction than ever among both the workers and the business owners

Even then, théfree tradeunion¢ already hung like a menacing storm cloud on the political
horizon and loomed over the existence of everyoitewas one of the worst terrorist
instruments against the security and independence of the national economy, against the
unity of the state, and against the freedom of individuals. This turned the idea of democracy
into a ridiculous and disgusting clichi.was an outrage against freedom and forever



mocked the idea of brotherhood as demonstrated in the sayiify,you will not be a
comrade too, it means a broken skull for you

This is how | came to understand mankind. Through the years, my views brahdede
deepened but there was no need to change my way of thinking. The more | understood the
outer nature of Social Democracy, the more | longed to understand the inner core of the
doctrine. The official party literature was not very useful here. It isnct in both details

and in the proof it offers for economic questions. It is also untruthful in its discussion of
political aims. Besides, | was especially repelled by the dishonest and unethical manner in
which it was presented. Sentences are writtesing a lot of vague words with unintelligible
meanings that are as clever as they are senseless. Only those unconventional types rotting
among us could possibly feel at home in this intellectual maze. They scrapespimitial
experience from this artsyliterary manure, and the message is assisted by the humility of
our people who think something is deep and wise just because the@doderstand it

| gradually built a clear picture of its inner intent by balancing the theoretical untruth and
nonsenseof this doctrine with its actual outward appearance

When | began to understand, fear and horror crept over me. | saw a teaching compounded
by ego and hatred, which according to mathematical law could very well lead to victory, but
would then lead to the Bd of humanity as well. During this time, | learned about the
connection between this doctrine of destruction and the nature of a people. Up until now,
this was unknown to me

A knowledge of the Jews is the necessary key to grasping the real intentiocBsci
Democracy. If a person knows these people, the mask of delusion hiding their aims and the
meaning of the party falls from his eyes, and the #ige face of Marxism grins at him. As it
speaks, a fog of social talk flows from the ugly smirk on bis fa

Today, | still find it difficult, if not impossible, to remember when the wadéwe first
developed a special meaning for me. | do not remember ever hearing the word mentioned
at home during my fatheé® lifetime. | think the old gentleman would havensidered it
uncultured or antiquated to emphasize the designation at all. In the course of his life, he
developed a mixed bag of views, which had survived in me along with my extreme
nationalist sentiments and colored my feelings

At school, there was nbing to change the ideas | received at home. | did meet a Jewish boy
in secondanschool whom we all treated with caution, but only because experience had
taught us to mistrust him due to his quietness. None of us thought much about this

| didn® encounte the word dJewvé very often, not until | was fourteen or fifteen, and then
primarily in connection with political talks. | felt a slight aversion to it and could not help but
have an unpleasant feeling when | became involved in religious arguments. that &ime,

| did not see any other significance



The city of Linz only had a few Jews. In the course of centuries, they had become outwardly
Europeanized and looked human. In fact, | even thought they were Germans. | did not
realize the nonsense behind thnotion because | believed their only distinguishing mark
was a strange religion. Persecution for their religion and hostile comments against them
often brought my objection in return. | had no idea that organized hostility against the Jews
even existed

Then | came to Vienna. | was fascinated by the architecture and preoccupied with my own
fate. At first | was not concerned with the classes of people in the large city. Although there
were already nearly two hundred thousand Jews among the two million lpemipVienna, |

did not see them. My eyes and mind could not grasp all the values and ideas in the first few
weeks. Only when | began to settle in did | begin to look more closely at my new world and
see the busy scene more clearly. TBathen | encountexd the Jewish question

| cannot say that the way | encountered it was particularly agreeable. At first, | only saw the
religious aspect of the Jew and for reasons of human tolerance, | maintained my opposition
to religious attacks. The tone of the af@amitic press in Vienna seemed unworthy of the
cultural tradition of a great people. | was bothered by the memory of certain happenings in
the Middle Ages which | did not want to see repeatedl! through the Middle Ages, Jews
were blamed for any bad occemnce and killed by the thousands at a time. Some cities
blamed them for the Black Death plague. Some areas exiled them or forced them into
ghettos, others required them to wear yellow cloth armbands or buttons, and they were
restricted from certain fieldsf work, all throughout the Middle AgésSince the newspapers

in question were not generally considered among the most outstanding quality, | thought
they were the product of angry envy rather than the result of a principle, even if it was
wrong.

My belid was strengthened by what | considered the infinitely more dignified and
commendable way in which the truly great newspapers answered those attacks. They did
not even mention them, but responded with silence. Eagerly | read the world press, the
oNew FreePress (a Vienna newspapgrthe Vienna Daily NewspapeWiener Tagblaiy,

etc., and | was astonished at how much they offered the reader and at their objectivity. |
also admired their dignified tone. Occasionally, | did not like their pretentious stytel, b
thought it might be more acceptable in the bustle of the cosmopolitan city

Since | considered Vienna such a city, | thought this amateur explanation might be a
sufficient excuse. But the way these newspapers played up stories in the RoyaB @oort

did repel me more than once. There was rarely an event at the Hofburg Imperial Rakce (
palace of the Hapsburg Dynasty in Vienna, Austidiich was not told to the reader in
tones of enraptured ecstasy or grisfricken sorrow. When an event dealith the dwisest
Monarcle of all times, it read almost like a mating dance between lovers



The whole thing seemed so fake. | thought that such a policy was a stain on the ideal of
liberal democracy. The way they would crawl for the C&uapproval and beay the dignity
of the nation. This was the first bad feeling | developed about the press

As always, | followed every event in Germany with burning concentration, whether political
or cultural. With proud admiration | compared the rise of the Reich wlid sickness and
decline of the Austrian state. Happenings outside Austria were mostly a source of pure
pleasure; the less agreeable events at home often brought worry and gloom. | did not
approve of the fight then being carried on against Willianthi (German Emperor and King

of Prussia until the Revolutipnl saw him not only as the German Emperor, but primarily as
the creator of a German Navy. | was extraordinarily annoyed when the German parliament
forbade the Emperor to speak in Parliament. The godglon came from a people who had

no reason to object considering the fact that these parliamentary geese chattered more
nonsense in a single session than a whole dynasty of emperors could produce in centuries

| was outraged that the heir of the Imperiatown could receivereprimandg from the
shallowest chatteringnstitution in a state where every halfit claimed the right to criticize

and might even be turned loose on the nation a8aavgivek. But, | was even more angered
when the Vienna press, wth bowed to the lowest member of the Royal Court hoping for
some attention, now expressed doubts about the German Emperor. Their apparent concern
seemed more like malice in my opinion. They quickly claimed they had no intention of
meddling in the affairs fothe German Emperor, heaven forbid, but they pretended that by
touching a delicate spot in such a friendly way they were fulfilling a duty resulting from the
mutual alliance between the two countries, and at the same time, discharging their
obligations ofjournalistic truthfulness. Then the finger pushed into the sore spot and dug
ruthlessly into the wound

Cases like this made the blood rush to my head. This was what gradually made me regard
the great press with more caution. | did have to admit that afiehe antiSemitic papers,
The German PeopPape(Das deutsche Volksblatiwas honorable on occasion

Another thing that bothered my nerves was the revolting cult of France which the big
papers were then propagating. It was enough to make a pers¢ramasd of being a
German. We were constantly bombarded with praises to dyeeat civilized natioh More

than once, this wretched spell of Frenchcaptivation made me lay down one ainbed
paperg. In fact, | began to turn tthe German PeofPapemore often, which was much
smaller, but cleaner in such matters. | disliked the sharp-&atnitic tone, but | did
occasionally read arguments which gave me something to think about

Such stories eventually educated me about the man and the movement whieh t
governed Vienn@ destinyg Dr. Karl Lueger and the Christian Socialist Palkigul (Lueger

was a member of the Christian Socialist Party which was arSantitic party. He was also
the mayor of Vienna in 1897910, which made him mayor until Hitler svalmost 21 years



old) When | came to Vienna, | was hostile to both. In my eyes, the man and the movement
were opposed to political and social change. However, a sense of common justice forced me
to change my opinion gradually as | learned about the maah las work. Eventually, my
opinion grew into admiration

Today, more than ever, | consider the man the greatest German mayor of all times. But, how
many of my preconceived views were upset by this change in attitude toward the Christian
Socialist movemerst My opinions on antBemitism also slowly changed with the passing of
time, and this was the most difficult change | ever went through. It was the most difficult of
all my spiritual struggles. Only after battling for months between understanding anddsel

did the voice of reason finally win. Two years later, feelings followed understanding, and
from then on, understanding was the most faithful watchman and guardian | could have had
with me.

During my bitter struggle between emotional ties to what Irtead as a child and cold
reason, the streets of Vienna offered me priceless -fiawtd lessons. The time had come
when | no longer walked blindly through the vast city as | did at first. | kept my eyes open
and looked at people as well as buildings

Once,as | was strolling through the inner city, | suddenly met a figure in a long caftan with
black curls.dis that a Jewe?was my first thought. Jews did not look like that in Linz. |
covertly observed the man, but the longer | stared at that alien face, isizitg feature
after feature, my question changed fromis that a Jewe’to dIs that a Germare?As always,

| tried to resolve my doubts through books. For a few coins, | bought the firsSantitic
pamphlets | had ever purchased in my.life

Unfortunately, they were all based on the theory that the reader grasped or at least was
familiar in principle with the Jewish question. Their tone made me feel new doubts because
of the often shallow and unscientific proofs they offered

| would relapse to my formeway of thinking for weeks, sometimes months. The matter
seemed so monstrous and the accusations so unrestrained that | feared it might be unjust
for me to decide one way rather than another, and again | became timid and uncertain

Even | could no longer dbt that this was a question about a people in itself and not about
Germans of a particular religious persuasion. Since | had begun to occupy myself with the
guestion and to pay attention to the Jew, Vienna had appeared to me in a new light.
Wherever | wehnow, | saw Jews and the more | saw, the more clearly my eye distinguished
them from other people. The inner City and the Districts north of the Danube Canal were
especially filled with people who di@look anything like Germans. If | continued to have
doubts, my indecision was ended by the attitude of the Jews themselves. A great movement
among many of them, especially in Vienna, sharply emphasized the special character of
Jewry as a separate people: Zionism



Only some of the Jews approved of this moesmy; and while the great majority
condemned and even rejected the very idea, the appearance of the movement melted away
in an evil fog of excuses, | could even say liexa8ed liberal Jewry rejected the Zionists as
Jews who were impractical and, pertsagangerous in their public adherence to Judaism. It
made no difference; they were all still Jews. There was no real separation and they
maintained their internal solidarity

This fictitious conflict between the Zionists and the Liberal Jews soon disgustell was
false through and through and contradicted to the moral dignity and pure character their
race had always prided itself upon

Morality and purity of character were terms that had their own meaning among these
people anyway. It was obvious frorhdir unclean appearance that they were not water
lovers. | am sorry to say that this was very clear, even with my eyes closed. | was frequently
nauseated by the smell of these caftarearers. In addition, their clothes were dirty and
they generally lookegoor.

All this was unattractive enough by itself, but one was positively repelled when they realized
uncleanliness went beyond personal filth and into the moral rstains of these people. My
greatest concern was the activities of the Jews in certaindieldlife. | slowly penetrated

this mystery. Was there any shady undertaking, any form of foulness, especially in cultural
life, in which at least one Jew did not participate? If you carefully punctured this abscess
with a knife, like a maggot in a rottdsody who was blinded by the sudden influx of light,
you would discover a Kikeifi Judlein

| saw a great burden of guilt fall upon Jewry when | came to understand how it controlled
the press, the influence in art, in literature, and in the theater

All their slimy declarations now meant little or nothing. It was enough to look at one of the
billboard pillars and study the names credited for the awful movie or theatrical
presentations in order to be firmly convinced of the Jewish problem

Here they were,nfecting the people with a pestilentean intellectual pestilence worse
than the Black Death of ancient days. This poison was produced and distributed in massive
guantities too! Naturally, the more immoral these artists and producers are, the more they
grow. Such a fellow flings his garbage in the face of humanity like a windmill. Do not forget
their unlimited number. For every one German writer like Goethe, nature plants at least ten
thousand of these slimy creatures in the pelt of humanity where they potbe people

with their disease. It was a dreadful but inescapable fact that the Jew seemed specially
chosen by nature in tremendous numbers for this horrible destiny. Are we supposed to
assume that this is the way he dshoserg? At that time, | began tearefully examine the
names of all the producers of these unclean products in the world of art, and this scrutiny
only damaged my attitude toward the Jews more. Though my feelings were outrage times a



thousand, | must surrender to my reason and let it drida@ conclusions. It was true that
nine-tenths of all the literary filth, artistic trash, and theatrical nonsense must be attributed
to a people constituting scarcely one onehundredth of the couBtpgopulation. It was a
plain fact

| now began to scrutize even my beloved newspapers from the world press. The deeper |

probed, the more my previous admiration shrank. The style grew more intolerable. |

objected to the content as flat and shallow. The objectivity was transformed into more of a

lie than honestrutht of course the authors were Jews. A thousand things which | had once

barely noticed now struck me as remarkably obvious, while others, which had merely given
me something to think about, | began to grasp and understand

| now could see the liberal sBments of this press in a new light. The dignified tone in
replying to attacks, as well as the silent responses, now revealed a trick as shrewd as it was
low. Their enraptured theatrical criticisms always favored a Jewish author, while their
disapprovalnever fell on anyone except a German. The constant and quiet sneering at
William Il revealed they had a deliberate plan. Their advocacy of French culture and
civilization also played into their schemes. The trashy content of the short stories now
became anndecency and | heard sounds of an alien people in the language. The general
sense was so clearly harmful to everything German that it could only be intentional. But
who had an interest in this? Was it all mere chance? Gradually | became unsure

My develpment was accelerated by the insights | gained into a series of other matters. This
was the general display of manners and morals openly shown by most of. Jewry

The street again offered some truly ugly object lessons. The relationship of Jewry to
prostitution and, even more, to white slavery itself could be studied in Vienna more so than
in probably any other Western European city, with the possible exception of southern
French seaport towns. If a person walked the streets and alleys of Leopoldstadt @Leopol
Town) in the evening, all along the way you could see things which remained hidden from
the great majority of the German people.gopoldstadt is a district in Vienna separated
from the main city by the Danube waterways. The area was heavily Jewislbm@sidered a
ghetto) These things remained secret until the First World War gave the soldiers on the
Eastern front an opportunity, or rather forced them to see similar happenings

It sent a chill down my spine when | first realized the Jew was the maoglis immoral

trade among the scum of the city. He was icy calm and shamelessly businesslike which made
me fuming angry. Now, | no longer evaded discussing the Jewish question. Now | wanted to
discuss it. | had seen the Jew in every area of cultural ahstic life, then | suddenly
encountered him in another spot where | would have least expected to see him, and |
recognized the Jew as the leader of Social Democracy, the Marxists, and that is when the
blinders fell from my eyes. Suddenly, a long, gpalistruggle came to an end



| was astonished how easily my fellow workmen changed their minds over a question. Often
their opinion changed within a few days, sometimes even within a few hours they turned
around. | could hardly understand how people whdiudually held reasonable views could
suddenly lose them the moment they came under the spell of the masses. It was enough to
drive a person crazy. | would argue for hours and finally believe | had broken the ice or
cleared up some piece of nonsense thed in their heads. | would feel pride in my success
and then the next day, | would be stressed to find out | had to begin all over again. It had all
been for nothing. Their crazy opinions seemed to always swing like a pendulum

| could understand how thefglt. They were dissatisfied with their place in life. They cursed
Fate, which often dealt them such hard knocks; they hated the businessmen, who seemed
to be the heartless tools of Fate, and criticized government offices, which in their eyes had
no sympahy for the worker€situation. They demonstrated against food prices and
marched through the streets in support of their demands. All this | could understand, but
what | could not understand was the boundless hatred they felt for their own natibe

way they despised its grandeur, the way they defiled its history, and the way they dragged
great men in the gutter

This struggle against their own kind, their own nest, their own homeland, was as senseless
as it was incomprehensible. It was unnatural. Theylddemporarily be cured of this vice,

but only for days or for weeks at the most. Later, if one met a supposed convert, he may
have fallen back into his old self against his fellow men. His unnatural tendencies would
again have him in their grip

| gradudly came to realize that the Social Democratic press consisted mostly of Jews, but |
attached no particular importance to this situation

Circumstances were the same at the other newspapers. One thing was remarkable to me;
there was not one paper where Jewvorked that | would have considered a proud national
voice that was in line with my concept of national pride

| forced myself to at least make an attempt at reading this Marxist journalism, but the more

| did, the more | disliked it. I now tried to getoser to the manufacturers of these
mischievous words. From the editor on down, they were all Jews. | picked up every Social
Democratic pamphlet | could and looked up the aut®arame. Jews. | noticed the names of
almost all the leaders. Most of them weralso members of théchosen peoplé the Jews,
whether they were representatives in the government or secretaries of the unions,
chairmen of organizations, or street agitators. The same uncanny picture was continually
repeated. | will never forget the maes of Austerlitz, David, Adler, Ellenbogen, and others

One thing was plain to me now. The leadership of the party whose petty representatives |
had to fight my most violent battles with for months consisted almost exclusively of an alien
people. | then hAd the happy satisfaction of knowing for certain that the Jew was no



German. Now, for the first time, | became thoroughly familiar with the corrupter of our
people

Living one year in Vienna had been enough to convince me that no worker is too inflexible
to yield to greater knowledge and superior enlightenment. | had gradually become an
authority on their own doctrine, which | used as a weapon in the battle for my convictions.

Success was almost always on my side

The great mass of people could be save@rew it was only by the greatest sacrifice of time
and patience. But no Jew could ever be freed from his opinion

In those days, | was still childish enough that | would try to explain the madness of their
doctrines to them. In my own little circle, | k&d until my tongue was sore and my throat
was hoarse and thought | must succeed in convincing them how destructive their Marxist
madness was, but the very opposite was the result. Growing insight into the destructive
effect of Social Democratic theorieslg increased these peopBdetermination

The more disputes | had with them, the better acquainted | became with their arguing
techniques. First, they would count on the stupidity of their adversaries, and then, if there
was no way out, they pretended toe stupid themselves. If all else failed, they claimed they
did not understand, or, being challenged, they would instantly jump to another subject and
talk about obvious truths. If these were agreed on, they immediately applied them to
entirely different matters. When they were caught off guard, they would avoid the
conversation and claim they had no knowledge or understanding of the issue. No matter
where you seized one of these apostles, your hand grasped slimy ooze, which spurted
through your fingers, oly to unite again the next moment. If your argument really gave a
man a shattering defeat in front of others, he could do nothing but agree. You might
suppose that this was one step forward, but how surprised you would be the following day!
The next mormg you will find that Jew has not even the slightest memory of yesterday and
continues to repeat his old mischievous nonsense as if nothing at all had happened. When
pressed about the previous conversation, he would pretend astonishment and could
remembernothing at all except the truth of his statements, which he felt had been proven
the day before

Frequently | was simply paralyzed. It was hard to know what to admire the most: their
fluency or their artistry in lying. Gradually, | began to hate them

There was one good result in all of this. My love for my own people was bound to grow just
as fast as the expansion of Social Democracy. After all, considering the diabolical skillfulness
of these seducers, who could possibly condemn their poor victims? Itwvhslievably
difficult for me to master and overcome the contradictory lies of this race! Any success with
people who twisted the truth was immediately turned around. They would make a
statement one moment to counter your argument, then the next momeng tise same



reasons they just tried to discredit in order to prove their own point! No. The better |
became acquainted with the Jew, the more | could forgive the worker

In my opinion, those to blame were not the workers. The blame fell squarely on thase wh
did not think it worthwhile to sympathize with their own kinsfolk. With those who would
not give to the hardvorking son of the national family what was his by the iron logic of
justice. The blame fell on the same seducer and corrupter who should bedptayainst the
wall.

Stimulated by the experience of daily life, | now began to search for the sources of the
Marxist doctrine itself now that | had come to understand its effect in detail. Every day, its
success caught somed®eattention, and with a lite imagination | could see where the
results were leading us. The only question remaining was whether the founders had
foreseen the results of their creation in its final form or whether they were victims of error. |
felt that both answers were possible

On one hand, it was the duty of every thinking person to force his way into the front ranks
of the cursed movement and try to prevent it from going to extremes. On the other hand,
the actual creators of this national disease must have been true devilsiOihlg brain of a
monstenr not a human being could an organizatid® plan take shape that would
eventually result in the collapse of human civilization and the desolation of the world

If this were the case, the last hope was battle. A battle by everypamavhich the human
mind, understanding, and will could grasp, no matter who Fate blessed

| began to familiarize myself with the founders of this doctrine in order to study the
foundations of the movement. | was able to obtain results sooner than | hed dared to

hope because of my new, if not yet profound, knowledge of the Jewish question. That alone
allowed me to compare its realities with the theoretical shuffling by the founding apostles of
this Social Democracy movement. It had taught me to undectthe language of the
Jewish people, who speak to conceal, or at least velil, their thoughts. Their real purpose is
often not in the writing itself, but sleeping snugly between the lines

This was a time when my spirit experienced the greatest upheavelsitever endured. |
turned away from a weak set of political notions and into a fanaticat@einite

Once more and for the last time, restless, uneasy, and oppressive thoughts came to me in
my extreme anxiety

| had researched the work of the Jewish pEpduring long periods of human history, and
suddenly | was struck by the alarming question of whether the mysteries of Fate had
irrevocably determined that the final victory was not the destiny of our little people for
reasons unknown to we puny humaridie Jews are a people which live for this earth alone.
Could they have been promised the earth as their reward? Do we have an objective right to



fight for selfpreservation or is this just an illusion? | buried myself in the teachings of
Marxism and gave ¢, clear consideration to the work of the Jewish people. Fate itself
gave me my answer

The Jewish doctrine of Marxism denies the noble goal of Nature and sets mass and dead
weight of numbers in place of the eternal privilege of strength and power. liedetine
value of personality in man, disputes the significance of nation and race, and deprives
mankind of the essentials of its survival and civilization. As a foundation of the universe,
Marxism would be the end of any order conceivable to man. Thetre$wapplying such a

law could only be chaos. Destruction would be the only result for the inhabitants of this
planet. If, through his Marxist faith, the Jew conquers the peoples of this world, his crown
will be the death and destruction of all mankind.rtBawould again move uninhabited
through space as it did millions of years additlér originally said thousands of years ago in
the very first edition, but it was changed in the second printing. Although, it could be
considered correct either way becadsewas talking about humanityEternal Nature takes
revenge for violation of her commandments. | believe | am acting today in the spirit of the
Almighty Creator. By standing guard against the Jew, | am defending the work of the Lord



3. GENERAL POLITICALONSIDERATIONS OF MY VIENNA PERIOD

Generally, a man should not be active in public politics under the age of thirty unless he is of
extraordinary talent. The reason is obviously that before that age, he has been building a
general platform from which hean examine the various political problems and build his
own beliefs. Only after he has established a fundamental Woddcept and has stabilized

his own way of looking at the individual questions of the day, should the man who is at least
achieved an innematurity be allowed to guide the community politically

Otherwise, he is in danger of either changing his previous positions on fundamental
guestions once he realizes he was wrong or clinging to a view which he no longer supports
or may even be againsthis will make it politically difficult for his followers to maintain
their faith in him. Their old unshakable solid belief will be upset because he now appears to
be undecided himself. To followers, such an abimae of their leader, means complete
confusion in addition to their feeling of shame in front of those they have previously
attacked over the issue. The second alternative brings about a result which is particularly
common today. The leader continues to publicly claim he believes in what he baidysly

said. He then becomes more hollow and superficial and eventually becomes more corrupt.
He no longer dreams of working seriously for his political ideals; no one dies for something
he does not himself believe in, and his demands upon his follogrens greater and more
shameless to compensate for his own insincerity until at last he sacrifices his remaining
fragment of leadership and begins to play the political game for the sake of politics alone

He has joined that class of people whose only mabviction is absence of conviction
coupled with a bold and shamelessly wadiveloped skill at lying. Unfortunately for decent
people, if such a fellow moves into big government, the essence of his politics is limited to a
heroic battle for permanent posssion of his position to maintain his political life for
himself and his family. The more his wife and children cling to him, the more stubbornly he
will fight for his seat. If only for this reason, he is the personal enemy of every other man
with political instincts. In every new political movement he senses the possible beginning of
his end. In every greater man he senses a danger which may threaten him. | will have more
to say about this sort of Parliament (bed)bug later

Even a man who is thirty yeaotd will have much to learn in his life, but what he learns will
merely fill out and complete the picture which his fundamental Wilohcept presents to
him. His learning will be more than a merelearning of principles. It will mean learning
more, undestanding better. His followers will not have to choke down the uneasy feeling
that up to this time he has misled them on some matter. On the contrary, the visible organic
growth of the leader will give them satisfaction since his learning seems to letp@ening

of their own doctrine. In their eyes, this is an argument that proves the truth of their views



A leader who has to abandon the platform of his Welldncept because he realizes it is
mistaken is honorable if he admits his view was faulty andeedy to correct his
conclusions. He must then give up any further public political activity as well. Since he has
already fallen victim to error once in building his fundamentals, the possibility of a second
lapse is always present. He has no right to fasklet alone demand, the confidence of his
fellow citizens

We can judge from the general moral corruption of the group who feel called upon to be
politicians that such ideas of honor are not practiced taday

Many feel called, but rarely is one trulyagen

| believe | was more concerned about politics than many others, but | avoided making any
public appearances. Only in very small groups did | talk about what inwardly moved or
attracted me. This kind of intimate talking helped me a lot. | did notneauch about
ospeaking, but | came to know people through their primitive views and objections. In
doing so, | trained myself and wasted no opportunity to further my education. There was
nowhere in Germany that could have provided such a favorable oppibytas | found in
Vienna, Austria at that time

Judging by its extent, general political thinking in the old Danube MonatbkRyHapsburg
Monarchy of Austripwas larger and more inclusive than in the old Germany of that period,
except in parts of PrussiHamburg, and the coast of the North Sea. The Austrian part of the
great Hapsburg Empire was settled by Germans and was in every respect the cause of that
state@ creation. The population alone had the strength to support cultural life for centuries,
yet was still politically artificial. The more time passed, the more the existence and future of
that state came to depend on the preservation of this German seed of the Empire

If the old Monarchs were the heart of the Empiréorever sending fresh blood intthe
circulation of state and cultural lifethen Vienna was the brain and strength of the nation.
On the outside, this city looked like it had the strength to rule as the queen over a huge
group of people. Her splendid beauty caused the deadly signs ofaingeterioration to be
forgotten.

No matter how the interior of the Empire was shaken by the bloody turmoil between
individual nationalities, the world outside, and Germany in particular, saw only the charming
image of this city. The illusion was easieraccept because the Vienna of this time seemed

to be taking its last and greatest visible rise. Under the rule of a mayor who was a true
genius, the inspiring Residence of the Kaisers of the old Empire rose up to a wonderful new
life. The last great Germaborn to the colonist people of the Ostmark was not officially
included as astatesmert, but as Mayor of theCapital City and Imperial Resideac#
Vienna; Dr. Lueger, made magic with his achievements in every field, whether it was
community, economiogr cultural policy



He strengthened the heart of the entire Empire and as Mayor, he became a greater
statesman than all the soalledddiplomat< of the time put together

The fact that the collection of races callédustrigg went to its doom in no way idcredits
the political ability of Germans in the old Eastern territories

That was the impossible and inevitable result of trying to maintain a State with fifty million
people of various nationalities for any length of time without definite principlendpei
established

The GermarAustrian had always been accustomed to living within the framework of a great
Empire and had never lost his feeling for the work this involved. He was the only one who
could see beyond his own front yard all the way to the frenbf the Empire. When Fate
moved him from the Fatherland, he still tried to preserve for Germany what his fathers had
once squeezed out from the East through battle. We must not forget that this is what
happens even when a man is separated from his cqunihe best me® hearts and
memories never ceased to feel for the common mother country and always reserved a
fragment for the homeland

Even the general outlook of the Germamstrian was broader than others. Frequently, his
economic connections embracedimost the entire Empire

Almost all the really great enterprises were in his hands. He was the source for most of the
personnel used for management, technicians, and officials. He conducted the foreign trade
because Jewry had not yet laid their handstlois special domain. Politically, he alone held
the State together. Even his military service took him far beyond the narrow limits of his
homeland. The GermaAustrian recruit might join a German regiment, but the regiment
was just as likely to be statied in Herzegovina as in Vienna or Galicia. The officers were
still Germans and so were the higher ranking civil servants

Finally, art and science were also German. Aside from the trash that has come out recently,
which could have been made by any negribdr the Germans alone possessed the true
inspiration for art. In music, architecture, sculpture, and painting Vienna was the primary
source of this artistic wealth which supplied the whole Dual Monarchy and never seemed to
run out. (The Dual Monarchy wathe AustriGHungarian Monarchy which was the union
forming the Hapsburg MonarchyGermans were the pillar of all foreign policy with the
exception of a small body of Hungarians. Nevertheless, every attempt to preserve the
Empire was useless since the meskential requirement for its preservation was missing.
For Austria there was only one possible way of overcoming the scattering of the individual
states. The states had to be centrally governeth organized internal governmentor it
would fail

When theHighest officials were temporarily thinking clearly, they realized this truth, but it
was quickly forgotten or set aside because they believed it would be too difficult to



accomplish. Thoughts of a more united version of the Empire were bound to go wrong
because there was no strong state instigator, no one with dominant authority. The internal
status of the Austrian state was very different from that of the German Empire as Bismarck
shaped it. In Germany, it was only a question of overcoming politicaltivadi since a
common cultural basis was always there. Germany was primarily made up of only one group
of people aside from small alien fragments. In Austria, the situation was reversed

Except for Hungary, the individual countries had no political membtlgesr own grandeur,
and among the people, that memory had been eliminated

Now, nationality and racial forces began to develop again, which was increasingly difficult to
overcome as national states began to form along the edge of the Monarchy. The méople
these states, racially related or similar to the individual fragments within Austria, now began
to exert a stronger attraction than the Germawustrian could. Even Vienna could not hold
out for long in this conflict

When Budapest had grown large endutp rival Vienna, their mission was not to hold
together the distant parts of the Empire, but rather to strengthen one part. Within a short
time Prague followed the example of Budapest, and later on came Lemberg, Laibach and
others. These places were ragk from small provincial towns to national cities which
created rallying centers for an independent culture. Through this, the local national instincts
acquired a spiritual foundation and gained a more profound hold on the people. The time
was sure to comavhen the interests of each country would become stronger than their
common imperial interests. Once that stage had been reached, A@sttaom was sealed

and the Empire would fall apart

These developments after the death of Joseph Il were plain to(3eseph Il was e@gent

or coruler with his mother, Maria Theresa, for much of his reign. He is known for his efforts
to unify the Kingdom, but his diplomatic skills were poor. When his brother, Leopold II,
succeeded him, he tried to restore relationsgwing concessions to those Joseph Il had
alienated) The rapid growth of these areas depended on a series of factors that included
the Monarchy itself and the Empi@position in foreign politics. If the battle to preserve the
state was to be fought tahe finish, only a central government as ruthless as it was
persistent could possibly succeed. In that case, it was necessary to establish a uniform state
language that would emphasize the unity of the people and furnish the government with a
technical tod necessary to maintain a unified state. Only then could a consistent state
awareness be created through the schools. This could not happen in ten or twenty years, it
was something that would take centuries; however, in all questions of developing a gpuntr

a large goal is more important than momentary efforts

Both administration and political leadership must be conducted with rigid unity. | learned a
lot when | discovered why this was not done and why this did not happen. The person guilty
of this omissdn was the one who was completely responsible for the collapse of the Empire



More than any other state, Old Austria depended on the greatness of its leadership. The
cornerstone of a national state was missing. The basis of a national state is the pedple a
they still have the power to sustain it no matter how bad the leadership is. Thanks to the
natural activity of its inhabitants and the power of resistance that results from that
independence, a unified national state can often survive the worst admatigh or
leadership without being destroyed. A body like this often seems to have no life at all, as if it
were dead and gone, then suddenly what appeared to be a corpse rises up and gives
mankind astonishing signs of its indestructible life force

Howevae, this is not true of an empire composed of different people who are living under a
common strong arm of leadership and not connected by common blood. In this situation,
governing weakness does not lead to the hibernation of the state, but to an awakehatig

the individual instincts which are present in the blood of the various groups. Even if they are
unable to grow under the influence of a single dominant will, the individual elements will
still rise. Only centuries of common education, common tiaditand common interest can
reduce that danger. This is why the younger a state structure is, the more they depend on
the greatness of their leadership. In fact, the work of strong, outstanding figures and
intellectual heroes often collapses immediatefyea the death of the great, lonely founder

Even after centuries, however, these dangers cannot be considered defeated. They are
sleeping and often will suddenly awake the moment weakness in a common leadership is
felt. The force of education and the gmeur of tradition are no longer strong enough to
overcome the native life force in the various races

It is the House of Hapsbu®gfault that this was not understood. Fate gave one of them the
opportunity to change the future of his country, but that flanof hope was extinguished
forever. In a state of panic, Joseph Il, Roman Emperor of the German Nation, saw how his
leadership was being driven to the outside edge of the Empire. It was eventually going to
disappear in the whirlwind of a corrupt people ask everything that his fathers had failed

to do was fixed at the last minute. Tld€riend of Mankiné, Joseph I, decided he would use
superhuman strength and try to correct in a decade the centuries of neglect by his
forefathers. If he had been given jUsrty years for his task, and if only two generations had
continued the work he had begun, the miracle would probably have succeeded. But, he died
after ruling barely ten years. He was worn out in body and soul and his work followed him to
the grave, tosleep forever, without reawakening. His successors had neither the intelligence
nor the will to get the job done

When the first sparks of a new age began to flash through Europe, the revolution set Austria
on fire. When things started really rolling, theo$flames were fanned more by the people
than economic, social, or even general political causes

The Revolution of 1848 e European Revolutions of 1848 were known in some countries as
the Spring of Nations, Springtime of the Peoples or the Year of Rewollihis wave of



revolution caused political upheaval throughout the European contihemés a class
struggle everywhere else, but in Austria, it was the beginning of a new war between
nationalities. At that time, the German man forgot or d@irealizehis origin and sealed his
own fate by entering the service of the revolutionary uprising. He helped to stir up the spirit
of Western Democracy that soon deprived him of the foundation for his own existence.
Without first deciding on a common state langeaghe formation of a parliamentary
representative body had laid the foundation for the end of German supremacy in the
Monarchy. From that day on the state was lost. Everything that happened after that was the
historical liquidation of an Empire

Watchingthe Empire dissolve was as moving as it was instructive. The execution of a
historical sentence took place in a thousand different ways. The fact that most people
walked blindly through the resulting decay only proved that it was @&edll to destroy
Austia. | do not want to get lost in details; that is not my purpose. | only want to provide
information about those processes which still have importance for us today and which
helped to establish my political way of thinking, like the unchanging causé® afeicay in

the people and the state

The institutions that most clearly demonstrated the decay inside the Austrian Monarchy was
the Parliament or Reichsrat as it was called in Austria, which should have been the strongest
institution. This was obvious endo the halfblind, privilegedclass Philistine

The model for this group was obviously in England, the land of claéBiealocracy. That
excellent parliamentary structure was transferred almost directly to Austria with as little
alteration as possiblen the House of Deputies and the House of Lords, the English two
chambers of government were resurrected. Only thtouses themselves were somewhat
different. When Barry built his palaces, or, as we say the Houses of Parliament, on the shore
of the Thams, he could take the inspiration for his work from the history of the British
Empire. Barry was Sir Charles Barry, an English architect who, after a fire, rebuilt the Palace
of Westminster which is the English Parliament building in Lopdlothat histoy he found
sufficient material to fill and decorate the magnificent corridors. His statues and paintings
made the House of Lords and the House of Commons temples dedicated to the glory of the
nation.

Here was Vienma first problem. When Hansen, the Ddniarchitect, Theophilus Hansen

was a master of the Historicism of the period, which interpreted in Classicist, Byzantine and
Renaissance style in Vienna, where his buildings include the Musikverein concert hall , 1869,
the Stock Exchange, 1877, and theli@ment building, 1884.finished the new marble
house of the people@representatives, there was nothing he could do but borrow from
Antiquity for decoration. Now, Roman and Greek statesmen and philosophers beautify this
theater of dWestern Democrady With symbolic irony, the fouhorse chariots above the

two houses pull away from each other and toward the north, south, east, and west. This was
a perfect expression of what was going on inside at the time



As an insult and irritant, thesénationalitie€ objected to any glorification of Austrian
history in this building. It was the same in Germany where no one dared to dedicate the
Wallot Reichstag Parliament building with an inscription to the German people until the First
World War battles were underway

(Paul Wallot was the architect of the German Reichstag Parliament Building completed in
1894) Before | was twenty, | had mixed feelings the first time | went into the splendid
building on the famous Ring Street to see and hear a sitting of the Housepati€s. | had
always hated the Parliament. It wa®the institution | hated because as a lover of freedom,

| could not imagine any other kind of government. As a result of my attitude toward the
Austrian House of Hapsburg and their ruler, the thoughtuey sort of similar dictatorship
would have seemed a crime against liberty and reason

One of the main reasons for this was the fact that my constant newspaaeling as a
young man had given me protection without me even realizing it. There was a certain
admiration for the English Parliament, an admiration | could not get rid of very quickly.
According to the great reports in our newspapers, the dignity with which even the lower
House fulfilled its duties impressed me greatly. How could there possitdypypeaobler form

of self government for a people? For that very reason, | was an enemy of the Austrian
Parliament. The way that the whole thing was carried on seemed to me unworthy of its
great model. The following considerations also influenced my attitutie fate of the
German race in the Austrian state depended upon its position in the Austrian Parliament.
Until the introduction of secret ballot voting for all men, there was still at least a small
German majority in Parliament, even if it was an ingigant one. Even this was dangerous.
The national attitude of the Social Democrats was unreliable, and in crucial questions
concerning German character, they always fought against German interests to avoid losing
their followers among the various alien gaes. Even in those days, Social Democracy could
not be considered a German party. The introduction of universal voting, however, destroyed
the German numerical superiority. There was no longer any obstacle to the further de
Germanization of the state

The instinct of national selpreservation made it impossible for me to welcome a
representative system where the German element was not represented properly, but was
instead betrayed by the Social Democratic fraction. These defects could not be attributed to
the parliamentary system as such, but rather to the Austrian State. | still believed that if the
German majority could be restored in this representative body, there would be no need to
oppose such a system as long as the old Austrian State continuedsto e

This was the opinion | held when | entered those sacred and coveted halls. For me, they
were sacred only because of the radiant beauty of that majestic building. A Greek wonder
on German soil. Soon, though, | was outraged at the wretched spectaatehéippened

right before my eyes! There were several hundred representatives present who were

expressing their opinions on a question of economic importance



The events of the first day alone gave me enough to keep me thinking for weeks. The
intellectual ontent of what they said was at an extremely depressing level, that is, if you
could understand their chatter at all. Some of the gentlemen fidpeak German. They
only sputtered in their Slavic mother tongues or dialects. Now | had a chance to hear with
my own ears what | had previously known only from reading the papers. It was a wild
commotion with gesturing, yelling, and interruptions in every tone of voice. In the middle of
it all was a harmless old man who was trying his best to restore the diginihe House by
violently ringing a bell and shouting in a soothing way, then in warning tones. | could not
help laughing

A few weeks later, | visited the chamber again. The scene was transformed beyond
recognition. The hall was almost empty. Down belp&ople were asleep. A few deputies
were in their seats, yawning at one another while one of thspoke. A Vice President of

the House was present and he looked over the chamber with visible boredom

| had my first misgivings, but | kept looking in on tivegs whenever | could possibly find
time. | watched what was going on quietly and attentively, listened to as much of the
speeches as was understandable, studied the more or less intelligent faces of the chosen
representatives of the nations in this sa@te, and then gradually formed my own ideas

A year of calm observation was enough to absolutely change or rather destroy my former
opinions on the nature of the institution. I no longer objected to the distorted form
Parliament had assumed in Austria.,Mow | could no longer acknowledge Parliament as a
government body at all. Up until now, | had only seen the ruin of the Austrian Parliament in
the lack of a German majority, but now | saw destruction in the whole nature and character
of the institution.l saw a whole new series of questions that needed to be answered

| began to familiarize myself with the democratic principles of majority rule as the
foundation of the whole institution, but | was equally attentive to the intellectual and moral

values ofthe gentlemen who were the chosen members of the nations and who were
supposed to pursue this goal. | became familiar with both the institution and the men who
made it up

Within a few years, my perception and understanding allowed me to form a clear aitd w
rounded image of the most dignified figure of modern times, the Parliamentarian. He made
an impression on me in a way which had never significantly changed. The-ldsgans of

this firsthand experience had again preserved me from smothering irearthwhich many
people find so seductive at first glance, but which is actually a sign of decay in mankind

The Democracy of the West today is a forerunner of Marxism, and without it, Marxism
would be unthinkable. It alone gives this plague the surfacenbith to grow. Its outer
formt the parliament style of governmentis a dmonstrosity of filth, and firé, but the
creative fire seems to me burnt out at the momernititfer@ humorous use of this quote is



from J. W. von Goetl® Faust where Faust calls Megtbpheles, dYou are the
birth/monstrosity of filth/crap, and firé) | am grateful to Fate for approaching me with this
guestion in Vienna. | am afraid that if | had been in the Germany of that time, it would have
made the answer too easy. If my first emcder with the ridiculous institution called
Parliament had been in Berlin, I might have made the error of believing the opposite. With
good reason, | may have joined those who saw the salvation of the people and Empire solely
in strengthening the power athe Imperial structure and remained a blind stranger to the
current times and to human nature

In Austria, it was impossible to make this mistake. If Parliament was worthless, the
Hapsburgs were worth even less. To oppose the idea of a parliament wasnoagh
because the question afwhat now?% would still be there. The abolition of the Parliament
would have only left the House of Hapsburg as a governing power. This idea was especially
unbearable to me

This particular case was so difficult it made meaaguth take a closer look than | would
have otherwise. What struck me first and gave me the most food for thought was the
obvious lack of any individual responsibility. No matter how disastrous the result, no one is
responsible or accountable for the m@ge of a Parliamentary resolution. Is all responsibility
nullified when Parliament retires for the evening after making a catastrophic decision? Or
perhaps responsibility is dissolved with the election of a new Parliament or formation of a
new coalition? Can any majority which is unable to make a decision ever be held
responsible? 19 the very idea of responsibility not firmly connected with people? Can
anyone make the head of a government accountable if he acts based on the decision made
by a crowd of pople? Instead of developing constructive ideas and plans, is the business of
a statesman actually the art of making a flock of sheep understand his plan? Is it his job to
explain and coach them on common sense so that they will grant him their generous
approval, or is his job instead to improve the nation? Should a statesman possess a gift of
persuasion greater than the statesm@nability to conceive great political measures and
make them happen? Is a statesman incompetent if he fails to win over a tyapdnotes to
support his policy in an assembly, which has been called together as the chance result of an
electoral system that is not always honestly administered? Has this parliamentary crowd
ever understood any idea before it was a success® ésery accomplishment of genius in

this world the result of the one genius going against the inertia of the masses? What is the
statesman supposed to do if flattery fails to win the cr@&vdpproval for his plans? Is he
supposed to accept it? Is he supposedatiandon the tasks which he knows are vital to the
people and go home or retire? Does he quit even if he knows failure resulted from the
stupidity of his fellow citizens? Or is he to stay regardless? In a case like thisRdoesm

of real character falihto hopeless conflict between his insight and his honorable intentions?
Where is the dividing line between duty to the community and duty to ®@n@ersonal
honor? Should®every true leader refuse to be degraded by acting as a political juggler? On
the other hand, shouldf® every juggler feel a call to go into politics since the ultimate



responsibility falls on some undefined mob and not him? Must our parliamentary majority
lead to the total destruction of the leader concept? Can anyone believe thatwtbrid
comes from the brain of majorities and not from the heads of individuals? Or does anyone
believe that we can someday do without this essential aspect of human civilization, the
individual? Can we not say that today more than ever before, the ceedirain of the
individual is indispensable? By rejecting personal authority and substituting the mass of the
crowd, the parliamentary principle of majorityle sins against the basic aristocratic idea of
Nature. However, we must admit that Nat@®eidea & nobility is not necessarily
represented in the present decadence of our upper -teausand government and
community leaders

If he has learned to think independently, the reader of Jewish newspapers can hardly
imagine the havoc brought on by the institolh of modern democratic parliamentary rule.
This rule is the main reason why our whole political life is so overrun with the inferior
figures of today. A true leader is bound to withdraw from political activity that consists
largely of trading favors antlaggling for the approval of a majority rather than creative
work and achievement. This kind of activity only attracts small minds, not great thinkers

The smaller the mind of this petty man who sees politics as a trade, the more clearly he
recognizes himwn misery and the more loudly he will praise a system which does not
demand great strength or genius. He is contented with the slyness which makes an efficient
town clerk and probably even prefers this hollow wisdom to the true wisdom of that great
democmatic creator in Athens known as Pericle®ellcles was a great speaker and
statesmen in ancient Greece known for a period calleddge of Periclgs) That sort of
simpleton should@® be plagued with responsibility for his actions. He is far beyond the
reach of such worries because he knows that no matter what the results are of his
ostatesmanliké confusions, his end has been written in the stars for a long time. Someday,
he will have to give in to another and equaflyreat mind. It is a sign of decayhen the
number ofdgreat statesmen increases as the quality of the individual statesmen declines

The quality of the individual statesman is bound to become less important as his
dependence on parliamentary majority grows. After all, great minds wiliseeto be the
servant of silly incompetents and windbags. On the other hand, the representatives of the
majority or the stupid, hate nothing more than a superior brain

It is always a consoling feeling for one of these select men from some insignibeanta

know that they have a leader whose wisdom is equal to their own. This way each man
occasionally has the pleasure of letting his intellect sparkle. Besides that, each citizen feels
that he has a chance to one day rise to the top. If this other mdimited ability can do it,

why not me. If John can be boss, why not Paul? This new invention of democracy has a
qguality which recently has grown to a real scandal. The cowardice of owalsa
deadershig is obvious. How lucky for them that when it cesmto any decisions of
importance, they can hide behind the skirts of the majority! Just take a close look at one of



these political doormats. He begs for the approval of the majority for every action in order
to guarantee he has an adequate number of anptices so he can unload all responsibility!
That is the main reason why this sort of political activity is disgusting and hateful to any
decent and courageous man. It attracts the most contemptible characters. Anyone who will
not take the personal respoiislity for his actions and runs for cover to avoid responsibility
is a cowardly villain

Once a nation has put despicable leaders like these in place, the @ppleishment will be
swift. Representatives will no longer have the courage to make anyiaesisnd would
rather accept abuse, defamation, even dishonor as long as they do not have to pull
themselves together and make a real decision. After all, there is no one left who is ready to
take responsibility for himself and carry a difficult decisibrotigh

Never forget that a majority cannot replace a man. A majority always represents stupidity
and cowardice. A hundred cowards do not make a hero any more than a hundred fools
make a wise man. The less responsibility the individual leader has, the wurklbe
politicians will feel they are called upon to devote their pitidgiftse to the nation. They are

not even able to wait for their turn. They stand in a long line, sadly counting the people
ahead of them and marking off the minutes until it via# their turn to board this political
train. They wait a long time for any change in the office they have fixed their eye on, and are
grateful for any scandal which thins the ranks ahead of them. Occasionally, someone refuses
to move from his office, whicimakes the ones in line feel like there has almost been a
violation of a sacred promise. Then, they grow spiteful and do not rest until the bold
politician holding onto their office is ousted. After that, he vhold office again anytime
soon. If one othese creatures is forced to give up his post, he will immediately try to crowd
into the waiting lines again, that is, unless he is prevented by the yelling and abuse from the
others

The result is an alarmingly rapid change in the important posts anckeffand the result is
always bad and sometimes catastrophic. Fools and incompetents will not be the only victims
of this custom, but the real leader will be affected if Fate can still manage to put a true
leader in this position. The moment people recagmihim, they form a united front of
resistance, especially if someone of any intelligence intrudes on this group without rising
from their own ranks. They want to keep every position of power among themselves, and
they all hate every mind which might beanes among all thexzeros.

They may be dimwitted and slow in other areas, but in this one, they are sharp and focused.
The result is an evespreading intellectual wasteland in the government. For state and
nation, the effect can easily be judged by angowho is not one of these smlled
deaderg.

Old Austria had parliamentary government in its purest form. The prime minister was
appointed by the Emperor and King, but even this appointment was simply the will of



Parliament and the trading of favors, rfindividual posts was typical just as in Western
Democracy

The intervals between the replacement of one person by another gradually became shorter,
finally ending up in a wild relay chase to see who could gain the office first. Each change
reduced the qality of the ¢statesmar until finally only the pettytype of political juggler
remained. The qualities of statesmanship in these people were valued according to their
skill in piecing together one temporary alliance after another and in their ability to
manipulate the pettiest political deals. This is the only kind of political activity suited to the
abilities of these representatives

The city of Vienna became a school which offered the best insights in this field. | was very
interested in comparing thertowledge and ability of these popular representatives with the
jobs they were supposed to be doing. This was necessary in order to understand the
intellectual horizon of these who were chosen by the people. One could not help but think
seriously about therocesses that discovered thesmagnificent figures in our public l&e

It was worthwhile to thoroughly study how the real talents of these gentlemen were used in
the service of their country. In other words, to analyze thoroughly their -Bigptep
procedure.

We must be objective in considering an institution whose members think it is necessary to
refer to dobjectivity€ in every other sentence as the only just basis for any judgment or
belief. Anyone who examines these gentlemen for themselves can erdgtionished at the
result. The parliamentary life looked more and more desolate as one penetrated its
structure and studied the people and principles of the system in a spirit of ruthless
objectivity.

If you do consider the matter with absolute objectixithe parliamentary principle is wrong.
There is no other principle as wrong as the parliamentary principle. We can say this without
even referring to the way the election of the honorable deputies takes place, the way they
get into office, and the wayttes are given to them. Only in a tiny fraction of cases are the
offices filled based on widespread desire and certainly it does not stem from any need. It is
obvious to anyone that the political understanding of the masses has not reached the point
where they can arrive at political views on their own. They are incapable of picking out the
most qualified person. What we always cdtlublic opiniorg is based only on individual
experience or knowledge. Most public opinion results from the way public matsss
presented to the people through an overwhelmingly impressive system of controlled
information. Just as religious beliefs are the result of education, the political opinion of the
masses is the result of an often incredibly thorough and determined éssathe mind and

soul

By far the greater part of politicékeducatioreé or propaganda is the work of the press. It is
the press which primarily takes care of tlaork of enlightenmert and acts as a sort of



school for adults. This means the teaching emetls are not in the hands of the state, but in
the clutches of characters who are motivated by their own interests. As a young man,
Vienna gave me the best opportunities to become intimately acquainted with the owners
and manufacturers of this magslucaion machine. At first, | was astonished to see how
quickly this evil power succeeded in producing a particular opinion among the public, even
though the meaning may be twisted or a flait false representation of public desire. A few
days were enough tturn some ridiculous affair into a momentous act of state, while vital
problems were generally forgotten or simply erased from the memory of the masses

In the course of a few weeks, the press could conjure up names out of nothing and attach
the incrediblehopes of the public to them. Suddenly they would become more popular than

a really important man may ever enjoy in a lifetime. These were names which no one had
even heard of only a month before. At the same time, old and stable figures of government
or public life simply ceased to exist as far as the world was concerned, or they were buried
under such rudeness that their names soon risked becoming symbols of wickedness or
dishonesty. If we are to understand this process, we have to study this infamoishJeay

of magically drenching the clean garments of honorable men with the slop buckets of filthy
libel and slander from hundreds of directions at once. We must study it if we are to
understand the real danger from these journalistic villains

There is nthing these powerful intellectual newspaper rogues would not do if it allowed
him to accomplish his disrespectful ends. He sniffs his way into the most secret family affairs
and he does not rest until his nosiness has rooted up some awful situation whictewe

to cook the unlucky victi® goose. If he does not uncover anything in public or private life,
he resorts to slander. He has a deepdpted belief that some of it will stick. Even if there

are a thousand contradictions in his claims, after itegeated a hundred times by all his
accomplices, the victim usually daput up a fight at all. This pack of scoundrels will never
admit their actions affect mankind, and they certainly would never admit that they even
understand what they are doing

Heaven forbid! These idle and dishonest people are like squids that hide in a cloud of truth,
proclaiminggournalistic dutg and other lies while attacking the rest of the world in the
sneakiest way possible. They congregate at congressional meetings amentions to
confirm the tedious talk about their journalistic duty and the honor they do to society. Then
this species bows to pay their respects to one another and with it they end their meeting.
This insidious group manufactures more than #thads of dl socalled épublic opinior,

and this is where parliament obtains their strength

To describe all of this in detail and prove its lies and falsehoods would take volumes. But
putting all this aside, if we just look at the product and its effect, | thim& will be enough

to show how this crazy business works in such a way that even the most innocent and
skeptical person will understand



The quickest and easiest way to understand this senseless and dangerous deviance is by
comparing democratic parliamesystems with a genuine Germanic democracy

A body of five hundred men, or even recently, women, is chosen, whose duty is to make a
final decision on all kinds of issues. They alone are effectively the government. Even though
they may choose a cabinet, whion the outside is supposed to manage the affairs of state,
this is only for show

In reality, the government cannot take any step without first getting permission from the
general assembly. Consequently, it is not responsible for anything since theldicialon
does not rest with anyone in the government, but with the majority of Parliament. In any
case, the government simply carries out the will of the majority. Its political capacity can
really only be judged by its skill in either conforming to th# e@f the majority or convincing

the majority to switch to its side. This reduces it from being a real government to being a
beggar at the feet of the majority. Its most urgent job is to gain the favor of the existing
majority or to try to set up a moregeeeable new majority. If it succeeds, it can continue the
political game for a little while longer. If it does not succeed, it must quit. Whether its
intentions are right or wrong are not even considered. This eliminates all responsibility for
anyoneQ acions or decisions

It does not take a lot of thinking to figure out what the results will be. The five hundred
representatives of the people present a disjointed and usually a pitiful picture if you look at
their dissimilar occupations or their varied pmlal abilities. Surely no one would assume
that those elected by the nation are chosen because of their ability to reason or their
intellect. 1 hope no one is foolish enough to think that hundreds of statesmen can emerge
from ballot boxes which have beetuffed by those who themselves only posses an average
intelligence. We can never denounce sharply enough the silly idea that geniuses are
discovered through general elections. The average nation only finds a real statesman once
in a blue moon, not a humdd at a time. The masses will oppose any outstanding genius
because it is their instinct. A camel can pass through the eye of a needle sooner than a great
man can beddiscovered by an election. Nlatthew 19:24 is the Bible verse about a camel
passing throgh the eye of a needle which is referenced by Hitler; similar passages also
appear in the books of Mark and LukElistory has always shown that those who rose above
the average level did so through the driving force of an individual personality. Novavee h

five hundred people of mere modest ability voting on the most important issues of the
nation and installing a government which requires the approval of the exalted five hundred.
This government in turn learns that to secure its position it must cauntytiee policy of the

five hundred. Unfortunately, the policy is actually created by five hundred people and it
carries the same shabby appearance

Even if there were no question about the ability of these representatives, we must
remember how varied the jblems are that are waiting to be solved and in how many
totally separate fields answers and decisions have to be given. We can easily understand



how worthless a government institution is that entrusts the right to make a final decision to
a mass meetingfgpeople among whom only a few have any knowledge and experience in
the matter being discussed. The most important economic measures are presented to a
forum where only a tenth of the members have any economic training. This is simply putting
the final ded¢sion on an important matter in the hands of men who lack the skills to deal
with it intelligently.

That is how it ends with every question. Things are always settled by a majority of
ignoramuses and incompetents, since the membership of this institutiemen truly
changes. The problems presented extend to almost every field of public life and would
require a constant change of parliamentary leaders to judge and vote on them. After all, it is
impossible to let the same people deal with matters of transptoin and with a question

of important foreign policy. Otherwise, they would all have to be geniuses in every area and
this does not happen once in centuries. Even worse, they aremaing at all, but only
narrow, conceited, and arrogant amateurs amdeilectual pretenders of the worst sort. In
fact, that is the reason for the incomprehensible carelessness these ruling classes display
when they make decisions on matters that even the greatest minds would find stressful.
Measures of vital importance fdhe whole stateg actually the fate of the people and the
entire raca are treated as if they are a game of Sheepshead or Tarot, which would be a
more suitable pursuit for such people&schafkopf or Sheepshead is a card game common in
Bavaria; Tarot is fortoe telling by card$.Of course, it would be unfair to say every deputy

in parliament has no sense of responsibility. That is not the case at all. But by forcing the
individual member to make up his mind on questions which are not in the realm of his
talents, this system gradually corrupts the character of every member. Nobody is going to
have the courage to sagentlemen, | do not think we know anything about this matter. |,
personally, at any rate, certainly do dott would not make any differencehg did state his
objection because that kind of frankness would not be understood in this crowd and people
would not let such an honest ass spoil everyone @lgmme. Anyone who knows human
nature will understand that in such a situation, nobody like®éothe dunce, and in certain
circles, honesty is a synonym for stupidity

So, a representative who begins by being honorable is forced down the crowded path of lies
and cheating. He believes that an individual withdrawing from a decision would not make
any difference in the eventual outcome of the group decision and this kills every honest

impulse that a person may feel

He will end up telling himself that he personally is far from the worst and that by joining in,
he might prevent worse things from happeaqi

Some may object by saying even though the individual deputy may not have any special
understanding of a particular matter, his belief is based on the direction given by his party,
by his politics. The party has its separate committees, and he feels ahe more than

sufficiently informed by experts. At first glance, this seems to be true. But then comes the



guestion, why choose five hundred when just a few of them possess the necessary wisdom
needed to adopt a policy in important matters? Yes, theréstrue difficulty in the whole
system. The basis of our present democratic parliament is not to form an assembly of wise
men, but instead put together a herd of nobodies who are dependent on the intellect of
everyone around them. They become easierdgad in a certain direction as their abilities
decrease. This is the only way party politics can be carried on. This is the only way it is
possible for the puppeteer to remain hidden in the background without ever being
personally held accountable for whiae does. Then, every decision, no matter how harmful

to the nation, is blamed on a whole party and not just one mischievous culprit pulling the
strings. All responsibility disappears because responsibility can only exist if an individual
makes a decisionna not an association of parliamentary windbags

Only an evil creature of the night, fearful of daylight, could approve of this institution, while
every honest man who accepts personal responsibility for his own actions must find it
disgusting. Consequentlthis kind of democracy has become the tool of that race whose

real purpose forces it to hide its actions from sunlight where others might see now and
forever. Only the Jew can praise an institution as dirty and deceptive as himself

On the other side, @ have the true Germanic democracy consisting of a free election. This
leader is bound to assume full responsibility for everything he does. In this format, there is
no roll call of a majority on individual questions, but only the rule of an individualvalso

to support his decisions with his property and his life. To anyone who objects by saying no
one would be willing to devote himself to such a risky responsibility under those conditions,
there is but one answer: thank God. It is the very purpose oéren@nic democracy to keep
every unworthy political climber who might by chance fall into the office from gaining any
power in the government of his fellow man through the back door. The very magnitude of
this responsibility is meant to scare off weaklirmg& incompetents

If such a fellow should try to sneak in any way, it is easier to find and harshly punish him:
oGet away, you coward! Step away, you are stinking up the stairway. The front steps to the
Pantheon of history are not for cowards, but for hest | arrived at this opinion after
watching the Vienna Parliament for two years. Then, | stopped going. Parliamentary
government was largely responsible for the evmereasing weakness of the old Hapsburg
state during the previous few years

The more i work shattered German supremacy, the more a system of playing one
nationality against another gained ground. In the Parliament Building itself, this was always
at the expense of the Germans and eventually at the expense of the Empire. By the turn of
the century, it had to have been obvious to any fool that the central force of the Monarchy
could no longer overcome the individual counttesitempts to break loose. On the
contrary, the more terrible the methods became that were used by the state for self
preservation, the more universally the state was hated. In Hungary and in the individual
Slavic provinces, the people did not identify themselves with the Monarchy so they did not



feel its weakness was shameful to them. Instead, they were rather pleastu aigns of
senility because they preferred the Monar@yleath to its recovery

The complete collapse of Parliament was only prevented by giving in to humiliating
concessions that consisted of inappropriate demands. Of course, the Germans had to foot
the bill. In Austria, defense of the State depended on playing off the various nationalities
against one another. But the general line of development still bore down on the Germans.
When the Imperial succession gave Archduke Francis Ferdinand more inflibece,
increase of Czech authority really began to accelerate with his support from above. This
future ruler of the Dual Monarchy used every means possible to promote and encourage
the removal of the German element, or at least to cover it up. Through thkesgrvants,
purely German towns were slowly but surely pushed into the dazgee of mixed
language. In Lower Austria, this policy progressed even quicker and many Czechs already
considered Viennatheire greatest city

The family of the new Hapsburg Marchy spoke only Czech. The Archdakewer class

wife, a former Czech countess, belonged to a group who held their fear of Germans as a
tradition. His primary purpose was gradually to set up a Slavic state in Central Europe built
on a strong Catholic tmdation as a defense against Orthodox Russia. The Hapsburgs

commonly made religion the servant of their political idea and this had a disastrous effect

on Germans

The results were more than sad in several respects. Neither the House of Hapsburg nor the
Catholic Church received the expected reward. The Hapsburgs lost their throne and Rome
lost a great state. By putting religious elements to work for political purposes, the Crown
awakened a spirit that it had not dreamed was possible. When they attempted to
completely exterminate German culture in the old Monarchy, the response was the Pan
German movement in Austria. This movement wanted to unify all German language
speakers and German ethnic people into a single German. state

By the Eighteerighties, the Mwnchester Liberalisma( political, economic, and social
movement of the Nineteentbentury originating in Manchester, England, which challenged
the existing economic syst@¢nwhich was fundamentally Jewish, had reached the peak of
influence in the Dual Maarchy. Like everything in old Austria, the reaction against it was
primarily founded on nationalistic and not social considerations.-[Belervation forced
German elements to defend themselves with the greatest force. Economic considerations
slowly gainé an important influence, but only as an afterthought. Two parties emerged
from the general political turmail one had a nationalistic tendency and the other more
sociat and both were extremely interesting and instructive for the future

After the crushingonclusion of the War of 186@l60 called the Seven Weeks War between
Austria and Prussia with Germans on both sides, it gave Prussia control over most smaller
German statel the House of Hapsburg considered retaliation on the battlefield. The death



of Emperor Maximilian of Mexico prevented a closer alliance with a Frartempéror
Maximilian |1 of Mexico was Austrian born and part of the Hapstuomgaine Royal House.

He was installed with the help of the French in 1864 as a monarch of Mexico but was
ovetthrown and executed in 186§7His unfortunate expedition was blamed on Napoleon lil,
and his desertion by the French soldiers aroused universal anger. But even then the
Hapsburgs were lying in wait

If the War of 187671 the FrancePrussian war, the Pruss victory restored the German
Empirg had not turned out to be such a triumphant march, the Vienna Court would
probably still have ventured the bloody game of revenge for SadtveaGerman name for
Sadova, a village in the Czech Repubi¢hen the firs remarkable and unbelievable but
true tales of heroism came from the battlefield, the so caltedsest of all Monarchs
realized the timing for revenge was inappropriate and tried to make the best of a bad
situation by accepting it with grace

The heroicstruggle of those years produced an even greater miracle. The Hapsburgs
showed new attitudes but it never meant there was a change of heart, just pressure from
the current situation. The German people in the old Eastern Territories were carried away
by GemanyQ joyful intoxication in victory and were deeply touched by the resurrection of
their fatherddream which became a reality. Make no mistake, even in the Czech city of
Koniggratz, the Germaspirited Austrian saw the tragic but inevitable need for the
resurrection of the Empire, an empire which could not be contaminated with the stench of
the old German ConfederationK@niggratz is a reference to the Battle of Koniggratz where
Prussia defeated Austria and this became the first step in the formatidheofGerman
Empire) Above all, he learned by bitter personal experience that the House of Hapsburg had
at last completed its historical mission, and that the new Empire must only choose the
Kaiser as a man whose heroic spirit made him worthy of thed@l®wn of the Rhing

The spirit of Fate, which bestowed this honor upon the descendant of a House that in the
distant past had given the nation a shining symbol of national praise in Frederick the
Greatt a symbol to last forever that Fate deserves great @ise

After this great war, the House of Hapsburg began to slowly and with desperate
determination exterminate the dangerous German element in the Dual Monarchy. Without
any doubt, this was the purpose of the policy which eliminated the German elemeanan f

of Slavs. At that moment, the resistance of these people who were marked for total
destruction flamed up in a way new to German history

For the first time, patriotic and nationalyinded men became rebels. They were rebels
against a way of governmethat would lead to the destruction of their own nationality and
not rebel against state or nation. For the first time in recent German history, the customary
patriotism for a dynasty was distinguished from the patriotism of national love for the
Fatherland and its people by open conflict



The ParGerman movement of Germafwustria in the Eighteenineties receives credit for
clearly and unmistakably realizing that a state has the right to demand respect for its
authority only when it is for the protectioand in the interest of its people, or at least will

not cause any harm. State authority cannot exist as an end in itself or any kind of tyranny
would become sacred and untouchable

If the government is driving a nationality to its destruction, the rebeld every member of

that people is not merely a right, but a duty. Whether or not this condition exists is not
shown by theoretical stories, but it is shown when force is used against the people and in
the success of effort to suppress the nationality

Of course, every governing power claims their responsibility is to uphold the authority of the
state no matter how badly they have abused that authority, even though it has betrayed the
interests of a nationality a thousand times over. In fighting such agpamd in winning
freedom or independence, the peop@sstinct for selipreservation will have to use the
same weapon used by its adversary. That is to say the battle will be carried deghy
means as long as the power which is being overthrown atses legal methods, but the
insurgents should not hesitate to use illegal means if the oppressor employs them

Never forget that the highest purpose of m@arexistence is the preservation of his own kind
and not the maintenance of a state or governmertieTquestion of legality is secondary if

the survival of the race is at stake and they may be pushed aside or destroyed. Even though
the methods used by the ruling power are a thousand tirlegak, the selfpreservation of

the oppressed is always the mosbble justification for a struggle using any and every
weapon. The truth of this statement can be seen by anyone, and this @dristory shows
tremendous examples in the wars of independence against inward or outward enslavement
of peoples

The law of mmanity is above the law of the state. However, if a people are defeated in their
struggle for human rights, this means those people are not favored on the scale of Fate and
they are not slated to remain on this world. The world will not be possesseddsg ttwvho

are weakwilled.

Using Austria as a clear and striking example, it is easy to see how a tyranny can wrap itself
up in secalled degality€. The legal power of the state once rested with the @Bérman
foundation of the Parliament with its ne@erman majority and on the equally anBerman

ruling House. These elements embodied the entire authority of the state. Any attempt to
change the GermaAustrian people through these groups would have been nonsense

Consequently, our admirers of thidegak way as the onlyopermissiblé one, and those
admirers of the stat® authority itself were bound to think that all resistance must be
abandoned because it could not be carried on by legal means. This would have inevitably



meant a quick end to the German pdepunder the Monarchy. The German element was
saved from that Fate only by the collapse of the state

The theorist with his thick glasses hanging off his nose would rather die for his doctrines
than for his people. He believes that since men made lawghemselves, men should
thereafter exist for the laws. To the credit of the P@erman movement in Austria, and to

the horror of all amateur theoreticians and other state worshipers, the -Barmman
movement swept away this nonsense

While the Hapsburgs werteying to close ranks on the German element by whatever means
possible, this party struck back and ruthlessly attackeddhealteck ruling House itself. The
party was the first to dig into the rotten state and open the eyes of hundreds of thousands.
ThePanGerman movement deserves the credit for rescuing the love of the Fatherland from
the embrace of this sorry dynasty

When it first began, the party had such an extraordinary following that it threatened to
become a regular landslide, but its successraitllast. By the time | arrived in Vienna, the
movement had long since sunk into complete insignificance and was overtaken by the
Christian Socialist Party. The whole process of the@aman movemer@ growth and
decline and the Christian Socialist B&tunheardof rise was a classical example for study
and of great importance to me

When | came to Vienna, my support was totally on the side of the@Gaman movement.

The fact that people had the courage to stand up in Parliament and skblel
Hohenollern!s (Hail to the Hohenzollern Prussian Dynastyipressed and delighted me. |

felt a happy confidence because they continued to regard themselves as only temporarily
separated from the German Empire and not a moment passed without announcing the fact
It seemed to me that the only remaining road to salvation for our people was to speak out
without hesitation on every question concerning the German element and never to
compromise. But | could not understand why, after its first magnificent rise, the Pa
German movement could collapse. | understood even less how in the same period, the
Christian Socialist Partwliich focused on the privilegadiass and Catholic priegtisad built

an enormous power base. It was just then reaching the peak of its.fame

While | was attempting to compare the two movements, Fate gave me the best instruction |
could have hoped for and helped me to understand the reason behind this puzzle

| began my deliberation with the men who must be considered the leaders and founders of
the two parties: Georg von Schonerer and Dr. Karl Lueger

(Georg Ritter von Schonerer was a well known nationalist politician in Austria who was Anti
Semitic, AntSlav, AntiCatholic and Pro PaBerman. He formed the PdbBerman Party.In
purely human terrs, they both tower above any smlled parliamentary figures. In the
swamp of general political corruption, they remained pure and above reproach. My



personal compassion was on the side of the -Bamman, Schonerer at first and gradually
extended to the Chstian Socialist leader, Dr. Karl Lueger. Scho@ility seemed to be
much better and he was a more solid thinker on problems of principle. He realized the
inevitable end of the Austrian State more clearly and more correctly than anyone else. If the
German Empire had listened to his warnings about the Hapsburg Monarchy, the catastrophe
of Germang® First World War against all of Europe would never have happened

Schonerer could grasp the inner nature of a problem but was completely unsuccessful as a
judge of men. This was Dr. Lue@estrong point. He was a rare judge of human nature and
was careful to never view men as better than they are. Consequently, he primarily dealt
with the practical possibilities of life of which Schonerer had little undexditag. Everything

the PanGerman Schonerer thought was theoretically true, but he did not have the strength
or ability to explain this theory to the masses. He could not express it in a way that the
common people, with limited understanding of the issueuld comprehend. Therefore, all

his insight was just the wisdom of a seer and could never become a reality

This lack of understanding when it came to human nature eventually led to errors in judging
the strength of the movements as a whole and the oldditans. Lastly, Schonerer
recognized that these were questions worthy of a WeCldncept , but he did not realize
that only the broad masses of people can be the foundation of such, almost religious,
convictions. He did not see how the fighting spirithie privilegedclass circles was so badly
limited. They had no fighting will because of their economic position. The individual who is
afraid may lose too much will and hold himself back and avoid risk. In general, a-World
Concept can only hope for victony the broad massasthe foundation of the new
doctrinet are prepared to fight the necessary battle

His inability to understand the importance of the lower classes gave him an inadequate
understanding of the social problem. In this way, Dr. Lueger wasn8i@ opposite.
Luegef thorough knowledge of human nature allowed him to judge the possible forces of
men, and, at the same time, prevented him from judging the power of existing institutions.
This may have been what led him to use the masses as asweatcomplish his goals

He very well understood that the political fighting strength of the upper level of the
privilegedclass in modern times was small and not sufficient to assure victory for a great
new movement. In his political activity, he putetrmost emphasis on winning over the
population whose daily life was threatened. This stimulated rather than paralyzed their
fighting spirit. He was also willing to use every instrument of power available to win the
favor of powerful existing institutionsna derive the greatest possible advantage for his
own movement from the old sources of power. He aimed his new party chiefly at the
middle-class, which was threatened with destruction, and thus assured himself of an almost
unshakable following a following that was ready for great seffacrifice and full of
stubborn, doggedighting determination. His relation to the Catholic Church was built up
with infinite shrewdness, and soon attracted so many of the younger clergy that the old



clerical side of the partwas forced to either abandon the field of battle or, a wiser choice,
to unite with the new party

We would be doing the man a serious injustice if this was the only characteristic we saw in
him. Besides being a shrewd tactician, he had the qualities badyénius of a truly great
reformer, but all these were limited by the resources he believed were available and also by
his own capabilities

This truly outstanding man set himself a completely practical goal. He wanted to capture
Vienna. Vienna was the bd of the Monarchy. The last remnants of life went out from this
city into the sickly and aging body of the rotten Empire. The healthier the heart became, the
more quickly the body could heal. The idea was right in principle but could only be put in
practice for a limited time. That was the weakness of the man. What he achieved as Mayor
of the city of Vienna is immortal in the best sense of the word, but that did not enable him
to save the Monarchy. It was too late

His opponent, Schonerer, had seen thisreclearly. Dr. Lueger was extremely successful in
putting his plans into practice, but this did not give him the result he hoped for. Schonerer
did not have the ability to accomplish what he wanted. What he dreaded most finally
happened and to a frighteng degree. The Prime Minister proclaimed civil servants were to

be required to speak Czech as the official language in Bohemia which excluded German
speakers from applying for government jobs. Soon thereafter Schonerer lost support due to
his strong view and active oppositionSo neither man reached his ultimate goal. Lueger
was too late to save Austria, and Schonerer was too late to preserve the German people
from destruction. It is extremely enlightening for us today to study the causes of both
partiesCailure. It is particularly useful for my friends, because today conditions are not very
different from conditions then. By looking back, we can avoid the same mistakes that
brought about the end of one movement and made the other sterile

In my opinion there were three reasons for the collapse of the Fz@rman movement in
Austria. First, there was only a vague idea of the importance of the social problem, which is
particularly bad for a new and revolutionary party. Schonerer and his followers pgmaril
focused on the privilegedlasses so the result was bound to be tame and weak. Although its
individual members would never suspect it, the German privileglads, especially the
upper privilegeeclass, is opposed to war to the point of sglifrrender inmatters of nation

or state. In times when the government is functioning well, this inclination is the reason why
this class of people is extraordinarily valuable to the state. However, in times when the
government is functioning badly, they become abselytcatastrophic. In order to fight a
serious battle, the Paterman movement would have to devote itself to winning over the
masses. It did not do this. From the beginning, it was deprived of the basic drive needed to
support a wave of momentum and alloi to build. Without this support, it subsided
quickly. If you do not realize this principle and carry it out from the beginning, the new party
can never recover from this omission later. When a large, moderate, privilelged



element is captured, the m@meni@ beliefs will always be directed along their fdsting

ideas, and then any chance of winning strength from the common people is lost. After that,
the movement can never progress beyond weak arguing, pale wrangling, and criticism. We
can no longefind a religioudike faith and a willingness for sedécrifice. They are replaced

by a process that gradually wears away the rough edges of the questions in dispute resulting
in éconstructive collaboration, which in this case means acknowledging tistiag state of
affairs. Ultimately they wind up in a satisfyinglgrrupt peace

That was what happened to the R&erman movement. It did not start by recruiting its
followers from the great mass of common people. It becaipevilegedclass, respectabl

and restrained. This mistake gave birth to the second cause of swift decline. By the time
the PanGerman movement arose, the German elen@rdituation in Austria was already
desperate. From year to year, the Parliament had strengthened its interibtaysdestroy

the German people. Any hope of rescue lay in the removal of this institution

This raised a question of fundamental importance for the movement. In order to destroy the
Parliament, should it be done from the inside or the outside? They weand came out
beaten. They had no choice but to go in because fighting such a power from the outside
means being armed with unshakable courage and ready for infinite sacrifice. In this situation
the bull must be seized by the horns. We will take a lotslshrp blows and are often
knocked down in this kind of fight. We may even have shattered limbs, but we must stand
up again. Victory rests with the bold attacker only after an extreme struggle. The magnitude
of the sacrifice is the only way to attract neighters for the cause. This must continue until
determination is rewarded with success. For that purpose, the children of the great masses
of the people are needed. Only they would be determined and persistent enough to fight
the battle to the bloody endThe ParGerman movement did not control these great
crowds. There was no choice but to go into Parliament

It would be a mistake to think that their decision was the result of a long spiritual
consideration. No, they never considered any other option. @&rpart of this nonsense
was just the concrete result of vague ideas concerning the importance and meaning of
taking part in an institution which they recognized as wrong in principle. In general, they
probably hoped it would be easier to enlighten theoad masses of the people by grabbing
the opportunity to speak in front of é&orum of the whole natiog. Also, it seemed obvious
that an attack from inside the roeatfthe-evil would be more successful than an outside.
They believed the screen of parliamang immunity would add to the safety of the
individual fighter and the force of the attack would only be increased

What actually happened was quite different. The forum the -2amman deputies spoke to

had become smaller, not larger. No one can speak r@ath a larger audience by using
reports and summaries. The only audience they will reach is the circle which can either hear
or already accepts them



The greatest direct forum of listeners is not found in the chamber of a Parliament, but in
great, publiomass meetings

Public meetings provide thousands of people who have come simply to hear what the
speaker has to tell them. In the Chamber of Deputies, there are just a few hundred listeners
and most are there just to receive extra pay and not to be entigd by the wisdom of
somechonorable representative of the peopelt is always the same audience and they will
never learn anything new because they lack the intelligence and the desire to open their
minds

Not one of these representatives will bow blyaice to superior truth and then adopt it as

his cause. No, nobody ever does this unless he hopes that by changing, he can save his seat
for another session. Thesenodels of manhooéimake it their business to move over to the

other party only if they suggrt they could be more successful and then only when there are
noises that the previous party is not going to do well in the upcoming election. The shift
usually takes place in the middle of an explosion of lowdiged moral concerns to explain

the reasm for their change. Consequently, a great migration always begins when an existing
party seems to be disliked so much that a crushing defeat is threatened. The parliamentary
rats abandon the party ship

This has nothing to do with superior knowledge oeimtions. It is just a clairvoyant gift that
warns the parliamentary rodents in time to fall into a new, warm, party bed. Speaking in
front of such aforumé is really just casting pearls before switdatthew 7:6, meaning, it is

a wasted effort to reveal garls of wisdom to people who plan to reject us or do not
appreciate the valug It is really not worthwhile and the result is nothing. The #&arman
deputies could talk until their throats were sore without effect

The press either responded with deadesice or they distorted the speeches from the
parliament floor so much that any meaning was twisted or.lost

Public opinion consequently formed a very bad impression of the new moveénent
purposes. What the individual gentlemen said made no difference usecahe meaning
depended on how it was written up in the newspaper. Only a small portion of their
speeches were covered, and this was so disjointed, it seemed like nonsense. That is exactly
the impression that was intended by the press. The only forum treajlly spoke to
consisted of barely five hundred parliamentarians and that explains why they never reached
the public. The worst part was that the R@erman movement could only count on success

if it understood from the beginning that the problem was aba new WorldConcept and

not about a new party. Nothing less could stir up the necessary inner strength to fight this
gigantic battle to the end. Only the best and bravest minds were of any use as leaders.
Unless they are heroes, ready to sacrifice thelwss and lead the fight for a new concept,
there will be no soldiers ready to follow them and die for the cause either. A man who is
fighting for his own existence has nothing left over for a common cause



While the new movement may offer fame and honan@ng generations to come, today it

can offer nothing because it is nothing. The more a movement has open posts and positions
which are easy to obtain, the more people who are zeros will step forward to fill them.
Finally, these political daylaborers ovemra successful party so much that the honest
fighter of the early days no longer recognizes the old movement, and the new arrivals
strongly object to him as an intruder. And thus ends any such move@t@nissiorz.

The moment the PaGerman movement solds soul to Parliament, it naturally gained
oparliamentarians instead of leaders and fighters. It sank to the level of one of the ordinary
political parties of the day and lost the strength to courageously fight to the death. Instead
of fighting, it learné to éspeak€ and dnegotiate. The new parliamentarian soon preferred
and believed it was less risky to fight for the new Wetlincept with thedintellectuak
weapons of parliamentary eloguence rather than to throw himself into a battle whose result
was urcertain, possibly risking his own life. With this mindset, nothing could be gained

Now that the party had people in Parliament, the followers outside began to hope for and
expect miracles, but that of course, never happened and never could happen. Tiokly qu
became impatient. Even what they heard from their own deputies @igatisfy the voters.

This was easy to explain since the hostile press was careful not to give the people a truthful
picture of the ParGerman deputieQvork.

The more the new repremtatives acquired a taste for the gentler styledoévolutiorg in
Parliament, the less they were willing to return to the more dangerous work of enlightening
the large masses of the common people. For this reason, the mass meetings that were truly
effective, directly personal, and a way of exerting influence and possibly winning over a
large number of the people, were abandoned

When the beer table of the meeting hall was finally exchanged for the auditorium of
Parliament, and the speeches were poureditite heads of the soalledéchoserg and not

to the people, the PaiGerman movement ceased to be a pedplenovement and quickly

sank into a club for academic discussions. The bad impression given in the newspapers was
no longer corrected by personal téstonies at meetings and finally the wordPan
Germart left a very bad taste in the mouths of the common people

One thing all the champions with irgtained fingers and fools of today should take to heart

is that the great upheavals in this world have eebeen guided by a pen. The only job of
the pen has been to explain them in theory. Since the beginning of time, the force that
started the great religious and political landslides of history has been the magic power of
the spoken word alone

The great mases of a people yield only to the force of speech. All great movements are
people® movements. They are volcanic eruptions of human passions set off either by the
cruel Goddess of Desperation or by the torch of the word as it is thrown to the masses. They



are not the sweet words of smoottalk, literature, and heroes. Only a storm of hot passion
can change théfate of a Peopke Passion can only be aroused by a man who feels it inside
himself. Only the possessor of passion can give the words that witl dpe gates to a
people@ heart like a hammer

A man who has no passion and whose mouth is closed has not been chosen by Heaven as a
Messenger of its Will. Let writers stick to their ip&ns and daitheoreticak work if their
intelligence and ability wilet them. He has not been born or chosen to be a Leader

Amovement that hopes to achieve great things must be alert and keep its connection with
the common people. Every question must be considered from that standpoint and decided
with that view. A movemet must avoid anything that might reduce or even slightly weaken

its ability to influence the masses. Without the mighty force of a great people, no great
ideas, however noble and exalted, can possibly be achieved. Harsh reality alone must
determine the p#h to the goal. An unwillingness to take difficult roads in this world too
often means abandoning the goal. When the Ragrman movement emphasized its activity

in Parliament and not among the people, it lost the battle for the future and received a
cheap,momentary success in its place. It chose the easier battle which made it no longer
worthy of the final victory

| thought through these particular questions very thoroughly in Vienna. In my effort to
understand them, | saw one of the chief causes of thevemen@@ collapse, which |
previously believed was destined to assume the leadership of German elements in Austria at
that time.

The first two mistakes which wrecked the P@erman movement were closely related. The
PanGermans did not understand the innalriving forces of great upheavals and they failed
to understand the importance of the great masses of people. Their interest in defining the
social problem was small, their attempts to capture the soul of the lower levels of the nation
inadequate, andheir positive attitude towards Parliament only increased their inadequacy

If they had realized the enormous power inherent in the masses as their greatest supporter,
they would have approached propaganda issues differently. Their emphasis for the
movementwould have been put on the factory floor and the street and not in Parliament

Even their third mistake had its origin in the fact that they did not recognize the value of the
masses. The masses are set in motion like a toy car that is pointed alonly bypstiperior
intellects, and, as it travels, it then maintains its momentum after it is in motion. From that
point on, the founders provide encouragement and determination right up to the attack.
The hard struggle the Pg@erman movement fought againste@hCatholic Church can be
explained by its insufficient understanding of the ped®lgpiritual nature

The new part@ violent attack upon the center of Catholicism, Rome, also had a number of
causes. When the House of Hapsburg finally decided to transéarsiria into a Slavic state,



it resorted to whatever means were necessary to accomplish that goal. With very little
conscience, this ruling house unscrupulously put religious institutions to work for the new
OState Ided. Employment of Czech priests arrebir spiritual shepherds was just one of the
many ways used to obtain what they wantethe conversion of Austria to a Slavic state

The process took place something like this. In purely German church parishes, Czech pastors
were installed. They in turn gdaally began to place the interests of the Czech people above
the interests of the churches, and this made them focal points in the process of removing
German elements from society

The German clergy failed to counter these tactics. Not only were sinaitdics completely
useless in any struggle on the Germ@part, but they could not resist the attacks of the
other side. By misusing religion on one hand and providing an inadequate defense on the
other, German elements were slowly and consistently pusiheder the rug. This is how it
happened on a small scale, and things were not very different on a large scale. Fhe anti
German efforts of the Hapsburgs were not resisted as they should have been by the higher
clergy and the upholding of German interestsswaished entirely into the background

The general impression was that the Catholic clergy had committed a serious infringement
on German rights. In other words, the Church did not seem to feel any loyalty to the
German people, but unjustly took the sidéits enemies. In Schonei@ropinion, the root of

the whole trouble was that the Catholic Church did not have control in Germany and
because of this, it was hostile to the interests of our nationality wherever they were found

In this, as in almost evellying in Austria, cultural problems were moved almost entirely into
the background. What determined the P&erman Part@ position toward the Catholic
Church was more about its insufficient efforts on behalf of German rights and its constant
support of Slaic interests and greed and not so much about the Ch@&reltitude toward
science

Georg Schonerer was not the kind of man who would do things halfway. He took up the
struggle against the Church with the conviction that this struggle alone could save the
German people. ThéFreedomfrom-Rome& movement @lso called the AwaffromRome
movemenj he founded seemed the most violent, but also the strongest way of attacking
the problem and one that surely would destroy the enemy strongholds. He believed that if i
succeeded, the unhappy split between the two Churches in Germany would end and they
would come together resulting in the creation of inner strength for the Empire and this
would give the German nation a huge victory

But neither the premise nor the condion of this struggle was correct. Without a doubt,
the power of nationalist resistance from German Catholic clergy members concerning
German society was less than that of their l@arman counterparts, especially their Czech
colleagues. Only an ignoramusould fail to see that the German clergy never took the



offensive on behalf of German interests. Anyone except a blind man was forced to admit
this was due to Germans who were in distress over the thought that the objectivity of our
attitude toward our own nationality might not be objective

The Czech prie& attitude toward his people was subjective and his attitude toward the
Church was objective. On the other hand, the German pastor was subjectively devoted to
the Church and remained objective towardsmation. This is a phenomenon that can be
observed in a thousand other cases

It is by no means exclusive to Catholicism either. This obsession with objectivity has quickly
contaminated almost every one of our institutions, especially state or intelédctu
institutions.

We only have to compare our civil servafastitude toward a national revival with the
attitude of civil servants from another nation. Would any army officers anywhere in the
world put aside the interests of the government of their natias ours have done for the

past five years? They are even praised for doing so. Do not both Churches today take a
stand in the Jewish question that is against the interests of the nation or the real needs of
religion? Consider the attitude of a Jewish Ratovards any question, even one of quite
insignificant importance concerning the Jews as a race, and compare his attitude with that
of the majority of our clergy, whether Catholic or Protestant

We see the same thing whenever there is a question abountaiming an abstract idea.
oGovernmental authority, ddemocracy, ¢pacifisn€, anddinternational solidaritg, are ideas

that we almost always turn into rigid, totally theoretical concepts and we use them to judge
vital national matters from the point of @w they give us

This disastrous way of looking at issues from a preconceived opinion kills the ability to think
subjectively about anything which objectively contradicts @n@wvn doctrines. It eventually
leads to a complete reversal of the means and ¢fends; people cannot tell the difference
between the procedure used to reach a goal and the goal they want to achieve. People
resist a national revival when it depends on the removal of a bad and destructive regime
because they would say this is an offeregainstigovernmental authority. 6Governmental
authority€ in the eyes of one of these fanatics clinging to objectivity is not a means to an
end but the end itself, and that end is sufficient to fill his whole, sorry life

Such people would loudly objedtanyone attempted to set up a dictatorship, even if the
leader was to be Frederick the Great, who we know would be an outstanding leader. They
would still object to this replacement even if the Parliament was filled by a majority of
politicians who weresmall minded and incompetent or maybe even worse. They do this
because these sticklers for abstract principles hold the law of democracy more sacred than
the welfare of the nation. Some of them will defend the worst tyranny, destroying their own
people inthe process, because the tyranny embodég®vernmental authoritg. They will



oppose even the most beneficial government if it does not fit in with their idea of
odemocracy.

In the same way, our German pacifists will ignore this bloody rape of the natimh no
matter how bloodily it is carried out by the most evil military forces, they will still ignore it if
the only way to avert this fate is by resistance and for¢aiq is a reference to the Treaty of
Versaille@eparations and the Rukikrea occupabn by France.Resistance would violate

the spirit of their peaceful society. The German International Socialist can be robbed by his
comrades in each country of the world and the Socialist returns the favor with brotherly
love. He would never dream of ing force or even make any effort toward defense simply
because he is a German who could never consider using.force

This may be a sad fact, but before we can change anything we must recognize the problem
first. The same holds true for the weakness in ttlergy who fail to uphold German
interests. It is not malicious ill will in itself nor compelled by ordiérsm aboveé. What we

see is the result of inadequate training in the love of German culture from childhood along
with complete subjection to the idethat we should not control our national destiny

Training that is dished out for democracy, for International Socialism, for pacifism, is so
rigid, exclusive, and completely subjective that it influences how we see the rest of the
world. From childhood o, the attitude toward German culture has always been very
objective. The pacifist, subjectively surrendering himself altogether to his idea, will, if he is a
German, look for the objective justice in every serious threat to his people and will never
join and fight in the ranks of his people not even from a pure instinct offgeervation

We can see in the Catholic and Protestant churches how this principal has taken hold. By
nature, Protestantism upholds the interests of German culture better. Thischds with its

origin and later tradition, but it fails the moment it is called upon to defend national
interests which are not in the sphere of its ideals and traditions or which, for some reason or
other, may be rejected by the Church

Protestantism wilalways take some role in promoting German ideals as long as it concerns
moral integrity or national education, or when the German spiritual being or language or
spiritual freedom need to be defended. This is only because these represent the principles
on which Protestantism itself is founded. This same Protestant attitude will violently oppose
every attempt to rescue the nation from the grasp of a mortal enemy. This same Protestant
attitude towards the Jews is rigid and fixed in their dogma. This isthésdirst problem
which has to be solved. Without a solution, all attempts to bring about a German
resurgence or to raise the nati@standing are destined to end in rubbish and will become
impossible

While | was in Vienna, | had the opportunity to lookko this question without having a
previously formed opinion on the matter. My daily contacts with people confirmed my view



a thousand times over. In this mixture of nationalities, it was quickly proven that only a
German pacifist will always try to loabjectively at the interests of his own nation, while

the Jew never does this with the interests of the Jewish people. Only the German Socialist is
dinternationak in a sense where he considers outside interests to be equal with his own
nation®@ interests,and this prevents him from winning justice for his own people except by
whimpering and bawling to his international comrades. It is never true of the Czech or the
Pole. | saw even then that the spreading harm was only partly in the doctrines themselves,
and our weak devotion to the nation was the result of our inadequate training in our own
nationality.

This disproves the first purely theoretical argument for the f&Etman movemer@
struggle against Catholicism. We should train the German people froidhobd to
exclusively recognize the rights of their own nationality and not infect the chi®resarts

with our curse oféobjectivitye, especially in matters of selfpreservation. The result of this
would be that the Catholic element in Germany, justrafréland, Poland, or France, will be

a German first and foremost. Of course, all this assumes a radical change in the national
government. Our strongest proof of this argument is in the period when our people last
appeared before the judgmergeat of hisbry for a battle of life and death. As long as
leadership representing the Heavens was present, the people did their duty
overwhelmingly. Protestant pastor and Catholic priest both contributed enormously to
continuing our resistance, not only at the fromiut at home. During those first years there
was really only one Holy German Empire for both camps and everyone turned to his own
Heaven to sustain that future

There was one question that the R&erman movement in Austria should have asked itself:
Is the preservation of Germa#ustrian culture possible with a Catholic faith or not? If so,
the political party had no business bothering with religious and confessional matters. If not,
then a religious reformation was necessary and not a political party. deydo thinks he

can arrive at a religious reformation by way of a political organization shows that he @oesn
have the faintest idea how the growth of religious ideas or teachings build a Church

Here, one truly cannot serve two masters. Make no mistdkbelieve the founding or
destruction of a religion is a far greater matter than the founding or destruction of a State,
let alone of a political party. It is not an argument to the contrary for someone to say that
the attacks were only defensive measusgginst attacks from the other side

Down through the ages, men lacking conscience have not hesitated to make religion a tool
in their political business. When they turn it into a tool, it is almost always the sole aim of
such characters to use it as natg more than a tool and they have no true beliefs. It would

be wrong to hold a religion or a Church responsible for the scoundrels who abuse it. That
type of person would use anything that served his purpose



Nothing could be better suited to one of thesgorthless parliamentary tricksters than
finding a scapegoat for his political juggling. The moment religion or any sect is made
responsible for his personal bad behavior, the lying scoundrel shouts to the whole world so
they can witness how justified hisehavior has been, and how he alone has been the
salvation of religion and Church through his eloquence. The rest of the world, as stupid as it
is forgetful, usually does not recognize or remember him amid the shouting as the original
source of the problemBYy this time, the scoundrel has achieved his objective

These crafty foxes know perfectly well that their misdeeds have nothing to do with religion.
He will hide his face and laugh so none may see his sick joy when his honest but unskilled
adversary losg the game and, some day afterward, he loses all faith in humanity and retires
from the activities of public life

In other respects, it would also be unfair to make religion or even the Church responsible for
the misdeeds of individuals. If we compare teatness of its visible organization with the
imperfection of men in general, we will have to admit that the balance of good to bad is
better in religious institutions than almost anywhere else. Without a doubt, there are some
priests who see their holgffice as just a stepping stone for their political ambitions. Amid
the political battle, they forget that they are the guardians and not defenders of a higher
truth. But for every unworthy figure, there are a thousand honorable shepherds of souls
faithfully devoted to their mission who stand out like little islands from the swamp of the
present corrupt and deceitful age

| do not and must not condemn the Church if some corrupt creature wearing a @roesiar
happens to commit a moral offense. | also most condemn the whole group if one among

the many soils and betrays his nationality, especially in an age when this is a daily
occurrence. We should not forget that for every public traitor like the famous Greek
betrayer Ephialtes, there are thousands avfeel the misfortunes and have deep sympathy
for their people. These great men long for the moment when Heaven will once more smile
on us. Ephialtes was a soldier who betrayed the Spartan army

He is said to have told the Persians about the pass of Tpgtae around the mountains
which they used to attack in the Battle of Thermopylae in 480 B.C., so this reference means a
traitor.) If anyone feels these are not petty, everyday problems but questions of
fundamental truth and beliefs in general, we canyahswer him with another question. Do

you think you are chosen by Fate to proclaim this truth? Then do it. But have the courage
not to do it through a political party. This is a deception and a betrayal of your vocation.
Instead, replace the bad parts Wisomething better, something that will last and improve

the conditions for future generations

If you do not have the courage or if you are not sure about the alternative you are
supporting, then let things alone. In any case, do not try to sneak intiacpl movement
that you would not dare to reach for openly. As long as religious problems do not



undermine the morals and ethics of a®eown race like an enemy of the people does,
political parties have no business meddling with them. Just as relgfionld not identify
itself with political party mischief, political parties should not meddle in religion

If dignitaries of the church use religious institutions or even doctrines to injure their own
nationality, we must never follow them or try to figtitem with their own weapons. To the
political leader, the religious beliefs and institutions of his people must be sacred,
otherwise, he has no right to be a politician

He is in danger of becoming a reformer if he has the right stuff for it. Any othiéndsf
particularly in Germany, would lead to catastrophe

After studying the Paerman movement and its struggle against Rome, | came to the
following belief and that belief only became stronger through the years. The mov&nent
failure to see the impodnce of the social problem cost it the capable fighting masses of the
people. Its entrance into Parliament deprived it of this mighty force and infected it with all
the weaknesses found in parliament. Its struggle against the Catholic Church made the fight
impossible in many lower and middétass groups and robbed it of many of the nafbn

best elements. The practical result of the Austrian Culture Strudg@ldtutkampj was
effectively zero

They did succeed in taking almost a hundred thousand membems tihe Church, but failed

to inflict any real damage. The Church did not shed any tears over the lost sheep. The only
losses were those who had not really belonged to the Church for a long time in their hearts.
There was an important difference betweengmew Reformation and the old Reformation.
During the old Reformation, many of the Chughest members left because of religious
convictions. In the new Reformation, only the lukewarm left and that was for political
reasons. From the political standpojrihe result of this attempted reform was as sorry as it
was ridiculous

Once again, a movement that showed promise for the political salvation of the German
nation had gone to pieces because it was not conducted with the necessary ruthless clear
sightedness and it lost itself in squabbles. One thing is true: the-Barman movement
would never have made this mistake if it had sufficiently understood the character of the
broad masses. If its leaders had known that to succeed at all, for purely psychological
reasons, they must never show two or more adversaries to the masses. If they do, then the
fighting force is completely divided. If they had realized this, the-Barman movement
would have directed their full fighting force at one single adversary. Ngths more
dangerous for a political party than to let itself be led back and forth hither and yon
between decisions because this means it can never accomplish anything.visible

No matter how many things may actually be wrong with a particular religiovsupsion, a
political party must never, not even for an instant, lose sight of the fact that no purely



political party in a similar situation has ever succeeded in a religious reformation. This is well
established in history. We do not study history todet its teachings; we study it to put
those teachings to practical use. We should not think that things are different now and that
its eternal truths no longer apply. On the contrary, from history, we learn what we should
do today. No one who cannot leafrom history should imagine himself as a political leader.
He is actually a shallow and usually very conceited simpleton, and all the goodwill in the
world does not excuse his deficiencies

In any age of history, the qualities of a truly great and popldader consisted of focusing

on a single adversary and not distracting the pe@lattention. The more unified the
people® will to fight a single object, the greater the magnetic attraction a political
movement will have and the more tremendous its impdtis part of the genius of a great
leader to make even widely separated adversaries appear as if they belonged to just one
category. Weak characters who have difficulty making decisions will begin to doubt whether
their own side is right when they seevariety of enemies

When the wavering masses see themselves fighting against too many enemies, objectivity
immediately appears with the question of whether all the others are really wrong and just
one side is right. That is the first sign of @ewn stength weakening. Therefore, a number

of opponents must always be lumped together so that in the eyes ofRoown followers,

the battle is fought against one single enemy

This strengthens their faith in their own cause, and increases their bitternesssagayone
who attacks it. This cost the P&erman movement their success when they failed to
realize the importance of a single front. The Ra@rman goal was correct and its will was
pure, but the road it took was wrong. It was like a mountain climilko keeps his eye fixed

on the peak to be scaled and takes the obvious trail while he is filled with great
determination and energy. As he walks, he pays no attention to the path and he @sesn
where it truly leads because his eye is always on the. gtmafinally wanders astray

The position of its great competitor, the Christian Socialist Party, seemed to be reversed.
The road it took was clever and correctly chosen, but a clear understanding of the goal was
missing. In almost every matter where tharPGerman movement was lacking, the attitude
of the Christian Socialist Party was right and was deliberately planned to achieve.results

It realized the importance of the masses and secured at least part of them by clearly
emphasizing its social aspect imathe very start. By adjusting itself to win the middle and
lower-middle classes, it obtained a following as faithful as it was stubborn and self
sacrificing. It avoided fighting any religious institution and secured the support of a mighty
organization inthe Church. Consequently, it only had one truly great adversary. It
recognized the value of larggcale propaganda and was skilled in working on the human
instincts of the broad mass of its followers. However, it also failed to reach its dream of
saving Aistria.



There were two shortcomings in its method: the means they employed, and the lack of a
clear goal. The ansemitism of the new movement was founded on a religious concept
instead of a racial insight. The reason this mistake occurred was the samenr¢hat
caused the second error. If the Christian Socialist Party was to save Austria, the founders felt
it must not take its stand on the race principle because they feared the State would collapse
from the pressure. In the party lead€dgew, the mult-ethnic situation in Vienna made it
necessary to put aside anything that divided people, and in their place, emphasize anything
that united the public

By that time, Vienna was already so thoroughly impregnated with foreigners, especially
Czech elementghat they had to be extremely tolerant when it came to race questions
otherwise they could not keep these elements in a party that was not@atman from the
beginning. If Austria was to be saved, the people in Austria could not be tossed aside. An
attempt was made to win the great number of Czech lower classes in Vienna by a drive
against Manchester Liberalisma political, economic, and social movement originating in
Manchester, England It was presumed that this attack would be seen as struggle dgains
Jewry on a religious basis, which would bridge all the national differences of old Austria.
Such an attack would only create a small amount of worry among to the Jews. At worst, a
dash of baptismal water would always save his business and Judaism both

With a superficial argument like this, they never achieved serious scientific treatment of the
whole problem and so they repelled anyone who did not understand this sort of anti
Semitism already. The attractive power of the idea was limited almost exdysive
intellectual circles. The leaders failed to go from that point to developing a real insight by
using a pure emotional experience. The political elite remained hostile. The whole affair
looked more and more like a mere attempt at a new conversiormeflews or even envy of
competitors. The struggle lost the appearance of a movement born from devout conviction
and seemed to many average people immoral and reprehensible. There was no reason to
believe that this was a vital question for all of humanitytioat the Fate of all noidewish
people depended on.it

This hakhearted attempt destroyed the value of the Christian Socialist RaeptiSemitic
attitude. It was a movement that made no pretenses to éBe¢mitism, and that was worse
than having no laning towards antSemitism at all. The people were being lulled into a
sense of security and thought they had the enemy by the ears, while in reality, they were
being led around by the nose

The Jew, however, soon became so accustomed to this sort ofSantitism that he
probably would have missed it more if it w&there than he was bothered by its presence.
Submitting to a State of mixed nationalities demanded one great sacrifice, and the
upholding of German culture demanded a greater sacrifice. Taeypcould not be
onationalisti&, and if they were, they would lose the ground under their feet in Vienna. By
gently evading any question of nationalism, they hoped to save the Hapsburg State and that



is what ruined the movement. At the same time, the rament lost a great source of inner
strengtht a strength that can fill a political party with an inner driving force for the long run.
The Christian Socialist movement became a party no different from any.other

| followed both movements closely. One wasnfrthe urging of my own heart and the other
was because | had so much admiration for the rare man who even then seemed to be a
bitter symbol of all AustriaitGerman culture

When the tremendous funeral procession carried the dead makoede) from the City

Hall out toward the Ring Street of AustrRiggstrassg | was among the many hundreds of
thousands who watched the tragic scene. Feelings were stirred, and | knew thi® wiank

was in vain because Fate was inevitably leading the State towards its.dbdbn. Karl
Lueger had lived in Germany, he would have been ranked among the great minds of our
people

Having lived in this impossible State was unfortunate for him and for his.work

When he died, the flames in the Balkans were already greedily fickdrigher every
month, and Fate had mercifully spared him from seeing what he still believed he could
prevent. | tried to understand the reasons for the failure of one movement and the
misdirection of the other. Aside from the impossibility of fortifyirg tState in old Austria, |
came to the definite conclusion that the mistakes of the two parties were the following: The
PanGerman movement was on the right track in principle as it desired the goal of a German
revival, but its choice of weapons was untarate. It was nationalistic but did not have the
social appeal needed to conquer the masses. Its&amitism; however, rested on a correct
realization of the importance of the race problem and not on religious concepts. On the
other hand, the attack on particular religious persuasion was wrong

The Christian Socialist movement had vague ideas about the goal of a German renaissance,
but it made an intelligent choice in its weapons to carry out the party policy. It realized the
importance of the social @ect but was mistaken in the principles it used to fight Jewry, and

did not understand the strength of the nationalistic idea

If the Christian Socialist Party had taken their shrewd knowledge of the broad masses and
adequately understood the importance tife race problem as the PaBerman movement

did and been nationalistic, or if the P&erman movement had adopted the practical
insight and attitude toward Socialism of the Christian Socialist Party along with its true
insight into the goal of the Jewidfuestion and the meaning of the nationalist idea, the
result would have been that one of these movements might have successfully changed the
fate of Germans. The nature of the Austrian State was the reason this did not happen

Since my convictions were nogpresented clearly in any political party around me, | could
not make up my mind to join or fight for one of the existing organizations. Even then, |



thought all the political movements were failures and incapable of carrying out a national
renaissancedr the German people on any large scale

My distaste for the Hapsburg State continued to grow. The more attention | began to pay to
guestions of foreign politics, the more my conviction strengthened that this State structure
could only lead to serious matune for German culture. More and more clearly, | saw that
the fate of the German nation was being decided here in Austria as well as within the
German Empire itself. This was true in cultural life and in questions of politics

Even in the field of purglcultural or artistic affairs, the Austrian State showed every sign of
weakening and it was losing its importance to the German nation as a cultural resource. This
was especially true in the field of architecture. Modern architecture in Austria coul@eot
successful because after the Ring Str&ingstrassewas built in Vienna, the rest of the
jobs were insignificant when compared to the plans being developed in Germany. | began to
lead a double life more and more. Reason and reality made me go thuiufiter though

useful apprenticeship in Austria, but my heart was elsewhere

An uneasiness came over me as | realized the emptiness of this State and that it was
impossible to save it. At the same time | felt perfectly certain that it would bring misfert

to the German people if Austria collapsed. | was convinced that the Hapsburg State would
balk and hinder every German who might show signs of real greatness, while at the same
time it would aid and assist every n@erman activity

This conspicuous mp{f races in the capital of the Dual Monarchy, this motley collection of
Czechs, Poles, Hungarians, Rutheniddkranian3, Serbs and Croats, and always that
infection which dissolves human society, the Jew, were all here and there and everywhere.
The whoé scene was repugnant to me. The gigantic city seemed to be the embodiment of
mongrel depravity

The German | learned to speak in my youth was a dialect which is also spoken in Lower
Bavaria. | never forgot that particular style of speech, and | couldrrieaen the Viennese
dialect. The longer | stayed in the city, the hotter my hatred burned for the promiscuous
alien people who began to gnaw away at this ancient seat of German culture. The idea that
this State could be preserved much longer seemed abalgluidiculous

Austria was like an old mosaic where the cement holding the separate bits of stone together
had become old and started to crumble. As long as it is not touched, the work of art still
appears solid, but the moment it is shaken, it fallsoirt thousand fragments. The only
guestion was when the jolt would come

Since | had never loved an Austrian Monarchy, only a German Reich, the moment of the
State®@ collapse seemed to be the beginning of the salvation of the German nation. For all
these reasons, my desire grew stronger to go where my secret wishes and secret love had



been pulling me since early youth. | hoped some day to make a name as an architect and to
work hard for the German nation on either the large or small scale as chosen by Fate

Lastly, | wanted to enjoy the happiness of living and working in the place where the greatest
desire of my heart must someday be fulfilled: the union of my beloved homeland with its
common Fatherland, the German Empire

Even today, many people will not keble to understand my deep desire, but | appeal
especially to two groups of people. The first are all those who have been denied the
happiness | have spoken of, and the second are those who once enjoyed that happiness but
had it torn from them by a harshake. | speak to all those who are separated from the
mother country and must fight for even the sacred possession of their native language,
those who are pursued and tormented for their faithfulness to the Fatherland and who long
in anguish for the momenthat will bring them back to the heart of the beloved mother. |
speak to all of these and | know they will understand me! Only those who know by bitter
experience what it means to be a German without the privilege of belonging to the dear
Fatherland can masure the deep longing, which always burns in the heart of the children
who are away from the mother country. It torments its victims and denies them happiness
and contentment until the doors of the paternal house open and common blood will find
rest and gace in a common realm

Vienna was and has remained the hardest and most thorough school of my life. | had
entered the city as a young boy and | left it as a quiet and serious man. There | laid the
foundation for a general Worl€oncept and a particular waof political thinking which |

later completed in detail. Only now can | fully appreciate the real value of those years of
apprenticeship

| have addressed this period of my life at some length because it gave me my first object
lessons in issues that forthe basis of the Party, which had tiny beginnings and in just five
years has started to develop into a great massvement. | do not know what my attitude
would be today toward Jewry, toward Social Democracy, or toward Marxism as a whole, and
toward thesocial question if a cornerstone of personal views had not been laid early by the
pressure of Fate and by my own setfucation

Even though the misfortunes of the Fatherland may stimulate thousands upon thousands to
think about the inner causes of the tagbse, such could not lead to a thorough knowledge
and deep insight that a man develops on his own, who has fought a difficult battle for many
years so that he might be master of his own Fate



4. MUNICH

In the spring of 1912, | moved to Munich for goothi§¢ was written by Hitler in 1924The

city was as familiar to me as if | had lived within its walls for years. My studies were the
reason for this because they repeatedly turned my attention towards German art. If you
haverf2 seen Munich, you havédseen Germany or German art. This time before the war
was the happiest and by far the most contented of my life. My living was still meager
because | only painted enough to meet my living expenses and so | could continue my
studies. | believed that someday buld still reach the goal | had set for myself. This in itself
made it easy for me to tolerate the small worries of daily life. | had a deep love that
possessed me for this city ever since | first arrived, more than any other town | knew. It was
a true Geman city! What a difference after Vienna! Thinking back to that corrupt Babylon
like city of races turned my stomach. The dialect in Munich was also much more natural to
me. When | talked to the Lower Bavarians, it reminded me of the days from my yowette Th
must have been a thousand things which were or became dear and precious to me in this
city. | was most attracted by the wonderful mix of natural vigor and a fine artistic temper,
the unique line from the architecture of the HofbrduhauSo(rt Brewer), to the music
house flamed the Odeon and built by Ludwig &and the SeptembeDctober Festival
(Oktoberfes} to the beautiful Art MuseumRinakothek was also built by Ludw)g Today, |

am more attached to that city than to any other spot in the world,doubt partly because

it is so firmly intertwined with the development of my own life. The happiness of true inner
contentment that | enjoyed then could only be attributed to the magic spell that the
wonderful capitol of the Wittelsbachs casts on everygom. WVittelsbach is the name of the
GermanBavarian Royal Dynas}yVisitors who are drawn here are clearly blessed with a
sharp intelligence and with a sensitive spirit

Aside from my professional work, what attracted me the most was the study of th@ da
political events, especially matters of foreign policy. | was attracted to matters of foreign
policy through the German Alliance Policy, which even in my Austrian days | had considered
absolutely wrong. But in Vienna, | had not fully realized the exténhe German Empi@
seltdeception. | had been inclined to assume that people in Berlin knew how weak and
unreliable their ally would actually be, but were withholding this knowledge for more or less
mysterious reasons. At least, this is what | tolgself. They might be trying to support an
alliance policy, which Bismarck himself had originally introduced and thought it was not a
good idea to break it off suddenly

They may want to avoid arousing other foreign countries, which were lying in waitdor t
chance to strike or perhaps it might alarm the citizenry at home

| was soon horrified to discover from my contacts that my belief was wrong. To my surprise,
everywhere | looked, even the most waiformed circles were clueless about the nature of



the Hapsburg Monarchy. The common people were especially victims of the idea that their
ally could be considered a serious power that would support them in their hour of need. The
masses still considered the Monarchy@ermarg state and thought they couldepend on

it. They believed that strength could be measured by the millions of people in Germany
itself. They completely forgot that Austria had long since ceased to be a German state and
the inner structure of this Empire was moving closer to dissolvirtgédour.

| understood this state structure better than the-salledcofficial diplomacy did. As usual,
they were spinning blindly toward disaster. The opinions of the people resulted from what
had been poured into their heads by the leaders. But tlael&ship was nurturing a cult like
following of ourdallye similar to the historical golden calf. They probably hoped to make up
for the lack of honesty on the other side by being exceptionally friendly, so everything the
other side told them was alwayskan at face value

In Vienna, | was furious when | saw the occasional difference between the speeches of the
official statesmen and what was printed in the Vienna newspapers. Even then Vienna at
least appeared to still be a German city

The situation wasdtally different if one traveled from Vienna, or GermAnstria, into the
Empire@ Slavic provinces! A person only needed to look at the newspapers to see how the
deception of the Triple Alliance was judged there. They had nothing but bloody sarcasm and
contempt for this dmasterpiece of statesmanshipDuring this period of peace, while the

two Emperors kissed each other on the brow as a token of friendship, the people made no
bones about the fact that they knew the Alliance would collapse as soon adithisaging

glory of a Nibelungen ideal was tested in reality

(The reference to Nibelungen is from Wadaeapera and Germanic mythology. Here it is a
reference to a mythical royal family which was the supposed origin of the some royal
bloodlines or to theoyals of that areg. The people were very unhappy a few years later
when the moment came for the Alliance to prove itself, and Italy broke away from the Triple
Alliance leaving her two allies on their own. Italy then became an enemy herselfl How the
peopk ever believed for a moment such a miracle was possitilat Italy would fight on

the same side with Austriawas absolutely incomprehensible to anyone not blinded by
diplomacy. But the situation in Austria was identical

The sole support for the allianae Austria came from the Hapsburgs and the German
Austrians. The Hapsburgs supported it because it was in their own interests and they had no
choice. The Germans supported in good faith and out of political stupidity. The good faith of
the Triple Alliancecame from the fact that they thought they were doing the German
Empire a great service by helping to strengthen and defend it. The political stupidity was
because their belief was mistaken and they were actually helping to chain the Reich to a
dead state.This was bound to drag both into a bottomless pit and most of all, this very
Alliance sacrificed them to the very efforts aimed at destroying German culture. The alliance



gave the Hapsburgs reason to believe that the German Empire would not interfereiin th
domestic affairs, which left them free to carry out their domestic policy of gradually
eliminating the German element without risk

Not only were they shielded from any protest of the German government by thekweWn
oobjectivityg, but by referringto the Alliance, they could always silence the dirty mouth of
Germans in Austria if it became too objectionable in its threats to stop some method being
used to convert the area to a Slav region. After all, what could a German in Austria do when
the GermanReich itself expressed admiration and confidence for the Hapsburg regime?
Was he to resist and be branded as a traitor to his own nationality throughout the German
speaking world? He, who for decades had made the greatest sacrifices for his nationality?
What value did the Alliance have once the German elements in the Hapsburg Monarchy
were exterminated? Was the value of the Triple Alliance for Germany not absolutely
dependent upon the preservation of German elements in Austria? Or did they really think
they could live in alliance with a Hapsburg Empire of Slavs? The official attitude of German
diplomacy, as well as that of the general public towards internal problems affecting the
Austrian nationalities, was not merely stupid, it was insane. The Alliarsteoged any level

of security and erased the possibility that a nation of seventy million could continue to exist,
while at the same time, they allowed their partner to continue his policy of undermining the
sole foundation of that Alliance

Eventually, dlthat will remain is a formal contract with Vienna diplomats. The Alliance itself
would be useless and Germany could never depend on the Allies for any form of support

Italy knew this from the beginning. If the people in Germany understood history and
national psychology a bit more clearly, they never would have believed that the Princes of
Rome and the Vienna Hofburghé Hofburg is the Imperial Palace of the Austrian Hapsburg
Royal Familywould ever fight together. Italy herself would explode befdne government

would have dared send a single Italian to the battlefield for the hated Hapsburg State, not
unless the soldier was sent to fight against the Hapsburgs. More than once in Vienna, | saw
absolute contempt and unending hatred flare up between ftkeians and the Austrian
State. The sins of the House of Hapsburg against Italian freedom and independence
stretching over centuries was too great to be forgotten. This kind of hatred ran too deep,
neither the people nor the Italian government wantedftoget.

For Austria, there were only two options available when it came to facing Italy, either
alliance or war. By choosing alliance, she was able to take her time in preparing for the
second. The German alliance was both senseless and dangerous, &g@Eatta@ Austri@
relations with Russia came closer and closer to armed conflict. Here was a classic example of
the total lack of deep or profound thinking in foreign policy. Why did they decide on an
alliance at all? Was it only to assure a better futfme Germany than she could manage

with her own resources? But the future of Germany depended on the preservation of the
German peopl@ existence. So, the question becomes, what position should the German



nation take in the face of this predictable futyrend how can we guarantee security for this
development while living in the European balance of power? After carefully looking at the
requirements for German statesmanship to be successful in foreign politics, we must come
to the following conclusion: Thgearly increase in Germa@ypopulation is almost 100,000
people. The difficulty of feeding this army of new citizens is bound to grow from year to year
and will eventually end in catastrophe unless we find a means in time to avoid starvation

There werdour ways to avoid this frightening development

1. Using the French modepregnancies could be aborted and therefore overpopulation
avoided

It is totally true that in times of great trouble, bad climate conditions, or a poor crop yield,
Nature herself thes steps to limit a populatid increase in certain countries or races. She
does it both wisely and with no mercy. She does nothing to destroy actual reproduction, but
prevents the survival of what is reproduced by exposing the new generation to such
difficulties and deprivations that all the weaker and those that are less healthy are forced to
die.

Everything that Nature allows to survive faces the trials of existence a thousand times over,
which makes life difficult and only the wauipped continuea reproduce. This allows the
process of separating the good from the bad to start all over. By brutally and immediately
eliminating the individual that cd®handle the storms of life, she keeps the race and species
strong and even pushes them to supreneh&vement

Reducing the numbers creates stronger individuals and, in the end, improves the species.
The result is different when man begins to limit his own number. He is not carved from the
granite of Nature but wants to béhumane. He believes he knowsetter than the cruel

Queen of all wisdom. He limits reproduction itself, not the survival of the individual. He
always sees himself as an individual and never as the race. He believes this road is more
humane and better justified

Unfortunately, the reslis are also reversed. Nature puts a severe test upon survival while
allowing free reproduction, then chooses the best among a lot of individual creatures to
remain alive and propagate their species. Man, on the other hand, restricts breeding, but
takes fantic care that every creature that is born will survive at any cost. This correction of
divine purpose seems wise and humane to him, and he is delighted to have outwitted
Nature and proven her inadequacy. The Heavenly F&hset ape hates to acknowledge
the fact that the individua@® value is reduced when their numbers are restricted

The moment reproductio