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Introduction

WRITING a book has never been one of my many ambi-
tions. Friends, enemies, and publishers have occasionally sug-
gested that I write my memoirs. It is possible that such a
pastime will attract me after my eightieth birthday, but even
then inhibitions will probably hinder me. Some time ago, I
found, however, that I had a subject upon which I had to
write a book.

Advice has been plentiful. I have been told repeatedly to
write in German, my mother tongue, and then to have the
manuscript translated into English and rewritten by a pro-
fessional rewrite-man. I have also been told to write the way
the American reader likes—in a fictional form. I have further
been advised not to mention too many names, never to use
the first person singular, and to forget everything which looks
like real research work.

Point one has easily been dismissed. I wrote a few pages in
German and had them translated. The result was not my way
of expressing myself and bore not the slightest resemblance
to my thoughts. I showed this result to a friend who has great
publishing experience. The pages went into the wastepaper
basket. Then I tried suggestion number two, to fictionize. It
did not work either. I felt that there was only one other
approach left to me, a less romantic approach perhaps, but,
nevertheless, the only approach for me—the way of the
biographer-historian.

Surprisingly little. has been published about Joachim von
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INTRODUCTION

Ribbentrop’s life, and what has appeared in magazine articles
is, for the most part, incorrect, to say the least. I have spent
some two years in checking what I knew and adding data.
The first draft of this manuscript would have filled two large
volumes and would have had little interest for anybody.
Therefore, I have cut my material drastically and even elimi-
nated several chapters. This will explain why certain details
have been omitted.

I have written this history of Ribbentrop for many reasons.
The most important is to give future historians hitherto un-
known and unpublished details which will add to their
knowledge of our times. In doing this, it, of course, was
necessary for me to discuss the personal contact I have had
with Ribbentrop.

I must warn my readers that this is no record of hero wor-
ship. Ribbentrop, I believe, is typical of our times, or rather
of a particular aspect of our times. But I do not cherish this
aspect. It would not matter very much if this were merely a
personal like or dislike, for nobody would then be concerned
save myself and perhaps my immediate circle. But disagree-
ment with Ribbentrop’s diplomatic performances and his way
of life seems to be widespread. Surely one day, my fellow
sufferers, and these include more than half the world, will
set up a tribunal, one of whose functions will be the just
punishment of Ribbentrop, the criminal. There is more than
a good chance that he will not be rewarded with social suc-
cess, in years to come, in the air-conditioned comfort of some
picturesque Elba or St. Helena. If my book contributes any-
thing to prevent such an idyll, I am content.

And I have personal reasons. This man Ribbentrop now
heads the German Foreign Office, the department to which
I gave the twenty best years of my life. German foreign
policy did not always look quite as savage as it does now.
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INTRODUCTION

The good old Auswaertiges Amt, the German Foreign Office
in the Wilbelmstrasse, was a place in which professional pride
was so strongly entrenched, that outsiders sometimes won-
dered whether anything would ever succeed in ruffling its
complacency. It was a place, however, where, despite the
customary intrigues which one finds in every Foreign Office
throughout the world, you could always count on the basic
honesty, objectivity, and efficiency of the old-fashioned Ger-
man official. Making Ribbentrop boss of this distinguished
department smacks of “entrusting the garden to the care of
the goat.” Having witnessed this rape of a once decent
institution, this rape with all its terrible implications for the
world at large, my turn has come to cry out, faccuse!

I knew Ribbentrop in the days previous to his meteoric
rise, and it was not difficult to see, even then, what sort of
man he really was. Nor has the Foreign Office ever been
completely taken in by him. To this day, certain ones of the
ever-dwindling old guard suffer while executing the crimes
which he ordains. As long as it was possible to get news
directly from my former colleagues in the Foreign Office,
I received it. And there was never the slightest indication that
the great man was ever considered by anybody but his per-
sonal henchmen as anything but an irresponsible and reckless
nincompoop.

That does not necessarily imply that some of the Foreign
Office old guard have the same low opinion of Hitler as they
have of Ribbentrop. If all of my former colleagues would
have responded to Nazism as other decent people have, if all
of them had refused to serve Nazism, [ would have dedicated
this book to the memory of the Auswaertiges Amnt 1 knew
and respected. This I unfortunately cannot do.

Seen from America, Europe’s nightmarish experiences seem
xi



INTRODUCTION

to lack foundation. They seem a mere revival of old hatreds
and obsessions the world at large has long outgrown. But
one has to come to America to see human history as a bubble
in an ocean of time, intensely interesting and yet not worth
this mortal fuss. In America, there is also the possibility of
forgetting that your neighbor votes another ticket than
you do.

And for another American truth I am grateful. I know of
only one instance, in America, when a man is called names
which would make Goebbels jealous. It is when that man
becomes President. But America does not find it necessary
to put the name-caller into a concentration camp. This is
one reason that a personality like Roosevelt survives the name
calling much better than Hitler does regimented adoration.
This is Liberty too.

But while we European blockheads lose our woodenness
in America, there remains much that keeps us tied to our
origins. It is well that we have to go through a cooling-off
period of five years before we can become citizens. It takes
time to shed the old skin and to digest the new impressions.
I think I have reached the point where a new skin is covering
my not inconsiderable frame. I feel, at last, that I have become
one with my new home. In 2 sense, this book is a belated fare-
well to Germany. With this book I sever the last ties which
bound me to the country I served in its days of glory and
SOITOW.

At my age it is not easy to undergo the transformation
from a citizen of the old world to a citizen of the new. But
I have taken the process seriously. I have travelled through
all the forty-eight states of the Union, and I have entered
each of the forty-eight capitals. I have watched the people
who came to this country after me—the recent émigrés,
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INTRODUCTION

and I have watched the progeny of previous immigration
waves. | have seen the people of the United States in flop-
houses and palaces, on lonely highways and among sky-
scrapers, during prosperity and depression. My ambition was
to become one of them. I threw myself into the melting pot,
and I believe that it has done its work. This conviction gives
me a more secure, a more joyous feeling than any I have ever
experienced.

Many people have cooperated in my undertaking. I feel
that I should call my helpers “unknown soldiers of democ-
racy and liberalism.” There were those who sent me informa-
tion out of the very monster’s den in the Wilbelmstrasse.
Ever more draconic rules against this helpful practice were
issued, until I received a letter from Switzerland: “You will
understand, my dear friend, that with the Fatherland at war,
I shall have to cease our correspondence. Besides, one is
threatened with the executioner’s axe. You know, I am not a
coward, but I have a family.”

There were also Canadians who willingly responded to my
questions. To them I owe the information regarding Joachim’s
brilliant debut in Ottawa. Only one letter from Canada was
couched in rather succinct language. It ran, “My friends and
I decided early in the war not to give any information what-
soever about our association with and recollections of the
Nazi Foreign Minister.” And that was that.

Many of my former colleagues, the “German liberals in
exile” as well as active German diplomats passing through
New York, have supplemented my material on Ribbentrop.
Even a policeman who guarded the German Consulate at 17
Battery Place was obliging enough to direct visitors who

Xiil



INTRODUCTION

wanted to chat with me, either to my apartment or to the
place where I was in the habit of lunching. Then discussions
on past and present days took place. Sometimes these led us
to closed doors, unrevealed mysteries. Sometimes they led us
to painful conclusions and to debatable points. But there was
never any disagreement about the impossibility of making a
going concern out of the Frankensteinian monster, Nazism.

The idea of “Man” is to bring a friendlier note into the
soulless vastness of the universe. It is preposterous of Man
to behave as if the only meaning of his existence were to
repeat nature’s physical catastrophes. But this is what Rib-
bentrop and his gang pride themselves on doing and will be
doing until Man’s better nature has found the weapons to
exterminate them.

There was a grave obstacle in my undertaking. My Eng-
lish is below average. To write a book is difficult even in your
mother tongue. If the language is not your own, it becomes
a fearful problem. For as much as the problem has been
solved at all, T have to thank my wife, who comes from one
of the ancient English families and who was therefore singu-
larly well equipped to assist me with valuable suggestions.
I also have to thank a man who started out by rewriting what
I had written and took a lively interest not only in the style
but also added to the substance of the book. I would have liked
to give the full name of this collaborator, but he objected be-
cause members of his family are still in Germany.

I can only hope that my readers will enjoy this book as
much as I have enjoyed writing it.
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I
The Ribbentrop I Met

MAY, usually a fair month in Germany, looked grim in 1919.
On May 7, the terms of the Versailles Treaty had been pub-
lished. And these terms, their hardness by no means softened
by their icy, legalistic verbiage, chilled every German heart.
Many of the most ardent pacifists, people like the late Prince
Karl Max Lichnowsky who during the war had published a
pamphlet in which he, the former German Ambassador to
London, had held the Kaiser’s regime responsible for the war,
turned in horror to the rapidly increasing group which wanted
such terms rejected. The first elected chief of the German
Republic, Friedrich Ebert, also thought it impossible for
Germany to shoulder so heavy a load of privations and
humiliations. And even Philipp Scheidemann, the Chancellor,
a socialist like Ebert, joined Hindenburg and the officers of
what was left of the German army in opposing acceptance.
“The hand shall wither which signs such a treaty,” cried
Scheidemann dramatically.

The press, which for a time had been hopeful, became
aggressive, and public feeling was desperate. Only extreme
leftists, the Unabbaengige Sozialdemokraten (independent
socialists) and the communists, advocated surrender. This, in
their opinion, would hurt the bourgeois class more than the
proletariat. Resumption of hostilities was openly discussed.
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Hindenburg, as Commander in Chief, signed a report to the
Government which was naturally pessimistic as to the possi-
bilities of armed resistance. He ended the report with these
words, “As a soldier I cannot help feeling that it is better to
perish in honor than to accept a disgraceful peace.”

There were only a few who did not lose their heads in
this crisis. One of them was Matthias Erzberger, a leader of
the Catholic Party which was called Zentrum in Germany.
Erzberger appeared mediocre. He was not a type which
would normally set the German imagination on fire, but he
was level-headed, an indefatigable worker, an imperturbable
optimist, and a believer in divine providence. Erzberger more
than anybody else swung the majority of the newly convoked
National Assembly in Weimar into acceptance of the in-
evitable. When the pressure became overwhelming, Ebert,
who to the last thought that there might be a way of avoiding
the fateful decision, telephoned to Hindenburg at the Army
High Command in Kolberg. Hindenburg handed the tele-
phone to General Wilhelm Groener. Groener said bluntly
that to resume war against the victorious Allies was out of
the question. That was the decision in itself. During the night
of June 24, 1919, the National Assembly voted for acceptance
of the Dictate of Versailles. A great burden was lifted from
the minds of the Allies, while the parliamentarian regime in
Germany started its frail existence cursed with obligations
under which it would eventually perish.

It was difficult to work with the new ministers. They were
suspicious because they were inexperienced. A real parlia-
mentarian regime was something nobody in Germany knew
much about. The harassed dignitaries lived in constant fear of
losing their coveted posts through trickery and intrigue.
They distrusted everyone, particularly their own subordi-
nates. Erzberger was the only exception.
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THE RIBBENTROP I MET

Erzberger was now Minister of Finance, and he was very
influential. I remember that a group of officials, with whom
I frequently discussed the situation, had devised a project
which needed the approval of the Treasury. We wondered
how we could interest Erzberger. At last we approached an
outsider, an important industrialist named Ottmar Strauss. He
was known to lunch occasionally with Erzberger at a restau-
rant in the city. Ottmar refused to interfere but invited some
of us to lunch with the Minister. It worked. We got the
decision we needed within a few hours.

At the particular restaurant to which Ottmar took us, there
was hardly anything to ‘eat. We were happy if we could get
an Eintopf, a kind of broth containing the remnants of the
week’s meagre menus. They had been Eintopf too, so that
one Eintopf really evolved from the preceding one. This
undoubtedly proves that Goebbels, who claims to have
created this Spartan dish, never ate in Berlin circa 1919.

There was another reason which made it interesting to
come to this restaurant. We formed a round table which
slowly grew and even attained influence in government
circles. A few officers of the former General Staff joined us,
but only two or three were really in our confidence. Occa-
sionally one or the other of Ottmar’s many acquaintances
came to our table, but they were not treated too cordially.
Ottmar sensed this, so he rarely invited “strangers.” He used
to warn me beforehand, so that I could advise the Stammztisch,
as a round table is called in German, to refrain from dis-
cussing anything which should not be heard by outsiders.

I recollect most vividly Ottmar ringing me up in the first
days of July, 1919 and telling me that he had had to invite
a young officer to lunch as he had no other opportunity of
seeing him during the day. I asked why the meeting with
this “stranger” could not be postponed. But Ottmar insisted
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that he had to see the man, one of Erzberger’s acquaintances.

The Minister had asked him to try to get some kind of a
job for this young officer who was on the verge of being
demobilized. He had been in Turkey and had an excellent
knowledge of French and other languages. Erzberger had
mentioned, in his letter of introduction to Ottmar, that the
young man came from one of the Offiziersfamilien, one of
the families in which a military career was traditional. Further-
more, the bearer of the letter had some experience in foreign
countries and could, therefore, possibly be used in the export
business. “Treat him kindly,” added Ottmar. “I owe it to
Erzberger to be of help to him. You may find it interesting,
too, to chat with him, since you yourself have been in
Turkey. By the way, his name is Ribtropf or something like
that. I don’t have Matthias’ letter at hand.”

Promptly at one o’clock the young officer appeared in our
restaurant, asked for me, and introduced himself very for-
mally, in the military manner, as Oberleutnant Ribbentrop.
He sat next to me at table. He was not very sure of himself,
and he spoke slowly, using very correct language. His Ger-
man had a slight English accent. I mentioned it to him. He
answered that he had studied in London and before the war,
had lived in Canada. During that initial conversation, he told
me that he had been in Turkey during the last years of the
war and that in Constantinople my name had been mentioned
to him quite often by some of my Embassy colleagues.

Then he played up a little incident which had occurred
during Christmas, 1914. It had taken place on the Turkish
front and it had resulted, much to my bewilderment, in my
becoming the first civilian of World War I to be decorated
with the Iron Cross. I told him that this incident was not
worth mentioning, for not a single shot had been fired, and
the whole affair had been a matter of luck.

6
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Our conversation was interrupted when one of the Stanzm-
tisch officers in mufti announced that it was his birthday. He
ordered a bottle of Henkell Trocken, a sparkling wine which
had the reputation of being the finest in Germany. But when
we emptied our thimbleful portions, Ribbentrop remarked,
“You have to admit that there is no comparison to the real
French stuff.” This uncalled-for observation irritated us, for
to praise the superiority of French wines, not to speak of
drinking them, “was not done” as far as patriotic Germany
facing annihilation by France was concerned. Ottmar, who
had entered, in the meantime, overheard Ribbentrop’s state-
ment and agreed with him. He fancied French pre-war cham-
pagne of a well-known vintage, but unfortunately he could
not get any of it. Ribbentrop immediately promised that he
would see to it that his host received price quotations on his
favorites. And with this offer, Ribbentrop instantly won
Ottmar’s heart. As for me, I must admit that Ribbentrop
failed to interest me very much. I thought at that time that
he was rather a bore.

With regard to a job, Ribbentrop did not make any head-
way. He suggested to Ottmar that he send him to Canada or
the United States to make use of his alleged connections with
“everybody of importance in commerce and industry.” The
cautious Ottmar reasoned, however, that it would be very
~ difficult to find new markets for German industrial products
at that time. Even if buyers could be found, he decided, they
would probably prefer to come to Germany to investigate
the possibilities of prompt deliveries before signing contracts.
If the connections Ribbentrop claimed to have had been in
South America and if his “perfect knowledge of languages”
had included Spanish and Portuguese instead of English and
French, then the question would have been worth discussing.

The Stammtisch, which officials had nicknamed Das Grab
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der Tugend (virtue’s tomb) because we had occasionally
used tricky ways in order to get speedy decisions, lost its
influence after the post-war revolutionary riots abated and
order became the rule rather than the exception. Instead of
guiding perplexed Ministers of State through the dark, it
became a social affair. Some of the officers remained after
lunch, which slowly improved, for a game of bridge, at that
time a favorite game.

This idyllic existence was, however, badly shaken—first
by the uprising of dissatisfied officers and soldiers against the
Republic, an event which was called the Kapp Putsch, and
secondly by the murder of our friend and protector, Matthias
Erzberger. This occurred in a lonely spot in the Black Forest.
The two incidents were connected by the fact that one of
the mutineers of the Kapp Putsch, a Captain Ehrhardt who
had fought in the pay of the Baltic “barons” against the
Bolsheviks, had trained organizations for purposes such as
those. One of them, the Organization Consul, furnished the
two men, Schulz and Tilessen, who ambushed and killed
Erzberger. The Chancellor, Dr. Joseph Wirth, appointed me
as special delegate to the investigating board which collected
all the facts it could find about the murder. The assassins
had escaped with the help of Wilhelm Frick, then Assistant
to the Chief of Police in Munich, and since 1933, Minister
of the Interior in Hitler’s cabinet. Frick had provided the
criminals with regular German passports under false names.
They fled to Hungary, where they lived, feeling very patri-
otic, until Hitler recalled them to Germany to shower them
with honors and glory.

One of the backers of the crime was Manfred von Kil-
linger who came to be rather well known in the United States
as German Consul General in San Francisco before Captain
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Wiedemann took his place. Killinger is now Hitler’s emissary
to Roumania. There is irony in the fact that Killinger’s im-
mediate superior is now the same Ribbentrop who began his
career clinging to the coat tails of the man the amiable
Killinger eliminated in so brutal a fashion.

Erzberger was a German patriot. The argument which
motivated him during the Versailles negotiations was that
the project under discussion was helping the cause of the
Fatherland. He worked while others talked, danced, or
mutinied. But he had signed the armistice and throughout
Germany was blamed for the signing of the Versailles Treaty.
Why the victorious powers insisted on discrediting the young
German Republic in the eyes of the people by forcing it to
humiliate itself in Versailles, instead of putting militarists
like Ludendorf into this awkward position, is one of history’s
mysteries.

While investigating the murder, we felt that several of the
minor police officials were conspiring with the culprits in
hushing up incriminating facts. Munich had an especially bad
record in this respect. We soon found out that Dr. Wilhelm
Frick was responsible for all the leaks which put the gang
on the alert. The relations between Prussia and Bavaria were,
however, strained at that time, and the Reich had no power
to interfere with the police executives of these states. Frick
was sent to Berlin under the pretext of offering cooperation,
but our army friends forewarned us not to let him into our
confidence as his affiliations with the Erzberger murderers
were well known. We ourselves suspected some leaks from
within our own circle, since, despite our caution, Frick was
surprisingly well informed. Ribbentrop’s name came up again
and again in this connection. Qur military friends even sent
one of their men to Munich to find out. Ribbentrop, who did
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not know that he was suspected and may never have heard
about this investigation, emerged with his reputation un-
blemished.

Upon returning from Berlin after attending Erzberger’s
burial, I became the private secretary to the Chancellor. One
of my first duties was to go through the thousands of con-
dolences which Frau Erzberger had received from all over
the world. I found that Joachim Ribbentrop had expressed
his sympathy in a touching letter. He praised the murdered
man as one of the greatest patriots Germany had ever had,
and he stressed his personal gratitude to Erzberger whose
memory, he claimed, he would always hold in high honor.
Does Herr von Ribbentrop remember this now?

The young demobilized officer, after his first interview
with Ottmar, had become a frequent attendant at the latter’s
parties in the Hotel Esplanade. Ribbentrop was, in those days,
modest and unassuming. With becoming shyness, he waited
and hoped for some gentleman of importance to speak to
him or perhaps invite him to play bridge. Superstitious Ottmar
asked him to lunch when he feared that there would be
thirteen at his table. We finally became so accustomed to this
ritual that we nicknamed Ribbentrop Der Lueckenbuesser,
the stopgap. During the Kapp Putsch, Ribbentrop was “out
of town.” I have already mentioned that some of us were
suspicious of him, but Joachim was vouched for by our army
friends. They claimed to have a complete list of those who
had proven reliable and of the others who had jumped on
the Kapp-wagon. When the excitement had passed, Rib-
bentrop resumed his role as the Lueckenbuesser at Ottmar’s
table.

About six months before Erzberger’s murder—which hap-
pened on August 26, 1921,—I met the Minister in Schwan-
enwerder near Potsdam. The occasion was a family celebra-
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tion. He, Ottmar, and I sat together chatting in a friendly
fashion. Champagne was served—Henkell Trocken. “By the
way,” Ottmar said to Erzberger, “do you remember that
fellow Ribbentrop, the man you sent to me about two years
ago? You asked me to get him a job. He has one now.”

“What kind of a job?” asked Erzberger.

“Oh, he has married Annelies, the daughter of my old
friend Henkell, the man who manufactures this wine. Otto
Henkell asked me for information about his prospective
son-in-law.”

“And what references did you give?” I asked.

“Well,” said Ottmar, “I told Henkell that Ribbentrop
seemed to be well educated, well dressed, and an ambitious
youngster who keeps his word. You remember,” he added,
“Ribbentrop did not forget the vintages of the French cham-
pagne I liked, and he made it possible for me to buy them.
So you see, he keeps his word.”

I met the newly-weds on many occasions during the fol-
lowing year, but not within the circle of people who really
counted. Here Ribbentrop was still a stranger. But among
the mouveaux riches, the plutocratic Berlin set which had
come into money quickly and now spent it freely, he seemed
very much at home.

This was a time of loose morals. Barriers were breaking
down. So-called tea dances went on until all hours of the night
and morning. Every day and night Ribbentrop attended one
or more of these tea dances. Sometimes he was accompanied
by his wife, but more frequently he was alone. He was an
excellent dancer and an ardent one. He was always im-
maculately dressed, and whenever it was opportune he wore
tails. He did not seem to care whether his partners were
young, middle-aged, or elderly, as long as they hopped and
waltzed as assiduously as he did. At that time he seemed to
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favor the bourgeois type. And he seemed to take this danc-
ing seriously, for no matter how gay and spirited the music,
there was never a smile on his face. It is little wonder then
that many of those who took this art less seriously made fun
of him. Ribbentrop was an object of laughter, especially to
the young attachés of the Foreign Service who attended all
dancing parties en asse.

Ribbentrop had one inseparable friend, a Russian Jew by
birth, one Hoffelmann. They were about the same age. They
wore identical super-smart attire, and they belonged to the
lower ranks of post-war café society. Hoffelmann was quite
an amusing fellow. They were often seen together, and the
attachés referred to them as Rosencrantz and Guildenstern.
They even had a song about them. Its refrain ran:

“Ribbentrop and Hoffelmann
Hoffelmann and Ribbentrop.”

They hummed this little ditty while dancing. The girls
adored it and chuckled while its heroes whirled in non-stop
gyrations through Berlin’s less exclusive ballrooms.

The years passed, and the Ribbentrops became more firmly
settled in German society. During this time, I was, for the
most part, away on duty in foreign countries, and when I
returned to Berlin, I was busy meeting friends and officials.
I avoided afternoon teas and cocktail parties, for they required
a lot of time and energy and did not repay me sufficiently in
pleasure. But the gossip of the young attachés who yearned
for such occasions kept me informed of what was going on.
And Ottmar wrote at regular intervals, keeping me posted.

One day he wrote that Ribbentrop had filed a suit against
his father-in-law, Otto Henkell. He was suing Otto for
arrears in the yearly payments he had promised his daughter
Annelies. Ottmar also mentioned Ribbentrop’s adoption by
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a so-called “aunt.” She was a member of one of the three
branches of the “titled Ribbentrops,” the families with the
highly desirable woz affixed to their name. He said that Rib-
bentrop had changed the name of his business enterprise
from Ribbentrop & Co. to Von Ribbentrop & Co. Dealers
as well as customers were amused at this change. In another
letter, Ottmar reported, “My old friend Otto Henkell feels
very sorry for his daughter Annelies. He wishes that she had
never met this man, But Annelies seems to love him, and that
is what matters.” Ottmar also reported, “Annelies’ sister
Finn” (at that time Frau Fannie Arntzen, the wife of the
oil-merchant Orla Arntzen) “who lives a quiet life in my
neighborhood (in Cologne) hates her brother-in-law.” But
Ottmar, as well as many of my other friends, appreciated
Ribbentrop’s abilities in the wine and liquor trade.

When I was made German Consul in Colombo, Ceylon,
my wife asked Ottmar whether our wine stock would survive
the change of climate, Ceylon having the reputation of being
the most tropical of all tropical posts. Ottmar’s advice was,
“Let your husband take up the matter with Ribbentrop. He
understands not only the buying but the transportation of
wines better than anybody else.” So we approached Rib-
bentrop.

He had our wine stock inspected, arranged the packing,
put every bottle in a straw coat, and sagaciously amplified
our limited supply with whiskies, brandies, and gin. These,
he rightly thought, “open house” in a tropical clime could
not do without. Even the bitters were not forgotten. We
found everything, plus quite a few Hemnkell Trocken, on the
boat which was to carry us to our new post. Better still, after
our arrival in Ceylon, we found that the precious Rhine
wines had reached their destination without the slightest
damage to their flavor.
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Our first official dinner was given in celebration of the
first baby born to German parents in Ceylon after World
War I. When we drank the toast, “To the first German who
entered a British Colony without a passport since 1914,” and
the rare, old wine was tasted, I whispered, “Prost Ribben-
trop, job well done.” The Henkell Trocken also made a
great impression on our guests because of its label, “Germans
drink German wine!”

I sent a short letter to Ribbentrop, and in it I told him
how successful his handling of the transportation problem
had been. He thanked me, ending with, “always at your
service” and “hoping to get further orders.” Several months
later, a native importer in Colombo inquired at the Office
of the Consulate whether whisky and gin were also produced
in Germany. I knew nothing of this, so I wrote to Ribben-
trop, giving him the name and references of the inquirer.
Ribbentrop immediately got in touch with the native firm.
He also took this opportunity to praise my boosting of the
Fatherland’s export-trade. He wrote that gin was produced
by the Union Distillery in Baden-Baden, property of a friend
of his, a Freiherr von Boecklin, and that a good grade of
whisky could be obtained from another distillery in the
Baltic States. The resultant business for Von Ribbentrop &
Co. extended not only to Ceylon but also to Southern India.
It must have been considerable. Ribbentrop gratefully praised
me all over Berlin. And when the market in Henkell Trocken
experienced an upswing in those distant parts of the world,
Otto Henkell also attributed this to my talents as champion
for his products.

Due to ill-health we remained in Colombo for only two
years. When our boat reached Naples, I found letters from
Ribbentrop and Otto Henkell. They expressed their wishes
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for quick recovery. On my arrival in Berlin, an invitation
from Otto Henkell awaited me, telling me to make his house
near Wiesbaden my home for as long as I cared.

As my wife intended to visit her relatives in England, I
was free to accept. I had a glorious time with the Henkell
family. Otto Henkell, a typical bomvivant with a brilliant
Rhenish wit, was as lively as ever. His wife, Kaete, wearing
her indispensable monocle, was a charming hostess. Among
us were also quick-witted, sarcastic “Finn” Arnzten, the elder
sister of Ribbentrop’s wife, and also my old friend, Ottmar.

For me, those were lazy days. I loved to chat with Mother
Henkell whose vivacity equalled the sparkle of her husband’s
champagne. Once we discussed the fate of her second daugh-
ter, Annelies, and of her ambitious son-in-law, Joachim. As
we talked, a shadow fell upon Frau Henkell. She became very
serious. She was obviously disturbed.

“You know,” she confessed, “my daughter, Annelies, has
always been wilful and capricious. I really did my best to
prevent her marriage with that adventurer. I detest him. You
will not understand me,” tears came to her eyes, “I fear for
my daughter. But what can a mother do if her child has made
up her mind? It is not only the egotism of this Ribbentrop”—
she never mentioned him by his first name—*“but his reckless,
all-consuming ambition which terrifies me. To achieve his
ends he would walk over corpses. He does not fit into our
family. His most recent trick, letting himself be adopted by
one of the titled Ribbentrops, has not only made him, but
also us, the laughing stock of his so-called society friends—
those dreadful bridge and dancing partners. Don’t forget, I
am one of the Michels of Mainz, the daughter of the
Gebeimrat Michel. Our relatives poke fun at us because of
this ‘titled son-in-law!” And the worst of it is that Annelies
seems to like it, perhaps only because she knows that it drives
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me mad. What will be next? What terrible surprises are still
in store for us?”

Of course, I tried to console poor Mother Henkell. I told
her not to take the matter so seriously. Did she not find some
happiness in her two grandchildren? And Annelies surely
loved her Joachim. This happiness should outweigh her own
feelings and premonitions. Ribbentrop’s eccentricities, his
dancing, his social ambitions, his foolishness in running after
a title, were comparatively unimportant. After all, these were
only kleine Narrbeiten—small tomfooleries—not worth shed-
ding tears over, especially the tears of a lady such as Frau
Henkell, »ée Michel. But Mother Henkell was not to be con-
vinced.

“Kleine Narrbeiten! 1 wish it were so. You may know the
pleasant side of him, but Ribbentrop is not a little fool. Oh
no,” she added with a bitter sigh, “he is a nasty fool, a dan-
gerous fool. Believe me, I know him. I can see through him.
You will find out one day for yourself. He is an extremely
dangerous fool!”

Otto Henkell, Annelies’ father, was more reticent in his
remarks about his son-in-law. He was somewhat amused by
his ambitions. “In business,” Otto Henkell told me, “my son-
in-law has his own methods. They are not my methods, as
everybody knows. They are completely his own. They are
so foreign to me that my refusal to make him a partner in
Henkell & Co., when he requested it, makes me happier every
day. As a partner, I would not have been able to stand him.
I am happy that our mutual business contacts are simple and
therefore give little opportunity for argument. My daughter
will always remain my daughter, and I hope that I shall al-
ways have more than enough to leave to her so that she and
my grandchildren need never want. His ambitions? Such am-
bitions as regarding the voz and his fawning upon aristocrats
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for their favors? They make me laugh. Even the Kaiser him-
self has been polite to Otto Henkell without forcing him to
bend his knees. A proud burgher has no reason to climb; it
is the sign of bad character if he does. Achievements push a
man forward, not toadying.”

Finn, Annelies’ sister, was the bitterest member of the
family. “Let us be content that he is not in sight,” she con-
cluded. “He would have spoiled this glorious Sunday.” She
hastily substituted a more attractive conversational topic
than the absent Joachim.

After we were settled in Berlin, we inevitably ran into
Joachim von Ribbentrop whenever we attended a cocktail
party. That, however, was not very often. But even we no-
ticed that Ribbentrop had considerably changed. Nothing
remained of the becoming shyness of bygone days, nothing
of his cultivated, almost whispering voice, and not a vestige
of his excellent manners. He no longer kept himself aloof
from the heated arguments of others. Now he led his own
society of mouveau riche profiteers and impoverished gentry.
Ribbentrop was virtually dictator of this group. He lectured
his friends with unnecessary vigor on the dangers of Bolshe-
vism. He boldly outlined the measures which could or should
be taken against this “creeping pest.” It seemed that he had
finally found the platform upon which he could hold his own
in post-war Berlin’s hectic Vanity Fair. This was certainly not
the cultured Ribbentrop I had known, but a loud, boisterous
adventurer. The ladies, when asked as to why they had
invited him, sighed and said, “. . . but he is such an excel-
lent dancing partner.” I now understood Frau Henkell’s
incessant tears.
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I did not see much of Ribbentrop in those days. When
we met, we were polite to each other, but we were not inti-
mates. Later, in thinking back, I remembered that we never
sat together when we did meet. We always stood chatting.
That in itself seems to indicate that we treated each other
with the unrelaxed vigilance of people who belong to dif-
ferent camps.

The doctors continued to be dissatisfied with my state of
health. Doctors are that way. They finally persuaded my
wife that I should stay in Dr. von Noorden’s sanatorium at
Baden-Baden. The stay there bored me to death. The only
highlights were a few conversations I had with Dr. Gustav
Stresemann.

I had known him since our student days in Leipzig. Student
reminiscences sometimes prevent one from realizing the genius
of a man, but I admired Stresemann and looked up to him.
When he invited me to spend an evening with him and his
son Wolfgang, I was as excited as ever to see him. Two years
had elapsed since we had last been together. Now, when I
saw him once again, I felt that I was in the presence of a man
marked by death. I tried my best to be cheerful. I reported
little incidents which had occurred during my travels in the
Far East, and some of these did seem to amuse Stresemann.
He even became quite gay. The bottle of Rhine wine, for-
bidden to both of us by doctor’s orders, helped a lot. At the
end of the conversation, the Chief of the Personnel Depart-
ment of the Foreign Office, Dr. Oswald Schneider, appeared.
The Minister took this occasion to discuss, in my presence,
the possibilities of another post for me. Most of the propo-
sitions Schneider made were out of the question because of
my health. When New York City was mentioned, with some
reservations because of previous obligations, I immediately
snapped at it. I was swift to point out that I did not care for
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a promotion, that the thing I wanted was an interesting job,
and that even the question of rank was of minor importance.
A nod from Stresemann, a warning from Schneider that
“owing to certain circumstances” I would have to leave
within a fortnight, and I received my commission. The fol-
lowing day we booked our passage on the S.5. HAMBURG.

We had but seven days to spend in Berlin, and most of the
time I was at the Foreign Office receiving the usual instruc-
tions, which, at that time, I took most seriously. The last
afternoon before our cfeparture, we attended a reception for
Ambassador Jacob Gould Schurman at the United States
Embassy. We had never met him before, and he seemed to
us the very incarnation of American friendliness and hos-
pitality.

As we were leaving the American Ambassador’s party, we
heard Joachim von Ribbentrop talking to several of his
friends. He was explaining to his little circle that Ambassador
Schurman was not only inviting “society” to his receptions
but journalists—both German and foreign. The Netherlands
Legation would never do that, he announced. “But this is
American democracy,” he added with a shrug. Everyone
knew that the Netherlands Legation was the most snobbish in
Berlin, and it was obvious that Joachim had evidently received
an invitation from this bastion of exclusiveness. We did not
say goodbye to Ribbentrop this time.

In December, 1932, three years later, we were on the point
of leaving for Mexico to stay there over Christmas, when I
received a cable from an old friend, Otto Wolff, suggesting
“in the name of our Karlsbad acquaintance” that we should
spend our vacation in Berlin. The “Karlsbad acquaintance,”
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the telegram said, wanted to have “a general discussion” with
me. This mysterious man was nobody less than Chancellor
General Kurt von Schleicher. December 27 saw me in Berlin.

Upon my arrival, I found Berlin a city of rumors, fore-
bodings, wild hopes, and frustration. I went immediately to
see Otto Wolff. He told me that two party leaders had sug-
gested my name for a certain Chancellery position. The
coincidence of having heard my name on the same day from
two party heads had surely given the Chancellor the idea
that I would be the right person for the job in question.
Schleicher knew that, because of my work with Dr. Joseph
Wirth when he was Chancellor, I had had some experience
in the particular field. The unusual way of calling me to
Berlin through the good offices of Otto Wolff, the indus-
trialist, found its explanation in the fact that Schleicher did
not want to let the cable pass through the usual Foreign
Office channels. His opponents would have guessed his plan,
and they might have ruined it by giving it inopportune
publicity.

The details of the Chancellor’s plan are of no importance
today. The Chancellery and the Office of the President were
hotbeds of intrigue and counter-intrigue. The Chancellor,
himself, confided to me, in one of our conversations, which
“for safety’s sake” had to take place in the magnificent house
of Otto Wolff in the Tiergartenstrasse, that it was Franz von
Papen, the ex-Chancellor, who worked against his “lieber
Freund” (dear friend) Schleicher, whenever he found an
opportunity to do so. Schleicher had been in the habit of dis-
cussing the most confidential matters with Papen, until he
found out that Papen immediately went for a stroll in the
Foreign Office garden where his presence seemed quite in
order, and he continued to stroll until he saw a chance of
entering, unobserved, the neighboring garden of the Praesi-
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dentschaftspalais, the residence of Hindenburg and his son
and where Dr. Otto Meissner, expert in political racketeer-
ing, was always handy. Papen first sounded out the “old
man’s mood” before enlightening Hindenburg himself about
Schleicher’s secrets. Schleicher knew all this, but he took it
all too lightly. These details affect Ribbentrop for he was
practically the only man who was able to use von Papen as
a springboard. It is not one of Ribbentrop’s minor achieve-
ments, this contriving to get von Papen, the smartest and
most reckless of all political gamblers, to assist him in his
climb to power.

But at this time, Ribbentrop rarely saw von Papen. They
had few things in common. Both had served with the cavalry,
von Papen with the Duesseldorfer Husaren, Ribbentrop with
the Torgauer Husaren. Both had served, during the last
year of the war, in Turkey, von Papen as Chief of Staff with
the rank of a lieutenant colonel in the Fourth Turkish Army,
Ribbentrop as a plain lieutenant in some office of the German
War Department in the Turkish capital. All the stories about
Ribbentrop meeting von Papen when the former was German
Military Attaché in Washington and that Ribbentrop had
been sent to the United States in a submarine after his return
from Canada are pure invention.

But at the time of my discussions with Schleicher, in
January, 1933, Ribbentrop was already a member of the Nazi
party and was known to have contributed funds to it. Nobody
in the party took him seriously. I asked some of my
friends what he was doing. His wine business was no longer
mentioned; even café society had lost touch with him. I was
told, however, that diplomatic receptions retained their
ancient lure for him. He had also developed his political
connections. Von Papen had now become one of his friends,
and he still made speeches against Bolshevism at sumptuous
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dinner parties. One of my old friends remarked, “I am sorry
for him. He has plenty of money. He excels in languages.
One could have moulded him into a good commercial
attaché or even a counsellor of legation, but for this, of
course, he should have applied when still young.”

On January 20, 1933, I visited von Schleicher to bid him
goodbye before my departure for New York. This was the
last time I was to see him. My heart was heavy, for I had a
premonition of some disastrous fate shaping itself in Germany.
Schleicher, himself, realized that the post-war danger zone
had not yet been passed. He knew that he was surrounded
by enemies. “But Ribbentrop,” he said, “that wine merchant?
He only uses his brains when he wants to climb. Who can
take that creature seriously. He thrives on mud; the flower
is quite pretty but the roots are rotten. I tell you, dear
Schwarz, I rely on old man Hindenburg. He has so far never
deceived me, and he will not deceive me in the future.
Between the President and myself there is the comradeship
of old soldiers. Hindenburg has no jealousies. He is above
them. He is on top, and nobody would even dare to think of
pulling him down. It is not only his good conscience that lifts
him above all that petty bickering and excitement around
him, but he is a symbol. Symbols do not fight, they are fought
for.” 1 told him about my previous experience with Ribben-
trop, the man who had so successfully transported my wines
to the tropics. Schleicher enjoyed the story. “It does me a lot
of good,” he said at the end of our conversation, “to hear
something besides tales about Papen’s spy ring. You can be
sure that all your visits, except perhaps those you paid me in
the evenings at Otto Wolff’s home, have been reported to
him and his group of adventurers. But Fraenzchen, I am sure,
will meet disaster in the end. Bon voyage to you.” Ten days
later the Schleicher government had fallen.
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When I left the Chancellery and passed the familiar en-
trance of the neighboring Wilbelmstrasse 76, the entrance of
the Foreign Office, I ran into an old friend. He was on his
way to lunch and asked me to join him. My friend, an ex-
cavalry man, took me to the former Garde-Cavallerie-Club,
which had changed its name and management during my
absence from Berlin.

When we entered, I saw Joachim von Ribbentrop and his
special friend, Werner von Alvensleben, lunching. Both
turned their heads in my direction at the same moment,
nodded, and went on whispering together uneasily. My friend
remarked, “Did you see Ribbentrop? He turned red when
he saw you, and I can tell you why. He must have some good
connections because he has informed von Buelow (the Under
Secretary of State in the Foreign Office) that something is
going on between you and the Chancellor. He tried to find
out whether you were in Berlin on regular leave of absence.
It is surprising, but he still is able to have a bad conscience
about what he does.”

My friend, speaking on, painted a somber picture of Nazi
might and its almost inevitable success. Complete triumph
was imminent, he said. The month I had passed in Berlin had
convinced me that my friend was right. I had warned
Schleicher in vain. Ribbentrop knew that I was well aware
that the Nazis were ready for a coup d’état, and he had there-
fore resented my visits to Schleicher. But Ribbentrop did not
know Schleicher’s plans. He did not know that I had been
unable to alarm Schleicher, and he was worried for the Nazi
battle was not yet won.

I shall never forget this luncheon. On one side were
Ribbentrop and Alvensleben wondering what the next hour
would bring, and opposite me was my friend already saying
farewell to the world we knew and loved. Both of us knew
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that Schleicher was not the man to meet a desperate situation
with desperate methods. We were sitting on a powder keg,
and all the Papens, Alvenslebens, and Ribbentrops were -
crawling through the dark, ready to strike the match which
would fire it. “The explosion will be terrific,” said my friend.
“Only a miracle can save Germany and the world.” The
miracle did not happen. Ten days later, Schleicher was out,
sixteen months later—on June 30, 1933—Schleicher was
murdered.

That same evening I left for London. My wife and I
stayed in London for a few days, visiting friends and relatives.
Leopold von Hoesch, our Ambassador, invited me to lunch.
“I have to apologize, old friend,” he said (we had served
together for several months in the Bulgarian capital during
World War I), “for not inviting your charming wife, but I
wanted to have an informal chat with you.” Then he fired
question after question at me. I tried to answer them all. He
agreed with some of my answers. I told him that I intended
to leave the service, but he urged me to stay on for at least
some time under any circumstances. “You know,” he said,
“I believe that we will have to go through a hot but short-
lived purgatory of Nazi-domination at home. Their ideas
about foreign policy, about international relationships are so
childish that they will soon finish themselves. There is only
one good rule to be followed during an earthquake—wait
until it is over. And earthquakes never go on continuously.
The good earth only trembles for some seconds.”

During the last days of January, we left via Southampton,
and we arrived in New York on February 5. While on board,
the skipper entered our cabin one afternoon, highly excited.
My wife told him that I was resting. “I must see your husband
immediately. Big news from Berlin just came over the radio.
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The radio operator and I are the only ones on board who
know as yet.” '

The telegram was in short, plain language: Kurt von
Schleicher, the Chancellor, was out. The President had asked
Adolf Hitler to form a new cabinet. Captain Koch, the
skipper, whom I had known from the days of Constantinople
during World War I, added, “I know that you will not agree
with this turn in German politics. I do because my children
and my wife are Nazis. They laugh at me if my opinions do
not coincide with theirs. I am a father, and I want to see my
children happy—even if they may be wrong.” At this mo-
ment, the blushing face of Ribbentrop suddenly flashed
before me. I remembered the inquisitive questions of von
Schleicher, all the many details I had heard in Berlin about
Ribbentrop’s activities, his meddling with von Papen, the
turn from business and childish social ambitions to politics.
Would Ribbentrop be an important figure in this new world?
I doubted it, at that time.

On February 5, 1933 our ship arrived in New York’s
friendly harbor. On April 11, I left the service. The last
letter which reached me through the regular dispatch bag
was handed to me just before I informed the press of my
resignation. It contained only the words: “Ribbentrop seems
set to interfere with our department. Von Neurath does not
like his looks. You top the list of those whose dismissal is
asked by Frick, new Secretary of Interior, on behalf of the
party. Watch out!”

I had already finished packing my personal files when the
letter arrived. Events, as frequently happens, are swifter than

the dispatch bag.
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Ribbentrop’s Ancestors

RIBBENTROP’S family was of good, solid, respectable
German stock. They were almost unknown before Joachim
made the name a byword for unbalanced statesmanship. Cer-
tain families are “known” in the way the Roosevelts,
Adams, Astors, and Lees are known in America. In the same
way one “knew” in Germany certain tribes in good standing
and of more or less ancient lineage. In Berlin, one knew mostly,
because of the court’s presence, the names of Junker families.
In Hamburg, Frankfort, and Cologne, one knew the influen-
tial and rich burghers. Other names had been made nationally
popular by history. The Ribbentrops had never quite made
the front-page before Joachim’s advent.

In the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries they had been
peasants. Their original name had been Meyer, a very com-
mon name in Germany. It would certainly have been most
inconvenient for the Nazi movement if it had Schicklgruber
and Meyer for its chiefs instead of Hitler and Ribbentrop.
But even the name Ribbentrop sounds funny to some Ger-
mans and inevitably the town wags made jokes and puns
about it. A sentimental and very silly song was in great vogue
in Berlin at the time when Neurath’s hold on the Foreign
Office was waning. “Raindrops, raindrops, knocking at my
window, tell me where my sweetheart is?” it ran. “Ribben-
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drops, Ribbendrops, knocking at my window, tell me where
my office is?” sang the wits, putting the words into poor
Neurath’s mouth. The English, of course, made Brickendrop
of it and Ribbensnob.

Ribbentrup was really a little freehold or lot on a hill in
the tiny principality of Lippe, and Joachim’s first recorded
ancestor, a Herr Heinrich Meyer, who died in 1597, owned
it. His progeny preferred the name of the land they owned to
that of Meyer, and the great grandson of the aforementioned
Heinrich changed the u in Ribbentrup to o. He was a Justice
of the Peace and died in 1735.

But the Ribbentrops can boast of having produced some
men of slight importance before Joachim skyrocketed the
name to questionable renown. It was Friedrich Wilhelm
Christian Johann Ribbentrop who received the coveted von
on February 6, 1823. This Ribbentrop was quartermaster of
the Prussian Army, and a very good one too. He enabled the
Prussian armies to get necessary supplies during the long
Napoleonic wars. He was also a great friend of both Field
Marshal Bluecher and General York, heroes of the wars of
liberation. And like so many leading citizens of his day, he
was a staunch Freemason and a prominent member of the
Tugendbund, the League of Virtue, a secret anti-Napoleonic
association. Joachim frequently brags of this famous ancestor,
but it is absolutely impossible to trace any direct relationship
between this patriot and the remote family branch from
which Joachim descended.

In fact, if the first von Ribbentrop had lived under the
Nazi regime, his membership in a masonic lodge would have
brought about his immediate dismissal from the army and, as
he was a Master of the Lodge, would have caused his being
summoned before a special board of investigation. His pension
rights would have been curtailed and any further service for
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his Fatherland made impossible. The General-Quartermaster’s
corpse must turn perpetually in its grave every time that
Joachim calls himself his descendant. All masonic lodges in
Germany are dissolved. Their records and libraries have been
seized and destroyed. Lodge brethren are persecuted. The
Nazis have established an anti-masonic institute and museum
in Erlangen, and they now demand that every German citizen
deliver to this Institute all documents and paraphernalia ut-
lized in the practice of Freemasonry. Doubtless, Joachim
makes the most of this opportunity to add to his collection of
documents relating to his Ribbentrop ancestors. If he intends
to publish details on the General-Quartermaster’s career as a
Freemason, in the Ribbentrop’sche Familiennachrichten, the
data collected on this side of the Adantic will cheerfully be
placed at his disposal.

After Quartermaster Ribbentrop had established one
branch of the family among the nobility, both titled Ribben-
trops and commoners coveted military careers. Many a
Ribbentrop fought for his German Fatherland with courage
and patriotism. A first lieutenant, Karl von Ribbentrop, was
among the first to storm the Dueppeler Schanzen in the
Prussian-Danish war of 1864. The very distinguished decora-
tion, Pour le Merite, was the reward for his exploit. In World
War I, Captain Rudolf Ribbentrop, Private Heinrich Ribben-
trop, and First Lieutenant Kurt Ribbentrop were killed dur-
ing the initial weeks of the war.

There were also some Ribbentrops active in civilian pro-
fessions. In the revolutionary days of 1848, a disciple of
Hegel’s school of Philosophy, Friedrich Christian Heinrich
Ribbentrop, found his way to London. This Ribbentrop, a
scholar and a fine musician, became a religious pacifist. His
theories culminated in the idea that God alone had the power
to break the injurious pride of mankind, of the Germans as

28



RIBBENTROP’S ANCESTORS

well as the French. He became a missionary, preaching the
gospel first at Capetown and teaching the African Negro
pupils how to read and write. After a few years, he went to
India where he established Fakir House in the town of
Chuprah. Here he faithfully practiced his precepts until his
death.

India also became the home of another Ribbentrop. In
1867, Berthold Ribbentrop was appointed a forestry instruc-
tor for the British Civil Service in India. With great success,
he continued this career for thirty-seven years. He then
became Inspector General of Forests, residing at Simla. He
retired in 1900, as an Englishman, to Kensington and died
there shortly before the outbreak of World War 1. His
Historical Review of Forest Adwinistration in British India,
published in 1900, is still consulted by experts in this field.

There are quite a number of Ribbentrops in all parts of
the world. Some of them have changed their names. There
are even some Ribbentrops now in the United States, but
not a single Ribbentrop can be found in the lists of Hessians
who fought in the British ranks during the Revolution, nor
can any be found on the American side.

A number of Ribbentrops came to this country at the end
of the last century. There was a Julius Ribbentrop, born in
1853 somewhere in western Germany, who settled as a
farmer in Creston, Indiana. He married a certain Anne Hoff-
man who bore him seven children. There was a Richard von
Ribbentrop, one of the titled branch, who came to this coun-
try as an engineer and worked in a Newark factory. His son
Walter, born in Newark in 1893, became a merchant, but it
seems that he left the United States before this War. An Erich
Ribbentrop, a pensioner, came to the United States from
Wolfenbuettel, the town which once was the home of Gott-
hold Ephraim Lessing. This Erich Ribbentrop and his wife
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settled in Detroit, Michigan. A son, Herbert, was born to
them there in September, 1898. The son entered business but
cannot be traced further. Another Ribbentrop, of the Wolf-
enbuettel branch, Heinrich, born in 1890, came to Detroit
just before World War 1. He got a foreman’s job with
brake manufacturers. He had two children who were both
born and raised in Detroit.

Other branches of the ubiquitous Ribbentrops settled in
France. One of them became a well-known art dealer in Paris.
But no Ribbentrop, as far as we know, ever went into the
wine trade until Joachim came along, and Joachim also
became a diplomat and Foreign Minister.

Joachim Ribbentrop’s direct lineage shows that all of his
forefathers, for five generations, have been officers in the
army. Ferdinand Ribbentrop, Joachim’s grandfather, was a
captain in the Franco-Prussian War of 1870-71. He led the
artillery regiment of Brunswick in the famous battle of Vion-
ville. This grandfather was known as an ardent anti-Prussian,
and his feelings seem not to have cooled off after his retire-
ment. Living in Hanover, he became a member of the
Welfen-Fartei, a slightly antiquated but extremely honest
group of sectarians loyal not to the House of Hohenzollern
but to the deposed Kings of Hanover. When grandson
Joachim visited Jules Romains, the French author, in the fall
of 1934, he said to his host during a discussion about heredi-
tary hatreds, “I am in a fairly good position to know what
hereditary hatreds are worth. My people are from Hanover,
and my grandfather was a staunch Hanoverian. He said to
me again and again, ‘Remember, son, that the Prussians are
our enemies. They have always been; they always will be.
Have nothing to do with them.””

Joachim Ribbentrop’s father, Richard Ribbentrop, born in
¢859, also became a professional soldier. He entered the serv-
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" ice in 1879 as an ensign in the field artillery regiment in
Magdeburg. He was transferred, according to routine, from
one garrison town to another, and was a field artillery captain
in the fortress of Wesel, in 1891, when he married Sophie
Hartwig, the daughter of a local merchant. Two of the three
children of this marriage were born in Wesel. The oldest boy,
Lothar, was born in 1892 and the second, Joachim, in 1893.
A short time later, Richard Ribbentrop was transferred, as
a major, to the garrison of Cassel. Finally, as was customary in
the field artillery, he went on to Metz. Here, in 1896, Inge-
borg was born, and in 1908 the mother of these three children
died. Joachim’s father then married Olga-Margarete von
Prittwitz und Gaffron.

When Richard Ribbentrop passed his fiftieth birthday, he
was retired. An honest and hardworking soldier, Ribbentrop’s
father did not have extraordinary military abilities. But when
World War I broke out, he rejoined the army in active serv-
ice. As a lieutenant colonel, he became the commander of an
artillery unit, and he fought with hormors in the famous break-
through battle of Brzezany. After the war, he and his second
wife lived in retirement in the small town of Naumburg an
der Saale.

It was at Naumburg that Joachim’s father died on January
1, 1941, in his eighty-second year. He was not a Nazi-
sympathizer at the beginning of his son’s political career, but
the moment the Fuehrer seriously started Germany’s re-
armament he became an ardent believer in Adolf Hitler’s
star. And he immediately became a Nazi party member. He
died, as the obituary recorded, “with the thought of Ger-
many’s final victory and the name of the Fuehrer on his
lips.” His burial, a simple military funeral, took place “on a
hill near the estate of his son Joachim, in Sonnenburg, next
to the little spa of Freienwalde. Although the burial was
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postponed for several days, the Fuehrer did not attend. A
large army delegation and a group of party members were,
however, present. A few minutes after the ceremonies,
Joachim had to return to Berlin. The Fuehrer “needed him.”

As Joachim’s importance in the Nazi party increased, all
sorts of people tried to prove or were pleased to admit rela-
tonship to him, especially after he was appointed Foreign
Minister and it became obvious that he was really one of
Hitler’s influential friends. The incident involving some of
Frau Ribbentrop’s relatives is especially interesting.

Old friends in the Wilbelmstrasse wrote to me one day
that Karl F. von Clemm, a cousin of the former Annelies
Henkell, was being supported by Joachim in certain oil deals
with the German government. In these deals, Clemm acted
as the representative of the late William R. Davis who bought
Mexican oil products for Germany in considerable quantities.
Karl’s twin brother, Werner C. von Clemm, an American
citizen, president of the Pioneer Import Corporation, was
handling the import of diamonds out of the Dutch and
Belgian bounty. He was later condemned for false statements,
to the custom authorities, in connection with these transac-
tions. And that Werner C. von Clemm had some definite in-
fluence with Joachim von Ribbentrop is proven by the fact
that a German Consulate General clerk in New York City
was sharply reprimanded by orders of the minister himself,
when this cousin of Joachim’s wife complained about re-
luctance, on the part of the Consulate, to comply with his
demands.

Joachim’s only sister, Ingeborg, is married to a certain
Albert Jenke, the son of a German merchant who, for many
years, has lived in Constantinople. This Jenke, an engineer
by profession, was taken into the German Foreign Service
about four years ago. He now is commercial attaché at the
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Embassy in Ankara, but his official residence is Constanti-
nople. It was the Ambassador, Franz von Papen, who obliged
Joachim by not only requesting the Foreign Office to appoint
Jenke to this post but by demanding that the new commercial
attaché be given a formal ministerial rank and title. Even
though there was some agitation among the German career
diplomats over this appointment, which was called quite
openly a corrupt practice, it still did not prevent it.

Two brothers-in-law of Albert Jenke belong to this group
of career officials. One is the former Ambassador to Wash-
ington, Dr. Hans Heinrich Dieckhoff, married to Jenke’s
sister Eva, the other is the former Minister to Bucharest,
Dr. Wilhelm Fabricius, married to Martha, another sister of
Jenke’s. As both diplomats belonged to the so-called “old
school,” Ribbentrop was somewhat hesitant in proposing
them for new appointments, and the Fuehrer himself showed
no personal interest in their promotion. Dieckhoff was tem-
porarily added to the staff of the German-French Armistice
Commission in Wiesbaden and given some other odd jobs.
He is now ambassador in Madrid. Fabricius seems to have
been relegated to the sidelines, and he has retired to his
residence in Gmund on the Tegernsee in Southern Bavaria.

The Joachim Ribbentrops have five children. The oldest
son, Rudolph, called Rudi, was born in Wiesbaden on May
11, 1921. Bettina, the oldest daughter, was born in Berlin on
July 20, 1922. After an interval of ten years, a second daugh-
ter, Ursula, was born in Berlin on December 29, 1932.
Another son, Adolf, named after the Fuehrer, was born in
Berlin on September 2, 1935, and a third son, born in Berlin
on December 26, 1940, was given the name of Barthold, the
traditional first name of many eighteenth-century Ribben-
trops and also the first name of the founder of that particular
branch of the titled Ribbentrops into which Joachim man-
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aged, for certain compensations, to get “adopted” on
May 15, 1925.

The oldest boy, Rudolph Joachim, was not yet ten years
old when his father joined the Nazi party. The Hitlerjugend
(youth organization) prescribed a minimum age of fourteen
years for admittance into their ranks, so young Rudi joined
the Jungvolk which included all “able-bodied” children be-
tween the ages of ten and fourteen. When he had reached
the ripe age of fourteen, Rudi was transferred to the “only
and sole organization to bring up, intellectually and physi-
cally, the whole of GGermany’s youth in the spirit of National
Socialism.”

The Hitlerjugend is organized on military principles. The
smallest unit is called Faebnlein, in emulation of the smallest
units organized by sixteenth-century mercenary warriors.
Each of these Faebnlein is under the command of a Faebnlein-
Fuebrer. So the lucky superior of Rudolph Joachim, a cer-
tain Heinz Thorner, was invited to the house of the boy’s
parents. Rudi’s mother explained to the Faebnlein-Fuebrer
that her boy’s health was somewhat precarious. She suggested
that some consideration be taken of this condition. Heinz
Thorner gladly promised to do everything in his power, and
he kept his word. Rudi’s father was very much pleased with
this accommodating Faebnlein-Fuebrer, and when the latter
inquired about the possibilities of getting a good job, he was
immediately placed in the Buero Ribbemtrop which at that
time had a staff of about two hundred assistants. His con-
nections with the Ribbentrop family were not severed by
this appointment, for Ribbentrop ordered that Thorner
should always be at his personal disposal.

When Joachim von Ribbentrop became Ambassador to
the Court of St. James and the whole family prepared to
move to London, Heinz Thorner was appointed an attaché
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to the German Embassy at Carlton House Terrace. He would
have returned with the Ambassador’s family to Berlin at the
time of Ribbentrop’s appointment as Foreign Minister, but
unfortunately a search into Heinz Thorner’s family tree had
uncovered a sad fact. He was not sufficiently Aryan (damaged
grandmother) to satisfy the party. Ribbentrop saw to it that
Thorner was sent, as an attaché, to the Consulate General
in New York City. Here he attended to passport matters and
similar clerical work. Without passing any examinations,
Thorner was appointed, during the 1940 Christmas holidays,
Vice Consul. This appointment created great dissatisfaction
among the other officials, especially among those who had
been ignored despite regular studies and examinations. Heinz
Thorner bragged about his intimate relations with the Rib-
bentrops. He hinted that his future was safeguarded, for he
had been given promises by Joachim himself. Herr Ribbentrop
and his wife, he added, knew that he, Thorner, was the only
one who could keep Rudi on the right path. Ribbentrop’s cor-
rupt tendencies are plainly demonstrated by this story. Men
with fewer blemishes upon their family trees were expelled
from their hard-earned official positions, and Herr von Rib-
bentrop was responsible in many of these cases. But, if it was
to his personal advantage, he managed to overlook any num-
ber of “blemishes.”

‘While his father was Ambassador in London, Rudi attended
Westminster, and on his way home from school he often
listened to the speeches of the soapbox orators in Hyde Park.
Frequently he joined in the discussions. This did not always
end in harmony. One of his favorite interruptions was to
call the orator a Bolshevik. As Thomner told his colleagues in
New York, it was he who called the Ambassador’s attention
to Rudi’s oratorical adventures. Father and son had a lively
altercation on the subject of soapbox orators. Thorner was
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told to report any repetition immediately. The appointment
of Ribbentrop to the Wilhelmstrasse settled the whole matter.
Thorner’s subsequent fate is unknown to me.

Ribbentrop’s oldest daughter, Bettina, was a delicate child.
She suffers from a sinus condition, an ailment which she
seems to have inherited from her mother. During the time
when her father was Ambassador to the Court of St. James,
Bettina attended a boarding school in Cornwall, but she felt
very unhappy there. She was homesick, locked herself into
her room, and declined to join her schoolmates.

In 1936, Bettina had a motor accident. A nervous break-
down followed. Several physicians from Berlin, who have
since come to the United States as refugees, have reported
that the famous German surgeon, Dr. Ferdinand Sauerbruch,
who made a thorough general checkup after the motor acci-
dent, recommended an operation. He suggested a certain
surgeon of Amsterdam as particularly qualified to perform
such an operation but remarked that he was Jewish. In spite
of that, mother and daughter travelled to Amsterdam to visit
the surgeon (whose name is known to the writer), and there
they decided to have him perform the operation. This he did
successfully. Mother and daughter registered with the physi-
cian under the name of Henkell, Frau von Ribbentrop’s
maiden name. Only later was the name of the patient on
whom he had operated revealed to the surgeon by Professor
Sauerbruch. All operation and hospital expenses were paid
for in the name of Frau Henkell for her child, Bettina
Henkell.

Ursula, the Ribbentrops’ younger daughter, is also a very
delicate child and under constant medical care.

When the time came for Ribbentrop’s second boy, Adolf,
to be christened, Frau von Ribbentrop was still a member of
the Lutheran church. Her husband had already left the
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church. Nevertheless, Frau Ribbentrop intended to have
Adolf baptized in the church of the famous Pastor Martin
Niemoeller in whose parish her home in Dahlem was situated.
But Niemoeller insisted that her husband return to the
Lutheran church before he perform the ceremony. Frau
Ribbentrop is said to have tried to induce her husband to
comply with the pastor’s request, but to no avail. Since
Niemoeller stubbornly insisted upon this condition, the
baptism took place in another church. When the Fuehrer
heard that the child had been named in his honor, he was
very pleased. Frau von Ribbentrop told the Fuehrer about
Niemoeller's unsympathetic attitude and how the valiant
pastor “became more and more a nucleus for dissatisfied
elements in the influential Dahlem parish.” These hints from
the charming and elegant Annelies, for whom Hitler had a
particular regard, had the expected effect. Pastor Niemoeller
disappeared into a concentration camp.

At the outbreak of World War II Pastor Niemoeller
applied, from the camp, for a job in the Navy as a U-Boat
commander with the same rank as he had held during World
War 1. But the Fuehrer, who had reserved personal decision
in such matters, refused to grant the commission. Niemoeller
is still in the “K. Z.” The Fuehrer reached this decision after
Heinrich Himmler, Gestapo chief and friend of Joachim von
Ribbentrop, submitted a special report. In this report, the
dangerous influence of Pastor Niemoeller’s sermons on the
German upper class was described. It also stated that this re-
fusal to baptize Adolf Ribbentrop was “detrimental to the
party interests.”

Little Adolf is known to be his father’s pet and “the little
rascal of the Ribbentrop family.” The late father of Joachim
von Ribbentrop was in the habit of playing for hours with
his little grandson, trying to teach him how to march in the
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military manner and how to salute. Adolf’s English nurse who
cared for him until the outbreak of this war has also said that
he was “a sweet little rascal” who was liked by everybody
and who had already learned to sing a few English nursery
songs.

Rudi Ribbentrop is now Unter-gruppenfuebrer der Schutz-
Staffeln (SS.). He seems to be following family tradition.
It will be interesting to see what becomes of the Ribbentrop
children.



3

Early Youth, Adventures in Canada,
and World War I

WHEN on May 19, 1891, Richard Ribbentrop, aged thirty-
two, married Sophie Hartwig, a local belle of Wesel, a small
and unattractive town on the lower Rhine, he or his bride
were, in all probability, quite well-to-do. For at that time,
the German military code did not permit an officer below the
rank of a captain to ask for permission to marry unless he
and his bride-to-be could prove that they possessed a Kaution
(deposit of state guaranteed securities to the amount of
90,000 Goldmarks). The income derived from the interest
on such securities was considered the minimum with which to
supplement the modest pay a young officer received for the
honor of wearing the uniform of the Kaiser's army. The
army was extremely cautious in marriage matters. Officers,
intending to marry, were obliged to answer many questions
regarding their fiancée’s families. Both the commander of a
regiment and the Kommumdeuse displayed the greatest in-
terest in the bride-to-be’s background. This avid curiosity
was frequently quite unwelcome, but Richard Ribbentrop
and Sophie Hartwig probably had nothing to hide, for in a
small town like Wesel with its population of about 20,000,
the few families from which an officer could choose his life
partner, were known to every one.
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In 1902, Sophie died of tuberculosis. Her elder son, Lothar,
as well as Joachim, seem to have inherited tuberculosis.
Joachim was treated for it during his stay in Canada, and
his health did improve, for he had a great fondness for out-
door sports. He was an ardent hunter and a fair tennis player.
The less fortunate Lothar, who was also in Canada at the
outbreak of the war in 1914, was too sick to return surrepti-
tiously to Germany as Joachim did. The Canadian authorities
interned Lothar, but in consideration of his condition, they
did not place him in a concentration camp. Instead they
sent him to St. Agathe’s Military Sanatorium in Montreal.
After the conclusion of the agreement which permitted trans-
portation of permanently disabled soldiers and internees to
Switzerland, Lothar was brought to Lugano, and here he
died in December, 1918. He seems to have been a likable
chap, according to what Dr. J. Roddick Byers, Medical
Officer in charge of Tubercular Troops in Montreal, wrote
about him: “I remember him as being one of the nicest boys
we had and everybody was fond of Louis, the pet name by
which he was known.”

Not very much can be said about Joachim’s childhood.
Owing to his delicate health, he was probably spoiled by his
mother and his aunts. He was just one year old when the
Ribbentrop family moved from Wesel to Cassel in con-
sequence of his father’s promotion from first lieutenant to
captain in another field artillery regiment. In 1906, the family
moved from Cassel to Metz, in the so-called Reichslande,
Alsace-Lorraine, which had been annexed by the Reich after
the War of 1870-71. It was in Metz that Joachim became a
pupil in the Kaiserliches Lyzeum, a somewhat pompous name
for a grammar school.

Joachim and his older brother Lothar were well liked by
their schoolmates. Lothar, it is said, was the better student,
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Joachim the more popular. But he was not too bright. He was
lazy, saucy, mischievous, and frequently in trouble, but he
was also handsome, lively, and cheerful. Obviously his tend-
ency to become a nuisance was offset, at an early age, by
the famous Ribbentrop charm. When the charm eventually
evaporated, only the nuisance remained.

Papa Ribbentrop was not very satisfied with Joachim’s
scholastic achievements. For the father, there was only one
goal, one profession for a Ribbentrop—the Army. A male
Ribbentrop, in good state of health, had to become an officer.
The regular way to approach this romantic, if self-effacing
career, was the Military Academy, where young boys were
strenuously trained for future hardships.

Lothar could not enter the Kadettenanstalt because of his
health, and Joachim refused flatly to expose himself to the
exigencies of Prussian discipline. He found unexpected sup-
port in a distant relative whom the children called “Auntie.”
She lived in the Ribbentrop household for long periods.
During these periods, she watched over the three motherless
children, even though their father had remarried. Auntie was
an old spinster, Gertrude Charlotte von Ribbentrop. It is this
lady who transferred her von to her undeserving “nephew”
in 1925.

Auntie Gertrude loved the Ribbentrop children. She must
also have had the means with which to back Joachim in his
fight against his father’s wishes. The boy played the violin
well and showed proficiency in mastering the French lan-
guage. The latter talent he had ample occasion to practice in
Metz where the majority of the people spoke French, their
mother tongue. Both Joachim’s stepmother and Auntie Ger-
trude thought it a good idea for Joachim to perfect himself
in languages. For that purpose, it was desirable that he attend
English, Swiss, or French schools and travel in the world.
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Auntie Gertrude, very anxious to make a cosmopolitan of
Joachim, finally succeeded in having him sent to a boarding
school at Grenoble, France and later to London.

Not very much is known of these years. Auntie Gertrude
provided him with a small allowance, and his father may also
have sent him a little money. He was rarely seen in Germany.
He found life much more interesting abroad. And his father’s
second marriage, three years after the death of Joachim’s
mother, further estranged him. Relations between stepmother
and stepson were never too happy.

In 1910, Joachim Ribbentrop went to Canada. Why? What
did he do there? Both reasons for his trip and his actions while
in Canada are shrouded in mystery. In the biographical sketch
which Ribbentrop himself wrote for Who's Who, he refers
to the Canadian venture as, “four years business in Canada.”
He has never publicly revealed why he did not finish his
course at London University, nor why he failed to give his
linguistic studies an official stamp by some sort of exami-
nation. It may be that Ribbentrop, who was very young at
that time, was lured to Canada by the brothers von Alvens-
leben, land speculators of good family but shady reputation
who fed on greenhorns like Joachim.

About 1910, quite 2 number of Germans, eager to find
fortune abroad, followed the Alvenslebens to the new world.
Many of them soon wrote to relatives or friends in Germany
for tickets home. Others, too ashamed to admit the collapse of
their dreams, tried to earn a living by working for some
landowner or on the railroads where unskilled labor was
always in demand.

In any case, it is definitely known that Ribbentrop lived
in Vancouver at the outset of his Canadian sojourn. That is
where one of the von Alvensleben brothers, Alvo, operated
a realty business. The other, Eno, was stationed in Berlin
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where he planted the bait which caught the adventurous fish.
Whether caught or not by the enterprising brothers, Joachim
was quite friendly with both of the Alvenslebens in the years
after the war. During the war both brothers were interned.
Alvo was kept in Canada, and Eno was seized at Gibraltar on
his way home to Germany. The latter found himself in an
awkward position, for he carried with him plans of Van-
couver and other ports where real estate had been acquired
for future customers. He would have been court-martialed
and shot had not some influential London friends intervened.

Another story about Ribbentrop’s reasons for leaving Lon-
don prematurely claims that Joachim had received an invi-
tation from friends in London to attend a shooting party in
New Brunswick and that the Canadian atmosphere fascinated
him so much that he stayed on. It is amazing, if the story is
true, that this boy of seventeen managed to get such an
invitation.

There is still another possibility. Joachim, realizing that
his period of army service was upon him, may have chosen
to go overseas, for in the days before World War 1, young
Germans who did not like the idea of serving as Einjaebrige
(one-year-volunteers) often did this. Remote from the
Fatherland, they had to report to the nearest Consulate, and
there they could obtain a certificate which freed them, at
least for a time, from the draft.

One day, one of Joachim’s lady friends teasingly asked
him how he managed to enter a civilian occupation at an age
when one was really obliged to be in the German military
service. He is said to have answered that, not being a strong
fellow, he would have been rejected and that anyway there
were other ways of serving the Fatherland. Be that as it may,
it is known that Ribbentrop secured his first job in Canada by
working upon the Quebec Bridge.
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This bridge, the largest in Canada, had collapsed, with a
loss of many lives, early in 1910. It was imperative that the
two banks of the St. Lawrence River be reconnected as
speedily as possible. Many European concerns endeavored to
get the contract, among them Germany’s famous Krupp.
The contract was finally given to a Canadian company,
The Canadian Bridge Company, formed exclusively for this
purpose. In some way or other, the company managed to use
the designs and blueprints filed by the Krupp works. The
work on the bridge between Three Rivers and Quebec began
sometime in 1910. Ribbentrop got a job as a time-keeper with
the company of M. P. and J. T. Davis, sub-contractors for
the project.

We do not know exactly when Ribbentrop left this job,
but the bridge was reopened about the middle of 1911, and
we can assume that the work assigned to sub-contractors must
have been finished sometime before. In any case, Ribbentrop’s
next job was with the Canadian Pacific Railroad. When a
German journalist who was collecting data on Ribbentrop,
asked the new Minister of Foreign Affairs about his previous
career, he was told that for about three years Ribbentrop had
worked with the builders of the Pacific Grand Trunk Rail-
road. This obviously includes not only his work in the offices
of the Canadian Pacific in Ottawa but also the period he
spent with the Davis firm.

Ribbentrop also worked as clerk with Molson’s Bank in
Montreal for at least a few months, and for a time in 1914
he conducted some sort of private Import-Export Agency.
It was in this connection that he proudly referred to himself
later as a selbstaendiger Unternebmer, an independent mer-
chant. This independent enterprise he speaks of cannot have
been very important. What is interesting, however, is that it
was concerned with the import of German wines. The total
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value of imported German bottled wines into Canada for the
fiscal year, ending March 31, 1914, amounted to $32,333.
There were at least ten established firms already handling
this business. As a newcomer, Ribbentrop surely could not
have received more than an average share. His profits on a
yearly basis could not have amounted, therefore, to more
than a thousand dollars. It must have been much less, as he
was in the business not even half a year. But this superficial
acquaintance with the tricks of wine merchants laid the
foundation for his swift rise in post-war Berlin.

Ribbentrop was ordinarily not in need of money. The cost
of living was cheap in Canada at that time. The exchange
value of the Goldmark was a favorable one, and if his be-
nevolent aunt or other relatives provided him with some sort
of income, it probably was more than sufficient. But Joachim
is not the type of person who would like to remember such
support or even be reminded of it.

When Ribbentrop arrived at Ottawa as a clerk for the
Canadian Pacific, he had introductions from relatives and
friends in Germany to certain officers in the Canadian Militia.
He also called at the Governor General’s residence and
signed his name in the visitors’ book. He received the usual
invitation to Rideau Hall.

The Governor General of Canada was, at that time, the
late Duke of Connaught, the son of Queen Victoria, youngest
brother of King Edward VII, and uncle of Kaiser Wil-
helm II. The German language still predominated in the
household of the Canadian Governor General, who himself
was married to the Prussian princess, Louise-Margaret, daugh-
ter of the “Red Prince of Prussia,” so named because of his
Hussar’s scarlet uniforms rather than his political inclinations.
While the Governor General spoke English with a strong
German accent, typical of all the early Windsors, or rather
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Coburgs, his wife, Princess Louise-Margaret, born and raised
in Potsdam, preferred definitely to use her mother tongue.
The entire household at Rideau Hall spoke German as well
as English; the personnel, from head cook to the bottle
washer, were Germans. Characteristic of the Duchess of
Connaught’s emotions at the outbreak of World War I was
her remark to a Canadian friend, “It is terribly hard for me
with my son fighting on one side and my brothers on the
other.”

Young Joachim, about nineteen at the time, was quite a
success at Rideau Hall. He mastered both Canadian idioms,
English and French, to perfection. With his charm, his talent
for playing the violin, and his good game of tennis, he soon
became popular with Ottawa’s very best social set. His visits
to Government House became rather frequent. The highest
officials invited him to their homes. This, in itself, constitutes
a remarkable record for a young German boy on his own in a
foreign country without any official status, elaborate means,
or influential relatives. It was something to brag about, and in
later life Joachim always let everyone know that he had been
the favorite of the Canadian Governor General, his wife, and
their daughter, Princess Patricia. Undeniably, at that time,
he was a very agreeable young man, not at all the “Ribben-
snob” he became in later years.

There are still many persons in Canada who vividly re-
member Ribbentrop’s pre-1g14 days. I have corresponded
with several people who attended functions at the Governor’s
House at the same time as Joachim. As a result of this, I dis-
covered that, “while at the present time there are no records
whatsoever at Government House in Ottawa of any activities
which took place during the Duke of Connaught’s period of
office, there is no doubt that Ribbentrop played the violin on
one or more occasions, that he was popular with the younger
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set, and that his English was regarded as faultless. The Duke
and Duchess of Connaught and Princess Patricia treated
Ribbentrop in the same manner as the young Canadians who
went to Government House—with a hospitality both charm-
ing and gracious. Ribbentrop was no more intimate with
them than any of the other guests; as a general rule people in
their position would play no favorites, thereby preventing
jealousies.”

Some Canadians remember that in Ottawa the Davis family
took Joachim under its wing. They also remember him at the
famous Rideau Club’s tennis tournaments, dances, concerts,
and musicales. They remember that he excelled in skating and
that the Minto Skating Club was just the right place for him.
During Ottawa’s “Kermess” festival he was to be found at
costume parties in the brocaded velvet coat and white wig of
a Louis XV courtier, either kneeling before his lady of the
moment or dancing the minuet with her. He is also remem-
bered as a skilled and ardent whist player—bridge, a game in
which he excels today, was not the fashion then. His suits
were always cut to perfection, and he disliked anyone poking
fun at him or his interpretation of the mode. Once, when
. escorting a lady to a movie, he wore a white linen suit, a
garb more suited to the tropics than Ottawa’s arctic climate.
When Ribbentrop entered the theatre, an usher, baffled by
this unusual apparel, approached him and reminded him
anxiously that “gentlemen were not permitted to remove their
coats.” Very much annoyed, Ribbentrop answered, “It seems
as though you have never seen a white suit.” It took some
effort to calm him and to prevent him from leaving the
theatre in protest.

Old Canadian friends who met Joachim again, in London,
while he was Ambassador, were swift to note how different
he was from the charming boy they had known in Ottawa.
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“He changed from a pleasant, agreeable companion to a man
of exaggerated ego and overbearing arrogance. Indeed, in
American parlance, one would describe him as a “stuffed
shirt.” This excerpt from one of the letters I received in
connection with our Canadian inquiry speaks for itself.

- Ribbentrop received the news of Great Britain’s declaration
of war against Germany on August 4, 1914, while playing on
the tennis courts of the Rideau Club. He completed his game,
escorted his lady friend to her home, took part in a somewhat
hasty farewell dinner at the Chéteau Laurier, said goodbye to
some of his Ottawa friends, and was finally taken to the
station. Certain friends received letters postmarked New York
City from him. How he managed to pass the British control
at the Falmouth blockade station remains a mystery, but then,
many Germans also slipped through. He probably secured a
false passport in New York, a thing which presented little
difficulty at that time. And he shipped as a stoker on the
Dutch steamship Potzsdam. Many crews of other neutral ships
did this for Germans in those days. Joachim’s perfect knowl-
edge of the English language was assuredly of value in this
emergency.

A former Canadian official has told me one more story
connected with Ribbontrop’s Canadian venture. A few years
after World War I, the Canadian Under Secretary of State,
the late Thomas Mulvey, made a trip to Europe in order to
settle questions relating to Canadian sequestered “Enemy
Property.” In the Mulvey party was a Major H. Relph.
After the war, he served as Assistant Deputy Under Secretary
of State and handled certain cases for the office of Custodian
for Enemy Property. There were also other experts and
assistants with them. The party stayed at the Hotel Adlon in
Berlin. One afternoon in May, 1923, a man called on Under
Secretary Mulvey at the Hotel Adlon. It was Joachim Rib-
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bentrop. Ribbentrop was in search of information concerning
certain stock shares his wife had acquired before her marriage.
Ribbentrop wanted to know whether Mulvey could release
this relatively small amount of alien property. Mulvey, a very
responsible official, told Ribbentrop that he would, of course,
look into the matter before deciding upon it. Unfortunately,
nothing could be traced in the Custodian’s lists, so he said
that he would have to refer the matter to Ottawa. He assured
Ribbentrop, however, that he himself would see to it per-
sonally when he returned home. Ribbentrop was asked by
Mulvey and the other Canadians to join them for dinner at
the Adlon, and he accepted. During the evening, Mulvey,
mentioning that he liked good Rhine wine, handed the wine
list to Ribbentrop, asking him to make a choice, since he, an
expert in the trade, was better equipped to do this than
his host.

After dinner, Ribbentrop suggested that the Canadians
“make the rounds of Berlin’s night spots.” They first went
to Berlin’s famous Palais de Danse, later to some of the less
prominent places. Everybody enjoyed the evening which
ended in the wee hours in Mulvey’s suite. At 3 A.M. they
parted company. The Canadian Commission had to leave the
same morning at nine o’clock via Dresden for Prague, the
Czechoslovakian capital. While they were busy packing, a
messenger arrived with a wooden box containing several
bottles of the same famous Rhine vintage the party had
enjoyed the previous evening. Mulvey seemed a little embar-
rassed when he read the accompanying card. It said, “I wish
you a happy trip. Ribbentrop.”

“Can I accept such a gift?” Mulvey asked his companions.

“You should not if you intend to release the shares,” was
the advice.

“Well, I won’t, so I will keep the wine,” Mulvey answered.
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The last sentence in a letter from a lady who kindly
answered some questions we asked her regarding Ribbentrop’s
Canadian episode reads, “Everyone who knew and liked
Ribbentrop when he stayed in Ottawa now agrees that the
real purpose of his remaining in Canada was espionage. No-
body sensed it at that time, but considering all he has done
since then, they probably are right.” I cannot agree with
this. Facts definitely exclude spying. Nobody in Germany, in
the years prior to the outbreak of World War 1, had ever
given a thought to the possibility of the United States joining
the Allies. Canada in those days was not considered to be a
military power of importance. With a militia of about 3,000
men, nobody foresaw the part she played in World War 1.
If details were needed regarding Canada’s war poten-
tialities, the shrewd German Intelligence Service would have
placed the task in the hands of an experienced military man,
not in those of a youth.

As far as can be ascertained, it does not seem that Canadian
Intelligence officers believed that Ribbentrop was a member
of the German Secret Service. If they had held this belief,
they would have immediately arrested him at the outbreak of
the war. As previously mentioned, Joachim did not leave
Ottawa secretly. As a matter of fact he was short of cash at
that time, and he borrowed ten dollars from James Sherwood,
son of the Chief of Canadian police, Sir Percy Sherwood::
When the Canadian newspapers reported the appointment of
Joachim as Ambassador-at-large, Sherwood jokingly men-
tioned the money Ribbentrop owed him to Dr. Ludwig
Kempff, German Consul General in Montreal at that time.
In some way the British Foreign Office learned of it during
Ribbentrop’s visit for the discussions on the 1934 Naval
Agreement in London. The Department of External Affairs
in Ottawa apparently received a hint that any mention of this
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debt in the press was not desirable. But it is a well-known
fact among German officials that Kempff reported the matter
to the Wilbelmstrasse.

Back in Germany, Joachim enlisted in the famous
Torgauer Husarenregiment Nr. 12, and received hurried
military training. In the first days of October, 1914, a reserve
body was sent to join this regiment at the front. Joachim was
one of the reserves, and he saw action in Russia and Poland.
He became an officer and was awarded the Iron Cross second
class. He did not get the more coveted First Class until early
in 1918, when he was no longer in active, front-line duty but
occupying a desk at the Ministry of War. This assignment
was mostly concerned with translations.

It was in the beginning of 1918 that Desk Lieutenant
Joachim Ribbentrop was ordered to move from the Ministry
of War, in Berlin, to the offices of the same Ministry in
Constantinople, the Turkish capital. The German army com-
mand had decided upon another military advance against
Suez and great preparations were being made for this purpose.
No real cooperation from the Turks could, however, be
gained. This military undertaking is recorded in the litera-
ture of World War I as Expedition F. Its commander was
General Erich von Falkenhayn.

Since many of the Turkish War Department’s officers
were acquainted with the French language, it was thought
that Ribbentrop could be useful in Constantinople. He served
there under a Major Meyer. This Major was in charge of the
economic section, and he vainly tried to squeeze some fodder
for camels and horses and foodstuffs for officers and men out
of the impoverished Turks. Expedition F stood, however,
under an evil star. Military experts agree that it would have
failed even if the Turkish allies had completely cooperated.
Joachim lived during his entire stay in the White House. This

51



THIS MAN RIBBENTROP

house had belonged to Sinocoglou, a Turk. Having been con-
fiscated by the authorities, it now served as mess and boarding
house for a group of German officers.

When, at the beginning of October, 1918, Turkey was
forced to approach the Allies for an armistice, the German
officers were asked to leave their homes immediately. Room
was needed for the British officers who were on their way to
the Turkish capital. The Germans had only a few hours to
pack their belongings, and they were left without shelter.
Ribbentrop and his orderly had great difficulty in finding
some kind of lodging, for the hostile population blamed, not
without justification, their plight on the Germans. Finally,
they were lucky to meet an acquaintance of Ribbentrop’s,
the Jewish manager of a German banking institute, who felt
sorry for the helpless officer and his orderly and quartered
them temporarily in his own home. With the entry of the
allied forces into Constantinople, the German officers and
men were taken to Moda, a town on the Asiatic side of the
Bosporus, to await repatriation. This repatriation took some
time.

The exact date of Ribbentrop’s return to Berlin is not
known. One only knows that one day in January, 1919 he
rented a small room in a boarding house in the Meinecke-
Strasse, one of the quiet streets in Berlin’s West End. He
immediately reported to the Ministry of War and got a
position, owing to his knowledge of French and English, in
the section preparing for the peace discussions. His experi-
ences on the road back had most certainly made it mercilessly
clear to him what the lost war meant for Germany. He also
realized at that time that he would have to find a new
profession, a new way of earning his living. And the outlook
was certainly not a bright one.

But for the time being, Ribbentrop, like many of his
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brother officers, was busy in the War Department. The
section for peace preparations grew and grew. When the
German delegation for the Versailles peace conference was
lined up, the Ministry of War delegation consisted of three
commissioners, General Hans von Seeckt, Major Draudt,
and a Captain Fischer. There were, of course, a few orderlies
and some clerical staff with these military commissioners, but
of the one hundred and eighty persons who left Berlin as
members of the entire delegation, there were only eleven
who could be classified as members of the Ministry of War.
Among these must have been Joachim Ribbentrop, since he
says in his Who’s Who biographical statement that he served
as “A. D. C. to the German Peace Delegation.” It is strange,
however, that not one of the official or unofficial publications
relating to the German delegation lists Ribbentrop’s name.
I have approached nine people who were present at the Paris
Peace Conference, some as commissioners, some as experts,
others as members of the clerical staff, but not one of them
remembers that Ribbentrop was on the staff of the German
delegation. Not one of them even recalls hearing his name at
that time. It has been suggested that Ribbentrop was used as
a courier. Several couriers were not on the staff of the dele-
gation originally but were sent from Berlin as they were
needed. Under these circumstances Ribbentrop’s assertion
in the English Who's Who and in its German counterpart,
Wer Ist’s, may be true.
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Marchand de Vins

MANY people who live through the fevers of war enter
peace and find it humdrum and prosaic. That is true even if
you belong to a victorious nation. How much truer this is if
your nation is defeated. Thousands of German officers had
to be sent into the wilderness of civilian life with nothing but
a small pension to live on, a pension that would have been
insufficient at any time but was especially so when inflation
made all money illusory. Some of these discharged officers
entered universities and engineering schools to prepare for
new vocations. Others joined the Frezkorps, mercenaries who
fought in the Baltic States against the Bolsheviks. They were
promised that they would eventually receive land grants
from which to make their livings. Others went to colonial
regions, and there became planters and overseers. And
there were those who became profiteers and sold second-
hand armaments. Rifles and ammunition were in great de-
mand by certain groups which prepared revolutions and
uprisings in Central and South American Republics; by
Arabian dealers for Ethiopia or Ibn-Saud; by the Baltic States;
and even by buyers from the West Indies for trans-shipment
to Mexico. The goods desired could be procured from arma-
ment stocks which, if not otherwise disposed of, would fall
into the hands of the dreaded Internatiomal Commission. If

54



MARCHAND DE VINS

one had the right connections it was possible to prevent the
Commission from gaining possession of these arms, a patriotic
deed combined with lucrative business. Not only that, but it
was practically the only way of getting possession of Edel-
valuta (foreign currency). A certain amount of “working
capital” was necessary for the transactions, as heavy costs for
transporting the goods had to be advanced, bribes paid, work-
ers hired. Some of the arms awaited more active days on the
estates of big landowners, mostly ex-officers.

Some discharged officers traded in shoes and stockings, in
vegetables or sausages, wines and spirits, but for many there
was only one way left, marriage into some profitable business.

Joachim, as we know, chose a combination of both of the
latter possibilities. When Ottmar Strauss bluntly asked him
how he had earned his living before the war’s outbreak,
Joachim told him that he had sold German wines in Canada
during the last months of his stay there. “Cobbler, stick to
your last,” was Ottmar’s advice. And Joachim decided that
wines were once again to be his business. At least it was one
trade in which a certain turnover was always possible—espe-
cially at a time when easy money was being made by un-
scrupulous people who were only too eager to spend it in
frivolous diversions. Ribbentrop was clever enough to see
that he had only to get “the real stuff” produced in France
and Great Britain, and his fortune-would be made. Even the
great Goethe in Faust says:

“A German can’t endure the French to see or hear
Yet drinks their wines with hearty cheer . . .”

The Army of Occupation’s officer’s messes had more than
enough liquor. The obvious thing was to bribe the sergeant
in charge of the supplies. Then one could get hold of any-
thing for which the German customer or rather the German
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profiteer who wanted to enjoy his unexpected affluence
longed. Furthermore, this merchandise was inexpensive for
it came into the country free of duty. Anybody could see
this opportunity, but only a few were alert enough to grasp it.
And Joachim was certainly alert.

In the first business of this nature Ribbentrop was the
broker, Ottmar Strauss the buyer, British sergeant the seller.
The object of the deal were six cases of Moét et Chandon,
Ponsardin, vintage 1911. The commission Ribbentrop made
in this transaction was equivalent to some $66. Not so bad for
a beginner. The deal mentioned was executed in July or
August, 1919. At the end of that same year Joachim Ribben-
trop was already registered as a legitimate firm with the
proper authorities, and this registration was published in the
official journal.

A Major Roehrs was at that time one of Ribbentrop’s
friends. He had not been as fortunate as Joachim in beginning
life anew, but this mattered hardly at all for he had no
ambitions and knew how to arrange his way of life to suit
his reduced means. Some of Major Roehrs’ friends remember
that he was not very optimistic about Ribbentrop’s business
transactions, but he concluded, after discussing the vagaries
of the wine trade, that for a man with Ribbentrop’s social
ambitions there was but one thing to do. Joachim must marry
a rich girl. It was not long before Joachim did this very
thing. On July 20, 1920, he married Otto Henkell’s daughter,
Annelies, and Otto was, of course, not only one of Germany’s
foremost manufacturers of sparkling wines but a man of con-
siderable means and excellent social standing.

We know that Henkell did not thoroughly approve of
this union. When one German industrialist deplored his own
daughter’s decision to marry an “adventurer unknown to
him,” Otto Henkell consoled his friend by saying, “Did my

56



MARCHAND DE VINS

daughter Annelies do anything else? Parents,” he added,
“seem to have no say at all anymore as far as their children’s
future is concerned.” But when the same friend fmplied that
at least Otto Henkell got a son-in-law who probably would
make a good business partner, Henkell, without hesitating 2
moment, answered, “Ribbentrop may have been able to in-
fatuate my daughter, but he will never fool me into taking
him as a partner.” No, Otto Henkell did not make Joachim
a partner. But he helped his son-in-law in many other ways.

In those days, the import of foreign alcoholic beverages
into Germany was practically a monopoly of the Weinband-
lungs-Gesellschaft m.b.H., a great wine trading company.
This company was entitled, in principle, to import foreign
products, but as a semi-governmental institution it was not
allowed to make use of such rights, since no foreign currency
could be made available for the purpose. There did not
exist, at that time, any commercial treaty between France and
Germany, and it was to the German government’s interest to
stop the buying of all French merchandise, because prevention
of such buying was the only economic weapon Germany had
against France. The only way of importing foreign liquors
into Germany was, therefore, under certain Versailles Treaty
stipulations. These stipulations were known as Loch im
Westen, “the hole in the Western frontier.” Henkell and
Ribbentrop both knew, however, that one day normal trade
relations would be re-established. Directly, or with his father-
in-law’s help, Joachim contacted Baron de Mun, one of
Pommery & Greno’s leading men; Sir Alexander Walker, of
Johnnie Walker whiskies; and many others. Soon, all Ger-
man agencies for these firms were held by Ribbentrop & Co.

Joachim’s career, in the wine trade, was further helped by
several lucky coincidences. Otto Henkell & Co. were repre-
sented in Berlin and throughout the greater part of Prussia
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by an old, well-known firm of excellent reputation, Johannes
Muther & Co. Otto Henkell asked his venerable friend,
Johannes, to keep an eye on his son-in-law’s business transac-
tions, to give him advice, to teach traditional usages, and to
warn him when necessary, but to come to Otto Henkell per-
sonally when anything occurred which he did not wish to tell
Ribbentrop directly. Muther and his confidential clerk,
Schoeneberg, took the newcomer under their paternal care,
but both decided that Joachim would not be a desirable part-
ner in their own business transactions.

After Muther’s death, Schoeneberg became the sole owner
of Johannes Muther & Co. Schoeneberg, fond of gambling,
lost a considerable amount of money one night in one of
Berlin’s flourishing and luxurious casinos. He saw no other
way out but to confess his troubles to Otto Henkell. Otto
promised to arrange everything if Schoeneberg agreed to one
condition—Joachim was to become a full-fledged partner.
The ancient firm of Johannes Muther & Co. changed its name
to Schoeneberg & Ribbentrop.

This partnership started at a most opportune moment. The
ban on alcoholic beverages of foreign origin ended on Janu-
ary 1, 1924. Now it was possible to import the “real stuff”
legally. The so-called French Chartreuse, a sweet liqueur dis-
tilled in Spain, had, for almost a century, had an excellent
market in Germany, and Ribbentrop held the agency. He also
held the agency for the famous Meukoff brandy.

Germans living in foreign countries, especially in the
tropics, were always fond of Scotch and Soda. Ribbentrop,
through his father-in-law, got the agency for Johnnie Walker,
next to Black and White the most popular Scotch in Ger-
many. And he represented Baron de Mun of Pommery &
Greno champagnes. This friendship and business connection
seems to have survived the German invasion of France during
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World War II. One of the first measures taken in occupied
France was the creation of an organization of French cham-
pagne producers. Baron de Mun was elected president, and
Ribbentrop’s wine trade friends benefited.

All of these agencies were monopolies. No competition
against Ribbentrop & Co. and Schoeneberg & Ribbentrop was
possible. The hotel or restaurant which preferred a competi-
tor’s whisky was excluded from getting Chartreuse or
Meukoff and vice versa. These methods were not to every-
body’s liking, but nobody was in a position to object. It was
strictly within the law in Germany. Whoever disapproved
was requested not to place orders.

Changes in partnership, in proxy, in capital stock, reor-
ganization, bankruptcy, and all hazards which may occur in a
company, have to be registered in Germany with special
courts, and such registrations are published in the court’s
official publication, the Handelsregister. To verify a fact in
this Handelsregister is not an easy task, since the entries are
not printed in alphabetical order. But I have learned that
Ribbentrop & Co. changed its name on successive occasions
and finally became the Impegroma, lmport and Export
Grosser Marken, the Import and Export of Well-known
Brands. All partnerships in this enterprise were dissolved on
October 17, 1931. Since then Joachim von Ribbentrop has
been the sole owner of the firm. That Joachim’s political
career did not stop his business in alcoholic beverages is
known, because his firm issued a price list as recently as 1937.
At that time the firm was run by Wolfgang Michel, a rela-
tive of Joachim’s wife. The Deutsches Reichsadressbuch,
1937 issue, as well as the Berliner Adressbuch, 1939 issue, list
Impegroma. The Berlin telephone directory of 1940 records
that the firm’s number is “Pallas 3747.”

Ribbentrop’s exclusive agency rights in prominent foreign
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liquors assisted him considerably in his social ambitions. Suc-
cessful businessmen liked to have their cellars filled with
Pommery & Greno, Meukoff, Chartreuse, Johnnie Walker,
and the others. They also preferred to deal directly with the
original importer, for this made their buys less expensive and
assured them of getting the “real stuff.” The obvious thing
to do then was to be on friendly terms with Ribbentrop.
And Joachim played his cards well. People who treated him
as a social equal were sure of prompt delivery and of prefer-
ential treatment in prices and qualities.

Social ambitions more than anything else were also behind
his numerous attempts to break into Berlin’s diplomatic set,
a task in which he finally succeeded. The first foreign mission
in which he managed to get a foothold was the American
Embassy. It was, of course, very difficult to get the members
of the American Embassy as customers. American prohibition
laws made it an unwritten rule that no alcoholic beverages
were to be served on official occasions. Furthermore, in ac-
cordance with international custom, foreign missions all over
the globe had the privilege of importing anything they
wanted free of duties and taxes. But even if one could get
only a cup of tea, Ribbentrop thought it useful for him and
Annelies to be seen in the reception rooms of the American
Embassy, and it certainly did prove to be useful.

One of the first diplomats to whom Ribbentrop was intro-
duced by America’s exceedingly popular Ambassador, Jacob
Gould Schurman, was the British Ambassador, Lord D’Aber-
non. The following day, Ribbentrop rushed to the British
Embassy, the Baruch Hirsch Strousberg’s old palace, to leave
cards. Lord D’Abernon, unable to recollect where he had met
this polite new acquaintance, asked his secretary who it was
and what reason this person, whom he did not know, might
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have for paying this formal call. Was the unknown some new
Wilbelmstrasse official?

“No,” answered the secretary, “I know the man. He is
an ambitious wine merchant, and he probably hopes to be
invited to dinner or at least to a reception given at the Em-
bassy.” ,

“Oh, now I remember. I met him yesterday at tea at the
Schurmans. Yes, he is a wine merchant. The American Am-
bassador told me so. But do I have to invite a wine merchant,
if I have no business with him?” asked Lord D’Abernon with
a resigned voice, for he had decided that in Berlin everything
was possible. We do not know the secretary’s reply, but the
Ribbentrops were put on the prospective invitations list. Next
to their names was noted, “only R,” meaning “reception
only.” The Ambassador also left cards at the Ribbentrops.
Politeness required that. The Ribbentrops also left cards at
the Czechoslovakian Legation, the Dutch, the Polish, the
Austrian, and others. The Czechoslovakian Minister did not
invite Joachim at all.

Ribbentrop seemed to have reached the height of his social
ambitions when he was “adopted” and so “ennobled” in 1925
by his “auntie,” Gertrude von Ribbentrop, a member of the
youngest of the three titled Ribbentrop lines. This spinster
had always had a weak spot for Joachim, and financial reasons
cannot be excluded, at least as a possibility, as one of the rea-
sons for this transaction. One source of information affirms
that Gertrude once remarked that Joachim had not fulfilled
any of the promises he had made when the adoptiorr had been
arranged. Be that as it may, in the legal protocols which are
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part of the process of adoption, Gertrude is mentioned as
“aunt” of Joachim Ribbentrop, Joachim as “nephew” of
Gertrude. This, to put it mildly, was misrepresentation on
both sides.

Gertrude was the daughter of Major General Sigismund
von Ribbentrop who was titled in 1884. She had one
brother and one sister, but neither one was related to
Joachim’s father or mother. Since the affidavits accompany-
ing the process of adoption had to be made under oath, this
falsification of kinship could be looked upon as a criminal
offense.

The documents relating to the adoption had to be filed
with the editors of the Gotha’sches Taschenbuch der
adeligen Haeuser (Almanach de Gotha). Not everyone of
noble birth is listed every year, and the three titled branches
of the Ribbentrop family were listed for the last time in
1932. Up to that time, the adoption of “nephew” Joachim
by “Auntie” Gertrude was not accepted by the Gotha edi-
tors. And their decisions in such matters are law. The Gotha
for 1932 does not list Joachim as a titled person, but men-
tions his name only in an appendix to the “aunt’s” name. The
editors, even at this critical point, begrudge him the decisive
attribute, the wom. They merely note that this man “calls
himself” von Ribbentrop, and that he is a former Prussian
first lieutenant. The editors of the Gotha not only refuse
to recognize Joachim’s title, but they also refrain from list-
ing his wife and children.

Joachim himself seems to have believed, and surely con-
tinues to believe, that this adoption was a legal transaction.
He not only changed his firm name from Ribbentrop & Co.
to von Ribbentrop & Co., but he proclaimed this change in
a solemn circular letter which he sent to all of his business
friends and connections. In some cases, Joachim even an-
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nounced this all-important change to some of his more inti-
mate friends by special handwritten letters.

Count Maxence de Polignac, one of Pommery & Greno’s
partners, revealed, in an article in Paris Soir, that Joachim
had made his change of social status known to him “par une
lettre trés aimable.” In this missive Ribbentrop attributed
his sudden elevation to his bravery in World War 1. He
did not write one word about adoption. The whole letter to
Polignac is a complete lie, a silly lie. Anybody acquainted
with the principles of the Weimar Republic knows that a
patent of nobility was possible for commoners only by adop-
tion and that the creation of a new title “for deeds in World
War I” or for any other achievement was a sheer impossi-
bility.

A few titled Ribbentrops are known to have commented
on the deal between nephew and Auntie Gertrude. But a
real storm broke out only when Joachim won Ribbentrop
applied for membership in the famous Union Club, the
Berlin equivalent of the Jockey Club in Paris. Many of the
Union Club’s members were legitimate princes and counts,
many others were just plain bourgeois. Some of Ribbentrop’s
friends were on the admission committee, but there were
so many objections against Joachim’s admission that a
lengthy debate developed during which the whole scheme
of acquiring a title by way of adoption was widely criticized.
The meeting ended with the blackballing of Joachim by a
great majority of the committee. This was a blow to Joachim.
His reputation had been definitely damaged.

Joachim went to an old acquaintance, a member of the
Admission Committee, the Secretary of State in the Prussian
Prime Minister’s office, Dr. Robert Weismann. Weismann
naturally knew the whole story. He told Joachim that it
was extremely difficult to revoke the Admission Con-
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mittee’s decision, for the adoption affair had brought to
light many personal animosities which were not easy to dis-
sipate. He also pointed out that Joachim had no legitimate
racing connections. He suggested that Joachim buy a share
in some racing stable and then try to win Franz von Papen’s
friendship. Von Papen was, at that time, an ordinary member
of the Catholic wing in the Prussian diet, but he was one
of the Union Club’s leaders. This Joachim did successfully.
Papen handled the whole matter with great skill, and at the
next meeting the Admission Committee reversed its first de-
cision. Joachim, a partner in a racing stable, was admitted.

Now Joachim developed his contacts with the young
Wilbelmstrasse attachés, especially those in the protocol
division. These youngsters kept him posted, in advance,
about coming social events in the diplomatic set, visits of
foreign statesmen, and important concerts of foreign artists.
Joachim wanted to be seen everywhere, and his system proved
to be utterly successful. He called for the young attachés
in his own little Ford, took them home after various func-
tions, and obligingly saved them trouble and expenses in
many ways. They repaid him more than they knew.

He now developed an interest in foreign politics. He be-
came acquainted with some of the terwzini technici and was
able to take part in conversations on foreign problems. He
grew increasingly intimate with his attaché friends. He in-
vited them to his home, a beautifully managed and extremely
hospitable household where champagne was always served.
Leaving cards at Ribbentrop’s Dahlem villa became part of
the customary routine for diplomatic beginners. Once, one
of the attachés asked a ranking official whether he thought
that it would be right to leave his card. “Of course,” was
the answer, “for an attaché it will always be useful to be
invited there and to make new contacts. But don’t forget that
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Ribbentrop only invites somebody if he thinks that this will
be advantageous to him. That man is a very ambitious fool
of good appearance and manner, but one always has to be
on one’s guard with him.”

After 1929, anti-Bolshevism was again the fashion in
German society circles. Business deteriorated; capitalists
trembled. Every strike, every demand on the part of labor
signified Bolshevism. New organizations against the “Bolshe-
vistic danger” sprang up, and they received abundant means
for their activities. Ribbentrop became one of their loudest
advocates. One could not talk with him without being bul-
lied into some declaration against the “Bolshevistic pest.”
This was his political doctrine, his party program. Nothing
interested him unless it included the battle cry, “Down with
the Bolsheviks!”

Until 1929, Ribbentrop had not belonged to any political
party. Friends who knew him intimately called him a royal-
ist, because he bowed before the Crown Prince and his sons,
and because he often went out of his way to be recognized by
them. His fondness for being in command or next in com-
mand would, at any rate, have prevented a successful party
career. Parliamentarianism in Germany was a continuous
fight between the bosses or Bonzen and newcomers who cov-
eted their positions. The bosses always won.

That Ribbentrop really felt and behaved like a royalist is
testified by a reliable Englishman, one of Joachim’s earlier
business acquaintances, Francis Redfern, member of the
board of Distillers, Ltd. Ribbentrop invited Redfern to din-
ner in one of Munich’s leading hotels. Just before entering
the dining room, Joachim, without a word of explanation,
left his guest and rushed to the staircase. There he waited
in an attitude of ecstasy until a certain gentleman had de-
scended. Ribbentrop bowed in deep respect and was re-
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warded with a benevolent nod. Then Ribbentrop returned to
his guest, apologized for his sudden departure, and told the
Englishman that the man had been Prince Eitel Friedrich,
“son of our Kaiser.” He added, ““as a royalist I had to express
my reverence.”

A year or two later, Francis Redfern met Ribbentrop again
in Berlin. Speaking about the political situation, Redfern
mentioned that British public opinion did not understand the
way in which the Jews were ill-treated by the Nazis. Joachim
answered, “Don’t take that so seriously, Mr. Redfern. We
just use antisemitism as one of our campaign slogans for inner
consumption.” Somebody in Ribbentrop’s company remarked
on that occasion, “We would even prefer to preach a crusade
against the Catholics, but there are too many of them.”

It may be appropriate to add here a few remarks about
Joachim’s contacts with Jews. Jewish society was prominent
in Berlin, and Joachim was always right in its midst. As a
matter of fact, his Aryan friends were not very numerous.
One of his Aryan acquaintances, Count Oscar von Platen-
Hallermund, former Chamberlain of the Kaiser, once said
to Joachim, “It seems to me that I am the only Christian
friend you have,” a remark which caused much hilarity at
one of the receptions Ribbentrop attended.

After finally being admitted to the Union Club, Joachim

sought the company of the Weinbergs and the Oppenheims,
great racing families. His connections with Jewish bankers
~were numerous. At the dinners of the von Goldschmidt-
Rothschilds, the von Friedlaender-Fulds, Ottmar Strauss, the
Guttmanns, and the Herzfelds, Joachim and Annelies had
the time of their lives.

Shortly before the Nazis assumed power, Joachim dis-
cussed the antisemitism of the Nazi party with a group of
his Jewish friends. “I have reason to believe,” he said, “that
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Hitler heeds my advice. Don’t make the mistake of taking
his antisemitic utterances too seriously. It is more a political
gesture than actual opinion, and, besides, it will only have
its effect on the ‘Eastern Jews,’ the immigrants from Poland
and Roumania, not on those of long standing in Germany
herself. He knows very well that the percentage of Jewish
dead in the last war was even higher than the percentage of
Aryan German aristocrats.”

After the Nazis reigned supreme in the Reich, Ribben-
trop was still seen in the company of his Jewish friends.
On the “Day of the Boycott,” April 1, 1933, Ribbentrop
invited a group of Jewish friends to lunch in the Hotel
Adlon. This caused some excitement among the Nazi bigwigs.
Hitler himself, it was reported, reprimanded Joachim for
this tactless action. Ribbentrop came out of Hitler’s room
“flabbergasted.”

On the other hand, when on the occasion of a chamber
music concert at a party given in his honor while he was
Ambassador to London, Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy’s
music was played, Joachim remarked ostentatiously, “Even
here one cannot escape this Jewish music.” He also frequently
spoke of Jewish atrocity propaganda and about Jewish influ-
ence in international politics. He liked to make questionable
jokes about the Jewish descent of fellow guests he had met at
dinner or during 2 week-end. But he has also been known
to help a few Jews in their horrible plight. One day, the
daughter of a well-known German banker, whose house
Joachim had frequented, came in tears to the passport de-
partment of the London Embassy. Her father and her
brother had died suddenly in Berlin a few days previously,
and her old mother was left all alone there. Being a refugee,
the lady was not allowed, under threat of concentration
camp, to enter Germany. The official in charge of the pass-
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port division finally took the case to Ribbentrop himself.
Joachim immediately took up the receiver to his long dis-
tance telephone which connected his desk directly with
Berlin, and called his intimate friend, Himmler, the Gestapo
chief. Within a few minutes, the lady was told that a special
permit would be issued to her and that the German border
authorities would get instructions not to molest her. Upon
her return to London, the lady reported that she had been
treated with the utmost politeness by all German authorities.

Ribbentrop’s first customer and later on one of his most
intimate friends, non-Aryan Ottmar Strauss, wrote in Octo-
ber, 1933, “This fellow (Joachim) really behaves like a
gentleman towards me. He always addresses me in his letters
as ‘My dear Friend,’ and we even thee and thou each other.
I really think he is reliable. Of course, he may be in a difficult
position should somebody report this to his party friends.” In
the autumn of 1937, the same man wrote, “Joachim behaves
like a swine. After all, haven’t I done everything for him I
could in the days when he needed help? Do you remember
the day when he came looking for a job? How often did I
help him out! I never would have expected this. A secretary
of the Consulate General in Zurich just called me up and
informed me that ‘Herr von Ribbentrop is unable to answer
your letter.””

The Berlin physician who took care of the younger children
of the Ribbentrops was a Jew. He always, as he himself
testified, was treated with the greatest regard. The children
were all well-behaved. Joachim accompanied his quarterly
checks with little notes. Characteristic of them is, “for excel-
lent services for which not only my wife and I but also the
children are thankful to you.”

A young German who lived in London during Joachim’s
term as Ambassador at the Court of St. James tells an amus-
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ing story. This youngster, Friedrich Wilhelm Schneider by
name, suffered terribly one night from toothache. He went
to a pharmacy, got the address there of a neighboring surgeon-
dentist, and had the tooth pulled. Seeing the typical German
neck of his patient, the dentist asked him what nationality
he was and when told showed him a personal letter from
Ribbentrop, in which he extended thanks for the good man’s
excellent repair work. “As my means and time were very
limited,” the young German related, “my dentist bill was
just added to that of the Ambassador. And who was the
dentist? A Jew who had his practice in Haymarket.”

All this does not sound quite as inhuman as one would
expect from a typical Nazi, but Joachim was, in the first
years of his party affiliation, not a typical Nazi. He slowly
became one as his star ascended. He found that he could
buy fantastic power by religiously repeating the language of
guttersnipes and by persuading himself that he believed the
fanatical nonsense of his boss, Hitler. To what extent his
limited intelligence capitulated before the obsessions of his
Fuehrer is well documented by a report Victor Leopold de
Lacroix, the French minister in Prague, made on February 7,
1939, to the Quai & Orsay and which is printed in the French
Yellow Book dealing with the origins of World War II.
Monsieur de Lacroix describes the impression the Czech
Foreign Minister took home from a visit to Berlin, a few
weeks before the occupation of Prague.

Franz Chvalkowsky, the Czech minister, went to Berlin
to discuss serious business. But to his bewilderment, Hitler
and Ribb'cntrop were interested only in screaming denuncia-
tions of the wicked Jews. There was a Herr Friedmann and
a Herr Butter in the employment of the Czech government.
This colossal offense unbalanced the minds of the German
leaders. “One has to exterminate that rabble,” they cried.
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“Germany cannot have amicable relations with a state which
permits the Jews to have any influence whatsoever, whether
in the field of commerce or because they hold official posi-
tions!”

Hitler and Ribbentrop regretted the “philanthropy” they
had so generously displayed in the treatment of the Jewish
question. “Don’t emulate our sentimentality,” they warned
Chvalkowsky. After Ribbeatrop had shown, for so many
years, a marked preference for social intercourse with Jews,
it was perhaps to be expected that he would advise Chval-
kowsky to exterminate the Aryans. But no, it was Friedmann
and Butter who suddenly endangered the safety of the Ger-
man Reich while their Berlin co-religionists had endangered
only the digestion of Herr Ribbentrop with their sumptuous
dinners. Chvalkowsky hastened to dismiss Friedmann and
Butter, but it was not enough to prevent Hitler from enter-
ing the Hradschin, in person, a few weeks later.
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Ribbentrop Joins the Party; First Contacts with
Hitler; Helping the Party into the Saddle

WHAT individual had the doubtful privilege of persuading
Joachim von Ribbentrop to become a party member? This
question was eagerly discussed during the early days of Nazi
rule. Another question also interested people. Through whom
did Ribbentrop meet Hitler or Hitler meet Ribbentrop for
the first time? Seven Greek cities fought over the honor of
being the birthplace of Homer. Italian and Spanish his-
torians still battle over Christopher Columbus’ native land.
There will be nothing of this kind as far as Ribbentrop’s
party affiliation is concerned because the answers are known.
It was Count Wolf Heinrich von Helldorf who introduced
Joachim into the party. It was Vicco Alexander von Buelow-
Schwante who praised Ribbentrop’s abilities and knowledge
of languages when Hitler was looking for somebody who
could read the London Timees.

Count Helldorf was an ex-World War 1 volunteer. He
entered the regiment of the Thueringer Husaren at the same
time that Ribbentrop joined the Torgauer Husaren-Regi-
ment Nr. 12. Helldorf became a cadet at the same time as
Ribbentrop, but he became a lieutenant some months before
him. They became friends. After the war Helldorf, dis-
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charged from his regiment under the restrictions of the
Versailles Treaty, joined the Freikorps Rossbach which
fought against the communists at Munich, Halle, or wher-
ever a fight was going on. Helldorf also belonged to the
band of rebels who, under Kapp, tried to terminate the
Weimar Republic. When the Kapp Putsch proved a failure,
he, as a member of the Rossbacher and as one of the organ-
izers of the rebellion, had to flee to Italy. An amnesty al-
lowed him to return to the Fatherland. The Rossbachers were
reorganized and financed by certain industrial groups and
landowners who saw in such “private armies” protection
against the menace of communistic uprisings. When these
uprisings did not materialize, industrials and landowners
alike became tired of feeding the Soldateska. The Rossbachers
dissolved. Helldorf and some of his comrades found shelter
and pay with the Nazi party’s own military organization.
In 1930, he became head of the S. A. Gruppe Brandenburg
Berlin and personal secretary to Hitler.

It was at this time that Count Helldorf and Joachim von
Ribbentrop met again and renewed their friendship. Their
mutual hatred of communism became a strong connecting
link. Helldorf, ever short of money, occasionally received
help from Joachim. Discussing the communistic movement,
Helldorf explained to Ribbentrop that only Adolf Hitler’s
party with its armed force and its growing membership
could save the Fatherland. He strongly hinted that it was
Joachim’s duty to join the party. Ribbentrop felt like doing
so, but at that time commercial interests had the upper hand.
Many of his most important customers were Jewish.

“How can you expect to do business with Jews if you
are a Nazi?” he asked Helldorf. He would join the party
but only if his action were kept secret. Helldorf, eager to
get this promising and wealthy prospect into the party,
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was accommodating. Could Ribbentrop not join the party
under a nom de guerre? Only the initial had to be the same.
This was done in order to establish the exact date of the
entry. Even in 1930, party membership was far from a social
asset, and until the day the party assumed power only a few
intimates knew that Joachim was a party member.

He was seen, however, with Helldorf quite often at the
bar of the Kaiserbof, even on the day when it became tem-
porary S. A. Hauptquartier for the organization of the first
anti-Jewish riots on Berlin’s Kurfuerstendawmm. But Helldorf
was never seen in Ribbentrop’s home. Annelies seemed to
dislike him and his gang. Count Helldorf, moreover, had
not the slightest vestige of social standing.

Vicco Karl von Buelow-Schwante did belong to the
gentry. A captain in the cavalry horse guard, wounded in
the early days of World War I, the son of one of the leading
generals of the Kaiser’s army, Vicco became attaché at the
German Legation in Bucharest toward the close of 1915.
In spite of not having passed any of the required examinations
for the diplomatic service and seemingly not in the mood to
prepare for them, he was transferred to the Embassy in
Vienna. The Buelow tribe had many prominent members
in the Foreign Service. They kept an eye on Vicco and ar-
ranged for him to remain on the shores of the Danube. In
the summer of 1919, he visited relatives in Salzburg, and
here he made the acquaintance of an elderly lady of noble
parentage. He accompanied her on her return to Vienna.
He demanded and received, owing to his diplomatic status,
a reserved compartment in the overcrowded train. Other
passengers who had to stand in the corridor of the car opened
the door with an inspector’s pass key, unfortunately at a
moment when the loving couple might better have been left
alone. An official report about the “incident” was brought

73



THIS MAN RIBBENTROP

to the attention of the Foreign Office. To avoid disciplinary
proceedings, poor Vicco had to resign. For the time being,
his diplomatic career was ended.

At the age of twenty-eight, with the return to a military
career blocked by the harsh regulations of the Versailles
Treaty, with no chance of finding a hiding place in a gov-
ernmental office, and with no qualifications at all as a basis
for some other position, Vicco’s future looked very dark.
The pension which Germany paid to her discharged army
officers was meager. Some of Vicco’s friends were in the
illegal second-hand armament business. Vicco had the right
connections; Joachim had the necessary funds. As long as
it lasted, the business was a profitable one. The cloak of
patriotism even served to secure the cooperation of local
police forces. When the proper authorities, the Department
of the Interior, finally intervened, some of the small fry were
caught. The bigger fish, those with the right connections,
were warned in time. The whole armament “trade” was soon
forgotten.

Vicco had always been a good spender, and he had never
thought to save for an emergency. Fortunately for him,
Buelow’s tribe was a very large one. He was invited to stay:
with relatives and friends, and somehow he managed to
struggle along. In 1925, his problem of finding means for a
comfortable life in keeping with his social standing was
solved. He married the widowed Countess von Roedern, née
von Schubert, sister of the Secretary of State in the Foreign
Office, Karl von Schubert. The Schuberts were intermarried
with the Stumms, the famous coal barons. His influential
new relatives soon settled Vicco’s troubles. The dowry of
his wife was more than sufficient to allow him to acquire
the Schwante estate, not far from Berlin. As was the custom,
he supplemented the name of his estate with his inherited

74



RIBBENTROP JOINS THE PARTY

name, and he became Karl Alexander von Buelow-Schwante.

Vicco originally belonged to the Stablbelm, the organiza-
tion of German World War I veterans. He also had close
contacts with some of the Nazis. One day, Rudolf Hess in-
troduced him to Hitler at Berlin’s Hotel Kaiserhof. Someone
had told Hitler that Vicco had formerly served in the
German Foreign Office. Adolf, by way of conversation,
happened to mention that he had no gift for languages nor
anybody at his disposal who really could read Le Temzps and
the Times for him. Only Rudolf Hess could and he, Hitler
added, was not available for such work.

Vicco showed Hitler one of the circular reports Joachim
sent out, at irregular intervals, to his business friends abroad,
reports which also dealt with the European situation in
general, and with Germany in particular. These reports con-
tained unusually shrill warnings about the growing danger
of Bolshevism. Hitler enthusiastically responded to Ribben-
trop’s circulars. Vicco lauded Joachim’s knowledge of facts
and languages, and if Hitler had failed to recognize Joachim’s
genius when he was introduced to him by Helldorf, our hero
certainly scored when he made his appearance under Vicco’s
sponsorship. A man who mastered an international idiom with
such ease as revealed through the circulars and was at the
same time a party member was a new experience for Hitler.

Most of the men around Hitler were disliked by Ribben-
trop, nor did they seem to take an interest in him. This is
the main reason why Joachim, even months after the Nazis
came to power, was practically unknown in the party ranks.
He himself really hated “this clubfoot dwarf,” as he is said
to have characterized Goebbels. He instinctively disapproved
of Goering who behaved so arrogantly toward him. And
Frick, now Secretary of the Interior of the Reich, was to
Joachim “a kind of provincial postmaster.” But Hitler, yes
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Hitler, seemed to be a genius in spite of his physique, in
spite of the dandruff on his collar, in spite of his abominable
table manners. Hitler was, in Ribbentrop’s opinion, the com-
ing man. He obviously had to be cultivated. But one had
to try to keep away from all those other uneducated, bad-
mannered henchmen.

This contact between Ribbentrop and Hitler, arranged
and fostered by Vicco, proved very profitable for the ambi-
tious Joachim. Ribbentrop later on broke with Vicco com-
pletely in a quarrel over that ever unimportant “question de
protocol,” what to wear when visiting the Pope in the fore-
noon. This break came despite Vicco’s great hospitality at
castle Schwante, despite Ribbentrop’s participation in the
second-hand armaments deals, and despite the backing Vicco
had given him in the days when Ribbentrop’s adopted von
was not recognized by those who had inherited their titles.

It was in the spring of 1932 that Hitler was, for the first
time, a dinner guest in the Ribbentrop household at Dahlem.
Hitler liked Annelies from the beginning. It was Annelies,
by the way, who told one of her friends that she had to
cancel another engagement, because Herr Hitler, the man
about whom so much was being said, was to be their guest.
“We cannot invite anybody to visit with him,” Annelies
added, “because he is a little peculiar. He eats only vegetables
and fruits, declines wines and champagne, does not even
touch beer, and talks for hours about what he thinks will
be the future of our world. He has not been abroad at all,
and listens attentively, therefore, to Joachim’s descriptions,
especially about life and conditions in France and England.”

Only once did Vicco von Buelow-Schwante and his wife
join Hitler at dinner in the Ribbentrop villa, and on one
other occasion did Joachim’s father, retired Lieutenant
Colonel Richard Ribbentrop, take part in such a dinner. Oc-
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casionally the children attended with their English nurse.
None of the Henkells met Hitler at Dahlem, nor did any of
the Foreign Office attachés so accustomed to invitations to
Joachim’s table. There was only one person in the Foreign
Office reported to have met Hitler through Ribbentrop at
one of these dinners, and he is Reichsfreiherr Alexander von
Doernberg zu Hausen-Dittershausen, at that time Secretary
of Legation.

This man Doernberg, known among his colleagues as “der
lange Samdro” (Sandro the tall—his height is over six feet
eight inches) comes of a family intermarried with many
noble houses throughout the world. His mother was the
Princess zu Erbach-Schoenberg, his grandmother born a
Princess of Battenberg. Some of his aunts are living in Lon-
don, one of them reportedly in Kensington Palace, the former
home of Royalty. Another of Sandro’s aunts was lady-in-
waiting in Princess Beatriz’ household. Sandro was nicknamed
“Der rote Turm” (the red tower) on account of his shining
red hair. His first endeavors toward entering the Foreign Serv-
ice, around 1925, failed. There was a long list of applicants at
that time, and Sandro’s noble connections were more of a
hindrance than an asset. When Ago von Maltzan, then Sec-
retary of State, was appointed Ambassador in Washington,
he advised Sandro to come along with him as private secretary
without pay and without rank. Sandro consented and learned
some of the diplomatic technicalities. He was not married
at that time and had sufficient means to live in comfort. He
enjoyed working with his friend, Ago. After von Maltzan’s
death—he was killed in an airplane crash—Sandro once more
tried to enter the Service, but the list of applicants was closed.
Finally, supplied with a letter of introduction, he appeared
before Robert Weismann, Prussian Secretary of State. Weis-
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mann rang up Eberhard von Stohrer, then Chief of Personnel.
Stohrer said that there was no chance of accepting Sandro
at the moment.

“You know that the applicant is taller than you are,”
Weismann told von Stohrer, who himself reaches well over
the six foot mark.

“Impossible,” Stohrer answered, “but if he really is, he
may have a chance.” The “red tower,” surpassing the Chief
of Personnel by more than two inches, was admitted to the
Forellenzucht (trout hatchery), and he passed his examina-
tions and became a Secretary of Legation.

In October, 1928, Sandro married Gisela-Maria Hackeleer-
Koebbinghoff, a schoolmate of Annelies. The Ribbentrops
were passionate bridge players. So were Sandro and his wife.
The Dahlem villa bridge table became the basis for the
Ribbentrop-Doernberg friendship. Friendly relations be-
tween the two families still exist.

When Foreign Minister Joachim von Ribbentrop very
formally dismissed Chief of Protocol Vicco Karl Alexander
von Buelow-Schwante in 1938, Sandro became Vicco’s suc-
cessor. It seemed that Sandro had turned Nazi in the mean-
time, and the nickname “red tower” was soon forgotten.

From its very beginning, Annelies reciprocated the af-
fection that Hitler felt for her. She personally attended to
the man with the funny mustache and the long monologues.
He was served the best asparagus, mushrooms, and his favor-
ite sweets heavy with rich whipped cream. When “He” was
the guest, Rollenbagen, in Berlin’s Tauentzienstrasse, and
Borchardt, in the Bebrenstrasse, delivered the most succulent
fruits available. Chocolate was served in place of coffee. Even
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the flowers and other table decorations were arranged accord-
ing to his taste. Annelies hinted occasionally, with a wink
at her favorite guest, that this fork should be used or that
that spoon would be more correct. She had educational
ability, and Hitler was an attentive pupil.

Hitler felt at home in the company of the Ribbentrops.
He appreciated associating with people of guter Kinderstube
(good breeding). He was not overfond of his boisterous,
loud, old party friends who ridiculed his views on art. In
the Ribbentrop villa, French furniture and French tapestries
dominated. Annelies was very proud of her collection of
landscapes by a French painter, Auguste Flameng. These
pictures were also liked by Hitler. That. their taste was
similar in pictures is hardly flattering to Annelies.

He claimed that he had personal contacts with many im-
portant men in London and Paris. He bragged about his
friendship with English lords and French counts, and he men-
tioned that all of these high-ranking men would be natural
allies in the coming battle against Bolshevism. Yes, Joachim
knew how to handle them, speak to them, and how to use
them.

Joachim was also a good listener. Hitler has an exceptional
memory for any printed thing once it has aroused his in-
terest. What he knew about diplomacy and its methods
was, at that time, the result of his reading. He had not
studied any volumes so thoroughly as the writings of the
Florentine, Niccolo Machiavelli. Hitler, who occasionally
calls himself Machiavelli’s pupil, knows practically every
line of the Florentine’s books and is able to quote long pas-
sages from them.

Not only did Hitler and Ribbentrop agree on many of
the Florentine’s principles, but they discussed all of his
theories with great seriousness. That a reorganization of
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German Foreign Policy methods seemed necessary to both
can be accepted as a natural consequence of their common
ideas. Ribbentrop’s “special Buero” is one result of these
common ideas.

It is noteworthy that despite their many points of con-
tact, Hitler and Ribbentrop avoided being seen together on
intimate terms. No discussions on matters of diplomacy or
foreign policy ever took place between the two in front of
Hitler’s henchmen. Annelies told her friends, with pride,
that she was the only person who was allowed to be present
when such discussions took place. Hitler was, to her the
pupil, and Joachim, his teacher. She even occasionally men-
tioned that Hitler's reason for visiting them was possibly
“to enlarge his knowledge of foreign politics.” The friend-
ship grew apace.

What were the decisive factors that placed the Nazis in
power and brought in Adolf Hitler as Chancellor of the
Reich, in spite of Hindenburg’s previous assertion, “that this
Bohemian corporal was not even fit to become Postmaster”?
Kurt von Schleicher’s endeavors to reorganize his cabinet
and embark on a policy which would neutralize the Trade
Unions and other leftist groups as well as the Junkers and
the rightist industrialists were hampered by President von
Hindenburg’s growing distrust. The President was influenced
by land-owning friends.

These Junkers knew that Schleicher was in favor of
various projects for the settlement of the small land holders
in Germany’s eastern provinces. They also believed that he
would try to exact, from the owners of large estates, certain
tributes from their property for this purpose. This was quite
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different from the usual procedure of asking financial help
from governmental institutions. Even expropriating bank-
rupt estates for such settlement purposes become a possibility.
The mismanagement of the so-called Osthilfe (financial help
for landowners in the eastern provinces) had been investi-
gated secretly by a parliamentary committee. Its report con-
tained many accusations of corruption, misuse of funds,
bribery of officials. Even Hindenburg’s own son, Oscar, was
involved in this scandal. If Schleicher had used this ticklish
report as a weapon against the Junkers, a great public scandal
would have followed, and many of these highly-placed of-
fenders would have found themselves in jail. Schleicher
had become dangerous, and Franz von Papen was itching to
become Chancellor again, either with the Nazis on his side
or without them. The Nazi party was involved in dangerous
controversies in its own ranks. These were partly a result of
Schleicher’s endeavors to split the party and partly because
it was bankrupt. At every street corner, uniformed party
members stood shaking collecting boxes pathetically. This was
the proper psychological moment to muzzle Hitler by bringing
a few of his henchmen into the new cabinet, in which the
rightists—Junkers and industrialists alike—would dominate.
Would it be possible to make such a deal with Hitler?

The decisive step against Schleicher’s plan was a secret
conference between Hitler and von Papen. It was held in
the home of the Cologne banker, Baron Kurt von Schroeder,
on January 8, 1933. High officials and politicians vary in
their stories of how this important conference was brought
about,

Schleicher had at his disposal the excellent Army Intelli-
gence Service. Its members made snapshots of all persons
who entered the Schroeder mansion on that fateful day.
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Joachim was not among them, but Werner von Alvensleben,
one of his most intimate friends, was. In any case, the meeting
brought about full understanding, at least in principle, be-
tween von Papen and Hitler.

Other conferences between the two conspirators followed
the first one. They were held mostly at Ribbentrop’s Dahlem
villa where Hitler felt at home, and it is safe to assume that
Joachim, not Werner von Alvensleben, was Hitler’s right-
hand man on these occasions. Von Papen was convinced that
be had all the trumps in his hands. Sensing Hindenburg’s
growing distrust of Schleicher and having the support of
Otto Meissner, Hindenburg’s trusted Secretary of State,
von Papen, playing calmly against the Chancellor’s panicky
moves, felt that he was bound to win. And on January 28,
1933, after Schleicher’s demand, that the Reichstag be dis-
solved, was coldly rejected by the President, Schleicher was
out of office.

Joachim von Ribbentrop’s name was not mentioned in
those days of political turmoil, but Werner von Alvensleben’s
was. Because it was in the Herrenklub that Papen did his
political scheming, a place where Werner von Alvensleben
was spending most of his afternoons, everyone came to be-
lieve that the Cologne conference had been Werner’s deed.
Nobody had heard anything of the meetings at the Dahlem
villa. Many of Hitler’s lieutenants who were, of course,
jubilant about the result achieved were not aware of Rib-
bentrop’s importance. Consequently, they were entirely in
the dark about the role which the Ribbentrop home played.
Because of this, Ribbentrop and Alvensleben became un-
friendly. Werner von Alvensleben, who nearly became a
victim of the June, 1934, purge, was mentioned from the
rostrum of the Reichstag by Hitler as “a dangerous, in-
triguing person.” It is not known whether he is still alive.
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Ribbentrop’s ill feeling for those who claimed a share in
the preparations of the Hitler-von Papen deal is best explained
in a sentence written in his own hand and included in the
biographical data of his career, published in Wer Is’s (the
German Who’s Who). It reads, “Through his (Ribbentrop’s)
mediation, beginning in the summer of 1932 and continued
until January 30, 1933, the Hitler Government was formed.
The decisive meetings took place in the Ribbentrop home at
Berlin-Dahlem. From those days, Ribbentrop has been a
collaborator of the Fuehrer in matters of foreign policy.”
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Ribbentrop Builds Up His Own Organization

IN THE first weeks of Nazi domination the Hitler-Ribben-
trop relationship seemed to hit a snag. This may have been
due to Ribbentrop’s disappointment in the way affairs were
handled in public after the Third Reich was launched. Only
the Nazi chieftains, Goering, Goebbels, Frick, Rosenberg,
and their associates were eulogized in the newspapers. Too,
everyone, save Ribbentrop, got some sort of post, either in
the new cabinet, or as the head of one of the organizations
within the party itself. Some even received offices in both.
This, of course, wounded Joachim’s vanity. He did not
take part in the torchlight procession when the joyous Nazis
paraded under the historic Brandenburger Tor and before
the Presidential Palace, hailing Hitler and Hindenburg. But
he viewed it together with Putzi Hanfstaengel from a window
in the Hotel Kaiserhof.

A few weeks later, mass murders of political opponents
set in on a large scale. Men were beaten up. Many were
tortured and mutilated for life in the barracks of the SS.
Troops and at the Gestapo. Terrorism against the Jews
threatened to develop into a massacre. Even personal Jewish
friends of Joachim’s, whom he knew to be honest men and
good patriots, were “shot while in flight” or vanished with-
out trace. He called at the Chancellery, hoping to do some-
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thing about all this. Hitler, the person for whom he believed
he had worked loyally and successfully, did not receive him.
Indeed he sent word “that the Chancellor could not be dis-
turbed at the present time and that it was impossible for
anybody to see him if not specifically by the order of the
Chancellor himself.”

Ribbentrop went home to sulk. About a week later, he
was asked to call on Hitler. Adolf proposed that Joachim
should, in the future, cooperate closely with Alfred Rosen-
berg in all foreign affair matters. As Rosenberg was the
Reicbhsleiter, the “Leader” of the Aussemnpolitschen Awmtes
der Partei, this meant little else than Ribbentrop’s subordina-
tion to Rosenberg.

Joachim and Rosenberg had certain views in common. Both
were ardent haters of the communistic philosophy, and Rib-
bentrop, like Rosenberg, was devoured by an instinctive ab-
horrence of Soviet diplomatic representatives. To both,
these men heralded the real deluge. According to Ribben-
trop, they exemplified the worst and the most dangerous
disease of mankind, Bolshevism.

Rosenberg made it a point to study Ribbentrop. He recog-
nized that Ribbentrop was -a possible competitor for his
position as Hitler’s chief adviser in foreign affairs. Sull it
was Ribbentrop who through endless, flattering speeches
was able for a time to neutralize Rosenberg’s instinctive
enmity. But as the situation developed, “Apparatus Number
One” (Rosenberg’s department was known by this name)
became less and less important numerically, despite its al-
ready small proportions, while Joachim built up his own
Buero Ribbentrop. Ribbentrop’s motives were clear from the
very beginning of the formation of the Buero. His constant
denunciations of the Wilbelmstrasse’s methods were useless
if he could not show the Fuehrer that he was able to do better.
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Besides, by forming a Buero for himself he rid himself of
Rosenberg’s supervision. A sort of feud went on between some
of the less intelligent underlings of both organizations, but
Rosenberg had no interest in pettiness. He placed the cause
of the party and Nazi ideals above his own ambitions. Ribben-
trop’s trickery soon overshadowed Rosenberg’s loyalty.

But at first, Ribbentrop seemed to comply with Hitler’s
desire that he cooperate with Rosenberg. Soon, however, he
found arguments for his personal advancement. These argu-
ments presumably were, “You (meaning Hitler) and your
apostles are talking about Great Britain, France, and the
United States, but none of you really speak the languages
of these countries, to say nothing of your ever having lived
abroad. Some of you may have been born on foreign soil
and may think you know, but this untutored, inexperienced
knowledge has no practical political value. I do know, how-
ever. For example, let us take Rosenberg whom you believe
to be a genius in solving foreign political problems. He is
certainly a man with great gifts, a man with real political
instincts, and I can only express great admiration for his
talents. Still, his orientation and knowledge are limited to the
East. He may be of essential use if and when Eastern problems
have to be dealt with, but our first moves are necessarily
toward the West, for Germany’s fate must primarily be
based on a better understanding with this western world.”

There is no doubt that these arguments impressed Hitler.
It is true that Hitler had originally destined the Russian born
Rosenberg as Foreign Minister of the new Reich, but for
the time being, the first months after the Nazi accession to
power, Hitler had instinctively decided to leave the old
Wilbelmstrasse setup as it was. This he deemed politic.

Rosenberg did not press for clarification of any of the
issues, but one of his personal friends, Kurt Luedecke, did.
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Luedecke had lived in the United States as a reporter for the
Voelkischer Beobachter, and he hoped to get some sort
of special position in the diplomatic field. Luedecke was,
at one time, a friend of Julius Streicher, the chief por-
nographist and Jewbaiter of the party and the editor of the
Niirnberg publication, Der Stuerwmer.

While stationed in Washington during 1932-33, Luedecke
intrigued with the Counsellor of the German Embassy, Dr.
Rudolf Leitner, against Ambassador Dr. Friedrich Wilhelm
von Prittwitz und Gaffron, for he, himself, hoped to become
Ambassador to the United States. It appeared that Hitler
was backing him, but the Wilbelmstrasse, in spite of the
energetic efforts made on Luedecke’s behalf, blocked the
way and in the end even prevented his becoming press
attaché in Washington. Luedecke then tried, through Rosen-
berg, to worm his way into the latter’s organization, Party
Office for Foreign Policy. But this office lacked the neces-
sary funds to absorb him. Hitler had, on several occasions,
encouraged Rosenberg’s scheme and had referred him to
the all-powerful party treasurer, Franz Xaver Schwarz. In-
trigues by Goebbels and Goering plus the fact that the
whole Rosenberg office consisted only of some half dozen
so-called experts and a few hundred meager files of news-
paper clippings, frustrated Rosenberg’s appeals as well as
Luedecke’s. The latter’s personal interview with Hitler, re-
garding his future, brought no definite results. Luedecke be-
came a pest. He was eventually placed in a concentration
camp from which he escaped at the beginning of 1934. He
finally found a haven in the United States.

Rosenberg’s downfall really began with his disastrous
visit to London in May, 1933. The Foreign Office, which had
contrived this disaster, rested serenely on its pre-Nazi laurels.
It felt that this visit had shown plainly that Rosenberg, Chief
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of the party’s Foreign Department, was not timber from
which Ministers of Foreign Affairs are carved. The old-
guard Foreign Office complacently surmised that the Nazis
would now be convinced that the art of diplomacy was only
mastered after hard work and long study.

Rosenberg’s London catastrophe was really the beginning
of Ribbentrop’s rise to power. To some extent it was his
usual good luck which helped the ex-wine merchant, for if
by any chance, the Fuehrer had sent Joachim to London
he would have failed just as surely as had Rosenberg. Now,
of course, Ribbentrop could safely say that what had hap-
pened to Rosenberg could not have happened to him.
Hadn’t he always insisted, “that the ingenious Rosenberg’s
knowledge was confined to the East”?

In any case Rosenberg lost face among the party bigwigs.
His grandiose plan for an Office for Foreign Policy of the
Nazi Party was now doomed. The funds which Hitler had
once promised for this purpose were never again mentioned.
Yet, some kind of an organization, independent of the old
Foreign Office brass hats, had to be built up. In the Fuehrer’s
opinion, the antiquated Wilbelmstrasse alone was impractical
for his political battles.

A reliable Intelligence Department was necessary. It would
closely study the weaknesses of the politicians and diplomats
in those countries with which Hitler planned to deal
Hitler himself believed that the old-guard officials of the
Foreign Office could not carry on this “dirty work.” Society
women, adventurers, perverts, in Hitler's own words, as
quoted by Rauschning, should be used as informants and
spies, and even Ambassadors must work as forgers and pro-
curers. A card index had to be kept in which were to be
filed details on the personal history of everyone influential
in foreign affairs. This file was to stress all weaknesses, love
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affairs, especially those of a scandalous nature. It was to note
implication in shady money matters. It was to be a horrible
record of shameful secrets and hidden messes. In every
country, a special propaganda machinery was to be set in
motion, and underground movements were to be started
wherever it seemed worth while. Such action was also to be
instituted for subtle mouth to mouth (Mundpropaganda)
propaganda, not only for purposes of corruption and black-
mail. The fine Italian hand of Machiavelli is obvious here.
The creation of this Machiavellian institution, the tool and
supply shop for political warfare, the storehouse for poisoned
arrows neatly labelled for each separate occasion, was placed
in the hands of Joachim von Ribbentrop. This institution,
even ‘named after Joachim, the Buero Ribbentrop, was
founded late in 1933. Given pretentious space in the building
which housed the former Prussian Prime Minister’s office,
Wilbelmstrasse 63, opposite the main building of the Foreign
Office, Wilbelmstrasse 76, it started on a relatively small scale
but with substantial funds.

The Buero was composed of special departments each
of which dealt with affairs concerning different countries,
and each of these departments was supplied with excellent
archives and staffs of technicians. The entire staff of the
new institution did not have to pass any rigid examinations
such as young applicants for the Foreign Service had to
undergo. There was no Forellenzucht (trout hatchery).
Knowledge of languages was useful but not absolutely es-
sential. Most of the Buero men came out of the Schutzstaffel
and had gone through the fine meshes of the SS. sieve.
Others were taken from scientific institutions, because they
had studied foreign politics for many years.

The Hamburger Institut fuer Auswaertige Politik (Ham-
burg Institute for Foreign Politics), founded by Professor
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Albrecht Mendelssohn-Bartholdy, with all of its archives,
its library, and part of the personnel, fell into Ribbentrop’s
hands as a gift from the Gauleiter of Hamburg, Karl Kauf-
mann. Arrangements for close cooperation were made with
General Karl E. K. Haushofer’s Geopolitisches Institut,
for it was known to possess excellent information on all the
countries of the world, in many instances better informa-
tion than the country itself possessed. Also closely linked
with the Buero Ribbentrop was Das Institut fuer W eltwirt-
schaft an der Universitaet Kiel (The Institute for World
Economics at Kiel University); the Research Department
of the Hochschule fuer Politik (the College for Politics);
and many other highly specialized institutions.

Many members of the Buero staff, after the personnel had
been purged, were transferred to the Foreign Service when
Ribbentrop finally became Minister of Foreign Affairs, and
others were appointed Ministers or Ambassadors. One of the
men in this group, Dr. Heinrich Georg Stahmer, a West-
phalian, who was a specialist in far-eastern politics, acted as
proxy for Joachim von Ribbentrop during the discussions of
the Anti-Comintern Pact with the Japanese Foreign Office.
After the definite disruption of German-Chinese relations
and the formal recognition by Germany of the Japan spon-
sored Wang Ching-wei Government, Stahmer was appointed
Ambassador in Nanking in much the same manner and for
much the same reasons that Otto Abetz finally became
Ambassador in Paris. At present, Stahmer is Ambassador in
Tokio.

The organization and building up of the Buero Ribben-
trop did not involve the elimination of the original Foreign
Office. The Buero was an auxiliary institution but only
according to theory not to fact. It did the dirty work.
Ribbentrop, by order of the Fuehrer, used his organization
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mainly as a means of securing information which the
Foregin Office was not able to obtain. The Buero also
handled, through its staff members and its own agents, all
matters pertaining to the corrupt officials in the service of
other governments, as well as the bribing of journalists, and
the paying of informers with whom the accredited official
missions of the Reich could not deal. All political intelligence
service, in contrast to the military intelligence service, was
handled by the Buero. Before the Fuehrer consulted von
Neurath on some critical question of foreign policy, Ribben-
trop through his Buero usually prepared statements bearing
on all the factors, especially the foreign officials and parlia-
mentarians who would be involved in each case. The Buero
became more and more an office which provided supple-
mentary information to the Fuehrer, and the Foreign Office
never cooperated with it.

Hitler and Joachim von Ribbentrop were fully agreed
that the Foreign Office, “in spite of its antiquated methods
and the lack of imagination of its leading officials,” was
absolutely indispensable. When the Fuehrer asked von
Neurath and the Secretary of State, Bernhard von Buelow,
to report on certain questions, he never received these lead-
ing Foreign Office officials in the presence of Ribbentrop.
. But he liked to show these official advisers on Foreign Policy
that he was very well informed. He never forgot to get the
requisite memoranda from the Buero beforehand.

During such discussions with the Fuehrer, Buelow usually
gave an exposition on the factual sides of the problems dis-
cussed. His arguments very often were accepted in principle
by the Fuehrer. Von Neurath presented the sentimental side
of the matter involved and very often argued, in his soft
tongue, that the interests of the Reich preceded party inter-
ests, to which Hitler reluctantly agreed. The Fuehrer also
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seemed to understand that the Foreign Office, basically de-
veloped on the great Bismarck’s principles and harboring
royalistic feelings, could not always accept the directions
followed by the party.

It is now difficult to judge just how many of the political
ideas originated with Hitler or to what extent Ribbentrop
influenced these ideas during these early years of Hitler-
Ribbentrop cooperation. However, an official of the old
school, a man of high position in the former Kaiser’s regime,
who also held a leading position during the Weimar period
and who is still in harness in the Nazi regime, said that at
least up to the time when Joachim became Foreign Minister
he had very little to do with the formation of Germany’s
foreign policy. It was really Hitler who drafted the basic
plans; it was Hitler who looked ahead. While Ribbentrop’s
suggestions were valued by Hitler, they surely were not
always followed. It is probable that Hitler’s ideas were di-
gested by Joachim and then re-fed to the Fuehrer who passed
them on again as original thoughts. There were instances,
however, when Hitler acted and made decisions entirely
uninfluenced by any other person, such as in the Australian
crisis and to some extent in the Czechoslovakian problems.
It has to be realized that Hitler looked upon these two
problems as domestic in nature. He therefore considered
himself the only expert who could solve them.
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Special Commissioner for Disarmament Q uestions

THE Usmbruch, the seizure of power in Germany by the
Nazis, coincided with the resumption of disarmament dis-
cussions in Geneva on February 2, 1933. Almost a year pre-
viously, the disarmament conference had started its attempt
to find a common ground upon which to base a European
security agreement. This stemmed originally from some of
the Kellogg Pact stipulations. During these discussions, Euro-
pean powers fell into two major groups. One, led by France
and Great Britain, tried to preserve the status quo. The
second group was represented by Germany, assisted to a
certain extent by Italy. This group opposed anything which
remotely inferred armament inequality. Germany pointed
out that she was without any adequate weapons of defense,
that even anti-aircraft guns were forbidden her by the
Versailles Treaty, and that even the partial disarmament of
the other nations, her former enemies in World War I, as
expressed in the Versailles Treaty, had not taken place.
Discussions were postponed for one month. The only prac-
tical result seemed the acceptance, in principle, of a British
proposal, “to renounce the use of force in the settlement of
international disputes between European states.”

On May 17, 1933, the outlook seemed brighter. On that
date, Hitler not only declared publicly that he favored a
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proposal for a non-aggression pact but also stated that Ger-
many did not intend “to change the map of Europe by force.”
But disarmament discussions made little progress in the fol-
lowing months. Germany insisted on complete equality
among the powers. She requested samples of all weapons
which were in the armories of other powers but forbidden to
her under the stipulations of the Versailles Treaty. Her in-
tention, she declared, was to find compensation for the pro-
posed reduction in quantity by an improvement in quality.
Even on this point some sort of solution could have been
found. France was prepared to agree if a probationary period
of several years was guaranteed and if during such a period
Germany would follow the disarmament program, in con-
formity with the proposed agreement, to the satisfaction of
military experts of all the nations involved. The essential
point in this agreement was, of course, the inspection of
German armament works by an international board of super-
vision. France insisted upon this, for although leading French
politicians knew that changes in the Versailles Treaty were
bound to occur one day, they also had on hand reliable
information which told them that Germany had commenced
to rearm in secret. This information had been confirmed not
only by Nazi party members, but several of Ribbentrop’s
French business friends had reported that Joachim had
bragged to them about how thoroughly and elaborately the
German rearmament program had been worked out and that
this program was already in progress. It is now known, from
various sources, that Joachim’s bragging was one of the main
causes underlying the nervousness of French foreign policy.

The disarmament conference was to meet again on October
18, 1933, and the leading representatives of Great Britain,
France and Italy, and the American “observer,” Norman H.
Davis, were busily engaged in attempting to come to some

94



COMMISSIONER FOR DISARMAMENT QUESTIONS

agreement. It was during these pre-conference discussions
that the idea of the inspection of German armament works
by an international board of supervision was evolved. Ger-
many’s response to this proposal was a flat refusal. She would
not agree to any kind of inspection or supervision, for if she
did she felt that any such action would be a direct violation
of her national honor. She, furthermore, made no bones about
her intention to start immediate production of some of the
weapons expressly forbidden by the Versailles Treaty.
Among these were big guns, tanks, and combat planes.
Difficulties between Germany and the other powers now
seemed to have reached a complete impasse. On October 15,
1933—three days before the official opening of the conference
—Germany decided to withdraw simultaneously from both
the Conference and the League of Nations. No one had
expected this move. Even Mussolini declared his complete
amazement.

There is proof that the German Foreign Office as well as
the Reichswebrnrinisterium (War Department) were strictly
opposed to these steps. Reports on that crucial period say
that the orders for the withdrawal were given by the Fuehrer
in person, and that in preceding consultations, representatives
of the Wilbelmstrasse as well as the Bendlerstrasse had ex-
pressed their opposition to this move but that the Fuehrer
had decided upon the withdrawal in spite of the remon-
strances of von Neurath, von Buelow, and the majority of
the generals consulted.

In spite of these withdrawals, the Wilbelmstrasse—through
its missions abroad—let it be rumored that in its opinion the
way was not barred for a reopening of disarmament discus-
sions and that even Germany’s return into the League should
not be looked upon as impossible—at some future time.
Constantin von Neurath, the Foreign Minister, thought it best
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to let sufficient time pass “to give the confused situation a
chance to disentangle itself.” He got a leave of absence,
retired temporarily to his hunting lodge in the Alps where
he planned to shoot chamois, and left the Secretary of State,
Bernhard von Buelow, to “act” on his behalf.

Bernhard von Buelow, livelier than dilatory von Neurath,
contacted his own friends among the generals soon after the
latter had left. With those known for their political acumen,
he discussed the possibilities of resuming disarmament con-
versations. They were all anxious to find some basis for
future cooperation with other nations, but all the proposals
which von Buelow brought to Hitler’s attention were bluntly
rejected. Hitler did feel, however, that some initiative was
necessary to get the wheels of German foreign policy in
motion again. Hitler knew, through Ribbentrop, who had
been in Paris and London many times during the preceding
months, that France and Great Britain were very dissatisfied
with this deadlock.

France had had great inner political difficulties during 1932
and 1933. Cabinets had fallen and ministers had followed one
another in quick succession. Hitler started a conciliatory
gesture toward France alone. In this situation, he could, at
last, really use Ribbentrop. It was Ribbentrop who arranged,
through his French business connections, the famous Hitler
interview in the newspaper, Le Matin. It culminated in the
sentence, “What can I do to insure French security that does
not bring dishonor or menace to my own country at the same
time?” In it, Hitler also mentioned again and again that
Germany definitely had renounced Alsace and Lorraine.
Ribbentrop emphasized these identical points in conversations
with his business friends, who, of course, always reported any
information to their political affiliations. But the fact remained
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that Germany was rearming and that she absolutely refused
any kind of armament supervision.

Shortly before Christmas, 1933, Hitler, through German
diplomatic missions, made the other powers an offer. He
would discuss a ten-year non-aggression pact. This time
Hitler’s move was caused by a warning from Germany’s
generals. Secret reports from France said that Ribbentrop’s
bragging about Germany’s rearmament program was having
the result that was to be expected. Far from intimidating the
French, the report said, it had started a talk of a preventive
war, and Germany, they pointed out, was not prepared for
war at this time. This accounts for Hitler’s sudden interest in a
non-aggression pact. German feelers, in this direction, were,
however, couched in such vague terms that they were not
taken seriously. Besides, German officialdom, when ap-
proached by members of Berlin’s foreign missions, replied
that nothing was known to them about this proposed pact,
that it must have been one of the Fuehrer’s vague ideas, and
moreover that the time was not ripe for a reopening of
discussions.

In January, 1934, the Stavisky scandal threw the entire
French nation into open turmoil. The Chautemps ministry,
then in power, fell, and Edouard Daladier took over. Da-
ladier himself retained the portfolio of foreign affairs. The
Ribbentrops were in Paris during the Stavisky demonstrations
on February 6. When Joachim returned to Berlin, he had
very interesting matters to report to his Fuehrer, for he had
only the most pessimistic views on France’s future.

A revolution was coming in France, even civil war was
possible, he told Hitler. But the Fuehrer did not agree with
him. In fact, it was reported in the Chancellery, Hitler had
said that he knew his Frenchmen, that he had got to know

97



THIS MAN RIBBENTROP

them in the trenches of the Western front, and that these
men would never entangle themselves in a civil war. “The
French are still very strong,” Hitler allegedly said to Ribben-
trop, “but their weakness is, of course, their lack of organi-
zation.”

The Disarmament Conference met once again in London
on February 13, 1934. There were faint indications of Ger-
man desire to arrive at some solution which would meet the
double purpose of avoiding a new armament race and at the
same time of permitting GGermany some of the weapons for-
bidden to her by treaty regulations. There was no doubt
among the members of the conference that Germany would
go on with her own rearmament if the other powers failed to
find some means of limiting their land armaments. Everybody
knew that Germany would not submit herself to the “dis-
honor” of control. The question of naval armaments looked
still darker. A new bill, passed by the Congress of the United
States, had authorized the building of a record fleet of one
hundred and fifty-four new vessels, the replacement of all
capital ships, and appropriations for aircraft. It was clear that
a naval building race would set in immediately after the
expiration of the Washington and London agreements at the
end of 1936.

The Wilbelmstrasse was pressing for action. Hitler ex-
plained to von Neurath, when the latter had returned from
his leave, that Germany’s participation in disarmament dis-
cussions seemed to him unsuitable, if not impossible, under
present conditions. He mentioned to Neurath the “trust-
worthy information” he had received from men with excel-
lent business connections in France and Great Britain and
also the advice that these men had given him. They had told
him, he said, to observe a state of watchful waiting for the
time being. Eventually he was to approach each nation
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separately and arrange with them individual conferences.

Von Neurath, who occasionally reported directly to Presi-
dent von Hindenburg on matters of importance, told the
President of the Chancellor’s attitude. Hindenburg had al-
ready had a report from his own advisers. As commander of
the armed forces and a lifelong soldier he was particularly
interested in the question of armament. He requested Hitler
to explain his future plans. The Fuehrer pointed out that he
was endeavoring to break Franco-British cooperation in the
disarmament question. He then hoped to reach a separate
agreement with France and one with Great Britain. These
individual agreements were not to include any new obliga-
tions but were to give Germany equality in armaments with
her former enemies.

To this program von Hindenburg happily agreed. Hitler
furthermore signified that he intended to ask the President
to appoint a special commissioner for disarmament questions.
But when the President asked Hitler to suggest someone, and
Joachim von Ribbentrop was mentioned, Hindenburg ex-
claimed, “What! That young man from the wine trade?”
And it took quite some effort to convince the old man that
such an appointment was both desirable and necessary. “This
is a job for a general or admiral,” Hindenburg remonstrated.
Only when the Secretary of State, Dr. Otto Meissner, claimed
that Ribbentrop was the scion of an old officer’s family and
that “one of his ancestors had been the right hand man of
Field Marshal Bluecher von Wabhlstadt,” did Hindenburg give
in. It was this delicate manipulation of facts which really
changed the President’s mind. On April 23, 1934, Ribben-
trop’s appointment as “special Commissioner for Disarma-
ment Questions” was published in the official columns of
the Reichs-Anzeiger.

Some biographical data on Ribbentrop’s “achievements”
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to date were added by the “big press.” They announced that
Joachim was the son of the retired Lieutenant Colonel Rib-
bentrop and that he himself had been discharged honorably
as First Lieutenant after the World War. It was expressly
pointed out “that Herr von Ribbentrop enjoyed the special
confidence of Chancellor Hitler and, as Hitler’s confidant,
had already been charged with various missions abroad. These
had taken him to London, Paris, and other European capitals
during the preceding summer.” It ended, “the appointment of
Herr von Ribbentrop by the President does not signify a
change or a new trend in the German disarmament policy.
It merely means that new ways are being taken outside the
usual diplomatic procedure. This has been the case in other
countries on similar occasions.”

During the second half of 1933 and the first months of
1934, before his official appointment as commissioner on dis-
armament questions, Ribbentrop had visited the French capi-
tal at least ten times. On six of his trips his wife accompanied
him. These journeys were never secret, for Annelies proudly
informed her friends of all such events and even offered
etwas zu besorgen (to do some shopping for them). Ribben-
trop’s technique was simple. He visited French business
connections of long standing and through them got intro-
ductions into official circles. He intentionally avoided calling
at the German Embassy in the Rue de Lille.

Roland Koester, the Ambassador, a staunch opponent of
the Nazis, did not like Ribbentrop. Unfortunately, he knew
nothing of Ribbentrop and Hitler’s intimate relationship.
When eventually he learned that Ribbentrop had been re-
ceived by leading French statesmen and high officials—Alexis
Léger was mentioned as one of Joachim’s acquaintances—
Koester reported on “the wine merchant’s bustling activi-
ties” and his Mangel an Takt (want of tact). Later Koester
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wrote that a French statesman had remarked of Joachim,
“ .. I love Wagnerian music and I am glad that Herr
von Ribbentrop has such a fine understanding of art. But,
after all, I do not see any reason why, as a member of the
French cabinet, I should be obliged to keep on discussing
Wagnerian music with this man.” Of course, such reports
did not reach the Fuehrer. The Western European division
of the Wilbelmstrasse kept these reports in its secret files
where they were chiefly used to amuse a few favored
higher ups.

On one occasion Ribbentrop and his wife left cards at the
Paris Embassy. They had heard that the Ambassador had
sent out invitations to a dinner party for one of the following
days and they expected to receive an invitation. But nothing
of the sort happened. Ribbentrop was infuriated. He called
Constantin von Neurath in Berlin, in the middle of the night.
He ranted that his pending discussions were being sabotaged.
It was absolutely necessary that he be present at the dinner in
order to further his contacts. The surprised von Neurath, who
knew neither about Ribbentrop’s visit to Paris nor about
Koester’s dinner, telephoned Koester the next morning. The
Ribbentrops received their much desired invitation. Only
through this incident did Koester learn from von Neurath
that “Ribbentrop acted for the Fuehrer as an unofficial ob-
server on certain questions of political importance.” But the
Koester-Ribbentrop relationship did not improve because of
this forced invitation.

Ambassador Roland Koester was not the only one to whom
the appointment of Joachim von Ribbentrop came as a sur-
prise. Many officials, most of the Berlin diplomats, even some
of the leading party members, found in this appointment the
real first confirmation of those rumors which said that Joachim
“occasionally was taken into the Fuehrer’s confidence on
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questions relating to foreign affairs.” Vicco Karl von Buelow-
Schwante, who in the meantime had returned with honors to
the Foreign Office, once said laughingly to his friends, “I was
the one who recommended Joachim to the Fuehrer as the
man who could read the London Tinzes to him, and now this
fellow has a better job than I have.”

The official appointment was the turning point in Ribben-
trop’s political career. More than that, the fact that he became
the man “in charge of disarmament” enabled him to interfere
in many, if not in most, of the questions which traditionally
were handled by the Ministry of Foreign Affairs. There was
almost nothing in this domain which was not, in some
measure, related to disarmament. Even such far-flung issues
as international arrangements between groups of industrial-
ists, regarding prices and markets, were related. Commercial
treaties prohibiting deliveries of armaments to some Latin-
American country were just as much a matter of interest to
Ribbentrop as was, for instance, the distribution of man-
ganese ore, from Russian mines in the Caucasus, among
German, French, and English iron works. Financial ques-
tions were also frequently connected with the disarmament
problem. The famous Czechoslovakian Skoda Works were
under the majority control of the French Schneider-Creuzot
iron and armament factories. Did not such financial inter-
relations have some influence on France’s armament capacity?
As a matter of fact, if Ribbentrop had insisted on rigidly using
all the powers given to him by presidential decree, all major
issues could be decided by von Neurath only upon con-
currence with Ribbentrop.

The creation of the commissionership for disarmament
questions meant, furthermore, that Ribbentrop was entitled
to draw special funds from the Reich Treasury. This did not
mean for his own salary alone, but also for Buero expenses.
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To a certain extent, he and his Buero were now financially
independent of the Chancellery and the Nazi party treasurer.
He did not have to explain his expense account nor give
reasons for new funds requested. Even if such requests had
to be passed at cabinet meetings, there was little chance that
anybody would oppose the items entailed by his new office,
especially if the amounts remained within reasonable limits.
The Buero took on vigor, and its staff was considerably
enlarged.

Ribbentrop set off on a round of trips. He went to London,
Rome, and Paris to introduce himself to all sorts of dignitaries
in his new capacity and to “clear the ground” for himself
and his Fuehrer. He did all this without consulting or even
visiting the German Ambassadors at these capitals. He gave
them no information of any kind. It was only by mere chance
that the German Ambassador discovered that von Ribbentrop
had been in contact with this statesman or that. Occasionally
a French or Italian official was advised, by his chief, to give
Herr von Ribbentrop information. Only when Ribbentrop
was unable to contact persons whom he insisted on meeting,
did he peremptorily request proper introductions. To give
such an introduction usually required a special authorization
from the Foreign Office, for which the Embassy had to ask.
Even if such an inquiry by the Embassy was answered by
telegram or over the direct wire, it frequently took several
days until the authorization was received. Friction between
Ribbentrop and various German diplomatic missions mounted.
Ribbentrop emphasized this friction when reporting to the
Fuehrer. He pointed out that, in order to sell his idea to
foreign governments, he needed diplomatic ranking. He had
to become an ambassador himself. Then he could “speak to
those high-hatted ambassadors as an equal” and “be able to
manage these obstinate and antiquated career ambassadors.”
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Not only the Reich’s ambassadors in the countries which
the new Commissioner on Disarmament Questions honored
with his visits but also the Foreign Office itself was not
informed by Joachim of his movements and the actions he
contemplated. Constantin von Neurath became uneasy over
this lack of cooperation. But the clever Secretary of State,
Bernhard von Buelow, soon found a way to provide the
necessary information. The post of a liaison-officer between
“commissioner” and “Foreign Office” was created. Von
Buelow’s personal secretary, a Dr. Theodor Korth, later
Chargé &’ Affaires in London, at present at the head of the
Legation in Berne, Switzerland, had a younger brother Erich,
who, by mutual agreement between the two offices, got the
job. Since Joachim von Ribbentrop took a great liking to his
new colleague, Erich used to accompany his master every-
where, and since brother Theodor knew whence brother
Erich was traveling, von Buelow could, at least, find out
which field of activities the new Commissioner had chosen
for the time being. It worked out quite satisfactorily, at least
for the Foreign Office, despite Joachim’s refusal to inform
the Wilbelmstrasse and von Neurath of his movements.

Ribbentrop’s appointment was not loudly heralded by the
Nazi press. The Voelkischer Beobachter, Hitler’s personal
property, edited by Dr. Alfred Rosenberg, gave it only one
line without any comment on an inside page. But news-
papers in other countries realized that this appointment was
significant. As Frederick Birchall, Berlin correspondent of
the New York Times, put it, “It indicated that more than
ever before Germany’s attitude towards the disarmament
problem should be in accordance with Hitler’s personal con-
victions.” Other correspondents gathered from the appoint-
ment that von Neurath had been sidetracked, that a new
German initiative in the disarmament question had to be
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expected, and that the new appointee would have a mission
to fulfill similar to that of Anthony Eden for the British
Government.

Having now attained official rank, it was no longer neces-
sary for Ribbentrop to pay visits in foreign capitals as a
“private citizen,” or—as he liked to put it—as a personal
friend of Germany’s Fuehrer.

Not even a fortnight passed after his appointment came
through, when he flew to London to confer with Anthony
Eden. He did not inform the German Ambassador, Leopold
von Hoesch, about his plans, nor did other German diplomats
participate in his discussions with the Lord Privy Seal. His
purpose was obviously to learn what the British attitude
toward the resumption of the disarmament conferences was
going to be. The conversation with Eden took place on
May 6 but brought no practical result, since Eden had to
admit that the British cabinet was divided on this question.
Ribbentrop also called on Foreign Minister, Sir John Simon.
In the House of Commons, these discussions gave rise, of
course, to some comment, and the publication of a White
Book was expected, but Prime Minister Stanley Baldwin
plainly declared, in the session of May 16, that no such
White Book would be issued “because the conversations
added nothing concerning the armament issue to the material
already issued.” In addition to this, the Foreign Office indi-
cated “that the German representative was not encouraged
to expect support from Britain for Germany’s armament
policies.”

This certainly did not look like achievement or even prog-
ress. It was obviously a setback. Ribbentrop flew to Rome to
“converse” with Benito Mussolini. In an official communiqué,
given out after the conferences, on May 19, 1934, it was said
“that the conferees found themselves in complete agreement
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as to the absolute necessity of reaching some international
agreement to avoid a resumption of the armament race.”

The question as to whether Ribbentrop, during his Rome
visit, arranged for the first meeting between the Duce and
the Fuehrer (the Venice meeting of June 14-15) is of no
importance. There is reason to believe that this meeting had
been decided upon previously to Ribbentrop’s visit and that
it had been arranged by Italy’s clever Ambassador to Berlin,
Vittorio Cerruti. Ribbentrop was not present at this historic
Venice meeting. His activities at that time were limited
strictly to the disarmament question. This question was also
touched upon during the Mussolini-Hitler conversation, and
it was reported that an agreement was reached on “parity of
armaments for Germany, after which she would return to
the League.” But no pact was drawn up in Venice, and
nothing was signed.

It was during this time that whenever an opportunity
occurred Ribbentrop discussed Germany’s return to the
League. When he visited Paris on June 16, 1934, immediately
after the Mussolini-Hitler meeting, he called on Louis
Barthou, the Foreign Minister in the Doumergue cabinet. It
was the first time that the French Government, instead of
using diplomatic detours, officially entered into direct discus-
sions with Germany on the armament problem. But Barthou
stubbornly refused to go into details on this ticklish issue and
insisted upon Germany first returning to the League and
presenting her demands there. He is reported to have said,
“The door is still open on the disarmament issue. Take your
proposals to Geneva where they will be examined with the
impartiality they merit because of their determining influence
on the peace of Europe.”

The French Premier, Gaston Doumergue, also received
Ribbentrop. This was after the latter had visited Barthou.
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But Doumergue formally and flatly declined to discuss the
pending question with Joachim. He based his refusal on the
technicality that all matters of diplomatic importance were
exclusively handled by the Foreign Minister, Barthou.

So the first official missions of the new commissioner
seemed to have ended in failure. In London “the conversa-
tions had added nothing.” In Rome, “complete agreement
was achieved,” but only on a principle upon which no dis-
agreement had existed. In Paris, only one way seemed to be
open, the road to Geneva.

The point about which Ribbentrop felt especially bitter
was the fact that Doumergue had refused to discuss the issue
with him and had referred him to Louis Barthou, who, on his
part, seemed to prefer the road via Geneva to direct dis-
cussions. Ribbentrop had expected to be met halfway. He
had told foreign diplomats that a friendly gesture on France’s
part might even reopen the way to Geneva. The failure of
his Paris discussions enraged him. When Annelies asked him,
upon his return, when he intended to visit Paris again, he
answered brusquely, “There will be no Paris visits for a long
time to come.”

The blood purge on June 30, 1934 and the unrest in
Germany’s inner political circle during the following months
eclipsed the activities of Commissioner Ribbentrop. It was
only at the end of August that he again became active. This
time he went to London. Joachim’s stay in the British capital
was not for the purpose of discussing the general problem of
international disarmament but of German rearmament. Ger-
many was in bad need of certain raw materials. These in-
cluded nickel and copper. She was prepared to buy great
quantities on credit. It is known that Ribbentrop finally
asked Schroeder’s Bank to use its influence in this matter and
that some arrangements were made.
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Another Ribbentrop visit to London took place about the
middle of November during the same year. In an official
Berlin communiqué, the visit was called “purely personal and
private,” but Joachim visited Sir John Simon and explained
to him “that the rearmament of Germany had no aggressive
purposes and was only to provide the country with defensive
arms up to her requirements.” Joachim also invited Anthony
Eden on this trip. This was announced as “just a personal
conversation on world problems in general.”

Ribbentrop’s interest, at that time, was focused on public
opinion in connection with the disarmament problem. There
was an apparent rift between British and French attitude.
The British were generally of the opinion that it was time to
realize that Germany had rearmed to a great extent in direct
violation of the Versailles Treaty. It was a litcle late, they
felt, to lock the stable. The French, on the other hand, were
not inclined to take legal cognizance of Germany’s rearma-
ment and this in spite of their knowledge that it continued
without interruption. They were content to ignore a fact
which in itself was an outright violation of the Versailles
Treaty.

The Doumergue cabinet was forced to resign on Novem-
ber 6. It was succeeded, on the following day, by the Pierre
Etienne Flandin cabinet with Pierre Laval as Foreign Min-
ister. On November 30, Pierre Laval requested, in a con-
ciliatory speech, that Germany join the proposed Eastern-
European Pact. “We want the Chancellor,” said Laval, “to
translate his word, that his only desire is for peace, into
acts.” Joachim listened to Laval’s speech from the visitor’s
gallery of the Chambre de Deputés. He was the guest of
deputies Jean Goy and blind Georges Scapini to whom he
had paid a return call for the previous Berlin visit of the
French war veteran leaders.
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Ribbentrop’s sad experience on the occasion of his visits
to Gaston Doumergue and Louis Barthou suggested to him
that he ask this time for official help in bringing about a
conversation between himself and Laval. It was Ambassador
Roland Koester himself who took the matter up with Premier
Flandin. Only after repeated visits by Koester, a meeting
between Laval and Ribbentrop could be arranged. It had
been an effort for Koester to convince Flandin that such a
conversation would serve any purpose. Flandin had argued
that the previous conversations, those with Louis Barthou,
had not brought any results. Koester had had to impress
Flandin with Ribbentrop’s influence on the Fuehrer. At that
time, the French were fed up with Joachim.

What had France to gain by such conversations? Pierre
Laval had taken Louis Barthou’s seat after the latter had
fallen victim to the gruesome attack in which King Alexander
of Yugoslavia had been killed on October 9, 1934. Barthou
had died in fulfilling his duty just at the time when the
realization of a Franco-Italian-Yugoslav pact was imminent.
Such a pact, together with the already existing Franco-
Russian as well as the Russo-Czechoslovakian agreement,
would have made the encirclement of Germany, on the Euro-
pean continent, complete. But it was Barthou’s and Laval’s
idea to invite Germany into this system of pacts, thereby
making her an inside member of all agreements. Soviet
Russia’s entry into the League, with a permanent seat on the
council, was a triumph for France and, therefore, a setback
for Germany. Still, the door remained open for Germany to
enter the pact system, especially the Eastern Pact, and Ger-
many could have avoided encirclement just by becoming a
partner of her own Einkreisung.

Anybody conversant with the Nazi mentality could have
predicted that Hitler would rather have embraced the Mosaic
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faith than permit Paris and Moscow to decide his line of
conduct. So neither Barthou nor Laval could have had any
illusions as to Hitler’s acceptance of their subtle schemes.
But Barthou did not really care what Hitler’s reactions would
be. He saw Hitler’s preparations as a mighty blow which
would sweep France from the eminent position which she
had attained at Versailles, and he reacted to this menace with
the spirit of a fighter. This explains the rumor prevalent at the
time that the infamous attentat of Marseilles was instigated
by Third Reich agents.

“France too has a will,” Barthou had exclaimed at Warsaw.
Could one expect anything so outspoken from those smooth
and singularly ineffective characters to whom were entrusted
the destinies of the democracies, from men like Laval, Simon,
and Chamberlain? Hitler had decided that the day of reckon-
ing had come or was to come very soon—whenever he was
ready. Only Barthou had, at that time, both pluck and
common sense enough not only to see things in their right
light but also to act accordingly. He, for one, could conceive
of another way to deal with Hitler than through a long agony
of capitulation. He was not even afraid of recalling, in
Geneva, the rather cruel words of Mirabeau—of whom he
had written an able biography—“Prussia’s national industry
is war.” When this one fighter, in an ocean of indifference
and failure, was assassinated, a high official in Paris cried,
“France n’a pas de chance!” He did not know how terribly
right he was. ‘

Contrary to Barthou, Laval did care about what Hitler’s
reactions were. He cared so much that from the outset people
in both Berlin and Paris wondered whether Laval was any-
thing more than a mere stooge of the gentleman from Braunau.
The world no longer has any illusions about this. But in
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those days, Laval still went through the motions of a French
Minister. :
December 2, 1934, the Wilbelmstrasse announced,

. that it was doubtful whether the proposed Eastern
Pact had any further attraction for Germany since it rested
on a Franco-Russian military alliance.” Thus Germany, as
expected, declined to enter the French pact scheme. And
Laval, under pressure from Soviet Russia and his own coun-
trymen, answered this challenge four days later by signing,
in Geneva, together with Litvinov, a protocol bravely ex-
pressing “the common resolution of the two governments to
carry to a conclusion the contemplated international acts,”—
that is the Eastern Locarno. This protocol even stated that
both countries considered themselves bound not to undertake
any separate negotiations with Germany which would be
contrary to the spirit of the projected arrangement.

But Laval was anxious to sugarcoat this pill for both Ger-
many and Italy. While Germany had been a weak republic,
Laval’s policy, when Prime Minister in the years of the
depression, had been to block any fruitful collaboration
between the two countries. He utilized the complete arsenal
of petty moves which only a Frenchman has at his disposal.
But when Germany became a menace under Hitler, Laval
decided that the best thing would be to have no policy at all.

On December 3, an agreement between France and Ger-
many was signed. It enabled Germany to take possession of
mines, railways, and other property on the Saar without any
loss of foreign currency, provided, of course, the Saar in the
impending plebiscite, scheduled for January 13, 1935, indi-
cated a desire to return to Nazi Germany. This was the big
question of the day.

When France, by the stipulations of the Versailles Treaty,
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held the Saar territory occupied, there had been Socialists,
communists, Catholics, and liberals in the Saar, but no Nazis.
Furthermore, no Goebbels had prevented the inhabitants of
the Saar from learning the truth about Nazi Germany. More-
over, the plebiscite was to be held not under the authority of
the Nazis who knew how to make a million out of a zero and
a zero out of a million but under the auspices of a League of
Nations commission. Normally, that is without the Nazis in
Germany, the result of the plebiscite would have been abso-
lutely clear. It would have been 99.9% for Germany. The
question was, therefore, to what extent the presence of the
Nazis in the Fatherland would become instrumental in cut-
ting down this percentage.

The intellectuals in Germany, judging from what they
would do if they were asked whether they preferred to live
on without the Gestapo and Herr Goebbels’ editorials,
thought that the Saar would vote about 80% for the status
quo and 20% for return to the now Hitlerized Reich. Straw
polls held among foreign diplomats in Berlin showed the
more cautious estimate of about 50% for return and 50% for
status quo. Only Lady Phipps, the wife of the British Ambas-
sador in Berlin, hit the nail on the head with go%, for return.
This amazing result was one more devastating blow for the
liberals and by no means the last one. Laval could have pro-
tested easily in Geneva against the hideous underground
terror the Nazis employed in the Saar. But he had renounced
liberal politics. He was only content when he was sure that
Hitler was content and that there could be no doubt that
Hitler was content. But despite the supreme satisfaction Hitler
derived from the whole farce and despite his promises of
exemplary behavior once the Saar was back in the Reich, the
international situation was far from sweetness and light.

A fortnight after the Saar plebiscite Laval met Sir John
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Simon in London. The outcome was a communiqué dated
February 3, 1935. It was couched in optimistic terms and
envisaged a happy future based on equality. The Reich,
having so often professed that equality and peace and nothing
but equality and peace was its goal, was invited to participate
in a general settlement which would realize its ardent desire
and, while guaranteeing the independence of its neighbors,
would at the same time guarantee its own security.

The Reich answered that it would prefer bilateral arrange-
ments to general settlements. The Reich also asked whether
England had any objections to begin discussions immediately.
It was in this manner that London was lured away from Paris
and Moscow into the Reich’s own camp. Simon swiftly
decided that it would be a good thing to humor the Fuehrer
by going to Berlin personally, the sort of delusion which
became, prior to Munich, a veritable obsession with British
statesmen. In order to placate Paris and Moscow, Mr. Eden
was scheduled to visit the French statesmen first, then ac-
company Simon to Berlin, and subsequently he was to pro-
ceed to Moscow. A few days before Simon’s and Eden’s visit
to Berlin, the British government released a White Paper
concerning disarmament and rearmament, a document des-
tined to serve as material for a debate in the House of
Commons and totally unrelated to the pending negotiations.
It was, however, indiscreet enough to characterize, in a few
sentences, the state of German rearmament and morale. The
British Ambassador in Berlin was abruptly told that Hitler
had contracted a cold. The Fuehrer regretted that he would
not be able to see the eminent British statesmen.

Without the knowledge of anybody in Germany’s Foreign
Office, Hitler proclaimed, on March 16, the law reintroducing
compulsory military service, the first openly admitted breach
of the Versailles Treaty. Weeks after, those in the know
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reported the reason for this untimely act. Hitler had feared
that the question of compulsory service would figure prom-
inently in the discussions and that definite promises in con-
nection with it would be unavoidably exacted from him. He
had, therefore, decided that compulsory service should be-
come a fact before any discussion started.

The whole world was in a turmoil. France requested that
the council of the League of Nations convene immediately.
Even Pierre Laval, in an acrimonious note, expressed “la
protestation la plus formelle.” Mussolini spoke of Italy’s
obligation “to advance the most ample reservation to the
German decision and its probable developments.” Soon after-

. wards he recalled two hundred and fifty thousand men to the
colors, while France hastily reinforced her troops on the
Eastern frontier. But Great Britain, in spite of the fact that
she was the first to protest, seemed to be more conciliatory
than the other powers. She let it be understood that, in her
opinion, the open breach of the Versailles Treaty, was, in
itself, not a definite casus belli, and she inquired in Berlin
“whether Germany thought that under the circumstances the
intended visit of Sir John Simon would still be useful.” In
the House of Commons, Sir John Simon declared, “that
Great Britain was shocked over Germany’s act and had en-
tered a protest, but that he nevertheless thought it would be
the wiser course not to give up the Berlin visit.”

Great Britain did not seem troubled, at that moment, by
the idea that such an attitude would continue to make Hitler
feel that in order to be successful the thing to do was to
employ shock tactics. He startled the whole world by de-
claring that the “shackles of Versailles” could not prevent
him from pushing Germany’s rearmament ahead at full speed.

Von Neurath and von Hoesch had, in the meantime,
arranged for Hitler’s “cold” to vanish. And now the planned
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Anglo-German conference was to be held by a foursome—
Sir John Simon and Mr. Anthony Eden for the British,
Herr Hitler and Foreign Minister Constantin von Neurath
for the Germans. Not even interpreters were to be present,
since von Neurath’s perfect command of the English lan-
guage and Eden’s knowledge of German were considered
sufficient for these “personal discussions.”

The presence of the Commissioner of the Reich on Dis-
armament Questions, during the discussions, was not antic-
ipated. It would have been diplomatically impossible for
Germany to be represented by three “negotiators,” and the
British by only two—if negotiators was at all a correct term
for the participants of the planned meeting. The British did
not even propose that their Berlin Ambassador, Sir Eric
Phipps, be present, for they knew Sir Eric was not in the
Fuehrer’s special favor. Joachim, who loathed Sir Eric,
thought it advisable at that moment to suggest to the Fuehrer
that he propose Sir Eric’s participation in the conference.
This, Joachim explained, would show the British guests that
personal feelings did not at all influence him in matters of
politics. Ribbentrop had adroitly opened the way for his own
participation in the conference. Hitler agreed, and he in-
formed von Neurath personally of his decision. Sir Eric
thought, of course, that his inclusion was due to von Neurath,
and neither he nor London objected to it. So the Anglo-
German conversations were held in Berlin during the days
of March 25-26, 1935 and with six participants instead
of four.

Many of Berlin’s quick-witted inhabitants had gathered in
the Wilbelmstrasse to witness the arrival of the British
Delegates. It seems not to have been a very impressive show.
The following is an excerpt from a letter of one of our old
friends. Said he, “the multitude watched Simon and Eden
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drive to and fro through the wet air between the British
Embassy and the Chancellery. The impression one got was
that the British delegates figured as exhibit A in the pageantry
of universal submissiveness which Hitler was busily conjuring
up in his palace for the diversion of the people. Only a few
years ago, the British Embassy had harbored the Olympian
Lord d’Abernon, counted as a trusted adviser by many a
German Chancellor and Foreign Minister. The Germans who
lined the Wilbelmstrasse had only to look at the tired lawyer,
Sir John, and his sorrowful aide, to become aware of the
decay of the British position in Berlin. Their very intuition
told them that Hitler was the winner in this encounter and
would go on being the winner for a long time to come. I
could not help thinking: there we have Sir John, the epitome
of the model citizen. He had passed all the examinations with
summa cum laude; his well lubricated if formal intellect has
landed him in the front row of the legal profession; he is a
master in summing up cases and in collecting exorbitant fees
for his professional opinions; while Hitler was an utter failure
in every civic virtue and proficiency in which Sir John shone
so brilliantly. But Hitler has one big asset of which Sir John
has not even an inkling—the dragon blood of primitive
instincts. Sir John, pale and thin lipped, drove through the
Wilbelmstrasse. One really could pity him. As I hear from
The Hague, Sir John on his way home told compatriots who
welcomed him at the airfield in Amsterdam, that Hitler is
‘the man with the tragic eyes.’ I feel, to be candid, that
Sir John unwittingly has described himself. God help us
German Liberals if Democracy has no more impressive de-
fenders than Sir John . . .”

-In the course of the discussions, Hitler expressly declared
that he had no intentions of going to war. At the same time
he declined a renewed British suggestion for an “Eastern
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Locarno” and also announced that the existing frontiers
between Germany and its Eastern neighbors could not be
accepted as unalterable. After the conference, Anthony Eden
proceeded to Warsaw where he found no encouragement for
a multilateral treaty guaranteeing the territorial status quo
in Eastern Europe. The Poles were afraid that such a treaty
would arouse German resentment without achieving the de-
sired security. Eden then went to Moscow.

The conference of Stresa, held April 11-14, resulted in a
joint declaration of Great Britain, France, and Iraly, speaking
of “complete agreement in opposing by all practicable means
any unilateral repudiation of treaties.” This was followed by
an official statement of the German government, in which the
Stresa agreement was called a “military alliance” and in which
the apprehension was expressed that such “assistance pacts”
endangered the European peace.

It looked as if Germany had become completely isolated
in spite of the German-British discussions. But some hope for
Germany came again from London when Prime Minister
Ramsay Macdonald declared, on April 17, that “without
condoning Germany’s action, we have left the door open.”
A fortnight later, on May 2, he imploringly asked again in
the House of Commons, “will Germany not come forward
to show her readiness to help restore the international con-
fidence so rudely shaken by her recent independent action
in regard to armaments?” He also mentioned the possibility
of an agreement relating to the air force and of a naval pact,
as already suggested at the Berlin discussions between Hitler
and Sir John Simon. Such a naval agreement seemed to be
especially desirable to Great Britain when the German gov-
ernment announced, just before Macdonald’s speech, that it
had ordered the building of twelve U-boats of two hundred
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and fifty tons each. “We are still prepared to receive a Ger-
man representation in London,” Macdonald concluded.

At the same time, the Franco-Russian mutual assistance pact
became a fact. It was Pierre Laval who, as Foreign Minister,
personally went to Moscow to demonstrate to the world the
renewed French-Russian friendship. It may be said today that
Laval acted also as midwife for the Soviet-Czechoslovakian
assistance agreement of May 16, 1935.

Hitler’s speech, on May 21, in which he candidly stated
that Germany intended to build a navy up to thirty-five per-
cent of the tonnage of the British naval forces, was more
or less the answer to Prime Minister Ramsay Macdonald’s
declaration in the House of Commons. The Fuehrer had
again struck a blow without consulting either von Neurath
or von Buelow.

The boldness of this declaration made the Wilbelmstrasse’s
leading officials gloomy. Basing their opinions on the Franco-
Russian agreement, they spoke of encirclement and its dan-
gers for Germany’s future. To get into some kind of politi-
cal discussion with London as soon as possible seemed, to
the Wilbelmstrasse, most essential. Von Buelow anxiously
searched for some minor issue important enough to neces-
sitate negotiations between both governments. If such an
issue could lead to an understanding, one could broaden these
“conferences and come to far-reaching arrangements. Buelow
compiled a catalogue of issues which could offer a point de
départ: an agreement on air power in general, another one
for the prohibition of air bombardments, one prohibiting the
use of poison gas in warfare, one regarding renewed possi-
bilities of an Eastern Locarno—this last would have left the
question of frontier corrections open for peaceful discussions.
Buelow did not dare, however, to include a proposal for a
naval agreement in spite of the encouragement which the
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Simon-Hitler conferences and Ramsay Macdonald’s hints
presented. Even the navy men in the Bendlerstrasse feared
that Hitler’s open request for a ratio of thirty-five per cent
of the total strength of British naval forces was bound to be
rejected at the very outset.

Hitler finally decided that such a naval agreement was the
only issue upon which new negotiations were worth starting.
His intuition, he argued, gave him reason to believe that such
an agreement would be most desirable from both the British
and the German points of view. And, furthermore, if this
agreement was feasible, it would facilitate the abolition of
other Versailles Treaty restricions—especially if Great
Britain once officially condoned a violation of the Versailles
Treaty, she could no longer insist on the principles of its
fulfillment upon other occasions.

Von Neurath, when asked by the Fuehrer to state his
opinion, remained silent. Apparently he did not believe that
the British would swallow the bait. It was then decided that
Leopold von Hoesch, the Ambassador in London, should be
asked to report his own views on that question. Von Hoesch
was of the opinion that Great Britain never would enter into
a naval agreement on that ratio, unless the broad issue of
“security” was discussed simultaneously, for England, he
pointed out, had to take into consideration France’s incessant
demands upon this point. When von Neurath brought
Hoesch’s report to the Fuehrer, Hitler was furious. “If you
and von Hoesch do not believe in the feasibility of such an
agreement, I know one who does—Ribbentrop!” he shouted.
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Ambassador at Large

GERMANY'’S navy, under the stipulations of the Versailles
Treaty (Articles 181-187), was restricted to that of a third-
rate power. She was not allowed to have, at any time, more
than six ships of the line, with a maximum of ten thousand
tons each; six small cruisers of six thousand tons each; twelve
destroyers of six hundred tons each; and twelve torpedo
boats of two hundred tons each. Furthermore, there was the
stipulation that none of the ships were to be replaced for
twenty years from their launching dates. This period was
reduced for cruisers and torpedo boats by five to fifteen
years. Personnel, including officers for the whole navy, was
limited to fifteen thousand.

During the early post-Versailles years, Germany had not
been able to make full use of these building limits. It took
considerable time for the shipyards to be put in complete
working order. Strikes and the ill-fated Kapp Putsch delayed
the building program longer than originally expected. The
German constructors of “men of war” have the reputation
of knowing shipbuilding even better than the British do.
When the first of the so-called pocket battleships was
launched, it was admitted by foreign experts that the German
engineers had surpassed themselves. Though all treaty re-
strictions had been observed, the new ships of the line proved
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to be faster and far stronger in armament than anybody had
expected.

The world heard for the first time about German re-
construction and enlargement plans in a speech made by the
Fuehrer as early as 1934. Nothing was said about the number
or tonnage of the different units. The figures given suggested
that Germany intended to build a navy of a total tonnage
not higher than thirty-five per cent of the total tonnage of
the British navy. This was, generally speaking, a ratio which
Great Britain could accept. The old principle of British naval
politics, the “Two Power Standard,” had already been aban-
doned during World War 1. The program by which Britain
meant to offset the shipbuilding program of Imperial Ger-
many, the so-called “Two Keels to One” standard could not
possibly be enforced against the richest country of the world,
the United States. The exhaustion of financial powers forced
Great Britain to give up its traditional hegemony at sea for
at least some time, and the result had been a virtual “One
Power Standard” as admitted in the House of Commons
debate on March 17, 1920. Finally in the Washington Five
Power Agreement, the ratio for the building of battleships
for the United States, Great Britain, Japan, France and Italy
had been fixed at 5-5-3-1-1. As this agreement was to end in
December, 1936, Great Britain was prepared to limit, through
peaceful negotiations, Germany’s naval program. England
knew that the Versailles restrictions were no longer able to
prevent her rearmament on sea, just as they had not prevented
Germany’s rearmament on land. Hitler’s hunch that England
would welcome an agreement with rearming Germany on the
issue of fixing a comfortable ratio for warships proved to be
correct.

On May 27, 1934, it became officially known that “Anglo-
German naval conversations would start during the first days
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of June.” The British attached much value to the impending
conference. They were aware that the whole system of
“naval disarmament” fixed by the Washington and London
agreements was obsolete and bound to expire at the end of
1936. On the day of the announcement of the Anglo-German
conversations, Admiral Mineo Osumi, Japanese Minister of
the Navy, flatly proclaimed “Japan’s just and equitable
demands for naval parity with the United States and Great
Britain.”

Before the Anglo-German naval conversations had even
become an officially established fact, it was announced that
Joachim von Ribbentrop, the “special commissioner,” would
head the German delegation to London. As soon as the com-
position of this German delegation came up for discussion
between Hitler and Ribbentrop, the “special commissioner”
was vociferous in his demand that he be given a rank per-
mitting him to move on the same footing with the Ambas-
sador to London, Leopold von Hoesch, his “obstinate
enemy.” Hitler willingly complied. Joachim was officially
created Ambassador at Large, at that time something new in
the hierarchy of Germany’s officialdom. It was the second
big step in Joachim’s career.

Both Germany and England had originally intended to
keep their delegations small and eventually to add experts
for special questions. The idea was that details could later be
adjusted through diplomatic channels, especially as it was
assumed at that time that the Anglo-German conversations
would be followed by corresponding discussions between
Great Britain and Russia, and that finally the time would be
ripe for holding a general naval conference for the purpose
of renewing or extending the expiring naval treaties. There
was, however, by no means unanimity, nor even an under-
standing among the signatories of the Washington and
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London naval agreements concerning the course which should
- be adopted once the treaties had expired. Admiral Mineo
Osumi, the Japanese Minister of the Navy, immediately upon
getting reports on the London discussions, declared in an
interview that “he would strongly oppose the inclusion of
Germany and Russia in the next naval conference.”

The German delegation officially consisted of the new
“Ambassador at Large” and two high ranking officers of the
German Navy, Admiral Schuster and Captain Kiderlen. On
June 3, they arrived in London and were joined by Com-
mander Erwin Wassner, Naval Attaché of the German
Embassy. The Wilbelmstrasse had loaned the delegation two
of its best legal experts, Dr. Friedrich Gauss, chief of the
legal division of the Awuswaertiges Amt, experienced in bi-
lateral treaties from the days of Rapallo onward, and Dr.
Ernst Woermann, well versed in the peculiarities of the
British mind.

The dry qualities of Woermann’s legal mind attracted
Ribbentrop because he himself was so utterly lacking in them.
For once he was intelligent enough to recognize his own
limitations. During the London discussions, Ribbentrop wisely
left the actual negotiations to the Wilbelmstrasse experts. He
was cautious enough not to skate over the thin ice of tech-
nicalities. In this he conformed to the traditional policy of
his Buero. His missions were entitled to the amusing side of
diplomatic activities, the receptions, intrigues, the mapping
out of new worlds. The more tedious part, the routine work,
the wording of official documents, and the conscientious
elaboration of details were safely left to the career diplomatists,
as long as they remained well hidden in the background.

A large staff of secretaries, translators, and typists brought
the number of persons who arrived in London as “members
of the German delegation” up to forty. Two floors of the
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fashionable Carlton Hotel had been reserved for them. Five
magnificent motor cars were at their disposal.

The first thing the new “Ambassador at Large” did after
his arrival was to provide the Carlton Hotel with a huge
German flag complete with Swastika. This he ordered the
hotel to hang over its Haymarket entrance. Each car flew
similar pennants from their right mudguard. These banners
and flags naturally created a sensation among the multitudes
thronging London’s West End. And at this time there were
even larger crowds in these fashionable streets, for the
British people were celebrating King George’s and Queen
Mary’s Twenty-fifth Jubilee.

Aside from Gauss and Woermann, there were also minor
luminaries in the delegation. Among these were Dr. Hans
Frohwein (later minister in Reval), the Counsellors von
Kamphoevener and Roediger, and Dr. Erich Kordt, pre-
viously contact man between the Foreign Office and “Com-
missioner” Ribbentrop but now advanced to staff membership
with the new Ambassador at Large. There were also some
members of the Buero Ribbentrop.

Each member of the delegation was provided with a brand
new full dress suit, and some of these men were extremely
handsome. Social events being the order of the day, invita-
tions poured in on them. The entire German delegation
appeared at the ball in Londonderry House, one of the high-
lights of that season. Karlfried Count von Duerckheim-
Montmartin was among them. He later became one of the
Buero’s most successful collaborators until jealous competitors
“learned of his non-Aryan descent, and he was transferred to
one of Germany’s minor universities as a lecturer.

The British delegation consisted of Vice Admiral C. J. C.
Little, Captain V. H. Danckwert of the Admiralty, and
Sir Robert Leslie Craigie of the Foreign Office. Craigie (later
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H. M. Ambassador in Tokio) had vast experience with
bilateral and multilateral treaties. He had been connected
with the International Copyright Conference in Berlin
(1908), the International Conference for the protection of
the Elephant and Rhinoceros in Africa (London, 1914), and
the International Conference relating to the New Hebrides
(London, 1914). As he possessed a perfect knowledge of
German and other languages, his choice, from the technical
point of view of the Foreign Office, was a good one. The
ultimate decision rested with the Admiralty. The First Lord
of the Admiralty, Sir Bolton Eyres-Monsell, “was kept in
readiness for consultation.”

The first British press dispatch mentioned the arrival of
Ribbentrop and his delegation “with the purpose in mind
of holding conversations with His Majesty’s Government on
the subject of relative naval strength.” It added “that the
point in question were discussions of a purely informal nature
with the view to preparing the ground for a formal con-
ference.” Therefore, British public opinion saw nothing of
special importance in these conversations. Even the clever
German Ambassador, Leopold von Hoesch, could not con-
ceive that something definite should come of them. Von
Hoesch believed that, if these discussions were to develop
into something more serious, strong opposition in political
circles would make itself felt, because the leading British
officials knew enough about Hitler and his gang to see
through their proposals. At the time of Sir John Simon’s and
Anthony Eden’s Berlin visit, the Manchester Guardian,
known for its close relations with the leading men of Down-
ing Street, mentioned, in an editorial, that “if the Germans
did try to lead Sir John into separate naval negotiations, they
would meet with a firm, though courteous rebuff.” Even the
Times in its article welcoming the German delegation (June
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4, 1935) said “there are plenty of people both here and in
France, who see in every approach of Germany to Great
Britain an attempt to make mischief between Great Britain
and France. No excuse should be given for this charge, how-
ever disingenuous it may be.”

It was Leopold von Hoesch’s conviction that the Ribben-
trop mission would end in failure. He fully realized the im-
portance of such a British-German naval agreement as was
proposed, but he thought that there was no possibility of the
British entering into such a pact without demanding far-
reaching guarantees from their partner. His conviction was
motivated by his personal contempt for the intellectual and
political abilities of “this former wine merchant” of whom he
always spoke, among his friends, as “this fool.” Ribbentrop’s
feeling toward Hoesch was obviously compounded of
jealousy, malice, and hatred. At a luncheon which Prime
Minister Ramsay Macdonald gave in honor of the German
delegation, Ribbentrop and Hoesch did not speak to each
other.

On June 3, the date of the King’s birthday, the Germans
gave a reception at the Embassy from whose terrace its
members and many British guests could view the ceremonial
procession. There was no place in the whole of London from
which this parade could have been viewed more advan-
tageously. From the right side of the terrace one could see
the entire length of the procession from the Mall to Buck-
ingham Palace where the cavalcade started. From the left
side one looked upon the parade grounds of Whitehall where
the mulitary ceremonies were taking place. It is no wonder
then that many people tried hard to get an invitation. When
the procession passed, those present on the terrace were
divided into three groups. The London society guests were
assembled at the center of the terrace. On the extreme right,
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Ambassador von Hoesch with his staff and his personal
friends bowed deeply in accordance with old court cere-
monial. On the extreme left, Ribbentrop, surrounded by the
members of his Buero and some of the delegation, stared at
the procession with right arms raised stiffly in the official
German Hitler-Gruss. Some members of the former Royal
family of Prussia were also present to watch the jubilee
procession of their happier British relatives. With von
Hoesch’s group stood Crown Princess Cecilia. Ribbentrop’s
group included the Kaiser’s daughter, Victoria Louise, with
outstretched arm, together with her son, Ernst August, a
member of the Fuehrer’s personal Schutz-Staffel, who proudly
boasted on that occasion that only a few days ago he had
been given the honor of special duty before Hitler’s bedroom
in the Chancellery.

All the members of the German delegation had been
forced to promise Ribbentrop that they would keep every-
thing connected with the pending discussions in strictest
confidence. They had especially pledged themselves not to
let a single word of what went on to reach Herr von Hoesch
or the Embassy Staff. This pledge included not only the
members of the German Foreign Office, who were delegated
to Ribbentrop’s mission, but also the Naval Attaché of the
Embassy, Commander Erwin Wassner. As there were some
«clerks among the Embassy Staff who were ardent party mem-
bers and made no bones about it, Wassner hesitated about
visiting von Hoesch. Wassner, an honest man, suffered for
he had been forced to pledge himself to Ribbentrop, but the
keeping of this pledge might easily be construed as an act
of disloyalty toward von Hoesch. Von Hoesch found him-
self dependent upon the daily official communiqués. These
were misleading. Consequently, his judgment as to the result
of the conversations was incorrect.
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On June 8, Ribbentrop left London to confer with the
Fuehrer in Berchtesgaden. It was during his absence that a
ball was given in Ascot House by Lady Weigall, the widow
of the former Counsellor of the German Embassy, Baron
Hermann von Eckardstein. Von Hoesch and Wassner were
among the guests. In order to avoid Ribbentrop’s spies, the
two eminent diplomats had to retire to a lavatory, the only
secluded spot, to exchange the latest political news. In this
way, von Hoesch learned that “the fool” was about to
achieve the greatest political success Germany had had since
the days of Locarno.

A few days later the story was officially “released.” It
started with a communiqué on June r1. This hinted, for the
first time, “that a draft agreement would be prepared,” and
that “it was believed the understanding would result in grant-
ing the German navy thirty-five per cent of the British
strength.” At the same time, it was announced that all other
signatories of the Versailles Treaty as well as the signatories
of the Washington and London naval agreements had been
informed of the new understanding.

The news that the conversations had developed into a
formal agreement within such a short time created a great
sensation. This was partly due to the fact that in the pre-
ceding days attention had been diverted by the announce-
ment that a change and reorganization of the British Cabinet
had taken place. Ramsay Macdonald had been replaced by
Stanley Baldwin as Prime Minister and Sir John Simon by
Sir Samuel Hoare as Foreign Secretary. Anthony Eden had
been given the newly created post of Minister for League of
Nations Affairs. All in all, this was a fresh turn to the right.
The Cabinet now included fifteen conservatives, four Na-
tional Liberals, and eight National Laborites. On the same
day of Great Britain’s Cabinet reshuffle, France’s Pierre
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Etienne Flandin was replaced as Prime Minister by Pierre
Laval, his Minister of Foreign Affairs. Here, too, a slight
turn to the right characterized the change, but on the other
hand the cleavage between right and left was growing, ac-
centuated by the distrust in which the Front Populaire held
Laval.

On June 11, 1935, the day on which it became clear, for
the first time, that the naval parley would end in a formal
agreement, another event took place in London, the impor-
tance of which could hardly have been recognized when it
occurred. It was a Queens Hall speech by Edward, Prince of
Wales. This speech was made to the British Legion. The
Prince of Wales declared, “that there was no more suitable
body than the former combatants of World War I to stretch
the hand of friendship to the Germans.”

It must be remembered, in this connection, that Ribbentrop
had already used the “bridge over the war veterans” in his
discussions in Paris. “The common interest of the veteran
groups in all countries which had been involved in the World
War” had served as Leitmotif for many of the Nazi Govern-
ment’s political schemes. And discussions had even been
started between representatives of the American Legion and
those of the Kyffhaeuserbund. The German Foreign Office
realized the significance which the Fuehrer attributed to
these connections, and it was deemed possible that Ribben-
trop might become the official caretaker of the German
veteran organizations, for was this not a legitimate by-product
of his commissionership on disarmament questions? The
Wilbelmstrasse also believed that it was Ribbentrop who had
influenced the Prince of Wales’ sensational Queens Hall
speech.

The officials of Division E (“E” for Etiquette, Division
of Protocol) of the Wilbelmstrasse duly started preparations
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for the Berlin reception of a large group of British ex-service
men. This group, it was expected, would be headed personally
by the Prince of Wales, in order “to show Germany that
the last war really was forgotten and that good friendship
between the two countries ruled again.” It seems, therefore,
appropriate in this connection to say a few words about the
relationship between Edward and Ribbentrop.

It was Leopold von Hoesch who introduced Joachim von
Ribbentrop to Edward and Mrs. Simpson. Both were inti-
mate friends of this highly cultured German Ambassador
who naturally felt proud of this friendship and did every-
thing to strengthen it and keep it alive. Hoesch was a perfect
host. He was also a genuine wit, and Wallis was especially
amused by him. Both Edward and Wallis always seemed
to enjoy the parties von Hoesch gave in their honor.
There were many small dinner parties. Hoesch, a bachelor,
had the reception rooms of the Embassy at his disposal, an
excellent 7aitre d’hétel and kitchen staff. His private fortune
permitted him to be extravagant. Hoesch loved gypsy music,
and in that he had something in common with Edward.
When Edward, Wallis, and a few intimate friends were
Hoesch’s guests at the Embassy, no member of the Embassy
staff was ever invited. The famous band of lower Regent
Street’s Hungarian Restaurant was hired for the evening, a
procedure that deprived the diners in the restaurant of their
music but contributed vastly to the success of Hoesch’s
parties.

About a week before the Berlin visit of Sir John Simon
and Anthony Eden was arranged, Ribbentrop had flown to
London. This time preparations for his visit were handled by
the Embassy, and on this occasion Joachim showed the most
pleasing side of his personality. He paid the Ambassador a
lengthy visit and glibly mentioned the high esteem in which
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the Fuehrer held von Hoesch’s work. Ribbentrop character-
ized the visit of the British statesmen as the “crowning glory
of Hoesch’s achievement.” Leopold von Hoesch, ever suscep-
tible to honeyed words, suddenly discovered an unsuspected
side to Ribbentrop. He invited Joachim to spend the evening
with Edward, Wallis, and himself. Friendship with the suc-
cessor to a throne was and still is something every diplomat
cherishes; it is considered by old hands at foreign policy an
excellent investment.

Joachim was favorably impressed by von Hoesch’s gesture
for he was greatly affected by Wallis’ charm and spoke at
length with Edward about his pet theme, “war veterans’ bridge
between the two countries.” His admiration for Wallis was
evidenced in a curious manner. For some time after he made
her acquaintance, Joachim, during his frequent visits in Lon-
don, sent a bouquet of seventeen red roses to Wallis’ home
every morning. This secret soon leaked out. One of the
secretaries in Ribbentrop’s personal staff spoke of it to one
of Hoesch’s assistants. Hoesch was very much amused by
Ribbentrop’s floral attentions, but even he was not able to
discover the reason for the number seventeen. He decided
that this number was “the way of a businessman.”

This “story of the seventeen roses” plays a role in the
drama of Edward VIII’s abdication for the sake of “the
woman I love.” In Berlin diplomatic circles, it was for some
time the topic of the day. It became known that even the
Fuehrer had teasingly asked Ribbentrop what was behind
the “seventeen roses.”

The animosity of the Wilbelnzstrasse career officials toward
“the intruding Nazi,” the travelling wine merchant, who
often snubbed the old timers, caused, of course, many jokes
at his expense. His veneration of Mrs. Simpson was not ex-
cluded.
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Members of London’s diplomatic set heard about the seven-
teen roses, and the story found its way, in exaggerated form,
to the ears of many influential Englishmen who were im-
portant in politics. There were people, especially parlia-
mentary members of the Labor Party, who normally would
have been far from resentful at a marriage of their king
and a commoner. Edward was so loved by his loyal subjects
that no one of them wanted to see him unhappy. Still, these
rumors from Berlin were irritating. And these rumors did
not end with the seventeen roses.

Berlin was filled with loose talk about Edward, then His
Majesty. It was said that he neglected his duties in the han-
dling of official documents. Secret Ambassadorial reports
were especially emphasized. At Fort Belvedere, the Foreign
Office dispatch bags were said to have been left open, and
it was possible that official secrets had leaked out then. Of
course, all this was only rumor. Still, was it not a fact that
the Germans were often surprisingly well informed about the
reports sent by the British Ambassador in Berlin, Sir Eric
Phipps, to His Majesty’s Government? Was it not true that
in Nazi Berlin, of all places, one could hear stories which in
London passed for state secrets? Nothing of this was ever
mentioned in the proceedings which finally led to the King’s
abdication. Still, there can be no doubt that some people in
official British circles were aware that these rumors cast an
undesirable reflection upon their King.

There was great excitement in Berlin’s official circles dur-
ing the days when Stanley Baldwin fought his dramatic bat-
tle with Edward VIII. Nobody in Germany was supposed
to know anything of this battle. Goebbels had ordered the
press to keep any news of the royal crisis out of the papers
until an official communiqué could be published. The Fuehrer
himself had taken a great interest in the developments. It
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was Ribbentrop who, when back from London, had reported
to the Fuehrer about the King’s romance. And it was also
Ribbentrop who provided the Fuehrer with two short films
which could not fail to be more instructive than the spoken
word. One of these films showed Edward witnessing the
preparations for his father’s funeral ceremonies in the com-
pany of Mrs. Simpson. The pictures left no doubt that, at
least at the moment they had been taken, the adoration of
Edward for Mrs. Simpson outshone his sorrow at the death
of his father. One of our informants, who had seen the films
in the Chancellery, added that the Fuehrer, known to be
very fond of films, had giggled throughout the showing of
this special reel, presumably taken from a window opposite.
Another film showed King Edward on a yachting holiday in
the Mediterranean. Edward and Wallis, both in well-fitting
bathing suits, were playing, rowing, basking, and apparently
thoroughly enjoying themselves on some isolated beach on
the Adriatic coast. The Fuehrer, we were told, only re-
marked “her figure is not bad.” Both films were shown to
him repeatedly. The wives of some of the party leaders also
wanted to see these interesting films. Annelies von Ribben-
trop arranged it.

The appeal made by the successor to the throne in his
Queens Hall speech “to stretch forth the hand of friendship
to the Germans” may not have directly influenced the con-
versations on the naval agreement. The conversations had
already made so much progress that the resultant agreement
could almost be called an accomplished fact. Ribbentrop did
not lose time, however, in proceeding along the line Edward
had pointed out. Edward’s suggestion “that there could be
not enough exchange visits between the veterans of the two
countries” led to the Berlin visit of Major Featherstone Godley
and Colonel Crossfield. Other similar visits followed. It
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proved to be one of the cleverest and cheapest ways to make
friends for Nazi-Germany in peace loving, conciliatory Great
Britain.

The official statement, by which the world was informed
that the Anglo-German naval agreement had become a fact,
was published in London and Berlin on June 18, 1935. Not
only had the German proposal to put the German navy on
a thirty-five per cent basis of the British navy’s tonnage been
agreed upon, but the proposal actually meant, in view of the
distribution of the British naval forces over the seven seas,
near parity for the Germans with the English in the North
Sea. Ribbentrop had, moreover, been able to arrange parity
in submarines. In return no concession, not even some kind of
peace guarantee, had been granted by the Germans. It was un-
doubtedly a grandiose success for Germany and even a more
grandiose one for Ribbentrop, himself. In a list of his achieve-
ments, drafted by his own pen in 1936, Ribbentrop proudly
states: “On June 1, I went to London. On June 16, I reported
to the Fuehrer the signing of the historic German-British
naval treaty. This agreement, as is well known, eliminates
once and for all the navy rivalry between Germany and
England, which proved so fatal before the World War.”

It cannot be said that the British negotiators did not try to
enforce some of their demands. But in the communiqué, it
looked as if the Germans had won out on every point. The
British were able to arrange that at least the thirty-five per
cent should not apply to the total tonnage but to each war-
ship category separately, and that the thirty-five per cent rate
should apply for all time, even if France should decide to
build above her existing tonnage. This, thought the British,
had avoided a sea power race. But on the other hand, England
had maintained originally that the chief naval powers should
approve of the proposal and that some way should be found
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to make the necessary modification of the Versailles Treaty.
These provisions had been abandoned, in spite of the fact
that England would have been able, if she had insisted, to
carry the point. At least the naval attaché of the London
German Embassy, Commander Erwin Wassner, was of the
opinion that the German delegates would have given in, and
that they would have eventually conceded a time limit before
the agreement went into effect.

Now, Germany was not forbidden any category of ships.
This was a great triumph. The hated Diktatfriede wvon
Versailles was by the agreement not only punched full of
holes but pronounced officially dead. And when the agree-
ment was personally signed by Sir Samuel Hoare, one of the
principal signatories at Versailles and now the new Secretary
of State for Foreign Affairs, the stock of the proud co-signer,
Joachim von Ribbentrop, went sky high. The Reich’s con-
tention that “bilateral negotiations should replace conference
methods” was triumphantly vindicated.

It cannot be said that there were not politically interested
men in England who realized the blunder made by giving in
to the German demands. Even the Timzes wrote in an editorial
that the agreement “in practice involves a tacit disregard of
the Treaty of Versailles . . .” To quote the vain hopes
of the paper further, “. . . it will constitute an important ad-
vance in the process of getting peace established upon the
firm ground of agreements freely concluded and will open
the field for 2 nobler and more constructive activity than
exclusive concentration on negative plans for preventing
war.” Not even the Times could foresee nor could it realize
that the agreement was only part of the big scheme which
ultimately led to World War II.

Upon first learning that the consultations had started, the
French naval authorities became angry. They were wholly
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opposed to any discussion of the entire issue. But the in-
dignant attitude of the Quai d’Orsay surpassed even that of
le Ministére de la Marine, when news of the agreement’s con-
clusion leaked out. Even Pierre Laval made no bones about
the French bitterness in an angry note.

In the Chamber of Deputies on June 27, the French Navy
Minister, Frangois Piétri, said, “that it was not the fact of
the agreement nor even the German rearmament which sur-
prised the French. It was the precipitous yielding of the Brit-
ish which caused us to doubt not their friendship but their
traditional prudence.” While the French resentment, as a
survey of the London Royal Institute puts it, was a deep emo-
tion pierced with fear, Mussolini’s stand was characterized
by a slight annoyance and perhaps an underlying pleasant
hope that the agreement would, in the future, draw the Brit-
ish naval forces to the North Sea, thus relieving Italy in the
Mediterranean. She might have assumed that it would
heighten British reluctance to cross Italy’s war path to a de-
gree that British opposition to Italy’s African policy could
be disregarded. Anthony Eden, Minister for League of Na-
tions Affairs, commuted between London, Paris, and Rome,
trying to explain and to soothe hurt feelings. In Paris as well
as in Rome, he found extremely cool receptions. To many a
student in world politics, the London naval agreement with
Germany was also the beginning of Pierre Laval’s and other
French politicians’ hatred for England.

Looking back today to the events of June, 1935, one can-
not but feel that with the conclusion of the Anglo-German
naval agreement Great Britain committed one of her greatest
post-war political blunders. It was recognized as such by
many experienced diplomatists. It is true that the British, at
that time, felt that they had good reasons for starting the
conversations. Firstly they had reports that Germany had
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already ordered the construction of a few submarines despite
the Versailles Treaty, and they feared that a new naval race
was bound to come. They further believed that a limitation
of GGerman naval building would pave the way for a renewal
and extension of the Washington Treaty regarding naval
armaments. Domestic problems, the increasing number of un-
employed, the longing of the whole people for peace, the
lull in political activities in connection with the King George
anniversary celebration, and the mounting pressure of polit-
ically influential circles favoring cooperation with Germany
had also played their part. That the pro-Nazi sentiment had
grown considerably in Britain’s upper crust since the be-
ginning of 1935 is proved by the fact that on several occa-
sions even the London Times dropped news which would
have exposed “the bad side of Nazi Germany.” This can only
explain but not excuse the exceedingly unimaginative British
attitude, which was really a policy of gaining time not for
the sake of action, but for the sake of inaction and for which
Sir John Simon bears most of the responsibility.

Joachim von Ribbentrop, utilizing to the full the atmos-
phere of “masterly inactivity” prevailing in London and ex-
ploiting his nuisance value by getting on the nerves of sleepy
British statesmen with alternate threats and glib talk,
brought home a success which had not been expected either
by the Wilbelmstrasse or by the German navy. By persua-
sion, he even got the London Foreign Office to announce the
pact in a communiqué issued on a Sunday, a procedure un-
heard of at Downing Street. In bygone times, one of the
“nursery rhymes of the attachés” in the German Foreign

Office had run:

“Und selbst wenn Sonntags Krieg bricht aus,
In Downing Street niemand ist zuhaus . . .”
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(and even if on Sunday they should war declare,
nobody in Downing Street will be aware).

With the treaty in his pocket, Ribbentrop himself gave out
a lengthy communiqué before he left London on June 23. He,
of course, repudiated the assumption that GGermany had been
trying to drive a wedge between France and Britain. But in
prophetic language he pictured the British appeasement policy
which was bound to follow the first step. “We must not un-
dertake too much at once, but tackle one problem after the
other. With the present agreement we have broken the ice
in the rigid political situation in Europe. An atmosphere of
appeasement, which logically must follow, will, I am certain,
pave the way for the settlement of other problems and so this
agreement may well become a cornerstone for a real consoli-
dation of Europe.” Joachim owes the success of his first really
important diplomatic mission less to his own dexterity than
to the shortsightedness of others.

There is no possible doubt that Ribbentrop actually meant
the “New Order in Europe” when he spoke of the “consoli-
dation of Europe.” Blueprints for such a “New Order”
were at that time not only discussed by Hitler, Goering, Hess,
Ribbentrop, and others but details were also studied by such
Wilbelmstrasse experts as the Reichswirtschafts-Ministerium
(the German Department of Economics) and by special Nazi
party advisers. At times this forthcoming “New Order” was
called “the renaissance of Europe” or the “renaissance of the
West,” an expression occasionally used by the Fuehrer.

Hitler’s concepts of world developments, especially con-
cerning this “New Order,” were usually far in advance of
those of Ribbentrop who enjoyed announcing at the end of
his communiqué, “People say I have made it my life task to
help bring about a close collaboration between Britain, France,
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and Germany in which the other European States would
gladly join. I believe these people are right, and I am con-
vinced we are on the best road now.”

Such people as Hess, Adolf Wagner, Schaub, the photog-
rapher Hoffmann, and many others, friends of past days,
leftovers from the party’s early period and the “beer hall bat-
tles,” were closer to the Fuehrer’s heart than Goering, Goeb-
bels, Ribbentrop, Ley, Frick, and many others. Ribbentrop,
by virtue of his patient Listening to the Fuehrer’s endless
tirades, earned the right to be heard himself. But although
Ribbentrop was on good terms with Hitler, he was far from
being really intimate with him. With the signing of the naval
agreement, all this changed. It was a success which went far
beyond even Hitler’s expectations. It was really more than
anybody, Ribbentrop included, had dreamed of. From the
day Ribbentrop returned to Berlin, Monday, June 24, 1935,
he became a Vertrauter des Fuebrers, a confidant, a friend,
an associate in the more intimate schemes, ideas, and plans.
It was after Ribbentrop’s return from the naval pact con-
versations that Hitler spoke of Ribbentrop, to men like Gen-
eral Werner von Blomberg, as “a man of Bismarckian gifts.”
Now, the Fuehrer decided to groom Joachim for the high
place of chief of the German Reich’s new foreign policy.
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The Remilitarization of the Rhineland
and Its Consequence

THE conviction that France and Great Britain did not see
eye to eye as far as the application of sanctions against agres-
sor nations were concerned, Joachim von Ribbentrop’s re-
ports that Great Britain was much too weak to risk any
military action, and Commander Erwin Wassner’s reports
that the actual power of England’s navy was far from what
its reputation suggested indicated to Hitler that the time was
ripe for risking the most daring of all his assaults upon the
“shackles of Versailles,” the reoccupation of the demilitarized
Rhineland by Germany’s military forces.

The question of the remilitarization of the Rhineland had
been under discussion between the Fuehrer and Joachim von
Ribbentrop since the days of the latter’s return from London
with the completed Naval Agreement in his pocket. At that
time Hitler, who had always believed that Germany’s fu-
ture would be solved in the East by adding the Russian
Ukraine to her Lebensraum, was busy studying such seem-
ingly remote possibilities. Large maps of the craved territory
were hanging, so friends in the Wilbelmstrasse reported, in
the Fuehrer’s study. Memoranda and reports were worked out
by Department 1V, the Russian Division of the Foreign
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Office, as well as by Rosenberg’s meagre outfit and by the
better equipped Buero Ribbenmtrop. These reports were
voraciously read by Hitler in person.

“The Fuehrer is again Russia mad,” the younger Wilbelm-
strasse officials sighed whenever new questions on Russian
problems poured in from the Chancellery and had to be
answered at the cost of eternal working hours. The general
idea was that the Western Powers should be induced to
give Germany a free hand in the East. In return they would,
however, be offered all the assurances and all the guarantees
for which they were asking. In particular, they were to be
offered a solemn promise that Germany did not intend any
change of the present status in the West. Mussolini’s pet
project, the four-power alliance, consisting of Germany,
Great Britain, France, and Italy, would eventually come in
handy to fortify such political arrangements.

But on the other hand, the “Eastern Locarno project,”
which already had given Germany’s foreign policy so much
trouble, was still alive. When Russia’s Commissar for Foreign
Affairs, Maxim Litvinov, discussed the possibilities of a multi-
lateral agreement on the East with Constantin von Neurath
in June, 1934, he got the impression that Germany would
decline to join any agreement which was likely to block her
initiative in these regions. When Pierre Laval, on May 2,
1935, signed the Franco-Soviet Pact in Moscow, it added con-
siderably to the Fuehrer’s uneasiness, in spite of the fact that,
as he was told by experts, there was little possibility of the
pact being ratified by the French parliament. Too much op-
position, especially in French industrial circles, prevailed
against an agreement with the great anti-capitalist power.

Strange as it seems, it is an established fact that in many
countries the anti-Bolshevist movement received great subsi-
dies from producers of sparkling wines. This was true in both
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France and Germany where these subsidies came from Rib-
bentrop’s friends. But Laval, who had yielded as long as pos-
sible to the pressure of “vested interests” and had delayed the
process of ratification, announced late in January, 1936, that
the Franco-Soviet Treaty would be submitted to parliamen-
tary approval in the near future.

Laval’s announcement was answered by bitter attacks in
the German press. Letters from friends in the Wilbelmstrasse
ridiculed this “artificial excitement.”

“Are we not doing business with Soviet Russia all the
time?”, one of the correspondents wrote. “And is it not quite
understandable that the Russians are looking for any help
they can get?” he added. But to Ribbentrop, the fact that
the French had dared to enter into such a treaty was a crime.
Several of his French friends were highly amused, during one
of Joachim’s visits to Paris, at the theatrical manner of his
violent denunciations of “Bolshevism, the most dangerous
illness of mankind.”

But Joachim von Ribbentrop’s excitement was based on
more solid facts than volatile temper. Hitler realized that
from the moment the Franco-Russian Pact was ratified, the
French armies would be in the position, if not to prevent,
at least to hamper considerably any military movement Ger-
many might start in the East. French armed forces could
make a surprise entrance into the demilitarized Rhineland at
any time, and so, by forcing the greater part of Germany’s
manpower to make a stand in the West, frustrate any action in
the East. From the moment the ratification became imminent,
the remilitarization “assumed in the Fuehrer’s imagination
the character of an unavoidable countermeasure” which had
to be executed as soon as possible.

However, this was an enterprise of such magnitude that it
needed extensive preparation, and success was only possible
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if these preparations were completed in strictest secrecy. The
date was originally fixed for March 13. Hitler not only con-
sidered the thirteenth a “lucky date,” but it had been recom-
mended by one of his astrologer advisers as being “especially
suitable for important actions.”

Unexpected troubles arose, however, during the secret dis-
cussions with his chief advisers. Goering and Goebbels did
not, of course, hesitate to line up obediently behind the
Fuehrer’s program. But von Neurath from the political point
of view, Dr. Hjalmar Schacht from the economic point of
view, and General Werner von Fritsch, Chief of the Army,
from the military point of view, all objected. The argument
with von Fritsch was particularly heated. Wemner von Blom-
berg, at that time Minister of War, was called. He showed
more moderation than von Fritsch, but in regard to the facts
could only substantiate the opinions of the army’s com-
mander in chief. This all took place between March 2 and
March 6, 1936. There still seemed to be plenty of time left,
for the date for the remilitarization, March 13.

In the meantime, it seemed advisable to divert France’s
and Britain’s attention. French public opinion was taken care
of by an interview the Fuehrer granted to Bertrand de
Jouvénel of the Paris Midi. This interview was arranged
through Otto Abetz, at that time Chief of the Buero Ribben-
trop’s French Department. It was given during the last days
of February, 1936. It culminated in an appeal to France “to
consider well what she was doing by entering into a pact with
communistic Russia.” Ribbentrop’s plutocratic friends in
France had been active again and had suggested this last at-
tempt to sabotage the “dangerous Franco-Russian Treaty.”
“I wish to prove to the French people,” the Fuehrer had
added, “that the idea of hereditary enmity between France
and Germany is an absurdity.” And when the interviewer
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mentioned that this contradicted Mein Kampf, Hitler an-
swered “that he would enter his corrections in the great book
of history.”

The French Government promptly fell into the trap. On
the basis of this interview it urged its Ambassador in Berlin,
André Frangois-Poncet, to sound out Hitler as to what his
reconciliation policy did consist of. The Ambassador had a
conversation with the Fuehrer in the presence of von Neurath
on March 2, five days before the reoccupation of the Rhine-
land. Hitler told the French Ambassador, that “in the near
future a detailed program would be submitted to the French
Government,” and even while he gave this reassurance, prepa-
rations for the Rhineland coup were actually completed.

In Great Britain, the surprise tactics also succeeded. No-
body seemed to suspect that Germany would act as she
finally did. Had not the Fuehrer himself, in a speech before
the Reichstag (on May 21, 1935), declared, “that Germany
would scrupulously observe every treaty it had signed on
her own free will, even those it had concluded before the
Nazis came to power . . .” The Locarno Treaty had been
expressly mentioned in this connection.

At the ume of King George V’s funeral, Constantin von
Neurath, childhood playmate of George’s widow, beloved
Queen Mary, had gone to London. This was on January 28,
1936. The political situation had been discussed by him with
various British statesmen, including Anthony Eden. No doubt
had arisen in Eden’s mind nor in Constantin von Neurath’s
as to Germany’s intention of respecting her obligations re-
garding the demilitarized Rhineland zone. Von Neurath gave
not the slightest hint that a change of attitude was at all
possible, and it is even today believed among British officials
that he could not have had knowledge of what was brewing
at that time. Anthony Eden, in a reply to a question in the
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House of Commons on February 12, 1936, proudly answered,
“His Majesty’s Government stands by its obligations as
guarantor of Locarno and . . . intends, should the need
arise, to fulfill them faithfully.”

The situation with regard to Italy was a peculiar one.
Ulrich von Hassell, the Reich’s Ambassador to Rome, was
personally on good terms with Il Duce. He had been called
to Berlin several times during the month of February, 1936.
He was not one of Ribbentrop’s friends, but the Fuehrer
seemed at that time to like him. Von Hassell on his final visit
reported to the Fuehrer in person “that in his opinion Ger-
many could count on Mussolini,” and that regarding the
eventual obligations as guarantor of Locarno “Mussolini
would not play the part of policeman with great vigor.” It
must therefore seem that Mussolini had been informed at
least to some extent, perhaps through von Hassell, about Ger-
many’s intentions in advance. Mussolini, at any rate, played
a clever game. He resisted the bold suggestion that he should
also denounce the Locarno Treaty, but at the same time he
carefully looked for opportunities to profit from the situa-
tion.

To lead the Foreign Offices of the other powers further
astray, the Fuehrer, in long conversations with von Neurath,
developed plans for a definite peace settlement, which, of
course, should date from the time when the Rhineland re-
occupation was completed. The Fuehrer told von Neurath
that his idea concerned some sort of arrangement first with
Great Britain and France, later to include other countries,
and finally opening the possibility of Germany’s return into
a somewhat modified League. Von Neurath was to sound out
the other powers as to whether they thought the time ripe
for a frank discussion of Germany’s grievances, including a
settlement of the colonial question. It was no use starting talks
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if one could not expect “to free Germany from the shackles
of Versailles,” but that should and could be achieved in a
peaceful way.

Von Neurath and von Buelow must have taken the
Fuehrer’s words at their face value. Germany’s Ambassadors
in London and Paris as well as the Minister in Brussels soon
got instructions in the form of a2 memorandum with the usual
technical heading Zur Regelung der Sprache (how to adjust
your language in discussing the matter which follows). This
memorandum expressed the willingness, in principle, of the
German Government to discuss certain of its grievances in
the hope of finding a way to settle some of the differences
of opinion, for instance in the matter of armament limitation
and questions connected therewith. According to custom the
other German missions abroad, though not themselves sup-
posed to act in this contingency, received cables containing
the text of the memorandum with the heading Nur zur per-
soenlichen Information (for personal information only).
When Hans Luther, German Ambassador in Washington,
saw the decoded text of the message in question, he exclaimed
happily “for the first time in months a silver lining” and in-
vited some of his colleagues to have a glass of wine with him.

The heads of the German missions in London, Paris, and -
Brussels, carrying out their instructions in due course, began
conversations with officials of the respective Foreign Offices.
The conversations were constructive and conciliatory in
spirit. They were taken by the governments of Great Britain,
France, and Belgium as a portent of Germany’s willingness
to “come around.” Political atmosphere took on a roseate hue.
Optimism became the order of the day. The reports of the
heads of the German missions on the impressions they had
gathered during the talks arrived at the Wilkelmstrasse at
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about the time when the orders were given the armed forces
of the Third Reich to march into the Rhineland.

When this happened, von Neurath, as friends in the Wil-
belmstrasse reported at that time, wanted to resign. It was
von Buelow, the Secretary of State, “who induced him to
abandon this idea, as such a resignation would only mean
letting the Foreign Office slip into the hands of von Neurath’s
arch enemy, Joachim von Ribbentrop.” This was the first
time we heard of the possibility of Joachim von Ribbentrop
becoming the official head of the Wilbelmstrasse. Von
Neurath, always inclined to put the shadow before substance,
swallowed his pride and remained in office.

Only about a week before the Rhineland coup, the same
von Neurath had assured the U. S. Ambassador, William E.
Dodd, almost in the words of the “memorandum” that “Ger-
many was contemplating a return into the League on the con-
dition, that the Western powers agree to restore the German
colonies and allow Germany to reenter with her army the
demilitarized zone of the Rhine,” adding, that “the Rhine
zone might possibly await diplomatic negotiations” and that
“the Franco-Russian Pact was not regarded as serious, by the
German Government.”

This was exactly the policy to which the Foreign Office
had pledged itself over the signature of von Neurath in its
memorandum to its missions abroad. These were the direc-
tions by which the German Ambassadors in London and
Paris and the German Minister in Brussels were guided in
their diplomatic approaches. The man who had changed the
whole concept of the memorandum by stressing the dangers
of the Franco-Russian Pact and who had assured the Fuehrer
that “nothing will happen” and that he should disregard the
emphatic warnings of generals and the more timid objections
of the Foreign Office, was Joachim von Ribbentrop. Annelies
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sighed in those days, “The conferences never end. They go
on all night.” She was right. The conferences were “going
on all night.” It was during these nights that Ribbentrop
managed to defeat the objections made by von Neurath
and von Fritsch during the day.

The original date for the execution of the daring venture,
March 13, had to be changed to March 7 after Ribbentrop’s
Buero got information from its agents in London and Paris,
that new Anglo-French discussions were to start immediately.
The subject of these was not known at the outset. But what
was going on was soon found out. Anthony Eden had de-
cided to ask the League to employ oil sanctions against the
aggressor in the war with Ethiopia, now getting under way.
In his first discussion on the subject with Pierre Etienne
Flandin, Laval’s successor at the Quai d’Orsay, he found,
against his expectations, that France was now prepared to
support England. But at the same time, Flandin proposed to
Eden that Anglo-French political cooperation should be sup-
plemented by a military alliance. Such a proposal, of course,
had to be brought before the British cabinet. Eden returned,
therefore, to London where he reported at a cabinet meeting
on March 5. His colleagues in the cabinet decided, however,
against an alliance with such far-reaching potentialities. This
also meant that Eden’s policy of oil sanctions would no longer
receive Flandin’s unqualified support. Germany’s Ambassa-
dor in London, clever Leopold von Hoesch, had reported the
results of the “emergency meeting of the cabinet” over the
direct wire. Von Neurath, when he brought this valuable
piece of information to the Fuehrer’s knowledge, was told,
“Ich werde mir die Sache nochmals ueberlegen” (I shall
think the matter over again). But the Fuehrer never intended
to “think the matter over,” for he was all set the moment he
heard of von Hoesch’s wire.
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Immediately after von Neurath’s departure, Hitler called
for General Werner Freiherr von Fritsch, the High Com-
mander of the Army, and urged him to put the machine into
action at once. Once more von Fritsch objected. He declared,
“in the name of all the generals” that the German army,
despite what was being done to speed up its rearmament,
still was far from capable of taking such a risk. If the French
army retaliated with force, the German battalions would be
driven back through the superiority of French mechanical
equipment alone. Such a setback meant in Fritsch’s opinion,
military reoccupation of the Rhineland not by Germany but
by French troops and could easily develop into a major con-
flict, at the end of which Germany would find herself in a
worse position than at the conclusion of World War I
Von Fritsch went as far as to say that all the generals were,
of course, hoping for the day when the treaty restrictions
would be officially abolished, but that in his and his colleagues
opinion the time was not ripe for undertakings involving such
enormous risks as would the reoccupation of the Rhineland.

In another conference with Ribbentrop, the latter re-
portedly insisted, “that such an exceptional political con-
stellation may never occur again.” The Fuehrer then
determined upon renewed discussions with his army’s com-
mander-in-chief. Von Fritsch brought forward the same
arguments and offered his resignation. He would not bear
the responsibility disaster entailed, he protested.

The Fuehrer then declared “that the whole responsibility
would be his,” and that the risk would be lessened if the
surprise element was exploited to its utmost, a thing which
could only be achieved if the troops were immediately set to
marching. In case of any armed resistance by French troops,
the action was to be called off, the German troops were to
be sent back to their home garrisons, and negotiations with
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the other powers would be started, negotiations which he
already had offered in a conciliatory speech some days be-
fore. Von Fritsch, still far from being convinced but relieved
of responsibility, returned to the Bendlerstrasse in order to
prepare the final orders for the army of reoccupation and
to take the necessary precautions for a possible retreat.

The whole German force which entered the Rhineland
during that fateful night of the sixth and seventh of March,
1936, consisted of nineteen infantry battalions and thirteen
artillery units. All in all, there were not more than thirty-
five thousand soldiers. There were also about thirty thousand
Schutzpolizei (armed police) stationed in the portion of the
Rhineland which was occupied. The surprise was nearly a
complete one. Only certain high officials in the German
Foreign Office knew “that something was brewing.” The
Reichstag had been originally called for a meeting on March
13. On March 6, the members of the Reichstag were informed,
by wire, that the Reichstag would unexpectedly convene on
the following day, March 7. This shift in the date of the
Reichstag meeting and the fact that a ceaseless series of con-
ferences involving the Fuehrer, von Fritsch, von Neurath, and
some of the party heads were taking place started vague
rumors. Some diplomats and foreign newspapermen in Berlin
tried to discover what was going on but in vain. When one
of the latter bluntly asked the press department “if troops
would march into the Rhineland,” he got a flat denial. “That
would mean war,” said the press chief, Dr. Gottfried Asch-
mann, to William L. Shirer, Columbia Broadcasting Com-
pany’s Berlin chief.

The entry of Germany’s armed forces into the Rhineland
turned out as Hitler had foreseen. A jubilant population
greeted the soldiers who, punctual to the very moment, occu-
pied the places where they were to be billeted. The appre-
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hensions of von Fritsch and the other generals proved to be
as unfounded as von Neurath’s more humble remonstrances.
No countermove of French or Belgian armies occurred. To
the German Reichstag, summoned on the morning after
this amazing tour de force, Hitler declared “that he was ready
for a real, honest, and equal European cooperation.” He
expatiated on his “continuous personal efforts to win the
confidence, sympathy and affection of the French people,”
and he thundered against the “French military alliance with
the Bolsheviks.” It was the French, in Hitler’s words, who had
sinned “against the spirit of Locarno.”

Just before Hitler spoke in the Reichstag, the Wilbelm-
strasse officially informed the Ambassadors of France and
Great Britain as well as the Belgium Minister that the reoccu-
pation of the demilitarized Rhineland zone had taken place.
At the same time, it was announced that the Locarno Pact
had become “extinct” in consequence of the French agree-
ment with Soviet Russia. On the other hand, Germany pro-
posed a twenty-five-year non-aggression pact. It was to be
guaranteed by Great Britain and Italy. At the same time,
Hitler proposed the establishment of a bilateral demilitarized
zone under the stipulation of complete parity. Finally, he
envisaged the return of Germany to the League and an air
pact. Only one condition was imposed—the restoration of
German colonies.

The proposed “bilateral demilitarized zone” was imme-
diately recognized by the world’s chancelleries for exactly
what it was. It was nothing less than a means of preventing
French intervention in case of German action against Austria,
Czechoslovakia, Poland, Lithuania, and the Balkan states.
There existed within the Buero Ribbentrop, for each of these
countries, save Austria, extraordinary and sinister depart-
ments which trained agents for underground work within
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their border. For Austria, the Fuehrer had organized a special
“Information Service.” Wherever Joachim von Ribbentrop
was able to dig up an expert or specialist familiar with some
question regarding the prospective victims of German expan-
sion, he immediately secured his services for his Buero. And
as his Buero grew in power, the functions of Rosenberg’s
Aussenpolitisches Amt became restricted to propagandizing
Germany’s Foreign Policy within the ranks of the party
itself and to take care of visitors from foreign countries. So
Ribbentrop rid himself of Rosenberg and practically elim-
inated him as an influential factor in the Fuehrer’s decisions
on foreign policies.

The diplomatic corps in Berlin generally disbelieved in the
sincerity of the Fuehrer’s new proposals. The world at large
also remained skeptical. Something had to be done about it.
Even the polished vocabulary of the Foreign Office was not
sufficient to sugar coat pretended pacifism. The Buero Rib-
bentrop was already in possession of reports according to
which “as sincere as a Hitler promise” had become a witticism
among diplomats the world over. Ribbentrop engaged sev-
eral retired German officials, reputed to be in disfavor of the
new system, and sent them into the world to sell the idea
of a peace loving Germany. One of Ribbentrop’s agents
charged with this sort of special mission was the former coun-
sellor of the London Embassy and Alfred Dufour-Feronce.
Ambassador Dodd, in his memoirs, characterized this former
foreign official as a man who “revealed the enthusiasm almost
of a Nazi Party Chief, though he is supposed to be in oppo-
sition of the Hitler regime.”

Regardless of what the world thought of Hitler’s trust-
worthiness, events had developed even better than the
Fuehrer, in his most optimistic mood, had ever expected. On
March 10 the German Consulate General in Geneva, the
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German listening post for League of Nations activities, and
the German Embassy in Paris reported simultaneously that the
representatives of the Locarno powers had met. Two days
later it became known that another meeting had been held
in London and that the League Council had been convened.
British endeavors to induce Germany to cut the army of re-
occupation down to a “symbolic number” were unsuccessful.
The ratification of the Franco-Russia pact by the French
Senate did not improve the situation. The British realized the
seriousness of the German action, but they clung to the hope
that the new German proposals “for the real pacification of
Europe” were genuine. At a meeting of the British cabinet
several members underlined the necessity of negotiations with
the Fuehrer on basis of these non-aggression proposals. Stanley
Baldwin, the Prime Minister, advised this. Neville Chamber-
lain (at that time Chancellor of the Exchequer) did the same
and Lord Halifax (Lord Privy Seal) also concurred. Their
opinions carried weight, but even with support from other
cabinet members they remained undecided.

The Fuehrer as well as the German Foreign Office were
quite uneasy during these days. They feared that the League
Council would take action and clamp sanctions on Germany,
something highly detrimental to Germany’s foreign trade
and therefore to its rearmament program. Leopold von
Hoesch was ordered to suggest to the British that a German
delegate, Joachim von Ribbentrop, who the Fuehrer thought
“was very popular in London,” should be admitted to the
Council’s deliberations. But before von Hoesch was even
able to comply with this instruction, the London Foreign
Office had already taken the matter up with the Quai &’Orsay.
Leopold von Hoesch, when reporting on this new develop-
ment, was optimistic as far as the probability of a formal in-
vitation was concerned. The Fuehrer, now in a temper, de-
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clared flatly in a conversation with Sir Eric Phipps, British
Ambassador in Berlin, that he would agree to send a delegate
on two conditions: the representative of the Reich must be
received on equal terms, and the Fuehrer's new peace pro-
posals, including non-aggression pacts between Germany and
her territorial neighbors, must be discussed. These two points
were emphasized in a solemn German note to the League
Council. It was added quite menacingly that the German
Government had to be assured that the powers concerned
would enter alsbald into negotiations in regard to the Fuehrer’s
peace proposals.

The word alsbald translated by the League of Nations
experts as meaning “immediately,” nearly led to a rejection
of the German demands. Sir Eric, in conversations with the
Wilbelmstrasse, finally was assured that it should be inter-
preted as “in due course.” But despite this toning down, the
Council, after a lengthy discussion, came to the decision that
the German demands could not be accepted, but at the same
time the Council informed the German Government that her
delegate would be accorded equality. This decision infuriated
Hitler. Ribbentrop suggested that Germany “not give in.”
He felt sure that, “no military action of any kind was to be
expected.”

The British cabinet, in the meantime, had again discussed
the situation and it had decided that Great Britain, as one of
the guarantors of Locarno, could assure Germany that “the
British Government would do its utmost to see that the
Fuehrer’s peace program would be taken into consideration.”
Sir Eric’s first impression, when calling on the Fuehrer in
person in order to inform him of the cabinet’s decision, was
that even this assurance would not change Hitler’s mind.
But Sir Eric reportedly let the Fuehrer’s rage subside, and
then eloquently and stubbornly stressed the necessity of ac-
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cepting the British pledge in view of the dire need for Euro-
pean solidarity. Hitler finally agreed. He decided that “the
German delegation should proceed without delay to Lon-
don.” Sir Eric may have considered this a technical success
though it is difficult not to find the British enthusiasm for
Hitler’s “peace contribution” under the circumstances farcical
and humiliating. Even this meager concession on the part of
the Fuehrer was not won without a hard battle. A report
from a friend said “that Sir Eric left the Fuehrer out of
breath and thoroughly fatigued.”

The delegation, which was to represent the German case
before the League Council convoked in London in order
“to examine the Reich’s abrogation of the demilitarized zone
of the Rhineland,” consisted of Ambassador at Large Joachim
von Ribbentrop; Dr. Hans Heinrich Dieckhoff, Director of
Department III (Great Britain—U. S. A.) of the Foreign
Office; and of Dr. Ernst Woermann, assistant chief of the
Legal Department. Some experts, minor officials, and mem-
bers of the Buero Ribbentrop, including Joachim’s personal
staff, brought the number of the German delegation up to
nearly fifty.

In a speech in German which Ribbentrop insisted on using
despite his perfect knowledge of French and English and
although difhiculties had already arisen out of previous errone-
ous translations of German statements, the chief of the Ger-
man delegation tried to explain why Germany had denounced
the Treaty of Locarno and remilitarized the Rhineland. Rib-
bentrop’s speech culminated in the renewed assertion that the
new Franco-Soviet Alliance “involved a complete disturb-
ance of the present European equilibrium, and therewith the
destruction of the fundamental political and legal conditions
under which the Locarno Pact was signed.” The German
Government, Ribbentrop further exclaimed, was of the
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opinion, therefore, “that the treaty both in the letter and
in the political meaning is in contradiction to the Western
European security system of Locarno, and accordingly the
pact of Locarno has been violated by the unilateral action of
France, and thus in fact terminated.”

In his speech, Ribbentrop dwelt mostly on the argument
“that when a great power like France can, by the force of
its sovereignty, enter into military alliances of such wvast
extent, without considering existing treaties, then another
great power like Germany possesses at least the right to as-
sure protection of the whole area of the Reich by restoring
within her own boundaries those natural rights of sovereignty
which are granted to all nations.”

The “constructive part of the problem,” which Ribbentrop
offered at the end of his speech, began, “Germany is finally
willing and ready to close the sad chapter of moral and legal
confusions and misunderstandings in Europe of which they
(the Germans) have been the chief victim . . . the German
people has now only one sincere desire: to live in peace and
friendship with its neighbors from now onward and to co-
operate to the best of its ability in building up real European
solidarity . . . Germany wishes to terminate the long period
of Franco-German tensions, crises and wars and wishes at
last on her own account to pave the way for a better future
understanding and friendship between these two great na-
tions.”

Ribbentrop finished his speech by pointing to the Fuehrer’s
new peace offer. “By an agreement guaranteeing the peace of
Europe for twenty-five years,” he said, “a work of peace is
to be created extending far beyond the generation of men
called upon by history to achieve this work today.” And in
his last words, he added that “the Council may forget the
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susceptibilities of the moment and be aware of the importance
of the historical decision which it is called upon to take.”

But Ribbentrop’s speech apparently did not come up to
the expectations of the Council members. Considering the
trouble it took to bring the treaty breaker before the Council
and to induce him to defend his misdeeds, Ribbentrop’s
speech was a disappointment, if not a failure. Not a single
argument was brought forward. No tangible elaboration of
the Fuehrer’s peace plans was presented. It may be that many
of the Council members were also unfavorably impressed
by the fact that the French, already very much startled by
the British “assurance,” were left completely in the dark
about certain unofficial conferences.

Ribbentrop, immediately after his arrival in London, had
had a long talk with Anthony Eden. After this unexpected
discussion a cabinet meeting had taken place without any
representative of the other powers being taken into con-
fidence. Resentment at this lack of cooperation ran so high
that some of the French delegates spoke of “British betrayal,”
and an exodus of the French from the Council meeting
seemed possible. The temper of the Council was revealed by
the fact, that after Ribbentrop had ended his speech, a vote
was immediately proposed on whether or not Germany was
a treaty breaker. On the basis of what had happened, it was
inevitable that Germany should be condemned.

Ribbentrop assumed that his use of the German language,
which was not familiar to the majority of the delegates, might
have partly been responsible for the sudden turn of events.
He rose again to argue that he had expected at least a dis-
cussion of his address and that some time should be taken
to examine his remarks. Pierre Etienne Flandin, as head of
the French delegation, proposed, in reply, that the vote should
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be postponed until the afternoon session of the Council. And
so it was resolved upon.

When the Council met again after the interlude, eleven of
the twelve delegates voted that Germany had violated the
Locarno Treaty. Only Chile abstained from voting. Ecuador
was not represented. De facto, it was a unanimous verdict!

By this vote of the Council, it was established that Ger-
many’s unilateral action was a breach of Article 43 of the
Treaty of Versailles. In conformity with existing rules, the
Council instructed the Secretary General of the League “in
application of Article IV, of the Treaty of Locarno to notify
this finding of the Council without delay to the Powers
Signatories of that Treaty.”

The decision as to what measures should be taken against
the treaty-breaker rested with the representatives of France
and Belgium whose frontiers, bordering upon Germany, were
guaranteed by Locarno and with the representatives of Great
Britain and Italy, the powers which had guaranteed those
frontiers. It is safe to assume that in expectation of the Coun-
cil’s verdict informal consultations as to the proper steps by
which the violator could be duly impressed with the serious-
ness of her offense, had already gone on for some time. As a
matter of fact, the representatives of the four Locarno Powers
went into session immediately after the formal decision of the
Council and approved a program which, to naive observers,
was couched in terms indicating a modicum of resistance
against Hitler’s aggressive policy.

It is interesting to look at these proposals which were dated
March 19 and made public soon after as an official document
of the British Government. Their complicated legal verbiage
did not face the situation; only actions would have done so.
And, as usual in those days of Hitler’s “house building,” his
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prospective victims called in the law in order to be excused
from acting.

In paragraph two of the proposals, the representatives who
drafted them consider that the German Government confers
upon itself by its unilateral action no legal rights. Here we
have the essence of the situation Hitler encountered. His
opponents had the right on their side, but it was like excom-
municating Luther after his so-called heresy.had become the
norm. A legalistic deficiency did not invalidate, in Hitler’s
eyes, an action, whether unilateral or not. For this primitive
man action came always first, and law was only good in so far
as it prepared the next action.

“This unilateral action,” the proposals go on, “by intro-
ducing a new disturbing element into the international situ-
ation, must necessarily appear to be a threat to European
security.” What did the representatives do about it? They
undertook “forthwith to instruct their General Staffs to enter
into contact with a view to arranging the technical conditions
in which the obligations which are binding upon them should
be carried out in case of unprovoked aggression.”

Paragraph four invited the German Government to lay
before the Permanent Court of International Justice at The
Hague its phony argument that the Franco-Soviet Pact gave
Germany a right to tear the Locarno Treaty to -pieces—by
occupying dramatically with armed forces over night and
without warning the Rhineland. Thus the representatives
who drafted the “proposals” did Hitler the favor of pro-
viding for the brain child of his legal experts.

Paragraph five envisaged that Germany, upon invitation,
would refrain from sending troops into the Rhineland beyond
the figure it had officially announced. It also assumed that
Germany would refrain from using “paramilitary forces”
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(SA, SS. Labor Corps and other organizations) as reinforce-
ment of troops and from fortifying the zone and equipping
it with groundworks and landing grounds. The attacked
countries, France and Belgium, promised “similarly to sus-
pend during the period any dispatch of troops into the zones
adjoining the frontiers between their countries and Ger-
many.” The idea that he should be content for the time being
with a “symbolic” occupation of the Rhineland struck Hitler
as particularly ridiculous, and he did not fail to poke fun at
it in several public utterances which were far from flattering
for his opponents.

Paragraph six is more bold. It suggested the creation of an
international force to be stationed in a strip of German
territory extending twenty kilometers (about fifteen miles)
to the east of the Belgian-German and French-German
frontiers. It also suggested an international commission whose
duty should be to supervise the carrying out of obligations
such as provided by paragraph five. These obligations were
never agreed to because they were meaningless.

Paragraph eight is particularly inept. Once more the repre-
sentatives decided that the panacea for the involved situation
would be the convocation of a discussion club or, in other
words, an international conference. Once more at this critical
point in the world’s history, it was decided that what the
world wanted were gentlemen in striped trousers who would
fill endless pages with endless reports and arguments.

In a word, the “correct” way to answer Herr Hitler’s
boldest and most dangerous move was, according to the
experts who drafted the “proposals,” to pass the buck to com-
mittees which, as experience had invariably shown, would
pass the buck to subcommittees where the affairs of the
world, safely mummified, would find a burial place.

The March 19, 1938 proposals were built on sand. Great
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Britain wanted, at that moment, a strong League policy
against Italy, France against Germany. The majority of the
population, in both countries, wanted to avoid war at any
price. In Great Britain a distinct pro-German sentiment
had developed, while sympathy for the French had dimin-
ished considerably. Germany’s anti-communistic attitude had
gained the favor of Great Britain’s conservatives, while British
liberals sympathized with many a German argument for the
revision of the Versailles Treaty. It was at least partly due to
these feelings that some British politicians expected the new
peace proposals of the Fuehrer to lead ultimately to a peace-
ful solution of all problems. Stanley Baldwin said in the
House of Commons (June 18, 1936), “Hitler has told us
that he wishes peace, and if a man tells me that, I wish to
try it out.”

The details of the deliberations and conversations held in
those days between the Locarno Powers and the League
Council seem utterly without importance now. The official
documents dealing with different phases of the discussions
fill many volumes. It was Ribbentrop, our informant reported,
who insisted on not doing anything about Britain’s patient
proposal. When Sir Eric Phipps reminded the Wilbelmstrasse
of a questionnaire which the British had submitted to Ger-
many, he was told “that there would be some delay.” That
briefly worded questionnaire had little to do with treaty
obligations. It asked diverse but general questions about Ger-
many’s intentions. Reiterated remonstrances by Sir Eric
elicited no reply. Upon Ribbentrop’s recommendation, the
Fuehrer had decided “that the matter should be further pro-
tracted.” And so it was.

When about the middle of July, 1936, Sir Eric intensified
his efforts to get an answer to the questionnaire, it was the
forthcoming Olympic Games which allegedly made further
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delay necessary, as “the interé\st of the Fuehrer was com-
pletely absorbed by them.” Finally, on August 11, 1936, it
was announced “that the Fuehrer had decided to appoint
Joachim von Ribbentrop to the post of Ambassador in Lon-
don.” From then on Sir Eric’s insistence ended automatically.
The gentlemen in the British Foreign Office at that time may
still have cherished the hope of eventually having an answer
to their well-prepared questionnaire in their files. However,
in the Wilbelmstrasse, nobody bothered any longer to prepare
notes on so complex and slippery a theme as treaty obligations.

The sudden death of Leopold von Hoesch, Ribbentrop’s
predecessor in London, must have come to Joachim as a
great relief. Von Hoesch loathed him and Ribbentrop knew
that Hoesch spoke of him as “Der Narr” (the fool).

Von Hoesch’s sudden death gave rise to the usual rumors
of suicide. But these rumors are absolutely groundless. On |
the afternoon of April g, von Hoesch had accompanied
Ribbentrop to the Croydon airfield. He returned immediately
to the Embassy, remarking with obvious relief to one of his
colleagues, “Der Narr ist, Gott sei Dank, abgeflogen” (Thank
God, the fool has flown away). He then drafted a short
report about his conversation with Ribbentrop for von
Neurath and feeling unwell went to bed early. The next
morning he breakfasted, looked through the telegrams the
Embassy had received during the night, glanced through
some newspapers, and as usual called for his valet who helped
him to dress. He had nearly finished when suddenly he col-
lapsed. A few minutes later he was dead. A stroke had ended
his life. Although Hoesch’s remains were sent home to Ger-
many, Ribbentrop did not attend the funeral.

When Leopold von Hoesch was transferred from Paris to
London in November, 1932, he, a bachelor, “took only one
friend with him,” as he himself said. This friend was “Mar-
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”

tin,” a Bedlington. Martin was a good natured, not very
intelligent animal, as Bedlingtons are. In time Martin grew
old and died. Hoesch mourned him and buried him in the
Embassy garden. A small marble tombstone marked the dog’s
resting place. Upon this stone was an inscription,

“Meinem treuen Gefaehrten”
(To my faithful companion)

Leopold von Hoesch.

In the course of the Embassy building’s tawdry renovation,
Ribbentrop decided that Martin’s tiny tomb disfigured the
garden. He ordered the tombstone removed and the grave
leveled. But a friend managed to save the grave plate from
destruction.

Since early in 1936, Joachim von Ribbentrop and his
Annelies had been engaged in storming the portals of English
society. Whenever a prominent Englishman visited Berlin,
Joachim arranged to meet him and have him as his guest at
luncheon or dinner. He had not always been successful in
his pursuits, for in some cases Sir Eric Phipps, the British
Ambassador, advised his countrymen against becoming too
friendly with the ex-champagne salesman. In spite of this,
Joachim did achieve several notable successes.

The Marquess and the Marchioness of Londonderry visited
Berlin early in 1936. It was a private visit. But the Marquess
was known for his anti-bolshevist sentiments and his fascist
sympathies. Ribbentrop had met the Marquess on a previous
occasion in London and had invited him to his Dahlem villa.
This invitation was reciprocated by the Marquess and the
Marchioness who asked the Ribbentrops to spend the Whit-
suntide week end with them at their castle, Mount Stewart,
near Belfast.

It was during the Berlin visit of the Londonderrys that the
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Marquess attended a luncheon given by Hermann Goering.
And Goering, in the presence of this illustrious guest, spoke
about Great Britain as the thief who had stolen Germany’s
colonies and robbed her of her gold. Londonderry was obvi-
ously a Nazi sympathizer at this time. The late Ambassador
William E. Dodd bluntly calls him, in his memoirs, “a Nazi
Englishman.”

Private letters from Wilbelmstrasse officials hinted that
Londonderry’s visit to Goering was intended to pave the way
for discussions of a conference between Great Britain and
Germany regarding aircraft construction limitations. In any
case, for the visit of the Ribbentrops at Mount Stewart, Lord
Londonderry, who had been Secretary of State for Air from
1931 to 1935, had also asked Sir Edward Ellington, chief of
staff of the Royal Air Force, to be present with several
officers. Friends in the Berlin Foreign Office believed that
Ribbentrop was the carrier of political proposals from the
Fuehrer to Londonderry. The idea, it was said, was a new
pact, guaranteeing Great Britain’s safety in Western Europe,
including the Mediterranean, if Germany should get a free
hand in Eastern Europe—one of the Fuehrer’s pet ideas for
the “New Order.” But nothing came out of these discussions
save respect for the Ribbentrop’s supposed social success.
Londonderry’s influence in governmental circles was grossly
overestimated.

The British, however, did not respect so singular a social
success. On their return trip to Berlin, the Ribbentrops
stopped in London for a few days. They arrived there on
June 3, 1936, expecting to be feted by London society. But
despite some half-hearted endeavors by the German chargé
d’affaires, Prince Otto von Bismarck, these expectations did
not materialize.

The Wilbelmstrasse was naturally very much interested in
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knowing what had gone on at Mount Stewart. The Ribben-
trops had made their trip in one of Goering’s large airplanes.
They had been accompanied by a noisy gang of SS. men,
some of them staff members of the Buero Ribbentrop, others
“attendants in SS. uniforms.” The German Embassy in Lon-
don and consequently the Wilbelmstrasse could not expect
to be enlightened as to the wider implications of the mys-
terious week end at Mount Stewart castle from these men. But
Fuerst Otto von Bismarck had managed to get one of his own
men, Fries, the Secretary of Legation, an invitation to the
Londonderrys. Fries, a personal friend of the late Ambassador
Hoesch, had arrived at Mount Stewart some hours before the
Ribbentrops appeared. Ribbentrop, seeing the emissary from
the rival camp in what he considered his personal social
domain, was taken aback. Needless to say, the Wilbelmstrasse
was informed about what went on during this Whitsuntide
week end.

June, 1936, was the crucial month in the relations between
the “Locarno powers” and Germany. The security system of
Locarno, the dam which the victors of World War I had
erected with the help of a pacified Germany against the flood
of another World War, had crumbled, and nobody cared.
Hitler and Ribbentrop saw, to their delight, that the re-
militarization of the Rhineland, the boldest coup to date in
the process of “breaking down the shackles of Versailles” had
succeeded. In June there was no longer reason to be afraid of
anything like an organized counteraction on the part of
Germany’s former World War I enemies. Moreover, Hitler
was not even supposed to pay the price which he himself had
offered: The guarantee pact and the reentry into the League
of Nations.

It was about the middle of July, 1936, that a friend in the
Wilbelmstrasse reported, “Believe me, the batde is over.
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Nothing will happen in consequence of the march nto the
Rhineland, nothing. There may be some more meetings and
conferences to come; there may even be some more trips to
London; some more or less polite exchanges of notes. Even
Herr von Neurath believes, now, that the danger period is
passed.”

And so it was. Great Britain, France, and Belgium con-
tinued to believe in the possibilities of a “second Locarno.”
Germany and Italy were even invited to attend a new con-
ference “to resolve, through the collaboration of all con-
cerned, the situation created by the German initiative of
March 7.” But it was already decided by the Fuehrer, that
the whole affair was no longer worth conversations. A policy
of protraction was to be pursued, a policy which was the
ideal thing for the “technicians of the Foreign Office” to
handle.

The Fuchrer felt rightly that here was a bloodless victory
of enormous import; he had reduced France’s political in-
fluence to an extent which lowered her value as a treaty
partner. The military staff talks between Great Britain and
France bothered him little, especially as he considered the
efficiency of the British general staff “negligible.” The
bungling of the Ethiopian affair by the democracies, and the
raising of his own stature through the remilitarization had,
moreover, gained him the friendship of Mussolini.

The situation was described in another report from a friend
in the Foreign Office, “I think that never in the histof'y of
the Foreign Office one was left so much in the dark about
what is really going on, as now. The Fuehrer still seems to
stick to his original idea, that Germany’s political future lies
in cooperation with Great Britain, where the pro-German
public sentiment in spite of countercurrents seems to con-
tinue gaining strength. The whole atmosphere in wumserer

166



REMILITARIZATION OF RHINELAND

alten Bude (in our old place) has become very dull. Even
Herr von Neurath and his son-in-law, Secretary of State,
(Georg von Mackensen, now Ambassador in Rome), are
rarely consulted by the Fuehrer, while Herr von Ribbentrop
occasionally exchanges courtesies with them. It is not the
regular summer lull. We old guard officials are increasingly
forced into ordinary routine work. The former big shots in
the different divisions are occupying themselves with trifling
and unimportant technicalities which they had customarily
left to minor officials and their assistants. The Italian desk has
even been deprived of the knowledge of political reports.
Most of Italian data is handled in the chancellery or in Herr
von Ribbentrop’s Buero and by him personally. The Far
Eastern Division is also kept in the dark about some discus-
sions which apparently are going on in Tokio. This matter
also seems to be in Ribbentrop’s hands. But that something of
importance is brewing in this regard can be judged by the
fact that the number of long dispatches in code for Tokio is
growing daily. They seem to deal with matters of a military
nature. I am told that every message to Tokio starts with
the introductory symbol, “Fuer den Militaerattaché, Per-
soenlich zu entziffern.” (For the military attaché—General
Eugen Ott, later Ambassador in Tokio—to be deciphered by
him personally.) The nature of these secret messages was soon
to be revealed.
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The Anti-Comintern Pact with fapan

IN THE early days of 1936, the Fuehrer suddenly developed
a- pronounced interest in everything Japanese. The Far
Eastern Division of the Foreign Office dusted its files and
dived headlong into work. Memoranda were drawn up. The
history and the strength of the political parties were analyzed,
and the leading personalities of Japan were sketched to Hit-
ler’s taste, about half a page each, terse, personal, clear cut,
and to the point.

What was this all about? Nobody in the Foreign Office
seemed to know. Von Neurath thought it unnecessary to ask
Hitler about it despite the fact that some of his colleagues
feared ‘“unnecessary complications.” The Fuehrer’s basic
idea, “that Germany was not yet strong enough for alliances”
would prevent such complications. Von Neurath also pointed
out that such inexplicable fits of curiosity on the part of
Hitler had happened before. Innumerable memoranda had
been prepared at a day’s notice on other occasions and re-
garding other parts of the world. It had usually amounted to
a waste of good paper, and nobody had been any the wiser
as to the Fuehrer’s intentions.

This habit puzzled many old guard officials. The Kaiser
had been known to cover nearly every document that was
shown him with rather insipid marginalia. Unfortunately
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these jottings frequently influenced political decisions. Fried-
rich Ebert, the first President of the Weimar Republic, had
wisely refused to follow in the Kaiser’s footsteps. Paul von
Hindenburg had never liked to read memoranda. He had
certainly never asked for any and was satisfied when the
chief of the press department, Dr. Walter Zechlin, told him
in a five to ten minute lecture what the German and the
international press had to report and to comment on. Hinden-
burg usually ended this résumé by saying, “Das ist wohl
alles, was ich wissen muss” (that seems to be all 1 have
to know).

But Hitler had other ideas. As far as newspapers were
concerned, he was content with the frugal fare he found in
the Voelkischer Beobachter; on special foreign policy ques-
tions he was informed by “memos,” as they were traditionally
called in the Wilbelmstrasse. He not only read them care-
fully, but he remembered their contents for weeks and
months. They were never returned to the Foreign Office for
they went on file in the Buero Ribbentrop and there became
the basis for further elucidation. Hitler, with his remarkable
memory, occasionally remarked that he had read the contents
of such a report before, but Ribbentrop never failed to im-
press upon him that his Buero had been able to procure a
new report, the contents of which confirmed a previous one
but was nevertheless quite original.

Reports on Japan which had aroused the special interest
of the Fuehrer had come from quite another source. Eugen
Ott, an officer who had served for about ten years after
World War 1 in Schleicher’s Ministeranzt, the political de-
partment of the German War Office, had been temporarily
assigned as “‘exchange officer” to one of the artillery units of
the Japanese army. This was nothing unusual. After his
return to Germany he had again become one of General
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Schleicher’s right hand men and after the Nazi murder of
Schleicher, it was found necessary to dispatch him “some-
where to the other end of this world.” So he became First
Military Attaché in the German Embassy in Tokio. In his
heart of hearts he was a soldier and looked at things from
that angle, but his reports did not limit themselves to matters
of military intelligence. He soon began to interest himself in
the struggle for control of the Japanese Government that was
going on between civilian and military groups. His reports
on this matter passed through the hands of the Ambassador,
Herbert von Dirksen, an able diplomat, who saw in Ott’s
observations a valuable supplement to his own communica-
tions. As von Dirksen could not stand the Tokio climate and
had to absent himself from his duties while on rest trips to
the hills, Eugen Ott’s reports increasingly supplanted the
Ambassador’s. The fact that Herr von Neurath, the Foreign
Minister, was a compatriot and friend of the Suabian, Ott,
facilitated this development.

With Bernhard von Buelow, Secretary of State in the
Wilbelmstrasse, the relations between War Office and For-
eign Office were excellent. This agreeable condition changed
immediately after von Buelow’s death on June 21, 1936, as
the War Office insisted on getting reports from German
military attachés abroad directly, without any Wilbelmstrasse
control.

It was Major General Wilhelm Keitel, the first of the rela-
tively few higher officers who had joined the Nazi party, who
directed the attention of the Fuehrer to Eugen Ott’s reports
on Japan. They contained hints “that a great number of
Japanese generals were very much attracted by the ideals
of the Nazi movement, that since the conquest of Manchuria
in 1931 important sections of Japanese industry had lined up
behind the aggressive policy of the army, and that the danger
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of a Bolshevist advance was dreaded by many of Japan’s
industrial and financial leaders.”

Through Ott’s reports the Fuehrer was induced to ask his
political adviser and personal Ambassador at Large, Joachim
von Ribbentrop, to direct the Buero Ribbentrop’s special
attention to the inner political situation in Japan. The Far
Eastern department of the Buero instantly went into high
gear. Unlimited funds for the exploitation of this new line
‘became available. Some of its assistants were immediately and
unofficially sent to Tokio. Ribbentrop put two of his best
men on the job. Hans von Raumer, namesake and nephew of
the brainy former minister of the Department of Commerce
in the Stresemann period, and Georg Stahmer, political
minded, ambitious, reckless, smart Haushofer pupil, and War
Veterans organizer, were these two men.

The Foreign Office soon heard of the extension of the
Buero Ribbentrop’s Far Eastern section, but did not attribute
any importance to it. Too frequently had Ribbentrop’s sud-
den outbursts of energy led to nothing, too often had they
been a show to prove his own importance to himself and to
his Fuehrer. Even when Neurath got information through the
London Embassy that Stahmer and Raumer had turned up in
London for a conference with their chief and that Ribbentrop
was looking for an opportunity to meet the Japanese Ambas-
sador, Shigeru Yoshida, in London at some social event,
nobody apparently thought anything much of it.

It might even have been pure coincidence that about the
same time Ambassador von Dirksen had been asked to a con-
ference in Tokio’s Foreign Office. There the conversation
turned to confidential reports which the excellent Japanese
Secret Service in Soviet Russia had communicated to its
Tokio superiors. These reports dealt with the deliberations of
the Seventh Congress of the Communistic International
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which had met in Moscow (August, 1935) with about four
hundred delegates from some forty countries in attendance.
The main point was a radical change in the Comintern policy.
In the future, the communists would no longer fight against
their “enemies of yesterday,” the bourgeois democracy, but
fight on one front with them “with complete unselfishness”
against the “common enemy, Fascism.”

The “confidential reports,” the contents of which were
brought to the notice of Ambassador von Dirksen—as re-
vealed by him in conversations held in Washington with
members of the German Embassy on his way to Berlin in the
first weeks of 1938—contained the assertion “that Germany
and Japan were the countries that had been singled out by
the Comintern as the special objectives of its operations.”

At the end of the conference in the Japanese Foreign
Office, it was suggested to Ambassador von Dirksen that he
“report to his government the willingness of Japan to enter
into discussions regarding an agreement for the exchange of
information on communistic activities in the respective coun-
tries.” Such “exchanges of information” were already being
practiced to a small extent. The Tokio Home Office Depart-
ment of Police Affairs not only exchanged reports with the
corresponding department in the Reichs-und Preussisches
Ministerium des Innern but had sugggested, on various occa-
sions, the expulsion of “Korean agitators,” who, possessing
Japanese passports, were living unmolested in Nazi Germany.
The German authorities had complied, but in some mys-
terious manner the objects of this persecution were warned
in time to permit them to move on to safer places.

At the time of von Dirksen’s conversations in the Tokio
Foreign Office, the Japanese Ambassador to Germany, Kin-
tomo Viscount Mushakoji, following instructions from his
government, called on von Neurath. This move brought the
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matter to the notice of the German government directly.

The German Foreign Minister immediately reported to the
Fuehrer, who saw, in the Japanese proposal, a real godsend.
He decided “that the discussions with the Japanese should be
handled by Joachim von Ribbentrop under his, the Fuehrer’s,
personal supervision.” When von Neurath revealed this deci-
sion to Viscount Mushakoji, he hit a snag. The Ambassador
declared that under the circumstances he would designate the
military attaché, Hiroshi Oshima, to take care of the nego-
tiations with Herr von Ribbentrop. And von Neurath and
Viscount Mushakoji both agreed not to interfere unneces-
sarily. As a matter of fact, the proposed discussions did not
seem to be of great importance. They could result only in a
formal confirmation of political cooperation and a pooling
of news. The latter was already functioning. Nothing, how-
ever, could have suited Ribbentrop better. In Eugen Ott’s
reports, Oshima, who had been a military attaché at the
Berlin Japanese Embassy from the beginning of 1935, was
described as “a man who belongs to the inner circle of Japan’s
military camarilla and therefore very well informed about
everything connected with the militarists and their plans for
the future.”

Out of this set-up a somewhat ludicrous situation arose.
The Wilbelmstrasse was more friendly to China than to
Japan. Excellent trade relations existed between Germany
and the former, and there was even a group of German mili-
tary experts, headed by General Alexander von Falkenhausen,
advising Chiang Kai-shek. But the Fuehrer, despite von Neu-
rath’s advice to the contrary, was determined to come to
terms with the “Aryans of the East.” It was even possible
that in order to gain Japan’s friendship and cooperation he
would make an alliance with her. It is probable that he
thought such an alliance would be of great importance m
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the execution of “the master plan,” the plan to persuade
Britain to grant Germany “a free hand in the East . ..”
The term “East” was, of course, to be generously interpreted.

But the stubborn British, despite giving in on many points,
failed to show enthusiasm for Hitler’s latest pet scheme.
A better basis for discussions with Great Britain could pos-
sibly be found if Germany entered into mutual understanding
with other powers. The achievement of this was not simple,
for the new Germany had only enemies among the other
nations. Even Mussolini’s cooperation had not as yet been
definitely won. At this time he was blocking Germany’s
interests wherever he could, especially in the Balkans and in
Austria. Something had to be done.

Perhaps the discussions with Japan on a common stand
against the “mutual enemy Bolshevism” would have sub-
stantial results. Moreover, several of the Fuehrer’s friends
and advisers had pointed out time and again that for an
effective fight against Bolshevism cooperation with Japan was
a prime necessity. Germany’s famous geopolitician, Professor
Karl Haushofer, an expert on all questions regarding Japan,
the country in which he had lived for many years, had used
his former assistant, Rudolf Hess, more than once to impress
upon Hitler the desirability of gaining Japan’s friendship. On
the other hand, the Fuehrer knew that the Foreign Office,
especially von Neurath, was suspicious of Japan’s policy. He
also knew that Hjalmar Schacht realized the great danger of
Japanese competition in the South American, Near East, and
the Indian markets. Too, the influential Hamburg and Bremen
exporters as well as the shipping interests favored friendly
relations with China and particularly feared the possibility of
a setback in business relations with that country.

In the meantime, the conversations between Joachim and
Hiroshi Oshima went on without the Foreign Office interest-
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ing itself in them. Von Neurath had wisely decided not to
interfere with Joachim’s Arbeitsfeld (domain) whenever the
Fuehrer had expressly assigned a task to his “personal col-
laborator in matters of foreign policy.” And von Neurath’s
passivity had slowly but surely penetrated the whole For-
eign Office. Most of its members were now apathetic. They
consoled themselves by acknowledging that normal advance-
ment was, at least, not hampered by this state of affairs, and
they concluded that the best one could do, in such times, was
not to become conspicuous. As Sieyes said, when asked what
he did during the French revolution, “I succeeded in living.”

The conversations between Ribbentrop and Oshima pro-
gressed slowly. Oshima had to report to his government on
every detail. The Japanese Foreign Office was taking the
formulation of the agreement very seriously, cautiously avoid-
ing anything that went beyond the immediate purpose of
the pact. Ribbentrop, too, was occupied with many other
time consuming matters.

Oshima desired a private audience with the Fuehrer, and
only after many delays Ribbentrop arranged it. The Fuehrer,
in a long tirade, elaborated his own ideas on (German-Japanese
cooperation. Oshima knew that he would not be able to get
the Japanese Government to accept Hitler’s far-flung scheme,
but in taking leave—he had been called to Tokio to report—
he expressed the hope that his government would agree to
some extension of its original proposal.

But Oshima returned to Berlin, in August, 1936, empty-
handed. His government, on the advice of certain level
headed, high officials in Tokio’s Foreign Office, had decided
that the Anti-Comintern Pact, as proposed by the Japanese
Government and as drafted on the basis of these proposals,
was absolutely suited to its purpose.

The Chinese Government had, in the meantime, heard of
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the pending Japanese-German conversations. When it be-
came known that the German-Japanese Anti-Comintern Pact
had been signed in Berlin, China’s political and commercial
world was enraged. Many Chinese leaders turned immediately
and decisively anti-German. The German military mission
discussed departure, but nobody left. German merchants in
China also raged, for this somewhat whimsical development in
German politics meant the end of their successful endeavors.

Von Neurath and the Foreign Office wondered, as usual,
what attitude to take. At last they decided that the Anti-
Comintern Pact, because it was not negotiated through
proper channels, was one of the Fuehrer’s private affairs.
They were joyfully relieved when Ribbentrop was called
from London to sign it. Now the whole world would know
that the Wilbelmstrasse had not had anything to do with this
far-reaching decision and that Ribbentrop had. Ribbentrop
was utterly delirious with joy.

The day fixed for the ceremonious signing of the docu-
ment, November 25, 1936, approached. Ribbentrop’s plane
stood waiting in Croydon. The channel was stormy and
foggy. Ribbentrop was advised not to make the journey by
air. That possibly would have caused him to miss signing this
treaty which he regarded with paternal tenderness. Despite
weather conditions, despite warnings, he flew to Berlin,
arrived in time, and his signature adorns the important docu-
ment. Legally Ribbentrop’s signature could not bind the
Reich at that time. Japan must have been assured of its
legality, for the German Foreign Office the document “did
not exist.”

In Japan itself, the Pact was not considered as something
of great importance. Some official and semi-official demon-
strations were arranged. The most impressive of these was a
procession of school children waving Japanese and Nazi flags.
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This demonstration was organized by the combined efforts
of Tokio’s German colony, the younger members of the
German Embassy, and the remaining Buero Ribbentrop
emissaries. It seems that it was quite a costly affair, the most
expensive item being the Japanese equivalent of ice cream
cones. After lengthy discussions about who should pay for
this vast expenditure, the Foreign Office succeeded in burden-
ing the Buero Ribbentrop with the costs. At last a victory for
the Foreign Office.

The official reaction in Japan to the signing of the Pact
was decidedly a cool one. While Joachim von Ribbentrop .
tried desperately to magnify the importance of the agree-
ment, the Japanese did everything to minimize it. Still there
was the “supplementary protocol” the text of which was
never published. This mysterious circumstance aroused sus-
picion, to say nothing of curiosity.

At the beginning of 1937, I was advised by one of my old
colleagues “that the secret protocol embodied nothing but a
working scheme for the technicalities of the cooperation be-
tween the Japanese and German Home Offices.” It was
further mentioned “that an exchange of officials, specializing
in anti-comintern activities was contemplated.” And in 1938,
a “special delegate of the Reichsministerium des Innern
(German Home Office), in the person of Gustav Huber, was
added to the staff of the German Embassy in Tokio.” It can
be taken for granted, that the Japanese also delegated one or
more experts of similar experience to the staff of their Berlin
Embassy in spite of the fact that the official Verzeichnis der
Mitglieder des Diplomatischen Korps never listed them. But
perhaps there was more behind the “supplementary protocol.”

The Fuehrer’s idea of making the Anti-Comintern Pact
with Japan the nucleus for a common European front, in-
cluding Great Britain, but excluding “degenerated France”
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who “had given evident proof of her decadence by falling
so low as to associate herself with Bolshevism,” seemed, even
to Ribbentrop, premature at that time. It took nearly a year
before Italy was ready to join (November 6, 1937); it took
another year until a “cultural pact” was arranged between
Japan and Hungary (November 13, 1938). This cultural
pact failed, however, to please Ribbentrop, and letters from
Berlin mentioned “that Ribbentrop was furious because the
Hungarians with the help of Japan had stolen his thunder.”
But Ribbentrop signed a similar agreement for Germany on
the second anniversary of the Anti-Comintern Pact. Japan
and Germany timed the accession of Manchukuo (February
24, 1939) so cleverly that Hungary signed simultaneously.
On March 27, Franco Spain followed. The signing up of
Slovakia was one of the conditions for Germany’s granting
semi-independence to this puppet state. Roumania’s, Croatia’s,
and finally Bulgaria’s signatures were the results of the mili-
tary developments of World War II. And their signatures
finally forced them, after Pearl Harbor, to notify the United
States, “that they were at war with that country owing to
the stipulations of previous agreements.”

Joachim made each new signing of the Pact a ceremonious
affair. His vanity demanded that the world at large be re-
minded over and over again, that he, the great and far sighted
master of European politics, had been the initiator of the
“triangle agreement” ((Germany, Japan, Italy), the beginning
of a new “world order” (Weltordnung). And he took great
pains to strengthen his scattered knowledge of the history of
the nations involved so that in discussions with Axis partners
his military bearing and tempestuous arguments might find
some support in intellectual competence. But the knowledge
he attained by lectures given him by staff members who
knew the diverse backgrounds of the new allies remained

178



THE ANTI-COMINTERN PACT WITH JAPAN

fragmentary. Once as a heated discussion on Far Eastern
policy was going on in his antechamber among members of
his staff, one uniformed connoisseur discussed the results of
the peace of Shimonoseki which ended the Japanese-China
War of 189s. Ribbentrop had entered the room without inter-
rupting the lively conversation. But suddenly he asked, “Who
was this diplomatist, Shimonoseki?” His learned disciples
were hard put not to laugh in his face.

Ribbentrop ordered a pompous but supposedly handsome
magazine to be published. It was called Berlin Rom Tokio,
and it was printed on foolscap size paper of the finest make.
It was adorned with pictures of the Fuehrer and Ribbentrop,
each of which occupied a full page. The text was in German,
Italian, and Japanese, and for the latter special type had been
designed and cut. The first issue ran to one hundred thou-
sand copies. It was distributed by the German missions abroad
to all statesmen, members of the various parliaments, editors,
writers, and hotel and ship libraries. The freight alone cost
a fortune. But money did not matter, and for months em-
bassies, legations, consulates, and agencies were swamped
with this “important publication.” Unhappily there was no
way of getting rid of them, for it was impossible to find
many people interested in Herr Ribbentrop’s self-advertising
campaign. A month after the first distribution, the German
offices abroad received a new circular inquiring how many
additional copies could be “usefully distributed.” Every em-
bassy, legation, and consulate ordered a new batch, although
it was almost impossible to move about in them because of
the paper avalanche. It seemed that the world’s happiness
‘depended on the chief’s brainchild.

Joachim had a very special reason for insisting on the
widest distribution of this first issue. It contained an “anony-
mous study” titled Active German Foreign Policy. This
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study was based on Ribbentrop’s own handwritten notes,
rewritten by the chief of the Foreign Minister’s personal
press department, Dr. Paul Schmidt, a dull-witted polyglot.
In few other documents is Ribbentrop’s capacity for swallow-
ing his own self-praise shown to such an extent. In essence he
says, “. . . The Fuehrer frequently made it clear that he
owed his successes, aside from the unquestioning confidence,
faith, and devotion of the German people, to the group of
loyal and unflinching men to whose effective care and admin-
istration the different departments of state and society are
entrusted. The German people are fully aware today, after
the successes in foreign politics in the past years, that the
Fuehrer is privileged to have as Foreign Minister a creative
and active personality, who, imbued with the Fuehrer’s
ideals, is capable of realizing them in the sphere of world
political dynamics and in the light of a new order for inter-
national co-existence. The (German people were able to
witness the transformation of obsolete diplomatic notions by
the German Foreign Minister who threw himself unre-
servedly into the task of building up new principles which
would better correspond to the vital needs of the nations and
would safeguard an organic and peaceful future.

“Particularly the historical events of March of this year
have borne out anew the truth of the Fuehrer’s words before
the Reichstag January 30, 1939: ‘I must stress in this hour the
fact that, next to the impulsive and inspiring deeds of the
Field Marshal, our old party member Goering, it was the cor-
rect as well as bold judgment in general and outstanding
handling in detail of all diplomatic problems on the part of
party member Ribbentrop that have most effectively assisted
me in attaining my political ends.’

“These words are not only an expression of gratitude and
appreciation for a performance which after years of prepa-
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ration found its climax in the telling diplomatic successes of
the past two years, but also a hint of what qualities the
Fuehrer thinks his foreign minister should have—qualities
which are spectacularly united in Ribbentrop’s personality.
A political leadership that is eager for results and intensely
active has no use for a cool contemplation of diplomatic proc-
esses, for scepticism in the face of new enterprises or for a
resigned attitude which merely comprehends events but
blocks all determined effort.

“The national socialist idea of deeds and the principle of
constructive action is part of its system. Ribbentrop is for
this very reason the ideal foreign minister of the German
people who have fully grasped this underlying idea. His
creative imagination and his vast conceptions, which move
in entirely new paths and under totally changed conditions,
are joined to activity and resolve at a moment’s notice. Such
are the premises that enable him to think and work in the
framework of the Fuehrer’s far-reaching schemes.

“This fact is especially well demonstrated in connection
with the foundation and successful consolidation of the Anti-
Comintern where the striking unity of Weltanschauung
(political philosophy) and foreign politics found its ex-
pression for the first time. When Ambassador in London, he
prepared the defensive front against the world enemy, Bolshe-
vism, and by signing the German-Japanese agreement of
November 25, 1936, he created the platform for his later
diplomatic moves. In 1937, the Axis partner, Italy, joined the
pact and so completed his triangular structure, the point
of departure for the new order which rests on the natural
and just interests of the peoples. Public opinion in the world
at large, at first merely surprised, was soon convinced that the
triangular combination, Berlin-Rome-Tokio, had become the
nucleus of a new era. In the non-intervention committee von
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Ribbentrop energetically continued his battle against Soviet
tactics and mercilessly unmasked the fabrications of the
Western powers which are essentially responsible for the
disaster in Spain.

“The development of the world political triangle into a
front of all nations which think in terms of a constructive
and peaceful future is part of his great services in the field of
international relations which he has rendered not only to
Germany but to the world . . .”

The translation is as close to the German original as possi-
ble. Unfortunately this Ribbentrop-Schmidt concoction gains
when read in English. The original German leads only to
continuous laughter. A career-official of the Berlin Foreign
Office read it aloud to his friends. “I am glad the fool is at
least satisfied with himself,” he observed when he had
finished.

The Japanese had sufficient reason to distrust the Nazi
policy. The Russian conspiracy trials of 1937 plunged the
excellent Japanese intelligence service into high gear. Soon
the Japanese became convinced that the accusations against
Marshal Michael Tukhachevsky and a group of other high
ranking generals of conspiring with Germany were quite
well founded. It seemed that there was truth in the story
of a military putsch planned with a view of bringing about
an alliance between an army dominated Russia and Nazified
Germany.

It is little wonder, then, that the announcement of the
German-Russian Non-Aggression Pact of August 23 had a
bombshell effect in Tokio. The Hiramuna Cabinet resigned
immediately, declaring “that the pact had created an un-
expected and complex situation in Europe, necessitating a
change in Japanese foreign policy.” When in the first
days of September, 1939, France and Great Britain declared
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war on Germany, the new cabinet Abé went as far as to say
officially, that “Japan intends not to be involved,” and that
she “would concentrate her efforts on the settlement of the
China affair.”

Hiroshi Oshima, the Japanese Ambassador in Berlin, felt,
as he himself reported to his friends in Washington on his
way home, “as if he had dropped from the clouds.” More-
over, he feared “that he had lost face,” something that even
in our modern days counts a lot in the life of an Oriental
diplomat. Oshima had immediately asked to be recalled, and
his resignation was finally accepted.

On his way back to Tokio he stayed for about a fort-
night in Washington and related quite freely, to a few of
his fellow countrymen, his experiences with the Fuehrer
and especially with Joachim. That Ribbentrop had asked
him, Oshima, not to tell the Fuehrer every detail of their
discussions was one of the more interesting things Oshima
revealed and that the Germans arranged and paid for the
“spontaneous public demonstrations in Tokio” on the oc-
casion of the signing of the “Anti-Comintern Pact” was
another. He also revealed that a day or two before Joachim
went by airplane to Moscow, the Japanese Foreign Office,
having learned from its Moscow Embassy that pending com-
mercial negotiations with Germany would soon take a de-
cisive turn toward the political side, had ordered its Berlin
Ambassador, “Joachim von Ribbentrop’s most intimate
friend,” Oshima, to make suitable inquiries. But Foreign
Minister von Ribbentrop had “pretended not to be in his
office.” At his home a similar answer had been given the
Ambassador who called in person. And said he, “I had ample
proof that in both cases I was told a lie.” Back in the Foreign
Office, late that same evening, one of Ribbentrop’s younger
assistants had informed the harassed Ambassador “that there
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was nothing in those Russian rumors.” So Oshima had wired
Tokio a soothing message in which the seriousness of the
rumors was denied. But before the Ambassador’s telegram
had reached his superiors, the whole world had heard that
Ribbentrop had flown to Moscow, and that the commercial
agreement would be followed by a non-aggression pact.
Oshima had been stupefied.

Hitler and Ribbentrop felt that they had to do something
in order to repair the damage. In the beginning it was ap-
parently quite impossible to reconcile Oshima and his su-
periors. The Foreign Office Secretary of State “for special
problems,” Dr. Wilhelm Keppler, went from Berlin to
Tokio, bringing Oshima a letter in the Fuehrer’s own hand.
But Keppler's explanations did not succeed in dispelling
Japanese anger and distrust. He pointed out that nothing
had changed and that the temporary agreement with Russia
would surely result in mutual benefit to everybody con-
cerned. Keppler returned to Berlin without a definite answer.
The Japanese, especially Oshima, were still angry.

Ribbentrop then sent his personal right hand man on
Far Eastern Affairs, Heinrich Georg Stahmer, to Tokio. He,
too, attempted to explain the necessity of the German-Rus-
sian agreement. These explanations were probably of a na-
ture which would have made the Russians angry, if they had
listened in, for by some means, Stahmer, now Ambassador
in Tokio, succeeded. Saburo Kurusu, who had taken Qshima’s
place in Berlin, was called back to Tokio, and the reconciled
Oshima was appointed anew. On February 28, 1941, he once
again presented his credentials to the Fuehrer. Ribbentrop
was, of course, present. The photographs published in the
Japanese press showed all three grinning happily.

Why Oshima was reappointed Ambassador to Berlin, and
how it was possible to induce the man, “who would rather eat
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his hat than to return to Germany,” to accept this appoint-
ment, is a mystery. It not only came as a surprise, but it also
caused great excitement among the members of the Japanese
Embassy in Washington. They remembered the way Oshima,
following his resignation, had talked to them about his ex-
periences in Berlin. “It is a disgrace,” he is reported as having
said, “how Ribbentrop cheated me. But there is a certain
consolation in the fact that we were able to confine ourselves
to the stipulations of the Anti-Comintern Pact and that our
hands are free politically and in a military way. After all, this
lying Foreign Minister (Ribbentrop) has tried hard, but
he did not succeed in trapping us in one of those carefully
planned and masterly executed spider webs designed by
Fuehrer Hitler, spun by disciple Ribbentrop. One has to be
on his guard with this spider, Ribbentrop. Even in ordinary
social conversation he tries to trap you. At one time he does
it with a short thread, at another with a long one. And be-
fore you are aware of it, you have to use all your wits to
disentangle yourself. We have now learned our lesson.”

At the same time, Oshima told his colleagues in Washing-
ton how the German officials boasted “that the Fuehrer
would eventually make Mussolini ‘Gauleiter fuer Italien’”
(district leader for Italy).

There seems to us no reason to doubt that Oshima’s ut-
terances have been reported correctly at that time, as one
of our informants was a high official in the Washington
Embassy and the other, a Japanese journalist of reputation.
There, of course, may have been some difference in the
wording but surely not in the content of Oshima’s statement.

How under these circumstances can Oshima’s reappoint-
ment be explained? We do not know the answer. But one
possible interpretation would be that the Japanese, after the
treatment accorded to their Ambassador by Joachim von
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Ribbentrop, decided to play another game. Perhaps the
Far Eastern partner of the “triangular combination, Berlin-
Rome-Tokio” decided to play the part of the spider instead
of the fly. They may have spun the web in Tokio “one long
thread, one short one, alternately.” The Tripartite Pact
of September 27, 1940 was the outcome. By this Pact, as -
Secretary of State Cordell Hull set forth in his radio address
of July 23, 1942, “Germany, Japan, and Italy in effect agreed
that if any country not then at war with one of them places
obstacles in the way of the program of conquest of any of
them, the three would unite in political, military, and eco-
nomic action against that country.” It was this new agree-
ment which forced Germany and Italy to declare war on
the United States just at a moment when both countries
tried hard to keep the United States neutral. The Japanese
war lords were in a position to force, with the treacherous
surprise attack on Pearl Harbor, the hand of their European
treaty partners, while they have refused, at least up to the
moment of my writing, to “create a second front in Siberia.”
Joachim von Ribbentrop’s treatment of Hirosho Oshima was
evidently not the last word in the matter.
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Ribbentrop in London

With bis New Year's wishes for 1936, one of our friends
in the Wilhelmstrasse wrote, “. . . When Ribbentrop came
back from London to Berlin the first time during bis Ambas-
sadorship, a lady complimented bim on bis unusually bealthy
appearance. In fact, Joachim bad put on weight. ‘This is the
first time that I bave been able to sleep quietly, baving reached
my goal, Ribbentrop naively answered.”

RIBBENTROP’S Ambassadorship to the Court of St. James
—from October 3oth, 1936, till March 14th, 1938, deserves
our special attention. This phase of his life illustrates not
only better than any other the dangerous vagaries of his
disintegrated personality, but also the whole tragic tangle
of Anglo-German relations. It would be, however, unfair to
lay the blame for Ribbentrop’s behavior upon Germany’s
doorsteps. He is the prize exhibit of what the Nazis think
constitutes wisdom on the international stage. In the long
line of outstanding Ambassadors who have served Germany
in London, Ribbentrop represents complete retrogression. He
is the antithesis of how, according to the legitimate Wil-
belmstrasse, Anglo-German relations should be handled.
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When Hoesch was dead and Prince Bismarck chargé
d’affaires in London, Ribbentrop visited, as we have already
related, the Marquess of Londonderry at Mount Stewart
Castle in May, 1936. The Marquess had previously called on
Hitler and was all astir with the possibility of a lasting
Anglo-German rapprochement. Ribbentrop had a delightful
time unfolding Hitler’s thesis that world peace would be
assured, if Germany were to be permitted to settle her des-
tinies on the continent. To make the idea more palatable
he added once more that Germany would acquire her
Lebensraum (living space) by peaceful methods. It is easy
to believe that neither Hitler nor Ribbentrop here indulged
in hypocrisy. Their plans for “bloodless conquest” were
made, and they were eager for Great Britain’s blessing.

Lord Londonderry was swift to see Ribbentrop’s point,
and he was sure that everybody else in England would too,
if the idea was put across cleverly. “Why don’t you do it
yourself?” he asked Joachim. “You would make the ideal
Ambassador. You have the Fuehrer’s confidence; you know
England; nobody likes the Bolshies; and we all want the
facts straight.”

This was exactly what Ribbentrop wanted to hear from
his host. He replied that there would be no sense in sending
him to London if the English left somebody like Sir Eric
Phipps as Ambassador in Berlin. It was a question of putting
the whole problem of Anglo-German relations on a new and
more solid basis. The Fuehrer, Ribbentrop candidly told Lord
Londonderry, could not stand the looks of Sir Eric and
would like nothing more than to see him replaced by a
“more modern” diplomat who showed, at least, some under-
standing and appreciation of the changes which had taken
place in Germany. Ribbentrop did not fail to add that the
Fuehrer had created a special name for Lady Phipps. He
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called her the Heilige Betschwester, meaning—more or less—
the “pious sobsister.” Lady Phipps, it seemed, made a point
of paying her devotion to God every morning in Berlin’s
St. Hedwig’s Cathedral. In spite of Londonderry’s timid at-
tempts to change the conversation, Ribbentrop would not
mitigate his wrath against the dignified Ambassadorial
couple in Berlin.

This wasn’t very good politics, for Lady Phipps was
Lady Vansittart’s sister, Sir Robert (now Lord) Vansittart
being then the all-powerful permanent Undersecretary of
State for Foreign Affairs. When Ribbentrop, on his way
home from Mount Stewart Castle, stopped in London and,
calling in Downing Street, found nobody to receive him,
he had no difficulty in surmising that behind this massive
cold shoulder loomed the shadow of the outraged Sir Robert.

The question of who should become Hoesch’s successor
in London was eagerly discussed among experts in both
England and Germany. Already in June, 1936, we heard in
New York, through a letter from Berlin, that the Wilbelm-
strasse counted on the permanent transfer of the restless out-
sider, Ribbentrop, to the British capital. They even seemed
to rejoice in the fact because, “From now on he will be
under control. His social ambitions,” the letter went on,
“never fulfilled on German soil, have a better chance in Old
England than in Nazi Germany. Constantin (Herr von
Neurath) who hates this fellow Ribbentrop like the devil’s
grandmother, himself presented Joachim as the Wilbelm-
strasse candidate, when the Fuehrer expressed the view that
something had to be done to fill so important a job and that
Herr von Bismarck did not seem to fit into Leopold von
Hoesch’s big shoes, not even temporarily. We have reason
to believe,” the letter concluded, “that this slandering of
Bismarck is the work of Ribbentrop. Maybe the last dress
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of Frau von Bismarck outdid the newest creation which
Annelies took to London?”

While the Wilbelmstrasse thought it clever to advocate
Ribbentrop’s nomination to London, it displayed so much
enthusiasm in doing so that Joachim became suspicious.
Neurath would not dangle the London post before his nose
with such a winning smile if the honor had not meant that
the Fuehrer would have to do without Ribbentrop’s inspiring
presence and would have to rely more on the loyal foreign
minister from Swabia. Ribbentrop’s appointment was of-
ficially announced on August 1. Months later he was still in
Germany, preparing the Anti-Comintern agreement with
Japan, conducting Lloyd George to Berchtesgaden, but
loath to move the center of his activities too far away from
the magnetic Adolf.

The following was written to me about the end of August
from a friend in the Wilbelmstrasse, “. . . Joachim’s of-
ficial appointment is already a fortnight old, but nobody
can tell when he intends to leave for London or if he is
going to London at all. His nerves seem to be in bad shape
at present. One of our mutual friends told me that Joachim
is even acting like a naughty child towards the Fuehrer, in-
sisting on certain demands which look silly to us but for
which he surely has his special reasons. The Fuehrer is giv-
ing in to some degree, but in many cases he has refused
Joachim’s wishes. In any case, the Fuehrer is now convinced
that the Buero should neither be dissolved nor merged with
the Foreign Office but should remain in its actual form with
a limited personnel in Berlin. Joachim, if he finally decides
to move to London, would keep this organization at the
Fuehrer’s disposal. If decisions for the Buero are necessary,
‘there is the long distance telephone, there is the direct wire,
there is also the possibility of sending one of Ribbentrop’s
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pets by airplane to London. And if we are lucky, some of
these playboys with their high salaries, their unlimited ex-
pense accounts, and their excellent London-made wardrobe,
may break their necks on such occasions.”

This letter explains Ribbentrop’s main occupation in
these days. He strained every nerve both to go to London
and to retain his very special position with the Fuehrer.
Normally, and if Neurath would have had his way, the
ambitious Joachim would have been pigeonholed at last. He
was no longer “Ambassador at Large”-—an ambiguous thing,
a high sounding potentiality depending for effectiveness on
nothing but the Fuehrer’s whims. An Ambassador’s functions,
Herr von Neurath argued, are rigidly marked. He gets his
instructions from the Foreign Office, in fact from the Foreign
Minister. His salary and his expenses are paid out of the
budget of the Foreign Office. Therefore, his reports have
to be directed to the Foreign Office.

When von Neurath found an occasion to make this point
of view clear to the Fuehrer, he found to his own surprise
his whimsical boss sympathetic. But at the same time he also
learned that Joachim was by no means inclined to receive
his orders from the Foreign Minister or the Foreign Office.
Neurath was also told by Hitler that Ribbentrop was ex-
pecting to get his appointment with a title which would
show the world that he was sent to London as a special
super-appointee of the Fuehrer, a title beautiful enough to
indicate, in Hitler’s own words, that “Ribbentrop was better
than his brethren.”

There was a precedent for this. Franz von Papen had
temporarily held the legation in Vienna with the title of
“Special Ambassador of the Fuehrer.” But Herr von Neurath,
in his discussion with Hitler, declared that such procedure
was an impossibility in London at the Court of St. James
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with its traditions and its formalities. Such a title as “Special
Ambassador” could only be arranged, if at all, through
lengthy discussions with the competent British authorities.
Yes, if Great Britain and Germany had been partners in an
alliance for a number of years, if the people of the two
countries had lived in long-standing friendship, a mutual
agreement to raise the ranks of their respective diplomatic
representatives would be at least a possibility. But under the
prevailing circumstances?

The discussions about von Ribbentrop’s rank and title as
Ambassador in London went on. Hitler seemed occasionally
to agree with Neurath’s viewpoint, but Ribbentrop was ab-
solutely stubborn in his demands. At last he announced his
real concern. He would stay in Berlin, a diplomatic technician
would be named Ambassador, and he would handle future
conversations in London as before on the basis of the
Fuehrer’s program. Neurath hastily agreed to a compromise.
Of course, it was not possible to create the post of a “Special
Ambassador of the Fuehrer,” but if Herr von Ribbentrop
kept his rank and title of “Ambassador at Large” by orders
of the Fuehrer, it would not interfere with diplomatic usage.
Naturally, in London, Herr von Ribbentrop would be the
“Ambassador to the Court of St. James” and nothing else.
But it was a matter of custom that the Fuehrer could call
Herr von Ribbentrop for consultation to Berlin whenever
he thought it would serve a purpose. And an experienced,
reliable, Ambassadorial substitute, a kind of permanent chargé
daffaires with the necessary experience in the manifold
problems and technicalities connected with a mission of the
magnitude of the London Embassy would be appointed for
the “routine” job.

So after all, neither Neurath nor Ribbentrop’s enemies in
the party, like Goering and Goebbels, succeeded in disposing
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of the problem child. Their bickering had only resulted in
Ribbentrop spreading his influence all over Europe without
even leaving Berlin.

Ribbentrop had ideas on how the very special specimen
of arch-confident whom he embodied should make his entrée
joyeuse into London. He also had ideas on how he should
parade himself on the shores of the Thames. These ideas cost
the Reich a lot of money at a time when men who dared to
change a mark into an equivalent in foreign currency, or
only had a few cents of foreign currency, without telling the
authorities about it, vanished for many years behind the grey
walls of a penitentiary or lost their heads. But Ribbentrop
found no difficulties in transporting himself and his entou-
rage of one hundred and twenty stooges to London. Nor did
he lack funds with which to maintain them there in pomp
and with salaries and daily allowances far surpassing the
pay of the regular Foreign Office officials.

At the end of each month, each of the regular officials was
paid a certain amount in cash without any receipt or book-
keeping, just to equalize his income with that of the SS. men
who had gone to London with Ribbentrop. The money
came out of the apparently unlimited and uncontrolled fund
for “expenses in secret matter” (Gebeime Ausgaben) which
was kept in the Embassy and for which Ribbentrop, him-
self, and an elderly official in his trust had the keys. This
secret fund was part of the Sonderfonds des Fuebrers (special
fund of the Fuehrer) and was replenished with cash flown by
plane from Amsterdam where German marks always found
a ready market, even for large amounts. The transactions
for the “secret fund” and “special fund” caused the many
rumors according to which leading Nazis had sidetracked
large sums abroad in order to accumulate a nest egg for
darker days to come. This does not exclude the possibility
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that individual party heads may have used the opportunity
for their personal advantage. Still, not a single case of any
importance has yet been proven, at least not in Amsterdam.

In recent years the world has become accustomed to Nazi
embassies and legations suddenly swelling to abnormal pro-
portions through the addition of whole gangs of plug-uglies
smuggled in under cover of diplomatic immunity and for
whose presence even the harassed experts of the Wilbelm-
strasse found no valid excuse. In these cases, the diplomatic
representation of the Third Reich served as a convenient
bridgehead for the invasion of the respective country—it
assumed the function of the Trojan Horse. When the horse
started to develop a fit of elephantiasis everybody knew that
