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Foreword

The fascination with Dietrich Bonhoeffer continues in the
21st century. One cannot help admiring his persistence in
the faith to the point of martyrdom. To some Christians
today, he appears to be a Protestant saint, to othersa modern
theologian, his life’s work, unfortunately, unfinished. The
differing views may be the very problem in evaluating this
German churchman, theological scholar, dedicated ecu-
menicist, instructor of opponent vicars, and, finally, anti-
Nazi conspirator.

In his Letters and Papers from Prison, some
nontraditional terms give the impression Bonhoeffer was
on the verge of reconstructing Christian thought. Indeed,
expressions such as cheap grace, religionless Christianity, a
world come of age, Christian worldliness, or the idea that
“Christians [should] participate in the suffering of God in
the life of the world” may seem strange to the eyes of readers
who are used to more traditional, particularly Lutheran,
terminology.

There are many contradictions and tensions in
Bonhoeffer’s life and writings, but much continuity and
significance. In prison, he once styled himself a “liberal”
theologian. Indeed, he went through a process of theologi-
cal development at the Berlin university under the guidance



of one of the most famous liberal theologians in Germany,
Reinhold Seeberg. Following that, Bonhoeffer became more
acquainted with the Book of Concord of the Lutheran
Church, particularly with the Formula of Concord. During
his work as an instructor of vicars of the Confessing Church
in the mid-1930s, he began weighing with a great deal of
respect the solutions to the theological and ecclesiastical
problems of the late Reformation era developed by the
second-generation Lutheran theologians.

Bonhoeffer was ordained a pastor of the Old Prussian
Church, a “united” church body of Lutherans and Reformed
brought together at the beginning of the 19th century under
the Prussian Union. However, Bonhoeffer criticized the
proposals of the Halle synod of the Confessing Church as
theologically immature because they advocated church fel-
lowship with all its members, whether Lutheran, Reformed,
or “united.”

One of the crucial issues in Bonhoeffer’s theological
development was how to convey the Gospel message to
modern, secular human beings. He was consumed by a
desire to apply the Gospel to his world, to make it under-
standable and relevant for the men and women of his day.
Traditional ways of expressing the faith appeared no longer
helpful. Religion as he understood it—in a way similar to
Karl Barth’s view—was an old-fashioned, unsuitable form
of piety, cut off from real life and the needs of the modern
world. Given these presuppositions, traditional Christian
language seemed to make God appear ineffective and make-
shift (Liickenbiifler, “stopgap”). In the modern worldview,
God became important only at the borders of life, yet Bon-
hoeffer was deeply convinced that God belongs right in the
center of human activity. Bonhoeffer was eager for Christi-
anity to be contemporary. What he, therefore, proposed
was an expression of the faith intelligible to post-Christian,
secular humankind. In his thinking, this was merely the



logical consequence of defining Jesus Christ as “a man for
others”—a new Christological title invented by Bonhoeffer
himself. Transferred into ecclesiastical language, this in-
cluded the church of Christ becoming a “church for others.”
In this manner, he tried to explain common Christian terms
such as sacrifice or devotion.

In the modern environment, as Bonhoeffer analyzed it,
intellectuals, teachers, engineers, and lawyers were aban-
doning the church because it no longer answered the ques-
tions that disturbed them. They were incapable of under-
standing the traditional terms the church was using. Bon-
hoeffer contended the church, therefore, should not object
to reformulating central Christian issues for modern seek-
ers of religious truth. He believed the crisis was not the fault
of his fellow citizens, but of the church and its leaders’
inability to demonstrate the relevance of biblical truths.
That forced modern intellectuals to abandon an obsolete
and antiquated church.

One might conclude that Bonhoeffer underestimated
the real meaning of religion (which should not to be con-
fused with faith) as a part of the human condition. From
one point of view, even the Nazi parades and the staging of
their annual party meetings at Nuremberg were “religious,”
using a horrifying, worldly kind of liturgy. The popularity
of Eastern religions (touted as post-Christian) and their
influence on Western people today clearly demonstrate a
similar strong yearning for something satisfying and tran-
scendental shared even by secularized people of our day.

One might even question the suggestion by Bonhoeffer
to reformulate Christian faith to gain a convincing contem-
porary witness to the Bible’s truth. His attempts to solve the
problems of Christian witness in post-Christian times re-
main controversial. Yet Bonhoeffer’s life and writings are
still important and ought to be thoroughly considered,
unless we, too, want to lose contact with real people.



Bonhoeffer was certainly not a confessional Lutheran
in the traditional sense of the term, but today he encourages
us to focus anew on a convincing and satisfying witness of
the Gospel. The least we can say is that he authenticated
this quest and testified to it by his death.

One of the last statements from Bonhoeffer celebrates
his faith:

I am so sure of God’s guiding hand that I hope
I shall always be kept in that certainty. You must
never doubt that I am traveling with gratitude
and cheerfulness along the road where I am
being led. My past life is brimful of God’s good-
ness and my sins are covered by the forgiving
love of Christ crucified. I am most thankful for
the people I have met, and I only hope that they
never have to grieve about me, but that they,
too, will always be certain of, and thankful for,
God’s mercy and forgiveness.

May God give us this confidence and hope in our day.
—Dr. Werner Klidn

Oberursel, Germany



Preface

I first became acquainted with Dietrich Bonhoeffer at Con-
cordia Seminary, St. Louis, in 1950 through reading The
Cost of Discipleship and Letters and Papers from Prison.
Upon graduation, I went to work for Stewart Herman and
Carl Lund-Quist at the Lutheran World Federation in Ge-
neva. Because Bonhoeffer spent so much time on the com-
mon campus of the World Council of Churches and the
Lutheran World Federation, he was at the time of my tenure,
and still is today, regarded by many theologians as a coura-
geous social activist and outspoken realist, a member of a
rich family who was murdered for his opposition to the
Nazis and to Hitler. There were some churchmen who did
not think Bonhoeffer’s decision to seek a military chap-
laincy or later to become a secret operative for the Abwehr
were wise.

Later, I came to know more about Bonhoeffer from a
young lady I sailed with on the Wannsee in Berlin. She had
heard his final sermon at the boarding school at Schoenberg
in Bavaria, a location where both of them were interned
during Bonhoeffer’s final weeks of life. This young lady was
a member of one of the high-ranking military families that,
after the July 20 plot against Hitler, were interned, whether
or not they had any connection with the plotters. As one



prison after another was bombed, Bonhoeffer ended up by
mistake at Schoenberg for a few weeks before being taken
to Flossenbiirg to be hanged in the last days of the war.

What is Bonhoeffer’s role in Christianity today? Among
some American theologians, he is revered as one whose
concepts and theology, in his own words, had “come of age”
Among European students of theology, Bonhoeffer is more
apt to be thought of as a bold and courageous defender of
the church who, as Ingetraut Ludophy once wrote, was not
so much concerned about the “other-worldliness” of the
church as for its “this-worldliness.” They also reflect on his
shortened life in which his theology did not have a full
opportunity to develop and on his practical protest against
the evil of his times.

I was involved to a small degree with shaping a film
about Bonhoeffer for broadcast on public television in the
summer of 2000. The film, Dietrich Bonhoeffer: Agent of
Grace, showed some of the conflict in Dietrich’s personality:
his practical involvement with the world of politics and at
the same time his eagerness not to give up the God whom
he had come to understand and live with. From the reac-
tions to the film in Germany and in America, it is evident
that Bonhoeffer was a highly respected but controversial
figure.
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1

Naked Came I
upon the Earth

The weeks before the hanging had been filled with calm
hope. Dietrich Bonhoeffer was only 39 years old and genu-
inely in love for the first time in his life. The awakening of
spring always had brought him a kind of pagan delight,
perhaps too primitive for a professor of theology. From the
woods around the ruins of his castle prison at Flossenbiirg,
he could smell the nectar of blossoming linden and haw-
thorn. At dusk he could hear the nightingales, a pleasant
change from the constant rumble of bombs that had been
his melody in Berlin. At dawn came the lilting call of mating
cuckoos.

For exactly two years, the Third Reich had been playing
cat and mouse with Dietrich. Now the Gestapo had solid
proof—proof that this professor of theology was involved
with those who had plotted the death of Adolf Hitler. After
18 months in the rather lenient military prison at Tegel and
four more under the stricter watch of the Gestapo on Prinz
Albrecht Strasse, Dietrich now had arrived at the slave labor
camp at Flossenbiirg. This was usually the end of the line.



Realistically Dietrichs chances for avoiding the
hangman’s noose were slim, but there still was one thin
strand of hope. Off to the west rumbled the thunder of
American artillery, battering into the heartland of the Third
Reich. From the east, hordes of Volks Deutsch poured back
into central Germany before the oncoming firepower of the
Russians. Maybe, just maybe, the prison camp at Flossen-
biirg would be overrun by Americans or the line of com-
munication from Berlin would be blasted to smithereens.
If Dietrich could only survive through April, by May the
Nazi empire might be sunk forever! Then he could once
again roam his beloved forests, searching for mushrooms
and strawberries.

The makeshift court martial, late at night on the Sunday
after Easter, was a mere formality. Dietrich wasnt even
present for the beginning of the trial. He had to be fetched
from Schonberg, which was across the mountains from
Flossenbiirg. Among the accused were Admiral Canaris,
General Oster, and Judge Advocate General Sack. The evi-
dence against the plotters was conclusive. Every one of them
had worked actively for the death of Hitler and the over-
throw of the Third Reich. But the trial was only a formality;
the verdict already was rendered. As a final act of revenge
before he put a pistol to his own head, Hitler wanted all his
opponents dead.

The extermination camp at Flossenbiirg dominated the
landscape. Built on the ruins of a medieval castle on the
border between Germany and Czechoslovakia, it boasted a
colorful history dating back to the Crusades. There, in the
first gray light of dawn on Monday, April 9, 1945, the guards
came to Dietrich’ cell, rattled his door—just as they did the
doors of the cells of Canaris, Oster, and Sack—and called,
“Up! Off with the clothes!”

This was it. It was eight days after Easter, not a bad day
to die—if one had to die. Naked as he awaited his death,



Dietrich may have thought of a favorite hymn from the pen
of Paul Gerhardt, which had been sung for generations by
those facing death from plague, war, and famine. The hymn
held special meaning for Dietrich because it had been the
prayer his 6-year-old godson, Michael Dress, had sung
when his Onkel Diet had been taken to prison. The second
verse is most striking: “Naked came I upon the earth and
naked shall I leave it

In air perfumed with the blossoms of spring, Dietrich
Bonhoeffer marched out under the lindens and firs with his
guards. At the gallows, he knelt, prayed, slipped the noose
over his neck, and awaited the springing of the trap. Within
seconds of his fall, his body went limp, and only the joy of
his spirit and the impact of his writings lives on.

At first the story of the Reverend Doctor Dietrich
Bonhoeffer seems bizarre and improbable. He was singled
out by his mother for her love and affection. He was inde-
cisive. He had serious doubts about his faith. He lived
through strange times—the days of Kaiser Wilhelm, the
Weimar Republic, and the Third Reich. Yet Dietrich Bon-
hoeffer’s life appears to be not only logical and orderly, but
warm and idealistic and also remarkably fruitful and active.

To those who knew Dietrich as a child, it seemed
unlikely that he would achieve great things. He had trouble
coming to terms with himself and his world. Decisions
came hard for him, and once he had considered every facet
and worked things out, he was still not sure. His world
always seemed too complex, too unreliable, too changeable
—not at all like the warmth and understanding he knew
from his mother. Perhaps he also was overshadowed by the
outstanding achievements of his father and grandfathers
and no less by those of his older brothers.

In his teens, Dietrich was considered a good pianist and

composer and nearly devoted his life to music. But among
the many amazing facts of Bonhoeffer’s life was his choice



to become a pastor and theologian. His family was not a
church-going one. Although they said their prayers and
listened to the Bible, largely at his mother’s urging, Dietrich’s
psychiatrist father and his scientist brothers were disap-
pointed to see him study theology. But in addition to gold-
smithing, law, science, psychology, music, and painting,
love of theology also ran in the Bonhoeffer line. In fact, one
of Dietrich’s grandfathers had served as Kaiser Wilhelm’s
chaplain. Once he chose his career, though, Dietrich met
early success as a professor and theologian, with six books
to his credit at the time of his death.

Dietrich Bonhoeffer did not look like a professor of
theology. He was a big man, well over six feet tall, an athlete,
round in the face, almost boyish. He had his mother’s blue
eyes and blond hair. He kept himself trim in a way that
would have shocked the typically reserved professors in
Germany—by swimming and playing tennis with his stu-
dents. His physical conditioning eventually would help him
to survive the rigors of prison life.

For a man who grew up before the age of the airplane,
Dietrich did a remarkable amount of traveling. During his
university days, he spent a term in Rome and North Africa.
As an exchange student, he studied in New York. He
preached in Cuba and lectured in Mexico City. He served a
year’s vicarage in Barcelona and, like Ernest Hemingway,
became something of an aficionado of the bullring. For two
years, Dietrich was a pastor in London. Three times he tried
to join an ashram of Mahatma Gandhi in India. He traveled
endlessly for the World Alliance of Churches—Denmark,
Sweden, England, Germany, Switzerland, France, Scotland,
Bulgaria.

How could a boy who had almost never warmed the
seat of a pew grow up to preach in Berlin’s most illustrious
pulpits? How could a young theologian who hated war and
fled to America rush home and apply for a chaplaincy just



before the Nazi panzers trampled Poland? How could a
preacher volunteer to work as a spy for the German Wehr-
macht? How could a professor of theology plot to blow up
Hitler? Despite his inability to arrive quickly at unassailable
answers, of one thing Dietrich was quite certain. Not as a
politician, not as a humanitarian, but strictly on moral
grounds, he was willing to stake his life to fight Hitler.

So it was that in the first months of 1945, as World War
IT was rapidly drawing to a close and Germany was being
pounded out of existence, Dietrich was shuttled under a
rain of bombs from Berlin to Buchenwald to Schonberg to
Flossenbiirg. In the disruptions of wartime travel, he almost
missed his own court martial. And even as he tried to cheer
up other high-ranking prisoners by celebrating informal
Easter services, his dark night on earth was coming to an
end.
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Marked for Greatness?

The Bonhoeffer clan had its roots in the Netherlands at
Nymwegen. They always had been wealthy burghers, just
below nobility. In 1513, Caspar von Bonhoeffer left Holland
to escape the religious oppression that climaxed when Char-
les V was elected Holy Roman Emperor. Honest Dutchmen
had never been fond of the Spanish throne nor its repressive
brand of religion.

The traditional German home of the Bonhoeffers was
the free city of Schwibisch Hall in Wiirttemberg. Originally
goldsmiths, the family branched out to become doctors,
lawyers, judges, professors, and preachers. Even in the rich
city of Schwibisch Hall, the Bonhoeffers were citizens of
substance. To this day, despite the destruction of war after
war, the Bonhoeffer burial sites in St. Michael’s Church still
mark the family as an important one: Life-size statues of
saints and angels, oil portraits of half a dozen ancestors,
marble columns and brass plaques, rich ornaments in gold
and ivory—all in the best rococo style—grace the church
and the crypts.

The Napoleanic invasion of 1806 broke up this idyll of
rich medieval burghers and scattered the Bonhoeffer family.
One hundred years later, however, Schwibisch Hall re-



mained something of a romantic shrine for Dietrich. He
loved to visit the old patrician houses and climb their gabled
stairways, finger the gold and pear]l brooches that were
family heirlooms, and eat the spiced cookies so character-
istic of Swabia.

Dietrich’s parents were of a generation that had seen
Germany’s birth as a nation. In the Franco-Prussian War of
1870, Otto von Bismarck, the Iron Chancellor, finally had
brought together what had long been a strange jumble of
independent duchies and kingdoms, making the new Ger-
many equal with Great Britain and France.

Dietrich was born on February 4, 1906, the sixth of
eight children. The eight children—Karl-Friedrich, Walter,
Klaus, Ursula, Christine (also called Christel), twins Diet-
rich and Sabine, and Susanne were all born within a single
decade, close enough in age to know one another well. Karl-
Friedrich became a physicist of considerable reputation,
Walter a naturalist, and Klaus a lawyer. Three of the four
girls married lawyers, and Susanne wed a pastor.

The Bonhoeffer family had ancient and respected roots,
and each child came to know and love the family’s history.
Dietrich’s paternal grandfather, Friedrich Bonhoeffer, had
long served as president of the Tiibingen High Court and
had a reputation as a strict law-and-order man. Dietrich’s
paternal grandmother, Julie, came from a more liberal fam-
ily. Even as a grand old lady in her 90s, she thought nothing
of walking through a cordon of storm troopers blocking off
a Jewish store.

On Dietrich’s mother’s side, there also was ample reason
to be proud of family heritage. His maternal grandfather,
Karl von Hase, had been chaplain to Kaiser Wilhelm. In a
sermon at the royal chapel at Potsdam, Pastor von Hase
publicly objected to the emperor calling the French a “pack
of dogs.” This outspokenness cost him his appointment as
chaplain, and he wound up professor of church history at



the University of Breslau. Dietrich’'s maternal grandmother,
Clara von Hase, born a von Kalckreuth and a countess,
brought culture to the family. Her father and brother were
two of Germany’s best-known painters. She had studied
piano with Klara Schumann and Franz Liszt.

Dietrich Bonhoeffer’s father, Karl, was a professor of
psychiatry in Breslau, on the Oder River, now a part of
Poland. Dietrich spent the first six years of his life in a huge
mansion in a forest of birch trees situated next door to the
mental hospital in Scheitniger Park. The staff included a
cook, a housemaid, a parlor maid, a governess, a French
governess, a chauffeur, a receptionist, and a gardener. Diet-
rich’s mother insisted on having a schoolroom, and his
father set aside one room as a zoo where the children could
keep lizards, snakes, rabbits, squirrels, guinea pigs, and
pigeons. The garden was big enough for ice-skating, cave
digging, and tent pitching, and it included an orchard and
a tennis court.

Like most prosperous families, the Bonhoeffers owned
a summer home. Theirs was at Wolfelsgrund. The woods
there were as remote and as dense as those described in
“Hansel and Gretel” Often with no supervision except that
of the governesses, the Bonhoeffer youngsters clambered
up the hunting towers, watched the deer come out to feed,
gathered wild strawberries, and told each other haunted
stories of the Walpurgisnacht, where the witches tradition-
ally gathered on the night of April 30, on the highest moun-
tain of the Hartz range, to build bonfires, dance, and offer
sacrifices.

Yet life in the Bonhoeffer home was not without order
and discipline. Although he was a busy man, Karl Bonhoef-
fer always reserved time for his children. He tried to spend
some time with each child every day. He frequently skated,
played tennis, and hiked with them. Most of all, he enjoyed
talking with them. He wanted their thoughts and words to



be well reasoned, not flighty or hasty. Although he was less
cordial than his wife, Karl Bonhoeffer was such a rock of
dependability that the children never hesitated to take a
problem to him. To some degree, his training as a psychia-
trist spilled over into his relationships with his children.

Dietrich’s mother, Paula, was the more dominant of the
two parents. It was she who insisted on having a classroom
and teaching her children personally, though it meant she
had to earn a proper license. It was she who invited other
children to the classes. In most ways she was more strict
than her husband. When one of the toddlers dropped a toy
on a dirty floor, she had no compunctions about throwing
it away. In fact, Paula Bonhoeffer was almost too fastidious
about dirt. Her floors had to sparkle. The bedding had to
be sunned and aired daily. She would not tolerate dust. In a
hotel or on a train, she scrubbed the wash basin with anti-
septic, which she carried in her bag.

Before Dietrich turned 6 years old, his parents moved
to Berlin. There his father took an endowed chair as senior
professor of neurology and psychiatry. For one who was
not a disciple of Freud or Jung, this was a high honor. In
the city, the brood of young Bonhoeffers, with their ancient
roots in Swabia, Thuringia, and Pomerania, became Berlin-
ers through and through, taking advantage of the museums,
galleries, theaters, and schools the capital city provided.

As at Breslau, the family did not at first buy a home, but
lived in rented quarters. Karl Bonhoeffer found an old
mansion near the zoo in Bellevue. With the narrowest of
windows overshadowed by tall trees, the house was as
gloomy as a prison. An open courtyard separated the re-
ception rooms from the living quarters. Yet Bellevue was
considered an address of considerable prestige—the ad-
dress one would expect of a leading psychiatrist. In fact, the
gardens overlooked those of the royal palace.



As he learned to know the city, Karl Bonhoeffer came
to like the woods and lakes of the western suburbs best—
areas of the city where many of the university professors
lived. After three years, he bought a delightful town house
in the suburb of Grunewald. The property was not much
smaller than a country estate. The house stood on nearly an
acre of land and boasted an orchard of apple, pear, and
cherry trees. Three-and-a-half stories high, the house pro-
vided gracious shelter for Karl Bonhoeffer’s study, his con-
sulting rooms, his family, his staff of as many as seven
servants, and during vacation time, as many as a dozen
relatives and guests.

The choice rooms for family fun seem to have been the
dining room and the living room. The surviving Bonhoef-
fers still have many photographs showing the glories of
those two rooms. In the dining room, the parquet flooring
was polished daily. The table could seat as many as 20. Paula
Bonhoeffer’s grandfather, Stanislas von Kalckreuth, who
was a professional artist, designed the sideboard. Its ser-
pentine pillars, inlays, and frieze made it look like a Greek
temple. Dietrich’s sisters recalled that the younger Bonhoef-
fers liked to climb to the top of this massive oak sideboard,
lie eight feet in the air, and gaze out at the comings and
goings of cooks and maids.

The reception room was no less grand. The largest grand
piano made by Bechstein was not dwarfed by the equally
massive furniture and oriental carpets that filled the room.
The walls were as crowded with paintings as those of an art
gallery. In addition to family portraits, there were huge
landscapes of the Alps from the brushes of Dietrich’s great-
grandfather and great-great-grandfather, Stanislas and Leo-
pold von Kalckreuth, both of whom had paintings in mu-
seums all across Europe.

All around him, the young Dietrich was surrounded by
the impressive accomplishments of his ancestors—whether



in art, medicine, science, or theology. In a sense, this was a
challenge, but also something of a threat. When he grew
up, would he be able to measure up? Was he also marked
for greatness?




<<

  /ASCII85EncodePages false

  /AllowPSXObjects true

  /AllowTransparency false

  /AlwaysEmbed [

    true

  ]

  /AntiAliasColorImages false

  /AntiAliasGrayImages false

  /AntiAliasMonoImages false

  /AutoFilterColorImages true

  /AutoFilterGrayImages true

  /AutoPositionEPSFiles true

  /AutoRotatePages /All

  /Binding /Left

  /CalCMYKProfile (U.S. Web Coated \050SWOP\051 v2)

  /CalGrayProfile (Gray Gamma 2.2)

  /CalRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)

  /CannotEmbedFontPolicy /Warning

  /CheckCompliance [

    /None

  ]

  /ColorACSImageDict <<

    /HSamples [

      2

      1

      1

      2

    ]

    /QFactor 1.30000

    /VSamples [

      2

      1

      1

      2

    ]

  >>

  /ColorConversionStrategy /sRGB

  /ColorImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG

  /ColorImageDepth -1

  /ColorImageDict <<

    /HSamples [

      2

      1

      1

      2

    ]

    /QFactor 1.30000

    /VSamples [

      2

      1

      1

      2

    ]

  >>

  /ColorImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000

  /ColorImageDownsampleType /Bicubic

  /ColorImageFilter /DCTEncode

  /ColorImageMinDownsampleDepth 1

  /ColorImageMinResolution 100

  /ColorImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK

  /ColorImageResolution 100

  /ColorSettingsFile ()

  /CompatibilityLevel 1.4

  /CompressObjects /Tags

  /CompressPages true

  /ConvertImagesToIndexed true

  /CreateJDFFile false

  /CreateJobTicket false

  /CropColorImages false

  /CropGrayImages false

  /CropMonoImages false

  /DSCReportingLevel 0

  /DefaultRenderingIntent /Default

  /Description <<



    /BGR <>

    /CHS <FEFF4f7f75288fd94e9b8bbe5b9a521b5efa7684002000410064006f006200650020005000440046002065876863900275284e8e5c4f5e55663e793a3001901a8fc775355b5090ae4ef653d190014ee553ca901a8fc756e072797f5153d15e03300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c676562535f00521b5efa768400200050004400460020658768633002>

    /CHT <FEFF4f7f752890194e9b8a2d7f6e5efa7acb7684002000410064006f006200650020005000440046002065874ef69069752865bc87a25e55986f793a3001901a904e96fb5b5090f54ef650b390014ee553ca57287db2969b7db28def4e0a767c5e03300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c4f86958b555f5df25efa7acb76840020005000440046002065874ef63002>

    /CZE <>

    /DAN <>

    /DEU <>

    /ENU (Use these settings to create Adobe PDF documents best suited for on-screen display, e-mail, and the Internet.  Created PDF documents can be opened with Acrobat and Adobe Reader 5.0 and later.)

    /ESP <>

    /ETI <>

    /FRA <>

    /GRE <>



    /HRV <>

    /HUN <>

    /ITA <>

    /JPN <>

    /KOR <FEFFc7740020c124c815c7440020c0acc6a9d558c5ec0020d654ba740020d45cc2dc002c0020c804c7900020ba54c77c002c0020c778d130b137c5d00020ac00c7a50020c801d569d55c002000410064006f0062006500200050004400460020bb38c11cb97c0020c791c131d569b2c8b2e4002e0020c774b807ac8c0020c791c131b41c00200050004400460020bb38c11cb2940020004100630072006f0062006100740020bc0f002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e00300020c774c0c1c5d0c11c0020c5f40020c2180020c788c2b5b2c8b2e4002e>

    /LTH <>

    /LVI <>

    /NLD (Gebruik deze instellingen om Adobe PDF-documenten te maken die zijn geoptimaliseerd voor weergave op een beeldscherm, e-mail en internet. De gemaakte PDF-documenten kunnen worden geopend met Acrobat en Adobe Reader 5.0 en hoger.)

    /NOR <>

    /POL <>

    /PTB <>

    /RUM <>

    /RUS <>

    /SKY <>

    /SLV <>

    /SUO <>

    /SVE <>

    /TUR <>

    /UKR <>

  >>

  /DetectBlends true

  /DetectCurves 0.10000

  /DoThumbnails false

  /DownsampleColorImages true

  /DownsampleGrayImages true

  /DownsampleMonoImages true

  /EmbedAllFonts true

  /EmbedJobOptions true

  /EmbedOpenType false

  /EmitDSCWarnings false

  /EncodeColorImages true

  /EncodeGrayImages true

  /EncodeMonoImages true

  /EndPage -1

  /GrayACSImageDict <<

    /HSamples [

      2

      1

      1

      2

    ]

    /QFactor 1.30000

    /VSamples [

      2

      1

      1

      2

    ]

  >>

  /GrayImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG

  /GrayImageDepth -1

  /GrayImageDict <<

    /HSamples [

      2

      1

      1

      2

    ]

    /QFactor 1.30000

    /VSamples [

      2

      1

      1

      2

    ]

  >>

  /GrayImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000

  /GrayImageDownsampleType /Bicubic

  /GrayImageFilter /DCTEncode

  /GrayImageMinDownsampleDepth 2

  /GrayImageMinResolution 150

  /GrayImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK

  /GrayImageResolution 150

  /ImageMemory 1048576

  /JPEG2000ColorACSImageDict <<

    /Quality 10

    /TileHeight 256

    /TileWidth 256

  >>

  /JPEG2000ColorImageDict <<

    /Quality 10

    /TileHeight 256

    /TileWidth 256

  >>

  /JPEG2000GrayACSImageDict <<

    /Quality 10

    /TileHeight 256

    /TileWidth 256

  >>

  /JPEG2000GrayImageDict <<

    /Quality 10

    /TileHeight 256

    /TileWidth 256

  >>

  /LockDistillerParams false

  /MaxSubsetPct 100

  /MonoImageDepth -1

  /MonoImageDict <<

    /K -1

  >>

  /MonoImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000

  /MonoImageDownsampleType /Bicubic

  /MonoImageFilter /CCITTFaxEncode

  /MonoImageMinResolution 300

  /MonoImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK

  /MonoImageResolution 300

  /Namespace [

    (Adobe)

    (Common)

    (1.0)

  ]

  /NeverEmbed [

    true

  ]

  /OPM 1

  /Optimize true

  /OtherNamespaces [

    <<

      /AsReaderSpreads false

      /CropImagesToFrames true

      /ErrorControl /WarnAndContinue

      /FlattenerIgnoreSpreadOverrides false

      /IncludeGuidesGrids false

      /IncludeNonPrinting false

      /IncludeSlug false

      /Namespace [

        (Adobe)

        (InDesign)

        (4.0)

      ]

      /OmitPlacedBitmaps false

      /OmitPlacedEPS false

      /OmitPlacedPDF false

      /SimulateOverprint /Legacy

    >>

    <<

      /AddBleedMarks false

      /AddColorBars false

      /AddCropMarks false

      /AddPageInfo false

      /AddRegMarks false

      /BleedOffset [

        0

        0

        0

        0

      ]

      /ConvertColors /ConvertToRGB

      /DestinationProfileName (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)

      /DestinationProfileSelector /UseName

      /Downsample16BitImages true

      /FlattenerPreset <<

        /PresetSelector /MediumResolution

      >>

      /FormElements false

      /GenerateStructure false

      /IncludeBookmarks false

      /IncludeHyperlinks false

      /IncludeInteractive false

      /IncludeLayers false

      /IncludeProfiles true

      /MarksOffset 6

      /MarksWeight 0.25000

      /MultimediaHandling /UseObjectSettings

      /Namespace [

        (Adobe)

        (CreativeSuite)

        (2.0)

      ]

      /PDFXOutputIntentProfileSelector /NA

      /PageMarksFile /RomanDefault

      /PreserveEditing false

      /UntaggedCMYKHandling /UseDocumentProfile

      /UntaggedRGBHandling /UseDocumentProfile

      /UseDocumentBleed false

    >>

    <<

      /AllowImageBreaks true

      /AllowTableBreaks true

      /ExpandPage false

      /HonorBaseURL true

      /HonorRolloverEffect false

      /IgnoreHTMLPageBreaks false

      /IncludeHeaderFooter false

      /MarginOffset [

        0

        0

        0

        0

      ]

      /MetadataAuthor ()

      /MetadataKeywords ()

      /MetadataSubject ()

      /MetadataTitle ()

      /MetricPageSize [

        0

        0

      ]

      /MetricUnit /inch

      /MobileCompatible 0

      /Namespace [

        (Adobe)

        (GoLive)

        (8.0)

      ]

      /OpenZoomToHTMLFontSize false

      /PageOrientation /Portrait

      /RemoveBackground false

      /ShrinkContent true

      /TreatColorsAs /MainMonitorColors

      /UseEmbeddedProfiles false

      /UseHTMLTitleAsMetadata true

    >>

  ]

  /PDFX1aCheck false

  /PDFX3Check false

  /PDFXBleedBoxToTrimBoxOffset [

    0

    0

    0

    0

  ]

  /PDFXCompliantPDFOnly false

  /PDFXNoTrimBoxError true

  /PDFXOutputCondition ()

  /PDFXOutputConditionIdentifier ()

  /PDFXOutputIntentProfile ()

  /PDFXRegistryName ()

  /PDFXSetBleedBoxToMediaBox true

  /PDFXTrapped /False

  /PDFXTrimBoxToMediaBoxOffset [

    0

    0

    0

    0

  ]

  /ParseDSCComments true

  /ParseDSCCommentsForDocInfo false

  /ParseICCProfilesInComments true

  /PassThroughJPEGImages false

  /PreserveCopyPage true

  /PreserveDICMYKValues true

  /PreserveEPSInfo false

  /PreserveFlatness false

  /PreserveHalftoneInfo false

  /PreserveOPIComments false

  /PreserveOverprintSettings true

  /StartPage 1

  /SubsetFonts true

  /TransferFunctionInfo /Apply

  /UCRandBGInfo /Remove

  /UsePrologue false

  /sRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)

>> setdistillerparams

<<
  /HWResolution [600 600]
  /PageSize [612.000 792.000]
>> setpagedevice




