




Fragment

Questionnaire

PlötzenseePrison,Berlin

February16,1943

Lastname Harnack

Firstname Mildred

Dateofbirth 9/16/02

Placeofbirth Milwaukee,Wisconsin,USA

Doyouhaveassets?How
muchandwhatdothey
include?

8.47(?)inmypocket

1shipticketUnitedStatesLines
$127(paidinReichsmark)inmy
purse

somemoneyinDeutscheBank

Apartmentfurnishings,especiallyin
thetwofrontrooms,Woyrschstr.
16,Berlin,withtwoOriental
carpets;alightandadarkonewith
unevenstarsandcolors

Whyareyoupunishednow?
Doyouadmitcommitting
thecrimeyouarecharged
with?Inwhichcircumstances
andforwhatreasondidyou
committhecrime?

Accompliceintreason





Introduction

Heraimwasself-erasure.Themoreinvisibleshewas,thebetter
herchancesofsurvival.Inherjournalshenotedwhatsheate,read,
thought.Thefirstwasuncontroversial.Thesecondandthirdwere
not.Forthisreason,shehidthejournal.Whenshesuspectedthe
Gestapowasclosing inonher, shedestroyed it.Burned it,most
likely.

ShewasattheharrowingcenteroftheGermanresistance,but
she wasn’t German, nor was she Polish or French. She was
American—conspicuouslyso.Themensherecruitedacquiredcode
names: Armless, Beamer, Worker. She operated under no code
name.Still,shewaselusive.Thenatureofherworkrequiredabso-
lute secrecy. She didn’t dare tell her family,whowere scattered
acrossthetownsanddairyfarmsoftheMidwest.Theyremained
bewildered that she,at twenty-six,had jumpedaboarda steamer
shipandcrossedtheAtlantic,leavingbehindeveryonesheloved.

Her family is my family. Three generations separate us. She
preferredanonymity,soIwillwhisperhername:MildredHarnack.

In1932,sheheldherfirstclandestinemeetinginherapartment—
asmallbandofpoliticalactiviststhatgrewintothelargestunder-
groundresistancegroupinBerlinbytheendofthedecade.During
theSecondWorldWar,hergroupcollaboratedwithaSovietespio-
nagenetworkthatconspiredtodefeatHitler,employingagentsand
operativesinParis,Geneva,Brussels,andBerlin.Inthefallof1942,
the Gestapo pounced. She was thrown in prison. So were her
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coconspirators. During a hastily convened trial at the
Reichskriegsgericht—the Reich Court-Martial—a prosecutor
who’dearnedthemoniker“Hitler’sBloodhound”hammeredthem
withquestions.

Shesatonawoodenchairinthebackofthecourtroom.Other
chairsheldhigh-rankingNaziofficers.Atthecenteroftheroomsat
apaneloffivejudges.EveryonetherewasGermanexcepther.

Whenitwasherturn,sheapproachedthestand.Shewasemaci-
ated,herlungsravagedbytuberculosisshe’dcontractedinprison.
Howlongshestoodthereremainsunknown;survivingdocuments
don’tnotethetimetheprosecutorbeganquestioningherorthetime
hestopped.Whatisknownisthis:theanswersshegavehimwere
lies,realwhoppers.

Thejudgesbelievedher.Thesentenceshereceivedwasconsid-
eredmild:sixyearsofhardlaborinaprisoncamp.Twodayslater,
Hitleroverrodetheverdictandorderedherexecution.OnFebruary
16,1943,shewasstrappedtoaguillotineandbeheaded.

After the war, the U.S. Army’s Counter Intelligence Corps
openedaninvestigation.“MildredHarnack’sactionsarelaudable,”
oneCICofficialobservedin1946,notingthe“ratherextensivefile”
theyhadonher.“Itisquitepossiblethatinvestigationwilldisclose
the commission of a war crime,” wrote another. Their higher-
rankingcolleaguelaterreprimandedtheminatersememo:“This
case is classified S/R [secret/restricted] and shouldnot have been
referredforinvestigation.WithdrawcasefromDetachment‘D’and
donotcontinuetheinvestigation.”

SotheCICburiedhercase.Thereasonforthiswouldnotcome
tolightforoverfiftyyears.

Still,newsleakedout.OnDecember1,1947,theNewYorkTimes
ranastoryundertheheadlinehitlerbeheadedamericanwoman
asapersonalreprisalin1943.“Withcomprehensiveknowledge
oftheGermanundergroundmovement,MildredHarnackstoodup
courageouslyunderGestapotortureandrevealednothing,”itnoted.
Laterthatweek,theWashingtonPostpraisedheras“oneofthelead-
ersintheundergroundagainsttheNazis.”ReadersoftheNewYork
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TimesandtheWashingtonPostwereprobablysurprisedtolearnthat
anactiveundergroundresistanceinGermanyhadevenexisted.

Acentralproblem for anyonewhowanted towrite abouther
groupwas a lackofdocumentaryevidence. Itwasn’tuntil1989,
whentheBerlinWallcamecrashingdown,thatatroveofdocu-
mentsstashedinanEastGermanarchivecametolight.Severalyears
later,Russiapermittedhistoriansapeekatforeignintelligencefiles,
andin1998,undertheNaziWarCrimesDisclosureAct,theCIA,
FBI,andU.S.Armybegantoreleaserecordsonceclassifiedastop
secret,aprocess thatcontinuestothisday.Wenowhaveamore
nuancedunderstandingoftheundergroundresistanceinGermany,
butfactualinaccuraciespersist.DetailsaboutMildredHarnackare
scantand frequently incorrect.Theashesof the journal shekept
can’tserveasacorrective.

Despite herwish to remain invisible, she left a trail for us to
follow.

Alongthetrailareofficialdocuments—British,U.S.,andSoviet-
eraintelligencefiles,thickasyourwrist.Thentherearetheunof-
ficialdocuments,whichrevealdeepertruths:Thelettersshewrote.
The lettersotherpeoplewrote toherandabouther.Familyand
friendsleftbehindnotes,datebooks,diaries,photographs,testimo-
nials.Itcan’tbesaidthattherewasaconsensusaboutthewoman
theyknew,orthoughttheyknew.Tomany,shewasanenigma,
inspiringarangeofcontradictoryconclusionsaboutwhoshewas
andwhyshedidwhatshedid.

Nearlyall thepeoplewhoknewherare lost tohistory.Those
whoarestillalivearewellintotheirnineties.OneIhopedtofind
morethananyother.

HewasjustaboywhenhemetMildred,youngenoughtobeher
son.Itrackedhimdown,andimploredhim:Whatdidshetellyou?
Howdidsheenteraroom?Didyouhearherweep?Sing?Didshetrust
you?
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Snow.Fear.Light.OnemorninginDecember1939,aneleven-
year-oldboyburstsoutof thearchedfrontdoorofanapartment
buildinginBerlin,wonderingwhetherhe’llgetcaught.Onhisback
hecarriesablueknapsack.Beforehim,thewideexpanseofSchöne-
bergParkisblanketedinwhite.Heshivers.Hewearsawoolcoat,
ablackcap.ThecapmakeshimlooklikeaGermanboy.

Fourstepsandhe’sdownthestairs;fourmoreandhe’scrossing
thestreet.TheboyheadsfortheU-Bahnstation.He’snottraveling
far. A ten-minute ride to Nollendorfplatz, a short walk to
Woyrschstrasse16.Hisfathershowedhimhow.Hisfathersaid:Pay
attention.And:Talktonoone.

Theboyseesatallmanwithahandlebarmustache,awomanwear-
ingafurhat,twoboyswithredmittens,andagoose-steppinggirl.
Christmasissoon.Alongthesidewalk,merchantsstandbehindcarts,
ringingbells.Inonecart,charredchestnuts.Inanother,wiltedcab-
bages.Inanother,crockery.Inanother,squadronsofmarzipansol-
diers.Somewhere,buildingsareinflames,bombsexploding.Theboy
knowsthefightingisfaraway,butheimagineshecansmellthewar.

Burnt.Likethecharredchestnuts.
HeadlinesblackeningthepagesofBerlinnewspapersthatmonth

reportallbritishairattacksaredoomedtofail,denouncethe
plagueofjews,andpromisevictoryiscertain!Thenewspapers
areloadedwithlies.Theboyknowsthisfromhisfather,whospends
mostofhiswakinghoursathisdeskwritingintelligencereports,
sendingthemtoWashingtonbytelegramif theyareconfidential
andbydiplomaticpouchiftheyarehighlyconfidential.Onseveral
occasions,theboyaccompanieshisfathertoBremerhaven,aporton
theNorthSeacoast,wherehisfatherhandsthediplomaticpouch
toamaninthe foreignservice,whothenboardsa steamership.
Sometimes,thereportinsideisaddressedtoSecretaryoftheTrea-
sury Henry Morgenthau, sometimes to Secretary of State
CordellHull.

Theboy liftshischin, searches the sky.Germanbombers.He
doesn’t see thembutheknows they’reup there.Their rumbling
rattleshisteeth,ormaybehe’sjustjittery,thinkingaboutthejob
he’sgottodo.
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Animportantjob,saidhisfather.
Likeyours?askedtheboy.
Likemine,yessiree,saidhisfather,aKansasnativewhoholdstwo

positions,oneattheU.S.embassyinBerlinandoneintheranksof
adepartmentthathasnoofficialnameororganizationalstructure,
althoughsoonitwillcomeundertheauspicesofahastilycobbled-
togetherwartimeintelligencegroupcalledtheOfficeoftheCoor-
dinator of Information, the precursor to what will eventually
become—after several iterations, upheavals, shake-ups, and
shakedowns—theCentralIntelligenceAgency.

AttheU-Bahnstation,theboywaitsontheplatform.Thetrain
comes;itsdoorsgaspopen.

Hejumpsin,findsaseat.Nollendorfplatz.Onlytenminutesaway.

Threeandahalfmonthsearlier,shortlybeforetheGermanLuft-
waffe dropped five hundred sixty tons of explosive bombs onto
Poland,theStateDepartmenturgedallthemenattheU.S.embassy
inBerlintosendtheirwivesandchildrenbackhometoAmerica.
Theboyandhismotherwent toNorway instead.Theychecked
intoahotelinOslo,wheretheywaitedfortheboy’sfathertosend
amessage.

Themessage came inNovember, early in themorning.They
packedquickly.

Wherearewegoing?theboyasked.
BacktoBerlin,hismothersaid.
Why?theboyasked.Awarwasunderway.Itdidn’tmakesense

toreturntoBerlin.
Weneedtohelpsomepeoplewashismother’sresponse.
Theyboardedacoal-poweredtrainthatsweptthempastfarms

andfieldsandice-cakedlakes.Snowcappedmountainslaybunched
together,asifhuddlingforwarmth.Theboyrestedhisforeheadon
thewindow,watchingitallwhizby,wondering,Helphow?

Nollendorfplatz.
Theboyshouldershisknapsackandexitsthetrain,jumpingnim-

blyoverthegapbetweentrackandplatform.Hewalksupaflight
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of stairs andout aglassdoor.Oncepast theU-Bahn station,he
countshis steps inGerman:eins,zwei,drei.Atzwanzighe squats
down.Hisshoelacesaretied,buthefakesthatthey’relooseandties
themagain,stealingaglanceoverhisshoulder.Twomen.Oneis
bald;onewearswire-framedglasses.Herememberswhathisfather
toldhim:Makesurenoonefollowsyou.

Hecrossesthestreet.Atthecornerisanenormousdepartment
store,theKaufhausdesWestens.BerlinerscallittheKaDeWe.He
walksin.

TheKaDeWesmellsofperfumeanddoughnuts.Thereareseven
stories.Itwon’tbelongbeforeanAmericanbombercrashesintothe
buildingduring an air raid,making a spectacular explosion,but
rightnowthebuildingisasintactasitisinviting.Theperfectplace,
theboyknows,togivesomeonetheslip.Heskipseveryotherstair
tothesecondfloor,walkspastacarouselofwintercoats,ducksinto
an elevator that takes himup to the top and back down to the
groundfloor,whereheexitsthroughasidedoor.Onceoutsidehe
breaksintoarun,theknapsackbangingagainsthisback.

Noonefollowshimthatday.
Butsupposeyoudid.Youwouldhaveseenaneleven-year-old

boywithablueknapsackrunallthewaytoWoyrschstrasse16,a
fewblockssouthoftheTiergarten.Ifyou’daskedhimwhyhewas
visitingWoyrschstrasse16,hewouldhavetoldyouthathistutorwas
givinghimlessonsthere.Thisisonlyhalftrue.

Heentersthebuildingandracesupthestairs,hisknapsackheavy
withbooks.At the topfloor,ayoungwomanwearingamodest
dresstypicalofNaziBerlinerFrauenopensthedoor.Herhoney-
coloredhairispulledbackintoabun.

Youwouldnotguessthatshe,too,isAmerican.Norwouldyou
suspectthatwhentheboyleavestheapartmentanhourlater,his
knapsackwillcontainsomethingmorevaluablethanbooks.

Theboyishercourier,inthelanguageofespionage.Aneleven-
year-oldspy.Twiceaweekhevisitsherapartment,wheretheysit
sidebysideonasofawithwoodenarmrestsandtalkaboutthebooks
sheassignshim.Thebooksarevariousandunpredictable:classics
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andpotboilers,ShakespeareandcowboyWesterns.Shequestions
himabouttheplot,thecharacters,thethemes.Shehasalow,kind
voice.Shesays,Tellmewhatthisbookisabout.Shesays,Tellmewhat
youthink,notwhatyouthinkyoushouldthink.Sheisunlikeanyteacher
hehaseverhad.

Their lessonlastsanhour,sometimestwo.Whenit’sover,she
asks,Whichwayareyougoinghometoday?

Every time he takes a different route—she makes sure of it.
Lookingintohiseyes,hergazesteadyandsolemn,sheaskstheboy
torepeatthestreetnames.Ifhisattentionwanders,shewillcuphis
cheekswithherhands,thewayhismotherdoes,andaskhimtosay
thenamesagain.

Atthedoor,shehelpshimwithhiscoatandslipsapieceofpaper
intohisknapsack.Sometimes thepaper looks likea reading list.
Sometimesit looks likearecipe.Sometimesit looks likea letter,
whichshesignsMildredor,simply,M.



Q

Mildred
I





We Must Change This  
Situation as Soon as Possible

1932

1.
OnJuly29,1932,MildredexitstheU-Bahnstationandheadsnorth
onFriedrichstrasse,aleathersatchelinhergrip.It’sFriday.She’son
herwaytotheUniversityofBerlin,whereshelecturestwiceaweek.

Herpace isbrisk.Berlin isbustling; thesidewalksareclogged
withpedestrians, thestreets swarmwithcars, trams,buses,bicy-
clists.Everywhereshelooks,sheseespeople,youngandold,rich
andpoor.Mainlypoor.Begging,sleeping,fighting,sellingshoelaces,
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scrapsofnewspaper,passingbetweenthemcigarettebuttsscrounged
fromagutter.

Two years ago, the University of Berlin hired her to teach a
coursecalledAmericanLiteraryHistory.Thedepartmentheadmay
haveexpectedhertolectureaboutauthorsofthepreviouscentury—
Herman Melville or Nathaniel Hawthorne or James Fenimore
Cooper—butMildreddoesn’twanttodiscussbooksaboutsailors
oradulteressesorfrontiersmen.Shewantstotalkaboutbookswrit-
tenbypeoplelivingnow,especiallythosewhowriteaboutwhatit’s
liketobepoor.FacingaroomfulofGermanundergraduates,she
wantstodeepentheirunderstandingofthedowntroddenatatime
whensomanyintheirowncountryarecaughtinadailystruggle
toputbreadontheirtables.Andsoforfoursemestersshehaslec-
turedaboutAmericanfarmersandfactoryworkersandimmigrants,
aboutWilliamFaulknerandJohnDosPassosandTheodoreDreiser.
Shedoesn’thideherpoliticalviews.Herlecturesmovefluidlyfrom
AmericannovelstotheprevalenceofthepoorinGermanyandthe
troublingascentoftheNaziParty.

“Germanyisgoingthroughsuchverydarkhours,”shewrotein
arecentlettertohermother.“Allfeelthemenacebutmanyhide
theirheadsinthesand.”

She reaches a wide boulevard: Unter den Linden. She turns
right.

Theboulevardtakesitsnamefromtheprofusionoflindentrees
flankingit,treesthatareinfullbloomnow,cascadesoftinywhite
blossomsperfumingtheairshebreathes.Butallthisbeautycan’t
masktheuglinesshere.Swastikasarecroppinguplikedaisiesevery-
where:onposterspastedtothewallsofU-Bahnstations,onflags
andbannersandpamphlets.Awhite-haired,walrus-mustachedman
isleadingthecountryrightnow,butjustbarely.PresidentPaulvon
Hindenburgiseighty-four,totteringintosenility.Apoliticianhalf
hisageisgrowinginpopularity,ahigh-schooldropoutnamedAdolf
Hitlerwho,Mildredpredicts,willbring“agreatincreaseofmisery
andoppression.”

Sheturnsleft.BeforeheristheUniversityofBerlin.
Sheentersthebuilding.Thehallwaysswarmwithstudents.She



WeMustChangeThisSituationasSoonasPossible 17

approachesthedoorofherclassroomknowingthattoday’slecture
willbeherlast.Anadministratorhasalreadyinformedherthatshe
willnotbeinvitedbacktoteachinthefall.

Mildredcanhardlybelieveit.Allalong,shehastakenforgranted
thatshecanspeakhermind.

2.
Inletterstohermother,Mildredwritesplainlyandsimply,knowing
thatGeorginaFish’stenth-gradeeducationhasn’tpreparedherfor
thecomplexitiesofGermanpolitics.

Thereisalargegroupofpeopleherewhich,feelingthewrongness
ofthesituation—theirownpovertyordangerofpoverty—leapsto
theconclusionthat,sincethingswerebetterbefore,itwouldbeagood
ideatohaveamoreabsolutegovernmentagain.

TheofficialnameoftheNaziPartyistheNationalsozialistische
Deutsche Arbeiterpartei (NSDAP), Mildred explains, or the
NationalSocialistGermanWorkers’Party,“althoughithasnothing
todowithsocialismandthenameitselfisalie.Itthinksitselfhighly
moralandliketheKuKluxKlanmakesacampaignofhatredagainst
theJews.”

Mildredwritesmostoftheseletterswithablack-inkpen.Some-
timesshewritespartoftheletterwhileshe’sontheU-Bahn,onher
way to teach a class, and finishes it on the typewriter at home.
Sometimesit’sthereverse;shetypestheletterfirstandfinishesiton
theU-Bahn,apologizingforhermessyhandwriting.

Mildreddoesn’ttellhermotherrightawayaboutlosingherjob
attheUniversityofBerlin.Shewillwaitawhile.Maybeaweek.
Maybetwo.Shedoesn’twanttoworryGeorginaFish,wholivesin
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asmall,brown-wallpaperedroomacrosstheAtlanticandisprone
toworrying.

3.
Fired.Booted.Axed.

Whateverwordyouchoose,theoutcomeisthesame.Theoffi-
ciousadministratorrefusedtoarticulateareason.Contractsarenot
renewedforvariousindividualsforvariousreasonsatvarioustimes.

Mildredistwenty-nine,stillagraduatestudent,halfwaythrough
herdissertation.ShehadplannedtoteachAmericanLiteraryHis-
toryuntilshegotherPhD.Whatnow?Shecantakeclassesatthe
UniversityofBerlin,butshe’snotpermittedtoteachthemanymore.
Agroupofstudentshavecirculatedapetitionurgingtheuniversity
toreconsideritsdecision.It’snouse,though.Thebustlinghallway,
theshuffleoffootsteps,thedoorknobinherhand,thecoldmetal
feelofit—they’realltokensofhertimehere,conspiringtoremind
herthatshecan’treturn.

Sheopenstheclassroomdoorandstridesin.
Herstudents,seatedinrowsbeforeher,risetotheirfeet.Thisis

thecustominGermanuniversities,agestureofrespect.Whenshe
seeswhatthey’vedonetoherdesk,she’sovercomewithemotion.
They have covered it with flowers, a profusion of lavender and
goldenblooms,abig,beautifulpile.Eyesbrimming,shemakesa
clumsyjoke.

It’ssohighIcan’tseeyourfaces!

4.
WithinspittingdistanceoftheUniversityofBerlinisOpernplatz,a
largepublicsquare.Studentscarryingsatchelsofbooksminglehere
betweenclasses,strollingpastthegrandbutterscotchcolumnsofthe
StateOpera.Intheevening,wealthyoperagoersspilloutontothe
square,andbeggarstrailraggedlyalongsidethem,stretchingoutopen
palms.OpernplatzisthewholeofGermansociety,condensed.
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Nextyear, students inaNazi fraternitywillburn twenty-five
thousandbookshere,throwingthemintoamassivebonfireatthe
centerof the square.The fraternitywill stage similarbonfires in
universities acrossGermany, circulating a listof authorsdeemed
deviant,impure,“un-German.”ThelistwillincludeNobelPrize
winnersandobscurewriters,philosophersandplaywrights,novel-
istsandphysicists.BooksbyJewsandChristiansandatheistswillbe
condemnedalongsidebooksbyCommunists,socialists,andanar-
chists.NearlyeverybookMildredassigned in the twoyears she
taughtattheUniversityofBerlinwillbeburned.

5.
The Reichstag—Germany’s parliament—is a cornerstone of
democracy,actingasacheckandbalancetotheexecutiveauthority
ofPresidentPaulvonHindenburg.SeatsintheReichstagareopen
toadizzyingarrayofpoliticalparties,fromthewellestablishedto
thelunaticfringe.

In1928,theNaziPartygotlessthan3percentofthevoteina
Reichstagelection.

In1930,itgot18percent.
Andin1932?FascismisontheriseinGermany,butitstillseems

possible todefeat it. Left-wingpoliticiansoutnumberNazisbya
widemargin.

OnJuly31, 1932—twodaysafterMildred isousted fromthe
University of Berlin—there will be another election. Walking
aroundBerlin,MildredseesNazipropagandawherever thepoor
andunemployedcongregate:parks,plazas,trainstations,publicuri-
nals. Posters stamped with swastikas promise “Work! Freedom!
Bread!”Hitlerusedthesamesloganwhenheranforpresidentin
March,andlost.PresidentHindenburghasjuststartedhissecond
seven-yearterm.WhatHitlerwilldonextisunclear.

MildredwaitsfortheReichstagelectionresultswithmounting
anxiety.Herneighborswait,too,clusteringaroundthenewspaper
kiosksdottingtheblock.
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6.
TheNaziPartygets37percentof thevote.Forthefirst timein
history,it’sthelargestpartyintheReichstag.TheSocialDemo-
craticPartytrailsbehind,with22percent.TheCommunistParty
trailsevenfurther,with15percent.Theremaining26percentis
dividedamongasquabblinghodgepodgeofparties.Everyimagin-
ablepointofviewisrepresented.Theyhavenameslike“Radical
MiddleParty”and“ReichPartyoftheGermanMiddleClass”and
“NationalMiddlePartyAgainstFascismandSocialism”and“Ger-
manFarmersParty”and“ChristianSocialPeople’sServiceParty”
and“JusticeMovementAgainstAllPartiesandWageCutsandfor
ProvisionforUnemployment”and“HighestSalaryforCivilSer-
vants,5,000Marks fortheUnemployedandVictimsoftheWar,
HithertoTroddenUnderfoot.”

OntheheelsoftheNaziParty’svictory,HitlercommandsPresi-
dentHindenburgtonamehimchancellorofGermany.President
Hindenburgrefuses.

7.
MildredreadsMeinKampf.Hitler’sbookhasbeenpublishedintwo
volumes,thefirstin1925,thesecondin1926.In1932,itisn’tread
widelyinGermany—notyet.AnEnglishtranslationhasn’tbeen
publishedyeteither.MildredworriesthatAmericansdon’tunder-
standhowdangerousHitleris.

Germansdon’tunderstandeither.Toomanyaredismissive.Most
majorGermannewspapersdeclinedtorunreviewsofMeinKampf
whenthebookwaspublished.OnenewspaperpredictedthatHit-
ler’spolitical careerwouldbe“completelyfinished” afterpeople
readhisramblings.AnothermockedHitler’s“fuzzymind.”Even
Nazis and right-wing nationalists took potshots. The pro-Nazi
newspaperDeutscheZeitung sneeredatHitler’s“illogicalranting.”
Thenationalist newspaperNeuePreusslicheZeitung fumed: “One
seeksingenuityandfindsonlyarrogance,oneseeksstimulationand
reapsboredom,oneseeksloveandenthusiasmandfindsplatitudes,
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oneseekshealthyhatredandfindsinsults....Isthisthebookforthe
Germanpeople?Thatwouldbedreadful!”WhenHitlerbragged
that all ofGermanywas eagerly anticipatinghis book, the anti-
Semitic newspaper Das Bayerische Vaterland scoffed at Hitler’s
egomania.“Ohowmodest!Whynottheentireuniverse?”

CartoonsgleefullymockedHitler.ThepopularmagazineSimpli-
cissimusranaderisivefront-pagecaricatureofHitlerpeddlingMein
Kampftouninterestedcustomersinabeerhall.

ItwasatabeerhallinMunich,theHofbräuhaus,whereHitler,
agethirty,deliveredoneofhisfirstsignificantspeeches.Theocca-
sion was a meeting held on February 24, 1920, by the German
Workers’Party,anobscurepoliticalpartywithonly190members,
Hitleramongthem.HitlerhadfoughtintheFirstWorldWarand
wasstillinthearmy,workingintheintelligencedepartmentofthe
Reichswehr.Hehad adimviewof theGermanWorkers’Party
steeringcommittee,abickeringbunchofdroneswhochoseaprig-
gishdoctortodeliverthefirstspeech.

Whenthedoctorwasdone,Hitlerleapedontoalongtableposi-
tionedsmackinthemiddleofthecrowd.Hisoratoricalstylewas
provocative,hislanguagecolloquialandattimescoarse.Hehollered
insultsatpoliticians,capitalists,andJews.HecastigatedtheReich
financeministerforsupportingtheTreatyofVersailles,ahumiliat-
ingconcessiontothevictorsofthewarthatwouldbringGermans
totheirknees,hewarned,unlesstheyfoughtback.“Ourmottois
onlystruggle!”Hitlercried.Thebeer-hallcrowd,afizzymixof
working-class and middle-class men, erupted—some cheering,
somejeering.Hiscontroversialspeechesfueledattendanceatfuture
meetings of the German Workers’ Party, which grew to 3,300
membersbytheendof1921,atwhichpointithadanewname,the
National SocialistGermanWorkers’ Party, nicknamed theNazi
Party.Italsohadanewchairman,Hitler,whogavehimselfanew
title:Führer(Leader).

SimplicissimusskeweredtheFührerasaminorplayeronthestage
ofGermanpolitics.From1921through1932,Hitlerappearedinthe
magazine as a harmless imbecile.A cartoon in1930 lampooned
Hitler as a doltish schoolboy copying passages from Das Kapital
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whiletheghostofKarlMarxscoldshim(“Adolf,Adolf!Givemy
theoriesbacktotheSocialists!”).Anothershowedtwopolicemen
raidingthecavernousinteriorofHitler’semptyheadandfindinga
brainsosmalltheyneededtweezerstoliftitout.

Foroveradecade,theMünchenerPostpublishedmockingscreeds
againstHitlerandhisbandofbootlickingcronies,linkingthemto
sexscandalsandbingesatluxuryhotels.“Hitler,”thepapergloated,
“hasnosecretsfromus.”Hitlerclaimedtoenjoythepublicity(“It
makesnodifferencewhateverwhethertheylaughatusorrevileus,”
hewroteinMeinKampf,“whethertheyrepresentusasclownsor
criminals;themainthingisthattheymentionus”),butthepaper’s
ridiculeirkedhimsomuchthathedispatchedagroupofthugsto
raidtheofficesoftheMünchenerPostin1923andsmasheverything
insight.ThethugswereHitler’spersonalbodyguards, theStoss-
truppAdolfHitler—theAdolfHitlerAssaultSquad.

AsHitler’spopularityincreased,theMünchenerPostsoundedan
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alarmabouthismurderousagenda.Undertheheadlinethejewsin
thethirdreich,a1931articlereporteda“secretplan”for“the
solution of the Jewish question.” An unnamed Nazi source had
leakedadetailedlistofrestrictionsthatwouldbeimposedonJews
iftheNaziPartygotitsway;therewasalsoaplan“tousetheJews
inGermanyforslavelabor.”Now,in1932,thepaperrunsastory
about“CellG,”asecretdeathsquadwithintheranksoftheNazi
Party that murders Hitler’s opponents. The journalists at the
Münchener Post, known to readers as amouthpiece of the Social
DemocraticParty,takeHitlerseriously,evenasmanyothersdon’t.

8.
InAlexanderplatz,Mildredseesabloodyconfrontation.Aragged
procession of unemployed factory workers march in the public
squareshouting,“Wearehungry!”aspoliceofficersbludgeonthem
withbatons.Amilitarytankappears—amonsterofavehicle,Mil-
dredrecountslater,“withlittleslitsinitforshootingandanauto-
maticgunwhichswungbackandforthtakingrangeatthecrowd.”

ThetankisdrivenbymenknownasSchutzstaffel—orsimplythe
SS.TheywearblackuniformsandarenotmembersoftheGerman
police or in any way affiliated with the German government.
They’reanelitecorpsofofficersinaprivateparamilitaryforcerun
bytheNaziParty.Thesizeofthisprivatearmy—whichincludesa
numberofthebodyguardsintheassaultsquadwhoprotectedHitler
whenhewasholleringspeechesinbeerhalls—hasbeenbuilding
steadily since the mid-1920s.Sohasanotherprivateparamilitary
armyofmen,inbrownuniforms,knowncolloquiallyasBrown-
shirtsandmoreformallyasSturmabteilung—StormTroopers—or
simplytheSA.In1932,thenumberofStormTroopersisastagger-
ing400,000.Bothparamilitary forces stand armed and ready to
carryoutordersissuedbytheNaziParty,which,toallappearances,
ispreparingforaviolentright-wingrevolutioninGermany.
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9.
EverywhereMildredlooks,sheseessignsofbrutalityandsuffering.

Shewrites:

Manyoftheunemployedhavethelookofhavingbeenbledwhite
byhungerandcold.

And

Theyeatpotatoesdayafterdayandnothingelse.

And

Thesituationgrowssteadilyworse.

WhilewalkingtotheU-Bahn,shespotsaGermanwomanwho
looksaboutthesameageasherownmother

standingonthestreet-cornerinthebitterwind.Shehadnocoaton,
andherclotheswerethinandthreadbare,andshewastryingpitifully
tosellpapers.WheneverIseesuchasight,andtherearemanysuch
to be seen, I think We must change this situation as soon as
possible.




