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urn eyes right at a Nazi rally. Their belt buckles carry the ste




A GENERATION
OF BELIEVERS

On May 1, 1945, with Hitler dead, Berlin fallen and the
Third Reich in its final throes, some British troops advancing
from the Baltic coast found themselves in an unexpected
confrontation with a German defending thé city of Wismar.

Leader Baldur von Schirach sits among his charges in 1938. “Every Hit- ““He was 11 years old and in short pants, and he wouldn’t
ler Youth,” he exhorted, ““carries a marshal’s baton in his knapsack.” stop crying ‘Heil Hitler!” and shouting in broken English that
e e ) Ao . W A Germany would still win the War,” one of the soldiers re-

called. ““So in the end me and a couple of mates grabbed
him by the legs, upturned him, stuck his head in a lavatory
bowl, pulled the chain and flooded his face with water.”

The forforn child in that unsettling episode reflected the
fierce loyalty that youthful Germans in particular gave to
Adolf Hitler and the Reich he personified. For more than a
decade the Fiihrer had held a hammer lock on the German
people. And from the start he had taken special pains with
the young. Hitler had been in power only three months
when, in April 1933, virtually all German clubs for boys and
girls between the ages of 10 and 18 were consolidated by
the state. Both sexes went into the Hitler Youth, but the girls’
adjunct was called the League of German Girls.

Led in the prewar years by Baldur von Schirach, an ardent
champion of Nazism, the young were set on a course of
toughening themselves mentally and physically in the ser-
vice of the Reich. They camped in Germany’s abundant for-
ests, helped harvest crops, and exercised in relentless uni-
son. They also learned to parrot the gospel of Nazism:

You, Fihrer, are our commander!
We stand in your name.
The Reich is the object of our struggle,
" Itis the beginning and the amen.

Within a year, membership in the Hitler Youth had
leaped to nearly 3.6 million; when war came in 1939, it had
reached 8.9 million—and that did not include the millions
who had outgrown the program and passed into the main-
stream of German life. The graduates of the Hitler Youth
never stopped fighting for Hitler’'s Germany, even when, af-
ter six years of war, the nation began crashing around them.
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Exemplars of German womankind, members of an organization for girls over 17 known as the Ia:[h and Beauty Corps perform a precision exercise
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LESSONS IN
THE NAZI CREED

The Hitler Youth organization secured its
grip on its members with a mixture of con-
stant activity and a heady ideology de-
signed to instill the proud belief that they
belonged to a select community.

At least once a week every group held a
session at which the tenets of Nazism were
expounded. Texts approved by Nazi offi-
cials included exciting stories of war and
such volumes as The German Condition
and Fate and People without Space. which
extoiled the past and future greatness of
the German people,

On accasion, to add spice to an eve-

ning, a leader might conduct his young
harges in a 1. inst a neighboring

r Youth unit- show how in-
Vig ting combat could b

3efore an inscription glorifying

— ;
struggle, girls ot a Hitler Youth club follow their leader in song.
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Seated underneath a model glider, a Hitler Youth group assembles for an evening of music and indoctrination around a table strewn with Nazi Party texts.
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rolling hoop 2t a national competition held 10 1934 The girls” performances usually stressed grace and coordination.
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A ZEST FOR HEALTH
AND TEAMWORK

There was no question that brawn out-
ranked brains in Nazi Germany. “'Training
of the intellectual faculties represents only
asecondary aim,”” Hitler wrote. “A man of
small intellectual attainment, but physical-
ly healthy, is more valuable to the national
community than an educated weakling.”’

Hitler Youth programs therefore empha-
sized physical training—muscle building,
cross-country hikes and combat games.
Hours of drilling were capped by frequent
field days and by competitions that en-
gaged teams from all over the Reich. For
winning teams, the reward sometimes was
an audience with the Fuhrer himself.

Conspicuously, the zeal for excellence
focused on the group, not on the individ-
ual, for the goal was to develop a genera-
tion that would one day fight for Germany
as a team. A Hitler Youth maxim put it this
way: “‘Anything that undermines our unity
must go on the pyre!”’

Packing military field gear, Hitler Youths stride

past timekeepers in a speed-hiking competition.
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Human chariots—consisting of one boy mounted on the backs of two others and holding r

eins attached to three more — race at a Hitler Youth field day

13



In an open-air classroom, Mator Hitler Youths study a diagram of a motorcycle engine. The boys were taught how to r

GAMES WITH A
MILITARY CAST

The sports emphasized most by the Hitler
Youth were those with a potential military
application. From the start, youth groups
trained and competed in navigating across
country. They might be driven miles from
their base camps and then have to return
through unfamiliar territory in the dark.

By 1938 many Hitler Youth groups par-
alleled branches of the German armed
forces. Some 62,000 youngsters of the Ma-
rine Hitler Youth participated in such ac-
tivities as saiting down the Danube or in
the Baltic aboard Naval training vessels.
The Motor Hitler Youth, nearly 100,000
strong, modeled themselves after the mo-
torized Storm Troopers, roaring about the
countryside on motorcycles.

Still another 78,000 smartly uniformed
lads belenged to the air branch of the Hit-
ler Youih. They built model planes and
gliders, earned fiving certificates and en-
joyed the special privilege of making fre-
quent fhghts in the bombers and fighters of
the reborn German Air torce.

s on the road.




vy s/

» .
- . - P
ermany later pioneered the use of gliders to transport troops

Strapped into a glider, an earnest youngster gets a takeoff push from boys behind. G
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SPECIAL SCHOOLING
FOR FUTURE LEADERS

German boys and girls who showed par-
ticular promise qualified for admission to
special schools. About 50 such schools
trained them to become leaders of the Hit-
ler Youth, and 31 National Political Acad-
emies—28 for boys and three for girls—
trained the most outstanding youngsters,
beginning at the age of 10, to be future
leaders of the Reich itself. The academies
were administered under a military regi-
men, and the curricula included not only
traditional learning but also the political

16
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An officer quizzes youngsters at a National Political Academy. The students, organized into “platoons,”” were taught to cultivate a “soldierly attitude.”

concerns of the state. Students were sent
into mines and factories and were then re-
quired to write reports on how those insti-
tutions functioned.

Entrance competition was keen, and the
screening rigorous; the typical National
Political Academy received about 400 ap-
plications each year but admitted fewer
than 30 students. The applicants first had
to undergo scrutiny by academy teachers
and physicians, then endure a week of
tests. Some of the criteria of fitness were

bizarre: One examination measured the
candidate’s skull to make sure that it was
sufficiently “‘Aryan’ in shape.

Parents had no right to prevent their
children from attending the academies;
one widow who demurred when a school-
master recommended her son for a special
school received a sharp reply. "“You had
better adjust your ideas,”” she was told.
“‘Your son is not your personal property.
He is on loan to you but he is the property
of the German people.”
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Deeply engrossed, Hitler Youth members read quietly in the library of their Berlin ac ademy. All their books, from fairy tales to war histories, were censored.
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BASIC TRAINING
IN THE ARTS OF WAR

In the later 1930s, Hitler Youth training
became even more conspicuously mili-
tary. “We wish to reach the point,” said
one leader of the organization, ““where the
gun rests as securely as the pen in the hand
of boys. It is a curious state of mind for

a nation when for years it spends many
hours a day on calligraphy, but not a sin-
gle hour on shooting.”

The Nazis set about to reverse that im-
balance. 8y 1937 the Hitler Youth had its
own rifle school, which during its first year
taught 1.5 million boys how to shoot. At
the beginning of the War, boys aged 15
and older went to special camps for three
weeks of basic infantry training. Eventually

even preteenagers were recruited to man
antiaircrait defenses.

With few exceptions, the boys accepted
their duty with resolution. “Rather than
surrender,” recalled an American officer
who in 1945 faced an artillery unit of Hit-
ler Youths, ““the boys fought until they
were killed.” They had learned the lesson
exemplified in their tenet: “We were horn
to die for Germany.”’ o

18




Singing as they go, Hitler Youth skiers march behind a corporal from an Army mountain unit.

Y Das Deurian e

all Hitler Youth marksmanship training and field exercises.

At a school in the Odenwald, a Hitler Youth class learns how to take apart and clean a rifle
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AN HOMORED PLACE
FOR YOUTH

Every September, Adolf Hitler treated the
Germans to an immense extravaganza that
served as a reminder of the glories of Na-
zism. The ritual began with journeys on
foot and by train from every village and
hamlet to the railhead city of Nuremberg.
There a full week of festivities—games,
exhibitions and speeches—culminated in
a stirring oration by the Fihrer.

Invariably, the Hitler Youth played a
prominent role. A British journalist who
witnessed the first such rally in 1933 wrote
that the youngsters were 'hreathtaking in
their marvelous coordination.” That year
60,000 boys marched into the stadium at
Nuremberg, assembled in a formation that
spelled out their motto, Blut und Fhre—
“Blood and honor”’—then separated and
did it again. As a grand finale, all 60,000
drew sparkling daggers—symbolizing that
the Reich was spoiling for a fight, and dar-
ing anyone to meet the challenge.

Bound for Nuremberg in 1938,
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A tent city on the outskirts of Nuremberg house

3 %
s Hitler Youth members during the week-long rally
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Three young trumpeters—each with a hand placed on his dagger hilt—look out at the flag-bedecked Nuremberg stadium and its tightly packed stands
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Ritual at Nuremberg

Chafing under a hated treaty

Arms and autobahns for an ailing economy
Wooing workers with subsidized vacations
““Your child belongs to us””

Schoolbooks that painted a rosy picture of genocide
Pacifying the church with empty promises
A pastor who dared to defy the Nazis

One spy for every 40 citizens

Ordeal by torture for a young Socialist
Collecting new territories by bluff alone

If ever there was an occasion that reflected the mystical and
fateful union that existed between the Fihrer, Adolf Hitler,
and the German people—and that sustained the nation
through the travails of World War ll-—the spectacular eve-
ning ceremony of the 10th Nazi Party Congress on Septem-
ber 10, 1937, was such an event. Its combination of glori-
ous pageantry and reassuring ritual evoked an outpouring of
fervent emotion on both sides of the alliance. At the start,
more than 140,000 Nazi Party officials of greater and lesser
rank wheeled into Nuremberg’s Zeppelin Field, precision-
marching in 32 columns representing the 32 political dis-
tricts in Hitler’s Third Reich. Shouldering 32,000 party ban-
ners, the marchers suggested in their advance a magical sort
of menace, like an autumnal forest on the move. One by
one the columns passed the reviewing stand, on which
stood Robert Ley, head of the German Labor Front. They
then took their places on the grassy infield that stretched in
front of the stand.

When the last of the columns had reached its place, Ley
about-faced toward the rear of the stand, and as he did so
Adolf Hitler strode on stage. Hand on belt buckle, he ar-
rived at the rostrum and froze in a heroic pose, an icy statue
dappled by the flickering of two ceremonial braziers at ei-
ther end of the stand. Ley addressed him, welcoming him
as the nation’s leader to the annual gathering of party mem-
bers in the name of German labor, to whom this year’s rally
was dedicated. Only then did Hitler stir. His chin shot out
and, as it did, 150 antiaircraft searchlights thrust columns
of light heavenward. Hitting low clouds overhead, their
beams diffused, bathing the entire field in a flat lumines-
cence. A quarter of a million voices shouting ““Sieg heil!”
echoed in the night.

Hitler spoke into a bank of microphones before him—ad-
dressing not only those who were present, but an unseen
audience of millions who crowded around their living-room
radios throughout the land. Taking the attitude of a bride-
groom addressing his bride—an image he frequently in-
voked—Hitler pledged his troth to the German people.
“You have found me,”” he cried in a spirit of gladness. ”"You
have believed in me. This has given your life a new mean-
ing, a new mission.”” Had he wanted, he could have enu-
merated all the rich gifts that in the past four years he had
bestowed on the bride as a token of his love—a remilitar-

“ONE PEOPLE, ONE LEADER!”




ized Rhineland, five million jobs for workers, higher prices
for farmers, a gross national product up 102 per cent, and
an Army, a Navy and an Air Force to quicken the pride and
preserve the safety of all.

But Hitler did not dwell on those matters. Instead, he
pledged for the future that he and the German Volk, or com-
mon people, would ““stand as the skirmish line of the na-
tion,” thereby suggesting that Germany stood united and
ready to fight a hostile world. For a moment he paused.
Then, as he resumed, Hitler took on the tone of soliloquy.
“Finding you,”” he breathed into the bank of microphones,
““is what made my life’s struggle possible.”

In concluding, Hitler thrust his arm forward in a gesture
that had become known as ““the German greeting” and ex-
claimed ““Deutschland, Sieg heil!”” The massed audience
responded jubilantly ““Heil Hitler!”” and sang the stirring
national anthem, “Deutschland, Deutschland (ber Alles”
—Germany, Germany over All.”" The sound, noted an of-
ficial account, was “organ-like,”” and when the 150 search-
lights switched aim and intersected overhead, the effect was
“cathedral-like.”

Thus concluded what might be called the nuptials of
Volk and Fihrer—people and leader—a marriage that was
to hold them together, for better or for worse, through the
grim years ahead.

To be sure, many a German witness to the accasion might
have taken a more straightforward view of the events on that
September evening in 1937. But the image of wedlock be-
tween Volk and Fihrer was Hitler’'s own, and it had some
metaphoric truth. Like most marriages, this one began with
faith, hope and promises for a bright future, It continued
through a honeymoon of heady exhilaration and material
acquisitions, and settled into a life that would withstand any
number of disappointments and disillusionments before it
was rent asunder.

If finding the German people had made his life worth-
while, as Hitler so dramatically professed, the Germans by
and large reciprocated the feeling. Wherever Hitler went,
he was greeted hy mass demonstrations that often bordered
on hysteria. His devotees covered a broad spectrum, from
the exiled Kaiser’s son, Crown Prince Friedrich Wilhelm,
who publicly endorsed Hitler, to little children who said a
prayer for “‘our Fihrer”” before they went to sleep at night.

To millions of Germans it seemed that Hitler, in his role as
husband, had provided bath the spiritual and material well-
being they had previously been denied.

The Germans were a despondent people when Hitler first
undertook to lead them in the early 1930s. The middle class
was in tatters, farmers were drowning in debt, laborers
were out of work, many aristocratic landowners were im-
poverished, and industrial magnates were glumly presiding
over an output that had shrunk to less than half of what it
had been in 1929, before the world was plunged into the
Great Depression.

Germany indeed had never recovered from World War |,
which had cost the nation 1.8 million of its fighting men.
The ravages of that conflict had been followed by what most
Germans regarded as humiliating and iniquitous terms of
peace. The $33 billion in reparations payments levied on
them under the treaty signed at Versailles seemed impossi-
bly high. The seizure of territories dictated at Versailles
also seemed unfair. The coal-rich Saar, German in both
speech and sentiment, was ceded to France for 15 years
of exploitation. Alsace-Lorraine, which was ceded perma-
nently to France, had as many German ties as French. A
corridor of land given to the Poles cut off East Prussia from
the rest of Germany. The Baltic port of Danzig at the corri-
dor’s northern end became a free city administered by the
League of Nations.

To these grievances, the Versailles Treaty added yet an-
other: Germany, a nation that had considered the Army
one of its proudest ornaments and industrial production one
of its greatest strengths, was restricted to a token armed
force of only 100,000 men and was forbidden to build
heavy armaments—leaving the nation defenseless in an
unfriendly world.

One of the consequences of the passions aroused by
these seemingly insoluble grievances was that the politics of
Germany fragmented during the 1920s. By the end of the
decade as many as 28 parties sat in the Reichstag, the par-
liamentary body that represented the 32 voting districts in
Germany and a 33rd comprising Germans who lived out-
side the borders of the Reich. In 1930 ten of those parties
had polled more than one million votes apiece. No party
had a majority, and all were working at cross-purposes. The
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two most conspicuous parties were the Communists, who
championed the workers at the expense of both capitalism
and nationalism, and the National Socialist German Work-
ers’ Party—the Nazis—who also spoke out for the workers,
yet managed to interest the Army and the industrialists as
well, by appealing to their nationalistic yearnings for a
greater Germany.

Other parties represented the monarchists, who longed
for a restoration of the Kaiser; the rank and file of World
War | soldiers, who felt cheated; the aristocratic land-
holders; the small shopkeepers; and the farmers. In some in-
stances, the interests of economics and class were further
confused by age-old concerns of geography and tradition.
In the mind of many an aristocrat, for instance, being a Prus-
sian or a Bavarian counted for more than being a German.

So bitter was the bickering among the various parties that
the Reichstag was paralyzed. It sometimes happened that if
government was to operate at all, the President had to in-
voke a clause in the Constitution that authorized him to sus-
pend civil liberties and rule by decree. But the potential
danger of that expedient caused little concern. The very pa-
ralysis of the Reichstag had done much to discredit the prin-
ciple of parliamentary democracy in the eyes of many Ger-
mans, and if there was one matter on which they could
agree it was that the republic that had emerged from World
War | was a failure, and in dire need of reform.

For the average German, of graver concern than such politi-
cal troubles were the economic ones. In the early 1920s in-
flation swept the land; the value of the reichsmark plum-
meted disastrously, wiping out virtually all cash savings,
pensions and investments in insurance. For a time, Germans
literally needed wheelbarrows of money to do their shop-
ping. A brief period of stability in the late 1920s was inter-
rupted by the reversals that plunged the entire world into an
unprecedented economic depression.

in Germany the Depression created six million unem-
ployed in a working population of 29 million. The middle
and working classes alike were ruined. In the better neigh-
borhoods of towns throughout Germany, formerly well-
starched bureaucrats and businessmen could be seen slink-
ing around in frayed clothing. In the working-class districts,
men who had formerly been industrious and self-assured

Blazing antiaircraft searchlights surround Storm Troopers at the annual
Nuremberg Rally. “The Nuremberg meetings,”’ wrote correspondent
William L. Shirer, “had something of the mysticism and religious fervor
of an Easter or Christmas Mass in a great Gothic cathedral.”



now spent listless days at their neighborhood beer halls.
In front of them the tables were bare; an unemployed man
living on a government dole of 16 reichsmarks a monti—
reduced to seven, after the first year—could not afford 50
pfennigs for a beer.

In the German countryside, thousands of farms were
idle and foreclosed; the farmers were in debt by 12 bil-
lion marks and saddled with 14 per cent interest rates that
they could not pay.

The glories of the German past perversely underscored
the anguish oi the present. What had happened to a people
who had once been so proud—so extraordinarily well edu-
cated, talented in the arts, endowed in the natural sciences,
industrious, enterprising, martial, disciplined? Other nations
had experienced hard times in the aitermath of Warld War
and with the onset of the Depression, but other peoples
had somehow muddled through. In Germany, desperation
hung in the air.

Onto the national stage of that stricken land came Adolf Hit-
ler, lawfully appointed Chancellor of the German Reich in
January 1933. “One state, one people, one leader!”” he
cried in a pledge to bring unity to the fractured nation—at
the same time making a special appeal to each of the na-
tion’s interest groups. To the Army he promised a return of
military prowess, to the captains of industry and the aristo-
cratic landholders a restoration of the economy, to the la-
borers work, to youth a role in carrying out the destiny of a
Reich that would endure for 1,000 years. So doing, Adolf
Hitler took charge of a people that had been leaderless
and adrift. He gave hope to a nation in despair, pride to a
nation humiliated.

Hitler's rise to public office coincided with the phenam-
enal growth of the party whose standard he bore. When he
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joined itin 1919, the infant German Workers’ Party had only
54 members, a pitiful treasury of 7 marks, 50 pfennigs, and
headquarters in a dingy room at the rear of a Munich beer
hall. Hitler gave the party a new name—and a new leader.
By exercising a talent for galvanizing people into political
action and a genius for public speaking, Hitler rapidly built
the National Socialists into the most formidable political
bloc in the politically splintered nation. In the elections of
July 1932, the Nazis polled 13.7 million votes and won 230
of the Parliament’s 608 seats—not a majority, but the larg-
est representation in the Reichstag.

Maore significant for the events that followed was the fact
that the election success ultimately earned the Nazis three
positions in the German Cabinet in January 1933. Chief
among the posts was that of Chancellor, which Adolf Hitler
won for himself by striking a temporary accommodation
with the conservatives in the Reichstag. As Chancellor, Hit-
ler was the Cabinet’s ranking member, second in power
only to Germany’s elected President, Paul von Hinden-
burg. And Hindenburg, at 86, was physically frail and was
becoming senile.

One of the other two posts that went to Nazis was Minis-
ter of the Interior, a department with a broad franchise to
influence such vital areas of daily life as schools and inter-
nal security; it went to Withelm Frick, a career civil servant
who had been a close associate of Hitler’s for most of the
party’s brief history. The other post went to Hermann Go-
ring, a flamboyant figure who had won celebrity as a fighter
pilot during World War I. For the time being there was no
special responsibility for Goring; he was named minister
without portfolio and was promised that he would become
Minister of Aviation as soon as Germany was able to
build an air force.

With these few but vital posts at their command, Hitler

Spannming two walls, a dramatic mural
<howing an outsized Hitler among Germany's
working masses provides a backdrop for

a Berlin exhibit in 1937, One observer called
such events ‘masterpreces of theatrical art.”



and his fellow Nazis acted swiftly to deliver on their cam-
paign promises. They froze prices at Depression levels in
order to stem a renewed inflation. They began massive re-
armament, thus obliging both the Army and the industrial-
ists and providing jobs for millions of unemployed laborers
as well. They inaugurated grand public works, thus provid-
ing not only employment for the men who built them but
manifest evidence for the rest of the nation that something
exciting was afoot. One such project was a four-lane high-
way system known as the Autobahn. A precursor of the
modern freeway, the autobahn eventually snaked its way
2,000 miles through the heart of Germany and allowed
drivers to travel for hundreds of miles at a stretch at the
novel speed of 50 miles per hour. The highway system was
one that the ordinary citizen could aspire to use once he
had a car—and Hitler soon promised cars for every work-
ing family (page 29).

The results of these Nazi innovations were dynamic. In
one year, unemployment was reduced by half, to three mil-
lion; in 1937 it was down to 1.1 million, and by 1938 in-
stead of unemployment Germany had a shortage of labor.
Meanwhile, planes, tanks and artillery pieces rolled off
German assembly lines by the thousands, along with high-
quality cameras and toys. A government-supported building
boom saw the construction of monumental public edifices,
sports arenas and homes for German workers.

All these advances were made at considerable cost in
human freedoms. The major losers were the Jews, long-
standing targets of Hitler's enmity and the alleged obstacle
to his design for a new Germany. As early as April 1933,
Jews were excluded from holding public office, from work-
ing in the civil service, and from several professions, in-
cluding teaching and journalism. With the promulgation of
the Nuremberg laws of September 1935 they were denied

citizenship and the vote, and were forbidden to marry Ary-
ans. By 1938 they were eliminated from the fields of
law and medicine.

Jews were not the only ones to endure constraints; within
six months of taking power Hitler had abolished the myriad
political parties, and from then on anyone who expressed
dissatisfaction with the regime was likely to be questioned,
or worse, by the police. But Germans made few objections;
they were glad to have work and self-respect once more.
“We loved the fatherland,” wrote Inge Scholl, who was
then a high-school student in Ulm. “"And Hitler, so we
heard on all sides, would help the fatherland achieve great-
ness, happiness and prosperity and ensure that everyone
had work and bread. He would not rest until every German
was free and happy.” In that spirit most Germans shrugged
and accepted, if they noticed at all, the constraints that ac-
companied the great advances that Hitler brought them.

Not the least of the reasons underlying Hitler’s success was
an uncanny ability to seize on incidents—nothing was too
small to warrant his notice—and exploit them to the hilt.
On the night of February 27, just one month after he had
become Chancellor, the Reichstag building in Berlin went
up in flames. On the scene the police found a mentally re-
tarded man, and known pyromaniac, named Marinus van
der Libbe, whom they arrested and charged with the deed.
Hitler’s colleague Hermann Goring now had charge of the
Prussian police force. That same night, Géring had his men
arrest 4,000 Communists and other political antagonists of
the Nazis. They were accused of complicity in setting the
fire, and clapped into prison.

The next day, Chancellor Hitler went to President von
Hindenburg and gave a highly colored account of the fire,
suggesting that van der Lubbe had acted in collusion with

Hitler officiates at the opening of the Frankfurt-
to-Darmstadt stretch of the autobahn in May
1935. 8etween 1933 and 1938, workers added
2,000 miles to the “highways of the Fuhrer,””

a road network actually begun in 1928.
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the Communists. Indicating that the safety of the nation was
at stake unless stern measures were taken, Hitler persuaded
Hindenburg to sign a decree “‘for the protection of the peo-
ple and state.” The decree nuilified the right of habeas cor-
pus, thus giving the police the right to arrest any person or
group without due process of law.

A few hours later came a second decree that Hitler pro-
moted as a safeguard “‘against betrayal of the German
people and treasonous machinations.”” It replaced constitu-
tional government with what amounted to a permanent
state of emergency.

The two decrees, while purporting to defend the nation
against insidious elements that sought to overthrow the gov-
ernment, in fact signaled the end of individual liberties for
all Germans. From then on, police were empowered to
open letters, monitor telephone calls, examine bank ac-
counts, and search property and persons without a warrant.

Within a month came another measure that secured Hit-
ler's grasp on the government. On March 23, the Nazis
forced through the Reichstag legislation entitled Law for the
Removal of the Distress of People and Reich. It was popu-
larly and accurately called the Enabling Act, for it passed
control of the government from the Reichstag to the execu-
tive branch, enabling Hitler and his fellow Nazis to direct
affairs of state without consulting the Reichstag at all. A
historic day,”” crowed the party newspaper Vélkischer Beo-
bachter, (People’s Observer). “The parliamentary system
has capitulated to the new Germany.”

Indeed it had. From now on Germany would be ruled by
decree alone. Thus armed, the Nazis moved to infiltrate—
and control—every area of German life. The party had a
word for it, Gleichschaltung—"'putting everything in the
same gear.”” The first decree that Hitler promulgated under
the Enabling Act dissolved virtually all of the provincial as-
semblies that regulated local affairs for the 32 voting dis-
tricts. It gave Hitler the right to name the district governors,
who thenceforth answered directly to him. The Enabling Act
was soon invoked for two other decrees of much grimmer
consequence. One established concentration camps for
holding "in protective custody” all persons whom the Nazis
deemed "*harmful to the people.”” Within a year 50 such
camps had sprung up, from Prussia in the north to Bavaria in
the south—and 27,000 persons were already interned in

them. The other decree enlarged from three to 46 the num-
ber of crimes punishable by death; among them were ar-
son, unauthorized demonstrations and attacks on members
of the government.

All these moves Hitler had made within the lawful limits
of his post as Chancellor. Then on August 2, 1934, President
von Hindenburg died. Hitler took over Hindenburg's func-
tions as President; he swiftly discarded that title, continuing
to style himself Chancellor, and added a new one: Fiihrer of
the Reich. He called for a plebiscite to approve his concen-
tration of power, and 90 per cent of the voters—38 million
of them—voted ""Yes.”

It was not surprising that they did. To a people accus-
tomed for more than a decade to ineffectual parliamentary
rule, the curtailment of democratic institutions seemed of
little significance. Moreover, throughout the year and a half
that Hitler was consolidating his power, he had spared no
effort to woo the people on matters that affected them di-
rectly and personally.

High on Hitler’s list of concerns was Germany's frustrat-
ed work force. He had been in office only four months
when he declared May Day, the traditional day of celebra-
tion for workers, a national holiday and issued a slogan for
it: “"Honor work and respect the worker.” Throughout the
land working men and women were given the day off to
celebrate at picnics and rallies; their union leaders were
flown to Tempelhof airfield in Berlin to attend a rally that
Hitler himself addressed. The very next day he moved to
bring the previously independent unions under his thumb.
He amalgamated them into one comprehensive organiza-
tion that he called the German Labor Front. In charge
of it he appointed Robert Ley, a chemist from Cologne
and an ardent Nazi.

Ley went right to work subverting the old union system.
Portraying himself as a ““poor peasant’s son who under-
stands poverty and the exploitation of anonymous capital-
ism,”” he promised work for all, and proclaimed that em-
ployers could no longer arbitrarily fire a worker. There were
several hidden drawbacks, however, to these guarantees.
One was that no worker could leave a job without the gov-
ernment’s permission, and only the state employment of-
fices could arrange a new job for him.



Attended by Ferry Porsche

THE PROMISE OF
A "PEOPLE'S CAR"

Not least of the ways Hitler won over the
German people was by promising worldly
goods for all. At the Berlin Automobile
Show in 1934, he announced that design-
er Ferdinand Porsche had drawn up plans
for a Volkswagen, or “people’s car’’—and
that the vehicle would be made available
to citizens of even modest means.

At a time when only one German in 100
owned an automobile, Hitler's announce-
ment was revolutionary. He proposed a
layaway plan: For five marks per week,
any German could buy government-issued
savings stamps over a four-year period to-
ward the purchase of one of Porsche’s
glossy black, beetle-shaped little cars.

Spurred by an advertising campaign that
included the poster at left, 336,668 Ger-
mans invested 280 million marks in the
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plan. But by 1939 only 210 VWs had been
built—and most of them went to Nazi offi-
cials. Then Hitler’s plan for civilian cars
was scrapped as the unfinished Volkswa-
gen plant turned to war production.

Porsche’s design was adapted into two
military versions. One, the Kiibelwagen,
was a cross-country vehicle similar to the
American jeep, but it lacked four-wheel
drive. it weighed only 1,100 pounds, mak-
ing it easy to push out of ditches and bogs.
The other was the amphibious Schwimm-
wagen (below), which featured a retract-
able propeller and a machine-gun mount-
ing on the passenger side.

The 280 million marks ended up in the
pockets of the Nazis’' bitterest enemies:
The Russians seized it from a Berlin bank
at the end of the War. The Volkswagen
company, however, returned to civilian
production in late 1945—and 35 years
later was still honoring the savings stamps
presented by German citizens.

'
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To assuage employers, Ley and the Nazi government
abolished collective bargaining and declared strikes illegal.
Later they abolished the limitations—hard won by the
unions—on the number of hours a person could be made
to work. Eventually, Germans found themselves working
60 to 72 hours a week. In effect, job security had become
a kind of bondage.

Few German workers grumbled, however. By 1936, the
average factory worker was earning 35 marks a week—al-
most 10 times more than the unemployment compensation
of 1932. Taxes and obligatory contributions to the party
sliced between 15 and 35 per cent from the total, but such
deductions seemed a small price to pay for the security
of work and the guarantee of respectable support for the
workers’ families.

Labor chieftain Ley liked to preach that /it is more impor-
tant to feed the souls of men than their stomachs,” and in
that spirit Hitler’s government set out to provide more than
the food that basic wages would buy. It zealously courted
the working class by enlivening its leisure time. A govern-
ment program called “'Strength through Joy”" bombard-
ed workers with an astonishing variety of adult-education
courses, music recitals, sports events and theater perfor-
mances, all available at low cost. If the inexpensive tickets
were not actually a bargain—the cost was deducted from

the pay of all workers, regardless of whether or not they
wished to participate—the fact was scarcely noticed. By
the late 1930s, the Strength-through-Joy program had 25
million members.

One of the most popular of its offerings was the subsi-
dized vacation. For 28 marks—or less than a typical week’s
wages—a worker could spend a week in the Harz Moun-
tains; for 155 marks, or approximately a month’s pay, he
could tour Italy. The program also offered a lucky few,
chosen for their hard work and party loyalty, a cruise
on one of several ocean liners built especially for the pur-
pose. In 1938 alone, 180,000 workers and their families
went on such cruises.

The Strength-through-Joy program, seductive in itself,
was enhanced by a subtle suggestion that Nazism was abol-
ishing class distinctions. On the cruises, all passengers re-
gardless of status drew lots for their cabin accommodations.
The implication was reinforced in other ways: The Nazis
contended that they were uniting “‘work of the head and the
hand,” and on May Day, 1934, a factory worker and the
rector of the prestigious University of Heidelberg rode to-
gether through the streets of Heidelberg atop a brightly
decorated beer wagon. “The worker,” said Robert Ley,
“sees that we are serious about raising his social position.”
Germany’s controlled press informed readers that garbage

Participants 1n a Strength-through-joy tour
pause at a Rhine valley overlook. In 1938, siv
million workers, one out of every five in
Germany. enjoyed a trip as part of the Nazis’
organized leisure program



collectors belonged to a “‘peerage of hard jobs,” that “‘bar-
bers face great tasks,”” and that Hitler himself had once
been a construction worker.

Even the freewheeling machine that Hitler’s Minister of Pro-
paganda, Joseph Goebbels, set up could not turn the Fithrer
into a German farmer, but it did try to make farmers feel im-
portant by describing them as the roots of a new nobility
based on blood and soil, The Nazi Party took control of
Germany’s farmers as it had taken control of trade union
members: by making new guarantees in place of old prob-
lems, and by replacing existing organizations with others of
their own design. In October 1933 the Nazi-controlled

From a gunboat at dockside, Hitler sees off a
cruise ship—one of six that carried more

than 7,000 vacationers to the Norwegian fjords
in 1937 The Strength-through-Joy program
eventually subsidized every kind of social
activity, from concerts to tolk dancing

Reichstag designated all farms smaller than 300 acres ‘“he-
reditary farms,” and the men who owned them “hereditary
farmers.”” Such farms, which constituted about one third of
the three million in Germany, could neither be sold by their
owners nor foreclosed by creditors; the new law also set a
limit on the debt that farm owners had to repay. To those
thousands of farmers who were already heavily in debt and
who despaired of meeting the payments they already owed,
such a measure seemed heaven-sent.

At the same time, Hitler's government abolished two old
agricultural organizations, the Union of Christian Peasants
and the Association of Agricultural Communities. All farm-
ing enterprise was thenceforth answerable to a newly ap-
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pointed administrator, Walter Darré, a pig farmer and loyal
Nazi who was anointed Reich Peasant Leader and Minister
of Food and Agriculture.

Darré and the Nazis made much ado about the Heredi-
tary Farm Law and the security it bestowed upon the Ger-
man farmer. But, like the labor laws, it had hidden draw-
backs. While precluding the sale or foreclosure of a farm,
the law bound the hereditary farmer to the land, and
obliged him to produce government-dictated crops and sell
them at government-dictated prices. Under the old law of
primogeniture, which was not aholished, the farmer’s eldest
son was equally bound. Another drawback was that while
promising to keep the farmer out of debt, the law limited the
credit available to him. That stricture put the small farm-
ers—65 per cent of whose properties lacked even such
conveniences as running water—at a disadvantage. The
great landholders, who were not restricted in the amount
of money they could borrow, quickly went about moderniz-
ing their farms.

The credit restrictions gave hereditary farmers another
problem; they were unable to hire the extra hands they
needed at planting and harvest times. The Nazis had a solu-
tion to that, however—one that reaped double benefits to
the party. They conscripted boys between the ages of 14
and 18, and young women between 17 and 25, for one
year’s service on the farms. Thus the farms were tended and
Germany’s young people received a healthy tour of outdoor
life, as well as a heady feeling that they were helping to
serve the fatherland.

Hitler made no secret of the fact that he was depending on
“his’’ children to make the dream of the Thousand-Year
Reich a reality. "When an opponent declares, ‘I will not
come over to your side,””” he said in November 1933, |

calmly say, "Your child already helongs to us. What are
you? You will pass on. Your descendants, however, now
stand in the new camp. In a short time they will know noth-
ing else but this new community.” "’

Hitler had begun wooing the youth long before he be-
came Chancellor. In 1926, as the leader of a Nazi Party still
struggling to establish itself, he approved the founding of a
special unit of the party to be called the Hitler Jugend, or
Hitler Youth. In 1931 he put in charge of it an ebullient
young follower named Baldur von Schirach.

Schirach was a good choice. At 21 he was young enough
to be nat far removed from his charges; as the son of an
aristocratic family, he had been brought up in the tradi-
tion of military leadership. (His mother was American and
his great-grandfather a Union officer who had lost a leg
in the Civil War.)

Shortly after the Nazis came to power, Schirach proved
his political mettle. On April 3, 1933, he had 50 members
of the Hitler Youth march to the Berlin office of the govern-
ment bureau that registered Germany’s miscellaneous boys’
and girls’ clubs. The young Nazis occupied the bureau and
commandeered the office staff. The coup gave Schirach ef-
fective control of files that told him everything he could
want to know about six million German youngsters—their
ages, backgrounds, interests and aptitudes, from religious
discussion to band-playing, from stamp-collecting to climb-
ing mountains. At the time of the coup, membership in the
Hitler Youth stood at little more than 100,000. A year later
nearly three million young people were marching under
the swastika banner.

Every village had its unit of the Hitler Youth; every city
and province had several., Members of the Hitler Youth re-
tained their special interests, and they engaged in spirited
competition with one another. “’Every unit wanted to have

Wielding their spades with military precision,
members of the National Labor Service perform
ata 1935 rally in Anhalt. Up to 100,000
workers marched in such parades to prove the
Nazis“ ability to harness manpower.



the most interesting expedition log and the biggest collec-
tion for the Winter Relief Fund,” recalled Melita Masch-
mann, a leader of a girls’ branch of the Hitler Youth. ““In the
musical competitions, Hitler Youth choirs, fife and drum
bands, chamber orchestras and amateur theatrical groups
competed for the glory of the most brilliant performance.”
Significantly, all of this was done in a spirit of serving Adolf
Hitler. ““Your name, my Flhrer, is the happiness of youth;
vour name, my Flhrer, is for us everlasting life,
of the pseudoreligious refrains that were spouted at German

"
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children by the cadre of young men and women—most of
them in their twenties—whom Schirach installed as leaders
of the Hitler Youth.

This identification with the Fihrer imbued millions of
German children with the feeling that they were helping
Hitler to restore Germany's pride and to build a new nation.
“Germans began to hold up their heads again,”” Melita
Maschmann recalled. ““At last Germany was no longer the
plaything of her enemies. | continued to go to school, but
service in the Hitler Youth took up every free minute. | was

obsessed by the vision of a Greater German Empire. Pre-
vious empires had been built up in the course of many gen-
erations, We would surpass them all in the twinkling of an
eye. | did not allow myself an hour of rest.” Within a few
years Baldur von Schirach could boast without exaggera-
tion: " have educated this generation in the belief of and in
faithfulness to Hitler.”

Not surprisingly, the Nazis also took over the schools—
from kindergarten up. Even the littlest schoolchild’s day be-

gan with the Hitler salute, in accordance with a protocol
laid down by Interior Minister Frick in December 1934, ““At
the beginning of each lesson,” he ordered, ““the teacher
goes in front of the class, which is standing, and greets it by

raising his right arm and with the words ‘Heil Hitler!” The
class returns the salute by raising their right arms, and with
the words ‘Heil Hitler!” "

The school day progressed in the same manner. Nazi the-
ory pervaded books on all kinds of subjects

even fairy
tales. The story of Cinderella became an epic struggle be-
tween a racially pure German maiden and her alien step-
mother. Cinderella is rescued from her dismal lot because
the prince—also a racially pure German—is guided by
“‘the voice of blood,” or racial instinct. In biology courses,
German students learned that such traits as their blue eyes
and blond hair meant they were Aryan—a racial stock “‘su-
perior’” to the Slavs in neighboring lands, and to the Jews at
home. In history classes, they were taught that there was a
line of continuity running from Charlemagne to Frederick
the Great to Adolf Hitler, thus putting the Fihrer in the pan-
theon of Germany’s greatest heroes. Geography lessons em-
phasized the German need for more “living space’’—thus
justifying the series of territorial acquisitions that Hitler
launched in 1938, when he annexed Austria to the Reich.
Even arithmetic lessons were couched in terms that drove
home Nazi-sanctioned race consciousness. One question in

an elementary-school textbook asked, “How many children
must a family produce in order to secure the quantitative
continuance of the German people?”’ The answer, accord-
ing to Hitler himself, was four. Another problem subtly con-
ditioned children to scorn ““undesirable’ citizens and by ex-
tension to approve—no matter whether they understood
it—a program of euthanasia that the government quietly in-
troduced in 1939. “A mentally handicapped person costs
the public four reichsmarks a day, a cripple 5.5 reichsmarks
and a convicted criminal 3.5 reichsmarks,”” read the prob-
lem. ““Cautious estimates state that within the bounds of the
German Reich, 300,000 persons are being cared for in pub-

Eager youngsters dressed in their Hitler

Youth uniforms peer through the legs of $§ men
ata 1935 parade in Berlin. 'A holy shiver

ran down our spines,”" one youth later said, at
the prospect of seeing the “beloved Fithrer.”

53



GAUSTIC POSTERS THAT
SATIRIZED THE NAZIS

Using a pair of scissors and a pot of paste,
John Heartfield, a German Communist,
converted pro-Nazi propaganda into bru-
tal satires that debunked the dogmas of
the Third Reich. Heartfield clipped pho-
tographs from published sources, includ-
ing party newspapers, then reassembled
the components with surprising results:
The Christian Cross became a burdensome
swastika, and Hitler turned into a leering
butcher and a money-gulping glutton.

Before the Nazis came to power, Heart-
field’s incisive caricatures were featured in
the Arbeiter—Illustrierte Zeitung, a Berlin-
based leftist weekly with a circulation of
more than 100,000 in Germany, Austria,
Switzerland and Holland. [nevitably, as
soon as Hitler became Chancellor, Heart-
field was targeted for arrest. On the 16th of
April, 1933, as secret police gathered in
the street below his apartment, he crawled
out a back window and fled to Prague,
where he joined members of the Arbeiter
staff who had already left Germany.

Over the next five years he continued
his work for the journal, which was smug-
gled into Germany by the anti-Nazi un-
derground. In 1938, when the Germans
marched into Czechoslovakia, Heartiield
took refuge in London, where he spent
most of the war years.

Even from afar, Heartfield bedeviled the
Nazis. They revoked his citizenship and
banned his art work, but at least one at-
tempt to censure his compositions back-
fired. When an SS newspaper published a
selection of his montages in a scornful arti-
cle, the public demand for the issue so
alarmed SS leader Heinrich Himmler that
he ordered all copies of the edition confis-
cated and burned.

ADOLF-DER UBERMENSCH

SCHLUCKT GOLD UND REDET BLECH

His gullet crammed with coins, Hitler is cast as the bellicose spokesman
of the rich in this 1932 montage captioned: “*Adolf the superman
swallows gold and spouts junk.”" At that time, caricaturist Heartfreld
believed the Fithrer was a capitalist bent on exploiting German workers.
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Auniformed Nazi Party underling diligently transforms the Cross
Zur Grundung der deutschen Staatskirche of Christinto a swastika. The pictorial message is underscored by the
— e e words: “'The Cross was not heavy enough.”’

NUR KEINE ANGST —ER IST VEGETARIER

Honing a fine edge on a butcher’s knife, a blood-soiled Hitler prepares
todispatch a rooster wearing the liberty cap of France. The irony

of the legend on this 1936 montage—""Don’t worry, he’s a vegetarian”’
became clear four years later, when Germany devoured France.

Dar alte Waohisgruch Im . neuen” Reloh
BLUT UND EISEN This gory swastika fashioned from executioner’s axes is labeled ~'Blood
and iron,”" the motto of Otto von Bismarch, the belligerent 19th Century

Chancellor who unified modern Germany




lic mental institutions. How many marriage loans at 1,000
reichsmarks per couple could be financed annually from
the funds allocated to institutions?”” The answer took time to
calculate, but the implication was immediately clear.

By the time a graduate of the Nazi school system reached
university level, he was not surprised to find Nazi dogma
pervading his books and classrooms even there. When a
veterinarian and fervent Nazi named Eugen Fischer hecame
Rector of the University of Berlin in 1933, he immediately
introduced to the curriculum 86 courses on veterinary
medicine and another 25 courses on Nazi ‘‘racial science,”
which taught that Aryans were superior to all other races.

If the Nazis’ meddling with education had the desired ef-
fect of breeding a generation of obedient subjects, it had a
disastrous effect on German universities—some of which
were the oldest and most prestigious in Europe. During the
first five years of the Nazi regime, nearly 30 per cent of all
university professors left the country. Some of them—in-
cluding many Jews—were evicted hy Nazi purges; others
chose to leave of their own accord rather than bend to Nazi
dicta. Among the losses to Germany were some brilliant
men and women who enhanced immeasurably the intellec-
tual life of the nations to which they fled; they included the
scientist Albert Einstein, physicist Lise Meitner, novelist
Thomas Mann, psychiatrist Sigmund Freud and his daughter
Anna, poet-dramatist Bertolt Brecht and architects Walter
Gropius and Marcel Breuer.

Although enrollment at German universities dropped pre-
cipitously—in some cases, by more than 50 per cent—the
Nazis took a cavalier approach to the flight of some of the
nation’s best minds. In a speech in 1938, Julius Streicher,
Gauleiter of Franconia, summed up the Nazi attitude to-
ward academics by sarcastically asking, “If one put the
brains of all university professors onto one side of a scale
and the brain of the Fiihrer onto the other, which side do
you think would sink?”" In Hitler’s view, the goal of educa-
tion was not to prepare youth for the universities, but to pre-
pare them for the National Labor Service and the Wehr-
macht, Germany's armed forces.

Hitler had as little regard for religion as he had for higher
education. Nevertheless he was at great pains to flatter the
clergy—while working insistently to bring them under his

aegis. On July 20, 1933, Germany signed a treaty with the
Vatican that guaranteed German Catholics freedom of reli-
gion and assured the Catholic Church in Germany the right
to manage its own affairs. The pact gave Hitler the respect-
ability of foreign acknowledgment—the Vatican was the
first foreign state to recognize the nascent Nazi regime—
and cost him only some vague promises. In return, he se-
cured a vow that Catholic priests would refrain from engag-
ing in German politics, and that foreign-born priests would
hold no important posts in German Catholic organizations.
For the Church that meant no sacrifice, as priests were not
accustomed to hecoming openly involved in politics; for
Hitler it underscored his nationalistic policy, that Germany
was for Germans.

Local officials zealous in their practice of Nazism, how-
ever, little honored the treaty’s guarantees for freedom of re-
ligious practice. In some areas, children were prohibited
from making the sign of the Cross in school—Goring pro-
claimed that the stiff-armed Nazi salute should be “the only
salute to Jesus Christ.”” In other areas religious art was or-
dered removed from walls.

Inevitably, clergymen began to chafe. A conference of
Catholic hishops in 1935 published a letter attacking the
Nazis for waging a ““war of annihilation’” against religion.
The government countered with a law forhidding clergy-
men to speak out “‘against the interests of the state.”

With Protestants, who had no spiritual leader abroad
and a scattering of more than 30 different denominations
at home, Hitler began on a different tack. In July 1933
he ordered all Protestant denominations lumped togeth-
er as the German Christian Church. To head the new orga-
nization Hitler chose Ludwig Miiller, a former Army chap-
lain and ardent nationalist on whom he bestowed the grand
title Reich Bishop.

Most of the faithful went along without demur. In Novem-
ber of 1933, when 20,000 German Christians convened at
the Sports Palace in Berlin, they overwhelmingly approved
a number of far-reaching resolutions that insinuated Nazi
dogma into Christian doctrine. One resolution rejected the
entire Old Testament as a ““book for Jewish cattle”’; another
denied church membership to Jewish converts; a third de-
leted the writings of Saint Paul from the New Testament on
the grounds that he was a *‘Jew rabbi.” Before long, echoing



the Nazi slogan "One state, one people, one leader,” Reich
Bishop Miller was pronouncing “One state, one people,
one church.”” The Nazi takeover of German Protestantism
seemed complete.

Not quite. Here and there small but insistent voices of dis-
sent began to be heard. One with which the Nazis would
have to reckon came from Martin Niemdoller, a minister of
the Evangelical Church.

Niemdller, a small man who spoke in the clipped tones of
a Prussian officer, was a former U-boat commander who

had won celebrity for scuttling his boat at the close of World
War [ rather than let it pass into Allied hands. After the War
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Niemoller entered the ministry and in 1934 he returned to
the public eye when he published a book, from U-Boat to
Pulpit, that became a bestseller. In the book, he gave Na-
zism a warm welcome, expressing the hope that the Nazis
would be the avatar of a “national revival” from the “'years
of darkness’” Germans had endured since 1918.

But the rapid inroads of Nazism into religious freedom
soon gave Niemoller pause, and within a few months he
reversed his position. Specifically, he balked at the offi-
cial Church’s adoption of anti-Semitism; more generally,
he concluded that the goal of the Nazi program was to
do away with Christianity altogether and replace religious
teaching with what Hermann Goring called ““the primeval
voices of our race.”” Rallying a number of other Protestant
ministers to his views, Niemdaller established an organiza-
tion he called the Pastors Emergency League. Overnight he
attracted 1,300 followers; in three months he had 6,000. In
March 1935 he held a synod, the result of which was a dec-
laration denouncing the new Nazi paganism. The clergy-
men left the synod promising to disseminate the declaration
in their parishes.

When the Ministry of the Interior learned of the synod’s
prociamation it forbade the reading of the document in pub-
lic, but a number of ministers chose to disobey, and in
March 1935 the Nazis summarily jailed more than 500 of
them. Niemdéller, protected for the moment by his celebrity,
was not one of those arrested.

In May 1936 Nieméller grew bolder yet; he led his
fellow pastors in sending a letter to Hitler denouncing anti-
Semitism and protesting the religious doctrines that the state
was imposing on the people. Hitler's answer was to arrest
several hundred of Niemoller's followers. On June 27,
1937, Niemdaller made still another public protest, this time
from the pulpit of his church in Berlin. “’"No more will we
keep silent; God commands us to speak,’” he declared.
““One must obey God rather than men.”

With this disavowal of Nazi primacy, Niemoller had gone
too far. The police arrested him four days later and clapped
him into prison, where he was subjected to several months
of intense interrogation. Immediately upon his release in
March of 1938, the Gestapo seized him and sent him to a
concentration camp. Because of his national reputation,
Niemdoller was treated as a “special prisoner,”” but to make



sure he caused no further trouble he was put in solitary con-
finement, where he remained throughout the War. After
Niemoller’s imprisonment, most clergymen in Germany,
whatever their faith, retreated to the safer course of limiting
their remarks to religious doctrine, and abstained from offer-
ing political opinions.

All of Germany—and much of the rest of the world—even-
tually learned of the Reverend Niemdller's imprisonment.
Less well known was the fact that many ordinary citizens
had suffered a similar punishment, or worse. All told,
an astonishing 225,000 Germans went to prison between
1933 and 1939 for expressing views that ran counter to
those of the state. Their fate reflected the dark side of Hit-
ler's hold on the German people. To be sure that hold

Socralist Erich Sander, arrested during the Nazt's first roundup of
political opponents i 1933, took this picture of himself in his cell at
Stegburg, a high-security prison near Cologne. Sander spent 10

years in prison and died just three months before his scheduled release

never slackened, the Nazis developed one of the most ef-
fective—and fearsome—national police organizations the
world has ever known. At its center were two men: Hein-
rich Himmler, leader of the Schutzstaffel, or SS, the armed
guard of the Nazi Party; and his deputy Reinhard Heydrich,
head of the Sicherheitsdienst, or SD, an intelligence service
within the SS.

After a period of infighting typical of the Nazi leadership,
Himmler had wrested de facto control of the Prussian po-
lice from Hermann Goring and had gained command of
Germany’s other regional police forces as well. Himmler
merged them into one body and gave it a name that would
become synonymous with unrestrained terror: Gestapo,
short for Geheime Staatspolizei, the State Secret Police. In
1936, Hitler recognized Himmler's predominant position
by officially naming him chief of police for all of Germany.
Himmler used the appointment to merge the SD—which
Reinhard Heydrich had built into a vast network of spies
and informers—and the Gestapo, which used the informa-
tion gathered by the SD to crush every semblance of opposi-
tion to Nazi rule.

Heading both the Gestapo and the SD was Heydrich,
whose avowed ambition was to endow his command with
a reputation for ““brutality, inhumanity bordering on the sa-
distic, and ruthlessness.”” A colleague, mixing metaphors,
called Heydrich “a living card index, a brain that held all
the threads and wove them together.”” Even Hitler called
him “the man with an iron heart.”

Heydrich’s network of agents, checking, prying and re-
porting to him in confidence from all over Germany, ranged
in status from high-ranking party officials to volunteer Hilfs-
hauswarten (roughly, “"deputy house wardens’’), who were
in charge of sections of apartment buildings. By 1939 the
SD boasted 570,000 unpaid local cell and block leaders,
who were aided in turn by an estimated additional 1.5 mil-
lion "assistants.”” This meant one Nazi was monitoring the
lives of every 40 citizens throughout the Reich, from the
great cities of the north to the isolated farming communi-
ties of the south.

Ostensibly, Heydrich’s community force existed to carry
out modest administrative duties on behalf of the govern-
ment—collecting for the “Winter Help,”" the annual Christ-
mas charity drive, and making sure that swastika flags flew



on important days. But its members also carefully reported
anything that appeared to be suspicious or critical of the
party. The Hoheitstraeger, a publication for Nazi Party offi-
cials, asserted in 1938 that every local official ““must be able
to spot an un-German political attitude—Iliberal, Jewish,
Marxist, etc.”” But speaking out of the other side of its
mouth, the same publication cautioned in another issue:
“The people must see in the local official a friend and help-
er, whom they can turn to for aid and advice. It would be
awful and undesirable if the people regarded the official as
a representative of the police.”
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A chart from Dachau depicts the complex system of patches used to
identity inmates of concentration camps. In the top row, colored triangles
designate general categories: red for political prisoners; green,

criminals; brown, attempted emugrants; purple, religious fundamentalists;
pink, homosexuals; black, ““asocial”’ types. The second through fourth
rows show more specific classifications: a stripe for repeat offenders;
black disk, special punishment companies; superimposed yellow
triangle, Jews. In the bottom two rows, categories are even more specific:
black triangles for male and female ““race defilers”’; red disk,

escape risks; serial number (issued to each prisoner); letters, foreigners;
red triangle, members of the armed forces; arm band, the feeble-

minded. The illustration at lower right shows a typical patch arrangement
worn on the right leg of a prisoner’s untform

Many of these minor Nazis in fact appeared to be harm-
less, and probably were. Christabel Bielenberg, an English-
woman who, as the wife of a Hamburg lawyer, witnessed
life in Nazi Germany before and during the War, remem-
bered at least one block warden as an easygoing fellow. He
“On weekdays,”” Frau Bie-
lenberg recalled, “"Herr Neisse was friendly, gentle, even a
little diffident; a well-shaped tree, the little dark corner
where the lily of the valley needed some coaxing—those
were matters for his obvious concern. On Sundays, things
looked different. Resplendent then in brown uniform with
shining boots and pillbox hat, his mustache trimmed to a
neat rectangle, his left thumb hitched in his belt and his
right arm raised rigid in salute, he was resurgent Germany.”’
The Nazi gardener, of course, had nothing but praise for
Adolf Hitler. “The Fihrer loves children,”” Neisse would tell
Christabel Bielenberg, ‘“and dogs, he loves dogs too.”’

Not all neighborhoods had such mild wardens, as an-
other Hamburg resident, Olga Krueger, found out. Frau
Krueger, a 38-year-old mother of six, had a brother and a
brother-in-law who had been sent to concentration camps
for displeasing the Nazis. One day, while having a sociable
cup of coffee with her next-door neighbor, Frau Krueger
made the mistake of letting slip her annoyance with the re-
gime. Noticing a picture of Hitler on the wall, she ex-
claimed, ’Oh, turn that face around. | cannot stand seeing
him any longer.”

The neighbor, who was also the neighborhood Nazi
warden, said nothing. But the next day Olga Krueger re-
ceived a summons to report to local party headquarters to
explain her remark. Her husband, maintaining a cool head,
pointed out that it was his wife’s word against her neigh-
bor’s; as there had been no other witnesses, she could deny
that she had ever made the statement about Hitler. Frau
Krueger was an honest woman and she found it difficult to
lie. But she managed to do so, and as a result she escaped
punishment, after being upbraided for having greeted her
inquisitors with a conventional ““Good morning’’ instead of
“Heil Hitler.”

As instances of close calls like Frau Krueger’'s mounted,
Germans learned to hold their tongues in the presence of
both strangers and friends. Not even family members were
safe from one another’s informing. In the little Moselle

was a gardener named Neisse.
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A SHOW OF SGORN
FOR UNSANCTIONED ART

The Nazis gave German artists four years
to conform to official cultural policy—
from the party’s ascendancy in 1933 to the
gala opening of the first Great German Art
Exhibition in Munich in July 1937. Attend
ed by Hitler, Joseph Goebbels, Hermann
Goring and other officials, the exhibition
prescribed what the Nazis considered to
be the proper subjects of art. These were: a
return to a mythic Aryan golden age, na
tional and ethnic unity, pastoral scenes
teaturing robust peasants, and pertectly
proportioned herculean bodie

The day after the opening, the Nazis un
veiled a separate exhibition that they titled

Degenerate Art.”” Intended to suggest the

|

Adolf Hitler and Nazr notables tour the Great German Art Exhibition, passing examples of sculpture the Fithrer called ““inspiringly beautiful human types. ™

cultural corruption of the pre-Nazi regime
it was an eclectic display of outlawed
modernist paintings and statuary by 112
artists. The works were given derogatory
labels such as, “Thus did sick minds view
nature.”” A cryptic message on the wall ad
monished: “They had four years’ time.’

Art was rated degenerate it it had a Jew
ish theme or was created by a Jewish artist
such as Marc Chagall, if it was done by
antiwar protestors such as Otto Dix and
George Grosz, or if, in the opinion ot arbi
ters at the Chamber of Culture, the sub-
jects were ugly or deformed—signs of pe
netic or racial weakness.

Perhaps the most scathing commentary

on the painters Hitler called “saboteurs of
art’” was a display labeled ~“Consummate
Madness,” in which the abstract works of
Paul Klee, Jean Metzinger and others were
unfavorably compared with works by in-
mates of mental asylums.

Both exhibitions to an extent tulfilled
the Nazis' expectations. Said one visitor
after viewing the “degenerate’ art: “The
artists ought to be tied up next to their pic
tures, so that every German can spit in
their faces.”” Nevertheless, the prospect of
sampling forbidden art proved irresistible:
Two million people came to see the “de-
generates,”” at least three times as many as

attended the exhibition of sanctioned art.



O TR
“»’ti':\\:‘»k/g'
O

e t g |
The Rabbi by Marc Chagall was labeled “artistic bolshevism

Withelm Lehmbruck’s Kneeling Woman was deemed not “German’’ enough.

*'s painting Villa R was called a worthless ‘conce
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township of Wittlich, 21-year-old Franz Schroeder, who
was the son of the neighborhood warden, was taken into
“protective custody’’ by the authorities for being ““a radio
criminal.” It seemed he was in the habit of listening to radio
broadcasts from Luxembourg—only 50 miles away. Some
time thereafter, his mother received an urn containing the
ashes of her son, and a note saying that while in custody
Franz had died of pneumonia—an improbable story, as the
young man had been in perfect health when he was arrest-
ed. She concluded that the elder Schroeder had turned in
his own son, and she never spoke to her husband again as
long as he lived.

After 1936, fewer and fewer arrested persons were re-
leased, and those who did return to their homes and fam-
ilies were forbidden to talk about their experiences, under
penalty of death. In reality, of course, they did talk—and in
fact, such discussion served the Nazis’ goal, which was to
eliminate opposition by filling the citizens with fear.

One young worker, Haennes Maydag, who was arrested
for being a Socialist, had what came to be recognized as a
typical experience. “’They came for me at five in the morn-
ing,”’ he later recalled, ““two big bulls in leather coats. They
caught me in bed. | tried to get out by the back door, but
one of them was waiting for me there. ‘Gestapo,” he said,
and showed me his badge.

“A minute later they had the cuffs on me and we were off
in a motorcycle sidecar to Hamburg. There they gave me
the usual ‘first rubdown’—half a dozen of them banging me
back and forth from one side of the room to the other. | lost
half a dozen teeth that day. Later they had me and another
‘political” prisoner crouch under the table while they played
cards, and when they wanted to urinate they did it on me. |
thought I could not take that kind of treatment. But | was in
for a surprise. | was going to take a lot more—and worse—
from the Gestapo before | saw the back of them.”

Maydag spent the next 10 years in “‘protective custody’’
in a concentration camp—and lived to tell of it. Many
people did not. By April 1939, German camps and prisons
held 167,000 political prisoners. As war became imminent,
thousands of them were condemned to death because, said
a Justice Ministry official, “congenital criminal inclinations

are easily aroused in wartime and the release of prisoners
constitutes a danger to the community.””

Whether or not they were singled out for arrest, as
Haennes Maydag was, all German citizens had files with
Heydrich’s SD-—and were classified according to how they
should be dealt with in the event of mobilization. That
monumental card index was one of Heydrich’s more imagi-

Available in toy stores throughout Germany, this stuffed replica of an
SA Brownshirt was one of several articles approved for sale by

the government. Among the other items were an SS doll, a swastika
Christmas-tree ornament and a picture of Hitler that lighted up.



native contributions; it enabled him to tell at a glance, by
the color of a tab affixed to the top of each card, the political
leanings of any citizen in the land. Those who fell into Hey-
drich’s Group A-1—persons of such doubtful allegiance
that they were to be arrested at once should the Fihrer de-
cide to mobilize the armed forces—were recorded on cards
flagged with red tabs. Those in Group A-2—persons to be
arrested when news of mobilization was made public—
were designated in blue. Those in Group A-3—people
whose “‘apprehension or close supervision must be consid-
ered”’—were designated with green tabs, Other colors indi-
cated turther refinements: Communist Party members rated
dark red tabs and "Marxists’” light red; mere grumblers were
indicated in violet.

The German people may not have been aware of Hey-
drich’s color-coded files. But by 1939 they were so wary
of being denounced that they had developed the habit of
looking over first one shoulder, then the other, before
voicing a thought aloud. They gave the nervous trait a
name: ‘the German look.”

The fact that Germans could joke about their furtiveness
did not reflect any reluctance to stand behind their Fiih-
rer; some complaining was expected. "These days if you
don’t grumble about the government you stand out in
the pubs,” one German wrote to a friend abroad. Another
remarked, ""We Germans have always been good at grum-
bling, haven't we!”” Germans felt that Hitler had fulfilled his
promises—and had made Germany the better for it. He had
provided jobs, built roads, increased food production, cre-
ated an impressive Army, Navy and Air Force, and turned
out a healthy, happy generation of young people.

What was more, Hitler had nullified the hated Versailles
Treaty, reclaiming and indeed expanding German terri-
tory—and in doing so he had outmaneuvered Germany's
World War | conquerors, Great Britain and France. In
1936 he had restored German troops to the Rhineland, the
Versailles-dictated buffer zone along the French border. In
the spring of 1938 his annexation of Austria added 6.5 mil-
lion German-speaking citizens to the Reich, and in March
of 1939 he had established a “‘protectorate’” in part of

Czechoslovakia, bringing in almost 10 million mare citi-
zens and a rich armaments industry as well. In all three in-
stances the British and French had tried to halt Hitler
through diplomacy—only to back down when he moved in
troops to back his claims.,

So far, Hitler’s bold moves had cost not a drop of German
blood. Clearly, the other powers were listening when the
Fiihrer spoke, and they seemed to be intimidated by the
military force he had built up. Thus when Hitler announced
that Germany must reclaim the Free City of Danzig, and
with it the Polish Corridor, which separated East Prussia
from the rest of the Reich, most Germans assumed that Brit-
ain and France would give in, as they had before.

The Allied powers, however, had grown tired of acqui-
escing. They were beginning to see that Hitler must be
stopped before he threatened their own borders. in August
of 1939, the British government signed a pact with Poland,
promising to come to the Poles’ assistance should Germany
attack; France and Poland had long had a similar agree-
ment. Both Britain and France continued to negotiate with
Hitler, but with dwindling patience.

For the German people, the summer of 1939 was a time
of almost palpable tension—especially in Berlin. Every-
where around them the people could see ominous signs that
a storm was about to break. The squares and parks and
other open places sprouted antiaircraft guns, their long bar-
rels angled menacingly toward the empty sky. British and
French nationals were packing their bags and leaving the
country. Embassies were preparing to close. On August 27
came the surest indication yet that trouble lay ahead: The
government announced that food rationing would com-
mence the following day. And on the 28th the people of
Berlin woke to see gray-clad troops surging through the city
in every imaginable kind of vehicle—all headed eastward
in the direction of Poland.

On September 1, German tanks rolled across the border
as part of a coordinated land, sea and air attack. Danzig
fell, but the Poles fought back, and they called on Brit-
ain and France to stand by their treaty obligations. The time
of bloodless expansion had run out; Adolf Hitler bad led the
German Volk into war.
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Berliners enter a theatrically marked public air-raid shelter during one

of the many prewar civil-defense exercises held in the CGerman capital

S " -
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“TODAY LEAFLETS,

TOMORROW THE BOMBS™

Air Minister Hermann Goring was determined to make Ger-
mans the most air-power-conscious people on earth. To this
end he perpetrated a gigantic propaganda stunt on the citi-
zens of Berlin. Morning newspapers on June 24, 1933,
carried accounts of mysterious foreign aircraft that had
“hbombed"’ the capital with anti-German leaflets. And em-
bedded in the city’s blooming parks were found ugly black-
finned bomb casings. The news stories had been planted by
an Air Ministry official, the dummy bombs by members of a
new organization called the Reichslufischutzbund (RLB), or
Air Protection League.

The stunt had a dual purpose: to emphasize a disarmed
Germany’s vulnerability to aerial attack and to rally volun-
teers and donations for a civil-defense program. ““Today it
is only our enemy’s leaflets, tomorrow it will be bombs,”
the government-inspired headlines warned. "’Germans, arm
yourselves, form air-protection groups.” Posters aimed at
the young mixed the threat of annihilation from the air with
the promise of security through preparedness: “Save your
pfennigs for the RLB," they urged, ““and live to grow up.”

These scare tactics, reinforced by realistic air-raid drills,
sent Germans flocking to join the Air Protection League and
enroll in courses in fire fighting and bomb-shelter construc-
tion. Over the next six years, Germany developed a civil-
defense service of several thousand professionals and 13
million volunteers. Together they staged an annual “civil
defense awareness week”” to demonstrate survival tech-
niques and equipment in city plazas and department stores.

Throughout the year, league members helped the police
and fire departments direct air-raid drills. Block wardens
taught householders to screen their windows to keep light in
and bomb shards out. The government issued a “‘people’s
mask’’ to protect civilians against poison-gas bombs. Chil-
dren practiced wearing the uncomfortable masks at school
assemblies, and mothers learned to pressurize bellows-
inflated gas capes for their infants and toddlers. As a result
of such preparations, Germans in 1939 were as ready as any
people could be to face the terrors of war from the air.



Learning by doing, Berlin
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Mothers demonstrate two kinds of gas capes designed for infants and small children.
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in World War I and prudently prepared for retaliation in 1939.
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Air-raid wardens of both sexes line up for inspection before a training

session in damage control. The volunteer wa

were empowered to
direct other citizens in fighting fires and cleari

yomh wreckage

Shreds of fl

ing phosphorus erupt as an airman pumps water tow ard the

center of an incendiary bomb. The Cermans learned the best way
1

to deal with an incendiary: Smother it with sand or an umb




BRIGADES OF FIRE FIGHTERS
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\
A workman paints a white circle on a wooden
traffic island in Berlin. White markings

on curbs and other obstacles helped citizens

avoid them during blackouts

DISGUISING BERLIN
T0 DECOY THE ENEMY

Proud of the air defenses he had built since
1933, Hermann Gaoring often boasted that
no enemy bomber ever would strike the
city of Berlin. One stratagem by which he
hoped to make good his vow was to dis-
guise the city’s landmarks as forests, hlack
out almost all its lights, and decoy night-
flying British hombers into hitting faintly il-
luminated dummy structures erected sev-
eral miles away.

Just in case, however, the city fathers
hegan to sheathe Berlin’s museums, mu-
rals and monuments with bricks and sand-
hags. Portable treasures—eventually in-
cluding paintings looted from conquered

France and Holland—were packed away
in crates to be stored in vaults under-
ground. As they watched workmen shroud
the broad boulevards in camouflage net
ting and paint blackout markers on the
curbs, few Berliners could avoid pangs
of foreboding.

N

Pede

trians stroll beneath camou

2ge netting supported by poles on the Charfottenburger Chaussee near



reen groves that Hanked the boulevard.
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Pe
1 number of

cultural treasures from blast damage

amon
Museum. Such pre

Two masons erect a sturdy cocoon of brick
mortar and heavy paper to shelter a statue in
Berhin. Even neighborhood war memorials
were bricked up for protection against bombs




BUFFERS OF BRICK AND SAND

A museum window receives a sandbag screen in September 1939, The weather-resistant jute bags were scarce, and only museums got them
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pass overhead during a midday air-raid drill.

REHEARSALS HEAVY
WITH REALISM

Drill, drill, drill was Nazi Germany’s solu-
tion to minimizing the effect of enemy
bombs that—whatever Hermann Géring
had promised—might soon fall on Ger-
man cities. Once the War began, the pace
of preparation grew more urgent; civilians
practiced fire fighting and first aid while
German bombers droned overhead and
smoke bombs erupted in their wake.

Civil-defense officials were correct in
anticipating that Royal Air Force bomb-
ers would someday break through the air-
defense screen to scatter high-explosive
and incendiary bombs an the homeland.
But they expected that municipal fire fight-
ers backed by well-drilted civilian volun-
teers would be able to limit the damage.

To make sure there were enough volun-
teers, a law passed in 1935 had decreed
that “all Germans will be obliged to ren-
der such services as are necessary for the
execution of air defense.”” By the time Al-
lied bombing began in earnest in 1942,
Germany’s 80 million citizens bad been
thoroughly schooled in the protection of
their lives and property.

Artificial smoke, simulating bomb-ignited fires, pours from buildings
in the Wilhelmstrasse, Berlin’s government center, as Luftwaffe bombers

Berlin fire fighters reel out hoses and raise ladders to the Reich Chancellery



Accompanied by a fire-policeman, bandaged

citizens po asualties grope through

smoke and over hoses after receiving first aid

{lefty and the Propaganda Ministry (rear). Regular firemen were instructed to concentrate on public buildings while volunteers dealt with residential fires



A bland reaction to the outbreak of war

An anxious Hitler explains his invasion
Hurried evacuation from the western frontier
A ban on listening to foreign news

“Snake lines” at food stores

The nocturnal slaughter of a black-market pig
A church tower built with “coffee money’”
Bringing home booty from conquered lands
A premature declaration of success

Marriage to a slain soldier

Hiding the casualties of the Eastern Front

A foretaste of airborne destruction

On the morning of September 1, 1939, the German people
awoke to find their country at war. In Berlin, that momen-
tous Friday broke gray and sultry with a hint of thunder-
storms in the leaden clouds that hung overhead. The capital
city seemed enveloped by an unnatural stillness. During the
morning rush hour, streets that normally were noisy and
bustling bore httle traffic; the usual cacophony of auto
horns had subsided to an occasional beep. Only the cries of
the newsboys, hawking extra editions that carried the first
stories of war, disturbed the abnormal silence. The head-
lines screamed, but the pedestrians who stopped to read
them were grim-faced and subdued.

Berlin was a city in shock. “War broke quietly, as if under
a cloud,” wrote Werner Harz, a German journalist. ““There
were no frenzied people in the streets such as we read about
in 1914. No flags, no processions. No cheering, no march-
ing troops or flowers. The streets of Berlin seemed empty.
There was only a particularly dull sense of waiting.”

The apathy that pervaded the capital on that first morning
of World War 1l was repeated in Germany’s other great
cities, and in its towns and villages. Yet apathy was not a
universal response among the country’s population of 80
million. Loyal Nazis embraced their Fuhrer's action as the
only means of achieving the complete resurrection of Ger-
many. Swayed by propaganda, encouraged by Hitler's un-
blemished record of diplomatic coups, they greeted the War
with enthusiasm and confidence: ““No need to worry at all,”
a Berlin office manager told one of his employees that
morning. “You can take my word for it—this war against
Poland will be just a blitzkrieg. It will be over in a flash.”

An even warmer response came from Germany’s male
youth, who had been meticulously conditioned for such an
event. Just as the Nazi leadership had anticipated, the
young men of Germany saw the War as a glorious adven-
ture: Julius Hacketeil, a 17-year-old schoolboy, declared to
his friends, I shall volunteer for the Army tomorrow morn-
ing!”" Harald Juhnke, a 10-year-old member of the Jungvolk,
the junior branch of the Hitler Youth, desperately wanted to
join the fight. “Why couldn’t I become a soldier now?”” he
recalled wondering. “The Nazis had convinced us that
the whole world threatened us, and | wanted to defend
the fatherland.”

But neither the ardor of the faithful nor the fervor of youth

DELUSIONS OF QUICK VIGTORY



could dispel the gloom that settled on the mass of German
people thatday. Itinfected all ages, all classes and all walks
of life. Admiral Wilhelm Canaris, the brilliant chief of the
Abwehr, the Wehrmacht's intelligence and espionage agen-
¢y, was one of those who had considered Hitler the savior
of the country. But when Canaris was advised of the im-
pending invasion of Poland, he turned to a colleague and
whispered: ““This means the end of Germany.” Former
heavyweight boxing cha[npion Max Schmeling (who in
1938 had lost to Joe Louis in an attempt to regain his crown)
had just returned home with his new wife, the Czech movie
star Anny Ondra. "So, Anny,” he said sadly to his bride
after hearing of the invasion, “now there’s going to be
a catastrophe!”

Schmeling’s dismay was shared by a high-school girl, llse
Heimerdinger of Altenburg, who got the news on that fateful
morning when her headmaster began writing on the black-
board. I stepped nearer and my eyes fixed on the words,
‘War has been declared,” ”” she recalled later. “The next
thing | remembered was the anxious face of my classmate
bending over me. I had blacked out. | should have been
proud and happy like the Hitler Youth; instead | was deeply
disappointed and terribly shocked that Hitler was not great
enough to avert such a catastrophe.”

There was sound reason hehind the reluctance of most
Germans to respond to their government’s call to arms with
cheers and flowers. Too well they remembered World
War 1. Scarcely an adult in Germany had not experienced
the deprivations and horrors of that war, either firsthand or
through the travails of relatives. It had begun in great cele-
bration, but its bleak legacy was evidence that another con-
flict on such a scale would end not in honor and glory for
Germany, but in renewed sorrow and suffering.

For all their dread of what lay ahead, Germans were pow-
erless to alter the chain of events set in motion by their lead-
er that day. Though the government had failed in its efforts
to generate widespread enthusiasm for the War, it retained
its iron grip on the will of the people. With few exceptions,
the Germans had lost their voices. No longer did they have
a say in shaping their own destiny; mutely they followed
their Flbrer into the War, For the next six years, their for-
tunes would follow the tumultuous course laid out by Adolf
Hitler. At times that course would seem to lead them tanta-

lizingly close to peace, but then it would wrench them back
to the brink of despair. And the path would end where many
already feared it would-—in an inferno of terror and death.

While Germans tried to assimilate the news that their coun-
try was once more at war, the man responsible attempted to
explain his actions to his people, and to the world. At 10
a.m. on September 1, Hitler addressed the Reichstag. He
cited Polish aggression as the cause of the conflict, in par-
ticular accusing the Poles of attacking a radio station in the
German town of Gleiwitz, near the border between the two
countries. The Flhrer neglected to mention, of course, that
the attack was a sham—carried out by Germans disguised
in Polish uniforms to provide an excuse for the invasion.

As Hitler spoke, there were indications that he shared his
people’s misgivings about the new conflict. His mood was
serious and seemed tinged with anxiety. Even a hint of dis-
couragement entered Hitler's voice, noted American corre-
spondent William L. Shirer. “Though truculent at times,”’
Shirer wrote, “"he seemed strangely on the defensive, and
throughout the speech ran a curious strain, as though he
himself were dazed at the fix he had got himself into and felt
a little desperate about it. Somehow he did not carry con-
viction, and there was much less cheering in the Reichstag
than on previous, less important occasions.”

Hitler had reason to be subdued, for a crucial question
loomed over the Reichstag that morning: Would Poland’s
allies, France and England, honor their treaty obligations
and come to her aid? Or was Foreign Minister Joachim von
Ribbentrop correct in his assessment that these two strong
nations were in no mood to commit themselves to war? Hit-
ler had gambled that Ribbentrop was right, but he was cov-
ering his bet: Preparations to meet an attack from the West
had already begun, and with them came the first of the
hardships that the German people would have to endure.

The evacuation of civilians from Germany's western fron-
tier—the so-called Red Zone along the borders of Belgium,
Luxembourg and France—began in the middle of the night
on September 1. Between the cities of Aachen to the north
and Saarbricken to the south, village after village was rude-
ly awakened. The startled inhabitants of Prim, in the Eife!
region on the Belgian border, were roused from their beds at
about 3 a.m. by the village crier, an institution in many
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mall German towns. He stumbled through the dark, cob
bled streets ringing his bell and shouting that everyone must
leave immediately, taking no more than 33 pounds of lug-
gage. By dawn the villagers were packed in trucks and on
their way to the safer interior. Only 12 civilians, selected to
look after the village’s precious livestock, remained. Al-
though it was the middle of the harvest season, no one was
left to gather the crops now ripening in the fields; that night
the village of Prim was ruined financially.

Elsewhere in the rugged Eifel it was the same. At the vil-
lage of Berscheid, the mayor woke the citizens at 4 a.m. and
demanded that they be ready to evacuate within four hours.
“All our protesting and pleading didn’t help,” the village
chronicler recorded. "We had to go, our hearts heavy with
the unspoken question: Would we ever see one another
again in this life?”’

Many of them would not. The people of Berscheid and
other villages were trucked to larger townships in the border
area, where special trains were waiting to carry them, by the
thousands, deeper into the Reich. Young Katharina Hermes
of Berscheid was taken with her fellow evacuees to the rail-
road station at the town of Neuerburg. As she waited for a
train she watched the sad arrival of other unfortunate villag-
ers. "Truckload after truckload, they kept rolling up,” she
wrote later. “Old men, women and children, sick and
weak, young mothers with their babies at the breast, hold-
ing other children by the hand, school children with their
school satchels on their backs, and all laden down with lug-
gage, rucksacks, blankets and feather beds. They cried, they
cursed, they shouted, they appealed to God and moaned
and moaned. But there was no way out.”’

At daybreak the first of the packed trains began to move
eastward. Early in the journey the evacuees met troop trans-
ports rolling slowly in the opposite direction, filled with
soldiers heading for what would once more become the
Western Front. Unlike the evacuees, Katharina Hermes re-
called, the young men seemed to be in a buoyant mood:
“They went to meet the enemy with the song, ‘There’ll Be a
Reunion in the Homeland,” on their lips. Then there were
other trains laden with tanks and artillery. Hundreds of
trucks carrying ammunition filled the roads on both sides,
too. Then regiment after regiment of infantry marching
westward. It was a moving sight. All these young men in the

prime of life moving toward their deaths, sooner or later

Elsewhere in Germany, newly printed posters tacked up
in the streets informed the people of wartime rules and regu-
lations that would govern their lives. Blackouts went into
immediate effect, and with them true night descended on
Germany. As the sun went down on the cities, darkness
crept into the streets. With the darkness came a peculiar si-
lence, as though the ban on light were also a ban on sound.
Virtuaily all traffic disappeared except for the trolleys, buses
and elevated trains, which made their rounds with pale blue
bulbs casting an unearthly luminescence throughout their
interiors. Passengers’ faces took on the pallor of the dead;
conversations were conducted in whispers.

Another new stricture—gasoline rationing—made per-
sonal automobiles a luxury of the past. Only vehicles used
“in the national interest’” were allowed tuel. All over Ger-
many, autos went into storage for the duration. As the vol-
ume of motor traffic in the cities fell dramatically, bicycles
were cleaned and oiled and put back on the road.

Food rationing commenced almost as the first guns were
fired. Each German family was instructed to report to its lo-
cal food office to pick up color-coded ration cards: blue for

meat, yellow for dairy products, white for sugar, green for




eggs, orange for bread. pink for cereals and purple for truits.
Meat was limited to 15% ounces per person a week, and
two meatless davs each week were decreed for restaurants.
Though the rationing of food spurred a wave of com-
plaint, its impact at first was superficial. Germans had
grown used to living on restricted amounts of food, a result
of the government's stockpiling in preparation for war. The
people already had experienced shortages of cotiee, dairy
products and fruit. By and large they had remained healthy,
and the new rationing would not force them to tighten their
belts much. Only later, as events on the battlefield forced
changes at home, did the question of food become serious.
Far more ominous in the first days of the conflict were the
grim warnings on street posters concerning crimes against
the state. Listening to foreign radio stations was punishable
by a minimum of five years in prison—or by death. With
the edict, the German government tried to sever the last ties
between its people and the outside world. From now on,
they would hear only what the Fihrer wished them to.

Sunday, September 3, dawned a beautiful late-summer day
in Berlin. As though peace still prevailed, Berliners flocked
to the woods and lakes of their suburbs. It seemed that the
War might be only a bad dream—that no German planes
were bombing Polish cities, that no German tanks were
sweeping across the Polish plain.

In the ornate Reich Chancellery, however, the War was
an ominous reality. At 9 a.m. Sir Nevile Henderson, the Brit-
ish Ambassador, handed a note to Dr. Paul Schmidt, Rib-
bentrop’s interpreter. It was an ultimatum from the British
government: Unless Germany agreed by 11 a.m. to with-

Hamster! Shame on vou!” declares a poster
that uses a pun on the similar German words for
hamster and hoarding— "Hamsterin”” and
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brought from home by a customer. By 1940, a
scarcity of paper tor bags and packages
torced shoppers to carry their own containers

draw its troops from Poland, a state of war would exist be-
tween Great Britain and Germany. Schmidt accepted the
note and hurried to the Chancellery. After jostling his way
through the crowd of Cabinet members and others in Hit-
ler’s anteroom, he entered the Fiihrer's office. Hitler was
sitting at his desk; Ribbentrop was standing by a window.

“Both looked up tensely when they caught sight of me,””
Schmidt wrote later. | stopped some distance from Hitler’s
desk and slowly translated the British government’s ultima-
tum. When | finished there was dead silence.

“"Hitler sat immobile, staring into space. He sat absolutely
silent and unmoving. After an interval, which seemed an
eternity to me, he turned to Ribbentrop, who had remained
standing frozen by the window. ‘What now?’ Hitler asked
his Foreign Minister with a furious glare, as if to say that
Ribbentrop had misinformed him about the probable reac-
tion of the British. Ribbentrop replied in a muted voice:
‘I assume that within the hour the French will hand us a
similar ultimatum.”

By noon, newsboys were selling a new extra: England
had declared war; France soon followed. In Berlin’s Wil-
helmplatz, a public square near the Chancellery, a crowd
of some 250 people heard the ever-present loudspeakers
squawking for attention. Observing the crowd was Wil-
liam Shirer. “They listened attentively to the announce-
ment,” Shirer wrote in his diary. “When it was finished,
there was not a murmur. They just stood there as they were
betore. Stunned. The people cannot realize yet that Hitler
has led them into a world war.”

In the weeks that followed, German civilians saw little
evidence that their country actually was engaged in a great
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war. There were no attacks on their western frontier, no air
raids on their cities. All the news they received was wel-
come: German armies were advancing in rapid thrusts
through Poland, the Polish Air Force had been crushed,
Warsaw had fallen. Gradually, the tension that had gripped
Germany melted, and life settled into a new routine.

Much of the routine centered on food. There was enough
to keep a person healthy—bread and potatoes were plenti-
ful—but shortages of some items made for an intolerably
monotonous diet. Fish and chicken were available only at
certain times. Fruit remained a rarity, and coffee was worth
nearly its weight in gold. The quest for a varied diet began to
possess the German housewife, and gave birth to the phe-
nomenon called Schlangestehen, or “‘standing in snakes,”
as the food lines were popularly known.

“On market days | had to be out as early as possible,”
recalled Christabel Bielenberg, the Englishwoman who was
married to a German and had recently arrived in Berlin. "If
one didn’t know a store owner, cows suddenly had no liver,
no heart and no kidneys, and chickens had disappeared
from the face of the earth. Suddenly, hoarding became a
time-consuming occupation-—ior some people their main
activity. Posters such as ‘The good of the community goes
before that of the individual” and ‘German woman, your
Fuhrer relies on you’ could be seen on every second hifl-
board in Berlin, but they made absolutely no impression on
the brave housewives out scrummaging for food.”

Housewives generally had first crack at the available
tood. Office workers could only join long lines in their off-
hours and pray that something would be left when their turn
came. Too often they were bitterly disappointed; tempers
grew short, spurring arguments, name-calling and some-
times even small-scale riots.
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When the problem of the queues loomed large enough to
attract the attention of corpulent Reich Marshal Hermann
Goring, he publicly expressed a fatherly concern. Word
of Goring's solicitude was received in the food lines with
bitter laughter. “Old fatso should come here and stand for a
few days,”” said a woman waiting at a fish market. “That
would help his weight problem.”’

The shortages of coveted foodstufis inevitably gave rise to
a thriving hlack market, an institution familiar to Germans
who recalled the days of World War I. The black market in
food was at its most active close to the source of supply, the
farms. People from the cities began to spend their free days
on cross-country jaunts trying to barter or buy food from
laocal farmers. Rural policemen took to stopping city folk
carrying suspicious-looking bags to search them tor black-
market goods. Soon the newspapers, on Goehbels” orders,
began printing the details of severe sentences passed on
black marketeers, such as long internment in concentration
camps and sometimes even death. Neither the penalties nor
Gaoebbels’ scare tactics had much effect.

Intime, the hlack market hecame the last resort for tens of
thousands of frustrated Germans. One of them was 25-year-
old Hilde Leitz, who lived in the town of Wittlich. Although
she worked in the County Food Office and helped herself
liberally to ration coupons, Fraulein Leitz could not obtain
enough meat for herself and her aging parents. So in the late

fall of 1939 she decided, in her word, to “"organize’” a pig.

One night a willing farmer outside town sold her a pig on
the black market. She and her mother put the animal in a
baby carriage, gave it a pint of schnapps to drink in order to
keep it quiet, and wheeled it back home to Wittlich under
the noses of the local police.

Now the two women faced the problem of slaughtering




the pig—a task they had never attempted—without having
its squeals disturb neighbors, who might well denounce
them. They also feared waking Fraulein Leitz's father, who
was snoring upstairs; he was the Nazi neighborhood leader
and, as his daughter recalled, he would have “‘thrown a fit if
he had found out what we were doing.”” After much hesita-
tion the two women managed to slit the hog's throat while
smothering its cries, and they spent the rest of the night
transforming its carcass into sausages and chops. At dawn
they fell into bed exhausted, with all traces of the illegal op-
eration scrubbed away and the meat sately hidden.

On the edges of the flourishing domestic black market,
the smuggling of foodstuffs into the Reich from neighboring
countries developed on a large scale, and for good reason:
By 1941 a pound of coffee smuggled from Holland or Bel-
gium brought $20 in Berlin. With wartime inilation, coffee
became more valued than the reichsmark; the Germans
called it coftee currency, and it became the most desired
form of payment.

Smugglers risked their lives to run the contraband. In the
Ardennes-Eifel region on the Belgian border, they faced not
only rugged terrain but the German West Wall, a forbidden
military zone where trespassing could carry the death pen-
alty. Yet smuggling became a major local industry: The
tower of one of the churches was named "‘Saint Coffee’s
Steeple’” because it was paid for by donations from parish-
ioners who had earned the money smuggling coffee beans.

As the autumn of 1939 stiffened into winter, the weather
grew exceptionally severe and the Nazi regime taced its first
major test at home—a coal crisis. Although coal supplies
adequate to keep Germany warm were stockpiled at the
mines, not enough trains were available to transport the
coal to the cities. In the great industrial push to prepare

the armed forces for war, the regime had neglected to build
enough new ftreight cars and locomotives, and the conquest
and occupation of Poland had claimed many of the existing
trains. As the temperature plummeted, canals and rivers
froze solid, paralyzing the barge traffic that might otherwise
have alleviated the shortage of rail transport.

At the mines, the coal piled up; in the industrial centers,
work slowed down and in some cases stopped altogether,
leaving thousands of men temporarily out of work. Germans
shivered in their frigid homes, and in the absence of an ex-
planation from their government, they complained bitterly.

Nothing seemed to be happening in the War that winter
to justify the nagging privations the Germans were endur-
ing: the blackouts, the food rationing and the shortages. The
armies of Western Europe were quiet. England and France
seemed content to remain on the defensive, behind their
frontiers. At some points German sentries pacing along the
West Wall could see their French counterparts patrolling
the nearby Maginot Line. Sometimes enemy sentries would
stop, wave at each other and trade insults. Loudspeakers on
both sides began hurling barrages of propaganda across the
lines, without visible effect on either side.

In their discontent, the German people came up with a
label for their Fihrer's conflict: the Sitzkrieg, or “sit-down
war.”” During this time of stagnation at the front, rumors ran
wild athome. Throughout the winter the most persistent sto-
ry held that a German offensive in the West was immi-
nent—a thrust through neutral Belgium, and the Nether-
lands, and perhaps even little Luxembourg.

In the spring of 1940 the rumor became reality. Indeed, it
had been understated. Hitler unleashed his armies, and one
by one countries in Scandinavia and Western Europe tum-

Women typists keep warm in overcoats

during the winter of 1939-1940. The military’s
need for coal left scant supplies for offices
and still less for homes, even in such coal-rich
regions as the Ruhr valley
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bled before the onslaught. Denmark and Norway were
overrun, to be followed by Luxembourg, Holland and Bel-
gium. By the end of June, France had fallen and only Eng-
land remained to oppose the victorious Wehrmacht

At home, the German people basked in the glow of these
victories. The armistice with France erased the shame of
their country’s defeat in 1918; with their most powerful
continental enemy out of the War, the way seemed clear for
a quick settlement with England and an end to the conflict.
Suddenly it seemed that the government’s program of con-
quest had been right and logical all along. Nazi tlags began
flying from German homes where none had flown belore.
The new mood among the people was observed by the
American, William Shirer: “Quite a few Germans are be-
ginning to feel that the deprivations Hitler had torced on
them have not been without reason. Said my room waiter
this morning: ‘Perhaps the English and French now wish
they had less butter and more cannon.” "’

In Berlin, a tangible sign of a quick end to the War came
in the form of a German infantry division, recently returned
from France, that paraded victoriously through the capital.
Thousands of civilians turned out to cheer the soldiers. Re-

porting the scene was Howard K. Smith, an American radio
newsman. ‘I saw real, uninhibited enthusiasm, with the
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Germans weeping and laughing trom pure, spontaneous
joy,” Smith wrote later. ““The soldiers marched in clouds of
confetti. Children broke through the police cordon and car-
ried little bouquets of tlowers to the marching soldiers,
while a dozen military bands in the march played martial
music. It was truly a glorious day. And in every happy heart
lived the belief that this was the end to war.”’

Adding to the celebratory air was a newfound wealth of
the spoils of war. Using artificially inflated
reichsmarks, German soldiers in occupied countries were

material goods

buying up the luxuries of Europe; for anyone with a relative
in the armed forces, good things were available in abun-

dance. A soldier coming home on leave was a fine sight to
see,” Smith wrote. “tIn addition to his kit, he carried baskets,
cardboard boxes and cheap suitcases filled to overflowing
with all kinds of goodies trom the “front.”

“Suddenly charwomen and housemaids whose legs had
never been caressed by silk began wearing silk stockings.
Little street-corner taverns began displaying rows of Arma-
gnac, Martell and Courvoisier. The streets were filled with
gleeful servant girls wrapped in luxurious silver-tox fur
coats from Norway."’

In those heady months of 1940, a maxim was coined:
“Enjoy the war, peacetime will be awtul.”” Later, the words
would be used in bitterness, but for now the saying had
some merit. The Depression era was fully over; there was
employment for everyone in the booming war industries,
and money was plentitul. Middle-class families continued
to hire domestic servants, many of them dragooned from
Poland and other occupied countries. Despite the two
meatless days a week, restaurants were packed and night-
clubs overflowed. In the big cities, only the propaganda
posters indicated that Germany was a nation at war.

Then, inthe midst of this peacetul prosperity, the unthink-
able occurred. On the night of August 25, Royal Air Force
planes made their way to Berlin and bombed the city. It
happened several more times during the following nights.
The damage was modest and the casualties relatively few.
But the impact of the raids went far beyond the damage they
caused: For the first time in history, bombs had fallen on the
capital city. The realization sent a shock wave through Ger-
mans everywhere.

“Berliners are stunned,” wrote William Shirer. **They did
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not think that it could ever happen. \WWhen this war began
Goring assured them that it couldn’t, and they believed him.
Their disillusionment theretore is all the greater. You have
lo see their faces to measure it.”’

The RAF raids infuriated the Nazi hierarchy. Goebbels
launched a propaganda attack through the media, decrying
the brutality ot the British in bombing helpless women and
children. The headlines of Berlin’s dailies railed against the
RAF: “"Cowardly British Attack!”” shrilled one. "'British Air
Pirates over Berlin!” proclaimed another. But Goebbels’
efforts could not erase one fact: The German homeland
was vulnerable.

As the months wore on, events outside Germany gave fur-
ther warning to those at hame that they faced another win-
ter of war. Despite the Luftwatfe’s efforts to bomb Britain
into submission, the island kingdom refused to capitulate.
Though greatly outnumbered, the Royal Air Force scored
heavily against the German bombers and postponed forever
Hitler’s scheme to invade across the Channel. The peace
that had seemed so near began to slip away.

The German people spent the winter of 1940-1941 en-
during a renewed coal crisis and other privations, among
them growing shortages of clothes and shoes. These two
commodities had been stockpiled in sufficient quantities to

see the nation through a short war, and rationing of them
began in the autumn of 1939 to stretch the supply. But the
contlict was far from over, and the factories that had pro-
duced shoes and textiles were now engaged in meeting the
demands of the Wehrmacht. As a consequence, the Ger-
man people were becoming threadbare and poorly shod.
The useiul life of clothing and linen during these times
was shortened by the soap that the German housewife was
compelled 10 use. Called “‘people’s soap,” it came in
grainy, greenish cakes and smelled ot cheap perfume. The
soap was abrasive, it melted away quickly with use and it
produced suds only under the most vigorous scrubbing. To
assuage the housewives, Goebbels” newspaper Der Angriff
published a long article ottering 1ips on the use of the detest-
ed cleanser: Save your soap scraps, it said, and keep them
in a bag for personal washing, or warm the scraps in a mus-
lin bag on the stove and press them into a homemade cake.
Der Angriff also advised keeping a basin of soapy water
available for family use, and using soda or sand instead of
soap to clean the kitchen—suggestions that kindled litile
enthusiasm in the hearts of German housewives, who were
accustomed to higher standards of cleanliness.

Beset by such irritations, the Germans passed their sec-
ond winter of the War. Many clung to the notion that Eng-
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land would come to terms and life would return to normal.
All winter,” remembered Johannes Noshusch, a college
professor, “‘the motto was ‘There is only one enemy leit—
England.” More and more, England was presented as the
real cause of the continued war.”” On Christmas Eve, the
bells rang on the radio and the choir sang "Stille Nacht,”
and everyone felt certain that next year Christmas would be
celebrated in a world at peace. But such optimists had no
inkling of what their Fiihrer even then was planning.

Early on the 22nd of June, 1941, Adolf Hitler inaugurated
his “‘crusade in the East,” the long-planned invasion of
the Soviet Union. In German cities an extra edition of the
Fihrer's own newspaper, the Violkischer Beobachter, was
on the streets early, proclaiming the momentous news:
“War Front from North Cape to Black Sea—The Reckon-
ing with the Moscow Traitors—Two-faced Jewish Bolshe-
vist Rulers in the Kremlin Lengthen the War for the Bene-
fit ot England!”’

The single-sheet extras were grabbed up as soon as they

appeared. As they had in 1939, people stood where they

were, staring at the page, dumfounded. At tirst, the new turn
of events hit them like a bombshell. Unlike their country’s
invasion of Poland, this attack had not been preceded by a
telltale propaganda campaign. There had been no diatribes
in the press or on the radio. The Soviet Union, in fact, had
been an ally—one whose shipments of raw materials and
finished goods had been helping Germany subvert the Brit-
ish sea blockade.

Surprise soon gave way to a sense of the inevitable. Ger-
mans remembered the Fuhrer's prewar fulminations against
the Bolsheviks, and many of them—the pro-Nazis in par-
ticufar—felt that they understood the reasons behind his
latest action. On the morning of the invasion, Harry Flan-
nery, an American journalist on his way to a recording stu-
dio to broadcast the news to the United States, sensed a
current of excitement flowing through the gathered crowds:
“For the first time since the War had begun,”” he wrote later,
“there was a momentary enthusiasm among the German
populace. The war against Russia was the first popular cam-
paign that had been launched. None of the Germans had
ever been able to understand why a treaty should have been




made with the Soviets, since they had been made the main
object of denunciation since 1933. Now they had a sense of
relief, a feeling of final understanding. ‘Now,’ they said, ‘we
are tighting our real enemy.”

That exuberance was destined to last tor some time. For
the tirst few weeks of Operation Barbarossa, as the Wehr-
macht swept deep into the Soviet Union, the mood on the
German home front was buovant. Day after day, regular
programing on the state radio was interrupted by special
communiqués trom the military high command. In restau-
rants and catés and other public places, the radio would be
turned up, as the law demanded, so that people on the
sidewalks could hear. Waiters stopped serving and diners
stopped eating and talking. Then a blast of trumpets and a
roll of drums introduced an announcer who delivered the
news of vet another triumph of German arms.

Once more the German people began to sense the near-
ness of victory, to be followed by peace. "The mood of the
population has changed dramatically,” government poll-
sters wrote in a report that summer. ""Today nobody takes
Russia seriously as a military opponent. People are so confi-
dent that they are talking about a period of six weeks before
the \War is over.”

Such hopes were reinforced by Hitler’'s own optimism. In
an address on October 3, 1941, he proclaimed victory over
the Soviet Union: “I declare today, without any reservation,
that the enemy in the East has been struck down and will
never rise again!”’

Germans at home were slow to realize how wrong the
Fihrer had been. Not so at the front. The Soviet armies,
which had been bowled over by the surprise attack in June,

Curious neighbors watch as workmen repair
modest bomb damage to a residenual streetin
Berlin arter an earlv Allied raid. Roval Air
Force bombers hit the German capital for the

fi ne on August 25, 1940 —one day

r the Luftwaffe first bombed London

A helmet. a garland of tlowers and an empty
hair represent the absent bridegroom as
awoman is married by proay i
urtroom. Special regulations allo
to marsy men who were away at the front
and even fiancés who had died in combat.

funich

omen

recouped during the autumn and mounted a savage resis-
tance. As the weather grew cold, the German attack bogged
down. The effort to capture Leningrad subsided into siege
and stalemate, and the drive to capture Moscow failed dis-
mally. All along the front, German troops dug in to endure
the dreaded Russian winter.

Back home, the human cost of the Russian campaign was
gradually becoming apparent. Harry Flannery noted the
sudden appearance of wounded men in Berlin. *'Before the
Russian campaign,” he wrote, ‘I saw a wounded soldier
in the streets only now and again. But after it began | saw
them in every block along the principal streets—young
men with their arms in slings, with an arm gone, walking
with crutches and canes, or without one of their legs. Pre-
viously too there had been few women in mourning, but |
began to see them everywhere.”

As one result of the proliferation of grieving women, the
government issued new regulations allowing the bizarre
practice of marrying the dead. The purpose of the new law
was to benefit pregnant women whose men had been killed
in action; the “‘marriage”” would give the unborn child a
family name and provide the mother with the pension
awarded to war widows. One young woman who took ad-
vantage of the law was llse Heimerdinger of Altenburg,
whose fiancé, John Pilger, a Luftwaffe pilot, had been shot
down over Russia and killed. Though she was not preg-
nant, Fraulein Heimerdinger agreed to the marriage at the
urging ot her fiancé’s parents, who wanted to preserve their
only son’s name.

The ceremony 1ook place in the local registrar’s office,

which was incongruously decorated with vases of flowers.




Fraulein Heimerdinger sat next to a chair that bore the cap
and sword of a Luftwaife officer. After she said her vows to
the dead man, the registrar declared her legally wed. As di-
rected, the young woman signed her name in the marriage
book; next 1o her signature she made a cross to represent
her husband. Then the registrar shook her hand and present-
ed her with a package, saying it was a gift from the Ger-
man government.

“I'walked out of the office in a daze,”” the new Frau Pilger
recalled. “Once outside [ unwrapped the parcel, and the
brown packing paper revealed a black leather case with a
book inside. I removed the book from the case and to my
utter amazement found myself staring at the words, printed
in gold: "Adolf Hitler, Mein Kampf.” "

Realizing that the bleak situation on the battlefield could be
disastrous to morale at home, the regime went to lengths to
distort the truth. One scheme was devised to maintain the
image of the Wehrmacht soldier as a victor returning with
the spoils, as he had been during the conquest of Western
Europe. After the tirst months of fighting, the scorched Rus-
sian earth no longer yielded booty, so Goebbels” propagan-
da experts came up with a substitute: a parcel containing,
among, other items, a sausage or two, a tin of meat and a
bottle of schnapps. Labeled “Hitler's Gift,”” the package
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was given to each soldier as he crossed the border of the
Reich on leave.

As the Russian campaign grew worse, however, those
soldiers most in need of rest were prohibited trom visiting
their relatives. They were sent instead to convalescent
homes and recreation centers far from their families to pre-
vent them from spreading the word about the situation in
the Soviet Union. Other forms of censarship were put into
effect as well. For the first time in the War, letters sent home
trom soldiers at the front were censored to eliminate any
negative comments. On Goebbels” orders the daily newspa-
pers, which had been full of death notices sent in by rela-
tives of soldiers killed in action, restricted such announce-
ments to only a handful per issue. And the wounded,
thousands upon thousands of them, arrived in Germany se-
cretly and received treatment at special hospitals, out of
the public eye.

Inevitably, however, some Germans at home were to wit-
ness the carnage of the Russian campaign. One of them was
Irma Krueger, a 15-year-old who was conscripted as an aux-
iliary nurse and assigned to tend the wounded at her school,
which had been transformed into an emergency military
hospital. “Normally we auxiliaries—all girls in our teens—
would arrive at our old school about seven in the morning,”
Fraulein Krueger recalled. “"The wounded would already
be there, packed into the gymnasium by the hundreds. Dur-
ing the night they had been shunted oft the main Berlin-
Hamburg line onto the sidings at Reinbek, where the male
orderlies were waiting with ambulances to collect them.
Now they were stripped naked on the straw, covered with
lice for the most part, with the orderlies moving along their
ranks ripping off the plaster, and later in the War, the paper
bandages that covered their wounds. We would help the
best we could, forgetting that there were naked men on all
sicles. Then the sprinklers in the ceiling would be turned on,
and if the wounded were lucky, lukewarm water would de-
scend upon them, cleaning them up a little, It they were un-
lucky it would be cold, because there was a shortage of tuel.
Then they would scream.

“"Now the doctors passed among them,” Irma Krueger
continued, “‘selecting the ones they would operate upon
first, not even bothering about those who had stomach
wounds, because even if they did recover, they would no

Carrying a placard imploring people to give generously used-clothing
collectors ot the Winter Reliet Organization push their loaded cart down a
Berlin street in 1942 Great pressure was sometimes put on those

who refused to be generous. One widow asked to he taken ito protective
custody when an angry crowd smashed her groenhouse because she

had offered only her riding hoots to the clothing drive. in some towns
zealous collectors posted  Boards of Shame  to sugmatize the stingy

aving children leave Berhin on an ey acuatton train: Some 500 000
ingsters were shipped oit to satety in rural education camps entire

schools otten moving as a unit. The sc hools swere reostabhshed under
Hitler Youth administrators. who took advantage of the absence ot family
and church influences to intepsity Naziindoctrination ot the voungsters
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longer have any real fighting value. Thereafter the doctors
would be operating all day long, their rubber boots and
aprons a bright red with blood, and our old school janitor,
Herr Schmitz, would be back and forth all the time, carrying
sawed-off limbs under his arms to be burned in the school
incinerators in the cellar. It was a terrible time.”

Not every civilian was subjected to such indelibly poi-
gnant scenes, but elsewhere there was ample if less dramat-
ic evidence that the situation, both at home and at the front,
was rapidly deteriorating. In German factories, substantial
numbers of old men were called back to work as replace-
ments for younger employees who had been drafted and
sent to the East—to replace, in turn, men killed or wounded
in action. And for the first time in the War, the government
launched a major publicity campaign to recruit women for
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