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I Saturday, 5th July 1941
Aryans and Russians—Necessity of the mailed fist in

Russia—Deterioration of soil.

What we need is a collective view of people's wish to live and
manner of living.

We must distinguish between the Fascist popular movement
and the popular movement in Russia. The Fascist movement is
a spontaneous return to the traditions of ancient Rome. The
Russian movement has an essential tendency towards anarchy.

By instinct, the Russian does not incline towards a higher
form of society. Certain peoples can live in such a way that
with them a collection of family units does not make a whole;
and although Russia has set up a social system which, judged
by Western standards, qualifies for the designation " State ", it
is not, in fact, a system which is either congenial or natural to her.

It is true that, in a sense, every product of human culture,
every work gifted with beauty can be born only of the effect of
the constraint which we call education.

The Aryan peoples are peoples who are particularly active.
A man like Krümel works from morning to night; such-and-
such another person never stops thinking. In the same way, the
Italian is as diligent as an ant (bienenfleissig). In the eyes of the
Russian, the principal support of civilisation is vodka. His ideal
consists in never doing anything but the indispensable. Our con-
ception of work (work, and then more of it!) is one that he sub-
mits to as if it were a real curse.

It is doubtful whether anything at all can be done in Russia
without the help of the Orthodox priest. It's the priest who has
been able to reconcile the Russian to the fatal necessity of work
—by promising him more happiness in another world.

The Russian will never make up his mind to work except
under compulsion from outside, for he is incapable of organising
himself. And if, despite everything, he is apt to have organisa-
tion thrust upon him, that is thanks to the drop of Aryan blood
in his veins. It's only because of this drop that the Russian
people has created something and possesses an organised State,

It takes energy to rule Russia. The corollary is that, the
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4 COAL AND PETROLEUM RESERVES

tougher a country's régime, the more appropriate it is that
equity and justice should be practised there. The horse that is
not kept constantly under control forgets in the wink of an eye
the rudiments of training that have been inculcated into it. In
the same way, with the Russian, there is an instinctive force that
invariably leads him back to the state of nature. People some-
times quote the case of the horses that escaped from a ranch in
America, and by some ten years later had formed huge herds of
wild horses. It is so easy for an animal to go back to its origins !
For the Russian, the return to the state of nature is a return to
primitive forms of life. The family exists, the female looks after
her children, like the female of the hare, with all the feelings
of a mother. But the Russian doesn't want anything more. His
reaction against the constraint of the organised State (which is
always a constraint, since it limits the liberty of the individual) is
brutal and savage, like all feminine reactions. When he collapses
and should yield, the Russian bursts into lamentations. This will
to return to the state of nature is exhibited in his revolutions.
For the Russian, the typical form of revolution is nihilism.

I think there's still petroleum in thousands of places. As for
coal, we know we're reducing the natural reserves, and that in
so doing we are creating gaps in the sub-soil. But as for
petroleum, it may be that the lakes from which we are drawing
are constantly renewed from invisible reservoirs.

Without doubt, man is the most dangerous microbe imagin-
able. He exploits the ground beneath his feet without ever
asking whether he is disposing thus of products that would per-
haps be indispensable to the life of other regions. If one
examined the problem closely, one would probably find here
the origin of the catastrophes that occur periodically in the
earth's surface.

2 Night of 5th-6th July 1941, 11.30 p.m.-i.so a.m.
The shortening of space by roads—The frontier of the
Urals—Moscow must disappear—The treasures of the

Hermitage.

The beauties of the Crimea, which we shall make accessible
by means of an autobahn—for us Germans, that will be our
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Riviera. Crete is scorching and dry. Cyprus would be lovely,
but we can reach the Crimea by road. Along that road lies
Kiev! And Croatia, too, a tourists' paradise for us. I expect
that after the war there will be a great upsurge of rejoicing.

Better than the railway, which has something impersonal
about it, it's the road that will bring peoples together. What
progress in the direction of the New Europe! Just as the auto-
bahn has caused the inner frontiers of Germany to disappear,
so it will abolish the frontiers of the countries of Europe.

To those who ask me whether it will be enough to reach the
Urals as a frontier, I reply that for the present it is enough for
the frontier to be drawn back as far as that. What matters is
that Bolshevism must be exterminated. In case of necessity, we
shall renew our advance wherever a new centre of resistance is
formed. Moscow, as the centre of the doctrine, must disappear
from the earth's surface, as soon as its riches have been brought
to shelter. There's no question of our collaborating with the
Muscovite proletariat. Anyhow, St. Petersburg, as a city, is
incomparably more beautiful than Moscow.

Probably the treasures of the Hermitage have not been
stored at the Kremlin, as they were during the first World War,
but in the country-houses—unless they've been shifted to the
cities east of Moscow, or still further by river.

3 Night of 11 th-12 th July 1941

The natural piety of man—Russian atheists know how to
die—No atheistical education.

I think the man who contemplates the universe with his eyes
wide open is the man with the greatest amount of natural piety:
not in the religious sense, but in the sense of an intimate
harmony with things.

At the end of the last century the progress of science and
technique led liberalism astray into proclaiming man's mastery
of nature, and announcing that he would soon have dominion
over space. But a simple storm is enough—and everything
collapses like a pack of cards!

In any case, we shall learn to become familiar with the laws
by which life is governed, and acquaintance with the laws of



THE NATURE OF GOD

nature will guide us on the path of progress. As for the why of
these laws, we shall never know anything about it. A thing is so,
and our understanding cannot conceive of other schemes.

Man has discovered in nature the wonderful notion of that
all-mighty being whose law he worships.

Fundamentally in everyone there is the feeling for this all-
mighty, which we call God (that is to say, the dominion of
natural laws throughout the whole universe). The priests, who
have always succeeded in exploiting this feeling, threaten
punishments for the man who refuses to accept the creed they
impose.

When one provokes in a child a fear of the dark, one awakens
in him a feeling of atavistic dread. Thus this child will be ruled
all his life by this dread, whereas another child, who has been
intelligently brought up, will be free of it.

It's said that every man needs a refuge where he can find
consolation and help in unhappiness. I don't believe it! If
humanity follows that path, it's solely a matter of tradition and
habit. That's a lesson, by the way, that can be drawn from the
Bolshevik front. The Russians have no God, and that doesn't
prevent them from being able to face death.

We don't want to educate anyone in atheism.

4 Nightofii th- is th July 1941
National Socialism and religion cannot exist together—No
persecution of religions, let them wither of themselves—
Bolshevism, the illegitimate child of Christianity—Origin of
the Spartan gruel—The Latvian morons—Stalin, one of

history's most remarkable figures.

When National Socialism has ruled long enough, it will no
longer be possible to conceive of a form of life different from
ours.

In the long run, National Socialism and religion will no
longer be able to exist together.

On a question from C. S., whether this antagonism might mean a
war, the Fuehrer continued:

No, it does not mean a war. The ideal solution would be to
leave the religions to devour themselves, without persecutions.
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But in that case we must not replace the Church by something
equivalent. That would be terrifying! It goes without saying
that the whole thing needs a lot of thought. Everything will
occur in due time. It is a simple question of honesty, that's what
it will finally boil down to.

In England, the status of the individual in relation to the
Church is governed by considerations of State. In America, it's
all purely a matter of conformism.

The German people's especial quality is patience; and it's the
only one of the peoples capable of undertaking a revolution in
this sphere. It could do it, if only for the reason that only the
German people has made moral law the governing principle of
action.

The heaviest blow that ever struck humanity was the coming
of Christianity. Bolshevism is Christianity's illegitimate child.
Both are inventions of the Jew. The deliberate lie in the matter
of religion was introduced into the world by Christianity.
Bolshevism practises a lie of the same nature, when it claims to
bring liberty to men, whereas in reality it seeks only to enslave
them. In the ancient world, the relations between men and
gods were founded on an instinctive respect. It was a world en-
lightened by the idea of tolerance. Christianity was the first
creed in the world to exterminate its adversaries in the name of
love. Its key-note is intolerance.

Without Christianity, we should not have had Islam. The
Roman Empire, under Germanic influence, would have
developed in the direction of world-domination, and humanity
would not have extinguished fifteen centuries of civilisation at a
single stroke.

Let it not be said that Christianity brought man the life of
the soul, for that evolution was in the natural order of things.

The result of the collapse of the Roman Empire was a night
that lasted for centuries.

The Romans had no dislike of the Germans. This is shown by
the mere fact that blond hair was fashionable with them.
Amongst the Goths there were many men with dark hair.

The Italian, Spanish, French and English dialects were
created by mixtures of local languages with the linguistic
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elements imported by the migrant peoples. At first they were
mere vernaculars, until a poet was found who forged the
nation's language. It takes five or six centuries for a language
to be born.

The conqueror of a country is forced to adapt himself to the
local language. That is why language is not the immovable
monument on which a people's characteristics are inscribed. A
people's way of eating, for example, is racially more typical—
for every man remains persuaded in his heart that his mother is
the best cook. When I tasted the soup of the people of Schleswig-
Holstein, it occurred to me that the gruel of the Spartans
cannot have been very different. In the time of the great
migrations, the tribes were the product of ceaseless mixtures.
The men who arrived in the South were not the same as those
who went away. One can imagine two hundred young
Friesians setting out for the South, like a tank setting out
across country, and carrying with them men belonging to other
tribes. The Groats are certainly more Germanic than Slav.
The Esthonians, too, have a lot of Germanic blood.

The Esthonians are the élite of the Baltic peoples. Then
come the Lithuanians, and lastly the Latvians. Stalin used
Latvians for the executions which the Russians found disgusting.
They're the same people who used to have the job of executioners
in the old empire of the Tsars.

Stalin is one of the most extraordinary figures in world
history. He began as a small clerk, and he has never stopped
being a clerk. Stalin owes nothing to rhetoric. He governs
from his office, thanks to a bureaucracy that obeys his every nod
and gesture.

It's striking that Russian propaganda, in the criticisms it
makes of us, always holds itself within certain limits. Stalin,
that cunning Caucasian, is apparently quite ready to abandon
European Russia, if he thinks that a failure to solve her problems
would cause him to lose everything. Let nobody think Stalin
might reconquer Europe from the Urals! It is as if I were in-
stalled in Slovakia, and could set out from there and reconquer
the Reich. This is the catastrophe that will cause the loss of the
Soviet Empire.



LUTHER, DANTE AND MUSSOLINI

5 Night of 21st-22nd July 1941
Gratitude to the Jesuits—Protestant fanaticism—Similari-
ties between Germany and Italy—Dante and Luther—The
Duce is one of the Caesars—The march on Rome—a turning-
point in history—Delightful Italian towns—Rome and Paris.

When all's said, we should be grateful to the Jesuits. Who
knows if, but for them, we might have abandoned Gothic
architecture for the light, airy, bright architecture of the
Counter-Reformation? In the face of Luther's efforts to lead an
upper clergy that had acquired profane habits back to mys-
ticism, the Jesuits restored to the world the joy of the senses.

It's certain that Luther had no desire to mould humanity to
the letter of the Scriptures. He has a whole series of reflections
in which he clearly sets himself against the Bible. He recognises
that it contains a lot of bad things.

Fanaticism is a matter of climate—for Protestantism, too, has
burnt its witches. Nothing ofthat sort in Italy, The Southerner
has a lighter attitude towards matters of faith. The Frenchman
has personally an easy way of behaving in his churches. With
us, it's enough not to kneel to attract attention.

But Luther had the merit of rising against the Pope and the
organisation of the Church. It was the first of the great revolu-
tions. And thanks to his translation of the Bible, Luther re-
placed our dialects by the great German language!

It's remarkable to observe the resemblances between the
evolution of Germany and that of Italy. The creators of the
language, Dante and Luther, rose against the oecumenical
desires of the papacy.

Each of the two nations was led to unity, against the dynastic
interests, by one man. They achieved their unity against the will
of the Pope.

I must say, I always enjoy meeting the Duce. He's a great
personality. It's curious to think that, at the same period as
myself, he was working in the building trade in Germany. Our
programme was worked out in 1919, and at that time I knew
nothing about him. Our doctrines are based on the foundations

9
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proper to each of them, but every man's way of thinking is a
result. Don't suppose that events in Italy had no influence on
us. The brown shirt would probably not have existed without
the black shirt. The march on Rome, in 1922, was one of the
turning-points of history. The mere fact that anything of the
sort could be attempted, and could succeed, gave us an im-
petus. A few weeks after the march on Rome, I was received by
the Minister Schweyer. That would never have happened
otherwise.

If Mussolini had been outdistanced by Marxism, I don't
know whether we could have succeeded in holding out. At that
period National Socialism was a very fragile growth.

If the Duce were to die, it would be a great misfortune for
Italy. As I walked with him in the gardens of the Villa Bor-
ghese, I could easily compare his profile with that of the Roman
busts, and I realised he was one of the Caesars. There's no
doubt at all that Mussolini is the heir of the great men of that
period.

Despite their weaknesses, the Italians have so many qualities
that make us like them.

Italy is the country where intelligence created the notion of
the State. The Roman Empire is a great political creation, the
greatest of all.

The Italian people's musical sense, its liking for harmonious
proportions, the beauty of its race! The Renaissance was the
dawn of a new era, in which Aryan man found himself anew.
There's also our own past on Italian soil. A man who is in-
different to history is a man without hearing, without sight.
Such a man can live, of course—but what a life?

The magic of Florence and Rome, of Ravenna, Siena,
Perugia! Tuscany and Umbria, how lovely they are!

The smallest palazzo in Florence or Rome is worth more than
all Windsor Castle. If the English destroy anything in Florence
or Rome, it will be a crime. In Moscow, it wouldn't do any
great harm; nor in Berlin, unfortunately.

I've seen Rome and Paris, and I must say that Paris, with the
exception of the Arc de Triomphe, has nothing on the scale of
the Coliseum, or the Castle of San Angelo, or St. Peter's. These
monuments, which are the product of a collective effort, have
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ceased to be on the scale of the individual. There's something
queer about the Paris buildings, whether it's those bull's-eye
windows, so badly proportioned, or those gables that obliterate
whole façades. If I compare the Pantheon in Rome with the
Pantheon in Paris, what a poor building—and what sculptures !
What I saw in Paris has disappeared from my memory : Rome
really seized hold of me.

When the Duce came to Berlin, we gave him a magnificent
reception. But our journey in Italy, that was something else!
The reception when we arrived, with all the ceremonial. The
visit to the Quirinal.

Naples, apart from the castle, might be anywhere in South
America. But there's always the courtyard of the royal palace.
What nobility of proportions !

My dearest wish would be to be able to wander about in Italy
as an unknown painter.

6 Night of the 22nd-23rd July 1941

British arrogance—The birth of German industry—Trade
competition with Britain—Steps towards a durable under-
standing between Germany and Britain—Dearth of

philosophic and artistic sense of the British.

The Englishman is superior to the German in one respect—
that of pride. Only the man who knows how to give orders has
pride.

Everywhere in the world, Germans are working without get-
ting the wages they deserve. Their abilities are recognised, but
the fact that they live solely by their work makes them an object
of contempt to the people whom they enrich.

That's the reason why, in the period just before the first
World War, the German got so little sympathy in the Anglo-
Saxon world.

Around 1870 we had a huge excess population, with the
result that every year between two and three hundred thousand
of our people had to make up their minds to emigrate. The
remedy for this state of affairs would have been to incorporate
them in the labour cycle. The only form of production that
could be considered was that of the German primary materials



12 FRIENDSHIP WITH ENGLAND

—coal and steel. In this field, the needs of the market had until
then been covered by England. The English demanded the
best, and paid high prices to get it. In these conditions, anyone
who wants nevertheless to do business has only one solution—to
ask lower prices.

Our desperation for work enabled us to produce cheap, mass-
produced articles that could nevertheless compete with English
goods on the quality level. We were beginners, and did not
know all the secrets of manufacture. Thus it was that during the
'eighties, at a World Exhibition in Philadelphia, German pro-
duction was called "shoddy". Nevertheless, with time, we were
able to out-class English work in three sectors of production :
the chemical industry (especially as regards pharmaceutical
products, the manufacture of dyes and, just before the first
World War, the extraction of nitrogen from the air) ; the pro-
duction of electrical apparatus; and the production of optical
instruments.

England felt this competition so keenly that she reacted with
all her strength. But neither her attempts at tariff protection,
nor certain international agreements, nor the compulsory use of
the phrase "Made in Germany" as a label for our goods, made
any difference at all.

For the English, the ideal existence was represented in the
society of the Victorian age. At that time England had at her
service the countless millions of her colonial Empire, together
with her own thirty-five million inhabitants. On top of that, a
million bourgeois—and, to crown the lot, thousands of gentlefolk
who, without trouble to themselves, reaped the fruit of other
people's toil. For this ruling caste, Germany's appearance on the
scene was a disaster. As soon as we started our economic ascent,
England's doom was sealed. It is quite certain that in future
England's Empire won't be able to exist without the support of
Germany.

I believe that the end of this war will mark the beginning of a
durable friendship with England. But first we must give her
the k.o.—for only so can we live at peace with her, and the
Englishman can only respect someone who has first knocked
him out.

The memory of 1918 must be obliterated.
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G. D. asked the Fuehrer whether Germany was fortified against the
dangers of over-easy living, which were threatening to be the ruin of
England.

Yes, and that's why I pay attention to the arts. Amongst the
English, culture, like sport, is a privilege of good society. Just
imagine, in no country is Shakespeare so badly acted as in
England. They love music, but their love is not returned!
Besides, they have no thinker of genius. What does the National
Gallery mean there, to the mass of the people? It's like their
social reform. It wasn't called for, like German reform, by the
needs of conscience, but solely by reasons of State.

At Bayreuth one meets more Frenchmen than Englishmen.
Quote me the example of a single theatre in England where
work is done that compares with the work we do in hundreds of
theatres.

But I've met a lot of Englishmen and Englishwomen whom I
respect. Let's not think too much about those whom we know,
with whom we've had those deceptive official dealings—they're
not men. Despite everything, it's only with the people that we
can associate.

7 Night of 24th-25th July 1941
The qualities of the German soldier—SS losses pay
dividends—Weaknesses of the German High Command

in 1914-18.

I can say that I've never doubted the qualities of the German
soldier—which is more than I can say even of some of the chiefs
of the Wehrmacht.

The German army is technically the most perfect in the
world ; and the German soldier, in a moment of crisis, is safer
and sounder than any other soldier. I'm truly happy that it has
been granted to me to see, in iny lifetime, the German soldier
rewarded by Providence. For an élite force, like our SS, it's
great luck to have suffered comparatively heavy losses. In this
way, it's assured of the necessary prestige to intervene, if need
be, on the home front—which, of course, won't be necessary.
But it's good to know that one disposes of a force that could
show itself capable of doing so, on occasion.
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It's marvellous to see how our Gauleiters are everywhere in
the breach.

I cannot tell you how greatly I suffered, during the Great
War, from the weaknesses of our command. In a military sense
we were not at all clever, and in a political sense we were so
clumsy that I had a constant longing to intervene. If I'd been
Reich Chancellor at the period, in three months' time I'd have
cut the throat of all obstruction, and I'd have reasserted our
power.

If I were twenty to twenty-five years younger, I'd be in the
front line. I passionately loved soldiering.

8 Friday, 25th July 1941, midday

Rumania must become an agricultural country.

Rumania would do well to give up, as far as possible, the idea
of having her own industry. She would direct the wealth of her
soil, and especially her wheat, towards the German market.
She would receive from us, in exchange, the manufactured
goods she needs. Bessarabia is a real granary. Thus the
Rumanian proletariat, which is contaminated by Bolshevism,
would disappear, and the country would never lack anything.
I must own that King Carol has worked in that direction.

9 Friday, 25th July 1941, evening
Anglo-American rivalries.

England and America will one day have a war with one
another, which will be waged with the greatest hatred imagin-
able. One of the two countries will have to disappear.

10 Saturday, 26th July 1941, night
Monarchy is doomed.

The people needs a point upon which everybody's thoughts
converge, an idol. A people that possesses a sovereign of the
stature of Frederick the Great can think itself happy; but if
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he's just an average monarch, it's better to have a republic.
Notice that when the institution of monarchy has been
abolished in a country—see France and Yugoslavia to-day!—
thenceforward the institution is given over to ridicule, and can
never again assert itself.

I am tempted to believe that the same thing will happen with
the Church. Both are institutions that naturally developed in
the direction of ceremonial and solemnity. But all that
apparatus no longer means anything when the power that lay
beneath it has disappeared.

II Sunday, ayth July 1941, evening
Old and young nations—Never again a military power in
the East—British domination in India—No education for
illiterate Russians—Colonisation of the Ukraine—The

soldier-peasants.

It is striking to observe to what a degree a people's place in
the world is a function of its age. A young nation is compelled
to constant successes. An old nation can allow itself continual
set-backs. Germany and England.

We must take care to prevent a military power from ever
again establishing itself on this side of the Urals, for our neigh-
bours to the West would always be allied with our neighbours to
the East. That's how the French once made common cause with
the Turks, and now the English are behaving in the same
fashion with the Soviets. When I say, on this side of the Urals,
I mean a line running two or three hundred kilometres east of
the Urals.

It should be possible for us to control this region to the East
with two hundred and fifty thousand men plus a cadre Of good
administrators. Let's learn from the English, who, with two
hundred and fifty thousand men in all, including fifty thousand
soldiers, govern four hundred million Indians. This space in
Russia must always be dominated by Germans.

Nothing would be a worse mistake on our part than to seek to
educate the masses there. It is to our interest that the people
should know just enough to recognise the signs on the roads.
At present they can't read, and they ought to stay like that.
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But they must be allowed to live decently, of course, and that's
also to our interest.

We'll take the southern part of the Ukraine, especially the
Crimea, and make it an exclusively German colony. There'll be
no harm in pushing out the population that's there now. The
German colonist will be the soldier-peasant, and for that I'll
take professional soldiers, whatever their line may have been
previously. In this way we shall dispose, moreover, of a body of
courageous N.G.O.'s, whenever we need them. In future we
shall have a standing army of a million and a half to two million
men. With the discharge of soldiers after twelve years of
service, we shall have thirty to forty thousand men to do what
we like with every year. For those of them who are sons of
peasants, the Reich will put at their disposal a completely
equipped farm. The soil costs us nothing, we have only the
house to build. The peasant's son will already have paid for it
by his twelve years' service. During the last two years he will
already be equipping himself for agriculture. One single con-
dition will be imposed upon him: that he may not marry a
townswoman, but a countrywoman who, as far as possible, will
not have begun to live in a town with him. These soldier-
peasants will be given arms, so that at the slightest danger they
can be at their posts when we summon them. That's how the
ancient Austria used to keep its Eastern peoples under control.
By the same token, the soldier-peasant will make a perfect school-
teacher. The N.C.O. is an ideal teacher for the little country-
boy. In any case, this N.C.O. will make a better teacher than
our present teacher will make an officer !

Thus we shall again find in the countryside the blessing of
numerous families. Whereas the present law of rural inheritance
dispossesses the younger sons, in future every peasant's son will
be sure of having his patch of ground. And thirty to forty
thousand peasants a year—that's enormous !

In the Baltic States, we'll be able to accept as colonists some
Dutch, some Norwegians—and even, by individual arrange-
ment, some Swedes.
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12 Night of 2 7th-28th July 1941

Primary importance of Eastern Europe—Use everything
regardless of its origin—The rôle of the chosen.

It's in man's nature to act through his descendants. Some
people think only of their family and house. Others are more
far-sighted. For my part, I must say that when I meet children,
I think of them as if they were my own. They all belong to
me.

The reason why I'm not worrying about the struggle on the
Eastern Front is that everything that happens there is develop-
ing in the way that I've always thought desirable. At the out-
break of the first World War, many people thought we ought to
look towards the mineral riches of the West, the raw materials
of the colonies, and the gold. For my part, I always thought
that having the sun in the East was the essential thing for us,
and to-day I have no reason to modify my point of view.

At the beginning of our movement, I acted above all by
intuition. During my imprisonment I had time to provide my
philosophy with a natural, historical foundation. From their
own point of view, the rulers of the day made a miscalculation in
locking me up. They would have been far wiser to let me make
speeches all the time, without giving me any respite!

The National Socialist theory is to make use of all forces,
wherever they may come from. I realise that the families that
have dedicated themselves for generations to the service of the
State contain good elements, and that the Bolsheviks made a
mistake, in their over-eagerness, in exterminating the intelli-
gentsia. But it is intolerable that the members of a class should
suppose that they alone are competent to hold certain functions.

The work that everybody is called on to supply cannot be
judged by its objective value. Everyone has only one duty: to
take trouble. Whoever does this duty becomes, by doing so, in-
dispensable to the community—whether it is something that only
he can do, or that's within the capacities of anyone. Otherwise
the man who achieves something important, the effect of which
can be felt for decades, or even for centuries, would have a right
to puff himself up and despise the man who sweeps the streets.

The example set by the English aristocracy—in wishing the
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eldest son of a family to be the only heir to the title—is quite
reasonable. Thus the younger sons go back to the people, and
the family retains its economic power whilst at the same time
keeping its bonds with the people.

When somebody remarks, with an air of sorrowful sympathy,
that such-and-such an outcast from an ancient family is a use-
less creature, a tramp, a failure—very good! It's right that a
healthy family should eject one of its members who has become
unworthy of it. The error would be precisely to allow the
failure to continue to be privileged.

It goes without saying that only a planned economy can
make intelligent use of all a people's strength.

Darre has done two good things : the law of agrarian inheri-
tance, and the regulation of markets.

If in future we obtain the primary materials that the shortage
has compelled us to replace by synthetic products—a thing we
could do, thanks to our scientific researches and our superior
technique—that will be no reason to stop producing these
synthetic products.

13 Night of 1st-2nd August 1941

Bureaucracy—The value of intelligent disobedience—A
continent to be ruled—A dominant race.

I am often urged to say something in praise of bureaucracy—I
can't do it.

It's certain that we have a clean, incorruptible administra-
tion, but it's also too punctilious. It's over-organised, and, at
least in certain sectors, it's overloaded. Its principal fault is that
nobody in it is seeking for success, and that it includes too many
people without responsibility. Our functionaries fear initiative
worse than anything else—and what a way they have of behaving
as if they were nailed to their office chairs ! We have much
more elasticity in the army, with the exception of one sector of
the Wehrmacht, than in these civilian sectors. And that
although the salaries are often inadequate !

Their fixed idea is that legislation should be the same for the
whole Reich. Why not a different regulation for each part of the
Reich? They imagine that it's better to have a regulation which
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is bad, but uniform, rather than a good regulation that would take
account of particular circumstances. What matters for them is
simply that the higher bosses should have a comprehensive view of
the activity of the administration, and should pull all the strings.

The Wehrmacht gives its highest distinction to the man who,
acting against orders, saves a situation by his discernment and
decisiveness. In the administration, the fact of not carrying out an
order makes a man liable to the most severe penalty. The adminis-
tration ignores the exception. That is why it lacks the courage
which is indispensable to those who are to assume responsibilities.

One favourable circumstance, in view of the changes of
method that are called for, is that we are going to have a con-
tinent to rule. When that happens, the different positions of the
sun will bar us from uniformity !

In many places, we shall have to control immense regions
with a handful of men. Thus the police there will have to be
constantly on the alert. What a chance for men from the Party !

We must pay the price for our experiences, of course. Mis-
takes are inevitable, but what difference do they make if in ten
years I can be told that Danzig, Alsace and Lorraine are now
German ! What will it matter then if it can be added that three
or four mistakes have been made at Golmar, and five or six in
other places? Let's take the responsibilities for these mistakes,
and save the provinces ! In ten years we'll have formed an élite,
of whom we'll know that we can count on them whenever there
are new difficulties to master.

We'll produce from it all a new type of man, a race of rulers,
a breed of viceroys. Of course, there'll be no question of using
people like that in the West !

14 and August 1941, midday

Plutocracy and the Saxon proletariat—An incredibly stupid
bourgeoisie—The Kaiser and the working people—

Bismarck was right—A hit at some Communists.

There's nothing astonishing about the fact that Communism
had its strongest bastion in Saxony, or that it took us time to win
over the Saxon workers to our side. Nor is it astonishing that
they are now counted amongst our most loyal supporters. The
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Saxon bourgeoisie was incredibly narrow-minded. These
people insisted that we were mere Communists. Anyone who
proclaims the right to social equality for the masses is a Bolshevik !
The way in which they exploited the home worker was un-
imaginable. It's a real crime to have turned the Saxon workers
into proletarians. There was a ruling plutocracy in those parts
comparable to what still exists to-day in England. Recruiting
for the Wehrmacht enabled us to observe the progressive lower-
ing of the quality of the human material in this region. I don't
blame the small man for turning Communist; but I blame the
intellectual who did nothing but exploit other people's poverty
for other ends. When one thinks ofthat riff-raff of a bourgeoisie,
even to-day one sees red.

The masses followed the only course possible. The worker
took no part in national life. When a monument was unveiled
to the memory of Bismarck, or when a ship was launched, no
delegation of workers was ever invited—only the frock-coats and
uniforms. For me, the top hat is the signature of the bourgeois.
I sometimes entertain myself by rummaging through old back-
numbers of the Woche. I have a collection of them. It's truly
instructive to plunge one's nose in them. At the launching of a
ship, nothing but top-hats, even after the revolution! The
people were invited to such festivities only as stage extras. The
Kaiser received a delegation of workers just once. He gave them
a fine scolding, threatening simply to withdraw the Imperial
favour from them! At their local meetings, I suppose the
delegates had plenty of time in which to draw their conclusions
from the Imperial speech. When war came, the harm had been
done, and it was too late to go into reverse. Moreover, people
were too cowardly to crush Social Democracy. It's what
Bismarck wanted to do, but with the corollary of good social
legislation. If they'd followed that path systematically, it
would have led us to our goal in less than twenty years.

Thaelmann is the very type of those mediocrities who can't
act otherwise than as they have acted. He's not as intelligent as
Torgler, for example. He's a narrow-minded man. That's why
I let Torgler go free, whilst I had to keep Thaelmann locked up,
not in revenge, but to prevent him from being a nuisance. As
soon as the danger in Russia has been removed, I'll let him go,
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too. I don't need to lock up the Social Democrats. Indeed, all I
ever had to fear from them was that they might find some base
abroad to support their attacks on us.

Our pact with Russia never implied that we might be led to
adopt a different attitude towards the danger within. Taken
by themselves, I find our Communists a thousand times more
sympathetic than Starhemberg, say. They were sturdy fellows.
Pity they didn't stay a little longer in Russia. They would have
come back completely cured.

15 and August 1941, during dinner

Lawyers and their potential prey—Corporal punishment—
Simplification of deterrents.

In the same way as owners of moors take care, a long time in
advance, of the game they'll kill in the shooting-season, so
lawyers take care of the criminal class.

The greatest vice of our penal system is the exaggerated
importance attached to a first sentence. Corporal punishment
would often be much better than a term of imprisonment. In
prison and in penitentiary establishments, the delinquent is at
too good a school. The old lags he meets there teach him, first
that he was stupid to be caught, and secondly to do better next
time. All that his stay in prison amounts to in the end is only an
uninterrupted course of instruction in the art of doing wrong.

(A murder had just been committed in Berlin. There was much talk
of it in the Press, and Schaub asked the Fuehrer how long it would take
for the case to come up for trial.)

In such a case, I see no sense in a long trial, with all its
formalities, to study the question of responsibility or irresponsi-
bility. In my view, whether responsible or not, the author of
that crime should disappear.

16 2nd August 1941, evening
Origin of the Iron Curtain—National Socialism not for
export—Cattle, rubber and oil—Paris and Vichy in opposi-

tion—European task for the Norwegians.

When Russia barricades herself within her frontiers, it's to
prevent people from leaving the country and making certain
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comparisons. That's why Stalin was obliged to introduce
Bolshevism into the Baltic countries, so that his army of occupa-
tion should be deprived of all means of comparison with another
system. At the beginning that wasn't Stalin's idea at all.

It's important that we should shape Germany in such a way
that whoever comes to visit us may be cured of his prejudices
concerning us. I don't want to force National Socialism on
anybody. If I'm told that some countries want to remain
democrats—very well, they must remain democrats at all costs !
The French, for example, ought to retain their parties. The more
social-revolutionary parties they have in their midst, the better
it will be for us. The way we're behaving just now is exactly
right. Many Frenchmen won't want us to leave Paris, since
their relations with us have made them suspect in the eyes of the
Vichy French. Similarly, Vichy perhaps does not take too dim
a view of our being installed in Paris, since, if we weren't there,
they would have to beware of revolutionary movements.

Once the economy has been definitely organised, we shall
have to see to increasing our livestock. We shall also have to
devote 100,000 acres to the cultivation of rubber.

Because of the fault of capitalism, which considers only
private interests, the exploitation of electricity generated by
water-power is in Germany only in its infancy.

The most important hydro-electric installations will have to
be reserved, in the first place, for the most important consumers
—for the chemical industry, for example.

We shall have to use every method of encouraging whatever
might ensure us the gain of a single kilowatt. Let's not forget
the old-style mills. If water flows, it's enough to build a dam to
obtain energy. Coal will disappear one day, but there will
always be water. It can all be exploited more rationally. One
can build dams upon dams, and make use of the slightest slopes :
thus one has a steady yield, and one can build beyond the
reach of bombing. The new Fischer process is one of the finest
inventions ever discovered.

One day Norway will have to be the electrical centre of
Northern Europe. In that way the Norwegians will at last find a
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European mission to fulfil. I haven't studied the problem as
regards Sweden. In Finland, unfortunately, there is nothing to
be done.

If all our cities adopted the method used in Munich for pro-
ducing lighting-gas by recovering it, that would be an enormous
gain. In Munich 12 per cent of the gas for lighting is obtained
in this fashion.

In the Weiserheide the gas comes out of the earth. The town
of Wels is heated in this way. I should not be surprised if
petroleum were discovered there one day.

But the future belongs, surely, to water—to the wind and the
tides. As a means of heating, it's probably hydrogen that will be
chosen.

17 Nights of Sth-gth and gth-ioth August; 10 a.m. to
midday, 10 p.m. to midnight, and night of loth-nth

August 1941
Unpopularity of the German school-teacher—Organisation
of the Eastern Territories—Let the Russian population live
—Europe, a racial entity—Dangers of security—Evacua-
tion of Germans and expulsion of Jews—A racial policy—
The Swiss Innkeeper—Battles of attrition—Stalin's chosen
tactics—Impertinence of the British—The arms of the

future.

The basic reason for English pride is India. Four hundred
years ago the English didn't have this pride. The vast spaces
over which they spread their rule obliged them to govern
millions of people—and they kept these multitudes in order by
granting a few men unlimited power. It would obviously have
been impossible for them to keep great European areas supplied
with foodstuffs and other articles of prime necessity. There was
therefore no question for them, with a handful of men, to
regulate life on these new continents. In any case, the Anglicans
never sustained the slightest effort of a missionary description.
Thus it was that the Indians never suffered any attack of this
sort upon their spiritual integrity.

The German made himself detested everywhere in the world,
because wherever he showed himself he began to play the
teacher. It's not a good method of conquest. Every people has
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its customs, to which it clings, and nobody wants lessons from us.
The sense of duty, as we understand it, is not known amongst
the Russians. Why should we try to inculcate this notion into
them?

The German colonist ought to live on handsome, spacious
farms. The German services will be lodged in marvellous
buildings, the governors in palaces. Beneath the shelter of the
administrative services, we shall gradually organise all that is
indispensable to the maintenance of a certain standard of
living. Around the city, to a depth of thirty to forty kilometres,
we shall have a belt of handsome villages connected by the best
roads. What exists beyond that will be another world, in which
we mean to let the Russians live as they like. It is merely
necessary that we should rule them. In the event of a revolu-
tion, we shall only have to drop a few bombs on their cities, and
the affair will be liquidated. Once a year we shall lead a troop
of Kirghizes through the capital of the Reich, in order to strike
their imaginations with the size of our monuments.

What India was for England, the territories of Russia will be
for us. If only I could make the German people understand
what this space means for our future! Colonies are a pre-
carious possession, but this ground is safely ours. Europe is
not a geographic entity, it's a racial entity. We understand now
why the Chinese shut themselves up behind a wall to protect
themselves against the eternal attacks of theMongols. One could
sometimes wish that a huge wall might protect the new terri-
tories of the East against the masses of Central Asia; but that's
contrary to the teachings of history. The fact is that a too great
feeling of security provokes, in the long run, a relaxation of
forces. I think the best wall will always be a wall of human
breasts !

If any people has the right to proceed to evacuations, it is
we, for we've often had to evacuate our own population. Eight
hundred thousand men had to emigrate from East Prussia
alone. How humanely sensitive we are is shown by the fact
that we consider it a maximum of brutality to have liberated
our country from six hundred thousand Jews. And yet we
accepted, without recrimination, and as something inevitable,
the evacuation of our own compatriots !
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We must no longer allow Germans to emigrate to America.
On the contrary, we must attract the Norwegians, the Swedes,
the Danes and the Dutch into our Eastern territories. They'll
become members of the German Reich. Our duty is methodic-
ally to pursue a racial policy. We're compelled to do so, if only
to combat the degeneration which is beginning to threaten us by
reason of unions that in a way are consanguineous.

As for the Swiss, we can use them, at the best, as hotel-
keepers.

We have no reason to dry up the marshes. We shall take only
the best land, the best sites. In the marshy region, we shall
instal a gigantic plain for manœuvres, three hundred and fifty
kilometres by four hundred, making use of the rivers and the
obstacles nature supplies.

It goes without saying that it would be a small thing for our
war-trained divisions to get the upper hand over an English
army. England is already in a state of inferiority by reason of
the fact that she cannot train her troops on her own territory.
If the English wanted to open up wide spaces within their own
frontiers, they'd have to sacrifice too many country-houses.

World history knows three battles of annihilation : Cannae,
Sedan and Tannenberg. We can be proud that two of them
were fought by German armies. To-day we can add to them
our battles in Poland and the West, and those which we're now
fighting in the East.

All the rest have been battles of pursuit, including Waterloo.
We have a false picture of the battle of the Teutoberg forest.
The romanticism of our teachers of history has played its part in
that. At that period, it was not in fact possible, any more than
to-day, to fight a battle in a forest.

As regards the campaign in Russia, there were two con-
flicting views : one was that Stalin would choose the tactics of
retreat, as in 1812; the other, that we must expect a desperate
resistance. I was practically alone in believing this second
eventuality. I told myself that to give up the industrial centres
of St. Petersburg and Kharkov would be tantamount to a
surrender, that retreat in these conditions meant annihilation,
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and that for these reasons Russia would endeavour to hold these
positions at all costs. It was on this theory that we began the
campaign, and the ensuing events have proved me right.

America, even if she were to set furiously to work for four
years, would not succeed in replacing the material that the
Russian army has lost up to the present.

If America lends her help to England, it is with the secret
thought of bringing the moment nearer when she will reap her
inheritance.

I shall no longer be there to see it, but I rejoice on behalf
of the German people at the idea that one day we will see
England and Germany marching together against America.

Germany and England will know what each of them can
expect of her partner, and then we shall have found the ally
whom we need. They have an unexampled cheek, these
English! It doesn't prevent me from admiring them. In this
sphere, they still have a lot to teach us.

If there is anyone who is praying for the success of our arms,
it must be the Shah of Persia. As soon as we drop in on him,
he'll have nothing more to fear from England.

The first thing to do is to conclude a treaty of friendship with
Turkey, and to leave it to her to guard the Dardanelles. No
foreign power has any business in that part of the world.

As regards economic organisation, we are still only at the
first fruits, and I can imagine how wonderful it will be to have
the task of organising the economy of Europe. To give only one
example, what couldn't we gain by successfully recovering the
vapours produced by the manufacture of gas for lighting—
vapours that at present are wasted? We could use them for
warming green-houses, and all winter long we could keep our
cities supplied with vegetables and fresh fruit. Nothing is
lovelier than horticulture.

I believed until now that our army could not exist without
meat. I've just learnt that the armies of ancient times had re-
course to meat only in times of scarcity, that the feeding of the
Roman armies was almost entirely based on cereals.

If one considers all the creative forces dormant in the
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European space (Germany, England, the Nordic countries,
Italy), what are the American potentialities by comparison?

England is proud of the will shown by the Dominions to stand
by the Empire. Doubtless there is something fine about such an
attitude, but this will holds good only in so far as the central
power is capable of imposing it.

The fact that in the new Reich there will be only one army,
one SS, one administration, will produce an extraordinary
effect of power.

In the same way as an old city, enclosed in its ancient walls,
necessarily has a different structure from that of the new
districts on the periphery, so we shall have to govern the new
spaces by other methods than those current in the present Reich.
It goes without saying that there should be no uniformity
except in the essential matters.

As regards Austria, it was the proper solution to destroy the
centralised State, to the detriment of Vienna, and re-establish
the provinces. In this way innumerable points of friction were
removed. Each of the Gaue is happy to be its own master.

The arms of the future? In the first place, the land army,
then aviation and, in the third place only, the navy.

Aviation is the youngest arm. In a few years it has made
remarkable progress, but one can't yet say it has reached the
apogee of its possibilities.

The navy, on the contrary, has not changed, so to speak,
since the first World War. There is something tragic in the fact
that the battleship, that monument of human ingenuity, has lost
its entire raison d'être because of the development of aviation.
It reminds one of that marvel of technique and art which the
armament of a knight and his horse—the cuirass and the
caparison—used to be at the end of the Middle Ages.

What's more, the construction of a battleship represents the
value of a thousand bombers—and what a huge amount of
time! When the silent torpedo has been invented, a hundred
aircraft will mean the death of a cruiser. Now already, no big
warship can any longer remain in one harbour.
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18 Night of 19th-aoth August 1941
The virtues of war—Ten to fifteen million more Germans

—War and human fecundity—Autocracy in Europe.

For the good of the German people, we must wish for a war
every fifteen or twenty years. An army whose sole purpose is to
preserve peace leads only to playing at soldiers—compare
Sweden and Switzerland. Or else it constitutes a revolutionary
danger to its own country.

If I am reproached with having sacrificed a hundred or two
thousand men by reason of the war, I can answer that, thanks to
what I have done, the German nation has gained, up to the
present, more than two million five hundred thousand human
beings. If I demand a tenth of this as a sacrifice, nevertheless I
have given 90 per cent. I hope that in ten years there will
be from ten to fifteen millions more of us Germans in the
world. Whether they are men or women, it matters little : I am
creating conditions favourable to growth.

Many great men were the sixth or seventh children of their
family. When such-and-such a man, whom one knows, dies,
one knows what one has lost. But does one know what one
loses by the limitation of births? The man killed before he is
born—that remains the enigma.

Wars drive the people to proliferation, they teach us not to
fall into the error of being content with a single child in each
family.

It's not tolerable that the life of the peoples of the Continent
should depend upon England. The Ukraine, and then the
Volga basin, will one day be the granaries of Europe. We shall
reap much more than what actually grows from the soil. It
must not be forgotten that, from the time of the Tsars, Russia,
with her hundred and seventy million people, has never suffered
from famine. We shall also keep Europe supplied with iron. If
one day Sweden declines to supply any more iron, that's all
right. We'll get it from Russia. The industry of Belgium will be
able to exchange its products—cheap articles of current con-
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sumption—against the grain from those parts. As for the poor
working-class families of Thuringia and the Harz mountains,
for example, they'll find vast possibilities there.

In the regions we occupy in the Ukraine, the population is
crowding into the churches. I'd see no harm in that if, as is
the case at present, the Masses were held by old Russian
peasants. It would be different if they had priests, and as for
those, we shall have to deliberate whether to let them come
back. According to a report I've been reading, the Russian
opposition thinks it can use the clergy as a base of departure for
Pan-Slav activities.

19 Night of 14th-15th September 1941

Criminals in war-time—Attempted assassinations in the
occupied territories—The habits of the Jurists—A path of

extreme difficulty.

The triumph of gangsterdom in 1918 can be explained.
During four years of war great gaps were formed amongst the
best of us. And whilst we were at the front, criminality
flourished at home. Death sentences were very rare, and in
short all that needed to be done was to open the gates of the
prisons when it was necessary to find leaders for the revolu-
tionary masses.

I've ordered Himmler, in the event of there some day being
reason to fear troubles back at home, to liquidate everything he
finds in the concentration camps. Thus at a stroke the revolu-
tion would be deprived of its leaders.

The old Reich knew already how to act with firmness in the
occupied areas. That's how attempts at sabotage to the railways
in Belgium were punished by Count von der Goltz. He had all
the villages burnt within a radius of several kilometres, after
having had all the mayors shot, the men imprisoned and the
women and children evacuated. There were three or four acts
of violence in all, then nothing more happened. It's true that in
1918 the population adopted a hostile attitude towards German
troops going up into the line. I remember a Town Major who
urged us to continue on our way when we wanted to chastise
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some blighters who stuck out their tongues at us. The troops
could easily have settled such incidents, but the lawyers always
took the side of the population. I can't say how I hate that
artificial notion of law.

Nowadays it's the same thing. During the campaign in
Poland, the lawyers tried to blame the troops because the
latter had shot sixty civilians in a region where wounded
soldiers had been massacred. In such a case, a lawyer opens
legal proceedings against X. His enquiry leads nowhere, of
course, for nobody has ever seen anything, and if anyone knows
the guilty man, he'll take good care not to inform against a
"member of the Resistance".

Lawyers cannot understand that in exceptional times new
laws become valid. I shall be interested to know whether they'll
pass the death sentence on that madman who set fire to the
Bremen—deliberately, it's said, from a liking for setting things
alight. I've given instructions for the event of the man's not
being condemned to death. He's to be shot immediately.

The prosecutor usually demands the death penalty, but
the judges, when in doubt, always find extenuating circum-
stances. Thus, when the law prescribes as penalty either
death, imprisonment for life, penal servitude or a term of im-
prisonment, it's usually the last of these penalties that they
select.

Nearly two thousand people in Germany disappear every
year without trace—victims, for the most part, of maniacs or
sadists. It's known that these latter are generally recidivists—
but the lawyers take great care to inflict only very light penalties
on them. And yet these subhuman creatures are the ferment
that undermines the State! I make no distinction between
them and the brutes who populate our Russian p.o.w. camps.

The lawyers generally arrange to throw the responsibility for
their mildness on the legislator. This time we've opened the
road for them to extreme harshness. Nevertheless they pro-
nounce sentences of imprisonment. Responsibility is what they
fear, courage is what they lack.

The amazing thing is that those who do not wish to respect a
country's laws should nevertheless be allowed to profit by the
advantages of these laws.
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20 17th September 1941, evening, and the night of
I7th-i8th

Hazard and the taking of decisions—The attack against
Russia—The German soldier is the best in the world—
Junior officers—Antonescu's tactics at Odessa—Success of
our "mistakes"—No hegemony without possession of the
Russian spaces—The birth of a world of slaves—No India
without the British—Anarchy and the Slavs—The Germanic
race and the conception of State—No University at Kiev—
The importance of the Pripet Marshes—Germans must

acquire a sense of Empire.

The spirit of decision does not mean acting at all costs. The
spirit of decision consists simply in not hesitating when an
inner conviction commands you to act.

Last year I needed great spiritual strength to take the
decision to attack Bolshevism.

I had to foresee that Stalin might pass over to the attack in
the course of 1941. It was therefore necessary to get started
without delay, in order not to be forestalled—and that wasn't
possible before June.

Even to make war, one must have luck on one's side. When
I think of it, what luck we did have !

I couldn't start a campaign of propaganda to create a
climate favourable for the reverse situation; and innumerable
lives were saved by the fact that no newspaper or magazine
article ever contained a word that could have let anyone guess
what we were preparing. I decided to take into account the
risk that in the ranks of the Wehrmacht there might still be
some elements contaminated by Communism. If there were,
I suppose that those of them who could see what happens in
Russia have now been cured. But at the moment of our
attack, we were entering upon a totally unknown world—
and there were many people amongst us who might have re-
flected that we had, after all, a pact of friendship with the
Russians !

The German soldier has again proved that he is the best
soldier in the world. He was that in the time of Frederick the
Great, and he has always been that. When it's a question of
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holding on, that's when he reveals his full effectiveness. On
every level, every man does exactly what is expected of him.
After the campaign in the West, people were still saying that
the soldier of to-day hadn't the endurance of the infantryman
of the first World War. Here, on the Eastern front, he has
proved that he has this endurance.

At the time of the first World War, nobody paid any atten-
tion to the soldier's individual value in combat. Everything
was done en masse. During the period of the war of movement,
in 1914, compact units were thrown into the battle. In the
war of position that followed, the posts were much too close
together. Another mistake was to have as company-com-
manders elderly men of forty to fifty. For infantry, physical
agility is everything. So one must have young officers leading
these units.

The factor of surprise is half the battle. That's why one
cannot go on repeating an operation indefinitely, simply be-
cause it has been successful.

Antonescu is using in front of Odessa the tactics of the first
World War. Every day he advances a few kilometres, after
using his artillery to pulverise the space he wishes to occupy.
As regards artillery, he has a crushing superiority over his
opponent. In view of the circumstances of the terrain, it's
obviously possible to set about things in this fashion!

The operation now in progress, an encirclement with a
radius of more than a thousand kilometres, has been regarded
by many as impracticable. I had to throw all my authority
into the scales to force it through. I note in passing that a great
part of our successes have originated in "mistakes" we've had
the audacity to commit.

The struggle for the hegemony of the world will be decided
in favour of Europe by the possession of the Russian space.
Thus Europe will be an impregnable fortress, safe from all
threat of blockade. All this opens up economic vistas which,
one may think, will incline the most liberal of the Western
democrats towards the New Order.
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The essential thing, for the moment, is to conquer. After
that everything will be simply a question of organisation.

When one contemplates this primitive world, one is con-
vinced that nothing will drag it out of its indolence unless one
compels the people to work. The Slavs are a mass of born
slaves, who feel the need of a master. As far as we are con-
cerned, we may think that the Bolsheviks did us a great service.
They began by distributing the land to the peasants, and we
know what a frightful famine resulted. So they were obliged,
of course, to re-establish a sort of feudal régime, to the benefit
of the State. But there was this difference, that, whereas the
old-style landlord knew something about farming, the political
commissar, on the other hand, was entirely ignorant of such
matters. So the Russians were just beginning to give their
commissars appropriate instruction.

If the English were to be driven out of India, India would
perish. Our rôle in Russia will be analogous to that of England
in India.

Even in Hungary, National Socialism could not be exported.
In the mass, the Hungarian is as lazy as the Russian. He's by
nature a man of the steppe. From this point of view, Horthy
is right in thinking that if he abandoned the system of great
estates, production would rapidly decline.

It's the same in Spain. If the great domains disappeared
there, famine would prevail.

The German peasant is moved by a liking for progress. He
thinks of his children. The Ukrainian peasant has no notion
of duty.

There is a peasantry comparable to ours in Holland, and
also in Italy, where every inch of ground is zealously exploited
—also, to a certain extent, in France.

The Russian space is our India. Like the English, we shall
rule this empire with a handful of men.

It would be a mistake to claim to educate the native. All
that we could give him would be a half-knowledge—just what's
needed to conduct a revolution!
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It's not a mere chance that the inventor of anarchism was a
Russian. Unless other peoples, beginning with the Vikings,
had imported some rudiments of organisation into Russian
humanity, the Russians would still be living like rabbits. One
cannot change rabbits into bees or ants. These insects have the
faculty of living in a state of society—but rabbits haven't.

If left to himself, the Slav would never have emerged from
the narrowest of family communities.

The Germanic race created the notion of the State. It in-
carnated this notion in reality, by compelling the individual to
be a part of a whole. It's our duty continually to arouse the
forces that slumber in our people's blood.

The Slav peoples are not destined to live a cleanly life. They
know it, and we would be wrong to persuade them of the con-
trary. It was we who, in 1918, created the Baltic countries
and the Ukraine. But nowadays we have no interest in main-
taining Baltic States, any more than in creating an independent
Ukraine. We must likewise prevent them from returning to
Christianity. That would be a grave fault, for it would be
giving them a form of organisation.

I am not a partisan, either, of a university at Kiev. It's
better not to teach them to read. They won't love us for
tormenting them with schools. Even to give them a loco-
motive to drive would be a mistake. And what stupidity it
would be on our part to proceed to a distribution of land ! In
spite of that, we'll see to it that the natives live better than
they've lived hitherto. We'll find amongst them the human
material that's indispensable for tilling the soil.

We'll supply grain to all in Europe who. need it. The Crimea
will give us its citrus fruits, cotton and rubber (100,000 acres
of plantation would be enough to ensure our independence).

The Pripet marshes will keep us supplied with reeds.
We'll supply the Ukranians with scarves, glass beads and

everything that colonial peoples like.
The Germans—this is essential—will have to constitute

amongst themselves a closed society, like a fortress. The least
of our stable-lads must be superior to any native.

For German youth, this will be a magnificent field of ex-
periment. We'll attract to the Ukraine Danes, Dutch, Nor-
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wegians, Swedes. The army will find areas for manœuvres
there, and our aviation will have the space it needs.

Let's avoid repeating the mistakes committed in the colonies
before 1914. Apart from the Kolonialgesellschaft, which repre-
sented the interests of the State, only the silver interests had
any chance of raising their heads there.

The Germans must acquire the feeling for the great, open
spaces. We must arrange things so that every German can
realise for himself what they mean. We'll take them on trips
to the Crimea and the Caucasus. There's a big difference be-
tween seeing these countries on the map and actually having
visited them.

The railways will serve for the transport of goods, but the
roads are what will open the country for us.

To-day everybody is dreaming of a world peace conference.
For my part, I prefer to wage war for another ten years rather
than be cheated thus of the spoils of victory. In any case, my
demands are not exorbitant. I'm only interested, when all is
said, in territories where Germans have lived before.

The German people will raise itself to the level of this empire.

21 2 1st September 1941, midday
The Czechs and Bolshevism—A Hohenzollern mistake—
The Habsburgs, a foreign dynasty—The generation of 1900.

The Czechs are the people who will be most upset by the
decline of Bolshevism, for it's they who have always looked
with secret hope towards Mother Russia.

When we learnt of the fall of Port Arthur, the little Czechs in
my class at school wept—while the rest of us exulted ! It was
then that my feeling for Japan was born.

It would have been the duty of the Hohenzollerns to sacrifice
the Habsburg monarchy to Russian aspirations in the Balkans.
A dynasty's domination ceases to be justified when its ambitions
are no longer adjusted to the nation's permanent interests. Once
a dynasty adopts the safeguarding of peace at any price and the
maintenance of undue consideration for the feelings of other
foreign dynasties as its guiding principles, it is doomed.
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That's why I'm grateful to Social Democracy for having
swept away all these royalties. Even supposing it had been
indispensable, I don't know whether any of us would have so
definitely set himself against the house of Hohenzollern.
Against the Habsburgs, yes! In my eyes, it was a foreign
dynasty.

The injustice committed by the Kaiser at Bismarck's expense
finally recoiled upon him. How could the Kaiser demand
loyalty from his subjects when he had treated the founder of
the Reich with such ingratitude? The shameful thing is that
the German people allowed such an injustice to be committed.
The generation of 1900 was lost—economically, politically and
culturally.

The men of the nationalist opposition exhausted themselves
in being right. When one has preached in the desert for decades,
it proves, when the time comes for action, that one has lost all
contact with reality. These Germans of the old school were fine
fellows, but their speciality was literature. Their audience was
twenty thousand readers of their own stamp. None of them
knew how to speak to the people.

Right from the beginning, I realised that one could not go
far along that track. The man who means to act must find his
support in faith, and faith is found only in the people. The great
masses have no mercy, they go straight ahead with the sim-
plicity of innocence. We have seen what a people is capable of,
when it is led. All possibilities exist in it, for good as well as for
evil. The duty of National Socialism inevitably boils down to
this : all that is best in the people should be allowed ceaselessly
to develop.

22 Night of the 22nd-23rd September 1941
Social classes and means of transport—In the Army, the
same meals for all—Ceremonial banquets and the cold

buffet.

It's terrifying to think that only a few years ago such dis-
criminations could have existed, on our great transatlantic liners,
in the treatment of passengers of different classes. It's incon-
ceivable that nobody was embarrassed so to expose the differ-
ences between the various conditions of life. There we have a
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field in which the Labour Front will find a chance to make
itself useful.

In the East, on the railway, all Germans will have to travel
first or second class, so as to distinguish themselves from the
natives. The difference between first and second will be that
one will have three places on each side, and the other four.

I think it's an excellent idea to have introduced a single style
of messing throughout the army. Already during the first
World War, the messing for the troops was much better when
the officers used it too.

I don't see the point of an uninterrupted succession of dishes,
such as used to be the rule. One is afflicted the whole evening
with the same female neighbour, when one would have pre-
ferred to entertain oneself with other fellow-guests. It's im-
possible to eat enough of what one likes ! And the other dishes
are boring.

For Party receptions, the best notion is the cold buffet.
Kindred spirits form groups. You can change places to chat,
and move from one companion to another. This notion also
puts an end to competition for the places of honour, such as is
required by the classical method of arranging the table.

23 23rd September 1941, evening

The frontiers of Europe and Asia—Success justifies every-
thing—Our right to fertile lands—The Russian flood
must be dammed—Suicide candidates—National Socialism

must not ape religion.

It's absurd to try to suppose that the frontier between the two
separate worlds of Europe and Asia is marked by a chain of not
very high mountains—and the long chain of the Urals is no
more than that. One might just as well decree that the frontier
is marked by one of the great Russian rivers. No, geographically
Asia penetrates into Europe without any sharp break.

The real frontier is the one that separates the Germanic world
from the Slav world. It's our duty to place it where we want
it to be.

If anyone asks us where we obtain the right to extend the
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Germanic space to the East, we reply that, for a nation, her
awareness of what she represents carries this right with it. It's
success that justifies everything. The reply to such a question
can only be of an empirical nature.

It's inconceivable that a higher people should painfully exist
on a soil too narrow for it, whilst amorphous masses, which
contribute nothing to civilisation, occupy infinite tracts of a
soil that is one of the richest in the world. We painfully wrest
a few metres from the sea, we torment ourselves cultivating
marshes—and in the Ukraine an inexhaustibly fertile soil, with
a thickness, in places, often metres of humus, lies waiting for us.

We must create conditions for our people that favour its
multiplication, and we must at the same time build a dike
against the Russian flood.

If this war had not taken place, the Reich would scarcely
have increased its population during the next ten years, but the
Russian population would have grown vigorously.

The earth continues to go round, whether it's the man who
kills the tiger or the tiger who eats the man. The stronger
asserts his will, it's the law of nature. The world doesn't
change; its laws are eternal.

There are some who say the world is evil, and that they wish
to depart from this life. For my part, I like the world ! Unless
the desire to die is due to a lover's quarrel, I advise the desperate
man to have patience for a year. The consolations will come.
But if a human being has any other reason to wish to die than
this, then let him die, I'm not stopping him. I merely call
attention to the fact that one cannot escape this world entirely.
The elements of which our body is made belong to the cycle of
nature; and as for our soul, it's possible that it might return to
limbo, until it gets an opportunity to reincarnate itself. But it
would vex me if everybody wanted to have done with life.

To make death easier for people, the Church holds out to
them the bait of a better world. We, for our part, confine our-
selves to asking man to fashion his life worthily. For this, it is
sufficient for him to conform to the laws of nature. Let's seek
inspiration in these principles, and in the long run we'll triumph
over religion.
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But there will never be any possibility of National Socialism's
setting out to ape religion by establishing a form of worship.
Its one ambition must be scientifically to construct a doctrine
that is nothing more than a homage to reason.

Our duty is to teach men to see whatever is lovely and truly
wonderful in life, and not to become prematurely ill-tempered
and spiteful. We wish fully to enjoy what is beautiful, to cling
to it—and to avoid, as far as possible, anything that might do
harm to people like ourselves.

If to-day you do harm to the Russians, it is so as to avoid
giving them the opportunity of doing harm to us.

God does not act differently. He suddenly hurls the masses
of humanity on to the earth, and he leaves it to each one to
work out his own salvation. Men dispossess one another, and
one perceives that, at the end of it all, it is always the stronger
who triumphs. Is that not the most reasonable order of things?

If it were otherwise, nothing good would ever have existed.
If we did not respect the laws of nature, imposing our will by
the right of the stronger, a day would come when the wild
animals would once again devour us—then the insects would
eat the wild animals, and finally nothing would exist on earth
but the microbes.

24 25th September 1941, midday

Fanaticism of Russian leaders—Stupidity of the Russian
soldier—The perpetual menace of Asia—A living wall—

Justifiable claims.

What is surprising about the Russian rulers is the fanaticism
with which they adhere to a principle—perhaps a correct
principle, in itself—even when it has become evident that the
principle has ceased to be correct in fact.

The explanation is their fear of having to accept responsi-
bility for a failure. For they never suffer failure because of a
weakness in their command, a shortage of ammunition or an
irresistible German pressure. It's always because of "an act of
treachery". They never produce any other explanation but
treachery, and every commander of a unit who has not suc-
ceeded, in conformity with the orders he has received, runs the
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risk of having his head chopped off. So they prefer to be wiped
out by us.

On the other hand, the offensive spirit that inspires the
Russian, when he is advancing, does not surprise us. It was the
same during the first World War, and the explanation for it is
their bottomless stupidity.

We've forgotten the bitter tenacity with which the Russians
fought us during the first World War. In the same way,
coming generations will see in the campaign now in progress
only the magnificent operation that it will have been, without
giving any more thought to the numerous crises that we had to
overcome by reason of this tenacity.

We knew, during the first World War, a type of Russian
combatant who was more good-natured than cruel. Nowadays,
this type no longer exists. Bolshevism has completely wiped it
out.

Asia,, what a disquieting reservoir of men ! The safety of
Europe will not be assured until we have driven Asia back
behind the Urals. No organised Russian State must be allowed
to exist west of that line. They are brutes, and neither Bol-
shevism nor Tsarism makes any difference—they are brutes
in a state of nature. The danger would be still greater if this
space were to be Mongolised. Suddenly a wave comes foaming
down from Asia and surprises a Europe benumbed by civilisa-
tion and deceived by the illusion of collective security!

Since there is no natural protection against such a flood, we
must meet it with a living wall. A permanent state of war on
the Eastern front will help to form a sound race of men, and
will prevent us from relapsing into the softness of a Europe
thrown back upon itself.

The points we have reached are dotted along areas that
have retained the memory of Germanic expansion. We've
been before at the Iron Gates, at Belgrade, in the Russian
space.

The German past, in its totality, constitutes our own
patrimony, whatever may be the dynasty, whatever may be the
stock from which we arise. It is important to bring together,
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in the German Pantheon, all the glories of Germany's past-
as Ludwig I did in the eyes of the whole world.

As regards myself, I shall never live to see it, but one day
my successors must be in a position to bring out from a drawer
every historical date that justifies a German claim.

Once our position is consolidated, we shall be able in this
sphere to go back as far as the great invasions.

Berlin must be the true centre of Europe, a capital that for
everybody shall be the capital.

25 25th September 1941, evening

Time is on Germany's side—Problems to be solved—
Success of the Four Year Plan—The white races have de-
stroyed their world commerce—Export does not pay—
Unemployed in Britain and America—The call of the East.

The myth of our vulnerability, in the event of the war be-
coming prolonged, must be resolutely discarded. It's imper-
missible to believe that time is working against us.

At present my mind is occupied by two important problems :
1. When I realise that a particular raw material is indis-

pensable for the war, I shrink from no effort to make us inde-
pendent in this field. We must be able to dispose freely of iron,
coal, petroleum, grain, livestock and timber.

2. Economic life must be organised in terms of outlets
situated in the territories we control.

I may say that Europe is to-day an autarky, but we have to
prevent the existence of a gigantic State capable of using
European civilisation against us.

Our Four Year Plan was a very heavy blow to the English,
for they felt that we had ceased to be vulnerable to blockade.
They'd have offered me a loan in exchange for our giving up
the plan !

It's easy to import when one is in a favourable situation. In
the opposite event, one is hamstrung. The foreigner at once
exploits the situation and blackmails one. How could we have
paid for the wheat we'd have imported from America? Even
for foodstuffs, it wouldn't work! And much less so as regards
industrial products.
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It would be a wise policy for Europe to give up the desire to
export to the whole world. The white race has itself destroyed
its world commerce. The European economy has lost its out-
lets in other continents. Our manufacturing costs prevent us
from meeting foreign competition.

Wherever it may be, we are so handicapped that it's im-
possible to gain a footing anywhere. For the few articles that
foreigners still need, there's a cut-throat struggle between the
suppliers. To gain access to these markets, one must pay such
premiums that it represents a disproportionate effort for our
economy. Only new inventions sometimes enable one to do a
little business.

To their misfortune, the English have industrialised India.
Unemployment in England is increasing, and the English
worker gets poorer.

To think that there are millions of unemployed in America !
What they should do there is to embark on a revolutionary
new economic policy, abandon the gold standard and further
increase the needs of their home market.

Germany is the only country that has no unemployment.
And that hangs together with the fact that we are not slaves to
the need to export.

The country we are engaged in conquering will be à source
of raw materials for us, and a market for our products, but we
shall take good care not to industrialise it.

The peasant is the being least of all accessible to ideologies.
If I offer him land in Russia, a river of human beings will rush
there headlong. For a man of the soil, the finest country is the
one that yields the finest crops. In twenty years' time, European
emigration will no longer be directed towards America, but
eastwards.

The Black Sea will be for us a sea whose wealth our fisher-
men will never exhaust. Thanks to the cultivation of the soya
bean, we'll increase our livestock. We'll win from that soil
several times as much as the Ukrainian peasant is winning at
present.

We'll be freed from the worry of having to seek outlets for
our goods in the Far East. For our market is in Russia. We
must make sure of it. We'll supply cotton goods, household
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utensils, all the articles of current consumption. The need for
them is so great that we shan't succeed in ourselves producing
all that will be necessary.

I see there the greatest possibilities for the creation of an
empire of world-wide importance.

My plan is that we should take profits on whatever comes
our way. But I insist on the fact that it's on our own soil that
we must organise the production of whatever is vitally essential.
The countries that work in harmony with us will be associated
with all the positive contributions they can make. All deliveries
of machines, even if they're made abroad, will have to pass
through a German middleman, in such a way that Russia will
be supplied with no means of production whatsoever, except
of absolute necessities.

Two-thirds of American engineers are German. During our
centuries of life under particularist conditions, a great number
of our compatriots were thrust back in upon themselves, and
although they had the souls of leaders, they vegetated. When
we can offer great tasks to such men, we'll be surprised to dis-
cover their immense qualities.

For the next centuries, we have at our disposal an unequalled
field of action.

26 Night of 25th-26th September 1941

An unparalleled epoch—Talking to the soldiers—The in-
dividual does not count—Preservation of the species.

I've been thrilled by our contemporary news-films. We are
experiencing a heroic epic, without precedent in history.

Perhaps it was like this during the first World War, but no-
body was able to get a clear picture.

I'm extremely happy to have witnessed such deeds.
I'm told that the reason why my speech made such an im-

pression is that I don't coin rhetorical phrases. 7 could never
make the mistake of beginning a speech with the words:
"There is no fairer death in the world . . .". For I know the
reality, and I also know how the soldier feels about it.

The revelation that her encounter with her first man is for a
young woman, can be compared with the revelation that a
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soldier knows when he faces war for the first time. In a few
days, a youth becomes a man.

If I weren't myself hardened by this experience, I would have
been incapable of undertaking this Cyclopean task which the
building of an Empire means for a single man.

It was with feelings of pure idealism that I set out for the
front in 1914. Then I saw men falling around me in thousands.
Thus I learnt that life is a cruel struggle, and has no other
object but the preservation of the species. The individual can
disappear, provided there are other men to replace him.

I suppose that some people are clutching their heads with
both hands to find an answer to this question: "How can the
Fuehrer destroy a city like St. Petersburg?" Plainly I belong by
nature to quite another species. I would prefer not to see any-
one suffer, not to do harm to anyone. But when I realise that
the species is in danger, then in my case sentiment gives way
to the coldest reason. I become uniquely aware of the sacrifices
that the future will demand, to make up for the sacrifices that
one hesitates to allow to-day.

27 Night of 27th-a8th September 1941

Misery—Social discrimination—Organisation of study—
Christianity and the Spaniards.

We must pursue two aims:
1. To hold our positions on the Eastern front at all costs.
2. To keep the war as far as possible from our frontiers.

By considering what Bolshevism has made of man, one
realises that the foundation of all education should be respect
—respect towards Providence (or the unknown, or Nature, or
whatever name one chooses). Secondly, the respect that youth
owes to maturity. If this respect is lacking, a man falls below
the level of the animal. His intelligence, when it ceases to be
controlled, turns him into a monster.

The Russian finds his place in human society only in its
collectivist form—that is to say, he is tied to work by a horrible
compulsion. The spirit of society, mutual consideration, etc.,
are to him things unknown.
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Who knows? If my parents had been sufficiently well-to-do
to send me to a School of Art, I should not have made the
acquaintance of poverty, as I did. Whoever lives outside
poverty cannot really become aware of it, unless by over-
throwing a wall.

The years of experience I owe to poverty—a poverty that I
knew in my own flesh—are a blessing for the German nation.
But for them, we'd have Bolshevism to-day.

In one respect, the climate of want in which I lived left no
mark on me. At that time, I lived in palaces of the imagina-
tion. And it was precisely at that time that I conceived the
plans for the new Berlin.

We must pay attention to two things :
1. That all gifted adolescents are educated at the State's

expense.
2. That no door is closed to them.
Since I hadn't been able to finish my secondary studies, an

officer's career would have been closed to me, even if by work-
ing I had learnt more about it than is proper for a boy who has
matriculated to know.

Only an officer could win the Pour le Mérite. And at that, it
was quite exceptional for an officer of middle-class origin to
receive it.

In that closed society, every man existed only by virtue of his
origin. The man who lacked this origin, and university degrees
into the bargain, could not dream of becoming a Minister, for
example, except by the short-cut of Social Democracy.

Until not long ago, we had four different styles of messing
in the Navy, corresponding to the sailors' ranks or ratings.
Very recently, that even cost us a ship.

The view that suppression of these discriminations would be
harmful to authority proved to be without foundation. A
competent man always has the authority he needs. A man who
is not superior by his talent invariably lacks authority, what-
ever his job may be.

It's a scandal to remember how household servants used to
be lodged, particularly in apartments in Berlin. And the crews
on ships, even luxury ships—what an insult!
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I know that all that can't be changed by a single stroke of
the pen, and everywhere at once. But the general attitude
towards that sort of thing is very different to-day from what it
used to be.

In future every worker will have his holidays—a few days in
each year, which he can arrange as he likes. And everybody
will be able to go on a sea-cruise once or twice in his life.

It's nonsense to fear that people will lose their modest ways
of living. They should lose them—for that kind of modesty is
the-enemy of all progress.

In/this matter we see things like the Americans—and not
like the Spaniard, who would content himself with a few olives
a day rather than work to have more. The Church has been
able to profit by this conception of life. It proclaims that the
poor in spirit—and the other poor, too—will go to heaven,
whilst the rich will pay with eternal sufferings for the blessings
of earthly existence. The Church is moved to say this by the
tacit contract between the priests and the possessors, who joy-
fully leave the Church a little money so that it may go on en-
couraging the poor to grovel.

But what a queer sort of Christianity they practise down
there ! We must recognise, of course, that, amongst us, Chris-
tianity is coloured by Germanism. All the same, its doctrine
signifies: "Pray and work!"

28 a8th September 1941, midday

British reticence—Disadvantages of over-organisation—
Nature wishes autocracy.

The state of our relations with England is like that which
existed between Prussia and Austria in 1866. The Austrians
were shut up in the notion of their empire as the English are
to-day in their Commonwealth.

When things go badly for his country, no Englishman lets
anything of the sort appear before a foreigner. No Englishman
ever leaves his country without knowing what he should reply
to questions that might be asked him on thorny topics. They
are an admirably trained people. They worked for three
hundred years to assure themselves the domination of the world
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for two centuries. The reason why they've kept it so long is
that they were not interested in washing the dirty linen of their
subject peoples. What we would like to do, on the other hand,
would be to rub a negro until he becomes white—as if someone
who feels no need to wash himself were to want to let himself be
soaped by somebody else!

We must be careful not to push organisation too far, for the
slightest accident can jam the whole machine. For example,
it would be a mistake to decree that in the Ukraine the quality
of the soil means that we should sow nothing but wheat. No,
we must also leave room for pastures. Nature has made the
various regions of the earth in such a way as to ensure a sort
of autarky for each, and man must respect this modified kind
of order.

We shall therefore let the marshlands continue to exist, not
only because they will be useful to us as fields for manoeuvres,
but also in order to respect the local climatological conditions,
and to prevent the desert from gradually encroaching on the
fertile regions. The marshes play the rôle of a sponge. Without
them, it might happen that a whole crop was wiped out by a
wave of heat.

29 1st October 1941, evening

Characteristics of Vienna—Vienna and the Provinces—
Vienna and Paris.

What complicates things in Vienna is the racial diversity. It
contains the descendants of all the races that the old Austria
used to harbour, and thus it is that everyone receives on a
different antenna and everyone transmits on his own wave-
length.

What's lacking in Austria, and what we have in Germany, is
a series of towns of a high cultural level—and which therefore
don't suffer either from an inferiority complex or from megalo-
mania.

In the old Austria, Vienna had such a supremacy that one
can understand the hatred the provinces felt against her. No
such sentiment, in a similar form, was ever expressed against
Berlin. Treasures of every kind were always accumulated in
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Vienna, like the Ambras collection. Everything in Austria took
its tune from Vienna, and jealous care was taken that this
principle shouldn't be interfered with. Linz Cathedral, for
example, couldn't be built to the pre-arranged height, simply
so that the tower of St. Stephen's shouldn't cease to be the
tallest in the country. The genuine Viennese turn green when
they learn that a single painting can have ended up in Graz or
somewhere else, instead of finding its way to Vienna. I hope,
anyway, that Schirach has not let himself be attacked by the
Vienna bug.

Vienna has such treasures that every German should never-
theless bear in mind that he shares in this wealth.

I may say in passing that—other things being equal, of
course—what there is in Vienna can bear comparison with
what I saw in Paris. Of course, the Concorde-Tuileries vista is
magnificent. But what about the detail? We'll do still better.
Vienna has a lot of monuments that ought to be classified.

At the Museum, they should take away that canvas cloth
that's covering the walls. That cloth is hiding a magnificent
stuccolustro.

Vienna ought to declare war on bugs and dirt. The city must
be cleaned up.

That's the one and only duty for the Vienna of the twentieth
century. Let her but perform that, and she'll be one of the
loveliest cities in the world.

30 Nights of 27th-28th September 1941 and gth October
1941

The Duce's difficulties—When troops fail—Antonescu a
born soldier—Rumanian corruption.

The Duce has his difficulties because his army thinks Royal-
ist, because the internationale of the priests has its seat in Rome,
and because the State, as distinguished from the people, is only
half Fascist.

Give official praise to a unit that has suffered a reverse, and
you attack its military honour. Such a unit must be clearly
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shown that its behaviour has been miserable. Any army can
sometimes have a moment of weakness. It can happen that
the troops in the line become subject to fleeting impressions of
which the Command takes no account in its appreciation of
the facts. But in such cases one must know how to be harsh.
A unit that has fought badly must be sent back under fire as
soon as possible. One can triumph over death only through
death : "If you retreat, you'll be shot! If you advance, you may
save your skin!"

It's only after the unit has redeemed itself that one can wipe
the slate.

Of course, a Command has no right to act recklessly by
sending men to death without purpose. It is not enough to try
to obtain, by the employment of masses, what one couldn't
obtain by more modest methods. One would simply be run-
ning the risk of increasing the number of victims without gain-
ing anything. There are cases in which it's important first of
all to reflect, in order to discover the cause of the reverse. One
must know how to have recourse to other methods, or else to
change one's tactics. When all is said, one can likewise ask
oneself whether one would not be doing better to give up a
position that's difficult to hold, and consider a completely
différent operation.

A few weeks ago Antonescu, in a communiqué, accused one
of his units of being a disgrace to the nation. Antonescu is of
Germanic origin, not Rumanian; he's a born soldier. His mis-
fortune is to have Rumanians under his command. But let's
not forget that only a year ago these people were wildly fleeing
from the Bolsheviks. It's wonderful how, in so short a time,
Antonescu has been able to get what he has got out of his troops.

Doubtless he will also succeed, with time, in obtaining
administrators who aren't rotten with corruption.

Our own people hasn't always been as impeccable as it is
nowadays. Remember the sabre-blows that Frederick William I
used to administer to the Berliners with his own hand. Moral
cleanliness is the result of a long education, ceaselessly directed
towards discipline.
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31 Night of gth-ioth October 1941

Germany and the Asiatic hordes—Balance of power—A
Pyrrhic victory.

We Germans are alone responsible that the tide of Huns,
Avars and Magyars was halted in Central Europe.

We were already a great empire when the English were only
beginning to build up their maritime power.

If we hadn't been such fools as to tear each other to pieces
in order to find out whether we should consume God in the
forms of bread and wine, or of bread only, England would
never have been able to have her say concerning the balance of
power on the Continent.

England is never a danger except when she can oppose a
power who threatens her supremacy with other powers whom
she induces to play her game.

For England, the first World War was a Pyrrhic victory.
To maintain their empire, they need a strong continental

power at their side. Only Germany can be this power.

33 Night of 25th-a6th September 1941 and night of
gth-ioth October 1941

News-reels are valuable documents for the future.

For the sake of the future, it's important to preserve the
news-films of the war. They will be documents of incalculable
value. New copies of these films will have to be constantly
printed, and it would even be best to print them on strips of
metal, so that they won't disappear.

I succeeded in getting my hands on some rare shots of the
first World War. (They'd been collected for destruction.) But
they were confiscated by the Bavarian State, at the same time
as the Party's other possessions were confiscated. I could never
find out what became of them, and they must be regarded as
lost.

I hope that in future news-films will be made by our very
best film experts. One can get extraordinary results in that
field. They can confine themselves to twenty-minute one-
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reelers, but these must be the result of intelligent work. The
worst habit of all has been to restrict the films to thirty-foot
strips, whatever the subject might be: an earthquake, a tennis
match, a horse-race, the launching of a ship.

33 loth October 1941, midday

Fighting for open spaces—The flow back from West to East
—Christianity and natural selection.

War has returned to its primitive form. The war of people
against people is giving place to another war—a war for the
possession of the great spaces.

Originally war was nothing but a struggle for pasture-
grounds. To-day war is nothing but a struggle for the riches of
nature. By virtue of an inherent law, these riches belong to
him who conquers them.

The great migrations set out from the East. With us begins
the ebb, from West to East.

That's in accordance with the laws of nature. By means of
the struggle, the élites are continually renewed.

The law of selection justifies this incessant struggle, by
allowing the survival of the fittest.

Christianity is a rebellion against natural law, a protest
against nature. Taken to its logical extreme, Christianity
would mean the systematic cultivation of the human failure.

34 Night of loth-iith October 1941

The Army High Command in 1914-18—The Kaiser a bad
Commander in war—Conrad von Hoetzendorf.

Apart from the great victories, like the battle of Tannenberg
and the battle of the Masurian Marshes, the Imperial High
Command proved itself inadequate.

The Kaiser put in an appearance on one single occasion,
because he believed that all would go well. During the great
offensive of 1918, it was trumpeted around that the Kaiser was
commanding it in person. The truth was, the Kaiser had no
notion of command.
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The fact that there was no recognition on our side of the need
for tanks, or at least for an anti-tank defence, is the explana-
tion of our defeat. Bolshevism will collapse likewise for lack of
anti-tank weapons.

On the other hand, the spring offensive in 1918 was prema-
ture. A month later the ground would have been dry and the
meteorological conditions favourable. The terrain was likewise
ill-chosen.

How absurd, too, to have abandoned the agreed plan simply
because, in the course of the operation, attention was incident-
ally drawn to Paris ! It's the same as if, instead of ordering the
troops of the Smolensk sector to head southward, in view of the
pre-arranged battles of encirclement and annihilation, I'd
made them march on Moscow to gain a prestige victory. It
would have dangerously extended our front line, and I'd
have wasted the already realised profit of the operation on
which I'd decided.

The most intelligent commander in the first World War was
very possibly Conrad von Hoetzendorff. He clearly recognised
necessities that were at once political and military. Only his
tools failed him—he was commanding the Austrian Army.

35 13th October 1941, midday

SPECIAL GUEST: REICH MINISTER OF ECONOMIC AFFAIRS FUNK

European collaboration in the Eastern Territories—
Thirteen million American unemployed—The Danube is
the river of the future—Natural wealth—Perpetual worries

—Mentality of the émigrés.

The countries we invite to participate in our economic
system should have their share in the natural riches of the
Russian regions, and they should find an outlet there for their
industrial production. It will be sufficient to give them a
glimpse of the possibilities, and they'll at once attach them-
selves to our system. Once this region is organised for us, all
threat of unemployment in Europe will be eliminated.

On the economic level, America could never be a partner
for these countries. America can be paid only in gold. A com-
merce based on the exchange of products is not possible with
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America, for America suffers from a surplus of raw materials
and a plethora of manufactured goods. This gold which the
Americans receive in exchange for the labour they supply,
they hide it away in their strong-rooms—and they imagine the
world will yield to this policy born in the smoky brain of a
Jewish thinker! The result is their thirteen million unem-
ployed.

If I were in America, I shouldn't be afraid. It would be
enough to set afoot a gigantic autarkic economy. With their
nine and a half million square kilometres of territory, in five
years the problem would be solved.

South America cannot offer the United States anything
but what they already have in superfluity.

The river of the future is the Danube. We'll connect it to
the Dnieper and the Don by the Black Sea. The petroleum
and grain will come flowing towards us.

The canal from the Danube to the Main can never be built
too big.

Add to this the canal from the Danube to the Oder, and
we'll have an economic circuit of unheard-of dimensions.

Europe will gain in importance, of herself. Europe, and no
longer America, will be the country of boundless possibilities.
If the Americans are intelligent, they'll realise how much it
will be to their interest to take part in this work.

There is no country that can be to a larger extent autarkic
than Europe will be. Where is there a region capable of
supplying iron of the quality of Ukrainian iron? Where can
one find more nickel, more coal, more manganese, more
molybdenum? The Ukraine is the source of manganese to
which even America goes for its supplies. And, on top of that,
so many other possibilities! The vegetable oils, the hevea
plantations to be organised. With 100,000 acres devoted to the
growing of rubber, our needs are covered.

The side that wins this war will have to concern itself only
with economic juggleries. Here, we're still fighting for the
possession of the soil.

Despite all its efforts, the side that hasn't got the natural riches
must end by going under. The world's wealth is boundless,
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and only a quarter of the surface of the globe is at present
at humanity's disposal. It's for this quarter that everyone's
fighting. And it's all in the natural order of things—for it
makes for the survival of the fittest.

When a man begets children without having previously en-
larged the basis of his existence, it shows a lack of conscience
on his part. But if he decides that he should therefore give up
the idea of begetting children, he becomes doubly a sinner, by
making himself life's debtor.

It's certain that worries never cease to trouble us. When I
was a young man, I had worries to the extent of ten, twenty or
thirty marks. The only period when I had no worries was the
six years of my life as a soldier. Then one did not concern
oneself with such matters. We were supplied with clothing,
and although it was no great shakes, it was at least honourable.
Lodging and board—or, in default of lodging, leave to sleep
somewhere or other. After that, the worries came back:
worries about the Party—first to the extent of ten thousand
marks, then of a few millions. After we took power, they were
to the extent of thousands of millions.

Later still, I had new worries. First of all, how to find jobs
for the unemployed? Then, when unemployment had dis-
appeared, where to find enough workers? We must instal
machines! Continually new problems to settle. It's still the
same to-day. We used to say: "Let's take prisoners!" Now we
think: "What are we to do with all these prisoners?"

All refugees are alike. They fix their minds on a turning-
point in their own story, which they regard as a turning-point
in the history of the world. They ignore everything that may
have happened since that moment, which for them is essential.
Only a genius would be capable of transcending that private
view of things.

There are also psychological refugees. The Englishman is
stranded on gth November 1918!
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36 13th October 1941, evening

Opportunities for all in the Eastern Territories.

I've been wondering lately whether it wouldn't be best to
collect the men responsible for the control of the economics of
the following countries : Denmark, Norway, Holland, Belgium,
Sweden and Finland. We'd give them a notion of the vistas
that present themselves nowadays. The majority of them are
not at all aware of the immense field that opens up before us.
And yet these are the men who have a positive interest in seeing
to it that something should be done on behalf of their coun-
tries ! If they clearly realise that an outlet can be found in
Russia for their surplus population, and that their country
can henceforward obtain all it requires, I think it not im-
possible that they may come over into our camp, with banners
waving. It would be a first step in a direction that would
remind us of what the creation of the Zollverein once meant
to us.

To-day I laid my financial ideas before the Minister of
Economic Affairs. He's enthusiastic. He foresees that in ten
years Germany will have freed itself from the burden of the war
without letting our purchasing-power at home be shaken.

37 13th October 1941, night
Decisions in lower military formations—Folly of the great

offensives of 1914-18—A people of artists and soldiers.

The other day I called off an attack that was to procure us a
territorial gain of four kilometres, because the practical benefit
of the operation didn't seem to me to be worth the price it
would have cost

I realise, in this connection, that it's more difficult to take
a decision on a lower level than on the level of the High Com-
mand. How could the man who carries out the orders, and has
no comprehensive view of the situation, how could he make up
his mind with full knowledge of the pros and cons? Is he to
demand a sacrifice from his men, or is he to spare them this
sacrifice?
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All that was done in that respect during the first World War
was sheer madness. The offensive at Verdun, for example,
was an act of lunacy. From beginning to end, all the com-
manders responsible for that operation should have been put
in strait-jackets. We've not yet completely got over those mis-
taken notions.

It's probable that, throughout the 1914-1918 war, some
twenty thousand men were uselessly sacrificed by employing
them as runners on missions that could have been equally well
accomplished by night, with less danger. How often I myself
have had to face a powerful artillery barrage, in order to carry
a simple post-card! It's true that later I had a commanding
officer who completely put a stop to these practices. The spirit
has changed since those days, and a day will come when such
absurdities can no longer occur.

A war commander must have imagination and foresight.
So it's not extraordinary that our people is at once a people of
soldiers and of artists. My strength lies in the fact that I can
imagine the situations that the troops are called upon to face.
And I can do that because I've been an ordinary soldier my-
self. Thus one acquires the rapid understanding of the appro-
priate steps to take in every kind of circumstance.

38 Night of I3th-i4th October 1941

How to expand—How to wait—How to meditate—How to
recognise essentials.

I've acquired the habit of avoiding every kind of vexation,
once evening has come—otherwise I wouldn't be able to free
myself from it all night.

I likewise have the habit of allowing my despatch-rider to
have a rest before I send him off. Some people are perhaps
astonished not to get an answer to their letters. I dictate my
mail, then I spend a dozen hours without bothering about it.
Next day I make a first set of corrections, and perhaps a second
set the day after. In doing so, I'm being very prudent. No-
body can use a letter in my own hand against me. Besides,
it's my opinion that, in an age when we have facilities like the
train, the motor-car and the aircraft, it's much better to meet
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than to write, at least when some matter of capital importance
is at issue.

You easily get your mind excited when you're writing to
people. You want to show them your mettle. Your corre-
spondent, of course, has the same wish. He answers you in the
same tone, or else he rushes to see you in order to insult you.
Not long ago one of my colleagues came to ask my advice on
how to answer an offensive letter. I simply forbade him to
reply.

We have a ridiculous law by which, in matters of insult, a
complaint must be lodged immediately, or else the right to
bring suit lapses. It would be much more just to decide that
complaints on such matters cannot be lodged until after a
delay of three weeks. In fact, as a rule the complainant's anger
would have gone up in smoke, and the work of the courts would
be lightened.

I write drafts of letters only concerning matters of vital
importance. It's what I did, for example, for the Four Year
Plan—and last year, when I was contemplating the action
against Russia.

At present, I spend about ten hours a day thinking about
military matters. The resulting orders are a matter of half an
hour, or three-quarters of an hour. But first of all every opera-
tion has to be studied and thought over at length. It sometimes
takes up to six months for the thought to be elaborated and
made precise. Doubtless the time will come when I shall no
longer have to concern myself with the war or the Eastern
front, for it will be only a matter of carrying out what has been
already foreseen and ordered. Thus, while these operations
are being completed, I shall be able to devote my mind to
other problems.

What is fortunate for me is that I know how to relax. Before
going to bed I spend some time on architecture, I look at
pictures, I take an interest in things entirely different from
those that have been occupying my mind throughout the day.
Otherwise I wouldn't be able to sleep.

What would happen to me if I didn't have around me men
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whom I completely trust, to do the work for which I can't find
time? Hard men, who act as energetically as I would do my-
self. For me the best man is the man who removes the most
from my shoulders, the man who can take 95 per cent of the
decisions in my place. Of course, there are always cases in which
I have to take the final decision myself.

I couldn't say whether my eeling that I am indispensable
has been strengthened during this war. One thing is certain,
that without me the decisions to which we to-day owe our
existence would not have been taken.

39 14th October 1941, midday
SPECIAL GUEST: REICHSFUEHRER HIMMLER

Disadvantages of a Concordat with the Churches—
Difficulty of compromising with a lie—No truck with re-
ligion for the Party—Antagonism of dogma and science—
Let Christianity die slowly—The metaphysical needs of the

soul—No State religion—Freedom of belief.

It may be asked whether concluding a concordat with the
churches wouldn't facilitate our exercise of power.

On this subject one may make the following remarks:
Firstly, in this way the authority of the State would be

vitiated by the fact of the intervention of a third power con-
cerning which it is impossible to say how long it would remain
reliable. In the case of the Anglican Church, this objection
does not arise, for England knows she can depend on her
Church. But what about the Catholic Church? Wouldn't we
be running the risk of her one day going into reverse after
having put herself at the service of the State solely in order to
safeguard her power? If one day the State's policy ceased to
suit Rome or the clergy, the priests would turn against the
State, as they are doing now. History provides examples that
should make us careful.

Secondly, there is also a question of principle. Trying to
take a long view of things, is it conceivable that one could found
anything durable on falsehood ? When I think of our people's
future, I must look further than immediate advantages, even
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if these advantages were to last three hundred, five hundred
years or more. I'm convinced that any pact with the Church
can offer only a provisional benefit, for sooner or later the
scientific spirit will disclose the harmful character of such a
compromise. Thus the State will have based its existence on a
foundation that one day will collapse.

An educated man retains the sense of the mysteries of nature
and bows before the unknowable. An uneducated man, on the
other hand, runs the risk of going over to atheism (which is a
return to the state of the animal) as soon as he perceives that
the State, in sheer opportunism, is making use of false ideas in
the matter of religion, whilst in other fields it bases everything
on pure science.

That's why I've always kept the Party aloof from religious
questions. I've thus prevented my Catholic and Protestant
supporters from forming groups against one another, and in-
advertently knocking each other out with the Bible and the
sprinkler. So we never became involved with these Churches'
forms of worship. And if that has momentarily made my task
a little more difficult, at least I've never run the risk of carry-
ing grist to my opponents' mill. The help we would have
provisionally obtained from a concordat would have quickly
become a burden on us. In any case, the main thing is to be
clever in this matter and not to look for a struggle where it can
be avoided.

Being weighed down by a superstitious past, men are afraid
of things that can't, or can't yet, be explained—that is to say,
of the unknown. If anyone has needs of a metaphysical nature,
I can't satisfy them with the Party's programme. Time will go
by until the moment when science can answer all the questions.

So it's not opportune to hurl ourselves now into a struggle
with the Churches. The best thing is to let Christianity die a
natural death. A slow death has something comforting about
it. The dogma of Christianity gets worn away before the
advances of science. Religion will have to make more and more
concessions. Gradually the myths crumble. All that's left is
to prove that in nature there is no frontier between the organic
and the inorganic. When understanding of the universe has
become widespread, when the majority of men know that the
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stars are not sources of light but worlds, perhaps inhabited
worlds like ours, then the Christian doctrine will be convicted
of absurdity.

Originally, religion was merely a prop for human com-
munities. It was a means, not an end in itself. It's only
gradually that it became transformed in this direction, with the
object of maintaining the rule of the priests, who can live only
to the detriment of society collectively.

The instructions of a hygienic nature that most religions
gave, contributed to the foundation of organised communities.
The precepts ordering people to wash, to avoid certain drinks,
to fast at appointed dates, to take exercise, to rise with the sun,
to climb to the top of the minaret—all these were obligations
invented by intelligent people. The exhortation to fight
courageously is also self-explanatory. Observe, by the way,
that, as a corollary, the Mussulman was promised a paradise
peopled with houris, where wine flowed in streams—a real
earthly paradise. The Christians, on the other hand, declare
themselves satisfied if after their death they are allowed to sing
Hallelujahs! All these elements contributed to form human
communities. It is to these private customs that peoples owe
their present characters.

Christianity, of course, has reached the peak of absurdity in
this respect. And that's why one day its structure will collapse.
Science has already impregnated humanity. Consequently, the
more Christianity clings to its dogmas, the quicker it will
decline.

But one must continue to pay attention to another aspect of
the problem. It's possible to satisfy the needs of the inner life
by an intimate communion with nature, or by knowledge of the
past. Only a minority, however, at the present stage of the
mind's development, can feel the respect inspired by the un-
known, and thus satisfy the metaphysical needs of the soul.
The average human being has the same needs, but can satisfy
them only by elementary means. That's particularly true of
women, as also of peasants who impoter.tly watch the destruc-
tion of their crops. The person whose life tends to simplifica-
tion is thirsty for belief, and he dimly clings to it with all his
strength.
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Nobody has the right to deprive simple people of their
childish certainties until they've acquired others that are more
reasonable. Indeed, it's most important that the higher belief
should be well established in them before the lower belief has
been removed. We must finally achieve this. But it would
serve no purpose to replace an old belief by a new one that
would merely fill the place left vacant by its predecessor.

It seems to me that nothing would be more foolish than to
re-establish the worship of Wotan. Our old mythology had
ceased to be viable when Christianity implanted itself. Nothing
dies unless it is moribund. At that period the ancient world
was divided between the systems of philosophy and the worship
of idols. It's not desirable that the whole of humanity should
be stultified—and the only way of getting rid of Christianity is
to allow it to die little by little.

A movement like ours mustn't let itself be drawn into meta-
physical digressions. It must stick to the spirit of exact science.
It's not the Party's function to be a counterfeit for religion.

If, in the course of a thousand or two thousand years, science
arrives at the necessity of renewing its points of view, that will
not mean that science is a liar. Science cannot lie, for it's
always striving, according to the momentary state of know-
ledge, to deduce what is true. When it makes a mistake, it does
so in good faith. It's Christianity that's the liar. It's in per-
petual conflict with itself.

One may ask whether the disappearance of Christianity
would entail the disappearance of belief in God. That's not to
be desired. The notion of divinity gives most men the oppor-
tunity to concretise the feeling they have of supernatural
realities. Why should we destroy this wonderful power they
have of incarnating the feeling for the divine that is within
them?

The man who lives in communion with nature necessarily
finds himself in opposition to the Churches. And that's why
they're heading for ruin—for science is bound to win.

I especially wouldn't want our movement to acquire a
religious character and institute a form of worship. It would be
appalling for me, and I would wish I'd never lived, if I were to
end up in the skin of a Buddha !
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If at this moment we were to eliminate the religions by force,
the people would unanimously beseech us for a new form of
worship. You can imagine our Gauleiters giving up their
pranks to play at being saints ! As for our Minister for Religion,
according to his own co-religionists, God himself would turn
away from his family!

I envisage the future, therefore, as follows : First of all, to
each man his private creed. Superstition shall not lose its
rights. The Party is sheltered from the danger of competing
with the religions. These latter must simply be forbidden from
interfering in future with temporal matters. From the tender-
est age, education will be imparted in such a way that each
child will know all that is important to the maintenance of the
State. As for the men close to me, who, like me, have escaped
from the clutches of dogma, I've no reason to fear that the
Church will get its hooks on them.

We'll see to it that the Churches cannot spread abroad
teachings in conflict with the interests of the State. We shall
continue to preach the doctrine of National Socialism, and the
young will no longer be taught anything but the truth.

40 Night of 14th-15th October 1941

Meteorological forecasts—Reorganisation of the service.

One can't put any trust in the met. forecasts. The meteoro-
logical services ought to be separated from the Army.

Lufthansa had a first-class meteorological service. I was
terribly sorry when that service was broken up. The present
organisation is not nearly as good as the old one. Moreover,
there are various improvements that could be made to meteoro-
logy generally.

Weather prediction is not a science that can be learnt
mechanically. What we need are men gifted with a sixth sense,
who live in nature and with nature—whether or not they know
anything about isotherms and isobars. As a rule, obviously,
these men are not particularly suited to the wearing of uni-
forms. One of them will have a humped back, another will be
bandy-legged, a third paralytic. Similarly, one doesn't expect
them to live like bureaucrats. They won't run the risk of being
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transported from a region they know to another of which they
know nothing—as regards climatological conditions, that's to
say. They won't be answerable to superiors who necessarily
know more about the subject than they do—in virtue of their
pips and crowns—and who might be tempted to dictate to
them the truths that are vested in a man by virtue of his
superior rank.

Doubtless the best thing would be to form a civil organisa-
tion that would take over the existing installations. This
organisation would also use the information, communicated
regularly by telephone and applicable to particular regions,
which one would owe to these human barometers. It would
cost very little. A retired school-teacher, for example, would
be happy to receive thirty marks a month as payment for his
trouble. A telephone would be installed in his home free of
charge, and he'd be flattered to have people relying on his
knowledge. The good fellow would be excused from making
written reports, and he would even be authorised to express
himself in his own dialect. He might be a man who has never
set foot outside his own village, but who understands the flight
of midges and swallows, who can read the signs> who feels the
wind, to whom the movements of the sky are familiar. Elements
are involved in that kind of thing that are imponderable and
beyond mathematics. There are bits of knowledge that are
developed in the course of an existence intimately associated
with the life of nature, which are often passed on from father to
son. It's enough to look around one. It's known that in every
region there are such beings, for whom the weather has no
secrets.

The central office will only have to compare these empirical
pieces of information with those provided by the "scientific"
methods, and make a synthesis.

In this way, I imagine, we would finally again have an
instrument on which one could depend, a meteorological service
in which one could have confidence.
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41 15th October 1941, evening

The strong meat of National Socialism—Stresemann—If the
French . . . —Von Papen and the Young plan—Remedies
against inflation—The example of Frederick the Great—

The economists make a mess of everything.

Our conquest of power was not made without difficulty.
The régime played all its cards, without forgetting a single one,
to postpone the fatal event as long as possible. The National
Socialist brew was a little strong for delicate stomachs!

Amongst my predecessors, Stresemann was not the worst.
But, in order to obtain partial gains, he forgot that to reduce a
whole people to a state of slavery was to pay somewhat dearly.

At the time of the occupation of the Rhineland, a journey to
the West was for me a troublesome and complicated matter. I
had to avoid the occupied zones. One day, on leaving the
Hotel Dreesen, in Godesberg, I intended to cross one of these
zones. That same morning an unpleasant presentiment made
me abandon the project. Two days later, I learnt in a letter
from Dreesen that, contrary to the usual custom, the check at
the frontier had been very strict. If I'd fallen into their hands
on that occasion, the French would not have let me go ! They
had proofs concerning our activities, and they could have gone
on from there to launch a whole machine against me. For the
Reich Government, it would have been a deliverance. My
former opponents would have disguised their joy and shed
crocodile tears whilst raising, as a matter of form, a protest
that would have been intended to fail.

Even men fairly close to us regarded the Young plan as a
relief for Germany. I remember having come to Berlin for a
meeting. Papen, who was back from Lausanne, was explaining
that he had scored a great success in reducing the total of
reparations to a sum of five thousand eight hundred million
marks. I commented that, if we succeeded in getting together such
a sum, we ought to devote it to German rearmament. After the
seizure of power, I immediately had all payments suspended—
which we could already have done as far back as 1925.

In 1933, the Reich had eighty-three million marks' worth of
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foreign currency. The day after the seizure of power, I was
called upon to deliver immediately sixty-four millions. I
pleaded that I knew nothing about the whole business, and
asked time to reflect. In the course of enquiring when this
demand had been formulated, I was told: "Three months
ago." I decided that, if people had been able to wait three
months, they could easily wait another two. My advisers dis-
played a childish fear that this would cost us our reputation as
good payers. My view was that German prestige would not be
enhanced by our paying under threat of blackmail, but much
more by our ceasing to pay.

The inflation could have been overcome. The decisive thing
was our home war-debt; in other words, the yearly payment of
ten thousand millions in interest on a debt of a hundred and
sixty-six thousand millions.

By way of comparison, I remember that before the war the
total cost of imports paid for by the German people was five
thousand million. To pay the interest, the people was com-
pelled to walk the plank with paper money—hence the de-
preciation of the currency. The just thing would have been:
firstly, to suspend payment of interest on the debt; secondly,
to put a very heavy tax on the scandalous war-profits. I'd
have forced the war-profiteers to buy, with good, clinking coin
of the realm, various securities which I would have frozen for a
period of twenty, thirty or forty years. Weren't their dividends
of 200 per cent and 300 per cent the reason why our war-debt
had reached such a level?

Inflation is not caused by increasing the fiduciary circulation.
It begins on the day when the purchaser is obliged to pay, for
the same goods, a higher sum than that asked the day before.
At that point, one must intervene. Even to Schacht, I had to
begin by explaining this elementary truth: that the essential
cause of the stability of our currency was to be sought for in our
concentration camps. The currency remains stable when the
speculators are put under lock and key. I also had to make
Schacht understand that excess profits must be removed from
economic circulation.

I do not entertain the illusion that I can pay for everything
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out of my available funds. Simply, I've read a lot, and I've
known how to profit by the experience of events in the past.
Frederick the Great, already, had gradually withdrawn his
devaluated thalers from circulation, and had thus re-estab-
lished the value of his currency.

All these things are simple and natural. The only thing is,
one mustn't let the Jew stick his nose in. The basis of Jewish
commercial policy is to make matters incomprehensible for a
normal brain. People go into ecstasies of confidence before the
science of the great economists. Anyone who doesn't under-
stand is taxed with ignorance! At bottom, the only object of
all these notions is to throw everything into confusion.

The very simple ideas that happen to be mine have nowadays
penetrated into the flesh and blood of millions. Only the pro-
fessors don't understand that the value of money depends on
the goods behind that money.

One day I received some workers in the great hall at Ober-
salzberg, to give them an informal lecture on money. The good
chaps understood me very well, and rewarded me with a storm
of applause.

To give people money is solely a problem of making paper.
The whole question is to know whether the workers are pro-
ducing goods to match the paper that's made. If work does not
increase, so that production remains at the same level, the extra
money they get won't enable them to buy more things than
they bought before with less money.

Obviously, that theory couldn't have provided the material
for a learned dissertation. For a distinguished economist, the
thing is, no matter what you're talking about, to pour out ideas
in complicated meanderings and to use terms of Sibylline
incomprehensibility.

42 17th October 1941, midday

The fall of Odessa—Antonescu's rôle—Necessary reforms in
Rumania—Elimination of the Jew.

With the fall of Odessa, the war will be practically over for
Rumania. All that's left for the Rumanians to do is to con-
solidate their position.
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In the face of Antonescu's success, the opposition will collapse.
Peoples always give themselves to victorious commanders.

Reactionaries are like hollow nuts. They take a whisper
uttered by one booby and transmitted to other boobies, they
make a real rumour, and they end by persuading themselves
that here is the true, thundering voice of the people. In actual
fact, what they hear is only the amplified echo of their own
feeble voices. That's how, in some quarters, the people is
credited with feelings that are utterly foreign to it.

Antonescu has the merit of having intervened in favour of
Codreanu.

Apart from the Duce, amongst our allies Antonescu is the man
who makes the strongest impression. He's a man on a big scale,
who never lets anything throw him out of his stride, and he's
incorruptible, what's more—a man such as Rumania has never
had before.

I may say that there was nothing in Rumania, including the
officers, that couldn't be bought. I'm not even alluding to the
venality of the women, who are always ready to prostitute them-
selves to gain promotion for a husband or father. It's true that
the pay of all these servants of the State was ridiculously stingy.

Antonescu now has the job of building up his State by basing
it on agriculture. For industry, he'd need abilities that his
peasant class (which is sober and honest) does not possess.

On the other hand, a usable administration can be recruited
amongst this class. But it must be small, and it must be
adequately paid.

Whoever in Rumania continues to abandon himself to
corruption will have to be shot. There must be no shrinking
from the death penalty when it's a question of strangling an
epidemic. The present type of official, when faced with such
a threat, will prefer to give up his post—which can then be
offered to somebody respectable.

It goes without saying that the officers must be paid so that
they will no longer be obliged to find subsidiary occupations in
order to keep alive.

To bring decency into civil life, the first condition is to
have an integral State: an incorruptible army, a police and
administration reduced to a minimum.
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But the first thing, above all, is to get rid of the Jew. Without
that, it will be useless to clean the Augean stables.

If Antonescu sets about the job in this manner, he'll be the
head of a thriving country, inwardly healthy and strong. For
this purpose he has a good peasantry (Hungary has nothing like
it) and natural riches. Moreover,''Rumania is a country with a
thinly scattered population.

43 17th October 1941, evening

SPECIAL GUESTS : REICH MINISTER DR. TODT AND GAULEITER
SAUCKEL

Expectations as regards the Eastern Territories—The
Ukraine in twenty years' time—Bread is won by the

sword—God only recognises power.

In comparison with the beauties accumulated in Central
Germany, the new territories in the East seem to us like a
desert. Flanders, too, is only a plain—but of what beauty!
This Russian desert, we shall populate it. The immense spaces
of the Eastern Front will have been the field of the greatest
battles in history. We'll give this country a past.

We'll take away its character of an Asiatic steppe, we'll
Européanise it. With this object, we have undertaken the con-
struction of roads that will lead to the southernmost point of the
Crimea and to the Caucasus. These roads will be studded along
their whole length with German towns, and around these towns
our colonists will settle.

As for the two or three million men whom we need to accom-
plish this task, we'll find them quicker than we think. They'll
come from Germany, Scandinavia, the Western countries and
America. I shall no longer be here to see all that, but in
twenty years the Ukraine will already be a home for twenty
million inhabitants besides the natives. In three hundred years,
the country will be one of the loveliest gardens in the world.

As for the natives, we'll have to screen them carefully. The
Jew, that destroyer, we shall drive out. As far as the population
is concerned, I get a better impression in White Russia than in
the Ukraine.

We shan't settle in the Russian towns, and we'll let them fall
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to pieces without intervening. And, above all, no remorse on
this subject! We're not going to play at children's nurses; we're
absolutely without obligations as far as these people are con-
cerned. To struggle against the hovels, chase away the fleas,
provide German teachers, bring out newspapers—very little of
that for us! We'll confine ourselves, perhaps, to setting up a
radio transmitter, under our control. For the rest, let them
know just enough to understand our highway signs, so that they
won't get themselves run over by our vehicles!

For them the word "liberty" means the right to wash on feast-
days. If we arrive bringing soft soap, we'll obtain no sympathy.
These are views that will have to be completely readjusted.
There's only one duty: to Germanise this country by the
immigration of Germans, and to look upon the natives as Red-
skins. If these people had defeated us, Heaven have mercy!
But we don't hate them. That sentiment is unknown to us. We
are guided only by reason. They, on the other hand, have an
inferiority complex. They have a real hatred towards a
conqueror whose crushing superiority they can feel. The
intelligentsia? We have too many of them at home.

All those who have the feeling for Europe can join in our
work.

In this business I shall go straight ahead, cold-bloodedly.
What they may think about me, at this juncture, is to me a
matter of complete indifference. I don't see why a German who
eats a piece of bread should torment himself with the idea that
the soil that produces this bread has been won by the sword.
When we eat wheat from Canada, we don't think about the
despoiled Indians.

The precept that it's men's duty to love one another is theory
—and the Christians are the last to practise it! A negro baby
who has the misfortune to die before a missionary gets his
clutches on him, goes to Hell! If that were true, one might well
lament that sorrowful destiny: to have lived only three years,
and to burn for all eternity with Lucifer !

For Ley, it will be the job of his life to drag that country out
of its lethargy. Fields, gardens, orchards. Let it be a country
where the work is hard, but the joy pays for the trouble.

We've given the German people what it needed to assert its
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position in the world.' I'm glad that this call to the East has
taken our attention off the Mediterranean. The South, for us,
is the Crimea. To go further would be nonsense. Let us stay
Nordic.

In any case, in our country the sunny season sometimes goes on
until November. In Berlin, February brings the first promises of
spring. On the Rhine, everything flowers in March.

In the Ukraine, more than anywhere else, it would be a
mistake to instal flour-mills that would drain off the wheat from
immense territories—over a radius of four hundred kilometres,
for example. We should rather build windmills all over the
place, to supply regional needs—and export only the wheat
demanded by the large centres.

How I regret not being ten years younger! Todt, you will
have to extend your programme. As for the necessary labour,
you shall have it. Let's finish the road network, and the rail
network. We shall have to settle down to the task of rebuilding
the Russian track, to restore it to the normal gauge. There's
only one road that, throughout all these last months of cam-
paigning, was of any use to the armies on the central front—and
for that I'll set up a monument to Stalin. Apart from that, he
preferred to manufacture chains of mud rather than to build
roads !

What a task awaits us! We have a hundred years of joyful
satisfaction before us.

44 Night of 17th-18th October 1941

May loth, 1940—Tears of joy—The Schließen plan—
G.H.Q,. at Felsennest—Paris, a town with a glorious past—
22nd June 1941—Kiev, Moscow, St. Petersburg must be

destroyed.

I never closed an eye during the night of the gth to loth of
May 1940, or that of the 2ist to 22nd of June 1941.

In May 1940, it was especially worry about the weather that
kept me awake. I was filled with rage when dawn broke and I
realised that it was fifteen minutes earlier than I'd been told.
And yet I knew that it had to be like that ! At seven o'clock came
the news: "Eben Emael has been silenced." Next: "We hold
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one of the bridges over the Meuse." With a fellow like Witzig,
we'd have been able to take the bridges of Maastricht before
they were blown up. But what difference did it make whether
they were blown up, as soon as we held the very high bridge
commanding Liège—sixty metres above river-level. If that had
been blown, our engineers would have found time to put it
back into shape. It was wonderful how everything went off as
arranged.

When the news came that the enemy was advancing along
the whole front, I could have wept for joy : they'd fallen into the
trap! It had been a clever piece of work to attack Liège. We
had to make them believe we were remaining faithful to the old
Schlieffen plan.

I had my fears concerning the advance of von Kluge's army,
but everything was well prepared. Two days after our arrival
at Abbeville, we could already start our offensive to the South.
If I had disposed then of as many motorised troops as I have
now, we'd have finished the campaign in a fortnight. How
exciting it will be, later, to go over those operations once more.
Several times during the night I went to the operations-room to
pore over those relief-maps.

What a lovely place Felsennest was ! The birds in the morn-
ing, the view over the road by which the columns were going up
the line. Over our head, the squadrons of aircraft. There,
I knew what I was doing.

In the air attack on Paris, we confined ourselves to the
airfields—to spare a city with a glorious past. It's a fact that,
from a global point of view, the French are behaving very
badly, but all the same they're closely related to us, and it would
have hurt me to be obliged to attack a city like Laon, with its
cathedral.

On the 22nd of June, a door opened before us, and we didn't
know what was behind it. We could look out for gas warfare,
bacteriological warfare. The heavy uncertainty took me by the
throat. Here we were faced by beings who are complete
strangers to us. Everything that resembles civilisation, the
Bolsheviks have suppressed it, and I have no feelings about the
idea of wiping out Kiev, Moscow or St. Petersburg.
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What our troops are doing is positively unimaginable.
Not knowing the great news, how will our soldiers—who are

at present on the way home—feel when they're once more on
German soil?

In comparison with Russia, even Poland looked like a civilised
country. If time were to blot out our soldiers' deeds, the
monuments I shall have set up in Berlin will continue to pro-
claim their glory a thousand years from to-day. The Arc de
Triomphe, the Pantheon of the Army, the Pantheon of the
German people....

45 18th October 1941, evening
SPECIAL GUESTS : PROFESSOR SPEER AND PROFESSOR BREKER

Churchill conducts the orchestra—-Jewry pulls strings—
Rapacity of business rogues—State economy must be

strengthened.

It's a queer business, how England slipped into the war.
The man who managed it was Churchill, that puppet of the
Jewry that pulls the strings. Next to him, the bumptious Eden,
a money-grubbing clown; the Jew who was Minister for War,
Hore-Belisha; then the Eminence grise of the Foreign Office—and
after that some other Jews and business men. With these last, it
often happens that the size of their fortune is in inverse ratio to
the size of their brains. Before the war even began, somebody
managed to persuade them it would last at least three years,
and would therefore be a good investment for them.

The people, which has the privilege of possessing such a
government, was not asked for its opinion.

The business world is made up everywhere of the same
rogues. Cold-hearted money-grubbers. The business world gets
idealistic only when the workers ask for higher wages.

I fully realise that with us, too, the possibilities for people
ofthat kind were greater before 1933. But let the business men
weep—it's part of their trade. I've never met an industrialist
without observing how he puts on a careworn expression. Yet
it's not difficult to convince each one of them that he has
regularly improved his position. One always sees them panting
as if they were on the point of giving up their last gasp ! Despite
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all the taxes, there's a lot of money left. Even the average man
doesn't succeed in spending what he earns. He spends more
money on cinemas, theatres and concerts than he used to, and
he saves money into the bargain. One can't deprive people of
distractions ; they need them, and that's why I cannot reduce the
activity of the theatres and studios. The best relaxation is that
provided by the theatre and the cinema. We have working
days that far exceed eight hours, and we shan't be able to
change that immediately after the war.

A fault we must never again commit is to forget, once the war
is over, the advantages of the autarkic economy. We practised
it during the first World War, but with insufficient means, for
lack of human potential. The working-capacity lost in the
manufacture of unproductive goods must be made good. Instead
of thinking of the home market, we hurled ourselves into the
foreign markets : before the first World War, out of greed for
profits, and, after it, to pay our debts. The fact that we were
granted loans, to encourage us along the same path, only
plunged us deeper in the mire. We'd already succeeded in the
manufacture of synthetic rubber: as soon as the war was over,
we went back to natural rubber. We imported petrol; yet the
Bergius process had already proved itself!

That's our most urgent task for the post-war period : to build
up the autarkic economy.

I shall retain rationing of meat and fats as long as I'm not
certain that people's needs are largely covered. One realises
that this stage has been reached when the rationing coupons
are not all used.

What the English were most afraid of, with the Four Year
Plan, was an autarkic Germany that they could no longer have
at their mercy. Such a policy on our part necessarily entailed
for them a great reduction in the profits' of their colonies.

Coffee and tea are all we shall have to import. Tobacco we
shall get in Europe. It will also be necessary to produce the
soya bean: that will provide oil and fodder for Denmark and
Holland.

Everybody will be able to participate, under one form or
another, in this European economy.
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If it were only a question of conquering a colony, I'd not
continue the war a day longer.

For a colonial policy to have any sense, one must first
dominate Europe. In any case, the only colony I'd like to have
back would be our Cameroons—nothing else.

46 i gth October 1941

Above all, large families.

The essential thing for the future is to have lots of children.
Everybody should be persuaded that a family's life is assured
only when it has upwards of four children—I should even say,
four sons. That's a principle that should never be forgotten.
When I learn that a family has lost two sons at the front, I
intervene immediately.

If we had practised the system of two-children families in the
old days, Germany would have been deprived of her greatest
geniuses. How does it come about that the exceptional being
in a family is often the fifth, seventh, tenth or twelfth in the
row?

47 19th October 1941, evening

The art of building—New constructions—The need for
standardisation and uniformity—Let the masses enjoy life's

amenities—Catechism and typewriting.

The art of building is one of the most ancient of human
trades. That explains why, in this trade more than any other,
people have remained faithful to traditional methods. It's a
sphere in which we are terribly behind.

To build a house should not necessarily consist in anything
more than assembling the materials—which would not neces-
sarily entail a uniformity of dwellings. The disposition and
number of elements can be varied—but the elements should be
standardised. Whoever wants to do more than is necessary will
know what it costs him. A Croesus is not looking for the
"three-room dwelling" at the lowest price.

What's the point of having a hundred different models for
wash-basins? Why these differences in the dimensions of
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windows and doors? You change your apartment, and your
curtains are no longer any use to you !

For my car, I can find spare parts everywhere, but not for
my apartment.

These practices exist only because they give shopkeepers a
chance of making more money. That's the only explanation of
this infinite variety. In a year or two from now, this scandal
must have been put a stop to.

It's the same with the differences of voltage in the supply of
electricity. For example, Moabit and Charlpttenburg have
different currents. When we rebuild the Reich, we'll make all
that uniform.

Likewise, in the field of construction we shall have to modern-
ise the tools. The excavator that's still in use is a prehistoric
monster compared to the new spiral excavator.

What economies one could achieve by standardisation in this
field!

The wish we have to give millions of Germans better living
conditions forces us to standardisation, and thus to make use of
elements built to a norm, wherever there is no necessity for
individual forms.

If we make things uniform, the masses will be able to enjoy
the material amenities of life. With a market of fifteen million
purchasers, it's quite conceivable that it would be possible to
build a cheap radio set and a popular typewriter.

I find it a real absurdity that even to-day a typewriter costs
several hundred marks. One can't imagine the time wasted
daily in deciphering everybody's scribbles. Why not give
lessons in typewriting at primary school? Instead of religious
instruction, for example. I shouldn't mind that.

48 19th October 1941, night

Two scourges of the modern world—Christianity the
shadow of coming Bolshevism.

The reason why the ancient world was so pure, light and
serene was that it knew nothing of the two great scourges : the
pox and Christianity.

Christianity is a prototype of Bolshevism: the mobilisation by
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the Jew of the masses of slaves with the object of undermining
society. Thus one understands that the healthy elements of the
Roman world were proof against this doctrine.

Yet Rome to-day allows itself to reproach Bolshevism with
having destroyed the Christian churches! As if Christianity
hadn't behaved in the same way towards the pagan temples.

49 2ist October 1941, midday
Prophetic sense of Julian the Apostate—The Aryan origin
of Jesus—Distortion of Christ's ideas—The Road to
Damascus—Roman tolerance—Materialism and the Jewish
religion—Religion as a subversive method—The mobilisa-

tion of the slaves—St. Paul and Karl Marx.

When one thinks of the opinions held concerning Christianity
by our best minds a hundred, two hundred years ago, one is
ashamed to realise how little we have since evolved. I didn't
know that Julian the Apostate had passed judgment with such
clear-sightedness on Christianity and Christians. You should
read what he says on the subject.

Originally, Christianity was merely an incarnation of Bol-
shevism the destroyer. Nevertheless, the Galilean, who later
was called the Christ, intended something quite different. He
must be regarded as a popular leader who took up His position
against Jewry. Galilee was a colony where the Romans had
probably installed Gallic legionaries, and it's certain that Jesus
was not a Jew. The Jews, by the way, regarded Him as the son
of a whore—of a whore and a Roman soldier.

The decisive falsification of Jesus's doctrine was the work of
St. Paul. He gave himself to this work with subtlety and for
purposes of personal exploitation. For the Galilean's object was
to liberate His country from Jewish oppression. He set Himself
against Jewish capitalism, and that's why the Jews liquidated
Him.

Paul of Tarsus (his name was Saul, before the road to
Damascus) was one of those who persecuted Jesus most savagely.
When he learnt that Jesus's supporters let their throats be cut
for His ideas, he realised that, by making intelligent use of the
Galilean's teaching, it would be possible to overthrow this
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Roman State which the Jews hated. It's in this context that we
must understand the famous "illumination". Think of it, the
Romans were daring to confiscate the most sacred thing the
Jews possessed, the gold piled up in their temples! At that
time, as now, money was their god.

On the road to Damascus, St. Paul discovered that he could
succeed in ruining the Roman State by causing the principle to
triumph of the equality of all men before a single God—and by
putting beyond the reach of the laws his private notions, which
he alleged to be divinely inspired. If, into the bargain, one
succeeded in imposing one man as the representative on earth
of the only God, that man would possess boundless power.

The ancient world had its gods and served them. But the
priests interposed between the gods and men were servants of
the State, for the gods protected the City. In short, they were
the emanation of a power that the people had created. For that
society, the idea of an only god was unthinkable. In this sphere,
the Romans were tolerance itself. The idea of a universal god
could seem to them only a mild form of madness—for, if three
peoples fight one another, each invoking the same god, this
means that, at any rate, two of them are praying in vain.

Nobody was more tolerant than the Romans. Every man could
pray to the god of his choice, and a place was even reserved in
the temples for the unknown god. Moreover, every man prayed
as he chose, and had the right to proclaim his preferences.

St. Paul knew how to exploit this state of affairs in order to
conduct his struggle against the Roman State. Nothing has
changed ; the method has remained sound. Under cover of a
pretended religious instruction, the priests continue to incite the
faithful against the State.

The religious ideas of the Romans are common to all Aryan
peoples. The Jew, on the other hand, worshipped and con-
tinues to worship, then and now, nothing but the golden calf.
The Jewish religion is devoid of all metaphysics and has no
foundation but the most repulsive materialism. That's proved
even in the concrete representation they have of the Beyond-—
which for them is identified with Abraham's bosom.

It's since St. Paul's time that the Jews have manifested
themselves as a religious community, for until then they were
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only a racial community. St. Paul was the first man to take
account of the possible advantages of using a religion as a
means of propaganda. If the Jew has succeeded in destroying
the Roman Empire, that's because St. Paul transformed a local
movement of Aryan opposition to Jewry into a supra-temporal
religion, which postulates the equality of all men amongst
themselves, and their obedience to an only god. This is what
caused the death of the Roman Empire.

It's striking to observe that Christian ideas, despite all St.
Paul's efforts, had no success in Athens. The philosophy of the
Greeks was so much superior to this poverty-stricken rubbish
that the Athenians burst out laughing when they listened to the
apostle's teaching. But in Rome St. Paul found the ground pre-
pared for him. His egalitarian theories had what was needed to
win over a mass composed of innumerable uprooted people.

Nevertheless, the Roman slave was not at all what the
expression encourages us to imagine to-day. In actual fact, the
people concerned were prisoners of war (as we understand the
term nowadays), of whom many had been freed and had the
possibility of becoming citizens—and it was St. Paul who intro-
duced this degrading overtone into the modern idea of Roman
slaves.

Think of the numerous Germanic people whom Rome wel-
comed. Arminius himself, the first architect of our liberty,
wasn't he a Roman knight, and his brother a dignitary of the
State? By reason of these contacts, renewed throughout the
centuries, the population of Rome had ended by acquiring a
great esteem for the Germanic peoples. It's clear that there was
a preference in Rome for fair-haired women, to such a point
that many Roman women dyed their hair. Thus Germanic
blood constantly regenerated Roman society.

The Jew, on the other hand, was despised in Rome.
Whilst Roman society proved hostile to the new doctrine,

Christianity in its pure state stirred the population to revolt.
Rome was Bolshevised, and Bolshevism produced exactly the
same results in Rome as later in Russia.

It was only later, under the influence of the Germanic spirit,
that Christianity gradually lost its openly Bolshevistic character.
It became, to a certain degree, tolerable. To-day, when
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Christianity is tottering, the Jew restores to pride of place
Christianity in its Bolshevistic form.

The Jew believed he could renew the experiment. To-day as
once before, the object is to destroy nations by vitiating their
racial integrity. It's not by chance that the Jews, in Russia,
have systematically deported hundreds of thousands of men,
delivering the women, whom the men were compelled to leave
behind, to males imported from other regions. They practised
on a vast scale the mixture of races.

In the old days, as now, destruction of art and civilisation.
The Bolsheviks of their day, what didn't they destroy in Rome,
in Greece and elsewhere? They've behaved in the same way
amongst us and in Russia.

One must compare the art and civilisation of the Romans—
their temples, their houses—with the art and civilisation repre-
sented at the same period by the abject rabble of the catacombs.

In the old days, the destruction of the libraries. Isn't that what
happened in Russia? The result: a frightful levelling-down.

Didn't the world see, carried on right into the Middle Ages,
the same old system of martyrs, tortures, faggots? Of old, it was
in the name of Christianity. To-day, it's in the name of
Bolshevism.

Yesterday, the instigator was Saul: the instigator to-day,
Mardochai.

Saul has changed into St. Paul, and Mardochai into Karl Marx.
By exterminating this pest, we shall do humanity a service of

which our soldiers can have no idea.

50 2ist-22nd October 1941, night

SPECIAL GUEST: REICHSFUEHRER SS HIMMLER

The need for decorum—One Prussian in Rome, another in
Munich—The modesty of the Weimar Republic—Rôle of
the new Chancellery—The Ugliness of Berlin—The face of
new Berlin—Monuments that will last a thousand years—
State and Reich above all—How to be a builder—War

memories will fade in the works of peace.

As far as my own private existence is concerned, I shall always
live simply—but in my capacity of Fuehrer and Head of the
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State, I am obliged to stand out clearly from amongst all the
people around me. If my close associates glitter with decora-
tions, I can distinguish myself from them only by wearing none
at all.

We need an impressive décor, and we ought to create one.
More and more we should give our festive occasions a style that
will remain in the memory.

In England, the traditional forms, which from a distance
seem baroque, have retained their full youth. They remain
vital because they represent customs that have been observed
for a long time and without the slightest interruption.

I regard it as a necessity that our ceremonial should be
developed during my lifetime. Otherwise one of my successors,
if he has simple tastes, could quote me as his authority.

Don't speak to me of Prussian simplicity ! We must remember
how Frederick the Great took care of his State's finances.
Besides, the Prussian spirit is a matter of character and com-
portment. There was a time when one could say that there
was only one Prussian in Europe, and that he lived in Rome.
Nowadays one can say that there's only one Roman living
amongst the Italians. There was a second Prussian. He lived
in Munich, and was myself.

It was one of the characteristic features of the Weimar
Republic that, when the Head of the State was receiving diplo-
mats, he had to ask every Ministry to lend him its domestic
staff. What can have happened on an occasion when some
Ministry was holding a reception itself and couldn't spare its
servants? You can see me having recourse to car-hire firms to
fetch my guests from their homes and take them back again !

The new Chancellery will have to have permanently at its
disposal two hundred of the finest motor-cars. The chauffeurs
can perform a secondary function as footmen. Whether as
chauffeurs or as footmen, these men must be absolutely reliable
from the political point of view—quite apart from the fact that
they mustn't be clumsy fools.

It's lucky we have the new Reich Chancellery. There are
many things we could not have done in the old one.

I've always been fond of Berlin. If I'm vexed by the fact that
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some of the things in it are not beautiful, it's precisely because
I'm so much attached to the city.

During the first World War, I twice had ten days' leave. I
never dreamt of spending these leaves in Munich. My pleasure
would have been spoilt by the sight of all those priests. On both
occasions, I came to Berlin, and that's how I began to be
familiar with the museums of the capital.

(Besides, Berlin played a part in our rise to power, although
in a different way from Munich. It's at Berlin and Württem-
berg that I got our financial backing, and not in Munich, where
the little bourgeois hold the crown of the road.)

What's more, Berlin has the monuments of the days of
Frederick the Great. Once upon a time it was the sand-pit of
the Empire. Nowadays, Berlin is the capital of the Reich.

Berlin's misfortune is that it's a city of very mixed population ;
which doesn't make it ideal for the development of culture.
In that respect, our last great monarch was Frederick-William
IV. William I had no taste. Bismarck was blind in matters of
art. William II had taste, but of the worst description.

What is ugly in Berlin, we shall suppress. Nothing will be
too good for the beautification of Berlin. When one enters the
Reich Chancellery, one should have the feeling that one is
visiting the master of the world. One will arrive there along
wide avenues containing the Triumphal Arch, the Pantheon of
the Army, the Square of the People—things to take your breath
away ! It's only thus that we shall succeed in eclipsing our only
rival in the world, Rome. Let it be built on such a scale that St.
Peter's and its Square will seem like toys in comparison !

For material, we'll use granite. The vestiges of the German
past, which are found on the plains to the North, are scarcely
time-worn. Granite will ensure that our monuments last for
ever. In ten thousand years they'll be still standing, just as they
are, unless meanwhile the sea has again covered our plains.

The ornamental theme which we call Germano-Nordic is
found all over the earth's surface, both in South America and
in the Northern countries. According to a Greek legend, there
is a civilisation known as "pre-lunar", and we can see in the
legend an allusion to the empire of the lands of Atlantis that
sank into the ocean.



82 RELUCTANT WAR LEADER

If I try to gauge my work, I must consider, first of all, that
I've contributed, in a world that had forgotten the notion, to
the triumph of the idea of the primacy of race. Secondly, I've
given German supremacy a solid cultural foundation. In fact,
the power we to-day enjoy cannot be justified, in my eyes,
except by the establishment and expansion of a mighty culture.
To achieve this must be the law of our existence.

The means I shall set in operation to this end will far surpass
those that were necessary for the conduct of this war. I wish to
be a builder.

A war-leader is what I am against my own will. If I apply my
mind to military problems, that's because for the moment I
know that nobody would succeed better at this than I can. In
the same way, I don't interfere in the activity of my colleagues
when I have the feeling that they are performing their task as
well as I could perform it myself.

My reaction is that of a peasant whose property is attacked
and who leaps to arms to defend his patrimony. This is the
spirit in which I make war. For me, it's a means to other
ends.

The heroic deeds of our troops will turn pale, one day. After
the War of the Spanish Succession, nobody thought any longer
of the Thirty Years' War. The battles of Frederick the Great
made people forget those of the years after 1700. Sedan took
the place of the Battle of the Nations fought at Leipzig.
To-day the Battle of Tannenberg, and even the campaigns of
Poland and the Western Front, are blotted out before the
battles of the East. A day will come when these battles, too,
will be forgotten.

But the monuments we shall have built will defy the challenge
of time. The Coliseum at Rome has survived all passing events.
Here, in Germany, the cathedrals have done the same.

The re-establishment of German unity was Prussia's task, in
the last century. The present task, of building Great Germany
and leading her to world power, could have been successfully
performed only under the guidance of a South German.

To accomplish my work as a builder, I have recourse
especially to men of the South—I instal in Berlin my greatest
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architect. That's because these men belong to a region that
from time immemorial has sucked the milk of civilisation.

My acts are always based upon a political mode of thinking.
If Vienna expressed the desire to build a monument two
hundred metres tall, it would find no support from me. Vienna
is beautiful, but I have no reason to go on adding to its beauties.
In any case, it's certain that my successors won't give any city
the grants necessary for such works.

Berlin will one day be the capital of the world.

51 24th October 1941, evening

SPECIAL GUEST: LIEUTENANT-GENERAL VON RINTELEN, COMING
FROM ROME

The works of man must perish—Religion versus science—
The Church's explanation of natural phenomena—French
writers of the classical centuries—Voltaire and Frederick II
—Science hits back—The Church and religious beliefs—
One hundred and sixty-nine religions are wrong—

Stupidity of Russian iconoclasts.

On the whole earth there's no being, no substance, and
probably no human institution that doesn't end by growing old.
But it's in the logic of things that every human institution
should be convinced of its everlastingness—unless it already
carries the seed of its downfall. The hardest steel grows weary.
Just as it is certain that one day the earth will disappear, so it is
certain that the works of men will be overthrown.

All these manifestations are cyclical. Religion is in perpetual
conflict with the spirit of free research. The Church's opposition
to science was sometimes so violent that it struck off sparks.
The Church, with a clear awareness of her interests, has made a
strategic retreat, with the result that science has lost some of its
aggressiveness.

The present system of teaching in schools permits the follow-
ing absurdity: at 10 a.m. the pupils attend a lesson in the cate-
chism, at which the creation of the world is presented to them
in accordance with the teachings of the Bible; and at n a.m.
they attend a lesson in natural science, at which they are taught
the theory of evolution. Yet the two doctrines are in complete
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contradiction. As a child, I suffered from this contradiction,
and ran my head against a wall. Often I complained to one
or another of my teachers against what I had been taught an
hour before—and I remember that I drove them to despair.

The Christian religion tries to get out of it by explaining that
one must attach a symbolic value to the images of Holy Writ.
Any man who made the same claim four hundred years ago
would have ended his career at the stake, with an accompani-
ment of Hosannas. By joining in the game of tolerance,
religion has won back ground by comparison with bygone
centuries.

Religion draws all the profit that can be drawn from the fact
that science postulates the search for, and not the certain
knowledge of, the truth. Let's compare science to a ladder.
On every rung, one beholds a wider landscape. But science
does not claim to know the essence of things. When science finds
that it has to revise one or another notion that it had believed
to be definitive, at once religion gloats and declares: "We told
you so !" To say that is to forget that it's in the nature of science
to behave itself thus. For if it decided to assume a dogmatic air,
it would itself become a church.

When one says that God provokes the lightning, that's true in
a sense; but what is certain is that God does not direct the
thunderbolt, as the Church claims. The Church's explanation
of natural phenomena is an abuse, for the Church has ulterior
interests. True piety is the characteristic of the being who
is aware of his weakness and ignorance. Whoever sees God
only in an oak or in a tabernacle, instead of seeing Him every-
where, is not truly pious. He remains attached to appear-
ances—and when the sky thunders and the lightning strikes, he
trembles simply from fear of being struck as a punishment for
the sin he's just committed.

A reading of the polemical writings of the seventeenth and
eighteenth centuries, or of the conversations between Frederick 11
and Voltaire, inspires one with shame at our low intellectual
level, especially amongst the military.

From now on, one may consider that there is no gap between
the organic and inorganic worlds. Recent experiments make it
possible for one to wonder what distinguishes live bodies from



EXPLOITATION OF FEAR OF DEATH 85

inanimate matter. In the face of this discovery, the Church will
begin by rising in revolt, then it will continue to teach its
"truths". One day finally, under the battering-ram of science,
dogma will collapse. It is logical that it should be so, for the
human spirit cannot remorselessly apply itself to raising the veil
of mystery without peoples' one day drawing the conclusions.

The Ten Commandments are a code of living to which there's
no refutation. These precepts correspond to irrefragable needs of
the human soul; they're inspired by the best religious spirit, and
the Churches here support themselves on a solid foundation.

The Churches are born of the need to give a structure to the
religious spirit. Only the forms in which the religious instinct
expresses itself can vary. So-and-so doesn't become aware of
human littleness unless he is seized by the scruff of the neck, but
so-and-so does not need even an unchaining of the elements
to teach him the same thing. In the depths of his heart, each
man is aware of his puniness.

The microscope has taught us that we are hemmed in not
only by the infinitely great, but also by the infinitely small—
macrocosm and microcosm. To such large considerations are
added particular things that are brought to our attention by
natural observation: that certain hygienic practices are good
for a man—fasting, for example. It's by no means a result of
chance that amongst the ancient Egyptians no distinction was
drawn between medicine and religion.

If modern science were to ignore such data, it would be doing
harm. On the other hand, superstitions must not be allowed to
hamper human progress. That would be so intolerable as to
justify the disappearance of religions.

When a man grows old, his tissues lose their elasticity. The
normal man feels a revulsion at the sight of death—this to such a
point that it is usually regarded as a sign of bad taste to speak of
it lightly. A man who asks you if you have made your will is
lacking in tact. The younger one is, the less one cares about
such matters. But old people cling madly to life. So it's amongst
them that the Church recruits her best customers. She entices
them with the prospect that death interrupts nothing, that
beyond our human term everything continues, in much more
agreeable conditions. And you'd refuse to leave your little pile
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of savings to the Church? Grosso modo, that's more or less how
it goes.

Is there a single religion that can exist without a dogma?
No, for in that case it would belong to the order of science.
Science cannot explain why natural objects are what they are.
And that's where religion comes in, with its comforting
certainties. When incarnated in the Churches, religion always
finds itself in opposition to life. So the Churches would be
heading for disaster, and they know it, if they didn't cling to a
rigid truth.

What is contrary to the visible truth must change or disappear
—that's the law of life.

We have this advantage over our ancestors of a thousand
years ago, that we can see the past in depth, which they
couldn't. We have this other advantage, that we can see it in
breadth—an ability that likewise escaped them.

For a world population of two thousand two hundred and
fifty millions, one can count on the earth a hundred and
seventy religions of a certain importance—each of them claim-
ing, of course, to be the repository of the truth. At least a
hundred and sixty-nine of them, therefore, are mistaken!
Amongst the religions practised to-day, there is none that goes
back further than two thousand five hundred years. But there
have been human beings, in the baboon category, for at least
three hundred thousand years. There is less distance between
the man-ape and the ordinary modern man than there is
between the ordinary modern man and a man like Schopen-
hauer. In comparison with this millenary past, what does a
period of two thousand years signify?

The universe, in its material elements, has the same com-
position whether we're speaking of the earth, the sun or any
other planet. It is impossible to suppose nowadays that organic
life exists only on our planet.

Does the knowledge brought by science make men happy?
That I don't know. But I observe that man can be happy by
deluding himself with false knowledge. I grant one must
cultivate tolerance.

It's senseless to encourage man in the idea that he's a king of
creation, as the scientist of the past century tried to make him
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believe. That same man who, in order to get about quicker,
has to straddle a horse—that mammiferous, brainless being!
I don't know a more ridiculous claim.

The Russians were entitled to attack their priests, but they
had no right to assail the idea of a supreme force. It's a fact
that we're feeble creatures, and that a creative force exists.
To seek to deny it is folly. In that case, it's better to believe
something false than not to believe anything at all. Who's that
little Bolshevik professor who claims to triumph over creation?
People like that, we'll break them. Whether we rely on the
catechism or on philosophy, we have possibilities in reserve,
whilst they, with their purely materialistic conceptions, can
only devour one another.

52 25th October 1941, evening
SPECIAL GUESTS : REICHSFUEHRER SS HIMMLER AND
SS GENERAL (OBERGRUPPENFUEHRER) HEYDRIGH

Jews responsible for two world wars—How past civilisations
are effaced—The rewriting of history—The Libraries of
antiquity—Christianity and Bolshevism, aim at destruction
—Nero did not burn Rome—Protestant hypocrisy—The
Catholic Church thrives on sin—Accounts to be settled—
The modernist movement—The problem of the Convents.

From the rostrum of the Reichstag I prophesied to Jewry
that, in the event of war's proving inevitable, the Jew would
disappear from Europe. That race of criminals has on its
conscience the two million dead of the first World War, and now
already hundreds of thousands more. Let nobody tell me that
all the same we can't park them in the marshy parts of Russia!
Who's worrying about our troops? It's not a bad idea, by the
way, that public rumour attributes to us a plan to exterminate
the Jews. Terror is a salutary thing.

The attempt to create a Jewish State will be a failure.

The book that contains the reflections of the Emperor Julian
should be circulated in millions. What wonderful intelligence,
what discernment, all the wisdom of antiquity! It's extra-
ordinary.
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With what clairvoyance the authors of the eighteenth, and
especially those of the past, century criticised Christianity and
passed judgment on the evolution of the Churches!

People only retain from the past what they want to find
there. As seen by the Bolshevik, the history of the Tsars seems
like a blood-bath. But what is that, compared with the crimes of
Bolshevism?

There exists a history of the world, compiled by Rotteck, a
liberal of the 'forties, in which facts are considered from the point
of view of the period; antiquity is resolutely neglected. We, too,
shall re-write history, from the racial point of view. Starting
with isolated examples, we shall proceed to a complete revision.
It will be a question, not only of studying the sources, but of
giving facts a logical link. There are certain facts that can't
be satisfactorily explained by the usual methods. So we must
take another attitude as our point of departure. As long as
students of biology believed in spontaneous generation, it was
impossible to explain the presence of microbes.

What a certificate of mental poverty it was for Christianity
that it destroyed the libraries of the ancient world ! Graeco-
Roman thought was made to seem like the teachings of the
Devil. "If thou desirest to live, thou shalt not expose thyself
unto temptation."

Bolshevism sets about its task in the same way as Christianity,
so that the faithful may not know what is happening in the rest
of the world. The object is to persuade them that the system
they enjoy is unique in the world in point of technical and social
organisation. Somebody told me of a liftman in Moscow who
sincerely believed that there were no lifts anywhere else. I
never saw anybody so amazed as that Russian ambassador, the
engineer, who came to me one evening to thank me for not
having put any obstacles in the way of a visit he paid to some
German factories. At first I asked myself if the man was mad !
1 supposed it was the first time he saw things as they are, and I
imagine he sent his Government an indiscreet note on the
subject. He was recalled to Moscow a few days later, and we
learnt he'd been shot.

Christianity set itself systematically to destroy ancient cul-
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ture. What came to us was passed down by chance, or else it
was a product of Roman liberal writers. Perhaps we are
entirely ignorant of humanity's most precious spiritual treasures.
Who can know what was there?

The Papacy was faithful to these tactics even during recorded
history. How did people behave, during the age of the great
explorations, towards the spiritual riches of Central America?

In our parts of the world, the Jews would have immediately
eliminated Schopenhauer, Nietzsche and Kant. If the Bol-
sheviks had dominion over us for two hundred years, what
works of our past would be handed on to posterity? Our great
men would fall into oblivion, or else they'd be presented to
future generations as criminals and bandits.

I don't believe at all in the truth of certain mental pictures
that many people have of the Roman emperors. I'm sure that
Nero didn't set fire to Rome. It was the Christian-Bolsheviks
who did that, just as the Commune set fire to Paris in 1871 and
the Communists set fire to the Reichstag in 1932.

There is a form of hypocrisy, typically Protestant, that is
impudence itself. Catholicism has this much good about it,
that it ignores the moral strictness of the Evangelicals. In
Catholic regions life is more endurable, for the priest himself
succumbs more easily to human weaknesses. So he permits his
flock not to dramatise sin. How would the Church earn her
living, if not by the sins of the faithful? She declares herself
satisfied if one goes to confession. Indulgence, at a tariff,
supplies the Church with her daily bread. As for the fruits of
sin, the soul that fears limbo is a candidate for baptism, that is
to say, another customer, and so business goes on! It is a fact
that in Catholic parts of the world there are many more illegiti-
mate births than in Protestant parts.

In Austria, Protestantism was free of all bigotry. It was
truly a movement of protest against Catholicism. Moreover,
these Protestants were entirely devoted to the German cause.

A scandal is that, when a believer leaves a particular faith,
he is compelled to pay the ecclesiastical tax for another year.
A simple statement should be enough to free him at once from
owing anything further. We'll put all that right as soon as we
have peace again.
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Take Göbbels, for example. He married a Protestant. At
once he was put under the Church's ban. Very naturally, he
declared that he would stop paying the ecclesiastical tax. But
the Church doesn't see things that way. Exclusion is a punish-
ment, which does not remove the obligation to pay the tax !

For my part, the Church held it against me that I was a
witness to this marriage. They would certainly have put me
under the ban, too, if they had not calculated that it might
have won me new sympathies.

Every marriage concluded as the result of a divorce is
regarded by the Church as living-in-sin. The result is that, in
Austria, for example, nobody cares about the commandments of
the Church. From this point of view, Austria was in advance of
Germany.

The most extraordinary divorce story I know is that of
Starhemberg. The Church allowed him to obtain a divorce for
a payment of two hundred and fifty thousand schillings. The
reason advanced, by agreement between the parties, was that
the marriage was null and void since the contracting parties had
come together with the firm intention of not performing their
marital duties. Since Starhemberg had no money, the sum was
paid by the Heimwehr. What hasn't the Church discovered as a
source of revenue, in the course of these fifteen hundred years?
It's an unending circle.

I have numerous accounts to settle, about which I cannot
think to-day. But that doesn't mean I forget them. I write
them down. The time will come to bring out the big book !

Even with regard to the Jews, I've found myself remaining
inactive. There's no sense in adding uselessly to the difficulties
of the moment. One acts more shrewdly when one bides one's
time. . . . When I read of the speeches of a man like Galen, I
tell myself that there's no point in administering pin-pricks,
and that for the moment it's preferable to be silent. Why
should anyone have room to doubt the durability of our move-
ment? And if I reflect that it will last several centuries, then I
can offer myself the luxury of waiting. I would not have
reached my final reckoning with Marxism if I hadn't had the
strength on my side.

Methods of persuasion of a moral order are not an effective
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weapon against those who despise the truth—when we have to
do with priests, for example, of a Church who know that
everything about it is based on lies, and who live by it. They
think me a spoil-sport when I rise up in their midst; indeed, I
am going to spoil their little games.

In 1905 to 1906, when the modernist movement broke out,
there were such excesses that some priests, in reaction, over-ran
the reformers' objectives and became real revolutionaries. They
were at once expelled, of course. The power of the Church was
so great that they were ruined. Men like the Abbot Schach-
leiter suffered a lot. Nowadays, a priest who's unfrocked can
build a new career for himself. What gave the power of the
Church such a handle was the fact that the civil power didn't
want to interfere in these matters at any price. Things have
changed a great deal since then. Nowadays great numbers of
priests are forsaking the Church. Obviously, there's a hard
core, and I shall never get them all. You don't imagine I can
convert the Holy Father. One does not persuade a man who's
at the head of such a gigantic concern to give it up. It's his
livelihood ! I grant, moreover, that, having grown up in it, he
can't conceive of the possibility of anything else.

As for the nuns, I'm opposed to the use of force. They'd
be incapable of leading any other life. They'd be without
support, literally ruined. In this respect, the Catholic Church
has taken over the institution of the Vestal Virgins. As soon as
a girl becomes a woman, she's faced with the problem of getting
a man. If she doesn't find a fiancé, or if she loses him, it's
possible that she may refuse to have anything more to do with
life, and may prefer to retire to a convent. It can also happen
that parents may promise their children to the Church. When
a human being has spent ten years in a monastery or convent,
he or she loses the exact idea of reality. For a woman, a part is
played by the sense of belonging to a community that takes care
of her. When she lacks the support of a man, she quite naturally
looks for this support elsewhere.

In Germany we have, unfortunately, two million morewomen
than men. A girl's object is, and should be, to get married.
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Rather than die as an old maid, it's better for her to have a child
without more ado ! Nature doesn't care the least bit whether, as
a preliminary, the people concerned have paid a visit to the
registrar. Nature wants a woman to be fertile. Many women
go slightly off their heads when they don't bear children.
Everybody says, of a childless woman: "What a hysterical
creature!" It's a thousand times preferable that she should
have a natural child, and thus a reason for existence, rather
than slowly wither.

53 26th-2yth October 1941, evening
SPECIAL GUEST: ADMIRAL FRICKE

Autocracy and military power—Exploitation of the Eastern
Territories—A British volte-face—Roosevelt's imposture—
Advantage to be gained from European hegemony—A
Europe with four hundred million inhabitants—Liquidation

of the British Empire.

National independence, and independence on the political
level, depend as much on autarky as on military power.

The essential thing for us is not to repeat the mistake of
hurling ourselves into foreign markets. The importations of our
merchant marine can be limited to three or four million tons.
It is enough for us to receive coffee and tea from the African
continent. We have everything else here in Europe.

Germany was once one of the great exporters of wool. When
Australian wool conquered the markets, our "national"
economy suddenly switched over and began importing. I wish
to-day we had thirty million sheep.

Nobody will ever snatch the East from us !
We have a quasi-monopoly of potash. We shall soon supply

the wheat for all Europe, the coal, the steel, the wood.
To exploit the Ukraine properly—that new Indian Empire—I

need only peace in the West. The frontier police will be enough
to ensure us the quiet conditions necessary for the exploitation
of the conquered territories. I attach no importance to a
formal, juridical end to the war on the Eastern Front.

If the English are clever, they will seize the psychological
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moment to make an about-turn—and they will march on our
side. By getting out of the war now, the English would succeed
in putting their principal competitor—the United States—out
of the game for thirty years. Roosevelt would be shown up as
an impostor, the country would be enormously in debt—by
reason of its manufacture of war-materials, which would be-
come pointless—and unemployment would rise to gigantic
proportions.

For me, the object is to exploit the advantages of continental
hegemony. It is ridiculous to think of a world policy as long as
one does not control the Continent. The Spaniards, the Dutch,
the French and ourselves have learnt that by experience.
When we are masters of Europe, we have a dominant position
in the world. A hundred and thirty million people in the
Reich, ninety in the Ukraine. Add to these the other States of
the New Europe, and we'll be four hundred millions, compared
with the hundred and thirty million Americans.

If the British Empire collapsed to-day, it would be thanks to
our arms, but we'd get no benefit, for we wouldn't be the heirs.
Russia would take India, Japan would take Eastern Asia, the
United States would take Canada. I couldn't even prevent the
Americans from gaining a firm hold in Africa.

In the case of England's being sunk, I would have no profit—
but the obligation to fight her successors. A day might come
when I could take a share of this bankruptcy, but on condition
of its being postponed.

At present, England no longer interests me. I am interested
only in what's behind her.

We need have no fears for our own future. I shall leave
behind me not only the most powerful army, but also a Party
that will be the most voracious animal in world history.

54 28th October 1941, evening

The reputed pleasures of hunting.

I see no harm in shooting at game. I merely say that it's a
dreary sport.

The part of shooting I like best is the target—next to that, the
poacher. He at least risks his life at the sport. The feeblest
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abortion can declare war on a deer. The battle between a
repeating rifle and a rabbit—which has made no progress for
three thousand years—is too unequal. If Mr. So-and-so were to
outrun the rabbit, I'd take off my hat to him.

Unless I'm mistaken, shooting is not a popular sport. If I
were a shot, it would do me more harm in the minds of my
supporters than a lost battle.

55 2gth October 1941, evening

SPECIAL GUESTS: FIELD-MARSHAL VON KLUGE, REICH MINISTER
DR. TODT, REICHSFUEHRER SS HIMMLER, AND GAULEITER
FORSTER

Infantry the queen of battles—Ultra-light tanks are a
mistake—A peace in the East free of juridical clauses—
Fidelity of the Groats—Memories of Landsberg—The
workers of Bitterfeld—The teacher's rôle—The use of old

soldiers—The monuments of Paris—Paris in June 1940.

In a campaign, it's the infantryman who, when all's said, sets
the tempo of operations with his legs. That consideration
should bid us keep motorisation within reasonable limits.
Instead of the six horses that used to pull an instrument of war,
they've taken to using an infinitely more powerful motor-
engine, with the sole object of making possible a speed which is,
in practice, unusable—that's been proved. In the choice
between mobility and power, the decision in peace-time is given
too easily in favour of mobility.

At the end of the first World War, experience had shown that
only the heaviest and most thickly armoured tank had any
value. This didn't prevent people, as soon as peace had
returned, from setting about constructing ultra-light tanks.
Within our own frontiers we have a network of perfect roads,
and this encourages us to believe that speed is a decisive factor.
I desire one thing: that those of our commanders who have
front-line experience should give their opinion on this subject,
and that it should be respected. To allow us, even in peace-
time, to continue our experiments and keep our army at its
highest level of efficiency, it's essential that we should have a
gigantic plain for manoeuvres, combining all possible war-time
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conditions. That's why I've set my heart on the Pripet marshes,
a region with an area of five hundred kilometres by three
hundred.

The German Army will retain all its value if the peace we con-
clude on the Eastern front is not of a formal, juridical character.

If the Croats were part of the Reich, we'd have them
serving as faithful auxiliaries of the German Fuehrer, to police
our marshes. Whatever happens, one shouldn't treat them as
Italy is doing at present. The Croats are a proud people.
They should be bound directly to the Fuehrer by an oath of
loyalty. Like that, one could rely upon them absolutely. When
I have Kvaternik standing in front of me, I behold the very
type of the Croat as I've always known him, unshakeable in his
friendships, a man whose oath is eternally binding. The Croats
are very keen .on not being regarded as Slavs. According to
them, they're descended from the Goths. The fact that they
speak a Slav language is only an accident, they say.

Here's a thing that's possible only in Germany. My present
Minister of Justice is the very man who, in his capacity of
Bavarian Minister, had me imprisoned in Landsberg. The
former director ofthat prison has become the head of Bavaria's
penitentiary services. At the time, I'd given my men orders
not to leave a prison without first having converted the whole
prison staff to National Socialism. The wife of the director of
Landsberg became a fervent devotee of the movement. Almost
all her sons belonged to the "Oberland" Free Corps. As for
the father—who was not entitled to have an opinion!—it
seemed to him reasonable, at the time when he was obliged to
rage against me, to spend his nights in the prison, to shelter
from household quarrels. None of the guards was offensive in
his attitude towards us. The first time I was condemned, for
being a threat to public safety, there were four of us, and we'd
decided to transform the prison into a National Socialist citadel.
We'd arranged things in such a way that, every time one of us
was set free, someone else came to take his place. In 1923,
when Bruckner was imprisoned, the whole prison was National
Socialist—including the director's daughters.
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It's not easy to be successful in life, and for some people the
difficulties are piled on unjustly. When there's a disparity
between the work demanded and the capacities of the man
from whom the work is demanded, how can he be expected to
work with enthusiasm? Every time we went to Bitterfeld, we
were eager to do only one thing—to take the road back. How
is one to demand of a worker, in a spot like that, that he should
devote himself to his work with joy and gusto? For these men,
life didn't begin until they put on their brown shirts. That's
why we found them such fanatical supporters. Besides, when
one discovers talents in people forced to work in such con-
ditions, the best one can do is to get them away from the place.
Our duty is to smooth the way before them, despite the
formalists who are always obsessed by the idea of parchments.
Some trades have less need for theoretical knowledge than for a
skilled, sure hand. And if these men are awkward in their
manners, what does it matter? It's a fault that's quickly cured.

In the Party I've had extraordinary experiences ofthat sort
ofthing, even with men who've held the highest jobs. Former
farm-workers can pass the tests—and yet what a change from
their previous life! On the other hand, we find minor jobs for
officials who've been through the usual mill, and whom one
can't get anything out of. The least adaptable are the men who,
by temperament, have chosen a trade that calls for no imagina-
tion, a trade at which one constantly repeats the same move-
ments. For a teacher, for example, it's necessary to repeat the
teaching of the alphabet once a year. If a person like that is
called on to do a completely different job, it may lead to the
worst mistakes.

There's no reason to educate teachers in upper schools.
Advanced studies, and then to teach peasants' children for
thirty-five years that B—A spells "ba", what a waste! A man
who has been shaped by advanced studies couldn't be satisfied
with such a modest post. I've therefore decreed that, in the
normal schools for teachers, instruction is not to be carried too
far. Nevertheless, the most gifted pupils will have the possibility
of pursuing their studies somewhere else, at the State's expense.
I'll go a step further. It will be a great problem to find jobs
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for the re-enlisted sergeants. A great part of them could be
made teachers at village schools. It's easier to make a teacher of
an old soldier than to make an officer of a teacher !

Those old soldiers will also be excellent gymnastics instructors.
But it goes without saying that we shall not give up putting
teachers through courses.

Re-enlisted men give the Army the solid structure it needs.
It's the weakness of the Italian and Rumanian Armies that they
haven't anything like that. But since one can't oblige these
men to spend all their lives in the Army, it's important to create
privileged positions for them. For example, we'll put them in
charge of service stations, just as in the old Austria they used to
be given tobacconists' shops.

The secret, in any case, is to give each man a chance to get
on in life, even outside his own trade. Ancient China used to be
a model for that, as long as the teachings of Confucius still
throve there. The poorest young village lad would aspire to
become a mandarin.

It's all wrong that a man's whole life should depend on a
diploma that he either receives or doesn't at the age of seven-
teen. I was a victim of that system myself. I wanted to go to
the School of Fine Arts. The first question of the examiner to
whom I'd submitted my work, was: "Which school of arts and
crafts do you come from?" He found it difficult to believe me
when I replied that I hadn't been to any, for he saw I had an
indisputable talent for architecture. My disappointment was
all the greater since my original idea had been to paint. It was
confirmed that I had a gift for architecture, and I learnt at the
same time that it was impossible for me to enter a specialised
school, because I hadn't a matriculation certificate.

I therefore resigned myself to continuing my efforts as a
self-taught man, and I decided to go and settle in Germany.
So I arrived, full of enthusiasm, in Munich. I intended to
study for another three years. My hope was to join Heilmann
and Littmann as a designer. I'd enter for the first com-
petition, and I told myself that then I'd show what I could
do! That was why, when the short-listed plans for the new
opera-house at Berlin were published, and I saw that my own
project was less bad than those which had been printed, my
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heart beat high. I had specialised in that sort of architecture.
What I still know about it now is only a pale reflection of what
I used to know about it at that time.

Von Kluge .asked a question: "My Fuehrer, what were your im-
pressions when you visited Paris last year?"

I was very happy to think that there was at least one city in
the Reich that was superior to Paris From the point of view of
taste—I mean, Vienna. The old part of Paris gives a feeling of
complete distinction. The great vistas are imposing. Over a
period of years I sent my colleagues to Paris so as to accustom
them to grandeur—against the time when we would under-
take, on new bases, the re-making and development of Berlin.
At present Berlin doesn't exist, but one day she'll be more
beautiful than Paris. With the exception of the Eiffel Tower,
Paris has nothing of the sort that gives a city its private
character, as the Coliseum does to Rome.

It was a relief to me that we weren't obliged to destroy Paris.
The greater the calm with which I contemplate the destruction
of St. Petersburg and Moscow, the more I'd have suffered at
the destruction of Paris. Every finished work is of value as an
example. One takes the opportunity of learning, one sees the
mistakes and seeks to do better. The Ring in Vienna would
not exist without the Paris boulevards. It's a copy of them.
The dome of the Invalides makes a deep impression. The
Pantheon I found a horrible disappointment. The busts alone
can be defended, but those sculptures—what a riot of cancerous
tumours !

The Madeleine, on the other hand, has a sober grandeur.
Keitel intervened : "Remember how embarrassed we were at the

Opéra, when you wanted to visit certain rooms!"

Yes, it's queer. The rooms once reserved for the Emperor
have been transformed into libraries. The Republic fights to
protect its presidents from temptations to the spirit of gran-
deur. I've known the plans for the Opéra since my youth.
Being confronted with the reality made me reflect that the
opera-houses of Vienna and Dresden were built with more
taste. The Paris Opéra has an interior decorated in an over-
loaded style.
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I paid my visit very early in the morning, between six and nine.
I wanted to refrain from exciting the population by my pres-
ence. The first newspaper-seller who recognised me stood there
and gaped. I still have before me the mental picture of that
woman in Lille who saw me from her window and exclaimed :
"The Devil!"

Finally we went up to the Sacré Cœur. Appalling! But, on
the whole, Paris remains one of the jewels of Europe.

56 3Oth October 1941, midday

Blood sports.

The feeling of aversion human beings have for the snake, the
bat and the earthworm perhaps originates in some ancestral
memory. It might go back to a time when animals of this
nature, of monstrous dimensions, terrified prehistoric man.

I learnt to hate rats when I was at the front. A wounded
man forsaken between the lines knew he'd be eaten alive by
these disgusting beasts.

The Fuehrer turned to Gruppenfuehrer Wolff, who had returned from
a shooting-party in the Sudetenland, held for Count Ciano by the
Minister for Foreign Affairs, with the participation of the Reichs-
fuekrer SS and the Finance Minister.

THE FUEHRER: What did you shoot? Eagles, lions. . . .
WOLFF: No, common rabbits.
THE FUEHRER: Joy must now prevail amongst the rabbits.

The air has been cleared.
GENERAL JODL : And you list all that game under the head-

ing of "wild animals"?
WOLFF : Yes.
JODL: Wouldn't it be more appropriate to call them

"domestic animals"?
THE FUEHRER: I expect you used explosive bullets. . . .
WOLFF : Merely lead.
THE FUEHRER: Did you kill or wound any beaters?
WOLFF : No, not to my knowledge.
THE FUEHRER: A pity we can't use you crack shots against

the Russian partisans!
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WOLFF: The Minister for Foreign Affairs would certainly
accept that invitation to take part in a commando.

THE FUEHRER: What was Ciano's bag?
WOLFF: Four hundred.
THE FUEHRER: Only four hundred ! If only, in the course of

his life as an airman, he'd shot down even a tiny percentage of
that total in enemy aircraft! Your shooting-party came to
an end without more slaughter than that?

WOLFF: Shooting's a wonderful relaxation: it makes you
forget all your troubles.

THE FUEHRER: Is it indispensable, for relaxation, to kill
hares and pheasants? The joy of killing brings men together.
It's lucky we don't understand the language of hares. They
might talk about you something like this: "He couldn't run
at all, the fat hog!" What can an old hare, with a whole life-
time's experience, think about it all? The greatest joy must
prevail amongst the hares when they see that a beater has been
shot.

JODL: A man needs diversion. He can't be deprived of it,
and it's difficult, in that field, to set bounds to his fancy. The
important thing is that he should enjoy himself without doing
harm to the community.

THE FUEHRER : For two or three years they've been preserv-
ing foxes. What damage they've caused! On the one hand,
they're preserved for the sake of the hunter, which means a
loss of I don't know how many hundred million eggs; and, on
the other hand, they make a Four Year Plan. What mad-
ness!

57 3oth October 1941, evening

A sharp criticism of the Wilhelmstrasse—Definition of a
diplomat—A certain American Ambassador.

(The Ministry of Foreign Affairs had just submitted to the Fuehrer
a report sent in by a representative of the Wilhelmstrasse in a foreign
country. The report consisted of a strongly worded account of the situation
in England, but without disclosing whether it represented merely views
held by the English opposition and reported by the German diplomat,
or gave his own comments on the subject. The Fuehrer was speaking to
Minister Hewel, Ribbentrop's representative with the Fuehrer.)
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Under the name of "Ministry of Foreign Affairs", we are
supporting an organisation one of whose functions is to keep us
informed of what is happening abroad—and we know nothing.
We are separated from England by a ditch thirty-seven kilo-
metres wide, and we cannot find out what is happening there !
If one studies the matter closely, one realises that the enormous
sums swallowed up in the Ministry are sheer loss. The only
organisation to which we grant foreign currency—the others
are paid only in paper—should at least get some information
for us. By definition, the diplomat is such a distinguished being
that he does not mingle with normal beings. As for you, you're
an exception, because you're seen in our company! I wonder
in whose company you'd be seen i f . . .

This attitude is typical of the carrière. Diplomats move in
a closed circle. Therefore they only know what is said in the
society they frequent.

When someone talks big to me about a "generally held"
opinion, I don't know what he means. One must separate and
analyse the current rumours. In addition, one must know the
opinions held by one group or another, in order to appreciate
the relative value of these elements of information. Few
people can foretell the development of events—but what is
possible is to give information concerning the opinion of such-
and-such a group, or such-and-such, or that other. In your
trade, you measure people by the height of their heels. If one
of our diplomats were to put up at a third-class hotel, or travel
in a taxi, what a disgrace! And yet it could be interesting,
sometimes, to sit at the bottom of the table. Young people talk
more freely than the mandarins.

Hewel replied: "But, my Fuehrer, all that's out of date, now!"

You defend your shop with a devotion worthy of admiration.
Why support such a numerous staff at the legations ? I know

what diplomats do. They cut out newspaper articles, and paste
them together. When I first came to the Reich Chancellery, I
received every week a file stuffed with old clippings. Some of
them were a fortnight old. Via Dr. Dietrich I knew already by
the iznd of July what the Ministry of Foreign Affairs were
going to tell me on the i5th!
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An up-to-date legation should include, above all, half a
dozen young attachés who would busy themselves with in-
fluential women. It's the only way of keeping informed. But
if these young people are sentimentals in search of a sister-soul,
then let them stay at home. We had a fellow, a man named
Lüdecke, who'd have made a first-rate agent for critical
spots : Iran, Irak ! He spoke French, English, Spanish, Italian,
like a native. He'd have been the man for the present situation.
Nothing escaped him.

When I think of our representatives abroad, what a disaster they
are ! Our ambassador to the King of the Belgians was a timid soul !

To think that there was nobody in all this Ministry who
could get his clutches on the daughter of the former American
ambassador, Dodd—and yet she wasn't difficult to approach.
That was their job, and it should have been done. In a short
while, the girl should have been subjugated. She was, but un-
fortunately by others. Nothing to be surprised at, by the way:
how would these senile old men of the Wilhelmstrasse have
behaved in the ranks? It's the only way. In the old days,
when we wanted to lay siege to an industrialist, we attacked
him through his children. Old Dodd, who was an imbecile,
we'd have got him through his daughter. But, once again,
what can one expect from people like that?

Keitel enquired: "Was she pretty, at least?" Von Puttkamer
answered : "Hideous!" Hitler continued:

But one must rise above that, my dear fellow. It's one of the
qualifications. Otherwise, I ask you, why should our diplomats
be paid? In that case, diplomacy would no longer be a service,
but a pleasure. And it might end in marriage !

58 1st November 1941, evening

The interest of the State and private interests—Don'ts for
Civil Servants.

It's urgent, for economic purposes, to work out a statute
characterised by the two following principles :

i. The interests of the State have precedence over private
interests.
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2. In the event of a divergence between the interests of the
State and private interests, an independent organisation shall
settle the dispute in accordance with the interests of the German
people.

The State could not be independent and possess indisputable
authority unless those of us who had interests in private under-
takings were excluded from the control of public affairs—and
the simple fact of owning shares in a private company would
be enough. Every person shall have the alternative of giving
them up or of leaving the service of the State. Servants of the
State must not be in any way involved in financial speculations.
If they have money, let them buy real property or invest this
money in State securities. Thus their wealth would be bound
up with the future of the State. After all, the safety offered by
these investments makes them more lucrative in the long run
than investments in private industry, which is necessarily
liable to booms and slumps.

These regulations apply to members of the Reichstag,
members of the Civil Service, regular officers and the chiefs of
the Party. These men must be totally unconnected with
interests foreign to those of the State. We see what it leads to
when laxity is permitted in this field. England would not have
slipped into this war if Baldwin and Chamberlain hadn't had
interests in the armaments industry. The decadence of the
princely houses began in the same fashion.

59 Night of 1st-2nd November 1941

The blind machine of administration—The hesitant mind
of the jurists—The administration of the Party—-In praise
of individual qualities—The SS and racial selection—

Reform of the magistrature.

Our Civil Service often commits crude errors. One day the
mayor of Leipzig, Goerdeler, came to offer his resignation.
The reason was, he'd wanted to instal electric lighting in a
street, and Berlin had been against it : it was obligatory to stick
to lighting by gas. I enquired into the matter, and found that
this asinine decision had been taken by a squirt of a lawyer in
the Ministry of the Interior!
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Not long ago a staff member of the Ministry of Propaganda
contested the right of the man who built Munich opera-house
to bear the title of architect, on the grounds that he did not
belong to one or another professional organisation. I imme-
diately put an end to that scandal.

I'm not surprised that the country is full of hatred towards
Berlin. Ministries ought to direct from above, not interfere
with details of exécution. The Civil Service has reached the
point of being only a blind machine. We shan't get out of that
state of affairs unless we decide on a massive decentralisation.
Even the mere extensiveness of Reich territory forces us to do
this. One mustn't suppose that a regulation applicable to the
old Reich or a part of it is automatically applicable to Kir-
kenaes, say, or the Crimea. There's no possibility of ruling
this huge empire from Berlin, and by the methods that have
been used hitherto.

The chief condition for decentralisation is that the system of
promotion by seniority shall be abandoned in favour of appoint-
ment to posts. The former system means simply that, as soon
as an official has entered into it, he can be moved regularly into
higher grades, no matter what his abilities may be. It also
means the impossibility of particularly qualified men's being
able to skip whole grades, as it would be desirable that they
could.

As regards salaries, I'm likewise of the opinion that new
methods should be adopted. The allowance allocated in
addition to the basic salary should be in inverse ratio to the
number of colleagues employed by the head of a department.
This allowance will be all the higher, the fewer the aforesaid
departmental head's colleagues. He will thus escape the
temptation to see salvation only in the multiplication of his
subordinates.

When we get as far as rebuilding Berlin, I'll instal the
Ministries in relatively confined quarters, and I'll file down
their budgets as regards their internal needs. When I think of
the organisation of the Party, which has always been exemplary
from every point of view, or of the organisation of the State
railways, which are better run—much to the irritation of Herr
Frick—I can see all the more clearly the weaknesses of our
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Ministries. The fundamental difference between the former
and the latter is that the former have properly qualified junior
staffs. Posts are awarded only with regard to talent, not in
virtue of titles that are often no more than valueless pieces of
paper.

At the bottom of every success in this war one finds the in-
dividual merit of the soldier. That proves the justice of the
system that takes account, for purposes of promotion, only of
real aptitudes. What indicates an aptitude, to the High Com-
mand, is the gift for using each man according to his personal
possibilities, and for awakening in each man the will to devote
himself to the communal effort. That's exactly the opposite of
what the Civil Service practises towards the citizens, with re-
gard both to legislation and to the application of the laws. In
imitation of what used to be done in the old days, in our old
police State, the Civil Service, even to-day, sees in the citizen
only a politically minor subject, who has to be kept on the
leash.

Especially in the sphere of Justice, it is important to be able
to rely on a magistrature that is as homogeneous as possible.
Let the magistrates present a certain uniformity, from the
racial point of view—and we can expect the magistracy to
apply the conceptions of the State intelligently. Take as an
example acts of violence committed under cover of the black-
out. The Nordic judge, of National Socialist tendency, at once
recognises the seriousness of this type of crime, and the threat
it offers society. A judge who is a native of our regions further
to the East will have a tendency to see the facts in themselves :
a handbag snatched, a few marks stolen. One won't remedy
the state of affairs by multiplying and complicating the laws.
It's impossible to codify everything, on the one hand, and, on
the other hand, to have a written guarantee that the law will
in every case be applied in a sensible manner. If we succeed in
grouping together our élite of magistrates, taking race into
account, we shall be able to restrict ourselves to issuing direc-
tives, instead of putting ourselves in the strait-jacket of a rigid
codification. Thus each judge will have the faculty of acting
in accordance with his own sound sense.
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The English, one may say, have no constitution. What
serves them instead of a constitution is an unwritten law, which
lives in each one of them and is established by long usage. The
fact of being solidly behind this unwritten law gives every
Englishman that attitude of pride, on the national level, which
does not exist to such a degree in any other people. We Ger-
mans, too, must arrive at the result that every judge resembles
every other judge, even in his physical appearance.

I do not doubt for a moment, despite certain people's
scepticism, that within a hundred or so years from now all the
German élite will be a product of the SS—for only the SS
practises racial selection. Once the conditions of the race's
purity are established, it's of no importance whether a man is a
native of one region rather than another—whether he comes
from Norway or from Austria.

Instead of benches of municipal magistrates and juries, we
shall set up the single judge, whom we'll pay well, and who
will be a model and master for young people who aspire to the
same rank. What a judge needs is character.

A plague of which we could, in any case, free the courts at
once is the number of suits for insult. It could be decreed that
such suits cannot be brought until after a delay of from four
to six weeks. The parties would become reconciled in the mean-
time, and that kind of business would disappear from the rolls.

With time, we shall achieve all these things, and others
besides.

60 2nd November 1941, midnight

SPECIAL GUEST: REICHSJUEHRER SS HIMMLER

Poachers in State service—The recruitment of shock troops
—Social justice before everything—Away with caste privi-
lege—The masses are the source of the élite—Take leaders

where you find them.

In the old Austria there were two professions for which they
used deliberately to select people formerly convicted : Customs-
officers and gamekeepers. As regards smugglers, when sentence
was passed they were given the choice of serving the sentence or
becoming Customs-officers. And poachers were made game-
keepers. The smuggler and the gamekeeper have that sort of
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thing in their blood. It's wise to offer adventurous natures ways
of letting off steam. One man will go into journalism, another
will emigrate. The man who remains in the country runs a
risk of coming into conflict with the law.

The criminal police in Austria was above all suspicion. Just
why that was, it's rather difficult to understand, for the country
was quite badly contaminated by the Balkan mentality. Some-
one must one day have left his personal stamp on the Austrian
police, and it was never effaced.

My shock troops in 1923 contained some extraordinary
elements—men who had come to us with the idea of joining a
movement that was going ahead rapidly. Such elements are
unusable in time of peace, but in turbulent periods it's quite
different. At that stage these jolly rogues were invaluable to
me as auxiliaries. Fifty bourgeois wouldn't have been worth a
single one of them. With what blind confidence they followed
me! Fundamentally they were just overgrown children. As for
their assumed brutality, they were simply somewhat close to
nature.

During the war, they'd fought with the bayonet and thrown
hand-grenades. They were simple creatures, all of a piece.
They couldn't let the country be sold out to the scum who were
the product of defeat. From the beginning I knew that one
could make a party only with elements like that. What a con-
tempt I acquired for the bourgeoisie ! If a bourgeois gave me
a contribution of a hundred or two hundred marks, he thought
he'd given me the whole of Golconda. But these fine chaps,
what sacrifices they were willing to make! All day at their jobs,
and at night off on a mission for the Party—and always with
their hearts in the right place. I specially looked for people of
dishevelled appearance. A bourgeois in a stiff collar would
have bitched up everything. Of course, we also had fanatics
amongst the well-dressed people. Moreover, the Communists
and ourselves were the only parties that had women in their
ranks who shrank from nothing. It's with fine people like those
that one can hold a State.

I always knew the first problem was to settle the social
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question. To pretend to evade the problem was to put oneself in
the situation of a man in the seventeenth or eighteenth century
who pretended it was unnecessary to abolish slavery. Men like
Scharnhorst and Gneisenau had to fight hard to introduce
conscription in Prussia. On the political level, we had to wage
a struggle of the same sort. As long as social classes existed, it
was impossible to set free the forces of the nation.

I never stopped telling my supporters that our victory was a
mathematical certainty, for, unlike Social Democracy, we re-
jected nobody from the national community.

Our present struggle is merely a continuation, on the inter-
national level, of the struggle we waged on the national level.
Let everyone, in his own field, take care to do his best, with the
knowledge that on every occasion we were pushing the best of
us forward ; that's how a people surpasses itself and surpasses
others. Nothing can happen to us if we remain faithful to these
principles, but one must know how to advance step by step,
how to reconnoitre the ground and remove, one after another,
the obstacles one finds there.

If one neglected to appeal to the masses, one's choice would
be rather too much confined to intellectuals. We would lack
brute strength. Brute strength consists of the peasant and
worker, for the insecurity of their daily life keeps them close to
the state of nature. Give them brains into the bargain, and you
turn them into incomparable men of action.

Above all, we must not allow our élite to become an exclusive
society.

The son of an official, at the fifth or sixth generation, is
doomed to become a lawyer. There, at least, no more re-
sponsibility! So what kind of rôle can a nation play when it's
governed by people ofthat sort—people who weigh and analyse
everything? One couldn't make history with people like that.
I need rough, courageous people, who are ready to carry their
ideas through to the end, whatever happens. Tenacity is purely
a question of character. When this quality is accompanied by
intellectual superiority, the result is wonderful.

The bourgeois with whom we flirted at the time of our
struggle were simply aesthetes. But what I needed was partisans
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who would give themselves body and soul, men as ready to
break up a Communist meeting as to manage a Gau.

In war, it's just the same thing. The commander who inter-
ests me is the man who pays with his own hide. A strategist is
nothing without the brute force. Better the brute force without
the strategist!

Intelligence has taken refuge in technique; it flees from situa-
tions of utter calm, where one grows fat as one grows stupid.
Since private enterprise adapts itself to the same evolution—
nowadays the heads of firms are nearly all former factory-
hands—one might arrive at the following paradoxical situa-
tion : an administration composed of cretins, and private firms
capable of forming a brains-trust. Thus, to maintain their
rôle, the officials, for lack of intelligence, would possess only
the power they obtain from their functions.

A military unit needs a commander, and the men never
hesitate to recognise the qualities that make a commander. A
man who is not capable of commanding usually feels no wish
to do so. When an idiot is given command, his subordinates
are not slow to make his life a burden.

If Germany has never had the equivalent of the French
Revolution, its because Frederick the Great and Joseph II once
existed.

The Catholic Church makes it a principle to recruit its clergy
from all classes of society, without any discrimination. A simple
cowherd can become a cardinal. That's why the Church re-
mains militant.

In my little homeland, the bishop a hundred years ago was
the son of a peasant. In 1845 ne decided to build a cathedral.
The town had twenty-two thousand inhabitants. The cathedral
was planned to hold twenty-three thousand. It cost twenty-
eight million gold crowns. Fifty years later, the Protestants
built their largest church, in the State capital. They spent only
ten millions.
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61 and November 1941, evening, and night
November

German is the language of Europe—Suppression of Gothic
script—Europe's eastern frontier—The permanence of the
German race—Deforestation in Italy and fertility in the

North—Nordic territories in Roman times.

In a hundred years, our language will be the language of
Europe. The countries east, north and west will learn German
to communicate with us. A condition for that is that the so-called
Gothic characters should definitely give place to what we used
to call Latin characters, and now call the normal ones. We can
see how right we were to make that decision last autumn. For
a man who wanted to learn Russian (and we shan't make the
mistake of doing that), it was already a terrible complication
to adapt himself to an alphabet different from ours. I don't
believe, by the way, that we're sacrificing any treasure of our
patrimony in abandoning Gothic characters. The Nordic
runes were written in what were more like Greek characters.
Why should these baroque embellishments be a necessary part
of the German genius?

In old times Europe was confined to the southern part of the
Greek peninsula. Then Europe became confused with the
borders of the Roman Empire. If Russia goes under in this
war, Europe will stretch eastwards to the limits of Germanic
colonisation.

In the Eastern territories I shall replace the Slav geographical
titles by German names. The Crimea, for example, might be
called Gothenland.

Here and there one meets amongst the Arabs men with fair
hair and blue eyes. They're the descendants of the Vandals
who occupied North Africa. The same phenomenon in Castille
and Croatia. The blood doesn't disappear.

We need titles that will establish our rights back over two
thousand years.

I'd like to remind those of us who speak of the "desolate
Eastern territories" that, in the eyes of the ancient Romans,
all Northern Europe offered a spectacle of desolation. Yet
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Germany has become a smiling country. In the same way, the
Ukraine will become beautiful when we've been at work there.

We owe the present fertility of our soil to the deforestation
of Italy. If it weren't for that, the warm winds of the South
would not reach as far as here. Two thousand years ago Italy
was still wooded, and one can imagine how our untilled coun-
tries must have looked.

The Roman Empire and the Empire of the Incas, like all
great empires, started by being networks of roads. To-day the
road is taking the place of the railway. The road's winning.

The speed with which the Roman legions moved is truly
surprising. The roads drive straight forward across mountains
and hills. The troops certainly found perfectly prepared camps
at their staging areas. The camp at Saalburg gives one an
idea.

I've seen the exhibition of Augustan Rome. It's a very
interesting thing. The Roman Empire never had its like. To
have succeeded in completely ruling the world ! And no empire
has spread its civilisation as Rome did.

The world has ceased to be interesting since men began to
fly. Until then, there were white patches on the map. The
mystery has vanished, it's all over. To-morrow the North Pole
will be a crossroads, and Tibet has already been flown over.

62 5th November 1941, midday

SPECIAL GUESTS: REICHSFUEHRER SS HIMMLER, SS-STAF. BLASCHKE
AND DR. RICHTER

Characteristics of the criminal—The habitual criminal a
danger in war-time—A faulty penal system—-Juvenile

criminals and the old lags—The procedure of appeal.

Our penal system has the result only of preserving criminals.
In normal times, there's no danger in that. But when the

social edifice is in peril, by reason of a war or a famine, it may
lead to unimaginable catastrophes. The great mass of the
people is, on the whole, a passive element. On the one hand,
the idealists represent the positive force. The criminals, on the
other hand, represent the negative element.
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If I tolerated the preservation of criminals, at a time when
the best of us are being killed at the front, I should destroy the
balance of forces to the detriment of the nation's healthy
element. That would be the triumph of the rabble.

If a country suffers reverses, it runs the risk that a handful of
criminals, thus kept under shelter, may cheat the combatants
of the fruits of their sacrifice. It's what we experienced in
1918.

The only remedy for that situation is to impose the death
penalty, without hesitation, upon criminals of this type.

In Vienna before the war, more than eight thousand men
used to camp on the edge of the canals. A kind of rats that
come rampaging out of their holes as soon as there are rumbles
of a revolution. Vienna still possesses gutter-rats such as aren't
found anywhere else. The danger is to give these dregs an
opportunity to get together.

No magistrate, priest or politician can change an inveterate
criminal into a useful citizen. Sometimes one can redeem a
criminal, but only in exceptional cases.

The criminal is very willing, of course, to play the game of
the worthy types who work to save delinquents—for he sees in
it a possibility of saving his own neck. Afterwards he splits his
sides at their expense with his confederates.

Our whole penal system is a mess. Young delinquents be-
longing to respectable families shouldn't be exposed to living
communally with creatures who are utterly rotten. It's already
an improvement that, in the prisons, young people are divided
into groups. In any case, I'm a believer in the restoration of
corporal punishment to replace imprisonment in certain cases.
Like that, young delinquents would not risk being corrupted
by contact with hardened criminals. A good hiding does no
harm to a young man of seventeen, and often it would be enough.
I've had the luck, in the course of my life, to have had a great
variety of experiences and to study all the problems in real life.
For example, it was in Landsberg gaol that I was able to check
the correctness of these ideas.

A young man from Lower Bavaria, who would rather have
cut his hand off than stolen, had had fruitful relations with a
girl, and had advised her to go to an abortionist. For that he
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was given a sentence of eight months. Of course, some punish-
ment was necessary. But if he'd been given a sound licking,
and then let go, he'd have had his lesson. He was a nice boy.
He used to tell us that, for his family, it was a disgrace they
could never outlive, to have a son in prison. We often used to
comfort him. As a result, he wrote to us to thank us for what
we'd done for him, to tell us that he'd never forget it and to
promise us that he'd never again commit the slightest evil
deed. He used to end by saying that he'd only one wish: to
enter the Party. Signed: Heil Hitler! The letter was inter-
cepted by the prison censorship, and gave rise to a minute and
niggling enquiry.

But there were also real bad lots there. Each of them took
up at least half an advocate's time. There were the hibernators,
the annual visitors, whom the guards used to see return with a
certain pleasure, just as they themselves showed a certain
satisfaction at seeing their old cells again. I also remember
certain letters from prisoners to respectable people—letters that
would wring your heart: "Now I realise what happens when
you stop doing what religion teaches." Followed by a reference
to such-and-such a wonderful sermon by the prison chaplain.
My men once attended at a sermon. The man of God spoke of
fulfilling one's conjugal duties, with tremolos in his voice !

Whenever there's a question of granting certain prisoners a
remission of their penalty, all sorts of things are taken into
account, but these displays of contrition are not the least im-
portant factor. Thanks to this play-acting, many customers
are let go before their term of sentence has expired.

I completely disagree with the procedure followed in Ger-
many concerning matters taken to appeal. The higher court
forms its judgment on the basis of the evidence given before the
lower court, and this practice has many drawbacks. In the
several dozen cases in which I've been involved, not once was
the lower court's verdict altered. The mind of the judge of the
higher court is automatically inhibited against this. In my
opinion, the latter should know only the form of the accusation
or complaint, and should go again from the beginning through
the necessary enquiries. Above all, he should be really a higher
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type of man. The judge's purpose is to discover the truth. As
he is only a man, he can achieve this only by means of his
intuition—if at all.

63 5th November 1941, evening

SPECIAL GUESTS: SS COLONEL (STANDARTENFUEHRER) BLASCHKE
AND DR. RICHTER

Caesar's soldiers were vegetarians—Diet and long life—
Living foodstuffs and sterile diet—Cancer a disease of the
degenerate—Disinherited regions and their inhabitants—
An honoured caste called the deer-stalkers—The helots of
Sparta—Progress of the Germanic race—The impoverished
proletariat of Europe—A recrudescence of anti-Semitism in
Britain—Racial doctrine camouflaged as religion—Peculi-

arities of the Jewish mind.

There is an interesting document, dating from the time of
Caesar, which indicates that the soldiers of that time lived on a
vegetarian diet. According to the same source, it was only in
times of shortage that soldiers had recourse to meat. It's known
that the ancient philosophers already regarded the change
from black gruel to bread as a sign of decadence. The Vikings
would not have undertaken their now legendary expeditions
it they'd depended on a meat diet, for they had no method of
preserving meat. The fact that the smallest military unit was
the section is explained by the fact that each man had a mill for
grain. The purveyor of vitamins was the onion.

It's probable that, in the old days, human beings lived longer
than they do now. The turning-point came when man re-
placed the raw elements in his diet by foods that he sterilises
when he eats them. The hypothesis that man ought to live
longer seems to be confirmed by the disparity between his short
existence as an adult, on the one hand, and his period of growth,
on the other. A dog lives, on the average, eight to ten times as
long as it takes him to grow up. On that ratio, man ought
normally to live from one hundred and forty to one hundred
and eighty years. What is certain is that, in countries like
Bulgaria, where people live on polenta, yoghurt and other such
foods, men live to a greater age than in pur parts of the world.
And yet, from other points of view, the peasant does not live
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hygienically. Have you ever seen a peasant open a window?
Everything that lives on earth feeds on living materials. The

fact that man subjects his foodstuffs to a physico-chemical
process explains the so-called "maladies of civilisation". If the
average term of life is at present increasing, that's because people
are again finding room for a naturistic diet. It's a revolution.
That a fatty substance extracted from coal has the same value as
olive-oil, thatl don't believe at all ! It's surely better to use the syn-
thetic fatty substances for the manufacture of soap, for example.

It's not impossible that one of the causes of cancer lies in the
harmfulness of cooked foods. We give our body a form of nourish-
ment that in one way or another is debased. At present the origin
of cancer is unknown, but it's possible that the causes that provoke
it find a terrain that suits them in incorrectly nourished organ-
isms. We all breathe in the microbes that give rise to colds or
tuberculosis, but we're not all enrheumed or tuberculous.

Nature, in creating a being, gives it all it needs to live. If it
cannot live, that's either because it's attacked from without or
because its inner resistance has weakened. In the case of man, it's
usually the second eventuality that has made him vulnerable.

A toad is a degenerate frog. Who knows what he feeds on?
Certainly on things that don't agree with him.

It's amazing how lacking in logic men are. The people most
devoid of logic are the professors. In two thousand years' time,
when they study the origins of the inhabitants of the Ukraine,
they'll claim that we emerged from the marshlands. They're
incapable of seeing that originally there was nobody in the
marshlands, and that it was we who drove the aboriginals into
the Pripet marshes in order to instal ourselves instead of them
in the richer lands.

In Bavaria, the race is handsome in the fertile regions. On
the other hand, one finds stunted beings in certain remote
valleys. Nevertheless, the men are better than the women; but
they content themselves with the women they have. For lack of
thrushes, one eats blackbirds ! The fact that the hordes of Huns
passed that way can't have helped. Von Kahr must have been
a descendant of those people. He was a pure Hun.

The peasant has no talent for romanticism. He sticks to the
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realism of the soil. He behaves like the townsman who's not
interested in the architecture of the shops in which he makes his
purchases.

Our ancestors were all peasants. There were no hunters
amongst them—hunters are only degenerate peasants. In old
times, a man who took to hunting was looked on as a worthless
creature, unless he attacked bears and wolves. In Africa,
amongst the Masai, lion-hunters belong to a privileged caste,
and are honoured as such.

In the times when the population was too numerous, people
emigrated. It wasn't necessarily whole tribes that took their
departure. In Sparta six thousand Greeks ruled three hundred
and forty-five thousand helots. They came as conquerors, and
they took everything.

I changed my ideas on how to interpret our mythology the
day I went for a walk in the forests where tradition invites us
to lay the scene for it. In these forests one meets only idiots,
whilst all around, on the plain of the Rhine, one meets the
finest specimens of humanity. I realised that the Germanic
conquerors had driven the aboriginals into the mountainy bush
in order to settle in their place on the fertile lands.

What are two thousand years in the life of peoples? Egypt, the
Greek world, Rome were dominant in turn.

To-day we're renewing that tradition. The Germanic race is
gaining more and more. The number of Germanics has con-
siderably increased in the last two thousand years, and it's
undeniable that the race is getting better-looking. It's enough
to see the children.

We ought not to expose ourselves to the mirage of the
southern countries. It's the speciality of the Italians. Their
climate has a softening effect on us. In the same way, southern
man cannot resist our climate.

Fifty years ago, in the Crimea, nearly half the soil was still
in German hands. Basically, the population consisted firstly of
the Germanic element, of Gothic origin; then of Tartars,
Armenians, Jews; and Russians absolutely last. We must dig
our roots into this soil.
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From a social point of view, the sickest communities of the
New Europe are: first, Hungary, then Italy. In England, the
masses are unaware of the state of servitude in which they live.
But it's a class that ought to be ruled, for it's racially inferior.
And England couldn't live if its ruling class were to disappear.
Things would go utterly wrong for the common people. They
can't even feed themselves. Where would one try to find a
peasantry? In the working class?

The English are engaged in the most idiotic war they could
wage! If it turns out badly, anti-Semitism will break out
amongst them—at present it's dormant. It'll break out with
unimaginable violence.

The end of the war will see the final ruin of the Jew. The
Jew is the incarnation of egoism. And their egoism goes so far
that they're not even capable of risking their lives for the de-
fence of their most vital interests.

The Jew totally lacks any interest in things of the spirit. If
he has pretended in Germany to have a bent for literature and
the arts, that's only out of snobbery, or from a liking for specu-
lation. He has no feeling for art, and no sensibility. Except in
the regions where they live in groups, the Jews are said to have
reached a very high cultural level! Take Nuremberg, for
example: for four hundred years—that is to say, until 1838—
it hadn't a single Jew in its population. Result: a situation in
the first rank of German cultural life. Put the Jews all together:
by the end of three hundred years, they'll have devoured one
another. Where we have a philosopher, they have a Talmu-
distic pettifogger. What for us is an attempt to get to the
bottom of things and express the inexpressible, becomes for the
Jew a pretext for verbal juggleries. His only talent is for
masticating ideas so as to disguise his thought. He has observed
that the Aryan is stupid to the point of accepting anything in
matters of religion, as soon as the idea of God is recognised.
With the Aryan, the belief in the Beyond often takes a quite
childish form ; but this belief does represent an effort towards a
deepening of things. The man who doesn't believe in the Be-
yond has no understanding of religion. The great trick of
Jewry was to insinuate itself fraudulently amongst the religions
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with a religion like Judaism, which in reality is not a religion.
Simply, the Jew has put a religious camouflage over his
racial doctrine. Everything he undertakes is built on this
lie.

The Jew can take the credit for having corrupted the Graeco-
Roman world. Previously words were used to express thoughts;
he used words to invent the art of disguising thoughts. Lies are
his strength, his weapon in the struggle. The Jew is said to be
gifted. His only gift is that of juggling with other people's
property and swindling each and everyone. Suppose I find by
chance a picture that I believe to be a Titian. I tell the owner
what I think of it, and I offer him a price. In a similar case,
the Jew begins by declaring that the picture is valueless, he
buys it for a song and sells it at a profit of 5000 per cent. To
persuade people that a thing which has value, has none, and
vice versa—that's not a sign of intelligence. They can't even
overcome the smallest economic crisis!

The Jew has a talent for bringing confusion into the simplest
matters, for getting everything muddled up. Thus comes the
moment when nobody understands anything more about the
question at issue. To tell you something utterly insignificant,
the Jew drowns you in a flood of words. You try to analyse
what he said, and you realise it's all wind. The Jew makes use
of words to stultify his neighbours. And that's why people
make them professors.

The law of life is : "God helps him who helps himself!" It's
so simple that everybody is convinced of it, and nobody would
pay to learn it. But the Jew succeeds in getting himself re-
warded for his meaningless glibness. Stop following what he
says, for a moment, and at once his whole scaffolding collapses.
I've always said, the Jews are the most diabolic creatures in
existence, and at the same time the stupidest. They can't
produce a musician, or a thinker. No art, nothing, less than
nothing. They're liars, forgers, crooks. They owe their success
only to the stupidity of their victims.

If the Jew weren't kept presentable by the Aryan, he'd be
so dirty he couldn't open his eyes. We can live without the
Jews, but they couldn't live without us. When the Europeans
realise that, they'll all become simultaneously aware of the
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solidarity that binds them together. The Jew prevents this
solidarity. He owes his livelihood to the fact that this solidarity
does not exist.

64 Night of ioth-i ith November 1941

Mediocrity of officials in the Eastern Territories—Decora-
tions and the award thereof—The Order of the Party.

The Civil Service is the refuge of mediocre talents, for the
State does not apply the criterion of superiority in the recruit-
ment and use of its personnel.

The Party must take care not to imitate the State. Indeed,
it should follow the opposite path. We don't want any kind of
status in the Party similar to the status of officials. Nobody in
the Party may have an automatic right to promotion. Nobody
may be able to say: "Now it's my turn." Priority for talent,
that's the only rule I know ! By sticking to these principles, the
Party will always have supremacy over the State, for it will have
the most active and resolute men at its head.

Amongst our decorations there are three that really have
value: the Mutterkreuz (Mother's Gross), the Dienstauszeichnung
(Service Decoration) and the Verwundetenabzeichen (Wounds
Badge). At the top of them, the Mutterkreuz in gold; it's the
finest of the lot. It's given without regard for social position,
to peasant's wife or Minister's wife. With all the other decora-
tions, even if as a rule they're awarded on good evidence, there
are cases of favouritism. During the first World War, I didn't
wear my Iron Cross, First Class, because I saw how it was
awarded. We had in my regiment a Jew named Guttmann,
who was the most terrible coward. He had the Iron Cross,
First Class. It was revolting. I didn't decide to wear my
decoration until after I returned from the front, when I saw
how the Reds were behaving to soldiers. Then I wore it in
defiance.

In the Army this question used to be asked : "Can one bestow
on a subordinate a decoration that his military superior does
not possess?" We do that more easily nowadays than it was
done during the first World War; but it's difficult to behave
fairly in this matter. One can be a courageous soldier and have
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no gift for command. One can reward courage by a Knight's
Cross, without implying a subsequent promotion to a higher
rank. Moreover, the man must have favourable circumstances,
if his courage is to reveal itself. Command, on the other hand,
is a matter of predisposition and competence. A good com-
mander can earn only the oak leaves. What is decisive, for him,
is to rise in rank. A fighter-pilot receives the swords and
diamonds. The commander of the air-fleet neither has them
nor can earn them. The Knight's Gross ought to carry a
pension with it—against the event of the holder's no longer being
able to earn his living. It's the nation's duty similarly to ensure
that the wife and children of a soldier who has distinguished
himself do not find themselves in need. One could solve this
problem by awarding the Knight's Cross posthumously.

To escape any resulting depreciation, I shall create an Order
of the Party which will not be awarded except in altogether
exceptional cases. Thus all other decorations will be eclipsed.
The State can grant whatever it likes: our decoration will be
the finest in the world, not only in its form but also because of
the prestige that will be attached to it. The organisation of the
Order of the Party will comprise a council and a court, which
will be entirely independent of one another and both placed
under the immediate authority of the Fuehrer. Thus this dis-
tinction will never be awarded to persons undeserving of it.

There are cases in which one no longer knows how to reward
a leader who has rendered outstanding services. The exploits
of two hundred holders of the Ritterkreuz (Knight's Cross) are
nothing compared to the services of a man like Todt.

In the Party, the tradition should therefore be established of
awarding distinctions only with the utmost parsimony. The
best way of achieving that object is to associate such an award
with the granting of a pension.

The Party's insignia in gold ought to be superior to any dis-
tinction granted by the State. The Party distinctions cannot
be awarded to a stranger. When I see a man wearing the
Blutorden (Blood Order) I know that here is somebody who has
paid with his own person (wounds or years of imprisonment).
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65 nth November 1941, midday
Antonescu and King Michael—The era of Princes is past
—Claims of the Princely Houses of Thuringia—Wars of by-

gone ages.

By the law of nature, the most important person of a nation
should be the best man. If I take the example of Rumania, the
best man is Antonescu. What are we to say of a State where a
man like him is only the second, whilst at the head is a young
man of eighteen? Even an exceptionally gifted man could not
play such a rôle before the age of thirty. And who would be
capable, at thirty, of leading an army? If he were forty, he
would still have things to learn. I should be surprised to learn
that the King of Rumania was devoting as much as two hours
a day to his studies. He ought to be working ten hours a day,
on a very severe schedule.

Monarchy is an out-of-date form. It has a raison d'être only
where the monarch is the personification of the constitution, a
symbol, and where the effective power is exercised by a Prime
Minister or some other responsible chief.

The last support of an inadequate monarch is the Army.
With a monarchy, therefore, there is always a danger that the
Army may be able to imperil the country's interests.

One may draw from the study of history the lesson that the
age of princes is over. The history of the Middle Ages becomes
confused, when all is said, with the history of a family. For two
hundred years we have been watching the decomposition of
this system. The princely houses have retained nothing but
their pretensions. With these they traffic, and by these they
live.

The worst thing of that sort that happened in Germany,
happened in Mecklenburg and in Thuringia. The State of
Thuringia was formed by the joining together of seven princi-
palities. The seven princely families never stopped making
claims upon the poor State of Thuringia, with lawsuits and
demands for allowances and indemnities. When we took power
in Thuringia, we found ourselves confronted with an enormous
deficit. I at once advised these princes to give up their claims.
They were in the habit of clinging to the shirt-tails of" the old
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gentleman", who had a weakness for them, as if for a child.
At the time, I didn't have an easy task with them. It wasn't
until from 1934 onwards that my hands were free and I could
use the weapons that the law gave me. I had to threaten them
with the enactment of a law compelling them to release their
hold. Gürtner was very correct in affairs of that sort. He told
me that, from the point of view of simple morality, he con-
sidered the princes' claims impudent, but that he was bound by
the law of 1918.

Later on, I poked my nose into these families' origins, and
realised that they weren't even Germans. All one had to do
was to examine their genealogical trees !

If one day we had time to waste, it would be a curious study,
that of these princely families, to see how they maintained them-
selves in power, despite their internal struggles. Their wars
always had the most exalted motives. In reality, it was always
a question of odd patches of land, whose possession was bitterly
disputed. How much Europe has had to suffer, for eight
hundred years, from these practices—and, especially and above
all, Germany!

66 nth November 1941, evening

Friendship of the Church costs too much—The Church is
the enemy of the State—The monuments of Christian
civilisation—Roosevelt's hypocrisy—The decadence of

religion.

I've always defended the point of view that the Party should
hold itself aloof from religion. We never organised religious
services for our supporters. I preferred to run the risk of being
put under the ban of the Church or excommunicated. The
Church's friendship costs too dear. In case of success, I can
hear myself being told that it's thanks to her. I'd rather she
had nothing to do with it, and that I shouldn't be presented
with the bill!

Russia used to be the most bigoted State of all. Nothing
happened there without the participation of the Orthodox
priests. That didn't prevent the Russians from getting beaten.
It seems that the prayers of a hundred and forty million
Russians were less convincing, before God, than those of a
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smaller number of Japanese. It was the same thing in the first
World War. Russian prayers had less weight than ours. Even
on the home front, the cowls proved incapable of ensuring the
maintenance of the established order. They permitted the
triumph of Bolshevism.

One can even say that the reactionary and clerical circles
helped on this triumph, by eliminating Rasputin. They thus
eliminated a force that was capable of stimulating the healthy
elements in the Slav soul.

But for the Nationalist volunteers of 1919-20, the clergy
would have fallen victim to Bolshevism just as much in Ger-
many as they did in Russia.

The skull-cap is a danger to the State when things go badly.
The clergy takes a sly pleasure in rallying the enemies of the
established order, and thus shares the responsibility for the
disorders that arise. Think of the difficulties the Popes con-
tinually caused the German emperors !

I would gladly have recourse to the shavelings, if they could
help us to intercept English or Russian aircraft. But, for the
present, the men who serve our anti-aircraft guns are more
useful than the fellows who handle the sprinkler.

In the Latin countries, we've often been within a hair's
breadth of seeing Bolshevism triumph, and thus administer the
death-blow to a society that was always on the point of collapse.

When, in ancient Rome, the plebs were mobilised by Chris-
tianity, the intelligentsia had lost contact with the ancient forms
of worship. The man of to-day, who is formed by the dis-
ciplines of science, has likewise ceased taking the teaching of
religion very seriously. What is in opposition to the laws of
nature cannot come from God. Moreover, thunderbolts do not
spare churches. A system of metaphysics that is drawn from
Christianity and founded on outmoded notions does not
correspond to the level of modern knowledge. In Italy and in
Spain, that will all end badly. They'll cut each other's throats.

I don't want anything of that sort amongst us.
We can be glad that the Parthenon is still standing upright,

the Roman Pantheon and the other temples. It matters little
that the forms of worship that were practised there no longer
mean anything to us. It is truly regrettable that so little is left
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of these temples. The result is, we are in no risk of worshipping
Zeus.

Amongst us, the only witnesses of our greatness in the Middle
Ages are the cathedrals. It would be enough to permit a
movement of religious persecution to cause the disappearance
of all the monuments that our country built from the fifth to
the seventeenth century. What a void, and how greatly the
world would be impoverished !

I know nothing of the Other World, and I have the honesty
to admit it. Other people know more about it than I do, and
I'm incapable of proving that they're mistaken. I don't dream
of imposing my philosophy on a village girl. Although religion
does not aim at seeking for the truth, it is a kind of philosophy
which can satisfy simple minds, and that does no harm to any-
one. Everything is finally a matter of the feeling man has of
his own impotence. In itself, this philosophy has nothing per-
nicious about it. The essential thing, really, is that man should
know that salvation consists in the effort that each person
makes to understand Providence and accept the laws of
nature.

Since all violent upheavals are a calamity, I would prefer the
adaptation to be made without shocks. What could be longest
left undisturbed are women's convents. The sense of the inner
life brings people great enrichment. What we must do, then,
is to extract from religions the poison they contain. In this
respect, great progress has been made during recent centuries.
The Church must be made to understand that her kingdom is
not of this world. What an example Frederick the Great set
when he reacted against the Church's claim to be allowed to
interfere in matters of State ! The marginal notes, in his hand-
writing, which one finds on the pleas addressed to him by the
pastors, have the value of judgments of Solomon. They're
definitive. Our generals should make a practice of reading
them daily. One is humiliated to see how slowly humanity
progresses.

The house of Habsburg produced, in Joseph II, a pale
imitator of Frederick the Great. A dynasty that can produce
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even one intellect in the class of Frederick the Great's has
justified itself in the eyes of history.

We had experience of it during the first World War: the only
one of the belligerents that was truly religious was Germany.
That didn't prevent her from losing the war. What repulsive
hypocrisy that arrant Freemason, Roosevelt, displays when he
speaks of Christianity ! All the Churches should rise up against
him—for he acts on principles diametrically opposed to those
of the religion of which he boasts.

The religions have passed the climacteric; they're now
decadent. They can remain like that for a few centuries yet.
What revolutions won't do, will be done by evolution. One
may regret living at a period when it's impossible to form an
idea of the shape the world of the future will assume.

But there's one thing I can predict to eaters of meat, that the
world of the future will be vegetarian !

67 12th November 1941, midday
The Bolshevik workers' paradise—Recurrent Asiatic assaults
—Preparations for German dominion—Sops for the local

inhabitants.

It's a huge relief for our Party to know that the myth of the
Workers' Paradise to the East is now destroyed. It was the
destiny of all the civilised States to be exposed to the assault of
Asia at the moment when their vital strength was weakening.

First of all it was the Greeks attacked by the Persians, then
the Carthaginians' expedition against Rome, the Huns in the
battle of the Catalaunian Fields, the wars against Islam be-
ginning with the battle of Poitiers, and finally the onslaught of
the Mongols, from which Europe was saved by a miracle—
one asks what internal difficulty held them back. And now
we're facing the worst attack of all, the attack of Asia mobilised
by Bolshevism.

A people can prove to be well fitted for battle even although
it is ill fitted for civilisation. From the point of view of their
value as combatants, the armies of Genghiz Khan were not
inferior to those of Stalin (provided we take away from Bol-
shevism what it owes to the material civilisation of the West).
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Europe comes to an end, in the East, at the extreme point
reached by the rays of the Germanic spirit.

The Bolshevik domination in European Russia was, when
all is said, merely a preparation (which lasted twenty years)
for the German domination. Prussia of the time of Frederick
the Great resembled the Eastern territories that we are now in
process of conquering.

Frederick II did not allow the Jews to penetrate into West
Prussia. His Jewish policy was exemplary.

We shall give the natives all they need: plenty to eat, and
rot-gut spirits. If they don't work, they'll go to a camp, and
they'll be deprived of alcohol.

From the orange to cotton, we can grow anything in that
country.

It's all the more difficult to conquer because it hasn't any
roads. What luck that they didn't arrive, with their vehicles, on
our roads !

68 12th November 1941, evening
SPECIAL GUESTS : SS-STAF. BLASCHKE AND DR. RICHTER

We must remain faithful to autocracy—An end to un-
employment—Difficulties with the Minister of Economic
Affairs—Gold is not necessary—Financial juggling by the
Swiss—The Ukraine's agricultural potential—Himmler's

work—War on the economists.

We committed the capital fault, immediately after the last
war, of re-entering the orbit of world economy, instead of
sticking to autarky. If at that time we had used within the
framework of autarky the sixteen million men in Germany
who were devoted to an unproductive activity, we'd not have
had any unemployment. The success of my Four Year Plan
is explained precisely by the fact that I set everybody to
work, in an economy within a closed circle. It wasn't by
means of rearmament that I solved the problem of unemploy-
ment, for I did practically nothing in that field during the
first years.

Vogler submitted to me right away a project for the pro-
duction of synthejtic petrol, but it was impossible to get the
project accepted by the Ministry of Economics. It was objected
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that, since the foreign market was offering petrol at nine
pfennige, it was ridiculous to produce it at home for double
that price. It was no use my replying that our unemployed
were costing us thousands of millions, and that we would save
on these thousands of millions by setting these unemployed to
work; I was met with faulty arguments. It was discovered, or
so I was told, that the processes of manufacture had not been
worked out. As if our industrialists, with their well-known
caution, would have rashly undertaken a method of manu-
facture without knowing its secrets! Later on, I could have
kicked myself for not having thrown all that crew overboard.
I broke with Feder, by the way, because he wasn't keen on this
project.

Then came Keppler's turn. He was duped by the charlatan
of Düsseldorf. In this way we wasted nine months. All the
scientists had asserted that something would come of it. This
was the period when every charlatan had some project to put
before me. I told the alchemists that I had no interest in gold—
either natural or synthetic.

At last, we began to build factories. How glad I'd have
been in 1933 to find the possibility, in one way or another,
of giving the workers jobs! Night and day I racked my
brains to know how to set about it in order to bring the
ponderous machine of the Economy back into motion. Who-
ever opened a new firm, I freed him from taxes. When
business is going well, the money flows back into the State's
coffers !

Our opponents have not yet understood our system. We can
be easy in our minds on that subject; they'll have terrible crises
once the war is over. During that time, we'll be building a
solid State, proof against crises, and without an ounce of gold
behind it. Anyone who sells above the set prices, let him be
marched off into a concentration camp ! That's the bastion of
money. There's no other way. The egoist doesn't care about
the public interest. He fills his pockets, and sneaks off abroad
with his foreign currency. One cannot establish a money's
solidity on the good sense of the citizens.

The Dutch live on their colonies. The Swiss have no
other resources than their fraudulent manipulations. They're
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completely mad to transfer all their money to America. They
won't see it again !

The conversations we've just had with the Danes have had a
considerable effect. A company has just been formed in Den-
mark to share in the exploitation of the Eastern territories.
We're thus creating bases for Europe.

One day I received a visit from a big Belgian industrialist
who saw no way out of the problems confronting him. If he
was simply reasonable, he said, he would close his factory. He
was caught in the dilemma: a desire to continue an enterprise
created by his father, and a fear of the reproaches he would
have to heap upon himself if he persevered. Belgium, Holland,
Norway will have no more unemployed.

England is beginning to take heed of the situation. If we
increase agricultural production in the Ukraine by only 50 per
cent, we provide bread for twenty-five to thirty million more
people. To increase the production of the Ukraine by 50 per cent
is a trifle, for it would still be 30 per cent lower than the average
production of the soil in Germany. The same point of view is
equally applicable to the Baltic countries and White Russia,
which also have a surplus production. It would be ridiculous
not to put some sort of order into this continent.

Our economy must be organised with care. But it will be
prudent not to become too far involved in motorisation. The
solution of the problem of meat and fat is at the same time that
of the problem of leather and manures.

On one side, we have in Europe highly civilised peoples who
are reduced to breaking their stones for themselves. On the
other side, we have at our disposal those stupid masses in the
East. It's for these masses to perform our humbler tasks.
Thus the native population of the East will be better fed than
it has ever been hitherto—and it will also receive the household
utensils it needs.

The alluvial deposits on the shores of the North Sea are the
best manure in the world. The nuisance is, transport is ex-
pensive, and besides, who are the men who will go and collect
these deposits? I have a hundred and fifty thousand convicts
who are making list slippers! One day Himmler will be our
biggest industrialist.



D E C E N T R A L I S E D A D M I N I S T R A T I O N I2Q

With our new economic organisation, the political centre of
Europe is shifting. England will be nothing but a vast Holland.
The Continent is coming back to life.

For the next ten years, the essential thing is to suppress all
the chairs of political economy in the universities.

69 16th November 1941, noon

SPECIAL GUESTS: REICHSFUEHRER SS HIMMLER, SS-SxAF. BLASGHKE
AND DR. RICHTER

Misdeeds of the Central Administration—Twice too many
officials—The lure of paper-work—Juridical scruples.

Amongst us, the conception of the monolithic State implies
that everything should be directed from a centre. The logical
extreme of this attitude is that the most modest of officials
should finally have more importance than the mayor of Essen.
The English in India do exactly the opposite. A hundred and
forty-five thousand men govern a hundred and fifty millions.
In their place, we'd need millions of officials !

The French have no administrative autonomy. For us
they're the worst possible example, but it's the ideal State from
the point of view of our lawyers and advocates!

We must reorganise our administration so that it will make
the best use on the spot of the most effective men. It's the only
way of overcoming the difficulties on which the lawyers' State
must stumble. In this reorganisation, the first thing to do will
be to chase the lawyers out of the Ministries. We'll find sub-
ordinate jobs for them.

It's likewise nonsense to try to control all a province's ex-
penditure from Berlin. What is good is to keep a check on the
expenditure authorised by the central authority. Whether a
second-grade official should be promoted to the first grade,
that should be decided on the spot—and not in Berlin, by the
Ministry of thelnterior in agreementwith that of Finance. Again,
if the theatre at Weimar wants to renew its equipment, it should
not have to make a request to Berlin. It's a local problem.

To act otherwise is to encourage people to forget.their sense
of responsibilities, and to encourage the development of the
satrap's mentality. Our officials are trained not to take any
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initiative, to render an account for everything, and to have
themselves covered in all they do by a hierarchical superior.
For Berlin, that's the ideal type of official !

We must use the axe ruthlessly on that sort of thing. We can
easily get rid of two-thirds of them.

Let's regard the jurist as an adviser, and not give him any
authority to give orders. How can a man who has spent his
whole life with his nose buried in files understand anything at
all about live problems? He knows nothing.

I never miss an opportunity of being rude about jurists.
That's because I hope to discourage young people who would
like to rush into such a career. One must decry the profession
to such a point that in future only those who have no other
ideal but red tape will have the wish to devote themselves to it.

What weight have juridical scruples when something is
necessary in the interests of the nation? It's not thanks to the
jurists, but despite them, that the German people is alive.

I'm not the first to regard these people as a cultural medium
for bacilli. Frederick the Great had the same sort of ideas.

70 16th November 1941, evening

SPECIAL GUESTS : REICHSLEITER ROSENBERG AND SS REICHSFUEHRER
HIMMLER

Cast out the outcasts—Customary rights of ancient days—
The abuse of formalism—Clean up the legal profession—A
public Counsel for the Defence—On Treason—The right of

amnesty—Serrano Suner.

It always fills me with nervous irritation to see in what spirit
the magistrates deliver their verdicts. The authors of crimes
against morality are as a rule recidivists—and they usually
crown their career with some filthy misdeed. Why not wipe out
these individuals at once? When I consider the question of
responsibility, I don't regard the fact that a being is abnormal
as an extenuating circumstance—it's an aggravating circum-
stance. What harm do you see in it if an abnormal being is
punished as much as a normal being? Society should preserve
itself from such elements. Animals who live in the social state
have their outlaws. They reject them.
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The popular judge of former times, who applied a law

established by custom, has been gradually transformed into a
professional judge. Originally, royalty identified itself with the
law. Theoretically, it still does so—since a country's highest
magistrate is the Head of the State.

The law should take account, on the one hand, of the cir-
cumstances of the period, and, on the other hand, of special
cases.

Our ancestors were particularly tolerant towards thefts of
food. When the delinquent could prove that his only motive
had been hunger, and that he had stolen only what he needed
to appease his hunger, he was not punished. A distinction was
made between acts, according as to whether or not they
threatened the life of the group. According to present law, it
can happen that a man who has killed a hare is more severely
punished than a man who has killed a child.

I put my signature beneath every new law, but only a short
time ago I hadn't the power to refuse, by a simple written
declaration, a legacy that was offered me. No, it was necessary
for a notary to put himself out so that I could declare in valid
style that such was my will. My signature alone had no
validity. At that point, I came to a compromise. Since then
it has been Lammers who attests, in place of the notary, that
such is my will.

That reminds me of a fantastic story that took place at the
beginning of the war. I had myself just been making a holo-
graph will (which I passed on to Lammers), when the following
case was laid before me. A Hamburg business-man leaves his
fortune to a woman. He then dies, and his sister disputes the
validity of the will. Her plea is rejected at the first hearing.
On appeal, the Court decides that, although there is no doubt
of the testator's intention, the will must be annulled for a vice
of form: the will is properly drawn up, in the man's own hand-
writing, but the name of the place is printed on the paper,
whereas it ought to be written by hand. I said to Gürtner:
"I'll have the whole Court of Appeal arrested!" By the terms
of this judgment, my own will would not have been valid. . . .

When a thing like that happens to one of us, we have the
possibility of defending ourselves. But what about the man in
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the street? He finds himself up against a wall, and he must
think there is no justice.

Such a conception of the law can have been born only in
atrophied brains.

In my own law-suits I've experienced incidents that would
make one's hair stand on end.

The advocate's profession is essentially unclean, for the
advocate is entitled to lie to the Court.

The degree of disrepute this profession has achieved is shown
by the fact that they've re-baptised it. There are only two
professions that have changed their names: teachers and
advocates. The former wish to be known in future under the
name of Volksbildner (people's educators), and the latter under
the name of Rechtswahrer (guardians of the law). Let advocates
remain advocates, but let the profession be purified ! Let it be
employed in the service of the public interest. Just as there is a
public prosecutor, let there be a public defender, and may he be
bound by the oath to act in accordance with the interests of truth.
We need a renovated magistrature : few judges, but let them have
great responsibilities and a high sense of their responsibilities.

To-day there's no middle course. Either exaggeratedly
severe sentences (when they feel they are supported by public
opinion), or else a misplaced leniency. When somebody speaks
to me about a traitor, it doesn't interest me to know just how
he betrayed, or whether his treachery was successful, or what it
concerned. For me, the only question is: "Did he act for or
against Germany?"

As regards certain offences committed with the aggravating
circumstance of perversity, that's just the same. To catch an
offender, shut him up, let him go again, watch over him, catch
him again, what's the sense in all that? Really, the jurists look
after the underworld with as much love as owners of shoots
taking care of their game during the close season. When I
think of the sentences passed on persons guilty of assault during
the black-out ! There will always be one of those jurists who
will juggle with the facts until the moment comes when he
finds an extenuating circumstance. A swine will always be a
swine. I reserve my pity for the brave man amongst my com-
patriots. It's my duty to protect them against the underworld.
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This imaginary world of juridical notions is a world into
which we may not enter.

A court is asking me to show clemency to a man who, having
made a girl pregnant, drowned her in the Wannsee. The
motive: he acted in fear of the illegitimate child. I noticed on
this occasion that all those who had committed an analogous
crime had been pardoned. Hundreds of cases. And yet isn't
it the filthiest of crimes? I said to Gürtner: "Criminals ofthat
sort, I shall never pardon a single one of them. There's no use
in suggesting it to me."

One day Meissner proposed to me that I should pardon a
young girl who had made herself guilty of treason. Why should
she be pardoned? Because she had studied philosophy! I said
to Meissner: "Are you mad?" When a young man makes a
mistake, and I can persuade myself that he's simply an im-
becile—then, all right ! But not in a case like this.

With such a system of law, our Reich would be in full de-
cadence, if I hadn't decided that to-day society is in a state of
legitimate defence, and hadn't therefore provided the laws, as
they are applied, with the necessary correctives.

The officer and the judge should be the defenders of our
conception of society. But the condition of this discretionary
power which is granted to the judge is that the magistrature
should be racially so homogeneous that the smallest sign should
be sufficient to make it understand us.

Franco's brother-in-law is becoming Minister for Foreign
Affairs. It's not usual for one family to monopolise all the
talent. Nepotism has never been a happy formula; and this is
how a work cemented by the blood of a people can be system-
atically destroyed.

71 19th November 1941

Stupidity of the bourgeois parties—The struggle for power
and the international struggle—Misplaced pity for the
bourgeoisie—Providence and the selection of the ablest—

No room for the lukewarm in the Party.

Above all, it was essential that the Party should not allow
itself to be overrun by the bourgeois. I took care, by applying
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appropriate methods, to welcome nobody into it but truly
fanatical Germans, ready to sacrifice their private interests to
the interests of the public.

The bourgeois parties carried their stupidity so far as to claim
that it's always tfie more intelligent who should yield. I, on
the other hand, have always had a single aim: to assert my
demands at all costs, come wind, come weather.

The basic notions that served us in the struggle for power
have proved that they are correct, and are the same notions as
we apply to-day in the struggle we are waging on a world scale.
We shall triumph in this undertaking, likewise : because we fight
fanatically for our victory, and because we believe in our victory.

This snivelling in which some of the bourgeois are indulging
nowadays, on the pretext that the Jews have to clear out of
Germany, is just typical of these holier-than-thou's. Did they
weep when every year hundreds of thousands of Germans had
to emigrate, from inability to find a livelihood on our own soil?
These Germans had no kinsfolk in various parts of the world ;
they were left to their own mercies, they went off into the un-
known. Nothing of that sort for the Jews, who have uncles,
nephews, cousins everywhere. In the circumstances, the pity
shown by our bourgeois is particularly out of place.

In any case, is it we who created nature, established its laws?
Things are as they are, and we can do nothing to change them.
Providence has endowed living creatures with a limitless
fecundity; but she has not put in their reach, without the need
for effort on their part, all the food they need. All that is very
right and proper, for it is the struggle for existence that pro-
duces the selection of the fittest.

The Party must continue to be as tough as it was during the
conquest of power. It's necessary that the Fuehrer should at all
times have the certainty that he can count on the unshakable
support of the members of the Party, and that he can count on
it all the more inasmuch as certain compatriots, beneath the
weight of circumstances, should prove to be waverers. The Party
cannot drag dead weights with it, it can do nothing with the luke-
warm. If there are any such amongst us, let them be expelled !

To those who hold in their hands the destinies of the country,
it can be a mattegr of indifference that not all the bourgeois are
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behind them; but they must have this certainty—that the Party
forms a buttress as solid as granite to support their power.

72 2Oth November 1941

Germany's sense of duty.

If the mental picture that Christians form of God were
correct, the god of the ants would be an ant, and similarly for
the other animals.

Even for the Bolsheviks, the notion of collective ownership
has its limits. Trousers, shirt, handkerchief—for those who have
such a thing—are regarded as private property.

We Germans have that marvellous source of strength—the sense
of duty—which other peoples do not possess. The conviction
that, by obeying the voice of duty, one is working for the pre-
servation of the species, helps one to take the gravest decisions.

What would have happened if Italy, instead of becoming
Fascist, had become Communist? We ought to be grateful to
the Duce for having dispelled this danger from Europe. That's
a service he has rendered that must never be forgotten.
Mussolini is a man made to the measure of the centuries. His
place in history is reserved for him.

What doesn't Italy owe to Mussolini? What he has achieved
in every sphere ! Even Rhodes, that island asleep in the far
niente, he created out of the void. Compare that fertile island
with the Greek isles, and you understand what Mussolini has
done for his country.

73 3Oth November 1941, evening
SPECIAL GUESTS: THE REICHSFUEHRER SS HIMMLER AND

GENERAL DIETL

National Socialist demonstration at Goburg—Successful
rioting—Dispersion of the Reds—The devil loses his
sword—A throw-back from Bismarck—Capitulation of the
Trades Unions—A new era—The Party's printer—The
Völkischer Beobachter—Dietl's part—National Socialism

would not work in France.

Coburg. It was the first time we received a positive invita-
tion. I accepted immediately. We must not let such an



136 NATIONAL SOCIALISTS AT GOBURG

opportunity escape us. I took eight hundred men. Others
were to join us, from Saxony and Thuringia.

At Nuremberg we had our first encounter. Our train, which
was beflagged, was not to the taste of some Jews installed in a
train halted beside ours. Schreck leapt into the midst of them
and started laying about him.

In Coburg station the reception-committee was waiting for us.
Dietrich came hobbling over to me to tell me that he'd made an
agreement with the Trades Unions, by the terms of which we
undertook not to march in ranks, with flags and music in front
of us. I pointed out that he had no authority to give under-
takings in my name, and that I would pay no attention to
them. I ordered the flags and music to go in front, and the pro-
cession was formed. When I appeared, I was greeted by the
unanimous shout of a thousand voices: "Rogues, bandits!" A
real populace! Things were going to warm up.

At once I put myself at the head. We were led, not to the
rifle-range, but to the Hofbräuhaus. Around us was an in-
numerable crowd, shouting, howling, threatening. When we
were inside, Dietrich told me that for the present it was im-
possible for us to go to our billets. At this moment the gate of
the beer-hall was barricaded by the police. "Good God!" I
exclaimed. A policeman came and told me we were forbidden
to leave the building, since the police declared itself unable to
guarantee our protection. I replied that this protection of theirs
was no concern of mine, that we were capable of protecting
ourselves, and that I ordered him to open the gate. This he did,
but explaining that I was compelling him to bow to force.

I said to myself: "If I see a single one of our fellows flinch,
I'll tear offhis brassard !" Once we were outside, we gave them
such a thrashing that in ten minutes' time the street was cleared.
All our weapons came in useful : our musicians' trumpets came
out of the affray twisted and dented. The Reds were scattered,
and fled in all directions.

We slept on straw. During the night I learnt that a group of
my supporters had been attacked. I sent a few men to the
rescue, and soon afterwards three Reds were brought back to
me—three Reds whose faces were no longer human. It was at
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this moment that a policeman confided to me: "You can't
imagine how we suffer under the domination of these dogs. If
only we'd known that you'd settle their hash like that!" I told
him that this was the special treatment we reserved for the
rabble.

Next day, all the talk was of "Bavarian gangsters" who had
broken into the town. Leaflets were distributed in the street,
inviting the population to a counter-manifestation. At the
hour stated, we were on the scene. We saw about a hundred and
fifty Reds assembling, but at sight of us they took flight. We then
went, in procession, to the Citadel, and came down again from
it. I'd ordered my men to strike down the first man who
hesitated. After our return, we were greeted with cheers from
all the windows. The bourgeoisie had regained courage. That
evening at the Hof bräuhaus, the citizens were rejoicing at the
thought that the devil's fangs had been drawn.

Jürgen von Ramin was there. I said to him: "That's typical
of your bourgeois world. Cowards at the moment of danger,
boasters afterwards." "We fight with the weapons of the spirit,"
he replied. "They'll do you a lot of good, your spiritual
weapons," Dietrich said with a shout of laughter. "Excuse me,"
Ramin replied, "you forget that I'm a descendant of Bismarck."
On which I observed that one couldn't blame Bismarck for
having such a scion.

For our return to Munich, the Railwaymen's Trade Union
told us that it refused to give us transport. "Very well," I said
to their delegates, "I'll start by taking you as hostages, and I'll
have a round-up of all your people who fall into our hands. I
have locomotive-drivers amongst my men; they'll drive us.
And I'll take you all on board with us. If anything at all
happens, you'll accompany us into the Other World!" There-
upon I had them all rounded up, and half an hour later the
"proletariat" decided to let us go.

At that date, it was indispensable to act without hesitations.
It was the beginning of a new era.

At Munich an action was brought against us on the pretext
that at Coburg we had severely wounded a number of mani-
festers. It was even said that we had used machine-guns.
In reality, somebody had confused a music-stand with a
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machine-gun. The affair was pigeon-holed. Later on, the Reds
we had beaten up became our best supporters.

When the Falange imprisons its opponents, it's committing
the gravest of faults. Wasn't my party, at the time of which I'm
speaking, composed of 90 per cent of left-wing elements? I
needed men who could fight. I had no use for the sort of timid
doctrinaires who whisper subversive plans into your ear. I
preferred men who didn't mind getting their hands dirty.

Bearing in mind our origins, one can only be stupefied by
the results obtained in four years. I had Munich, and I con-
trolled a newspaper. The press hostile to us had a total circula-
tion ten times greater than ours. Our printer, Adolf Müller,
a man of an infinite flexibility of views, had printed them all.
He had a number of Communists on his staff, and was in the
habit of saying to them that, if anything displeased them in the
activities of the firm, he would offer to pay them their week's
wages in orthodox opinions instead of in money. This Müller
was a self-made man (English expression in the original). There
was a period when he was constantly coming to demand money
from us. We were convinced that he was exploiting us. For this
reason, Amann used every week to wage a war to the knife
against him with the object of making him lower his rates.

The best trick I played on him was the adoption of the large
format for the Völkischer Beobachter. Müller had thought himself
the cunning one, for he supposed that, by being the only man
who possessed a machine corresponding to our new format, he
was binding us to him. In reality, it was he who was binding
himself to our newspaper, and he was very glad to continue to
print us, for no other newspaper used our format. Müller had
become the slave of his machine. Moreover, we were the only
newspaper that never had a fall in circulation. It was a piece of
luck that we didn't have our own printing-shop, for the Party
comrades who would have been our customers would have
needed a lot of coaxing to make them pay their bills: "What
about Party solidarity?" they'd have said.

In his own way, Adolf Müller was a good sort. He looked
carefully after the well-being of his employees, and he always
defended his workers' interests, even before the Labour Front



GEN. DIETL'S SUPPORT OF N A T I O N A L SOCIALISTS 139
existed. Himself an offspring of the people, he knew how to
practise the art of "live and let live".

It's at this period that we laid the first foundations of our
present Reich. When I think of the persecutions we met with!
Newspapers suspended, meetings forbidden or sabotaged. Seen
in retrospect, this was the golden age of our struggle. My entry
into the Chancellery marks the end of that inspiring life.
Until then, nine out of ten of the men with whom I was in
contact belonged to the people. From that moment onwards,
nine out of ten belonged to distinguished society. It was a
turning upside down of my entire existence. To-day I once more
find the old contact with the people in popular gatherings.

Addressing Dietl, the Fuehrer continued:

All that—I owe it to you, for, at the origin of the movement,
it was with your men that you permitted me to act. To tell the
truth, you contributed to the birth of the Third Reich.

I understand why the bourgeois bristle at the prospect of
being governed by people like us. Compared with us, the Social
Democrats numbered in their ranks men with much better
outward qualifications—from the point of view of the bour-
geois, I mean. The bourgeois could only be terrified as they
witnessed the coming of this new society. But / knew that the
only man who could be really useful to us was the man capable
of mounting on the barricades.

Turning towards Hewel, the Fuehrer went on:

1923. At that period you already had magnificent uniforms.
But 1920, 1922! The uniform was indispensable. With some
people well dressed and others miserably, one cannot build a
coherent formation. It's difficult to imagine that sort of thing
nowadays. It's because I'm aware of all that that I know, too,
that our movement is inimitable. What has happened in our
midst is something unique—inconceivable in France, for
example. And the French will never have a chief like the Duce.
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74 Night of 1st-and December 1941

German women married to Jews—"Decent" Jews—The
Jews and the Fourth Commandment—Society's debt to the
Jews—Peculiarities of the Jewish-Aryan half-caste—Micro-
cosm and macrocosm—The laws of nature—The preserva-

tion of the race—The importance of the beautiful.

Walter Hewel questioned whether it was right to reproach a woman
for not having taken the decision, after 1933, to obtain a divorce from a
Jewish husband. He questioned, incidentally, whether the desire to
obtain a divorce in such circumstances did not rather betoken a con-

formism that, from a humane point of view, was not very creditable.
G.D. interposed that the fact that a German woman had been capable of
marrying a Jew was the proof of a lack of racial instinct on her part,
and that one could infer from this fact that she had ceased to form a
part of the community. The Fuehrer interrupted:

Don't say that. Ten years ago, our intellectual class hadn't
the least idea of what a Jew is.

Obviously, our racial laws demand great strictness on the part
of the individual. But to judge of their value, one mustn't let
oneself be guided by particular cases. It is necessary to bear in
mind that in acting as I do I am avoiding innumerable conflicts
for the future.

I'm convinced that there are Jews in Germany who've
behaved correctly—in the sense that they've invariably re-
frained from doing injury to the German idea. It's difficult to
estimate how many of them there are, but what I also know is
that none of them has entered into conflict with his co-racialists
in order to defend the German idea against them. I remember a
Jewess who wrote against Eisner in the Bayrischer Kurier. But it
wasn't in the interests of Germany that she became Eisner's
adversary, but for reasons of opportunism. She drew attention
to the fact that, if people persevered in Eisner's path, it might
call down reprisals on the Jews. It's the same tune as in the
Fourth Commandment. As soon as the Jews lay down an
ethical principle, it's with the object of some personal gain!

Probably many Jews are not aware of the destructive power
they represent. Now, he who destroys life is himself risking
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death. That's the secret of what is happening to the Jews. Whose
fault is it when a cat devours a mouse? The fault of the mouse,
who has never done any harm to a cat?

This destructive rôle of the Jew has in a way a providential
explanation. If nature wanted the Jew to be the ferment that
causes peoples to decay, thus providing these peoples with an
opportunity for a healthy reaction, in that case people like St.
Paul and Trotsky are, from our point of view, the most valuable.
By the fact of their presence, they provoke the defensive
reaction of the attacked organism. Dietrich Eckart once told
me that in all his life he had known just one good Jew : Otto
Weininger, who killed himself on the day when he realised that
the Jew lives upon the decay of peoples.

It is remarkable that the half-caste Jew, to the second or
third generation, has a tendency to start flirting again with
pure Jews. But from the seventh generation onwards, it seems
the purity of the Aryan blood is restored. In the long run nature
eliminates the noxious elements.

One may be repelled by this law of nature which demands
that all living things should mutually devour one another. The
fly is snapped up by a dragon-fly, which itself is swallowed by a
bird, which itself falls victim to a larger bird. This last, as it
grows old, becomes a prey to microbes, which end by getting the
better of it. These microbes, in their turn, find their pre-
destined ends.

If we had more powerful microscopes, we would discover
new worlds. In the absolute, moreover, nothing is either great
or small. Things are big or little by the standard one selects.
What is certain, in any case, is that one cannot change anything
in all that. Even a man who takes his own life returns finally to
nature—body, soul and mind.

The toad knows nothing of his previous existence as a tadpole,
and our own memory serves us no better as regards our own
previous state. That's why I have the feeling that it's useful to
know the laws of nature—for that enables us to obey them.
To act otherwise would be to rise in revolt against Heaven.

If I can accept a divine Commandment, it's this one: "Thou,
shalt preserve the species."
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The life of the individual must not be set at too high a price.
If the individual were important in the eyes of nature, nature
would take care to preserve him. Amongst the millions of eggs
a fly lays, very few are hatched out—and yet the race of flies
thrives. What is important for us, who are men, is less the sum
of knowledge acquired than the maintenance of conditions that
enable science constantly to renew itself.

Nobody is compelled to consider life from a point of view that
makes it unworthy to be lived. Man has a gift for seizing hold
of what is beautiful. And what inexhaustible riches the world
contains for the man who knows how to enjoy his senses ! More-
fover, nature has given man the desire to make others share in
the joys he feels. The beautiful always claims its right to
primacy. Otherwise, how is one to explain the fact that in
periods of misfortune so many beings are ready to sacrifice
their lives simply to ensure the continuity of their race?

The catastrophe, for us, is that of being tied to a religion
that rebels against all the joys of the senses. Apropos of that,
the hypocrisy of the Protestants is worse than that of the
Catholics. Protestantism has the warmth of the iceberg. The
Catholic Church, that still has its thousand years of experience
and has not lost contact with its Jewish origins, is obviously
more adroit. She permits the orgies of Carnival, firstly because
she is powerless to prevent them, and secondly because she
recaptures the sinner on Ash Wednesday. By picturing to him
the sufferings of Hell, she succeeds in inciting him to be properly
generous. After periods of repentance, there's room for
relaxation !

75 13th December 1941, midday

SPECIAL GUESTS: RIBBENTROP, ROSENBERG, GOEBBELS, TERBOVEN
AND REICHSLEITER BOUHLER

Time to solve the religious problem—Condemnation of the
organised falsehood—The SS and religion—St. Paul and
pre-Bolshevism—Paradise: according to Christians and ac-
cording to Mahommedans—Negro tabus and the Eucharist
—The Japanese and religion—Mussolini makes a mistake.

The war will be over one day. I shall then consider that my
life's final task will be to solve the religious problem. Only then
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will the life of the German native be guaranteed once and for
all.

I don't interfere in matters of belief. Therefore I can't allow
churchmen to interfere with temporal affairs. The organised
lie must be smashed. The State must remain the absolute
master.

When I was younger, I thought it was necessary to set about
matters with dynamite. I've since realised that there's room for
a little subtlety. The rotten branch falls of itself. The final
state must be: in St. Peter's Chair, a senile officiant; facing him,
a few sinister old women, as gaga and as poor in spirit as anyone
could wish. The young and healthy are on our side. Against a
Church that identifies itself with the State, as in England, I
have nothing to say. But, even so, it's impossible eternally
to hold humanity in bondage with lies. After all, it was only
between the sixth and eighth centuries that Christianity was
imposed on our peoples by princes who had an alliance of
interests with the shavelings. Our peoples had previously suc-
ceeded in living all right without this religion. I have six
divisions of SS composed of men absolutely indifferent in
matters of religion. It doesn't prevent them from going to their
deaths with serenity in their souls.

Christ was an Aryan, and St. Paul used his doctrine to
mobilise the criminal underworld and thus organise a proto-
Bolshevism. This intrusion upon the world marks the end of a
long reign, that of the clear Grasco-Latin genius.

What is this God who takes pleasure only in seeing men
grovel before Him? Try to picture to yourselves the meaning of
the following, quite simple story. God creates the conditions for
sin. Later on He succeeds, with the help of the Devil, in causing
man to sin. Then He employs a virgin to bring into the world a
son who, by His death, will redeem humanity!

I can imagine people being enthusiastic about the paradise of
Mahomet, but as for the insipid paradise of the Christians ! In
your lifetime, you used to hear the music of Richard Wagner.
After your death, it will be nothing but hallelujahs, the waving
of palms, children of an age for the feeding-bottle, and hoary
old men. The man of the isles pays homage to the forces of
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nature. But Christianity is an invention of sick brains : one
could imagine nothing more senseless, nor any more indecent
way of turning the idea of the Godhead into a mockery. A
negro with his tabus is crushingly superior to the human being
who seriously believes in Transubstantiation.

I begin to lose all respect for humanity when I think that
some people on our side, Ministers or generals, are capable of
believing that we cannot triumph without the blessing of the
Church. Such a notion is excusable in little children who have
learnt nothing else.

For thirty years the Germans tore each other to pieces simply
in order to know whether or not they should take Communion
in both kinds. There's nothing lower than religious notions
like that. From that point of view, one can envy the Japanese.
They have a religion which is very simple and brings them into
contact with nature. They've succeeded even in taking
Christianity and turning it into a religion that's less shocking to
the intellect.

By what would you have me replace the Christians' picture of
the Beyond? What comes naturally to mankind is the sense of
eternity and that sense is at the bottom of every man. The soul
and the mind migrate, just as the body returns to nature. Thus
life is eternally reborn from life. As for the "why?" of all that,
I feel no need to rack my brains on the subject. The soul is
unplumbable.

If there is a God, at the same time as He gives man life He
gives him intelligence. By regulating my life according to the
understanding that is granted me, I may be mistaken, but I act
in good faith. The concrete image of the Beyond that religion
forces on me does not stand up to examination. Think of those
who look down from on high upon what happens on earth:
what a martyrdom for them, to see human beings indefatigably
repeating the same gestures, and inevitably the same errors !

In my view, H. S. Chamberlain was mistaken in regarding
Christianity as a reality upon the spiritual level.

Man judges everything in relation to himself. What is bigger
than himself is big, what is smaller is small. Only one thing is
certain, that one is part of the spectacle. Everyone finds his
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own rôle. Joy exists for everybody. I dream of a state of affairs
in which every man would know that he lives and dies for the
preservation of the species. It's our duty to encourage that idea :
let the man who distinguishes himself in the service of the species
be thought worthy of the highest honours.

What a happy inspiration, to have kept the clergy out of the
Party! On the 2ist March 1933, at Potsdam, the question was
raised: with the Church, or without the Church? I conquered
the State despite the malediction pronounced on us by both
creeds. On that day, we went directly to the tomb of the kings
whilst the others were visiting religious services. Supposing that
at that period I'd made a pact with the Churches, I'd to-day
be sharing the lot of the Duce. By nature the Duce is a free-
thinker, but he decided to choose the path of concessions. For
my part, in his place I'd have taken the path of revolution.
I'd have entered the Vatican and thrown everybody out—
reserving the right to apologise later: "Excuse me, it was a
mistake." But the result would have been, they'd have been
outside !

When all is said, we have no reason to wish that the Italians
and Spaniards should free themselves from the drug of Chris-
tianity. Let's be the only people who are immunised against the
disease.

76 14th December 1941, midday

SPECIAL GUESTS : ROSENBERG, BOUHLER, HIMMLER

Incompatibility of National Socialism and Christianity—
The Popes of the Renaissance—A poisoned source.

Kerrl, with the noblest of intentions, wanted to attempt a
synthesis between National Socialism and Christianity. I don't
believe the thing's possible, and I see the obstacle in Christianity
itself.

I think I could have come to an understanding with the
Popes of the Renaissance. Obviously, their Christianity was a
danger on the practical level—and, on the propaganda level, it
continued to be a lie. But a Pope, even a criminal one, who
protects great artists and spreads beauty around him, is never-
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theless more sympathetic to me than the Protestant minister
who drinks from the poisoned spring.

Pure Christianity—the Christianity of the catacombs—is
concerned with translating the Christian doctrine into facts. It
leads quite simply to the annihilation of mankind. It is merely
whole-hearted Bolshevism, under a tinsel of metaphysics.

77 i yth December 1941, evening
SPECIAL GUESTS: DR. GOEBBELS AND HIMMLER

Pan-Germanic supporters and the Austrian Christian
Socialists—Schönerer and Lueger—A great mayor—
Anti-Semitism in Vienna—Opposition to the Habsburg—
Richard Wagner and the mayor of Leipzig—Other mayors.

There was a man in Vienna, before the first World War, who
was always in favour of an understanding with anti-Semitic
Rumania—and he saw in it the best way of preventing Hungary
from acquiring too much importance. That was Lueger.

Lueger was also of the opinion that it was possible to main-
tain the Austrian State, but on condition that Vienna regained
all its supremacy. Schönerer, on the other hand, took as his
point of departure the idea that the Austrian State ought to
disappear. His attitude towards the house of Hapsburg was
brutally radical. From that time dates the first attempt to
oppose the Germanic racial community to the monarchy. On
that point, Lueger and Schönerer parted company.

Lueger, whp had belonged to the Pan-Germanist movement,
went over to the Christian-Social party, for he thought that
anti-Semitism was the only means of saving the State. Now, in
Vienna, anti-Semitism could never have any foundation but a
religious one. From the point of view of race, about 50 per cent
of the population of Vienna was not German. The number of
Jews, amongst a million eight hundred thousand inhabitants,
was close on three hundred thousand. But the Czechs of Vienna
were anti-Semitic. Lueger succeeded in filling thirty-six of the
hundred and forty-eight seats of the Vienna Municipal Council
with anti-Semites.

When I arrived in Vienna, I was a fanatical opponent of
Lueger. As a Pan-German, and as a supporter of Schönerer, I
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was accordingly an enemy of the Christian-Socials. Yet in the
course of my stay in Vienna I couldn't help acquiring a feeling
of great respect for Lueger personally. It was at the City Hall
that I first heard him speak. I had to wage a battle with myself
on that occasion, for I was filled with the resolve to detest
Lueger, and I couldn't refrain from admiring him. He was an
extraordinary orator. It's certain that German policy would
have followed another direction if Lueger hadn't died before
the first World War, as a result of blood-poisoning, after having
been blind for the last years of his life. The Christian-Socials
were in power in Vienna until the collapse in 1918.

Lueger had royal habits. When he held a festivity in the
City Hall, it was magnificent. I never saw him in the streets of
Vienna without everybody's stopping to greet him. His
popularity was immense. At his funeral, two hundred thousand
Viennese followed him to the cemetery. The procession lasted a
whole day.

Lueger was the greatest mayor we ever had. If our Com-
mons acquired a certain autonomy, that was thanks to him.
What in other cities was the responsibility of private firms, he
converted in Vienna into public services. Thus he was able to
expand and beautify the city without imposing new taxes.
The Jewish bankers one day hit on the idea of cutting off his
sources of credit. He founded the municipal savings-bank, and
the Jews at once knuckled under, overwhelming him with offers
of money.

Schönerer and Lueger remained opponents until the end, but
they were both great Germans. In their dealings with the house
of Habsburg, they both had the habit of behaving as one great
power treating with another. Schönerer was the more logical
of the two, for he was determined to blow up the Austrian
State. Lueger, on the other hand, believed that it was possible
to preserve this State within the German community.

A city like Hamburg is supremely well governed.
The lowest point was reached in Leipzig, at the time when

Kreisleiter Dönicke was mayor there. He was an excellent
Kreisleiter, but a mere cypher as a mayor.

I have several original scores of Richard Wagner, which was
something that not even Dönicke could overlook. The result
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was that one day, in the course of a ceremony, to the accompani-
ment of speeches in Saxon dialect, I received from Dönicke's
innocent hands a lithographed score of Wagner, which he quite
simply confused with a manuscript. Dönicke was beaming with
satisfaction. The following is approximately the opening of the
speech he made before the whole assembled university: "In
Leipzig was born the celebrated composer Richard Wagner,
author, amongst others, of the opera Tannhäuser" The pro-
fessors looked at one another in embarrassment. I myself was
looking for a trap-door through which I might disappear. As I
left, I said to Mutschmann: "Let me know within a week the
name of your new mayor!"

Our best municipal administrator is, beyond all doubt,
Fiehler, but . . .

Liebel is a personality. He doesn't yet know that I've found
the Goblet by Jamnitzer for him. He supposes it's still at the
Hermitage. The Jews had sold it, and I bought it back in
Holland at the same time as the objects of the Mannheimer
collection. The Festival of the Rosary by Albrecht Dürer is still in
Prague. So Liebel never misses an opportunity of reminding
me that he possesses the frame of this picture. "Very well," I
said to him on the last occasion, "we'll have a copy made!"

Every time something turns up in the Prague neighbourhood,
I receive more or less veiled allusions from Nuremberg to the
fact that it would perhaps be appropriate to remove such-and-
such or such-and-such a work to a place of safety. Cracow had
scarcely fallen when Liebel had already succeeded by some
wangle, without anybody's noticing, in having the sculptures of
Veit Stoss taken down from their pedestals and repatriated to
Nuremberg. Liebel regards the inhabitants of Fuerth as para-
sites. He has discovered numerous arguments proving that
they've cheated the city of Nuremberg. If it depended on him,
the city of Fuerth would be exterminated. For lack of that, he
would be contented with annexing it!

An excellent mayor was Siebert, at Rothenburg and Lindau.
Siebert is a personality of the first order. He's a counterweight
to Wagner, who, for his part, has more gifts for propaganda.
Siebert, what's more, has a feeling for the arts. It's to him,
especially, that we owe the restoration of the keep at Nurem-
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berg. Liebel let him do it without saying a word, and then,
when the work was finished, he suggested to Siebert that the keep
should be offered to the Fuehrer (but Liebel knew very well that
I'd never accept such a gift). So Siebert came and solemnly
offered me the keep. Next day it was Liebel who came to tell
me how glad he was to learn that I'd accepted. "You're mis-
taken," I said, "I do not accept this gift." Liebel thereupon
asked me whether he could beg of me the favour of returning the
keep to him on behalf of the ancient and noble city of Nurem-
berg. Siebert came to see me again, but this time to weep on
my bosom. He complained, with some justice, of Liebel's not
very regular proceedings. After all, it was he (Siebert) who had
provided all the money. . . . If I'm not mistaken, the matter
was settled in such a way that Nuremberg finally got the keep !

The mayor of Regensburg is also excellent. He's our greatest
builder of cities for workers.

I'm always disappointed when I observe that certain cities
that have great pasts are not governed by first-rate administra-
tors. The authority is vested in the Reich, but the administra-
tion should be decentralised. Otherwise what we'd have would
be the reign of State officials, and the talents budding on the
spot would be systematically ignored.

78 Night of lyth-iSth December 1941

SPECIAL GUEST: DR. GÖBBELS

A new calendar?—Military traditions—The flags and stan-
dards of the Reich.

I was faced with that question when we first took power.
Should we preserve the Christian chronology, or should we
inaugurate a new era? I reasoned that the year 1933 merely
renewed our link with a military tradition. At that time the
notion of the Reich had been, so to speak, lost, but it has again
imposed itself on us and on the world. When one speaks of
Germany, wherever one may be, one no longer says anything
but "the Reich".

The army of the Reich must gradually be steeped in the old
traditions—especially those of Prussia, Bavaria and Austria.

It's regrettable that we have not yet arrived at a uniform
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style for the eagles and standards of our various arms. What a
fine thing it is, the war-flag of the Reich ! But it's used only by
the Navy. Raeder knew that, when a ship hoists its colours, it's
hoisting the colours of the nation. Fritsch, on the other hand,
wanted to give the Army an independent personality, and
that's why our regimental flags are, in a sense, the flags of an
association. They emphasise whatever personifies each particu-
lar arm, whereas what should be accented is whatever recalls
that they belong to the Reich. The Crusaders, in their struggle
against the Saracens, all fought under the emblem of Christen-
dom. The Romans, also, all had the same standard.

79 18th December 1941, noon

SPECIAL GUEST: HIMMLER

Had the British but understood—Dutch regrets—-Japan and
the white races—Kiaochow.

What is happening in the Far East is happening by no will of
mine. For years I never stopped telling all the English I met
that they'd lose the Far East if they entered into a war in
Europe. They didn't answer, but they assumed a superior air.
They're masters in the art of being arrogant !

I was moved when Mussert said to me: "You will surely
understand me at this hour. Three centuries of effort are going
up in smoke."

Himmler intervened: "We must consider this much compensation,
that in this way the Dutch people will maintain its integrity, whereas,
before, it was running the risk of corrupting itself with Malayan
blood" Hitler continued:

The Japanese are occupying all the islands, one after the
other. They will get hold of Australia, too. The white race
will disappear from those regions.

This development began in 1914, at the moment when the
European powers authorised Japan to lay her hands on Kiao-
chow.
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80 Night of 23rd-24th December 1941

The Museum at Linz—Belittling of great paintings by
Jewish critics—Incompetence of the bourgeois leaders—

The Venus of Bordone.

It occurs to me that already Linz Museum can bear com-
parison with no-matter-which museum in New York.

In the years 1890 to 1900, one could still form great collec-
tions. After that, it became practically impossible to lay one's
hand on the truly great works. The Jews mounted guard and
monopolised the lot. If I'd had money sooner, I'd have been able
to keep in Germany a number of works that have emigrated.
It's lucky I got there finally. Otherwise we'd have nothing left
but rubbish, for the Jews do their business in works of real value.

They made use of literature to achieve this. What we should
blame is, firstly, the cowardice of our bourgeoisie, and, next, the
state of society (for which the bourgeoisie is equally responsible)
whereby only a tiny fraction of the population is interested
in art. The Jew was able to say to himself: "These Germans,
who accept perverse pictures of the crucified Christ, are capable
of swallowing other horrors, too, if one can persuade them that
these horrors are beautiful!" The people was not concerned in
such matters. It was all the affair of the so-called élite, who
believed in their own competence, whereas in reality they were
not capable of telling the difference between what was beautiful
and what was ugly. This set-up was useful to me at the period
when, although I still hadn't much money, I began to buy.
Another thing that was useful to me, in England, was the fact
that certain works, by reason of their subjects, did not fit in with
the conformist morals of society. So it was that I was able to take
possession of the admirable Venus by Bordone, which formerly
belonged to the Duke of Kent. I'm delighted that I succeeded in
obtaining in England some works of the highest level in
exchange for some horrors boosted by the Jewish critics. Those
are real forgers' tactics on the Jews' part, for they're perfectly
well aware of the worthlessness of the works they're boosting.

They've used this transvaluation of values to buy, surrep-
titiously and at a favourable price, the masterpieces they had
depreciated.
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81 Night of aSth-agth December 1941

A diet deprived of biological quality—The observatory at
Linz—Everything dependent on man—The case of
Julius Streicher—Streicher idealised the Jew—True to one's
old comrades—Dietrich Eckart and his hams—Severing's

love letters—Succour for honourable foes.

When I was a young man, the doctors used to say that a
meat diet was indispensable for the formation of bones. This
was not true. Unlike peoples who eat polenta, we have bad
teeth.

It occurs to me that this has something to do with a diet that's
more or less rich in yeast. Nine-tenths of our diet are made up
of foods deprived of their biological qualities.

When I'm told that 50 per cent of dogs die of cancer, there
must be an explanation for that. Nature has predisposed the dog
to feed on raw meat, by tearing up other animals. To-day the
dog feeds almost exclusively on mixed bread and cooked meat.

If I offer a child the choice between a pear and a piece of
meat, he'll quickly choose the pear. That's his atavistic instinct
speaking.

Country folk spend fourteen hours a day in the fresh air.
Yet by the age of forty-five they're old, and the mortality
amongst them is enormous. That's the result of an error in their
diet. They eat only cooked foods.

It's a mistake to think that man should be guided by his
greed. Nature spontaneously eliminates all that has no gift for
life. Man, alone amongst the living creatures, tries to deny the
laws of nature.

The great tragedy for man is that he understands the
mechanism of things, but the things themselves remain an
enigma to him. We are capable of distinguishing the component
parts of a molecule. But when it's a question of explaining the
why of a thing, words fail us. And that's what leads men to
conceive of the existence of a superior power. If I have an
observatory built at Linz, I'll have the following words carved
on its front: "The heavens proclaim the glory of the eternal."
It's marvellous that this is how mankind formed the idea of
God. The almighty being that made the worlds has certainly
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granted to each being that he should be motivated by aware-
ness of his function. Everything in nature happens in con-
formity with what ought to happen.

Man would certainly have gone mad if he had suddenly
learnt, a hundred thousand years ago, all that we know to-day.

The human being does not develop solely through the
obligations life imposes on him, but also through the habits that
make up the climate of his period. Thus the youth of to-day
regards as quite natural various notions that seemed revolu-
tionary to the generation before.

I've totally lost sight of the organisations of the Party. When
I find myself confronted by one or other of these achievements,
I say to myself: "By God, how that has developed!"

So it's not correct when I'm told, for example: "It's only
because of you, my Fuehrer, that Gauleiter So-and-so has
succeeded in doing that." No, it depends essentially on the
men who do the job. I realise that nowadays in military
matters. Everything depends on the men. Without them, I
could do nothing.

Nowadays certain small peoples have a greater number of
capable men than the whole British Empire.

How many times I've heard it said in the Party that a new
man should be found for such-and-such a post. Unfortunately I
could only reply: "But by whom will you replace the present
holder?"

I'm always ready to replace an inadequate man by another
with better qualifications. In fact, whatever may be said about
the bonds of loyalty, it's the quality of the man who assumes
responsibilities that's finally decisive.

Of one thing there is no doubt, that Streicher has never been
replaced. Despite all his weaknesses, he's a man who has spirit.
If we wish to tell the truth, we must recognise that, without
Julius Streicher, Nuremberg would never have been won over
to National Socialism. He put himself under my orders at a
time when others were hesitating to do so, and he completely
conquered the city of our Rallies. That's an unforgettable
service.
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More than once Dietrich Eckart told me that Streicher was a
school-teacher, and a lunatic, to boot, from many points of
view. He always added that one could not hope for the
triumph of National Socialism without giving one's support to
men like Streicher. Despite everything, Eckart was very fond
of him.

Streicher is reproached for his Stürmer. The truth is the
opposite of what people say: he idealised the Jew. The Jew is
baser, fiercer, more diabolical than Streicher depicted him.

It's not a crime to speak publicly of affairs of State, for the
State needs the people's approval. Of course, there are cases
in which it's inopportune to speak of certain matters. Whoever
is guilty of doing so is committing, as a rule, nothing worse than
an offence against discipline.

Frick told me once that Streicher's stock had completely
slumped at Nuremberg. I went to Nuremberg to try to form an
opinion. Streicher came into the room, and there was a hurri-
cane of enthusiasm !

I went once to a women's gathering. It took place at Nurem-
berg, and I'd been warned that Elsbeth Zander was a very
serious competitor to Streicher. The meeting was held in the
Hercules hall for bicycle-races. Streicher was welcomed with an
indescribable enthusiasm. The oldest adherents of the Party all
spoke in favour of Streicher and against Elsbeth Zander. There
was nothing for me to do but take my departure.

It goes without saying that the organisation of the Gau was
very imperfect. If I take a functionary of the Civil Service as
my criterion, the comparison is obviously not to Streicher's
advantage. But I must recall that it wasn't a functionary who
took Nuremberg for me in 1919.

When all's said, it was the Gauleiters themselves who asked
me to be indulgent with Streicher. In all the circumstances,
there was no comparison between the faults he committed and
his recognised merits, which were brilliant.

As usual, one must look for the feminine angle !
Who escapes from criticism? I myself, if I disappear to-day,

realise that a time will come, in a hundred years, perhaps, when
I shall be violently attacked. History will make no exception in
my favour. But what importance has that? It takes only
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another hundred years for these shadows to be effaced. I don't
concern myself with such things, I go my way.

This Streicher affair is a tragedy. At the origin of the conflict
lies the hatred sworn between two women.

In any case, there's just one statement I have to make, that
Streicher is irreplaceable. His name is engraved in the memory
of the people of Nuremberg. There's no question of his coming
back, but I must do him justice. If one day I write my memoirs,
I shall have to recognise that this man fought like a buffalo in
our cause. The conquest of Franconia was his work.

I have a bad conscience when I get the feeling that I've not
been quite fair to somebody. When I go to Nuremberg, it's
always with a feeling of bitterness. I can't help thinking that, in
comparison with so many services, the reasons for Streicher's
dismissal are really very slender.

All that's said about his alleged disease is false. Streicher had
only one disease, and that was nympholepsy.

In one way or another, we shall have to find a solution. I
cannot dream of holding a rally at Nuremberg from which the
man who gave Nuremberg to the Party is banished.

I can install some mediocrity in Streicher's place. He'll
administer the Gau perfectly, as long as circumstances are
normal. If a catastrophe occurs, the mediocrity will disappear.

The best advice I can give my successors is in such a case to
be loyal.

Frau Streicher is outside this business. Frau Liebel is an
ambitious woman.

Probably none of us is entirely "normal". Otherwise we
should spend all our days in the café on the corner. The
Catholics, the bourgeois, everybody has accused me of being
crazy because, in their eyes, a normal man is one who drinks
three glasses of beer every evening. "Why all this fuss? It's
obviously the proof that he's mad." How many men of our
Party were regarded in their families as black sheep !

When I examine the faults for which Streicher is blamed, I
realise that no great man would pass through this sieve.
Richard Wagner was attacked because he wore silk pyjamas :
"Prodigality, insensate luxury, no knowledge of the value of
money. The man's mad !" As regards myself, it's enough that I
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could be blamed for entrusting money to all and sundry, and
without having any guarantee that the money was wisely
invested. The man who wants to kill my dog begins by saying
that it has rabies! It does not affect me at all that I myself
should be judged in this fashion. But I should be ashamed if I
used such criteria in passing judgment on others.

All sanctions are justified when it's a question of a real
offence: treason to the Movement, for example. But when a
man has made a mistake in good faith?

Nobody has the right to photograph a man surprised in
intimacy. It's too easy to make a man seem ridiculous. Let
every man ask himself the question, what would he do if he
had the bad luck to be photographed unawares in a delicate
situation? The photos in question were taken from a house
opposite. It was a disgusting way of behaving, and I've for-
bidden any use to be made of the photos.

It's not fair to demand more of a man than he can give.
Streicher has not the gifts of a great administrator. Would I
have entrusted the editorship of a great newspaper to Dietrich
Eckart? From the financial point of view, there'd have been a
terrifying mess. One day the newspaper would have come out,
the next day not. If there'd been a pig to share out, Eckart
would have promised it left and right, and distributed at least
twenty-four hams. Those men are made like that, but without
them it's impossible to get anything started.

I haven't myself the talents of a great administrator, but I've
known how to surround myself with the men I needed.

Dietrich Eckart could not, for example, have been the Direc-
tor of the National Institute of Arts and Letters. It would be
like asking me to devote myself to agriculture. I'm quite
incapable of it.

One day I had in my hands a pile of letters from Severing.
If they'd been published, he'd have been annihilated. They
were the outpourings of a draper's assistant. I said to Goebbels :
"We haven't the right to make use of these." Reading these
letters had made Severing seem to me more sympathetic than
otherwise, and perhaps that's one of the reasons why later on I
didn't persecute him.
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In the same way, I have in the State archives photographs of
Mathilde von Kemnitz. I forbid them to be published.

I don't think a man should die of hunger because he has been
my opponent. If he was a base opponent, then off to the
concentration camp with him ! But if he's not a swindler, I let
him go free, and I see that he has enough to live on. That's
how I helped Noske and many others. On my return from
Italy, I even increased their pensions, saying to myself: "God be
praised, thanks to these people we've been rid of the aristo-
cratic riff-raff that's still ruining Italy." Barring errors on
my part, their pension is at present eight hundred marks a
month.

What I couldn't allow, though, was that they should make
some financial arrangement in my favour—as Severing, for
example, offered to do more than once. I would seem to have
bought them. In the case of one of them, I know what he has
said about us: "On the path towards Socialism, the results
surpass all we had dreamed of."

Thaelmann himself is very well treated in his concentration
camp. He has a little house to himself.

Torgler has been set free. He's peacefully busy with a work
on Socialism in the nineteenth century. I'm convinced he was
responsible for the burning of the Reichstag, but I can't prove
it. Personally, I have nothing against him. Besides, he has
completely calmed down. A pity I didn't meet the man ten
years earlier! By nature, he's an intelligent fellow.

That's why it's crazy of Spain to persecute genuine Falan-
gists.

Thank God, I've always avoided persecuting my enemies.

82 sgth December 1941
SPECIAL GUESTS: DR. TODT AND DIRECTOR-GENERAL PLEIGER

Industrialisation of the Reich—Coal and iron—Work done
by Russian prisoners—Take the long view.

The industrialisation of the Reich began with the exploitation
of the coal in the Ruhr district. Then followed the development
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of the steel industry, with, as a consequence, heavy industry
generally—which itself was the origin of the chemical industry
and all the others.

The main problem to-day is a problem of labour. Then
comes the problem of the basic raw materials: ooal and iron.
With men, coal and iron one can solve the transport problem.
At this stage, all the conditions are fulfilled for the functioning
of a gigantic economy.

How can we manage to increase the production of coal and
ores? If we employ Russian labour, that will allow us to use
our nationals for other tasks. It's better worth while to take
the trouble of knocking the Russians into shape than to fetch
Italians from the South, who will say good-bye after six weeks !
A Russian is not so stupid, after all, that he can't work in a
mine. In any case, we're completely geared for standardisation.
What's more, we'll do less and less turning. Presses will hence-
forward take the place of lathes.

With the help of this colossal human material—I estimate the
employable Russian labour at two and a half millions—we'll
succeed in producing the machine-tools we need.

We can give up the notion of building new factories if we
progressively introduce the double-shift system. The fact that
the night-shift doesn't turn out as much as the day-shift is not an
insuperable inconvenience. The compensation is that we
economise on the materials needed for the construction of new
factories. One must take long views.

83 3Oth December 1941, midday
SPECIAL GUEST: HIMMLER

Damaged ships—A British example—Sabotage.

The English are very quick about restoring to seaworthiness
those of their ships that have been damaged in the course of
operations. This makes one think that they know how to
restrict themselves to the indispensable repairs, whilst we insist
on finicking about—which loses us precious time.

In many fields we remain faithful to the old habit of always
and everywhere achieving the best. I ask you, what good does
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it do us if a ship we need at one particular moment is made of a
steel that outlasts the centuries? Besides, what finally matters,
in war or peace, is that a thing should do the job asked of it,
at the moment when one needs it.

Very often people cling to the old rules because they're afraid
to take a responsibility. And everybody thanks God: there's a
regulation that removes the opportunity to take the initiative !
That's a sort of passive resistance induced by indolence and
laziness of the mind. I think there are cases in which faithful-
ness to the letter of a regulation is a sort of sabotage.

84 Night of 3ist December 1941-1st January 1942

The white races and the Far East—-Japan has no social prob-
lem—Holland and Japan—The imminent fall of Singapore.

It would have been possible to hold the Far East if the great
countries of the white race had joined in a coalition for the
purpose. If things had been thus arranged, Japan would never
have been able to make her claims prevail.

The Japanese have no need of a National-Socialist revolution.
If they rid themselves of certain superfluous contributions from
the West, they'll avoid the necessity of the social question arising
amongst them. Whether a Japanese factory belongs to the State
or to an individual is purely a formal question. Japan has no
great landed class, only small proprietors. The middle class is
the backbone of the population.

The social question could arise in Japan only if the country
acquired enormous wealth. Oshima reckons that we are lucky
because the Russian spaces we are conquering have a wild,
rough climate. He observes that, on the other hand, the
archipelagoes on which his compatriots are establishing them-
selves have a softening climate.

If the Dutch were linked with Japan by a commercial
agreement, that would have been a clever calculation on their
part. Under English pressure, they've done exactly the opposite
during the last few years. It's possible the Dutch may decide
on such an agreement as soon as Singapore has fallen.

Thanks to the Germans whom the Japanese will employ in
the archipelago, we'll have excellent outlets in those regions.
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85 1st January 1942, midday

SPECIAL GUESTS : HIMMLER, REICH MINISTER DORPMÜLLER AND
UNDER-SECRETARY OF STATE KLEINMANN

Do not waste German man-power.

I'm in favour of great public works (building of tunnels, etc.)
being carried out for the duration of hostilities by prisoners-of-
war. Any fool can be put in charge of them. It would be
wasting German labour to impose such tasks on it.

86 1st January 1942, evening

SPECIAL GUEST: HIMMLER

The permission to gamble in Baden-Baden.

I never bother about the price of things except when we^are
concerned with purchasers of modest means. As for the rich,
opportunities should be invented of making them spend their
money !

One day the Gauleiter of Baden came to confide in me his
fears concerning Baden-Baden, which he told me was losing
its source of revenue. The Jews, who formerly had been the
mainstay of its clientèle, had been deserting the resort since

1933-
There was no question of granting Baden-Baden a subsidy.

The resort was viable, on condition it was endowed with a
casino. I didn't hesitate for a second, and I authorised gamb-
ling there.

87 Night of 1st-2nd January 1942

You cannot avoid God—The marriage ceremony—The
official who doesn't think—Monserrat . . .

Discussing a letter from Frau von Oeynhausen, Chr. Sehr, examined
the possibility of replacing religious instruction in schools by a course
of general philosophy, so that children should not lose the sense of respect
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in the presence of things that transcend our understanding. Someone
proposed that this new type of instruction should not be described as
"philosophy". It would be more like an exegesis of National Socialism.
The Fuehrer gave his opinion:

It's impossible to escape the problem of God. When I have
the time, I'll work out the formulae to be used on great occa-
sions. We must have something perfect both in thought and in
form.

It's my opinion that we should organise marriage in such a
way that couples do not present themselves one by one before
the officer of the civil authority. If each couple assembles a
following of ten relatives or friends, with fifty couples we shall
have five hundred participants—all the elements of a majestic
ceremony!

At present the officer of the civil authority is faced with an
impossible task. How do you expect the man to make an
inspired-speech ten times a day? But what insipid twaddle they
do sometimes pour forth! The expression "officer of the civil
authority" is itself not very poetic. When I hear it, it reminds
me of my father. I used occasionally to say to him: "Father,
just think ..." He used immediately to interrupt me: "My
son, I have no need to think, I'm an official."

Hitler is engaged in skimming through an illustrated book on
Spain:

Monserrat! The word makes the legend come alive. It has
its origin in the hostile encounter between the Moors and the
Romano-Germanic elements. A lovely country. One can
imagine the castle of the holy grail there.

88 Night of 2 nd~3rd January 1942
Memories of Obersalzberg—Professor Hoffmann—The

paintings of Rottmann—Animals.

When I go to Obersalzberg, I'm not drawn there merely by
the beauty of the landscape. I feel myself far from petty things,
and my imagination is stimulated. When I study a problem
elsewhere, I see it less clearly, I'm submerged by the details. By
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night, at the Berghof, I often remain for hours with my eyes
open, contemplating from my bed the mountains lit up by
the moon. It's at such moments that brightness enters my
mind.

During my first electoral campaign, the question was how to
win seats. Only the parties that had a certain importance had
any hopes of doing so. I had no original formula for the
campaign. I went up to Obersalzberg. At four o'clock in the
morning I was already awake, and I realised at once what
I had to do. That same day I composed a whole series of
posters. I decided to overwhelm the adversary under the
weight of his own arguments. And what weapons he supplied
us with!

All my great decisions were taken at Obersalzberg. That's
where I conceived the offensive of May 1940 and the attack on
Russia.

When Hoffmann is away for a few days, I miss him.

Chr. Sehr, exclaims: "My Fuehrer, if Professor Hoffmann knew that,
he'd be delighted"

But he knows it very well. Not long ago he wanted to give me
a Menzel. It was really very nice of him. I refused it. Even
though I liked it, I wasn't going to deprive him of the picture.
Besides, what would I have done with it? There'd have been
no place for it at Linz. But, for Hoffmann's house, it's a
treasure. The way in which Hoffmann can do me a service is
by finding a Rottmann, for example, for my collection.

Rottmann's Greek and Roman landscapes at the Pinakothek
have some extraordinary lighting effects. We have only one
picture by him, for Linz. But, after all, we can't have every-
thing. If anyone wants to study Rottmann, he has only to go to
Munich.

Why is it that the screech of an owl is so disagreeable to a
man? There must be some reason for that.

I imagine it to be the confused hubbub of the virgin forest.
Animals cry aloud when they're hungry, when they're in



i66 B R I T A I N ' S NAVY AND AIR FORCE

pain, when they're in love. The language of the birds is
certainly more developed than we think. We say that cats
are playful creatures. Perhaps they think the same of us.
They endure us as long as they can, and when they've had
enough of our childishness, they give us a scratch with their
claws !

89 3rd January 1942, midday
Great Britain should have avoided war—Nomura and

Kurusu, two Japanese diplomats—How to deceive.

If there was a country that had particular reasons to avoid
war, it was certainly Great Britain. The only way for her to
keep her Empire was to have a strong air force and a strong
navy. That was all she needed.

Oshima told me that, to deceive the Americans, they were
sent N. and K.—for it was notorious that both of them had
always been in favour of an understanding with the United
States.

When one wants to deceive an adversary by simulating weak-
ness, what a mistake to use a brave man and ask him to simulate
the weakness for you! It's better to choose somebody who is
out-and-out weak.

90 Night of 3rd-4th January 1942

Recruitment of the SS—Himmler's value—Origins of the
SS and the SA—Sepp Dietrich—Seven hundred seats in the
Reichstag—Schoolmasters—Goring and German honour
—In praise of optimism—Women love males—Forty degrees
below zero—Rommel's tanks—The Diet of Worms—Origin

of the German salute—The term "Fuehrer" explained.

The SS shouldn't extend its recruiting too much. What
matters is to keep a very high level. This body must create
upon men of the élite the effect of a lover. People must know
that troops like the SS have to pay the butcher's bill more
heavily than anyone else—so as to keep away the young fellows
who only want to show off. Troops inspired by a fierce will,
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troops with an unbeatable turn-out—the sense of superiority
personified !

As soon as peace has returned, the SS will have to be given
its independence again—a complete independence. There has
always been a rivalry between troops of the line and guards-
men. That's why it's a good thing that the SS should consti-
tute, in relation to the others, an absolutely distinct world. In
peace-time it's an élite police, capable of crushing any ad-
versary. It was necessary that the SS should make war, other-
wise its prestige would have been lowered. I am proud when
an army commander can tell me that "his force is based essen-
tially on an armoured division and the SS Reich Division".

Himmler has an extraordinary quality. I don't believe that
anyone else has had like him the obligation to deploy his troops
in such constantly difficult conditions. In 1934, "the old
gentleman" was still there. Even afterwards, a thousand diffi-
culties arose.

Being convinced that there are always circumstances in which
élite troops are called for, in 1922-23 I created the "Adolf
Hitler Shock Troops". They were made up of men who were
ready for revolution and knew that one day or another things
would come to hard knocks. When I came out of Landsberg,
everything was broken up and scattered in sometimes rival
bands. I told myself then that I needed a bodyguard, even a
very restricted one, but made up of men who would be enlisted
without restriction, even to march against their own brothers.
Only twenty men to a city (on condition that one could count
on them absolutely) rather than a suspect mass.

It was Maurice, Schreck and Heyden who formed in Munich
the first group of "tough "uns", and were thus the origin of the
SS. But it was with Himmler that the SS became that extra-
ordinary body of men, devoted to an idea, loyal unto death.
I see in Himmler our Ignatius de Loyola. With intelligence
and obstinacy, against wind and tide, he forged this instru-
ment. The heads of the SA, for their part, didn't succeed in
giving their troops a soul. At the present time we have had it
confirmed that every division of the SS is aware of its responsi-
bility. The SS knows that its job is to set an example, to be and
not to seem, and that all eyes are upon it.
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The role of Sepp Dietrich is unique. I've always given him
opportunity to intervene at sore spots. He's a man who's
simultaneously cunning, energetic and brutal. Under his
swashbuckling appearance, Dietrich is a serious, conscientious,
scrupulous character. And what care he takes of his troops !
He's a phenomenon, in the class of people like Frundsberg,
Ziethen and Seydlitz. He's a Bavarian Wrangel, someone
irreplaceable. For the German people, Sepp Dietrich is a
national institution. For me personally, there's also the fact
that he is one of my oldest companions in the struggle.

One of the tragic situations we've been through was in Berlin
in 1930. How Sepp Dietrich could impose his personality! It
was just before the elections on which everything depended. I
was waiting at Munich for the results of the counting. Adolf
Müller came in, very excited, and declared : "I think we've
won. We may get sixty-six seats." I replied that if the German
people could think correctly, it would give us more than that.
Within myself I was saying: "If it could be a hundred!"
Suddenly, we found ourselves with the certainty of a hundred
seats. Müller offered to stand a round of drinks. It went up to a
hundred and seven ! How to express what I felt at that moment?
We'd gone up from twelve seats to a hundred and seven.

I cannot endure schoolmasters. As always, the exceptions
confirm the rule, and that's why young people become all the
more attached to the exceptional ones.

After the first World War, the situation at the universities
was difficult. The young officers who had a short time ago
been at the front were somewhat awkward pupils.

One day I had an opportunity to hear a speech by Goring,
in which he declared himself resolutely on the side of German
honour. My attention had been called to him. I liked him. I
made him the head of my SA. He's the only one of its heads
who ran the SA properly. I gave him a dishevelled rabble. In
a very short time he had organised a division of eleven thousand
men.

Young Lutze has gone off to the front as a volunteer. Let's
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hope nothing happens to him. He's truly a pattern of what a
young man should be—perfect in every way. When he has had
a long enough period of training at the front, I'll take him onto
my staff. He has plenty of breeding. On one occasion, Inge
and he had come to Obersalzberg. They must have been
thirteen and fourteen years old. Inge had done something that
was not too well-behaved, no doubt. He turned to us and made
the observation: "What young people are coming to, nowa-
days!"

I was present one day at the burial of some National Socialist
comrades who'd been murdered. I was struck by the dignified
attitude of their families. Some time later, at Nuremberg, they
were burying the Austrian soldier, Schumacher, who had like-
wise been murdered. Everything was cries and lamentations-
an appalling spectacle.

Have pity on the pessimist. He spoils his own existence. In
fact, life is endurable only on condition that one's an optimist.
The pessimist complicates things to no purpose.

In my section there was a spirit of open larking. Apart from
the runners, we'd had no link with the outside world. We had
no radio set. What would have happened to us, by Heaven, if
we'd been a group of pessimists !

The worst thing of all is a pessimistic commanding officer.
A man like that can paralyse everything. At that stage, a man
is no longer a pessimist, he's a defeatist.

How could I have been successful without that dose of
optimism which has never left me, and without that faith that
moves mountains?

A sense of humour and. a propensity for laughter are qualities
that are indispensable to a unit. On the eve of our setting out
for the battle of the Somme, we laughed and made jokes all
night.

Young people are optimists by nature. That's an inclina-
tion that should be encouraged. One must have faith in life.
It's always useful to be able to make comparisons between
events. Thus, when faced with a difficult situation, I always
remember what our situation was like in 1933. It's not enough
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to be inclined to optimism, one must have a certain youthful-
ness into the bargain. It's lucky that I went into politics at
thirty, became Chancellor of the Reich at forty-three, and am
only fifty-two to-day.

One is born an optimist, just as one is born a pessimist. With
age, optimism gets weaker. The spring relaxes. When I suffered
my setback in 1923, I had only one idea, to get back into the
saddle. To-day I'd no longer be capable of the effort which
that implies. The awareness that one is no longer capable of
that has something demoralising about it. I believe blindly in
my nation. If I lost that belief, we'd have nothing left to do
but to shut up shop.

A poor man like Wiedemann, what's left for him to do now?
Every crisis has an end. The only question is whether one will
survive the crisis. A winter in which the thermometer remains
frozen at 50° below freezing-point simply doesn't exist! What
matters is, not to give way in any circumstances. It's wonderful
to see a man come through a desperate situation. But it's not
given to many beings to master a hostile fate.

Throughout my life, that was my daily bread. First of all,
the poverty I experienced in my youth. After that, the some-
times inextricable difficulties of the Party. Next, the govern-
ment of the country. But luckily nothing lasts for ever—and
that's a consoling thought. Even in raging winter, one knows
that spring will follow. And if, at this moment, men are being
turned to blocks of ice, that won't prevent the April sun from
shining and restoring life to these desolate spaces.

In the South, the thaw starts in May. In the Crimea, it's
warm in February. At the end of April, it's as if someone had
waved a magic wand : in a few days the snow melts, and every-
thing becomes green again. This passage from one season to
the next is made, so to speak, without transition. It's a power-
ful upthrusting of sap. Nothing that can be compared to what
happens in our part of the world.

Man loses in a moment the memory of the things that have
made him suffer. Otherwise man would live in constant
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anguish. At the end of nine months, a woman forgets the
terrible pains of childbirth. A wound is forgotten at once.
What is strange, indeed, is that at the moment of being wounded
one has merely the sense of a shock, without immediate pain.
One thinks that nothing important has occurred. The pain
begins only when one is being carried away. All that gave rise
to incredible scenes, especially in 1914, at the period when
formalism had not yet lost its rights. The wounded, who could
hardly remain on their feet, used to stand at attention to ask
their captain for leave to be evacuated !

At bottom, all that's excellent for our race. It's excellent
also for the German woman; for the women adore the males.
The men of the Nordic countries have been softened to this
point, that their most beautiful women buckle their baggage
when they have an opportunity of getting their hooks on a man
in our part of the world. That's what happened to Goring
with his Karin. There's no rebelling against this observation.
It's a fact that women love real men. It's their instinct that
tells them.

In prehistoric times, the women looked for the protection of
heroes. When two men fight for the possession of a woman, the
latter waits to let her heart speak until she knows which of the
two will be victorious. Tarts adore poachers.

At this moment, on the Eastern front, I'd prefer to lead a
section of poachers in an attack rather than a section of those
lawyers who condemn poachers.

I'm impressed by the opinion of the Japanese, who consider
that the Englishman is a much better soldier than the American.
The fact that the Englishman was beaten by us will not prevent
him from believing in his superiority. It's a matter of up-
bringing.

At the beginning of the first World War, the English were
not accustomed to artillery fire. After a bombardment of four
hours, they were broken, whereas our fellows could hold out
for weeks. The English are particularly sensitive to threats on
their flanks.
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All in all, the English soldier has not improved since the first
World War. The same thing is true, by the way, of all our
opponents, including the Russians. One can even say that the
Russians fought better during the first World War.

I intended to attack in the West right away in the autumn of
1939. But the season was too far on.

The battle in Africa is at present a battle of materials.
Rommel has been lacking tanks—the others still had some.
That explains everything. And if Rommel lacked tanks, that's
because we couldn't transport them.

The expression "Blitzkrieg" is an Italian invention. We
picked it up from the newspapers. I've just learnt that I owe all
my successes to an attentive study of Italian military theories.

In former days, when I arrived by motor-car in a town where
I was expected, I always stood, bare-headed—and I stayed like
that sometimes for hours, even in the worst weather. I sincerely
regret that age and my health no longer allow me to do that. At
bottom, I could endure much more than the others, including
those who were waiting for me in the open air, whatever the
weather.

The military salute is not a fortunate gesture. I imposed the
German salute for the following reason. I'd given orders, at
the beginning, that in the Army I should not be greeted with
the German salute. But many people forgot. Fritsch drew his
conclusions, and punished all who forgot to give me the military
salute, with fourteen days' confinement to barracks. I, in turn,
drew my conclusions and introduced the German salute like-
wise into the Army.

On parades, when mounted officers give the military salute,
what a wretched figure they cut! The raised arm of the Ger-
man salute, that has quite a different style! I made it the salute
of the Party long after the Duce had adopted it. I'd read the
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description of the sitting of the Diet of Worms, in the course of
which Luther was greeted with the German salute. It was to
show him that he was not being confronted with arms, but with
peaceful intentions.

In the days of Frederick the Great, people still saluted with
their hats, with pompous gestures. In the Middle Ages the
serfs humbly doffed their bonnets, whilst the noblemen gave
the German salute. It was in the Ratskeller at Bremen, about
the year 1921, that I first saw this style of salute. It must be
regarded as a survival of an ancient custom, which originally
signified: "See, I have no weapon in my hand!"

I introduced the salute into the Party at our first meeting in
Weimar. The SS at once gave it a soldierly style. It's from
that moment that our opponents honoured us with the epithet
"dogs of Fascists".

Thinking of that time reminds me of Scheubner-Richter's
sacrifice. What dignity his wife displayed!

It's a heartbreaking grief to me that Dietrich Eckart did not
live to see the Party's rise. What a revenge and what an
achievement that was, for all those who were with us as long
ago as 1923! Our old Nazis, they were grand fellows. They'd
everything to lose, at that time, and nothing to win by coming
with us.

In ten years, the expression "the Fuehrer" will have acquired
an impersonal character. It will be enough for me to give this
title an official consecration for that of Reich Chancellor to be
blotted out. Even in the Army they now say "the Fuehrer".
This title will later be extended to cover persons who will not
have all the virtues of a leader, but it will help to establish their
authority. Anyone at all can be made a president, but it's
not possible to give the title of "Fuehrer" to a nobody. Another
good thing is that every German can say "my Fuehrer"—the
others can only say "Fuehrer". It's extraordinary how quickly
this formula has become popular. Nobody addresses me in the
third person. Anyone can write to me: "My Fuehrer, I greet
you." I've killed the third person and dealt a death-blow to
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the last vestiges of servility, those survivals of the feudal age.
I don't know how the expression was born, I've nothing to do
with it. It suddenly implanted itself in the people, and
gradually acquired the strength of usage. What a happy in-
spiration I had, to refuse the title of President of the Reich.
You can imagine it: President Adolf Hitler!

There is no finer title than that of Fuehrer, for it was born
spontaneously in the people. As for the expression "my
Fuehrer", I imagine it was born in the mouth of women. When
I wished to influence "the old gentleman", I used to address
him as "Herr Generalfeldmarschall". It was only on official
occasions that I used to say to him: "Herr Präsident". It was
Hindenburg, by the way, who gave prestige to the presidential
title. These fine shades may seem to be trifles, but they have
their importance. They're what give the framework its rigidity.

The destiny of a word can be extraordinary. For two
thousand years the expression "Caesar" personified the
supreme authority. The Japanese also have their own ex-
pression to indicate the highest authority: they say "Tenno",
which means "Son of Heaven". The Japanese are still at the
point where we were sixteen hundred years ago, before the
Church crept into the affair.

One must never admit that the authority of the State and
the authority of the Party are two different things. The control
of a people and the control of a State have to be combined in
one person.

91 4th January 1942, midday
SPECIAL GUESTS : SEPP DIETRICH AND COLONEL ZEITZLER

The Italian High Command made three mistakes—On
publicity—The beer demagogues—The first loud-speakers

—Air travel and weather forecast.

The Italian High Command has committed three great mis-
takes in strategy. The resulting disasters have deprived the
Italian Army of its former confidence. That's the explanation
of its present mediocrity.
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It was first of all a mistake to hurl the best regiments of
bersaglieri against solidly fortified French positions, the plans
of which were utterly unknown to the Italian Command, and
to do so in the snow at a height of three thousand metres, and
that precisely at a time when aircraft could play no part. It's
not surprising that these regiments were so sorely tested. We
ourselves could not have achieved any result in such conditions.
If they'd listened to me, they'd have taken the French in the
rear by the Rhine valley.

The second mistake was Africa. The Italians had no pro-
tection against the British tanks, and they were shot like
rabbits. Many senior officers fell beside their guns. That's
what gave them their panic terror of tanks.

The third mistake was their fatal enterprise against Albania.
For this attack they used troops from Southern Italy—exactly
what was needed for a winter campaign in mountainous country,
without proper equipment, over an impracticable terrain, and
without any organisation in depth!

Speaking of that, Keitel, we must see to it that the regiment
of bersaglieri we're expecting is sent immediately onto the job.
They couldn't endure a long march in this season and in such
conditions. Let's prevent these bersaglieri from becoming
demoralised before they've even arrived at the front!

Hitler turns to Sepp Dietrich:

Hoffmann often speaks of his desire to have me visit his
model farm. I can see from here what would happen. He'd
photograph me entering a barn. What publicity for the sales
of his milk! I'd be posted up in all the dairies.

If I agreed to be photographed with a cigar between my
teeth, I believe Reemtsma would immediately offer me half a
million marks!

And why not just as well some publicity for a master furrier?
A pelisse on my back, a muff in my hand, on the look-out to
shoot rabbits !

I once did myself incalculable harm by writing an open
letter to an inn-keeper. I reproached him with the commercial
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demagogy of the brewers, who made themselves out to be
benefactors of the small man, struggling to ensure him his daily
glass of beer. Very soon I saw Amann appear, completely
overwhelmed, to tell me that the big beer-halls were cancelling
their advertising contracts with the newspaper. That meant
an immediate loss of seven thousand marks, and of twenty-
seven thousand over a longer period. I promised myself
solemnly that I would never again write an article under the
domination of rage.

At the beginning of our activity, there were still no loud-
speakers. The first ones that existed were the worst imaginable.
Once, at the Sports Palace in Berlin, there was such a cacaphony
that I had to cut the connection and go on speaking for nearly
an hour, forcing my voice. I stopped when I realised that I was
about to fall down from exhaustion. Kube was the man who
had the most powerful voice of us all, the voice of a rhinoceros.
He held out for only twenty minutes.

Another time, at Essen, it was an utter flop. The whole
population had come to our meeting. Nobody understood a
word. I was admired simply for my endurance. I had wit-
nesses. Your wife, Brandt, herself confessed to me that it was
completely incomprehensible.

It was only gradually that we learnt the necessity of dis-
tributing the loud-speakers through the hall. One needs about
a hundred—and not just one, placed behind the platform,
which was what we had at the Sports Palace. Every word was
heard twice: once from my mouth, and then echoed by the
loud-speaker.

I also remember the German Day of 1923, in Nuremberg.
It was the first time I spoke in a hall that could hold two
thousand people. I had no experience as an orator. At the end
of twenty minutes, I was speechless.

Hitler again turns to Sepp Dietrich:

Burdened with responsibilities as I am at this moment, I
don't take unnecessary risks in moving about by aircraft. But
you know that in the heroic days I shrank from nothing. I only
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once had to abandon a flight, and that was against my will. It
was at the end of an electoral campaign. I'd spoken at Flens-
burg, and I wanted to get back to Berlin, breaking my journey
at Kiel.

Captain Baur interposes: ' ' Tes, my Fuehrer, it was I who insisted on
your giving up that flight. First of all, it was a night flight, and our
course was thick with heavy storms. Moreover, I had no confidence in the
Met. I was sure of one thing, that some people would have been delighted
to learn we'd broken our necks."

92 4th January 1942, evening

SPECIAL GUESTS : SEPP DIETRICH AND COLONEL ZEITZLER

The desert is ideal for tanks—Supplying Rommel—The
never-ceasing demand for new weapons.

It has always been supposed that the employment of tanks
depended on the existence of roads. Well, it has just been
realised that the desert is the ideal terrain for them. It would
have been enough for Rommel to have two hundred more
tanks. If we succeed in neutralising Malta and getting new
tanks to Africa, Rommel will be able to recapture the opera-
tional initiative. It's proper not to exaggerate, we haven't lost
much. In any case, there's no question—quite the opposite—
of giving up the game. In my opinion, their victory will make
the English withdraw a part of their forces from Africa. It's
likely, for nobody in this war has sufficient reserves of aircraft
to permit himself to immobilise them in sectors where they're
not indispensable. On their side, especially, all their forces are
constantly in the line—in fact, we are the only ones who still
have a few reserves. The only problem for us is that of forcing
the passage between Sicily and Tripolitania. On their side,
they have to go all round Africa. They're aware of our strength
in the Mediterranean, and dare not use the classic route to
India. As soon as they've stripped that sector, I'll send Rommel
what he needs.

The hollow charge means the death of the tank. Tanks will
have finished their career before the end of this war. We
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haven't used the hollow charge so far, but there's no more
reason to wait, since Italy has suggested to us a similar weapon.
Secrets are badly kept amongst the Italians, and what Italy has
to-day, the rest of the world will have soon! If the others have
it, there'll be nothing left for us to do, either, but to pack up
our tanks. With the help of this weapon, anyone at all can blow
up a tank. When the Russians start up again in the spring,
their tanks will be put out of action.

Two years ago I had a new heavy anti-tank gun. In the
meantime the new enemy tanks have come into the line.
Necessity teaches men not merely to pray, but ceaselessly to
invent, and above all to accept the inventions that are suggested
to them. Every new invention so much reduces the value of
the previous material that it's a ceaselessly renewed struggle to
introduce a novelty.

93 Night of 4th~5th January 1942

SPECIAL GUEST : SEPP DIETRICH

The Jews and the new Europe—The Jews and Japan—The
two impostors, Churchill and Roosevelt—The courage of

the Spanish soldiers.

The Jews didn't believe the New Europe would be
born.

They could never settle themselves in Japan. They've always
mistrusted this world wrapped up in itself, they've always seen
in it a powerful danger to themselves—and that's why they've
constantly striven to keep England and America away from
Japan.

Just as there have always been two Germanys, so there have
always been two Japans: the one, capitalist and therefore
Anglophil—the other, the Japan of the Rising Sun, the land of
the samurai. The Japanese Navy is the expression of this second
world. It's amongst the sailors that we've found the men
nearest to ourselves.

Oshima, for example, what a magnificent head he has ! On
the other hand, certain men belonging to the Mikado's en-
tourage have given me an impression of decadence.
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Throughout a period of two thousand six hundred years,
Japan never had war on her own soil. One thing for which
one must be grateful to Ribbentrop is having understood the
full significance of our pact with Japan, and drawn the con-
clusions from it with great lucidity. Our Navy was inspired by
the same state of mind, but the Armv would have preferred an
alliance with China.

I'm very glad I recently said all I think about Roosevelt.
There's no doubt about it, he's a sick brain. The noise he mace
at his press conference was typically Hebraic. There's nobody
stupider than the Americans. What a humiliation for them!
The further they fall, the greater their disillusionment. In any
case, neither of the two Anglo-Saxons is any better than the
other. One can scarcely see how they could find fault with one
another! Churchill and Roosevelt, what impostors! One can
expect utterly extravagant repercussions.

In the secrecy of their hearts, the South Americans loathe the
Yankees.

I don't believe the Americans are attacking the Azores.
They've let the moment go by.

From this moment the Dutch, whether they like it or not,
are bound up with our fortunes.

Zeitzler told me to-day that the Italian regiment of tanks has
made a very incisive counter-attack.

To troops, the Spaniards are a crew of ragamuffins. They
regard a rifle as an instrument that should not be cleaned under
any pretext. Their sentries exist only in principle. They don't
take up their posts, or, if they do take them up, they do so in
their sleep. When the Russians arrive, the natives have to
wake them up. But the Spaniards have never yielded an inch
of ground. One can't imagine more fearless fellows. They
scarcely take cover. They flout death. I know, in any case,
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that our men are always glad to have Spaniards as neighbours
in their sector.

If one reads the writings of Goeben on the Spaniards, one
realises that nothing has changed in a hundred years. Extra-
ordinarily brave, tough against privations, but wildly undis-
ciplined. What is lamentable with them is the difference in
treatment between officers and men. The Spanish officers
live in clover, and the men are reduced to the most meagre
pittance.

The Hungarians are good auxiliaries for us. With proper
stiffening, we find them very useful.

As for Rumania, she has only one man, Antonescu !

94 5th January 1941, midday

SPECIAL GUESTS : DR. TODT, SEPP DIETRICH, GENERAL CAUSE
AND COLONEL ZEITZLER

The British lose the Far East—India or Tripoli—British
thunder—The American soldier.

The situation of the English, on the military level, is com-
promised in two sectors of vital importance.

One of their great bases is Iran, Irak and Syria. That's
where their fleet takes on supplies. The other is the Malay
archipelago, where they're losing all their refuelling-points for
oil. They can trumpet abroad their intentions concerning
Europe, but they know very well that it's the possession of
India on which the existence of their Empire depends.

If I were in their place, I'd say: "It will be impossible to
reconquer India once it's lost." My chief care would be to put
everything I had on the road there, even if it were only one
division. I have a clear impression that they're ransacking
their cupboards to try to save their positions in the Far East.
Projects are one thing, but it's the event that calls the tune. It
would be conceivable that the English should have Indian
units moved to Europe—but these are mere movements for
movement's sake, such as reduce an Army's effectiveness.
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They'd lose in the one quarter without gaining in the other.
If things go on following this rhythm, in four weeks the
Japanese will be in Singapore. It would be a terribly hard
blow. And the space there is so vast that there could be no
question of holding it with a division.

The situation would be entirely different if the English had a
few thousand tons of fuel in reserve.

Some time ago, when we were transporting material from
Sicily to Tripolitania, the English evaded battle in an incom-
prehensible fashion. Yet for them it's a matter of life or death
to prevent us from supplying our troops in Africa. If our to-
day's convoy succeeds in getting through, that will be a poor
look-out for them. If I were faced with the alternatives of losing
either Tripoli or India, I'd not hesitate to give up Tripoli and
concentrate my efforts on India.

General Cause declared: "It was a relief for us to learn of Japan's
entry into the war"

Yes, a relief, an immense relief. But it was also a turning-
point in history. It means the loss of a whole continent, and
one must regret it, for it's the white race which is the loser.

In 1940 the English told us that the Flying Fortresses would
"pulverise" Germany. They told the Japanese that Tokio
would be razed to the ground within nine hours. On the basis
of these boastings, we were entitled to suppose that during 1941
they would multiply their efforts in the field of air-warfare.
To cope with this possibility, I had our flak reinforced, and,
above all, I had enormous reserves of ammunition built up. In
actual fact, during 1941 we used only one quarter of the am-
munition used the previous year.

I believe that if we can get through to Rommel enough
petrol, tanks and anti-tank guns, the English will have to dig
in on the defensive, and we shall again have the chance of
getting them on the run. Just about now, Rommel should be
receiving two hundred tanks.

I'll never believe that an American soldier can fight like a
hero.
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95 Night of 5th-6th January 1942
4

SPECIAL GUEST : SEPP DIETRICH

Stalin, successor to the Tsars—The Germans saved Europe
in 1933—Reasons for our attack on Russia—The matériel

of the Russians—Asian inferiority.

Stalin pretends to have been the herald of the Bolshevik
revolution. In actual fact, he identifies himself with the Russia
of the Tsars, and he has merely resurrected the tradition of
Pan-Slavism. For him Bolshevism is only a means, a disguise
designed to trick the Germanic and Latin peoples. If we hadn't
seized power in 1933, the wave of the Huns would have broken
over our heads. All Europe would have been affected, for
Germany would have been powerless to stop it. Nobody
suspected it, but we were on the verge of catastrophe.

To what an extent people failed to suspect it, I have some
evidence. A few days before our entry into Russia, I told
Goering that we were facing the severest test in our existence.
Goering fell off his perch, for he'd been regarding the campaign
in Russia as another mere formality.

What confirmed me in my decision to attack without delay
was the information brought by a German mission lately re-
turned from Russia, that a single Russian factory was producing
by itself more tanks than all our factories together. I felt that
this was the ultimate limit. Even so, if someone had told me
that the Russians had ten thousand tanks, I'd have answered :
"You're completely mad!"

The Russians never invent anything. All they have, they've
got from others. Everything comes to them from abroad—the
engineers, the machine-tools. Give them the most highly per-
fected bombing-sights. They're capable of copying them, but
not of inventing them. With them, working-technique is
simplified to the uttermost. Their rudimentary labour-force
compels them to split up the work into a series of gestures that
are easy to perform and, of course, require no effort of thought.

They eat up an incredible number of tractors, for they're
incapable of performing the slightest repair.

Even the Czechs, who are the most efficient of the Slavs,



E U R O P E A N AND SLAV CIVILISATIONS 183

have no gift for invention—and yet they're hard-working and
careful. When Skoda was started, it was by Austrians and
Germans.

Destroy their factories, and the Russians can't rebuild them
and set them working again. They can barely manage to set a
factory working that works all by itself. Although they've
always bought licences for the most modern aircraft, their
Rata is a flop. Their most recent models are still far from
catching up with our 107.

The Japanese are capable of improving something that
exists already, by borrowing from left and right whatever
makes it go better.

At the time of the Pact, the Russians displayed a wish to
possess a specification of each of our ships. We couldn't do other-
wise than hand over to them inventions some of which repre-
sented for us twenty years of research.

These peoples were always inferior to us on the cultural
level. Compare the civilisation of the Greeks with what Japan
or China was at the same period : it's like comparing the music
of Beethoven with the screeching of a cat. In the sphere of
chemistry, for example, it's been proved that everything comes
to them from us. But the Japanese are at least discreet. They
keep to themselves the secrets that are entrusted to them. Our
two Navies have always worked in a pleasant spirit of collabora-
tion. We owe precious information to the Japanese.

What was painful to me, was to endure the visit of the Russian
commercial delegation.

The Russians probably learnt the secret of the rockets by
some piece of treachery committed before we took power. In
fact, they've remained at the stage of technique of the period,
and haven't profited by the progress we've made since. Never-
theless, they've adopted a guiding rail, which perhaps they've
got from the French.

On our side, nobody in the Army knew we had the rocket.
The Russians attached importance to the fact that the rocket

goes off without making a noise. Our heavy rockets make such
a hellish din that nobody can endure it. It has a pyschological
effect in addition to the material effect. There's no point in
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hiding the discharge of the shot from the enemy, for in any
case there's no means of protecting oneself against it.

I didn't realise that ricochet firing had such a destructive
effect. Keitel has always favoured that technique.

A shell from one of our field-guns, which weighs only sixteen
kilos, produces on the enemy the effect of a heavy shell.

In the technique of armament, we shall always be superior
to the others. But we ought to preserve the lesson of history
and take care, after the war, not to allow the others to pene-
trate our secrets. No new invention will be permitted to be
published without a special authorisation issued by an office
set up for this purpose—even as regards countries with which
we're linked by agreements.

96 6th January 1942, midday

The corruptive practices of Freemasonry—Daladier,
Chamberlain and the warmongers—The fictitious value of

gold—The catastrophe of 1940—The scapegoat.

I've realised one thing. The worst of Freemasonry is not so
much the philosophic side as the fact that it's an immense
enterprise of corruption. It's a handful of men who are
responsible for the war.

Churchill's predestined opponent was Lloyd George. Un-
fortunately, he's twenty years too old. The critical moment
was when Chamberlain and Daladier returned from Munich.
Both of them should have seen very clearly that the first thing
to do was to dissolve their parliaments. If Daladier had
organised an election, the fire-eaters would have been routed.
The whole people would have approved of the peace-policy.
But it was only a respite, and the agitators were not slow to
raise their heads again.

England and France are engaged in losing what in our eyes
is only a fictitious wealth—that is to say, gold and foreign
holdings. Their true wealth, which nobody can take away from
them, is their human potential (but on condition that it's used
in such a way as to exploit the country's natural resources).

This war will have helped to originate one of the world's
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great upheavals. It will have consequences that we did not
seek—for example, the dismemberment of the British Empire.
Who are the guilty parties? The Jews. What happens to
England is totally indifferent to them. A Hore-Belisha, who
grew up in the ghetto, couldn't have the same reflexes as an
Englishman.

Experience teaches us that after every catastrophe a scape-
goat is found. In England, it will probably be the Jew. But
let them settle that between themselves. It's not our mission
to settle the Jewish question in other people's countries !

97 6th January 1942, evening
GUEST : GENERAL DIETL

Order and cleanliness—Pedantry of the administrative
services.

In peace-time, it's necessary to govern in a spirit of economy.
For that there's one condition, which is that order should pre-
vail. Another condition, for that matter, is that cleanliness
should prevail.

In every organisation, the art consists in finding a formula
in which the necessary strictness of the rule is tempered by the
generosity called for by the facts. We shall never completely
eliminate from the administrative services the spirit of pedantry
that paralyses all initiative. In important cases, we must
arrange for a third authority to intervene, equipped with the
necessary power of decision.

It's really moving to observe what is happening just now
about the collection of wool for the Russian front. Civilians
deprive themselves of their most precious possessions. But they
must have the conviction that everything is being put through
without the slightest fraud, and that every object will reach its
proper destination. Let anyone beware, therefore, who might
try to interfere with the proper channels and intercept, for
example, such-and-such a sumptuous fur, which will be worn
perhaps by the simplest of our soldiers !
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98 Night of 6th~7th January 1942
The changing of the guard at Rome—The Duce's difficulties—

Check to Brauchitsch.

The changing of the guard at Rome is not good news, I
think. In my view, too frequent changes of leading figures are a
mistake. A responsible chief who knows that he probably won't
have time to complete a job that he'd like to embark on,
generally sticks to routine. I don't understand why one should
create such situations. In that way one merely aggravates one's
own troubles.

The reason why I can carry the new responsibilities I am
undertaking is that gradually I've been freed from certain
responsibilities, by colleagues to whom I've given the chance to
reveal themselves, and who've succeeded in deserving my trust.
It's possible that theDuce can'tfind amongst his advisers the sort
of collaboration he needs. For my part, I've had the luck to do so.

If Brauchitsch had remained at his post, even if only for
another few weeks, the matter would have ended in catastrophe.
He's no soldier, he's but a poor thing and a man of straw. Later on,
people's eyes will be opened to what these four weeks were for me.

99 7th January 1942, evening

Churchill in American pay—Separate peace with Britain—
Consequences of the loss of Singapore—Frontiers between
East and West—Opposition to Churchill—Japanese pre-

dominance in the Pacific—The evils of Americanism.

I never met an Englishman who didn't speak of Churchill with
disapproval. Never one who didn't say he was off his head.

Supposing we had lost the war right at the beginning, there
would nevertheless be a hegemony on the Continent. The
hegemony of Bolshevism.. And that's what the English would
have been fighting for!

The fact that America is insisting on England's abandoning
the Far East will obviously never bring about any change in
Churchill's attitude towards America: the man is bought.

One thing may seem improbable, but in my view it's not
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impossible—that England may quit the war. As a matter of
fact, if to-day every nation were to reckon up its own private
balance, England would to-day still be the best off. Now, if
there's one nation that has nothing to gain from this war, and
may even lose everything by it, that's England.

When the English have abandoned Singapore, I don't quite
see how they can face Japan with any chance of success.
Thanks to her bases, Japan dominates the sea as well as the air.
The only possible hope for the English is that the Russians
should help them, from Vladivostok. If the English knew they
could get out of it all simply with a black eye, I believe they
wouldn't hesitate for a moment. India being only a land
power, she ceases to have any interest for them, on the strategic
level, as soon as Singapore has fallen.

Men like Eden are no longer fighting for their pockets, but
solely in the hope of saving their skins. Besides, all the guilty
men are still there, except Hore-Belisha. If it turns out badly,
their compatriots will have bones to pick with them.

The English were generous as long as it was only a question of
distributing other people's property. To-day they're not just
fighting for new profits, but to try to save their Empire. Hither-
to they've been able to accept things philosophically, to say
that Europe was not their direct concern, that the conquered
countries were not theirs. But after the fall of Singapore,
everything will be different. Where, in fact, is the frontier
between East and West to be laid down? Will England be in a
position to hold India? That will depend on the maintenance of
sea-communications, since there are no communications by land.

Churchill is a bounder of a journalist. The opposition to
Churchill is in the process of gaining strength in England. His
long absence has brought it on him. If a nation were to quit the
war before the end of the war, I seriously think it might be
England. I don't definitely say so, but it seems to me possible.

England and America have now decided to produce synthetic
rubber. It's not just a matter of building factories—they also
need coal! The problem will become really acute for them
in the next six months. At this moment all States have similar
difficulties to overcome, and are living from one day to the next.
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But it's certain that, for England, her present difficulties have
incalculable implications.

One safeguard for the future is that the Japanese should
never give up the preponderance they are obtaining in the
Pacific. The important question for England will be whether
she can hold India. It might be possible to negotiate a separate
peace which would leave India to England.

In that case, what would happen to the United States? They
would be territorially intact. But one day England will be
obliged to make approaches to the Continent. And it will be a
German-British army that will chase the Americans from Ice-
land. I don't see much future for the Americans. In my view,
it's a decayed country. And they have their racial problem,
and the problem of social inequalities. Those were what caused
the downfall of Rome, and yet Rome was a solid edifice that
stood for something. Moreover, the Romans were inspired by
great ideas. Nothing of the sort in England to-day. As for the
Americans, that kind of thing is non-existent. That's why, in
spite of everything, I like an Englishman a thousand times
better than an American.

It goes without saying that we have no affinities with the
Japanese. They're too foreign to us, by their way of living, by
their culture. But my feelings against Americanism are feelings
of hatred and deep repugnance. I feel myself more akin to any
European country, no matter which. Everything about the
behaviour of American society reveals that it's half Judaised,
and the other half negrified. How can one expect a State like
that to hold together—a State where 80 per cent of the revenue
is drained away for the public purse—a country where every-
thing is built on the dollar? From this point of view, I consider
the British State very much superior.

loo Night of 8th-gth January 1942
Childhood memories—Religious instruction—The Abbé
Schwarz—"Sit down, Hitler!"—Preparation for con-

fession—The story of Petronella.

In Austria, religious instruction was given by priests. I was
the eternal asker of questions. Since I was completely master of
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the material, I was unassailable. I always had the best marks.
On the other hand, I was less impeccable under the heading of
Behaviour.

I had a particular liking for the delicate subjects in the Bible,
and I took a naughty pleasure in asking embarrassing questions.
Father Schwarz, our teacher, was clever at giving me evasive
answers. So I kept on insisting until he lost his patience. One
day—I've forgotten with reference to what—he asked me if I
said my prayers in the morning, at midday and at night.
"No, sir, I don't say prayers. Besides, I don't see how God could
be interested in the prayers of a secondary schoolboy." "Sit
down, then!"

When Father Schwarz entered the classroom, the atmosphere
was at once transformed. He brought revolution in with him.
Every pupil took to some new occupation. For my part, I used
to excite him by waving pencils in the colours of Greater
Germany. "Put away those abominable colours at once!"
he'd say. The whole class would answer with a long howl of
disapproval. Then I would get up and explain to him that it
was the symbol of our national ideal. "You should have no
other ideal in your heart but that of our beloved country and
our beloved house of Hapsburg. Whoever does not love the
Imperial family, does not love the Church, and whoever
does not love the Church, does not love God. Sit down,
Hitler!"

Father Schwarz had a huge, blue handkerchief that he used
to fish up from the lining of his cassock. You could hear it
crackle when he spread it out. One day he had dropped it in
class. During break, when he was talking with some other
teachers, I went up to him holding the handkerchief at arm's
length, and disguising my disgust: "Here's your handkerchief,
sir." He grabbed hold of it, glaring at me. At that moment the
other boys, who had gathered round me, burst out into a noisy,
artificially prolonged laughter.

In the Steinstrasse, Father Schwarz had a female relative, of
the same name as himself, who kept a little shop. We used to
visit her in a group and ask for the silliest objects: women's
bloomers, corsets, etc. Of course, she didn't stock that kind of
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article. We left the shop indignantly, complaining in loud
voices.

Opposite the school, in the Herrengasse, there was a convent.
An excellent recruit came to us from Vienna, a real scamp. He
used to blow kisses to the nuns when they passed a window.
One day one of them smiled back at him. At once an old prude
got up and drew the curtain violently. We even heard a cry.
Half an hour later, our Rector gave us a scolding, expressing
his amazement at our lack of respect.

If there hadn't been a few teachers who would intercede for
me on occasion, the affair would have ended badly for me.

Before Easter we had lessons to prepare us for confession. It
was a tremendous rag. As we had to give examples of sins to
confess, we chose them in such a way as to tease Father Schwarz.
One boy confessed that he had had bad thoughts about his
teacher, another said he had deliberately vexed him, and so on.
The priest told us we were guilty of a grave sin in not going
more deeply into ourselves, and in confining ourselves to these
superficial confessions. So we agreed we would confess to a
series of appalling sins. During break I wrote out on the black-
board a terrifying confession, headed by the words: "Copy out."
I was busy at work when there was a whistle. It was the
signal from the boy whom we'd posted to keep "cave". I
knocked the blackboard over and rushed to my form. The
holidays went by, and everybody, including myself, forgot the
matter.

At the beginning of next term, a boy was answering questions.
He filled the empty side of the blackboard, which was facing
him, and when he got to the bottom of the blackboard, he
turned it round. The words I'd written came into sight: "I
have committed fleshly sin, outside of marriage ..." The
teacher studied the handwriting, thought he recognised it as
mine, and asked me if I was the author. I explained to him
that this was an example of deep introspection—Father Schwarz
having told us to be very precise on this subject. "You, Hitler,
keep your examples to yourself. Otherwise /'// make an
example of somebody. . . ."

Often I promised myself to moderate my ways, but I couldn't
help it, I couldn't endure all those hypocrisies. I can still sec
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that Schwarz, with his long nose. I saw red when I looked at
him. And I retorted as best I could ! One day my mother came
to the school, and he took the opportunity to pounce on her and
explain that I was a lost soul. "You, unhappy boy . . ." he
apostrophised me. "But I'm not unhappy, sir." "You'll realise
you are, in the Next World." "I've heard about a scientist who
doubts whether there is a Next World." "What do you (in
German, "Du") mean?" "I must inform you, sir, that
you are addressing me as 'thou'." "You won't go to Heaven."
"Not even if I buy an indulgence?"

I was very fond of visiting the cathedral. Without my
realising it, this was because I liked architecture. Somebody
must have informed Father Schwarz of these visits, and he
supposed I went there for some secret reason. The fact was, I
was full of respect for the majesty of the place. One day, on
leaving, I found myself face to face with the priest. "And there
was I thinking you were a lost soul, my son ! Now I see you're
nothing of the sort." This happened at a moment when
Schwarz's opinion was not a matter of indifference to me, for it
was the day before the examinations. So I carefully refrained
from enlightening him. But he never knew what to think of me,
and that vexed him. I had read a lot of works by free thinkers,
and he knew it. When I bearded him with my ill-digested
scientific knowledge, I drove him nearly out of his wits.

At Linz there was an association of "persons physically
separated", for at that time not even civil divorce existed in
Austria. The aforesaid organisation used to organise demon-
strations against this barbarism. Public demonstrations were
forbidden, but private meetings were allowed, on condition that
only members of the association were present. I went to one
of these meetings, signed a form of membership at the door, and
was seized with virtuous indignation when I heard the speaker's
account of the situation. He described men who were models
of ignominy, and whose wives, by law, could never separate
from them. I at once convinced myself that it was my duty to
spread the truth amongst the public, and I wrote a play on the
subject. Since my writing was illegible, I dictated the play to
my sister, pacing up and down in my room. The play was
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divided into a number of scenes. I displayed a lofty, burning
imagination. At that time I was fifteen years old.

My sister said to me: "You know, Adolf, your play can't be
acted." I couldn't persuade her that she was mistaken. She
even persisted in her obstinacy to such a point that one day she
went on strike, and that was the end of my masterpiece. But the
thoughts I'd had on the subject were useful as providing fuel
for my conversations with Schwarz. At the first opportunity, still
burning with indignation, I tackled him on the matter. "I
really don't know, Hitler, how you manage to discover such
subjects." "Because it interests me." "It oughtn't to interest
you. Your blessed father is dead ..." "But my father has
nothing to do with it. It's / who am a member of the Associa-
tion of Persons Physically Separated." "You're what? Sit
down!"

I'd had Schwarz for three years. Before him (his name comes
back to me now) it was Father Silizko—a great enemy of ours.

One of our teachers, a certain Koenig, had been a super-
intendent in charge of steam boilers. One day an explosion
gave him a physical shock that expressed itself in a defective
pronunciation. He could no longer pronounce the letter "h".
When he read out the names of the class, at his first lesson, I pre-
tended not to hear, although I was sitting right in front of him.
He repeated it several times, but without result. When he had
identified me, he asked me why I didn't answer. "My name's
not Itler, sir. My name is Hitler."

I've always wondered why our teachers were so careless of
their persons.

At Steyr we had a Jew as teacher. One day we shut him up in
his laboratory. In his class things were like in a Jewish school—
everything was anarchy. This teacher had no authority at all.
The boys were afraid of him at first, so it seems—because he
used to howl like a madman. Unfortunately for him, one day
he was caught laughing immediately after being angry. The
boys realised that his bouts of anger were mere play-acting,
and that was the end of his authority.

I had discovered in my landlady's house a huge scarf, which I
borrowed from her. I tied it round my neck, and went to school
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in this rig. The teacher asked what was the matter with me,
and I answered in an indistinct murmur, making him think
that I couldn't speak. He was scared of a possible infection,
supposing I was in very bad shape, and at once exclaimed:
"Be off, be off! Go home, take care of yourself!"

I always had the habit of reading during lessons—reading
books, of course, that had nothing to do with the aforesaid
lessons. One day I was reading a book on diseases caused by
microbes, when the teacher pounced on me, tore the book from
my hands, and threw it into a corner. "You should take an
example from me, and read serious works, if read you must."

Steyr was an unpleasant town—the opposite of Linz. Linz,
full of national spirit. Steyr, black and red—the clergy and
Marxism. I lodged with a school-companion in Grünmarkt,
No. 9, in a little room overlooking the courtyard. The boy's
first name was Gustav, I've forgotten his surname. The room
was rather agreeable, but the view over the courtyard was
sinister. I often used to practise shooting rats from the window.
Our landlady was very fond of us. She regularly took sides
with us against her husband, who was a cipher in his own
house, so to speak. She used to attack him like a viper.

I remember the sort of quarrel they often used to have. A
few days before, I had asked my landlady—very politely—to
give me my breakfast coffee a little less hot, so that I should have
time to swallow it before we set off. On the morning of this
quarrel, I pointed out to her that it was already half-past the
hour, and I was still waiting for my coffee. She argued about
whether it was so late. Then the husband intervened. "Petro-
nella," he said, "it's twenty-five to." At this remark, made by
someone who had no right to speak, she blew up. Evening came,
and Petronella had not yet calmed down. On the contrary, the
quarrel had reached its climax. The husband decided to leave
the house, and, as usual, asked one of us to come with him—for
he was afraid of the rats, and had to be shown a light. When
he'd gone, Petronella bolted the door. Gustav and I said to
one another: "Look out for squalls!" The husband at once
injured his nose on the shut door, and politely asked his wife to
open. As she didn't react, except by humming, he ordered her

H
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to do as she was told, but without any better success. From
threats he passed to the most humble supplication, and ended
by addressing himself to me (who could only answer that his
charming spouse had forbidden me to obey him). The result
was that he spent the night out of doors, and could not return
until next morning with the milk, pitiful and cowed. How
Gustav and I despised the wet rag! Petronella was thirty-
three years old. Her husband was bearded and ageless. He
was a member of the minor nobility, and worked as an em-
ployee in the service of the municipality.

At that time Austria contained a great number of noble
families in straitened circumstances. I wonder whether
Petronella is still alive ? We were very fond of her. She looked
after us in all sorts of small ways, she never missed an oppor-
tunity of stuffing our pockets with dainties. In Austria the good
women who provided lodgings for students were usually called
by the Latin word, crux.

After the examinations, we organised a great party. It's the
only time in my life I've been drunk. I had obtained my
certificate, next day I was to leave Steyr and return to my
mother. My comrades and I secretly gathered over a quart of
local wine. I've completely forgotten what happened during
that night. I simply remember that I was awoken at dawn, by a
milkwoman, on the road from Steyr to Karsten. I was in a
lamentable state when I got back to the house of my crux. I had
a bath and drank a cup of coffee. Then Petronella asked me
whether I had obtained my certificate. I wanted to show it to
her, I rummaged in my pockets, I turned them inside out.
Not a trace of my certificate! What could I have done with it,
and what was I to show my mother? I was already thinking up
an explanation: I had unfolded it in the train, in front of an
open window, and a gust of wind had carried it off! Petronella
did not agree with me, and suggested that it would be better to
ask at the school for a duplicate of the document. And, since I
had drunk away all my money, she carried her kindness so far
as to lend me five gulden.

The director began by keeping me waiting for quite a long
time. My certificate had been brought back to the school, but
torn into four pieces, and in a somewhat inglorious condition. It
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appeared that, in the absent-mindedness of intoxication, I had
confused the precious parchment with toilet paper. I was over-
whelmed. I cannot tell you what the director said to me, I
am still humiliated, even from here. I made a promise to
myself that I would never get drunk again, and I've kept my
promise.

I was fifteen to sixteen years old, the age when all young
people write poetry. I liked visiting the waxworks, and I
passed for choice through the door surmounted by the label For
Adults Only. This is the age when one wants to know all, and be
ignorant of nothing. I remember visiting a cinema near the
Southern Station at Linz. What a horror of a film!

Speaking of the cinema, I was present once at a showing given
in aid of some charity. What was curious was the choice of
films, which was more than doubtful from the point of view of
morals. The Austrian State was tolerant in that sphere! I
found myself cheek by jowl with a teacher named Sixtel. He
said to me, laughing: "So you, too, are a keen supporter of the
Red Cross!" This remark seemed to me shocking.

(G. D. asked whether any of Hitler's teachers had witnessed his rise to
power.)

Yes, some of them. I was not a model pupil, but none of
them has forgotten me. What a proof of my character !

IOI Night of gth-ioth January 1942
Health and sickness—Air travel and electoral campaigns—
The Fuehrer's plot—Travel facilities in the Eastern

Territories.

I haven't been sick since I was sixteen. The last time I was
in bed was in 1918, in a military hospital. The fact that I've
never been sick makes me think that, when an illness attacks
me, it will have a more violent effect on me. I have the im-
pression that it won't drag on and on!

Only ten years ago, I could fly in an aircraft at a height of
6,000 metres without the help of oxygen. The two Dietrichs
fainted. It would have been different if I'd had to move, no
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doubt. Anyway, it was lucky that it was so, for there were never
enough masks for everybody.

Another time we were flying at only 4,000 metres, but Baur
had to come down with all speed to escape a storm that was
beneath us. It gave me terrible headaches, which lasted all day
long. That's why I greatly admire Stuka pilots.

Recently Goring expressed his dissatisfaction to me that
Baur had been flying a Heinkel. He insists that Baur should
always use the same type of aircraft. If he always flew a Heinkel,
that would be different. As regards Baur himself, he's delighted
to have the new Condor.

There is always an element of danger in flying. One is
dependent, in short, on a single man. It's enough for this man
to have a moment of weakness, and everything's finished.
Moreover, there are the atmospheric conditions. If one's
caught by ice on the wings, there's nothing to do but try a
chance landing, which isn't always easy.

Formerly I used to fly all the time. To-day I take care that
nothing should happen to me. When the situation is easier, I'll
pay less attention to the matter.

I've made two landings in a fog. One comes down, and
doesn't know what one might run into. Once, it was at Munich.
We saw very dimly the red flares of the ground-lighting. Baur,
who has an extraordinary speed of decision, at once dived with-
out bothering about the direction of the wind. We were in an
old Rohrbach. I had the feeling that we were descending at
mad speed. Suddenly the ground rose to meet us. Baur levelled
out the aircraft at the very last moment. Already our wheels
were down. But there was still the risk of running into an
obstacle. Baur succeeded in turning within a few yards of the
hangars.

Another time, we tried to put ourselves in the same situation
at Bremen. At that period the Lufthansa was infested by Jews.
They let me fly when it was forbidden to fly all over Reich
territory. They obviously had only one wish—that I should end
my career in an aircraft accident! We were coming down
blindly when the ground rose up. Baur had just time to level
out and thus avoid a herd of cattle.

Yet another time, we had to go through three storms in
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succession. It was in the direction of Brunswick. How many
times we made forced landings in the fields! On the agth of
July 1932, for example, at Ulm.

On another occasion, I said to Baur: "We must go, we're
expected at Munich." We had no equipment for night flying.
So Baur had had an improvised lighting system installed. On
arriving at Munich, we wheeled around above the stadium.
It was at the time of the Papen elections, when we got our two
hundred and ninety-seven seats. That same day I'd had
meetings at Constance, Friedrichshafen and Kempten. At the
meeting in Munich, I could hardly speak. I was dizzy. As I
went back home, I thought I was going to faint. I got nothing
easily in those days ! I remember I once spoke at Stralsund at
three o'clock in the morning.

These rapid, incessant moves were due to the necessity of my
speaking sometimes in great halls and sometimes in the open air,
and we didn't always have a choice of dates. For example, on
my birthday in 1932. The day before, I'd held six meetings at
Königsberg, the last ending at half-past two in the morning.
I was in bed by five, and by half-past eight I was back on the
airfield. A young girl of ravishing beauty offered me a nosegay,
and I regarded that as a happy omen. Meetings at Schneide-
mühl, at Kassel, then at Göttingen, where from forty to fifty
thousand people were waiting for us in the night, under tor-
rential rain.

Next day, at three o'clock in the morning, we set out by car
for Wiesbaden, Trier and Koblenz. The organisation of these
round-trips was very difficult, for we had to take mainly into
account the possibility of getting halls. Often I had to use a
little Junker single-motor that had belonged to Sepp Dietrich.
It was a rather unstable aircraft, and we were violently shaken
by the bad weather. Baur once set it down on a race-course. Ke
did better than that, for he succeeded in starting off again in
black darkness. As a matter of fact, we had no meteorological
protection.

My very first flight, Munich to Berlin, was so unfavourable
that I spent years without entering an aircraft again.

My weakness is for motor-cars. I owe it some of the finest
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hours of my life. The Rhine seen from the air is no great shakes.
In a car it's better. But the ideal thing is in a boat.

As regards the East, the only means of locomotion is the
aircraft. Here, there's nothing to lose. When we have built
our first autobahnen, dotted every hundred kilometres by a
little town that will remind us of Germany, that will already be
better. These autobahnen will have to be different from ours,
or else the travellers will be seized by the boredom of the
journey and will have crises of agoraphobia. The way from
Cologne to Bonn is already difficult to endure. When I go from
Berlin to Munich, my fancy is continually being taken by lovely
things. But a thousand kilometres over a plain, that's terrifying !
We shall have to populate that desert. The autobahnen of the
East will have to be built on ridges, so that they'll remain clear
during the winter. The wind must be able to sweep them
continually.

102 9th January 1942, evening

Whale oil and vegetable oils.

Nowadays humanity depends basically on the whale for its
nourishment with fats. I gather that the number of whales in
the seas of the world tends rather to fall than to increase. The
East will supply us with the vegetable fats that will replace
whale-oil.

103 i oth January 1942, evening

Japan's sudden rise to wealth—Capitalist exploitation of
India—The blood-sucker of widows—India or the control

of Europe.

Japan is in process of making itself independent in all fields.
It's guaranteeing its supplies of rubber, oil, zinc, wolfram and a
number of other products. Japan will be one of the richest
countries in the world. What a transformation ! This country
that as recently as a few weeks ago was regarded as one of the
poorest! There are few examples in world history of a more
rapid and complete reversal of the situation.

The wealth of Great Britain is the result less of a perfect
commercial organisation than of the capitalist exploitation of the
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three hundred and fifty million Indian slaves. The British are
commended for their worldly wisdom in respecting the customs
of the countries subject to them. In reality, this attitude has
no other explanation than the determination not to raise the
natives' standard of living. If we took India, the Indians would
certainly not be enthusiastic, and they'd not be slow to regret
the good old days of English rule ! The climax of this cynical
behaviour of the English is that it gives them the prestige of
liberalism and tolerance.

The prohibition of suttee for widows, and the suppression of
starvation-dungeons, were dictated to the English by the desire
not to reduce the labour-force, and perhaps also by the desire to
economise wood! They set so cleverly about presenting these
measures to the world that they provoked a wave of admiration.
That's the strength of the English : to allow the natives to live
whilst they exploit them to the uttermost.

There's not a single Englishman, at this moment, who isn't
thinking constantly of India. If one were to offer the English
this alternative, to keep India whilst abandoning Europe to
Germany, or to lose India whilst retaining the control of
Europe, I'm sure that 99 per cent of them would choose to keep
India. For them, India has likewise become a symbol, for it's
on India that she built the Empire. Out of four hundred and
fifty million subjects, the King of England has three hundred
and fifty million Indians.

Confronted with America, the best we can do is to hold out
against her to the end.

104 13th January 1942, midday
SPECIAL GUESTS: DR. PORSCHE AND JACOB WERLIN

The air-cooled motor.

The water-cooled engine will have to disappear completely.
Instead of obtaining petrol from coal by a complicated pro-

cess, it's preferable to compel certain categories of users to
employ vehicles equipped with gas-generators.
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105 Night of I2th-i3th January 1942
Confirmation of orders—Supply problems on the Eastern
front—Making the best use of things—The suddenness of
the Russian winter—An outworn political conception—
European balance of power—The liar Halifax—Duff-
Cooper and Höre Belisha—The Indian boomerang—

Mosley's solution.

In the Wehrmacht there used until now to be no obligation to
confirm the carrying out of an order, except at lower levels.
I've just changed that. Without this obligation, there's a risk
that people may consider an order as having been carried out
simply because it has been given. One must have a confirma-
tion, so as to be quite sure.

The supplying of the front creates enormous problems. In
this matter, we've given proof of the most magnificent gifts of
improvisation. Amongst the unforeseen matters in which we've
had to improvise was that catastrophe of the temperature's
falling, in two days, from 2° below zero to 38° below. That
paralysed everything, for nobody expected it. The natives
themselves were surprised; they confirm that winter came on in
a quite unusual fashion.

Given the present war-time conditions, one may ask whether
the most competent officers should be at the front or the rear.
I say they should be at the front. During the first World War,
we had a total of forty thousand motorised vehicles. To-day a
single one of our units has as many. What was the situation
eight years ago? We had seven divisions of infantry and three of
cavalry. Nowadays we have nothing but armoured divisions
and motorised divisions. That's why I need officers, always
more officers.

In the spring of 1938 we entered Austria. On the stretch
from Linz to Vienna we saw over eighty tanks immobilised by
the side of the road—and yet what an easy road it was ! Our
men hadn't enough experience. A year later, we went into
Czechoslovakia, and nothing of the sort happened.

We need a suitable organisation for the interior. We're



T R A N S P O R T AND MUNITIONS / 201

forced to entrust some officer with responsibility for a dump of
materials. Now, he may be a lieutenant of the reserve, a
dentist or teacher in civil life. Naturally, these good fellows
have no idea of the maintenance of material, and they have to
begin by gaining their own experience. Let's not forget that
the German Army has gone ahead with crazy speed. Our
present difficulties are the same, in a worse form, as those we
met with in 1938, during our advance on Vienna. Next winter
none ofthat will be reproduced. We'll not see a single truck or
locomotive immobilised—because of the weather, I mean.

As soon as these regions are incorporated in our rail network,
we'll build locomotives adapted to local conditions. In this
field I make no reproaches to anybody. Material of that sort
can't be conjured up, it has to be built, but until now we had no
reason to make machines designed for any other climate than
our own.

Even this year the winter wouldn't have caused us any
difficulties if it hadn't surprised us by its suddenness. Yet it's
lucky it came so suddenly, for otherwise we'd have advanced
another two or three hundred kilometres. In that case, the
adaptation of the railway to our gauge wouldn't have been
possible. In such temperatures, we're obliged to have recourse
to traction by animals.

On the front at Leningrad, with a temperature of 42° below
zero, not a rifle, a machine-gun or a field-gun was working, on
our side. But we've just received the oil we unfortunately
lacked two months ago.

We lack two things: a fur helmet and a celluloid mask.
Goring tells me that he knew, because he'd used them when
shooting, the warming bags one finds on Russian soldiers.

How long have I been clamouring for an air-cooled motor?
But it's like talking to a wall. The thickest wall of all is human
stupidity. The military were against it, in the same way as they
were against the Volkswagen, at first. What a price the special
petrol for starting up our engines is now costing us. It goes
without saying that it would be different if we had under every
bonnet a heater working by catalysis. I gave an order for them,
it will be forbidden in future to build engines except with air-
cooling. Almost everything we lack to-day, we already had in
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the first World War. It's strange to see how quickly a human
being forgets. Everything has to be constantly re-invented.

Churchill is a man with an out-of-date political idea—that
of the European balance of power. It no longer belongs to the
sphere of realities. And yet it's because of this superstition
that Churchill stirred England up to war. When Singapore falls,
Churchill will fall, too; I'm convinced of it. The policy repre-
sented by Churchill is to nobody's interest, in short, but that
of the Jews. But that people was chosen by Jehovah because of
its stupidity. The last thing that their interest should have told
the Jews to do was to enter into this war. All that they'll have
gained by it is to be chased out of Europe, for the longer the
war lasts, the more violently the peoples will react against
them.

At the bottom of all this upheaval are a few imbeciles. In
fact, one must see things as they are. What is that Moroccan
Jew whom Great Britain made a Minister of War? The generals
finally broke him—as Wavell has just done to Duff-Cooper. I
regard Halifax as a hypocrite of the worst type, as a liar. On
the whole, it's visible that sympathy between the English and
Americans is not booming. On the side of the English, it's
antipathy that's booming, in fact. But for Japan's intervention
in the war, their accounts would have balanced, but now it's
definitely England who's paying for the broken crockery. Will
fine speeches from Roosevelt be enough to make up for the loss
of India?

I don't think the Japanese will embark on the conquest of
India. They'll surely confine themselves to blockading it. And
if their communications with India are broken, what will be
the gain for the English in being still masters there? Besides,
their position is very peculiar. There are three hundred and
fifty thousand of them, to govern three hundred and fifty
million people. If suddenly the three hundred and fifty millions
declare they won't fight any more, what are the English to do?
I suppose that in Germany, at the time of the Weimar Republic,
the General Strike would have been rigorously applied—what
could an army of a hundred thousand men have done against
that?
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There are no bloody insurrections in India to-day, but the
difficulty for the Indians is to reconcile the divergent interests
of such a diverse population. How are the princes and the
Brahmins, the Hindus and the Mussulmans, all these hierar-
chised and partitioned castes to be combined in a common front?
If a British newspaper in India writes an article to-day attack-
ing Churchill, that's because it can't do anything else—or it
would lose its whole public. The Press doesn't give an exact
picture of the reality. In India, revolt is an endemic condition.
Gandhi tried to succeed by pacific methods, but whatever be
the methods chosen, the Indians are unanimous in their desire
to shake off the British yoke. Some of them would like to try
Bolshevism for that purpose, others would like to try us.
Others would prefer to owe nothing to the foreigner. For all,
the object is the same, it's liberty—and nobody cares about the
state of anarchy that will follow in India upon the departure of
the English.

When one treats a people as the English have continually
treated the Indians, the unpardonable folly is to send the youth
of the country to the universities, where it learns things that it
would be better for it not to know.

After all, Singapore is not Crete. I try to imagine what we
would do if such a blow fell on us. But there's no means of
comparison, for we don't possess a world-wide empire.

How are they going to react to that? Of course, they have in
reserve men like Mosley. When I think that Mosley and more
than nine thousand of his supporters—including some belonging
to the best families—are in prison because they didn't want this
war!

Mark my words, Bormann, I'm going to become very
religious.

Bormann: "Tou've always been very religious"

I'm going to become a religious figure. Soon I'll be the
great chief of the Tartars. Already Arabs and Moroccans are
mingling my name with their prayers. Amongst the Tartars I
shall become Khan. The only thing of which I shall be in-
capable is to share the sheiks' mutton with them. I'm a
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vegetarian, and they must spare me from their meat. If they
don't wait too long, I'll fall back on their harems!

106 13th January 1942, evening
SPECIAL GUESTS: FIELD-MARSHAL LEEB AND TERBOVEN

Pro-German Czechs and the adherents of Benea—Czechs
in the Austro-Hungarian Empire—Hacha and Morell's

inoculation.

I know the Czechs. At present they're very undecided.
Some of them would like an understanding with Germany.
The others are supporters of Benes. A weak policy in Czecho-
slovakia would be the equivalent on our part to a deliberate
hunt for disaster. If the Austrian State had acted energetically
towards them, it would have avoided dismemberment.

My first intervention dates two and a half years back. We
had to shoot nine agitators and send two thousand five hundred
people into concentration camps. Order was restored instantly.

The Czechs' behaviour towards the old Austria was a com-
plete expression of the meaning of the phrase: "passive resis-
tance". The most impertinent are always those who are treated
with the greatest respect. In their eyes, consideration is a sign
of weakness or stupidity. I'd rather be regarded as a brute
than as an idiot.

I'm convinced that the Czechs will end by regarding Hacha
as one of the greatest political figures in their history !

In 1939 I gave them an ultimatum by the terms of which they
had until six o'clock to accept my proposals—otherwise German
aircraft would be over Prague. I would have irremediably lost
face if I'd had to put this threat into execution, for at the hour
mentioned fog was so thick over our airfields that none of our
aircraft could have made its sortie. At three o'clock the
meeting with Hacha was over. He informed his Government,
and three-quarters of an hour later we were notified that the
order had been carried out. German troops would enter
Czechoslovakia without striking a blow. The Czechs had their
army well under control. The order sent by Hacha had been
framed by my advisers. Hacha's visit caused me concern, for he
was a very fragile old gentleman. Imagine the uproar in the
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foreign press if anything had happened to him! In the morning
he was animated by a spirit of resistance that contrasted with
his usual behaviour. He especially opposed the idea that his
Minister of Foreign Affairs should countersign our agreement.
I said to myself: "Look out ! Here's a lawyer I have facing me."
Perhaps there was an arrangement in Czechoslovakia giving
the force of a law only to an agreement of this sort if it was
countersigned by the Minister in question?

On the following day, in Prague, Hacha asked me what we
had done to make such a different man of him. He was himself
astonished to have suddenly shown such obstinacy. It was
probably the result of the injection Morell had given him to
build him up again. His renewed energy turned against us !

At present I receive from Hacha the warmest messages of
sympathy. I don't publish them, so as not to create the im-
pression that we need the support of an underdog.

107 Night of 13th-14th January 1942

The composer Bruckner—Brahms at his height—Wagner
and Goring—Great architects—Talent must be en-

couraged.

After a hearing of Bruckner''s Seventh Symphony:
This work is based on popular airs of upper Austria. They're

not textually reproduced, but repeatedly I recognise in passing
Tyrolean dances of my youth. It's wonderful what he managed
to get out ofthat folklore. As it happened, it's a priest to whom
we must give the credit for having protected this great master.
The Bishop of Linz used to sit in his cathedral for hours at a
time, listening to Bruckner play the organ. He was the greatest
organist of his day.

One can imagine this obscure peasant's arrival in Vienna,
amidst an effete society. One of Bruckner's opinions of
Brahms was published in a newspaper recently, and further
increased the sympathy I felt for him: "Brahms's music is very
beautiful, but I prefer my own." There you have the self-
awareness, full both of humility and of pride, such as a peasant
can feel, in all simplicity, when he is inspired by a true convic-
tion. The critic Hanslick depicted Bruckner's life in Vienna as a
real hell for him. When the moment came when it was no
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longer possible to ignore his work, he was covered with decora-
tions and overwhelmed with honours. What did all that mean
to him? Wouldn't it have been better not to have misunder-
stood him so long?

Jewry had raised Brahms to the pinnacle. He was lionised in
the salons and was a pianist of theatrical gestures. He exploited
effects of the hands, effects of the beard and hair. Compared
with him, Bruckner was a man put out of countenance, an
abashed man.

Wagner also had the feeling for gesture, but with him it was
innate. Wagner was a man of the Renaissance—like Goring
in a certain aspect (and it would be silly to blame him).

There is nothing crueller than to live in a milieu that has no
understanding for a work already achieved or in process of
gestation. When I think of a man like Schiller or Mozart!
Mozart who was flung, nobody knows where, into a communal
grave. . . . What ignominy!

If I hadn't been there to prevent it, I believe the same thing
would have happened to Troost. That man revolutionised the
art of building. Perhaps it would have taken a few years—and
he'd have died without anyone having the slightest idea of his
genius. When I got to know him, he was depressed, embittered,
disgusted with life. It often happens that architects are hyper-
sensitive people. Think merely of Hansen, who was the most
richly gifted of the architects of Vienna. And Hasenauer?
The critics had attacked him so savagely that he committed
suicide before his great work was finished—and yet the Vienna
opera-house, so marvellously beautiful, puts the Paris Opéra
into the shade. To know that one is capable of doing things
that nobody else can do—and to have no possibility of giving
proof of it !

It seems that people should make sacrifices for their great men
as a matter of course. A nation's only true fortune is its great men.

A great man is worth a lot more than a thousand million in
the State's coffers. A man who's privileged to be the Head of a
country couldn't make a better use of his power than to put it
at the service of talent. If only the Party will regard it as its
main duty to discover and encourage the talents! It's the
great men who express a nation's soul.
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I had extraordinary luck, but the German people had
even more. The seven infantry divisions and three cavalry
divisions of 1933 would not have stopped the tidal wave
from the East!

108 i5th January 1942, evening
Churchill's return from U.S.A.—Miracles don't happen—

Over-population and vaccination.

On his return to England, Churchill will have no difficulty in
getting round the House of Commons—but the people whose
fortunes are in India won't let the wool be pulled over their
eyes. Already an English newspaper is so bold as to write:
"Send everything to India, without bothering about Russia or
North Africa." Nowadays the possessing class has only one
idea: "How are we to save the Empire?" It's not impossible
that a miracle may take place and England may withdraw
from the war. A year ago she could have made peace and
retained all her prestige. In this war, in the event of victory,
only America will gain an advantage. In the event of defeat,
it's England who will be the only loser.

I read to-day that India at present numbers three hundred
and eighty-eight million inhabitants, which means an increase of
fifty-five millions during the last ten years. It's alarming. We
are witnessing the same phenomenon in Russia. The women
there have a child every year. The chief reason for this increase
is the reduction in mortality due to the progress made by the
health services. What are our doctors thinking of? Isn't it
enough to vaccinate the whites? So much the worse for the
whites who won't let themselves be vaccinated ! Let 'em croak !
All the same, because of these people's fixed ideas, we can't
sterilise all the natives.

Bormannput in that of the fifty families in Obersalzberg, twenty-four
had children in 1941.

That brings us close to the Russian birthrate! I've always
said that the only problem for us is the housing problem. The
children will come of themselves. A great convenience for the
parents is blocks of buildings with communal gardens inside,
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where the children can play freely and still be under super-
vision. It's no longer possible to leave them on the road. When
they're all together, it's easier to make social beings of them.
At Regensburg I saw a settlement teeming with children. In
Germany, likewise, the birthrate is rising.

109 Night of 15th-16th January 1942

Nowhere without influence in old Austria—Corruption in
the old days—A woman of genius—The Arts must be

protected.

In the old Austria, nothing could be done without patronage.
That's partly explained by the fact that nine million Germans
were in fact rulers, in virtue of an unwritten law, of fifty
million non-Germans. This German ruling class took strict
care that places should always be found for Germans. For them
this was the only method of maintaining themselves in this
privileged situation. The Baits of German origin behaved in
the same way towards the Slav population.

One got absolutely nothing in Austria without letters of
introduction. When I arrived in Vienna, I had one to Roller,
but I didn't use it. If I'd presented myself to him with this
introduction, he'd have engaged me at once. No doubt it's
better that things went otherwise. It's not a bad thing for me
that I had to have a rough time of it.

In the old days there was ten times as much corruption as
to-day. The difference is that one didn't talk about it. When
we condemn a swindler, it's not necessary to take that as an
occasion for loud shouts. We haven't any endemic disease, only
particular cases.

I'm convinced of the necessity of the Fuehrer's not having
protégés and not admitting any system of favouritism around
him. I myself have never had recourse to it. I owe it to my
job to be absolutely deaf in that respect. Otherwise where
would we go?

I'll take a case, for example, in which I might spontaneously
have the intention of doing something for someone. It would be
sufficient for one of the people near to me to propose something
similar, and I'd be obliged to give up my idea, for people might
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suppose I wasn't acting freely, and I don't want to create the
impression that it's possible to have influence with me.

In the Wehrmacht it takes five days for an order from me to
be translated into action. In the Party, everything is done
quickly and simply. It's in the Party that we find our power of
action.

If the Italians had succeeded in former times in getting their
hands on the Erzberg, their requirements of iron-ore would
have been covered for two hundred years to come. Those are
the strategic reserves that drove them in that direction. I think
the world's stocks of iron-ore will run out. But we already
possess light metals that are harder than steel. Coal will run
out, too. We'll replace it by other natural forces : air and water.

Two dangerous trades : the miner's and the sailor's.

It's claimed that women have no creative genius. But there's
one extraordinary woman, and it irritates me that men don't
do her justice. Angelica Kauffmann was a very great painter.
The most illustrious of her own contemporaries admired her.

For Linz Museum I can think of only one motto: "To the
German people, that which belongs to it."

The Munich Pinakothek is one of the most magnificent
achievements in the world. It's the work of one man. What
Munich owes to Ludwig I is beyond computing. And what the
whole German people owes to him ! The palace of the Uffizi
at Florence does honour not to Florence alone, but to all Italy.

I must do something for Königsberg. With the money Funk
has given me, I shall build a museum in which we shall assemble
all we've found in Russia. I'll also build a magnificent opera-
house and a library.

I propose to unify the museums of Nuremberg. That will
result in a wonderful collection. And I'll have a new Germanic
Museum built in that city. On the present sites, I'm always
afraid a fire may break out.

During the past century, the German people has had pleasure
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from the museums of Berlin, Munich, Dresden, Vienna and
Kassel. There's nothing finer than to offer the nation monu-
ments dedicated to culture.

I also want to see to the new Trondhjem.

In time, wars are forgotten. Only the works of human genius
are left.

no Night of 16th-i 7th January 1942

A wild region—The discovery of Obersalzberg—The ad-
ventures of Dietrich Eckart—Hitler incognito—Reunions
at Passau and Berchtesgaden—Local stories—The con-
struction of the Berghof— First Christmas at Obersalzberg
—Journey to Buxtehude—A providential fire—Dietrich
Eckart, mentor—Picturesque quarrels—The first of the

Faithful.

The Hochlenzer was built in 1672. It's a region where there
are traces of very ancient habitation. There's a reason for
that, for through here passed the old salt route that led from
Hallein to Augsburg, passing through Salzburg and Berchtes-
gaden. Hallthurm was a landmark on this route.

I don't suppose our ancestors considered this region very
inviting. Every year, about Christmas, the children rig them-
selves out in terrifying masks—a'survival of a period when
people thought that in this way they could chase away evil
spirits. Bad spirits gather in wild and desolate regions ! Imagine
this narrow road, where the traders obliged to pass that way
lived in constant fear of attack, either by wild beasts or by
brigands. They needed a whole day to cover a distance that
to-day takes us twenty minutes.

In the spot where I have my house, there was nothing before
1917. Nothing but fields. I think it was in 1917 that the Winter
family, of Buxtehude, built the little house on whose site I
built mine.

The visit to Obersalzberg that made the keenest impression
on me was the visit I made at the time when my house was
being built. It was my first for several months, and I was full
of the excitement of discovery. The main work had only just
been finished. The dimensions of the house made me somewhat
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afraid it would clash with the landscape. I was very glad to
notice that, on the contrary, it fitted in very well. I had already
restricted myself for that reason—for, to my taste, it should have
been still bigger.

The house that belonged to Cornelius, Sonnenköpfl, was cele-
brated. The Bechsteins wanted me to acquire it. But I set too
much store by the view in the direction of Salzburg, perhaps
out of nostalgia for my little fatherland. Moreover, it's too
warm in summer at Sonnenköpfl. The Berghofhas a truly ideal
situation. How I'd like to be up there! It will be a glorious
moment when we can climb up there again. But how far away
it is, terribly far!

To put it briefly, it was Dietrich Eckart who introduced me to
Obersalzberg. There was a warrant out for his arrest, and we
were seeking to hide him. First of all he'd taken refuge at
Munich, with the Lauböcks. But he couldn't resist the tempta-
tion to telephone right and left. Already by the second day,
he was clamouring that his girl-friend Anna should go and
visit him. "I'm incapable of hiding," he used to say. We decided
to fetch him back to his home. As a precautionary measure,
patrols of ours used to watch the house. Here and there one
could see the silhouette of a policeman sticking up, but they
were too cowardly to embroil themselves with us. Christian
Weber came to see me and tell me about the Büchners of
Obersalzberg, whom I didn't yet know. Weber had been their
paying guest, and he thought it would be just the place for
hiding Dietrich Eckart. The Büchners ran the pension Moritz.

One day Rohm telephoned to me, asking me to go and see
him immediately at the office of our military administration.
There was a "wanted persons" service there that functioned in
parallel with that of the civil police. Rohm told me that an
attempt would be made to arrest Eckart during the night, and
he advised me to take him elsewhere. I'd myself observed that
the house was beginning to be hemmed in by policemen. A
little later in the day I learnt from Rohm that all the roads
round Munich had been barred. "Take him to the English
Garden," he told me. "There you'll find a Reichswehr vehicle
that I'm putting at his disposal." I commented to Rohm that
Eckart would certainly not consent to depart by himself. "So
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much the better," said Rohm. "It will be excellent if the
vehicle is full." I went to see Drexler, and asked him if he would
like to go off for a few weeks with Dietrich Eckart. He was
enthusiastic at the proposal. Eckart began by jibbing at the
idea, but in the evening he let himself be led off. All this
happened during the winter 1922-1923. So they went up to
Obersalzberg, where there was still a lot of snow. I've had no
details of that journey.

Next day the police came to my house. They knew nothing,
of course. That reminds me that we used to treat these police
fellows very rudely. When we were telephoning, and suspected
that the line was tapped, we used to exclaim at once: "Good
God, another of these chimpanzees taking an interest in us!"

Christian Weber gave us news regularly. All that 7 knew was
that they were in a boarding-house somewhere near Berchtes-
gaden.

One day in April I went to Berchtesgaden, accompanied by
my young sister. I told her that I had to have an interview on
the mountain, and I asked her to wait for me. I set off on foot
with Weber. The path rose sharply, and went on and on: a
narrow path, through the snow. I asked Weber whether he
took me for a chamois, and threatened to turn back and return
by day. Then we found a house before us, the pension Moritz.
Weber said to me: "No knocks at the door; we can go in." As a
precaution, we had not announced ourselves. Eckart, brought
from his bed, came to meet us in his nightshirt, displaying heels
bristling with hair like barbed-wire. He was very much moved.

I asked Eckart at what hour I should get up next day in order
to admire the landscape. He told me that it was marvellous at
7.30. He was right—what a lovely view over the valley! A
countryside of indescribable beauty.

Eckart was already downstairs. He introduced me to the
Büchners: "This is my young friend, Herr Wolf." Nobody
could think of forming any connection between this person and
that crazy monster Adolf Hitler. Eckart was known at the
boarding-house under the name of Dr. Hoffmann. At midday
he took me to the Türken inn, promising me a genuine goulash.
He was addressed there as "Herr Doktor", but I saw at once
that everybody knew his real identity. When I mentioned this
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to him, he answered that there were no traitors in Obersalz-
berg. After a meeting at Freilassing, he had spoken under the
name of Hoffmann, but during the speech he had become
carried away by passion and had so far forgotten himself as to
say: "What's that nonsense you're telling me? Why, I'm better
informed than you are. I'm Dietrich Eckart!"

I didn't stay there long, and went back to Munich. But every
time I had a few free days, I used to return up there. We often
went on excursions. Once we were caught in the Purtscheller
hut by a terrible storm, so fierce we thought the hut was about
to fly away. Dietrich Eckart cursed: "What folly to have shut
myself up in such a wretched shanty!" Another time, Büchner
took Eckart on his motor-cycle. I can still see them climbing at
full speed the stiff, winding path to Obersalzberg. What a team !

A day came when it was impossible to keep Eckart at the
boarding-house any longer. People were saying everywhere that
a horde of policemen was coming to pick him up. One after-
noon we moved him into Göll's little house. As he always did
when he moved, he took with him his bed and his coffee-grinder.

I had become immediately attached to Obersalzberg. I'd
fallen in love with the landscape. The only people who knew
who I was were the Büchners, and they'd kept the secret. All
the others thought of me as Herr Wolf. So it was very amusing
to hear what people said at table about Hitler.

I'd decided to go to Passau for a meeting. Our boarding-
house had a customer accompanied by a very pretty wife. We
were chatting together, and suddenly he said to me: "I've
come from Holstein as far as Berchtesgaden. I refuse to miss
the opportunity of seeing this man Hitler. So I'm going to
Passau." It seemed to me that this was a bad look-out for me,
and that I would lose my incognito. I told him I was going
there, too, and offered to take him in my car. When we reached
Passau, a car was waiting for me. I went ahead and warned
my friends that I was Herr Wolf, asking them to avoid any
gaffes with the braggart whom I was leaving in their care. I
invited the braggart to come into the meeting with my friends,
telling him I'd join him in the hall. The fact was that I had
to take off the overalls hiding my uniform.
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I immediately recognised my man by his stupidly scarred
face, lost in the confused uproar of the hall. When he saw me
mount the platform and begin to speak, he fixed his eyes upon
me as if I were a ghost. The meeting ended in a terrible brawl,
in the course of which Schreck was arrested. I took my com-
panion back to Obersalzberg. He was dumbfounded. I
begged him to keep my secret, telling him that if I were
recognised I should be obliged to change my place of refuge,
and that this would be a great vexation. He gave me his word.

On the way back, it was Goring who was at the wheel. He
drove like a madman. On a bend, before we arrived at
Tittmoning, we suddenly found ourselves on a dung-heap.
Maurice took over the wheel again, and drove us back to
Berchtesgaden without further obstacle.

Next day I could see, from the way the braggart's wife had
of staring at me, that he had spoken to her. But towards the
others he had been entirely discreet.

For a long time a meeting had been arranged at Berchtes-
gaden. The moment came when it was no longer possible to
avoid it. "German Day at Berchtesgaden. Present: Comrade
Adolf Hitler." Great sensation at Obersalzberg. The whole
boarding-house, forty to fifty people in all, came down into the
valley to see the phenomenon. Dinner-time had been advanced
so that they could arrive punctually.

I came down by motor-cycle. At the Crown inn, I was
welcomed by a formidable ovation. All my boarding-house
was gathered in front of the door—but the good people were
in no way surprised, being convinced that every new arrival
was greeted in this vociferous fashion. When I climbed on the
platform, they stared at me as if I'd gone mad. When they
became aware of the reality, I saw that it was driving them out
of their minds.

When Wolf returned to the boarding-house, the atmosphere
there was poisoned. Those who had spoken ill of Adolf Hitler
in my hearing were horribly embarrassed. What a pity!

The pleasant period was when my features weren't known,
and I could travel in peace all over the Reich. What a pleasure
it was for me to be mistaken for no matter whom!

One of my first escapades after my emergence from prison,
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in 1925, consisted in a visit to Berchtesgaden. I told the
Büchners that I had work to do and needed absolute quiet. I
accordingly installed myself in the small annexe.

Then^the Büchners went away. I shall always follow their
fortunes with interest. I judge people according to how they
treated us at the period of our struggle. The Büchners were
admirable to us at a time when we were weak. Büchner was a
very nice fellow, and his wife was a person full of energy. They
gave way, in 1926 or 1927, to Dressel, a Saxon. What a
change! Dressel was horribly lazy, his house was ill-kept, his
food uneatable. A drunken brother-in-law into the bargain.
The café was kept by a charming girl, who to-day works with
Amann, and whom Dressel mistreated. She was the daughter
of a porcelain-manufacturer, Hutschenreuther, whose busi-
ness had turned out badly. What a relief for her when Amann
got her out of there ! Dressel even withheld from his staff the
IQ per cent for service to which they were entitled. All this
was so disgusting that we decided not to stay there any longer.

After that I stayed at the Marineheim. The Bechsteins were
there, and had begged me to keep them company. But the
atmosphere was intolerable. The Bechsteins, who were people
of the world, themselves admitted it. A society entirely lacking
in naturalness, characters swollen with pretentiousness, the
quintessence of everything that revolts us ! After the incident
of Herr Modersohn's luggage, I went away. I couldn't remain
any longer in a house inhabited by such puppets.

Then I selected the Deutsche Haus in Berchtesgaden. I lived
there for nearly two years, with breaks. I lived there like a
fighting-cock. Every day I went up to Obersalzberg, which
took me two and a half hours' walking there and back. That's
where I wrote the second volume of my book. I was very fond
of visiting the Dreimäderlhaus, where there were always pretty
girls. This was a great treat for me. There was one of them,
especially, who was a real beauty.

In 1928 I learnt that the Wachenfeld house would be coming
up to let. I thought this would be an excellent solution, and I
decided to go and look at it. Nobody was there. Old Rasp,
whom I met there, told me that the two ladies had just gone
out. Winter, who had had the house built, was at that time a
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big industrialist in Buxtehude. He'd given it his wife's maiden
name, Wachenfeld.

The two ladies came back. "Excuse me, ladies. You are the
proprietors of this house. I've been told that you wanted to let
it." "You are Herr Hitler? We are members of the Party."
"Then we are wonderfully suited." "Come in, come and have a
cup of coffee." Then I visited the house, and was completely
captivated. We at once came to an agreement. The pro-
prietors were delighted to let the entire house by the year, for a
hundred marks a month. They considered that I was doing
them a service in not leaving the house empty. They were so
kind as to add that, in the event of sale, which was improbable,
thye would give me the first option.

I immediately rang up my sister in Vienna with the news,
and begged her to be so good as to take over the part of mistress
of the house. Since my sister was often alone, with a little
servant-girl, I procured two watch-dogs for her. Nothing ever
happened to her.

I went once to Buxtehude. Since I'd invested a lot of money
in the house, I wanted a price, against the event of sale, to be
fixed before a lawyer. The most agreeable thing for me would
have been to buy at once, but Frau Winter couldn't make up
her mind to sell the house, which she had from her late husband.
We had arrived by car from Hamburg. When I asked where
was the Winter factory, I was told that it had burned down
precisely the night before. I told myself that I'd come at the
proper moment.

I visited Frau Winter in her house. I was received at first
by her daughter. The mother came, beaming: "What a co-
incidence!" she said. "Tou arrive, and the factory was burnt
down last night. Two pieces of luck !" The fact was that during
the inflation two Jews had bought the factory for nothing,
profiting by a widow's weakness. She added : "This is such a
good day for me that I agree to sell you the house."

She led me in front of a photograph: "Look at this scamp!"
she said. "For three weeks he's been with the Army, and I've
had no letter from him." I tried to explain to her that perhaps
the young man was on manœuvres and unable to write. She
was delighted that I'd supplied her with a pretext for regarding
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herself as having been unjust to the boy. I was entirely sub-
jugated by this adorable old lady of eighty. She reminded me
of Frau Hoffmann—only taller, thinner and more alert.

I went for a short walk with the old lady, and learnt that she
had the right to dwell only in the house belonging to the
factory. By good luck, although the lightning had struck the
factory, the living-house had been spared !

That's how I became a property owner at Obersalzberg.

Yes, there are so many links between Obersalzberg and me.
So many things were born there, and brought to fruition there.
I've spent up there the finest hours of my life. My thoughts
remain faithful to my first house. It's there that all my great
projects were conceived and ripened. I had hours of leisure,
in those days, and how many charming friends! Now it's
stultifying hard work and chains. All that's left to me now is
these few hours that I spend with you every night.

For the baroness, I was somebody interesting. Eckart had
introduced me as follows: "Here's a young friend who one day
will be a very important man." How she wanted to know what
I did ! I told her I was a writer.

How I loved going to see Dietrich Eckart in his apartment in
the Franz Josephs Strasse. What a wonderful atmosphere in
his home! How he took care of his little Anna ! When he died,
she told me with all the tears of bitterness that she would
never again meet a man as disinterested as he was.

We've all taken a step forward on the road of existence, and
we could no longer picture to ourselves exactly what Dietrich
Eckart was for us. He shone in our eyes like the polar star.
What others wrote was so flat. When he admonished someone,
it wa° with so much wit. At the time, I was intellectually a
child still on the bottle. But what comforted me was that, even
with him, it hadn't all sprouted of itself—that everything in his
work was the result of a patient and intelligent effort. There
are things I wrote ten years ago that I can no longer read.

Our society, at the boarding-house, was composed of Diet-
trich Eckart, with his girl-friend, Anna, of Gansser, the Baroness
Abegg, Esser, Heinrich Hoffmann and Drexler. I remember
bringing up from Berchtesgaden, in a basket, a bust acquired
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by the Baroness that everybody attributed to Donatello. I re-
gretted the sweat it cost me all the more since, when I dragged
it from the basket, it proved to be a bad copy in clay.

We often spent agreeable evenings in the Deutsche Haus,
sometimes in the café, sometimes in one or other of our rooms.
Gansser used to fill the house with the booming of his voice
and his Bavarian accent. He scented traces of plots everywhere.

Miezel was a delightful girl. At this period I knew a lot of
women. Several of them became attached to me. Why, then,
didn't I marry? To leave a wife behind me? At the slightest
imprudence, I ran the risk of going back to prison for six years.
So there could be no question of marriage for me. I therefore
had to renounce certain opportunities that offered themselves.

Dr. Gansser deserves eternal gratitude from the Party. I owe
him a whole series of very important relationships. If I hadn't,
thanks to him, made the acquaintance of Richard Frank
—the wheat man—I wouldn't have been able to keep the
Beobachter going in 1923. The same's true of Bechstein. For
months I travelled in his car when it was loaded with dynamite.
He used to say, to calm me: "I can't use any other chauffeur,
for this one is so completely stupid that I can say anything at
all in front of him. If he runs into another car, it can't be
helped; up in the air we'll go!"

When it was a question of setting off on a journey, Eckart
was the most precise man on earth, Gansser the most imprecise.
Eckart would arrive at the station an hour and a half before
the train's departure. Gansser was never there. Eckart used
to say to me: "Have you any news of Gansser? I'm afraid he's
late again. You—don't go away, or I'll be left alone !" The train
would be leaving the platform when we would see Gansser,
overflowing with his luggage, having traversed the whole train
after having succeeded in bringing off a flying leap into the
last carriage. Eckart would apostrophise him: "You, you're a
man born after his time. That explains everything!"

Eckart was born a Protestant. When he was with Gansser,
he used to defend Catholicism. "But for Luther, who gave
Catholicism new vigour, we'd have finished with Christianity
much sooner." Gansser, as a pastor's son, used to defend
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Luther. One day Eckart brought their traditional dispute to
the following conclusion: "I must tell it to you now. You're
merely a sub-product of Protestant sexuality—that is to say, of
a sexuality that's not at ease in good society."

I had a great number of loyal supporters in Munich. They
had everything to lose, by adopting this position, and nothing
to win. To-day, when I happen to meet one of them, it moves
me extraordinarily. They showed a truly touching attachment
towards me. Small stallkeepers of the markets used to come
running to see me "to bring a couple of eggs to Herr Hitler".
There were important ones like Pöschl, Fuess and Gahr, but
also quite small men, whom to-day I find much aged. I'm so
fond of these unpretentious fellows. The others, the ten
thousand of the élite, whatever they do is the result of calcula-
tion. Some of them see me as an attraction to their drawing-
rooms, others seek various advantages. Our newspaper-sellers
were often boycotted and beaten up. One of our most faithful
supporters, since 1920, was old Jegg. My happiest memories
are of this time. The attachment I then felt to the people has
never left me. There are such bonds joining me to them
that I can share in their troubles and joys. I put myself spon-
taneously in their place. For years I lived on Tyrolean apples,
and so did Hess. It's crazy what economies we had to make.
Every mark saved was for the Party. Another loyal supporter
was little Neuner, Ludendorff's valet. There were also noble-
men: Stransky, Scheubner-Richter, von der Pfordten. I
realised the similarity of opposites. My comrades at the be-
ginning already came from all parts of Germany. Nothing in
the groundwork of the Party has changed. I still rely on the
same forces.

It's a great time, when an entirely unknown man can set out
to conquer a nation, and when after fifteen years of struggle he
can become, in effect, the head of his people. I had the luck to
number some strong personalities among my supporters.
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ill Night of 17th-18th January 1942

Sledge-hammer blows of the Russian campaign—
German and American aircraft—The torment of Malta—

Grave Italian errors.

"First of all snow, later frost!" That's all one could read in
the books about Russia. And Hilger himself has no more to
tell. It's a proof that one can't trust all these observations. It's
obviously easy to calculate the average temperatures, based on
the results over several years, but it would be indispensable to
add that in some years the variations in temperature can be
greater, and far greater, than the calculated averages allow
one to suppose.

The staggering blow for us was that the situation was entirely
unexpected, and the fact that our men were not equipped for
the temperatures they had to face. Moreover, our Command
could not at once adapt its tactics to the new conditions. Now-
adays we allow the Russians to infiltrate, whilst we remain
where we are without budging. They get themselves wiped
out behind our lines, or else they gradually wither away in the
villages for lack of supplies. It takes solid nerves to practise
such tactics. I can even say openly that my respected pre-
decessor had not the nerves required for that. Generals must
be tough, pitiless men, as crabbed as mastiffs—cross-grained
men, such as I have in the Party. Those are the sort of soldiers
who impose their will on such a situation.

If the frost hadn't come, we'd have gone on careering for-
ward—six hundred kilometres, in some places. We were within
a hair's breadth of it. Providence intervened and spared us a
catastrophe.

The oil we needed at that moment, we already had—and all
we needed was this intervention. The idiot who bestowed that
"all temperatures" oil upon us! I hate those specialists'jobs.
I regard everything that comes from a theoretician as null and
void.

^Esthetical forms, mechanical finish—let's keep these pre-
occupations for peace-time. What I need at this moment are
locomotives that will stand the grind for five or six years. All


