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Publisher’s Introduction

55 IDECLOGY Vol. 3 continues in the same tradition as the
first two volumes, It is translated divectly from origingl S5 publi-
cations: Germanische Leithefte (including the very first issue
published in 1941} and 85 Leithefr. These two magazines were
published by the 35 and for the 53,

The objective is an accurate view of how the 55 actually view-
ed and presented itself as opposed to the typical Hollywood pro-
paganda treatment,

Per my custom, "Yolk” has been rendered "folk”, and "Reich ”
and "Fiihrer" have been retained.

Karl Hammer
December 1993
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Original Introduction

*fust as the knowledge of the orbit of the earth around the sun
led to a fundamental transformation of the peneral view of the
world, 3o will the National Socialist movement, based on the
teachings of blood and race, result in a trangformation af know-
ledge and hence of the view of the history of man’s past and fu-

m_h‘
; ADOLF HITLER

This knowledge of the fateful significance of the natural laws
of blood and race farms the basic idea of the $8, It is an onder of
select Mordic men along with their clans.

With the help of the laws it itself chooses, the 55 wants Lo
make a living contribution to the triumph of the blood-idea in
Europe, It wants to preserve and sct as an example the highest
virtues such as loyalty, courage, comradeship and poble mind. It
i 2 team which, in Germanic lovalty of the following, is uncon-
ditionally devated to the Fiihirer.

The S5 is the guardian of the inner security of the Reich and
the hardest combat troop against the external enemy. The present
struggle is aimed against the live threatening forces of interna-
tional Jewry, its ally World Bolshevism and also the Jew-de-
pendent, greedy, English rule of money and freemasonry.

The goal of the present, tumultuous conflict is the formation of
a natural and thus enduring New QOrder of Europe, This New Or-
der has been taken up by the Reich, which is based on the greater
Germanic development, in close collaboration with brave allicg,

Europe, however, should find the enduring foundation for a
splendid future in the active community of faie of the Germanic
folks. The SS fights for this noble cause. And so, in the S5 of the
Fiihrer are assembled for battle next to Reich-German 58 men
cthnic Germans from all parts of the world, especially from Ro-
mania znd the rest of southeastern Europe.

For the first time volunteers from Flanders, Holland, Switzer-
land, Denmark, Norway, Finland and Sweden also fight together
with Reich-German 35 men.

Task of the "Germanische Leithefie” ...

_.should be to constantly propound the great and commaon line

. 7
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of the 55 to these comrades from neighboring Germanic lands,
and furthermore to publicize the great goals and principals of the
55 in the 35 homeland of these men. This publication should
present a ¢lear expression of the 88 spirit common to all Ger-
manic people. It will thus be a constant call for all who are sure
enough of themselves to become followers of the hardest and
strongest order in Germanic history.

From: Germanische Lelthefte, volume 1, issue 1, 1941

Our Reichsfiihrer :

From a speech of the Reichsfuhrer-85 Heinrich Himmler
{1935):

The S5 has been formed by the Filhrer's order in the newly re-
surrected German folk.

Ewery description of organization, task and expansion of the 35
can not be understood unless one secks o comprehend them
innerly with his blood and his heart, ft can not be explained why
we, 50 few i nwnber, have this strengeh within us.

It can not be analyzed with logic why wday each of us who
wears the black uniform, regardless of where he is, is carried by
the strength of this our community, - be it that he sits on the
mount of the race horse or duels in the stadium, be it that he
serves as an official, be it that he carries stones as 3 workerat a
construction site, or be it that he rules in high govemnment office
or does his duty as & soldier, or be it that he studies the works of
the German spirit of our kind - each, perhaps unseen, must stand
his ground as a man.

Each knows that he dees not stand alore, rather thar this un-
precedented strength of a few hundred thousand men who are
sworn together bestows on him immeasurable strength, just as he
knows that, as & representative of this black corps of his com-
munity, he must do it honor through his best accomplishments.

S are we assembled and march according to inflexible laws as
a Mational Socialist, martial order of select men and as a sworm
community of their clans along the path into a far future; we
wish and believe that we do not want 10 only be the grandchil-
dren who fought it out better, rather beyond that the ancestors of
far-distant generations necessary for the etemal life of the Ger-
man-Cermanic folk.

From: Germanische Leithefie, volume 1, issue 1, 1941
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Europe will again
become Healthy

We humang live in a world in which all becoming, living, ma-
turing, and passing proceeds according to unbending, godly laws
of nature. Subservient o them are the stars, heavens and earth,
seq and stones, as well as the life of plants and animals.

Mobady in possession of his five faculties doubts that human
life also runs according o the same laws. 3o, tag, are the differ-
ences between humans determined by the laws of heredity.

In a healihy, namrally-feeling community, for example in peas-
ant life, the sickly is prevented from procreating, and the healthy
bands itself again with the healthy, Only the big city life, cstran-
ged [rom nature, or econontic considerations, unforunately
cause many a healithy person to enter marriage with a sickly one.

Then, however, nature avenges itself for the nonobservance of
its laws: the offspring can become sickly or carry within them-
selves a tendency oward sickness,

The peasant who sl lives bound to nature has always known
that, in every species of animal and plant, lines and races must be
distinguished, which can not be indiscriminately interbreed, That
would destroy the breed, Among humans there are likewisc vari-
ous races. Originally our ancestors respected these barriers, cre-
ated by the creator. Later certain spiritual and political tendencics
gradually supressed thes feeling for natural differences among hu-
mans. "Everything 15 the same which has a human face”, that is
what they said at the time of the French Revolution. Liberalism,
Marxist-Socialism and Comimunism - those are the milestones in
the decay of a Europe misled by Jewry, For the Bolshevist, racial
differences are just prejudices which must be overcome. All of
that, however, is 4 human deviation from the godly laws of na-
ture; a disloyalty oward one’s own blood, which must have the
most serious consequences for folk health and culture. Physical
damage, psychologlcal disorder and character inferiority are
often the scientifically proven consequences of undesirable race-
mising.

These spiritual, or better sald anti-spiritual, tendencies come
from racially alien and pervenied minds, These teachings do not
proceed from the laws of nature at all. In opposition to them, Na-
tional Socialism does not seek 1o construct another humanistic
creed, rather it seeks to first of all clearly recognize the natural

10

When I today travel through
Germany and everywhere see
the children, our little blond
youth, I then recognize the
purpose of our movement:
reaching from the present
forward into the German
future. - Adolf Hitler
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order created by god. Only this knowledge makes it possible (o
again lead the misled human back to the natural and hence
healthy way of life. Therefore National Socialism respacts the
nature-given difference batwesn races, And it recognizes natural
barriers.

50 4 Mational Socialist also views a fature Europe completely
differently than a liberal would, Every National Socialist would
instinctively reject a pan-Enrope of the American kind, The USA
is a mishmash of folks and races. In Europe the various folks
have in the course of their development taken on diverse folk
characters, becanse other European races have also blended to-
gether - in diverse proportions in the various parts of Germany
and its neighbors, All of them have it comimion, hOWever, a more
of lass large poction of Mordic blood,

This Nordic blood component is thus that which binds the Eu-
ropean Talks. A ¢loser union of the Germanic folks is hence not
only possible, but also nature-given, The more or 1gss Nordic
blood present in the other European folks is primarily of Ger-
manlc origin.

If Europe thus does not want o lose its unlqueness, then, abowve
all, the domination of the Nordic race must be secured, The Nor-
dic race, however, hag suffered the most by the development of
civilization in the last conturics. So has the Nordic race in part
nearly ceased w0 perpetuate itself in the large cities. This valuable
race represented and represents not only in the German, il also
in all other Evropean folks, the leading scgment. This fact is
especially significant, because the portion of its blood finds isell
in steady decling,

The former, so-called European civilization has likewise had a
harmful effect on the health of the folks. The sickly, weak and
untalented are promoted with every resource, while the healthy
has therefore often had to suffer under the worst social injustice,
In natre the sickly and weak are qutomatically purged and only
the strong and healthy come to procreate. Among so-called cul-
tured people, who have created an unnatural etviconment in their
civilization, this "naiural selection” is missing.

This is where the measures of Ngtional Sociailsm come Into
pliy, In the final hour they prevent that the race while parishes in
the foraseeable futore. Let us designate the racially good and
physically and spiritually healthy pontion of a folk with the com-
prehensive concept “healthy Germanic blood™; so all measures of
Wational Socialism which promote this portlon are called "meas-
ures for the promotion of healthy Germanic blood”, These meas-

12

i

ures in National Socialist Germany take two directions: first they
prevent the harmful, and second they promote the beneficial.

The Mational Socialist marriage law provides for the presenta-
tion of marriage documents before marriage, In this manner can,
for the best of the folks, the marriage of the healthy with the con-
genitally il or the healthy with people with contagious diseases
be prevented. The offering of very favorable, interest-Troe mar-
riage loans, on the other hand, eases the marriage of the healthy.

These just mentioned measures of the National Socialist state,
howewver, were always prececded, often by many years, hy simi-
lar measures of the 55,

The 55 man is selected and educated in such 2 way that he will
not mix with racially alien or congenitally ill blood even without
these laws,

But in other areas, too, docs the 55 set & good cxample by go-
ing along new paths in advance. The 55 promotes the return of
man to natural living conditions through countless minor meas-
ures, for example: promotion of building of one-family homes,
physical education and exercise, return of valuable families 1o
the land by promoting new peasantry ¢tc.. The 55 shows,
through the laws of its order and its example, the path along
which a strengthening of the Nordic blood portion can be achiev-
ed, Similar orders have already existed, scattered throughout his-
tory, for example the Toms Wikings of the Baltic Sea, the Ger-
man Teutonic Knights in Eastern and Weastern Prussia ec,. Thage
ordars, too, only accepted valuable, fighting men, and their ac-
complishiments were correspondingly spectacular, Bue they had
one lacking: they limited their laws to males, So their valuable
blood was mal congciously cared for, Bug that 15 what it comes
down to in the final analysis, namely that a folk, for the sake of
its future, not only preserves its supply of valuable blood, but
also increases it

The Reichsfihrer 55, therelore, already during the difficult
period of struggle in 1931, pave to the 55 its memorial "Engage-
ment and Marriage Order”, In it the 58 man is given the duty to
select his wife according to the same guidelines with which he
wis pooepted into the 55, The wile is than taken into the 55 ¢lan,
There she is obligated (o the same principles as her husband him-
self. She hence enjoys the same honor and the same high esteem.

Hence the 55 stands at the forefront In the struggle for the pra-
servation and strengthening of Germanic blood and shiws the

into a fuiure of healthy folk strength and cultural hlogsom-
ing. The former, creative working of the 35 for these ideas of
EMX
13
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bload has been recognized by the Filhrer in that he has entrusted
to the Reichsfiihrer 35 the solidification of the German folk.

From this observance of the National Socialist laws of blood
and race grows an order which for all time will secure not only
the protection of the Reich, but will also pave the way ahead in
all important questions of human life. It becomes the guardian of
the Enropean community of fate. But especially the Germanic
folks are bound by this 58 order through (heir commaon blood,
With pride should our childran®s children one day say of us:

“Your have latd the foundation for the Reich of our race!”

From: Germanische Leithefte, volume 1, issue 1, 1941

14

Quotations

What was given to the individual by nature, he
must pass along as a contribution to his folk. There
can be only one right in this community; it grows
from the fulfillment of one’s own, allotted, highest
duty.

ADQLF HITLER

& 2 ¥ ¥

All the nations which fought in the world war
honor the "unknown soldier”. In Paris he rests be-
neath the "Arc de Triomphe”. In London he sleeps
his final sleep under the black marble of West-
minster Abby. In Berlin he resides in the Reich
Chancellor Palace. Germany is the only land in
which the "unknown soldier” is not dead, but lives.

FREDERIK BOOK
Swedish Academy, Stockholm

# O0® ® oW ¥

When the war is over we will experience strange
things. A New Order will be created in Europe,
and work will take the place it justly deserves. One
of the peculiar manifestations will be that one will
no longer view America as the new world, rather
Europe as the new world and America as the old.

According to the Danish newspaper Fedrelander of June 22,
1941, issue number 170, these words were recently spoken 10 an
American journalist of the Hearst Press by the Duke of Windsor,
the former English king.

' 15
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National Socialism forms a
folk community which begins
with the child and ends with
the old person. No one can
silence this gigantic sym-
phony of German life. - Adolf
Hitler

The Flow of Heredity

Johann Sebastian Bach, the great composer of Leipzig, played
the organ with great mastery in the Garnisonkirche in Potsdam
for Frederick the Great and his invited guests. Bach poured out
his soul Like an unfathomable sea.

"That is eternal, godly music, master! Wha did you acquire the
grace?

"My great-great-grandfather was a master baker and a musi-
clan, my great-grandfather was a tapestry-maker and a musician,
my grandfather was the city piper in Weimar, my father was a
musician of the court and city of Eisenach, and my uncle the city
organist in the same city, For almost 300 years musicians with
the name of Bach have lived in Thuringia and Saxony. 50 this
trait was always passed along,”

From: Germanische Lelthefte, volume 1, izsue 1, 1941
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Aud and Delilah

It was in the ime when the Morwegians settled Ieeland and ex-
perienced their heroic era. That was about gne thousand years
ago. There lived a man in the northwestern part oF the island by
the name of Gisli, who was an admirable man, But he was de-
spised by powerful people wha envied him, and so he wandercd
around without peace. His wife, Aud, stayed with him in his
preat necd and cared for him with endless loyalty. Gisli's ene-
mies, howeavaer, wanted to catch him, so they tried it through
trickery.

Their leader went 1o Aud and said: "T want 10 make a deal with
you. Aud, tell me where Gisli is, and I will give you 300 marks
of silver. In addition, 1 will arrange a marriage for you which is
hetter than your prescnt one,”

She angwered thusly: "The most improbable thing, it secms (0
me, i3 that you arrange a marrage for me as good as my present
one. But it 15 true: gold is a widow's best comlon, as they say.
Let me see il your money 15 as plentiful and as good a5 you say.”

S0 he poured the money into her lap, She played with it with
her hand, but be counted it and showed it to her, Gudrid, her fos-
ter-daughier, stared o cry.

Gudrid went outside and ran to Glgli and said o him: "My fos-
ter-mother has now lost her reason and wants to betray you!”
Gisli said: "Comfort yourself, as long as death threatens me only
from Aud, T need not fear for my life.”

Then the girl went home and did not say where she had been,

Eyjolf had counted out the money. Aud said: "Your moncy is
in o way less or worse than you have said; now will you allow
me to do with it whatever [ desire™ Evjolf gladly accepted that
angd said she could do with it as she desired,

Aud ook the money and put it into a large bag, Then she stood
up and siruck Eyjolf an the nose with the bag of silver $0 hard
that he was immoediately covered in blood. She added. "Take that
for your credulity! And every misfortune as well! Did you
believe I would scll my husband 10 a scoundrel like you? Take
that and insult and shame, too! For your whole life you should
remember, you rascal, that a woman has struck you - and that
you did not even accomplish what you wanted to!"

..And the men had o retreat in shame... (Thule, volume VIIT}

And there was a man in [stagl, Samson, who had incredible
13

strength, The philistines hated him and tried to kill him. Since
they were not successful that way, they tied it through trickery.
They went to his mistress, named Delilah, and sa4d o ber: "Con-
vince him to betray to you the secret of his great strengih. We
will then give you 1000 and 100 silver pieces, each one of us!"

And Delilah went to her man and tried w unlock the secret of
his strength, for the money attracted her very much, Three times
he evaded her, but finally he revealed everyvthing to her, because
e loved her very much. He said: "The hair on my head has nev-
er been cut, If it were cut, I would become as weak as any other
m.EJ',I_"

When she knew the seeret she betraved it 1o his cnemics, They
came in the night as he trustingly slept. They cut his hair off and
seized him, stabbed his eves out, and lad him off o prison. |

Aud and Delila - two worlds!
From: Germanische Leithefte, volume 1, issue 1, 1941

19
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Rieke Gehrmann

Farm Woman : Heritage
Transmitter of the Nation

Based on a Poem by Ruth Geede

When Rieke Gehrmann had begn married only 2 short time,
one night in the autemn her and her husband’s barn caught on
fire. One could see the conflagration from three miles away, but
as the farm animals bellowed, one could hear Rieke Gehrmann's
ever oplimistic voice to her family: "What are you complaining
about? Our house is still standing, is it not?"

When, a year later, cattle disease and therewith great calamity
struck the entire region, Rieke Gehrmann bore her first son.
Many of her prize animals lost their lives, but she was still able
to comfort her husband: "t is indeed a bad blow, but after all, we
still have our son,”

When Rieke Gehrmann had been married for twelve years, all
the while attacking her work on the farm ycar in and year out
with the same indomitable spirit, the barn having long since been
rebuilt, she said to her ity cousins: "Relax? Retire? Give up?
Mever! T have seven sons who clamor to be raised!”

War came when Rieke Gehrmann was forty, Three of her sons
had become casualities on foreign battlefields, but, ever proud
and hrave, she said to one and all: "My sons died the best death
that any man can dic - fighting for their Filhrer and their fiolk."

When Ricke Gehrmann became fifty, her husband died, with
whom she had shared so much joy and sorrow through the years.
He had, however, become too old and sick 1o work, and his pass-
ing seemed to her a5 equally a part of the cosmic cycle as all the
ather events af life, and she bore her aloneness with fortinude and
faith in the future,

Inevitably there came a time in which ¢ity and industry exer-
cised their tempting wiles, causing many a lad from the land ta
farsake farmstead and plow as a way of life. But Ricke Gehr-
mann succeeded in retaining and recreating for her boys a home
where real values were loved and cultivated. As a result, all of
her surviving sons became farmers like their father.

Even when Rieke Gehrmann's features began to wrinkle and
fade from a hard but rich life of work on the farm, she still ex-

20

Betur Home - Oskar Martin-Amarbach

hibited the cheerfulness of hean which any grandmother feels for
a homestead of well-bred and promising children, And as they
tecame old encugh 10 help out with the chores, Rieke Gehrmann
was able to find more and more time to share of her wisdom with
the rising generation In her home,

One day, however, even Rleke Gehrmann's life came to an
end, and, in dying, she spoke 1o her sons: "Gold and silver, boys,
you will not inherit, since my entire life effor and all my invest-
ment were put in you and in the farmstead. T am $o sorry..." And
as her voice bepan to fade, her cldest son came forward, and,
watering her hand with his tears, proclaimed: "Maother, your
whole life was for us and we are so prowd of what you accom-
plished. Your blood - that is our real inheritance. So we, your
Faithlul sons, will also do our duty to carry on your immortal
work," These words were Ricke Gehrmann’s 1ast joy.

From: Germanische Leithefte, volume 1, issue 1, 1941
21
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A Hero of the
Battle of Jutland

The battle is over, The fountains of water collapse, thick clouds
of smoke glide over the surface of the water. The [ast waves of
the armored colossus of 25,000 tons roll through the sea, which
has been whipped up by shells.

One sees the destruction of the battle: The "Litzow" lies with
the bow deep in the water; the "Seydlitz” 1s listing, the paint
burns on the outhoard, and from the smokestack huge, violeént
flames constantly shoot upward as high as the mast. On the
"Bewdlitz" a shell had blown ol & large sheet of armor foom the
back turret. This red-hot, glowing metal then fell into the turret
onto the cartridges, which caught fire and blazed. The heat is in-
credible. All the oxygen in the deep turret has been consumed
and everyone there is dead.

The flames are burning down from the seventh deck Into the
sixth, The cartidges in the storage rooms on the sixth flooe also
caich fire,

Thick columns of smoke! Everything is white-hot! An order
comes through the volee-tube and telephone feom the command
deck: Nood the munition rooms? I te fire reaches the munition
rooms, the entire ship will go sky high! No answer. Everyvone 1s
dead! The fire reaches the fifth deck. The same Mames create
such a heat that the steel walls start o glow, Again the orders arg
sent down: "flood! flood!" Everyone on the ship knows: if the
fire reaches the munition rooms, the "Seydlite” will fly into
pieces. Everyone asks: Have the munitlon rooms been fooded?

“Mo, there 15 oo answer!” Now 1400 men stand in sealed off
rooms, each awaiting the moment when the munition rooms will
explode and they will be blown into atoms. No one dares 0 leave
his station; these are seconds and minutes of the most terrible
anxicty! Then the pump-man Miiller comes. He knows thera is a
reserve flood valve on the aft armored deck,

As he stands in front of the armored deck, he sees that It is
glowing hot, Next to him are five saflors and botlermen, who
wanl (o risk the same step; "We can not get across, the armored
deck is glowing hot!" And the pump-man sees that the deck is in-
deed glowing hot, He knows their fate will be decided in sec-
onds.

Mext to him is the boilerman with wooden slippers: "Give me

22

your wooden slippers!™ The pump-man Miiller pulls them over
his shoes and hurmies across the armored deck,

The shoes catch on fire, He stands in front of the flood valve
He wants (0 open the last valve which will flood the munition
Tooms - the final salvation of the ship - a single grasp! 1400 men
wait for this grasp, which will decide life and death. The pum
man Miiller stares at the flood valve and sees: it 15 glowing hot!

And he says to himself; You still stand on the "Seydlitz”, 1400
comrades arc still alive beneath you, you must save them, you
must risk the grasp otlo the red-hot valve! The pump-man bill-
ler - first he screamed, then he grabbed tight and turned - and
then he grabbed it again and turned it some more until his naked
fingers literally cooked.

The pump-man Miiller had saved the "Seydlitz” and 1400 Ger-
man comrades!

From: Germanische Leithefie, volume 1, Issue 1, 1941

Ja
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Neutrality and
Germanic Effort

“..and this I siate clearly - ' want to know and hear nothing of
neutrality...if I come io a border, you must declare yourself cold
or warm, far God fights against the devil here, If vou want to
hold to God, then come to me. But if you prefer io hold 1o the
devil, then you must certainly fight against me. Tertium non
dabitur, there is no third option, that is sure. Whet king af a
thing iz that - neutrality? 1 do not understand i

Gusiav [1. Adelf, King of Sweden. 1 Georg Wilhelm of Brandenburg. in the
year BA30

In these weeks and months Europe’s destiny for all fumre is
being decided. Germanic volunteers with healthy instinet from
the Germanic lands of our continent have decided to fight on the
side of the Reich, Beyond that, entire folks have courageously
assembled for the struggle for Europe, even those who are not
directly related by blood to the German folk, but who are closely
bound to it a5 neighbors or through a common history,

O the other side there were and are states whose position was
not initially clear. They called and call themselves "neutrals”.

It the course of time it became clear that even the coloress atti-
fude of these others was not entirely 50 neutral as it at first ap-
peared, for when it got serlous, they decided in part for England
and the Jews, hence ggainst Europe and its New Order. The rul-
Ing plutocratic strata of these "neutral” folks never thought about
really remaining newtral, They had already, long before the out-
break of the war, given up their national sovergignty in that they
first placed their territories at the disposal of the spiritual ad-
vance of the enemies of the Reich; i.e. they surrendered their
news services, press and radio, and tolerated Allied espionage
organizations on their "neutral” ground.

Honor, pride and independence - what did these things mean to
them if only their full dishes were left intact! How proud, on the
other hand, ¢an those men and women be who, In defiance of all
the: persecutions, already back then affirmed the ideas of the new
millenium in those lands!

But that which their ideclogical opponents there called neutral-
ity, was at hest self.deception, Usually, however, it was the at-
tempt to cunningly deceive the Reich and their own folks. None

24

of their wirepullers believed in a long-term success of this illo-
sory policy. For long before they got up their courage for "the
difficult decision™ - "for thelr folk's sake" - o leave the couniry,
their planes stood tanked and ready, This pitiful flight was mere-
ly the logical conclusion of their entire working, just like the
occupation by the German military of the lands they had misled,

So their abandoned folks in their need had to take the first step
to understand their situation, That méans they had to recognize
that, with the help of their plutocrats, they had simply been
drawn into the war plans of t Britain as pawns. They had to
further recognize that England only respected their independence
and left the bread in their baskets as long as they were still useful
as pawns. This recognition must have been bitter, As biner as it
always is when one must admit a fundamental error on which
oniz had sought to build his entire existence,

Wide circles in the pocupied “neutral™ areas are still not in-
clined to even partially comprehend the situation, Why and what
Tor this fruitless condition of stubbom pesvishness? Because our
enemies were able - in one regard - 1o really "neutralize” these
folks, Namely, they took away their vision for their historical,
Germanic origin, for their own dignity, for political reality and
the genuine European relationship of power, In that they were
helped in recent years by the Jewish emmigrants from Germany.
In union with them, they were able to achieve a complete paraly-
sis of political thought in the small democracies of Germanic
origin: every unprejudiced, independent development of politcal
opinion there was extinguished down to the smallest remnants.
The in itsclf healthy desire for possessions, the healthy instinet
for acquisition and prosperity, no longer meant just for ihe sup-
port of life, rather they were elevated to the content and purpose
of life itself.

So honor and pride had to become stunted. Whoever in these
lands, which prided themselves on the possession of "freedom
and human rights", took the freedom to think and act differendy
than the system, than "society” or than the masses, was boycotied
and ceonomically ruined. So the trader’s spirit arose and suffo-
cated every memory of the heroic origins of the Germanic folks
as well as the will for clear decision. One only lived for the day
and stuck his head in the sand, Consequently, one did not even
remidely believe that one day, and indeed in the near future, de-
cisions would be demanded which one could not walk aweay or
buy aff with money.

That this spirit of laxity and dishonor did not completely infect
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the folks is proven by the brave men and women who already
very early offered their possessions and their blood for the vic-
tory of a national Socialism in their lands. Not least were these
peasant circles, heneg people who do not live like one-day in-
sects, rather who are accustomed 10 looking actoss several pener-
ations, be It with plants, be it with the breeding of animals, or be
it with themselves from bereditary farmstead 1o hereditary farm-
stead.

These Mational Socialists not only spoke out that neutrality had
never really existed in these lands, and that these lands had been
bound to Great Britain, Mo, these National Socialists went far-
ther: the spacial ties of their lands, the deeper insight into the his-
torical connections and the genuine European relationship af
power led them to the following recognition: Neutrality 15 in that
moment maorally impossible when a blood-related folk fights for
the life of itself amd of its brother-folks, According o this recog-
nition thousands of volunteers from these Germanic lands neigh-
boring the Relch then streamed to the front, Theair blood, wmch
flows for the common struggle, will one day indissolubly bind
the: Gesmanic states ogether again,

W, Germans and “neutrals®, must however reflect and try o
image the following: How would it stand with the honor and the
esteam of these "neutral” folks if these volunteers had nod come
from their ranks™ These volunteers have through their efforts
and as the first opened the gates of their lands to allow entrance
of a new, great destiny, Through their clear stand for the Reich as
the life-giving center of the continent, they have freed their folks
from & centurles-long condition of isolation and feminization.
These volunteers have taken care that the history of their lands
will in the future be more than a history of the matesial enjoy-
ment of life. The entirety of the "neutral” folks will one day - if
they recognize this war as the decisive tuming point in their life
history, too - frankly admit that the heroism and the sense of
gacrifice of their young sons was the greatest deed in their his-
tory singe centuries,

From: Germanische Leithefte, volume 1, issue 3, 1941
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To the First

From the first speech of the then commander of
the I./88 Nordland to the first Danish volun-
teers of the battalion on June 25, 1940:;

"You Danish Mational Socialists see among vourselves and in
Germany the same blood. Blood, race is stronger than language
and ethnicity.

"Language and ethnicity should lve on, free and unconsirain-
ed, in a new, Germanic-led Europe, but they should never again
divide Germanic men or even maks hem ini ensmics,

"This is the beginning of a new, great era.

"¥ou have undarstood this.

"You want to fight along against the mortal enemies of the
swastika, against the Jewry of the entire world and the many
powers misled by it

"You are the first représentatives of Nomhern Germania, who -
to the honor of your folk, - found the path to Germany, the cham-
pion in (he struggle,

"You have the pride and the honor to serve and to fight in his
guard under the greatest man of all times, under Adolf Hitler!

“One day children and grandchildren will say of you: *They be-
longed to the initially very few who had recognized what this
world strugele was fought for, and who did aor berray Germanic
brothers- with a cowardly newtraliny,'®

From: Genmanische Leithefie, volume 1, issue 3, 1941
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To Remain Pure and
Become Mature

- by a Young 55 Man
on the Eastern Front

It wasn't long ago that we used to consider purity and maturity
as something curious; we even used (0 laugh at the notions, Was-
n't the rigour of battle our first command and purity something
for young girls? But we have since changed, Now we see with
different eyes and no longer derive the strength for our deeds
from the storms of youth alone. The protractedness of the war
has glven us a deeper strength of endurance and rigour. Now we
create strength from things, to which we used to néver even give
a thowght, Today we are able to behold our home, the beauty of a
field flower, and the smile of a child with eyes made wiser by the
pain of loss and the consciousness of danger,

In short, we have grown up. In the middle of the destruction all
about us, appears the one ahjective as substance of our purest
longings and sacrifices: the Reich, And the path to this objective
lesads by way of warrior manliness.

The harder the fighting for our objective is, that much more un-
bending is the demand for purity of our will, integrity of our
character, and unambiguity of our behavior. The highest manly
ideal must be embodied, if the Reich is to be attained, for the
Reich represents a New Order of man; of familics, of clans, and
of individuals. And warfare is waged for this New Order.

We first percelved the threat of complete extinction in this war
to the highest human denominator during the battles in the east,
Surely the demands of race preservation are only a zoological
affair, if preservation of Aryan spirituality and culture are not in-
cluded therein. Even so, our answer to the annihilation of man in
the woeld is not only warfare and resistance, but alse our own
ransformed lives, and manliness and purity are the strongest
weapons in this warfare, Yes, pure in the highest sense were the
dead who sank at Langemarck {nto the Flemish soil; pure were
the fallen who yet lie in unmarked graves in the east; and pure
were also all those who in the hour of Germany’s greatest necd
hearkened o the call of the first years of this war.

Sa 15 also our national hymn "Germany, Germany over all” to
be understood: not as a battle cry of triumph, but as the deepest
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obligation to build a higher order of man and as the mentality of

de in the grandeur of the calling to be warriors for this New

eder in the world, This mentality liberates us from the manifes-
jations of decadence, which we behold at every turn: self-inter-
est, profiteering, and political jobbery, Iis nol a matter of just
keeping one's own slate clean for appearance’s sake, - an allo-
gether bourgenis consideration, - but it 15 a matter of consciously
rejecting all superfleiality as a mark of baseness, of doublespeak
and infidelity as unworlhy in marriage as it i among one’s com-
rades, and of all obscenity and licentiousness as enteriainment,
Why? Because all of that opens the way [or the enemy (o enter
and obtain a foothold, To remain pure alse means to have con-
seience and sollciude, and to practice kindness and comrzdeship,

An Irrevocable answer is thus demanded from each of us with
regard to every aspect of our being. The more we realize that we
are working toward a social and political New Order, and the
more we embody the consciousness thal alone in service to the
Reich does our nobility lie, in that degree will it become clear
us, that only they can exerciss and retain dominion in this world
who have kept themsclves pure, - even in the face of ereor and
disgrace,

We have scen comrides fall right next (o us who were young
and quite unfinished. That filled our hearts with griet and dis-
couragement. It is then, however, 1hat we experienced the truth
that fulfillment in life is not a4 function of the guantity, but of the
quality of the years, which we have been given. This s so, be-
cause every living man, woman, and child can obtain the crown
of life: o die for the fatherland,

Life without pure desice is meaningless. So it 15 that wea deaply
embrace Goethe's saying: "To live for pleasure is base: the noble
lve for law and order,” We cannot precisely know whither we
climb in this struggle and what form and condition await us on
the mountain peak above, but the Reich i5 an immediate mission,
which we can presently recognize and fulfill. And to be innerly
equipped for this task requires parity and manlinass,

Mite the bourgeols soldier, who enthrones every false and im-
pure godd. Perhaps such a one ignorantly despises purity and
manliness, because all he has ever been exposcd to are the cmply
forms of these virtues and never their racially spiritual content.
In any case, only he is a true man, who roots the threads of his
soul in the foundation: in the extremity, which alone engenders
Iove of family and Fatherland, In a faith in the divine law opera-
five in the life of his race, and In the willingness to keep on
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marching serencly 10 one’s death, because he knows the meaning
of that death as highest sacrifice 1o God,

To be a master means to be mature, to have spiritual insight, ©
look beyond appearances, to do the necessary, and not 1o lose
one's faith In the process, Not because we have power and weap-
ons ih our hands do we enjoy a cortain rank in this world, but be-
cause we are actual warriors for the Reich, This means that we
have chosen: responsibility, discipline, acocountability, reverence,
and kindness, - ie. o become a stronger man and a new creature,
and not to lef the world prescribe its "law" for us. We are mas-
ters, becanse we stand in relation tw the world as instruments in
ke service of a higher order. This recognition makes us mafure
without respect 10 age. Eighteen vear olds have in this manner
and through the rigour of war been made into men, The hour of
trial has not found them wanting, but rather testifies, that they
have indeed become mature,

From: 55 Leitheft, Seplember 1944

Of the Same Kind

The railway behind Trondeim was destroyed, so the company
Bad to march,

"Marching in Norway", the riflemen thought while they cussed
and threw their rucksacks onto their backs, "is like scooping
witer out of the sea; il never seems to and.”

But the country was beautiful, more beautiful than any other
reglon they had seen so far, and they had got around a lot in
Europe during this war. The street went up the hill, not suddenly,
but rather in such an easy and charming way that one hardly
noticed it while marching, Small dark lakes lay between the
mountaing, and the fields and meadows were o green - lke
somcthing only can be in spring, Yellow primroses siood all over
in the grass like at home during Eastentide, though Whitsuntide
had passed long since.

The company marched afresh into the morning, and after a
short rest in the afternoon, they marched far into the night,
Finally the point marching ahead saw the town; the march
objective for this day was called Ogendal. But in this moment the
company had a bitter disappointment, because the whole town,
that lay so beautiful in the valley, was so thoroughly destroyed
that only ruins could be se2n. Not one house was standing any
longer, just now and then & wall, single chimneys and walls,
Everywhere between the remnants 1t was smoking and smoul-
dering.

When the company made a stop on a meadow beyond the
town, one of the riflemen who were camping here in the region
said that yesterday there had been heavy combat here. The Mar-
wegians had bravely offered resistance; in doing so the town had
gone up in flames,

But the riflemen were tired of the long march and the captain
made it bricf. He pointed with his hand above to the heights,
where the farmsteads were; “Every platoon one farm!"

The young blond lieutenant who lead the first platoon quickly
looked at the surrgundings: 71 already have mine,"” he said and
turned back to his riflemen: “First platoon to the farm right by
the three trees!" The riflemen turned their heads. Precisely the
highest farm! But they did see that this farm was more beautiful
and bigger than the others. Like a castle it stood up on the hill.
The dark red beams beautifully suited the white-framed windows
and all arpund lay an intact realm of meadows, fields and forest.
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In Mewmoriomn - Paul Bronisch

Certainly it was pood to stay up thore.

The lieutenant gathered his platoon, The riflemen again lifted
the rucksacks and then climbed up the path, Through the birch
fiorest it went uprarands. When the fresh green of the trees opened
up. the farmhouse already lay in front of them. The meadows
were spread all around the building. The fields werae freshly
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crushed. Everything seamed 50 clean and neat. Really, the farmer-
who lived here was a king in his empire. "We are riflemen of the
second company ™, the licutenant whistled happily, it was his
favorite marching-song, "we fight and win, but we never re-
trésat!” Then he let his platoon stop and slowly stapped wp to the
farm,

It was & browd and stately howse, Owver the massive enirance
projecied a slim roof, which was carried by two wooden pillars,
The: pillars had a delicate woodcarving, almost too delicate for
the heavy gate. The very moment the lientenant was about to pat
his hand on the door handle, an old man stepped out from under
the canopy. His stature was big, so big that he was a good bit
taller than the lieutenant, who actually was of good size himself.

The old man saw the soldier and grasped with both fists the
door frame, stood there straddle-legged and furiously shook his
head. "Hello!™, said the lieuienant.

The old man swallowed a couple of times and shortly sa1d:
"Mo". It must have been the only word he could say In German,
"o, no!" And his slim, square face looked unfriendly, and in his
grey eves stood a blazing rage.

The licutenant smiled again and said easily: “You muest lodge
my plaioon here for the night, forty men; those, find room in the
house, here, the others in the bam!™

The old man clutched his fingers into the wood of the door post
and stemmed his legs in the ground, as if he alone had to refusa
admittance to the whole platoon that lined up in front of the
house, Angrily he said: "No!”

The licutenant called for the sergeant, and fold him to see after
the barn and prepare the straw for the camp. He would cope with
the old man here all by himsclf,

The very moment the licutenant had said this, the old man
came forward a few steps and stalked into the house before the
ligwenant, as if he had changed his mind.

The licutenant stopped at the doorstep for 4 moment. He saw a
broad, low hall in front of him, the walls were panelled with
wond, above it were heavy black beams, The room obtaingd iz
light only from the door and lay partly in the dark. Only gradu-
ally could the lieutenant discern that men stood here, ten, twelve
men, all so tall that they almost resched the low ceiling with (hedr
heads. All of them had the same unfriendly face as the old man,

Suddenly the liewtenant saw that the men stood around a
stretcher, A dead soldier lay on the stretcher, The licutenant took
off his cap.
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The men in the circle did not pay any furiher attention to him
and silently loaked down at the dead man. They didn't pray, they
did not even move their lips, And the men’s faces became rigid
again, as if they were only together, but not 10 show each other
their mourning.

The licutenant saw the slim face of the dead one, which was as
pale a5 wax. The eyes were closed. A broad grievous Scar ran
across the forchead, But the expression of peaceful rest lay on
the face. The jacket of a Norwegian soldier was spread over the
chest, and the cap lay on top of it. But at the foot of the stretcher
stood the plow, Then the old man stepped up o one of the med
and silently put a hand on his shoulder. For a moment the man
looked up and lifted his head as a sign of having understood him.
Then he tuened to the licutenant, “The farmer is dead”, he said in
good German, ) )

The lieutenant shortly nodded his head in agreement: "We will
stay in the barn,” he said, The man repeated the answer in Nor-
wegian, The old man listened and silently nodded his head.

The lientenant went and accommaodated his platoon in the barn.
"Nobody is going to enter the house,” he explained 1o the rifle-
men, "The farmer has been killed in action, probably during the
combat yesterday morndng.”

When after a while the licutenant again stepped into the house,
he was attended by two soldiers, who were carrying a steel hel-
met and a gun. The old man was startled at first and the men
raised thelr heads and faced the liewtenant. For a moment it was
totally silent in the room. But the two soldlers stepped up to the
dead, saluted and stood at attentlon and with a hard grip set the
guns down befors them and stood guard.

At first the men had stepped back against the wall. Not until
now did they realize what this was supposed to mean. The licule-
nant faced the man who had appealed to him and said: "The
farmer has fallen 4 3 soldier. I assign him the guard!" Slowly the
man translated word by word, The men all around bowed their
heads in silence and it seemed to the lieutenant that their faces
were not 50 hard and unfriendly as before.

But now 2 young woman, who had sat by the middle of the
table, arose, She had a tall, slender figure and a free nature. It
seemed to the lieuienant that b had never seen & more beautiful
and more noble face.

The woman appeared in the door and looked for a moment at
the dead. Then she saw the German soldiers, who stood motion-
less at the foot of the siretcher, with the guns before them, one on
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the left side, the other one on the right side of the plow. They did
not stand in any different manner in front of the dead one than
the other men did, and their faces had the same zerious and
mr:]{:xpmssinn a8 the other men's faces, The awe of death was
over all.

The woman saw this and stepped back into the room. When
she again came into the hall, she held a wooden trencher in both
hands on which lay one of the thin Norwegian flat beads, and
handed it to the German officer: The lieatenant knew the custom,
broke off a piece of the bread, and ate it slowly. He knew that
herewith he had become a puest in this Farmbyuse,

The next morning, when the platoon marched off again, the old
man again stepped up (o the licutenant,

“Thank you”, he said, and the lieutenant recogntzed that he had
leamed this German word only for that very purpose, Then he
called for the man who eould speak German and motioned to
him encouragingly.

"The Germans shot the farmer”, said the man severely,
emphasizing every word and looking sad,

"It Is war", said the Heutenant, "It is war™, the man repeatad.
And the old man, who seemed o have understood the word,
nodded in agreement. "It may have had to come o this", the man
zald again, and his face brightened up, "but I want to say this: no
hate will remain!™

The licutenant nodded his head wordlessly. He actually wanted
to say something, but big words did not mean 3 great deal to him,
For a moment he searched for 4 suitable answer.

At last he found the words he wanted (o say, "W are of the
same kind”, he said.

“That is right,” the man repeated, and now glsa the old man
reached his hand over o the olficer, “We are of the same kind."

Today we know a sense of comrunity which is far sironger than
political or economic interests can explaia. I is the sense of a
cotmanine that is determined by the blopd, - Adolf Hitler

from: 55 Leitfheft. August 1944
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That was quite a Fellow

On my journey to Frankfurt an innkeeper in a village near Jena
told me:rhﬁa;i:- ﬁ;mm hours after the hattle when the town had
already been totally abandoned by the army of the Prince of
Hohenlohe and was surrounded by the French, who had thought
it was occupied - a single Prussian trooper appéeared in the town.
The innkeeper assured me that if all the soldiers who had taken
part in the battle had been as brave as this fellow, the French
would have been beaten even if they would had been thres tmes
as strong as they actually were, Here's the Jnnkccper‘slsm...

Totally covered with dust, this fellow jumps off his horse in
front of my inn and cries, "Tnnkeeper!”

When I ask, "What's up?", he answers, "One glass of brandy ",
and while throwing his sword into the scabbard he adds, "I'm
thirsty,”

"Gt-?nrd In heaven!”, ! say, "Will thee, my friend, not flee?! The
French are close to the town!"

"Now, now!™, he says, and while placing the bridle over the
hoese's neck explains, T haven't had anything all day!™

"I believe you are possessed by Satan!”, Trell him. )

"Hey, Liese!", I call, and she gets him a bottle of "Danziger”.

“Here!", and [ want to give him the whols botla so that he will
Tide On.

“Tut, tut!™, he says as he wllaes the sweat from his forehead,
"Because [ don’t have any time!

"You arc a child of Death!", T exclaim.

And again I say, "Here!", as [ pour him a drink, and [ try again
to give him the whole bottle so that he will ride on. "Drink and
vicks on! To your health!”

“Omne more!", says this fellow as the shots already ring out an
all sides into the Wown.

"Ancther one? Aren't you worried?", T ask.

“One more!™, he Insists as he wipes his beard and blows his
nose from up on the horss, “Because it will be paid in cash!”

On, my soul, T wanted him to...

"Here!", T say as I pour him a second drink as he desires. And
after he finishes if, I pour him a third drink and ask, "Are you
satisficd now?”

"Ohh!", the fellows shakes himself, "The brandy is good!”
"Well!", he says as he puts on his hat, "What do 1 owe you?”

“Nothing! Nothing!", I reply. "Clear cut, in the name of the
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devil, the French are already entering the town!”

"Well,", he says while reaching for his boot, “50 God will
reward him." And he takes out a short-stemmed pipe from his
boot and says, “Get me fing!"

"Fira™, T ask, "Aren't you concerned?”

"Fire, yes!", he says, "Because [ want 1o light a pipe of tobac-
m'll
"You are possessed by legions!” T exclaim.

"Hey, Liese!™, I call the girl. and while the fellow is stuffing
his pipe, the girl gets the fire,

"Welll", he says. holding the pipe he has just it in his mouth,
"Mow the French are going to be in trouble!™ And while pushing
the hat over his eves and grasping the bridle, he s the horse
and draws his sword.

"You are a devil of a fellow!”, 1 exclaim, "A damsed, bewitch-
gd rogue! Will you in the name of the hangman clear out to
where you belong? Three soldiers - don't you see them(?) - al-
ready arc stopping at the gate!”

"Fancy that!", he comments while he spits and views the three
soldiers with flashing eves. "I they were ten 1 still wouldn't fear
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them,” And at this moment the three Frenchmen are already rid-
Eng inte the town.

Basso Manslkal™, the fellow showts as he sets his spurs to the
horse, and rushes toward them; he jumps on them, as e as God
i5 alive, and antacks them as if be had the whole corps of Hohen-
lohe behind him, in such a manner that the soldiers, uncertain
whether more Germans may be in the town are - against their
habit - startled. And before one could tuen his hand, he slams the
three out of their saddles and seizes their horses, and with them
in tow he flits past me and yells, "Bassa Teremtemtem! Well,
I:Ii}'}:' :-r'c:lu see, Mr, Innkeeper! Adicus! Good bye! Hoho! Hoho!

ﬂ."
The innkeeper marvels, "I have never szen such a fellow in my
whiola life!"

by Hetnrich von Kleist
From: 55 Leitheft, October 1944

I8

The Gold Medal
for Bravery

When after the (First) World War the Austrian flags, - which
had been unfurled into the wind in all divections theoughout Eur-
ope on innumérable old and new days of victory for the empins -
had to be lowered in henor, no cadet cartied them high and wav-
ing into 2 common temple of dignified memory. Just as the great
nation had burst into six or seven parts, so did they find their
place of rest here and there, where they rustle imperially as soon
as the wind blows from the hattlefield on the Kahlenberg (battle
against the Turks), several also in Hungary, some In clties which
all of a sudden belonged to countries that formerly only had the
privilege to see the satin, bullet-riddled flags after they had sur-
reudered to them. Strangely did the standards hang in varions
halls, and when at some distant time during a silent night the last
colored frazzle flutters from the poles like & moth to the ground
and falls to dust, their fame will still be great.

Jusg ke the flags, which had been placed into the dark, S0 00
were none of those who had marchad in their army’s fleld-grey
uniform for four years permitted to exhibit their decorations for
bravery, if their residence was located in one of the new coun-
tries, The returning soldiers slipped their medals, crosses and rib-
bons Into chests or behind the laundry. Yes, they could only keep
the decorations for bravery in the dark; and so sometimes an old
warrior would stretch out his hand towards them, when he acei-
dently caught a glimpse of them, in order to feel them, the pre-
sents of an empire, before slipping the indignant jingling things
back into the dark,

This same thing also happened to a sergeant, who had sarned
the gold medal for bravery at the San in the Carpathians - first
the small one and before long the big medal for bravery in silver
-, and later in Tyrol the bronze medal, and moreover the “Karl-
Truppen-Cross". He was a man wha took delight with weapons,
whom nothing could have pleassd more than to stay with the
company until death, In Galicia or Trient, in Bosnia or on the
"Schmelz", he wouldn't have cared where. But as a German,
whosa native land was in the shidow of another nation's impetu-
ous, far-reaching greed, he stepped just ke the Mags and medals
into the dark and became a farmer, and not 4 bad one indeed. .
just that he reached more often than others behind the lauvndry
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The Suckfing . Fritz Mackensen

into the closet o pull out the five medals in order to let them
tinkle on his palm.

He took a wife, cultivated the ficlds, procreated a child, and
when it was being born and he saw how desperalely his wife
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grappled with the: labor pains, how the midwife intervened on be-
half of the woman yelling "mother” like so0 many he had seen
dying on the battlefield, then without being aware of it, he snap-
ped his heels together, his heart beat lowd, and his forchead broke
into a sweal; he felt that here he couldn't do anything else but to
stand at attention., of &lse he would have had to squat in a corner
and cry piteously,

But a5 the child in the cradle croaked and the woman smiled
overjoyed, the gratefully relieved man had a curious Inspiration,
an inspiration which he never would have had if his army were
still marching wnder flags and drums, because no sergeant has
ever had the fght wo confar medals and honors onto a person; but
now that army and medals were gone and in the dark, be had the
idea to act like a supreme commander amd réward the death-defy-
ing struggle, He twirled his moustache, stepped to the closet,
ook out the five medals and looked at them long. Because his
knees were still trembling, he was inclined to glve his highest
and most splended decoration, but then he considered that the
child was only a girl; he shook his head and selected the big sil-
ver medal, which sparkled on the white and red striped ribbon,
and aftached it to the mother"s nighty, May the laughing mother
refuse, may the midwife press her hands with an easthy bellow
on her belly, the medal now was awarded and lay day by day,
until the woman in childbed had recovered, on the night stand,
and all those who came for 3 visit could see that the sergeant
hoaored his wife the same way he himself had been honored in
the past. Later he did not put the medal back into the closet. It
did mot belong to him anymore, to a soldier standing in the shade,
which was bow he felt about himself; it was now his wife's pro-
perty, and he almost begrudged her the medal. She didn't really
understand, nevertheless she had to care for the decoration of
honor from now on bersell, not in the dark off course, from
which it had come to the fore, round and (winkling like a star,
because of the new life. She lay it in 8 plate of cut glass on the
sldeboard and there it ¢ould be resplendent.

Soon a second child amived, and the father rewarded his wife
with the small silver medal, and a vear later with the bronze
medal, because again hith were girls, Even in the fourth year this
didn't change, although the mother almost died during the child-
birth; but the sergeant, - now already like a real general, who also
often does not perceive the tree merdt -, did by no means give her
the gold medal for this, but his least distinction, the "Karl-Trup-
pen-Cross",
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When after this a fifth and sixth girl were born, his wife’s brav-
ery seemed to have begome something ordinary for the man, not
worth an appreciation, just like, as he meant, some of his own
heroic exploltations also remained unnoticed, and so justice de-
manded that he did not make a great fuss about such a blessing
of female descendants anymore, and he was even parmitied to
crab and grumble about it, until finally in the eight year the boy
came, 80 easy and effortless, so fast and almost without pain for
the mother, that fairness demanded that she should have had a
decoration taken away rather than be given a new one; but it was
4 boy, and there stood the father next to the bed with tears in his
eyes, and he layed the gold medal, the highest-ranking of Aus-
tria, onio the chest of the woman in childbed, and she, who had
always laughed about these honors, became serious and cried
overjoyed about the child, and also a little about the medal,

Strictly speaking, she had deserved this decoration long since.
But considering that it had called for most exceptional heroic
deeds to win this medal, and bearing in mind the flags were the
witnesses of %0 many continent-shapdng hours in history, it was
only right that the most cxquisite reward for bravery had been
taken cut of the dark and layed onto the light milk and fuore-
giving breast of a mother only for a boy...for what 4 transitory
man’s game would be glory and fags, medals and empires,
would not at all times a new suckling boys” lips find their first
heroie nourishment af such full breasis,

From: 55 Leitheft, September 1944
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The Broken Hands

Master Riemenschneider was alone in his workshop, The twi-
light fell gently onto the figures that seemed to softly fill with
life in the last daylight. Tilman kept his restless hands still and
his ayas once again embraced the work of late. He stood up and
went with a heavy pace to the Madonna-statue and - as it had so
often bafore - it appearad 0 him again that he dida’t face a dead
woodwork, but a mysteriously beating being. He once again felt
the gently falling draperies of the garment, noticed a familiar
peculiar shiver pass through his body, which always came over
him when he began to carve a loving and intimate face out of the
goft, fraprant wood from the native forests, Al work he always
liked 0o be alone and he was bound neither by time nor by hour,
Everything he saw and loved or hated in his life, he merely took
in his hands in order 10 1et it becomes 4 new being out of stone or
wood and relieved from everyday live. For his wives 1t hasn™t
been easy 1 live by his side. He had married three times, but
death had been a common guest and had kept grasping what he
believed to own totally. At times it seemed t© him that he was
guilty, 8% i he had 1ot his wives® lifes, which had been so special
to him, flow too much throwgh his hands into his work, They had
always been like fountaing to him, from which he could obtain
strength and joy and occasionally also a bit peace. But they
weren't really gone, and this was a good and comforting cer-
talnty for the master. Beauty and aristocracy arose from the
material. He had fulfilled an unwritien law; born out of nothing,
he had made creation amd falth In life visible in muie creatures, It
has been a long way from the hard time as apprentice to the
height of his work. He had seen many people and countries. Oh,
the world was wide and the longing was growing the more he
drank it in. But gradually peace even came over him. Wiirzhurg
surrounded the restlessness of his blood. Here he was sheltered.

The master calmly reflected on the whole of it and then he
realized that the bygone time of the peasant-awakening was like
a great river into which his longing could flow,

His thoughts once again went through the treasure halls of the
ceclesiastical taskmasters, through the aspiring pillar walls of the
high cathedrals - in all of them were his sculpturas, monuments,
altars, aposile-statues, Standing in these mighty stone-forests he
always was happy, and he admired the master builders of the
country whi defianily piled up such structures into the sky. He
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also liked the bells that rang over the wids land with their heavy
fones.

But something strange had lived involuntarily inside of him
and now broke through, Why did the prissts hang up Dutch gold
and colored finery in there? Why did they sing in foreign prayers
to God? Why did the monay jingle in the cases seem to be the
mast important 10 the churches? Then wild distress came over
Riemenschneider. He clenched his blessed hands into powerful
fists, How often had the clerics forced him to form things his
hands were reluctant to do. S4ll, I have gone as [ wanted to, they
couldn't oblige me; and while e was thinking, a cold sparkls in-
creased in his eyes, He had wsed the people that surrounded him
day by day as models for his work, Countrywomen, children
from the city, men from the workshops and from the farmlands -
he had placed them in the altars, and the Church had given them
foreign names.

The prelate of the Prince-Bishop of Wirzburg brought the mas-
ter a new order. Riemenschneider's grumpy answer pricked up
his cars. Then it burst eager and wnrestrained out of ham, "In the
city a rumor is being spread, but [ don’t want to believe...Master
Riemenschneider! At all times the bellish powers have had their
place Inside you. How else could you place the embodicd Anti-
christ inside the holy altars?"

Pressed and greatly astonished, the master asked: "Where. ..
where is the Antichrist, Reverend Sir?”

He slipped the pale hands into the wide slesves of his soutans
and sald cold, a bit scornful:

“In the corners of your aliar's squat peasants with vulgar faces,
and you have carved a quite distinguished countenance for Judas
in the Heiliganblutaltar in Rothenburg, so that it could be St
John, And on all crosses the thieves are missing, and", his eyes
cregped up the master and he bent forward: "and all Mothers of
God you carve carmy the face of your young wile Elisa"

The master gave the reverend a slight and cool smile, raised the
slim hands in refusal and said: “Yes, yes, [ know whal you want
to say : .And sdll today the brand of infamy, the first humans in
the nude, are standing cheerful and innocent at the portal of (he
Marienkirche. T know what you think of my work, you're saying
that I didn’t stick to the Holy Scriptures, Mow [ have come to
know that it is sheer risky (o immerse oneself too profoundly into
the Holy Scriptures, [ just slipped off the false clothes that you
have wrapped around the people and now this is annoying to
you, because you see the tath.”

a4

"Beware, Master counselor, woodcarver of the holy and only
Church, she has the Lord"s sacrament, she stands untouched
above all people. Eemain a servant of her! Don't become a
henchman of the devil and his lackeys!”

The master didn™t reply anything, but stared at the prelate long
and scornful. As the heavy cak door slamed shut behind the de-
parting churchman, Riemenschneider knew that the ficsg big
beam of the bridge he hed crossed for decades had broken,

Tilman Riemenschneider had been in the country for some
days. He visited friends and comrades of whom he knew that
they were affiliated with the clandestine peasants” reslstance
organization. The silent revolt spread like five, The peasants®
need grew. But Tilman Riemenschneider took sides with them.,

On wop of the city wall of Wiirzburg the peasant-chiefiaing had
been standing for hours awaiting the peasant-armies that were (0
arrive in the city, Till the rebellion they had hidden. When the
alarm hells rang they came oul suddenly and silently marshalled
their men. Their matters stood well now. The archbizshop had
fled, he must have realized that his game was up. Soon the pea-
sants were to come. The wind hit their faces like a chilly fist. The
night ¢regped cool and long, Bermetter moved up to Riemen-
schneider: "It takes a damned long time, the army’s march to-
wards Wiirzburg,”

Darkness, coldness and waiting, continuously graw together
more oppressive. more gverwhelming,

A cry sounded through the black darkness. Hoof-clatter. A
rushing rider. It was Mergentheim's courder, Out of his gasping
breath they tgged words, at first only two, that insanely spinned
around:

"Everything's owver... Everything's over!... Mothing is left of the
peasant-armics.” The stammering report about the fall of the last
peasant-army burned into their fright

Mothing was moving. The horeor grew around the men as if
they were surrounded by an unpenetrable wall of flames. Thay
thought they were choking. It was unbaarable, Then someonc
gave a wild howl, like only a beaten animal is capable of crying,

But then it broke loose with a fury. A peasant-leader's call
cried sharp through the urbulénce of the disintegration:

"Riemenschneider! Riemenschneider!.. Here, quick, a horse,
we must leave Wiicgburg! When the bishop returns the victors
will march into the city, and then our lives will be over. We're
mud on their shoes! We...the last ones!”

And astonished at his rigidity; "What's up, Riemenschneider?
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Come!" Very faint, yet as hard a5 glass, came back hig reply:

"I have made Wiirzburg great. . I'1l stay. [ won™ turn tail, and
...and...where...would.. L..go?"

Silence!

Only the night’s black storm was raging. No stars were shin-
ing, i light of hope was warming.

The peasant-leaders thought better of it, They realized that any
escape would have baen needless. Sooner or later they would
have been discovered, or they would have had (o hide in the for-
ests, but then thay possibly could die of hunger.

The last peasant-leaders managed 1o hide for three days, then
they were discovered and captured by the bishop's blosdhounds,
They crouched chained up in the deepest dungeons of the for-
tress Marienburg, their buming eyes focusing on the heavy dark-
ness. None of them knew of the others. The air in the dungeon
was foul and humid,

Tilman Riemenschneider almost suffocated in the blackness of
the dungeon. Day by day passed, step by step, and many nights
trickled away. Tomorrow was gone and the past had collapsed.
Suddenly footsteps were clanking in front of his stona-dungaon,
or it eould also be chains. The daylight dazzled Riemenschnei-
der. He was roughly pushed forward, The fashy red of the éxe-
cutioners” doublets burned in his eyes. He entered the counroom.

Above his humbleness the ribunal was enthroned. Black, dis-
tant, and belonging o another world. At that time he knew: Now
here comes my harvest,.the red harest,

The accusation was read out by the city-bailiff. The clergy had
surrenderad the master to the secular court; she retained clean
hands, for how could possibly bloodstained hands embrace the
Holy of Holies? The Church was unblemished, She stood abowe
fhe secular state that had (o serve her and the secular state had to
pass the santence:

"Tilman Riemenschneider, sculptor, woodecarver, city-coun-
selor and former mayor of the city of Wikczburg, 15 accused of
wicked treason to his sovereign and feudal lord, the noble
Prince-Bishop of Wilrzburg. Because of disobedience and be-
cause he intended o open the city to the cringing peasant-
heretics, he is given the sentence of deathe., But the Church..,"

Riemenschnelder barely listened. He looked through every-
thing, and outside he heard a bird sing. Small bied, he thought, |
could have had use for your song yesterday and all the days in
the dungeon, But arraignment and judgement carvied on, word by
word, approached him, touched him, grasped his heart like iton
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fingers and brokes it. _

"The Church is merciful in the name of the Lord, Rismen-
schneider will only by deprived, part of his possessions will be
dispossessed, and by means of torture.,.his hands...will be
..broken!"

Could the sun shine...the wind blow? Did the trees have the
right to rustle and the birds the right to sing when this excrucia-
ting pain was being inflicted? Must not everything freeze with
nameless horror?

And it was dona!

Humans carried oul a human sentence. When the worturers
began their horrible act, the master dug his teeth into his lips. He
didn't utter a sound. Then he fell into a whirl of glowing red cir-
cles,

5o that never again as in the Middle Ages will our creative peo-
ple be tortured - for this we fight.

From: 55 Leitheft, May 1944
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Further Reading

Do you want more books like this one? Books translated directly
from the ORIGINAL Third Reich publications?

Mow you don’t have to settle for books merely "about" the Third
Reich - in other words somebody else’s "explanation”, which is
really just an opinion at best and a downright distortion at worst!

Get the real McCoy straight from the horse's mouth! Ask your
dealer about the following Hammier books:

58 Ideclogy Vil, 1
85 Ideology Vol 2
55 Ideology Vol. 3
85 Ideology Vol 4
55 Race Theory and Mate Selection Guidelines
55 War Stories Vol. 1
55 War Stories Yol. 2
German War Stories Vol 1
Reinhard Heydrich
The ¥oice of the Ancestors
Anti-Jewish Poems of the Third Reich
Adolf Hitler Quotations
Rudolf Hess - Selected Speeches
Horst Wesse] - His Life and Death
The Unkonown Stormtrooper
Blood Martyrs of the Hitler Youth
Hitler Youth Poems
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SS IDEQLOGY is translated directly
from original 88 publications.

This is not a book abowut the S5, Itis a
book by the SS8...That is why it is 50
special. .

If you want historical accuracy - as
opposed to Hollywood propaganda -
then thiz book iz for you,

Enter the heart and soul of the SS!
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