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Introduction  

by Hermann Göring  
 

e are unable, My Leader, to express our thanks in words. We are also unable to 

reveal our loyalty and our affection to you through words. All our gratitude, 

our love and our fervent trust in you, My Leader, can be seen glowing in the 

hundreds of thousands of faces turned towards you today.  

 

All our Folk, our whole nation, today feel strong and happy because in you there 

has arisen not on the Leader of the nation, but also the saviour of the nation.  

 

 
 

 

The Reich Parliament President before the German Reich Parliament at 

Nuremberg on the 15th of September, 1935. 
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Preface 

by Dr. Joseph Goebbels 
 

he idea of propaganda is associated the world over, and even still in Germany 

today, with a host of misconceptions. These misconceptions are so deeply 

rooted, and often linked with prejudices, that they can only be clarified with 

difficulty. Of all people, it  is the Germans who, since the Great War, have learned a 

lesson from experience in this respect. In this relatively short period of time, 

propaganda in Germany has proved itself to be a politically powerful force of the first 

order. Today no further proof is needed that the Germany under the Kaisers was being 

undermined by Marxist propaganda, and that the Marxist democratic regime was able 

to be removed because it was opposed by a superior new order and power, expounded 

not only by the National Socialist do ctrine, but also by National Socialist propaganda. 

 

Propaganda must also be masterful. It is pointless to direct a few resourceful men 

into this area now and then. As with every great art form, there are men who are 

particularly skilled at propaganda, who usually establish a school and then become its 

teachers. That there is something dishonourable or despicable about propaganda is a 

widespread misconception which should be put aside. As in every field of human 

endeavour, the important thing is what is bein g supported, and what propaganda 

brings to the practical world. In this sense it has nothing to do with publicity. At its 

best, it lets issues and people speak for themselves, and ensures that, if they are of 

value, then they will also be portrayed and elu cidated in their full value.  

 

Good things and great people have their own effect. They must therefore be 

allowed to speak freely for themselves. The most important characteristic of 

particularly successful propaganda is that it neither omits nor adds anyth ing which 

does not belong to the essential nature of the subject. The characteristic feature of 

events and personalities should be brought out clearly, distinctively, and simply, 

stripped bare of confusing details, so that they may be readily understood an d 

recognised by the masses whom the propaganda is attempting to reach. 

 

National Socialism and its principal representatives have brought along to this 

art form a natural talent. They have also learnt their trade and applied it through hard 

work, untiring close contact with the Folk, and a continual refining of the techniques 

involved.  the Leader himself was the greatest master in this process. It is not widely 

known that, in the early days of the Party, he held no other office than that of Head of 

Propaganda, and that in his brilliant mastery of this office he gave the Party its present 

intellectual, organisational, and political stamp.  

 

He has also instinctively understood how to speak and deal with his Folk, whose 

child he has always been and will always be. From an early time, all the love and 
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immense trust of his followers, and later of the whole of the German Nation, has been 

focused on him. Yet, initially, the masses saw him from a distance only as a politician 

and statesman. His purely humane side remained largely in the background.  

 

Today the whole world recognises him as the initiator of the National Socialist 

doctrine and the creator of the National Socialist State, the pioneer of a new European 

order, and the guide to peace and the welfare of nations. But behind this recognition 

countless millions of people the world over suspect that there is a fascinating and 

compelling personality behind the facade of the man Adolf Hitler. Germans and non-

Germans alike have been captured by the great simplicity and simple greatness which 

this man radiates. He can probably be designated as the man who in all the world is 

most deeply and clearly rooted in the feelings and thoughts of our modern time, and 

is therefore capable as no other man to give this time a new shape and direction. 

 

In order to understand him completely, one must know him not only as a 

politician and a statesman, but also as a human being. It is to this end that this book 

has been written. It is a testimony to his personality, and has been compiled with 

affection and admiration by his closest colleagues and his oldest fellow combatants. 

They have put pen to paper to show the public an intimate picture of this great man. 

They have all know  the Leader closely for many years, and have learned to admire 

him anew on a daily basis. This is what constitutes the actual worth of this book.  

 

In this book  the Leader is presented in his immediate relationship to all the issues 

of our time. The German Folk will seize this opportunity of seeing  the Leader at close 

range, and personally getting to know him more closely.  

 

It is pleasing to note that the book may be acquired simply and without great 

cost, a fact which will make it accessible to the masses of the German readership. May 

it find a happy and suc cessful path into the German Nation!  

 

Dr. Joseph Goebbels 
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The Leader s̈ Travels  

by SS -Brigade Leader Julius Schreck  
 

 
The Leader promotes aviation by his example.  

 

ever before has a leading statesman got to know his country and his Folk as 

thoroughly as has Adolf Hitler. Whether by motor vehicle, aeroplane or train, his 

travels always served his purpose, which was to acquaint himself thoroughly 

with his Folk.  

N 
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Already at the beginning of his Movement he was far sighted in recognising the 

importance of rapid means of transport, particularly the motor vehicle which he used  

at that time despite its 

still rudimentary state 

of development. Even 

today the Leader still 

prefers the motor 

vehicle because he 

considers it important 

to remain in constant 

contact with his 

national comrades and 

his old soldiers. 

 

At the time of the 

great political 

struggles for power, it 

was evident that the 

Leader was far ahead 

of all his opponents 

due to the 

motorisation of his 

forces. There were not 

always crowds of 

enthusiastic people 

around  the Leader 

cheering him on then. 

In those years we 

experienced many a 

journey where the 

going was very tough, and we could only secure our way through our presence of 

mind and through force.  

 

No alarm signals could stop  the Leader from driving into the strongholds of his 

red and black opponents, often right through desolate scattered villages of Bolshevist 

organisations, past protesting marchers. Sometimes our car was totally surrounded by 

thousands of fellow countrymen who had been  incited to violence. However, it was 

our experience that, again and again, at the sight of The Leader, these people would 

suddenly drop their raised fists. They would look up and realise that this Hitler looked 

completely different from the one who had al ways been described to them. How many 

misled workers at that time looked for the first time into the eyes of the man who was 

supposed to be their opponent, only to become immediate and fanatical followers of 

his Movement? No amount of propaganda in the new spapers, and no books alone, 

 
The Leader in Franconia, at the War Memorial in 

Hiltpolstein (Franconian Switzerland)  
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could have brought about this miracle. And so, three years after his seizure of power, 

he could say: Where is the statesman who, after three years of rule, need not fear to go 

out among his Folk as I do? 

 

 
Trip through a small  Franconian town.  

 

When his work and his official duties permit it, then you will find  the Leader not 

only sitting in his office, but driving out into the country amidst his Folk. Sitting in his 

Mercedes again, he will appear sometimes here, sometimes there; one day in the Ruhr, 

ÛÏÌɯÕÌßÛɯÐÕɯ!ÈËÌÕȮɯ6ĹÙÛÛÌÔÉÌÙÎȮɯ2ÈßÖÕàȮɯ$ÈÚÛɯ/ÙÜÚÚÐÈȮɯÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÈÚÛȭɯ(ÕɯÉÙÐÌÍȮɯÛÏÌÙÌɯÐÚɯÕÖɯ

district where his travels do not take him at least once. At the wheel of the car behind 

the windscreen, I then suddenly hear the amazed and enthusiastic cries: Itɀs Hitler, or:  

the Leader is here. Often the people do not even notice who has just driven through 

the town. Not until the convoy has moved on do they become aware of the three black 

cars, and then all at once they realise who has just driven past. The children are, in the 

main, the first to recognise The Leader. The moment this happens, there is a race with 

the car, and then in a little while people gather around the car, several streets are 

alerted, and finally we will have to stop a number of times so that the Leader can shake 

hands with enthusiasts, accept flowers offered to him, and at times autograph a few 

cards. 

 

Whoever has been fortunate enough, as I have been, to be constantly by The 

+ÌÈËÌÙɀÚɯ ÚÐËÌɯ ÈÕËɯ ×ÈÙÛÐÊÐ×ÈÛÌɯ ÐÕɯ ÏÐÚɯmany journeys, will have thousands of 

unforgettable pictures imprinted in his mind in the course of the years. Such journeys 

leave you with an enormous belief in the German Folk and an immense feeling of 

warmth.  
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During a trip through Germany in his first car, his seat was already next to the 

driver.  
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Major journeys are undertaken by  the Leader only in an open vehicle, which he 

refuses to close even if it rains in the course of an official visit. To the advice of his 

entourage his only response is always: As long as the SA and the other groups have to 

stand in the rain, we can get wet as well. Thousands were witnesses as he inspected, 

bare headed and dressed only in his brown shirt, the marchpast of the SA at the 

reintegration of the Saar, as he spoke to the waiting crowds in pouring rain after a 

night flight at three oɀclock in the morning at the election campaigns in Stralsund, or 

drove in the rain through Holstein to the Adolf Hitler Reclamation, with no 

consideration for himself, because the SA was also standing in the rain.  

 

 
On his journeys through Germany,  the Leader prefers an open vehicle.  
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Julius Schreck ɬ died 15.5.1936. 
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The National Socialist Movement today takes leave of Julius 

Schreck. It takes leaves of one of its oldest and most faithful members. 

It takes leave of one of its best and most irreplaceable members. It 

takes leave of one of its most modest members, who wanted nothing 

for himself, who gave everything for Germany and for The Leader.  

 

When it was a question of fighting for Germany, he stood at the 

front, whether it was in the World War or at home.  

 

Boundless was his admiration and his love for The Leader, 

untiring his concern for The Leader, prudent his care for the 

protection of The Leader.  

 

His nature radiated  dependability to the last. His presence spread 

a feeling of security among his Party members in times of difficult 

struggle.  

 

Unerring was his judgement of people, unequivocal his affection 

as was his aversion. A tough old warhorse with a warm heart. Fear ed 

by his opponents, loved by all who considered him one of themselves, 

honoured as a fatherly friend by his subordinates.  

 

He had the good fortune of enjoying the highest trust of his 

Leader. The Movement lowers its flags in a last greeting to Julius 

Schreck. In doing so, it swears to him that his behaviour and his spirit 

will be an example to the young and to generations to come, and that 

he will thus serve the Movement in the many years that lie ahead to 

the glory of our great National Socialist Germany.  

 

By Rudolf Hess 
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Trip through the Harz. Even  the Leader can be cheerful.  

 

 
Rest in the forest.  
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Travelling.  
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In the German countryside. Hiltpoltstein (Franconian Switzerland)  
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The Leader determines the route.  

 

Today, after fifteen years, as Chancellor of the Reich, he has not given up this 

habit. 

 

He also determines the route himself, because the Leader loves to use the side 

streets and experience Germanyɀs countryside away from the major highways.  

 

Before, when the Leader was not as well -known  as today, it was often easier. 

Then there were times when we could spend the night or have a meal in a small inn. 

Today it is quite different. The news of the arrival of  the Leader spreads like wildfire 

in the villages and towns through which we pass. Many people are overjoyed and 

telephone the next village to pass on the news, and then the villagers, who have not 

yet seen their Leader, will be waiting at the entrance of the town to greet Hitler as he 

arrives. There are then such impressive moments that many a time I have wished I 

were a poet so that I could find the words to describe the myriad of minor occurrences 

with the impact with which I experienced them.  

 

We arrive in a town. Everyone is there, the old and the young, mothers with 

young children in their arms, clubs and schools. The main street is quickly transformed 

into a sea of flags. The girls in the BDM try to stop the car, but time is pressing and the 

Leader must be at his destination at a certain time because hundreds of thousands in 

the gathering will be waiting for him. Then a large strapping fellow, the blacksmith of 
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the village, suddenly jumps onto the bonnet of the car; now  the Leader is forced to 

slow down his trip, and already the car is surr ounded by the villagers. Everyone wants 

to shake The Leaderɀs hand. Women with children in their arms cannot get close. They 

hold their children, Germany ɀs future, above the heads of the enthusiastic crowds, as 

if they wanted to say: You belong to him!  

 

 
The Leader on a flight.  

 

 
On top of the Wartburg.  

If one wants to describe great men, one also has to see their smaller traits. One of 
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a hundred such episodes comes to mind. It is around ten oɀclock at night as the Leader 

is driving towards 6ĹÙáÉÜÙÎɯÈÍÛÌÙɯÈɯÔÈÙÊÏ×ÈÚÛɯÐÕɯ,ÌÐÕÐÕÎÌÕȭɯ3ÏÌÕȮɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÎÓÖÞɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ

headlights, we see two SA men marching along. the Leader stops the car. They are 

asked where they are going. To the nearest railway station. My comrade canɀt walk 

much further. We still have  three hours ahead of us. 

 

Then jump in! They have no idea whose guests they are. We ask them a number 

of trivial questions. Then we ask them if they have already seen The Leader. Yes, today, 

during the marchpast. The car stops, we have reached our destination. The Leader, 

who is sitting in the front, calls to them and presses a sum of money into their hands. 

Then, in the darkness of the night, a small ray of light illuminates The Leaderɀs face. 

The two SA men are paralysed. 

 

Wasnɀt it  the Leader who had ju st spoken to them? Yes, itɀs him! No words can 

pass their lips. They are overcome by joy. I put my foot on the accelerator and we drive 

off into the dark night. As we turn a curve, we see the two of them still standing 

motionless on the side of the road, dumbfounded by what they have just experienced.  

 

The major election campaigns at that time required the Leader to utilise his time 

to the maximum, and so the Leader would often make use of aircraft. This was at a 

time when air traffic was still a cause for apprehension. For weeks on end an aircraft 

would take him from town to town, with no consideration for wind or bad weather.  

 

Looking back at this time, I experience a slight shudder when I remember the 

numerous flights through storms, fog and dark nights. It says a lot that, at the time 

ÞÏÌÕɯÛÏÌɯÈÐÙÊÙÈÍÛɯÍÐÎÜÙÌËɯ×ÙÖÔÐÕÌÕÛÓàɯÐÕɯ3ÏÌɯ+ÌÈËÌÙɀÚɯÌÓÌÊÛÐÖÕɯÊÈÔ×ÈÐÎÕȮɯÛÏÌɯÚÊÏÌËÜÓÌɯ

for the take off was never changed. Every meeting which had been planned ɬ and at 

times there were 4 or 5 in various towns in Germany on t he one day ɬ was carried 

through on time.  

 

Often the Leader was advised not to go through with a certain flight. However, 

his answer was always: If need be, then I will also fly through a storm. How the 

opposition would have rejoiced at that time if the scheduled flight plan had not been 

carried out or a planned meeting had been cancelled. But Hitler did not do them that 

favour.  
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The D -2600 above Nuremberg . Arrival at the Party Conference  of the Reich. 
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Election trip through Germany.  

 

Of these flights, one in particular has stayed in my memory. This was the flight 

from Furth to Frankfurt. The old Rohrbach, the first machine which  the Leader used 

at that time, was anchored with fuel drums. Over the whole of Germany there was a 

storm the intensity  of which we rarely experienced. All general air traffic was banned. 

Only with difficulty could we walk upright. Everyone shook their head when  the 

Leader boarded the aircraft. Yet, after a few minutes, it was already struggling to take 

off. Laboriously th e aircraft made its way through thunderstorms, heavy gusts of rain 

and snow. Often the aircraft would suddenly plunge and the heads of many of the 

passengers hit the roof, but each time the flight continued successfully. Once the plane 

was forced to make an unscheduled emergency landing long before we reached our 

destination. The meeting in Kiel was to begin at 8 oɀclock. At 5 oɀclock I was informed 

that the Leader had had to land at Travemunde due to the low clouds, fog and severe 

storms. Immediately the cÖÕÝÖàɯÚ×ÌËɯÖÍÍɯÛÖÞÈÙËÚɯ+ĹÉÌÊÒɯÈÕËɯÕÌÈÙɯ$ÜÛÐÕɯÞÌɯÞÌÙÌɯÛÖɯ

pick up  the Leader who was driving towards us in a hire car and bring him to Kiel on 

time. 

 

Even if nowadays, due to the pressures of time, the Leader avails himself of train 

travel now and again on h is night journeys, his great love is still for the motor vehicle, 

of which he himself once said that it opened up Germany for him. Likewise his love is 

for his Ju 52 under the command of Captain SS-.ÉÌÙÍĹÏÙÌÙɯ!ÈÜÙȮɯÞÏÖɯÔÜÚÛɯÕÜÔÉÌÙɯ

among the first geniuses of Flight Captains. The most pleasurable thing for  the Leader 
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is when, after many strenuous weeks, he can once again drive through the German 

countryside in his car. The most pleasurable days for me are then when I can sit behind 

the wheel and, as once through war and deprivation, now drive  the Leader through a 

happy and peaceful country.  

 

 
.ÕɯÛÏÌɯ!ĹÊÒÌÉerg for the Harvest Festival of 1934.  

 

 
6ÖÔÌÕɯÍÙÖÔɯ!ĹÊÒÌÉerg in their festival costumes during the Harvest Festival in 

1934.  
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The Leader and The German Folk  

by Dr. Otto Dietrich  
 

 
During a trip through East Prussia,  the Leader visited a peasant family.  

 

he relationship of the German Folk to the Leader is a constant source of joyous 

pride to the Germans themselves, and a cause of amazement and surprise for 

the rest of the world. Nowhere else in the world will you find such a fanatical 

love of millions of people for one man, a love whic h is not excessive, nor ecstatic, but 

rather the result of an immense and deep trust, a supreme confidence, such as children 

sometimes have for a very good father. 

 

Enthusiasm lasts for only a few years; this love from the depths of the soul, 

however, once manifested, is indestructible, and will last for centuries. It is like a large, 

powerful flame, remarkable for its constancy. It is a love which has not suddenly flared 

up or been lit by unexpected and stirring events, but one which has grown slowly and 

insistently. It does not break out with wild impetuousness on any one single occasion, 

but is always there, at any time and in the heart of every German, whether it is 

triggered off by something in particular that fills his heart with pride, or whether he 

gathers together with hundreds of thousands of other fellow countrymen to listen to  

the Leader ɬ or whether there is no external reason at all, and it manifests itself in a 

moment of quiet reflection during the course of his daily work.  

T 
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Whenever anyone thinks of The Leader, there is always a deep love which rises 

within him and of itself justifies the statement: Hitler is Germany ɬ Germany is Hitler. 

Never before has any man been closer to the heart of every German as this man, who 

himself came from their mi dst. He did not come from outside, but was born in the 

cradle of the nation, having felt its sorrow and lived its life, and if anyone today were 

to ask the name of the unknown German soldier at the Front, then the whole of the 

German nation would answer: A dolf Hitler.  

 

 
On the day of the reintegration of the Saar.  

 

 
Enthusiastic crowds in the presence of  the Leader in the Port of  Hamburg  


























































































































































































































































































































