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It was only a small moment, but it was also 3
preview of troubles to come. For Tommy. For
Rudy.

/At the end of the marching, the Hider Youth
divisions were allowed to disperse. It would
have been near impossdle 1o keep them all
together as the bonfire burned in their eyes
and excited them. Together, they cried one
united "hed Hitler” and were free to wander.
Liesel looked for Rudy, but once the crowd of
children scatered, she was caught inside 3
mess of uniforms and high-pizched words. Kids
calling out to other kids.

By four-thiry, the air had cooled considerably.
People joked that they needed warming up.
“That's al this trash is good for anyway.”
Cantswereused towheel tallin. twas dumped
in the middie of the town square and dowsed
with something sweet. Books and paper and
other material would side or tumble down,
only 10 be thrown back onto the ple. From
further away, it looked ke

somehow landed miraculously in the middle of
‘town and needed to be snuffed out. and fast.
The applied smell leaned toward the crowd,
who were kept at a good distance. There were
‘well in excess of a thousand people, on the
ground, on the town hall steps, on the rooftops
that surrounded the square.

When Liesel tried to make her way through, 3
crackling sound prompted her to think that the
fire had already begun. & hadn’t The sound
was kinetic humans, flowing, charging up.
They ve started without me!

'was 2 crime—after all, her three books were
the most precious items she owned—she was

compelled 1o see the thing it She couldnt
help it | guess humans like to watch 3 liztle
destruction. Sand castles, houses of cards,
that's where they begin. Their great skill i their
‘capacity to escalate.

‘The thought of missing it was eased when she
found 2 gap in the bodies and was able to see
the mound of guik, stillintact It was prodded
and splashed, even spat on. It reminded her of
an unpopular child, forlom and bewildered,
‘powerless to akter ts fate. No one liced it Head
‘down. Hands in pockets. Forever. Amen.

8its and pieces continued falling 1o it sides a5
Liesel hunted for Rudy. Where is that Sauker?
‘When she looked up, the sky was crouching.
A horizon of Nazi flags and uniforms rose
upward, crippling her view every time she
attempted to see over 2 smaller child's head. It
was pointiess. The crowd was iself. There was
'm0 swaying i, squeezing through, of reasoning
with i You breathed with i and you sang ts
songs. You waited for ts fire.

Silence was requested by a man on a podium.
His uniform was shiny brown. The iron was
‘practically still on . The silence began.

His first words: “Hedl Hitler”

His first action: the salute 1o the Fihrer.
“Today is 2 beautiful day.” he continued. “Not
only is it our great leader’s birthday—but we
also stop our enemies once again. We stop
them reaching into our minds..”

Liesel stll attempted to fight her way through.
“We put an end 1o the disease that has been
spread through Germany for the last twenty

years, if not more!” He was performing now
what is called 2 Schreierei-a consummate
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