
CRYPTOME 
 
9 September 2010 
 
Cryptome periodically receives forged documents, some like the Niger forgeries 
are unmasked and disparaged. Others, like the recent "Wikileaks insiders" and 
"insiders not authorized to speak publicly" escape discovery for a while, but most 
succeed for they are standard work products of spies, criminals, scholars, news 
writers, lawyers, security experts, the military, corporations and especially 
novelists, publicists and press officers.  
 
Attached is a recently received forgery of a Gestapo report on the 20 July 1944 
assassination attempt against Adolph Hitler which appears from emails provided 
to be a lure to the Discovery Channel for its Mythbusters show.  
 
The pseudonymous author, Walter Storch, has published a slew of forged 
articles and books under that name and others, such as Gregory Douglas. 
 
The unknown forger has been outed several times but continues to work with 
expert entertaining and book publishing skill, and operates a web site at 
http://www.tbrnews.org/ 
 
It is worth reading for its entertainment value as a companion to the news, 
publicity and reputable scholarship versions.  
 
 

http://www.tbrnews.org/
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X-Originating-IP: [207.69.139.144]
From: walter storch <tbrnews@hotmail.com>
To: <dannamj@gmail.com>
Subject: RE: The official Gestapo Reports for July 20, 1944
Date: Wed, 8 Sep 2010 15:05:04 -0500
X-OriginalArrivalTime: 08 Sep 2010 20:05:05.0455 (UTC) FILETIME=[211C5BF0:01CB4F91]
X-ELNK-Received-Info: spv=0;
X-ELNK-AV: 0
X-ELNK-Info: sbv=0; sbrc=.0; sbf=0b; sbw=000;

I have the official plan about who was standing where, many photographs of the interior of the hut before and after,
pictures of the plotters, many pages of material on the exact business of the day, a fine ENglish translation of the
initial report (prerpared by Müller but signed by his putative and generally ignored superior Kaltenbrunner) and
whatever. I also have one of two plan maps of the 'Wolfschanze' prepared for the FBB, insignia of special units and
so on. I could easily write a book on the subject but it would not be very successful now. Subject is mostly
academic. I knew Remer, Müller and others involved. They're ll dead now so I assume I know as much, if not more,
about this subject than anyone I can think of. The current German government views me as evil because I do
not think much of Stauffenberg and have often said so in print. His son threatened to sue me once and I told him to
do his best. I hae papers on his father that would not be pleasant if made public. I did make some of them public
when the Tom Cruise farce was about to be released, causing it to be held up for three months.
 

Date: Wed, 8 Sep 2010 10:57:35 -0700
Subject: Re: The official Gestapo Reports for July 20, 1944
From: dannamj@gmail.com
To: tbrnews@hotmail.com

Do you have any diagrams of the briefing hut?

On Tue, Sep 7, 2010 at 1:56 PM, walter storch <tbrnews@hotmail.com> wrote:
At this writing, I am getting thnigs together to move. Trying to find papers is almost impossible. After I have
gotten settles, I will get back to you. Please do remind me along the line. I get many emails, especially after the
last story by Kushner, so I tend to get bogged down. Heini Müller was a good friend of mine before he died in
1983 and I have papers from him. He was especially proud of his work as head of the SOnderkomission 20
Juli.  WS
 

Date: Tue, 7 Sep 2010 07:28:24 -0700
Subject: Re: The official Gestapo Reports for July 20, 1944

From: dannamj@gmail.com
To: tbrnews@hotmail.com

Any chance you might be able to email or mail a copy of the photographs and sketches? How long is the
complete report?  I would be fine offering some compensation for your time.

Cheers,

Mark

On Tue, Sep 7, 2010 at 6:41 AM, walter storch <tbrnews@hotmail.com> wrote:
This report was compiled and writen by SS-Gruppenführer Heinrich Müller, head of Amt IV of th RHA
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(Gestapo) Heini was later put in change of the Special COmmission 20. July. This report, a copy of which
I have, had photographs and three sketches appended. The Commission had ca 400 men working on it
and functioned until almost the last day of the war. The current authorities in Germany would like to lay
their hands on some of the material, such as the Stauffenberg file, because it reflects so badly on some
of their fitctonal icons of the postwar years. I have some of the matrial, and photographs, framed. Much
of this has been published in the three Müller books. These are being "refreshed" and an Ebook should
be out soon enough., Although initially the CIA went to some lenghts to deny that Heini survived the war
and worked for them, eventually bits and pieces have leaked out and they are now trying to throw dirt over
other subjects. There is a blackout on M. but thank God for the Internet! Always be glad to assist another
researcher.  WS
 

Date: Mon, 6 Sep 2010 23:44:14 -0700
Subject: The official Gestapo Reports for July 20, 1944
From: dannamj@gmail.com
To: tbrnews@hotmail.com

Hello,

I'm an AP / Researcher for the Discovery show Mythbusters.  I must say I am quite pleased to find
Gestapo Reports on your website, since I have been looking for part of them for quite some time.  Is this
the whole report?  Are there any diagrams or sketches as well that you might have?  I'd be happy to work
out a price for them.

Cheers,

Mark

 20th Jul1, 1944.doc 



20th July, 1944, The Assassination Plot against Adolf 
Hitler 

    

 

The Conference Room at Hitler’s Headquarters when the bomb was exploded 

 

 

 
 
Hitler’s study 

 



 
Hitler and his staff immediately after the explosion 

 

SS-Gruppenführer Heinrich Müller was head of the Gestapo and after the assassination attempt, 
was personally appointed by Hitler to head a special commission to investigate the incident. Müller was 
given carte blanche power by the Führer and his commission, which sat until the last days of the war, 
numbered over 500 specialists.  

The Official Gestapo report on the 20th of July 
Assassination Plot  

By: Heinrich Müller, SS-Gruppenführer, Amtschef, Reichssicherheitshauptamt-IV- 

Sonderkommission 20.7. 1944. 
Berlin, den 26. Juli 1944. 

Report on the assassination attempt against the Führer on 20 July, 1944. 

I.  

On 20 July, 1944, at approximately 12:50 PM, an explosion occurred in the “Wolfsschanze,” 
Restricted Area “A,” visitor’s barracks, during the situation conference. The Führer  suffered only slight 
injuries, although in the immediate vicinity of the center of the explosion. 

Severely injured were: 
General Korten, 
Colonel Brandt and 
Stenographer Berger, 
    who have since died of their injuries, and 
General Bodenschatz, 
General Schmundt, 
General Scherff and 
Lt. Colonel Borgmann. 
Less severely injured were: 
General Buhle, 
General Heusinger, 
Rear Admiral v. Puttkamer and 
Naval Captain Assmann. 
Others present received lighter injuries. 



II.  

Immediately after he learned of the assassination attempt, the Reichsführer-SS appointed a Special 
Commission of the Reich Main Security Office to conduct a full investigation which began the same day. 

The Reichsführer-SS noted in his report to the RSHA that the perpetrator of the attempt was 
presumed to be Colonel Graf von Stauffenberg, Chief of Staff to the Commander of the Reserve Army. He 
had been present at the briefing session, then left without notice before the detonation. Immediately 
thereafter, he flew to Berlin by aircraft. 

III.  

The locality of the incident is to be found in the Situation Room in which the daily situation 
conferences were held, a 12.5 meter long and 5 m wide room, in whose center is a large map table, on the 
right side a round table and left, a writing table and a phonograph. The immediate area and the furniture 
was heavily damaged. Right of the entrance was a 55 centimeter hole in the floor. For a wider radius, floor 
was depressed and charred. Points of impact of metal fragments not detectable, but splinters of wood and 
leather fragments are embedded into the wood. Bomb crater shows that the explosion occurred above the 
surface of the floor. 

Reconstructed fragments of the right section of the three sections of the table clearly show the 
direction of the blast wave. This is indicated in photographs and sketches. 

Lower pressure wave from detonation continued through cavities under floor of the entire 
barracks, noticeable by an upward buckling of the floor. Upper pressure wave destroyed the situation room 
to a large extent and exited through windows and doors, as well as through partition walls. Very exact 
sifting of mass of rubble has led to discovery of extremely small leather and metal fragments, obviously 
from a brief case; of two pieces of sheet metal and two compression springs from English chemical-
mechanical time fuze detonators; also, part of flat iron pliers. Other material discovered has no obvious 
connection with these findings. 

IV.  

Recovered leather fragments have been identified by witnesses as belonging to Stauffenberg’s 
briefcase. Small parts of the fuze found at the locale come from two fuzes that are of the same type as the 
two English chemical-mechanical time fuzes found along the roadway. As two compression springs from 
this type of time fuze were found at the site of the explosion, the explosive charge must have contained two 
such time fuzes. The charge that was found along the roadway was also arranged for two fuzes. Therefore 
the explosive that was used for the attempt was presumably of exactly the same kind as that which was 
found later. According to the report of an explosive expert, the extent of damage at the site of the blast 
corresponds to the potential power of the recovered charge. The driver of the car that took Stauffenberg to 
the airport noted that he threw an object out the window in the general area from which explosives were 
recovered and the driver has supplied an affidavit. 

Thus, Stauffenberg’s complicity has been objectively ascertained. 

V. 

As Chief of Staff under General Fromm, Stauffenberg has repeatedly taken part in briefings at the 
Führer’s headquarters. The locale was therefore well known to him. He landed at Rastenberg airport 20 
July, 1944, at 10:15AM. Major General Stieff, chief of the Organizational Section of the Army General 
Staff, and 1st Lt. von Haeften, Stauffenberg’s orderly, arrived at the same time. Stauffenberg went directly 



to “Wolfsschanze,” Stieff to Army High Command quarters, von Haeften first with Stieff, was later to meet 
Stauffenberg at “Wolfsschanze.” 

Stauffenberg had breakfast in the officers’ mess with headquarters commander and was later 
called to scheduled conference with General Buhle. General von Thadden, chief of staff of Military District 
I, Königsberg, also participated in this conference. 

Afterwards, Buhle, von Thadden and Stauffenberg went to a conference with Field Marshal Keitel. 

Throughout the entire time, Stauffenberg kept his briefcase with him. When all persons mentioned 
were ready to proceed to the daily situation conference from Keitel’s bunker at 12:30 PM, Stauffenberg 
went to a room next door with his briefcase for a short time, so that the other persons had to wait for him. 
Presumably while there he activated the time fuses by pushing them in, probably with the assistance of the 
pair of flat pliers as his right hand and two fingers of his left hand were missing. Activating the time fuses 
without such aid would have been difficult for him. In the situation room, Stauffenberg was presented to 
the Führer as a participant in the briefing session and was welcomed by the Führer. Following this, 
Stauffenberg went to the map table, putting the brief case under the table to the right of Colonel Brandt. 
After a short time, he left the situation room and also left Restricted Area A. 

Stauffenberg’s absence was noted before the explosion, as he was expected to provide 
information. General Buhle looked for him. After the explosion, the telephone operator, Sgt. Adam, 
reported that he had seen Stauffenberg leave shortly after the start of the briefing session. Presumably latter 
was perpetrator of the explosion, said sergeant. From further interrogations and investigations, the 
following was developed: At about noon, General Fellgiebel, chief of the military signals office, appeared 
at the office of the headquarters signals officer (Lt. Col. Sander) in order to discuss several official matters 
with him. First, Fellgiebel and Sander went together to see Lt. Col. Waizenegger of General Jodl’s staff on 
signals matters. Later, Fellgiebel and Sander returned to the latter’s office in Bunker 88. 

At about 12:30 PM, they noted that Field Marshal Keitel, accompanied by Stauffenberg and 
others, was headed for the situation conference. 

In order to make sure that Stauffenberg would come to General Fellgiebel after the session, Sander 
telephoned Sgt. Adam and told him to have Stauffenberg come to Bunker 88 after the conclusion of the 
session. 

Shortly after that, Lt. von Haeften appeared in Sander’s office and asked Fellgiebel for assistance 
in procuring a vehicle as Colonel Stauffenberg had to leave immediately. Accordingly, Sander telephoned 
headquarters to request a car. At that time he was asked by headquarters to remind Stauffenberg that he was 
expected for lunch with the headquarters commander, Lt. Col. Streve, and that General von Thadden would 
also be present. 

While this phone conversation was in progress, Stauffenberg had looked into the room and 
announced himself to General Fellgiebel as being ready for their talk. Then Fellgiebel and Stauffenberg 
went out in front of the bunker and discussed fortifications in the East. Sander joined them and reported 
that a car was coming, adding that Stauffenberg was expected for lunch with the commander. Stauffenberg 
thereupon told Lt. Col. Sander that he first had to go back to the briefing session once more then would 
come to lunch. He also pointed out that he had a car at his disposal. When Sander had informed 
headquarters accordingly and returned to the front of the bunker, the explosion happened. At that moment 
Sander noticed a very nervous demeanor on the part of Stauffenberg. In reply to Fellgiebel’s question as to 
what was the matter, Sander stated, without giving much thought to the incident, that occasionally someone 
shot a gun or a land mine exploded. 

Then Stauffenberg said he was not going back to the briefing session but instead would go to 
lunch with Lt. Col. Streve. He drove away with von Haeften, actually in order to go to the airfield. 



The event in the visitors’ barracks was noted by Guard post I, so that the lieutenant on duty 
ordered the barriers closed. Accordingly, Stauffenberg was halted by the guard. He told the guard 
commander that he must get to the airfield urgently. As his pass was in order and additionally he was 
known to the guard commander, the latter let him pass, especially as the general alarm had not yet been 
sounded but came only 11⁄2 minutes later. At the outer southern guard post, Stauffenberg was halted again. 
He went to the guard commander, Sgt. Kolbe, whom he told that he had by all means to get to the airfield at 
once. Instead of being persuaded, Kolbe pointed out the closed barriers. Then Kolbe telephoned 
headquarters, at Stauffenberg’s request, and spoke with the adjutant, von Möllendorf, captain of cavalry, 
who was acting in the absence of the commander who was now at the scene of the explosion. Stauffenberg 
told Möllendorf that he had received the commander’s permission to leave the security area and that he had 
to take off by 1:15 PM at all events. The adjutant, who did not know the reason for the alarm that had been 
sounded, did know that Colonel Stauffenberg was authorized to be at the Wolfsschanze and agreed, on the 
strength of Stauffenberg’s statements, that he could depart and passed this to Sgt. Kolbe. 

In this situation it should be considered that: 

1. The alarm is sounded rather frequently. 

2. Stauffenberg’s papers were in order. 

3. Since Stauffenberg was known as a seriously disabled man and an officer in excellent standing, 
von Möllendorf had no reason to be initially suspicious. 

Stauffenberg also passed the outermost gate and took off at 1:15 PM from the Rastenberg airfield 
for Berlin-Rangsdorf. Inquiry as to the origin of the aircraft has revealed that it was provided for 
Stauffenberg by order of General Wagner, Army Quartermaster General, by arrangement with the 1st Air 
Liaison Wing (2) Berlin, from Lötzen airfield.       The aircraft was scheduled in any case to go to Berlin. 

VI.  

In light of the above report, the circumstances of the attempted assassination and the arrival and 
departure of the perpetrator can be considered as having been objectively determined. 

It cannot be concluded that the security measures existing as a safeguard against such attempts 
broke down in this instance because the possibility that a General Staff officer summoned to a briefing 
session would lend himself to such a crime was not considered. 

  The incident does, however, require consideration of the future security measures to be taken for 
the protection of the Führer in all circumstances. Accordingly, proposals with regard to security measures 
will be submitted separately as per agreement with the RSHA. 
 
Events in Berlin, July 20, 1944 
 



 
 

by Otto-Ernst Remer, Generalmajor a.D. 
 
General Remer, at that time a Lt. Colonel, was commander of the Berlin guard regiment and was ordered 
by the plotters to secure important sectors of the capitol. His prompt actions in putting down the revolt 
subsequently earned him the promotion to General and the enduring hatred of the postwar American-
controlled German government and its many left-wing supporters.  

   
My assignment to the guard regiment "Großdeutschland" in Berlin was actually a form of rest and 

recreation -- my first leave from the front -- after my many wounds and in recognition of my combat 
decorations, including the Knight's Cross with Oak Leaves and the Close Combat Badge in Silver (forty-
eight days of close combat). Later I would be wounded again. In all I was to command the guard regiment 
for only four months, since I felt obligated to be back with my comrades at the front.  

  My mission as commander of the guard regiment "Großdeutschland," which I took over at the 
end of May 1944, was, aside from purely ceremonial duties, to safeguard the Reich government and the 
Reich capital. Since there were more than a million foreign workers in Berlin and its immediate vicinity, 
the possibility of internal unrest had to be taken into account. Around noon on July 20, 1944, 1st Lieutenant 
Dr. Hans Hagen, who had been severely wounded at the front, concluded his lecture on cultural history 
before the officers and NCO's of the regiment. He was attached to my regiment only administratively and 
in no way as a National Socialist political officer, as has often been reported. I was the regiments sole 
leader, politically as well as militarily.  

  I had invited Hagen to lunch afterward in my quarters at the Rathenow barracks, together with 
my adjutant, 1st Lieutenant Siebert. Siebert, who had lost an eye in combat, was a pastor of the 
Confessional Church Protestant Church which he attended services every Sunday at the Garrison Church, 
with my express permission, although I myself had left the church. Among us personal freedom was the 
rule. Nor did it bother me that, after having been an SA Stormtrooper and a member of the party during the 
years of struggle before Hitler came to power, he had resigned from both organizations to protest 
defamatory remarks by his local party leader concerning the ancestry of Jesus Christ. Lt. Siebert suffered 
no adverse consequences due to his resignation.  

  In those days that sort of thing was entirely possible, with no repercussions. Indeed, before I 
chose Siebert, due to his character, as my adjutant, he confided to me that while still a Stormtrooper he had 
broken into a Gestapo office in order to obtain documents incriminating colleagues in the Confessional 
Church. For me Siebert's frank admissions were just a further evidence of the personal élan that 
recommended him as a trustworthy adjutant That's the way it was in the Third Reich, so widely execrated 
nowadays. Neither in my unit nor in the officer corps as a whole did there prevail the stubborn narrow- 
mindedness, not to mention the sort of terror against dissenting opinions, that is carried on against 
nationalists in West Germany today by the Office for Constitutional Protection. Nor have I ever heard that 
Pastor Siebert considered himself to be a "resistance fighter" or that he later pretended to have been one. 



Characteristic of our open-mindedness was a discourse which took place after lunch between Hagen, the 
top-notch cultural historian, and Pastor Siebert concerning the Heliand .The question involved the extent to 
which traditional Germanic structures were invoked in order to render the new and alien doctrine 
understandable. Thus Christ was represented as a warlord, and his disciples the warrior band. After a while, 
I lost interest in the two scholarly gamecocks' wordy contention, so I placed a reconciliatory bottle of wine 
on the table and headed for the swimming pool at the nearby sports arena to keep myself fit for my next 
front assignment.  

  During the early afternoon of July 20, 1944 my regiment, like all units of the Replacement Army, 
was alerted by the codeword "Valkyrie." "Valkyrie" provided for the mobilization of the Replacement 
Army in case of internal unrest. While my regiment automatically implemented the prescribed measures, I 
was summoned from the swimming pool. In compliance with my orders I drove immediately to my 
designated post, the Berlin City Command Center, directly across from the "Eternal Watch" honor guard. 
While the other unit commanders waited in the anteroom, I alone was admitted to the city commander, 
Major General von Hase, and given the following briefing on the situation and my assignment:  

The Führer has had a fatal accident! Civil disorder has broken out The Army has 
assumed executive authority! The guard regiment is ordered to concentrate a strong 
force, reinforced for counterattack, to seal off the government quarter so that nobody, not 
even a general or a government minister, can enter or leave! To support you in sealing 
off the streets and subways I'm seconding Lieutenant Colonel Wolters to your command!  
As these orders were being issued, I was struck by the circumstance that a younger officer of the 

general staff, Major Hayessen, assisted, while the former and senior general staff officer, whom I knew 
personally, stood about, idle and noticeably nervous.  

  I was naturally very shocked by the general's words, since I felt that with Hitler's death the 
possibility of a favorable turn in the war had almost disappeared. Immediately, I asked:  

Is the Führer actually dead? Was it an accident or has he been assassinated? Where 
have civil disturbances occurred? I saw nothing unusual while driving here through 
Berlin Why is executive authority passing to the Army and not to the Wehrmacht? Who is 
the Führer's successor? According to Hitler's testament Hermann Goring is 
automatically his successor. Has he issued any orders or proclamations?  
Since I received neither detailed information nor clear answers to my questions, the situation 

became even murkier, and I felt a certain sense of mistrust even from the beginning. When I tried to get a 
brief glimpse of the papers which lay before me on the table, above all to see who had signed the orders, 
Major Hayessen ostentatiously gathered them up and put them in a folder. As I returned to my regiment I 
was oppressed by the notion that "Hitler's dead, now confusion reigns, various people will probably try to 
seize power." I contemplated the future struggles for succession.  

  I decided that, in any case, I would not allow myself to be misused in my capacity as commander 
of the only elite unit on active duty in Berlin. My regiment was made up entirely of picked, proven combat 
soldiers with high decorations for bravery. Every officer sported the Knights Cross. I bore in mind as well 
the events of 1918, after which the Berlin guard units had been reproached for their hesitancy, which 
contributed to the success of the revolution. I had no desire to expose myself to a similar reproach before 
history.  

  When I returned to my troops, I gathered my officers and informed them of the situation and our 
orders. The alleged death of Adolf Hitler sent officers and men into shock. Never in my life, even at 
Germany's final defeat, have I witnessed such despondency. Despite the numerous stories which flourish 
today, that is the absolute truth: I vouch for it  

  I made no secret to my officers that there was a lot that was still unclear, indeed mysterious to 
me, and that I would in no way allow myself or my unit to be exploited. I expressly demanded 
unconditional confidence and absolute obedience, just as at the front, from every one of my officers. This 
somewhat unusual demand was due to a telephone call I received during the briefing from a general I didn't 
recognize -- it was probably Major General Friedrich Olbricht -- at the High Command of the Replacement 
Army, requisitioning a company from my unit for a special assignment. This demand I explicitly rejected, 
pointing out that I had been entrusted with a clearly defined mission and that dispersing my forces didn't 
seem advisable.  

  After the briefing I received two reports which further disturbed me. The first was from 1st Lt 
Dr. Hagen, a member of my staff, who informed me that while on the way to the barracks he had seen Field 
Marshal Brauchitsch, in full uniform, driving his car on the streets of Berlin. This was strange, for 



Brauchitsch was retired. Given the circumstances, his appearance in uniform seemed remarkable. It later 
turned out that the officer seen by Dr. Hagen can't have been Brauchitsch. Probably it was one of the 
conspirators.  

  The second disconcerting report was from Lt Colonel Wolters, who had been attached to my 
regiment as a liaison officer by the Command Center. He told me that I mustn’t believe he was there to 
keep tabs on me as an informer. Such a remark was completely uncalled for. Not only was it incongruous 
and annoying, it awoke precisely the suspicion it was designed to allay: somebody had something up his 
sleeve. As it turned out, the briefing I gave my officers caused the colonel misgivings. In order to avoid 
responsibility, he simply went home -- an unthinkable course of action for an officer on active duty.  

  My doubts that Major General von Hase's description of the situation matched the facts, doubts 
strengthened by another version which had Hitler murdered by the SS, convinced me that I had to 
determine the facts for myself. I decided to telephone every command post I could. This was just basic 
reconnaissance, a matter of course for every commander before committing his troops. Needless to say this 
type of thinking and acting is quite at odds with the notorious corpse-like obedience that denigrators of the 
Third Reich's army attribute to it.  

  Among other things I decided to send 1st Lt Dr. Hagen, who had eagerly volunteered, to the 
Reich Defense Commissioner for Berlin, Dr. Joseph Goebbels. Dr. Hagen had earlier worked under Dr. 
Goebbels in the Propaganda Ministry, and I believed that by dispatching him to Dr. Goebbels I would be 
informed about not only the military but also the political situation. Gauleiter and Defense Commissioner 
for Berlin as well as Propaganda Minister, Dr. Goebbels was in consequence of the former positions patron 
of the "Grossßdeutschland" Division, which was made up of soldiers from all the provinces of the Reich.  

  About an hour and a half after the "Valkyrie" order was given, my regiment, by then combat-
ready, moved into the areas to be sealed off in accordance with its orders. The normal guard units, such as 
those at the War Memorial and the Bendlerblock, the headquarters of the Commander of the Replacement 
Army and of the Defense Production Office, remained at their posts. At about 4:15 p.m. Lt. Arends, the 
duty officer in the Bendlerblock, reported to me that he had been ordered to seal off all entrances to the 
building. A Colonel Mertz von Quirnheim, whom Lt Arends didn't know, had given him this assignment Lt 
Arends had further been instructed by General Olbricht to open fire on any SS units that might approach.  

  After personally inspecting my troops in their new positions, at about 5:00 p.m. I returned once 
more to the City Commander, General von Hase, to inform him that I had carried out his orders. At this 
time I was asked to established my command post there in the City Command Center, opposite the War 
Memorial. I had already set up a message center, commanded by Lt Gees, in the Rathenow Barracks, with 
which I maintained telephone contact Then von Hase gave me an additional assignment, to seal off a block 
of buildings north of the Anhalt Station (he showed me where on the map), very tightly.  

  As I commenced carrying out these orders, I ascertained that the block designated housed the 
Main Office of Reich Security. The unclearness, not to mention the deception, of this misleading order, 
could only strengthen my suspicions. Why wasn't I given explicit orders to place the Main Office of Reich 
Security under guard? It goes without saying that I would have carried out even this order.  

  Thus, on my third visit to General von Hase, I asked him directly "Herr General, why am I 
receiving orders formulated so obscurely? Why wasn't I simply told to pay special attention to the Main 
Office of Reich Security?" Von Hase was quite nervous and excited. He didn't even respond to my 
question. If one wonders today how a young officer like me could allow himself such liberties with a 
general, it should be borne in mind that we young commanders saw ourselves as battle-hardened, proven 
combat leaders, and we had scant regard for the chair borne warriors of the home front.  

  In this connection I should like to point out something based on my long experience at the front 
just as in the First World War it was the veteran commanders of the shock companies who epitomized the 
front experience, so in the Second World War it was the young commanders, come of age on the front, who 
had forged with their troops a sworn fellowship of combat. These men could not only fight, they wanted to 
fight, particularly since they believed in Germany's victory.  

  While in General von Hase's office I overheard from a conversation between the General and his 
First General Staff Officer that Goebbels was now to be arrested, and that this assignment was to be mine. 
Since I found this an unpleasant duty in light of my attempt to contact Goebbels, I jumped in and told 
General von Hase:  

Herr General I consider myself unsuitable for this assignment As you know, I've been 
with the "Grossßdeutschland" Division, I've worn its stripe, for years. For me your 
mission would be very unchivalrous, for as you are doubtless aware, Dr. Goebbels, in his 



capacity as Gauleiter of Berlin, is at the same time the patron of the "Großdeutschland." 
Only two weeks ago I paid Goebbels my first call as new commander of the guard 
regiment. On these grounds I consider it inappropriate that I, in particular, be ordered to 
arrest my patron.  
Possibly von Hase sympathized with my arguments; from whatever grounds he now ordered the 

military police to take Reich Minister Dr. Goebbels into custody.  
Around 5:30 p.m. Lt Dr. Hagen finally met with Dr. Goebbels in his private residence, at 20 Hermann-
Göring Strasse beside the Brandenburg Gate, after having tried in vain to see him at the Propaganda 
Ministry. The Reich Minister had no idea of the danger he was in. It was only after Hagen, in order to 
emphasize how serious the situation was, pointed out vehicles from the guard regiment as they drove by, 
that Goebbels took fright. He cried, This is impossible, what shall we do?"  

  To which Hagen suggested, "The best thing would be for you to summon my commander here." 
Goebbels asked curtly: "Can your commander be trusted?" "I'd lay down my life for him!" replied Hagen.  

  As I was going down the corridor just after leaving the City Commander's office, I finally found 
my bearings as a result of Hagen's contacting Goebbels.  

  Hagen had driven back to the barracks, given Gees his instructions, and then driven to my new 
command post at the Command Center, which was being heavily guarded. To avoid any hindrance, he did 
not enter the building, but informed my adjutant, Lt Siebert, and my orderly, Lt. Buck, of the situation, 
asking them to inform me without delay. They reported as follows:  

 
There's a completely new situation! This is probably a military putsch! Nothing further is 
known! The Reich Defense Commissioner requests that you come to him as quickly as 
possible! If you're not there within twenty minutes, he will assume that you are being 
forcibly restrained. In that case he will be compelled to alert the Waffen-SS. To avoid 
civil war, he has until then ordered the Leibstandarte to stay where it is.  

 
When I learned these things from my adjutant, I decided to see General von Hase one more time. That 

I still trusted the Major General, even then, is shown by my having Lt. Buck repeat to me once again, in the 
presence of von Hase, the message from Goebbels. I didn't want to seem an intriguer; as a veteran combat 
officer it was my practice to lay all my cards on the table. Von Hase bluntly rejected my request to comply 
with the Reich Defense Commissioner's summons so that I might clarify the situation in the interest of all 
concerned. After leaving the Command Center without interference, I deliberated, together with my 
adjutant, Lt. Siebert -today a pastor in Nuremberg -- as to what I should do. My key role in this difficult 
and obscure situation, which I had not caused, was increasingly clear to me. I felt that by now my head was 
on the line too. After evaluating the situation as carefully as I could at that time, I decided that in spite of 
von Hase's order to the contrary I would go to Goebbels. My reasons were as follows:  

• First, I didn't want to be deprived of my freedom of action under any circumstances, as often 
happened at the front Often there was a very thin line between being awarded a high decoration or 
being sentenced to death by a court martial.  

• Second, I felt myself still bound by my oath; so far the report of the Führer's death was at least 
doubtful. Thus, I had to act in keeping with the oath I swore on the flag.  

• Third, at the front I had many times made responsible decisions on my own, decisions the 
correctness of which was confirmed by my being awarded high decorations. Many a situation can 
only be mastered by decisive action. I felt as one with my comrades at the front, who wouldn't 
understand were I to stand idly by out of a lack of civic courage. I could not allow myself the 
responsibility of letting things come to a fatal head. I thought of 1918.  

• Fourth, I was under compulsion, since Goebbels had plans to alert the Waffen-SS, raising the 
possibility that a fraternal war between two forces, each proven in combat, might break out As the 
commander of the only elite unit in Berlin on active duty I was responsible for the lives of the men 
entrusted to me. To employ them in a totally confused affair was not my duty.  

Nevertheless, I didn't entirely trust Goebbels either, for I still assumed that Hitler was dead, and 
believed a struggle for succession was possible. I was far from wanting to let myself and my unit be thrust 
into a latterday Diadochian struggle. Inasmuch as Goebbels' role remained unclear, I took along Lt Buck 



and a platoon of soldiers. Their orders were to come and get me if I didn't emerge from Goebbels' residence 
in fifteen minutes.  
    Then, after releasing the safety catch of my pistol, I entered the Reich Minister's office, where I 
had been eagerly awaited, and asked Goebbels to orient me. With that Goebbels asked me to tell him 
everything I knew. I did so, although I didn't reveal that von Hase intended to arrest him, since I was still 
unclear as to Goebbels' role in all this. When he asked me what I intended to do, I told him that I would 
stick to my military orders and that I was determined to carry them out Even if the Führer were no longer 
alive, I felt bound by my oath and could only act in accord with my conscience as an officer. At that 
Goebbels looked at me in amazement and cried: "What are you talking about? The Führer is alive! I've 
spoken with him on the telephone. The assassination failed! You've been tricked."  

  This information came as a complete surprise. When I heard that the Führer was still alive, I was 
greatly relieved. But I was still suspicious. Therefore I asked Goebbels to assure me, on his word of honor, 
that what he said was true and that he stood unconditionally behind the Führer. Goebbels hesitated at first, 
because he didn't understand the reason for my request It was only after I repeated that as an officer I 
needed his word of honor in order to see my way clear that he obliged.  

  My wish to telephone the Führer's headquarters coincided with his. Within seconds I was 
connected to the Wolf's Lair at Rastenburg in East Prussia. To my great surprise Hitler himself came on the 
line Geobbels quickly explained the situation to the Führer and then handed me the receiver.  

  Adolf Hitler said to me, approximately, the following: "Major Remer, can you hear me, do you 
recognize my voice? Do you understand me?" I replied affirmatively, but I was nevertheless uncertain. It 
flashed through my mind that someone could possibly be imitating the Führer's voice. To be sure I had 
become personally acquainted with the Führer's voice during the previous year, when, after he had 
awarded me the Oak Leaf to the Knight's Cross, I had been able to speak alone and completely frankly with 
him for an hour about the cares and miseries of the front. It was only as he continued speaking over the 
telephone that I became convinced that I was indeed speaking with Hitler. He went on:  

As you can tell I'm alive. The assassination has failed, providence didn't intend it. A small 
clique of ambitious, disloyal, and traitorous officers wanted to kill me. Now we've got 
these saboteurs of the front. We'll make short work of this treacherous plague, by brute 
force if necessary.  
From this moment on, Major Remer, I am giving you complete authority in Berlin. You 
are responsible to me personally and exclusively for the immediate restoration of peace 
and security in the Reich capital. You will remain under my personal command for this 
purpose until Reichsführer Himmler arrives there and relieves you of responsibility.  
   
The Führer's words were very calm, determined, and convincing. I could breathe a sigh of relief, 

for the conversation had removed all my doubts. The soldier's oath which I had sworn to the Führer was 
still binding, and the guiding principle of my actions. Now my only concern was to eliminate 
misunderstandings and to avoid unnecessary bloodshed by acting quickly and decisively.  

  Goebbels asked me to inform him of the content of my conversation with Hitler, and asked me 
what I intended to do next He placed the downstairs rooms of his house at my disposal, and I set up a new 
command post there. By this time it was 6:30 p.m. The first report of the bomb attack in the Führer's 
headquarters was broadcast over the Greater German Radio Network around fifteen minutes later.  

  Due to my visit to the Berlin City Command Center I had a rough idea, for the most part, of the 
dispositions of the units advancing on Berlin. To let their commanders know the real situation, I dispatched 
staff officers in all directions to bring the word. Success was total. The question "The Führer -- with him or 
against him?" worked miracles. I would like to state unequivocally that every one of these commanding 
officers, who like me were outraged at what had happened, subordinated themselves unconditionally to my 
command, although they all outranked me. Thus, they demonstrated that their soldier's oaths were binding 
for them as well. Difficulties, temporary in nature, arose here and there, where personal briefings were not 
immediately possible.  

  Due to the prevailing uncertainty and because of misunderstanding - some thought that the guard 
regiments sealing off its designated area meant that it had mutinied -- on two occasions my regiment came 
within a hair's breadth of being fired on by other units. At the Fehrbelliner Platz an armored brigade had 
assembled at the order of the conspirators, but an order radioed by Lt. General Guderian removed it from 
the conspirators' control. Thereafter this unit undertook reconnaissance and mistakenly concluded that the 
guard regiment "Großdeutschland" was on the side of the conspirators and had apprehended Reich Minister 



Goebbels. Several of the brigade's tanks advanced tentatively, and bloodshed would have been a near thing 
had I not intervened personally to clear up the confusion.  

  The same thing happened in front of the Bendlerblock, the headquarters of the Commander of the 
Replacement Army, when a Panzergrenadier company tried to take over from my guard, which had been 
authorized by the Führer. The energetic intervention of officers from my regiment made possible a 
clarification at the last moment and prevented German soldiers from firing on each other. Here too the 
question "Hitler-with him or against him?" proved decisive. I had sent one of my company commanders, 
Captain Schlee, to the Bendlerblock in order to clear things up. At this point I had no idea that the 
leadership of the conspiracy had its Headquarters there. Schlee had orders to withdraw our guards, because 
I wanted, as much as possible, to avoid bloodshed. When he arrived he was ordered to see General 
Olbricht. He took the precaution of telling the guard to bring him out by force in the event he didn't return 
promptly. In fact he was placed under arrest in the General's waiting room by Colonel Mertz von 
Quirnheim, who told him to stay there. When Mertz went into Olbricht's office, however, Schlee simply 
walked away.  

  When he returned to our guard, Lt. Arends informed him of a strange occurrence. He'd heard 
shouts coming from an upper story of the building and just then a typewriter and a telephone came flying 
through the window and into the courtyard. Schlee did an about-face and led a patrol back up to find out 
what was going on. He quickly identified the room from which the noise was coming; it was locked, but 
not under guard, and the key was still in the lock Inside was General von Kortzfleisch, commanding 
general of the Berlin Military District it was he who had thrown the objects out the window. The general 
had been summoned to the Bendlerblock to receive his orders. On his arrival, he steadfastly refused to 
cooperate with the conspirators. He was arrested and locked in, but left unguarded. Now that he was free, 
he gave us our first information as to the leadership of the conspiracy.  

  At 7:30 p.m. our guards were relieved, in keeping with orders. Olbricht had to replace our guard 
detail with his own officers. The commander of the new guard was Lt. Colonel Fritz von der Lancken. As 
he was moving out Schlee learned from a captain in the communications center in the Benderblock that 
Major Remer had been ordered by the Führer to put down the putsch. They had been able to overhear my 
conversation with the Führer, and recognized that the telexes they were to send out were the conspirators' 
orders. Thus the men in the communications center deliberately delayed sending the messages, or in some 
cases didn't dispatch them at all.  
    Truly a masterfully prepared plan: the conspirators had no accomplices! Furthermore, telexes and 
telephone messages continued to come in from the Führer Headquarters, making the actual state of affairs 
quite clear.  

  Countless orders were given that late afternoon of the twentieth of July. Among other measures I 
moved the replacement brigade of the "Großdeutschland" from Cottbus to the outskirts of Berlin as a 
combat reserve. The brigade, too, had gotten different orders from the conspirators beforehand. Its tried and 
true commander, Colonel Schulte-Neuhaus, who had lost an arm in combat and whom I knew from the 
front, reported to my command post I introduced him to Goebbels. Meanwhile I concentrated my own 
troops more tightly around the Reich Chancery complex, and formed a strong combat reserve in the garden 
of Goebbels' official residence. Goebbels asked me to address the troops assembled there, which I did. 
Their outrage at the traitorous goings-on was so great that they would have torn every single conspirator to 
pieces, had they been there.  
  Then I sealed off the City Command Center, for I'd gotten the impression that there was a number 
of questionable characters there. I also learned that after my refusal to arrest Goebbels, the military police 
had been ordered to do so. I waited in vain for them to appear. Later I heard that not a single unit was ready 
to arrest Dr. Goebbels, so that it was left to von Hase himself The City Commander was at this point at the 
headquarters of the deputy commander, to which he had driven in order to work out further measures with 
the general, who had been installed there by the Conspirators. They had discussed things for two hours 
without coming to a decision, typical behavior for these combat-shy conspirators.  

  After General von Hase's return to the City Command Center was |reported to me, I asked him 
over the telephone to come by my command post at Goebbels' residence in order to clarify the situation. At 
first he refused my invitation, and demanded that, since I was his subordinate, I should report to him at the 
Command Center. It was only after I informed him that I had been ordered personally by the Führer to 
restore peace and order, as his immediate subordinate; that thus von Hase was under my orders; and that I 
would come and get him if he didn't appear of his own free will, that the general arrived. At this point I was 
still under the impression that von Hase, who had often been my guest at the officers' club, who frequently 



expressed his solidarity with the soldiers at the front, and who on no account omitted a "Sieg Heil!" to his 
beloved Führer from any speech, had been deceived, just as I had been, and was unaware of the facts. 
Therefore I apologized for my unusual treatment. On his arrival von Hase was affability personified; he 
even praised me for my independence and decisiveness, and for seeking out Goebbels, by which I had 
averted a good deal of mischief.  

  Even with Goebbels von Hase played the innocent, and acted as if he had no inkling of any 
conspiracy. He was asked to stand by for further information, and a room was placed at his disposal. As 
von Hase left Goebbels' office, there was an embarrassing incident, which made me, as a German officer, 
blush for shame. In these very tense circumstances, von Hase stated that he had been busy the whole day 
and hadn't had a thing to eat. Goebbels immediately offered to have a sandwich prepared and asked him if 
he would like a glass of Mosel or Rhine wine as well. As soon as von Hase had left the office, Goebbels 
sneered:  

‘My name is Hare [Hase], I know nothing.’ That's the stuff our revolutionary putsch 
generals are made of. With the irons still in the fire they want to be wined and dined, and 
call their mommies on the telephone. In their place I'd see my tongue ripped out before 
I'd make such contemptible requests.  
Two events illustrate how little thought and planning went into the putsch. My conversations and 

orders were routed through the same communications center in the Bendlerblock, headquarters of the 
conspiracy, from which the plotters' orders were being disseminated n all directions. The communications 
officers could have delayed my orders or not transmitted them at all or they could have interrupted my 
telephone calls, none of which they did. I even received a message from the Reich Broadcasting Service, 
inquiring about what was going on. As a result, I was able to give the order that under no circumstances 
was any unscheduled transmission to be made. As a result this important communications medium was 
denied to the plotters as well. What transpired at the Broadcasting Center on the Masurenallee? Major 
Jacob had been ordered to occupy the Broadcasting Center. Astonishingly enough he had been ordered 
neither to broadcast any announcements nor to shut down the station. He attempted to telephone the 
conspirators to report his occupation of the radio station and to request additional orders. He had no luck, 
however he wasn't put through, as happened at many offices. For front-line soldiers the loss of telephone 
connections was a frequent occurrence. In such a case the normal procedure was to establish radio 
communications or to send a courier. Major Jacob had a teleprinter at his disposal as well, but he used none 
of these methods. Stauffenberg, the General Staff officer who planned the putsch, gave no thought to 
furnishing motorcycle couriers -- such trivial details were studiously overlooked!  

  Rudolf-Günther Wagner, the man who was to broadcast the conspirators' proclamations, said 
later:  

I had known for years that I was to broadcast the proclamation on the day of the putsch I 
awaited with feverish excitement the arrival of the lieutenant who was to bring me the 
proclamation. Unfortunately I waited in vain, until I heard from Goebbels' loudspeakers 
that the assassination had failed.  
As is now well known, General Lindemann, who had the text of the proclamation, was nowhere to 

be found. General Beck was not willing to step in; he ordered Hans-Bernd Gisevius, a conspirator with the 
Abwehr, to bring the proclamation. First, however, Gisevius had to speedily draft a new statement, while 
the conspirators Stauffenberg, Hoepner, Yorck, Schwerin, and Schulenburg shouted suggestions at him. For 
this fiasco, too, Stauffenberg, the "manager" of the conspiracy, bears responsibility. To keep a broadcasting 
station in operation requires skilled and trustworthy personnel. A team had been ordered to the City 
Command Center but waited there idly until it was arrested during the counteraction. Hans Kasper, who 
was part of Operation Jacob, later commented:  

It was around that time that the twentieth of July collapsed. From the perspective of a 
radio editor it was tragic. Tragic because the way in which details were handled made it 
obvious that this revolt had had very lithe chance of succeeding.  

In the meantime Lt. Schlee had reported to me what was happening at the Bendlerblock. I knew nothing of 
the inside story, nor that Lt. General Fromm, Commander in Chief of the l Replacement Army, had 
withdrawn from the plot and been arrested by the conspirators. Schlee was further ordered, after our guards 
ad been relieved, to surround and seal off the Bendlerblock, without entering the buildings. At about 7:00 
p.m. I felt I had the situation in Berlin in hand. The tension began to subside. 
 



Otto Ernst Remer Verschwörung und Verrat um Hitler Verlag K. W. Schütz, Preussisch Oldendorf, 
Germany 

General Remer’s additional remarks  

The uprising, or, better said, the revolt, of July 20, 1944, failed not because of my intervention, but 
rather because of the inner lack of goals and conceptualization by its heterogeneous participants, apparently 
a privileged but subdued nobility class, who were, of course, united in their rejection of Hitler, but who 
were completely disunited in all other issues. The putsch failed because it began with unclear ideas, was 
prepared with insufficient means, and was carried out with almost astonishing awkwardness. Moreover, it 
is also known that no political support was promised from outside of Germany, which meant that the only 
possible result would have been unconditional surrender.  

No one needs to ask what would have happened if the July 20, 1944, undertaking had succeeded. 
The German eastern front, which at that time was involved in extremely serious defensive battles, would 
undoubtedly have collapsed as a result of the civil war that inevitably would have broken out, and the 
attendant interruption of supplies... A collapse of the eastern front, however, would not only have meant the 
deportation of further millions of German soldiers into the death camps of Russian captivity, but would also 
have prevented the evacuation of countless women and children who lived in the eastern territories of the 
Reich, or who had been evacuated to those areas as a result of the terror attacks from the air by the western 
Allies.  

Precisely because of his experiences on the eastern front, every thinking soldier knew what would 
happen to us if we were to lose this war. German soldiers were quite deeply convinced of the necessity of 
this struggle in the interest of the survival of our continent. We had not attacked Russia out of pure zeal to 
conquer. Rather, we were forced to act because the Soviets had deployed superior forces of more than 256 
divisions in order to invade Europe at an opportune hour.  

 During my lifetime I have gotten to know and understand more than 50 countries, particularly in 
the Arab world and black Africa. These countries live under diverse political systems. In contrast to us, 
these nations all love and respect their own homelands, and are proud of their own countries and traditions. 

 The system of "reeducation" after 1945 has turned the Germans into a neurotic people. This 
spiritual-psychic condition of society in the Federal Republic thereby renders it incapable of self-awareness 
or of taking decisive counter-measures against the leftist organized revaluation of the natural life order. 

 A democracy is not good and acceptable because it calls itself a democracy, but rather when it 
recognizes and respects the traditional and living values of its own national community. I also believe that 
in every western democratic country, including here in Germany, no one can be happy about a democracy 
that does not also have a positive regard for its own people, state and nation. Contrary to the prevailing 
dogma, I have gained the impression that human beings are not equal, if for no other reason than on the 
basis of their very different cultural views. Nevertheless, I have observed that everywhere in the world, 
nationalists and those who love their own countries are able to speak with each other in the same language 
and understand each other, which is not the case among democrats of each country. 

 When one observes the tumultuous defamation of the Third Reich and the continual and repulsive 
self-accusations, one has to ask himself: is Hitler still so strong and the German Federal Republic so weak 
that the ignorant citizens of Germany can be convinced of the value of this democracy only by repetitiously 
repeating the old confessions of self-guilt? I do not believe so. In the long run, the historical truth cannot be 
suppressed 
 
Stauffenberg background 
 
Observations of Heinrich Müller, formerly head of the Gestapo and also head of the 20. July, 1944 Special 
Commission. Taken from his initial interview with James Kronthal, CIA station chief in Bern, Switzerland 
in 1948 when Müller was being vetted for CIA employment 
    
M I think that Stauffenberg’s personality is important to consider. Any competent police officer likes to 
know as much as he can about a suspect. There was a man named Stefan George, a poet, who died in 1933. 



He taught elitism and racial superiority to a circle of young men that always surrounded him. He was the 
Oscar Wilde type. 
Q George was a homosexual in other words. 
M Yes, of course. I learnt of this affair after the 20th of July through a comrade in the Munich Police who 
had access to a long official report about George from the earlier times. George had seduced a pretty boy in 
Munich and his family intercepted disgusting love poems George had written to this boy. Complaints were 
made and an investigation followed. The names of the brothers Stauffenberg came up at several points. 
George was up in Heidelberg and had a sort of religious cult with all kinds of secret ceremonies with young 
men performing nude dances and so on. Revolting behavior. 
Q And Stauffenberg was in this group? 
M Yes, he and his brothers. Stauffenberg was quite handsome if you have seen his pictures. He was tall and 
slender with good features so I suppose George was drawn to him. Stauffenberg himself joined this cult 
when he was seventeen. George fled from Germany after the taking over of power in 1933 and the 
Stauffenbergs and others joined him in Switzerland. George died in that year. 
Q But was this a permanent way of life for Stauffenberg or just something he experimented with as a young 
man? 
M I could never prove anything for certain but many of Stauffenberg’s fellow staff officers believed he was 
a fumbling auntie. Or a homosexual to be more formal. He always surrounded himself with pretty young 
officers whom he preached Greek culture to. He went on about the body beautiful and the soul perfect or 
however he termed it. Many older, normal, officers found him loud and obnoxious, very dirty in his 
personal hygiene and strongly objected to his male harem that he dragged around the offices. 
Also, this George talked about a secret Germany that was to be led by his special young friends after he had 
converted them to his perverted way of life. I have many papers which show me that the so-called secret 
Germany was in reality a clique of homosexuals with an interest in younger men and I think a case might 
very well be made that some of the plotters who were allied with Stauffenberg were as interested in 
repealing the very strictly applied State laws against homosexuality as in overthrowing Hitler. The whole 
business reeked of perversion. Like the Redl case. 
Q You have documentation on all this? 
M Of course. I still have a huge file put away on these creatures. I told all of these things to Hitler who was 
disgusted and told me he wanted to hear nothing more about this. He said to me, “First there was Röhm and 
his gang of fairies and now this. Keep all that quiet for now. Later, we can bring it up and use it to clean out 
the degenerates from their positions but this is not the time.” 
Q Could we have copies of these papers? 
M Certainly. Perhaps you would like to find out who else was in this society so you could make use of their 
services. I don’t mean sexual services, of course, but such knowledge can assure better cooperation. 
Q Let us say that we would be interested in more information in this area. I assure you we are not interested 
in blackmail... 
M Oh, the furthest thing from my mind, I can tell you. 
Q Do you think the Soviets know about this? 
M They have a nose for such things. It is a cheap way to get free information and the Soviets are adept at 
sexual blackmail. I know that they were aware of this situation but exactly what they did about it is beyond 
my present knowledge. 
Q Would…if the Soviets knew about Stauffenberg’s activities, would they have been…or would they be 
now…aware of surviving personalities who had connections with this group? The secret Germany group? 
M Probably. If they have been running these people, you could turn them. While I am on that subject, I 
should tell you that there were a number of so-called heroes of that time who were very cooperative with 
me in supplying all kinds of information I needed, quite freely by the way, and helping me track down 
others in their various groups. Perhaps we could discuss someone whose name is probably known to you. 
 
……….. 
Q Is there any proof of the Stauffenberg group’s Soviet connections? 
M Certainly. The Gestapo seized all of Stauffenberg’s personal papers from every source. Actually, when 
we searched his quarters in Berlin…I mean his private living quarters in Potsdam…we found that 
Stauffenberg had put everything down on paper. Not only that, we found the house stuffed with illegal 
black market food, wine, clothing and other luxury items. A very law abiding and patriotic man was 
Stauffenberg. You asked me about perversion before? Several albums of pictures of naked young Italian 



boys by the infamous von Glöden. Those I don’t have in my papers. We followed up all the information we 
had and the Soviet thread came up almost at once. We missed Köstring although he was interrogated but 
we did get all of the others. Hitler ordered all these documents kept strictly secret and in my own hands 
because he wanted no one else to be aware of what he did or did not know. There were many frightened 
people after that time, let me assure you. 
Q What happened to these documents? 
M Stauffenberg’s papers? 
Q Yes. 
M I kept them. And to answer your unasked question, I still have them. Except for the pictures of the little 
boys. 
 
…………… 

 
The ugly facets of Stauffenberg’s persona are entirely true and Müller’s inelegant but blunt reports 

are not fictions designed to entertain Hitler and his entourage. 
The comments on the homosexual poet, George, are true. They might be interpreted differently by 

persons who find themselves in sympathy with his lifestyle but this does not change their veracity. There 
are still reports in the Munich police files, not generally available to the public, that cover the subject in 
detail. There is no question that Stauffenberg and his brothers were intimate members of George’s inner 
circle and accompanied him into exile in Switzerland. The point can be made that Stauffenberg’s sexual 
activities do not negate his political ones but to understand clearly the nature of the resistance movement, it 
is necessary to examine not only the motives but the character of its participants. 

The Stauffenberg family was, even to sympathetic biographers, strange. 
Stauffenberg’s father had been Hofmarschall, or major-domo, to the King of Württemberg. He managed 
the King’s financial affairs and after the deposed King died, members of the royal family accused the elder 
Stauffenberg of dipping into the treasury. The elder Stauffenbergs were considered to be eccentric to a 
degree. Stauffenberg’s father and uncle did not talk to each other but barked back and forth like dogs. 
Stauffenberg’s mother wandered about the town of Lautlingen dressed in flowing gowns, reading poetry 
aloud to no one in particular. 

Stauffenberg was initially impressed with Hitler, being attracted to dominant male figures, but 
soon grew tired of the new head of state and began to seek other father figures. 

Often stated to be a brilliant staff officer, Stauffenberg was a competent and energetic planner but 
was so abrasive and opinionated that he was generally shunned by his peers. Stauffenberg was one of those 
persons whom one either deeply admires or detests. His personal hygiene left much to be desired. He 
bathed occasionally, wore clean uniforms when he thought about it, sometimes had his hair cut by a barber 
and rarely used a toothbrush. These eccentricities, coupled with his loud, insistent domination of any 
conversation he chanced to encounter, did not endear him to members of the German General Staff whose 
motto was, “Be more than you seem.” 

Merely because Stauffenberg possessed a number of irritating mannerisms does not mean that he 
was incompetent or in error in his actions. Stauffenberg was in error because he failed. He was also wrong 
because his overweening ego blinded him to the fact that his attempt was doomed to failure from the start. 
Killing Hitler and his top military leadership might have pleased Stalin but it would not have stopped the 
war with any degree of certainty and his plans for a quick and happy ending to the savage conflict are, at 
this remove, so idealistic as to border on lunacy. 

Stauffenberg put a bomb under Hitler’s table and almost literally ran out of the room to watch the 
carnage at a distance. He was not a martyr in any sense of the word. When he returned to Berlin after a 
three hour trip by slow aircraft, he found the headquarters of the Reserve Army in a state of torpid inaction. 
It was at this point that Stauffenberg committed an unforgivable act: he lied to his fellow plotters and told 
them that he had actually seen Hitler’s corpse with his one good eye. On the strength of his insistence and 
the knowledge that if they did not take action, the Gestapo would soon be paying a visit to their 
headquarters in force, the reluctant Generals began to act. With his lie, Stauffenberg doomed most of the 
men around him to an ugly and degrading road to death but like most fanatics, to Stauffenberg the end 
justified the means. 

A number of apocryphal stories about intended assassination attempts against Hitler have 
proliferated since the end of the war. Gersdorff’s story about the bomb in his pocket has been proven false 
and the Schlabrendorff aircraft bomb has been disproved by the discovery of Hitler’s official travel orders 



of the day in question that show Colonel Brandt on another aircraft. One story relates how intrepid officers 
were planning to bomb Hitler at an exhibition of new uniforms in Berlin. This failed, the story goes, 
because a bomb dropped by an Allied pilot destroyed the uniforms and the showing was canceled. 
In fact the display was made but not in Berlin and the uniforms in question were not developed until a year 
after the date of the imaginary attack.  

In his book, Putsch, (Wyden, New York, 1970) Richard Hanser discusses the homoerotic nature of 
George and his movement. The poems to a handsome Munich youth are also mentioned. (pps.54-57.). On 
the other hand, Stauffenberg biographer Joachim Kramarz devotes an entire chapter to George and his 
influence over Stauffenberg, mentions the suspicion of homosexuality but dismisses it out of hand. It 
should be noted that Kramarz has also dismissed any negative report on Stauffenberg as Nazi propaganda 
designed to smear a great hero of impeccable character and high motives. The forward to his book was 
written by Trevor-Roper. (Stauffenberg, Macmillan, New York, 1967, pps 29-35.) 
 

Stauffenberg’s End   

This section is taken from the book: “Gestapo Chief, the 1948 Interrogation of Heinrich Müller” 
by Gregory Douglas. The series is available from TBR Books.  

Although the material in the Müller files on the 20 July plot runs to thousands of pages, probably 
the most dramatic material is contained in the final entry.   

Q Although this is not important to this discussion, could you perhaps answer a question about the 
twentieth of July aftermath? One of the Stauffenberg family has asked about the fate of the Colonel... 

M He was shot in the courtyard of the headquarters of the Replacement Army in the Bendler Street early on 
the 21st. 

Q I was referring to the actual disposition of the remains. There has been a rumor that the bodies were 
secretly buried somewhere in Berlin and the family wants to get some verification of this. This isn’t 
because they are aware of your existence but I have a note here... 

M They were taken away to the St. Matthew’s cemetery and buried. The next day...or rather that day, I was 
at a conference with Himmler present and I mentioned to him that perhaps it would be a good idea to make 
positive identification of the bodies. I had not seen them and neither had Himmler. He agreed that this was 
probably a good idea. Then I suggested that I do this personally. Also, there was a question about what the 
final disposition would be. I said that we shouldn’t leave even a scrap behind that our enemies could make 
relics from and again he agreed. I suggested that after the corpses were properly and accurately identified 
that they be totally destroyed. By cremation. And the ashes disposed of. There was general agreement then 
but the question of how the ashes should be gotten rid of came up. I said I would see to it personally. I went 
out to the cemetery with a forensic group and the bodies were dug up, photographed with and without their 
uniforms. The pictures went to Himmler and to me and I have a set somewhere if you want to see it. They 
weren’t in the best of shape. Beck had head wounds and of course Stauffenberg had lost an arm and an eye 
before, not to mention a bullet hole in one shoulder. But they could be identified without any real problems 
and then we had them put into postal service cloth mail sacks and transported to a nearby crematorium and 
burned. I stayed there throughout and personally supervised the business. When it was all over, there was a 
question about the ashes. I had them put into a metal bucket that had been full of sand for fire bombs and 
made very sure there were no teeth or other bits left over. 

Q Not a pleasant task for you, I imagine. 

M You imagine wrong. The question of what to do with the ashes was solved when one of the technicians 
asked the director of the crematorium where the lavatory was. I could see at once what to do with the 
remains so I simply put the contents of the bucket down the toilet and pulled the chain. I think it took two 



or three flushings to finish the business. Only then did I let the man use the facility. There was nice frosting 
on their cake, believe me. The bucket I took with me and threw it into the river. Tell the family not to look 
too hard for poor Claus. I would say he was in his proper element. I mentioned this once to Göring and he 
laughed for quite some time and later sent me a box of very good cigars and a case of excellent wine. 

Q I don’t think I will repeat any of this conversation. At least not outside our agency. We don’t view 
Stauffenberg as any kind of a hero but then we know quite a bit about him and not only from you. 

M We should have done it all while he was still alive. 


