‘This book is filled with evil...it has no literary quality
and reading it is agony’, comments Primo Levi in his
introduction. ‘The author comes across as what he is: a
coarse, stupid, arrogant, long winded scoundrel’. And yet
‘.itis one of the most insiructive books ever published’.
Rudolph Hoess was Commandant of Auschwitz during the
war. Taken prisoner by the British he was ordered to write his
autobiography in the weeks between his trial and his

execution, This is it.

An extraordinary and unique document: Hoess was in charge
of the huge exiermination camp in Poland where the Nazis
murdered some three nullion Jews, from the time of its creation
{he was responsible for building it) in 1940 until late in 1943,
by which time the mass exterminations were half completed.
Before this he had worked in other concentration camps, and
afterwards he was at the Inspectorate in Berlin, He thus knew
more, both at first-hand and as an administeator, about Nazi
Germany’s greatest erime than almost anyone. Captured by the
British, he was himnded over o the Poles, tried, sentenced to

death, and taken baclko to Auschwitz and there hanged.

The royalties from this macitbre but historically important book
go to the fund set up to help the lew survivors from the

Auschwilz caiaps.

www.orionbooks.co.uk

ISBN 978-1-84212-024-8

Cover illustration: Rudolf
Hoess on the first day of his
trial ¢ Hulton Getty

~



COMMANDANT OF AUSCHWITZ

Publisher's Note
Rudolf Hoess’s autobiography was first published in a Polish
translation in 1951 under the title Wipommnienia by
Wydawnictwo Prawnicze, Warsaw. The German text was
published in 1958 under the title Kommandant in Auschwity by
Deutsche Verlags-Anstalt. The English translation was made
from this edition.

Royalties from the English translation go to the Comité
International d' Anschwitz, a charitable organisation set up to help
survivors of the Auschwitz camp; they are a pitifully small
proportion of those who passed through its gates.
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Introduction

Usually when you agree to write the introduction to a book, you do so
because you truly cate about the book: it’s readable, it’s got a high
literary quality, so that you like or at least admire the author. This book,
however, is the exireme opposite. It’s filled with evil, and this gvil is
natrat-e '« a disturs’ surea °  tuseness' it has no literary
qu ty, and . is agony. Furthermore, despite his efforts at
defending hims f, the ﬁiomes across as what he is: a coarsg,
stupid, arrogant, long-winded scoundrel, who sometimes blatantly lies.
Yet this autobio a h of the Commandant of Ausch ‘'tz is one of the
most instructive books ever published ecause it very accurately
describes the course of a human life that was exemplary in its way. In a
climate different from the one he happened to grow up in, Rudolph
Hoess would quite likely have wound up as some sort of drab func-
tionary, committed to discipline and dedicated to order—at most a
careerist with modest ambitions. Instead, he evolved, step by step, into

one of the preatest crimunals in history, A o
We survivors of the Nazi concentration camps ate often asked a
symptomatic question, especially by young people: Who were the
people ‘on the other side’ and what were they like? Is it possible that all
of them were wicked, that no glint of humanity ever shone in their
eyes? This uestion is thorou hl w by Hoess’s book, w
shows ow tea e “relace " o  Dbesieging it and  all
submerging it—yet allowing it to persist in tiny, grotesque islets: an
ordetly farnily life, love of nature, Victorian morality. '
recisely because the author is uneducated, he cannot be suspected of
deliberately perpetrating a colossal falsification of history: he would
have been incapable of that. His pages teem with mechanical rehashes
of Nazi rhetoric, white lies and black lies, attempts at self-"ustification
at embellishment. Yet these are all so ingenuous and transparent  at e
most unpre are reader will have no trouble seeing through all these
things—;hey stick out from the texture of the narrative like flies 1n milk.
On the whole, this book is substantially trathful*it is the autobiogra-
phy of a man who was not a monster and who never became one even
at the heigﬁt of his career in Auschwitz, when at his orders thousands
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of innocent people were murd ) _
believe him when he claimlsl df:f (ilg arllly- What [ mean fs that we can

killing: i neve  ‘oyed inflic’ -
Samm{%(‘: fweamres 10 ?)c:li_ogu};le 111:11 Hoesss e satanist. By contrast,
Adolf Eichmann; however, Eichmann szsftfalt of his peer and friend,

Lol ‘ . was far more intelligent than
» and we ate left with the impression that Hoess tookgsome of

Eichmann’s bragyi f; .
serious an alysisaggu. g at face value, even though it doesn’t hold up to a

Rudolph Hoess may h:

: y have been one of the worst criminal i

(1:32)1; his ma%ceup.was not dissimilar rom that o any mtfz:fla];f?z:

< :rilntzrl ]I;llrlfh guilt, w%nch was not, inscribed in his genes or in mZ\
, lay entirely in the fact that he was to resist the

res  eexerted on him b avi :
a violent e .
cover. nviro nt even before Hi er’s

To be fair, we have to admi
His father, a 'Eusinessman, w:that the young boy got off to a bad start.

: s a “fanatical Catholic” (but b :
:'i)\:,aHso}(:ss, as in f*.he overall Nazi vocabulary, the adje(rtive ‘(;'an(m:g?;ll;
ys has a positive ting). The father wanted his son to be a priest, yet

he simultaneous] j i i tary. gin
' y subjected him to a rigid, military-lik ingi
. . 2 . . i - b
:{)};;}et l::t:ilzrl 1é?ffr:§gaft}1e l?oy sf inclinations and aptitudes.e[;lfll)der;?tanc%-’
: ection for hi am i
introverted, Soon orphaned, he suff:rggr e?;lsl ar;dsb: e, andt swhon the

s : : : is, and when th
rreat WAT broke out he did not hesitate. ms moral uniirerse w;s.r'loxs

l‘| . H 1

(5 (l”f cd o a single constellaion: Du  Fatherland, Comradeshi

“.ulll.l;',('. Aficr enlisting in the ar Y, seventeén— ear-o "

Sappec o the savape Iraqi front. He killed, was woundez and felzvl'?s
, e

l |(l l)((()lll( VN |l|| i 1 S 1 €r: fOr lu_ul dle two WOtdS were
1 i at lS, 4 O. d.l
\y“()“yn“)“h.

War was 1he wors
an miliate

ichool—anywhere, but especially i i

we ) y in a defeated

plaed ;lrmany. et'Rudolph Hoess did not try to Teintegrate ™

Gself T Ro m €. Amid the terrible conditions of post-war

gen bas}jr(’;au ]romed one of the Freikorps, the volunteer corps, with

s b y wx%a;m_s{- After participating in a political as’sassi-

pari ];ut it\:isitzznﬁ(ie;ceH to ten yearls) in ptison. Life behind bars was
, but - fum. He was no rebel, he lik  disciplin

pare, B scipline and order

e plaigjed exinanng: he was a model prisoner. His

accepted
B tad th .
Jpi Authoric, but REE TR T e o gt dered

e violence commi i
fellow inmates because their acts were mmitted by his

become. o of L5 : _spontaneous, That was to
eitmotifs: order is necessarv in evervthino-
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Jdirectives have to come from higher up, they are good by definition,
and they are carried out conscientiously and without discussion;
petsonal initiative is permissible only if it fosters a more e cient

cxecution of orders. Hoess was suspic, jous of friendshiE, love, and sex,

he was a loneg, _
et six years he was amnestied and he then found wotk in a farm-
ing community. He got married, but he admits that he never succeeded

in communicating intimately with his wife—either then or later on,
when he needed even more to do so. It was at this point that the pitfall
opened before him: he was invite ioin the S§ and he accepted, drawn
as he was by the “prospect of a rapid cateer” and “the concomitant
financial advantages.” And itis also at this point that he lies to the reader
for the first time: “Reading [Heinrich] Himmler’ invitation to join the
S$ service in the concentration camps. not think even muum y

Tout the actual reality of those camps. . . . ‘They were an absolutely

unknown concept, and I failed to have any idea of them.” Come now,
Commandant Hoess. Lying requifes a lot more mental agility. That was
the yeat 1934 Hitler was already in pqwer and had never pulled any
punches. The t€fm “concentration camp’ was already well-known in its
new meaning: few people knew what went on in the camps, but every-
one knew that these were places of terror and horrot —and enough was
known about them in the 7otld of The 35 The “concept” was anything
but “unknown,” it was already being cynically utilised in the régime’s
propaganda: ‘If you don’t behave, yowll end up in a concentration
camp’ had become an almost proverbial turn of phrase.

Rudolph Hoess’s career was indeed rapid. His ptrison experience was
not useless: his stperiofs, who rightfully viewed him as a specialist,
turned down his feeble requests to go back to the troops. Both forms
of service were equally valid: after all, the enemy was ubiquitous—at
the borders and on the inside. Hoess had no reason to feel slighted. He
accepted. If it was his duty to be a jailer, then g jailet he would be with
all possible diligence “I must confess that T did my job conscientiously

mﬁm no regard for the prisoners, I was severe and
often harsh.” No one doubts that he was harsh, but the statement that
his “stone mask” concealed an aching heatt is not only an indecent but
also a childish lie.

Still, he is not lying when he repeatedly maintains that once he
entered the Nazi machine it was difficult to et out. He would cettainly
not have been risking death, or even a severe punishment, but leaving
would indeed have been difficult. Life in the SS involved a skilful and
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intense ‘re-education’ that fed the ambitions of th
mostl ucate

an The uniform was e e pay was good, the
>

Sower was virtually unlimyte | i
an im was an
ey were the masters of Ger e

' tOMOrrowW—ace
of their an ems—the entite w . © one

At the outbreak of World War I, Rudolph Hoess was already the

Schuthafilagenfiibrer (leader of the i p—a
rotective-
Sachsenhausen, which was no small pol:ition. ]‘sttCUStOdY ed s '

. . . he deserved a pro-
motion. And when, % his surprise and delight, he was naried

Commandant of a new cam
. _ P, he accepted. The camp, which '
under construction, was located far from Germany nlea;r a sfnaﬁv ;S lsluﬁ
tO\Ix_IIn named Oswiecim or, in German, Auschwitz o
e was truly—as he puts it WitI;out 1ro
. . . ny—an expert, At thi
L]u;(;t;rel’) his text becomes agitated: the Hoess ywho'is wrliaﬁng thits tl?::'
y been co to death b ish trib i
y 2 Poli %ﬁ, and
ts;;’xte.nce has been hande.d down y an authority, he fully a.cce;\!tIsl(i:te gﬁi
tiﬁs is no reason for h1m not to describe his finest hour He .on_
lmcatles, supplying us with a veritable treatise on city plannih ’ his
hoz}wt edgle must not be lost, nor his patrimony scattered. He teacl%;s us
o plan, build, and run a concentration camp so it will functon

othl  resbungslos without friction , despite the inepfness of subor-

dinates an
ndness an intern conflicts of superiors, who sent

him more trainloads than the
nim camp could handle. And wh: i
?E,(;‘l"\‘_mﬂ\'“E:%P Well, he makes do as best he ca?ll ?I:zOU;IM,
ecomces do.wnng t heroic: he asks for the reader’s raiée adn’ljra(')ess
gvsnr; cgmmg{cypog. He w g Y competent and zealous func-
o ﬁ:'yl,i sactificing ceverything to is camp: his days, his nights of rest,
s, h:n ng; § famuly. But tHeTrspectorate had no understandiné
» they sent him no provisions—so that he, the model burea
cral, s ueezed between.the u per and lower jaws of
literally go an  steal the most gent mi
had to attend to my own concerns!”

He’s less convincing when setting himself up as 2 pundit for the soci-

ology of the Lager. With righteous disgust he bemoans the infighting

:3;:12% th:h prisonerg What riffraff! They know neither honour nor
: ty, the great virtues of the German people. But then several li
ater he nevertheless admits that ‘those strugg od

: les were stirred
cultivated b ” i ity
....,\c.,,,:,\.mlyut}:,e..}.l,e..a?. Aoi the camp ~——tha:t is, Rudolph Hoess. With
ad £

annwbhan dha veaidacen s

ha to
nimum of barbed wire. . . .1

RO N SRR

e recruits, who,
ed outcasts felt their self-esteem thus
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min g his old-fashioned scomn with jarring cries of post-facto hypo-
critical piety. The political prisoners were better than the common
ctiminals, tly/‘gps_aifs (“the inmates I cherished, most™) were Detter,
than the homosexuals, the Russian POWs were anumals, and he never
like eJews.

In regard to the Jews his false notes become more strident. He feels ¢
no conflict, his Nazi indoctrination never collides with a new and more
humane vision of the world. Quite simply, Hoess has undetstood noth-
ing, he has not transcended his past, he is not cured. When he says (and
quite frequently at that), “Now I realize . .. Now I understand. . . ., he
is brazenly lying—as do today’s political ‘penitents’ and all those who
express_their gemotse in words rather than deeds. Why does he lie?
Perhaps in order to leave us with a better image of himself, or. pethaps
only because his judges, who are his new supetiors, have told hum that
the correct opinions are no longer the eatlier ones but are now entirely
different ones. . )

The theme of Jews shows us how heavil Goebpels’ da
weighed on Getmagy and how hard it is to wi t the effects it had—
even on a pliant individual like Rudolph m&g‘.ﬁmme Jews
were “quite persecuted” in Germany, but then he quickly points out
that their mass presence had a pernicious impact on the moral level of

the camps the Jews,as 1s well-known, are zich, and money can cortupt
ghly ethical officials of the SSTBur the uritan

anybody, even the hi ;
[Toess (who had an affair with an Auschwitz prisoner and extricate g

wimself b sendin her to her oes not agrec with the porno-
praphic anti-Semitism o treic er Stiirmer: his newspaper “caused
a lot of harm; it was totally useless for serious anti-Semitism.” But this
is not surprising since, as Hoess ad-libs, “the editor was a Jew.” It was
the Jews who spread (Hoess doesn’t dare say, ‘invented’) the atrocity
stories about Germany, and for that reason the Jews deserve to be pun-

ished. However, Hoess the R15hteous disagrees with his superior Eicke,
who wanted to stop the leaking of information by applying the wntelli-
ent s stem of collective punishment The campaign about atrocities
wo ave contnued even it Tundreds or thousands of people had
been shot to death” (the stress on ever, 2 gem of Nazi lo%c, is mine).
In the summer of 1941, Himmler ¢ erson »  otified Rudol
Hoess at Auschwitz would be something different from a place of
affiction;ith  to be “the largest extermination centre of alltim ”and

Hoess and his colleagues wo ave t0 come up wi e best tech-
olaor Heess didn’t bat an eve, it was an order like any o er,
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gilcll::s;r; not ;o be questioned. Expetiments had been conducted in
ps, but mass machine-gunnings and toxic injections were

’/ inconvenient; the ded somethin faster and  ore reliable. Above

a]%, the Germans had to avot 00 ba s, because :
;hssimg eff‘ect on the executioners. After tile blooclie:ltl?::lt;onsa s?\:gil
réxen killed themselves, others got methodically drunk. What the
?;f:n ;? ;va:l $O ase t something imgersong]. to safeguard ch
" he .of the' sol. ers. Co. ective gassing set off by motors was
step in the right direction, but it had to be perfected. Hoess and his

assistant got the brilliantid ~ f reso - C clon B a poison used

z
on rats and Cockroac es, and it was  for the best.

‘ j nine hundred Russian prisoners, Hoess felt “greatly CI;S‘;.Stmg o
ne well both uantitatively and ualita .
/ and no trauma. t one g mac e-gunning a2 bun  of
§ Eizﬁl;cx)ln the edge of a pit that they themselves have dug; but insertin
et of poison through an air conduit is tally differe g

Rudolph Hoess’s high: irati ’
: ghest aspiration was reached, hi ionali
\ en demonstrated and he was the " b e
slau htet. Flis envious co eagues were obbered
€ most repugnant pages of this autobi ' i
H}(l)ess is quick to desctibe the brut - ° logfaPhY see those on which
who ::;:; a:: h;r g:d a;oacit These passages contain a
R me 3 as if these unf
“ (weren’t they too ‘carrying out or ers’?) could assume th:q (')incl)rfl‘attl?
eo hoh created and delégated them. The crux of 00 an:l

its lea credible e, en a i killin
. 3 ppeats on 154: in regard to killi
chil en, Hoess says, “I felt such immense pity f.'%at I wa%f;d tg vanisl%

fr the”face of the earth, but I i wed the sli

‘ :tho would have prevented him rom “varus ? Not
ml—(l)lmmkzrosz Z\; :) the superior, who, despite Hoess’s great esteem,
nrsctabl shor a Hemx-u_rge and a pedantic, incoherent, and
Hj‘r:s:he ﬁnal section, which takes on the tone of a spiritual testament
Hoes afgmn fails to gauge the horror of what he has done o to find 4
Jew(s: W(;S su}g(&g;z. VIodlay’ T understand that the extermination of the

as 2 mustake, a_colossal mistake” (not a ‘cti “Anti iti
was absolutely useless [for us]; qui ' (not a ‘crime’). “Anti-Semitism
ol ; quite the contrary, Judaism took -
1taltge oigl it in order to get cl:)ser to its ultimate objé]ctive. A s%o:tdginné
Jater, H Oess says he felt “faint” upon “learning of the hortible tortures

T, 1 1

technician o mass
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man writing those words is about to be hanged, we are stunned by his
obstinacy in lyi iLhis ve eath There is only one possible

cxplanation: Hoess, like all of his ilk (not only Germans; I'm thinking

of the confessions of terrorists who have repented or dissociated them-
selves), s ent all his life assimilatin lies from the very ait he breathed

and therefore ying to himself.
We can WonSer—and someone will certainly ask himself or others

—if it makes any sense putting this book out again today, forty yeats
after the end of the war and thirty-eight years after the execution of 1ts
author. To my mind there are at least two good reasons for dong so.

[he hrst reason is a contingent one. Several years ago, an insidious

trend was launched when people began affirming that the number of
victims of the Nazi era was far less than stated by ‘official history,’ and
that no poison gas was used to kill human beings in the camps. In
regard to both these points, Rudolph Hoess’s testimony is complete
and explicit, nor would he have formulated it in such a precise and
articulate manner, and v_;i;h_s%ggmade&@ confirmed by survivors and
by material evidence, if he had been acting under coercion, as the ‘revi-
sionists’ allege. Hoess often lies to justify himself but never about facts;
indeed, he seems roud of his or nisational work. He and his sup-
posed instigators wo ave a to be very shrewd to concoct such a
coherent and plausible story out of thin ait The confessions extorted
by the Inquisition, or by the Moscow, Trials of the nineteen-thirties, or
by the witch-hunts had an entirely different tone.

The second reason for republishing Hoess’s book is an essential one
with a permanent validity. At present, when many teats are being shed
over the end of the ideologies, it strikes me that this text reveals in an
exemplary fashion ho ideolo when it is acce te as

dically as by Hi er’s Germans by ‘sts in  neral
ldeo oges can e goo ot bad, anditis goo to  ow them, confront
them, and attempt to evaluate them. But it is always bad to espouse an
ideology even if it is cloaked with respectable words such as.‘Country’
and ‘Duty.” The ultimate consequences of blindly accepted Duty—that
is, Nazi Germany’s Fiibrerprinzip, the principle of unquestioning
devotion to a Great Leader—are demonstrated by the story of Rudolph
Hoess.

Primo Levi
March 1985
Teandlated from Italian by Joachim Neugroschel
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They flinched from nothing, no matter how desperate, in theie
efforts to make such safe jobs fall vacant and then to acquire them
for themselves. Victory usually went to the most unscrupulous man
or woman. Time and again I heard of these struggles to oust a rival
and win his job.

In the various camps I had become well acquainted with the
struggles for supremacy waged between the different categories of
ﬁma with the intrigues that went on to
secure t g er pos s. But I found that the Jews in Auschwitz
could still teach me a lot. ‘Necessity is the mother of invention’,
and here it was an actual question of sheer survival.

Nevertheless, it frequently happened that persons who had
acquired these safe positions would suddenly lose their grip, or
would gradually fade away, when they learnt of the death of their
closest relations. This would happen without any physical cause
such as illness or bad living conditions. The ews have always
ver stron family feelin s. The death of anearreati ma es em

that their own ves are no longer worth living, and are therefore
not worth fighting for.

T have also seen quite the contrary, during the mass exterminations,
but I shall refer to this later.

What I have written above applies particularly to the female
inmates of all sorts.

But then everything was much more difficult, harsher and more’
depressing for the women, since eneral livin cond ~  in the
women’s camp were i raby worse ey were far more
tightly packed ir'l,—fmwmwrgiemc conditions were
notably inferior. Furthermore the disastrous overcrowding and its
consequences, which existed from e vety ginning, p  nted
any proper order being established in the women’s camp.?

The general congestion was far greater than in the men’s camp.
When the women had reached the bottom, they would let them-

! From mid-May 1942 the newly built Women’s Camp at Birkenau was
designated as the principal detention camp for German and non-German female
prisoners. In July 1942 the Reich Security Head Office informed all senior
police and security offices that henceforth all arrested females were to be sent
to Auschwitz. In September of that year Himmler ordered that 2ll the Jewish
women in Ravensbriick Women’s Concentration Canip ‘were to be transferred
to Auschwitz, and that Ravensbriick was to be made  Jew-pure’. A number of
non-Jewish inmates from Ravensbriick had already been moved to Auschwitz

to act as fernale Capos in the new Women’s Camp thete; these were principally
criminals and a-socials (see below).

}

R

1. Arrival of a transport train. To the left and right can be seen part of the
barracks of the Birkenau camp, in the background the chimneys of
crematoriums IT and IIT



3. An SS doctor examining the prisoners as to their fitness for work. The
white edge to his cap denotes an officer’s rank

5. Old men who failed the selection



6. Women and children waiting for further orders, often long delayed

4 ey

e

il

7. Women and children walking along the road after receiving orders to

proceed in the direction of the ¢ Baths’. They sometimes waited in nearby

woods till the batch ahead had departed, then had to undress and go to the
gas chambers



10. Women prisoners after being undressed, shaved and given prison dress;
their prison number was tattooed under their left arm

9. Entrance to the camp. The lettering over the gateway erected by
the SS reads: ‘ Work Brings Freedom ’. A guard tower and notice
board warning about electric wires can be seen



\

12. Men prisoners after receiving their prison clothes. Men and women went
to different camps
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selves go completely. They would then stumble about like ghosts,
ith ' heir own and had to be pushed everywhere by
e o ers, until the day came when they quietly passed away. These

g;gmbling cotpses werte 2 terrible sight.
e green ’ female prisoners were of a special sott. I believe that
Ravensbriick was combed through to find the ¢ best > for Auschwitz.

They far surpassed their male equivalents in toughness, squalor,
vindictiveness and depravity. Most were prostitutes with many
convictions, and some were truly repulsive creatures. Needless to say,
these dreadful women gave full vent to their evil desires on the
ptisoners under them, which was unavoidable. The Reichsfiihrer SS
regarded them as particularly well-suited to act as Capos over the
Jewish women, when he visited Auschwitz in 1942. Not many of
these women died, except from disease.

They were soulless and had no feelings whatsoever.

The Budy blood-bath is still before my eyes.! I find it incredible
that human beings could ever turn into such beasts. The way the
‘ greens”’ knocked the French Jewesses about, tearing them to pieces,
killing them with axes, and throttling them—it was simply
gruesome.

Luckily not all the ¢ greens ” and ° blacks > were such utter brutes.
There were capable ones among them, who preserved a measure of
sympathy for their fellow-prisoners. But such womén were of coutse
Tontinually and cruell  ersecuted b other membets of their colout.

t e majority of ema e supervisors? understan S

A welcome contrast were the female Jehovah’s Witnesses, who
were nicknamed ¢ bible-bees * or ¢ bible-worms’.

Unfortunately there were too few of them. Despite their more
or less fanatical attitude they were much in demand. They were

loyed as servants in the homes of SS-men with large families, the
%‘Sﬁﬁlﬁggge, an even 1n officers’ mess. But they
worked above all on the land.

They worked on the poultry farm at Harmense,* and on various

1 Budy was a village some five miles from the Auschwitz base camp, where a
punishment company of prisoners was stationed and employed on drainage
work connected with the Vistula. This punishment unit was completely cut off

from the rest of the camp and the Capos of both sexes, who were recruited
from among the criminals, conducted a reign of terror over their prisoners.

2 The female equivalent of the SS guatds.

3 One of the agricultural undertakings run from Auschwitz. Thers was also
a fish-processing plant at Harmense.
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{QUIAI

ARCADI
ESPADA

Obedientes

ENTRE LAS rendijas de una informacioén
sobre los encuentros entre victimas y
verdugos del terrorismo etarra o, para
decirlo en la neolengua de todo proceso
de arrepentimiento, entre victimas y
victimarios, se vislumbra una linea de
defensa del terrorismo etarra: «Las
victimas se han reunido con reclusos de
la banda que han hablado como
exmiembros de una organizacién
jerarquica en la que ellos no elegian a sus
victimas: cumplian érdenes.» La nota, de
El Pais, coincide con mi lectura de las

emorias de %udolf Héggl elgRmandaase
&ﬁgc'h- tz. Como 1as e otros jefes
Mg,'s-e%lt’ de unas memorias
dudosas, en el sentido de que no se sabe
bien hasta qué punto las escribi6 ély en
.qué condiciones. Pero su apelacion ala
obediencia debida es un clasico. Hoss
dice que no era facil eludir las érdenes
sabiendo que a los desobedientes les
esperaba un Consejo de Guerra. Nole
falta razén, desde luego. Una de las
caracteristicas del crimen es lo comodo
que es, y la buena vida que llevan los
criminales.

De generalizarse, mas all4 de este caso
concreto, me sorprenderia la adhesion de
los terroristas a la doctrina de la ’
obediencia debida. Yo esperaba mas bien



de algunos de ellos las consabidas
alusiones al entorno, que también
aparecen en su pliego de descargos,
aunque con un rol secundario. Sobre el
entorno, por cierto, hay un parrafo

«Una de las caracteristicas
del crimen es lo cémodo
que es, y la buena vida
que llevan los criminales»

irrevocable en la introduccién de Primo
Levi a las memorias de Hoss: «Se paso6 la
vida haciendo suyas las mentiras que
impregnaban el aire que respirabay, por lo
tanto, mintiéndose a s{ mismo». Es verdad
que la doctrina de la obediencia prolonga
el simulacro militar que los terroristas de
ETA siempre quisieron dar a la naturaleza
de su lucha, a su estructuray a sus
acciones, y hasta a sus venganzas, entre las
que destaca con repulsion imprescriptible
el asesinato de su compinche Yoyes. Pero,
aparte de exponerse al absurdo del
simulacro, la justificacién de la obediencia
decepciona. Advertir en el terrorista etarra
la naturaleza de un reclutado forzoso es
demoledor para una mitologia
radicalmente incompatible con cualquier -
modalidad mercenaria. Ante la exigencia
de la patria todo intercambio, sea el de la
vida, la libertad o el dinero, resulta
envilecedor. Un terrorista no obedece
ordenes: las experimenta.

Por lo demas he de decir que, desde el
punto de vista logistico, me parece una via
muerta. A cada puerca obediencia debida
le llega su Nuremberg.

ORBYT.es

>Vea de martes a sabado el videoblog
de Carlos Cuesta La escopeta nacional.
Solo en EL MUNDO en Orbyt,

hoy:La paradoja del ladrén



