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icoked disturted. Shzs held twa felsgrams from Ssden—Haden.
toiz of @ mistortuns haopening ta her mothar, ©The othor

ing her to ome as quickly 25 possiblis to Baden-Baden. Zignsd:
a. Wh=2t 4i¢ T fhinlk of tha* fshe ssked].

[

I sauldn '€ make any sernse of it. I couldn’'t tell per that had
s2en har mothar in good health Jjust 24 hours heforse. Something
tould still have rappened o her sipce thews,

I = V]

What to 2e? Should we cancel o raserved cabins for the ond of
the w=ek? We had once slready delaved cur departure from
Liverpool oy @ight deys, because [ reeded to return to the
continent., There was Nno more time to lose: I wag already supacted
in Washinghton., Thersfors only in extreme emergency would tharez be
further delay. To obfain mors information, we' €@ wait one or twe
fdayeg. The stzamer left Saturday, ifcday was Wednesday.

2/

Tesa was gerved in the living room. Thz atmosphers was soorsssive,
grchanging ideas about what could have happened 1n Bagen—-Badon.
The nmurse brought the baby in to grzet 4he returned father.

2s7

A knocik, ZTegging parden, the Rot2]l dirscicr stuck frs head in
agkec o sge me ocutsidse for = momantk,

8/4

Thrze men from Socotland Yard wismed £c sez me, me gaid oz owe
wzlbad, angd Lfruly, 1m o th2 hall gtood three inoividusla, two
Frunger &nd an Sldsr onz, whie soproachsd me o witn that well-koown
"molice—feas", introduced mriassls sz Inspector Smitn anc aeked LT
[ wgre ths Mr Stan srom Washimghon, for whom Se Sad =zn ar-est

mECTarnT



me $rom thera,

Hi on the convinent T
I‘YES.”

YANG Vo Wers im Farlerupesd

% o [N ’

=0

"Than you ars witAgut JUBSTioN the mam we ssak. No, thers ram bo
e odoubt. I omust arrest yoo, 14 YU wigh t2 praotest ths warrant
=5 1% new 1=, I will lgsve vau in the rotaction of sy comparisn
ang obtain one with vour correorct Mame, "

:";’q'.

I frenm zaid I woula FCTOMELNY nim the polize couwrt =t Bowstrzet,
wWRRre sveryihing csule bBe slaarss uno within Z4 hgurs. Ha was
Ssatiz=fiad and allzwed me +o say farewell 2 my wifa, He sven
zlloweg me to 3~ alcone, aithough hs zouldn’t know if trere were =
S@oond t from that rcom.

1472
The goodbve was shord. 1 312 my wife
whe ment morniag, took the chile znd 3
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L1s2
Wa o got o into the wagen and drove tnrough Masses of people o khe
placa where a great part cof Englisn orimipsl hRistory hsad
poeturred, =nly known to me througn boois,

Z. Bowsrtrest
1271
The first fime I rzad of Sowstresi was in an 2=say oFf Macaulasy =,
2 wvivigd zcene like s many in the worbk of this nistorian whicon
mamained in my memory. Zcwsnrzet laher took 1tz zslcs nset to The
Towor, Newgaits, snc ths Oid Pailasy - names with s£pecizl meaning
in Epglisn legal mistorwy., They capturs Thne imagination, thess
gray edif:icas, unwesthersd oy ihs haze of humar guilt ang miserv.
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Mograap of wvagr=anks an o owinn
Morrible smellcs until im The
Ltaros begk, From time I=d =z =mzali
Tzotime oF 1Elimgus door
29 witooa dull o EAn Twling =snz
Poanzzhine,. Thes = @ shoeztive
ougnoet, 17 Forzz oW 1= —;
Faigsiflie. I oeserves 2
Lo = imAl
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ainl R = Offiz2 in YWarlsrohe wmow my Londan
gcdragg’ oniy gobtes it from my mother-in-law. O
Ty S1ELEr
128 —14/
wWrat wers they trying 42 izv oon ome? Ih must have been zomething
SAorMoue, StAgrwiss thay wooldm v Rzve orcgrod the arroct By
w2lagram, Farhaos the confazion with £he Parizisn te2lagram® Susx
that wizes mot puonishap! Ev=n legs so the concsalment of My fTrip
LS Baden-Bads=n. 2h be zgometiMirg =ige. But sRatT
TAS7
fn o incident that zcourrsd zome moniMz 2arlier —amse 4 mind. dhen
I wag 2irecting the negs4istions with +the Turuicn Jovearsment 1.
~orgtantinopls, | fscame awers that [ was Teing =pr=d wpon. T
Zo=ld qet nothing out of the director of the zscrat gtato polize,
tne Fakim-Fazha. [ figured ke srranged “his zomedy to sniract
som=2 paitshsesh foribesl. Ag the harassment worsem=ss, [ went wise
“he Amarican azmbagsador o Jildis te zomolainm, Thar Aglpsd, Latgre
T learnzd I had Deen impliceted im g lotvor ag e agant oFf iha
"Young Turbs! o zno hhe pocstmarl wss Spden-Esdem,
14,7
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NZ wonveIrsad s while, snd I oaskead which jude: weuld mandle ny
tfEs. The Chisd Mamictrzte Rimezld, Jie Llbort de Sotozn, A olco
gentlenar of over %D, With great regard cuE b2 mig riorn o wisgom
=rd immosing sherazher,. I remembersd thzt I ohzd orze vosgd o a Soct
>t hiz on intarnatioral iaw,

nd led me to a small hall wish a few seopla

i znt bemch sar the #nr=s men from Scotland Yard:
Mr Emith had a =mall bag oFf mine nert to him. Ap 213 man with
gharpgly defined faatures and cenebrating eyes zat st the Sudge’'s
Sench. He looked me over and sajg: " You have feen arrgsted at
the (1ol raguest or the Btate 5 Attornev'’'s Office 1p Harlsruhe,
and arg scewsed of shootirg your mother-in-law to daath on

Novembsr &£th in Baden-Baden. If vou cheecse to comment on this
charge, yoau may, but 1 must warn vou that whatevar you cay can e
UEBT against voul

1a/2

Deathly auigt in the hall., His eyesz beorsd intoc mine, 2= i+ he
would gmcowver my secrat thoughis. I toob thiszs with greszt zalm. &z
wnbelisvable as 1%t was, The deglaration didn % sheck ns. Dut
gimply gave me 2 gull fesling of amezoment. How absurd! Id must
e 2 mistaka.

1277 (gdialonmu
Yo oweErs in
(LI T

"Oid ovou Sawzs tnst bag o which tha
thoman

YW o=

. T — N 4 _ - - - .
A4 losmed reysly9r was found in Rzt mao



ience calidly provas your having committ
o wailt for the extraditicn capers, which

RS A
Tir &) mert zmalad znd caimad bha relgnizEnsgd littls osan, CLEFSL
whz mefuses To cstorn $0 his st Agver txking mis WSS f!
mlae stzel., Oniyv aftor the Ingpootor retornad the dsath
imstrumsnt o the bag wouwld the flerk seat himsslf and =Zzbke big
DeEn .
"1 oam mo oenild, khat 1 owould i2t the rsvelver 2iscn , 7 ozaid
the witmess, "mnc 1t o1z tras tmat dMiz poegaives PAIN T DR8R @l
“or a lang tima. The gpecialist sees 1t &5 omIng Lmpreoabla that
this h3s besn fired recently @
1773 {ghort dialogus)
"How zan hie boow that™" zsked the sjuage,
it dgn ' pozgzitble Yo completsly cl=an away <She tracss of 3 snot,
Mylord., ™
judgs fturned szgain to me, I spoke, faving I was prepared tc
mysels bBe tuwrned over to the avthorities in Harlsruhe, e
v o zlear up thiz mistakz &2 guickly 28 cossible. Dot Sy
rt shock nfic hasd, "It won % worb, I zan anly five you over
hem 1+ thz =vi a4 the
' 7

1 chachk aover zpuanly, Your arrest will he maintained for
jht days., Az you koow, you hasve the right of Habe=s CTorpus.

Ak wlith your attprnev, 1f vou wicesh Lo mavks wse of 1t. The zases
= journed.

1773

Tiz agiownment, tvoical im such cases, meart 1 owguld b=
returned o thigs court in 3 weszk, arg thEe arrest Warvrant weols mo
maintained far znother =sight dave; thiz would comtinmus wuntil the
autradition pacsrs arrived,

t=a71

I was 1ed Feics, My Witz —ame tw me,
huggez me st iz itT Mr EBush removes
mimeal foF gmta i the oorees, ped T
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1245

"1 nhave no i1dea.l 89 Lo Zaden—Badan righit zway and Tind ocut what
vou Zan. I yon can 't find out anyihing. get the best detsctive
im Fermanv.

18 5o

v w C v

YRUE why g0 they Dalisve you dig ive

1877

I shrugged. “Lazave with tha nex*t trains and s=nd mnews. Then ~ome
Bazk her=s."

1 B8/8

She guickly lookad at the jailsr, rifling through files, ignoring
“S. W2 sSpoke in low veoices. "Will I be able to speak to vou again
hEr.E'_!II: ’

B/

"Eitner nere or o tne investigations-griscon. Either Nay Wlthout
115;;ners. Booz thing this happened to me i~ Englanmd: on the
Zontiment you wollcdn 't have besn allowed 2 s2a me, v

12/

AfTer w2 talked 2 Bit mors, we zaid geoedbye to z2ne srother. We
didn 't know how we wouls s2e =2ach pther again. She told me o he
patient, =van if it fock several daysz. 3wt it didrn't take zovoral

Zays, but rathar zeven morths.

t7/2

Az Zoon 2z Ene left, M Smith returnsd, Sheok my hend and foclboa
SEL8T Desige me, lsying the bag with the fatal ravelver om the
tazle in Front of him. We Yagan €0 tall sbout it. He askad Firzt
i+ 1 wowld Zigouss it., and “hat I could refusza. and tRab 14 wae
mis o duky o t211 me that srviming [ Said ssulc Bs ouszsd zosiAss
m2. I nad heard %his phrazs for the Sse=na time this mornins, I
WASE 2 basiz principle oF anglo-A8mericsn law: that the sccucsd wa
innaosEnt urktil oroven guilty, angd this procfd wag te bo ohtzimas

EEE



"Tooot

lﬁ 2]

Eil]

"Bt why did o woo tawm 1t owbon vDL momooemzmd
o Am o ths trazvsl o sagl
1BSE
"Did you have other baggags P
il
‘Y2E, 2 sm2ll orocodils suitsass. Thsy mugt Bsves csived ali the
lodosge. My wifcs =, =op”=

ST
fCod forbkid, how would we Zoms to £R3ET Becids the Eag =ng
suitcage, Jjust the large trunk and the cabinst-—+trunk. We wers
searching for the package for the T bullets loaded in the g,
T0SE

CAhalt [ ogailed, "vou thought one was missing, You den 't gesm o
trist your gspecialists. But I give you my word, no shot kas heen

+ired from thiz gun thi=z year,"

26/4

"Mayba, That =till wouldn 't prove Zhat vou didn % do i+ >

20/5

Tertainly not. I zould have Bought ancthasr weapon for thne doed
rn Londen and then thrown it away on my return, I advise you o
invegtigate that sossibpility.®

20/6

Me didn 't aporeciate mv ironv. He would krow whst o investigate.
"Why did you rz2turn fto the continant T

207

I waved nim a2way. "My dear inspocisr, 11 sfraid 1012 D nwe
You tmat snswer. TRET 1S my oW Brivsis zdifzde | oabooee i
Toe]l nc oone teods to o Rg torcoeroo, M
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slree e nich emmated e deadhosentence ageinit o
et R looedd 3t e and s b g commment- - s slent
Iy EEthig T He had shown e Quodwill during pre-trigd custady, we oot slong
During tre e At B s @ w0 ness and a0 e S sesn e et M) Aahts 1e my
el inatesd of sieenrng. seoof o 3 oty oonsciene mssbe thoughts of 2o
He xabd | owas do b dramsportad b0 another prizan- - and by carrisge, not train.
frtrst ciass baoval D smgl He didn’t ke iy sareasm.
Ag Sh00x NS Bead 3fd AA0era0 015 Qg watch Ghal i s said 11 wes herd to deal wiih
et had hurt eeuzel ¥ bty behavior daward the court officials. "er ue sow oo
stiall ge resn, "
fie teit after | sald notiing, § took ome Tast walk in the courtysrd ang weat by the
afeld wandertng o oy Ulood wanld Tow there . Bot | was not te be sxeputed 1
Bare a1 wees 1 dacide my guiit, withooniy o roomstantial evidence and room for
isanes. BUUIT now there was only 3 1ife sertence, there sould be a parden 3nd
revrrgl and W ngs coubd e worse than the first nme aronnd. The first tral was bad
BAGURN. St wIth fy pad heatth, §prodabiy wouldn't Tast that Tong sfigwas . Tn thise
Fayz tiere vl usually o wailting U of 25 years before 3 pardon could be aramag,
The ald gurard 520007 was e of the Qrang 9ihe 1 paraan me... » don b ramemmier
wWhid T answeras,

|

cater the wegrden said | sheuld be olad o s haws oy resd He thovaht |uess ot

-+

ardwuttida b osrve Devasfe afer @ gear or twi o 3 oe gesd 200 T FRTTER DN 0y
wiafit 4 mane a Sonfesi
gt iners quang me foakathat were hard tootake Tre drirest apdae- - w1 thoot

W5 niewer b late

e rewilution Beowoubd fave Deen atiorney ceoera, DUt now he can't reach the o ol
IHERELLET

Pywad ciesined and sat on the wagon across Trom two policemen, 1 gave aniy
ane-syllable answers 1o their alempts o) converation.

i Grieee thraugh the Teat- strewn falt streets and children van slong behing us. |
adht of 3 el get b be winse Talher was g morderer amd mother ooty
Halahis ' ‘

The st of miy eoat r2manded e of an earler S0p ane wear ago- - S10ce then & fal]
Fram tie height of 1ife o the deepest depths- - raminded e of 3 day Jast Dotoder. i
wrapped the sarme coat around the beloved wormsn.

Takowagan Tartied no to the arisan, 3 mah-stustes walled pinidi a0, 8 thegdt the
sates o the steps. §endersd and went through severs) doors smd Failways to the

recE RN ol whera the tea poliee ascorts left me '

A3 a0 T Tatar the nead gusrd camme, tegeed mw dver coldly gnd 18R An 1ingsrtant
rho There was st anether frportant man, head of

D 15E0e wEre | v went, [tk Torewar with endiess

AT, aE
supphes nciun o cloth
GUEITIONG 1 ANwEr
Trz fnally done, | was bed fo my cell. The yaung quard expiained things o me a0
YR I R EOCOUTA0E MENT Ang then § was teft alone $11ing and bromh .

e evening the fesd guard carm with bz notebook and asked i1 was settled in--
tadeariy o thatl He advised s careful sty of the howss roles in order fa spve

saf Prautie
T IR A drean uionn

ALY ErA

NIUECI T

gived gud, How soubdioeat gnder such oiroumatan

ot P we eaten marE 1 avet el

=

atewactly aientasioek the bnmates were o bein ped s bwent, syt cosdant slecn
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ickover transiation 2

I et o g and morsts wing zng oelling, Then eversl mors atingi-- 3

B [RER I

R =ear ot {n:':]t;ul_].. '-li,ll_”l' e e e b tanle,

crey found e and stung again | darisd to lase patiens, it g.:«t 0o b i A
A g eald "Inough ! CNonense 1 sgid anether TWiho Tk abaut i de
ﬁP!’?iL‘i‘!’* OF 36 Wedtgs ¥ Tome T Thousands Py resistsnics i at 1rs e,

"M fan'h T Reme mber st 5 gouve been throvah. areest in London, horribts
LUEENGA belteved B all 0 UHot gii- - some ddnt
U ROEYEE JTTEC Lndwd i) e Tar yesrs cogld believe me capable of suck & thing fnas
Tane e aninjusticg. Whers wers thaze whi $idn't helieve | onuld 4o (4% "Thiz
tmterness 1% c«-:u.t TOme doeint firget that, Alon the Tt w31t Mone 10 Lafudor
vhe pretrisl wail, the frial, sentencing- - and pew? what do HOL esnd e b owait
T T et drw af bethg cizarad © CHE! o) sever haopen Swern s L cold
vl torget the suffering of this ane yeat l* will ever happen. Face the facts:
semencad b Hife in prizon and pooe healih. Yaur hopes A1 vamahone by one. (a0t
ettt face death pow with &l your fanultiesT Droare s atrand that that wanid
Lenfiem yanr gintt e
o, gt thet. Bt Ve nod nearty o far qun 3% 411 thet ™ "Bt civilized people

SN0t Tastdang 1o perann, no doubt of thet, G are Ml an exeeptlon #° we'l] ses.
L mcwrw PROLTE NEve, too, Tike alweys.” "Good Juck. Here thes don't hide Dehind
asks T TEnough? Deep mw‘ll ko DAl e this. This iz only one et of iy
BHN ljfi".‘rl-d Aapthier il fobiow "
Unly the mmazired steps of the quard could be heard, giong with the stesple bells and
e ra e aEingt the window On the sty wers the sttt o7 the v ndaw qratifn- -

it squares. 20 years”



Kickover transiation 3

Crapter 2 First Impressons

280 Pirequently saw and suon got to know my cel) quard, the yaung men who first
gpiained to me mahy thims | nesded to know. There was a cartain anisgonism
between i and his i mmediste superviser Besides, the young guards banded
together sgatnst the nlder anes wham they suspected of giving the YOUNgET ones the
rardest wark but ot year's eng kepd for themnzelves bonuses won at the expense of the
prisoners’work, The prizonsra worked for the state, not companies, and at the head
of the zustenm was an anconntant who was the most pawertul personin the prison,

202 Afier the breakfsst soup, the foreman geve me my werk which was to paste colored

Hrips onto cardboard boxes. He wes nice enough, bt kept his'distance sidfever ~———

fonked anyone 10 the eye. | was to be an spprentice for 3 months without pay then
could Fope tu earn & Plennige { “pennies”]'s day, tater upto 10 aday. At the end of
the gear 1 would armount to & tidy sum since | had no BX [ENSES,

23714 "vou mesn | can’t buy anything?" Mo, not st first, After 10 years the prisoners
can be stowed to buy certain groceries.” 10 years, huh. Let's hope | make it."
Sty notT Thers's 3 tman wha's been here Tar 940 years now and has the nicest life
and doesn’t even want to get out anymore.”

£3/5 Fsoon sat 3 my table, with paste, paper | snd boxes ot tand and warked.

ITIB The yaung guard came in snd ssid, “Get ready for the courtyard, When the bell rings
' apen up, and you put on your cel) number and tap. Walk G- 7 paces behird the
mar 1 n front of you” We went down some 3lgirs across the watl to @ buildimg that
tooked iike s combinatien of 20 bear cages, fnthe middle was g tower from which
ofie could go through 20 doors to a3 meny individual tages, one prisoner each:
triangies with & short baseline and long sides. The baselines were of iran rods, the
sides of 2- 3 meter high walls; st the point of the trigngle was the entrance. The
quard could see esth cage from the center tower and the walk could begin, [t wassa
couple guZen paces arouny the inside of the 308, The cap with tlinders the prisoners
had to wear (30 92 not to be able to recognize each other) could be removed in the
wages. The caps gave the prisoners s grotesque appearance, and the uniforme did not
it anyene wall, Apparently outward sppesrance was not important. Not much could
be seendfound out of anyore because of the uniforms, but the walk did allow some
observations to be mede of the others, My cell neighbor, for example, walked like a
searnan, ard tried on the first doy to make contact with me.

2841 The watk lasted an hour and then back to the cell. The guard satd: "Mow it's ta the

doctor. Cell nurmber and hat ke bfore; you must do that esch time you leave the

cell. Dutinthe corrider, place youraelf where told, facing the wall, and slways 3

souple paces from the rext man. Go in when it's you turr, take off your cap, and put

1tk on when you're done. Stend against the wall until | get you.”

The doctor's sssistant told the doctor my name who then Jooked me over with great

attention. He was 3 1arge man with eues that 1et one have confidence in him from the

first, speaking briefly and gently. ..which dizeases had | had, if my health had

sutfered during the tong trial, haw my nerves were, appetite, sleep? And then a

careful exarinaiton, He smiled snd said that the quiet ard regutar routine of prison

wolld probatiy help restore my frayed nerves. “Maybe it's a good thi ng for you that
fate has taken you from the rat race of the world to this quiet place. If Yoy have

Inner peste, you can take the loneliness. Or are youn afraid of oneliness v

I~
i
e
IRt
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Rickover transtation 4

“No, Just the npposite.” That is good. Qnlyafter 3 years can you request
nofi-solitery confinernent. Tnly due to bad health can | recommend early release to
the other prisoners; [ hope that's not necessary, The better prisoners prefer to
rerain in their celiz- - you can decide far gourseif for what ressons. If the food
doesn't agree with you, 111 see what { cande. And now | wish you coursge and
perseveranie W survive gour difficlt penaity.” | wanted ot shake his hand, but that
w33 out of the question; | bowed in thanks and left.

wWith time | Tearned of the goodness of this man to spend his whote life as & prison
doctor and 10 3pite of disappointments to be slways ready to help. 1 was almost 3
kind of sport for the prisoners to feign il1ness to come to him with something. Most
he saw through, but gave them a little sumething anywsy, admonishing them far
what they'd dene. Many never tried 1o fool him again, but even i?theu did, the doctor

winlld rather give unneeded help than mistakenly serd somenne avaytrulyinmeEedof "

help, OF 811 the prisoners | later came in contact with, there was not one would have
failed to recognize thiz quality in the doctor.

This noble tean died 4 year before the war began, and when the slerquman announced
i, the prisaners broke out in sabs and tears that lasted several minutes.

An hour sfter | was with the doctor, | wss in front of the “conference,” 8 peaple
around & tadle, The administrator, 8 resl buresuerat, resd my Judgment and
comnmutaticn and told me to behave myself and not 9si for specis! trestment. Next to
i st junior buresucrat, the doctor, the two clergymen, the two teschiers, and
the bookkesper-- of these no one saild & woerd,

This " tonferense” met ance 3 week 1o distuze matters. If the presiding director was
not 3 strong personality, 1t was Tike a constititional monarchy with advizors; this
ws the aituation at myarrival, His successor was like anabsol ute despot, and the
third mare like 3 president. | wae therefore able to experience all three forms of
povernment, 5o to spesk, and see the advantages and disadvantages of each,

At twelve o'clock Tunch wes given out. In ihe corner of the cell was a cupbosrd of
sorts, O shelves high. The bottom ane held the dirty water, the next a water-filled
wash basin, the third was cioseable with dishes and utensiles: the fourth shelf held
the water pitcher, and the top shelf wes for books, etc. At mealtime, one folded down
the tatle ang handed the bow! out through an opening in the door and pulled it back
filled. There was soup and vegetables, alternste days meat, too. Every morning 750
grams of black bread, Tuesdays and Fridays at 4 o'clock some butter or cheese. In
the evem r there was soup again like in the morning. Jhad no trouble at a1l getting
used to the food.

The jumior bureaucrat wisited me sfterncons. At first he maintained & distant

attitude, bt after seeing my correct conduct, he was less reserved. He had followed
my caze and azked for more information in zome points. He wondered if | believed in
the success ol a retrisl. Dy the current snimosity of the circle of judges | had little
hepe of it. But that couldn’t stop me from trying to do atl | could to reverse the
wrong judgement sgainst me.

"Strange. You defended youself so half- heartedly and raw you're so stubarn, You're
8 puzzle to me. But 1'm too much 8 lawyer to he able to think youinnocent. Yoy may
not be a3 quilty 42 the court says, but you're no robber snd murderer, "m not
speaking officiglly now. Do yoy think you oan suryive the punishment?”

Ter Dl "Hoow long " hs long a2 9t Tasts " “25 years?” "That too.”

He then proceeded fo tell me how sn educated person should handle himselfin prison,
Avold contact with the others, keep contacts with the officials to a minirmum, take up
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handicraft activities Che suggested woodworking) and take it as far gs possible.

i thanked him for his advice but seid | didn't agree in one point: | wanted to get to
Knw 3% many other prisoners 3s possible.
“Ma! and then later write & book. No, better to forget it. {n three years youl be
ble to request nen-solitary cenfinement, but you can count on being beaten by
thern, They)l smell a spyin gou-- or are you resdy to how) with the wolves?”
“Mot iike you mean. Eut| have already lesrned to get along with this new situation
and believe that | can get along with them too "
“impesitle. And don't expect to meat any interesting people here. i've seen their
files ang know there are only base types here.”

“Maybe in the files, but not living reality. Almost every parson is inferesting, The
study of those qane astrau iz a thousand times mare imeresting than that of the

s~ called successTul (unless some tragedyis hiddenthere)
"5 you consider the prisoner in the next cell more noteworthy than me®™ “More
irteresting without 3 deubt. An exact knowledge his inner-self would be very
valusble and perhaps shed light on some problem of criminality, whereas to know
mare of you would be unfruitful. No disrespect meant, of course.”
Piqued, the jurior buregucrat emded the conversation. ! got to know several of his
kind during the yzars. None had an espects!)y good grasp of his duties. They came
and did their not much envied duty and went on. It could have been g traing of grest
worth far them, but nene had the necessary feeling heart as well as the smarts for
that.
On the next morning was my first trip to church: religious training. & gusrd cried
gut: Cathalics, crurch! After going up many steps, | ended up in 3 wooden "crate”
whitCh was 50 short | had the cheice of kneeiing or sitting. There was an opening in
the front through which | could see several more such “crates,” but only from the
back so not to be able to see those inside. There was an altar and pulpit flanked by
gusrds 1o the left and right. Al first | fought for bresthin ihe crate, but then | felt
furicus anger thet people could trest their fellow human beings in such a way, snd
that ina Christian church.
Nzt to the altar were two Bible passages: Come unte me a1l ye who travail and |
Wil refresh you; take my yoke upon you and Tearn from me... and: God 3o toved the
world that he gave his only begotten son... Above the altar was a picture of the
Saviour, unending Kindness in his countensnce and srms stretched out to one who
with reqret, shame and trust looked at him s his redeemer; in the backaround the
seq fuarned agatnst the cliffs. Such & contrast between the way Christ treated the
walrward and the Chiristian state of today dealt with its waywasrd anes.
The elerqyman appeared, knelt before the altar, an organ played, and the priest
mounted the pulpit. in his face was the redness of health and great inher peace. He
spoke entirely extemporanesusiy,sbout John the Baptist, | think, since it was
Advent. | expected tnstruction with questions and answers, but | 11ked what he said.
I cani get along with him, | theught.
And [ was right. YWhen he came o visit me after same time, he had such goodwil)
thet | trusted him completely. |nlong discussions he Tearned about oy tris) and was
convinced of my innocence, shook muy hand, and wanted to help me 35 much as was in
his power to clear my name. In time he spake with people of my innocence with
wharn itwcogld fave teen better to sy nothing. For that he received a sharp
reprimand snd was more careful. He was an upright man who thought 1ife simpler
than 1 probably was. When { 1ater qot 10 know surme of the other prisoners, | was
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orten amazed to see how well fie had seen through their masks,

The first book | got | devoured, snd the time flew while | was reading. Luckily the
hbrary had a fair number of good works, Qme got & few books every two weeks and
sttention was paid to what une axked for. The most poputar were 11 ustrated
readazinges amd Karl May books. {trans. note: Karl May was & popular suttor of
westerns in Germany and i3 301 read today ]

When Christras came | had accystorned myself to 1ife in prison and thought | had 3
gaod picture of the people thers but in fact had no ides of what went onaround me. It
took years before | even became aware of my ignorance.

Chapter 3 Solitary Confinement
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After my sentencing someone gsked me if | thought U'd entered s monsstery and ssid
that | had it better than monks, Dutwardly perhaps, but it’s ore thing to voluntarily
enter a monastery and quite another to be forcefylly put inte prisen. Some
prisoners tried to artificiatiy create s retigious state of mind to better endyre their
sentence, but not one waa successful init. Nor wasimprisonment a lessing to any
ahe of them, nor did any survive it without some damage or injury,

Mast of the inmates risked making some sort of contact with anyone possible, even if
it meant pynishiment. They would make any excuse to 1alk to the quard a few extrs
minutes or to the officials who carme by, [t oot worse and werse until they were
thought ta te crazy, Some even trigd to fake craziness inorder to get out of the gell.
Thoze most afraid of solitary were the habitual thieves. Eut they also were the best
at qetting by-- they had enough connect:ons who would srmuggle Tood, books, letters,
and newspapers to them, The connections were ususily prisoners who did cleaning
1n the varisus floors and who were trusted by the guards.

Ore of the most interesting prisoners was “Yinegar."™ At least that's what we call
firn because that's not his rest name and that's the word he says at every
oppartunity. [ don't want to reves! his identity because he's still alive-- | want all
the people to remain ananymous, because rarmes don't contribute anything to the
matier al hand,

At first "Yinegar” wanted nothing to do with me, but Tater { won his confidence by
my patience and then he opensd up his soul to me. He felt himaelf falsely acoused of
8 crime which could not permit him to ever be congidered blameless again. He didn't
blame the zystem-- Tfalee witnesses had caused justice to miscarry-- but blamed
his friends and relatives whe hed considered him quilty. He didn't endure solitary st
311 well and wrapped himself tighter and tighter in resentment and comtempt of
prople. Neither the work he did nor the books he read were of pleasure to him. For
a ferw years he threw himself into the Jearning of English and French, but later he
fgave that up, too. The emptiness of his cell fully spoiled his life. He resisted the
doctar’s advice to Teave his cell but later did Jeave. He refused to see any but one
side of humenity, the snimal side. "People are beasts,” he usually said to me. “You,
too7" | asked him; "Me, toe.” “Me, too?" I asked him; "You, too." "Thanks,” | said.
He was not without thoughts of kis own, and whenever | found him in g good mood, |
s3ked him to tell me of his eartier life, just to escape the present for s moment. He
must bdve once been 5 happy person, snd now thanked prison Hfe for his revelations
about peaple. '

“whiat were wou earlter ® Uasked hirm. "& fool who didn't 22 the basic truth.” i
aszume you mean that all penple are bessts.” "Uf course. Do you want to prove
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stherwise?" "l wouldn't think of it. But why didn't you see that before? ‘what did
solitary have to do with reslizing that?®

‘It zhar pened my 2y Tor myown beastliness, When you're alone you can really
observe yourself snd think sbout it. People sre not so dumb that they can't see how
badly they've averestimated their own persenglity. They think they'ra alright, but
that nobady else ameunts to rouch i3 something they already know. They just haven't
hiad the Juck to meet an exception yet-- that's the big mistake everyone makes.”
“But history shows there are truly gond people.” “Yinegar! Historyis bunk."
“ieren’t Jesus and St Francis qood pespie T "Don't know, rever met them. 1 only
know what peaple tel} about them, and what people tell are Jies.”

“Tan’t arque with that Iogic. Butif not the past, what sbout the present. You haven't
tested everybody, you only know a few, 30 you can't make a statement ghoyt

everbody ” -
Vinegar! Everyone i've met was a beast, therefore sl sre beasts, If you don't
agree, just bring one who isn't and 111 change my mind. But you can't do it." --

In the next cell was 4 clerguman serving § years for indecent assult. He wasin his
early 30 when hie came, but new looks like an old man. He tried studying language,
but now anly the easiest of reading was palatable to him. He alwsys had the quard
#ek me 111 had any books Tor him o resd. | gave him what | had, and be read them in
no time ., wanling more. He would srgue with the priest about his latest sermon so

~dnudly that |eautd understand gvery word. One morning they srgued sboyt 5t Paul,

and the prigst got so amry he slammed the cetl door shut and uttered semething very
much Hike 3 curse. My cell was next on his rounds, and despite wanting to talk about
somethang else, he went on sbout the clergyman next 1o me, saying there's nothing 1o
be qane for kint, éte. 1 allowed a3 fiow | cansidered him to be only average and that
solitary had worn him down. He was afraid to lesve his cell and was a victim of the
present judicial system. (ndeed, upon his release, he had to spend the rest of his life

“inan institution, vegetating away.

The farmers from the Black Forest had it especially difficult in solitary; there
seemed 10 be quite a nymber of them in for committing incest. They kept to
themmselves becauss they didn't fit in ot 811 and considered themselves to be heller
than the other inmates. | spent seme time with one of them in the hospital, one who
fisd become child-like. He hoped | could give him some advice. He told me of his
background and how his wife had died, leaving him omy with a somewhat retarded
rown daughter who alwaiys let the boys of the village have their way with her. He
gventually did the same until she finglly bore a child. There was much ado in the
village about who the father could be until finally the police areested him and he
confessed everything immediately. Since he showed no regret, he received harsh
punishment. Eut he was incapable of regret. | asked him if he was sure that the
chtld was his, He proudhy answersd that it was, the spitting image. He wanted to qo
harme a3 200n a3 possible so | helped him write 3 plea for mercy, snd his sentence
w3 reduced. He went back home, but it wasn't long before te was in the
puirhouse- - he simply couldn't work anymore.

When | think about these few instances in which solitary didn't harm the prisoner |
come up only with cases where the person tad unusual willpower or was especially
suited for Toneliness. Anexample of the first was s young salesman who after 10
years sobitary zoon became 3 well-te-do man. While in prizon he learned zeveral
tanquages snd very tharsughly, too. He did become sickly towards the end, but
marnaged 1o overcome it.
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An example of the second kind, of one especialty suited to Joneliness, is that of
my3elf. | had rever been alone rauch before and when the cell daor closed behind e,
I had to ask myself: how will you deal with the loneliness? The curiosity was just
as gread as the uncertainty, It took quite some time for ties to the outzide world to

be completely severed. My lawyer came for several years, preparing for a retrial.
(thers came tao, and it wa3 5 lang twilight before the night. When | was finally &l
slone, | realized there really weren't any problems to overcome.

1've already mentioned the impression of the first book, a rather ordinary one; it's
impossible to describe what | felt later with the really great books. For the first
time | read every Hine that Goethe wrote. Those wers holideys of Jife the days | spent
reading Wilhelm Miester, afc. Next to Goethe was Shakespeare, and then Spinoza.
They were the three stars of the first magnitude,

After a few years decided to translate Thering's “The Spiril of Roman Law"™ into
English. 1 received permission to have it published in New York. | worked for five
years onit, and when it came time to send it to the publishers, my superiors had
reconsidered and decided not o allow publication, Why not? Probably so that the
newspapers wouldn't get new material for articles about me and my case. But even
that eouldn't detract from ray sstisfaction with the many hours of work | had done
which carried it own reward: satisfying days end nights blessed with refreshing
sleep. |can see myself sitting at my work hench, pasting strips of paper on boxes
with 3 copy of "The Spirit of Roman Law" behind the boxes snd paper and pernicil in
the half-opened drawer. Suddenlyin the migdle of searching for just the right
wird-- & dozen syronymre come to mind, bul not one really able to do service, the
the usuable, needed, irreplaceable word stubbernly hiding itself, not wanting to
cOME acress the threstihold of consciousness- - suddenly & key rattles in Lhe door and
the drawer is closed before the door opens, and the prisoner is at his work with a
devotion that must make the best of impressions, Those were hours that had brought
& lot of satisfaciton,

Every year at the beginning of summer | got from the librsry the trilogy “Pigcoto
moredy antico,”  Piccolo monde moderno,” and 1) santo.” | made my trip to italy, so
to speak, There is a special affection for these books which brought back memories
of sunny days spent in the south. (n them was that yearning put into words, the
ueat ning supressed for the whole year.

itis evening. The work things are taken awsy, and the bed folded down. Half an hour
later milk and blackbread are given out. Through the apen window come the
fragrance of lilec and the sourd of playing children. Twilight sinks down on the
house of silence. Night comes, a starry June night. One lies in bed but cannot sleep:
30 lonely s one. The world appesrs to be 5o far away and unrest-- a dream. What
does one have 10 90 with the quards around, the others snoring, the solid citizens in
the beer garden listening to the city band? One has & premonition of them more than
hearing them.

“Consider well that sweet Tove laughs for you.™ Onlyin my dresms.

Perhaps this night will give me such a dream. Everything erotic has moved back
inte the world of dreams; swake il must not be prominent. But dresms compensate
for that, and in such color and intensity that never sppears outside.

Tt hat do you miss the most in your loneliness?" the head of the board of trusiees
sxked me once. He often vizited me end was now sitting acress from me after havi i
told me atout the newest Zeppelin airship and how e thought it had opened 3 new
chapler in history. When | wondered how this helped manking and did not react with
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enthusiasm to the fact that people could now travet thirough the air, he remarked
how Tast one's spirit was blunted by loneliness. | couldn't think of an answer to his
earlier question: ‘nothing would have sourded )ike bragging, so with a friendly
smile |said ‘genus femiminum. timmediately shook my head 3miling, and he
observed that he didnt want to be indiscreet. In arder ta say semething, | mentioned
F'dTike to hear soms qood music again, He nodded his head and then ssked if piana
music couldn't be heard from the house on the other side of the fence. | said yes and
went on to describe how bad it was, | noticed how lang ks face had become, and he
said that it was the pisno playing of one of his married daughters who lived there,
We were both silent, and he got up and left.
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Wad The D ot the damd that no prvenmer cogid D kapt against ivaown ) longer than
S EEES TRty conriRerent sometin ng wmch the featersn g of the orison
conatdersd 3 restrigticn on therr prwesr . Therefire prizoners were 4004 that
D4 S0l e pot something 1o he deatred nd that prisoners whin hed sgme
deenic ) A0 VM staged in sotitard and wanld be heloed an an indisidus) basis it
ot it wendint be possible
Tt somet mes worked, bt w1en oo qroup it worked not st 501- the fabitual
crimingd thievez, Almost a1 of them had a rermarksble shyness ar arectety about
ity u Thr—-l_‘i could not Fied the work diste 1[“.]‘[1_, enpipgf o }H-'l'l therr mis and
tr:uuﬂnh aecited, afd they'd g irazy. There was 8 ierd tastiet amang them to ooime
together insnme group.
After 3 years one either went into the “hali” or oot & trustee post, The hall was g
0T, BAF o Taom o the araurd flaor where the privoners worked with paper or
tabanen, ahout 12 g table. & quard sat i the head of the table, and the bigiron
stove gave ot g comfortable warmth, aAnTy e fen wirk - related words weee s SORED
eI s, atnerwise i was forbidden to speak gwcend at eyt tmes.
At the other end of the table sat the tr yster inthis sase an arson s by professian,
He w35 3 .hard “rr‘i"ll'll;l SOt it if he oot mfn anaragment with s boss, ted born
Hown hiE hingne st |uu-|f He il seye tis sepiange g pe I'r‘-E'f:C""u and all v 'l"‘.ll'j
g2 el until the recet time he got 1ot 5 dizoute and burned down somenne ¢ e
frlse . me owas well =1 ked ’“u sebhothe rnmates 3od sutherities Flice.
Nt o rim sat the Sevarian, Heowold soon celebrate the 100, Tn- bopse
pUmMshrment; 0ot bad for feing 1ronly B eears. He was mt 8 Dag perenn o0t wes
mated by the quards becsuse he told them eacthy what he thought, He alan knew how
touse his st He'd end upoin the foer up;mat 1 Tew weeks Taler  sormew fat
funtbad, bt would soen fe beck ta s oid farm.
The Davariah was especially nice o s ne%ghbm*, E:rn'irz:tnpher awretehen fetlon
Wl ByYE T b resston of bevag sernushi A Vifer and hag 10 gears
-“mmru*‘ BT 3l and TS ENG wES nEAY. The quPu Ular uleer o7 & wrist
weteid what brod of and 14 would be, snd 2l) the other orizoners witohed it 4o follow
' T oE i ness. Dne said dnntnrr WEET ONE 5319 104 CAnTe weeks They
‘ : SR upinanateiny ciass. Christopher was resioned do ids fate, Gyt
Resai g the word attomy’ Sent himinto s rage . e had eno Ut rmoney saved Tran
"Gt cried the Bavarian, TIts g ain 'uJ g shame ™ The quard gertly
reprisrzrded hye for hia:::uttxur-a* and after zame Turther grumbling, all was quiet.
BT Tar 2l 0T Phe table weak g uoum, dood=Tonkim men e dign S5 TR AHETN
POCRTWD wILh S00ne CEs0ect by Whe oinera. He was sxid o come froma JOd
Gand b v innocent. He was conticted of murderteg & oung girt, zald ta be
AT WITH Ts ohi
Qe the athar side sat teo Frenchimen whe robbed 3 maiiman The fne, &1 pi e
.j;'g;'ipr' anpd At argns v b came Teto contact Gt Risionto troonle The oiher \ o
SRR 9T P PESDINE Dle, Dyl ot without mis godd podnte. Gaaten mgrdsred
r.r- Gerrran Tannuage but never Nrad of teliing ma stories about stverdiurss in

Francr o cezine ste Heoanhy hadrgit e The Ser g coinets Bl thed o

AR ISR RE3 TOVEAG 10 3 uegrs Wy stealtho 16 50 marks Tram the postinas,
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TThat @ g ysar 3 ek befween tne ten of vzl Clest trag fort!”

Chorhe trystee went tr get the meal  Faces Driqhtefed Thers wad bres
Fuband reriing sl After a snort grace, the most important act of the ey began
whinh vax completed without 3 word, Only the Ssvaman had something te =3y he
cogldet fimd g single plece of Rerring i his herring salad, Suddenio tre doar Mew
apen 300 the warden wad annognced by the head quard.

Heawy stens v the fealiveay and the feared one enters. 1475 i longer the
CODETITTIONE] Ferdreh in Charde; atw 105 the despot, A1 Jeap fo their fest, snd the
quard stands #traisht as anariow, "Thirteen men working papey inthe hall, sir”
CEVEPUTRIRG Tn grder qusrdTT MEs perorder” “Enuene fave sngtinng 1o s30T Mo
not @ ape. The warden gets s plate and spon riano tastes the sstad and says it iastes
wiehebe Tl and that the peqple an the nulside would Dok thede fingers after wating it
Mithimg better or healthicr thana herring”

Aogerera dile of thankiul sgreement from the prisoners and sspeciaily from the
quard, Dt trom the Bavarian, "What qood 15 the Dest and feslthisst herring if aone
uf 34510y 53lad T The despot frowned snd calied over s shoulder as te went
(it the next roofn, "The man will te brought 4o me irmediately "83 per arder,

C T

The Bavarian Sisappesrad behind the door and the otfers orizoners continued with
thett sl sy ardered, but slzo pricied up therr ears inorder to perhans hesr
Afettng (o the nexd reom The exchange w33 heated smd ended a5 expented with
thie Bavarian getting Idsys” “dark confinement.” & few rminutes Jater he could b
hedrd Berng ted awan) and frankiy 2pressing s wiews about several of the prizon
afficials,

Cut that dide't help, and he had to oo to the tower. The trusies ate the rest of his
frer 19 e s,

The rest of the day was uneverdful with work stopping 2t €:30. The rest of the bread
Wi taken from the shelves to be eaten. &n exchange of words tank place between the
iider Francnman and Hig neighbor, a small fat man with pig's eyes. The 5t anes's
wraat- - admest 12 a Toat -~ 1z milazing, and he accozed the Frenchaan whi then
talks a streak of French, The quard hurries to determine what's up, and-the @t ane
IEIETE NG G #ie Lidld fave dane 1%, He's 0ne whio can never et anough and bed 1S
wanutes’ me TR atternon when be could heve taken the bread. &lphanze admits
Me's alwald hungripand nad the time in tre artermoon oot woutd never stesd Trom g
warnrirace. g you see bl take the bresd " Mo, | dida’t see it nutl " iRt gl
Cldangore shis see anygthing ™" Noone had. The sccuser and acoysed ssch g

AT LEtedring 35 Lhe ather, f one saw srthing, m evidence- - modbing more i ods
The Tat one threstan: 1ot higher aulhority . "You can go to hell for a} | oare.
M Dl vees gl P TRt want e bread. . Shafhe o gon for accus g §
Tl prizongr.” The Trenciman siaied a qrassy snile, and the guard sad, o
eafrking from yel, You'rs certainty capable of vuch 2 thing. Andiznd it

PRTEreIH g Ty Qoon Jour Ger s can et unu want. Ut as soan as | order woy to
an 3pmEting, it NI comprend. Just usuwait. Cnough now. Everunne 3et resdy
b o0 Back to the neils

ATDReAzE bakes 0rcg gk being offesded ana rat understanding aod sats oot with
shvigar the sheulders; ne's satizfied with +5e nuteame of thi g,

»

130

Viuen more soughl after tharowoers tn the hall §5 4 plece s house o feid warkar
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St gomretires ¢ 3 Tong vt far 58 open fosition I zomecne applies forosuchos
Pt Trern the nall he nas To 9100 3 SEtemEnt ArER ng 0 DYe D Gie Bl af the
non-aolitary e Hat's doe hion The peogde hate to do this and comsider it a
fEmzening of thetr rights
if there i3 an openind far g rrgstes there is great antici patien uniid the new oerasan
sanoogreed Thed ane day ss heard, "Sooped-oeer Kaapar $x the new trgstes on the
JT" Teer ot the dthwtng. B8 deserves 1t-- sirsady served S years and has 5 mors
wgn if e G anly Manace The work” The wirk tan't ceslly facd, but sometines
realty ety ang diquatieg. raspar, happy abaut hiz lang- awsited sromotion, packs
m: tuﬂc«'r:u.r.u A0 TS OFT T0OMES Nt POEITION. He vk t0 fdy s ques to the quard- -
atay clgan and avaic ab contact with the prisoners. Haounds eazy bt is hard to do,
RERpTA ClEan v ak, Dyl tow an heavind sl confact; afterall | ne lett solttary
arder to ave s0me camnpariorshine. His guard iz 3 decent sort and ssgs, "The 11th
cammandment 15 'Don't Yet yourse! zoftan yp "

At ftrst Kasnar doesn t ook at the others. Thers are abort 20 men there | some whi
reep 10 themieives. But mostare walding o fict g Yittle with him. The quard and
wiiners Tran the other Tioors hedp himo number 26008 3 cad- - he's gl ready qotten 3
trostee info trosble g5 thanes fr bread he gave hirm; 30 Bhabs everytiitng ta the
priest, 31 i3 ok ang to b brusted inanything, amd s on down the Vine. Kaspar
bnied witethtog a0out humat natyre snd ater 3 while 1a g sybistactory weerseer in
RLETHEE realm. The prisofers are also satisfied with him because he lets the
gy anes bave 3 1itel semething from the leftaver food.

Ure of Mg mportant g rv-.-'e!egr:.a- 13 het b s altowed o give out the leftieer food,
it 1, f:l."l*rlrr]iru] totne letter of the Taw, the QLard ju auppased to o tm':, ait e
doesnt have otz of B ime and aladly dt“it'!.]d't“ this quty. The trustze has & sitrs bl
REC TR DS cell enough o foid 3 supply of fong. Matyrslly at first ne eats more than
vhe nor ol ration of Tood, Dut 31 there is aoeme Yeftover, Kaspar isa gentleman
400 parses 1Hout to those needing it witheot compensstion. Most of the other
Prustees demand s kind of barter pagment-=- 4 mirror, comp, 5 piece of their
Tl s, O 3 penct; Y someone i3 really poee | ke wil trade bagtler or chess or
neat, 1vle delicanies that are not g3 filling for B es g bowl of pess or lerdis,

Such traditg 5 o7 courae forindden, but 1013 1mipessiBle to wipe 1t gt MTATRTA IR
TheE T whie a0 askenially bad caze wll be severely pumahed such a5 when a
trastes taies sdvantage of e oredicament of the nmgry ones. Somethim 11ke that
SRR L’h‘iﬂ‘ Bl of cawrse, which seoner ar later would be avenged. (iner oo it
Marrtes =g

-NJBF alae tayrtered, but thiught it unfarr o take something of vaine froma nua:qa 1
fellow inmate,

Urothe autside, Faspar fod been s heavy smoker but as o f] &5 e swas 1o ks cell ) he
3 00 WO EGETRG. Now Be was alite 1 el tobaoco 3ince ane ot fad peapie 1n
"re Bistt worked Wbacoo. He wes able to have it smcogled to him and Vay next to the
rxhatt in nis o2l at pant and smoked one chpar after the other.

The ang who delivered the tabacco was 3 resi fan of Kary May and had the trustes teil
R T T siul et ane of Kz boaks eame anto the Toar. S0 one dﬁl.l ?GSQH? talls
fiym t .:s? A3 r|-:| : ,n;f-ra and faeriat. That's q“...j becsize the other feliow fadn't resd
thiz title uet MAhat does me wand frar W™ "Llgars-- 3 aday. ou can heve the hook
A el - - Rt red theiller ™ T EHE oot e dabacon v the vsoal spos e

e e Trasted I s0urse, mherudae | wiuhdn b have said shuthing, smo he wshis
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the Goos 3ty "That he can have
e dan g fleln warker Gabriel s real gem of 3 man wad transferre) o Kaspars
Mir, and better care was taken of him than anuone efse he polished fiz boots,
suppited Mnowith tabaccs, snything, Wy atl the fuzs? Inthe sermer o fall, the
IEdd wirkers broughe tnoaii oreds of tasty things- - appies, plums, cherres, pears,
wveh pegihed and grapes. And Kasper hed becoms a qourmet; he didn't like the soup
and veoetables anymwre. Mow fe coutd enjoy the mgh Tife. and ot anly frot did ne
pring. Hardly g week went by without Gafriel working in the figlds ar gacdens of
the otfictals, foo, sinee most of them d4id gardening on the side. Gabriel was truzted
Doy the quards, a rrvend of The wives | memdimng thelr srden taols, et and hs
became indiapensitde s it any wonder that 311 manner of good Lhings wers
GriEn hiffe - agusage and YA, eggs cheese and the Vike? And Kaspar bad his shars
ML TR
Sampe v moch eavied snd had slready survived several sttempts to bring shou
fivz bl Bt he suevowsd thanks to fns carefuliness amd the good will of the quard.
Jtner trysteis wanted to trade with fim, the kitehen workers, for example. He
tirned thern gi) dow s #inee by now he had gained enough knewledge of a3 the
WIS N LR prasan that De ki the advantsoes andg disadesntages of gach
positiag. inthe Kitehen, one conid eat fis 7 Kaspar coold, oo, Soretimes they
ot s of the speciad fend prepared for the siok anes, slo ;) Kazpar did, ton Thers
#Ere el Etehens one on the graund foor which wi g dama smelly place where the
] were cleaned and the potatoes peeled. The upper kitehen was o spotless
place shirn to The v tors and where the officuals sometd mes ste. 1t was qood wit s
IIRE STOVES 300 KaTURE, DUY TRE Nesd COOK wAd DOt 3 Qoo PEFIan D wark Tor.
Easpar decided o een fnd post.
Ualyin the spriag when the sunmy days returned 0id Kaspsr oy with the 10es of
Working in the fields. He saw the field workers gooutin the mornings, teppy, and
coeve Dack in the evernngs, tirad and hungry tot sstisfied. They breasthed the air of
freednem all o3y Thetr frown faces never fad the melancholy Yook of thise ik thetr
zalla, itwas hard wark, but one got used to it Kazpar knew Sabris], the hesd of the
fleld wariers, well engudh 1o find out from him the fzotars that wers for and anai nst
WArking o the feids. The f1ed quard fad 3 reputation of being trasdheraus | bt
Sabriel sgvd ane could get along with b i one knew hove. Bt thers was ane job
FasDay Bad ween more Than anca Trom his window  xcrement bad to be pomped out
i large sollecting pits and carrisd to the fedds in tubs. &fter such aday Hebria)
wrank 1 high heaven. He told Kaspar thet he'd ger gaed te dhis work, bot Kaspgr
Sldnt Dediee e Could gver get gsed toowork Tike that, He would cather stay whers
e wad. Gabeied, ueed to such dirty work #nce ohildhood, shook hiz head ot such
TARENIAINE LG .
SUTOme TIAe B00A0 By, A0 Trrasiataile gee e mioeee about 1o the TrREguN of the
NElds caused Kaspar 1w change s mind snd sppdy for field work, But when the
QUAG EntEred ME fame on the 1st) Kaspar avaided questions st wist e rvight

LETVICRE

X

Cowant. Toe riesd quard tenk his reguest without saying 3 word. Kaspar giresdy feii

pangs of vagret. had he dehe something stipad? He needed to talk to somenne sbout
VoA e went to BE GUANE wi oDl eed migatto amogl s e s decision. The

Juard hd Davomed uzsd o Kaspar and $dn't want 1o Yose M. RKasparoeent back to
e redlore tta ! heduesan b tagg

Bt wiyd tid that TS reguest fad peen turned g0wii- - fie had 10 3Erve

U wran oo Tata taoerthdeane the request g the

afternonn ¥as



Capter G

Mickover translation 14

i least Gomors gears of bis sentence befors e cogld be considered for field Lork
TEe glan o turaed gt Wke 1 a33d " e euard v to DR b s e i LI
HCARE SYANIIG M was even heppier when the workers returned and 5ied the Hoor
Wt that cereain arm® amell

conrtyard Stories

Arouid B among mid-sumimer's morning an oider guard and seall groun of
srisonery marsfed indo the courtgard to & shed riest to which ] tomg rows of wond 1a1
stacied The quard Jave the uaial spel sbout riles and pumshment s e ave
out tanls to start Yhe work of ¢ 0 PG waod.
e ey tram the wiond Sutters was another qroup to wark on matresses. One
Lrisoner who frad been paper fanger and saddle makst was made foreman and gt bwn
peapis te train, OF the other four, thirse did tasks Tike remiving the obd stuffing,
washing ihe outer covers ete, while the ather one ran the sewion machine.
st Dpand e prison wall could be seeq a fruit tree fehing which the sun came up.
There were many longing alances taken at the little pizce of wisible fresdom and
frany desp preaths of the freshiair- - qurte a chiange from berm cooped ot in s cell.
Gut it was quite a pain kndwdng e was cut off framm this fresdom  too.
The fareman of the ratress detail- - he was called the master- - fad Lo BrYELREE
OIgEr PR, 3 Qo DUSIness man ang me, 3ins we were 3ole to 31k we quickly qot
i 2a0h other,
¥ pri:unr-r: cifng together | usually the talk starts with why one 13 10 prion,
i hr‘ il is seldom 1ed- - either one shives the blame onto athees of else 11 his
wenveraion of thifigs to that it appesrs ditfersnt thant really is, The st
Dpenness v Eualiy shown by the Tncoerimtle ones.
The buginess man told of some kind of fraud, the master of falzifying 3wt He went
tolengths ty explain to me why this happened. |4 was the witl of his sister whom he
P taken rare of for God knvws how many years. He did evergthing for fer | snd
whyt Bevause she had propertyand money, dnd then she Teft the srestest part of
her extate fo & clovster  How could be et that happen to ham™ | ashed hir i it diant
motfer boen, g 00 Cathalie, toogo s0ainat the chyroh iire that. Baloned! He clatms
gt enurch and s, et oo much 1z tee mueh Dide't the gned fathers faws
BROUGH wiThit kI away money he needed for his farmiy ane hag sarned? &1 that
e hac b put upewith, and now they came and wanited the money he fad sesated
bload far Mo 40 mueh T2t musch,
far Bl moch s tod mgeh, He repested that ceer and sver. 1 st e shouldnt have
Johe after the reitaloys extabiizhment; 0 he oxpect 1o 08t atsotubion for i Tater 7
The pryest gl opnlession would s Jerrailed he Jyve the mofsy Sk 3fi)way. dnd
fe e el fieation would fawe DeRn fer notinng. o8 then dlossd I eye: and said he
edhdn™ i 3t throuah just then, rmaybe dater but please don think he'd be o
gy 33 1 falay the will and thin oo confess Tater snd make 1t all for fotm .
ITater heard the sofution fo the puzzle: he knew an old prisst in the next fown who
wiak gl mest deat but =W heard confessions,
Except Tor Mg smalt weaknesses, the master was g qood man; one cenid Tear n from
. The DUiRess man dhin't e thet in mind, Byt te 919 sarn the displeasure of
m-a-:*er‘ by st ferenie to the oot of matress making, The master wanderad
DuEtw it the DusThess man thaught, waz ke ton geod 40 learn honest work? He
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snoid fellow my axample | somebody with an sducanon sven, snd pay atiention Hine |
W WD ThE Master anmwe] me sometitag f s Keot iU, 1E0 MEKe @ ey goo
Julr oAt ot o e But the tosi ness man e ndbd rever armunt fe st ng ma
whiie Wfe fong. "oyl see 1) get rid of ham

And that's just happened. &1 his nesct oppartunity the mazter toak the guard sside
and finally comvineed him o taik te the head quard the next Yime he come far
inzpectien. This he did ang coneinesd him to gllew a change of personnel. Ths
business meaf wad #ent of the wood choppers and the master gat an older iman,
Frigalin, wha fied been in prisonover 20 years and who was a good ot

Hiz faie wads D red and he walked stonped aver, bt his seirit hed mot suffered. He
always spoke o the point and did Wiz work ina way thiat imade the best impression
The quard fealled Bk Brono by the ather quards) had a liking for sim, ton. Yeath
time it was aoparent that the quard treated ve- - the raster ) Fridolin snd me- -
with more respect Than the other matress workers, never mind the wood choppers
with whom he was very strict. Fridelinalso fed & wery cloze relatianshin with the
fan at the sewl i) Machine wha once tibd me in private that ie was aecused enly of "3
s-catied maralityoffenca” of which e did mof think himazeif to be quitty. Hiz oloze
reistionaiip with Fridotin was 5 puzale 4o me ang browant anly 3 3uigestive sm e
rom the master when | rentioned it o him. | wnutd g ot in time | was #3 ton
F 0B 30D o know 931 that went o he said) st keen my eyes open and | wastd
lesgrt P satd be would trg to smoth the way Tnoetting o know the of bers bedter
i e zat 3t e Wadle warking on the matrezies, the warden appearsd, in s rather

gEk Dy b IVEe] the e wark, et 0t was strange, hut when the mah tried to
2k congenial, thers was an uncomitirtable feeling. 14 wes betier when he raged.
whed e befl, Fridolin sand that he was 1nosuch a gogd rmoog becsuse the austrian
sucessor 10 the thrane had been kiVed in Sarajeve snd there would probabiy be a
Wil R satd he knetw these Ahings because he'd read them in the newspaper and
willd bring ane for fe 0 resd tamoreew, The warden had also been qiven the Hitle
af "privy coungilor” becsuse of his service in the prison. "The damped soul kilier!”
Fridulin zad. | warned him to be caretul sioce the quard was only s few steps sway,
Gt T Sai all the Quards tRIGK the same, magbe even fote bim Kore e we do.

He brought me g rewipager the next day snd promized to see to 14 that [ oot mare of
them as well as toaks’ ald to be delivered «ia onr trostes, Healso hao severs
French things af the quard which he was binding in bz eell. D was sstundes *hat he
ol resd French; he couldn't, bt the picturss made it clear what the materys) was
donut,

Phadn't read st French for eges and was happily surprized to see whad nares wers
orems et Trendnal, Barben ddurenity, Flanoert zs well a3 some absoure
pernographers. Ai ek would have it el long atterwards the quard was esaeciaily
tnterested Showhat Wing of books were in my footlockar, He tonk seme aut and | cgd
ISt imaginge the Dretty scene 1T he hed come across mrs Diaboliaues © Ren | asked
fien 37 G was Tmerested in some newer French novels, the hypocrite sssured me
thet fe prelerred Mentasigns and Momtesquien.

St afte ey aros it wss snnoynced that from now o, the prisoners wees to addra::
the warden 3z "Herr Priviy Souneillor

Froguline dectdad te triss e fwre and mors 3her | nas cone sane T rs Tar e 4o

aroved Mg o be Irugtwertiig. One day ne said o me, TYou have peen wringiy
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judged irour cirales un Y neey. The assumption that yow were on the other zige was
'w'rr'-ai etk une frvgrdiipess to uz palegal e - s thaught yon were 3 50y
Tor the officials. e Save dune you wrang; gk will faee to adrit that aur mistake
W e UV eagres that was to be expected T "There s g rurnor that after
WP PR e GU wERt o weribe g book sbout gy vmerisanme
vehrogeed g shogiders and and, CAfter sy release T You Enee Dve ot a His
seftenes” "Tihiak o Wt have 3 seoond day of mercy., or yo conld escape. Mo 7
vl U brake out ancs without sny oulstde heip You would need autside help of
sogrge, Byt tell o doogou really sntend fowrite g foek T Cddn wand o e s
Aot exarthy aut af the question.” ") ynderstand. Bt gou den't fawe th r Ak wads
with e A% Tar 45 Ui congerned, ynu can have all the support gou need- - ang
: _]l" WH wed 31 too. As far s owhal qoes on hers vrothe prison Jorl hage e e n
cratohed the surace uet, Vour eyes 3N bave to Do apened. Youtve o u:xui::t it g
hotw Qently Brono handles us three "VYes, | hawe: noodoubt that's besause e qets
slang well with you and the magter ™ Fridotin laughed. 105 not 48 sentimental as
i1 tiat, Dy master mage 3 iesther school sstehel for Grune's ann not lang @,
#ithout the normal paperwark being done, Without the asual payment, Brune stole
iheh:':m&r TrOMms SE00T, & Tew WeEkS 500 | bound 3 nwagamne; WO ket P afesgar
<ac haffenbura's wirk about criming! pagchologu. There was an article tn it sbout
“'.F relations bebegen quards and prisosers that sard ‘?w ety things necessary for
Crisen s mess are talked stout between them,
ot beyond et 2 sl The example of quied Tuliitlment of duty that the
eresnfer nas daily before fis eyes 13 the best sxample for him. So rmuch for thesry.
Real Hife looks @ Dt ditferent.” He saw my amazement aod continued: “fou might
tnkots an 2eption; no, Just ke our master makes school ssehels far Bruno,
the machinist over thrirv: rkes shoes for hiz boogs f bing tooks, frame motues,
mend & thousand things for him that cost Kim nothing or next te nothing. Every once
nawhile be bas the destre to show hisgr at1tu=1n= Wil s few apples or 4 plecs of
ST R g newespafer thet be buys for o "Buys P Hal He s pes it from the
canfer&n::& CoOMn SEEtairs” "That really tr an educational sxample to follaw, Bt
Brune 15 ne doutt an exception,” | s3id. "Mo saception,” he replied, " but the rule
Therz ars oniy g Tew quards here who are clean in this respest. Even some of the
aTnoals 4o the same Snme heoomie quite well-to-do, Say ! fineges ar land Wit
Wt MOt W TR R fousy bonuses they et at the eng af Thi |_p-3r
SodAEpreszed My wuprize thal ooone god caught. Mot surpr Firztarah they
carefyily choese negnde they ke can benp quiet: 11y :ln:r.1...1. u:!*..'qt_.'ﬁ.: Fiabtt gl
thigpas 3 ||E?I:,' DAVE fy regson Ti hetr i anyehe i st them Tzt frne 0f ane of
Pt divez 2ay something, 12 o ged back for some unfarness. Byt who's going fo
nellewe them® Or gnyof 1z ™ We're only beltevable 19 we acoyss ngrselyes of a
COVENE TR GUErd DRAVES Aver i T R 1F accused, b igs Somg & onllesue to
sorrcborate and the sicuzer winds up in the tower for slander. He newer does that
FPRIN, A The 0rhers see what Rappens and leasn thelr tesson from it Steal ang let
el Why sheuid H be different inside the prisons than outside ?”

"0 Eaand 1ought to be diferent. & prisoniz s moral {nstiiution whice purpose i3 rade
YR ug0r I ) the Qo ngs on destrybed by bim. He esadgsrsted ) no doubt. The whole
thing seemmed mwtatrons and pnbeleivable to me.

AR That unzet him and he Rebd ferth for quite some tire quetipg fromm bz extensive
ELDerieniEy, mentionng ¥ hundred different details all inarder to convince me. He

T,
(u})

il

vl
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¥

et fartner snd pub Bromo gt nis beck and call for s oo uple heyrs havim his Ssteh
e, neeole EVER 00T Al TOr 3 whiiE with g heat 1t By e g0n 1 A DIk
fers. " kg he came and went, Jrumbiing and opset, bt aot dars
s abet anythong

10 U B 8 ATl
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TRACG . Be COnTie mm} m " L
- ."-'l. ST aNCE fe Sad tanen pEet i Tiedn, "'I;'l 'IIJIJ I'flh ul:’l i naE]
map o bR e qatn; Vegst oe g '“Fl\t:d H JTTFM nrwhat ne 33
S fu ar oepy foe o , Tz,
That Bemng in iy :..I’. ihsught e vt U Reacd. Some of 3 oawld be

g, DUt e restwas essarially cerrect- - anodd carr
an'-wrrr: wr"ai 14 3 rs*c» aru:l g dit s

o

AR w"'l.H'J ‘“"" Wetil 'Jthl lﬂf if "IDI tHE ftu” Jt‘m-' ] H DFOWET Q41T eyt
T QEhErs winil |'J.::l a2 [hre Gareful, and o wania o NG ml_].’f.:‘:h";.‘.hj 3Ry
an. o vnew enugh o r-:::h*w that the war 7.';-;-r-n: 4 SrUERNEr 2aT 0
it 0f e Quardy, Setier e the Mgner 0imicigis e gnemiss
di TR =ee i gk and wid can make W bl b e o sount an
YEATE 0 prrsen O | weand to gt 1ot Such @ rernens nest? Beode:, 3l
ol 'in CORMMEAE. AR E was Juit 30 obiact of the fustine sustenm

gt Tt the apiedt Sehing i had sentaneed me to s Hife

METL Hare

-l-4¢

fad oeef

T
EALE ] 3
g A T .r;-r- GEY TPO seteta . What St ar Quty 2id i st 0 for thit e

wbite hard oy ? e aff;
u-mzru‘ of bt '“1* P TRINOS hase 10 B wiih me et things
ther puzt ke they are

oo tJ"“]f which had oo
wWh rather well aphesred 4t oy cell amd azied for g Sy
Geor e and his ‘-':?’F. '.-'v';'ug ey e and the olners would

nl:-'..

fyy the wey

Sa
ol

s pacted DONTEQUARCEL. he ¢y

"_.l

w3 M It g jmm.

Wae EhA e codn thngd for them befurs | Dot fadnt trosted e didnt by how
P3orERst BOt now 1t ek koo that Fragalin |'l'd|3 TillEd me 1 and wosgi wouch far

T md singe | had indeed kept quist, he decided to be the first fo ask sometiing of
e T ek ot along a8 well g e did. At fivet L didn't koo wiat doode, ang then !
faunfed  Af Bocos fa be on the Tinside” OF conrse Dwnild Ge disorest. Of course |
i him

: Wt el O eirse Daould be ready te offer sy knieledes of Tew
ATy g leagues =2 ranaly shook g hand st gave me paper gt penis] b write
1w CICE U0 the Tiniahed oraduct 3o
pinca by Hoehaed 1o prs
-‘:u PETE T

]

I W T D8 RATDL 8 T days later R stoGped Dy
s what he e me D cumarsuzly teld i that
CV0CthE D and Antan l:Pf"T*""iIJ s cauidn iF‘I]EIi“J et Ay 1y nf
T e AR feore wnosk g hand snd promases t recatamend mie

",j.;H anne “"‘ ""-u ks

fad "1“"9-”’

THTT Al he 2 netors bgng o nan 3*:i|'.'?""
PR whEn J PR e "'JHJ i rnP
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a4 r] qiy There Wit arnEn snogigers N0 et A T
-rnml‘n M RSTERIGUT 0 I pet, and he clatred to be Auztoian One
; wne coyld fac
.iﬂaji‘_f’ﬂ a1 3 mant s gt deaed o o rag Freat &l ine 1 !Jljl;]:'-;:;‘ A s ey at
pudatt wor o angtsine syt of him, MiE spesn i wad g

CAan P T sr‘ Hr e trn..t fe 1 Eor . E

ety
g=lbe

TR,

UERED T T he had ghwer s not 8s essl ane, ST o

:!t.‘“.” I|| =

IEWEr Y gears. fe aE0ed with cyiical openne
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awelfian nearly S0 gear: olg ang raged nav He gt g

e atter e served iy Bme ne'd et agr g s meniace

L nesdd Ahee again Jndll e hans ane a3y ed feel the

R R L =T
W I L Y DB

froin he mwdt bentiT) snuntyn the world,
y e Ey faaind for anezelt His Tartionthere iz gthg
r:tlmurnn.u .q.,n: -*.“: .num Wonley 0w T F00RCIATE frm, 0. An
“mhan, but e 3l athers g Tittle strarge. Trato fgure ot inthe
TR REAr w tTTEd i ReR M Y !'waif.. wRER Ehe Tet Mot ser oedroer
rutning was mc Y ::ck' Cwampretensibis ) dsnttit
Frnliaogpied B0 st wes troaraprehensinle and fnak 3 e rmirear st af Rig
bt and v i mm ;-3umq, TYou ponr 3in0, take A fone 8t your facs | and 11 you
T AT GEIL, s TE an 2 T Heaat thers fr a while, and when the fuliness of
P tngult R sunkorng, s eges fared 00 tne Austriah would have 1iked to throwe
izl at the 1nsalter But the others neld hm untid Sruno cone and fad W
TEuled Wy,
SIS CEDUTAE e

A YO AN W th AR 3330 ] B pEESSAN. AR Ge ok
ced dign. Fecould flsn el dirty fokes with such g wirtuoys face that the
LA trn 3 ‘:*u g \HL"EI* T th::tuqht N wEE prang the Dur Fatier He 2len

e ncuding g nard toget g of friengship witn

i " G 20U W fan the Trres of R riandanin
ATided TRIONE T e Tnat mdne Y Fesd St Smd Then e wanted to be
POATA LTI 0 NAYE BERR Darn ear Py BECTRETaCE e RE T BEvEral
Imig eateemned malat stoly even retated to mine . And Now fe sizhed he
sle RE fEd 1he t:r:-mm atf I'm' Pegat councal &t Brs teval an wmion e RN T
wnuld havs turned oot diffarently, And now & gosd fortune had araught gs tageiher
at pust good fortune, hu*.-:t’"wf cismat [ weas written 1n the hook that he was to
DRORUL ARG S 2000 A% REE MO was up, T justs few short gears he wanid fres
e R atresdy had the ::im ngured @l on the appeinted night, | was o just srgw)
through the nele mace 1n the v e Garz, g n the waiting ladder 4 faw stens

e g f'HIJ: Ioward OD s over the wall with s Jadge s dow n the ather zide b

A VA lu wpr wnad "‘* AL ”"'“gl]'-' BT .'.irr:. ; A it
." e J:Iﬂlull'w‘" ar nis ru:-:r?. B I nESd S et o el

TN RN BT '.\-nu';l'r;'t bl unrr.*.x\-'armm. """Jw R
Thyndred trousand marvs i .'",H] ARG st s inanited at the oalte s agm he
siaced an ry Treseomm. e then came oo ang told e that fe | e several athers
rnee thist g hait mithan marks wers wa :ing ina Berbin bsnk for the one whn fresd
AR, e conld e el from the interest af just one humdred

P by mom o e
Pre DT Del ]y mies

Eendelinamieitad 3 orat and warned me shoyt anuthing bo doowith "Herr Milnchhauzen”
T Mgurs 10 GEr e ratre well - v pee fAr s hgpvaal. That iy wee ware ana
iyt H rifsﬁe by Phe shed gnd coils see the entire wark place. Bruno had the day ot

w0 hiw sutetityle bent mesr uz sowe couldn' 43l muck. But at one =,:1:-Qr1uruf|.4,
Herr Mi'"-r‘:ﬁ'“.a'J;-';Frl' G U0 6 me 3 -:'-'red ALt Aotioed i the few Guard
ellsd af gionbal  Radn Another auerd came afond whn was Foowen o be s

1:1r|,.-:g P I R thety W :\Dn.—-.‘ruj Fabipgl tre o frd for manieral e g Tz
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Chapter 7 School and Teachers

23/1

94/1

94/2

94/3

95/

95/2

ol
One of the first officials to vis’f‘.&i}ma after my imprisonment was the
Protestant teacher, an old man of friendly baing with over 30 years of
prison duty. He brought along a volume of Lessing, expressed his
sympathy, and said he believed | would be able to get my case reviewed. He
wasn't so convinced of the infallibility of judges as others might have been
and preferred 1o make his own J:Fments about someone, but only after he'd
spent enough time with him. Head followed my case closely and wasn't
convinced of my guilt-- nor of my innocence.
In fact he never did treat me like one who was guilty. 1 have his goodness to
thank for many hours of lively discussion, and his visits were always a
pleasure; he shared a lot of hig, rich background and experience with me. No
other official knew as much of: e dark side of the prison as he did, but he
never let that interfere or caa{ doubts over the possibllity for improvement
of even the most incorrigible prisoner. The problem of carrying out
penalties was purely one of personality; the outer form was rather
Immaterial. Therefore he didn't consider it so bad that the present system
was apparently so faulty.
Unfortunately he soon had to retire due 1o lll health; his successor was a
younger teacher, striving and capable, but only a teacher. He never tried to
get any closer to the prisoners than that. One hardly ever heard anyone tatk
about him-- he aroused neither feelings of hatred nor of love.
The Catholic teacher was completely different. Several weeks passed before
he saw me for the first time, and then he was very restrained. If his
younger Protestant colleaque tended toward the liberal side, he was
characterized by a stricl, almost fanatic orthodoxy. For him religion was
the yardstick for evarything. Hae rated the prisoners according to their
attitude toward religion, which made him many anemies.
There wara 2 hours of instruction every morning during the week. There
were six different levels; in the first were the illiterates. it was required
to attend the prison school upuntil 35 years of age, except in cases where
the instruction appeared to be:of litlle or no use. Such was my case, which |
didn't like at all. My petition to be abie to go to classes was rejected. In
vain | fried to convince the director, clergy, and teachers to let me attend,
but it was always: "You've had enough schooling; you can't learn anything
more here."
Only after | found support in_one of the ministry officials did resistance
slacken. This dignitary appe d.one day at my cell, embodying the whole
power of the state but still filled ™ with mercy, affable yet condescending. "If
you have a request that | can grant and that is in keeping with your
sentence, please tell ma. We try to combine justice with humanity.” | told
him of my desire to go 1o school. "School? But you're already a university
graduate. What do you want{rom a prison school?” “School would be a
diversion for me." He wrinkled up his syebrows and said, "You feel the
need for one?" "Certainly, sir. You'd feel the need, too, if you'd sat at this
table for a year and pasted cardboard boxes together.” He considered for a
while and then nodded his apgroval. | thought of the verses in Homer which
inspired Phidias to his Zeus statue:
.h N

Thus spoke and nodded with black brows Kronion:

And the ambrosian locks of the ruler flowed forward

from his immortal head; the heights of Qlympus trembled.
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I was in the fifth lavel at the beginning of the next term. There were the
same wooden boxes here, 100, just like in the church. The teacher was
opposite us, and | could see nothing of the other prisoners, just hear their
voices.

The lessons were lively, ‘with math, geography, history, and reading being
done, and not just stories or poems, but also plays with the parts assigned.
Later there were small essays with critiques and discussions about them,
with freedom to express varlous ideas. “Only religion was to be left alone: if
some forgot, he soon found himself no longer In the class.

Passionate debates were the order of the day. On the one side was the
staunch defender of strict Christian morals, on the other the opposite. The
dialectics were not to be scoffed at either. It was interesting when the
debate degenerated into a personal dispute. If the moralists kept the upper
hand, the prisoner-would get angry and hurl insults at his opponent, If he
didn't know how to defend against weak points in his argument, hé made the
other one feel like a prisoner, a con, a criminal. From one side it was: you
speak well, don't need to steal, the state pays you to 1alk a blue streak

to us; from the other: you attack right and morality, not as if you were
convinced of it by theoretica! studies but because you are a criminal who
wanis to hide you depravity from yourself and others by means of pseudo-
arguments.

For example: Minna von Barnhelm was read, and the prisoners had more
sympathy for the scoundrel innkeeper and the teacher more for the honest
and true, if somewhat rough, servant, Just. It didn't take long for the
prisoner who talked the best to speak for the prisoners against the position
of the teacher.

Student: "What kind of miserabie character is that Just who crawls like a
dog before his master?” Teacher: "Loyalty in service was always one of the
best quaiities of the German race. Even one of the oldest of our literary
works, the Nibelungenlied, is a glorification of that-- loyalty to the death,
What could be more beautiful than that?" "That must be a real dummkopf
who'd go to the death for another ona. The shirl is closer than the jacket.’
The servant, Just, hangs on to the major because he's an animal without
understanding. But the innkesper knows how to deal with people; that's why
he's amounted to something In the world." "Yes, a scoundret and a Hiar, A
fine example of his class."

At this point another prisoner spoke up and objected to the defamation of a
class of people to which he had the honor'of belonging. Only a one-sided,
naive teacher would assert that all innkeepers were scoundrels and fiars.
There were honorable men, himself included, among the world's
innkeepers. After all, ha was neither a scoundre! nor a liar and was in
prison only because of committing incest which could happen to anyone. The
teacher remarked that the exception proves the rule and thal he hadni
wanted to attack anyone's honor, That settled that, and the student began fo
speak again. "The innkeeper was a scoundrel and liar-- so what?
Everybody is.”

Teacher: "You don't mean to say that all people steal? *Almost all. Some
don't have to because they were careful in the selection of their parents.
8ut actually these are thieves ,too, since possession or properly is thefi.*
"Don't come up with such sayings which you picked up somewhere but
haven't digested. I'd like to see what kind of world it would be with only
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thieves in it. You yoursalf wouldn't want o live in such a world. You
yourseif can only live in a world where there are not only scoundrels fike
you but also honest people who work. Human society cannot exist on the
basis of thievery. The Lord God knew well enough why he gave the
commandment Thou shalt not steal.”” " wasn't there when that was
supposed to have happened, but in any case, no where does it say ‘Thou shah
not fie'?" "Don't you know the eighth commandment?* "Of course. 'Thou
shalt not bear false witness." That's not the same as Thou shait not lie." The
state also forbids perjury. It has to, too, or efse it would be the end of it's
administration of justice. But does it really forbid lying?"

"The state forbids lying whenever someone else is wronged by it." “Fina.
But If someone isn't wronged by it? Take the lie of Tellheim to the widow of
his comrade. That was certainly a good deed.” "A lie can never be a good
deed.” "Let's say I'm a doctor and my patient is critically ill. He asks if he
will die, and | know if | tell him the truth, he will lose heart and really will
die, when perhaps a lie will save his life-- don't | have to lie?” "No. One
must never lie. You wouldn't be bound 1o tell the truth if the patient
couldn’t tolerate it, but it is never you duty to lie. Find a compromise,
None of the examples people come up with to justify a lie are valid. I's

still 'Thou shalt not lie.™ ‘

The student: "Qk, then, go farther than God in whom you believe and the
state that you serve. Both simply forbid lying in that it harms someone
else. Someone said it is easy to preach morals, difficult to prove them. But
it's not only difficult to prove you morals, it's downright impossible. Go
ahead and condemn lying; people will continue to lie. What a sad life
without it-- how far would we gel if we always told the truth? Isn't lying a
larger part of art? All successful human undertakings have truth as well
as lying, and in an auspicious mixture of truth and lying lies success.
Naked truth is a figment of fools' imaginations. The rest of us lat ourselves
be called liars, but those who call others liars are themselves liars.”
Teacher: "You're getting 100 brazen-- are you calling me a liar?" "Well,
how honeslly, sir, haven't you ever told a lie?*  «

There was {aughter which the 1eacher would not stand for. He declared the
discussion ended and gave a short epilog which was nothing less than
flattering for his adversary. That way he had the last word. [Referents in
lext not clear.] .

It also happens that a prisoners who wants to be especiatly in good favor
will give a speech he knows to be to the liking of the teacher. This speech
has a lot of morality in it and starts off with a few rather large
compliments 1o 'the noble friend of mankind who leads us through the
portals of wisdom into the paradise of virlue.'! The other prisoners' silent
looks punish him for his shoddy convictions and when no one takes part in
the discussion, the affair turns rather boring. it's odd that the teacher is so
open to such a thing. Afterwards the teacher sends some “good book™ or the
other to the hypocrite, who probably wouid've rather had a copy of a Karl
May novel to read.

Once the junior official appeared quite unexpectedly 1o observe the c¢lass
session and stayed until the end. He said not one word even though the
opportunity was offered to him several times. A while later when he was
vigiting me in my cell, he brought up the subject of school. *Tell me, why
do you go 1o the school? You must be bored 1o death.” | denied that | was
bored and mentioned the need for diversion. *What do you actually think of
it?" | was careful in my answer and praised that which was praiseworthy




(101)

101/1

101/2

(102)

102/1-2

102/3

102/4

102/5

103/1

Rickover transiation 29

and was silent about that which wasn't. He countered that the whola thing
wasn't worth anything-and that it was there only to make these dangerous,
antisocial elements even more dangerous In that the advantage'soclety had
from their ignorance was just being lessened. Just the opposite should ba
done. If they go to schoot a few years, they not only go about their crimes
more carefully but are also much more difficult to caich.

"Aha," | answered with a laugh, "there goes the future district attorney.
But I'm afraid that you. overestimate the public's interest in making your
job easier. It's already been made much too easy for you, and now you want
to keep the poor devils stupid, none of whom are your equal anyway. No,
that is neither fair nor sportsmanlike. Wouldn't it be more satisfying for
you to bring in a real sinner after all the excitement of an even match
instead of getting a confession from such a sheep-like person,gg'ith whom
your superior intellectcan play like a cat with a mouse? And don't forget
what a good opportunity the school affords for the moral betterment of the
prisoner.” :

"Don't talk to me about moral bstterment. That's stuff for classroom
discussion. Wa in the business know that a criminal cannot be made battar
morally. Those are wasted words spoken about that. 'Velle non discitur.”
Naobody's ever been made better by preaching. Oh, I'l admit that sometimes
someone who's gone astray by chance and whose character is basically sound
can be turned around by a soul-shaking experience or maybe under the
spell of a exemplary person. That might happen much more seldom than one
thinks. But to get up in front of people and say ‘Thou shalt not steal. Thou
shalt not kill, and if you do, you'll be locked up in this life and burn in hell
in the next--' no, it's not as simple as that. If that helped, we'd all be
angles. But for now society still needs judges and district attorneys.”

"And prisons.” “Yes, and prisons in which the enemies of society can be
made harmless. At feast the incorrigible ones-- and most of them are.
There's no use 1o hide from this fact,"

"It you are right, the carrying out of sentences as it's done today is the most
impractical setup in the world. It's too bad that the state has sfopped
eliminating the parasites by hanging them or whatever and now spends so
much money on prisons with the result that it not only chastises criminals
but also breeds them.* '

At the end of the year a school official came to give exams. The best students
were rewarded with money or books. | asked one of them who had won a nice
book as a prize if ten marks woulkdn't have been better. No, because in
prisen he would have nothing from the money, and once he was du, it would
be gone just like that. But the book was of lasting value. Ea
Finterrupted him. "Don't talk to me about 'lasting value.” That kind of talk
is for the teacher. You can cut off my little finger if you actually read that
book from beginning to end.”

"Oh, no, Herr Dokior; you misundersteod me,” he said with a grin. "If |
keep the book and land up somewhere sise, say In a Prussian or Bavarian
prison, then it's a valuable proof of previous time served and that makes a
good impression. Because in the front of the book it says | got it for hard
work and good performance. And i have to know a litle sometfiing about
what is inside, too, because someone might ask me about it sometime.
Nothing helps if the damned thing is 5o hard to read." v
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Chapter 8 War
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During the night of July 31st, people were awakened by the sounds of
unusual noises-- the sound of loud voices, closing doors, felt slippers and
boots on the floor, and of the waich on the Rhina. It was easy 1o guess what
it meant: the long awaited and prepared for war was finally here. The rest
of the night was spent considering the possibilities of the future.

The next morning when we were again at mattress repalring, we found out
thare was for now only a declaration of war against Russia; France was
included in the plans, oo, but no one thought about an invasion of England.
The privy councillor assured us that this time the lot of them would be
taught a lesson and he turned back fully the objection that England’s entry
into the war as an ally would affect its outcoma, disregarding them

militarily helpless. They had no army, those shopkeepers. MNow it didn'
matter who had the biggest mouth, but who had the strongest batialions. The
thing would go well, and he expected each prisoner to do his part to ensure
victory, in which case ah amnesty coukd certainly be figured on. He would
give further details later.

As soon as he left, everyone was talking about how the war would change our
lives and what we might expect from it. Only Fridolin wasn't taken up in
the discussion. He later told me in private, "The fools are letting
themselves be taken in. If they knew what was waiting for them, they'd
howl with their tails between their legs. Germany will lose the war, lucky
for the world, but not for us. Before peace is declared, we'll all starve to
death. What do you think?" 1, too, expected nothing good. He continued,
"Now the newspapers will go up in price, but I'l see to it that you're kept
supplied. The trustee will put it in your cupboard while you're In the
yard."

The work was finished on the same day, and we were back in our celis. The
younger guards came to say their good-byes, all of them ready 1o go and
certain of viclory. They were sure they'd be back in a few months, by
Christmas at the latest. Only the married ones were in a depressed mood.
Civilians came from the city to take their places; they were called the
"relief." Most were older workers, not especially skilled, and were happy
to have landed a job with the government. They weren't ready to work
themselves 100 much, got on the friendly side of the prisoners, and didn't
pay too much atiention to details.

Many sewing machines were rounded up, and it was said that the entire
prison was to be occupied with military coat sewing. First came the appeal:
Volunteers! who wants to be a tailor for the Fatherland? | told the guard
that I'd prefer to continue pasting boxes together, whereupon | was
informad that everyone else to a man had volunteered-- | joined ranks with
the patriots. One of the relief, an older, dirty, hunched-over little man
who was very talkative, announced that he was to be my sewing master, He
was honored as he'd heard a lot about me; we would become good friends. If
he could ever do anything for me, eic... In a matiter of a few weeks he had a
sure-fire escape plan for me; cost: ten thousand marks. He'd also smuggle
letters out for me. | graciously declined everything. The man now doing
police service on our flpor was a splendid old man with a white beard who
had served 35 years already as a guard in a small jail. He had already
retired, but now with the outbreak of war, after he'd sent his two sons off to
the front, he placed himself at the service of the state once again. He was an
honorable old man with the heart of a child and was the only guard | got to
know who was never made harder or worse by such long contact with
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prisoners. An exception and a wonder. When asked why, he said he could
never bring himself to treat roughly one of those put in his care; again and
again he had seen how God had punished cruelty against defenseless
prisoners: as a young man he had been assigned as a guard 1o a ceniral
prison whose director was infamous for cruelty to prisoners and who ended
up being punished with starvation by God, just as he had let many a
prisoner starve; another director thraw himself from a window because of
embezzlement. “Even the privy councillor is being punished. His daughter
is suffering from a bone disease in her leg. If he doesn't watch out, God will
get him, too. You'll see.”

Every fow days | found a newspaper in my cell, sometimes one from
Frankfurt. The rapid advances of the German army through Belgium and
northern France confused even Fridolin, the skepfic. He wrote me that the
dunderhead Germans might win after all, and closed with the question,
where is your John Bull? | told him to just be patient. John is a slow one
and has 1o rouse himself out of his indolence, but then he clamps down with
his teeth and won't let go until the enamy is brought down. He's never lost a
war, and won't lose this one elther, aven if it takes a little help from his
brother Jonathan.

At the beginning of September Fridolin wrote to me that he was sure that
Germany would win and would { please write out a plea of mercy for me,
hoping that after the war they would be lenient with him.  No matter how
hopeless the situation looked, | couldn't refuse his request. But | made him
promise to destroy my rough draft as soon as he was done with it.

To my regret | soon learned that he didn't keep his promise. On the same
day that Antwerp fell, my cell was searched high and low, and all my books
were taken. | stayed there alone and full of misgivings.

What happened? Fridolin's friend, the machinist, was ready to get out, one
quarter of his sentence commuted. Fridolin arranged for Bruno to get the
last books he bound to the machinist and hid a letter in one of them which
contained some none 100 discreet things about the prison and about Bruno.
The machinist didn't find the letter, but the official who checked through his
things before he was released did. The junior official immediately started
an investigation, and Brun¢ didn't come out looking too good. In fact he was
arrested. And it didn't help any that all manner of things were found in
Fridolin's cell-- food stuffs, books, newspapers, cigars and of course the
original draft | had sent him, He was 100 lazy to copy it over and destroy the

- original. My handwriling was recognized. The trustee tried to win points,
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too, by making sensational revelations about "the intimate” relationship
between Fridolin and me.

The junior official went about his investigation with a vengeance, as though
he would stamp out all corruption in the prison. But very soon after the
start of his investigation, suddenly no one could remember anything at all
any more, even after hours of cross examination.

One gvening | got news through the grape vine that the next morning | was to
be questioned about all this. Everyone knew | was in the know, and they
expected me to be deserving of the trus! placed in me. | responded:
discretion is a matter of honor.

The interrogation lasted only a short time. After a few preliminaries, the
question was asked whether | knew anything about what went on in the
prison, and | answered "yes.” The stenographer was dismissed and | was
told "Now that we are alone, you can speak freely.”

"I'm sorry to disappoint you, but | cannot say anything more about the
matter.” "But you said you knew..." "Yes, some from my own experience,



108/8
109/1

109/2

109/3

(110)

110/1

(111)

111/1

111/2

111/3

Rickover translation 32

some from rumor, but | am not in a position to say anything further.”
"Why not?" "l am not in a position to say anything about that, either.”
The junior official's face fell, he shook his head and tried in a most
charming manner to get me to talk.

Finally 1 told him 1o let it be. He already had what could be expected from
the situation and to leave well enough alone. Any further results would be
only short lived at best. It's best not to stir up a hornet's nest; the prison
officials were satisfied and the public, 100, so why make trouble.

He was thoughtful, said nothing more, and let my refusal to answer be put
in the record.

After a few days the privy councillor himself came to me to try his luck. He
complained how difficult it was to govern such a situation-- he was sitting
on lop of a volcano. If he only were, | thought, far away in Mexico or India.
I toid him | had nothing but sympathy for his sitvation, but unfortunately |
could not say anything further. He changed keys from major to minor. He
rarted and raved, and it got on my nerves. He finally said the affair would
be brought to a court of inquiry, and they would certainly have ways of
making stubborn witnesses talk. Meanwhile he'd have 10 punish me for
breaking house rules but would keep it to a minimum and only have all my
books taken away-- except for a New Testament in English.

Gray autumn days rolled in; ! sat at my work table and sewed and froze. No
one dared venture in to see me since the "hand of the master was hard on
me." There were no more books except for the English New Testament
which | read for the first time with any care. It helped my English but not
my mood. The 7th of November approached in grayness, the day of my
arrest. Was it really 8 years ago? How clear everything still was in my
mind's eye. Once again | relived the fateful hours of my last day of freedom.
That reality was gray in gray, too. The trip from Ostende to Dover over the
gray, rain-swept sea; | was on the top deck and watched the mainland fade
away-- sadness and longing in my hean-- Dovar, the stormy docking
place, the long walt in the train. Suddenly the rain quit, and the sun came
out and shone on the flelds and gardens. Then came ladies and gentlemen
dressed in red from a fox hunt, riding on horses-- the young coupie in the
front decided to race against the train which slowly avertook them. Dusk,
fog, Charing Cross, a ¢ab to the hotel, Big Ben striking six. And then the
last minutes at tea with wife and child. Suddan strike of lightning,
numbness, horror.

| sat at my work {able and sewed on buttons. Stitch by stitch, knot, break
the thread. Yes, let's break off this train of thought (thread). [Play on
words in German with "Faden abreiBen” in both sentences.)

From what everyone was saying, the war wasn't going so well anymore. The
reports of viclory were fewer and fewer, and there was no more talk of an
early peace. The guards who'd gone of to war woulkidn't be back by

Christmas, some of them would never come back.

At the end of November | was taken before the court of inquiry. This time
they weren't so pleasant with me. It was particularly upsetting to the judge
that | wouldn't say anything about what | knew. If | were afraid of the other
prisoners 1aking revenge against me for saying something, they would
simply transfer me to another prison. | refused. "But you're a lawyerl You
must want 10 see justice carried out.* | couldn't hold back and said with
holiceable bitterness that | had lost all trust in said justice and wanted
nothing to do with it. We were just as far apart as at the beginning, and the
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judge shapped his books shut and said, "Well, if you won't talk now, you'll
just be called up as a witness. And you know the penalty for perjury.”

"l won't take an oath.” "You're not allowed 1o do that. You know that's
punishable by faw.” “Six weeks in jail, as best as | can remember, So lock
me up for 6 weeks In jail; it will be a nice change. But you won't do that or
give me an oath for the simple reason that you won't summon me. There
wouid be an incredible scandal if someone buried alive in prison would
suddenly reappear in the courtroom and was required for justice's sake to
tell of his experiences there." : ‘

With that the torture was ended-- torture? Well, in a way. Of course only
a watered down version of that used in earlier centuries by Justitia to
easily win her ends.

Bruno was sentenced to a year in jail, the 2 junior guards got off more
lightly. All three were sent to the front instead of serving their time,
Fridolin got an extra year and a hatf added to his sentence, and the machinist
had his early release of 2 years rescinded besides having 9 months added on
extra. That was hard for him since he had been all ready 1o get out. Was
this administration of justice right?

If a guard and a prisoner both cheat the treasury, who has the larger guilt?
Whose decision was greater? A thief behind bars is supposes to be made
better. A state institution entrusted with his betterment tries to mislead
him with thievery. If he says yes, he has certain advantages; if he says no,
he makes the one in charge of him an enemy who can get back at him in
many different ways. And why should he say no? He's already marked and
has no reputation fo lose. Embittered agalnst society and its ways, he
considers its honesty and candor to be masks {"two-faced"); doesn't he now
again have proof of his convictions? Even the officials in the prison are
swindiers. And they really don't need to do anything like that either, since
they are paid a decent wage by the state. They fruly are the ones who should
be ashamed, those who wear the uniform. But they steal anyway. So why
shouldn't the one who's been written off by the state also steal. Where
everyone steals, he alone cannot. And now an evil coincidence brings them
both before the judge's bench. And see there, the one seduced gets the
severity of the law, and the seducer gets by with as good as nothing. Why?
Because one crow won't pick out theé eye of another, as Fridolin puts it.

I, of course, was not invited to the trial; | sewed away on the army coats,
one of which was perhaps destined by fate to go to the trenches 1o the
detender of the Fatherand, Bruno. If it had been revealed to me which one,
| wouki have sewn the butions on especially tight and with special love. |
usually read in the New Testament a chapter or two. My appetite for
somathing less pious grew greater and greater. 1 coulkd have gotten
newspapers and magazines again, because the others were ready to show me
their thanks. But | wanted my own books; my interest in the war had
disappeared almost completely. The new clergyman who was there gave a
long presentation in church about the war situation from which it could be
learned {it one ignored all the fanfare} that the situation in neither the east
nor the west was particularly good. The clergyman's excessive warlike
convictions lead to scorn from the prisoners. Soon no one believed his
reports of victory anymore.

Some time before Christmas | quite unexpectedly got a copy of "Hochland”
from the prison library. | couldn't belisve my eyas. The old guard assured
me that the closeness of Christmas had no doubt softened the hard hearts. 1
looked through the book and enjoyed the pictures, looked for the article
whose litle promised the most, and the sewing work was forgotten, When |
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was eating, our stern master brought a man | didn't know to see me. He was
introduced as the new ministry adviser. He was a congenial and open man
and asked about all soris of things, including my lhering translation. | ook
the opportunity to compiain about the revocation 5 years ago of permission
to pubtish it. He consoled me with the advice to wail a while longer; now
such a thing was out of the question, maybe after the war. It coukin't last
too much lenger. As they left, our tyrant held up without a word the new
book 50 the adviser could see the title. "Ah, Hochland. That's very good;
you'll be satisfied with that?" WNaturally | was satisfled, very satisfied.
How could | not be satisfied with this Christmas present from the privy
councitlor who had been made milder by the approach of the Feast of Love--
or was it the approach of the ministry commissioner? | thought one should
sirike while the iron is hot so | asked him on his return visit if he would
have my books brought back. But I'd gone too far. He let me have it with
both barrels. Where did | think | was, in some library? Or a sanitarium?
| was In prison! And he wanted to bring that to my attention in case | hadn't
already noticed. He had treated me with good will before, but 1 had thrown
that away by my behavior in an grave matter whose importance to him |
knew very well. | had not behaved like the upright person he had always
considered me to be, but | had taken the side of the swindiers. He would
naver forget that as long as he lived. He was furiously disappointed in me.
And | could count on no more favor from him, either-- that was gone
forever,

Indeed, | didnt get my books back until after his death. His successor had
my box of books placed in my cell the day before Christmas. This really
was a Christmas present, the baest | had ever had.
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The bread ration was cut by two thirds in the spring of 1915; meat was seen more
and more seldom; the vegetables had hardly any fat [sic] any more, and the soup
was only water,

Everyone had reached their lowest allowable weight in a few months, and hunger
was a steady guest In the cells. You could think of nothing else but the gnawing pain
which was somewhat relieved 3 or 4 times a day by a few spoonfuls of warm ood.
But 1t alWiays came back doubled as if trying to make up for what it had missed. You
had to try to go to sleep right away after the evening soup, but even so, after a few
hours, you would wake up with pangs of hunger. After midnight you'd lie doubled
up with pain, counting the hours struck by the clock until morning. It was strange
that you never got used to hunger-- it was always there, day after day.

We were now wetghed every month with the results written down for the doctor,
but kept secret from us. If someone complained of weakness, the doctor would
check the 1ist and say, “You've 10st only a couple kilos this month—- what do you
want? That's not much compared to others; | can't promise any extra food." Of
course {t wasn't surprising that someone of only skin and bones would tose no more
than a couple kilos ina month, But If someone lost 50 much weight that the doctor
took notice, then the prisoner got a Httle extra food for 4 weeks—- a quarter liter
of milk per day or half a liter of vegetables. if the prisoner was very lucky, he got
some marmalade with the strict warning not to eat it all at once. Of course no one
did and then patd the price with a terrible stomach ache. One trustee had saved up
enough extra marmalade and bread to have a nice celebration on his birthday. The
orgy almost cost him his life,

Complaints about the food situation were a daily matter. The usual answer was that
"We can't give out more foed than we have. We get only so much. People out of jafl
are hungry, too; only the war profiteers and swindlers eat enough. Anyone who is a
patriot 5 hungry for the Fatherland." If the prisoner complained too much he
usvally ended up in the tower.

“The more of this lot who die off, the better for the state," satd the director ina
meeting when a few voiced the opinion that it couldn't go on much longer like this,
The Catholic priest was the only one of the officials who still made regular cell
visits, but he, too, stopped because of all the complaints: "I'm their caretaker of
souls, not bread.” Then there was no one to look after us. If the old doctor had stil
been allve, he would not have let us starve so miserably. But he'd had a stroke a
year before the war began, and his successor soon died, too, leaving hardly anyone
else but miiitary doctors, and they didn't have much time for us.

One day the privy councillor was made a colonel by His Majesty. We'd heard
rumors that uniforms were being made up for him, but hadn't beligved it. But he
was reactivated, and there was a sigh of relief in the prison; better times had to
come now. He was to have been put in charge of a POW camp, but ended up going to
the front, where maybe the French would have the courtesy to shoot him dead.

fn his place came the director of the other prison in town. Our hopes were not
rilled, even though the food did Improve for a while. But gradually things sank back
to their former state, and in the winter of 1916-17 they got worse than ever
before,

| was no longer able to leave my cell after the weather got ¢old, If | went to the
prison yard, | fainted and had to be carried back. The doctor finally allowed me to
stay in bed. The winter very harsh and lasted until the end of April. When the
first warm days finally did arrive in May, 1 spent half an hour in the sun in the
prison yard which did a world of good for me.
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In the middle of the summer | was told to go back to work on the mattresses, | said !
was too weak for that and was told to do as best | could-~ it would be good for me.
God, what a pitiful group | found, alt of thern skeletons, with a few candidates for
death among them. And what hunger we had. | can still see the hollow, sunken eyes
and how the men slowly, slowly pulled back and forth on the saw, ready to fall to
the ground. No matter how strictly the guards forbade the eating of grass, hunger
had the greater sway, and many did. Finally it was even allowed to take some back
to the cells to mix in with the food. 1 tried it only once; it was but a drop in the
bucket, and my aversion to it was too great. It was remarkable how empty the
mattresses were, The missing sea grass had found 1ts way into the food bowls.

what a picture it was, afternoons as we sat by the shed, unable to work anymore,
Every few days a long, black painted box was carried by, being brought back from
the "anatomy.’” There were 2 such boxes, both filted with sawdust, The corpses
were 1aid in without any kind of shroud, The state couldn't afford that any longer,
although it wouldn't have cost much since the bodies were so thin. Once the rumor
went through the prison that someone had hanged himself, but no one believed it--
no one had that much energy. Besides, death came by itself, for some as arelease, |
can recall only one who worked in the prison yard, his body swollen from too much
water, who tried to defend himself against the Grim Reaper. Our ears were
constantly filled with his misery-- he had only a little more than a year before he
got out, and how hard a death it would be to die inprison so close to his release, He
asked a dozen times a day if we thought he would survive; of course we said he
would. Then he would be still for a few minutes, and a faint gleam would come into
his eye as he Tongingly looked over the wall to the green hill beyond. He would
constantly go to the doctor to ask for extra food, or ask everyone for anything left
over. Who had anything extra? Afew inmates with digestive problems had a iittle
which was brought to him. He ate 1t all with such greed, as if to say to death, "Just
wait-- I') elude you yet." But death was stronger. After battling through the
night, death had the upper hand.

There was old man who had already spent more than 40 years in prison who died
too. We were saddened by that, hoping to celebrate his S0th anniversary, Whoever
had lost resistance because of age or 11lness died.

I was able to stay on my feet until the beginning of October before | had to stay in
ped. It occurred to me to write my wit, and when | started, the doctor came and
remarked at my good health. He wanted to have me sent to the hospital, | asked
why, since | could starve just as well inmy cell, | would get better care in the
hospitai, he sald-- | don't need care; | need food. He couldn't help with that, but
sald | should just go to the hospital.

My news quarters were quite roomy compared to my cell. There were 3 beds, 2 of
which were unoccupied, | 1ay in the other and froze, despite the weight of the wool
blankets onme. The tile stove in the corner was now just ornamentation since
there was no more coal to burn in it. My room door was left open most of the time,
and the trustee came in often to talk. He had shot his wife after he discovered her
in the act of aduitery. Because he had spent a couple hours wandering the street
like a crazed person between the time of his discovery and the time he shot her, the
court thought he had had enough time to come to his senses and not kill her.
Therefore he got 12 years in prison for his deed. Because he was a good craftsman,
he had been able to work his way inte the trustee position in the hospital. He
needed nerves of steel and had seen a lot In the last summer, Tinally washing and
laying the corpses in the caskets, Many things had fallen into his hands, including a
manual and some notebooks about accounting. He had the great 1dea to teach himself
accounting, and then when he got out, he could open a small business and keep the
books himself. But it just didn't work with the math, and he came across too many
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unknown words, Studying was hard for him tn any case, and now he was simply too
old. He wondered if maybe | could help him. | really wasn't up to teaching, but |
Hked him and admired his ambition and energy, and so we started with the
multiplication tables. It was very slow going and most difficult to teach him
anything, but once he learned something, he never forgot 1t. His thanks were
fouching and had to be limited to words for the time being.

That changed in November when the potato and carrot soup appeared. Oh potato and
carrot soup, you helper in direst need, never in my life was any food as welcome as
you. You saved me from starvation. Your pretty yellow color, your nourishing
smell, your f1iltng consistency are all unforgettable for me. Only a poet could do
justice to your attraction. Please pardon the prosaic description that | give. What
did this potato and carrot soup consist of 7 Why, potatoes and carrots of course,
Also a little water and fat. Later there was milk, too, when it became nectar and
ambrosia in one.

in the morning the trustee (along with the guard) brought me a bow1 of this food of
the gods; when | had finished, he brought me another, this time without the guard.
Sometimes he brought me a third, again without the guard. But then | was finished
and lay there exhausted, feeling 11ke a boa snake that had just swallowed a whale.
Curious, | asked the trustee why there was now this abundance. He didn't know, but
the kitchen always gave him a few 1iters too much. The guard? He knew, tog, of
course, that the trustee brought extra soup to me but had nothing against it. His
own opinlon was that the higher authorities had arranged it all, | put it out of my
mind and let myself be fed. In a very short time | gained 20 pounds.

It was finally time to heat the buildings again, but of course they couldn't heat a
room for just one person so | would have to be put in a larger room with a dozen
others. | wasn't too keen on the idea because of the extra soup. The trustee assured
me he'd find a way around it, and so | was brought into the other room. There were
7-8 beds along the walls and a large tile stove in the middle of the room along with
a few tables and chairs. There were many windows with lots of light streaming in,
but the only place where it was warm was in the immediate vicinity of the stove.
Those who were able would stand around it or lean up against it with their backs.
There was one upholstered chair, used on a first come, first served basis, It was
very popular and the cause of many sharp exchanges of words, 1t couldn’t be
decided how long one could stay in it or could claim it. Did someone give up his
right when he stood up, and could he give his right to another? There was an oid
drunkard there who had rheumatism and he would get up very early in the morning
and craw) to the chair, make himself comfortable, and when the others were done
with breakfast, he would auction off the right to sit in the chair to the highest
bidder. 1t wasn't food or tobacco that was offered, but salt. The old man suffered
terribly from doing without alcohol and had found a substitute iIn salt water, the
saltier the better. His allotment was much too small, of course, and the only thing
he had to 'pay’ for the salt with was the idea of the right to sit in the chair. After a
while the other prisoners didn't want to go along with this arrangement anymore.
The old man was so upset with this that he crawled back to his bed and began to watl
and moan so much that one of the prisoners went for the guard. When he heard the
awful sounds, he thought the old man's time had come and gave him an injection of
morphine. The other prisoners stood around and enjoyed the spectacle until it
appeared that the old man's time was indeed up. No doubt the guard, who had no
medical training, had given too strong a dose. But someone who had spent 50 years
earning his schnapps by chopping wood wasn't 50 easy to do in. The old man
survived the operation and swallowed many a Jiter of substitute alcohod, since from
then on, he got as much salt as he wanted, free.
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Next to the lover of salt was a large, strong man called Black Albert with a bad
abdominal inflammatton. The doctor couldn't understand why nothing helped, why

- his patient didn't get better, But this was the situation. Those who could stand had

the task of gluing together sacks. The original paste was made of some sort of flour,
and when the authorities found out that the prisoners ate this paste in huge
quantities, the had petroleum mixed in with it to make unpalatable. This worked
with all the prisoners except Black Albert, who continued to add the paste to his
vegetables. He called his fellow inmates sissies for letting a 1ittle petroleum stop
them from eating the paste. The other stared in disbellef when Albert ate his paste
WIith an expression of enjoying a real treat; finally one of them couldn't take it any
longer and reported what was going on. The doctor stormed in one morning and laid
into his patient, "You shameless beast! Now | know why none of the medicine has
helped you, you omnivorous thing, you paste—eater! Now I'm going to prescribe the
strongest of mixtures, and you are to go swallow them, something that no ‘street
stomach’ could tolerate. I'm just surprised that you havent died already. If you
weren't 5o sick, I'd have you put in "the hole’ for 14 days." Black Albert answered
coldly,” in times of need, the devil eats flies.” [German idiom indicating extreme
need.] The doctor continued in a milder tone, “Yes, you'd eat flies, too, If you could
get any. Are you training here to sometime join the circus as a glass and nall
swallower? Il see to it that this nonsense stops.”

December brought news of a cease fire on the eastern front with the hope of peace
at hand. Our house tyrant who was no longer a colonel but once again privy
councillor gave us apatriotic speech with such things as 'the war is half won; now
we need to gather all our forces in the west to defeat the enemy there, too. The
Fatherland needs every last man. It could be that the call will come here, too: you
could redeem yourselves by a hero's death on the battle field, even though that
would be an unearned honor.' But 1t was hoped that we would show ourselves
worthy of it anyway. The speech caused no 1ittle excitement, Some welcomed the
chance of a hero's death. Afrter all, it would be better to be ripped apart by a
grenade fn the trenches than to starve in prison. Besides, it might be possible to
survive the war. But most said bitterly they wold rather starve than fight for the
state that they hated with all their hearts. A little Jater a list was made with
everyone's mental and physical qualifications for army service, including tanguage
abilities. And indeed a few prisoners were sald to have been let out and put in the
ranks of the army, some who handled themselves quite well, so that 1n a longer
lasting war probably many more would have gotten out.

In February they brought a very sick man into the room, one in his best years, a
factory worker, He didn't have long to live, and they put up a screen around his
bed. His wife made her 1ast visit; she was struck with grief and had brought a jar
of honey along a a last gift of love for him. His only concern was whether or not he
would be allowed to eat it. The doctor agreed, but the director sald 'no’ The last
words of the dying man were to curse the hard-hearted ones.

The horrible death struggle of the man 5o upset me that | wanted to Jeave the
hospital. My request was agreed to immediately. The director suggested that |
learn book binding, which agreed with me for several reasons. My cell was soon
fitied with magazines, brochures and books that t was to prepare for the binder. No
more complaints about a shortage of reading material. If it hadn't been for the
hunger, | would have felt very satisfied.

On the 1ast day of May the director appeared to see how | was dotng in my new trade,
He was rude and looking to scold as usual. In spite of the progress of his suffering
his energy didn’t wane. He was Just as hard on himselr as others and did.his duty up
to the last hour.
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Early the next morning one of the guards came to my cell and happily reported, "Do
you already know-- the old dog Is dead! Last evening at 9 o'clock.” "Who?" "Who
do you think? The slave driver-- now he's burning 1n deepest hetl.” The news
shook me. | said we shouldn't speak badly of the dead, After all he had his good
points, too. 1 found no agreement there. There was a flood of curses for the
deceased one: everyone-- the whole prison, guards, officials, inmates—- all had to
suffer under that tyrant. He left no one in peace; he was a bioodhound, a murderer
of souls. If there was no hell, one woutd have to be created for this devil. wWhat a
vast amount of hate this man had sown! If the guards spoke about him like this,
what must the prisoners have to say about him?

What they had to say was heard that evening. After supper was finished and the
prison was quiet, suddenly a cry of triumph broke out. A jubilation and cry of
curses echoed through the building, indescribable. The commotion lasted for
several minutes, without any opposition from the guards. That was the obituary
that the prisoners gave for their Jaiimaster,
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As autumn wore on the clergyman came more and more often to my cell. His attitude toward
me had changed and he was looking for a discussion about my trial. One aftemoon we had
that discussion, and at the end, he offered me his hand, expressing regret that he had
earlier done me an injustice. He now believed my innocence.

Suddenly we heard of a newly tormed government of the German Reich on a pariamentary
basis and of the exchange of diplomats between this new government and Wilson-- there
was no clue of its coflapse. If we heard today that everyone able to bear arms would be sent
to the front, tomorow we heard that the German army was as good as beaten and peace
was at hand and there was no point in fighting any longer. Some guards spoke their minds,
and one of the older ones who was hear retirement used the opportunity to vent his
resentment and said, "Do you know who's fault the war is? The learned paople. Do you
know who lost the war? The leamed people. And do you know who has o watch out now?
The leamed people.” He gave me such a dirty look, as if to lay blame for all this on me. |
laughed at him and said that without " the learned people” nothing could happen in the
world-- not even a revolution. Yes, yes; he agreed thera had to be a revolution but thought
it should have to begin by making all "the learned people” shorter by one head's worth,
except maybe those who had something to do with him-- they were needed.

Then came the 9th of November: rumors spread that power was now in the hands of the
Reds-- the 1ables would be cleared now and too bad that the old privy councillor wasn't still
alive. He'd have been the first to hang.

The prisoners awaited thelr release by their brothers on the outside. It didn't happen, but
those military prisoners were released.

There was talk of an amnesty, and the prisoners and guards fraternized, and discipline went
by the boards. The new director knew better than to try to enforce discipline and was soon
aided by the flu.

| was also stricken by the disease, as was our doctor. When | reported my illness, he said he,
too, was suHfering but wasn' able to rest because he had to tend to his patients. Two days
later he was dead. Few of the prisoners died from the flu, even though we had suffered
through years of starvation. 1, too, aimost died; after the orderly left me on the evening of
the third day | lost consciousness. Around midnight | came to again and could feel my hean
getting weaker and weaker. It was a slow and altogether painless transition. Why struggle?
Orwhy not? Had | survived all these years to die so close to my release? There was always
reason fo hang on to life. What | needed was a heart strengthener, | tried to sit up inbed to
ring the call bell, and it took my last bit of strength to do it. It seemed like hours passed
before the orderly came, but he did give me digitalis when | asked for it and trustingly left the
rest of it with me. A strong dose helped me through the critical night.

But it was weeks before | could get out of bed. The director brought me encouraging news.
My defender, a leader of the soctal democratic party, was busily engaged in trying to arrange
my release. | had also been sent messages of sympathy, including packages of food which
unfortunately could not be given to me-- house rules. He regretted it all the more since my
condition was in great need of something extra. In any case he would do all he could to help
out. Indeed | did receive sick rations and milk.

When the terms of the amnesty were known, there was great disappointment. Released
ware only those with one year of time or {ess remaining to be served. Everybody else got
nothing. People thought that fo be untair.

Shortly before Christmas my lawyer paid me a visit. How much | owe this man! Innumerable
times he visited me in prison, encouraged me, lightened my imprisonment by lending me
books. An attempt for a retrial submitted a few years after my incarceration had been turned
down, but still he didn't let my hopes fall; he discussed again and again the ways we could
still reach our goal. Now he came filled with confidence that he would succeed in getting a
pardon, Then afterwards it would be easier to clear my name. There was a new spirit in the
Germman Reich. Many things had to change.

Even if | was skeptical concemning hopes for the future, | still liked to believe that my
prospects had grown better. | counted on success in my striving for a pardon.

in January a relative visited me and brought along a package of things that had iittle chance
of being delivered to me. My cousin paid his respects to the director, and due to his powers
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of persuasion, he was able to get the things in to me. | was astounded at the contents:
there couldn't have been so many good things left in poverty-stricken Germany, Real
foodstufis, not substitutes. Wonderful! And what wonderful things they did for my body: it
simply blossomed.

Try as one might, it is impossible to keep contraband a secret, and soon the news leaked
out. The director didn't feel it fair to deny the other prisoners something he had allowed
one. Soon packages were coming into the prison like manna into the desert. | myself got
s0 many that in the course of the summer | had regained my normal body weight. But then
this blessing suddenly stopped. Someone had reported this breaking of regulations (which
apparently not only disrupted the fulfilling of sentences but also placed the whole of the
state's order in question) to the ministry, which inturn hurried to put a stop to it all. It was
announced from the chancellory that in the future no more packages were o be deliverad.
Meanwhile the provisional government informed my fawyer that a final decision had to wait
for the final govemnment to be formed in April once the new constitution was finalized. Then
things began to happen, with the conference instructed to take a position in regards to my
appeal. They were unanimously in favor of it, but the court and district attomey were not, as
expected. The final decision lay with the ministry.

Without any request from me the clergyman asked to speak personally with the minister. He
did and was attentively listened to. The clergyman explalned how 5 years ago when he
started, he was convinced of my guilt and made no attempt to find out otherwise. When
he'd had a chance to get to know me better, he started to doubt my guilt, and finally was
convinced of my innocence, Therefore he felt it his duty to do what he could to help me
regain my freedom. Would the minister do his part, too? His reply was that as a young
lawyer he was at my main trial and had the impression that although there were some
problems with form— the president of the court was very nervous and biased and the state’s
attomey was an ass— he was not convinced that any material injustice had been done me.
Besides now it was not a question of my guilt or innocence, since it was not a matter of a
:grlal, but rather one of a pardon. He would check into it and decide to the best of his

ility.

The clergyman told me right away on the next day about his conversation while it was still
fresh in his memory. It was of course of great interest to me what the minister had said about
the jury and the state's attomey. The difference between formal and material injustice was
too subtle for me. If in such a procedure, where there is no talk of conclusive proof, a formal
injustice was commitied against the defendant, then the probability is great that a material
injustice will also be found.

During the summer there was much tatk of reforms to come about because of the
revokition.The new people's government was to right the wrongs of the system and the
existence of the prisoners was 10 be made more humane. Ideas were worked out and
individual points were discussed with trusted, informed people. |, 100, had the honor of
being asked about various things. More distinct differentiations ware to be made in the
future between first time offenders and habitual criminals. A system of privileges was 10 be
worked out with inmates moving higher step by step until before the last step of release
there was a gradual transition to freedom, There was no misunderstanding that there was
an element of humanity in the plan. But it seemed to me that all these supericialities didn't
really touch on the heart of the matter. | felt more radical measures were necessary. But |
declined 1o be more specific or write out my thoughts. As long as | was stittin prison | wanted
to keep my criticlsms to myself lest they appear improper and the necessary distance not be
kept.

There ended up being much ado about nothing. [Literally "After the mountains were in
labor all summer, they bore a mouse.”] The first reform was ceremoniously announced in
church: blinders would no longer be worn. It would be left up to the individual to decide
whether or not to wear the face mask. Only a few decided 1o keep wearing one, but these
tew soon had to bow to peer pressure or give in to the persuasion of the officials so that it
coukd be reported that the face masks have been done away with 1o the great satisfaction of
all the prisoners who have greeted this new regulation as a sign of a new time and a new

spirit.
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But it wasn't 50 easy to satisfy the prisoners, We had expected more, above all an
improvement In the food situation. As long as there was a war, we viewed It as something
unavoidable. But that was supposed 1o be different now; an air of revolution was spreading.
There were reports of the storming and plundering of a large prison in a neighboring ¢ity,
and people maintained that something similar was in the offing for us, too. The movement
needed recruits, and where better to find them than here, Inflammatory writings were
circulated with the help of sympathetic guards, and even a few precautionary measures
were taken such as the setting up of machine guns, but it was an open secret that little
woulkd be done against any attack. Those who returned from the war had no desire 1o shoot
at fellow citizens. Among those who taked to me was one worth noting. He was a very
nasty fellow, bnutal, mean, unbelievably cheeky. Up until the revolution he was an extreme
social democrat, something that had almost cost him his guard uniform more than once
because the privy councilior didn't have much time for such nonsense. And now that his
party had won power, he went about fike a bloated bull frog, sassier than ever. And as
radical, if not anarchistic, as he was before, he now went about as though a member of the
government itself. Just let them come, those Spartans-- he'd tell them where to get off.
With just one machine gun he'd send them running in every direction. | gave him ample
opportunity 1o expound his politics so | could study him in greater detail, like one studies a
poisonous reptile. He once told me he'd been to the ministry to ask for a bureaucratic
position. According to him, several of the ministers were most anxious to do him a favor,
When one of them asked him why, he replied that he'd injured his arm while serving at the
front, and since it hadn't healed right, he couldn’t use it properly to defend himself like he
might need to now and then when working with prisoners. Whereupon the minister smiled
in sympathy and assured that as soon as they could get along without such an able person
as he, they would transfer him to a less strenuous post.

But nothing ever came of the transfer. He was dismissed from his job» after a few years,
unpopular with co-workers and superiors and hated and despised by the prisoners.

When the cold weather set in again, the was another shortage of coal, and not all the cells
could be heated. It was decided to put all the prisoners in rooms or halls during the day.
That was not without danger considering the mutinous mood among the prisoners; it was
not, however, difficult to control. { was given the choice of staying with the other prisoners
or going back to the hospital- | went to the hospital.

| sharad a room with a young business man who was recovering form a lung ailment and who
had a prisoner with a life sentence as an alde. The young man came from a good tamily and
made a good impression, but was one of the moral wrecks of the war, After spending time in
Russia, Serbia, and France, up to all kinds of no good, he finally ended up in prison after
having been betrayed to the police. He came down with pneumonia in prison, had barely
survived, and was now recovering. Morally, too. The severe illness had made him more
serious and awakened good intentions. The director, doctor, and priest all promised to help
him be sernt home after his recovery. He had a bride who was a strong support for him.

Wae three got along well. Evenings we sat around the tile stove-- there were no lights-- and
the young man told war stories. The things the 20-year-old had been through. Belfore | had
known war only from books, but now | saw its real face. How could the judges judge this
person who'd become depraved in the war according to the letter of the law which was
meant for normal fimes? The state had torn him away from his family and tossed him into the
whiripool of a long, brutal war for which his character had not yet developed. And then the
gtate had thrown him into jail, the most certain guarantee of all that he would not have any
decency or honor left after his 10 years were served. Was that justice?

Meanwhile my appeal had gone to all the authorities and a decision was due. Asfaras |
could tell, the members of the state ministry were divided in their opinions and everything
depended on the point of view of the justice minister. One evening the priest came to us in
a hurry and said the important man was coming fo visit at any time now. We hurriedly
dressed again and waited for hours in the darkness until steps and volces were finally heard
in the halway. The guard opened the door and set a lantern on the table, and three
strangers plus the director and the priest came in. One of the strangers went to the patient
with the lung allment and spoke affably with him while the second remained outside the
gircle of ight and scrutinized the room and its occupanis. The third-- oh, wonder, isn't that
my old friend form the praliminary trial jall, now the important one in the ministry? Yes,
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indeed. He came up to me and bowed slightly and said, "Good evening. How are you?" |
was filled with bittemness upon seeing this man, the only one for whom | felt any hatred after
all these years. With difficulty 1, 100, managed a slight bow and said, "Fine, thanks.” He must
have seen in my eyes that there was no congenlal conversation to be had with me, and with
a few questions tumed to the director, who hurried to answer them, Thus | stood at the foot
of my bed, calm on the outside, but boiling on the inside. The second man sald not one
word. After a few minutes they all left, talking softly for a few minutes in the haliway.

Thay took the light along and left us in the dark-- about who the minister was, too. But | had
noticed when they left that the smaller one was given precedence by a gesture due only a
minister, and for me the question seemed to be solved. The young businessman was
delighted with affable manner in which he had been spoken to and regretted that it had not
bean with the “big one.” This man certainly would have approved his release. | comforted
the young man, saying that it he hadn't been the "big one,” he certainly was an important
person, probably aiso in the ministry council and probably the one who had the say in
matters of mercy cases.

As | later found out the minister had asked the director out in the hallway if | were a bit of &
psychopath, having noticed my big eyes in my pale face. Both the director and the priest
amphatically answered "nc, he's sound both in body and mind;" then the minister said,
"Well, then he can oubt endure a few mora short years."

A few shont years-- was that supposed to mean? In my case this had been decided in
the ministry. There was a new regulation in place to be used in deciding about the release
of those serving life sentences. The pardon should be granted no later than 25 years, but
only after 20 years, and the 5 war years counting as 7.5 years due to the unusual suffering
and deprivations that had come with them. The prerequisite was of course that the prisoner
had behaved himsef well and that there was some assurance that he would do all right once
released. Since these prerequisites were fulfilled in my case, my release had been set for
April 15, 1925, in about 5.5 years.

I did not hide my disappointment whan the director informed me of the ministry's decision.
To call 5.5 years "a few short years™ sounded like sarcasm. They in the ministry no doubt
reckoned with the “dry guillotine” doing its work anyway in that amount of time. The director
tried to see the good side of the matter and was very sorry that his efforts had not resulted in
my immediate release. But in any case something had been accomplished-- at least my
release was set for April 15, 1925; it coukdn't last any longer than that, and maybe the
ramaining time could be even shortened a little more.

He was right after all; something had been accomplished. The sentence before without an
end now had one, and anything with an end Is short.

So | went to church services on Christmas Day in a less gloomy mood than ever before. Oh,
these Christmas days in prison. No words can give any notion of what that means. To the
right and left of the altar stood Christmas trees with lighted candles. It really is Christmas,
aven in prison. But it is not Christmas in the hearts of the unhappy ones who look with
burmning eyes out of their wooden boxes at the brilliance of the candles.

| covered my face with my hands and thought about how many more of these Christmas
days | had lett: 6 of them. And how many already past? --13, What an enormous sum of
sorrow! Why does one hold fast to lifle? The first tones of the organ, more powerful and
testive than usual, broke in on these thoughts. The prelude is over, a short pause, and
then- what comes now is not the usual rough singing of the men but soft, well-trained
women's voices singing a Kyrie, so bright and pure, so joyful and confident-- never before
had this room heard such sounds. This is also a result of the revolution, a more impressive
one than the doing away of the face masks. Tears came to my eyes for the first time since |
had been in prison.
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The “Street Carctaker”

There was onc position in the prison which had 3 advantages, and each
were of importance to me. No one had it as good as the strect carctaker;
you heard that over and over again, First he was able to stay outside all
day long; second he was not guarded and had free run inside the walls;
and third he had admission to the kitchen and didn't go hungry. You can
imagine how envied that post was, It had never been given (o one
serving a life sentence, and since I was no longer doing that but had only
5 years, I wanted to devote myself completely to the study of ihe penal
system. I applied for the post and got it.

One fine May morning the guard opened my cell door which was now 1o
remain unlocked during the day and gave me frec run. For the first time
in 14 years my every step was nol watched-- a rather unusual feeling. |1
went into the prison yard and made a tour around the inside perimeter,
There were flowers in bloom in the garden which I stopped to smell and
birds in the trees celebrating their 'honcymoon.' The sky was so blue and
the sun so bright. I still couldn't enjoy everything without some
inhibition, but a great part of the burden fell from my heart and there
awoke ideas and hopes which had long slept. Suffering is good because it
makes one susceplible/receptive.  How very differenily now my eyes
drank in the golden abundance of the world! Didn't the beauty of this
hour wipe away the ugliness of many years? Petrarch said, “mille piacer
non vaglion un tormento” (a thousand joys have not the worth of a single
pain). That is not right; one single great joy compensates for a thousand
pains.

I was the junior street carctaker, and the first street caretaker showed me
the duties of my new job, They consisted mainly in keeping the paths in
repair, removing the grass growing between the cobblestones, sweeping
clean certain places every day, and other similar jobs. The most

important tools, symbols of the job, were a broom, shovel, and
wheclbarrow, My colleague, a genuine Cologne chap, got me started on a
job on one of the paths and left with the remark that he'd be right back--
he had to talk to th¢ woodman about something, 1 got to work, but after
just a short time my arm and back muscles hurt and the sweal sprang
from every pore, and I had to take refuge from the strong rays of the sun,
My body had grown soft and couldn't take much; it took weeks and

months before 1 could get used to my changed life style. So T went 10 look
for the woodman who was in a small shed at thc cnd of the second wing of
the building where wood needed for the carpentry shop was kept. There
was a conversalion going on in the shed, and when I opened the door, |
saw my colleague and the woodman sitting on a pile of lumber,
Introductions, curious sizing up, and mistrust. The conversation was not
resumed. Footsteps were heard outside, and in a flash my colleague had
pul in his and my hands brooms that were standing at the rcady. We both
disappeared out a back door before a guard from the carpentry shop came
in the front looking for some wood needed in the shop. 1 was told we had
to avoid being caught like that with the woodman. The shed was a very
nice, cool place to be, but we¢ had no business there. Luckily it was not
easy to be surprized, but caution was required in being therc and in
going in so that the guard on the wall wouldn't see anything. This guard
on the wall who made his rounds every quarter hour-- every half or full
our in the heat of midday-- was our worst enemy; w¢ had to keep a
constant eye on him., This wasn't necessary for some guards whom he'd
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point out to me later because due to certain reasons they wouldnt report
anything. Duc to certain reasons? We exchanged a knowing grin. So |
wasn't as green as he had thought? No, not so green; that was soon
determined, and my colleague was soon more trusting. He hadn't liked my
being named junior street caretaker but had feared it because I would
disturb his routine and cause all sorts of unpleasantness. Most of all he
was afraid that I wouldn't keep quiet. 1 gave reassurances, even
references, one of whom was a guard who was a friend of my new
colleague. OQur relationship was soon a most pleasant one. On the same
afternoon we smoked the peace pipe at the woodman's; that is they did,
since I was excused as a nonsmoker. Later my colleague went with a
guard into town to get meat and vinegar, and 1 had to share the extra
piece of sausage that the butcher always gave them, but didn't have 1o
share the schnapps from the vinegar dealer, since it couldn't be so easily
divided in two.

Toward evening when we were done with the yard work, we went to the
kitchen where I was grected with a lot of curiosity by thosc working
there. "Ah, that's him'" one said. Even the chef camc¢ lo scc me after
which we went downstairs to the lower regions.

Inmates sat on benches peeling potatoes. Everywhere were baskets,
sacks, benches, a long, dirty table in the comer, in another the potato
machine; the floor was wet, and it smeclled like everything imaginable.
Next to the room was a hallway in which the prison cats lived (one of
them ready to give birth) and two storages arcas, one for bread and
another one. After we had helped with the potatoes for a while, the cook
brought down a kettle with food, and not ordinary food. It was the
leftovers from the guard and hospital food. Then began the feeding of
the animals-- and that's just how it looked: the handing out of food with
growling and snarling. To see this greasy, smacking, complaining lot
made the food stick in my throat.

If one saw a prison as a boil on the body of socicty, then the kitchen was
the place where the foulness came most into view. Those who worked
there gave way to themselves. Even though there were two guards, onc
for upstairs and one for downstairs, at certain times of the day, cspecially
after the noon meal, only one was on duty, and he often preferred to take
a nap afler eating over guarding the vegetable cleaning process in the
foul smelling hole downstairs, Those were the hours in which the
leading "thinkers" among the prisoners got logether to vent their
opinions, eic. Most of the trustees also helped in the kitchen, and that's
where trustcc “ncowspaper” was put together, wherc the newest rumors
were staried, and where cvery event in the whole prison was mentioned.
It was amazing how all these things became known despite official
secrecy and isolation. Tales of rule-breaking were told and ncw ones
planned, They sang, shaved each other, played, argued, beat on each
other, lied, and cursed, If anyone would want 10 get to know the prison
system how it really is and nol how it's portrayed in books, this was the
place to do one's studies,

Dear reader, please take a scat on the chair in the comer where the guard
is supposed to be; he's up snoring in his private little room. Let me
introduce everyone: The onc with the red hair who is hacking turnips to
pieces is the leader of the pack. That's what he's called by the guards and
the prisoners. He is responsible that the potatoes and vegcelables are
ready at the right time, but his title, like many others, is without meaning
because he has of course no authority over his fellow workers. The
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constitution down here is a purcly democratic one: he orders, and the
others do what they want to. Somehow everything gets done on time, and
even if it doesn't, it's not so bad. First the head of the kiichen comes down
to rant and rave, and then the head guard-- excuse me, since the
elevation of rank following the revolution now the inspector -- of the
household comes down and rants and raves even more, and finally some
poor scapegoat is "taken off to the temple. The leader or capo has to be on
the good side of his superiors but also of his own; otherwise they will
make short work of him, either deposing him or secing to it that he is
punished somehow. He has to play the spy a little for his superiors, but
not too much or else he will gain the revenge of his own men, All of
them are into something-- this one steals bread, that one fat, this one
steals herring, that one sugar while another smuggles tobacco, There is
never any lack of material for betrayal. It takes a capo with some
organizational talent to build up a group that stays together, firm and
true in the face of the common enemy. But as soon as the kitchen master
sces that, he has the capo put back in his cell as soon as he can and secs to
it that someone already proven in denunciation replaces him, But if a
capo has scrved his kiichen master well for a time, he is promoted 1o
upstairs duty which is more lucrative,

The red-haired capo whom I just introduced iz one of merit and
distinction. He has a way of acting like he is a little mentally disturbed so
that the other prisoners find him harmless. He never commands, but uses
jokes and nonsense to direct the others or pretends to let them "discuss”
how to go about their duties, all the while directing the outcome 1o his
liking and avoiding the much disliked use of commands. So his fellow
inmates tolerate him well, but his superior is also satisfied with him,
Every once in a while he will report some petty theft to the kitchen
master, a few stolen herring, for example, who will confiscate them bul
not bother 1o report the matter due to its harmless nature, The capo will
then tell the person who stole the herring in the [irst place that some
scoundrel has eaten his herring-- nothing 1o be done for it, However,
when it comes to the big operations that are carried out with the help of a
skeleton key in the storage rooms, not a peep is 10 be heard from him as
he valiantly takes part

The dark one on the first bench is Hans, a Swabian. He leaves in a few
weeks. He's a worker in a shoe factory and a communist. His brother is a
big shot in the party, and he feels called upon to rail against the
“"capitalists" whencver the discussion tums to that topic. At the

beginning he was prone to direct such talk at me personally, but T was
able to change his mind by listening to his spccehes with great approval
and with the fact that all my capital wouldn't even buy a pair of shocs, 0
say nothing of a shoe factory.

Next to Hans is his friend, a big man. He scldom opens his moth to say
anything but can do unbelicvable things if he opens it to put in a spoon.
His undivided attention is directed to satisfying his ¢ndless hunger., He
had himself transferrcd to the kitchen because that's where he can best
do that, although he can't stand the foul air. The others have respect for
him and leave him alone cver since he threw two of the trouble makers
into a huge vat filled with dirty water.

One of the men, Schorsch, is an illustration of Lombroso's theory of the
born criminal-- father a drinker, mother a whore, He was 10 the first
time he appeared in court for stealing. He was then sent to a reform
institution where he starved, stole, was beaten, escaped, caught, returned,
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beaten again, until he was ready for his real career as a burglar, He was
a strange man with an unusual, dry, matter of fact way of telling about
the most horrible events, a if he werc speaking as a disinterested third
party, He hated people and whenever he had the chance to do damage, he
did it. But he bought his mother a2 nice head stone with stolen money. He
was married 10 a much younger and very pretty woman, as he said, and
whom he loved very much. That's why he's in prison now for procuring,
He had brought a good friend home, and the three of them sat down and al
the friend's expense got so drunk that he ended up under the table.
Whereupon his friend and wife went to bed. That's how he told the story:
he was unjustly convicted. Now he's found out that the friend has set
himself up in his place in his house with his wife and lives from the
money she earns-- by means of her charms. And Schorsch wants
revenge, not because of his friend, bul because of his wife who's

forgetful of her vows. With the worst of curses he's threatened lime and
again to strangle her. The others try to lalk him out of his Othello-like
desires. One of the others, Scheele, declared it to be the height of
nonsense to kill a chick who lays such nice golden eggs because of a
trifle that could be taken care of with a little whipping.

Scheele was a pimp by profession and thereforc an authority in this
question, One could search a long time for an uglier person. A shudder
ran through mec whenever he fixed his one eye on me and the other was
looking off intp the corner. Nothing but filth came out of his horrible
frog-like mouth.

The complete opposite in human nature sat across from these two, a pale
boy whose eyes werc cast down on the knife he was using to peel one
potato after the other. He was barcly 20 years old and in prison for
repealcd counts of theft. Soon after he came Lo prison he had to be
removed from his cell because of suicide attempts. Some evil genius had
sent him to the lower kitchen. One of the inmates from the upper
kitchen, already punished 3 times for crimes of morality, had made a
disastrous friendship with him and was physically and morally ruining
him,

In the noon break the men arrange themselves on the benches and talk
about crimes.  The air is close; the black cal sits on the table and purrs.
The trustee from the tailor shop comes by and tells the latest, "Old
Michael, who's had so much guard duty in the kiichen, came in and
wanted his bag lined with a piece of rubber-- '‘Why, for heavens sake?
'Well, there are too many greasc stains on it now, and when I want o take
a piece of mcat or far home from the kitchen, well, you know...' " Howls of
laughter greeted his story. So it was agreed that thc next time he had duty
in the kitchen, a conversation would be started about all the different
materials that could be used to line bags with. That way he'll know for
sure that they knew and will act accordingly.

Another trustee came and told of a beating that happened that morning.
There was a lifer who was not liked by the prison personnel for a long
time now due to his sassy, cocky nature. The privy councillor, if he were
still alive, would have put a quick end to the matter. But the new director
is not one to use physical means, but rather starts an investigation. One
must be carcful. But sooner or later he would get what hc has coming, It
seems that this lifer hated the prison doctor with a passion, and when he
made his rounds that day with his guard assistant, he told him in no
uncertain terms to go to hell, The doctor was not about to put up with that
and was going to set the prisoner straight, but had the cell door slammed
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shut in his face. If the old doctor had still been there, he would have
gone on about his rounds, reported the maiter, and the lifer would have
been punished. But the new doctor was young and new Lo prison ways.
Not wanting to let the prisoner get away with that, the doctor ordered his
assistant to exact revenge for this treatment. The man went bravely into
the lion's den but beat a hasty retreat when a bowl came flying at his
head. He called for help, and reinforcements came with rubber cudgels
and many dogs. The lifer was brought more dead than alive to a special
cell where he got another beating as a farewell and was left lying there.
At first his bellows of anger, then of pain filled the entire prison,

Such occurrences upset most of the prisoners to an unbelievable degree.
They felt as if they had been beaten, too, even those who were not of a
"gentle" nature and had been in many a fight on the outside. Schorch
blanched with rage, and grinding his teeth, swore that the first guard 1o
do something like that to him might just as well make out his will. The
first chance he got after his release, he would bcat that guard to death.
The others agreed, with the exception of the capo who said the lifer got
what he deserved,

Among the trustees is one who stands out, red-faced and who takes his
place on the bench like one who is convinced of his own imponance.
He's called “clothes pin” by the others and is a very important man for
the supply master, He's in charge of handing out clothing and laundry,
and issues clothes to those ariving and leaving. Most weeks he spends
more time outside the prison than inside, going along with puards and
officials, not eating prison food because of the many better offers he gets,
rcads thc ncwest newspapers, smokes genuine cigarettes, not the home
rolled ones made in the prison with wrapping paper and bad tobacco, but
real ones that cost money. In short, he is a big man whose position is
unassailable, Didn't he just a short while ago wcather a storm that had
uprooted s0 many others? A storm that did in even a veteran guard of 30
years service? The old guard had made embezzlements with the help of
his trustee until a dispute caused the affair to be reported. The guard was
fired, investigations held which trapped others, and even the clothes pin
was in some danger. But powcrful [riends protected him, and when the
storm blew over, there he was, stronger than ever. The others were
much more respectful of him now, like little dogs around a huge,
powerful one. No one was so quick to contradict him either when the
discussions turned to political or other topics, no matter how stupid his
views were, But this great man did have one weakness, as do all greal
people.  Goethe wrote that great people were always bound 1o their
century by some weakness. But it was a positive weakness that bound
those people. It was a difficult to understand the pride that held him-- of
what kind? Was it his outstanding spiritual qualities which held him
above others? Was it the way he cared for the clothes he was responsible
for? No, it was about the extraordinary strength hec had in his civilian
job as furniture mover. He could carry a chest on his back down flights
of stairs, a chest that two of his co-workers couldn't manage. And the way
he impressed the women who saw him. When he moved such a chest for
Herr President, and Frau Presidemt saw him, she was so impressed that she
had a bottle of wine served to him and would even talk with him. And woe
unto any of his listeners who dared to express a doubt about how heavy
the chest might have been.

The sirong man is in an especially good mood today and has news about an
long-awaited amnesty, There was immediate lively discussion about
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whether one could believe it this time or not. One trustce was sure; he'd
heard somcthing from an official he cared not to mention. Forty percent
teduction of the term-- not bad. What about the lifers? Pardoncd with
fifteen ycars. All eyes looked to me, and Hans said, "Did you hcar, Herr
Dr? You gel out now, too, I'm glad. You know what? You should come 10
Stuttgart with me and meet my brother. The party can use people like
you." "My dear Hans, that would be very mice, but I don't believe therc
will be an ammnesty.” The clothes pin looked insulted and said he'd rcad it
in the newspaper-- it was being discussed in the Reichstag. I shook my
head, and he took me out into the hallway and showed mec a newspaper
which mentioned something about an amnesty [for political prisoners.
They all looked expectantly at me when we returned-- so, nothing this
time, too?

"Yeah, well, that's what I thought," Schorsch said. "They'll let us sit and
starve: the Reds aren't good for anything either. Before the revolution
they promised us the sky, but now where they're in office, they won't lift
a finger for us. It'll never change."

"Oho, who says it won't change?" asked Hans. "Once we're ai the helm, it
will be different. We'll open up all the prisons." "In a pig's eyc. Where
will you put all the rascals? You can't just let them run around free,” said
the clothespin.

Hans thought for a minute and then cxplained that they will find a way.
But this much is certain-- all the prisoners will be freed who were jailed
by the old government because they were all senienced unfairly. As soon
as the new order ig in place-- mot on the old basis of brulc force and social
injustice, but on brotherly love and cqual rights for all-- a new spirit will
come over people and district atlorneys and judges and prisons can be
done away with. Nobody will have to steal anymore.

No one shared in this optimism; it could be read in all their faces.
Schorsch spoke for them all when he said that stealing is a personal
matter. One doesn't stcal necessarily because one has to. And what about
other crimes, morality crimes for example, or murder? No, it would ncver
work without prisons, but more humane conditions could be had in them,
People should demand it; that much could be expected from the new
government, But they've donc nothing, Or was getling rid of the
blinders supposed to be something?

One countered that some things are better. At lest now there is some hope
for shortencd sentences. That was never the case before. There was a
prisoner on one of the floors who was in for 12 ycars for stealing during
the war-- much too much; you know how it is in wartime, after all. But
his sentence has been reduced by half on account of the efforts of the
Catholic priest who cven went to the minister and influental
representatives. That never would have happened earlier.  Six years  cut
off!

"Phacey! Six years cut off? Do you really think he won't serve them? If
not this time, then next time." "Well, of course, if he takes the blame for
something..." "You idiot! If he takes the blame for something! What's he
supposed to do, live off his retirement?” “Well, he can work. The priest
did find him a job."

"Don't talk nonsense, Nobody lasts long in such a job. No onc who's a
prisoner wants to be watched over his shoulder or cxploited for work al
half the usual wages. And if he takes off, they get him and put him back
in jail-- I'd rather steal again. They wanted to cut off a few months of my
lerm, too, but I'll do without it. I'll serve my time. If they rcally want 1o
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give mec a few months off without any conditions, I'll take it. But the state
doesn't give anything-- what it gives with the one hand, it takes back
with the other, And which petitions do the director and priest approve
anyway? Those of the biggest scoundrels and hypocrites. Then they go
on to the state and the couns, and they decide based on how they happen
1o feel at the time. There's a district attorney in Freiberg who agrees to
all petitions and onc in Pforzheim who never docs. One orders one year
of probation and another ten years. No, stay away from me with all that--
there’s no justice in it."
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The “Street Caretaker” Par 11

Meanwhile, one of the workers from the kitchen upstairs had come down
and heard Schorsch's talk. He's an Alsatian and according 10 the peace
treaty agreements should have been released long ago, But every step
taken has been thwarted by the authorities, and he has become very
cmbittered.  "Justice!" he says with scom. "I'd like to know where that is
to be found in Germany. They're completely arbitrary, these bureaucrats,
just like before the war." "lIs it better in France?" somcone asks. "That's
what I mean to say., I'd rather serve 2 years there than 1 year here.” But
the capo maintained that everyone in the world knows how orderly the
Germans are. "Some order, From the outside it looks great, but on the
inside everything's topsy-turvy. Like here.  Everything appears to
function like a well oiled machine, but those of us in the know realize
how very routen somecthing in the state of Denmark is. Today for example,
the affair with the food for the board of trustees. They came to check on
the quality of the food, but naturally it was known that today was the day,
and that the food would be extra good. The tables were set like in a
restaurant, and the gentlemen were astounded at the wonderful
preparation of the meal. It's surprising they don't question how good it
is. If anyone on the outside knew, there'd be a revolution. I'd have like to
rubbed their noses in the sauerkraut and tumip dishes we had yesterday
and the day before. And then afterwards they make their nice report 1o
the ministry: everything in the best of order, The tables nicely set, and
the street caretaker even provided a bouquet of violets." Everyone
laughed. The Alsatian looked at me and asked, "Why violets? Was that
meant ironically? We also bloom here in seclusion,” "Not at all," I said, "I
don't have such ulterior motives. Just following the orders I got. There's
nothing else but violets. Did they satisfy the officials?" "Don't worry,
The most distinguished one of them took a bouquet and raised it to his
nose and delighted in its fragrance., If he'd known who brought them in,

" he would have taken them along as a souvenir,”

"You're rather cheeky,” the clothespin said to the Alsatian. "What was
that story you had the other day aboul the inspector?”

"He can go fly a kite. The head chef takes some of the meat for the
prisoners and uscs it to improve the food of the personnel. Of course with
the knowledge and approval of the inspector. But naturally the higher-
ups must not know anything about it. Just then when the cook is
finishing the meat, the administrator comes by and asks what kind of
meat that is, The scaredy-cat won't say anything. Result 1: the inspector
and head cook have a schnapps, and one not too small, either; result 2:
some fine soul let the inspector know who let the cat out of the bag, and
he wants to blame me, I angwered that if he or the head cook wanted 10
put me under pressure or have me thrown back in my cell, T could reveal
some very interesting things. He quickly pulled his claws in again, and
the two of them couldn't have been nicer to me. And I know that every
word 1 say down here will get to their ears, too. What do I care. I feel
sorry for the one who is their spy. When I find owt who it is, I'll beat him
blind.

Everyone there was quick to agree with him so as to avoid any suspicion
that he might be the onc. As soon as the Alsatian left, everyone let him
have it. No one would dare talk that way to his face but compensate for it
by wallowing in such insulting words bchind his back. Meanwhile the
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siesta time is over, and the little group disbands with everyone going
about his business.

Now it’s time for the street carctaker to sweep the arca to the right and
left of the entrance on the inside of the prison wall. To the right is a
window of the room where visitors wait until they are taken in for
visitation. For each male visitor, there are at least 3 female visitors, wives
and mothers of the prisoners, Before they go in they appear uneasy and
anxious; when they come out, they are crying. A lot of suffering. Now
and then there is a "sinner” who is all dolled up and struts up the steps
throwing flirtatious looks at the prisoners. The window of the visiting
room is on the left. One afternoon I saw a very pretty young woman who
was dressed very modernly go in, her defiant black cyes looking around
her. The guard watched her go in, and so did I. As I swept the left side I
suddenly heard voices grow louder, the sliding of a chair and a noise that
could only be a slap in the face-- and then another. Immediately
afterwards the young woman came out with both checks red and cycs
filled with tears, The guard who had accompanied her during the
vigitation tried to console her, but had no success. She angrily stomped
her well-shod foot and declared that she would never visit him again. A
few days later [ saw the man and reproached him for treating his wife so
badly, He was still infuriated about the "person.” He said she had a job in
Ludwigshafen in a French office and that her fine clothes had been paid
for by one of the officers who had taken his wife on a trip to Paris. He'd
heard all that from a good friend. And now the "person" was so brazen as
to wear the proof of her unfaithfulness before his very eyes and on top of
it to lie and say that they had been paid for with money eamed honestly.
If it only hadn't been a French officer, he might have overlooked the
matter; after all, he's not petty and knows the world and women, but this
was too much for him. "Are you such a great patriot that you cannot
allow the Frenchman to appreciate your pretty wife?" “Patriot! What do |
care about that? It's just that these guys are syphilitic to their bones. 1
get out in half a year and I told her that if she has caught something, I
would break every bone in her body and send her to hell, no matter how
much I like her. She's not a bad woman; she just has this damned passion
for fine clothes, which of course I can no longer buy for her since I'm
sitting in jail. All the dangerous things I've risked to be able to please
her. T myself don't have so many personal needs and didn't need to steal.
Everything for her. That's why she shouldn't do something like that to
me."

Another time I witnessed a tender good-bye as I was going by the door of
the vigitation room, A woman in an expensive fur was saying her
farewell to a prisoner:  "Be patient, dear;, better days will come,” he said to
her. "I'll wait for you even if it takes 20 years," was her reply, given with
the mien of a Penclope. When she walked by, I was enveloped in a cloud
of perfume. She had come from Betlin to visit her "groom." She also
smuggled in a rather large sum of money to him which he used during
his term to make tings better for himself after he'd found a guard who'd
bring him things in exchange for payment. There were no such visits by
"brides" before the revolution, but now the new democratic spirit wasn't
80 puritanical.

The visitation guard was especially popular because he wasn't a stickler
for regulation and was friendly to the visitors. It was especially difficult
for him to be strict with the "fair sex" and he would often look out the
window il the couple embraced. The barrier separating the prisoner
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from his visitor was long since removed; the pcople now sat across from
cach other at a table or even beside each other,

The visitation guard was the one in charge of the clothes pin, and there
was a relationship between the two that seemed to me not to be in the best
order. I had developed a fine feeling for such things and didn't need
much time to establish, for example, that there was somecthing going on
between a given guard and his trustee. Later I was once assigned a good-
for-nothing as a street carctaker helper who was a close friend of the
clothes pin and who often was in on deals with him. He could not keep his
mouth shut and bragged to me about the cleverness they used to conduct
their business, They carried on their business for years, and the trustee
was let out early for good behavior after having served most of his
sentence. Bul his followers didn't last long, and one got the impression
that this guard had changed his ways. His Nemesis struck late, but hard.
Two upper officials were arrested because a released prisoner had told of
their activities-- embezzlement, as usval. There was once again a big
investigation in the prison, once again a great panic for those involved
in wrongdoing. Would they be found out this time?

I was meanwhile helping out in supply, and just at the time of the
investigation, One day the guard and | were alone in the supply room. He
was sitling at a table, completely devastated that he'd have to be
questioned the next day. [ tried to encourage him, but he only groaned
from time¢ to time and looked at me like some kind of strange animal. He
said nothing, went about his business very mechanically, did his final
night duty, went home and put a bullet through his hecad.

"We don't know why he took his life,” the clergyman said at the grave
side. It could be that he didn't know, but those others who standing there
with many thoughts going through their heads knew,

And the investigation? It produced nothing incriminating against the
one who'd committed suicide. Strange. One had to assume that he reached
for his pistol in a fit of mental derangement. The two officials were
sentenced to a few months in prison. That was it. Much ado about
nothing.
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Two Executions

In May of 1922 as I was doing my street duty across from
one of the walking cages, I noticed a prigonery in chains
who was accompanied by 2 guards as he was led to the cages
for his exercise time. One of the guards kept constant
watch on him even after he was clozed in the cage, and
that was unusual because even when there were dangerous
Priseners among us, they were never watched while in the
walking cages. This prisoner was large, thin, and in his
mid-twenties and wore his hair uncut. He walked with
measured step and clogely observed hisz surroundings-- a
newcomer . I thought about asking the guard for some
information about the new prisoner, but when I saw his
expression and saw that he, too., was being watched from a
window, I realized that information would have to be
gottten from another source. This iz what the information
Was .

The man is a convicted double murderer sentenced to death.
He is said to have attacked and robbed two university
graduates from a neighboring universtiy city. But
inspite of the discovery of the murder weapon and property
stolen from the two vietims, he still claimed he was
innocent. He is a communist, and because the gstate feared
that his party members would free him from the local jail,
they had him transfered to the prison. It was common
belief that he would be executed, but no one thought it
would take place at the prisgsen-— it was common pratice Lo
hold the execution in the same city where the erime was
committed.

The prisoner sentenced to death has become the most
important figure in the prison, and little by little the
details are learned. He is confident that he won’t be
beheaded because of the cireumstantial evidence. HMHe still
claims he is innocent and blames his conviction on the
betrave|lof a young woman who was his agirlfriend; hdbehaveﬁ
himself and knows how to win the sympathy of the guards
and officials. He 1s a free thinker and is not moved by
the words of the clergyman. MHis relatives are just as
convinced of his innccence as his party is.: he is seen by
them to be a victim of class justice. An attempt to free
him appears to be a possibility, and many of the prisoners
hope that in =ueh a case, the whole prizon will be
emnptied.

May and June pagsed with great tension, and the Reich’s
court rejected his appeal. Even though that was to be
expected, it atill caused an increase in the tension, and
everybody in the prison debated whether or not he would be
axacuted. Almost all the guards and prisorers are
convinced that a person cannot be executed because of
circumstantial evidence. It was the opinion of the people
not to send anvone to their death if they might be later
proved innocent—— better to let a guilty one slip through
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tharn to exegcute an innocent one. & "justice murder" is a
arialy thing.

One day in late July I met a strange procession lmding
from the helding céll . It was led by one of the inspectorsp
then came the young man in chains, followed by 2 guards.

I saw in a flash what was going on. I had seen the pale,
young man several times in the priseon vard, and when he

went past me, he cast a silent look at me as a kind of
mute farewell. I was so shaken by thiz that I hurried
back to my cell and spent several hours before I could
regalin my composure.,

They set up the "blood scaffold” behind the wood shed, a
place that couldn’t be seen from any of the windows. None
of the prisoners were allowed out of their cells. The
condemed prisoner spent his last day in the holding cell .
constantly watched by a guard in the cell and another one
in the hallway. Many of the officials visited, and his
clergyman talked with him late inte the night, not about
religious things., but about his experiences on the battle
field. For his last meal he requested a meat dish which
Wwag brought from town as well as wine and claars.

I lay awake for a long time that evening and fell asleep
only around midnight. I was awakened by the clock bell
and jumped out of bed and listened. I could hear nothing
but the sound of the clock bells which went on for minutes
that seemed like hours. When theﬁstopped, thawn was =still
not & sound to be heard except for a finch greeting the
summer day. It seemed as though it sang today like never
before. Then I heard the rolling of wagon wheaels cutside,
and asI looked out, I saw a coffin being taken away,
accompanied by 3 guards in a lively discussion, Just as if
they'd been to the theater. The coffin was curiously
ghort .

Bahind came other guards and then officials in Prince
dlbert jackets and top hats. along the top of the prison
wall was the marching sound of the extra forces who'd been
brought in to guard against possible attacks by the
communists. After a quarter kour a2ll wasz gquiet snee more,
The sparrows were noisy, and the sun shone as if nothing
had happened.

My cell wasn't opened until ¢ o’clock, and I went straight
to the weood shed. There was nothing to be seen, all
trace= removed., I talked with the wood man whose cell was
not far from the palce of executlion. What he reported was
lateyr added to by others,

The condemned man was awakened at 4, dressed, and taken
away in an automobille in the company of the c¢lergyman.
When they drove past the main gates he =said, "I had hoped
these would open one day to give me my freedom, but
thay’ve led to my death." The cardSlowly along the prison
wall to the place of execution. He Jjumped down from the
car, moved his head quickly to toss his halvr back, and
walked up to the scaffold., One of hig judges read the
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death sentence to him, and he asked to say a Tew last
words ., He wanted to thank the officials and prison
workers for the humane treatment he’d received, He said
he’'s dying not as a murderer but as a human being. HMHe was
Just as innocent as this one, holding up a crucifix in his
right hand, But when he wanted Lo say more along these
lines the district attorney brusquely cut him off and gave
the order, "Executioner, do vour duty!" The executioner
went about his business, and the bloody drama was over in
a minute.

When the soldiers were seen on the priszon wall, they were
greeted by the prisoners with cries of "Bloodhounds!
Murderers! BReasts of the state!" The execution itself
caused a tremendous excltement.

As time went by, the story spread that the executed man
had been innocent. It was a l'F he was given a halo.
Moving stories from hig past.igpread and believed by many.
Evervone spoke of the manly courage he faced death with.
They spoke i1ill of the communists who'd been too cowardly
to try to do anything for theivr commrade. It was said his
brother, whod visited him on the day before his
execution, had told him not to give up all hope. There
might be a c¢hange at the last minute. And then the
cowards didn’t dare try anything. But if anyone asked
What could have been done considering the armed soldiers
and machine guns on the prison walls, they had no definite
anzwers. Something surely should have been tried. But
nobody knew what,

l.ater the rumor was that the real c¢riminal had gone to
america and confessed on his death bed. It wag in the
rewspaper=- it must be true. and the officlals and
especially the district attorney hadn't even allowed him
hiz last few wWords. This new story spread very aquieckly
through the prison, along with outrage at the injustice
done. But even after it was shown to be falge, there
still remained something of an effect behind. The halo
had grown a little larger.

I later asked a lawver who’d been at the execution if $+he
words of protest might not have had szome sound of truth in

them. " Well., mavbe." “"Would he have spoken an untruth
about it Jjust minutes before his death?" "Why wouldn't
he?" "What wald be hig motive?®" "I don’t know- can't

kmow. The man was gullty . There waz never more
convineing evidence. If we cannot convict on the basiszs of
such evidence..." "I know that argument. But what about
the words 'I’'m just as innocent as this crucified one.”

"m lot can be said about that. For instance, one could
say that there was no affirmation of innocence there.”

"New IT'm curious.” "Well, was Jesus innocent? Wasn’t he
really an instigator, a betraver of Judaism, a blasphemer,
guilty according to the laws of Moses?" "So, then you

think this man of the people, a blacksmith, was _capable
of such subtlety in the face of death? Mavbe if he’d been
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a lawrer. But only a lawyer could come to the conclusion
that his words were so meant.”

A little more than a vear later, after assurarces from
everyone that there would never be ancther execution here,
there was once more a man in chains within the prison

walls_  Another young man, in his early 20°s, but this
time the tension in the prison was not so intense. This

time the chancez for a pardon alse appeared to be hetter.
Thig was not a

double murderer, but only a single murderer. The man is
convided but hasn’t vet made any confession or admisson.
Nor has he put in for a pardon, because he is convinced
that because of hiz youth and the times, his conviction
wouldn’t hold. after all, others had done what he'd done
and hadn’t been decapitated for it. Why should he be? He
was very obsfinate and wouldn’t see the Catholic clergyman.
He told one of the guards who’d advised him to seek the
help of the priest to put in a good word for him that he
didn’t need that, especially the help of a clevgyman. The
guard teld him to be careful-- it concerned his head,
afterall . He wouldn’t believe it. Besides, the worat of
it would go fast.

almost all of th prisoners felt sure that he would be
executed and that it would take place in the prison vard.
Thigs kind of talk upset only a few of the prisoners,
ezpecially one of the Lrustees who been sent a complete
sat of Ibsgsen’s works. He couldn't calm himnself and spoke
bitterly against the death penalty in general and in
particular it being carrvied out inside the prison. What
would he do? Something, he’d do something as a protest;
he wouldn’t auiletly let them do something like that.

The man was informed one Saturday night in November that
he would be executed early on the following Monday
morning. The young man broke down completely. Gone was
the obstinancey. He clung to the clergyman like a drowning
man and wouldn’t let go. He gave a repentant confession.
On Sunday the clergyman requested that a feflow human in
special need be praved for. Most of the prisoners there
knew who he meant, and the Lord’s praver was sald with
unusual seriousness. The clergyman spent the rest of the
day with the convicted man and would have liked to do
something to save him. Some of the officlals wer e prepared
te azsk for a pardon, but the district attovrney was not.
First of all it was too late; second the will of the
people must be carvied out. Those of the region where the
crime had been committed demanded atonement for the crime.
He felt one should let justice take its course. and now
that the prisoner had confessed, everthing was in best of
order . The clergyman ghould make it his task to prepare
the man for his last walk.

All night long those prisoners whose cells were near where
the clergyman and the convicted man were heard their
praving which waf seldom interruptecd. The condemned man
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kept his attention on the hereafter. He declined hig last
meal and received the sacrement at about 3 o’'clock.

The clock struck 4. At about 4:45 I heard steps and
volces outside, Thisz time the scaffold was put up in the
immediate vicinity. I looked out and saw a Tew guards on
the wall as lookouts. Down below in the fog more and more
people hurried to the place of execusion: slowly it grew
lightey,

Five o'clock., The clock struck, and steps were heard
coming closer. The poor sinner came closey, surrounded by
& ring of guards, dressed in black, bareheaded. Near him

waz the clergyman. "Forgive us our debts, as we forgive
our debtova. And lead us no into temptation, but deliver
us frem evil. amen." Past., I see nothing more.

A voice lifts itself, monotonous. The Jjudgment is read.
One, two minutes of time sneak by on lead soles. Then—— a
bone-chilling, dull blow: the blade falls. The bleood
pours, rvushing inte the sack. Deathly silence.

The clergyman spoke, but only a few words reach my ears.
It seemed like I heard "scaffold" and something else.
after about ten minutes—— they seemed like hours-— I stand
numb and watch as the executioner’s helper unstraps the
corpse and puts it in the coffin and the executioner takes
the cut off head out of the sack. Like a bolt it strikes
me that the man had worn hig hair cut short-—— where wotlld
he grab a hold of it? Dreadful, dreadful.

I reel from the chair and throw myself onto the bed.

I was counting laundryy latey the next morning when the
priest came by dressed in his robes nad accompanied by an
assistwnt and two censer—-swinging altar boys. Hig usually
red-cheeked face was pale, and his head hung low. With
difficulty he moved one foot in front of the other, aﬁdtﬁa
face showed signs of the hard spivitual struggle he’d been
through in the last 24 hours. He later said, "I saw many
terrible things during the war, but nothingwas as
difficultls this execution.” It was onlyhis .fhoral
strength that had allowed the convicted man to hold
Mimself together until the execution. He supported,
almost carried him on his last walk., The unlucky prisoner
held his hand even after he was strapped onto the plank,
and the blade hit not only the neck of the murderer, it
also struck the nerves of the clergyman.
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Even though the clergyman had enjoyed respect and honor in the prison before,
now both had increased, He explained 1t as being a religion that showed its
ortgins with God by its ability to extend such comfort and strength under such
difficult circumstances. One skeptic however safd that this case wasn't
interesting because God was shown in this religion-- any other Christian
religion would have done the same-- but because once again cne could see how
forceful a strong personality can be. The remarkable thing was that a strong
person could make a weak one strong for a little while by means of nothing but
raith.

The Ibsen trustee quit the church for a while after the execution as a protest
against the “butchery.” He wanted nothing to do with a religion that sanctioned
such things. He told me of his action the first chance he had and was surprised
that | didn't agree. “Your method is illogical and foolish,” | said. “How 507" he
asked. “I111ogical because the church has absolutely no guilt in the fact that there
is still the death penalty today.” “But it allows it.” “What can it do? The state
won't Tet it take part of the state's affairs. Do you think it would do any good if
the entire clergy tn all of Germany would sign a petition and send it to the
Relchstag demanding the abolition of the death penalty? Some of the cler{cs are
probably sti1l In favor of it. 1t is not a sign of moral or intellectual inferiority if
one believes things won't work without the death penalty. Everyone has the right
to form their own opinion, And as soon as there are enough against this
punishment, it will be done away with. That’s why you act 117ogically when you
want to make the church responsible for these executions. It has just as little
responsibility for them as the men’s choir to which you had the honor of
belonging or the Ibsen group you intend to join. But apart from that and more
important is the fact that your behavior must be labeled as foolish.” “Why?"
“Don’t ask dumb questions. You intend to put in a petition soon. Further
explanations are superfivous. Think it over again.”

He did think it over again, and not long afterwards when | went past his cell, the
letter “C” was once again hanging on his door.

After this second case 1t was clear that the government would not take into
consideration the objections of the city and prison officials, but would continue to
regularly have executions in the prison. 1t wasn't much more than a month
before the next death candidate was delivered. | happened to be there at the time.
A small, emaciated man came, or rather, was pushed in, still practically a boy
with a feeble-mined expression on his face, taking no note of his surroundings.
He would occasionally et out a heavy sigh and Jament, “Oh, dear God.” When he
was undressed, many multicolored weals could be seen on his skin. He must have
been horribly beaten.

while the supply worker was still trying to tell the young man to stop with the
stupld games and act 1ike a sensible man, one of the officials came in and with
hands on hips stood before the young man and read him the riot act. “You good
for nothing jerk. Don't kid yourself-- you can't get anywhere here with your
game playing. Oh sure, you'd like it to first murder a few people and then come
here and play insane and let yourself be fed in some nice institution the rest of
your life, No, my good man, that won't happen. We know how to deat with the
likes of you. S0 look here--" He made an easily understood gesture with his
right hand, but the young man held his head bowed down and mumbled, “Oh, dear
God.” That enraged his tormentor even more. He finally made it clear that it
wouldn't be too many weeks before they made him shorter by a head. "You should
be struck dead like a mad dog.”

He was put, Jn one of the holding cells where he squatted on the floor and Teft
untouched,food that was brought to him. He ate nothing for several days, When he
was checked on, he had dumped the food out and was playtng with the fragments
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ke a small child. The doctor came in the afternoon and ordered him taken to the
mental ward,
“The poor guy really is round the bend-- anyone can see that,” satd one of the
trustees. The guard shrugged his shoulders. “Don't be so sure-- that can be
faked in order to save his 1ife. Anyway,they will have to watch him closely in
order to decide.” “And if the doctors declare him to be sane after a certain
number of months, will he be executed?” “Of course he will, even if years go
by." “And if the learned men cannot come to an agreement? They can't be
absolutely certaln whether or not he is crazy.” “They’ll come to an agreement.”
The case dldn't appear to be a simple one. The learned ones were still not in
agreernent when | Ieftdnstitution half a year later.

13
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| had been street caretaker for 4 years now when | was told that my mother had
submitted a new petition for my release that had chances for certain success. No
ong had believed | would last 50 long at this post.  often thought of going back to
the solitude of my cell, and many things were done to to ruin relationships with
other people. Again and again | had resisted this up to my last half yaar which
began April 15, 1925. | wanted 1o use these last 6§ months to sift through my
impressions, take leave of my dear books, and prepare myself for “a normal
return into civilian life," as it was official called. | had mixed feeling about
this retum to civilian life. The main thing was that | would be free wage a fight
for my rights and was determined to do so with all means available. It would of
course take years-- bu! afterwards? What should | do when the battle was
over? Let's say | won: The stigma of being a criminal would be officially
removed, and | could start over with a clean slate. And the past 18 years--
could they be erased like the false judgement? My health had not been damaged
during that time, just the opposite. But it wasn't so easy to say the same about
me mentally. Advantages and disadvantages were about equal. H didn't appear
that | was unfit for a batlle for my existence. If the inner incentive were
present, | would make it again in the world. Perhaps it would re-appear during
the coming years in my fight for my rights.. The incentive that drives people to
get riches and happiness appeared to me to be senseless. |t wasn't worth it to do
that. | knew that only too well from before. | had no desire for these
problematic things that one can want whan one is young and has illusions.

Let's say | lost: Wasn't it possible that the courts would close themselves o my
atternpts? How difficult #t is to once more take up a closed trial. And 1o find a
completely unblased judge would not ba easy. And 1 couldn't count on a
completely unbiased judge either, because 1 could tell from many littte signs
that the same spirit that had caused my faise judgement was in those circles. |
often thought of what the justice minister said: There might have been problems
of form, but there were no material problams. That was someathing that said
little in favor of my efforts. And if | were now turned down in all my attempts
and used up all my legal remedies? What then? Then | could live among people
as a forgiven criminal. Whenever | thought about that | was in danger of losing
my self-control. No more thoughts about that!

The rumor spread among the prisoners that § was being released. Many wished
me luck and asked with curiosity what | had in mind 1o do once | was free again.
Everyone who tatked to me assumed that § would leave the prison with a happy
heart. “Now you've survived-- better days are coming for you. Soon you will
have forgotten those difficult times which are behind you,” That's the kind of
thing | often heard. One of the older guards who'd known me for years said, *l
wani to wish you only ona thing-- that you succeed in your resumption of life,
because otherwise it would be best if you came straight back to us.” *If | didn't
feel it would work, | would rather stay here.”

| khew since the beginning of August that my time was nearing its end. Towards
the beginning of the month | was taken to the director and was told of a directive
from the ministry that | was to declare whether | was ready to accept the
conditions of my possible release. What kind of conditions? Well, the general,
usual conditions were that one behave himself, not get into trouble with the
authorities, pay his taxes on time, not fall into drunkenness, and the like. | was
ready to accept these conditions-- anything else? The director shrugged his
shoulders-- It was not possible to say now what the ministry might add to them,
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but in any case it would not be anything unacceptable for me. 1 left the office
somewhat distrustful.

What were they offering? They knew very well that | intended to pursue the
reopening of my frial after my release; of that there could be no doubt. They
wouldn't dare fo try to prevent me from trying to reopen my case with such a
condition just before my release. That would make the worst of impressions.
Besides it would be a legal anomaly. So that was out of the question. Maybe they
would demand of me that | leave the country. But that, too, was not probable,
since they knew that the woman, my mother, who had personally entered my
petition had expressly told the minisier that | would got to her home to live. The
minister had agreed 1o that. Maybe they would make conditions about where
could five. But that, too, was hardly possible, since no one could know in
advance if | could find employment in the little fown where my mother lived.
The more | thought about any conditions in this light, the worse the situation
appeared to me.

Meanwhile | made preparations for my departure and packed my books and sent
them home. The necessary clothing was arranged. | went around absent
mindedly, doing only the most nacessary things. In the hot noonday breaks when
things were quiet, | went up 1o the roof and looked out on the world. Behind the
prison there was a road that went along a hill through fields and vineyards. It
was a friendly plece of nature. The fruit laden trees, the yellow whea! fialds,
the green vines-- | drank it all in with my eyes. | couldn't get enough of it.
Thare was some laundry laid out on a meadow ie bleach in the sun, and a young
girl went about her business with a sprinkling can that glinted In the sun. How
nimble and busy she went about her chore-- was she pretty? She was too far
away to distinguish her features. There were vehicles hitched to oxen traveling
on the road, slowly, and women sitting on them in brightly colored scarves, the
men walking along side in even steps, whips cracking. Jokes and laughing made
their way up to the gray form at the attic window.

That was the world into which | was now supposed fo return. It was nice, this
world. To be able 1o walk through the woods again, bunches of blueberries, high
reaching beeches, rustling of the tree tops-- what a delight that must be. Or to
be on the river in a bark with my fingers dipped in the cool water. Not to
mention the seal The first time 1 see the sea again, | will have o hold my heart
tightly in my hands-- otherwise it will burst.  Yes, the world was beautiful,
and the thought of being able to once again enjoy ils pleasures is intoxicating.
But-- but the people...

Evenings when | was alone in my cell in the darkness, | would put my chair up to
the open window and look out into the secretive summer night. How
indescribably wonderful was the starry sky. How aromatic the air. How | llked
io listen to the monotonous chirping of the crickets; whenever it stopped for a
moment, how soothingly did the silence embrace the soul. it was silly 1o worry.
A few weeks passed, and on Monday, August 26, | was called to the director's
office. After a few minutes | was told to go inside where the director, his
adjutant, and a state's attorney who was now doing duty in the prison were
waiting. The director was on vacation, but since happened to be in the area, he
wanted to be present for my release. He had a paper in his hand and said he was
happy to be able 10 tell me that my pardon had gone through the ministry
successfully; he hoped that | was happy, too, and that | shouldn't let my
happinass be diminished by the conditions that they thought were necessary to
give 1o me. They were conditions that one would have to label as unusual. He
was charged with securing my signature to a declaration that said | would
promise pot to do two things after my release. First, | was not to attack a
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certain person who had played an important role in my trial, and second, | was
not lo give a sensational account of my trial and imprisonment. Both conditions
were for a period of 6 years. Was | ready to sign such a statement? | thought
about it. | wouldn't bother with talking about the first condition. But the second
point was dangerous. What is sensational, and who decides? The ministry, of
course. When | aired my doubts, the director said that they wouldn't interpret
the meaning so narrowly that my hands would be too tightly tied. He falt that
they wanted only to guard against excesses, against exaggerations. Waell, ok, but
one was still allowed to speak the truth? But what Iif the gentlemen would find
my description to be sensational? What then? Then the release would be
revoked and | would be re-incarcerated. For life? No, for the rest of the 8
months that were still left until the 15th of April. If | waited until that date,
would | be released without condition? The director sald he was convinced of
that because there was nothing in the ministry's order for my release that
mentioned any special conditions. But that's not absolutely certain? In his
opinion it was completely ceriain.

It didn't appear that way to me. What would stop the minisiry from demanding
the same conditions then as it did now? Especially If by hesitating to sign now |
gave away my inientlons to do just what the ministry wanted to avoid. But then,
too, how could | disappoint my mother who was so longingly waiting for me by
such hesitating?

After thinking it over a little, | said | was ready to sign and asked for permission
to telegraph my mother so that she could send somebody 1o get me. The director
already had paper and pencil in hand for the telegraph when the state's attornay
spoke up. A delay of my departure is not allowed. An immediate release was
ordered in the ministry's decree. He couldn't take responsibllity for me even
for an extra half day, because if someathing happened 10 me during that time, he'd
be in hot water for it. For God's sake, | cried-- what's supposed to happen to
mea? Nothing happenad to me in this prison for 17 years—- why would it on the
last day? You never know. Better safe than sorry. He suggested that | travel
today as far as, say, Frankfurt, and and wait in a hotel there until someone could
pick me up. The police in Frankfurt would be notified to leave me in peace. He
racommended to me Hotel Such-and-Such, right in the vicinity of the train
station. | could look around Frankfuri some in the afternoon, go to bed in the
evening, and then be picked up the next morning. "Thanks,” | said, "but 1 don't
feel any particular urge to see Frankfurt; 1'd rather walt here until I'm picked
up. And besides, | ask you to please realize that it's not such a easy matter for
me now 1o go out alone into the world which is different and where §| might have
irouble getting around.” -- "For heaven's sake. You made much different trips
than this one to Frankfurt before.” "Before | hadn't spent 18 years behind
prison walls. Hers Director, please be so good as 10 keep me locked up a few
more days.”

The inspector-- the only one to hold this office in all the years | was here whom
| had respected: a straightforward man, strict, but just and well disposed--
intervened now and said half laughing that | was the only one he'd ever seen who
wanted 10 stay one minute longer than absolutely necassary and that | should
loave.

The director was looking thoughtful; the argument of his adjutant seemed to have
no effect on him. | feared that { was to be forcefully put outside the prison gate.
| thought of a plan and asked for 24 hours to rethink the conditions of my
release. Meanwhile the telegram could be sent. Everyone was agreeable to that
suggestion, and | was taken back to my cell.
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It was clear that | could do nothing else but sign. | had to choose the lasser of two
evils. | could, of course, survive the 8 months to my release in April, and if it
had been completaly certain that there would be no conditions attached to my
release then, | would have preferred to wait unfil then, But now it was as if |
had a chain on my leg by which they could pull me back into prison whenever
they wanted, and next year they could put on another one just as well if they
wanted. | no doubt must get used to the idea of wearing this chain for 6 years.
True, it was not a chain of iron or steal, but an elastic one that was in my power
fo stretch out so far that eventually these gentlemen would pull on it in vain, As
long as | was in their clutches, | could not hope to find peace; but their power
reached only to the border.

| was also determined to wiite the book, no matter what the risk-- and in a way
that suiled me. | wouldn't write it to cause sensation, but if somebody wanted to
cry “sensation” about it, it would be all the same to me.

Monday and Tuesday went slowly by. | gave the rest of my things to the trustee;
he was especially happy about the fine razor. During the noon break on Tuasday,
an older guard, one whom | had known for a long time and got along with well,
came carefully into my cell. He felt it necassary to say somathing mora to ma
before | left. He was afraid that | might expose him in my book-- even without
intention. "For God's sake, sir, please be very careful-- you know how easily
someone in the know can figure out who you are talking about-- even without
names. “Rest assured, | will take care that no one is harmed because of me.*
“Yas-- but can you do that?" “l think s0.” “Do you really have to write the
book? You're going back to America socn and will certainly have other things on
your mind than the prison." “That may well be, my friend, but in any case |
will write the book first.” “Oh, great-- and we have to sit here and take the
rap for it. That's not nice of you-- we always treated you well.® “Yes, you
have-- Why? For purely humanitarian reasons? Probably not. I'm not bound
by anything for that reason. But you can be satisfied that you have my pledge
that | will hang & veil of Christian love over everything that you would want to
be kept quiet. 1 have no wish 10 take revenge on anyone. The individuals mean
nothing to me-- it's the matter itself. But you don’t understand that. Here's
my hand on it: nothing will happen to you.” Somewhat reassured he started to
leava. Al the door he turned to me and said, “| could understand it if you wanted
1o expose Schulze or Lehmann; they have always been an enemy for you. They
daserve to get somathing. What do you think?” | laughed. “Ch, no-- that's not
the deal we decided on. What's fair for one is good for the other. The veil | just
mentioned covers all or no one. Shame on you for being so uncooperative!” He
left grinning.

Someone-- | couldn't see who-- opened the peek hole in my cell door and
whispared: deparure today at 3 pm. A littie later | was once again taken to the
director's offica. This fime only the adjutant was there. He told me a sister of
my mother was coming to get me, and that they had decided on the hour of my
departure. They had originally chosen a train at 3 o'clock. When my aunt ieft, a
guard had asked her when | was leaving and she’d told him without giving it
much thought. But later she thought it over and became suspicious and came
back to talk with the adjutant again. It appeared that he was 10 keep the tima of
my departure a strict secret. He had reason to believe that by 2 o'clock
reporters and film cameramen would be outside the main gate and would make
me the target of their attention. That had to be avoided at all costs. Therefore he
agreed with my aunt that we wouldn't go on the 3 o'clock train but on one leaving
2 hours earlier. | would be taken at 12 10 get my clothes.
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Thereupon | signed the statement of conditions, and the man wished me all the
best for the future and dismissed me.

Another andless, long hour of waiting. Then a guard came, and wa want to
supply. | took off my prison clothes and put on the other things that were ready
for ma. Up until this moment my mood had been neither good nor bad; | felt only
a huge amount of tension. But now a deep sadness overcame me and then after |
had forcefully shaken it off, a fury like | had never fell before in my life. And |
was embittered to the utmost that | had to play the game of putting on a happy
expression. | wanted to scream, to lash out-- but had to take the good wishes of
the supply workers who assumed only that | felt nothing but joy at my re-won
freedom. My hands trembled with anger so that | couldn't tie my shoe laces. The
trustee did it for ma and said: he can't do it out of sheer joy. | couldn't get my
tie done right, and the guard did it for me and said, “Yes, i's no wonder that he
can't do It himself in a moment of such joy.” Everything was finally done, they
held a mirror up for mae: | saw a strange figure in a dark suit, a pale face with
burning eyes. So that's what a lifer looks like on the day of his release.

The diractor came in then and everyone else left the room. We stood across from
one another for the last time. | pulled myself together and said a few words of
thanks. | raspected the man himself, but at this moment | could see in him only
the organ of that force which had torn me out of society 18 years ago and had
unjustly sentenced me, had buried me alive for half a lifetime and now out of
mercy let me go again, covered with the moral stigma of having been a prisoner.
Qut of mercyl The thought was unbaarable. Oh, if only | could have thrown the
gift of freadom at their feat!

From what the director said to me In these last minutes | ramember only:
“Draw a line here and attempt to forget the past. Even if you don't succeed in
clearing your name, there are still a lot of wonderful things left for you.
Words that awcke no stirring in me. | would never be able to forgel. And if |
wasn't successful in clearing my name, then there remainad only this for me:
the way out.

The old inspactor accompanled me to the gate and with heart-felt words of
farewell shook my hand. Then the heavy iron door opened, and | walked out.
Downhill, batween gardens and towards the road. A fine, mist raihed down; the
flowers wera fragrant; midday calm. Down below | turned around. One last,
long look at the house of death, and then | trod the path into a free, wida,
destiny-rich life.



