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possible." or "Such sweet feelings of love cannot be a sin." and many such words
more. But t2 bring a woman to her first orgasm is not very easy. It can only be
done by a man who disregards his own needs, sxd who wants to be happy by giving ha=-
piness to others, and this indeed is one of my character traits.

I must finish this tale of my youthful advantures into sex. Let me now tell of
one catastrophic misunderstanding caused by language. It is the nmeaning of™coitus
interuptas" the idea to interrupt the ejaculation of your senen during the orgasm.
Unfortunately there is a nisunderstaniing about this meaning which has cauged many
unwanted pregnancies and miserics. Naturally the boy and the girl don't want to
make a baby. And the boy and the millions of young men and even narried nen who
scorn the manipulation of putting on a condom think that they can avoid making her
woman pregnant by "interrupting" their coitus. But they understand by this, that
in the moment of ejaculation by orgasm they withdrcw suddenly their ngked penis
from the vagina, and ejaculate the smen outside the vagina. But this fraction of
a second is difficult to judge in utter excitement. One fraction of a second too
late and part of the semen goes into the vagina and the uterus.

I soon found that such practice is extremely dangerous and may indeed lead to
an unwanted pregnancy. And so I concluded that "coitus interruptus must mean some-
thing else. By the practice explained above the coitus is not interrupted as the
semen spouts out during the fulfilled orgasm. Only the deposition o.’ the semen is
changed - sometimes, and sometimes not when the semen goes into the vagina.

T then found the real meaning of “"ooitus interruptus” and in later years I read
that one religious sect in the Middle Ages practised this sexual intercourse with
great success, the Adamites. I learned it by nyself., When I was with my girl and
when we had excited ourselves glmost to the orgasn (but with no semen coming out
yet) I said to her "Stop!" We separated our bodies and laid apart from 5 to 10 -
ninutes, kissing each other, saying sweet things, or even discussing our next hike
on coming Sunday, untul we again joined our bodies and began the sweet rubbing
until orgasm could be very near - when we separated again, and in doing so we could
prolong our love plays for hours and feel as if we had a hundred orgasms., This is
the rue meaning of "coitus interruptus™ because we indeed "interrupted" our ccitus,
and thus had utter joy sometimes for hours, until sleep overcame us - without having
had our orgasm. Then waking up we were stall ready to go on playing until to the
final orgasm. Men think that the Ronans are right who said "Post coitus animal triste"
tAfter the coitus the anmimal gets sad.”™ This may be true if you had intercourse
with a prostitue and are revolted by the very act, or if you had intercourse with
a woman under disagreable circumstances. But it is not true if you had your coitus
the way I taught myself to have together with my girl. It was utter, utter, utter joy
with no sad or trist feelings at all.

And so let me come to the end of this ny long tale, which I told only in the
hope that my knowledge may help other young people to do likewise. Let me then
not go into the details of my other youthful life, my school days, my days and
years as a soldier. Allow me therefore to register only the periods of my life
from my birth in 1897 to the year 1920 - "The first 21 Years of my Life" when
then in 1920 T met Claire. My life with her I have described at length in my story
of 113 pages under the title "In Memory of Claire" (S.S. No.210) which I wrote
in utter desolation after her death and in order to realise that I had & life.
of happiness with her and therefore I should not despair, and should be happy instead
of having had such a rich and wonderful life with such a wonderful wonan,

Periagls of ny first 23 Years.

1897 I was born on the 5th September

41904 I enrolled in the Hebrew School in our Synagogue where I learned Hebrew and
learned to hate it - ny first confrontation with the Babel of Languages.

190k I was 7 years of age when 1 enrolled in the primary school and again wrestled
with the grammar of languages =~ only to lose out and hate it even more.

1908 I was 11 years of age when I enrolled in the highschool

1914 When I concluded the 6th term in my 415th year the war broke out. I went to
Vienna (as my homewkown was under Russian invasion) and finished there in

195 I graduated from the highschool in Vienna and was called up for service

1915 = 1918 I was a soldier in the Austrian army and came home in November 19318

198 - 1919 I studied physics and chemistry at the University of Czernowitz my
hometown, but as it came under Roumanian rule I went to Vienna.

1922 I studied and graduated from the Technical University of Vienna as
a chemical engincer. I studied so hard that I was able to finish the
4 years course in 3 years. Actually, according to British standards
T should be called a Master of Science Chemical Engineering (i.Sc.)
but I call myself a B.Sc{Bachelor)it does not matter really.

1920 I met Claire on a hiking tour in the Austrian Alps, and my whole 1life changed.

I have written the story of My Life with Claire a few months after Claire died
in 1961 under the title "In Memory of Claire" (S.S5.210) We lived in love. The End
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