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PUBLISHERS’ NOTE

lishing exigencies have dictated the preparation of

this book at a far higher rate of speed than we should
have liked. We wished it editorially to be, and we believe
it is, a fine, scholarly, genuinely definitive edition of an
enormously important book. If small errors have crept in,
and we think even those are few and far between, they are
due solely to the pressure of time.

We cannot possibly thank here by name all those who
have assisted in the task. The work could not have been
possible without the devoted help of our editorial commit-
tee, and notably Dr. Alvin Johnson, who has been a tower
of strength in many directions. To Mr. George N. Shuster,
who has labored with unwearying effectiveness night and
day for many weeks, our debt is incalculable. Mr. Helmut
Ripperger, on whom a heavy burden has fallen, and various
friends and helpers at the New School for Social Research
have likewise given without stint of their time and energy
to the translation. Mr. C. H. Hand, Jr., will not like to
find himself thus singled out, but we cannot overlook the
tribute we owe him for his constant effective aid. Two
other special friends of the enterprise who have been of
enormous help, but who by their own wish shall be name-
less, we none the less wish here to thank anonymously.
Finally, to Houghton Mifflin Company we wish to extend
our hearty salutations. We should never ask for more fair-
minded or resourceful collaborators in a publishing enter-
prise.

BOTH the international situation and certain pub-

E. R.
C.N. H.






INTRODUCTION

likely to remain the most important political tract of

our time, and which is now for the first time avail-
able in complete form to the American reader. Until now
the only version of Mein Kampf in English has been a con-
densation of the complete book, published in 1933, con-
taining less than half of the total text.

The Austrian and Czecho-Slovakian crises of last year,
culminating for the moment in the pact of Munich, have
awakened the American public as never before to the
seriousness to the world and to themselves of the Nazi
program, and consequently to the possible significance of
every page of the book that can justly be regarded as the
Nazi gospel. Here, then, in its entirety, for the American
people to read and to judge for themselves, is the work
which has sold in Germany by the millions, and which is
probably the best written evidence of the character, the
mind, and the spirit of Adolf Hitler and his government.

There are undoubtedly passages of great importance
which now appear in English for the first time. For exam-
ple, Chapter V of the condensed version left out the whole
of what Hitler describes as his wartime reflections on
propaganda and on methods for fighting Marxism. We
have marked at various points in the text the important
new material. Furthermore, any abridgment must neces-
sarily fail, in proportion to the degree of its condensa-
tion, to give the full flavor of the author’s mind. Even
the repetitions have their significance in conveying a sense
of the character behind them. Mein Kampf is, above all, a
book of feeling.

THIS is an accurate translation of a book which is
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All this is in no sense a condemnation of the abridgement
prepared by E. T. S. Dugdale in England and published
under the title My Battle, as in 1933 it seemed most un-
likely that any large American public would care to read
Mein Kampf as a whole, and for its time and purpose it was
undoubtedly adequate. Since then the whole book has as-
sumed a more urgent character.

The translation here offered is from the first German edi-
tion — the two volumes respectively of 1925 and 1927,
which are now quite difficult to obtain. Continuous refer-
ence has been made, however, to later editions, and any
changes of significance have been noted. Such changes are
not as extensive as popularly supposed.

The reader must bear in mind that Hitler is no artist in
literary expression, but a rough-and-ready political pam-
phleteer often indifferent to grammar and syntax alike.
Departures from normal German form have not been re-
produced, since no purpose would be served thereby, but
where the demands of a perfectly smooth English style
might seem to conflict with exactness of meaning, the
original German forms have been followed as literally as
possible. We believe the translation cannot be successfully
challenged.

We turn to our decision to annotate the text. Mein
Kampf is frequently a difficult book for the American reader
to understand. Few Americans are, in the very nature of
things, so aware of the German historical background that
they can surmise without help what the author is discuss-
ing. What, for example, was meant by ‘interest slavery’?
And who was Leo Schlageter? In making annotations of
this kind, we have tried to adhere to a middle course, as-
suming some familiarity with Nazi history, but leaving very
recondite information for scholars. Notes of this kind are
based almost exclusively on German sources, and we be-
lieve we can vouch for their accuracy and objectivity.
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Then, too, Mein Kampf is a propagandistic essay by a

violent partisan. As such it often warps historical truth and
sometimes ignores it completely. We have, therefore, felt
it our duty to accompany the text with factual information
which constitutes an extensive critique of the original.
No American would like to assume responsibility for giving
the public a text which, if not tested in the light of diligent
inquiry, might convey the impression that Hitler was writ-
ing history rather than propaganda. It is more probable,
however, that we shall have to face the opposite criticism
— that we have been too impartial, too objective, too little
concerned with rebuttal. To this we should like to reply
that truth, the accurate truth, is the only argument which
in the long run prevails. One may talk a fact out of exist-
ence for a time, but it somehow survives. We are prepared
to rest our case as editors on our belief in that ultimate
triumph.
" One point in particular may need emphasis. Large por-
tions of Mein Kampf are devoted to the question of race as
a substructure on which to erect an anti-Semitic policy.
We have not let these passages go unchallenged, but we
have also not felt it necessary to include a discussion of race
of our own invention. The greatest anthropologists of the
twentieth century are agreed that ‘race’ is a practically
meaningless word. All one can legitimately do, therefore,
is to challenge statements of ‘race history’' as being fig-
ments of the imagination, and to point out that they are at
bottom more or less subtle ways of supporting still more ab-
solute and violent forms of nationalism than even the nine-
teenth century knew. In addition we have made specific
objections to Hitler’s anti-Semitic statements where they
contradict known historical facts.

A word now concerning the method adopted for the pre-
sentation of the notes. As a rule we have put information
relative to the sources and origins of National Socialism
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into the first volume, reserving for the second volume the
history of Hitler’s rise to power and of German achievement
since that time. Departures from this method have been
made when a given point seemed explainable in no other
way. This arrangement will enable the reader, should he so
desire, to read the notes independently of the text itself.
Naturally these notes are not designed to form a treatise on
Hitlerism, but if they were read together with the books
mentioned by name, they should provide a fairly adequate
history of the Third Reich. Most of the notes are set in
close proximity to the passage to which they refer. In a
few instances, however, it seemed important to write at
greater length, so that the material appears in the form of
an appendix to the chapter in question. The separation be-
tween text and commentary is clearly indicated, so that the
reader will have no difficulty on that score.

In conclusion, what should one expect to learn from Mein
Kampf? Read with a clear eye, the book will show what
manner of man Der Fihrer is — one who as a boy had
nothing excepting a passionate belief that Germany must
obtain a larger place in the sun with the help of the sword
once wielded so efficiently by Prussian kings; who learned
to define to his own satisfaction what groups wanted this
kind of Germany, and what other groups were indifferent
or opposed to that ideal; who after the War gathered round
him all those who refused to concede that defeat neces-
sarily meant the end of German expansion; and who,
finally, with their help, got control of the government and
then set out to mobilize the whole nation for a new advance.

Before the War he lived in Austria and felt that the
Habsburgs, by making concessions to the Slavic groups in
their empire, were putting the German group on a level
with others and therefore lessening its willingness to dom-
inate. Therefore, he wanted the German group to get rid
of .the Habsburgs and join forces with the greater Prussian
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Germany. After the War he felt that the leaders of the Re-
public, by seeking to bring about internal reconciliation
and by making concessions to the Allies, were doing exactly
what the old Habsburgs had done, excepting that this time
it was not Austrian Germany but the holy of holies, Prussia
itself, that was being weakened. To those who said that it
was war which had sapped the substance of Germany, and
that another war would end European civilization, he re-
plied that it was only ‘eternal peace’ which destroyed peo-
ples and that neither the individual nor society could escape
Nature’s decree that the fittest alone survive.

Yet this simple philosophy is by no means the whole
Hitler. He has added to it the moving force which, re-
vealed both in his struggle for power and in his use of that
power since 1933, is the most startling phenomenon of our
time. Only the leaders of the Mohammedan, French, and
Russian revolutions have aroused a comparable driving
power, and at present it dominates Europe. The forces in
opposition have lacked the clearness of plan, the unity of
motive, the certainty of conviction, needed to make their
cause prevail.

The engines of industry now spin round in trepidation,
and the engines of war are piled giddily in higher and
higher pyramids. Already in Europe, the last are all that
really count — the others work to create an illusion and to
help meet the staggering costs. There is no stopping them
until there are in the world ideas or ideals which are stronger
than that contained in Mein Kampf. It is our profound
conviction that as soon as enough people have seen through
this book, lived with it until the facts they behold are so
startlingly vivid that all else is obscure by comparison, the
tide will begin to turn.

We have all of us the deepest regard for the German peo-
ple. Some of us have given a good deal of time and energy
to the study of just German demands and to the fostering
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of better understanding of the German tradition. None of
us has abandoned the sincere belief that Germany is des-
tined to be a great and cherished member of the family of
peoples. So we have elected to set down without malice,
yet with all the truth we can muster, the record as we
see it.
JorN CHAMBERLAIN
SiDNEY B. Fay
JoHN GUNTHER
CarctoN J. H. HavEs
GraaAM HUTTON
ALVIN JOHNSON
,WiLL1aM L. LANGER
WALTER MILLIS
R. pE Roussy DE SALES
GEORGE N. SHUSTER



DEDICATION

ON NOVEMBER 9, 1923, at 12.30 in the afternoon, in front
of the Feldherrnhalle as well as in the courtyard of the
former War Ministry, the following men, steadfast in their
belief in the resurrection of their people, were killed:

ALFARTH, Felix, businessman, b. July 5, 1901

BAURIEDL, Andreas, hatter, b. May 4, 1879

CasEeLLA, Theodor, bank employee, b. August 8, 1900

EnrLicH, Wilhelm, bank employee, b. August 19, 1894

Faust, Martin, bank employee, b. January 27, 1901

HECHENBERGER, Anton, locksmith, b. September 28,
1902

KOERNER, Oskar, businessman, b. January 4, 187§

KunN, Karl, headwaiter, b. July 26, 1897

Larorce, Karl, student of Engineering, b. October
28, 1904

NEUBAUER, Kurt, valet, b. March 27, 1899

ParE, Claus von, businessman, b. August 16, 1904

ProrDpTEN, Theodor von der, County Court Council-
lor, b. May 14, 1873

RickMERs, Johann, retired Cavalry Captain, b.
May 7, 1881

ScHEUBNER-RICHTER, Max Erwin von, Doctor of
Engineering, b. January 9, 1884

StrANSKY, Lorenz Ritter von, Engineer, b. March
14, 1889

WoLr, Wilhelm, businessman, b. October 19, 1898

So-called national authorities denied these dead heroes a
common grave.

Therefore 1 dedicate to them, for common memory, the
first volume of this work, as the blood witnesses of which
they may continue to serve as a brilliant example for the
followers of our movement.

ApoLr HITLER
LANDSBERG ON THE LECH
PRISON OF THE FORTRESS
October 16, 1924






PREFACE

down by the People’s Court of Munich, I had to
begin that day, serving my term in the fortress at
Landsberg on the Lech.

Thus, after years of uninterrupted work, I was afforded
for the first time an opportunity to embark on a task
insisted upon by many and felt to be serviceable to the
movement by myself. Therefore, I resolved not only to
set forth, in two volumes, the object of our movement, but
also to draw a picture of its development. From this more
can be learned than from any purely doctrinary treatise.

That also gave me the opportunity to describe my own
development, as far as this is necessary for the understand-
ing of the first as well as the second volume, and which may
serve to destroy the evil legends created about my person
by the Jewish press.

With this work I do not address myself to strangers, but
to those adherents of the movement who belong to it with
their hearts and whose reason now seeks a more intimate
enlightenment. I know that one is able to win people far
more by the spoken than by the written word, and that
every great movement on this globe owes its rise to the
great speakers and not to the great writers.

Nevertheless, the basic elements of a doctrine must be
set down in permanent form in order that it may be repre-
sented in the same way and in unity. In this connection
these two volumes should serve as building stones which I
add to our common work.

ON APRIL 1, 1924, because of the sentence handed

THE AUTHOR
LANDSBERG ON THE LECH
PRISON OF THE FORTRESS
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CHAPTER |
AT HOME

ignated Braunau on the Inn as the place of my birth.

For this small town is situated on the border between
those two German States, the reunion of which seems, at
least to us of the younger generation, a task to be furthered
with every means our lives long.

German-Austria must return to the great German mo-
therland, and not because of economic considerations of
any sort. No, no: even if from the economic point of view
this union were unimportant, indeed, if it were harmful, it
ought nevertheless to be brought about. Common blood be-
longs in a common Reich. As long as the German nation is
unable even to band together its own children in one com-
mon State, it has no moral right to think of colonization as
one of its political aims. Only when the boundaries of the
Reich include even the last German, only when it is no
longer possible to assure him of daily bread inside them,
does there arise, out of the distress of the nation, the moral
right to acquire foreign soil and territory. The sword is
then the plow, and from the tears of war there grows the
daily bread for generations to come. Therefore, this little
town on the border appears to me the symbol of a great
task. But in another respect also it looms up as a warning

TODAY I consider it my good fortune that Fate de-
s
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to our present time. More than a hundred years ago, this
insignificant little place had the privilege of gaining an
immortal place in German history at least by being the
scene of a tragic misfortune that moved the entire nation.
There, during the time of the deepest humiliation of our
fatherland, Johannes Palm, citizen of Niirnberg, a middle-
class bookdealer, die-hard ‘nationalist,” an enemy of the

The idealism of the Wars of Liberation, waged by Prussia
against Napoleon, is reflected in the career of Johann Phillip
Palm, Niirnberg book-seller, who in 1806 issued a work en-
titled, Deutschland in seiner tiefsten Erniedrigung (Germany in
the Hour of Its Deepest Humiliation). This was a diatribe
against the Corsican. Palm was tried by a military tribunal,
sentenced to death, and shot at Braunau on August 26, 1806.
During the centenary year (1906) a play in honor of Palm was
written by A. Ebenhoch, an Austrian author. It is possible
that Hitler may have seen or read this drama.

Leo Schlageter, a German artillery officer who served after
the World War in the Free Corps with which General von der
Goltz attempted to conserve part of what Germany had gained
by the Treaty of Brest-Litovsk, was found guilty of sabotage
by a French military tribunal during the Ruhr invasion of
1923. He had blown up a portion of the railway line between
Diisseldorf and Duisburg, and had been caught in the act.
The assertion that he was ‘betrayed’ to the French is without
historical foundation. It was the policy of the German govern-
ment to discountenance open military measures and to place
its reliance upon so-called ‘passive resistance.’ Karl Severing,
then Social Democratic Minister of the Interior in Prussia, was
a zealous though cautious patriot whose firm defense of the
democratic institutions of Weimar angered extremists of all
kinds. He was thus a favorite Nazi target. The governments of
the Reich and of Prussia made every effort to save Schlageter.
The Vatican intervened in his behalf, and it is generally sup-
posed that the French authorities would have commuted the
sentence had it not been for a sudden wave of opposition to
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French, was killed for the sake of the Germany he ardently
loved even in the hour of its distress. He had obstinately
refused to denounce his fellow offenders, or rather the chief
offenders. Thus he acted like Leo Schlageter. But like
him, he too was betrayed to France by a representative of
his government. It was a director of the Augsburg police
who earned that shoddy glory, thus setting an example for
the new German authorities of Herr Severing’s Reich.

t In this little town on the river Inn, gilded by the light of
German martyrdom, there lived, at the end of the eighties
of the last century, my parents, Bavarian by blood, Aus-
trian by nationality: the father a faithful civil servant, the

Poincaré’s policy in the Chamber. That induced the govern-
ment to make a show of firmness. Schlageter, whose last words
are said to have been, ‘Germany must live,” was executed on
May 26, 1923. Immediately he became a German national hero.
His example more than anything else hallowed the tradition of
the Free Corps in the popular mind and thus strengthened pro-
militaristic sentiment. One of the first cultural activities of the
Nazi régime was a tribute to Schlageter.

Hitler’s family background has been a subject for much re-
search and speculation. The father, Alois Hitler (1837-1903),
was the illegitimate son of Maria Anna Schicklgruber; and it is
generally assumed that the father was the man she married —
Johann Hiedler. Until he was forty, he bore the name of his
mother, being known as Alois Schicklgruber. Then on January
8, 1877, he legally changed the name to Hitler, which had been
that of his maternal grandmother. His third wife was Klara
Poelzl (1860-1908), who on April 20, 1889, gave birth to Adolf
Hitler. There may have been a brother or half-brother — if
reports current in Nazi circles are to be credited. At any rate,
Hitler has a living sister and a half-sister. The first has lived in
retirement, but the second — a woman of considerable charm
and ability — is known to have exercised no little influence at
times.
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mother devoting herself to the cares of the household and
looking after her children with eternally the same loving
kindness. I remember only little of this time, for a few
years later my father had again to leave the little border
town he had learned to like, and go down the Inn to take a
new position at Passau, that is in Germany proper.

But the lot of an Austrian customs official of those days
frequently meant ‘moving on.’ Just a short time after-
wards my father was transferred to Linz, and finally retired
on a pension there. But this was not to mean ‘rest’ for the
old man. The son of a poor cottager, even in his childhood
he had not been able to stay at home. Not yet thirteen
years old, the little boy he then was bundled up his things
and ran away from his homeland, the Waldviertel. Despite
the dissuasion of ‘experienced’ inhabitants of the village
he had gone to Vienna to learn a trade there. This was in
the fifties of the last century. A bitter resolve it must have
been to take to the road, into the unknown, with only three
guilders for traveling money. But by the time the thirteen-
year-old lad was seventeen, he had passed his apprentice’s
examination, but he had not yet found satisfaction. It was
rather the opposite. The long time of hardship through
which he then passed, of endless poverty and misery,
strengthened his resolve to give up the trade after all in
order to become something ‘better.’ If once the village
pastor had seemed to the little boy the incarnation of all
obtainable human success, now, in the big city which had
so widened his perspective, the rank of civil servant became
the ideal. With all the tenacity of one who had grown ‘old’
through want and sorrow while still half a child, the sev-
enteen-year-old youth clung to his decision ... and became
a civil servant. The goal was reached, I believe, after nearly
twenty-three years. Now there had been realized the
premise of the vow that the poor boy once had sworn, not

to return to his dear native village before he had become
something.
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Now the goal was reached, but nobody in the village
remembered the little boy of long ago, and the village had
become a stranger to him.

When he retired at the age of fifty-six, he was unable to
spend a single day in ‘doing nothing.” He bought a farm
near Lambach in Upper Austria which he worked himself,
thus returning, after a long and active life, to the origin of
his ancestors.

It was probably at that time that my first ideals were
formed. A lot of romping around out-of-doors, the long
trip to school, and the companionship with unusually ‘ro-
bust’ boys, which at times caused my mother much grief,
made me anything but a stay-at-home. Though I did not
brood over my future career at that time, I had decidedly
no sympathy for the course my father’s life had taken. I
believe that even then my ability for making speeches was
trained by the more or less stirring discussions with my
comrades. I had become a little ringleader and at that
time learned easily and did very well in school, but for the
rest I was rather difficult to handle. Inasmuch as I received
singing lessons in my spare time in the choir of the Lambach
Convent, I repeatedly had an excellent opportunity of intox-
icating myself with the solemn splendor of the magnificent
church festivals. It was perfectly natural that the position
of abbot appeared to me to be the highest ideal obtainable,
just as that of being the village pastor had appealed to my
father. At least at times this was the case. For obvious
reasons my father could not appreciate the talent for ora-
tory of his quarrelsome son in the same measure, nor could
he perceive in it any hope for the future of the lad, and so
he showed no understanding for these youthful ideas.
Sadly he observed this dissension of nature.

Actually, my occasional longing for this profession dis-
appeared very quickly and made way for aspirations more
in keeping with my temperament. Rummaging through
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my father’s library, I stumbled upon various books on mili-
tary subjects, and among them I found a popular edition
dealing with the Franco-Prussian War of 1870-71. These
were two volumes of an illustrated journal of the period
which now became my favorite reading matter. Before
long that great heroic campaign had become my greatest
spiritual experience. From then on I raved more and more
about everything connected with war or with militarism.

Since Hitler’s outlook and policies are rooted in Austrian ex-
perience (it is sometimes said that he ‘made Germany an Aus-
trian’s province’) some remarks on the general situation in his
home land may be helpful. The Austria-Hungary of the last
three decades of the nineteenth century was only the remnant
of a Habsburg Empire that had once included most of western
Europe. It was a ‘dual monarchy,’ the crown belonging to the
monarch as Emperor of Austria and King of Hungary. Since
most of Germany had been welded together (1871) by Bis-
marck in an empire ruled by the Hohenzollern kings of Prussia,
the Germans who remained in Austria-Hungary constituted a
minority, even though most of the important bureaucratic
positions were still in their hands. The position obtained by
Hungary made their lot no easier. For soon every ‘nationality’
wished to secure comparable advantages for itself.

The monarchy itself had suffered many a reverse. Under
Frederick the Great and Bismarck, the Prussians had inflicted
several major defeats upon their Austrian rivals. While the
revolutionary liberalism of 1848 was successfully put down at
the cost of severe fighting, the power of the bureaucratic State
was none the less seriously undermined and the eventual
triumph of ‘constitutionalism’ in 1860-61 was assured. In
addition the unification of Italy was achieved at the cost of
Austrian prestige and possessions. And though the Partition of
Poland had added Galicia to the Habsburg domains, it was
always doubtful who ruled the province — the Poles or the
Austrians. Galicia was also the home of large Jewish com-
munities, from which strong contingents moved to Vienna
and other important cities.
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But this was to prove of importance to me in another
direction as well. For the first time the question confronted
me — I was a bit confused, perhaps — if and what differ-
ence there was between those Germans fighting these bat-
tles and the others. Why was it that Austria had not taken
part also in this war, why not my father, and why not all
the others? <«

Are we not the same as all the other Germans?

Do we not all belong together? This problem now began
to whirl through my little head for the first time. After
cautious questioning, I heard with envy the reply that not
every German was fortunate enough to belong to Bis-
marck’s Reich.

This I could not understand.

I was to become a student.

From 1880 onward, the problem of ‘nationalities’ dominated
Austrian life. On the one hand, the Hungarians were concerned
lest the Slavic groups — Czechs, Croats, Poles, etc. — extend
their demand for autonomy to the point where the Empire
would become a ‘federation’ of States, and therefore made
common cause with the Germans on issues affecting the status
quo. But a good many Germans, for their part, felt aggrieved
at having been excluded from the Bismarckian Empire and
saw no future for themselves in a predominantly Slavic State.
On the other hand, the Czechs and kindred ‘nationalities’ con-
tinued to urge the idea of a federation, and to insist upon the
right to foster their own languages and cultures. The Habs-
burg rulers had no choice save recourse to continual compro-
mise. In the Austrian parliament common national interests,
for example the army, were always being subordinated to hotly
debated matters of domestic ‘nationality’ policy. Doubtless
there was no way out except the establishment of a federation.
To this idea Franz Ferdinand, the Crown Prince whose murder
at Saravejo was the immediate cause of the World War, seems
to have committed himself.
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Because of my entire nature, even more because of my
temperament, my father thought he was right in concluding
that attendance at the humanistic Gymnasium would not
be in keeping with my ability. He thought that the Real-
schule [a German secondary school for modern subjects and
sciences] seemed more suitable. This opinion was strength-
ened by my obvious talent for drawing; this subject, he
thought, had been neglected in the Austrian schools. Per-
haps his own lifetime of hard work was a decisive factor and
made him appreciate humanistic studies to a lesser degree,
for to him they appeared impractical. As a matter of prin-
ciple, he was determined that like himself his son should,
nay must, become an official. It was natural that the bitter
experiences of his own youth made his later achievements
appear so much greater, especially since they were exclu-

Some Germans protested strongly against these tendencies.
Nevertheless, the effort to create a party openly favorable to
the separation of German Austria from the Austro-Hungarian
Empire and its merger in the Bismarckian State was far less
successful than might have been anticipated. The early Na-
tionalists of the 1880’s eventually gave rise to the Grossdeutsch
Partei of Hitler's youth, which was violently critical of the
Habsburgs and of all concessions made to the Slavs during the
years 1879-1900. Perhaps it would have gained more ground
if Bismarck had been vitally interested in the problem. Butin
addition to the dynastic question of the status of the Habsburgs,
he had after 1871 to avoid giving the impression that Prussia
was an expansion-hungry State. He also realized that the
Vienna monarchy was a source of unity in the chaotic south-
east of Europe, in the affairs of which he did not wish to involve
Germany. Accordingly, the Grossdeutsch people got little
sympathy from him. When he was dismissed from his post by
Emperor Wilhelm II, the sole group remaining in Germany
that could have given much support to the separationist move-
ment in German Austria was the Aldeutscher Verband (Pan-
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sively the result of his own industry and energy. It was the
pride of the self-made man which moved him to endeavor
to bring his son to a similar position in life, if not a better
one, and all the more since he hoped to make things easier
for the child through his own industry.

It was unthinkable that that which had become the con-
tent of his whole life could be rejected. Thus the father's
decision was matter-of-fact, simple, exact, and clear, quite
comprehensibly in his own eyes. His domineering nature,
the result of a lifelong struggle for existence, would have
thought it unbearable to leave the ultimate decision to a
boy who, in his opinion, was inexperienced and irrespon-
sible. What is more, this would have been inconsistent with
his idéa of duty, a wicked and reprehensible weakness in
exercising his paternal authority as he saw it in his respon-
sibility for the future of his son.

German League), an organization of chauvinists and expan-
sionists. They, however, looked upon Austria-Hungary as a
powerful ally and as a diving-board for the plunge eastward
which they looked upon as the German destiny.

In Austria itself the Grossdeutsch elements adopted a policy
calculated to insure failure. They sponsored a little Kultur-
kampf (religious war) of their own, attacking the clergy and
the Church; they disassociated themselves from all social re-
form and all concessions to other groups; and they were given
to rabid attacks on the monarchy. As a consequence, the Ger-
man group was more seriously divided than ever. These mis-
takes all made, as is evident from the text of Mein Kampf, a
deep and lasting impression upon Hitler. Just as he was dis-
gusted with the wrangling about ‘nationality’ problems that
characterized the Austrian parliament, so was he conscious of
the mistakes which the pro-Prussia leaders had made. He
never disassociated himself from the principles adopted by
those leaders, but he learned to look askance at their methods.

The extent of Austrian yearning for incorporation in the
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And yet the course of events was to take a different turn.

For the first time in my life, I was barely eleven, I was
forced into opposition. No matter how firm and deter-
mined my father might be in carrying out his plans and
intentions once made, his son was just as stubborn arlld
obstinate in rejecting an idea which had little or no appeal
for him.

I did not want to become an official.

Neither persuasion nor ‘sincere’ arguments were able to
break down this resistance. I did not want to become an
official, no, and again no! All attempts to arouse my inter-
est or my liking for such a career by stories of my father’s
life had the opposite effect. The thought of being a slave
in an office made me ill; not to be master of my own time,
but to force an entire lifetime into the filling-in of forms.
1t What ideas this must have awakened in a boy who was
anything but ‘good’ in the ordinary sense of the word! The
ridiculously easy learning at scheol left me so much spare

German Empire or, after 1918, the German Republic, is a moot
question. Prior to the War, anti-Prussian sentiment was
probably just as vigorous among the people generally as pro-
Habsburg sentiment. After the defeat there was a general
feeling that the little independent State of Austria could not
survive. Even so it is very doubtful whether the demand for
Anschluss was as ‘elemental’ as Hitler says it was. Some
Austrians — notably Professor Ludo Hartmann — sponsored
it with vigor and eloquence. A few unofficial plebiscites were
held in Salzburg and elsewhere and seemed to show that senti-
ment was overwhelmingly in favor of Anschluss; but individu-
ally and collectively they have little value as evidence. Other
sources of information (e.g., records of party deliberations) give
a different impression. Undoubtedly the desire for union grew
during the following years, but it is none the less doubtful
whether an honest plebiscite in 1938 would have favored ab-
sorption of Austria into the Third Reich.
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time that the sun saw more of me than the four walls of my
room. When today my political opponents examine my life
down to the time of my childhood with loving attention, so
that at last they can point with relief to the intolerable
pranks this ‘Hitler’ carried out even in his youth, I thank
Heaven for now giving me a share of the memories of those
happy days. Woods and meadows were the battlefield
where the ever-present ‘conflicts’ were fought out.

My attendance at the Realschule, which now followed,
did little to deter me.

But now it was a different conflict that had to be fought.

This was bearable as long as my father’s intention to
make an official of me was confronted by nothing more than
my dislike of the profession on general principles. I could
restrain my private views and, after all, it was not always
necessary for me to contradict. My own firm intention not
to become an official was sufficient to set my mind at rest.
This decision, however, was irrevocable. The question be-
came more difficult as soon as my father's plan was met by
one of my own. This took place when I was twelve years
old. I do not know how it happened, but one day it was
clear to me that I would become a painter, an artist. My
talent for drawing was obvious and it was one of the reasons
why my father had sent me to the Realschule, but he never
would have thought of having me trained for such a career.
On the contrary. When, after a renewed rejection of my
father's favorite idea, I was asked for the first time what I
intended to be after all, I unexpectedly burst forth with the
resolve I had irrevocably made; in the meantime my father
at first was speechless.

‘A painter? An artist?’

He doubted my sanity, he did not trust his own ears or
thought that he had misunderstood. But when it had been
explained to him and when he had sensed the sincerity of
my intentions, he opposed me with the resoluteness of his
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entire nature. His decision was quite simple, and any con-
sideration of those actual talents that I might have pos-
sessed was out of the question.

‘An artist, no, never as long as I live.” But as his son had
undoubtedly inherited, amongst other qualities, a stubborn-
ness similar to his own, he received a similar reply. Only
its meaning was quite different.

Sothesituation remained on bothsides. My fatherdid not
give up his ‘never’ and I strengthened my ‘nevertheless.’

Obviously the consequences were not very enjoyable.
The old man became embittered, and, much as I loved him,
the same was true of myself. My father forbade me to
entertain any hope of ever becoming a painter. I went one
step farther by declaring that under these circumstances
I no longer wished to study. Naturally, as the result of such
‘declarations’ I got the ‘worst of it," and now the old man
relentlessly began to enforce his authority. I remained
silent and turned my threats into action. I was certain
that, as soon as my father saw my lack of progress in
school, come what may he would let me seek the happiness
of which I was dreaming.

I do not know if this reasoning was sound. One thing
was certain: my apparent failure in school. I learned what
I liked, but above all I learned what in my opinion might
be necessary to me in my future career as a painter. In this
connection I sabotaged all that which seemed unimportant
or that which no longer attracted me. At that time my
marks were always extreme depending upon the subject and
my evaluation of it. ‘Praiseworthy’ and ‘Excellent’ ranked
with ‘Sufficient’ and ‘Insufficient.” My best efforts were in
geography and perhaps even more so in history. These
were my two favorite subjects and in them I led my class.<

Now, after so many years, when I examine the results of
that period, I find two outstanding facts of particular im-
portance:
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First, I became a nationalist.

Second, I learned Yo grasp and to understand the meaning
of history.

Old Austria was a ‘State of nationalities.’

t A citizen of the German Empire, at that time at least,
could hardly understand the bearing of this fact upon the
daily life of the individual in such a State. After the amaz-
ingly victorious campaign of the heroic German armies
during the Franco-Prussian War, one had become more and
more estranged from the Germans abroad, partly because
one no longer knew how to appreciate them or perhaps
because one was unable to do so. As far as the Austro
German was concerned, it was easy to confuse the decadent
dynasty with a people who were sound at heart.

It was hard to understand that, were the German in
Austria not actually of the best stock, he never would have
been able to impress his mark upon a State of fifty-two mil-
lion people in such a manner as to create even in Germany
the erroneous impression that Austria was a German State.
This was nonsensical, with the gravest of consequences, but
brilliant testimony for the ten million Germans in the Ost-
mark. Only a very few Germans in the empire had any
idea of the continuous and inexorable struggle waged for
the German language, the German schools, and the German
mode of existence. Only today, when this misery has been
forced upon millions of our people outside of the Reich
proper, who, under foreign domination, dream of a common
fatherland and in their longing for it strive to preserve their
most sacred claim — their mother tongue — only today
wider circles understand what it means to fight for one’s
nationality. It is now perhaps that the one or the other will
be able to realize the greatness of the Germans abroad in
the old East of the Reich who at first, dependent upon them-
selves, for centuries protected the Reich in the East, and
at last guarded the German language frontier in a war of
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attrition at a time when the Reich was greatly interested in
colonies but not in its own flesh and blood outside its very
doors.

As everywhere and always, as in every struggle, there
were also in the language struggle of the old Austria three
groupe:

The fighters, the lukewarm, and the traiiors.

Even in school this segregation was apparent. It is sig-
nificant for the language struggle on the whole that its ways
engulf the school, the seed bed of the coming generation.
The child is the objective of the struggle and the very first
appeal is addressed to it: ‘

‘German boy, do not forget that you are a German.’

‘German maid, remember that you are to be a German
mother.’ <

Those who know the soul of youth will understand that
it is youth which lends its ears to such a battle-cry with the
greatest joy. In hundreds of forms, in its own way and
with its own weapons, it carried on the battle. It refuses te
sing non-German songs; the more one tries to estrange it
from German heroic grandeur, the more enthusiastic it
waxes; it stints itself to collect pennies for the fund of the
grown-ups; it has an unusually fine ear for all that the non-
German teacher says to it; it is rebellious; it wears the for-
bidden emblem of its own nationality and rejoices in being
punished or even in being beaten for wearing that emblem.
On a smaller scale youth is a true reflection of its elders, but
more often with a deeper and a more honest conviction.

At a comparatively early age I, too, was given the oppor-
tunity to participate in the national struggle of old Austria.
Money was collected for the Sidmark and the school club;
our conviction was demonstrated by the wearing of corn-
flowers and the colors black, red, and gold; the greeting was
‘Heil’; ‘ Deutschiand viber alles’ was preferred to the imperial
anthem, despite warnings and punishments. In this man.
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ner the boy was trained politically at an age when a member
of a so-called national State knows little more of his nation-
ality than its language. It is obvious that already then 1
did not belong to the lukewarm. In a short time I had be-
come a fanatical ‘German nationalist,” a term which is not
identical with our same party name of today.

My development was quite rapid, so that at the age of
fifteen I already understood the difference between dynastic
‘patriotism’ and popular ‘nationalism’; at that time the
latter alone existed for me.

Those who have never taken the trouble to study closely
the internal situation of the Habsburg monarchy may not
be able to understand the full meaning of these events. In
this State the origin for this development was to be found
in the lessons in world history taught in the schools, since
there is practically no specific Austrian history as such.

The conservative cabinet headed (1879-1893) by Taafe at-
tempted to solve the problems of the Empire by winning the
support of the Slavic groups. In 1895-1897 Count Casimir
Badeni sponsored legislation favoring the Czechs ia linguistic
and cultural matters; and violent opposition to these measures
was aroused among the nationalistic Germans. The Destscher
Schulverein (German School Society), an organization founded
in 1880 to promote German schools in foreign countries, was a
center of resistance particularly in Carinthia, where the Slavs
were looked upon as especially menacing. The corn-flower was
a patriotic symbol in Wilhelmian days. Deutschland, Deutsch-
land diber alles, a lyric written by Fallersleben in 1841, was
sung by the nationalistic groups in Austria to the tune written
by Hayden for the Imperial hymn. Singing it was, therefore,
an insult to the Habsburgs. The ‘Heil’ — an old German form
of greeting — was used by Austrian nationalists instead of the
native forms (e.g., Griss Goit), and had an anti-Semitic under-
tone. It required little manipulation to transform all these
things into the Nazi practices now current.
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The fate of this State is so closely bound up with the life
and growth of the entire German nationality that it is
unthinkable to separate its history into German and
Austrian. As a matter of fact when Germany began to
split into two supreme powers, this very separation became
German history.

The imperial crown jewels kept in Vienna, reminders of
the old realm splendor, still seem to exercise a magic spell,
a pledge of eternal communion.

The German-Austrian’s elementary outcry for a reunion
with the German motherland during the days of the break-
down of the Habsburg State was merely the result of a
feeling of nostalgia slumbering deep in the hearts of the
entire nation for a return to the paternal home which had
never been forgotten. This would be inexplicable had not
the political education of each individual German-Austrian
been the origin of that common longing. In it there lies a
longing which contains a well that never dries, especially
in time of forgetfulness and of temporary well-being it
will again and again forecast the future in recalling the
past.

Even today, courses in world history in the so-called
secondary schools are still badly neglected. Few teachers
realize that the aim of history lessons should not consist in
the memorizing and rattling forth of historical facts and
data; that it does not matter whether a boy knows when
this or that battle was fought, when a certain military
leader was born, or when some monarch (in most cases a
very mediocre one) was crowned with the crown of his an-
cestors. Good God, these things do not matter.

To ‘learn’ history means to search for and to find the
forces which cause those effects which we later face as
historical events.

Here, too, the art of reading, like that of learning, is fo
remember the important, to forget the unimportant.
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It was perhaps decisive for my entire future life that I
was fortunate enough to have a history teacher who was
one of the few who understood how essential it was to make
this the dominating factor in his lessons and examinations.
At the Realschule in Linz my teacher was Professor Doctor
Ludwig Poetsch, who personified this requisite in an ideal
way. The old gentleman, whose manner was as kind as
it was firm, not only knew how to keep us spellbound, but
actually carried us away with the splendor of his eloquence.
I am still slightly moved when I remember the gray-haired
man whose fiery descriptions made us forget the present
and who evoked plain historical facts out of the fog of the
centuries and turned them into living reality. Often we
would sit there enraptured in enthusiasm and there were
even times when we were on the verge of tears.

Our happiness was the greater inasmuch as this teacher
not only knew how to throw light on the past by utilizing
the present, but also how to draw conclusions from the past
and applying them to the present. More than anyone else
he showed understanding for all the daily problems which
held us breathless at the time. He used our youthful na-

The educational ideas here expressed are in part the common
property of all who have gone to school and in part the legacy
of Turnvater Jahn, the founder of the Turnvereine, or gymnas-
tic societies, whose Deutsches Volksium (German Folkishness)
appeared in 1810, and whose part in rallying Prussian youth
against Napoleon was a most estimable one. When Hitler
speaks of the girl who ought to remember that her duty is to
become a German mother, or of history as the science which
demonstrates that one’s own people is always right, he is
echoing Jahn in the first instance. The best discussion in Eng-
lish of this interesting pedagogue is still an essay which appeared
in the London Magazine during 1820, when these new Prussian
ideas of education seemed important but strange to English-
men.
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tional fanaticism as a means of education by repeatedly
appealing to our sense of national honor, and through this
alone he was able to manage us rascals more easily than
would have been possible by any other means.

He was the teacher who made history my favorite sub-
ject.

Nevertheless, although it was entirely unintentional on
his part, I already then became a young revolutionary.

Who could possibly study German history with such a
teacher and not become an enemy of the State which,
through its ruling dynasty, so disastrously influenced the
state of the nation?

And who could keep faith with an imperial dynasty which
betrayed the cause of the German people for its own ig-
nominious ends, a betrayal that occurred again and again
in the past and in the present?

Boys though we were, did we not already realize that this
Austrian State did not and could not harbor love for us
Germans?

Our historical knowledge of the influence of the House
of Habsburg was supported by daily experiences. In the
North and the South the poison of foreign nationalities

This is probably one of the most revealing passages in the
book. Hitler has consistently considered himself a ‘Revolu-
tionary,’ but has added little to the interpretation of the term
given here. The longing to change the structure of society de-
veloped, in his case, not out of the consciousness of real or fan-
cied social and economic injustices, but out of the feeling that
the Ruling House did not adequately support the demands of
the German groups. After the War he took an identical point
of view in Germany itself, laying siege to the Weimar Republic
because its policy of international conciliation seemed to him a
duplicate of the policy of making concessions to Slavic groups
which Habsburg governments had sponsored. Cf. Adolf Hitler,
by Theodor Heuss (1932).
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eroded the body of our own nationality, and it was apparent
how even Vienna became less and less a German city. The
Royal House became Czech wherever possible, and it must
have been the hand of the goddess of eternal justice and
inexorable retribution which caused Archduke Franz
Ferdinand, the most deadly enemy of Austrian-Germanism,
to fall by the very bullets he himself had helped to mold.
For was he not the patron of Austria's Slavization from
above!

The burdens which the German people had to bear were
enormous, its sacrifices in taxes and blood unheard of, and
yet, everyone who had eyes to see realized that all this
would be in vain. What grieved us most was the fact that
the whole system was morally protected by the alliance with
Germany, and thus Germany herself, in a fashion, sanc-
tioned the slow extermination of the German nationality
in the old monarchy. The hypocrisy of the Habsburgs, who
knew well how to create the impression abroad that Austria
was still a German State, fanned the hatred against this
house into flaming indignation and contempt.

It was only in the Reich itself that the ‘chosen ones’ saw
nothing of all this. As if stricken with blindness, they
walked by the side of the corpse, and in the indications of
decomposition they thought they detected signs of ‘new’
life.

The tragic alliance between the young Reich and the old
Austrian sham State was the source of the ensuing World
War and of the general collapse as well.

In the course of this book I shall find it necessary to deal
further with this problem. It suffices to state here that from
my earliest youth I came to a conviction which never de-
serted me, but on the contrary, grew stronger and stronger:

That the protection of the German race presumed the destruc-
tion of Austria, and further, that national feeling is in no way
tdentical with dynmastic patriotism; that above all else, the
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Royal House of Habsburg was destined to bring misfortune
upon the German nation.

Even then I had drawn the necessary deductions from
this realization: an intense love for my native German-

The picture Hitler draws of his early youth is, therefore, one
of idle years spent fighting off formal education under the pre-
text that he wanted to become an artist. That he has ever
since considered himself brilliantly gifted as a painter and archi-
tect is indubitable. The flags, uniforms and insignia of the
Party were designed by him. The ‘senate chamber’ and study
in the Brown House, Munich, are proudly displayed as exam-
ples of the Fihrer's (Leader's) work. In the first, which is
primarily a study in red leather, the swastika serves as an al-
lusion to the SPQR of ancient Rome. Later on his views were
influenced by his Bavarian environment, more particularly it
would seem by the art theories of Schulze-Naumburg, who in
the Thuringia of 1930 led the attack on modernistic art and
architecture.

During 1937 Munich was stirred by an exposition of ‘De-
generate Art,’” which gathered from the museums pictures ad-
judged not to be in the strict Aryan tradition. Meanwhile
there had been erected in the same city a Kunsthalle adorned
with a row of simple classical pillars; and this structure is
generally accepted as embodying Hitler's ideal of what a build-
ing ought to be. The example of Mussolini also had its effect.
In order to provide a suitable approach to the Kunsthalle, one
of King Ludwig's ancient streets was torn down and widened.
Down this avenue, festooned with countless flags and abundant
drapery, Il Duce proceeded upon the occasion of his historic
trip to Munich in 1937.

More recently the new Chancellery in Berlin has been com-
pleted. A skyscraper, taller than any in New York, was pro-
jected for Hamburg. Hitler is also known to have devised
models of a Vienna and Berlin reconstructed according to his
ideas of what a city ought to be. Enormous sums have already
been diverted into building operations.
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Austrian country and a bitter hatred against the ‘ Austrian’
State.

The art of historical thinking, which had been taught me
in school, has never left me since. More and more, world
history became a never-failing source of my understanding
of the historical events of the present, that is, politics. What
is more, I do not want to ‘learn’ it, but I want it to teach
me.

Since I had become a political ‘revolutionary’ at so early
a stage, it was not much later that I became an ‘artistic’
one.

At that time the capital of Upper Austria had a theater of
fairly high standing. Almost everything was performed
there. At the age of twelve 1 saw ‘Wilhelm Tell’ for the
first time, and a few months later, I saw the first opera of
my life, ‘Lohengrin.’ I was captivated at once. My youth-
ful enthusiasm for the master of Bayreuth knew no bounds.
Again and again I was drawn to his works and today I con-
sider it particularly fortunate that the modesty of that
provincial performance reserved for me the opportunity of
seeing increasingly better productions.

All this served to confirm my deep-rooted aversion for
the career my father had chosen for me, especially after I
had left childhood behind and approached manhood — a
painful experience. I was more definitely convinced that I
could never be happy as an official. And now that my talent
for drawing had also been recognized in school, my resolve
was even more firmly established.

Neither pleas nor threats could influence me.

I wanted to become a painter, and no power on earth
could ever make an official of me.

But it was strange that as the years passed, I demon-
strated more and more interest in architecture. At that
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time I took it for granted that this was merely an augmen-
tation of my talent for painting and secretly I was delighted
at this widening of my artistic horizon.

I had no idea that things were to turn out so differently.

The question of my career was to be settled more quickly
than I had anticipated.

When I was thirteen my father died quite suddenly. The
old gentleman, who had always been so robust and healthy,
had a stroke which painlessly ended his wanderings in this
world, plunging us all in the depths of despair. His dearest
wish, to help his son to build up his existence, thus safe-
guarding him against the pitfalls of his own bitter experi-
ence, had apparently not been fulfilled. But unconsciously
he had sown the seed for a future which neither he nor I
would have grasped at that time.

At first nothing changed in my daily life.

My mother probably felt the obligation to continue my
education in accordance with my father’s wishes, in other
words, to have me continue my studies for the career of an
official. But I was determined more than ever not to be-
come an official. My attitude became more and more in-
different in the same measure that the subjects and the
education which school afforded me deviated from my own
ideal. Suddenly an illness came to my aid, and in the course
of a few weeks, settled the perpetual arguments at home
and, with them, my future. Because of a severe pulmonary
illness, the doctor strongly advised my mother not to place
me in an office later on under any circumstances. I was
also to give up school for at least one year. With this event,
all that I had fought for, all that I had longed for in secret,
suddenly became reality.

Impressed by my illness, my mother agreed at long last
to take me out of school and to send me to the Akademde.
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These were my happiest days; they seemed like a dream
to me, and so they were. Two years later my mother’s
death put a sudden end to all these delightful plans.

It was the end of a long and painful illness that had
seemed fatal from the very beginning. Nevertheless it was
a terrible shock to me. I had respected my father, but I
loved my mother.

Necessity and stern reality now forced me to make a
quick decision. My mother’s severe illness had almost ex-
hausted the meager funds left by my father; the orphan’s
pension which I received was not nearly enough for me to
live on, and so I was faced with the problem of earning my
own daily bread.

I went to Vienna with a suitcase, containing some clothes
and my linen, in my hand and an unshakable determination
in my heart. I, too, hoped to wrest from Fate the success my
father had met fifty years earlier; I, too, wanted to become
‘something’ — but in no event an official.



CHAPTER I

YEARS OF STUDY AND
SUFFERING IN VIENNA

t HEN my mother died, Fate had cast the die in
one direction at least.

During the last months of her suffering, I had
gone to Vienna to take my entrance examination to the
Akademie. 1 had set out with a lot of drawings, convinced
that I would pass the examination with ease. At the Real-
schule 1 had been by far the best artist in my class; and
since then my ability had improved greatly, so that my self-
satisfaction made me hope both proudly and happily for
the best.

There was but one cloud which occasionally made its ap-
pearance; my talent for painting sometimes seemed to over-
shadow my ability for drawing, especially in nearly all of
the branches of architecture. Also my interest in the art
of building as a whole grew steadily. This was stimulated,
when I was not quite sixteen, by the fact that I was allowed
for the first time to spend a two weeks’ vacation in Vienna.
I went there especially to study the picture gallery of the
Hofmuseum, but I had eyes for nothing but the buildings
of the museum itself. All day long, from early morn until
late at night, I ran from one sight to the next, for what at-
tracted me most of all were the buildings. For hours on end
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I would stand in front of the opera or admire the Parliament
Building; the entire Ringstrasse affected me like a fairy tale
out of the Arabian Nighis.

And now I was in this beautiful city for the second time,
burning with impatience; I waited with pride and confi-
dence to learn the result of my entrance examination. I was
so convinced of my success that the announcement of my
failure came like a bolt from the blue. And yet it was true.
When I had obtained an interview with the director and
asked him to explain why I had not been admitted to the
general painting school at the 4 kademse, he assured me that
the drawings I had submitted clearly showed my lack of
painting ability, but that my talents obviously lay in the
field of architecture; it was the school of architecture and
not the school of painting where I belonged. They could
not understand why I had not attended a school for archi-
tectureor why I had not been given any instruction in this art.

Downcast, I left von Hansen's magnificent building on
the Schillerplatz, dissatisfied with myself for the first time
in my life. What I had been told about my ability was like
a bright flash of lightning which seemed to illuminate a dis-
sonance from which I had long suffered, but as yet I had not
been able to give myself a clear account of its wherefore and
whyfore.

A few days later I, too, knew that I would become an
architect.

However, the way was to be an extremely difficult one,
for all that which I had stubbornly neglected at the Real-
schule was to take its vengeance now. The admission to the
school of architecture of the Akademie was dependent on
attendance at the Polytechnic’s building school, and admis-
sion to this was only possible after having received a certifi-
cate of maturity at a secondary school. I was without all
this. In all human probability it seemed as though the
realization of my artist dreams was no longer possible.
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When, after my mother’s death, I went to Vienna for
the third time and this time to remain there for many years,
I had in the meantime regained my peace and my confi-
dence. My former obstinacy had returned and my goal was
finally fixed before my eyes. I wanted to become an archi-
tect, and one should not submit to obstacles but overcome
them. And I would overcome these obstacles, always bear-
ing in mind my father’s example, who, from being a poor
village boy and a cobbler’s apprentice, had made his way
up to the position of civil servant. Now I was on surer
ground and the chances for the struggle were better; what I
then looked upon as the cruelty of Fate, I praise today as
the wisdom of Providence. When the Goddess of Misery
took me into her arms more than once and threatened to

Hitler’s mother died on December 21, 1908, leaving him vir-
tually penniless. He left Vienna again in the spring of 1912.
During the period intervening, he lived generally in the Refuge
for Men, in Vienna-Brigittenau. Information concerning his
activities has been supplied by various people who then knew
him, primarily Rudolf Hanisch, a designer, whose memoirs have
been evaluated by Heiden. It is often difficult to determine
whether these traditions are historically accurate, since the
Hitler of Vienna days was a bit of human flotsam who in addi-
tion kept pretty much to himself. But we know that he slept
in a ward with other derelicts, that he was fed at the gate of
the monastery in the Gumpendorferstrasse; that in winter he
earned an occasional schilling with a snow shovel; and that he
drew little water-colors and sketches which Hanisch peddied
around at the humbler art shops. It has been proved that at
the time he had Jewish acquaintances and a number of Jewish
friends. More important, however, is the fact that he spent
much time in the cafés, reading the newspapers constantly
available there. He was never, then, a ‘house painter,” but
remained a young man with a poor scholastic record who had
time to read political journalism.
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crush me, the will to resist grew and was finally victorious.

I owe much to the time in which I had learned to become
hard and also that I know now how to be hard. I praise 1t
even more for having rescued me from the emptiness of an
easy life, that it took the milksop out of his downy nest and
gave him Dame Sorrow for a foster mother, that it threw
him out into the world of misery and poverty, thus making
him acquainted with those for whom he was later to fight.

During this time my eyes were to be opened to two dan-
gers which hitherto I had barely known by name; but I did
not perceive their terrible bearing upon the existence of the
German race to its fullest extent.

Vienna, the city that to so many represents the idea of
harmless gaiety, the festive place for merry-making, is to
me only the living memory of the most miserable time of
my life.

Even today it can waken only depressing thoughts in my
mind. The name of this Phaeacian city means five years of
sorrow and misery. Five years in which I had to make my
living, first as a worker, then as a painter; a truly scanty
living, for it was barely enough to appease even my daily
hunger. Hunger was then my faithful guard; he was the
only friend who never left me, who shared everything with
me honestly. Every book I bought aroused his sympathy;
a visit to the opera made him my companion for days; it
was a constant struggle with a pitiless friend. And yet, dur-
ing this time, I learned as I had never learned before. Apart
from my interest in architecture and my visits to the opera
for which I had to stint myself, books were my only pleasure.

At that time I read endlessly, but thoroughly. The spare
time my work left to me I spent entirely in study. So in a
few years I built a foundation of knowledge from which 1
still draw nourishment today.
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But much more than that.

At that time I formed an image of the world and a view
of life which became the granite foundation for my actions.
I have had to add but little to that which I had learned then
and I have had to change nothing.

On the contrary.

Today it is my firm belief that in general all creative
ideas appear in youth, provided they are present at all.
Here I distinguish between the wisdom of old age, which,
as the result of the experiences of a long life, is of value only
in the form of a greater thoroughness and carefulness as
contrasted with the genius of youth whose inexhaustible
fertility pours forth thoughts and ideas without being able
to digest them because of their abundance. Youth fur-
nishes the building material and the plans for the future;
maturity takes and cuts the stones and constructs the build-
ing, provided the so-called wisdom of old age has not suf-
focated the genius of youth.

The life I had known in my father’s house showed little
or no difference from that of other people. I looked forward
to each new day without a care and social problems were un-
known to me. The surroundings of my childhood were the
circles of the bourgeoisie, a world which had but very few
connections with the working classes. Though at first sight

Here Hitler describes very well the feeling which was later
on to swell the ranks of the National-Socialist Party. ‘The
bourgeois and peasant middle classes still constitute forty-five
per cent of the total population of Germany,’ wrote Guenter
Keiser in June, 1931. ‘Today they have a mass movement, the
beginnings of a program, the nucleus of a leadership, a firm
determination to have their way, a contagious activism, and
a myth — of the Third Reich. All these things are necessary
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it may seem absurd, yet the difference between these two,
unfavored as they are by economic conditions, is greater
than one realizes. The reason for that which one could al-
most call ‘hostility’ is the fact that a social class, which has
only recently worked its way up from the level of manual
labor, fears to fall back into the old, but little esteemed,
class, or at least fears being counted in with that class. In
addition many remember with disgust the misery existing
in the lower class; the frequent brutality of their daily social
contacts; their own position in society, however small it
may be, makes every contact with the state of life and
culture, which they in turn have left behind, unbearable.
This explains why members of the higher social class can
frequently lower themselves to the humblest of their fellow

outgrowths of historical development and cannot be disposed
of with an allusion to ‘‘demagogues.” These masses are neither
pro- nor anti-capitalistic. They are opposed to certain especial
aspects of high capitalism and to certain particular ways in
which capitalism manifests itself. Before the War... the
handicrafts prospered, retail merchants profited by reason of
expanding markets, and the peasants were benefited by the
rise in the standard of living. But today, inside the far narrower
boundaries of the post-War economy, the expansionist impulse
latent in capitalism is carrying that capitalism into the dis-
tribution process. Department stores, branch concerns, ten-
cent stores, direct sales by the manufacturer, etc., are now nor-
mal. Technical progress is also making it possible to organize
on a wholesale, capitalistic basis what until now have been
typical handicraft industries, e.g., baking, butchering, tailor-
ing, building.... Finally, the more bureaucratic the corpo-
rative enterprise becomes, the more dependent does the status
of its white-collar employee become. That is the economic
fundament upon which National Socialism rests. The middle
classes, the peasants, and the white-collar employees want the
economic situation which existed in pre-War days: — a healthy
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beings with less embarrassment than seems possible to the
‘upstarts.’

For an upstart is anyone who, through his own energy,
works his way up from his previous social position to a
higher one.

Finally, this relentless struggle kills all pity. One’s own
painful scramble for existence suffocates the feeling of sym-
pathy for the misery of those left behind.

In this respect Fate took pity on me. By forcing me back
into this world of poverty and uncertainty, a world from
which my father had emerged in the course of his own life,
the blinders which a narrow bourgeois education had given
me were cast off. It was only now that I learned to know
man; I learned to distinguish between sham or the brutal
appearance of human lives and their inner being. <

@

At the turn of the century Vienna was already a city with
unfavorable social conditions.

Glamorous wealth and repulsive poverty were mixed in
sharp contrast. In the heart of the city and in the inner dis-
tricts, one could well feel the pulse of a realm of fifty-two
million people, for all its doubtful charm, as a State of na-
tionalities. Like a magnet, the Court with all its brilliant

balance between big and little industry, and between agricul-
ture and industry as a whole. Therefore they are against  High
Capitalism” and ‘‘Marxism" alike. The second is held to en-
courage competition through fostering the development of
co-operatives, and accused, beyond that, of having helped the
worker to climb the social ladder faster than the other classes
— an insupportable fact.” (Cf. Neue Blaetter fuer den Sozial-
tsmus, Vol. II, nr. 6.) The list of Nazis who fell during the
putsch of 1923 is a striking demonstration of all this. It in-
cludes intellectuals, white-collar employees, students and arti-
sans, but no workers. And, of course, no ‘capitalists.’
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splendor attracted the wealth and intelligence from the rest
of the State. To this was added the strong centralizing
policy of the Habsburg monarchy in itself.

This offered the only possibility of keeping this porridge
of nations together. The result, however, was a concentra-
tion of the higher and highest authorities in the capital and
Court city.

But Vienna was not only politically and intellectually,
but also economically, the center of the old Danubian mon-
archy. The host of high officers, civil servants, artists and
savants was confronted by a still greater number of workers;
the wealth of aristocracy and commerce was contrasted with
a dismal poverty. Thousands of unemployed loitered about
in front of the palaces in the Ringstrasse, and below that
wa triumphalis of the old Austria, in the twilight and the
mud of the canals, the homeless sought shelter.

There was hardly any other German city where social
questions could have been studied better than in Vienna.
But we must not deceive ourselves. This ‘study’ cannot be
carried out from above. Those who have never felt the grip
of this murderous viper will never know its poisonous fangs.
On the other hand, the result is nothing but a superficial
babbling or hypocritical sentimentality. Both are equally
evil. The first, because it never penetrates into the nucleus
of the problem; the second, because it passes it by. I do not
know which is worse: the ignoring of the social misery by
the majority of the fortunate, or by those who have risen
through their own efforts, as we see it daily, or the graciously
patronizing attitudes of a certain part of the fashionable
world (both in skirts and trousers) whose ‘sympathy for the
people’ is at times as haughty as it is obtrusive and tactless.
These people do more harm than their brains, lacking in all
instinct, are capable of imagining. Therefore they are as-
tonished to find that the response to their helpful social
‘disposition’ is always nil and frequently causes indignation
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and antagonism; this, of course, is taken to prove the peo-
ple’s ingratitude.

These minds fail to see that social work has mnothing to do
with this: that above all it must not expect gratitude, since 4t
should not deal out favors but restore rights.

I was prevented from learning the social question in this
fashion. Because I was drawn into the confines of its suffer-
ing, it seemed to invite me not to ‘learn,’ but rather to use
me for experimentation. It was none of its doing that the
guinea pig recovered from the operation.

t If I were to try now to describe chronologically my vari-
ous stages of feeling, I could never fully accomplish it; I
wish to present only those impressions which seemed most
important and frequently those most moving for me, to-
gether with the few lessons they had given me then.

In general, I did not find it very difficult to secure work,
because I was not a skilled laborer, but only a handy man,
and I had to earn my living by doing occasional work.

I had the point of view of all those who wish to shake
Europe’s dust from their feet with the firm resolve to create
a new existence in the new world, to conquer a new home-
land. Severed from all the paralyzing conceptions of class
and professior, of surrounding and tradition, they seize any
opportunity which is offered, take any kind of work, and
gradually they come to realize that honest work is no dis-
grace no matter what it may be. So I, too, had resolved to
jump with both feet into the new world and to fight my
way through.

I soon learned that there is always work to be found and
that it is lost just as easily.
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The uncertainty of earning one's daily bread seemed to
me to be the darkest side of my new life.

Of course the ‘skilled’ worker is not dismissed quite so
frequently as the unskilled; but even he is not completely
protected against such a fate. Instead of losing his income
because of a shortage of work, he is confronted with a lock-
out or a strike of his own choosing.

Here the uncertainty of the daily income takes its most
bitter revenge on the whole of economic life.

The farmer’s boy who comes to town, attracted by easier
work, be it real or imaginary, by the shorter working hours,
but most of all by the dazzling bright lights which the city
sheds forth, is still accustomed to a certain security of in-
come. He usually only gives up his job if there is at least
another in sight. Finally, the shortage of farm hands is
great and therefore the probability of long periods of un-
employment is very slight. It is a mistake to assume that
the young people who come to town are of inferior material
to those who continue making their living by cultivating the
soil. No, on the contrary: experience teaches that all migra-
tory individuals consist of energetic and healthy elements
rather than the reverse. But among those ‘immigrants’
one counts not only the American immigrant, but also the
young farmer boy who makes up his mind to leave his na-
tive village to come to town. He, too, is ready to chance an
uncertain destiny. Frequently he brings a little money
with him to the big city so that he need not despair the very
first day if he has had no luck in finding work for a pro-
longed period of time. But the situation is more difficult
when shortly thereafter he has to give up the job that he
found. Itis especially hard in winter, if not almost impossi-
ble, to find a new home. The first few weeks may go well
enough. He draws relief irom the treasury of his union and
he manages as best he can. But once he has spent his last
cent and in consequence of his long period of unemployment
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the treasury suspends its relief payments, then the distress
becomes great. Now he loiters about hungrily, he pawns or
sells the last of his belongings, his clothes get shabbier day
by day, and he sinks into surroundings which, apart from
the material misery he experiences, also poison his spirit.
If then he becomes homeless, and if this happens (as is often
the case) in winter, then his misery becomes acute. Finally
he finds work of some kind. But the game repeats itself.
He is hit the same way a second time, a third time perhaps
more severely, so that by and by he learns to endure the un-
certainty of life with indifference. Finally the repetition be-
comes a habit.

Thus the entire concept of life of a fellow who is other-
wise industrious is demoralized and he is gradually trans-
formed into a tool for those who use him for their own ends.
He has been out of work so many times through no fault of
his own that one time more or less no longer matters; it
may be no longer a question of fighting for economic rights,
but the destruction of political, social, or cultural values in
general. Though he may not like strikes, he is probably in-
different to them.

I was able to observe this process with my own eyes in
thousands of cases. The longer I observed the game, the
more my aversion grew against the metropolis which so
greedily sucked the people in only to destroy them.

When they arrived, they still belonged to their people;
if they remained, they were lost to them.

I had been knocked about by my life in the metropolis in
a similar manner and I was able to test the effect of such a
fate on my own person and to experience it spiritually. I
saw one thing more there: the rapid change from working
to unemployment and vice versa; the repeated changes in
income and expenditure destroyed in many people the de-
sire for saving and the realization of a balanced mode of
living. The body apparently becomes accustomed to good
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living in times of plenty and to going hungry in times of
need. Even in times of better income, hunger often over-
throws every resolve for a future balanced distribution, for,
like a perpetual mirage, hunger conjures up before the eyes
of its victim visions of a life of abundance and embellishes
his dream until such a state of longing is achieved that it
puts an end to all self-denial once earnings and income per-
mit it. This is the reason why a laborer, as soon as he has
found work, forgets to budget intelligently and becomes a
spendthrift instead. This even leads to discarding the small
household budget, because even here wise distribution is
neglected; in the beginning there may be enough for five
days out of seven, later only for three, finally hardly enough
for one day, and at last the money is spent on the very first
night.

At home there are often wife and children. Sometimes
they are drawn into this sort of life, especially if the man
treats them well on the whole and loves them after a fashion.
Then the weekly salary is spent jointly at home during the
first two or three days; they eat and drink as long as there
is some money left, and the remaining days of the week are
spent in hunger. Then the wife sneaks away into the neigh-
borhood and the surroundings, borrowing a little, making
small debts at the grocer’s so that the remaining lean days
can be endured. At noon they are all gathered around
meager dishes and sometimes there is nothing at all, and
they await the next payday, talk of it and make plans, and
while they are hungry, they already dream of the good
fortune to come.

So, from their earliest days, the young children become
familiar with misery.

But things end badly indeed when the man from the very
start goes his own way and the wife, for the sake of her
children, stands up against him. Quarreling and nagging
set in, and in the same measure in which the husband be-
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comes estranged from his wife, he becomes familiar with
alcohol. Now he is drunk every Saturday, and in her in-
stinct of self-preservation for herself and her children, the
wife fights for the few pennies which she wangles from him,
and frequently her sole opportunity is on his way from the
factory to the saloon. When he finally comes home on Sun-
day or Monday night, drunk and brutal, but always with-
out a last cent and penny, then God have mercy on the
scenes which follow.

I witnessed all of this personally in hundreds of scenes
and at the beginning with both disgust and indignation;
but later I began to grasp the tragic side and to understand
the deeper reasons for their misery. Unfortunate victims
of poor social conditions.

Almost sadder were the housing conditions in those days.
The housing distress of the Viennese unskilled workers was
dreadful. Even now I shudder when I think of those piti-
ful dens, the shelters and lodging houses, those sinister
pictures of dirt and repugnant filth, and worse still.

How would it be, and how will it be, when one day there
pours forth the mass of unleashed slaves out of these mis-
erable dens, overflowing the other so thoughtless fellow
creatures and contemporaries!

For this other world is thoughtless.

Thoughtlessly it allows things to go as they will with-
out foreseeing, in their lack of intuition, that sooner or
later Fate will take its revenge if Fate is not reconciled in
time.

How grateful I am today to Providence which bade me
go to this school! There I could not sabotage what I dis-
liked. It educated me quickly and thoroughly.

If I were not to despair of the people of my surroundings,
I had to learn to distinguish between their external ap-
pearance and manners and the origins of their develop-
ment. This was the only way possible to bear all this
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without despairing. What grew out of this unhappiness
and misery, of this filth and external decay, were no longer
human beings, but the deplorable results of deplorable
laws; however, the pressure of my own hard and no less
easy struggle for life prevented me from capitulating in
miserable sentimentality before the final results of this
process of development.

No, it must not be interpreted like that. <

I saw then that only a twofold way could lead to the
goal for the improvement of these conditions:

A deep feeling of social responsibility towards the estab-
lishment of better foundations for our development, combined
with the ruthless resolution to destroy the imcurable social
tumors.

Just as Nature concentrates, not on safeguarding that
which exists, but on breeding the coming generation as the
representative of the species, so in human life it is less a
question of artificially cultivating the existing evils which,
human nature being what it is, would be ninety-nine per
cent impossible, but rather to assure healthier paths for
future development from the start.

Already during my struggle for life in Vienna, it had
become clear to me that:

Social activity must never see its task in the sentimental
conception of welfare work which is as ridiculous as it is
futile, but rather in the abolition of those fundamental defects
in the orgamization of our economic and cultural life which
must lead to, or at least encourage, the degradation of the
individual.

The difficulty of applying the most extreme and brutal
means against the criminality endangering the State is to
be found, above all, in the prevailing uncertainty concern-
ing the inner motives or causes of the symptoms of our
time.

This uncertainty is only too deeply rooted in one's own



40 MEIN KAMPF

feeling of being guilty of such tragedies of demoralization;
it paralyzes every sincere and firm decision, thus adding
to the wavering and half-heartedness with which even the
most urgent measures of self-preservation are applied.

Only when the time comes when a race is no longer over-
shadowed by the consciousness of its own guilt, then it
will find internal peace and external strength to cut down
regardlessly and brutally the wild shoots, and to pull up
the weeds.

These pages indicate a possible debt to Karl Freiherr von
Vogelsang, one of the founders of the Christian Social Move-
ment in Austria, and one of the editors of the journal Vaterland.
A conservative nobleman of Prussian ancestry, he had been
received into the Catholic Church by Bishop Emanuel von
Ketteler, the first German Catholic apostle of social reform,
and had then migrated to Vienna. His group taught that the
rights of all take precedence over the rights of the few (which
Hitler phrases, Gemeinnulz geht vor Eigennuiz), demanded leg-
islation to protect the worker against exploitation (a precept
developed later on by Franz Hitze and others in Germany into
a code of labor protection laws), and sponsored a type of eco-
nomic organization akin in some ways to the kind of ‘corpo-
rative society ' endorsed in the Papal Encyclical, Quadragesimo
Anno (i.e., not the ‘corporative state’ of Italian Fascism). Of
especial concern to Vogelsang were the moral consequences of
the liberalistic economy — intemperance, improvidence, etc.
He also attacked the taking of interest and the grip on industry
exercised by the ‘money lenders.” (Cf. the biography of Vogel-
sang by Wiard Klopp, Vienna, 1930.) A more modern and very
much more radical statement of the same views can be found
in Economia Perennis, by Anton Orel (Graz, 1928). It seems
probable that Hitler saturated himself at one time with Vater-
land editorials, which afford interesting parallels to what he
writes here. But he subordinates the Vogelsang teaching to his
own chauvinistic Pan-German outlook.
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Since the Austrian State hardly knew social justice and
social laws, its weakness in fighting even the worst excres-
cences was glaringly obvious.

I do not know what shocked me more at that time: the
economic distress of my erstwhile comrades, their ethical
and moral crudity, or the low level of their spiritual de-
velopment.

Does not our bourgeoisie rise in moral indignation when
it hears from the lips of some miserable tramp that he
doesn’t care whether he is German or not, that he feels at
home anywhere, as long as he has enough to live on?

This lack of ‘national pride’ is deeply deplored and the
horror at such an attitude is expressed in strong terms.

But how many people ask themselves the question, what
in their own case was the reason for their own better way
of thinking?

How many are there who understand the numerous
memories of the greatness of the fatherland, of the nation,
in all fields of cultural and artistic endeavor which, when
summoned up, justify their pride in being privileged to
belong to such a blessed nation?

How many know how dependent their pride in their
country is upon their knowledge of its greatness in all these
domains?

t Does our bourgeoisie realize to what a ridiculously small
extent this assumption of pride in the fatherland is trans-
mitted to the ‘people’?

We cannot excuse ourselves by saying ‘it is not different
in the other countries’; that ‘in spite of this’ the workers
there stand up for their nationality. Even if this were so,
it could not serve as the excuse of our own negligence. But
it is not so. What we always term ‘chauvinistic’ education,
that of the French nation, for example, is nothing but the
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stress upon France’s greatness in all fields of culture or,
as the French say, ‘civilization.” The young Frenchman
is not educated with an objective, but a subjective, point
of view, which we can only understand as far as the politi-
cal or cultural greatness of his country is concerned.

This education should be limited to general and im-
portant points of view, which, if necessary, should be im-
pressed on the minds and feelings of the people by constant
repetition.

But to our negative sin of omission, we add the positive
sin of destroying the little the individual is lucky enough
to learn in school. The rats of the political poisoning of
our nation gnaw away the little that is left in the hearts
and the memories of the masses, if misery and distress have
not already done so.

Now let us imagine the following:

In a basement apartment of two stuffy rooms lives a
worker’s family of seven people. Among the five children
there is a boy, let us say, of three. This is the age at which
a child becomes conscious of his first impressions. In
many intelligent people, traces of these early memories
are found even in old age. The smallness and the over-
crowding of the rooms do not create favorable conditions.
Quarreling and nagging often arise because of this. In such
circumstances people do not live with one another, but on
top of one another. Every argument, even the most un-
important, which in a larger apartment would take care
of itself for the reason that one could step aside, leads to
a never-ending, disgusting quarrel. Among the children
this does not usually matter; they often quarrel under such
circumstances and forget completely and quickly. But
when the parents fight almost daily, their brutality leaves
nothing to the imagination; then the results of such visual
education must slowly but inevitably become apparent in
the little ones. Those who are not familiar with such con-
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ditions can hardly imagine the results, especially when the
mutual differences express themselves in the form of brutal
attacks on the part of the father towards the mother or to
assaults due to drunkenness. The poor little boy, at the
age of six, senses things which would make even a grown-up
person shudder. Morally infected, undernourished, his poor
little head covered with lice, the young ‘citizen’ wanders
off to the elementary school. He may learn to read and to
write only with the greatest difficulty, and nothing more.
Learning at home is out of the question. On the contrary.
In front of the children, father and mother often speak
about school and the teachers in a manner one cannot pos-
sibly repeat, and are inclined to_gz »mde things about

g kheir knee and

3,,5,

spanking some sense into thé
The other things the littlf
tend to further his respef
single good shred is left fbg TR t a ;mge insti-
tution is left unattacked; s i ]
the head of the State, be

into the filth of a depraved menta yhen, at the age
of fourteen, the young lad is dismissed from school, it is
difficult to say which is worse: his unbelievable ignorance
as far as knowledge and ability are concerned, or the biting
impudence of his behavior, combined with an immorality
which makes one’s hair stand on end, considering his
age.

But what place in society will the young man — for
almost nothing is sacred to him; having learned nothing of
greatness, he but guesses and knows all the meanness of
life — now take when he enters into life?

The three-year-old child has now become a youth of fif-
teen who despises all authority. Familiar with nothing
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other than dirt and filth, the young fellow knows nothing
that could rouse his enthusiasm for higher things.

But now for the first time he enters the high school of
life.

Now the same mode of living, which he learned from
his father during childhood, begins. Now he loiters about,
and God only knows when he comes home; for a change
he may even beat the poor creature who was once his
mother, curses God and the world, and finally, for some
reason or other, he is sentenced to a reformatory.

There he receives the final polish.

But his dear bourgeois fellow men are truly astonished
at the lack of ‘national’ enthusiasm in this young ‘citizen.’

They see how theaters and movies, worthless literature
and tabloid newspapers pour poison into the masses by the
bucketful, and are surprised by their low ‘morality,’ their
national ‘indifference.” As though movie sentimentality,
tabloid newspapers, and similar rubbish could lay the
foundation for a realization of national greatness! To say
nothing of the previous education of the individual. <

What I had never guessed before, I learned to under-
stand now: quickly and thoroughly.

The question of the ‘nationalization’ of a people ts first of
all a question of creating sound soctal conditions as the funda-
mental possibility for educating the individual. For only
those who, through education and schooling, get to know the
cultural and economic, and above all the political, greatness
of thetr own country, can and will be proud of being allowed
to call themselves members of this nation. Moreover, I can
only fight for what I love; only love what I can respect; only
respect what I know.

Now that my interest for the social question was awak-
ened, I began to study it in all thoroughnese. It was a
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new and hitherto unknown world which opened itself
before my eyes.

In 1909-10 my own situation had changed somewhat,
as I no longer had to earn my daily bread as an unskilled
worker. I worked independently as a modest draftsman
and painter of aquarelles. Though this was bitter as far
as my earnings were concerned — it was really barely
enough for a living — it was good for the career 1 had
chosen. Now I was no longer dead tired as formerly when
coming home from my work in the evening, unable to
open a book without falling asleep after a short time.
The work I was doing went hand in hand with my future
profession. I was also master of my own time and I was
able to arrange it better than before.

I painted in order to earn a living and I learned for
enjoyment.

Thus I was enabled to supplement my practical ex-
periences concerning social problems with the necessary
theory. I studied almost every book on the subject I
could get hold of, and for the rest I was steeped in thoughts
of my own.

I believe that those who knew me then must have thought
me a queer fellow.

But with all this it was natural that I devoted myself
enthusiastically to my passion for architecture. Along with
music, architecture appeared to me to be the queen of
the arts: under such circumstances my occupation with it
was not ‘work,’ but the greatest happiness. I was able to
read or draw late into the night; I was never tired. Thus
my belief, that my beautiful dream of the future would
become reality, perhaps only after many years, was
strengthened. I was firmly convinced that some day I
would make a name as an architect.

1 did not place much importance on the fact that in
addition I took the greatest interest in everything con-
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nected with politics. On the contrary; to me this was the
natural duty of every thinking human being anyway. He
who had no understanding for this simply had no right to
criticize or to complain.

1t Here, too, I also read and learned a lot.

But by ‘reading’ I may possibly mean something entirely
different from the great average of our so-called ‘intelli-
gentsia.’

I know people who endlessly ‘read’ a lot, book after
book, letter for letter, yet I would not call them ‘well
read.” Of course, they possess a wide ‘knowledge,’ but
their intellect does not know how to distribute and register
the material gathered. They lack the ability to distinguish
in a book that which is of value and that which is of no
value to them; to keep the one in mind forever, and to

Hitler was never more candid than in these pages, which
must not be read, however, as a mere defense against the charge
of ignorance. The educational program of National Socialism
is based upon the theory that too much reading, too much fa-
miliarity with different points of view, fosters criticism, and
therewith disrupts the unity with which the nation must face
the problem of war. Hitler’'s declaration that he read in order
to fortify ideas he already held is, whether true in fact or not
(the point has been raised by various biographers), highly im-
portant because it happens to coincide with a trend in Ger-
man pedagogical thought which, related in a sense to Plato and
Fichte, has led to the ‘Spartan’ ideal now dominant in German
higher education and handed down thence to the elementary
school. Aurel Kolnai, in his War against the West, summarizes
the ideas of one spokesman for that trend — Professor Alfred
Baeumler, latterly Nazi appointee to the University of Berlin:
‘We set ourselves the task of breeding fypes, not ‘‘individuali-
ties.” To the ideal of universality (many-sidedness) we oppose
efficient and disciplined unity; to harmony, force; to refinement,
greatness and simplicity; to complicated inwardness, an atti.
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overlook, if possible, the other, instead of carrying it with
them as so much unnecessary ballast. Reading, further-
more, is not a purpose in itself, but a means to an end.
It should serve, first of all, to fill in the frame which Is
formed by the talents and abilities of the individual;
thus reading has to furnish the tools and the building
material which the individual needs for his profession, no
matter whether it serves only the primitive purpose of
making a living or whether it presents a higher vocation;
secondly, reading has to give a general picture of the world.
In both cases it is necessary that the content of what
has been read is registered in the mind, not according
to the sequence in the book, or according to the sequence
in which the books are read, but that, like the small pieces
of a mosaic, it is put into the place where it belongs, thus

tude of steadfastness. The utmost dignity is accorded to bodily
training, not for reasons of health, but as a direct expression of
the preferred ‘“mode of life.”’ ... Amidst a culture that has be-
come too inward, too spiritual, athletics restore the principle
of *‘visibleness.” Our conditions of life must be simplified; we
shall have to resort to the elemental forces in our people.’
Concerning Hitler's own intellectual equipment, the follow-
ing objective statement made by Professor Hans E. Friedrich in
1931 seems readable and interesting today: ‘He is an orator, an
organizer, a practical psychologist; and in addition he possesses
physical courage, is unusually able to tap his own enthusiasm,
and has a fund of glowing personal emotions. But in order to
become a leader in the sense that Pericles and Napoleon were
leaders, he would have to overcome his lack of that which gives
a man in supreme command personal confidence in himself —
calmness of analysis (above all where he himself is concerned),
hardness to the point of rigor, ability to face decisions of im-
portance with an absolutely open mind, unemotional serious-
ness in the act of looking things over, and that measure of inner
objectivity that gives a man independence and stubborn per-
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helping to complete the general picture of the world in
the mind of the reader. Otherwise, the result will be a
terrible muddle of things learned, and this is not only
of little value, but it also makes its unfortunate possessor
presumptuous and vain. For now he thinks in all sincerity
that he is ‘educated’; he thinks he knows life and has
knowledge; whereas in reality, with each new contribu-
tion to this ‘education,’ he is more and more estranged
from the world, till frequently he ends in a sanatorium,
or as a ‘politician’ in parliament.

Such a person will never succeed in finding, in an hour
of need, the right thing in the medley of his ‘knowledge,’
as his mental ballast is not arranged according to the
course of life, but in the order in which he has read the
books and in which their contents are arranged in his
mind. If Fate in his daily demands of life were always
to remind him of the right use of that which he has once
read, then it would also have to remind him of each book
and the page number or else the poor devil in all eternity
would never find the right thing. But since it does not
do this, these extraordinarily wise men are terribly em-
barrassed at critical moments and seek frantically for
analogies, and then, of course, they are dead certain to
chance upon the wrong recipe.

If this were not so, we should not be able to understand
the political achievements of our learned heroes in the
highest government positions, unless we decided that they

sistence. In addition Hitler seems to lack that elementary
knowledge of economic and political situations and of history
which a leader must have at his command, though he need not
drag about with him a ballast of information.’ (Cf. Die christ-
liche Welt, Vol. XLV, nr. 9.)

The practical consequences of Hitler’s attitude towards edu-
cation will be discussed later on.
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had pathological inclinations instead of infamous villainy.

When studying a book, a magazine, or a pamphlet, those
who master this art of reading will immediately pick out
that which in their opinion is suitable for them — because
it serves their purposes or is generally worth knowing —
and therefore to be remembered forever. As soon as the
knowledge so gained finds its due place in the one or the
other existing picture of this or that thing which imagina-
tion has created, it will act as a corrective or as a supple-
ment, thus enhancing its truth or its clarity. When life
suddenly presents some question to be examined or an-
swered, then this manner of reading will immediately take
the already existing picture as a standard, and from it it
will take all the single contributions to this question which
have been collected during past decades, and submit them
to the intellect for examination and reconsideration till the
question is clarified or answered.

It is only in this fashion that reading is of use and has
meaning.

A public speaker, for instance, who does not in this way
supply his intelligence with the necessary support will
never, in case of contradiction, be able to present his
opinion convincingly, no matter whether it may correspond
a thousand times to truth or reality. His memory will
shamefully desert him in all discussions; he will neither
find supporting arguments for his contentions, nor will he
find such with which to confound his adversary. This
may be all very well if it only concerns a public speaker
and only his own personal reputation is involved, but things
take a bad turn when Fate appoints such a ‘know-it-all,’
who is really a know-nothing, the head of a State.

From my early youth I took pains to read in the right
manner, and in this I was happily assisted by my memory
and intellect. And in this light the time I spent in Vienna
was especially fruitful and useful. The experiences of



50 MEIN KAMPF

everyday life gave me the stimulus for my renewed study
of various problems. As I was thus finally enabled to sub-
stantiate theory with reality, to examine theory in its re-
lation to reality, I was spared being suffocated in theories
and from becoming shallow through reality.

Apart from the social problem, two other very important
questions were also experienced in daily life, decisive and
stimulating for a thorough theoretical study.

Who knows when I might have plunged into studying
the doctrines and ideas of Marxism if that period had not
virtually pushed my nose into this problem!

&

What I knew of Social Democracy during my youth was
precious little and mostly wrong.

I was secretly glad to know that it fought for general
suffrage and the secret ballot. My reason already told me
that this would lead to the weakening of the Habsburg
régime which I hated so much. In the conviction that the
State on the Danube could never be preserved unless the
German nationality was sacrificed, and that even paying
the price of the gradual Slavicizing of the German element

Faithful to its internationalist program, Socialism made
every effort to organize Slav and German workers in a common
front. When after the War a constitutional assembly convened
in Austria, Viktor Adler declared: ‘We extend fraternal greet-
ings to our Slavic and Romanic brethren, and are ready to
unite with the peoples that are our neighbors in a free federa-
tion, if they so desire. Otherwise German Austria will be com-
pelled to join Germany as a specially constituted state inside
the German federation of states.” The position of the small
Austrian National Socialist Party at that time was: it imme-
diately repudiated every thought of a common association with
the peoples comprising the old Habsburg Empire, and de-
manded union with Germany.
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would in no way have guaranteed the survival of the State,
as it was doubtful if the Slavic nationality could have ac-
complished this, I therefore welcomed every development
which in my opinion would lead to the breakdown of the
State which had pronounced the death sentence on ten mil-
lion German people. The more the linguistic tohuwabohu
[Hebrew — Genesis 1:2 — meaning chaos, confusion,
hubbub] ate into and tore at the parliament, the sooner
would come the hour of doom of this Babylonian realm,
and with it, the day of freedom for my German-Austrian
people. Only in this way could the Anschluss with the
old motherland be achieved.

I rather liked the activity of Social Democracy. The
fact that it finally endeavored to raise the standard of living
of the working class — in those days my innocent mind was
foolish enough to believe this — seemed to speak rather in
its favor than against it. But what disgusted me most was
its hostile attitude towards the fight for the preservation
of the German nationality, its pitiful courtship of the Slav
‘comrades,” who readily accepted this wooing as long as it
meant practical allowances, but were otherwise arrogantly
aloof, thus paying the intruding beggars the wages they
deserved.

At the age of seventeen I had rarely heard the word
‘Marxism,” whereas ‘Social Democracy’' and ‘Socialism’
were identical ideas to me. Here, too, the hand of Fate
had to open my eyes to this unprecedented betrayal of the
people.

Till then I had known the Social Democratic Party only
from a spectator’s point of view, on the occasion of various
mass demonstrations, without having the slightest insight
into the mentality of its followers or the meaning of its
doctrine; but now I suddenly came into contact with the
products of its education and view of life; I now achieved
in a few months what otherwise might have taken decades:
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the realization that it was a pestilential whore covered
with the mask of social virtue and brotherly love, and that
mankind must rid the world of her as soon as possible, or
otherwise the world might easily be rid of mankind.

While I was employed as a building worker, my first
encounter with Social Democracy took place.

It was not a very enjoyable experience from the begin-
ning. My clothes were still in good shape, my language was
refined, and my manners reserved. I still was so preoc-
cupied with my own affairs that I did not bother much
with my surroundings. I looked for work to prevent me
from starving, thus hoping to find the possibility for further
training, however slow it might be. Perhaps I would not
have troubled about my new surroundings at all if some-
thing had not happened on the third or fourth day which
forced me to take a stand. I was asked to join the or-
ganization.

My knowledge of unions was nil at that time. I would
not have been able to prove the suitability or the useless-
ness of their existence. When I was told that I had to join,
I refused. I gave as my reason that | did not understand
the whole affair and that, on the whole, | would not let
myself be forced into anything. The first was perhaps the
reason why I was not thrown out immediately. Perhaps
they hoped that in a few days I would be converted or
would give in. In any event, they were thoroughly mis-
taken. After two weeks 1 was not allowed to wait any
longer, even if I had wanted to. During these two weeks I
had become better acquainted with my surroundings, so
that no power on earth could have induced me to join an
organization whose representatives had meanwhile shown
themselves in so unfavorable a light.

The first few days I was annoyed.

At noon some of the men went into the nearest public
houses, while others remained on the spot where they in
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most cases ate a very frugal meal. These were the married
ones whose wives brought them their noonday soup in
battered dishes. Their number grew steadily towards the
end of the week; why, I knew only later. Now politics were
discussed.

I drank my bottle of milk and ate my piece of bread
somewhere on the side, cautiously studying my new sur-
roundings or pondering over my miserable fate. Yet I
heard more than enough; also, more than once it seemed to
me as if they approached me intentionally in order to draw
me out. In any case, what I heard served to annoy me
extremely. Everything was rejected: the nation as an in-
vention of the ‘capitalistic’ classes — how often was I to
hear just this word! — ; the country as the instrument of
the bourgeoisie for the exploitation of the workers; the
authority of the law as a means of suppressing the prole-
tariat; the school as an institution for bringing up slaves
as well as slave drivers; religion as a means for doping the
people destined for exploitation; morality as a sign of
sheepish patience, and so forth. Nothing remained that
was not dragged down into the dirt and the filth of the
lowest depths.

In the beginning I tried to keep silent. But finally I
could hold back no longer. 1 began to take part and to
contradict. But soon I realized that this was entirely hope-
less as long as I did not possess at least a certain knowledge
of the subjects under argument. Thus I began to look into
the sources from which the others drew their so-called wis-
dom. I studied book after book, pamphlet after pamphlet.

On the job the arguments often became heated. Being
daily better informed about their knowledge than my ad-
versaries themselves, 1 argued till finally one day they
applied the one means that wins the easiest victory over
reason: terror and force. Some of the leaders of the other
side gave me the choice of either leaving the job at once
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or of being thrown from the scaffold. As I was alone and
resistance seemed hopeless, I preferred to follow the
former, enriched by a new experience.

I went away, disgusted, but at the same time I was so
stirred that it would have been impossible for me to turn
my back on the whole affair. No; after my first indignation
had passed, my stubbornness gained the upper hand. I
firmly resolved to return to another construction job. This
decision was encouraged by Poverty, who, after I had eaten
up my small savings in the course of a few weeks, clasped
me in her unfeeling arms. Now I had to, whether I wanted
to or not. The game began again from the beginning, only
to end in a similar way as it had the first time.

My mind was tormented by the question: Are these still
human beings, worthy of being part of a great nation?

A torturing question it was; if answered in the affirma-
tive, then the fight for a nation is no longer worth the
trouble and the sacrifices which the better ones have to
make for such outcasts; if the answer is in the negative,
then our nation is poor in human beings.

During these days of pondering and reflection I watched
with uneasiness the mass of those who could no longer be
counted as belonging to the nation grow into a threatening
legion.

How different were my feelings when one day I stared
at the endless columns of a mass demonstration of Viennese
workers, marching by in rows of four! For nearly two hours
I stood there and watched with bated breath this terrible
human dragon creeping slowly along. Depressed and
anxious I left the square and walked home. On my way I
saw in a tobacco shop a copy of the Arbeiterzeitung, the
mouthpiece of the old Austrian Social Democracy. It was
also available in a cheap coffee shop where 1 sometimes
. used to go to read the newspapers; but so far I had not
been able to bring myself to look at this wretched paper
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for more than two minutes, for the effect of its language
on me was like that of spiritual vitriol. Under the de-
pressing influence of the demonstration, an inner voice
now urged me to buy the paper for once and to read it
thoroughly. I did this in the evening, though I sometimes
had to fight down the rage rising in me because of this
concentrated solution of lies.

The daily reading of the Social Democratic newspapers
enabled me better to study the inner meaning of these
ideas than all of the theoretic literature put together.

What a difference between the phrases about liberty,
beauty, and dignity, the delusive swaggering which at-
tempted to express the deepest wisdom, the disgusting and
humane morality — everything was written with an iron-
faced prophetic certainty — contained in the theoretic
literature and this doctrine of salvation of a new mankind
in a daily press which did not shrink from any baseness
whatsoever, and which operated with the most brutal
forces of calumny and a virtuosity for lying that was out-
rageous! The one is intended for the innocent simpletons
of the middle, and, of course, the upper, classes of the
‘intelligentsia’; the other for the masses.

For me the concentration on the literature and press of
this organization and its doctrine was my return to my
people.

What I first had looked upon as an impassable chasm
now spurred me on to a greater love for my country than
ever before.

Aware of the terrible workings of this poison, only a fool
would condemn the victim. The more independent I be-
came in the following years, the greater the distance, the
wider were my eyes opened to the inner causes of the
Social Democratic successes. Now I understood the brutal
demand to subscribe only to red newspapers, to attend
only red meetings, to read only red books, and so on. My
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eyes saw with plastic clarity the enforced result of this
doctrine of intolerance. <

The psyche of the great masses is not receptive to half
measures or weakness.

Like a woman, whose psychic feeling is influenced less
by abstract reasoning than by an undefinable, sentimental
longing for complementary strength, who will submit to
the strong man rather than dominate the weakling, thus
the masses love the ruler rather than the suppliant, and
inwardly they are far more satisfied by a doctrine which
tolerates no rival than by the grant of liberal freedom; they
often feel at a loss what to do with it, and even easily feel
themselves deserted. They neither realize the impudence
with which they are spiritually terrorized, nor the out-
rageous curtailment of their human liberties, for in no way
does the delusion of this doctrine dawn on them. Thus
they see only the inconsiderate force, the brutality and
the aim of its manifestations to which they finally always
submit.

If Social Democracy $s confronted by a doctrine of greater
truthfulness, carried out with the same brutalily, then the
latter will be victorious, though the struggle may be hard.

Before two years had elapsed, the doctrine and the
technical tools of Social Democracy had become clear to me.

I understood the infamous mental terror which this
movement exercised on the population which could neither
morally nor psychically resist such attacks; Social De-
mocracy, at a given signal, directs a bombardment of lies

This statement is of cardinal importance, so that an analysis
of the underlying thought development is suggested. Hitler,
conscious of belonging to a higher social caste than his fellow-
workers — after all, his father had spent a lifetime struggling
to rise — instinctively retreats from the idea of accepting
solidarity with them. They persist in their proselyting efforts.
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and calumnies towards the adversary who seemed most
dangerous, till finally the nerves of those who had been
attacked give out and they, for the sake of peace, bow down
to the hated enemy.

But the fools will not find peace after all.

The play begins again and is so often repeated till the
fear of the mad dog paralyzes them by suggestion.

As Social Democracy knows, from its own experience,
the value of strength, it assaults mostly those in whom it
scents a trace of that rare material. On the other hand,
it praises every weakling of the other side, sometimes cau-
tiously, sometimes more boldly, according to the mental
qualities they appreciate or suspect.

It is less afraid of a powerless, irresolute genius than of
a strong man of even moderate intelligence.

Most of all it recommends those who are weaklings in
mind and power.

It knows how to create the appearance as though this
were the only way in which peace could be maintained;
yet relentlessly it conquers one position after another,

An argument ensues; and appalled by their revolutionary
attitudes, he loses his temper. There is a fight. Afterward
he can only think bitterly of how these large groups of Germans
are being weaned away from ardent zeal for the expansion of
the German nation and made, by persistent regimentation
and propaganda, to accept the creed of international class
warfare. The trend could not, he decided, be halted with
reasoning or evidence. Only a group still more disciplined,
still more ruthless in its methods, would after a bitter struggle
be able to suppress such a movement. These early reflections
colored his later conduct. The Social Democracy of post-War
years in Germany was not revolutionary but reformist. It
was actuated by a deep and intelligent patriotism. But he
refused to concede that his Vienna impressions needed revision.
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either by quiet pressure or by downright robbery at me-
ments when public attention is occupied with other things
and does not wish to be disturbed or because it considers
the affair too trifling to be dealt with and does not wish to
provoke the adversary anew.

These tactics are based on an exact calculation of all
human weaknesses; their result must lead to success with
almost mathematical certainty, unless the other side also
learns to fight poison gas with poison gas.

Weak natures have to be told that it simply means ‘to
be or not to be.’

The importance of physical terror against the 