
HAVE GERMAN WILL TRAVEL Getranke 

coffee: der Kaffee 
cup of coffee: eine Tasse Kaffee 

who had dinner at ome a.rift by for an 
ice cream and a coffee. About the time 
they head back home, the theater crowd 
returns, to be joined shortly by the 
teenagers making a last stop on their 
way home from a dance or movie. 
The routine and the crowd vary 
somewhat according to the type and 
location of the coffeehouse. Cafe 
Hawelka in Vienna caters to painters 
and journalists, covering its walls with 
works by the former (all for sale). 
Cafe Sacher, behind the State Opera 
House, is for the opera performers and 
composers and, lately, the TV stars. 
Deml'sis the place for afternoon sweets. 

In Berlin:"1he Kranzler Ecke at the in
tersection of Kurfiirstendamm and 
Joachimsthalerstrasse has become the 
city's main junction. The three-story 
cafe looks out on the main boulevard, 
on the promenade for those who want 
to be seen, on a sidewalk often turned 
by youthful rebels of the far left into a 
kind of Hyde Park Corner discussion 
and debating field, and on a street 
corner where most of Berlin's riots be
gin. The rioters choose this site de-

Melitta Bentz, a German entrepreneur, didn't enjoy coffee grounds 
in her cup of coffee. So in 1908 she came up with the invention of the 
coffee filter 

liberately because tliey can ide from 
police by melting into the coffeehouse 
crowds. Nowadays, the revolution is as 
likely to begin on the street in front of 
the cafes as it is inside them. 
But wherever it begins, somewhere in 
the crowd jamming the small tables on 
the cafe terrace usually can be found 
a writer or two, letting the atmosphere, 
the ebb and flow of its life, wash over 
him while he turns out page after page 
of copy or outlines his next master
piece. Maybe one of them is my Aus
trian journalist friend from Washing
ton, fleeing back to Europe's coffee
houses to break his writer's block 


