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The summers I spent at the Berghof ere smong my freshest memorieg,
because I was =0 ecstatically heppy there--snd knew it at the time. I wos sixteen--a
pPrim young thing whose resding ¥nd sccueintance hed been crrefully supervised. n!itg
my friend Nors Keshle =zt the Ber;&while my fether attended to business affsirs, I come
into & totslly new and thrilling sorld. ¥e lived in a simple farm house, esting our
eggs and milk end sslade on the omen terraoce. It seems to me the sun shone ell-day
end the moon was full every night. I wss in such perfect physicel well being—-so ut-
terly contented thet I cer remember lying in the deep grass under sn epple tree, watch-
ing cloude slide over & blue sky and seying, "You'll never be so hsppy sgein." WMine
hes been & very heppy life, but I still think thet ecstasy of youth hgs never been cep--
tured egein. Those days were packed with joy. I loved the cool smell of morning as
we breskfasted outdoors, the long swim in the leke before lunch, the =fternoons of
music &nd reading, the evening wslk, the telke in the g&rdeﬁ in the moonlicht with e
dripping fountain adding to the sense of peace. Each of these had s perfection of
its owmn.

Let me describe them in turn. Alhan end Smeregds, Nore =nd Mrs. Berg
end 1 end occesionezlly other paying guests swem every morning. Thile we were in the
water the mail arrived, znd we read our letters floating shout. Alben wore black bath-
ing trunks end a black top with sleeves to the wrists. He was & pictur figure
with his thin, poet's face, his long front locks thet he tossed back in moments of
excitement. But he was no mean swimmer in epite of the unusuel costume. He svem scross
the lzke severel times while I rowed s boet beside him in case he should grow tired
(vhich he never did.) The lake must have been over & mile across. Once when we
reached the other shore we went to & Triend's houge for Jause. nm day the ledy swem
over for Jause with us, snd the dsy efter spurred by their sctivities I swam over shile
Alben rowed. It took me en hour end fifty minutes. Though I em & very slow swimmer,
it was not ell my feult es Alben wes snything but a help. He rowed the hoat in circles

sround me and then pretended to have imeginary conversations with a whole lske full of



el

swimmers. "Ach je--Freu @Empil sie schwimmen such zu Besuch euf Freu I-- ve wedbl® |
R n ”

"Guten Teg Herr Rekdineister--wie geht es heute schonen Frsulein Tochter.?

I lsughed and ewellowed weter end choked my wey to the other shore. These were speciel

swims. Usuelly we swem only in the mornings before lunch. Lunch—like “reckfest wee

esten outdoors. There was elways interesting telk--sometimes serious discussions sbout

music or books or politics—-and much delightful nongense. We were 2ll in irrepressible

high gpirits.

One of us must heve read somewhere s phrase, "Wag ist der aetih-
ein nichtsi® | It mey have been in one of the Ibsen plays we read sloud with divided
parts. At sll events, it becsme a slogan. At sny happening in which it was at £11

rliceble, one of us would sey sombrely, "Fag ist der meqiachi" confident of the re-
sounding reply--*Fin Eichtsl Only young people in the joy of very positive living
could heve rejoiced so in the mockery of negetivism.

| Another geme nigh£ heve been celled "tact & 1'Americaine.™ I had
told e story of Hrs. Glevfelahd when mistress of the Fhite Housejat = diplomet;ic dinner
the priceless glasses were much admiro.d. #flee—-in the midst of the ecstesies over them,
en embessador broke his. There wes en infinitesimel pesuse of dismey. Then Mrs.
Clevelend seid, "0, don't be distressed. You see they bresk at a touch." Aind tapping
a knife egainst her glase—broke that. | (The story never seid whether the gless wes
‘emptyl) The Be‘r’ganwerc not st ell pmpgrly impressed with my edmirstion for the former
first laﬁy's quickness. They groctbd the“‘tale lifh whoops of joy. Soon after, I
dropped gomething—s spoon, I think. At once the Bergs hurled all their own tebleware
to the ﬂoei',"? besming graciously et following "Mmericen® strandards of politeness. I
had to be very careful what I dropped orr broke, lest I become & target for rolls or
redishes.

We were ortistic hetween courses. The inside dough of the brown

peasent brecd made wonderful cley. ¥e did stetuee of each other end funersl monuments

were particulerly popular giving as they did en opportunity not only for seulptural
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effects in the grand menner, but also for jibes et e=zch other's idiosyncrasies.

¥e used to discuss the last words of great men——vhether they plenned
then long shead or whether they just hasppened,——Goethes symbolical "Hehr Licht®, etec.,
and we uged to try out various phrases on each other. ¥e little dreemed that whst one
of us seid would cne d&v'be so importent.

Norzs Kehle was st the Berghof during the first only of my two summers.
She was a vei-y pretty, well-behaved, young girl with en acute case of femsle ndolescent
reﬁ.uwent*and the robust humor et tsble offended her sensibilities. Being less refined
they did nbt disturb me, but they did sometimes emberrass me. The Ossis cher See
seemed surrounded by villas where some prominent opere singer lived in sin with 2 femous
novelist or where & populsr playwright shared his deys with & glesmorous cctress not
tied to him in eny way. The innocent question——"Who lives in the yellow house?" would
of necessity bring & reply a New York mziden of sixieen hardly expected but the beld
facts were generally couched in picturesque langusge thet made the hesring doubly dif-
ficult. In time I could sense the turn the telk would teke ss e mariner senses change
of westher, and pouring myself & deep gliss of milk, I buried myself in thet to hide
ny Ted Mﬁ. By little ruse seemed to me so comforting end undetected, but néth:lng
esceped £lbsn. One dey Mrs. Perg uked‘hh ebout some new arrivals. Aiban said, *"Well,
the t;'nth is—one moment Msma," and f)oured me out e huge glass of milk amidst genersl
Imghidk.

| | By younger brother spent the summer et Berghof the yeer after I left.

ﬂ§ was 2 most puritanical young pem‘;on of twelve. On one of the evening welks when e
:MI‘ Wagnerien singer d—hcr playvr;ght. eoupanionf were of the group, little Herbert
ingisted on welking 't'tlve peces behind the mein party. Solicitously Alben inguired,
"ire yml.t.irt_d? * Ehell we turn beck?®™ "No, I'M not tired," my brother rerlied gravely.
Pressed fhrthﬂ' as to shether he felt unwell or was;bered or whet, he replied firmly,

*] do not care to wakk with thet woman. I do not approve of her morsls.® That woman
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wes delighted at young fmerice's am"
0'38;'9»"" &’Alben continued on whatever composition hed engezed him esrller,

and lete in the zfternoon he end Smeragds pleyed or she seng his newest song. He was
reeding volume sfter volume of modern peetry to find words for songs, snd he wrote
many things thet summer thet I thought exquisite--emong them "fi‘g’:stein“ end z duet
"Vigl Trsume.® ¥hen they hed tried out Alben's songs they played symphonies in duet
form. They were extrsordinarily kind to me--who knew =0 little. I hsd but to name
the composer I wented ond off they dashed. They both reed very repidly, slthough neither
pretended to be a pisngﬁst Those efternoong I set by the window embroidering--or
looking out ecross the fields ss twilisht gethered,~-held in 2 gpell by their musiec.
One felt at the birth of besuty when Smerszgde tried = new phrase f1ban had just written.
It seemed the center of life. The Bergs could trke most things lichtly, but music wss
& sacred thing. So it was very funny vhen occacionelly = party ceme for tees (the
plece was run like = tesroom) snd some guest wendered into the music room =nd tinkled
off second-rete weltzes or set"pieces"--thinking to impress us all.

ifter the music hour we welked till it beceme cuite derk. Once
Alben was reluctant to go because he had some paces of someone's poems he wished to reed.
Finglly he couldn't reesipt the welk so he brought & cendle snd read welking elonc the
road in the dusk until the book was finished when he said "So®"——blew out the cendle—
pfopped it in his pocket and wes immediately "with™ us. There was no sffectation in
thig or enything else he did. He wanted our compeny, and he wanted hig book--so he
contrived to have both.

In the evenings we read Ihgen aloud with divided parts. In 1903
Ibsen was & discovery, end we thrilled over Baumeister Sollness end Hedde and Ghosts.
It was in the second summer that we £11 resd—not aloud— Wedekind's Relgen end Erdgeist.
Alben wes greatly entertesined atife advence I had made in courege from one summer to

the next. Coming upon me at breekfast one morning he found "Erdgei st® open beside my
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coffee cup. ™m—-Jungfern lecture,” seid Alben to his mother. That pley—-read in his
eighteenth yesr made such & strong impression that it beceme the inspiration for his
most noteble--and last work "Lulu.”

¥Fe had one evening with fireworks-—when the neighboring pessants
serenaded us. "Do you keep them st the barn so they won't be embarrassed?" I asked.
"Ho," said Alban, "So you won't heer the words.” In truth the pesgants were 2 bit
casuel in word end deed. The desughter of one of them had e beby. 9"If Seusl seys I'm
the fether, I'11l morry her,® seid ¢ young msn. "How should I know," was Seusi's honest
answer.

We had little outside socisl life--end did not miss it. I contrived
& costume compoged of as little as possible--that begen with & sunburnt, Victorien neck
decolletage and ended with bare legs snd sendsls. In 190% thet wes not done. Alben
decorsted my instep with my initisls done in purple ink--one dey at tee-time—it was
to him just sn open spot thet celled for decoration. But weeks later at a dsnce st the
end of the leke, & second-rete, little Austrisn officer introduced himself and told
me ell sbout my initiels. Whet 2 bugy garrison it must have bem!

The end of summer was dreadful. To get into e ticht high collar,
héur gless steys, and high button shoes was constreint every muscle resisted.

I don't know when I wag:in Vienns with Albsn and Smarszda, but that
wes fun too. Once in midsummer we were given orchestre rests at the opera. Smaragds
and Alben generally set 1n the gellery--following the score with & flashlight end giving
free vent to their opinions on the performence (I'm not sure the police didn't threaten
to ejeet them at then;) On this oceasion, they both sssumed bored snd henghty ex-
pressions end looking sbout &t he empty ufw, ®"Alle Uncer Frelinde sind s3f Ihren Lend
fSternt—fadding Seeetbis)—r0der in, dor SR ¥ erte®

Ve 11 sow bunie $ey Hemlet ond T cried 4o and Alban's brother
Charley said "lie Fridl was hast,® which bit of cheek revived me. Another time we were

et some play and when I removed a little blue and beige satin toque Alban seid, "Couldn'g
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you introduce me to your milliner? ¢che is obviously e poet.” He took such & vivid
interest in everything. (and it was a nice toque.)

Long steps lezding from Art Gslleries or Royel Psleces were too
much for us. Alben zlways went before us, bowing in k%\fashion to right and left
and seying "Mein Volk" to astonished scrub women end drosche drivers, occesionslly ad-
dressing & gracious word over his shoulder to us "Hof Demen!®™ Fhatever the zeme one
fell instently inte it. ®I think it would do those people good io have us know them,®
Alben or Smarsgde might ssy--snd that meant tﬁat when you got up to some psrticulerly
pompous Mema with a daughter or two, you 2ll bowed low, with utmost gravity =nd fomality.
Mother and deughter nudged each other, esch sure the other knew us &nd had rudely for-
gotten to bow. It gave femilies something to discuss, we hoped. )

Once I dinmed in an oval dning room o the Serzse 1% hed belonged
to the mistress of an archduke. The archduke who evidently got idees hard vhen he got
one hed had & stuceo ceiling mede with raised garlends of roses 211 around snd in esch
gerlend & scroll saying ®"Sub Rosa." I could not eet at once. I turned my fece up to
resd every scroll to meke sure some other sentiment hadn't crept in. Albsn wss enter-
teined to see my poor neck going around end amund-—-but only commented, ‘Ja—-verr;cht.'
He wes glways & most scna:lt:lve end responsive compenion.

I cannot remember his ever doing e selfish thing or seying an unkind
one. Once his brother--the successful businessmen from Americe--descended on us at
Berghof for a vacetion. IMmericen emergy had to hav; outlets, so Herman Berg insisted e
long disused peth to the lske must be clear ovt‘l brush. It wes all very futile as no
one wented the path ana no one ever used it after it wes clesred. However, Alban
politely cleared brush hour after hour. Then the Mmerican brother who had decidedly
overdone it-—with e city men'e frantic ettack on the country; went to bed with gruesome

>
rheumatic peins end proved the most 1%kiteble of patients. Alben nursed him solieitously

while the rest of us raged at this second onslaught on Albsn's time end patience.
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T used his time and patience heavily during my last three days at
Berghof. 2n attsck of tonsilitis hed given me a high fever which made me very lively.

On the first dey I wrote an act of & plsy. Inthe evening Alben ceme in and I reed it

aloud, &nd he gravely criticized. On each of the two succeeding deys I wrote another

gct which I read him in the evening. £And that was my lest vivid Berghof impression,

as I left for imerica eerly next morning. That very bad play wes performed at Wellesley

College that fall-—but its only claeim on posterity is that it provided one more occezsion
for the exercige of Alban's kindness and gympathy.
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