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The present author (‘The Accused’) was born in l943 in the principality of Wales.   There had then for some time been a great fuss over who owned a great stretch of Central and Eastern Europe.   There were those who claimed to speak German and only German and to come from Germany.  They were called Germans.  Others claimed that they did not speak German but many other languages and that they did not come from Germany.   These were called Austrians.   There might be some ambiguity where for instance someone came or claimed to come from Germany but not to be German or came from or claimed to be German but did not come from Germany.   This meant a person could be an Austrian minute and a German the next (or vice versa).   But when a German and non-German came into contact, the German was the bugger and the Austrian was the buggeree.   Other evidence suggests that it might be the other way round.   Ukranians and Poles, who for the purpose of present definitions were Austrians, are reported to have buggered Germans (and Russians) when they could get away with it.  But it in the Accused’s direct experience the German was always the bugger.   The ambiguity extended to what were called Jews who who resided in what was called Germany.   The Accused’s experience of these is limited but the few he encountered were Germans.

The Accused’s parents were Austrians.    The Accused perhaps deduced more from the lack of information rather than from direct information that the Accused’s fasther’s family, particularly his dead grandfather, were afflicted with Disgrace, a phenomenon much feared in Austria.   Disgrace was called ‘womanhater; later inaccurately translated into the English Public School term ‘homosexuality’.  But disgrace was also called Jew, left-handed, communist,  divorced and unemployed.   Although these supposedly had differing definitions, they were equivalent and interchangeable.  A person guilty of one was guilty of all.   ‘Dead’ might also have been a synonym for Disgrace but at that time ‘Gypsy’ or ‘Foreigner’ was not.   The Accused’s impression was that all Austrians were accused of Disgrace or potentially so and that although they vocally denied such accusations, considered themselves guilty, since to be accused was to be Guilty, and lived in terror of  being Found Out.  The Disrace of one member was the Disgrace of  the entire family,..

A ‘Graf’ is the heriditary owner of a county and translates into classical Corinthian or Attic as ‘Tyrannos’.   Owners of the surname ‘Graf’, born also be the present author (‘The Accused’)  were multilingual travelling  Arab musicians who dabbled also in other Jewish occupations such as teaching the children of the nobility to speak Latin and Greek.  The earliest recorded user of the family name Graf was one Oidipous Tyrannos.   The student will notice that nowadays it is commonplace to transliterate the Green ‘u’ or upsilon (pronounced ipsilon) as a ‘y’ except when it appears in a dipthong (though Oidipoys would formerly have been quite usual).  Oidipous was the ancestor not only of the Grafs but of the Freuds and is therefore not only their common ancestor but their common creation.  The reader will recall that this Oidpoys informed the Sphinx that the child is father of the man.   This reversal of tranditional genetics (or politics) so incensed the Sphinx that in a temper tantrum she threw herself off the battlements of  Thebes, which turns out to be a place in Greece and not Alexandria in Egypt (despite Oidipous’s family history being typically Egyptian).   The Sphinx, on this occasion, yelled “The world will hear of me again!”.   This was not fitting behaviour for a Sphinx.  Sphinges are supposed to operate unseen, unheard and anonymously.

Many moons ago the sun shone.   The flowers sang and the birds blossomed.   There was corn in the fields and shelter from the elements, when thei behaviour of the elements was not convenient.   Love chased each fast fleeting year.   Some to misery were born and someone else (and it was always someone else) was born to sweet delight.   The Accused was then a little boy.   He was not greatly troubled by teachers but they eventually arrived and recited the riddle of the Sphinx: ‘Embryology recapitulates Ontology’  (Or it could be the other way round).  So, according to Sphingolosophical  genetics  each person, if he lasts the distance, relives his entire family history. 

By corollary, sphingosophy applies also to family names.   The family name encapsulates not only the nature of the entire family but the nature of every individual.    Thus the English family Musgrave, formerly the Eastern European Fleigengrafs and the Syrian Beelzebubs, are the Lords of the Flies.   ‘Mus’ is short for the Latin ‘Muscarum’, ‘of the flies’.   The Musgraves are not to be confused with the Murgraves of Hemelin who are Lords of the Mice (from Latin, ‘murium’, ‘of the mice’).   Nor have they any connection with the Hargreaves, whose name means ‘Hairy Legs’.  The ‘Graf’ or ‘Grave’ moiety means ‘titled landowner’ or ‘thane’,’count’, or ‘earl’.   There were also other Trade Unions.   The Lugengrafs were the Lords of the Lies.   Then there were the Lords of the Sties, the Swinegraves.   The Nasengraves or Augengrafs were the Lords of the Spies.   Then there were the Kitchengraves and Bratengrafs,  the Lords of the Fries, and the Kuchengrafs, the Lords of the Pies.   The Sphinxgrafs were the Lords of the Ties.    But presumably there were some who were known to be Lords but of whom it was not known of what they were Lords or who were Lords of everything, of nothing in particular or of  nothing at all.   These would then just be called Graf or Graves.

There are those who have unsuccesfully searched for some derivation of  the name unconnected with the title Graf.   The name might possibly be derived from Grob, meaning a hole, or the Greek ‘graphein’, meaning to write.   Although indeed they all could write and all ended up in grobs (or graves) but to date little has been unearthed to support such an etymology.   On the other hand, the Grafs were in the l940s officially declared by the United Nations to be an endangered species, believed to be extinct, except for possibly for one or two specimens in a zoo.  So the numher of  known thanes exactly equalled the number of known thanes - to wit, zero.   But then, in the l970s, Grafs mysteriously resurfaced as half the Austrian chess and football teams, though there were still none in Germany.   Zoologists all over the world were then dumbfounded when Burke’s Peerage, the official nomenclature bureau of  thanes,  published an entire catalogue, the Book of  Grafs.

No responsibility will be taken for any inaccuracies in this advert for Burke’s Peerage.   If  Mr Burke does not want any junk mail he should out a cross in the square which he will, with the aid of a microscope, find in the bottom right hand corner and send it to the Joan of Arc Office in an envelope with a first class stamp.

An early l990s edition to hand reveals that there are no Grafs in Ireland (despite the Accused, and some Graves,  being arguably Irish).   There are also no thanes in Ireland.   There never were.    Their owners of counties have been called ‘Kings’ or just The O’Neill as opposed to O’Neill but not ‘thanes’.   This therefore is consistent with the theory.   We know also that all  Counts live in Switzerland.   Sure enough, even after dividing by three, to adjust for multiple reporting,  there are more Grafs per square inch in Switzerland than anywhere else.   But the total Graf count in Switzerland exceeds by a multiple of at least a thousand the Count count for the entire universe.  To make matters worse, although the density of Grafs in terms of  population or area is lower in Austria and Germany, there are more Grafs listed in Austria than listed in Switzerland and more listed in Germany than listed in Austria.   Quite apart from that, there are lists for other countries.. and Burke does not even bother to record a list for Russia and China were Tungs and Ivanovs have since popped up as Grafs.   Nor does the catalogue list those with other spellings of the surname.

There is therefore a disparency between the numbers of Grafs and of thanes which proves within a statistical significance of  0.001% that the two are not identities.   The population explosion of Grafs cannot be explained by the celebrated cuniculine hyperfecundity of degenerates.   Zero multiplies to zero.   This is an example of what is known to geneticists as spontaneous regeneration.   Such population explosions are caused by the Nuclear Gene which floats surrepticiously in atmosphere and infects susceptible individuals when they have politically incorrect thoughts.   This is why it has proved necessary to prevent all from breathing air that has not been tested and sterilised by licenced experts and bought in cylinders marketed at the correct manufacturer’s retail price, VAT and Commodity Tax.  The detection of spontaneous generation has proved to be a scientific exercise as difficult as the detection and verification of  flying saucers.   Similar methods have to be used.  In the l970s nobody of  the Accused’s thousands of acquaintances in the East Midlands of  England (‘Merciavostok’) knew him by his surname, though they knew him by his forename or perhaps as The Professor or Queen of the Meadows.   Had the reader tried either to locate the Accused or to discover his personal address, by no amount of effort would they have succeeded.   Yet this address appeared in the  Book of Grafs.  It is necessary to be biased towards false positives rather than to ignore dubious or minimal evidence.  This approach may also have led to the listing of two Grafs at his own address or his parents’ of whose existence the inhabitants were unaware.   This in turn compensated for the absence of the only other family of Grafs (in Golders Green, London) whose existence in the UK was known to the Accused.   Similarly, the boosting of  numbers within the UK, so as to converge on an accurate total, by the listing of the Accused three times in subsequent editions, is further example of the special techniques that have to be used in the epidemiology of  spontaneous regeneration.   However, this mode of  genesis has not in recent years been found amongst thanes, counts or earls, though it formerly was noted amongst them following the French and Russian revolutions.

Pre-1937 European history written before l937 is becoming progressively more difficult for investigators inclined towards such a taboo activity to unearth.    However,  archaic catalogues do suggest that before l907 the Grafs were not only prolific but used various spellings of  the name indiscriminately - though Graf spelled thus or with a Norwegian ‘a’ with a circle grafted on top was usual.   The name however never had a preceding ‘von’ or ‘van der’.  Other versions presumably were attempts to imitate local  phonetic traditions.   The double ‘a’ perhaps is to distinguish from a short ‘a’ and the double eff  an attempt to distinguish from a ‘v’ or a version of  terminal ‘f’ fashionable in France.  Their traditional modus operandi was that they were multilingual travelling musicians who attached themselves to whover was the richest, most generous and most powerful potentate of the era.   There are two theories therefore that press themselves as to the origin of the name.

One theory is that when the recruitment officer recorded the new arrivals at the Building Site he had to fill in a form in which there was a space ‘where from?’ or ‘von’?    This was useful to know because were the Armenians put into the same section of the field as the Mongolians there could be language difficulties.   The computer could not process the form unless something was put into the space.   So in some cases William of  Orange’s recruitment officer might write down the surname ‘von Birmingham’ or ‘von Cricklewood’.   If they came from some outlandish distant place the foreman might just write down ‘Auslander’ or ‘Englander’  (with no ‘von’).   When the Count send down his own household from the Castle to expedite the harvest the foreman just wrote down ‘Graf’, meaning ‘From the Count.  Ask no questions’.

The other theory  depends on the fact that foreigners always claimed to be Counts of some country of which it was politically correct in the new country to be a Count.   In Britain these might be Comptes and even if they came from Russia, where they have Grafs, they were Comptes.   A Compte automatically got a high credit rating at the local bank and finds it easy to land a rich wife (or, at any rate, her money).   It might seem unlikely that there were more bogus Counts in the court of Henry Vlll than bogus doctors in the British National Health Service.   Also, since the court jester was already, because he could speak Latin and was foreign, a ‘doctor’, it seems incongruous or excessive for him to be also a Count.  But this possibility cannot be entirely excluded.  A study  of analagous situations reveals not only a great abundance of the bogus but also active cooperation by the recipient culture to encourage the misrepresentations.   It was the natives of a country who automatically declared that any foreigner whom they did not wish immediately to burn at the stake was a Count.  It was an honour to the Court for the Court Jester to be a Count and the  title Count was pressed upon people or used even without their encouragement or consent.    Royal Courts could have great communities of pretence.   There were in fact Court Jesters addressed as Count Doctor.

The Accused has doubts about either theory but neither is impossible and the two are not necessarily incompible.   All that they amount to is that foreigners at aristocratic courts were called ‘Counts’.   There were plenty who are known by historians to have been so.  At the court of Henry Vlll there was at the most one genuine English Earl.   Henry  would not have been bothered about the authenticity of the foreign Counts.  He was in no position to confiscate their lands, if they existed, and it was always possible, at a price, to be declared a Count of  the Holy Roman Empire by the Pope.  The authenticity of a foreign count was never challenged and it it was the Count could always have pointed  out that it was other people and not he who were applying to him the title.

When the Accused arrived at medical school in 1960s  his colleagues insisted that his surname was in fact Van der Graaf - since textbooks give this name to the constructor of a machine and also to some other or the same person after whom some items of the human anatomy are named.   Diligent inquiries reveal that these were typical Grafs and were so called.   Some of those who were recruited by William of Orange eventually lost their ‘vons’.    The Van der Vilde’s became Wilde, the Van der Heide’s became Hitlers or Meadows and the Van der Friede’s became Freud.   Others, because it sounded good, although they originally had had no von added vons added one and perhaps a few particles, typically ‘er’ and ‘Stein’.   So ‘Frank’ (a tribe of  Germans after whom France is named) became Von Frankenstein, which was later shortened to Stein.   It could have been that some Frank decided to call himself Graf von Frankenstein and later abbreviated it to Graf, but it may be more to the point that some never used a von and were never addressed by a von but were allocated a von without the knowledge or permission of the alleged owner by generous biographers.   Hence Van der Graf.

The Accused was informed during his first thirteen years that his grandfather, Herr Graf, was Austrian and dead.   It is true that he cannot recall being actually told this directly  but nothing was stated to dispel the conclusion.  Perhaps to him belonged a nationality which in later years was consistently claimed by the Accused’s mother - Viennese.   In the days of the  was Austrio-Hungarian Empire, apparantly, the concept of nationality as understood by the British was in Vienna unknown.   However, when the Accused was thirteen, suddenly, it turned out that his Grandfather had been Czech (and, indeed, his father had been Czech) and the suggestion that Herr Freiderich Otto Graf  (which the Accused did not know had been his name, if, indeed, it was.  He is much more likely to have been Otto Frederick) had been Austrian was met with surprise.   But then on a couple of occasions in subsequent years the Accused’s father stammered that there had ‘existed a rumour in the family’ which was only ‘mentioned in hushed tones’, and rarely so, because it was a great disgrace, that his father had ‘originated from’  Transylvania, which appeared also be called Wallachia.   No explanation was given why this should be a great disgrace.   Nor was able to discover what was meant by ‘orinated from’.  When asked, the Accused’s father merely replied, quietly and unsuccesfully concealing a smirk ‘originating from Transylvania - or those parts - somewhere around there.   It was regarded within the family as a great disgrace.’   Transylvania and Wallachia are in Romania (or Rumania).  

The Accused had heard much about Womanhaters, Communists and  Jews - but nothing about Gypsies.  He wondered to himself therefore whether the original accusation had been ‘Romani’.  But, as this was whispered from family member to family member...Romani, Romani, Romani...it eventually became ‘Romanian’.   So the Accused invented the story, for it made good copy, that he was descended from Graf Vlad Dracula and from Transylvanian Gypsies.

The English word  ‘Gypsy’ or ‘Gyp’ means ‘Egyptian’ or ‘wog’.   The history of  the Gypsies may be irrelevent to that of Herr Otto Graf  but, nevertheless, we are interested in wogs.   The Gypsies deserve a mention.    The Accused when he invented the story about Romanian Gypsies was not aware that any such people existed or ever had existed.   This emerged later.   When President Ciaucescu of  Romania was deposed he was accused of conducting an Improvement Scheme directed against Gipsies in Transylvania.   The Accused had suspected this.   Ciaucescu was much praised for his pro-Western attitudes, progressive economic policy and his dragging  his ignorant peasants into the twentifirst century.   This surely did not mean merely that he had money in a Swiss Bank.   He surely would have been improving the ignorant peasants out of existence and amalgamating their lands into large mechanised farms owned by Western finance houses.   But until Ciaucescu was deposed Transylvania and Gypsies were not mentioned.  So they seem to have existed.

In Eastern European Parts, where they are Zigani, Zigeuner or Rom, Gypsies often surface in literature.   Non-wogs politely describe them as colourful and entertaining and the children cheer as they ride into the village to cast spells on chickens whose householders do not hand over the loot - but it does sound as if they would not shed too many tears should the Gypsies evaporate.   It would not be amiss for Gypsies to hide themselves in some place which nobody else wants - such as Transylvania.

There is a story about which the reader may have more accurate information than the Accused.   When Hitler declared war on Czechoslovakia, Romanis huddled around what was to be the Chervovyl  Nuclear Reactor  and also in Ruthenia, Romania and Hungary - and wogs with some resemblance to Gypsies - discovered in their crystal balls the notion that Hitler was planning to Improve them.   They therefore declared war not on Germany but on Hitler and/or the German National Socialist Workers’ Party.   After all, there might still be wogs living in Germany.   There was no intention to invade Germany.   The objective was to prevent the  Germans entering Czechoslovakia, to drive them out or to remove them if the remained.  The Romanis in the Ukraine approached the Ukrainian Government who depended on Romani votes (or, maybe, to ease administration the King of Romani had a block vote).   But the first rule of political survival was not to cross Stalin.  Stalin according to modern historians was the personification of  Satan.   He had a broad smile, was inordinately clever, infallible and invincible but devoted only the national necessity of preserving the power of Stalin.  The present author never heard of  him being regarded as anything else.  So the Ukrainian Government approached Stalin.   The Ukrainians might not wish to encourage Russian troops to set foot on their soil, but the Russians had big guns.

Stalin was absolutely delighted.   This supposedly was because he was a Georgian and, therefore, a sort of Gypsy.   But it could also have been that the Romani were going to fight his war on his behalf  while he remained friends with his greatest admirer, Hitler, who cribbed all his speeches.   The Ukrainians were a Law unto himself.   Lenin had perpetrated the same stunt in World War l.   The Russian army was supplied with long range artillary  ideal for the present occasion though the army was not equipped for fighting at closer quarters, which might eventually emerge if the opportunity was missed.  Stalin offered the Gypsies Marshall Voroshilov, thirty divisions of armour and  Russian advisors to explain how the guns worked.

The divisions, however, were to be manned entirely by Romani and not Russians.  (In view of the likely strategy, this was probably not eyewash but what was really intended).

There was however a political snag.  Russian, er, Romani, troops might have to cross or occupy part of Romania.  Since that was full of Romani nobody would notice and, so long as nobody told him, the King of Romania would not notice and would utter no comment or response.   But Stalin was a nice guy.  This might be invasion of a sovereign territory.  It might also be failure to pass the buck.   So Stalin sent the King of Romania a polite note.  After all, the King of Romania was sitting on the Danube, the traditional bone of contention in European wars, and might not wish to fall out with Hitler.  Also, although the King was not in the least bothered about the post-victory declaration of a  Transylvanian Romani Free State, he might have to pretend he was.  The King should be given the opportunity to say no.  The King, as expected, did not say no but: “You are the Big Daddy.  Why ask me?”.

So Stalin read the works of  Presidents Bush l and ll.   The King of Romania really wanted to say ‘yes’ but he was afraid that this might be interpreted as an act of  war.   What was needed was a League of  Nations  mandate: “Resolution 188(b): unanimously passed by Great Britain, the Soviet Union and the United States: It would be very naught of  Hitler to invade invade regions other than those delineated in Schedule A appended.”  If  Romania was not already a member of the League of Nations, it could be quickly recruited.   Then the  Russians, er Gipsies, would be a League of  Nations peace keeping task force and the King of  Romania, as a league member, by his silence  could be assumed to be conceding his approval.   This would not also mean, of course, that Britain, Russia, the United States and Romania were declaring war on Germany.

Stalin thought, however, that it might be undiplomatic for he himself  to take the initiative with the League of  Nations Resolution.   Some were unjustly likely to mistrust his motives.   Also, the resolution had to be written in English.  He needed a proposal promoted by the British, who were nice guys and friendly with the Americans.   So Stalin’s representative approached Winston Churchill, a journalist who claimed to be descended from a Gyspy, John Churchill, Duke of  Marlborough, who ran a private hotel where he entertained informants.  Churchill was the only war correspondent ever to have been made a Brigadier General.  He believed that journalists should make the news and should not merely watch but actually organise the wars.

Churchill jumped up and down with glee.   The Gipsies outnumbered the Germans by at least three to one and were better equipped.   The Germans would just cut their losses and go back home.   This might result in Hitler being discredited and deposed but if not and if he tried again in a couple of  years, the Russians would remain allies whereas otherwise they would be driven into a treaty with Germany.   The British, on the other hand, had no available army and no way of reaching Czechoslovakia.   The Russians, oops, Gipsies, were going to do it all by themselves.   It is true that the end result might be the setting up of  Romanistan.  But this would be a neutral buffer state without expansionist ambitions.  The Gypsy army and Romanistan would be a market for British Raleigh Mountain Bikes and they would get Romani mobile phones in return.

So Churchill  had a word with Chamberlain.  Chamberlain did not like commies.  Nor did Churchill, but he had nothing against Gypsies, dead or alive.   Chamberlain said he had been dragged into the affair because Britain was a signatory to the Versailles treaty.    The French were afraid that the entire stupid treaty which was hamstringing Herr Hitler would be nullified and were threatening to drag Britain into a war.    British interests, which were purely maritime, were not threatened.   Herr Hitler had no intention of  moving Westwards, of threatening ports or threatening British control of  the channel or British trade.   Britain was not interested in the ever-changing Central and East German boundaries.   He did not know where Czechoslovakia was and the Romans were the affair of Signor Mussuli.   It might not be too bad an idea for degenerate gypsies to go on a suicide mission whatever the outcome, but Stalin would do what he decided in any case.    Germany was a growing market for British trams, guns and knickers.   Gyspy women did not wear knickers, did not travel on buses and shot rabbits with bows and arrows.  Chamberlain had his own plans and they were none of Churchill’s business.   He was not going to war over a pack of wogs.  Churchill should bugger off.

Churchill supposedly never forgave Chamberlain even though he later included the leader of the Conservative Party in his government and mourned at his funeral while annexing the party leadership to the sound of gnashing teeth from its members.   Churchill had been deprived of the royalties of his film “Winston of  Romania” starring Peter O’Toole.

Churchill may have been right.  The Romanis were not going to capture Prague in five minutes.   Western Czechslovakia, according to the author’s maps, is not completely surrounded by inpenetrable mountains and trees.   But up till the debacle at Volgograd, Cities were easy meat for Hitler’s troops whereas on hilly terrains the local warlords, if secretly provided with (American) guns, had the advantage and caused considerable if not decisive embarrassment.   This has been the case also during more recent wars.   Even with great losses, the Romani could certainly have held most of  Czechoslovakia.   They would have been a considerable nuisance and perhaps would simply have induced Hitler to get out of Czechslovakia, as Churchill fortold.  The openly recognised existence of a Romani army would have stimulated rebellions, supports within otherwise allegedly hostile populations and political alliances.   Warfare is not reckoned amongst the hobbies of the Romani and they prefer to run and hide (which is why there are still Romani and no Visigoths).   But it would not be unequivocably correct to say they did not take part.   They ended up however without Romanistan!   According to one Romani, had Churchill had his way, Chamberlain would have remained, his policies would have been pursued, Hitler would have lived to a ripe old age and the Accused, briefly, in l959, would have been first President of  Romanistan.  But maybe Chamberlain knew that  Gypsies, not even honorary Gypsies, are never heroes.

Transylvania, thus, was a mountainous, afforested terrain inhabited by Gypsies.   Ancient catalogues list two Grafs amongst these Gypsies.   One is Graf Vlad Dracula.   Just as the lady who had the discussion with Oidipous was surnamed Sphink,  The Stangler,  Vlad Drake was The Impaler.   So he sounds like a member of the opposition.   It is usually the wogs who are impaled.   The other is one Arturo Graf.   The ancient texts say that he is believed to have probably been of  ‘German Origin’.   Whatever does this mean and what is the evidence for it?   The Accused can understand Radio Vienna and Radio Somewhere in Switzerland but not the greater number of  German radio stations and certainly not Flemmish or Norwegian which on paper to the German and English speaking cryptoanalyst are a doddle.   ‘Dutch’, the allegedly German Language, is in English that of Hollanders.   The Russians call Germans just ‘foreigners’ and the French word Allemande surely means Allemani, not Germans, and  France, their own word for themselves, means a species of German speaking foreigner.   There were probably no ‘Germans’ in Arthur’s day.   With a name like that he was probably English (or named after the Duke of Wellington).   Arturo, however, was supposedly born in Greece.   Then he set up house in Romania and ‘since l882 is Professor of  Italian Literature in Padua’.   So the accused’s grandfather does not appear to have been Romanian, though, possibly, his mother was bitten by vampire.

The Accused’s grandfather  Friederich Otto Graf (Otto Frederick is more likely: they liked to keep an English name in reserve)  was born in Prague, in Cxzechoslovakia.   We know this because there exist certificates to that effect issued by the Austrian Government in l934.  There are clues that provide an explanation.  The titled and impeccable British non-executive directors are in the habit of discovering that their millionaire patrons, when they apply to join the Freemasons,  are not really Public School at all but Austrians who have changed their names.   Then they discover they are not Austrian at all, but Czech.  Then they discover they are crooks.   The English Sirs are never crooks, so when a millionaire is discovered to be a crook he is bound to be Czech (one the one Turk, one Arab and one Italian have been excluded).   All Austrians in Britain turn out to be Jews and/or Czech or Lithuanian.

The supporters of  Hitler (this was before the Anschluss) had discovered that two thirds of the population of Austria were wogs.   Actually, they were all wogs.   Hitler himself, when living on an ‘orphan’s pension’ in the degenerate cities of Vienna and Berlin exactly resembled to horrendous Jews he describes in Mein Kampf.   The Nazis decided that these wogs had valuable jobs and property that could be better employed by Germans.   So, to maintain full employment, it was necessary to identify the wogs - not all wogs, but only those who had functions of which the Nazis were not capable.   So the Accused’s mother’s family, though obviously wogs, were throughout the twentieth century unmolested and retained a high life expectancy.   The wogs were classified as Jews, Czechs and Lithuanians.

Whyever Lithuanians?   There may be some well-known and well-authenticated explanation known to the reader.   The Accused has never heard of it.  He has heard that Ukrainians turn out really to Lithuanians who stoked the gas ovens in German eugenic research institutes in Poland.   He has heard that Ukrainians were really German SS officers.   But, to him, this intensifies the mystery.   But ignorance permits the invention of theories.   Nowadays, if a wog is not wanted, he turns out to be Libyan or Syrian.   But in the nineteenth century this never happened.   He would turn out to be a Tasmanian, South African or Australian.   So perhaps the Austrians were imitating the British and Lithuania, Israel and Czechoslovakia were earmarked for the future German Empire.

When it was discovered that Herr Graf was really Czech, the Nazis were doing him a good turn.  Perhaps they suspected he might be British.   So, at any rate, he wasn’t a Jew”!

Let us take history at face value.   We find that around l860 the centre of  Vienna begins to be crammed full of Czechs.   This means that there was an Inner City Improvement Scheme in Prague.   It needed improving.   But how did Prague come to be a centre of culture in the first place?   Where was the previous Inner Cities Improvement Scheme?   A clue perhaps is provided by the Accused’s mother declaring that both the Grafs and the Freuds spoke both German and English, though the Grafs at least had no known family connection with any place where English was regularly spoken.   The Freuds may also have spoken French and the Grafs Latin.   There are no reports of them speaking Czech, though that does not prove anything.   The chief suspects therefore are William of Orange (William lll of England) and Catharine ll of  Russia.   The Accused prefers Catharine ll.  Her Sant Petersburg was full of German and English speaking foreigners (such as herself).   That is why it is Sant Peterburg and not Petrogad or Leningrad.   Every city starts as a desolate settlement by a few wogs and degenerates.  (“Within an 120 mile radius of the Capital of the Russian Empire there is not one town worth naming, the nearest towns being the now decaying Novgorod, the Finnish cities of Viborg and Helsingfors (263 miles) and the Baltic cities of Reval and Riga (449 miles)).   But investment then pours in, the inhabitants prosper and it turns out that the wogs are still there now sitting on valuable city centre land which could be better employed in building office blocks, pubs or hotels.   So there is a need to better their lot by Improvement. (Called also refurbishment or Foreign Aid).   The Russian government would get some foreign enemy to administer the foreign aid by knocking down Sant Petersburg.   Then, when the war was over, the demobbed Russian army would be kept out of trouble by rebuilding the English palaces with English names which were to be sold to tourists as originals.

The Improved might simply vanish.   In that case, as is the invariable fate of the Vanished, there would be no record or evidence of their ever having existed.    What was their eventual destination.   Frederick ll of Prussen supposed that it was Paris, the supposed haven of Liberty,  or London, whose streets were paved with Gold.  Actually, the destination was Hollywood, via New Amsterdam.   But not even Moses, who lived through six generations, ever set foot on his destination.   He just got a glimpse of  Hollywood from the top of a mountain.   Some ran off to Old Amsterdam, signed on as sailors on ships to New Amsterdam and then deserted.   But others had to journey in stages.   The rail map shows that it was possible to travel in the direction of  Hollywood by taking a train to Warsaw, which may not have been a safe base-camp, and then another to Berlin.   When improved from that, another train could take them to Prague, which was not quite in the right direction but was at least halfway between Berlin and Vienna, which was convenient.

The Accused’s mother avers that in Vienna Herr Graf worked as a civil servant ‘Auf den Hof’ ‘Fur den Kaisar’ and was a ‘Minister of Finance’.  When not travelling to and fro on trains between Vienna and Prague,  he sat on a big table telling the Kaisar, who sat at the head in a big chair, what to do.

This surely was Austrian ‘aufscheidung’.   This is the Austrian custom of always identifying the servant with the boss.   A police constable was always Herr Chief Constable, a sailor was Herr Gross Admiral, a waiter was Herr Ober (Oberkellner).   So perhaps Herr Graf was the lift attendant in the Ministry of Finance.  It turns out not.

It was one of the accused’s parents oft repeated stories (recited mainly by his mother, with a few paternal comments) to relate that status was in Austria of paramount importance.   There were three aspects of status - a title, a uniform and ‘patronage’ (the facility to dish out lucrative government sinecures to friends).   The most wicked woman in the world, Frau Gusti Graf-Spatenka, formerly wife of  Herr Graf, was a society beauty queen who was very conscious of status.   She was therefore considered it very much of a disgrace that her husband was a mere civil servant and therefore had no title, no uniform and no power of patronage.   This at first she tolerated.   People would address her husband as Herr Graf, i.e. Milord.   This meant she was a Countess.   It was however another aspect of Aufschniedung that Herr so and so would be addressed  Herr von So und So.   This made him into an aristocrat, the Lord of So and So.   However, this was done somewhat mechanically and people began to call Herr Graf  Herr von Graf.  This does not mean Sir Count but the Man from (the) Count.   So Gusti divorced him and married the Professor - Professor Josef  Spatenka (this happened after the period presently being discussed).   This was because Spatenka had a title, Der Professor.

As a matter of fact, this may libel Frau Spatenka.  The title Professor Doctor was commonplace in Austria and meant ‘Jew’ as opposed to Hofrat, which meant ‘Nazi’.   Dr Spatenka was a Professor because he taught Latin and Greek in a Grammar School.    In Germany and perhaps also Austria any schoolteacher was a Professor (eg Professor Dr Adenauer, the first President of  Western Germany).  But Herr Graf at that time was also a Professor because he too, at that stage, had been a teacher at a grammar school, teaching German and probably also Latin and Greek. 

However, there is further evidence in another oft repeated anecdote in which the Accused’s parents recited the list of  the accused’s father’s Onkls (actually some of these were more the Accused’s Onkls and his father’s cousins).   There was a regular list.  But on two or three occasions his father stammered that there was also an Onkl in the Abwehr or perhaps as many as three Onkls in the Abwehr.   They and their occupation was rarely mentioned within the family and then only in ‘hushed tones’.   The Accused asked whether this was perhaps because the Abwehr was the equivalent of the Gestapo.  His parents corrected him.  In Austria the Abwehr was  not regarded as brutal, threatening or overofficious but rather as kindly and harmless.   It was the equivalent of the British C.I.D. or plain clothes police.   The disgrace lay in that they wore no uniform, never used or were addressed by a title (though they might in fact be Chief Superintendents and probably were) and they did not have sinecures to dish out to their friends.   Historians will remember that Hitler’s father had great status because he was Herr Chief Customs Officer and wore a resplendant uniform.   Customs officers have a form of patronage influence in that they decide who has the lucrative income from smuggling schnapps from Bavaria, but in this case the protege pays the patron a percentage rather than vice versa.

So there is no reason to suppose that Herr Graf was not Minister of Finance.   This was not mentioned a great deal by the accused’s parents, only in hushed tones and it was never supposed to be other than a disgrace.  A lift attendant would have worn a uniform and no disgrace would have been attached.   He was also a womanhater or homosexual.   This is the name given to a person who neglects his wife by frequenting coffee houses.   His partner in this homosexuality was one Emmanuel Lasker with whom he played chess.   The Accused’s mother insists that Lasker was a mathematics teacher in some distant rural school and was an amateurish chessplayer who possibly played in some local tournaments and perhaps even won.   His comings and goings were erratic and he would just suddenly appear at the door, spending the nights, after the coffee house, causing Frau Graf further aggravation by playing chess in her front room.   The accused’s father was aware that Emmanuel Lasker (who must have been somewhat older than Herr Graf) was known to chessplayers.   Again, it may just be that all Austrians had to claim to be personal friends with some Chess Grandmaster.   They bumped into them, after all, in the coffee houses where they exracted money out of opponents.   The Grafs perhaps just didn’t have any more imagination than to choose the World Champion or hadn’t heard of any other chess player.   But Herr Graf might have been Lasker’s trainer.   Probably was.

Friderich Otto had an elder brother, Max (imilian) who was the most feared man in Vienna, indeed, in the universe.   This is because he was a newspaper music critic.   If he criticised the performance of the opera, the show closed down and the artists’ career was at an end.   The Accused when told this felt privately that his parents were a little naive.   Anyone could criticise and Max would hardly do so since he would not wish to lose his free tickets to the opera or to be turned out by the bouncers!   He was eventually a Professor Doctor in the Psychology of  Music at the University of  Vienna where he delivered to the students Freudian lectures.   He too had a homosexual coffee house friend, Sigmund Freud,  a Professor of Physiology.   They would sit around talking about the penis.  His five year old son at that time was Little Hans, supposedly the first person to be shown in childhood to have an Oedipus Complex (rather than it being demonstrated retrospectively by psychoanalysis).   Later he became Musical Director of the Berlin, Covent Garden and Metropolitan Opera Houses.

It was customary for the Accused’s parents to recite a list of  Onkls.   There was the rich Onkl.  He was a Director of  the Hamburg-America Shipping Line.   He probably was a Director and not the office cleaner.  The parental stories seemed to indicate he was still such a Director in l930 though it is the author’s impression that that shipping line was confiscated and taken over by the White Star Line after the first world war rather than the second.   There was also the mean Onkl.  He had supposedly hanging from his ceiling a coffee bean on a string  over which he poured (cold?) water when visitors arrived.  The Accused mused to himself that his parents would not even have allowed the visitors through the door.  Then there was the homosexual Onkl, a variable number of  Onkls in the Abwehr occasionally mentioned and a variable number of Onkls called Paul.

The Accused suspected that the oft repeated stories of  his parents belonged to all Austrian families and that they all had the rich, the mean and the homosexual Onkl.   He formed on the first occasion that the list was recited a theory concerning homosexual Onkls.  Austrian society was matriarchal.   The male children were indoctrinated by women during their first seven years and then in later life married a woman who was to become another mother rather than an equal partner.   Into them was inculcated the First Law of Heterosexualism - money passes from Man to Woman.    The  Accused was isolated from his extended family and therefore could not defend against his mother’s appropriation of any money that might have flown in his direction.  In Austria, however, male children had a defence in the Law of the Land in the customs of  the extended family.   It was customary for the youngest unmarried first born male with the family name to be the target of  legacies.   Since the womenfolk and particularly the target’s mother strongly resented this, they labelled him the homosexual.  Onkl Willi was portrayed as the homosexual, but the Accused felt that until he was born his father had been the homosexual and that when he was born he had taken over.  It was to prevent an influx of  legacies bypassing his mother that he was treated as a disgrace whose existence was withheld from relatives.

Onkl Willi was used by the Accused’s mother to emphasise the wickedness of homosexuality.   Willi, the spiel went, played the piano in coffee houses [playing the piano being homosexuality] and therefore smoked cigarettes [which all homosexuals did, and drink alcohol] and was punished for his homosexuality with a slow, painful death from cancer of the lung.   This death had taken place, the accused was told when he was four years old, when Willi was twenty four.  But as the Accused grew old Willi’s age at death became thirty four and then forty four.   In the latter l950s a notification arrived that one Willi Graf had died in Vienna at the age of  54.   It turns out that the notification had come from one Julius Bittner who had cared for his friend during his dying years and later took care of  Frau Graf-Spatenka.  Could this be the same Julius Bittner, “the son of a famous composer”, who was the Accused’s friend at Gymnasium with whom he had wrestling matches.   Bittner, a boy of some bulk, was the more powerful but could not get up unassisted if he fell over.   As a matter of fact, the Accused’s father also played the piano in coffee houses.

The Accused in the l980s tried by chasing up history books to discover who was the Onkl Willi who supposedly was the homosexual Onkl who played the piano in coffee houses, travelled in that capacity all over Europe, met everyone and was responsible for introducing Freud to Max and Lasker to Frederick Otto.   His other major achievement was that Frau Spatenka supposedly was besotted with him, forever mouthing “Willi!  Willi! Willi!’, which in the Accused’s mother’s view condemned them both.   The chronology of  Willi stories did not seem to make sense.   Were there perhaps several Willis or was the name Willi a transferable title?  The first person to be executed by the Nazis for political crimes was one Willi Graf  (or he may have the second: it depends on the speed and accuracy of the bullets) who was guilty of writing pamphlets, a favourite family occupation passed on genetically rather than by example.   Since the executed Willi was dead he was undoubtedly a homosexual and also he would be a disgrace to be disowned by his family.   It could be that the Accused’s family idenified someone not actually a Willi with this person.

The Accused came to the conclusion however that if  Willi had been doing this introducing in coffee houses he could have been no more than fourteen years old at the time!   He mentioned this to his mother a few months before she died in l995.  She answered: yes, he would probably have been fourteen, or possibly younger!

It was unusual for female children to be born into the Graf family.   Wives, however, were full members of the family.   The Accuse suspects that the tradition was for the boy’s mother to apply to the local gypsy chief for the most headstrong and intelligent girl in his encampment to be his wife and that the chief handed her over with great enthusiasm.   Because this was an event that had not occurred for generations [actually Max had a daughter but she committed suicide] the birth of a girl was greatly celebrated.  This was Trude, the most beautiful woman in the world.   Her mother was Tante Mimi and her father might have been a younger brother of Max and Friederich Otto.  She became a medical student in Vienna but was turned out from the University because she was a  Jew.    She married a contraceptives millionaire, emigrated to Hollywood and was provided monetary compensation by the German government for the cessation of her medical career.

Friedreich Otto was ostracised and disherited by his family, which means he was no longer a homosexual, supposedly because he became a  Roman Catholic.   They assumed that he did this so that he could keep his job as Minister (or maybe he was hoping to get a peerage).   Another explanation might be, however, that Augusta Wiemezal,  later Frau Graf-Spatenka, whom he married, was a Roman Catholic.  Otto does seem to have been a genuine R.C. but, if  his conversion was politically motivated, it does not seem to have done him much good.   He met with disapproval from both sides and was exiled to Ireland.   It has never been suggested that in his capacity of  Minister of Finance he was expected to liase with Sir Roger Casement.   He might however not have considered it a bad idea to be exiled to Ireland. A certificate issued by St Andrew’s Church, Dublin, on 15th October l924 states that Kurt Anton Graf was born on August 22nd 1910 and baptised in that Church, or possibly in one of  the associated churches of  St Mark, St Peter and St  Anne.  One person is listed as ‘sponsors’ - Hermione Trauer (with umlaut on the a) Fremlick (with circumflex accent on the I).   Austrian Jews liked their children to be British citizens.   The Accused had been under the impression when a small child that Otto was the teacher and only teacher at a rural Irish primary school (perhaps because that was the only type of school with which he was familiar) which his father attended .   It turns out that he taught German , probably also Latin and Greek, and may have been Headmaster, at a Dublin grammar school.   The family some time after that returned to Austria.

Frau Gusti Graf-Spatenka, according to the Accused’s mother, was one of the two most wicked women in the world.  The description she gave, of her being a tyrant who dominated her son, sounded to the Accused more self portrait by his mother.  However, she additionally (according to the Accused’s mother) liked to portray herself as an aristocrat.   She stayed with the Accused’s parents on several occasions during his first six years, on the first occasion depositing out of reach from the Nazis a collection of trinkets which no doubt were very valuable but kept away by his mother from the Accused’s eyes and even thrown away - particularly he crystal ball, Tarot Cards and ivory fortune telling accessories.  However, this did not stop her reading fortunes from tea-leaves.  In a letter to an Irish newspaper since uncovered she describes herself as having been occupied with smuggling Jews to the U.S.A. via Ireland (a claim she often repeated) and as being or having been a jounalist on a Vienna Roman Catholic newspaper closed down by the Nazis who also three times imprisoned her.   This letter gave an account of Christmas in immediately post-war Austria which, as regularly happened during and after wars, was beset with a severe famine.   Up till her death in l968 she was allocated two pages in each issue of the Viennese weekly Neue Illustrierte Wochenshau entitled Homor aus das Auslandes (translations of foreign jokes, largely cribbed from the Readers’ Digest,  for which the Accused’s father paid the subscription.   She also liked writing features about the British Royal Family and other British and other society figures.    The Accused’s father claimed that his mother suffered from delusions concerning her enterprises, one of which was that she was a personal friend of Enid Blyton (a writer of childrens’ stories) and was contracted by her exclusively to translate her works into German.    As I recollect it she showed me both a letter written to her by Enid Blyton and a German version of an Enid Blyton book for which she was responsible.   Her dislikes included not only Nazis but Black and Tans, about whom she told stories (which the Accused’s father confirmed when asked some years later) and Stalin.   But she admired Eamonn de Valera (as, apparantly did all Irish or honorary Irish).   She spent her life travelling to and fro between Vienna and Dublin, where she was attached to a blind friend, a Maureen Saunders, whose family  may have had some connection with the Guiness Distillery (though perhaps most Irish people did).

On the last occasion that the Accused saw his paternal grandmother he was six years old.  She had come to stay while his parents visited Austria.   One of  her favourite games was to pretend to be living in Russia.  There (according to her account) there was allocated to every person someone else whose job it was to spy on him or her and accuse him or her of  being a capitalist.   This person however would have another person spying on him and that person someone spying on him and so on up till Stalin on top.   Frau Spatenka would hide and jump out on the Accused crying ‘Capitalist!  Capitalist!’.   “What’s a  Capitalist!” “Same thing as a Revisionist.  Doesn’t mean anything really.”   One day he was walking up the stairs and his grandmother sprang out on him  after hiding out of sight on the first floor: “Capitalist” Capitalist!”.   “You are a Capitalist too” replied the Accused.   That seemed reasonable.  Everyone in Russia except Stalin was a Capitalist and that was only because there was nobody to accuse him.   The Accused surely might attempt to retaliate with counter-accusation.   However, it turned out that Frau Spatenka had a Stalinist immunity.   She was shocked and offended.  “Das Kind ist keck!”, she accused.  She ran to the local Catholic priest, Father Hurley, accusing the Accused of sundry misbehaviour and bedwetting!   The reader should take note of this ceremony.  It seems that Austrian children all were subject to this and always accused of being ‘keck”, a word, whatever it means, reserved for such occasions.  It appears to have taken place when what to the mother appears to be the first defiance or act of independence.   It is not necessarily so actually and the crime may be something  very trivial or not genuinely any affront at all.  Sociologically inclined psychologists should take good note of this ceremony.
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