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heritage too?

MRS. BERTHOLT. He was a soldier. Brought up to do o
thing. To fight in the battle and fight well. Eht v "

merg is a moment. MRS. BERTHOLT waits until HAYWOOD iries
his coffee. HAYWOOD tastes it.)

MRS, BERTHOLT. Do you have a family, Judge Haywood?

HAYWOOD. Yes, I do. | have a daughter. She has four children.

MRS. BERTHOLT. Where’s Mrs. Haywood? ‘

HAYWOOD. She died a few years ago. How about you. Do you
have children?

MRS. BERTHOLT. No. I don’t. (Pause.) I'm curious. What are
your feelings about Ernst Janning?

HAYWOOD. I'm sorry, Mrs. Bertholt. I can’t discuss the case at
all outside the court, ~

MRS. BERTHOLT. Yes. Of course. It was just that I knew Emst
Janning a little. We used to attend the same concerts. I remember
there was a reception given for Wagner’s daughter-in-law. Hitler was
there. Janning was there with his wife also. She was very beautiful,
very small, very delicate. She is dead now. Hitler seemed quite taken
with her. He made advances toward her at the reception.

HAYWOOD. Hitler?

MRS. BERTHOLT. (Nods.) He would do things like that in a
burst of emotion. I will never forget the way Janning cut him down. I
don’t think anybody ever did it quite that way to him. He said,
“Chancellor, I do not object so much that you are ill-mannered. I do
not object to that so much. I do object that you are such a bourgeois.”

HAYWOOD. What happened?

MRS. BERTHOLT. Hitler’s face whitened. He just stared at
Janning and then walked out. Would you like some more coffee?

HAYWOOD. No, I'm fine.

MRS. BERTHOLT. Men like Janning and my husband and I, we
hated Hitler. [ want you to know that. And he hated us. He hated my
husband because he was a real war hero and the little corporal
couldn't tolerate that. Because he married into the nobility which was
my family. Hitler was in awe of the nobility, but he hated it. That’s
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why it was so outrageous what happened. You know what happened
to my husband?

HAYWOOD. Yes.

MRS. BERTHOLT. What did he know about the crimes they
cited him for? He was placed on trial with the Nazi political leaders
and he was made to seem one of them. He became part of the revenge
the victors always take on the vanquished. It was political murder.
You know that, don’t you?

HAYWOOD. I don’t know what I believe, Mrs. Bertholt.

MRS. BERTHOLT. You don’t know what to believe. No. All of
us don’t know what to believe. We’re each told lies about each other.
If you go to either side, you'll hear about atrocities of the other. I wish
the day will come when there will be no more lies. I have the case on
my husband here. Would you like to read it?

HAYWOOD. No. No, Mrs. Bertholt.

MRS. BERTHOLT. You don’t want to read it?

HAYWOOD. Mrs. Bertholt, I shouldn’t be listening to this. I
shouldn’t even be here. I should get everything I need out of the
courtroom. (With emotion.) But [ don’t. So I look for the answers in
the streets. In the Opera House. In the cafes. On the streetcars. They
all seem like human beings like any human beings. But inhuman
things happened here. What the hell happened in this country?!

Palace of Justice — Courtroom
(DR. GEUTER is on the stand. He is a soft-spoken man in his fifties.)

COLONEL PARKER. Do you recognize this headline?

DR. GEUTER. Yes sir.

COLONEL PARKER. Will you read it to the tribunal?

DR. GEUTER. (Reads.) “Death to the Race Defiler”

COLONEL PARKER. In what newspaper did this appear?

DR. GEUTER. In Julius Streicher’s Der Stuermer in connection

with the Feldenstein case.
COLONEL PARKER. And what was the Feldenstein case?

DR. GEUTER. The case of a man here in Nuremberg charged
with “racial pollution.”



