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Introduction


On 22 February 1933, guests gathered in the von Dirksen house in the Margrethenstrasse in Berlin. Ten minutes after eight, Hermine – the would-be Empress of Germany and Queen of Prussia – appeared. She was expecting to meet a very important man by the name of Adolf Hitler, but Mr. Hitler was not there yet. The beautiful 17th century English clock struck the quarter of an hour – then the half hour. Was he not coming?

At a quarter to nine, Hitler entered the room without a word of apology. Frau von Dirksen was now faced with a difficult protocol question: Should she introduce the Empress to the Chancellor or the Chancellor to the Empress? Hitler solved the problem for her. He stepped elegantly up to Hermine, clicked the heels of his shoes, bowed stiffly and said: “Hitler!”

“Heil Hitler! Mr. Hitler!” Hermine replied nervously as the Führer gallantly kissed her hand. During the following meal, Hermine had no opportunity to speak to Hitler herself or for her cause – the restoration of her husband, the exiled Emperor Wilhelm II of Germany. The two sat at opposite ends of the table.

At last, she was able to speak to him after dinner. Would he be willing to reintroduce the monarchy, or at least allow the Emperor to return to Germany? “I would be proud if I could contribute something to the return of your noble family to their legally appropriate place,” said Hitler. “No one is more aware of the great merit that the House of Hohenzollern has acquired for the Fatherland, but unfortunately the time is not ripe, in the present moment such a measure will provoke only unrest and turmoil, this attitude we have to take into account in our delicate situation today, has by no means welcomed a sweep of this kind. I can tell Your Imperial Majesty in the strictest confidence that an exceptionally important English agent will inform me even before we have taken the government that the English government has been most concerned about any attempt to reintroduce the monarchy in Germany.”1

The monarchy was never restored in Germany, but it wasn’t for lack of effort. Hermine, born Hermine Reuss of Greiz, the fifth child and fourth daughter of Heinrich XXII, Prince Reuss of Greiz and Princess Ida Mathilde Adelheid of Schaumburg-Lippe, probably never imagined she would one day marry the exiled Emperor of Germany and would promote his return to power to one of the most evil men in history, Adolf Hitler.

Her youth was overshadowed by her brother’s illness and the early death of her mother. Her first marriage to Prince Johann Georg of Schönaich-Carolath brought her five children but her husband’s long illness meant that she was more his nurse than his wife. When he died of tuberculosis in 1920, Hermine vowed never to marry again. Hermine wrote in her memoirs, “I was strongly determined never to marry again, never to surrender the precious right to be the master of my soul.”2

Things changed shortly before Easter 1922 when her young son Prince Georg Wilhelm asked her if he could write a letter to the former Emperor of Germany, who had been in exile in the Netherlands since his abdication in 1918 and whose wife Auguste Viktoria had just passed away. The young Prince told his mother that he wanted to fight for the Emperor when he became a man. He wrote to the Emperor, “I am sorry because you are so terribly lonely.” Hermine posted the letter and was surprised to find both of them invited to the Emperor’s exile in Doorn. In the end, Hermine went alone to Doorn as she did not want to interrupt her son’s education and it became her first visit to a house that would become her home for the next 20 years.

The 63-year-old Wilhelm soon proposed to the 34-year-old Hermine, much to the horror and shock of his family. However, he refused to back down and the two were married later that year at Doorn. The Emperor was not allowed to go to Germany, but Hermine was. She often visited her first husband’s estates in Silesia and when she was in Berlin, she was given the use of apartments in the Old Palace.

With the rise of National Socialism and Adolf Hitler, Hermine saw an opportunity for her to become more than an Empress in name. She wanted the restoration of her husband and encouraged the attention of Hermann Göring – a powerful figure in the Nazi party – who came to Doorn twice. In her meetings with Hitler, he gave her hope and he sometimes promised that he wanted the monarchy to return only to say that the time just wasn’t right. The German invasion of the Netherlands saw the Emperor welcome the German troops with open arms, but his death just a year later put an end to any rumours of a restoration.

Hermine would survive her husband for just six years. After the Emperor’s death, she returned to Silesia where she was eventually forced to flee from the violence of war. At the end of the war, she was arrested and taken to Frankfurt an der Oder where she seemed to age overnight, and she died under mysterious circumstances. In a twist of fate, Wilhelm lies buried on the Doorn estate – not wishing to return to Germany without the restoration of the monarchy – while Hermine lies with her husband’s first wife and several of her stepsons in the Antique Temple in Potsdam.

By the end of the war, she was completely disillusioned, asking herself, “What kind of misfortune has that man brought over our people?”2





Chapter 1

Princess Hermine

Princess Hermine Reuss of Greiz (elder line) was born on 17 December 1887 as the daughter of Heinrich XXII, Prince Reuss of Greiz and Princess Ida Mathilde Adelheid of Schaumburg-Lippe. The small principality of Reuss-Greiz in Germany had been ruled by her father since 1859. The family also had a so-called Younger or Junior Line, which ruled over the Principality of Reuss-Gera. Unusually all male members of the family carried the name Heinrich and a numbering sequence in order of their births. While the Younger line began a new sequence every century, the Elder line numbered to 100 and then began anew.

She was their fifth child and fourth daughter. The disappointment in her gender was great but as Hermine herself said in her memoirs, “They were disappointed in my sex, not in me.”1 Hermine vividly described the events of her birth in her memoir, though she does not mention where she heard the story. Her father paced in front of the door to the room where his wife Ida was in labour. Every once in a while, a servant went into the room and came back to inform him, “Not yet, Highness, not yet!” Both parents prayed for a boy.2 Upon being informed that the child was a girl, her father hid his feelings and comforted her disappointed mother. Her elder brother, also named Heinrich, had been the only boy born to her parents so far, but he had suffered a “ghastly, almost incomprehensible”3 accident in his childhood, which had rendered him mentally and physically disabled. The accident itself began as a medical procedure. As a child, Heinrich had a squint that was caused by a slight contraction of the optic nerve. The doctors decided to correct the problem but had difficulty subduing the child. He was dragged into the operating room and was held down, but he renewed his struggle just as the knife was poised over his eye. He suffered a brain injury, although the exact nature of which was never determined.4

Her baptism took place on 5 January 1888, but her mother was not yet strong enough to participate. Water from the river Jordan was used to baptise the infant Hermine. Her godparents were her grandmother, Princess Hermine of Schaumburg-Lippe (born of Waldeck and Pyrmont), the widowed Duchess Mathilde of Schleswig-Holstein5, Countess Auguste of Stolberg-Stolberg, her grandfather Adolf I, Prince of Schaumburg-Lippe and Prince Wilhelm of Schaumburg-Lippe. Out of the ordinary for the time, she received just one name, Hermine.6

Four years later, her mother gave birth to another girl, named for her, and died shortly after of complications. Hermine remembered her mother only on her deathbed as she was just four years old when she died. In her memoirs, she described hushed voices, a dark room and the pale roses that covered her bed.7 The younger Hermine inherited her mother’s love of reading and remembered her library being lined with books in several languages.8 She grew up revering the memory of her mother and the room in which Princess Ida died remained untouched. Hermine spoke highly of her father in her memoirs but described him as a broken man after Princess Ida’s death. He withdrew from public life and became even more isolated by his increasing deafness.

An undated letter from Hermine to her father has survived and judging by the text it is probably from her early childhood, “Dear father, I love you so very much. Oh, how many beautiful things you give me. So much! The clothes, everything, everything! It’s so much. And I give you nothing, only something for Christmas or your birthday. And you give me so many wonderful things. So many stones and goats! I hope that you will be healthy for ever. Oh, how wonderful that would be. Dear father, dear father, you are so very good. I love you so much! Oh yes, Your wicked daughter Hermine.”9

Her childhood was not one of joy, mostly due to the circumstances surrounding her brother and the early death of her mother. She learned to speak German, English and French but lamented her lack of education in sports. Her father had never cared for sports and so she did not learn to ride a horse until later in life. She was close to her three elder sisters. Emma had been ten years old when Princess Ida died and tried to take on a mothering role, but eight-year-old Marie had been more suited for the role. She was especially close to Caroline, who was three years older than her. Hermine described Caroline as “our genius.”10 The young Princess Ida, who was a sickly child, was the spoiled darling of the family. The sisters were not close to their brother, whose condition made it difficult to communicate with them or even play games with them. Near the hunting lodge Ida-Waldhaus in Greiz, Hermine came in contact with ordinary women whose husbands worked in the forest. She shared coffee and wholewheat bread with them. “They did not treat me like a Princess, but like a poor motherless little girl. I learned more from them than I ever learned in school. I shared their lives and they opened their hearts to me.”11 Of her father she wrote, “A smile on his sad face was rewarding enough for us to finish the most difficult tasks.”12

The family spent the winters at their father’s residence in Greiz and the summers in the hunting lodge nearby. Summer vacations were spent in Castle Burgk on the Saale and Hermine was especially fond of Burgk. “There was no modern splendour at Schloss Burgk. The kitchen took up an entire wing and was covered with soot from over a century. The smoke blows freely through the kitchen. In winter the floor of the kitchen is often covered with snow, which was blown through the chimney and became black. It is a wonderful spectacle to see the black snow fall. Our governesses were most unmerciful when we threw these black snowballs as children.”13 In 1934, she sold her share in Schloss Burgk to her brother-in-law, Christoph Martin of Stolberg-Rossla and she was quite heartbroken when she wrote to administrator Merkel, “It had to be for my children, who after my death, would be half owners. They have a beloved home in Saabor where they are the sole owners and have a place. That’s how I made this heavy sacrifice, since I could not maintain both.”14

The young Hermine had been fascinated by the skeleton of a large hunting dog that had been buried alive in the wall over the gate of the castle. It had been discovered 300 years later with a huge key with three crosses between its paws. Supposedly, to immure a living creature was to bring luck. In a nearby castle, a child had been immured alive.15

As a child, she met her future stepdaughter Cecilie of Mecklenburg-Schwerin, who was then but 10 years old. They would not meet again until 16 years later.16

At the age of 14, Hermine lost her father as well. He had come back to Reuss in March against the advice of his doctors, who knew that it would be bad for his health. He was taken from the train on a stretcher on the day before his birthday, knowing that he may not see another one. He took a drive with the children that lasted over two hours and spent the next few days in bed. With his last bit of strength, he managed to visit the grave of Princess Ida. He died on 19 April 1902.

Hermine’s disabled brother was now the reigning Prince. She described how he entered the room where their father lay and burst into convulsive tears before throwing himself upon the body of his father. It took hours to calm him down and then only with the aid of sedatives. The next day it was as though he had no recollection of what had happened.17 For six weeks, every bell in Reuss tolled for one hour every day in memory of their father. In his last will, he had specified that there should be no public mourning to save his people the expense of purchasing mourning clothes.18 One of the first messages of condolences came from the Kaiser and he sent his cousin Prince Friedrich Heinrich of Prussia to represent him at the funeral.19

Hermine had an early fascination with the man she was destined to marry, though she admitted to never once imagining that she would end up marrying him, realising all too well that rarely infatuations developed into mature love.20 Strikingly, she wrote in her memoirs, “An empire had to fall before my dream came true.”21 It was her aunt Princess Marie Reuss of Greiz, who had married Count Friedrich of Ysenburg and Büdingen in 1875, who often came to visit and brought her niece photos and postcards of the man she idolised. “Ever since I was a child, the Emperor inspired my imagination. My aunt, who knew of my enthusiasm, helped to make my heart beat faster. She presented me with photos of the Emperor, sometimes a postcard or a coloured art print. My room was adorned with his pictures and my collection grew more and more. His face greeted me from every wall. He kept watch over my daytime school tasks and my dreams. The Emperor commanded a girlish imagination.”22

On 3 April 1903, Hermine was confirmed in the City Church of Greiz. The Greizer newspaper reported, “With a loud and clear voice, Princess Hermine professed. It was a solemn moment. The whole celebration made a deep impression with its simplicity.”23 The day ended with a festive lunch and a gala in the evening.

She saw Emperor Wilhelm II of Germany for the first time during the wedding of her favourite sister Caroline to Wilhelm Ernst, Grand Duke of Saxe-Weimar on 30 April 1903 at Bückeburg Palace. Hermine was just 15 years old at the time and her sister only 19. Bückeburg Palace belonged to their guardian, their mother’s older brother Georg, Prince of Schaumburg-Lippe. The wedding was celebrated there because the amount of guests expected could not be accommodated at Greiz, but the children knew the palace well and Hermine described it as their second home.24 She remembered one figure distinctly looming over all the other guests, the Emperor.25 Her uncle had promised to introduce her to the Emperor at the wedding, as her three older sisters had already met him at a hunting party and Hermine had been deemed too young then. She described how she curtseyed before the Emperor and wanted to run away. It was an unforgettable experience to her, but the Emperor paid little attention. To him, she was just the fourth daughter of a Prince and he was a monarch.26 “How could he have foreseen that this blushing little girl was his future wife? I stood there frozen on the spot where the Emperor had received my greeting. The Emperor went on and chatted with my uncle.”27

It was a splendid match for Caroline, but Hermine’s sister was not happy. She hardly knew the man she was going to marry and abhorred the life that was waiting for her in Weimar.28 But even the encouraging words of Queen Wilhelmina of the Netherlands could not ease the young bride’s mind. The Emperor even spoke with the bridegroom, who also had his doubts, and said, “Only love can turn a palace into a home. Caroline is like a little bird, fallen out of its nest. She will miss the sisters who loved her. It will take her some time before she learns to be at home on the cold parquet floor of your castle.”29 The bridegroom retaliated, “The Princess Caroline has treated me badly, yes, insulted me, I simply cannot do it.” The Emperor then raised his voice, “You have given me an Oath of Allegiance, and I order you to marry tomorrow.”30 The wedding went ahead as planned and just two weeks later Hermine’s eldest sister Emma married Count Erich Kunigl von Ehrenburg. The two ceremonies could not have been more different and this time, it was a love match. Her father had reluctantly consented to the match shortly before his death and it was not made public until a year after his death. Hermine wrote that Emma never regretted her choice.31

The departure of two sisters made the other children lonely. Hermine missed her sisters terribly. Hermine and her sister Marie were invited by their new brother-in-law, the Grand Duke, to witness his entry into his capital. Caroline gave her sisters a tour of the palace, even pointing out to Hermine, the bookworm, the Green Chateau, which housed the library. After witnessing their sister’s coronation, Hermine and her sisters Marie and Ida travelled to the Belgian seaside resort of Blankenberghe. Though they toured several Belgian cities, they never ventured into the Netherlands. Marie received an invitation from their sister Emma to come to them at Schloss Ehrenburg. While there, she met her future husband, Freiherr Ferdinand von Gnagnoni, whom she would marry in 1904. “She, too, preferred love to a coronet,” wrote Hermine.32

Now just Hermine and Ida remained unmarried. Hermine divided her time between her sick brother and Caroline. But just two years after Caroline’s wedding, tragedy struck the family once more. Caroline, who had already been unhappy with her match, did not fit into the rigid court of Weimar. Hermine wrote, “Incapable of hatred, incapable of complaining, she consumed herself. She could not thrive in an uncongenial atmosphere. The struggle with the environment killed her. The Grand Duke loved her intensely, but he was incapable of penetrating her moods. Although their marriage was unhappy, Caroline was not inconsiderate of her husband. However, they moved in different worlds. The Grand Duke would have made an ideal husband for someone, but not for her. Caroline would have made an ideal wife for someone, but not for him. They were not made for each other.”33

Caroline was often alone as the Grand Duke went out hunting. She barely ate, choosing to nibble on chocolates, almonds and petit fours when she did. She had also taken up smoking.34 Caroline died on 17 January 1905, just 20 years old. The cause of death was influenza. Hermine wrote, “The attack was so violent that there was no hope of her recovery from the first. She received the tenderest care, but all effort was in vain. In her heart of hearts, she did not wish to live.”35 Caroline’s emaciated body simply could not fight the disease. Hermine arrived just two days before her death and found her still conscious but resigned to her fate. The Grand Duke sat by her bed, begging her forgiveness. He promised her that he would change and worship her.36 Hermine told her sister, “You will be healthy again, you will get out of Weimar, to Emma to Tirol in the Puster Valley. You will get a divorce.” To which Caroline replied, “I do not have the strength, let me die...”37 Hermine described the end as peaceful, the light simply went out.

Without Caroline, Hermine was truly orphaned. “The catastrophe happened so fast that he (Caroline’s husband) could not understand. Broken, he sought our comfort, which we gave him. All of Germany mourned with him.”38 The Grand Duchess of Baden (born Luise of Prussia) held Hermine as she sobbed by her sister’s deathbed. The Grand Duchess invited Hermine to Karlsruhe and thus became somewhat of a foster-mother to her. The funeral took place on 21 January 1905 and over 20,000 people travelled to Weimar to attend. She was interred in the Fürstengruft in Weimar in a simple sarcophagus. Hermine wrote, “A stranger reigned in place of my father, my mother was dead. My unhappy brother was a burden, no comfort. He found himself unable to cope with life. It is sometimes hard to understand the justice of heaven. Caroline was dead and my brother was alive. When Grand Duchess Luise found me sobbing at my sister’s deathbed, she tenderly took me in her arms. And so, the death of my sister gave me a foster mother.”39

Luise told her, “Come with us to Karlsruhe, you are for me the sacred legacy of our dear dead.”40

Hermine found a new home in Karlsruhe. She was welcomed warmly by the family and she remained close friends with their daughter Princess Viktoria, who later married the Crown Prince of Sweden. Even after she became Queen of Sweden, Hermine met her every winter in Karlsruhe. In Karlsruhe, Hermine finally found some intellectual stimulation. There were often lectures being held by the professors of the University of Heidelberg and Hermine often attended them with the Grand Duchess.41 The Grand Duchess was in regular contact with her niece by marriage, Auguste Viktoria of Schleswig-Holstein, the first wife of the German Emperor. Every week a letter would arrive, and Hermine was tasked with reading the letter to the Grand Duchess, as she suffered from failing eyesight. Hermine described it as, “a strange play of fate.”42 It was her first look into the Imperial court in Berlin. Hermine often joined the Grand Duchess in visiting the studios of the painters of Karlsruhe, such as Schönleber and Volkmann.43

Then suddenly rumours appeared that Hermine was to marry her sister’s widower. On 22 June 1906, he was on his way to Bückeburg and reportedly, so was Hermine. By mid-July 1906, newspapers announced that an engagement was imminent but the court at Weimar denied this immediately. The engagement did take place, though the Grand Duke had his doubts. Then the engagement was broken off, with no regret on either side.





Chapter 2

First marriage to Prince Johann Georg of Schönaich-Carolath

Hermine wrote very little of the impression she had upon meeting her future first husband, Prince Johann Georg of Schönaich-Carolath. She met him while she was on vacation with relatives in the late summer of 1906. The widowed Princess Marie Alexandrine of Saxe-Weimar-Eisenach was the daughter of Charles Alexander, Grand Duke of Saxe-Weimar-Eisenach and Princess Sophie of the Netherlands, and the wife of the late Prince Heinrich VII Reuss of Köstritz and she took Hermine under her wing after the broken engagement. Princess Marie Alexandrine lived in Trebschen, which was conveniently close to Schloss Saabor where Prince Johann Georg lived. She met Prince Johann Georg and got to know him better. They settled quite quickly on a shared future. Their engagement was announced in the second half of November.

Prince Johann Georg, a lieutenant colonel in the Second Regiment of the Dragoons in Berlin, asked for her hand in marriage at Bückeburg, and her uncle and guardian gave his consent for the marriage on 11 December 1906. On New Year’s Eve 1906, the bride and groom appeared together in the registrar’s office to make the necessary arrangements for the wedding. Court Marshall Titz von Titzenhofer was tasked with the wedding preparations. The festivities began on 5 January 1907 in Greiz with a “thée dansant”, a dance held in the early evening. Hermine wore a light blue crepe dress with silver baubles and lace and carried a bouquet of long-stemmed red roses. January 7 th was the actual day of the wedding. At 11 o’clock the civil wedding ceremony took place in the Red Salon. Hermine wore a champagne coloured dress with a blue blouse. At the religious ceremony at 3 o’clock in the afternoon, she wore a white dress of crêpe de chine and a long veil, which had previously been worn by her mother. As the bride and groom exchanged rings, three times 12 cannon shots were fired from the Reissberg.1

They honeymooned in Italy, but their social life was off to a bad start when Prince Johann Georg’s grandmother died, and the couple was forced into mourning. They would spend the winters in an apartment in Berlin, while they spent the summers in Silesia at Castle Saabor with her parents-in-law.

She received a cordial reception in Saabor by her parents-inlaw and became especially close to her father-in-law, who was more like a father to her. He had musical talents and composed small pieces and played the piano. Her mother-in-law, Princess Wanda of Schönaich-Carolath, had been a lady-in-waiting to Empress Auguste. Hermine gave birth to her first child, a son named Hans Georg at the end of 1907. By early 1908, Hermine was back in court life and she and Prince Johann Georg had been invited to luncheon with the Emperor and Empress. It was to be her first meeting with the Emperor since her sister’s wedding. She was meeting the Empress for the very first time. At the luncheon she sat to the right of the Emperor and chatted away. He was most interested in her honeymoon to Italy. The conversation led to talk of the occult and one of those present mentioned the reading of tea leaves. As a joke, they all looked at their tea leaves and predicted the future in the silliest way possible.2 She was shocked to find her husband, who had just been talking with the Empress, suddenly turning very pale. As soon as etiquette allowed them, they hurried home. He assured her that it was nothing, “only a passing spell.”3 But the next morning, he looked like a dying man. He returned from his regiment early and tried to make it up the stairs. He made it but collapsed in a pool of blood that came from his lungs. Hermine described it as consumption in her memoirs, it is now more commonly known as tuberculosis.

Although the marriage was happy and Hermine gave birth to four more children, sons Georg Wilhelm and Ferdinand Johann and daughters Hermine Caroline and Henriette, the story of her first marriage became all about her husband’s long illness. “We were always together, in the garden or the fields. We roamed the woods and collected berries and mushrooms and the little ones joined us on our travels to Italian spas where my husband hoped to heal his afflicted lungs.”4 Hermine began to divide her time between Saabor and Italy, where Prince Johann Georg attempted to regain his health. The children went with them to Italy whenever it was possible and according to Hermine, they “proved to be exemplary little travellers.”5 Hermine was entirely responsible for the education of their children. She wrote, “I was their first teacher. My methods were modern. I imparted knowledge playfully in the form of a game, replying truthfully to all questions. My answers were framed in such a way as to be adapted to the age of the child. But it was never necessary for me to correct myself afterward. I never wittingly told an untruth. I avoided even innocent fibs. As a result, the children came to me with all their questions. Until modern psychology began to prod the subconscious, the world never knew how many psychic maladies in adult life may be traced to chance information shockingly imparted to children by strangers. The mental and physical health of children is more important than the transmission of fairy tales designed to guard grown-ups from embarrassing questions. It is not difficult to reveal the mysteries of life to children in terms of plants and flowers. No stork, no Easter rabbit, carrying babies, stalked or leaped through the lives of my children. Their young faith was never shattered by the heart rendering discovery that their mother had lied to them.”6

Prince Johann Georg invited his regimental comrades to stay for one week every year during which time he tried to conceal his illness. When his comrades had left, he would often be even more ill. The young Hermine was forced into a life of retirement. They went to Berlin just once or twice a year, where Hermine enjoyed dancing at the Imperial palace. During one of these occasions, she chaperoned Princess Adelheid of Saxe-Meiningen, who would later marry Prince Adalbert of Prussia, the son of the Emperor, and was thus Hermine’s future step-daughter-in-law.7

Prince Johann Georg was ill for 12 years of their 13-year-long marriage and during this time, the world had begun to change. In 1914, Archduke Franz Ferdinand and his wife Sophie were assassinated in Sarajevo, which kickstarted the First World War. Hermine followed her husband from sanatorium to sanatorium and he was often confined to a wheelchair. Shortly before the outbreak of the First World War, he felt a little better. They returned to Berlin where her husband wished to fight for his country with his beloved regiment. However, the medical staff denied his application. Prince Johann Georg was determined to go and found a place serving with the military under General von Wrochem until he suffered yet another bloody haemorrhage and two attacks of dysentery. He returned to Silesia after this but was assigned to the general command at Breslau until 1917. Hermine often visited him there with the children and in 1917, they took a small apartment in Breslau so that Prince Johann Georg would be more comfortable. In 1914, Prince Johann Georg’s only brother was killed during patrol duty.

The war was not only hard on Prince Johann Georg, Hermine too began to suffer from its effects. Fats, meats and bread were sold only with food cards and although Hermine hardly ever stood in line for them – she had maids for that – she began to suffer from a serious gastric disorder that plagued her until long after the war was over.8 Even the waters at Karlsbad did not cure it.

Towards the end of the First World War, Prince Johann Georg had been appointed economic controller of the German Army of Occupation in Romania. This meant that he was often in Berlin, where Hermine would join him on many occasions. She wrote, “I was horrified by the naked misery on all sides. Malformed babies with heads too large for their bodies! Weary-eyed children of sixteen that looked like twelve.”9 For three-quarters of the year, Hermine managed a hospital in Saabor, but it was forced to close due to lack of food. Her experiences there had traumatised her. She wrote, “Time cannot wipe out from my memory the tragic and pitiful recollections. Shattered minds, faces no longer recognisable, limbs twisted into fantastic shapes, tortured bodies, groaning with intolerable anguish, conscious of nothing human save pain! All these things I saw. I was one in a multitude of women vainly trying to heal the wounds, to stem the blood of the Fatherland. In every country there were women like myself who beheld the misery rather than the glories of war.”10
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