Heilbroner and Marx’s Son
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In 1850-51, Marx had an affair with his wife’s unpaid but devoted
maidservant Helene Demuth, known as Lenchen, and fathered an il-
legitimate son. The affair was hushed up by Marx, who begged Engels
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to pretend to be the father. Engels agreed, even though the boy, named
Freddy, looked like Marx. “If Jenny had known the truth, it might have
killed her, or at the very least destroyed her marriage” (Padover 1978,
507). Jenny may in fact have known; she and Karl allegedly did not
sleep together for years afterward.

Marx completely disowned this son. Finally, Engels declared the
child to be Marx’s on his deathbed in 1895. He was speaking to
Marx’s daughter Eleanor, who took the news hard (she later com-
mitted suicide). The facts became public only in the next century
in Werner Blumenberg’s 1962 biography of Marx (Blumenberg
1998 [1962], 111-113). They proved to be an embarrassment to
Marxist apologists who had always maintained that Marx was a
good family man despite the premature deaths of three children and
the suicides of two daughters in adulthood. For decades, Robert
Heilbroner declared Marx a “devoted husband and father” in his
best-seller, The Worldly Philosophers (1961, 124), only later to
admit Marx’s indiscretion. Yet Heilbroner defended Marx, arguing
that the infidelity “could not undo a relationship of great passion”
(1999, 149).




Heilbroner, WP, 1953 First Edition, p. 140:

[image: image2.png]And yet it was a deeply devoted union. In his dealings with
outsiders, Marx was unkind, jealous, suspicious, and wrathful;
but he was a devoted husband and father. Later, much later,
when Jenny was dying and Marx was ill, this lovely scene was
witnessed by her daughter.

Mother lay in the big front room and The Moor lay in the little
room next o it. . . . I shall never forget the morning when he
felt strong enough to get up and go into Mother's room. It was
as though they were young again together—she a loving girl and
he an ardent youth starting out together through life and not
an old man shattered by ill-health and a dying lady taking leave
of each other forever.
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1999 Seventh Edition, pp. 148-49:
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[image: image4.png]‘wrathful; but he was a joyous father and a loving husband. At
one period, when his wife was ill, Marx turned to Lenchen,
the Westphalian family maid who stayed with them, unpaid,
all their days, but even that infidelity—from which an unac-
knowledged child was born—could not undo a relationship
of great passion. Later, much later, when Jenny was dying
and Marx was ill, this lovely scene was witnessed by her
danghter.

Our dear mother lay in the big front room and the Moor
lay in the lttle room next to it. ... Never shall T forget
the moming he felt himself strong enough to go into
Mother’s room. When they were together they were
young again—she a young girl and he a loving youth,
both on life’s threshold, not an old disease-ridden man
and an old dying woman parting from each other for life.




More Skousen (who really hates Marx)
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Revolutionary followers often played on Marx’s vanity by comparing
him to the Greek gods. He was much pleased by an 1843 political
cartoon portraying him as Prometheus when his newspaper, Rheinische
Zeitung, was banned. Marx is shown chained o his printing press,
while an cagle representing the king of Prussia tears at his liver. The
editor looks defiant, hoping someday to free himself and pursue his
revolutionary causes.

While working on Das Kapital in the 1860s, Marx received a
larger-than-lifc statue of Zeus as a Christmas present. It became
one of his prized possessions, which he kept in his London study.
From then on, Marx sought (o imitate the statue of Zeus. He stopped
cutting his hair and let his beard grow out until it assumed the shape
and size of Zeus’s bearded head. He pictured himself as the god of
the universe, casting his thunderbolts upon the carth. One of the last
photographs of Marx shows his white hair flowing everywhere in
magnificent splendor, reminding us of these lines in Homer’s /liad
(Book I, line 528):

Zeus spoke, and nodded with his darkish brows,
and immortal locks fell forward from the lord's deathless head,
and he made great Olympus tremble.
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Things finally started looking up for Marx in 1856. Moncy from Engels
and alegacy from Jenny’s mother’s estate allowed the Marx family to
move from Soho to a nice home in fashionable Hampstead. Suddenly
Marx started living the life of a bourgeois gentleman, wearing a frock
coat, top hat, and monacle. The Marxes gave parties and balls, and
traveled to seaside resorts. Marx even played the stock market. He
speculated in American shares and English joint-stock shares, realiz-
ing sufficient gains to write Engels in 1864, “The time has now come
when with wit and very little money one can really make a killing in
London.” Details of his speculations are lost, however (Payne 1968,
354; North 1993, 91-103)3

3. Marx's stock market speculations were all the more ironic given that one of
the first acts in a communist takeover was 1o abolish the sfock exchange as a case
of “vulgar economy.”
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Sympathetic historians have always noted the poor conditions
under which Marx lived, but during most of his life it was not for
lack of money. Historian Gary North investigated Marx’s income
and spending habits, and concluded that except for his self-imposed
poverty of 1848-63, Marx begged, borrowed, inherited, and spent
lavishly. In 1868, Engels offered to pay off all the Marxes’ debts and
provide Marx with an annuity of £350 a year, a remarkable sum at the
time. North concludes: “He was poor during only fifteen years of his
sixty-five-year career, in large part due to his unwillingness to use his
doctorate and go out to get a job. . . . The philosopher-cconomist of
class revolution—the ‘Red Doctor of Soho’ who spent only six years
in that run-down neighborhood—was one of England’s wealthier
citizens during the last two decades of his life. But he could not make
ends meet. ... After 1869, Marx’s regular annual pension placed him
in the upper two percent of the British population in terms of income”
(North 1993, 103)




