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The Perverse — Eruptive and Unfree


Evil is high on today’s agenda. It is concealed behind many faces and masks. One of the shapes that evil is at present particularly fond of taking on is that of the sex offender. Monsieur Marc Dutroux, Belgian, or Jeffrey Dahmer and Dennis Nilsen contributed, in their “deeds,” albeit unintentionally, to rendering the role of the sex offender fit for public discussion. Just as children need fairy-tales, sex offenders need victims.


Offender and victim — here we have, in particular where sex offenses are concerned, an unhappy mating of two terms that can often display an excruciating, sometimes deadly relationship dynamic. This was demonstrated to us in Germany over forty years ago in the case of Jürgen Bartsch, adopted son of a butcher’s family. At its height four young boys fell victim to his sadistic frenzy, tortured, abused, and dismembered like animals. No lessons of a social (e.g. improved social control), institutional (e.g. special therapeutic institutions), or professional nature (e.g. additional training in the therapy of sex offenders for physicians or psychologists in the system of penal detention) were derived from this paragon of evil. Not every sensational case disposes of itself like the case of the “beast” Jürgen Bartsch: finally resolved to be castrated as a last resort (ultima ratio), the child murderer died of a mistake made by the anesthetist before the surgeon brought his scalpel into play.


What is one person’s lust, yearning, and power, is the next person’s fear, pain, and humiliation. Child pornography on video and in magazines, sexual violence on all channels as well as at home in the family, perverse acts of rape the talk of the town — these are not morbid excesses but a normal component of the everyday, thoroughly sexualized violence structure of our society. Like nocturnal horse-killing out of a sexual impulse or sexually motivated torching of cars or buildings — this at best upsets the hormone balance and the emotional situation of a society for which, at least in tendency, anything goes. The sexual Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde is a socially generated character type which is very widespread. This is, so to speak, the multiple personality structure of Madame and Monsieur Everyman.


Yet even the sexually liberal, permissive society knows its threshold of pain and shame, although no one can indicate precisely where it is located. Literary reality and enlightened pathfinding of the type created, for instance, by Lautréamont in his “Songs of Maldoror” or Vladimir Nabokov in “Lolita,” do not constitute models calling for imitation in social reality. To understand the fictional in literature or media in such a way would be to misunderstand it. Horror films like “Zombie” or “The Silence of the Lambs” are, in spite of the Oscars they may have won, not only aesthetic trash, they are useless, indeed detrimental to social well-being. Even less a model to be imitated in reality are the later figments of horror, the so-called “snuff-movies” from America. In these films the unwitting lay actors, be they children, young people, or adults, are killed, snuffed out, during the shooting of the film. Murder as an event is the climax of the sadodramatic ‘plot’, no longer the stuff from which life’s dreams are made. It is not only in such productions in which the viewer allows himself to be harnessed as an innocuous Peeping Tom that the real and the unreal are as good as indistinguishable. The fascination emanating from such scenarios of horror and bestiality instead invariably involves a — frequently unacknowledged — sadomasochistic pleasure.


Sexual abuse of children, raised to the power of gruesome killings, goes beyond the bounds of what can be accepted, tolerated, and coped with. And what is meant here is not only those immediately concerned, the unhappy family members, who, as father and mother, call in vain the name of their dead child and are doomed to bear a cruel lot. For potentially no parents are exempt from such blows and the emotional pain they entail. This is one of the grave lessons taught by the recent cases. And this is why the permissive society is now resolved to take action: polls indicated that 92 percent of German citizens demand harsher punishment for sex offenders. For recidivous child molesters, 43 percent demand surgical castration, 38 % the chemical variant. Every fifth person polled regards the death penalty as conceivable for offenses of this order. Sixty-two percent is for keeping child molesters in prison until five independent experts are able to rule out a recurrence.


The present publication’s concern is to look into the issue of surgical castration- as opposed to chemical castration, which is reversible — as a therapeutic method for treating sex offenders. The persons interviewed here are sex offenders who, by committing crimes involving rape, child abuse, homosexuality, or sodomy, have gone wrong sexually, spent years in prisons and psychiatric institutions, and finally had themselves surgically castrated, i.e. had their testes removed.


The actual interviews will be preceded by an introduction dealing with some historical and legal aspects of surgical castration.




Sacrificial Acts, the Catholic Church, and Castrates


The history of castration is older than all written scientific sources. Its beginnings extend back to archaic times. In Greek mythology it is the Titan Kronos who castrated his father Uranos with a stone sickle. For fear of the same fate he then ate his own children. Only Zeus was saved, and he later defeated and banished his father. It was in this way that the fateful father-son complex, the dire concatenation of fear, castration, and cannibalism, was laid by.


Castration was once a symbolic sacrifice for broken taboos. It is an old belief that the human sexual organs, with their inexplicable urges, were the seat of the soul. According to the view of early humanity the demons that take possession of men and deprive them of their senses likewise reside in the organs responsible for sexual excitation. One could free one’s self from this possession by sacrificing one’s sexual organs to the demons. This was the original sense of self-castration, the essence of which reemerges in a later epoch as a sacrificial ritual in the form of religiocultic acts.


The writings of the authors of classical antiquity contain many indications that in Asia Minor priests, above all priests of the Attis cult, emasculated themselves in a state of religious ecstasy. The practice represented a special form of the phallic cult, though it had characteristic features of its own in that is was bound up with a pederastic cult that prescribed homosexual temple prostitution in honor of the goddess. Self-castration as an expression of religious ecstasy, which occurred in connection with orgiastic cult festivities, was a pattern of behavior long prevalent in classical antiquity.


It was only when ascetic ideals began to emerge that a decisive motivational transformation occurred. Wherever the idea of asceticism laid claim to currency, acts of castration were committed out of hostility to the instincts. Many Christians willingly emasculated themselves in praise of God. The most noted of them was the Christian theologian and teacher Origen (185 to 254 BC), who made use of this act to emancipate himself from the goad of the flesh. However, eunuchs (Greek ‘bedroom guards’) could not attain to perfection and purity of the heart. For where there is no intense ascetic struggle, there can be no victory.


The most prominent love affair of the Middle Ages ended in castration. In the 11th century the French monk and leading representative of scholasticism, Peter Abelard, who, following a love affair with Héloïse, whom he had secretly married, was castrated by mercenaries in the pay of her father.


The Catholic Church regarded as opportune castration performed in the name of the art of singing. To prevent the male voice from breaking in puberty, i.e. to preserve the high voice of boys, the Papal States created a castration industry which also provided European dynastic and opera houses with eunuch-singers. The vocal art of the Italian castrati enjoyed an acknowledged reputation throughout the Middle Ages. The angelic voices of the castrati later roused audiences to frenetic ovations and appreciative shouts of joy like “benedetto il coltello” (blessed be the knife). Even in the 18th century some 5,000 children per year were castrated on behalf of the Church for this sacred purpose.


Castrates, with their artificial soprano and alto voices, were needed above all for heroic roles in Baroque operas and ecclesiastic festivities, since women were not permitted to sing either on the stage or in church. Most of these persons came from poor peasant families that sacrificed their sons to this operation with an eye to providing them with an opportunity for social advancement. The actual art of bel canto ceased to exist when no more castrati singers were available. Until he died in 1922, crowds of people pilgrimaged to the Vatican to hear the last representative of the art, Alessandro Moreschi.


The enormous suggestive power inherent in the ascetic idea of castration was also shown by the Skoptsi (“white doves”), a Russian-Romanian castrate sect active until far into the 20th century. The members of this fanatical organization were convinced that Jesus himself was castrated and must therefore be seen as one of their sect. For men castration was performed in the form of the so-called “minor seal” by removing the testicles, or in the form of the “major seal” by removing both testes and penis, although this was possible only after these men had engendered children with their wives. In the case of women the breasts and external sex characteristics were mutilated as a means of diminishing the sexual instinct, while their reproductive capacity remained intact. When Marshall Applewhite, the leader of the space-obsessed sect “Heaven’s Gate,” and 38 of his followers went to their death near San Diego in March of 1997, the autopsy showed that he and 17 other sect members had been castrated years before.




Man Castrates, Animals Do Not


Forcible castration performed by an outside agent is a feature specific to man, for animals do not castrate. Whenever fanaticism and hatred go beyond a given measure, as is often the case in armed conflicts — like, for instance, those experienced in Algeria or Bosnia — the enemy’s sexual organs are, prior to, during, or following his physical destruction, a preferred zone of sadistic cruelty, as though they contained uncanny powers that might be exorcised only by means of a specific act of destruction and trophy-like presentation. That’s also true for some police or prison systems in national states where human rights are more or less ignored.


In many cases, however, it has appeared more advantageous not to liquidate the enemy but merely to emasculate him, in this way depriving him of his belligerence, while sparing his wretched paltry life.


Aside from prisoners of war, this has been the fate above all of slaves. Greek islanders who were once subject to Persian rule sold their sons to the Persians in lieu of the tribute they were unable to meet. These boys were emasculated and used as harem slaves or bodyguards of the kings. The oriental monarchies had a great demand for eunuchs as harem guards, royal civil servants, or educators of princes. It was not least on account of their devotion and faithfulness that eunuchs were in such demand, although they were also feared for their alleged vileness and treachery. The demise of the world of the Oriental monarchies spelled the end of the eunuchs as a social class. Today it is only the Indian caste system which, on the occasion of weddings and births, still has social rites and functions for the roughly 150,000 eunuchs that still exist there, as radical castrates (removal of testicles and penis), organized in secret societies.




Castration as Corporal Punishment in Penal Justice and Medicine


The Chinese Shu-Qing, a penal code in force between 2000 and 627 BC, was familiar with the punishment of castration even for enemies of society. In China, the court of the Emperor in the Forbidden City was recruited by eunuchs. One of the most famous eunuch was Admiral Zheng He (Cheng Ho, 1371 — 1435), who brought China under Emperor Yongle up to a mighty seapower.


In the Near East, those guilty of violating a virgin were punished by having their sexual organ chopped off — a martial tradition that, in some Oriental desert states, has not changed until today. In England, persons guilty of high treason were publicly and demonstratively emasculated prior to their execution. The punishment for rape was castration. As an expression of matrimonial household discipline, a husband whose wife had been seduced was permitted to emasculate the lover if he caught him in flagranti. Above all in the Middle Ages, infractions of the sexual order were punished in accordance with the principle of talion (lex talionis: an eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth). In Poland those guilty of adultery had the possibility of regaining their liberty by means of public self-mutilation; if the adulterer refused, he was executed. Under the charter of the city of Mainz Jews who violated a Christian woman were threatened with emasculation as well as with blinding and banishment from the city. In France those convicted of sodomy were sentenced to removal of their testes, second-time offenders to amputation of their penis.


The history of castration is older than written science. And it is for this reason not surprising that removal of the gonads was one of the first operations known to be performed by man on himself. Physicians trained in classical Greek and Roman medicine believed to be able to cure leprosy, elephantiasis, and the latter’s final stage, satyriasis (pathologically heightened sexual drive on the part of the man), by castration. Hypocrites suggested using castration to cure gout. During the Middle Ages and the Renaissance many people had themselves prophylactically emasculated for fear of leprosy. In the 17th and 18th centuries, finally, it was believed that castration could be used to treat psychiatric illnesses such as epilepsy and maniacal fury as well as, in women, hysteria (i.e. removal of the ovaries). In the enlightened Europe of the 19th century a feebleminded person with neuralgic pain of the testicles and a heightened sexual drive was, on a modern psychiatric indication, treated by removal of both his testes. Subsequently (i.e. until far into the 1960s), it was, apart from Switzerland, above all in the Scandinavian countries and the Netherlands and Germany that surgical castration was practiced as a therapeutic method for sex offenders. In Catholic countries, on the other hand (e.g. Spain, Portugal, France, Belgium, Italy), sex offenders were not subjected to surgical therapy of this kind.


In England and North America it was seen as incompatible with medical ethics to place incarcerated sex delinquents before a decision dilemma of this type (i.e. surgical castration or life imprisonment). At present surgical castration as a method of treatment is practiced only in Switzerland, in the Czech and Slovak Republics, and, occasionally, in Germany. In South Africa “Operation Camelot” is a popular initiative vociferously calling for surgical castration of sex offenders. In California a law enacted in 1997 permits surgical castration as an alternative to the chemical variant. New laws adopted in France now make it possible to use compulsory medicalsurgical therapeutic methods to deal with sex offenders. In view of the increasing tendency to focus more on the penal aim of retribution and to take more account of the need for public protection and safety, it must be assumed that — excepting the countries specified — surgical castration may come increasingly to be seen as an approved means of “treating” sex offenders.




The Legal Situation in Germany


During the period of National Socialism the possibility of compulsory castration was, on top of legal punishment, provided for by the law, as was voluntary castration for incarcerated sex offenders. Between 1934 and 1944 at least 2,800 sex offenders were surgically castrated in Germany, that is, roughly two percent of the 13,000 sex offenders serving prison terms.


Following the end of the Second World War the penal provision on compulsory castration was annulled by the Allied Control Council, since it was seen in its essence as fascistic. The subsequent legal situation remained unclear and nonuniform. There was at that time also some doubt as to whether surgical castration as a medical operation was not in violation of public moral standards and thus, as per § 226a of the criminal code, constituted a punishable offense for the operating surgeon. The “Law on Voluntary Castration and other Methods of Treatment” enacted on August 15, 1969, eliminated these legal doubts, in this was creating a uniform legal framework for all of the German federal states.


This law sees castration as “a treatment aimed against the effects of an abnormal sexual drive, which deliberately removes, or renders permanently nonfunctional, a man’s gonads.”


The requisite conditions that must be met for castration in this sense are that:




	the person concerned consents,


	the treatment is indicated in view of the knowledge of medical science as a means of preventing, curing, or alleviating in the person concerned serious illnesses, psychic disorders, or diseases associated with the latter’s sexual drive,


	the person concerned has completed his twenty-fifth year of age,


	castration is not expected to entail any physician or psychic disadvantages for him that would be incommensurate with the success sought in the treatment,


	the treatment is undertaken in accordance with the knowledge available to medical science.





The application for castration is decided on by an expert legal-medical commission with the competent Central Medical Council. There are no reliable data available on the number of sex offenders castrated in Germany. Between 1970 and 1980 an estimated 800 applications were placed with the legal-medical commissions, although only 50 % of them were approved. Of the roughly 3,500 sex offenders presently in German prison or psychiatric institutions (including 30 sex killers, 1,100 child molesters, 1,600 rapists), it is conceivable that roughly 20 to 30 long-term inmates may, in the security climate currently prevalent, be surgically castrated per year.




A Word on the Interviews


The historical and legal aspects referred to are intended to serve the reader as background information for the ten interview presentations that follow. The reader is also reminded here of the new legal possibility of prosecuting rape in marriage or sexual abuse of children or persons unable to offer resistance for mental or physical reasons. All of this points to a climate marked by increasing control of sexual violence by the penal justice system in Germany.


The following interview presentations are based on documentary material (e.g., court sentences, psychiatric opinions) as well as on interviews conducted by the author in the years between 1977 — 80 with sex offenders who had been surgically castrated, each of whom — with one exception — has been released from prison or some other penal institution.


What becomes of castrated men once they have been released? Are they able to achieve social reintegration or do they simply vegetate in the shadow of society? What effects does such a momentous surgical operation have on the persons concerned in physical, psychological, and sexual terms? How great is the danger of their again coming into conflict with the law for sexual offenses? The following interviews are intended to provide the reader with answers to these questions as well as to others associated with them. The names and local data of the interviewees have been changed to protect the interviewees’ anonymity.




Clean Till I’m in My grave


On a Sunday, at the public swimming pool, Winfried, 58 years old, meets twelve-year-old Heidi. Heidi is wearing a bathing suit somewhat worn out and torn at the crotch, revealing her pubic hair. “This excited me very much, although I was able to control myself,” Winfried confesses later during the police interrogation. The two agree to meet on the coming weekend, and Winfried promises to bring along his radio, a puzzle, and a bottle of raspberry soda. Heidi keeps the date, and a week later she even brings her three younger sisters along with her. Toward noon on this hot summer day Winfried, as usual fumbling around with his bathing trunks, exposes his penis. Encouraged by Winfried, Heidi caresses the exposed organ. Between the two there was no more sexual contact on this day.


Winfried discovers from his conversations with the girl that her father comes from the same part of the country as he does. With various food items in his bag as a present, Winfried several days later visits the whole family. In later days the adults often see each other; a lively acquaintance results, and Winfried is entrusted with the girls. He sometimes goes with them to the public swimming pool, or they take walks together. On one Saturday they go for a walk in the country. “There was a cherry-tree on a big meadow where we ate cherries together. I asked Heidi to go off with me because I wanted to show her some bird’s nests. On the way we came to a fairly open rye field. I told Heidi to take off her underpants, and I helped her out. I then told her to get on her back and spread her legs. I got on top of her and tried to put my penis into her. Heidi didn’t resist, she just said that it hurt her a little, because she was lying with her back on a stone. I myself then helped her put her underpants back on.” He has sexual contact three more times with the twelve-year-old. The girl “played along like a whore, she really liked it,” says Winfried in attempting to justify his behavior in court. He is nevertheless sentenced to a one-year prison term.


Winfried was found guilty of pedophile offenses on four separate occasions. He spent a total of ten years behind bars for these sexual offenses. After his last conviction Winfried wanted to have himself castrated, but his application was rejected as “inappropriate.” Arrested once again, Winfried again applied to be castrated. He stated that he hated “all this sex stuff like the plague and didn’t want to be an animal.” He threatens to castrate himself, including his penis, if the surgical operation is not performed by the date of the trial.


Winfried, together with four siblings, was raised by his parents. His relationship to his parents was, on the whole, good, although he got along better with his mother than with his father. He was often beaten by his father, a pedant, for matters of no import. At the age of six Winfried starts school, which he concludes without any snags. On the advice of his teachers, he attends a Gymnasium, a higher-level secondary school. His father having been murdered for political reasons, Winfried leaves school with an intermediate certificate. He signs up with the Labor Service and is finally drafted into the army. Toward the end of 1942 he ends up in a Mongolian prison camp, where, receiving very little to eat and drink, he is seriously manhandled. Since this time Winfried suffers of delusions of persecution: the persons whom he killed in self-defense in escaping from the prison camp, in particular a Mongolian woman commissar, whose belly he slit open, still haunt him today. This leads to repeated nervous breakdowns that take on the shape of uncontrollable crying fits and lapses of consciousness. The attacks occur suddenly, without warning; a thought of his escape is enough to trigger one.


The psychiatric evaluation indicated that Winfried is suffering from an abnormal sexual disposition stemming from neurotic maldevelopment. The consequence of this is that he is so insecure in his male role that he is unable to find confirmation of it with adult women and therefore drifts into pedophilic behavior. According to the overall psychiatric evaluation, Winfried must be seen as a weak-willed, unstable person who is more or less a slave to his sexual instincts and suffers from massive feelings of inferiority, a person who seeks the fault for his unlawful behavior everywhere except in himself. Several months prior to his final court appearance, his application is approved and Winfried is castrated. The court acknowledges the surgical sacrifice by giving Winfried a strikingly lenient sentence (one year of prison) for the sex offense of which he is accused. The court notes in its sentence: “One factor that played a major role in mitigation was that the accused had himself castrated at the age of 59, in this way displaying a large measure of insight and contributing substantially on his own initiative to removing the grounds for his dangerousness to the community as a whole.” Four years after the operation Winfried speaks of his experiences in the words that follow:


“You decided in favor of castration almost in your old age. How did this operation affect you?”


“Yes, I don’t know, I had a heart attack a couple of months ago. If I hadn’t been taken to the hospital immediately, I’d be dead now. I wouldn’t be sitting here talking to you.” Winfried’s gaze is cold, as though he were being pursued by a cold and relentless death. “My doctor couldn’t help me. I had a pulse that went from 120 to zero. First zigzagzigzag, and then tocktocktock — my heart banging on like a machine gun.”


“Thanks to modern medicine your heart was saved as a machine, and you were able to master your fear of death. Do you believe that your heart attack, your broken heart, this sudden incursion into the rhythmic beat of your life, has anything to do with your being castrated?”


“Yes, my hormones and glands don’t make the grade any more.” Winfried displays the irritated look of someone who has already danced beyond the bounds of time. “That means that I’ll end up in my grave earlier than normal. I’m going to be buried at least ten years earlier than would have been absolutely necessary, but that’s the price I had to pay. Everything has its price. What do you get for free? Nothing, not a thing.” Winfried leans back and sighs.


“Is this operation worth the price for you?”


“Yes, I think so, absolutely.”


“How were you feeling before your heart attack? You’re still working, aren’t you?”


“No, I’m not, I retired early; of course I couldn’t work, not any more, I collapsed working on the machines, just keeled over.”


“What kind of work were you doing?”


I note how Winfried’s gray-green eyes gleam and sparkle. “As a tool grinder, I always worked as a grinder, and I was good at it, too. I always had great references, really, I’m not exaggerating my quality.”


“So when you were released, you found work again as a tool grinder?”


“No, no, I first worked in a boring mill. But that was too hard for me. I told the boss that I’d hang myself if I worked another week: I’ll hang myself, I just can’t do it anymore, it’s too hard for me. And then I hung a huge pipe up on a crane, and down it came, the crane, don’t ask me how, buckled over, and I almost ended up under it. That’s enough for me, I said, I’m too old for that, put other people in there. And then I was given work as a tool grinder.”


“So after you were castrated work in the boring mill was too dangerous and hard for you, and then you couldn’t work as a tool grinder any more either because it was physically too strenuous.”


Sluggish motion comes over Winfried’s bulky body before I hear him say, too loudly: “Yes, work performance got worse after the operation, that’s true, and my memory is not what it used to be. I have days when I have to watch out, watch out. What my wife said to me ten minutes ago I’ve forgotten ten minutes later: “What was that you said to me?” Winfried, as if detached, looks past me, into a nebulous distance. “Yes, what did I say to you? I’ve forgotten.”


“What other consequences did the operation have that struck you?”


“Well, I don’t need to shave any more, my face is smooth as a virgin’s thigh. I save razor blades, shaving lather.” Winfried laughs broadly, and his mouth reveals his unsightly teeth.


“You seem to find that good; one nil for castration.”


“Yes it is good, it’s even very good, but the other part, that’s bad. All I have to do is eat a crust of bread, and I put it on as weight. I’m on my way to two hundred pounds, I’ve put on at least 50 pounds since the operation.”


“This weight increase worries you, or …?”


Winfried moves his hands in a circular motion, as though he were trying to describe a balloon. “Yes, and then the breasts. I have breasts like a seventeen-year-old girl. I just about have to wear a bra. That all grew after the operation, but they told me about that. I can show you if you want to see?”


Winfried is about to lay hands on his breasts. But I put him off, frightened. “No, that’s OK, I believe you.”


As if in confidence, he lets me know: “My wife also always looks at them. We sleep separately, I’m in the other room. Otherwise I’d already have killed her. I kick at night.”


I try to imagine how Winfried, constantly rolling over and groaning, sleeps at night. After a brief silence I ask him: “Is night the time when the demons of the past come back to you, want to fight with you?”


“Yes, at night I kick and flail, I go at that woman commissar, the Mongolian woman, who beat me in Mongolia. I was in Mongolia, was taken there, then I escaped. In getting away I covered 7,000 kilometers. I always said that to the judges: ‘you can’t claim I’m unstable. I managed a 7,000 kilometer escape from Mongolia, starting out from the Black Sea. And you say I’m unstable. You should have been with me, with me on our escape, there were three of us, and then, at night, when the wolves were howling, and you were hungry, and you had to kill a Russian rail worker for the bread he had with him, and then cut out his muscle flesh and eat it, raw, then you wouldn’t have said that, your honor, that I’m unstable.’”


“You said that to the judge?”


“Yes, I said it to his face.” Winfried reaches, an expression of sunny satisfaction on his face, for his wine glass and takes a deep draft.


“Your judges probably meant more to say that you are unstable as far as your sexual control is concerned.”


“I only said to them, I did what I had in me, and that is simply this inheritance, the heredity, this damned heredity. My father also did it with children, my brother was like that too, and I was 38 when it started. What can I do about it? I can’t do anything about it.” Outraged, Winfried stamps on the ground, wagging his head back and forth like a cornered rat.


“Yes, if the causes for penal offenses were purely hereditary, you’d be able to talk your way out of it. But things are of course not so simple, especially where sex offenses are concerned.”


“Man does what he has to, and not what he wants to do — you’re going to have to make a note of that.” Winfried barks at me in a martial tone of voice, and I am happy that looks can’t kill.


“Good, you did what you had to do; what was in you, latent, came out 38 years later, seething, eruptive, and inevitable.”


“Inevitable, that’s it, just like a mustard seed that germinates and comes out the was it must; there’s nobody who can do anything about that.”


“In other words, your crimes were fated, in no case to be avoided by getting your instincts under control, that’s how you see the matter.”


“In Manila they often get married when they’re eleven, it wouldn’t have happened to me there, there everything would have been completely normal, what I did with those children. I have never cheated, never stolen, you might say I was just playing a game, I didn’t damage the children, I didn’t injure any of them, they were not harmed by it, not even psychologically.” Hectically, Winfried persistently bites his lower lip, to emphasize the bitter seriousness of what he has just said.
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