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PREFACE

More than sixty years ago Nazism collapsed, leaving fifty million dead in a Europe ruined and economically on its knees.

Slowly the scars healed, memories faded, two generations were born who know almost nothing about Nazism and who understand Hitler only as a metaphor. But one name lives on, a name that has come to universally symbolize oppression and terror: the Gestapo.

On January 30, 1933, Adolf Hitler, who had long been considered a political agitator, became Chancellor of the Reich. Three months later (Dachau opened on March 22), the first concentration camps opened their gates to welcome political dissidents such as the Social Democrats and all Germans suspected of not adhering to the state’s racist and totalitarian ideology.

Within a few months, Hitler, Goering, and Himmler’s lieutenants formed the steel framework of the regime: the Gestapo. Every totalitarian regime, whether it claims to be right or left, relies upon a powerful political police force to ruthlessly crush dissent. The existence of an opponent, however weak is incompatible with a totalitarian system. Nazism gave birth to the most inhuman, the most perverse, and the most murderous police system ever conceived by man. In order to secure its power, the German people had to be brought to heel. Coming from an old and deeply rooted civilization, highly cultured, endowed with a solid legal tradition, the people of Germany could not be easily tamed, despite their innate taste for discipline. Other nations’ eyes and legal barriers from Germany’s own laws stood against it. Within a few months the unions, every political party, and every independent organization, be it for the arts, sports, or youth, was disbanded or absorbed by Nazi organizations. There was still the law and the courts to which the victims of the Nazis turned, and the Nazis had enough sense not to try to suddenly assault the German legal system. On the contrary, they gradually lifted legal obstacles in order to destroy them, one after another. In 1933, Goering, the founder of the Gestapo, relieved the Home Secretary, by decree, of all authority concerning the Gestapo. It became a solely self-regulated organization. Between 1934 and 1939 the Nazis passed a series of laws making it impossible for ordinary justice to exercise the slightest control on the activities of the Gestapo and the S.S. On January 30, 1934, a law took the police forces away from the authority of the “laender,” and placed them under the jurisdiction of the Reich. On April 20, Goering handed over control to Himmler, and then every German police force, uniformed and plain clothes, crimimal and political, was also handed over to Himmler, who was already supreme chief of the S.S., the private army of the Party.

These transfers of legal and administrative functions, these nominations, this placement of responsibilities with one man, created a legal tangle which ensured the great power of the Party’s organizations. A decree of 1935 stated that decisions taken by the Gestapo could not be challenged, thereby giving the Gestapo the right to intern citizens in the camps. On the February 10, 1936, a “fundamental” law stated that the Gestapo “has the task to search for any intention which would endanger the State.” A mere suspicion was enough to justify an arrest. The decree specifying how the law should be enforced made it clear that the Gestapo were in charge of the camps’ administration; the law of 1938 states that they were drawing up the Orders of Internment themselves. They were extremely powerful.

All the German people were put under surveillance. From an early age each German child became a member of one of the Party’s organizations and wore a uniform. The slightest misconduct was ferociously repressed. To execute the death sentence, the traditional axe was replaced by the guillotine, which was quicker (the last person beheaded with an axe was the Communist Deputy Robert Stamm, who was beheaded in Berlin on November 5, 1937). In the end, twenty-one guillotines were in use in Germany, in addition to the gallows and firing squads. Hitler and his fanatically devoted henchmen believed that the most efficient way to govern was by terror. The heads of foreign countries were well aware of the regime the Germans were subjected to; they knew of the existence of the concentration camps, the bullying and ill-treatment of prisoners. The persecutions imposed on the Jews were immediately known through direct testimonies. The diplomats’ reports, as well as reports from the most important international journalists, were very explicit. They continued to treat Hitler with all the consideration owed to an honorable head of state, and the international relationships with Germany continued up to the eve of the conflict which was to bathe the planet in blood for more than five years. However, once the Occupation arrived in their countries, they appeared surprised and deeply shocked to see the Nazis apply the same principles to them.

On September 27, 1939, while all eyes were turned towards Poland, devastated by the war, a Party decree grouped together the political police, the criminal police, and the Party’s secret intelligence service, the S.D., to form the R.S.H.A. (Central Security Office of the Reich). Well before Hitler came to power, an internal intelligence service of the S.S. was in charge of the security of the Party. In 1934 it became the only intelligence service of the Party. Its size increased considerably and it became the surveillance tool of the Gestapo itself, being incorporated into the R.S.H.A. without becoming a state organization, its members remaining civil servants of the Party. This was a complicated hybrid formula typical of the Nazis’ administrative structure. This strange mixture ruled over all the occupied countries and caused the most terrible devastation. Theoretically, only the Gestapo had the power to arrest as the S.D.’s role was supposedly confined to research, but, in reality, on the ground everybody did a bit of everything, using the same methods. The Kripo, (the police in charge of common law crimes) also had members in these units, but their activities were practically non-existent as the local police forces were able to deal with these ordinary problems themselves.

The military occupation of the European countries was accompanied by the introduction of detachments of this police body. Some detachments of the Gestapo accompanied the first wave of troops in the occupied countries. In France, on June 14, 1940, the first day the commandos of the Gestapo entered Paris, they used their own specific methods. In the beginning, the Gestapo had no powers as the army held them all, including the powers of police. The Gestapo took possession of them slowly, until the spring of 1942 when Himmler obtained from Hitler authority for the powers of the police to be taken away from the army and handed over to the Gestapo. They operated according to their traditions and employed their usual investigation methods, using torture and deportation almost systematically. They were also entrusted with another task, more discreet: the surveillance of soldiers’ ideological orthodoxy.

Quickly the persecution of the Jews, the key tenet of the Nazi ideology, in existence in Germany from the beginning of Nazism, was extended to every occupied country. First of all administratively and economically despoiling the country, they quickly became murderous, and one could see incredible scenes of old people and young children, whose sole crime was to have been born Jewish, being sent to concentration camps and killed. The Gestapo was the principal instrument of this persecution. Wars have always been an occasion to massacre civilian populations, to commit crimes of all sorts, but most of the time these atrocities took place in a climate of spontaneous and improvised violence. What differentiates the crimes of the Nazis from the others is their methodical organization, their administrative planning, and their relentless execution. The big raids which resulted in the deaths of thousands of innocent victims were organized as if they were agricultural plans or a labor recruitment schemes, in ordinary offices unique only because governed by the rule of secrecy. On January 20, 1942, during the conference held at the R.S.H.A. in Berlin-Wannsee, radical solutions were found to the “Jewish problem”: every Jew living in the occupied territories would be rounded up, sent to concentration camps, and exterminated.

The orders of deportation, the lists of arrests, the criminal accountability of the persons to be exterminated, the statistics of the dead, the orders for the poison gas, all this was drawn up in ordinary offices by civil servants of death who, once at home, would look after their wives, their children, and their dogs as would any other family man.

The deportations started in March 1942 and lasted up to the end of the conflict, even though every sensible German understood that the war was lost, that the one-thousand-year Reich was tumbling down in a bloodbath, and that soon they would have to account for their actions.

Resistance against the occupying forces was organized in the whole of Europe; it was ferociously repressed by the Gestapo, who were responsible for all the executions and deportations. The Resistance fighters were not sent to the extermination camps to die by gas like the Jews, they were sent to concentration camps to die by work, providing free labor which soon became indispensable to the war economy of the Reich, because of the large number of German workers who wore a uniform. The people sent to the concentration camps were killed in large numbers by exhaustion from hard work, malnutrition, cold, illnesses, assaults, and ill-treatment. They, too, were sent to the camps until the end. The last convoy of Jews sent to the camps left France on August 17, 1944, and the last convoy of Resistance fighters left on the 18th, the day the Gestapo left Paris. One week later Paris was liberated. It took more than eight months and hundreds of thousands of additional victims to complete the destruction of Nazism. Incapable of taking responsibility for his diabolical creations, Hitler found in suicide the only exit door he had left.

At the center of this gigantic disaster, the Gestapo continued to act ruthlessly, enforcing everywhere and up to the end their dreadful methods: arbitrary deportation, torture, and murder.

Soon the last direct witnesses, the last victims of this fiendish organization, will have disappeared. The young generation must learn how all this was possible, and how a totalitarian system works from the inside. Nazism was the ultimate model.

Those who are unaware of the past are condemned to relive it. Let us not forget that it is only by some miracle that humanity avoided total annihilation.

—J.D.




INTRODUCTION

GESTAPO! For twelve years these three syllables made Germany, and ultimately the whole of Europe, tremble. Hundreds of thousands of men were hounded by this police force operating under the cover of “social necessity,” millions of human beings suffered and died at their hands or at the hands of their brothers, the S.S.

And yet, whereas thousands of volumes published in every language have studied, dissected, and commented on, the most outstanding events of the history of National Socialism and the Second World War, no work has yet appeared, seventeen years after the collapse of the Third Reich, to retrace the complete history of the Gestapo. The Gestapo was the central pivot of the Nazi State, and the events of this period are only comprehensible in the light of our knowledge of this vast political machine.

Never has an organization attained such complexity, been vested with such power, and reached such a pitch of “perfection” in efficiency and horror. In this respect, the Gestapo will remain in the human memory as the example of a social instrument perverted by unscrupulous individuals. It shows what happens when a governmental body ceases to be in the service of the nation, and passes instead into the service of a clan. The powers and weapons entrusted to it at the outset to assure the protection of the citizens, their rights and liberties, are no more than the means of enslavement and death. Gang rule prevails.

The gigantic Nazi machine and the men behind it are still almost unknown, not only to the general public but also to most historians whose works deal with contemporary events. I have tried to “dismantle” its mechanism, to reveal its implacable machinery, to show how, thanks to this armature which supported even the smallest elements of its edifice, the Nazi regime was able to assert itself. We shall see how the innumerable ramifications of the Gestapo and the S.D. (Security Police) infiltrated all the activities of everyday life, enveloping the men subjected to it in such a tight network that no action and no thought could escape their vigilance.

The men at the controls of this machine are as little known as the machine itself. I have found it essential to show them as they were. In most respects they were ordinary men. But their destiny changed on the day Hitlerism gave them a new “moral code” by substituting for their own conscience a total submission to the Nazi dogma.

The elements which have served as a basis for this book may be divided into two orders. I have used a great number of unpublished sources and also certain works which will be found listed in the bibliography. For nearly ten years, from 1945 to 1954, I amassed a considerable volume of personal notes, during the trials of the Gestapo agents in France, from their leaders and the war criminals which the French courts brought to justice. During the same period, I had occasion to meet personally most of the people who directed the German police services in France. I realized then that they were only men, sometimes obtuse, sometimes intelligent, always lacking in character, without moral fiber, incapable of distinguishing between the ideas of good and evil, obedient only to their orders.

Most of the accused felt no remorse and seemed incapable of appreciating their situation. The proceedings taken against them for their crimes seemed to them an act of vengeance exercised by the conqueror on the conquered and, paradoxically, it was in this view that they accepted their fate, for this was an idea they could understand. They acted in this manner. The most able of them thought that they could barter their lives for certain secrets or by placing themselves in the service of the conqueror. Masuy, one of the most notorious torturers of the Gestapo’s “auxiliary” teams, confined for many months in Fresnes prison, planned the opening of a doll factory in Spain after his liberation, which he imagined would not be long delayed.

It is from these direct “contacts” that I have drawn the portraits of most of the agents who operated in France. I have used their statements and their recollections to reconstruct the edifice of the general organization of the Gestapo, and the stages of its development in France, in addition to the reasons underlying certain still little known events. The proceedings in the collaboration trials before the High Court, the Courts of Justice, or the Military Tribunals, have also provided me with precious information.

The most useful printed sources were primarily the twenty-three volumes of the proceedings of the International Military Tribunal at Nuremberg and the seventeen volumes of appended documents. I have used the version published by the French Government. The documentation concerning the administrative structure of the Nazi organization and their powers originates from works published by the Nazi party or by the governmental bodies of the Third Reich. I have ransacked these works for useful biographical details.

In the course of my research over a period of ten years, I have been fortunate in receiving invaluable encouragement and help, without which it would doubtless have been impossible for me to complete this work efficiently. I proffer my very sincere thanks to those people who have given me their cooperation. In particular I wish to thank Mlle Lisbonne, librarian to the Ministry of the Interior, for her inexhaustible kindness; to M. Chalret, the Public Prosecutor, who placed his library at my disposal; to M. Durand-Barthès, archivist to the Ministry of Justice; to Mlle Adler-Bresse, archivist to the Bibliothèque de Documentation Contemporaine; to M. Joseph Billig and all the staff of the Centre de Documentation Juive Contemporaine, whose records were extremely valuable; to M. Michel and the Historical Committee of the Second World War; to Mlle Fraissignes, in charge of the German documentation of the historical archives of the Ministry of War, asking them to accept this token of my gratitude.





Before embarking upon the history of the Gestapo, it may be useful to recall the events which served as milestones on the Nazis’ road to power from 1919 to 1933. In actual fact, it is impossible to separate the Gestapo from National Socialism. They are bound together in their very essence. This short survey is merely to recall certain determining elements.

National Socialism was born from the complex of defeat. When Germany had to admit that she was conquered in November 1918, her soldiers refused to accept this defeat, which they did not consider they had deserved.

The traditional cadres of the Imperial German Army, dominated by the Prussian officer caste, had always cultivated militarist habits and sentiments, which they had developed to the point of hypertrophy. Considering themselves the sole masters of Germany and of the people, whom they persisted in regarding as serfs, they could not accept the idea of their capitulation. They began by spreading the concept of an army unconquered in the field but the victim of treachery. In this way was born the legend of the Dolchstoss, the “stab in the back.” They forgot to mention that in November 1918 the German Army had 184 divisions in the line, but only seventeen in reserve (two being newly formed divisions), whereas the Allies had 205 divisions in the field, but 103 reserve divisions, sixty of which were new, enlarged every day by American reinforcements. The Danube front had surrendered a month before. Austria had collapsed on November 6 and Germany was on her own. On November 3 the 5th Squadron of the High Sea Fleet mutinied at Kiel; on November 7 the revolt which broke out at Munich overthrew Ludwig III, the old King of Bavaria. On the 9th the Grand Council of War held at Spa, confirming that the German General Staff had lost the initiative, decided to sue for an armistice, while the Chancellor resigned and the Kaiser fled to Holland. Three civilians, Prince Max of Baden, the new Chancellor Ebert, and the Catholic conservative Minister Erzberger, had to humiliate themselves and open pourparlers. The same day the Social Democrat Scheidemann proclaimed the Republic from the balcony of the Reichstag.

This young Republic, born in disaster, soon became the bête noire of the military, which chewed the bitter cud of defeat and began to talk of treason.

Germany foundered in chaos. Total discipline, the famous German discipline, so often quoted as an example to liberal nations, was responsible for this. For generations this Kadaverische Gehorsamkeit, this “corpselike obedience,” had depersonalized the Germans, maintaining them in a kind of subjection which rendered them comfortably docile. The hierarchic pyramid had crumbled and these “corpses,” deprived of the brutal orders which animated them, were delivered without defense into the hands of agitators.

Unemployment and poverty added to the chaos. In order to re-establish order it was necessary to call upon the Army, which had recruited some curious formations, known as the Freikorps or “combat groups,” private armies recognizing no other leader than the officer commanding them. These groups put down all local attempts at insurrection, thus taking a mortgage on the regime when, a little later, they formed the cadres of the new Army. At the same time, the soldiers discovered politics, or what they considered to be politics, creating a kind of service of psychological action, which organized “courses of political instruction.” One of the animators of this institution was Captain Ernst Roehm.

At the beginning of the summer of 1919 a new Bildungs-offiziere (educational officer) graduated from these courses. His name was Adolf Hitler and he had just received the rudiments of the future National Socialist doctrine. Much has been said on the determining role of the German Army in the birth of National Socialism. Allied to certain big industrialists they created or supported the tiny groups which propagated anti-democratic ideas, preaching militarism and reviving anti-Semitism, which at the time had virtually disappeared.

The Republican Government seemed unaware of this agitation, confident in the excellence of the Weimar Constitution: promulgated in August 1919, this constitution was undoubtedly good but contained certain dispositions which made the Republic liable to be overthrown.

Very soon the enemies of the new regime realized that infiltration methods were preferable to a frontal attack. They feigned Republican sentiments to insure the control of power, and Noske, the Social Democrat Minister for War, was able to say in all seriousness, “With the young Republican Army I am bringing you liberty and peace.”

Under cover of these soothing words the enemies of the Republic continued their work of undermining. At the Herrenklub (the officers’ club), they perfected their doctrines, disseminating them in The Ring, Baron von Gleichen’s newspaper. “The officers of the Reichswehr have learned since the revolution to distinguish between the State itself and its apparent form. The officers wish to serve the State insofar as it is permanent and identical with itself.”

It was quite simple; as soon as the State ceased to follow the officers’ political ideas it was merely an “apparent form” which they were free in future not to serve. They were soon taught that it was even their duty to impose their own laws upon it.

Captain Roehm and his friends learned the lessons and, to facilitate a return to the old order, prepared for future action by creating an infinite number of nationalist organizations. This splitting up reassured the government who did not see that, when the time came, it would be easy to reunite these groups, under a single direction, since all these “good wills” were only dispersed to outward appearance.

In September 1919 the educational officer, Adolf Hitler, entered one of these groups, the D.A.P., Drexler’s German Workers’ party. He soon obtained control, and on August 8, 1921, with the help of Captain Roehm, transformed it into the N.S.D.A.P., the German National Socialist Workers’ party. The new Party which had united the members of three groups—Drexler’s D.A.P., Jung’s N.S.D.A.P., and Streicher’s S.S.D.P., the German Socialist party—could muster only sixty-eight members on its creation, rising to three thousand by November 1921. Thanks to an intensive propaganda campaign, based on the repetition of violent slogans, reiterating ad nauseam the legend of the treachery of the “November criminals” invented by the Army, it increased rapidly, creating a special team of “toughs” designed to silence with fisticuffs or rubber truncheons any opponents who might contradict them. This period saw the birth of the S.A.

In November 1922 a prize recruit enrolled in the N.S.D.A.P.: Captain Hermann Goering, the war pilot and last commander of Richthofen’s famous “circus.” He was to become the father of the Gestapo.

The best recruiting agents of the Party were the soldiers. They also formed the cadres of the S.A., transformed by Roehm into a veritable army which very soon threatened the government and exceeded the Reichswehr itself in numbers and power.

There was, however, no question of fighting against the Army; the latter gave its help, producing weapons, secret cadres, and sometimes money. In April 1923 the S.A. acquired stocks of secret army weapons, and in September of the same year General von Lossow in Munich refused to ban the Nazi newspaper, the Voelkischer Beobachter, preferring to be relieved of his duties.

The Nazi doctrines struck a sympathetic note with the soldiers. They resembled those of their “courses of political instruction”: suppression of parliamentarianism; the concentration of power in a strong State led by a responsible chief, who consulted the people by plebiscite; no constitution, a superfluous framework which hampered evolution. The State would not tolerate opponents, who always play the enemy’s game. It would crush them. No opposition press and, therefore, no “treason”; no opposition parties to undermine the power; all that counted was the “national interest.”

The whole trick consisted in identifying the party in power with the Fatherland itself, a piece of chicanery which was customary in the Army. In the defense of the Fatherland (i.e., the Party) all methods were justifiable. The individual did not count. He merely existed as a member of the community to which he had to sacrifice everything. Absolute discipline, therefore, was needed and total obedience to the “leader.” This is why the intellectuals were to be kept under observation and ruthlessly eliminated if they became “a danger to the country,” in other words, hostile to the regime.

To these principles must be added all the racial arguments—the value of pure blood, Nordic blood, the superiority of the Germanic race, “the Herrenvolk,” the need to impose its law on submen, the degenerates of bastardized inferior races, the harmfulness of ideas of charity and pity which were not in “the natural order.” “In all confidence,” wrote Hitler, “we can go to the limits of inhumanity if we bring happiness back to the German people.”

As the N.S.D.A.P. progressed, thanks to its propaganda, others tried to seize the power. Various abortive putsches, such as that of Major Buchrucker, encouraged Hitler to try a coup d’état. On November 9, 1923, in Munich, he attempted to overthrow the Bavarian Government, thinking that the movement would set an example. His principal accomplice was General von Ludendorff. But the revolt collapsed in a few hours, after ten minutes’ firing which caused fourteen deaths and fifty wounded.

Hitler was arrested. Goering, who was marching at his side in the procession when it was fired upon, was seriously wounded but managed to reach Austria. Another man who had participated in the affair as standardbearer of the Reichskriegsflagge, a movement inspired by Roehm, was called Heinrich Himmler.

The setback to the putsch and the arrest of Hitler were not exploited by the Republican Government, which let slip the chance of finally liquidating National Socialism.

After a scandalous parody of a trial, Ludendorff was acquitted, and Hitler, together with his four chief accomplices, sentenced to five years’ incarceration, with a remission of four years under the First Offenders Act. The accused men left the courtroom to the cheers of their friends and the strains of the national hymn!

On December 20, 1924 at 12:15 P.M. Hitler was released from Landsberg prison, after having served thirteen months and twenty days’ detention. He had realized that the power could fall into his hands provided he approached it legally, in other words by using the mailed fist in the velvet glove; by violating the law under cover of solid complicity; by pretending to play the democratic game while undermining it from within.

However tempting it may be, a reconstruction of this patient undermining work would be beyond the scope of this book. Let us merely recall that the parties of the Extreme Right and the Nazis had suffered a heavy defeat in the November 24 elections and were reduced practically to nil at the beginning of 1925. From 1924 to 1932 the Left Wing parties continued to improve their positions at the polls with an increase of 3,329,000 votes in eight years. But these victories were merely relative, since during the same period the Nazis by their propaganda managed to attract an important mass of new members among the young electorate (3,000,000 new voters registered in 1930), progressively filching the clientele of the traditional Right Wing parties, from the right center and even from the center. All these good folk, timorous and traditionalist, were snared by words they had learned to respect, without realizing that in the language of the Nazis they had quite a different meaning. These same good folk had struck the first blow at the Republic by appointing the old Field Marshal Hindenburg its President in the 1925 February election. Under cover of this former national glory, the enemies of the Republic were able to install themselves in most of the key positions.

It was by playing the democratic game with stacked cards that the Nazis and their friends made the whole edifice collapse. By provoking ministerial crises (involving constant elections) they persuaded an enormous number of citizens to turn from the government and to lend a more attentive ear to Nazi propaganda. In the face of this strategy the Left Wing parties were incapable of uniting: incapable of abandoning their internal struggles to make a common front against the enemy, incapable of seizing the numerous opportunities which presented themselves for recapturing the initiative. As for the neighboring countries, the conquerors of yesterday, in particular France and Great Britain, whose role might have been decisive, their inconsequence and blindness seemed limitless, not only during the period of the seizing of power but also during the first years of National Socialism.

On May 30, 1932, when Field Marshal Hindenburg brutally dismissed Chancellor Bruening, appointing von Papen, representative of the “barons” and the Reichswehr, as his successor, the last phase of the struggle for power began. The German lower middle classes—of whom Thomas Mann once said, “They will never agree to become submerged in the proletariat—” applauded this appointment. For them the old Marshal was the man of providence, the savior of their class, and his decisions could not be anything but wise.

On June 14, less than two weeks after coming to power, von Papen raised the ban on the S.A. and the wearing of the Hitler uniform, which had wisely been decreed by Chancellor Bruening. From now onward von Papen’s role became clear. At a meeting of the National Association of ex-German officers in Berlin at the beginning of September 1932, the Nationalist deputy Everling calmly stated from the platform, “Chancellor von Papen is vigorously employed in sweeping away the final debris of the Weimar Republican edifice, in order to rebuild the Reich on new foundations.”

Von Papen dismissed the republican high officials and the governors of provinces, replacing them by “nationalists.” In Prussia, Braun-Severing’s Social Democrat Catholic Government alone put up a resistance. A simple presidential decree of July 20, by virtue of Article 48 of the Constitution, disbanded it by pleading its “failure to restore order,” in other words to prevent the continual provocations of the Nazis.

Von Papen had opened the way to power, and the Nazis took it without striking a blow. In the 1932 July elections they captured 230 seats in the Reichstag, thus becoming the most powerful party in Germany. On August 30 Goering was elected President of the Reichstag. From this moment total victory was merely a question of tactics.

This ineluctable course does not seem to have been envisaged either by the parties of the Right, or by the soldiers who played the Nazi game. All of them were thinking in terms of the traditional political usages; they did not imagine that total power could fall into the hands of the Nazis, whom they judged incapable of governing on their own. They merely wanted to use their dynamism, to swim in their wake, to cause the traditional values to flow again, and to recapture their privileges. In exchange for their help they were ready to give the Nazis a share in the government. They had, however, forgotten the warning uttered by Hitler: “Where we are there is no place for anyone else!” It needed a long period of bloody experience to force them to take this phrase seriously.

Placed in the saddle in July 1932 by von Papen, the Nazis stumbled in the new November elections. They lost two million votes and thirty-four seats in the Reichstag. The lesson was not to go unheeded. Von Papen, forced to resign five days after the elections, was replaced by von Schleicher. Under constant fire he, too, was obliged to resign on January 28.

At midday on January 30 Hitler, chaperoned by von Papen, was called upon to form the new cabinet. The “old gentleman” had been forced to surrender power to the man he had always referred to contemptuously as “the Bohemian corporal.”

Although the irreparable step had taken place no one as yet believed in a Nazi victory. On learning the news Thomas Mann smiled and said, “So much the better. He won’t last eight months.” The French and British “experts” took the same view and unanimously judged National Socialism as lost forever.

Hindenburg had thought to obtain some guarantees by placing Hitler in tutelage, by giving him von Papen as Vice-Chancellor and Commissioner for Prussia, and von Blomberg as Minister for War. These “barriers” were soon to be swept away.

On February 1 Hitler obtained from the Field-Marshal-President the decree to dissolve the Reichstag which he had refused to von Schleicher four days earlier, forcing his resignation. The elections were fixed for March 5. From this moment the Nazis decided to retain the power by all possible means. Germany entered into one of the most bloody adventures in her history, and the Gestapo, after its modest beginnings, was to play the leading role.
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PART ONE

THE BIRTH OF THE GESTAPO 1933-34





Chapter 1

The Nazis Become Masters of Germany

On January 30, 1933, the fate of the world for the next fifteen years was decided in Marshal Hindenburg’s study. Hitler had just assumed the title of Reich Chancellor. At his side, von Papen became Vice-Chancellor and Commissioner for Prussia; the former staff officer was one of the Field Marshal’s “men” and the straw man of the German Agrarian League which, under the presidency of Count von Kalckreuth, was composed of the big eastern landowners. Ordered by Hindenburg to “get in touch with the parties, to clear up the political situation, and to examine existing possibilities for forming a new cabinet,” he had brought him Hitler, whom the Junkers considered the only man capable of stopping by a forceful policy the developing socialist tendencies. Von Papen was also the Army’s man.

The new Minister of the Interior was Dr. Frick, formerly a Munich police official, a dyed-in-the-wool Nazi, who would retain his post until August 1940. Von Blomberg was appointed War Minister; von Neurath, Minister for Foreign Affairs; Goering was still President of the Reichstag, Minister without Portfolio, and at the same time in charge of aviation and the works of the Prussian Ministry of the Interior.

This “Minister without Portfolio,” the faithful Hermann Goering, a member of the Party since 1922, seriously wounded in the abortive putsch of 1923, was to play an important role during the weeks that followed the seizing of power. A Reichstag deputy since the May 1928 elections, a member of the Prussian Landtag, Goering had cultivated police circles and, thanks to one of his new friends, the police officer Rudolf Diels, had acquired a profound knowledge of the techniques of the political police.

The terror immediately descended upon Germany. It assumed a double form. Brutal and bloody, it manifested itself in riots and street fighting. Secretive but widespread, it manifested itself by arbitrary arrests at dawn, often ending in a swift execution by the revolver or hangman’s rope in some silent cellar.

From the evening of January 30, 1933, the Nazi troops clashed with the Communists. Veritable pitched battles ensued. On January 31 Hitler made an announcement on the radio. In a moderate speech, the new Chancellor proclaimed his attachment to traditional principles. The mission of the government, he said, was “to re-establish the unity of the spirit and will” of the German people. He wanted to maintain Christianity and to protect the family, “the constituent cell of the body of the people and the State;” thus reassuringly he made himself the defender of middle-class values.

This head of state, so respectful to traditional form, obtained on February 1 the decree for the dissolution of the Reichstag which Hindenburg had refused to von Schleicher. The elections were fixed for March 5; the Nazis now operated within the framework of legality. But since victory was by no means certain, it was necessary to aid it by every means and, first and foremost, by methodically eliminating the enemy. On February 2 Goering, Commissioner of the Interior, took over the Prussian police and purged it. Republican officials long since noted and filed were liquidated, so indeed were the lukewarm ones. They were replaced by trusted Nazis. Hundreds of superintendents, inspectors, uniformed policemen, in fact two-thirds of the squads, were purged in favor of Nazis from the S.A. or the S.S. From this Nazi corps, molded by force into the framework of a traditional administration, was formed the Gestapo.

But the Prussian Landtag opposed these measures. On the 4th it was in turn suppressed by a decree “for the protection of the people.” The same day another decree authorized the ban on meetings “capable of disturbing public order,” which was to prevent meetings of the Left Wing parties and to leave the field clear for the Nazis.

On March 5 the Stahlhelm, the Schupos, and the Brown Shirts staged an official parade and procession in Berlin. It was the premature official seal given to the S.A., reminiscent of the famous Harzburg Front of the Nationalist parties. A bloody night followed, marked by Nazi raids on the meeting places and cafés frequented by the Communists. Brawls broke out at Bochum, Breslau, Leipzig, Stassfurt, Danzig, and Düsseldorf. There were many dead and wounded. The government was in the hands of the triumvirate : Hitler, von Papen, and Hugenberg (Minister of Economy and Agriculture, press and film tycoon and head of the German Nationalists).

On the 6th an emergency decree “for the protection of the German people” muzzled the press and the information services of the opposition. From the 9th onward Goering’s police machine went into action. Throughout the whole country Communist branch headquarters and the houses of the party leaders were searched. The alleged discovery of weapons, ammunition, and documents “proving” a conspiracy about to explode, consisting in the main of a plan for setting fire to public buildings, was fabricated. Arrests and kidnapings increased. The S.A. tortured and murdered the adversaries who figured on lists which had been mentioned for many years.

General Ludendorff, Hitler’s former friend, renounced his 1923 accomplice and wrote to Hindenburg: “I must warn you most solemnly that this sinister individual will lead our country into the abyss and our nation to an unprecedented catastrophe. Future generations will curse you in your tomb for having allowed this.” Hindenburg merely sent Ludendorff’s letters to Hitler.

On the 20th Goering gave an order encouraging the police to use arms against demonstrations in the parties hostile to the government. At Kaiserslautern, Bruening, the former Chancellor, had organized a meeting of the Catholic Association, Pfalz Wacht. After the meeting the Nazis attacked the procession with rubber truncheons and revolvers. The result: one dead, three wounded, and several people slightly wounded. The Catholic newspaper Germania appealed to President Hindenburg, but the “old gentleman” remained silent.

On the 23rd the Württemberg Minister of Economy, the democrat Maier, protested against attempts to deprive the provinces of their rights. He invited the southern Germans to unite (since the Nazis had no majority in any of the southern parliaments) in “the defense of Republican legality, their rights and liberties.”

On the following day Herr Frick gave a significant reply. “The Reich,” he said, “will eventually impose its authority on the southern states and Hitler will remain in power, even if he does not obtain a majority on March 5.” Such an eventuality was deemed to warrant the proclamation of a Staatsnotzustand (a state of emergency) and the suspension of part of the constitution “in view of the fact that the adverse majority can only be negative.”

Despite their will to retain the power they had had so much difficulty in attaining, the Nazis were worried. The opposition still resisted them. The situation became all the more alarming as events were speeded up: on the 25th the Communist activists, including the Antifa League, were placed under a single leadership in reply to the occupation of Karl Liebknecht House, which had taken place the previous day. On the 26th this new leadership launched an appeal to “erect a broad rampart of the masses for the defense of the Communist party and the rights of the working classes,” and to “launch a powerful assault of the masses and a gigantic conflict against the Fascist dictatorship.”

The only means of striking the Communist party and preventing its leading an anti-Fascist crusade was to crush it legally. The country had to be persuaded of the reality of the plot, of a Communist putsch; this would permit the elimination of the leaders and discredit the Party before the elections.

The staging of a widespread plot presented no difficulties to the Nazis. Thanks to Goering’s purge, the Berlin police was in their hands. Thirtythousand armed auxiliary police, wearing the swastika armlet, were masters of the streets. The Party paid them three marks a day. A decree signed by Goering, dated February 22, had enrolled members of the S.A. and the Stahlhelm as auxiliary police. Everything was ready for, the gala performance. On the 27th the curtain rose on the main act of the tragedy.

On February 27, at about 9:15 A.M., a theology student returning home along the pavement of the Koenigplatz, on which stood the Reichstag Palace, heard the sound of a window being broken. Pieces of glass tinkled onto the pavement. In surprise he ran to alarm the parliament watchman. A tour of inspection was immediately organized. A figure was seen running through the building, setting it on fire.

A few moments later the fire brigade and the police were on the spot. The leading police car, which arrived a few minutes after the firemen, was commanded by Lieutenant Lateit. Accompanied by Inspector Scranowitz and a few men, he hurriedly searched the building for the “firebug.” They were all surprised by the number and spread of the fires. In the chamber an extraordinary sight met their gaze: a huge flame rose to the ceiling. It gave off no smoke, was three feet wide and several feet high. There was no other seat of fire in the hall. It had been caused by a very powerful incendiary product. The men were so impressed that they continued their search with drawn revolvers. They reached the restaurant, which was already a blazing furnace. The curtains and the carpets were alight everywhere.

A man, stripped to the waist, pouring with sweat, with staring eyes and a bewildered air, suddenly emerged from the great Bismarck Hall, in the south wing of the building. As soon as he was challenged he raised his arms and allowed himself to be searched without resistance. He carried only a few greasy papers, a knife, and a Dutch passport. Scranowitz threw a blanket over his shoulders and took him to the Alexanderplatz police headquarters. The man revealed his identity without demur: van der Lubbe, Marinus, Dutch citizen, born at Leyden, January 13, 1909, unemployed.

On the announcement of the fire, the radio broadcast the news: “The Communists have set fire to the Reichstag.” Thus even before the inquiry had started it was known that the culprits could only be the Communists. The repression started the same night. The “emergency laws of February 28” were promulgated on the spot “for the defense of the people and the State” and signed by the old Field Marshal.

The Communist party was most directly affected, but all the Social Democrat newspapers were also banned. These decrees of public safety abolished most of the constitutional liberties: the freedom of the press, the right to hold meetings, the respect for correspondence, the inviolability of the home, and habeas corpus. Their effect was to deliver the German people to the tender mercies of the Nazi police, which could act without restriction or responsibility, practice secret arrests and perpetual detention without accusation, proof, public audience, or lawyer. No jurisdiction could oppose them, order a release, or demand a re-examination of the files. The Gestapo was to retain these prerogatives until the end of the regime.

That night the arrests began in Berlin. In the middle of the night 4,500 people—members of the Communist party or Democrats of the opposition—were taken into preventive custody. The police, the S.A., and S.S. shared the task; they carried out searches, interrogations, carried off truckloads of suspects who, after a stay in some private Party jail or in a State prison, were soon to people the first concentration camps, created by Goering to house them.

By three o’clock in the morning the airdromes and ports were subjected to a very strict control, and trains were searched at the frontiers. It was no longer possible to leave Germany without permission. Many of the Opposition managed to escape in spite of this, but the blow had been struck. There were five thousand arrests in Prussia and two thousand in the Rhineland.

On March 1 a second decree punished “provocation to armed conflict against the State” and “provocation to a general strike.” What the Nazis feared most was a general strike, which could be the sole effective weapon of the divided Left. The Communist party had been decapitated, the Social Democrats shivered in their shoes, but there remained the unions. By virtue of their enormous size they could have opposed Nazi progress by paralyzing the country with a general strike.

In Germany at the time there were three groups of trade unions: the General German Workers’ Confederation, the powerful General Confederation of Independent Workers with an affiliation of 4½ million, and finally the Christian Unions with 1,250,000 members. The German unions had the largest memberships in the world. Eighty-five percent of the workers contributed to a union. They had not forgotten the price they had paid for the war, and were deeply opposed to militarism.

This vast mass of men, despite its hostility to the newcomers, was incapable of taking the risk which might have saved it and at the same time saved Germany. Like the Social Democrats, the unions elected to wait and bow their heads.

In the midst of these disorders, polling day came, and from January 30 onward the Nazis unleashed upon the Germans a torrent of propaganda which spread everywhere, accompanying every action and moment of their daily existence. Thousands of meetings were organized for the electoral campaign. Hitler seemed to be everywhere at once, flying from town to town, appearing just long enough to galvanize his troops with harsh, hollow phrases. A gigantic propaganda machine had been organized by Goebbels—a welter of processions, flags, banners, and heroic marches impressed the poor devils who had come to hear the new Messiah. There were now more than seven million unemployed in Germany, which meant that nearly one worker out of three had to be aided (sparsely) by the Wohlfahrtsamt, the public assistance.

On March 5 Germany went to the polls. There were only 11 percent abstentions, a very small percentage compared with previous elections. The Nazis gained 17,174,000 votes as a result of their dynamism, of the countless pressures they applied, and of the gigantic swindle of the Reichstag fire.

The Communists, who should have been crushed, proved more resilient than could have been suspected. Despite the fierce repression meted out to them, the disappearance of their leaders (who had been imprisoned or forced to flee), and the suppression of their newspapers, they collected 4,750,000 votes and retained eighty-one seats. The new Reichstag was, therefore, composed of 288 National Socialists, 118 Socialists, seventy deputies of the Center, fifty-two German National People’s party, twenty-eight Bavarian People’s party and Independents, and eighty-one Communists. The Socialists gained nearly seven million votes. The Nazis, having obtained only 43.9 percent of the ballot, had no majority in the Reichstag. They naturally feared that the other parties might combine against them: they accordingly “invited” the Communist deputies not to sit. Realizing that to flout this “invitation” meant death, none of them took their seats.

On March 21 the anniversary of the convocation of the Third Reichstag by Bismarck in 1871, the new parliament was summoned to a solemn inaugural session. The following day the first real session of the Reichstag took place in Berlin at the Kroll Opera House in the Tiergarten. Huge swastika flags were draped behind the rostrum and the desk; the corridors were full of S.A. and S.S. squads; the Nazi deputies wore the uniform of the Party: the new order came out into the daylight.

The elimination of the Communists enabled the Nazis to dispose of 52 percent of the votes. No deputy raised the slightest protest against this amputation, which gave the Nazis complete power. The election to office took only a few minutes by “sitting or standing.” Goering was elected President by a majority, excluding the Socialists.

On the 23rd Hitler read a perfectly harmless program speech, demanding full powers for four years, recalling that “the majority now held by the government could absolve him from asking for this measure.” These full powers would allow the government to legislate outside the constitution. Its decrees would need neither the signature of the President nor the ratification of the Reichstag. He would also be relieved of the necessity of seeking parliamentary ratification for treaties that he might conclude with foreign powers. Thus parliamentary democracy was erased at a single blow and Germany became legally a dictatorship.

The din of the S.A. squads massed around the building could be heard in the hall, creating a disturbing, noisy background to the setting. The house voted. The Socialists alone had the courage to vote against Hitler. The plan was adopted by 441 voices to 94. Nothing remained except to dismiss the assembly. The old Field Marshal himself was dispossessed, since his signature was no longer necessary at the foot of the decrees. The Nazis were to rule as masters, and now the real revolution began.





Although they now enjoyed full power, the Nazis knew perfectly well that they had to strike a harsh blow against an opposition whose vitality had been proved by the recent elections. The future Gestapo was soon to find itself fully employed.

The first step was the Gleichschaltung, the “uniformization,” in other words the total Nazification of Germany, the submission of the people, and the subordination of the State to the all-powerful Party. In other words to destroy, at the outset, all political organizations, to eliminate their leaders by murdering, arresting, or forcing them to flee.

The Communists had already been eliminated. On April 1 Hitler proclaimed a boycott of Jewish products and stores. The Jews everywhere were subjected to a certain amount of violence. For a long time one of the rallying cries of the Nazis had been “Judah Verrecke! ” (Perish Judah!). On April 1 the S.S. and S.A. rampaged through the streets of Berlin inciting the crowds against the Jews, beating up those they met, ransacking and pillaging the Jewish shops, whose owners and staff were assaulted and robbed. They invaded the big cafés and restaurants and expelled the Jewish customers. This revival of medieval pogroms aroused a wave of censure throughout the world.

These acts of violence, however, were less gratuitous than one might have thought. “We must always take into account the weakness and bestiality of human beings,” remarked Hitler. This exploitation of the most primitive instincts of man, industrialized by National Socialism, would materialize primarily in anti-Semitism which would be inseparable from it. The operation of April 1 was therefore in the nature of a smoke screen: while all eyes were fixed on these spectacular operations, a first decree was published which, augmented on the 7th by a second, began the centralization of the administration of the Reich. The parliaments of all the Laender, with the exception of Prussia, were dissolved. In their place Reichsstatthelter, representatives chosen by Hitler, were invested with full powers. This capital measure denigrated the resistance which had raised its head within the parliaments of the country, for example, in Bavaria. These “lieutenants of power” had the right to dismiss officials for non-Aryanism or for political non-conformity.

This precaution taken, a decree signed by a “Committee for National Action” of the Party decided upon the dissolution, on April 21, of the twenty-eight federations of the General German Workers’ Confederation. Their property was seized, their leaders as well as the executive directors of the Workers’ Bank were arrested. No reaction from the other trade union organizations was forthcoming.

Hitler, having decided to make May 1 “National Labor Day,” the leaders of the free unions, i.e., those that remained, with a Socialist or Catholic leadership, were “contacted” amiably but firmly. They were asked to allow their members to participate in a manifestation organized by the Party on the occasion of this first feast day of the new regime. It was a question of celebrating working-class solidarity and the union of the workers in the national fraternity. It was a social, non-political act, which was also to serve as a feast of reconciliation. The day would be paid for, like any normal working day, and all those who attended the manifestation would receive expenses for their lost time and a meal. The unions accepted. From cowardice, or naïveté? Who would dare to pass judgment?

On May 1 a million workers assembled on Tempelhofer Feld, the former military maneuver ground. Hitler made a high-sounding speech, invoking God and exhorting the masses to work. The following day at ten o’clock in the morning S.A. detachments and police occupied the union headquarters, the people’s houses, their newspapers, cooperatives, the Workers’ Bank and its branches.

The Gestapo, which by a decree signed by Goering on April 26 had been formed in Prussia, operated for the first time under its new name in Berlin. The trade union leaders, carefully tabbed and shadowed for some days, were arrested in their homes or in the places where they had gone into hiding. Leipart, head of the Reformist Trade Unionists, Grossmann, Wissel, and in all fifty-eight trade union leaders were taken into protective custody. The records of the unions and their bank accounts were seized, including their relief and pension funds.

The same day an action committee for the protection of German labor under Dr. Ley “took over” the direction of the united unions, which now in actual fact fell into the hands of the Party factory cells. Thus, organizations embracing more than six million members, and whose annual revenue totaled 184 million marks, were destroyed without the least resistance.

On May 4 Ley announced the creation of his “Labor Front,” decreeing compulsory labor. This Front was used as a giant propaganda tool for the inculcation of Nazi ideology among its millions of enforced members. The result was a leveling of the workers’ living conditions. If the great Hitlerian programs lowered the figure of unemployed, it was to the detriment of the average working wage and to the benefit of the industrialists who had been won over to National Socialism. The unions thus eliminated, it was easy to administer the coup de grâce to the political parties.

Hugenberg, who had shared the power with Hitler and von Papen from January 30, bringing them the precious support of the German Nationalists, was terrified by the measures taken against the parties of the Center. In numerous departments, officials who were members of his party were cavalierly dismissed by applying the new decrees. However, he still held two portfolios: Economy and Agriculture. To be rid of him mass protests were organized against his agricultural policy. On June 28 he was forced to resign.

The same day the People’s party, formerly Stresemann’s party, considered it prudent to disband. On July 4 the Catholic party of the Center followed suit. Alone, in the midst of these scuttlings, the Bavarian People’s party continued to face the threats. Its leaders were then arrested, including Prince Wrede, a cavalry officer who had taken part in the 1923 putsch at Hitler’s side, and had been confined with him in Landsberg prison. He was forced to yield and in turn to disband his party.

On July 7 a decree eliminated the Social Democrat members of the Reichstag and the governmental organizations of the Laender. Many of their leaders had fled abroad. The others were in prison or in a concentration camp. The Nazis announced that all those who did not grasp the beauties of National Socialism would be sent there “to be re-educated.” The first of these camps had been opened on March 25 near Stuttgart. There was only room for fifteen hundred, and it would soon count three or four times this number of inmates. This type of establishment was rapidly to become the principal national institution.

The same day a “series” of nineteen laws appeared. One of them put a full stop to all discussion: “The National Socialist party of German Workers constitutes in Germany the sole political party. Any person who undertakes to maintain the structure of another political party, or tries to form a new political party, is liable to a term of forced labor up to a period of three years, or to a term of six months to three years’ imprisonment, without prejudice to the heavier sanctions ordained in other documents.”

Doubtless many honest Germans were surprised at the turn which events had taken. They had been wrong not to heed the warning uttered by Hitler. “Where we are there is no place for anyone else!” His former friends and allies, the German Nationalists, had had plenty of time to reflect on this. The Nazis were now absolute masters in Germany. Their “new institutions” could function without hindrance.




Chapter 2

Goering Has Recourse to the Police

By the spring of 1934 sixty-five thousand Germans had left their country. A year of Nazi dictatorship had caused this flux, urging thousands of men and women, for the most part scientists, artists, writers, and professors, to run the risk of illegally crossing the frontier to seek asylum abroad. They fled from an insidious terror which now bore a name: the Gestapo.

This word became a symbol of misery and horror. But what kind of man was able with his own hands to create this monstrous edifice of terror? What monster forged this pivot of the Nazi machine, which was to cause twenty-five million deaths and to reduce Europe to ruins and ashes?

Hermann Goering by no means looked a monster. His fat face was more engaging than that of most of his companions. He was very popular and on the whole jovial. Looking back on Goering’s life history, one cannot help recalling two phrases of Malraux: “The man is not what he conceals, he is what he does,” he writes in Les Noyers de l’Altenburg, and in La Condition Humaine: “A man is the sum of his actions, of what he has done and of what he can do.” Goebbels, Hess, Bormann, and Himmler, not to mention Hitler, very soon aroused a certain anxiety. Goering himself was reassuring. Yet Otto Strasser said of him, “Goering is a natural-born killer. He has a feeling for terror.” There was, indeed, a kind of artistic refinement in the decadent style affected by this fat Marshal, swollen with superfluous flesh and pride.

This particular “feeling” had developed in him in rather strange circumstances. It will be recalled that on October 13, 1930, the new Reichstag held its first session. The National Socialist party were runners up to the Socialists, who had captured 143 seats. The 107 new Nazi deputies wearing the brown shirt uniform entered the chamber in a column, marching in swinging step. At the head of this strange company marched one of the oldest members of the party, Hermann Goering. He had entered the Reichstag two years earlier on May 20, 1928, when the Party had only managed to obtain twelve seats. At this period few Germans remembered that the new deputy was a hero of the last war, of the “Great War,” which had not yet become a legend. There was something surprising about his presence in the bosom of this young, noisy, ill-famed National Socialist party. His birth and his past should have placed him on the conservative seats with the monarchists for preference, or in the Party of the Center representing the upper middle classes, his peers.

The son of Dr. Heinrich Goering, a magistrate of the old school, Hermann Goering was born at Rosenheim in Bavaria on January 12, 1893. Through his maternal grandmother, Caroline de Nérée, he had French ancestors, Huguenots from the Low Countries. His father, a personal friend of Bismarck, became in 1885 the first High Commissioner of German South-West Africa. After taking his decree at the universities of Bonn and Heidelberg, and having served as an officer in the Prussian Army, he became a magistrate, deeply ingrained with Prussian method and order.

A widower with five children of his first marriage, Dr. Goering married a young Tyrolese girl whom he took back with him to Haiti, his second colonial post, and then sent home to Bavaria to bring little Hermann into the world. Hermann’s childhood was a long sequence of battles. He was constantly being expelled from schools on account of his aggressive temper and wilful character. His father solved the problem of his education by sending him to the cadet school in Karlsruhe, from where he graduated to the military school in Berlin.

He passed with honors, and in March 1912 embarked upon his military career in the Prince Wilhelm Infantry Regiment at Mulhouse with the rank of second lieutenant. He was just nineteen. Barrack life bored this violent young man, and he went gaily off to war. In October 1914 he obtained a transfer into the German Flying Corps. Here he was to cover himself with glory. An observer at the start and a pilot from June 1915, he flew on reconnaissance and finally as a bomber; at last in the autumn of 1915 he became a fighter pilot.

Alone in his machine, Lieutenant Goering came to life and gave reign to his aggressive instincts. He shot down one of the first British heavy Handley-Page bombers and was himself shot down by fighters. Wounded in the thigh and the left leg, he returned to his squadron as soon as he was fit, becoming one of the aces of the German fighter arm, and in May 1917 was given command of No. 27 Squadron. At the beginning of 1918 he had twenty-one victories to his credit and was decorated by the Kaiser in May with the Pour le Mérite, the highest German decoration. It was at this period that Goering was transferred to the famous No. 1 Air Squadron, more commonly known under the name of its first commander, the Richthofen Squadron.

On April 21, 1918, Captain Baron Freiherr von Richthofen, who had eighty victories to his credit, was shot down in turn. His successor, Lieutenant Reinhardt, fell on July 3. Goering then took command of this famous formation. On July 14 the German troops began their retreat from the Marne.

Although performing great deeds of courage, No. 1 Squadron suffered from the German reverses. It was a painful moment for Goering. In November he had to bring his men and matériel back to Germany. With the heaviest heart Goering had to pin up the news of the armistice on the daily orders board. Since its formation No. 1 Squadron had chalked up 644 victories: sixty-two pilots fell under its colors.

Goering was demobilized with the rank of captain. On his chest he wore the Iron Cross, First Class, the Lion of Zähringen with Swords, the Karl Friedrich Order, the Hohenzollern Order Third Class with Swords, and the Pour le Mérite. He could never forget this period of his life or his comrades from the Richthofen Squadron. In 1943 a Jew named Luther was arrested in Hamburg by the Gestapo. This man had been a member of his squadron. As soon as Goering was notified, he intervened energetically, had him released, and placed him under his protection.

Demobilized at the end of 1919, Captain Goering had to look for a job. He could have resumed his service in the Reichswehr, but being opposed to the Republic he refused to serve in it. In order to live he gave exhibition flights in Denmark, and then in Sweden. On Sundays he gave members of the public who were prepared to entrust themselves to his little Fokker their air baptism. He earned a living . . . and a wife whom he stole from her first husband and son, and brought back to Germany. He married her in Munich.

On his return to Bavaria the unemployed hero scratched a meager living. He enrolled at Munich University to take a course in political science and history, but above all to give a cachet of respectability to his enforced idleness. He lived in a charming bungalow on the outskirts of Munich on the money which his wife, née Karin von Fock, received from her family.

In the autumn of 1922 the Allies demanded from the German Government the surrender of a certain number of war criminals. Goering was even more indignant because his name figured on the lists drawn up by the French. One Sunday in November a protest meeting was organized on the Koenigsplatz in Munich. Goering attended. While listening to the speakers, who protested against the demands of the Entente, he noticed at his side in the crowd a thin man with pinched features and a small brown mustache with whose face he was familiar. It was Adolf Hitler, who was becoming known in Bavaria and whose portrait he had already seen. A circle formed around him and he was urged to speak. He refused “for fear of breaking up this bourgeois manifestation of national unity.” It was said with a sort of icy contempt which impressed Goering. He, too, thought that these academic protests were ineffectual, and that violent action alone would have any chance of success. The following week Goering attended a meeting organized by the N.S.D.A.P. Hitler made a speech on his usual subjects. The conflict against the Versailles Diktat was the leitmotiv. The Versailles Treaty had reduced Goering, this brilliant officer, this semi down-and-out, to living on his wife’s money. At the end of the meeting he approached Hitler to offer his services.

Goering was a prize recruit for a party which was still weak but in the process of vigorous development. His prestige as a former hero could be exploited, and his taste for violence, which could be sensed in his language, was in accord with the Party line. The following week he was enrolled in the N.S.D.A.P. and resolved to devote himself “body and soul” to this man whom he had only known for a fortnight. The shock troops of the Party, the Sturmabteilung, or S.A., lacked a leader. They had to be organized, disciplined, and coordinated, “to form an absolutely reliable unit which would carry out Hitler’s and my orders,” as Goering used to say later. At the beginning of January 1923 Hermann Goering, the unemployed hero, took command of the Nazi troops.

Goering transformed this already important though still badly organized troop into an army within a few months, with the help of soldiers, in particular Roehm, who was given command of the 7th Division and the control and direction of the clandestine militia. Roehm also directed the Nationalist parties “psychologically,” disseminating orders and ideas. Hitler and his Party interested him, but there was a great gulf between the two men. For Hitler, the politician, the political organization of the Party came first: for Roehm, on the other hand, this first place had to be held by the soldier. The soldier had to be transformed and made politically aware.

Roehm, while illegally arming the S.A. from the secret stocks of the Reichswehr, entertained the hope of one day taking over command. A latent hostility soon made him oppose Goering, whose arrival he had viewed with displeasure and who, for his part, very soon sensed a dangerous rival in Roehm. Nevertheless, it was thanks to their collaboration that the N.S.D.A.P., at the beginning of 1923, could dispose of a real army dressed in field gray, giving the military salute and led by ex-officers recruited as a result of an appeal published by Goering in the Voelkischer Beobachter. The brown shirt and the Hitler salute would only appear later.

Hitler and his friends, therefore, anticipated with confidence the ordeal of the putsch improvised for November 9, 1923, and intended to bring about a Hitler-Ludendorff dictatorship. As we know this putsch, insufficiently prepared, collapsed within a few hours. The S.A. Munich Regiment had taken up positions on the right bank of the Isar, while the police were installed on the left bank. To counter any attempts at resistance Goering arrested a few hostages. The affair ended with an exchange of shots in the narrow passage of the Feldherrnhalle. Goering received two bullets in the stomach. It was in the house of a Jewish family, the Ballins, that he found asylum for a few hours while waiting for devoted friends to take him in secret to the Austrian frontier and from there to Innsbruck, where he would finally receive hospital attention. Twenty years later the Ballin family were to owe their lives to this fact.

These wounds and the ensuing period of inactivity had serious repercussions on Goering’s temperament. A warrant for his arrest prevented him from returning to Germany: he had to live for four years in Austria, Italy, and subsequently in Sweden. His wounds, left unattended too long, had left deep marks in his flesh. For two years he was a morphia addict. Completely intoxicated, his brain was affected and he became dangerous. He had to be sent to the psychiatric hospital of Langbro, then to Konradsberg, and once more to Langbro, which he left half-cured, obliged to return for periodical visits. The forensic doctor Karl A. Lundberg, who examined him at Langbro, alleged that Goering had a hysterical temperament; he was a split personality, alternately a prey to attacks of lachrymose sentimentality and of rage, during which he was capable of committing the worst excesses.

His family found nothing surprising in this. For a long time its judgment of him had been harsh. According to his cousin, Herbert Goering, the family considered that the dominant traits of his character were vanity, a fear of responsibility, and a lack of scruples which would have “made him trample over corpses.”

His prolonged idleness, his periods in clinics or hospitals, had completely transformed Goering. His constant tendency toward plumpness was now given free reign. At the age of thirty-two he was obese, swollen with fat which he would never lose. Cut off from his Nationalist Socialist friends, he had escaped the influence of this brutal milieu. He now disliked direct action. The unfortunate experience of Munich, which had given him food for thought for many months, had taught him that the solution must be looked for elsewhere.

The wild beast of yesterday was transformed, the fighting animal had donned a new mask. Goering would now fight with infinitely more dangerous weapons. This evolution completely alienated him from Roehm, who still remained a coarse soldier. When he finally returned to Germany in 1927, he was convinced, like Hitler, that the seizure of power could only be achieved by “political” means (in other words, by the basest means possible).





On his return to Munich after the amnesty of autumn 1927, Goering rejoined his friends—Hitler, who had long been released, Goebbels, Streicher, and Rosenberg. There was also a newcomer—Himmler, whom Hitler thought of giving the task of reorganizing his personal bodyguard, the S.A. Roehm trained this new army in Bolivia. Goering might have tried to get his hands on the S.A. again, but he felt in some obscure way that there was something better to do. He was a candidate at the 1928 elections. The Nazis obtained only twelve seats, but Goering was elected. The rather solemn aspect of the Reichstag sessions pleased him, as did the monthly salary of six hundred marks, which transformed his material situation. His bourgeois origin and former rank allowed him entree to Berlin high society and above all to the homes of the industrialists. He became “Hitler’s ambassador” while waiting to be the Fuehrer’s most “faithful paladin.” Frequenting the Berlin salons, he no longer came in contact with Roehm’s soldiery or the S.A. His affected taste for works of art and his pretensions to being a Maecenas date from this period.

Within the Party two rival factions stealthily opposed each other—the S.A. and the P.O., Gregor Strasser’s Political Organization. Goering was on the worst possible terms with him. Skilfully avoiding the shoals, he followed his master Hitler, who was adept at exploiting the rivalries of his lieutenants, whom he encouraged to fend with each other in order the better to dominate them.

After the September 1930 elections Goering entered the Reichstag at the head of 107 Nazi deputies. Among these was Gregor Strasser. Goering was the only man to have foreseen this triumph: an increase from twelve to 107 seats in less than two and a half years. In October 1931 he lost his wife Karin, who had suffered from tuberculosis for many years. He plunged himself into politics, devoting his whole life to the man of whom he had made a kind of god. At the beginning of 1932 attention began to be paid to the presidential elections, old Hindenburg’s mandate expiring in April. Hitler’s candidature was seriously envisaged, but there was a snag. Hitler did not possess German nationality. At this juncture Goering had a brilliant idea. Thanks to his friends in the Brunswick Government—Kuechenthal, the president, and Klagges, the Minister of the Interior, both Nazis—Hitler was appointed economic attaché of the Brunswick Legation in Berlin. This nomination automatically conferred German nationality upon him. It was a piece of chicanery. Hitler was appointed on February 24, took the oath on the 26th, forfeited his salary and resigned on March 4. He had become a German in eight days!

Hitler was defeated at the April polls and the old Field Marshal resumed his post. But the elections of the following July 31 were, as we have seen, a regular Nazi spring tide. The N.S.D.A.P. won 230 seats, thus becoming the most powerful party in Germany. Goering reaped the rewards of his efforts; elected President of the Reichstag, he installed himself in the Presidential Palace opposite the Reichstag. The Reichstag was soon dissolved, and there was a return to the hustings. This was quite normal, since between 1925 and 1932 there were more than thirty general elections in Germany.

Despite the Nazi recession in the new November elections (196 seats as opposed to 230), Goering retained the presidency. His functions gave him access to the old Marshal, who was forced to consult him in periods of crisis. These crises succeeded each other almost without interruption. (He reminded Hindenburg that as an ex-officer he had had the honor of being presented to him during the war.)

In this post Goering was twice able to hasten the march of events. The first time on September 12, 1932, by leading the opposition motion which forced Minister von Papen to resign before he could use the decree of dissolution he had already prepared (and which Goering from his presidential chair pretended not to see when von Papen brandished it before his eyes); the second time on January 22, 1933, by persuading Oscar von Hindenburg, the son of the Marshal-President, to convince his father that Hitler alone could form the new government, the fall of the Schleicher cabinet being merely a question of hours. Goering had thus rendered Hitler services of capital importance. His personal action had played a predominant role in the accession to power—this power of which now, in March 1933, he held a considerable portion.

This was the man who was to play a leading role in the destruction of German liberties and in the foundation of the Gestapo.





When the old Marshal agreed to entrust the chancellor-ship to the man whom previously he had called “the Austrian corporal,” he had made four formal stipulations. Firstly, von Papen was to be Vice-Chancellor. Secondly, von Neurath was to be Minister for Foreign Affairs. Thirdly, von Papen would also be Premier of Prussia, a post traditionally occupied by the Reich Chancellor himself, and the most important one in the Reich after that of Chancellor. And finally, he had insisted that the Minister of the Reichswehr should be von Blomberg, at that time absent from Berlin, since he was representing Germany at the Geneva Conference.

By making these conditions the “old gentleman” thought to put the Nazis in tutelage by subjecting them to the control of von Papen. The Nazis had agreed, firmly determined to get around the difficulty and prepared to violate their undertakings. In this once more Goering was to play a preponderant role.

On the evening of January 31, 1933, Goering spoke on the radio. Hitler had only been Chancellor for a few hours. Addressing the German people, he announced that the shameful history of the past years had now finished forever. “A new chapter opens today,” he said, “and in this chapter liberty and honor will constitute the very basis of the new State.” Liberty and honor! How many Germans would soon have plenty of leisure to savor the value of these words in the concentration camps or in the Gestapo jails?

In the new cabinet Goering had to submit to the counterweight of von Papen. He was Minister of State, President of the Reichstag, Prussian Minister of the Interior, and Commissioner for Aviation. Although von Papen obviously had no intention of interfering in aeronautical questions, as Premier of Prussia he was going to control Goering’s activities in police matters. Now Prussia was the most important German province and Berlin was under the jurisdiction of Goering.

One of the first measures taken by Goering was to remove the police from the authority of the Prussian Premier by taking control of it himself. Frick, however, as Reich Minister of the Interior, had the right to examine the activities of the Prussian Minister of the Interior. He could give no orders but he could ask embarrassing questions. Goering also forbade the officials of his Ministry to give the least reply to questions asked by the Reich Minister of the Interior.

For several years Goering had been especially interested in the police. In fact as soon as Goering, by his functions as deputy, was able to make permanent contacts in bureaucratic circles he had been fascinated by the power represented by a well-organized political police force, directed without scruple. The idea of the Gestapo gradually took shape. He had chanced to meet a member of the Berlin Police Presidium, Rudolf Diels. The Prussian police, like all other police forces, possessed a political section, Section I A, directed by Diels. The latter had been one of those “postgraduate students” at the University of Hamburg who were more assiduous in their evenings at the beer hall than at the faculty courses. A boisterous member of a sinister association with medieval pretensions and a great womanizer, he cultivated a reputation for being a clown and a gay blade. On joining the police to put an end to his restlessness, Diels had been able to exploit his latent talents—a very acute sense of observation and great perspicacity.

He had plenty of time in the I A Branch to become appreciated. Any kind of dubious and irregular work could be asked of him. He forced himself to do it efficiently provided it brought him some advancement. Thus he was so at home in the more scabrous circles of Berlin, where all the vices flourished, that he was able to buy some private letters written by Roehm, in which the chief of staff of the S.A. made no bones about his homosexual tastes. (These letters fell into the hands of a member of the Prussian Government who had them published, hoping in this way to deal a mortal blow to the S.A.)

During the years of the struggle for power the N.S.D.A.P. had to face 40,000 court cases. Its members at the end of 1932 could boast of 14,000 years of detention and 1,500,000 marks in fines. Section I A had played a considerable part in these prosecutions. On April 13, 1932, the police went into action against the S.A. and the S.S. throughout Germany, for they had just been banned by an emergency law. Searches were instigated everywhere in the S.A. schools, the barracks, the headquarters, and the two Nazi Combat Groups were banned until the von Papen Government lifted the ban.

Diels, as much involved as his colleagues—probably a little more since he was particularly active—had the advantage over them. He was the first to realize that the situation had changed, and that the Nazis were soon to become masters of Germany.

When Goering became President of the Reichstag in August, Diels knew that he had not been mistaken. He paid discreet court to the new President, bringing him the secret files in which slumbered information capable of ruining the enemy. Knowing his métier to perfection, he also showed Goering what power, what means of obtaining knowledge, and what penetration a police force such as he dreamed of could have. It could, in fact, be all powerful. Goering appreciated Diels’s services, since he had placed at his disposal files which would damn his political adversaries and allow him to consolidate his position within the Party. He also appreciated the discretion of these underhand measures. This secret power alone could check the army of braggarts which one day or another Roehm would try to use, not for the Party and the Fuehrer, but for his own ends.

Apparently Diels had other means of making himself appreciated. Goering, displaying his finery in the Reichstag or at the Presidency and courting applause at public meetings, loved to play the grand seigneur. Unfortunately he was a very impecunious grand seigneur. Diels, however, who had a finger in every pie, had excellent relations with members of the Stock Exchange. His information allowed Goering to speculate so successfully that he could now live up to his status. He, therefore, became Goering’s man of confidence, paying for his position by dubious stratagems such as bind men together by making them accomplices.

When the Nazis came to power the police measures which would keep them in the saddle were ready. Diels had long since prepared a list of the Republican policemen to be eliminated. On February 8, 1933, the purge began. When all that remained was a third of the old squads, considered inoffensive, these were stiffened by dyed-in-the-wool Nazis chosen from the inner circles of the Party, the S.A., and the S.S. Goering placed Privy Councilor Diels at the head of this new service. The shady side of this creature and the intemperate habits he had retained did not scare the President. Moreover, Dr. Schacht was to say later that at this period “drunkenness was one of the basic elements of the Nazi ideology.”

Diels was fully aware of the rivalry that existed between his master, Goering, and Roehm. He himself was on friendly terms with the S.A. leaders, both with Roehm and with Ernst, chief of the Berlin-Brandenburg group, with Count Helldorf, head of the Berlin S.A. later police president in Potsdam, and with Victor Lutze, the future S.A. chief of staff. According to his normal customs, he played a double game, profiting by his relationships to glean information which one day might prove extremely useful.

The police purge having been carried out in a few hours, the repression was now turned upon political adversaries. For this task S.A., S.S., and police were in close collaboration. The Communist party and then the Social Democratic party were deprived of leaders. The S.A. opened a private concentration camp at Oranienburg, near Berlin. Hundreds of prisoners arrested for no valid reason were incarcerated here. The son of the former President of the Republic Ebert; Ernst Heilmann, the leader of the Prussian Social Democrats, languished there in company with many other well-known figures. Goering knew of the existence of this camp as well as the forty others opened by the S.A.

In Berlin itself the Gestapo had founded its own private prison. It entirely eluded the control of the Minister of Justice, a post held by a non-Nazi minister, Dr. Guertner. This prison, the Colombiahaus, was in the Papestrasse, in a large building which the Nazis jokingly called the Colombia bar, about which the most terrifying stories were soon current.

On February 22 Goering signed a decree making the S.A. and members of the Stahlhelm auxiliary police. He now had additional staff for his “vast police operations” and in addition chalked up a point against Roehm since, now that the S.A. were in the service of the police, they automatically came under Goering’s authority. The fact that this semi-official recognition of the S.A. resulted in a redoubling of violence left Goering completely unworried. On the contrary he invited the men who were under his orders to display utter ruthlessness. On the 17th, addressing the Prussian police, he ordained: “No hesitation to shoot in case of need. Every policeman must grasp the fact that inaction is a more serious crime than an error committed in the execution of orders received.”

In his orders of February 10 and 17 he recommended: “Each bullet which now leaves the barrel of a policeman’s revolver is my bullet. If you call that a murder, it is I who am the murderer. These are my orders and I give them my full support. I assume the responsibility and I am not afraid.”

On March 3 in a public speech, referring to the enemies of the Fatherland, he explained: “I am not called upon to render justice. My sole aim is to destroy and to exterminate, nothing else. The fight to the death, in which my hands will wring your necks, I will carry out with the help of the brown shirts.”

After such encouragement how can one be surprised that Scheppmann, the Dortmund prefect of police, gave his men orders to fire on sight at distributors of hostile pamphlets; that every day corpses were discovered, usually bearing the marks of appalling brutality; that the German newspapers at the end of February could write that in six weeks at least twenty-eight thousand persons had been sent to camps and prisons. Moreover, this figure was lower than the true one because of the veil of secrecy which covered most of the arrests. The burning of the Reichstag, thanks to the emergency law signed on the same night, had set the seal on these measures and permitted the imprisonment of all the leaders of the opposition parties.

On March 5 the Nazis were finally ensconced in power. Goering, who had become Prussian Premier, could complete his work and bring out into the daylight his political police force of which he was so proud. But behind the scenes another man had already decided to take this force away from him.




Chapter 3

The Gestapo Is Created

On March 23, 1933, Goering opened the first session of the new Reichstag. At this first sitting an amnesty was proclaimed condoning crimes and misdemeanors “committed with patriotic intentions,” in other words by the Nazis. This amnesty was complemented on June 23 by a law annulling the sentences pronounced against National Socialists during the years of the struggle for power. The law ordered the immediate release of prisoners, the erasure of their sentences from the police files and the reimbursement of their fines. The Party paid its debts and covered its men. This was at the same time an assurance for the future, but from now onward Goering wanted things to take place with strict legality, which signified that murder would now only be committed on orders.

To supervise these more or less criminal activities it was necessary to eliminate from posts of responsibility ministers who were not Nazis. Two of the basic laws of the reorganization of the Nazi State were published on April 1 and 7. In accordance with these decrees the parliaments of all the Laender were dissolved, with the exception of that of Prussia. In their place Reich Governors (Reichsstatthaelter) were appointed who were to serve as direct representatives of the Chancellor, charged with watching in each province the execution of the laws of the Reich and the Fuehrer’s directives. With a stroke of the pen centralization had been accomolished. Also destined to disappear was the Reichsrat (the Council of States), which had become pointless, and at the beginning of 1934 was all that survived of local government. Naturally the governors were now chosen from among the most trustworthy Nazis. The members of the Party’s political organization took the lion’s share of these posts, battling fiercely with these dignitaries of the S.S. who proved dangerous.

In Prussia the battle was tough, since von Papen had to be dispossessed. Hitler appointed himself Statthaelter and, as the decree allowed, delegated his powers to Goering. The Reich Commissioner, von Papen, had no part to play in future. Goering was intent upon completing his great police task, and it was for this reason that the Prussian Government was not yet dissolved: its disappearance would have brought his police under the authority of Frick, the Reich Minister of the Interior.

His preparatory work completed, Goering, on April 26, 1933, issued a decree creating a Secret State Police—Die Geheime Staatspolizei—placing it under the authority of the Prussian Minister of the Interior, in other words himself. The same day Diels was appointed his deputy. In German geheime means not only “secret” but also “private.” And, in effect, if this political police was to be secret, it was also to be the private police force of a party and even of a single man. The confusion between Party and State, current in all totalitarian regimes, was affirmed here as it was to be affirmed in all domains.

The same day a decree created a State police office in each district of Prussia, subordinate to the central Service in Berlin. The Gestapo, until then limited to Berlin, now had a branch in every district, but its power did not yet exceed the boundaries of Prussia. The purge was complete, not only in the police but also in the magistrature and among the State officials. A law of April 7 allowed the dismissal of officials and anti-Fascist judges, Jews, or those who had belonged to Left Wing organizations.

On June 22 a ministerial order issued by Goering enjoined all officials to supervise the conversations of State employees and to report those who dared to make any criticism. On June 30 a similar order introduced the same form of denunciation among the workers. Thus began a reign of constant spying. A net of observation and anonymous denunciations was woven, a net so complex that it was to strangle Germany in its meshes.

The Secret Police was at the center of this spider’s web. Immediately on its creation, it had become the custom to designate it by its postal abbreviation “Gestapo,” and within a few days this name became tragically well known. From July onward the Gestapo scored several points over the opposition and gave proof of its efficiency. The clandestine organization of the Communist party, prepared and in position for years, was dismantled. At its headquarters John Scheer and all his staff were arrested. Scheer was handed over to justice for having re-formed a banned party, but the S.A. kidnaped him from prison and murdered him.

While continuing to strike at the opposition, Diel’s men, on Goering’s orders, began to undermine the S.A. From this moment Roehm came directly under fire. By reason of his functions, Goering was responsible for the concentration camps. But most of these camps, opened by the S.A., eluded his control. Horrifying stories were current. Goering was by no means shocked, but he could not bear his authority to be breached. These alarming rumors allowed him to attack Roehm directly. Roehm was now more dangerous than ever, for since the seizure of power the S.A. had grown out of all proportion. The Berlin group alone now comprised more than 600,000 men. Entire sections of the “Red Front” had gone over to the S.A. The Berliners had christened them “beefsteak sections,” that is to say brown outside and red inside. Roehm could not have cared less. At the end of 1933 there were 4,500,000 S.A. in Germany and Roehm was a Minister without Portfolio.

For the moment Goering, forcing himself not to jump the gun, ordered Diels to inquire into the S.A. camps and to dissolve them. The official camps alone were to remain and to be administered by the S.S. Goering had come to a private agreement to this end with the head of the S.S., Himmler. In fact the S.A. settled bloody accounts, liquidated their adversaries and the accomplices of the old days who had become dangerous. They murdered the engineer, George Bell, who had acted as intermediary in the financial transactions between Hitler and Sir Henry Deterding; they shot police superintendent Hunglinger, who ten years earlier, on November 9, 1923, had opposed Hitler at the beginning of the abortive Munich putsch.

The S.A. wanted the three hundred dead and four thousand wounded who had fallen in their ranks in the struggle for power to pay the price in blood. At the Nuremberg trials, Gisevius, a valuable witness since he himself had been a member of the Gestapo for several weeks before going over to the opposition, describes this tornado in the following manner: “The S.A. organized vast raids. The S.A. searched, houses, confiscated goods, held interrogations, and imprisoned people. To sum up, the S.A. had been promoted auxiliary police and respected none of the customs or usages of a liberal system.... Woe to the man who fell into their clutches. From this period dates the Bunker, the appalling private prison: each storm troop had at least one. Kidnaping became the inalienable right of the S.A. The value of the Standartenfuehrer was measured by the number of arrests he had made. And the good repute of an S.A. man was based on the efficiency with which he ‘instructed his prisoners.’

In certain regions, the allies of former days, the parties of the Right, were disturbed by these excesses. In Brunswick the Stahlhelm opposed the S.A.: it was dissolved. All resistance, all hesitation was swept aside. Each S.A. leader had become an arrogant and cruel satrap, a district potentate who arrogated to himself the right of life and death over his fellow citizens. Each of these tyrants organized a bodyguard of heavy-jowled rogues, armed to the teeth, and insisted upon having a special office for seeking out political adversaries to liquidate; these offices were known as “I.C. Services,” and corresponded to the French Deuxième Bureau. They arrested at random, genuine or false Communists and Jews and, in default of anything better, just ordinary, inoffensive citizens.

This was disloyal competition, and Goering became annoyed. Diels stuck his nose into these private camps. They apparently existed everywhere, and in them languished between forty and fifty thousand “enemies of the Fatherland.” The best known was at Oranienburg, but, although created by the S.A., it had from the start been staffed by officials of the Gestapo. Since the Gestapo sent nearly all its prisoners there, it was left untouched. On the other hand three camps at Wuppertal, Hohnstein, and Bredow functioned under local S.A. leaders. The Minister of Justice had received complaints reporting the bad treatment meted out to prisoners. Minister Guertner forwarded these complaints to Hitler with the comment. “The prisoners have not only been beaten with whips and blunt instruments to the point of unconsciousness and for no reason, as in the security internment camp at Bredow, neat Stettin, but have also been tortured in various ways.”

The Bredow camp had been opened by the S.A. leader Karpfenstein, the former Gauleiter of Pomerania. Goering closed this camp as well as the one at Breslau, which was run by Heines, Roehm’s intimate collaborator, also a homosexual, who took a delight in inflicting the most sadistic tortures on the prisoners. The S.A. leader Ernst, a former café waiter who had become an important figure in the S.A., also had his camp in the suburbs of Berlin. He was a man with a more than dubious past. Goering closed the establishment.

On the other hand, there was no question of interfering with the S.S. camps; for example, Dachau, which was to become notorious twelve years later, was administered by the S.S. The commandant, S.S. Fuehrer Eicke, had published the following regulation: “Tolerance signifies weakness. In consequence punishment will be ruthlessly applied each time the interest of the Fatherland is involved. The good citizen will never be affected by this regulation. But let the political agitators and the subversive intellectuals, whatever their tendencies, heed this warning: See that you do not get caught, for you will be seized by the throat and reduced to silence, according to your own methods.”

Every S.S. man knew what was meant by the “interest of the Fatherland.” In May the former Communist deputies, Dressel and Schleffer, were murdered at Dachau. At the same period, between May 16 and 27, four other prisoners were executed by four different S.S. guards, proving that this was the normal practice. On May 24 Dr. Alfred Strauss, a Munich lawyer, was killed by two bullets in the neck after having been tortured the previous day. The doctor who carried out the post-mortem noticed that the body bore “black and blue bruises and gaping wounds.” Three other prisoners, Leonhard Hausmann, Ludwig Schloss, and Sebastian Nefzger were executed in identical circumstances,

The Munich Court, which was not sitting at the time, wanted to set up an inquiry into the murders. The S.S. leadership replied that the four prisoners had been killed in an attempt to escape. But Strauss’s post-mortem indicates that he was in slippers, “a sock on one foot, the other bare, obviously as the result of a wound.” And the bullets were fired into his neck at point-blank range.

It is obvious that S.A. camps were closed, not because of the atrocities committed upon the prisoners, but because they were run by the S.A. Roehm and his friends understood this only too well. They therefore counterattacked.

One morning the Berlin Gestapo brought two prisoners to Oranienburg. As usual they were in a piteous state. They had obviously undergone a grim interrogation. This time there were almost indignant recriminations. Schaefer, the camp commandant, reported the incident to his superior, Standartenfuehrer Schutzwechsler. He, too, was “shocked” by such revolting practices. The two men went to the Prinz Albrechtstrasse, the Gestapo headquarters, to “ask for explanations.” They were received politely and given the assurance that the culprits would be sought, and that they would receive a reply on the following day.

On the following day in fact the reply came by telephone. The Oranienburg camp was dissolved on account of the bad treatment meted out to prisoners. A train was already on the way to transfer the prisoners to the camp recently opened by the S.S. near Ems. Schaefer had just time to rush to Berlin to report the matter to Secretary of State Grauert. The latter, sensing a bitter conflict brewing, decided to cancel the order for dissolution. The Oranienburg camp continued to function under Schaefer’s paternal rod of iron.

This was only one episode in the internecine war which, from this period onward, the different Nazi organizations waged against each other, and which ended only with the collapse of the regime. Furthermore, certain personal accounts were only settled in the courtroom of the Nuremberg International Tribunal. These rivalries often attained an extraordinary degree of hatred.

Their source lay in the race for position, honors, and profits, distributed not by reason or merit, capacity, or the moral value of the individual, but by reason of temporary favor, the momentary supremacy of a clan or a powerful friend. Each organization tried to supplant the neighboring organizations, particularly those whose activities bordered upon its own. Within each organization, each service, a struggle evolved similar to that between the coteries who shared the power. The Gestapo was no exception to this rule.

The post of Diels, Goering’s irreplaceable favorite man, attracted great envy. For certain people, to murder Diels was to render his chair vacant and have a chance of stepping into his shoes. For, according to a Nazi custom, the denouncer of a man usually received as his reward the post of the man he had delivered to the executioner. Goering’s enemies, therefore, aimed their shots at Diels, whose departure would be a heavy loss to the Minister-President. In the midst of these intrigues Diels skillfully avoided the shoals.

One day, however, one of his enemies found a chink in his armor. After a hypocritical campaign of protest against Gestapo practices, a file was sent to President Hindenburg by generals whom he trusted. It had been drawn up by Frick, who had not yet accepted the way in which Goering had filched the Gestapo from his control. The maneuver failed. Goering explained that it could only be a matter of isolated excesses, committed by overzealous subalterns. He decreed a commission charged with reorganizing the Gestapo and imposing the necessary sanctions. Naturally this commission never met. To pacify the Field Marshal, Goering had to sacrifice Diels. At the end of September 1933 he was dismissed. By way of compensation he was appointed the same day deputy director of the Berlin police. But, brought up in the seraglio, Diels, the true inventor of the Gestapo, knew the ropes. Despising his new appointment, he judged it safer to cross the Czech frontier and to wait events in Bohemia. Austria, already infested by Nazis, had not appeared to him safe enough. Goering accepted the blow which had been dealt him. The dismissal of Diels was a victory for his enemies. He parried the coup.

To replace Diels, Goering appointed a dyed-in-the-wool Nazi, one of the “old guard” whose orthodoxy could never be questioned, Paul Hinkler, a friend of Wilhelm Kube, former president of the Nazi group in the Prussian Landtag, Lord Lieutenant of Brandenburg.

Hinkler took over office. What Goering knew, but kept to himself, was the fact that Paul Hinkler was an alcoholic on a scale that made Diel’s drunken bouts seem like a schoolgirl’s tippling. He had also at one time been brought before the courts for complicity in a murder, and been acquitted as non compos mentis. In fact Hinkler was a congenital idiot in addition to being an alcoholic.

From his retreat Diels eagerly watched events. The trial of the Reichstag incendiaries had started on September 21, a week before his flight. Diels, who had led the inquiry and knew the secrets, realized that a great deal of excitement was brewing. Abroad, this trial was very much in the limelight. The German refugees tried to publish the truth, and Diels let it be known discreetly that, if it was made worth his while, he would consent to return to the fold.

In Berlin, Hinkler’s extravagances piled up. At the end of October, after being less than thirty days in office, he had to be hastily dismissed. Diels, recalled by telegram, agreed to resume his duties. One of his first gestures was to issue a warrant for the arrest of Hinkler, who, seeing the Gestapo sbirri approach at dawn, had just time to flee through the windows in pajamas across the Zoo gardens. A patrol took him to headquarters, where he was able to notify his friend Kube, who came to his rescue.

After this warning Diels resumed his work and the old methods. Goering had felt the draught of the bullet. He prepared a new attack. On November 30, 1933, in his role of Prussian Premier, he issued a revolutionary decree removing the political police, the Gestapo, from the control of the Minister of the Interior. By this decree the Gestapo came under his personal direction. This separation of a branch of the police constituted a judicial enormity, but for the Nazis contempt for all judicial forms was an article of faith.

The same day Goering issued a warrant for the arrest of certain members of the Commission for Reorganization and Control created on Diel’s departure, but which had never met. These warrants were never executed but they achieved their object—to serve as a warning to anyone who tried to pry too closely into what happened in the bosom of the untouchable Gestapo.

At the beginning of 1934 the Hearst newspapers in America published an article by Goering in which he wrote: “We deprive the enemies of the people of legal defense.... We National Socialists wittingly oppose false gentleness and false humanitarianism.... We do not recognize the fallacious quibbles of lawyers or the monkey tricks of judicial subtleties.”

Admittedly the Nazis had never set store by legal “monkey tricks,” but the only time they tried to employ a full-scale, well-staged trial for their propaganda, their machinations turned against them.





On September 21, 1933, the curtain rose at the Supreme Court of the Reich, sitting in the Leipzig Palace of Justice, on the second act of the tragedy which, in February, had shaken Germany and the world. Seven months earlier, when the dome of the Reichstag had half collapsed in the flames, liberal Germany had collapsed with it into an even more destructive inferno. White-haired President Buenger, in all the dignity of his ermine, surrounded by four assessors in red robes, was, in fifty-four sessions, to make the most gallant but unsuccessful efforts to preserve a little dignity during the proceedings.

For the new masters of the Reich were determined to use the trial to justify themselves in the eyes of the world, and to perpetuate the fable that this act of arson was Communist-inspired. Once the fable was established as fact, their implacable program for the repression or annihilation of their enemies could be put into practice under a cloak of legality, and their position, still by no means secure, could be consolidated.

In the dock were five disparate individuals, whom a succession of exploited coincidences had obviously brought there. To begin with there was van der Lubbe, the semi-moronic Dutchman, who had been arrested in the burning Reichstag, and who was indisputably one of the incendiaries. Next to him stood Torgler, the former head of a Communist group, one of the best known orators of the K.P.D. (German Communist party) and the most popular after Ernst Thaelmann, the head of the German Communist party. He had been imprisoned after reporting to the police of his own free will the day after the fire to give an account of himself. He had been accused on the depositions of two dubious witnesses, the deputies Frey and Karwahne, former militant Communists, who had deserted the N.S.D.A.P. They had sworn on oath to having seen Torgler on the day of the fire entering the Reichstag in company with van der Lubbe; their testimony had sufficed to satisfy the judge.

The three other accused men were more interesting. They were three Bulgarians arrested in rather strange circumstances. A certain Helmer, a waiter in the Bayernhof Restaurant on the Potsdamerstrasse, had seen the photo of van der Lubbe in the papers. He had also noticed the posters offering twenty thousand marks’ reward to anyone who would help in the arrest of his accomplices. Helmer then remembered having seen van der Lubbe in the restaurant in company with three men who came there from time to time, and who were obviously “Bolsheviks.” The fact that the Bayernhof was far too smart a restaurant for the ragged van der Lubbe ever to have got past the door was ignored. The police laid a trap at the Bayernhof and arrested the three regular customers on March 9. The papers of two were apparently in order, describing them to be Dr. Hediger and Herr Paneff. The third had no papers. It needed but a few minutes to discover that the papers were forged. The three men then admitted that they were Bulgarians: Blagoj Popoff, Wassili Taneff, and Georgi Dimitroff.

Dimitroff! As soon as his capture was known at Gestapo headquarters, there was unbounded joy. Dimitroff was the head of the clandestine Komintern network for western Europe. He had already been condemned in Bulgaria to twenty years’ imprisonment on one occasion, and to twelve years on a second. His two companions had also been condemned in their own country to twelve years’ imprisonment each for their political activity. They had fled from Bulgaria, taken refuge in Russia where they had dwelt for a long time, and had just arrived in Germany to try and return under cover to Bulgaria. They maintained that they had never seen van der Lubbe and knew Torgler only by name. As soon as their arrest was known a host of witnesses appeared. They all insisted on having seen the three Bulgarians in the company of Torgler and van der Lubbe, at the restaurant, in the street, at the Reichstag, carrying crates, spying in the parliament hall, in the most improbable places. Dimitroff listened calmly to these accusations. He had little difficulty in proving that on the day of the fire he was in Munich. Such were the five men in the dock, and such were the charges, disastrous for van der Lubbe, the human wreck caught in the act, and flimsy enough in the case of the four others.

The trial aroused enormous public interest. A hundred and twenty journalists from all over the world, with the exception of the U.S.S.R., who had not been admitted, had gathered in the court. Hitler was impatient for the “pitiless verdict” which was to conclude the sessions, in order to relaunch his anti-Communist propaganda.

But shortly before the Leipzig trial another tribunal had already pronounced judgment on this affair. The German émigrés who had found asylum in France, Holland, and Great Britain, some of them even in the United States, had alerted world opinion. They had started an inquiry, collected evidence, published photographs and documents, in an attempt to establish what everyone suspected: the Reichstag had been fired by the Nazis themselves to obtain old Hindenburg’s signature on the emergency laws to justify the repression.

In Paris a particularly active body was formed with the aid of André and Clara Malraux, Jean Guéhenno, and the Italian Chiaromonte. Under the direction of two German Communist writers, Willi Munzenberg and Gustav Regler, a Brown Book was published in several languages and widely distributed. The truth gradually came to light.

At the beginning of September an anti-Fascist committee in London set up an International Communist of Inquiry, which decided to carry out in advance the trial of the Reichstag fire. Presided over by a famous British lawyer, D. N. Pritt, the Commission included French, British, American, Belgian, and Swedish celebrities such as Gaston Bergery, Maître Moro-Giafferi, Maître Henry Torrès, Arthur Hays, and Vermeulen. The Prosecutor’s chair was taken by Sir Stafford Cripps, who exposed the facts, stating that this simulacrum of a trial could have no judicial validity, and had no other object except to serve the truth, which circumstances in Germany prevented from being revealed.

During the sittings of this Commission it was obvious that even if van der Lubbe had been one of the incendiaries, he had been only a tool. In the hands of whom? Of the Nazis, replied the Commission, and more particularly of Goering, who became the principal accused. On September 11, Maître Moro-Giafferi, who since the start of the trial had received threatening letters, proclaimed in a thunderous voice:

“There is no tribunal in the world, there is no court of justice, not even the most rigorous, the most hostile to the person of the accused, which would accept for a moment this fabrication of ridiculous so-called proofs. Yes! But there must be a saving of face: behind the accused, whom it has been resolved to destroy, a face must be saved, the face of the man whom the conscience of all honest men already accuses—Goering. . . .

“Which man on February 27 in Berlin held the keys to the Reichstag?

“Which man was in command of the police?

“Which man could order or stop surveillance?

“Which man held the key to the cellar through which entrance was made?

“This man was at the same time Prussian Minister of the Interior and President of the Reichstag. In other words it was Goering!”

To save face . . . This is what Maître Moro-Giafferi had said, and this is precisely what the Leipzig Court tried to do. For panic soon reigned among the ranks of the prosecution, which was soon reduced to a prudent defense in the face of the furious assaults delivered by a wrathful Dimitroff. The other accused were harmless. From van der Lubbe, who was constantly plunged into a state of gloomy idiocy, they had difficulty in extracting a few monosyllabic replies. As for Taneff and Popoff, they did not speak a word of German. Dimitroff had taken charge of the trial. He was now the accuser, and his accusations were so precise that on October 17, Dr. Werner, the Prosecutor, announced a decision which flabbergasted the audience. He was going to take the famous Brown Book, published by the émigrés, and to follow it page by page to prove that it was a mere tissue of lies!

The accusers had therefore become the accused, and the remainder of the trial could have no other object but to exonerate them. To the bar now came those men whose names were only whispered in Germany: the S.A. leader of Silesia, Heines, prefect of the Breslau police; Count Helldorf, S.A. leader in Berlin at the time of the fire, prefect of the Potsdam police; the S.A. man Schulz, and, finally, Goering himself !

Gisevius has given a colorful account of Hermann Goering’s appearance before the court. Among the numerous characters he liked to play, the popular Hermann, the faithful paladin, the national hero, was one he affected at this period and which he chose to play that day: “the iron man.”

Hermann appeared dressed in a smart light hunting coat and wearing riding boots, which rang out on the parquet. He tried to assume a calm which he soon abandoned. In his rage he sweated profusely and thundered in court. The strange turn taken by the trial disturbed him. He could not understand why the judges should bother with this Brown Book, this work “of provocation to hatred,” which he must destroy wherever he found it.

From his chair, President Buenger followed the scene in amazement. He began to realize that this trial would deal a death blow to his career. In the box Dimitroff could not conceal his satisfaction. Goering still quivering with rage fixed him with a threatening eye and tried to recover his calm. But here was Dimitroff, the accused, questioning the Minister-President, and the Minister-President replying. An incredible dialogue ensued.

“What was the Minister of the Interior doing on February 28 and during the following days when der Lubbe’s accomplices could easily have been discovered?” asked Dimitroff.

“I am not employed by the judicial police, I am the Minister,” replied Goering. “My main preoccupation is to busy myself with the Party, whose ideas weigh on the world and which bears the responsibility.”

He had just fallen into the trap laid by Dimitroff, by involving himself in a political discussion. Although the grand strategist of the N.S.D.A.P., he was not of the stature to cross swords with an expert in Marxist dialectics. In a flash Goering’s interrogation turned into a piece of Communist propaganda. Hermann, nearly out of his mind and foaming at the mouth, abused his adversary.

“You are scum!” he cried, “only good for the gallows.”

The President intervened, reminding Dimitroff that he had already forbidden him to make propaganda. “Confine yourself to asking questions relative to the affair,” he added in a conciliatory tone.

“Thank you, my Lord, I am already satisfied with the Herr Minister’s reply.”

“Scum!” roared Goering. “Leave the court, scoundrel. I’ll deal with you later!”

As he was being expelled from the courtroom in the midst of an incredible uproar, Dimitroff taunted Goering. “Are you by any chance afraid of my questions, Herr Minister-praesident ? . . .”

For the prosecution the collusion of van der Lubbe and the other accused rested on the fact that van der Lubbe was a Communist. During the proceedings, however, it turned out that he had ceased to be one in 1931. The inquiry carried out by the criminal police had proved this quite clearly.

On December 23 the court gave its verdict: van der Lubbe was condemned to death and the remaining four acquitted. The world press reported the event and the émigrés were triumphant. Despite orders, the German judges had not been able to make up their minds to condemn innocent men. On hearing the verdict Hitler was seized by one of those fits of rage which his entourage dreaded.

Goering however refused to release his prey. He had said to Dimitroff, “I’ll get you!” and this is precisely what he did. Despite the acquittal, the four Communist leaders were kept in jail. They were not released until February 27 under pressure of international opinion, which manifested itself more and more vigorously. Torgler had been transferred to a camp on his release from prison. He paid for his complete freedom by entering the services of the Nazis.

On January 10 it was announced that van der Lubbe had been executed in the courtyard of the Leipzig prison. In Germany many people doubted that this execution had really taken place. It was maintained that his family had on numerous occasions, in accordance with the law, asked for the body of the hanged man from the German authorities to give it burial in Holland, but that they were never able to obtain satisfaction. It is difficult to see why the Nazis, in the event of van der Lubbe having been an agent provocateur, should have hesitated to get rid of such an embarrassing accomplice in the most legal manner in the world. The Gestapo did not like leaving any traces.

It is tempting to quote the Latin tag, Is fecit cui prodest, with reference to the smoking ruins of the Reichstag. This providential fire served the Nazis too well. It was indispensable to them in order to justify the repression, to buttress the role of the Gestapo, and to stage their electoral campaign.

An hour after the discovery of the fire Hitler and Goering watched the building blaze. Diels acted as guide, leading them through the still accessible corridors of the palace, and giving a running report on the first evidence found by his men, who were already at work.

Fascinated by the flames, Hitler cried on his arrival, “This is a sign from God. No one can now prevent us from crushing the Communists with a mailed fist.”

On January 31 Goebbels had written in his diary: “The broad outlines of the conflict to be waged against the Red terror have been established in the course of a meeting with Hitler. For the moment we shall abstain from taking countermeasures. Not until the opportune moment when the Communists launch a revolution shall we strike.”

It was necessary for the Communists to launch a revolution for countermeasures to be unleashed. But time slipped by. There was no explosion, and the elections were drawing near. The conflagration arrived at last as a boon from heaven, a week from the date foreseen, and Dr. Goebbels was able to make capital out of it.

On February 22, five days before the fire, Goering had issued a decree transforming the S.A. into an auxiliary police force. Without the S.A. the mass arrests could never have been carried out on the night and the day after the fire. The lists of arrests had been prepared long before, but it needed a considerable staff to carry them out.

Another detail: the fire took place in the midst of the electoral campaign. As was his custom, Hitler led an exhausting campaign. His electoral calendar, drawn up by Goebbels and distributed to the Party on February 10, was a very full one. Each day he had to speak at various meetings, often far distant from each other. He must not lose an hour of his valuable time. Now on February 10 a surprising detail comes to light: no meeting was scheduled for February 25, 26, or 27, and it was stated that the Fuehrer would be unable to attend any public meetings on the 27th. Strange coincidence: it was precisely on that evening that the Reichstag went up in flames.

And now as to the fire. The investigators, the first police to arrive on the spot a few minutes after the discovery of the fire (at about 9:15 P.M.), were all struck by the great number of small fires—between sixty and sixty-five—dispersed throughout the building. Most of them appeared to have been caused by incendiary material, particularly the huge column of fire which rose from the floor of the chamber.

In its second March number Der Ring, Heinrich von Gleichen’s conservative weekly—he was a member of the Herrenklub—published an article which ended with these questions: “How was all this possible? Have we really become a nation of blind sheep? Where are the authors of this crime, who were so sure of what they were doing? Were they perhaps members of German high or international society?” As a result of this article Der Ring was banned, but these questions haunted the minds of everyone.

Goering and Goebbels had ranted on the air that this crime could only have been perpetrated by the Communists. The day after the fire, the Gestapo and the KRIPO (Criminal Police) searched Karl Liebknechthaus, the headquarters of the Communist party. Now in this house, which had already been searched several times, emptied of its occupants for more than a month and guarded by the police, more documents were discovered (according to Dr. Goebbels “stacks of documents”) of capital importance, confirming the existence of a plan designed to install a Communist regime by force throughout Germany. The unleashing of the “Red terror” was to have as its signal the burning of the Reichstag. The details of this plan, which had only failed thanks to the promptness of Nazi patriots, were broadcast. These overwhelming documents were never published despite constant demands made by the foreign press, and none of these capital exhibits were produced at the trial.

What were the actions of the police entrusted with the investigation? Armed with technical information provided by the material proofs, one of the incendiaries arrested on the spot, in flagrante delicto in their hands, knowing thanks to these documents the political loyalties of his accomplices, the approximate number of whom was known to them, all they caught in their nets were Torgler and three Bulgarians. Diels himself, however, “followed” the affair, assisted by Artur Nebe, an old criminal police dog, the author of an authoritative treatise on criminology. Their investigation hung fire and went astray on various unforeseen paths. Rumor bruited strange reports and surprising names, and their echoes could not fail to reach one of the many thousand ears of the Gestapo.

A certain Dr. Bell had some strange things to tell about van der Lubbe. The doctor had many friends in the N.S.D.A.P. He maintained that the Dutchman had many contacts in the S.A. and, he added knowingly, he already knew the details of what happened on the night of the fire. On March 3 or 4 in the National Club in the Freidrich-strasse, he told what he knew to one of his friends in the People’s party. The latter, delighted at being so well informed, wrote to several comrades so that they might enjoy Dr. Bell’s revelations. One of these letters found its way to Gestapo headquarters. Dr. Bell realized that he was being followed and kept under observation. He grew scared and fled across the Austrian frontier to the peaceful little village of Kufstein. On April 3, just as he was beginning to feel reassured, he was murdered by a group of S.A. men who had come from Munich.

There was also the strange story of Dr. Oberfohren, president of the German Nationalist Group in the Reichstag, a very well-informed man. He, too, knew the strange details of the affair. He, too, had the imprudence to put this on paper. He wrote an account of what he knew of the preparations for the fire, and sent it to several of his friends. A copy found its way abroad: it was published by the French, British, and Swiss papers. On May 3 Dr. Oberfohren was found dead in his flat. The police report concluded suicide, but his family noticed that his private papers had disappeared.

Later, after the bloody “Roehm purge” on June 30, 1934, Roehm’s chauffeur Kruse, who managed to flee abroad, wrote a letter to Field Marshal Hindenburg revealing that the Reichstag fire had been carried out by a group of S.A., Roehm’s trusties, with the connivance of Goering and Goebbels.

But all these rumors, despite their consistency, were less revealing than certain details. How could the incendiaries have entered the Reichstag? Two doors were used—No. 2 door in the Simpsonstrasse, open only on days of session, and No. 5 door, on the Reichstag quay. On February 27 access was only possible through No. 5 door. Through this door one entered a hall barred by ropes, at which stood the porters. Every visitor had to fill in a form giving the name of the deputy required, the name of the visitor, and the object of his visit. A page took this form to the deputy, and it was only on his acquiescence that the visitor entered the building, led by the page to the deputy he wishes to see. Finally the visitors’ names were recorded in a special daily list. How could seven or ten men, carrying a large quantity of incendiary material (according to the investigation they used a ladder), manage to escape these controls?

But in the cellar of the Reichstag, which housed the boiler, was a small staircase leading into a tunnel. The latter ran under the colonnade, crossed the Freidrich Ebertstrasse, ending at the Presidency on the opposite side of the same street. A door separated this corridor from the staircase of the cellar and the boiler room. It was a wide corridor with rails on which ran a small wagon to carry coal from the Reichstag to the Presidency. This was one of the perquisites of the job. The President had his heating free, and this President was Goering. It can now be seen how easy it was to introduce the whole squad by this exit into the Reichstag.

It was whispered that the S.A. leader Ernst was one of the incendiaries, together with Heines; that Count Helldorf was also a member of the party—or that he had at least participated in planning the operation. Moreover, Ernst had boasted of this exploit in his cups. Others were equally indiscreet. A certain Rall, an old lag arrested a few weeks after the fire for a civil misdemeanor, thought he might save his skin by making certain revelations. He demanded to be heard by his examining magistrate as a witness “for another affair.”

“In February,” he said, “I was a member of Karl Ernst’s bodyguard and I took part in the firing of the Reichstag.”

The fellow continued in this vein, quoting Goebbels and Goering, giving the names of the participants and the details of the operation, while the stupefied clerk of the court took down his statement. One evening toward the end of February, Ernst summoned ten S.A. men of his guard, considered particularly capable of carrying out a delicate mission. Rall was one of them. Under the leadership of Heini Gewert, they were taught, on a model, the interior topography of the Reichstag. Heini Gewert alone reconnoitered the area in company with the deputy Ernst. They were told beforehand that the aim of the operation was to set fire to the Reichstag. On the night of the fire the ten men, led by Gewert, were driven to the Presidency in a car at about 6 P.M. They were ordered to go down into the cellar, where they remained for two or three hours waiting for Karl Ernst to come and give the signal. They were each given a tin of some incendiary product, and they had been given several rehearsals of their respective roles. During their long wait another simultaneous “operation” was taking place, of which they knew nothing.

At about 9 P.M. Ernst finally arrived and gave the signal. The ten men went into the tunnel, entered the Reichstag, surveyed the building, deserted at this hour, and distributed their incendiary material. It was all over in ten minutes, after which they returned to the Presidency by the same route.

The simultaneous operation, the completion of which was to serve as the moment for the signal, could only be the “tele-guidance” of van der Lubbe, reduced to a psychological condition by his “friends.” At the moment the poor creature, possibly drugged and undoubtedly hypnotized, arrived at the Reichstag, his pockets stuffed with matches, climbed the façade, and broke a window, the S.A. men ran through the halls, strewing their tins at the prescribed places and retiring under Goering’s protection. For there was no possible doubt that Goering had found this operation, hatched by his friend Goebbels, brilliant and given his consent. According to Gisevius, who related these details, which only a man in a strategic position such as he held could have gleaned at the moment of the event, Goering ordered Diels to mislead the investigation, being careful to eliminate any unforeseen elements which might come to the surface. Rall was one of these unforeseen elements.

The clerk of the court, Reineking, who took down Rall’s statement, was a Nazi, an obscure member of the S.A. without rank but a confirmed Nazi. He saw here an opportunity of enhancing his esteem among the pontiffs of the regime. He was convinced that Rall had spoken the truth. Too many precise details, verifiable circumstances, and, above all, the fact which he checked that he really had belonged to Karl Ernst’s bodyguard at the end of February, decided him. He was also accustomed to taking down the statements of witnesses.

Reineking notified his chief. In view of the importance of the event they decided to go to S.A. headquarters, which sent them to the Gestapo. The Gestapo had Rall released from Neuruppin prison. The judge was told that they needed his testimony. He was transferred to Berlin headquarters and interrogated for twenty-four hours on end. Messengers were dispatched in all directions. The Gestapo hurried to the Leipzig Post Office to intercept the letter sent by the Neuruppin judge to the examining magistrate of the Supreme Court, containing the copy of Rall’s statement.

At Neuruppin, Reineking, promoted on the spot to the rank of inspector, was ordered to get rid of the original. The Gestapo searched Rall’s home—he was living with a mistress—and all the places where he might have left a letter or some note. The result was, as Rall had expected, his immediate release. It was a defensive one. His body was discovered in a field a few days later by a laborer who unearthed it with his plow. He had only been buried a foot beneath the earth. He had been strangled.

However much truth is contained in these versions, the role of the Gestapo is evident: there is very little doubt that the Reichstag fire was lit by the S.A. on its initiative and at the instigation of Goebbels, the author of the plan, with the complicity of Goering, without whom it would have been impossible.

But what was van der Lubbe doing in this company? The unhappy creature was homosexual, a fact which came out at the trial. He had often frequented the Berlin doss houses, shelters, and sordid cafes and had met many of the strange fauna which teemed there. The S.A. was riddled with homosexuals. “Virile friendships” flourished. Roehm, the Chief of Staff, set an example. The Standarten S.A. of Berlin-Brandenburg, from which the incendiaries were recruited, was also tainted. The entourage of Ernst, if not Ernst himself—Heines, Heini Gewert, and many others—belonged to this fraternity and recruited their bodyguards, chauffeurs, and henchmen from it. It was through the secret channels of this milieu that the Dutchman had entered the orbit of the conspirators, while they were making their plans. They saw at once the profit they could draw from him. It was doubtless child’s play to indoctrinate this half-demented creature, to awaken his anarchist passions, to persuade him to act against this symbol of the social order which he detested, and, a poor Erostrates, to hurl a ludicrous firebrand.

Perhaps he was drugged beforehand. In the course of the trial he murmured vaguely that there were “others.” Nothing else could be extorted from him and he relapsed into that state of euphoria in which certain doctors recognized the symptoms produced by scopolamine.

The story of the tunnel had been discovered by the International Commission of Inquiry held in London. During the course of the trial, the Leipzig tribunal drove to the Reichstag and descended into the famous passage, only to conclude that the incendiaries had not taken that route, the Reichstag nightwatchmen having insisted that they would certainly have noticed them!

The pathetic van der Lubbe paid with his life for the hazard which had made his path cross that of the brown shirt incendiaries. He was not the only one. Apart from Rall most of the incendiaries fell in turn to the bullets of their accomplices. The Gestapo did not like witnesses.





The burning of the Reichstag and the Leipzig trial had brought the Nazi world, its methods and men, into the fierce glare of the spotlight. The whole world had learned their techniques, assessed their morality, realizing that they were murderers of the very worst type. It would have been easy to draw the correct conclusions. But that would have demanded action. It was easier to close one’s eyes and to let the killers continue with their careers. The Gestapo already knew how to keep mouths shut.

And Roepke could write several years later: “The world catastrophe today is the colossal price that the world has to pay because it turned a deaf ear to all the alarm signals which, from 1930 to 1939, announced in ever more vehement tones the hell which the satanic powers of National Socialism had unleashed firstly on Germany itself and then on the rest of the world. The horrors of this war are precisely those which the world tolerated in Germany, by going so far as to maintain normal relations with the Nazis, and organizing with them festivals and international congresses.”
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PART TWO

THE GESTAPO PERFECTS ITS METHODS 1934-36





Chapter 4

Himmler Takes Over the Gestapo

The year 1933 had ended with a blow to Goering’s pride. He had been roughly handled at the trial of the Reichstag “incendiaries.” This trial was a setback for the Nazis and a blow to their prestige, in Germany itself and even more abroad.

In compensation Hermann Goering received on New Year’s Day 1934 a letter of good wishes from his Fuehrer. Recalling the 1923 putsch, the reorganization of the S.A. which had been his work, his “primordial role in the preparation for January 30” (the seizure of power), Hitler ended by thanking him “with all my heart” for the outstanding services he had rendered the National Socialist Revolution and the German people.

A slightly less academic satisfaction had been accorded him a few weeks earlier. The Air Supply Corps had been transformed into the Ministry of Aviation—for civil aviation of course but camouflaging the organization engaged in secretly re-forming the Air Force, forbidden by the Allies under the Versailles Treaty. Goering thus became Minister for Air and, to mark the occasion, was appointed General of the Reichswehr. Hindenburg had been persuaded that a minister who tomorrow would be in command of a powerful air force could not remain a captain.

A “League for Air Defense” directed by the retired General Grimme was created; designers such as Messerschmitt and Heinkel started to work under the orders of Colonel Erhard Milch, whom Goering had known as an air force captain in 1918. He was to become Inspector General of the Luftwaffe and finally an Air Marshal.

Goering began to take a less active interest in police affairs, having become rather disenchanted by the van der Lubbe trial. Nevertheless, he had no intention of making a present of his Gestapo to a stranger. He was to write in 1934: “For weeks on end I worked personally on reorganization and managed to create, by my own efforts and on my own initiative, the Gestapo Service. This instrument which strikes terror into the enemies of the State has contributed most powerfully to the fact that a Communist or Marxist danger in Germany and in Prussia is out of the question.”

On January 30, 1934, on the anniversary of the accession to power, a decree placed the police services under the jurisdiction of the Reich, their administration alone being left to the Laender which, since the creation of the Reichstatthaelter, were no more than archaic structures deprived of all real substance. They would, however, continue to pay the police out of their budgets until the 1936 reorganization law.

This “placing under control” which was to affect the Gestapo was merely an administrative formality: Goering kept a firm grasp on his creation. In truth he was too proud of his work to abandon it, and he needed it to destroy Roehm, his dangerous rival, whose star was still in the ascendant. What mattered most was to place his Gestapo in good hands. Thanks to the measures he had taken, he was able to dispose of it quite freely. The decree of November 30, 1933, had detached the Gestapo from the Prussian Ministry of the Interior, and subjected it to his authority as Premier.

Thus, in the spring of 1934, he was able to hand over the Prussian Ministry of the Interior to Reich Minister of the Interior Frick, another of his rivals. The latter would have the somewhat vaguely defined right to give orders of a general nature to the political police, but could give no specific orders. Moreover, he was to lose even this vestige of power in 1936.

The administrative imbroglio was now total, because as Prussian Minister of the Interior Frick was Goering’s subordinate, but as Reich Minister of the Interior Frick could give orders to the Laender, and thus to Goering himself as Prussian Premier! This jungle facilitated a complete lack of control and an adulteration of responsibilities, to the point of rendering them incomprehensible. The man in the street, incapable of finding his way about this labyrinth, was even more helpless.

The reason Goering decided to make this tardy “gift” to Frick was because he had discovered a rara avis, a stalwart ally against Roehm, a man who would make the Gestapo, already dangerous but still imperfect, that precision instrument which two years later would be capable of overwhelming or absorbing any opposition whatsoever. This man was Himmler.

Diels was dismissed on April 1, 1934. This time Goering sacrificed him without regret, for he felt that Himmler was much more able. Diels would continue to deal with current matters until his successor arrived on the 20th. As a parting gift Diels was appointed Regierungspraesident of Cologne (a sort of super-prefect of police), before taking up the same duties with Victor Lutze, the S.A. chief of staff, after the death of Roehm.

With Diels’s departure, the “first epoch” of the Gestapo came to a close. The man who arrived to take over was to leave his personal imprint, and to give it “style” and an indelible character. When Himmler installed himself at No. 8 Prinz Albrechtstrasse, he “rounded off ” an operation upon which he had been engaged for several months.

At the time when Goering was organizing his Gestapo in Prussia, Himmler, thinking on the same lines, decided to establish his power by insuring for himself the direction of the political police. Since Prussia was already in the hands of a competitor, he set up his pieces on the chessboard somewhat differently. In March 1933 he was appointed Munich prefect of police, and a month later head of the whole Bavarian political police. He next carried out a kind of touting business, facilitated by his position as head of the S.S. His men reported the positions available and, if necessary, gave the local authorities to understand the advantages they would gain by nominating friends in certain posts. It was a hotly fought contest because the S.A. leaders and those of the political organizations were equally covetous of these posts.

By October, Himmler controlled the police of Hamburg, the second city of the Reich. Thereafter in succession fell Mecklenburg, Lübeck, Thuringia, the Grand Duchy of Hesse, Baden, Württemberg, and Anhalt. At the beginning of 1934 Bremen and Oldenburg and finally Saxony, a province hostile to the Nazis, came under his control. By the spring he controlled the whole of Germany with the exception of Prussia. At this juncture he asked Goering to give him the Gestapo. He had Hitler’s support, for the Fuehrer accepted the S.S. leader’s argument—that it would be “just, opportune, and necessary to pursue the enemy in the same manner, throughout the Reich.” Goering was moved by the fact that Himmler, too, was determined to ruin Roehm, one of his enemies. He also appreciated the strategic skill of this encirclement movement which had been swiftly carried out by Himmler. With an ally of this stature Roehm’s days were numbered.

On April 20 Goering delegated the direction of the Gestapo to Himmler. But he took a final precaution. Himmler became the leader de facto, but Goering remained leader de jure. He would remain this until the basic reorganization of 1936, but the title would be in fact purely academic.

Although he had been police chief of a host of towns and states, Himmler had not been able to carry out his duties efficiently. He had delegated them to “substitutes,” according to the fashion of this period, which allowed the Party bosses to accumulate titles. He chose these deputies from trusted members of his S.S. In Munich, and subsequently for Bavaria, he had appointed a particularly interesting character, the chief of the S.S. Security Service, Reinhard Heydrich. When Himmler finally achieved his goal and settled in Berlin, he immediately appointed him chief of the Gestapo Central Office. On the very day of his arrival, he united all the political forces of the whole of Germany. On that day the Gestapo crossed the Prussian borders and spread its network throughout Germany.

Himmler’s entrance to the Gestapo was not without clashes. When it was obvious that Goering was getting rid of Diels, another serious candidate had entered the ring: Kurt Daluege, S.S. Gruppenfuehrer East, second in rank in the S.S. to Himmler, his great rival. He had been made a general of police by Goering, and was already in charge of the ordinary police forces, i.e., the uniformed police, and the Security Police of the Reich and of Prussia. Goering had delegated his powers in this field, and Daluege thought that he now had a right to the political police as well.

A silent conflict began. Daluege was in favor with Hitler, but Himmler shared this esteem. Daluege, in addition, was Frick’s favorite. This fact, combined with his lack of real enthusiasm for the political police role as Goering conceived it, decided the choice. Daluege displayed too much attachment to a certain formality, and refused to admit the practices in force in the Gestapo. Goering considered this a handicap. Furthermore, his appointment would have given Frick the possibility of being informed of matters which it would have been preferable to conceal from him. In this way Himmler became the lucky winner in this remarkable lottery.

What type of a man now came into possession of such a heritage? Like Goering, he was of middle-class origin, and only the stirring times had made him deviate from a fate which had been mapped out in advance, and which would in all probability have been uneventful. Kurt Heinrich Himmler was born on October 7, 1900, in Munich. His father had been a tutor at the Bavarian court. His mother was the daughter of Savoy market gardeners. Himmler spent his childhood and youth in the little Bavarian town of Landshut. His father was the school governor. He was a stern, authoritarian man, tolerating no infringement of the immutable rules which defined the relationship of the members of the family—respect due to institutions, work, and the social hierarchy. The Himmler family was Catholic, and young Heinrich, like his brothers, was brought up in a strict religious observance. This austere education weighed heavily on the young man, and it marked him for life. He would preserve an outward respect for certain values, without ever realizing that he only venerated them superficially.

At the worst moments of the Nazi oppression, when his concentration camps became gigantic crushing mills, he put up posters bearing the inscription: “One path leads to liberty. Its milestones are called obedience, application, honesty, sobriety, cleanliness, a spirit of sacrifice, order, discipline, and love of country.” These posters were not the fruits of cynicism, but the subconscious projection of lessons received from his father, the Bavarian schoolteacher, still valid despite the bloody tide unleashed by his son, perverted as he was by the heady ferment of the Nazi ideology.

He was called up for military service at the age of seventeen. He arrived just in time to witness the collapse of the German Army, of the generals and the officers whom he had been taught to revere. His short spell in the Army gave him no military education. Paul Hauser, the Colonel General of the Waffen S.S., maintained that in the S.S. Himmler’s ignorance of military questions was notorious. “It was well known,” he confessed at Nuremberg, “that Heinrich Himmler had only been a soldier for a year and knew nothing of military matters, that he underestimated the task of the soldiers and their work. He loved to play the strong man by using superlatives and hyperbole!”

Young Heinrich was equally impressed by the social upheaval which accompanied the fall of the German Empire. The professors were no longer respected; shoulder straps were ripped from the officers’ tunics, and men were acclaimed for making speeches for which a little earlier they would undoubtedly have been shot.

The end of the war found him in Berlin. He eked out a paltry living as a roundsman for a brush merchant, and later as an employee in a glue factory, but managed as best he could to continue his studies in estate management. Berlin at this period was a seething cauldron, teeming with the most dangerous specimens of humanity. The “difficulties of existence,” the unemployment, the political and monetary instability, favored the blossoming of an active well-armed scum in the floating population of the capital. Apparently young Himmler, doubtless bewildered by the collapse of the social values which had formed the basis of his education, was drawn to this scum and lived for several months in the Berlin underworld.

It is difficult to investigate this period in the lives of the Nazi leaders, and authors who have written the history of Germany always come to grief here. Men, for example, such as Himmler, Kaltenbrunner, and Heydrich, had all the time in the world during the fifteen years the entire police forces were in their hands to get rid of embarrassing records. It is significant that a small volume such as Nazifuehrer sehen Dich an 33 (Nazi Leaders, See Yourselves) published in Paris in German by Willi Muenzenberg and other refugees, smuggled into Germany in 1935, was sought for by the Nazis throughout the whole of Europe. This little brochure contained short, very summary, and incomplete biographies of the chief Nazi leaders. The notices are often reduced to a few aspects of their criminal activities within the Party.

The small volume was naturally on the “Otto” list of works to be destroyed as soon as the Germans entered France. The Bibliothèque Nationale possesses two copies of the work, which were hidden during the Occupation. The copy of the second edition, however, published in 1935 with addenda, has been mutilated. The chapter dealing with Himmler is missing altogether.

The fact remains that, according to André Guerber, Himmler as a young man clashed with the police and the law in the following circumstances. At the beginning of 1919 he lived in a hotel of ill repute in the Moabit district, No. 45 Acherstrasse, with a prostitute, Frieda Wagner, his elder by seven years; she was born on September 18, 1893, in Münchenberg. A police report of April 2, 1919, dictated by Inspector Franz Stirmann of Police Station 456, the Spissengerstrasse precinct, indicates that complaints were laid by the neighbors against the couple on account of their constant brawls. Young Himmler, according to the report, lived off the earnings of his “girl friend.” Furthermore, he partly admitted the fact. Suddenly, at the beginning of 1920, he disappeared at the moment Frieda Wagner’s body was found murdered. A search warrant was issued, he was arrested in Munich on July 4, 1920, and brought before the Berlin-Brandenburg Criminal Police Court on September 8, 1920, accused of murder. Himmler put up a strong defense and, in absence of proof, his flight being only presumed, the court had to acquit him.

At the same period in Berlin young Himmler met a youth also from a good middle-class family, Hans Horst-Wessel, who like himself was leading a strange existence in the Berlin underworld. He lived at 45 Maximilianstrasse, and a report from Police Inspector Kurt Schisselman indicates that he, too, was a “ponce.” On September 4, 1924, he was sentenced to two years’ imprisonment for fraud by the Berlin Court. On his release Horst-Wessel became interested in politics and met his former friend Himmler, at a meeting of the Party. This was the period when the N.S.D.A.P. was prospecting the underworld for ruthless men to form the backbone of its shock troops.

In 1929 Horst-Wessel joined the Party and entered the S.A. With a group of killers, recruited from among his friends and from the lowest quarters of Berlin, he formed Sturm No. 5 of the S.A. and, as a result of bloody brawls, managed to become cock o’ the walk in one of the most infamous districts of Berlin, at that time held by the Communists. This exploit won him promotion to honorary member of the Nos. 5, 6, and 7 S.A. Sturmer in Berlin.

Horst-Wessel amused himself by writing Nazi words to the tune of an old naval ballad. This song, the Horst-Wessel Lied, was to become the hymn of the Nazi party, after the death of the lyric writer. He was murdered on the evening of February 23, 1930, by another “ponce,” a Communist, Aly Hoeler, in a dispute as to the “ownership” of a certain prostitute, which ended in a brawl in a tavern of Berlin-Weding.

After the accession to power. Horst-Wessel took his place in the pantheon of the Nazi martyrs. His mother and sister were put on display at propaganda meetings.

After this Berlin interlude, young Himmler decided to return to the fold. At the beginning of 1921 he reappeared in Landshut. His father settled him in a small farm, where he could exercise his farming talents in raising chickens. He advised him to stand aloof from all political agitation. At this time Bavaria, and above all Munich, was on the boil. Himmler had already belonged to a youth movement which preached the “renovation of the German peasantry”—the “Artamans Movement,” whose device was “Blood, soil, and the sword,” a slogan which was to become a basic principle of the S.S.

Ignoring his father’s advice, Himmler took an interest in the patriotic movements which preached the return to traditional values, demanding the death of the Weimar Constitution and of the criminals responsible for the shameful armistice. He joined the Reichskriegsflagge (the Empire Banner), one of whose leaders was Captain Roehm. At the beginning of October 1923 a split took place in this movement. The majority, led by Captain Heiss, supported the policy of von Kahr, while the group of “ultras,” N.S.D.A.P. sympathizers, left the organization. Himmler was one of the three hundred extremists who, under the leadership of Captains Roehm and Seydel, remained in the movement. This was largely composed of toughs and was born just in time to take part in the November 9 putsch. Himmler figured in the group heading the procession in the famous march which ended so lamentably in front of the Feldherrnhalle. He came through the volleys of fire without a scratch.

During the period of eclipse suffered by the N.S.D.A.P. as a result of the abortive putsch, he continued as an activist in the diverse groups which served the Nazis as camouflage; for some time he was Gregor Strasser’s secretary, a post in which he was succeeded by Goebbels in 1925.

At the end of December 1924 he heard of Hitler’s return to Munich on his release from Landsberg prison. On February 5, 1925, he wrote, to him saying how much the patriots relied upon him to help Germany emerge from the chaos and to recover the place which was her due. Touched by this letter, Hitler, whose troops had evaporated during his absence, replied to his young admirer and invited him to pay him a visit. On March 12 Himmler knocked on the door of old Frau Reichert, who rented a room to Hitler at 41 Tierschstrasse. Himmler was given the Party card No. 1345. Hitler had decided to start again from scratch, but to impress new members the cards began at No. 500.

Hitler was impressed by the young man’s respectful and disciplined air. Himmler had rediscovered the submissive attitude inculcated by his father. He listened religiously to the words of Hitler who, as soon as he had an audience, immediately lapsed into the style of the political meeting. By his temperament Himmler was preordained to play the role of the brilliant second-in-command, the faithful, indispensable servant. He was driven by ambition, but his taste for discretion always made him prefer to play second fiddle. As opposed to many of the Nazis, particularly among the “old guard,” who would often try to supplant Hitler, Himmler never tried to seize the power. According to Dr. Gebhardt, one of the Nazi doctors who had known him since childhood, “he was the typical subordinate who assumes the odious character of sternness, precisely as Mahomet smiles and the Caliph executes.”

During the following month Hitler had an opportunity of appreciating the qualities of this recruit. Young Himmler was one of the most assiduous Nazis at the Party manifestations. He was intent upon becoming one of Hitler’s bodyguards in the course of his journeys, for a new propaganda effort had begun to relaunch the N.S.D.A.P., although in theory the Party was outlawed. But Ebert, the President of the Republic, had died on February 28, General Ludendorff was a candidate for the presidential elections of March 25, and Hitler was ready to support his candidature.

Ludendoff obtained less than 1 percent of the votes, and Field Marshal Hindenburg was elected President, but, from this moment, the Weimar Constitution was doomed. The second half of 1925 was particularly active. Hitler had realized that he must lead the assault against the Republic by legal methods, since the regime had already been undermined from within.

On November 9, 1925, the anniversary of the “glorious patriotic Munich march,” Hitler decided to form a group specially designed to protect him: the Schutzstaffel (protection troop), which was to become famous under the initials S.S.

This “troop” was not born spontaneously ex nihilo. Hitler had always had a bodyguard. The first had consisted of “bouncers” recruited for the first meetings to silence hecklers. From 1920 five men were detailed for the personal protection of Hitler: Lieutenant Berchtold, the watchmaker Emil Maurice Weber, the horse dealer Hermann Esser, and the “butcher boy” Ulrich Graf. The last-named became Hitler’s personal bodyguard.

The S.S. was cre