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Outraged World For Hitler

By Cpl. KLAUS MANN

Stafl Writer

E WAS not o great man. He ‘was

nol great ul ull; yet he assumed
Ereat power. Even though lacking Iin
stature and genius, he wils ahle to ter-
rorize a contineat and to challenge the
whole elvitized waorld.,

Hitler nsed o bonst that his Third
Releh would last forever—at least for
# thousand years. Actunlly he ruled
Germany for 312 years and 80 days—

from January 30, 1033, the date of his-

appolntment ns Chaneellor, until Moy
1, 15, the day on which the German
radio announced his death, It may
e o comparatively short time; it is
incredibly long, however, considering
the character of this particular regime
and this particular leader.

I'neredible 15 the word; there is Indeed
something incredible about Hitler's case,
But if the story of the Nazl Fuehrer s
unbelievable, it is glso instrostive and
thought-provoking. Future generntions
will be puzeled and shocked by his snga
of erime and folly, As a lesson and
warning, the Third Reich and jis master
may Indeed survive the next thousand
yeqars Lo come,

OW WAE it poasible? Thizs question

will be asked by future genera-
tlons. What enabled a neuroilc clown
1o gain control over the lives of mil-
lions? What was the secret behind his
stagpering, disnstrous career?

Future historlans may turn for an
answer to Hitler's autoblography and
canfesgion of faith, Mein Kampl (My
Struggle), But they will be disappointed.
The long story which Hitler dictated
to his friend Rudolf Hess at the Bavar-
lan fortress of Landsberg, In 1224, of-
Jers very lttle relevant information,
An  agglomeration of -nationalistic
cllches and venomons inveetives, it con-
falns hardly any orijinal thoughts. As
for Hitler's prose, all that can be sald
about it Is, that he treated the German
longnage &s roughly as he did hiz po-
litical oppopents. What Mein Kampf
proves if anything. s just Its author's
flliteracy nnd conceit.

HAT about his much-vaunted or-

atorleal giit? When I heard Hit-
ler for the first time, back in the early
208, his name didn't mean much to me;
It was just by chance, out of dle curl-
asity, that I attended the show of this
obscure ngitaior In u. Munich beer cel-
lar. His voic ntly honrse;
he spoke Gorr clumaily nf-
fectod ent of a provinelal Ausir
rar Yeulbnred:" w
he made no se Shouting and
pesticulating in a constant paroxysm
of Jury, he hurled monotonous snd
wigurd accusalions against Individusls
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and whole nations, rellgiofs groups, po-
Htical parties and forelgn governments,
The gist of his harangue was the two-
fold claim that Germany had not really
loat the war but had been cheated out
af victory by a treacherpus plot, and
that he, the speaker, wis the man
chosen by Providence to reatore the
Fatherland's greatoess and glory, 1t
was o dreary performance,

The anly remarkable thing about. i1
exhibltion was the reaction ol the ¥
dienee, They took him serlously, Thew
applauded. Were they pad or hypno-
tized? Had some evil apell deprived
them of all judgment and common
sens®, 1o applaud this cataract of dis-
tasteiul rant and rubblsh? Was it pos-
sibla that they believed in his grotesgue
promises and Impossible les?

Increditile! That's what I felt when-
ever 1 witnessed one of his rhetorfeal
outbursts. It was bevond comprehension
that any public st er could get aws
with such foul language and such tri
theatrlcal tricks. Yet e gol away with
It. The number of his followers grew. Tt
took him just n few years to 3
himself as the leader of Germany's
strongest, most dynamic politieal party.

ablis

T MUST have been about that time—
shortly after his sensational vietory
in the Relchstag elections of 18930—that
I happened to £t next to him in 2 Mun-

ich tea room. 16 wis not one of his
usual hang-outs—otherwize I would
have avolded golng there. Hs just

dropped by, as he explained to the awe-
struck waltress, because friends hod
told him that this particular place had
the best pastry In town. He wia exceed-
ingly fond of sweets, While I kept
watching him at elose range, he wolfed
astounding quantitles of strawberry
tartlets and Viennese strudel

I did not lke his face Of sallow com-
plexion and lacking in clear-cut con-
tours, It had o certain flabby, Indeed,
spongy quality which was most un-
appetizing. In this at once soft and
brutal physlognomy, the eyes had a
shrar y dead; hezy gaze. There was
sgmething sightless sbout hls eyes I
remembered that he had been gassed
nnd temporarily blinded during  the
war. But also I remembered that the
fixed and abzent-minded look of eyes
was characteristie of cortain pathologi-
eal egocentrie types. My pastry-devour-
ing neighbour had the terrible eves of
a mun who ls physically lncapable of
#eeing anything except what he wants
W swallow—be It huge portion of
whipped cream or o country,

HERE were three or lour other men
with him—brown-shirted non-en-
tities with brutal jaws and necks, The
whole gung was in high splrits—as nat-

Final Chapter For Mussolini
Written By His Countrymen

(Stars and Stripes correspondent Spl.
Stan Swinton and INS correspondent
Rita Hume were the first fwo Allied re-
porters to reach Milan following its lb-
eration by Ialion Patricts and the first
to witness the death scene of Mussolini
and his Fascist chiefs. His eye-witness
aceount, delaped in transif, iz fold
here.)

By Sgb. STAN SWINTON
Staft Writer
MILAN, SUNDAY, APRIL 29

HE WAXEN-FACED corpse of Ben-
ito Mussolinl is hanging by the
heels in Piazza Quidici Martirl, He was
fhot through the lorehiead by Italian

Patriots In summary execution of a
Judgment passed In the hearts and
ninds of the free peoples of the world,

Hanging beside her lover s the still
beautiful ody  of Claretta Petacol,
blood smearing the bare ¥V of her
breasts. Flanking them on both sides
are the life forms of five of the
chief creators of Fasctsm. S8prawled on
the blood-stalned concrete are 11 other
Lodles

Thousands upon thousands of Milan-
ope jam the P as these words are
written. In e they stare toward
the grisly row of eorpses strung from
the skeleton of o hnlf-completed gaso-
line station by a wire twisted around
each palr of ankles

There are ne other Amerlcans or Brit-
ish in the whole vast throng except In-
ternational News Bervice correspondent
Rila Hume, With & Patriot bodyguard
we drove past 5th Army roadblocks and
over 20 miles of Partisan-held roads to
réach Milan, which has been free of
the enemy since the greatest Patriot
uprising in Ttalian history liberated the
great Industrial center four days ago,

UBSOLINT It elad in blue-green

riding breeches and & white
woolen undershirt. His face is expres-
slonless, his hands half clenched. There
Is o gaping wound in the bpek of his
closeé-shaven head where o slug em-
erged, the hole widened by n kick from

the foot of o red-scarfed Patriot just
before the body was strung up.

Tweniy-slx-year-old Claretin is clad
in & brown sult. The biouse has fallen
away to show & blue slip. Her legs are
sheathed in sheer, silk stockings. In
desth a Patriot made a last gesture to
her modesty, twisting the woolen skirt
&0 it would not fall away from her slim
hipa,

Hanging beside I1 Duee and his mis-
tress are Pavolinl, secretary of the Fas-
clst party, Starace, hls predecessor:

° Gelorminl, chief of the Fascist Republi=
can Youth Organization; General Ter=
uzzl, chief of the Fascist military: Min-
later of the Interfor Zerbinio and sub-
secretary Barraen.

Roberto Farinac
man of Fasclsm,

dead, He was exec

the commune of Vermer
combat officers poss
town sald he w this morning,

With the exception of Bdda Mussoling

Cinng, virtuplly e ding Italinn

Fascist is dead or o captive.

cl, the number two
not here, but he is
ted last night in
aibe and U. 5.
through the

satellites were caps
ra, & villnge on Lthe
western shore af Lake Como. The pew
ghief of police there, in an Interview
yesterday, sajid that the father of Fas-
clsm was recognized by a sergeant of
the Italian customs Dorder guards
when he drove toward the Swiss border
Jn o convoy of 30 German lorries filled
with fleeing Blackshirts, Mussolini him-
s2lf had a Wehrmacht greatcoat thrown
over his Itallan uniform. Partisans
selzed him without a fight and took
him to a seeret hideout,

Apparently Mussolini was nlive as late
as yesterday afternoon, Two Partisans
offered to guide me to his hiding place
for an interview but when we reached
It ot dusk, jpuacds sald Mussalini had
been taken away at that time. Claretta
wis sald to be anlive but admission to
her presence was refused.

Only a week ago Mussolind eame out
of the Blackshirt stro old  whers
3,000 of his men were serving ns a body-
guard. The Unlted States consul ak

“Shouting and gesticulating in o constant paroxysm of fury . . .
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