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1.

You may call me Dieter. For now, the name w il set ■ t : tl

am in America, this curious nation. If 1 draw upon reset1 -i ph ei c , it 

is because time passes without meaningy^E 

that leaves my spirit disposed toward rebellion. I wo, <1- ti' i * i I

am preparing to write a novel. Among my former associates • is

precisely what we sSeiwnot to do. I was, after all, a iien>- u < dess

Intelligence group, Its classification was SS, Special seuioi ■ . r I w«-

were directly under the supervision of Heinrich llimi le ■ I-: nan
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is seen as a monster, and I would not look to defend ini ; i •< < itt<

be one hell of a monster. All the same, Himmler did ia\e i ... i;ainu,

and one of his theses—a most powerful concept!—does • as n • t< iy

novelistic intentions which are, T promise, not routin..
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2.

The room in which Himmler used to instruct us shoua - i ficult

to picture since it was a modest lecture theatre with tw^nty-9t-ne<-ar» j I: ck

walnut panelling>(<K4}remphasis will not often be, hov.ev>;’“ ii vi <e ails.

since I prefer to concern myself with Himmler's more in' ate i<k ? - ' 1 ere 

sits my purpose—1 wish to tell a tale resistant to com .. ntiona heli

> ti<?

fter^tlTTiur^cupatibivw^To^^pftie ’

all, own art. Now I am burdened with a. uni.mu ar

The first is that I, ^veteran artist of mendacity, mis; ;u •

put it more directly^Tam ready to ttoyagelmto a sea oj

c of new problems.

recount the truth.

distortion-. Mei da< i . 1 *r

inclination: the desire to tell it—as Americans
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longer know exactly where 1 am (other than for the g> os* Im i < i in

America—good luck!)

Enough! Let me present Heinrich Himmler, > ou. ,1k -er-ult i ist be

prepared for no easy occasion since this man whose i cl ran e „ ir j ris

back, was Heini, had become by 1938 one of the four n f .,rtant

p <r i
leaders in Germany. Yet his most secret-intellectual pursin' ■’<' 'pa&.s^Irthe

study of incest. It was more than a signal point of interem. i > . * i

returned to the ubi^uity/of this problem. Through the cein:u

obsession. It dominated our secret research. His closed ;e. . . i i

he
-pZ. r >

would propose, had been pr-wal»mt among the poor oi al Ian .1*' ’ e ur
M ■ -<-

^mfGerman peasantry had been much afflicted, yes. even th?etiato T :

Nineteenth Century. "Normally, no one in learned so< iei; cart-s speak of

._thkdpie would remark. "After all, there is nothing to ne <lon* A-j a >uld

bother to declare that some poor wretch is a certified proe-Htv-!)?' i . ss ‘

No, every establishment^fias swept it underHierug??Rankj4Ag_^j,.±in:3FM
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is, except our Heinrich Himmler. He d

extraordinary ideas fermenting behind his unhappy spe tai >es .1 ■■ ieai

that for a man with a bland and chinless mug, he did-h;mf a ,i i > h $ 

own. To us who worked closely with him, his thought proved dis,-., -ti • in

4w5mxture'of brilliance and stupidity. He was that mucdi ohw ('/ni u.c ? '

For example, he declared himself to be a pagan. He predicted i - a inn ;

\ t ld.would be a healthyggd orgiastic!future^Tienpaganism took o -.i
c u> cYA. A. i /’ >

Everyone's soul would then be iTcl^Tjone of us could ■•onclj'ix .•. T 

of an orgy where carnality would rise to such a pitch that > ' , mgn ir 1 i 

woman ready to throw herself into a flesh-melting roll ' itb He ■ i .

Himmler. No, not even in the most innovative spirit ot the gai • t c t 

could see his face as it must once have been at a school dance >

O<3

matters others worm! 1

wait by the wall until the dance was over.

Yet he heSame/d 

bespectacled disapproving stare of the wallflower, tall, nin bu
f ** ***/ ij4 b**»-

embafrase^d^already a skinny$3ttthS pot belly. There be v i 

mention aloud (which, I must say, is usually the first step to ie • . '1 :
I Sensei j

In fact, he paid close attennolHo7nfmt<n^ > •
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propose, a pesstbte/fSIation to genius. Himmler proceeded • n :i b y 

that the best human possibilities lie close to the worst H enr. tl a The 

best lies close to the worst! It was virtually routine tor him o an >:i me that
-x £^4

-Giwce®9tt>n/the most exceptionally promising offspring < on I: ■_ >i in

low/farmlies with many children. Such kids were, all so ? tit >. •.. s . ries.

The word, as he coined it in German, was Inzestuariei. He 1 ■ i , 1 < the 

more common term for such disgrace, Blutschande, (blood $ :andri), : as 

sometimes employed in polite circles, Dramatik des B lutes. ipio d-1. uma).

None of us felt sufficiently qualified to say that hi< tht • ' f 

o s are.n

into ultimates. As Himmler put it. letate-Frag 

health of National Socialism depended, he would oftei u t

'. Incest—count on jt-—was topping Jhe list. Once the ' irun r n r .1

could re. I, 1 ;n—

so went his unstated syllogism—much recognition woulc be . i

groups, W

recognized that one of our prime needs was to develop excej . i > i.-. r< search

We were to explore problems that other nations die no c s -t

course, to be dismissed. Even in the first years of the SS. I![- ,d
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Heinrich Himmler for his profound attack on world p’oh en i• ■ n t ig in 

the agricultural milieu. He would emphasize the underlx ing p ■ m

Problems of husbandry could not be contemplated xx hurt, mp- hr ling

the peasant. Yet to understand this man of the earth was to
tc&tf

Here, I promise you, he would hold up his hand ir precis­

gesture Hitler used—one prissy flip of the wristf It was -lei m I

.•f .

it >1

3CSt

ie

/ ol

peasants are devout. WeH^ereyneed not refer to our spec ial .t i I . irder

to declare that an acute fear
.0 ■?

on to

recall

‘Yes,” he would say, “incest! This is one very good easoc ih.

X—J1- £----- * .c yp
saying: “Now comes the meat anonpotatocs!” And e» ht w.>c|t■ 

lonooolf will ifH&FHthe sinful

opposed extremes: -Bi­

from my student days that the Marxist Friedrich Enge s r 11 u i. : ’-.'Tien

the Catholic Church decided adultery was impossible to >r<- e-> , e • aade

divorce impossible to obtain.’ A brilliant remark ever it t •<-j the

wrong mouth. As much can be said for hlood-scanda -Us^-inv -st etc

prevent. So, the peasant looks to keep himself devout < tt— 

•Itei-was-altogefheHfHe-^^ lie nodded H< nodde: >g n as if 
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two good pumps of his head might be the minimum t -cessn ■ . u , ice

us.

How. he asked, could the average peasant of the Iasi: mi i a '• id

these blood temptations? After all, peasants, as we al> knew » ere n> t die

most attractive people. Ifbom with good features, am such uixa -ia < was
K-e-.

soon worn away by hard labor. Moreover, theyamuhwerk < i’lht e t ano

the bam. Hses^y personal odors were at the mercy of not sun mt. • 1/nnM

away from entanglements with brothers and sisters, fatheis a id Ju. d t *s?

He did not go on to speak of the propinquity of limbs a'uj mrsO! 'hen

three and four children are in a bed, nor the ham-handed mitu aint" .it he

Jhe &cep-0tat? hil Is of physical joy. 4iBut,(yes,” he dedated

u
hammer-and-atwil-of^eas^^ than a few in the agri- nit i il = tor

come to see incest as an available option. Who, after j 1. i- n ! e e i o

find the honorable work-hardened features of the fathe- or tm ?t- n

particularly attractive? The daughters, of course! Or the sisters f»t« i het 
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are the only ones. The father, having created them, remai - >1

their attention. '^fcyoung brother.^80 often, lives at night-m-f •

■Sexual attraotlonciin, ef course, be~des;TThe»

/''-feoused attention's

'•■'.’d’ij-

Hand it to Himmler. He had been storing theories n hi Ik a- ti

two decades. Moreover, he had immersed himself in The Woi J as WH nd

0 .

rh/a wonderful newwewHor us (n 1938^ I'hrsegenc ?

acai embodiment of Schopenhauer's wstrtr* A i

kuesST”ifie said, “that certain instincts are passed on fees* one gei <• •

Idea. Heinrich was a great believer in SchopenhaueiS un. iois«6rr-i~n,~ .

, _ t«”- -
ns-ft-ttle +rtH
fit

ic 5.iid.

the next, Because the nature of the Will is to remar- tn 1

"To calilhe Originating Vision. Yes, gentlemen, fhc Origin
. I J _____ . <

ieen engaged from the beginning of human tin e i

fi-em-gH^Ur-dcpths is of human glory. We (iernia

first to perceive that this was theZmh of human existent

. reation itself,

-tZ ««.<=• /

(5 4z?><»? ‘I
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being transmitted from father to child, generation after gene ■

leaders, I would tell you, are not the product of one fathe at e' u th r

but are to be seen as the descendants often

< atom

not owaalnfrit ri

crapulous obser, al on

humiliations, disasters and tragedies the VisionpyHls|lu?Ter'’’';i th

has the rigljt to ask—has the Originating Vision been warped <

by life's demands? Has it ew^been lastly So often, ^he Vis to

Of course, there are countless impedimentsjo such-e trar si ehc| ' ia

eV- rt‘>
noveteasy to protect what is best in onesel 1 v u :

even say that the purest of fctee genes
iz f- L U l v'—r ~ (say ypfCl

fiafa£e=pow££'Cind high purpose o»lyH»y rising/above the pri. atn i

Z-e

■om one generation to the next . J •in the course of passin
OLC

(fht :ln)|> t f

abandoned.

&4fh

example, I, Heinrich Himmler, would not care to suggest ha I yi .a 1 it ,

To the contrary, my roots °
c lt"'- '' -X<P

jtldvaJlcecFSevekTpTnenTby'ReihricHTTie Fowler, that grea Germ; . I- i ■ c ‘
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the early Middle Ages, You will recall he stood chesi-ro > 

against Charlemagne. His blood-relation to my famib line ■ r <

therefore, to make every effort to regenerate Oils great ghstetnti- iai.i 1 '

aw*' >*- f''

achievements. At the risk of being immodest, 1 wtM-subm-if ‘i.r . o I ok

upon tho work-of my career■stflar as aww determined acco up i >n t.

beteftLkprnportion^JiowevcjUjemLaimained^JlhYbhl'. tn nv i. n "i is-
h

us to the point of absolute awe •auil readirix^rfbrA^4wte--tte.'.A4-rdUu., i i 

heroic rise of Adolf Hitler from a long line of the mos mode >.?.■. u £
I . ~ t •=/ c=*£’ • -> - croots. L^t~^

<5L. La. i C.

Our Heinrich now posed the precise objection we u ere be., li i. to
c>^

form for ourselves. “How,” he asked, “can the I ;

Originating Vision not be obstructed by the process of remoc <.«•> 41 f

Reproduction, after all, mwt-ahvaysr^^a commingling l’ro< t .1 1 ■ y

bring together multimillions of sperm, yet each one is onerb . c <

with the mission, near-to-impossible, of travelling all the wa\ m 1 1: :

ovum., that highly-developed and reclusive ovum of the femai , ■ . c > a

battleship to each lonely sperm cell swimming in the se.r \ • > 1 . n „ led

forcibly, and more than twice, twice and then twice again .>; • p< : 
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chat in every difficulty resided the incomparable lighi 

ejaculation are all^nethetesftlcommitted to reach the •.aigei

morale of a first-rate company of infant

j • '

such purposeful fashion. But,"—he

within the woman, those genes so separate!^iflstftHed^n 

they, we must ask, be compatible with the semen of the m in <) Ik

a •;

/f (% has teak th<‘mf

creation of the Superman

a million families will be able to

close enough in the pre^s^aFt^ulationirt their genes ■ b r

earn
'7^

solution. “I would maintain that the multi-millions ot 

-a r
< - <

, ■ the

-overall-^jeGtiveAvithift^s-sperm'^I would have to answe

always they are much in dispute, Sperm and ovum^Alw 

sperm - r (

>1 ll.tl c ‘x'c ' )) '

sufficiently comnaiible/to procreate Bu hard+ f-ci e

The man and woman so rarely share the same

g.ven
< .

ridge. One can propose that sperm, during the act of i ■ >iiion.

7
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miracle of a child. Not even one, perhaps, in a hundred null i< n '• I' - 

again the upraised hand—"let us say, closer to a billio

Adolf Hitler, the numbers may approach the awesome c ist at >.

encounter in astronomy.

“So, gentlemen, we have a right to propose that the Su| x •' i < i

only come forth from a mating of male and female genes whi h . ■

possessed of exceptionally similarfTrnTynKeKcarTsuci g>nta-l^ 

compatiblebtrt/feadytoreinfofceeaclriother. Thatlsrhc itx »r..1 . i< rtion^

-wc>deeffi-to-be--ajitogether necessaryj^fbe-genes-are-to carrs<_tJ.t... h. a 4..m4—

-the-Ori ginating^yfaroari^

Who could not see where Heinrich was determined ■ ;> i > < > i I .cost 

offered the nearest possibility for bringing togjether/tmiTy''of ■' n i>

In actuality, however,” said Himmler, “it is nexerAim] le o e i all 

twaretee^ware of the poor, even debased, human products Aho ?<> • >• >■> \ i •

fiom these inter-family fornications. Yes. we know. *•* •' er ri' >

children who are a product of incest present a host of - hi tdhi <1 a i

early deaths, whole families of inenlal-^tardarion, phv .c.i , •» id

all too many other monstrosities of mal-development.
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He stood there, sad and stem. “This is the price humat !■ s 1 j

prepared to pay. Ifthebestlicsclosetotheworst.se joe- tn > > <c ur 14,^,

often. /vfcm-eftarQ Not only are good tendencies enc jragri it - H

child's genes but bad ones rush to-be fused to onch othei Oi <t y ,ie . .is

friends, the genes, are aJs^ready to combine their less igreea -I

possibilities. Instability is to be expected, therefore, a- a pu>< h. i: ( st.

Idiocy waits in the wings. We must recognize: The fmei -lie • il t ns

for the future development of a great spirit, so too car, ve exi >:i:i 11 t .< jial

inhibitions will rear up everywhere to oppress this would-be • • >> < pi.

Vast frustration can soon unhinge the brain or^Sea^induce <■*. > r y <<• ;i( i So

spoke Heinrich Himmler.

I think all of us present knew the^Qjfeaii?tendency ft be'-, ni r < Ai

this point, back in 1938, we were looking (in greatest sec ecv y u i

certain) to determine whether our Fuerhrer was a first sen c i. .n ;

incestuary. Or, neither. If not, if neither, then Himmh- < he - .1 i

collapse. Hitler was more than the best example—he s as the p - c it t f.

Provided, of course, that he was a true product of ince-.

Ifthebestlicsclosetotheworst.se
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Now I am more ready to af>^txraeh(rhe obsession wn ;h. w.. tl

Himmler. It revolved around Adolf Hitler, who, I contest, i. :d olte. i 

the center of my thoughts. Il is certainly fair to say tha we w ,g • d.

But then, what

/remains unanswerable? Our power to think is thereby -enden d i i mb

You can expect it: For most Germans, the first obsessi<>n s - -h f i ii t .

Who among us does not try to understand him? Yet, wtiere is Iv u . • 

woman who can feel satisfied with the answer?

Let me surprise you. I do not have this particula trai It,-. vt the 

confidence that 1 am in a position to understand Adolt Fot nv im s i • it I 
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know him. 1 must repeat. I know him from top to boi >m H >i b ii $ le,

am actually prepared to say. To borrow from the Amenc ins ■ |- •

rough grasp of reality, their instinctive, even lemming- ik< < >■ i- i ,

vulgarity, I say: “Yes. I know him from asshole to appetite

Nonetheless, I am obsessed. But with a different ques ioi '4

never-ceasing quandary is: Do I dare provide euvlrdeiinentivn^ K 1

think of-ewpfaiftiftgdiow I know what I know, I am seized a • i-a s : sc 

of oppression. It is not easy to admit, but I can dcscrib • it < i
C-y .rf'< - c

comparable to diving at night into black water from a gfetH fv Tgl'1

Be it understood then that I will proceed at a cai efu pa. t mu i ;t 

choose to start with the given At present. I will continue o 

( from a distance.

Concerning his family roots. T do have, howeve a eu pa-1■> i i . of

fsomw^t^ewTinterest. In Special SectionTV-2a?^/e alu v. - m. e .-?w

ti er
L »■ > '
v : ook

ty-C.

■A-eC-kyythe encf we knew more about Der Fuehrer's oi gi s

cohort entrusted to be Hitler^s-private-reseacchers^W? >w \ 

into the most dangerous questions. We had to live, after .id ■ ri * t e r
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there might be answers destructive enough to imperi the

■?Q4J 3

answers, jwe would then

J < re: i

>ur uneasiness collected aboutone-questioa JLt_^ro i sei! c I 

ffck.

4ew*la+-H >

uttress

choose

directly explosive. Should the answer prove to be the >nc'.m. i-t .• , :

would prove far worse, indeed, than any certification .>t ince “liis r «st 

troubling question would have to ask whether Adolf H tie • s |.: er .I

grandfather had been a Jew.
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That was not the only dire possibility. Miw-orrs fW'utt-i-

whhdrwo(£ould hardly ignore. For a time, we considered in q i i .1

r-Htest delicate rumor. Monorchidism. Did our Fuehrer oeiont b.ii i up

of unhappy and hyperactive men who possess only om te^ tk i i :i ; rue

that he invariably covered his groin with his hands wh-..ne' I m t I

photo was about to be taken, a classic gesture, understand a ? I' h i j a

monorchid. You wish to protect the remaining testicle B t > i i ig

to note such a vulnerability, another to proceed verity i i P’ti

2investb^tk*rt-wet^ While results o dd •<!: <•■ u :

gtotehfy by interviewing the few women who had had irtiniat< i u ; vith

Dor Fuehrer and were still alive, how were we to contt ’.'l^tDii • 
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repercussions? What if word got back to Hitler that a otiplr -i : -c

the SS were, so to speak, fingering his genital(s)? W< ha.lt> g < p

project. Himmler’s decision: “If our Esteemed Leade in i > >.

degree incestuary, then all questions of monorchidism ire sub- tin ;

Monorchidism is, after all, a likely byproduct of first-de gree ■; t

Be assured-.- (V/e had to consider the possibility I r at Htnttrkr • ui

-.xm-to something. Could-weEnd, afto-aUra better cxpl-naitot l’<>? ’ <■ 

legendary Will-of-the-Fuehrer thai^those intimacies of rhr Vts

>
hat 'Xd< ' Hi 1 t

paternal grandfatherJew. That would not only destn 

-Supposition had hrSl come to ligITfeight years earlie^r 19 i v.ulu-.: .i 

personal letter came/foHitler’s desk. The young man "he Ji*'?e i d 

was named William Patrick Hitler, and he turned out tc oe th t-

Adolf’s older half-brother, Alois Hitler, Jr Thenephev’s ett i. > . I

be seen as a lightly veiled threat of blackmail for it refewec .«• >haiv’

circumstances in our family history.' That would have bee. a t a 
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letter to write if William Patrick Hitler lived in Germany v.a i i e n

ready to come forward with this bravado only because he dw k n ; nd.

safe with his Irish mother,

What, then, were these shared circumstances? We <ne >• " il ., n

Patrick Hitler was speaking of Hitler's grandmother, Mar a ' r.

Schicklgruber. After the birth in 1837 of her son, Alois S.:hi Kia nc j ia

miserable hamlet called Strones in thc/rrovince of Wa.dv terr i. at to

receive small but regular sums of money from an unknow : s< nixit ei this

/Alois was no less than the man who, at the age of 52. ei amt !. o ! I i er's 
/

lather. That was not until 1889, but back in 1837,ant foi m< r • n • ter.

one rumor stayed alive among Maria Anna's family and neigl > > ? Ik is

that the stipend came from a well-to-do Jew who lived m h< i ■ c i city

of Graz, a good distance from Strones. According to the lege <1 Mar =

Anna Schicklgruber had worked as a maid in this lev. s hmis -e ir <

pregnant, and returned to the hamlet, What sustained nc <!<>' m-ili 

there was no name for the father. When she took the nab n u ■ M d.

her parish priest listed the birth as “Illegitimate," a co-uh-k; i- i in 

those parts. The Waldviertel was known, after all, as ie )>o<> 'v i ( ?
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Austria. One hundred years later, following the Anschluss u

even sent down to the region. Allow me to offer my result

were, in fact, fascinating, but it would be premature t< exptai

out what I did, Let me say again that it will take a whi ie ?el< :

much T am prepared to present of my real methods of disc >ive ,

The results, then.

).; 3PH F2

■' I » I.S

1< ' >S

c ind

■ 'O V 10V
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5.

Raabs, Rosenberg. Rappottenstein, Hardegg, Re ■.en.iu

Heidenreichstein and Litschau are castles in the Wald' leriel > s n \ nee

situated north of the Danube, is a land of tall beautiful pines in ; -d

Waldviertel can be translated directly as the "wooded uai le> i c. h

silences of the forests arc dark and hooded in contrast 'o the- - >i >' <r en of

the occasional field. The soil, however, does not welcome < line io

the castles are, for the most part, modest. The Hiedlers (win-, c ■ ec t ie

Hitlers) lived in Spital, a village of sorts, and the Schk <ig un - s I-- i

cousins, lived in the aforesaid Strones, a place certain! small gh i be

termed a hamlet. stated thatJfTthose years an A -st. e?i ante ii he 
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backwoods confirmed the meaning of dirt-poor. Stro.es vj < It i

along its one lane, and, of course, had no mn, just a fe" c<>ze h,i v t

roofs of thatch. If Strones was profuse in pig wallows .iro-.tni ia

dwelling, cow flop was more prominent in the town meadow - ir > ; r I

there, the redolence of horse manure would speak of the ' ru- o tli.ij

horses. This was, after all, an area where a peasant often hac i i I ;

own plow. When no snow covered the ground, one sJoggedff-rd i . ’ ; io th

grades of mud. There was gumbo thick as lava, rivules c>’.-.i ■ <n d 

washes, muck and slops, clods, rocks, common clay. Most nt In at ts
b'i. e

had never been near any of the Waldviertel castles just listed 1'J^foe i st,

Weitra, was twenty-five miles away. For that matter, Strones . . r, ' :n

have a church. One went to the nextpamlet, ancFthere m the ;i ,t •< i ;try

the name optB^^oi^infcfibed ■' n

Schicklgruber, Catholic, Male,"—and, as we know—"1 liegiti m ■

Maria Anna, born in 1795, was forty-two when vr • > t

Coming from a family of eleven children of whom five were . t e t. c : .d, it

was certainly possible that she had cohabited with an) men -e- " I i ter

brothers. One of them could be the missing mate. (Himnuer in < i nse. 

Stro.es
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Vv ere thus even poorer than their neigl 

next five years inyfierfather’s two small rooms. The my 

came in dependable installments helped to support h-kn-n

We were ready, even eager, to find an inner-family tr ' c 

no objection to that^fln any event, despite the abysmal go\

copulations, but that did not allow us to dismiss the Jew from <

Inquiries, we understood ( via Himmler) had been made i igh A ,n H »

Ilitlcr on reading his nephew's letter, had sent it on imnu diamh i

lawyer, Hans Frank. Our Fuehrer, as some may no longe re.ta! i >|

become Chancellor until 1933, and three years earlier, (v hieh \ 

ds way in a little closer to the i

off-chance that Adol4^Hitler^v<5Tlld ygFsuCC'eed'.

or the Nazis), Hans Frank, like many another^ Tb?< • ■ : i ;• ,f /

i*.
looking nonetheless to

b^

Frank had unhappy news to deliver. The likclihoo I v » t ;i I.

father to Maria Anna's pregnancy was a nineteen-year-ol. . itv ,|< i r f 

a Jewish merchant named Frankenberger. it made sense It I <• r r > s, I

scion of many a well-to-do family commonly enjoyed hi - ths" 

■w
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outings with a housemaid. Nor did she have to be am whe-r s 9 c.

Such provenance was accepted by the good bourgeois no I >• i cia

city like Graz as proven in practice. It was seen as a g>«od de r- • r I in

consorting with whores or settling too early on a sweet hear: v no : s t i

urgen-ljfwcumstances, was bound to be unsuitable.

Frank claimed to have seen some conclusive evidence -k cl itle 

that he had been shown a letter from Hen- Frankenberger. nt- i ,-iti i o ' tie

boy, to Maria Anna. The letter promised to provide regular p * > • 11." :s f r

Alois over the next fourteen years.

<~AH-thnuirgli"thnt year of 1030, Ilitk i way, liuwr ~p7 n -ris-

--romance wiA-Geli-^aubaly-Gelkhis blood niece,-d&ttg9Mer-t++- 1 t-
/-l ; l 1

Our Adolf did not^fieed 4>..

He told Hans Frank that the true story, imparted to hin h; -i - m • u i r,

Alois, was that the real grandfather was Johann Georg Hiedle h • v -

mother's second cousin, who had finally come around to man Mai a 4 ma

Schicklgruber five years after Alois’ birth. “All the same si -Ik - i

Hans Frank, “I am ready to examine this letter from th? \ ir

grandmother.”
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Frank told Hitler that the letter was not availabi, i he h n

possessed it was asking an impossibly high price and could >

:^ju?getiate, not by&w^ffiorby threat^ Besides,

photographed, Acquisition was worth little.

a 1 ;d„,
’d

■ nn '! e n

“You have, of course, seen the orig inal,” Hitler .-faw

;I was able to look at it {nhis office. He had tv > big wile" - sit ding

beside him. He also had a pistol on the table What m isi be

expecting?”

Hitler nodded. “In a case like this, one cannot e>. enfliei*? ;

premature death. The letter will be in one place andyifphoiup .um c ] / in

another.”

There it remained, one more concern for Hitler i > carr

1938, however, our findings cameCup with a anti -H-u-t-p-ff-iFf'. It

no longer seemed so certain that Maria Anna had been -ecei n for di.

fourteen years after 1837. Following her marriage back i>- 1* : r Ihei

husband, Johann Georg lieidler, httdr-even-been too pom ru h< : i >i i of

their own. For a time they actually slept in an empty-earn? t >ugf i i

neighbor’s barn. Of course, thete-mtght-stH14ta¥e-b^i\m(>ne coin in i
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Johann Georg could certainly have drunk it up Ir

remained a legend Jw^hedepth of his drunken stupors < 

incidentally, he kept drinking.) Indeed, such a need fo- iu .io r. i i

assumption that there was no money. For why would a drunk? 1’<■ v- 

year-old Johann Georg marry a forty-seven-year-old unicss xie i h ('-io i e

£FuHe?? fhe likelihood that he was Alois' father ancFo ,u Xdo ’•

grandfather was thereby redueecL^esitte^CJohann Gecig Hire .•• do

objection when Maria Anna ^ffv+fteetFJohann’s youngi bi oth • 

named Johann, (but, in this case, Johann Nepomuk Hiec ;er > u. ?k ■ e: y

in and raise him. Johann Nepomuk was affiard-working fanner s v i • ;

and three daughters, but he did not have a son.

flwsSKrother, Johann Nepomuk, might well be the rea ta hi e, ve 

were still not ready to discount the Jew,

Himmler sent me to Graz and I took close me&sure-o-t-^m e u 

old records. I could find no man named Frankenberger n rhe :k.-i 

pored over the Israelitische Kultusgemcinde of the Jev sh Keg i ( i z,

and was confirmed. Back in 1496, the Jews had been exoeiiec u nr e 

region. Three hundred and forty-one years later, back in IS v? . -1, i
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? s'
was bom, the Jews had still not been permitted to come btch l-rtua ..
"7^- c^p<5c 'pc*?mv..or1

■ffigrrnissioft actually took another twenty years. uiw i sex 7

Austrian city that cateFedHe-retited-tmriy offii er?- on - --^.1

pensions-—ef^eourao, it would not ba congexiiai-te Jew-^-Mot-nout< ,jt 

•one hundred years"aggl. Had Hans Frank been lyingft kVa; In ; e 5 5 01
"1—

callous as to make a play on his own name9 "’■

tJPwasJHimmler who explained it to me. Frank nas bol l. In e •> he 

did not acquire his final nickname for too little. (By 1‘»4. u > . I;

known as the “Butcher of Poland.’’) Mjhe time of thi. nepm - c . ic

v/as, as already suggested, looking to estabfeth-himstrl/in lit n -hit t 

circle. Thewvay Himmler saw it, Hans Frank had invented fei-mr'-UT ’ tJF
L^l -]4w 'jpM'O

the letter feMhftH^ottldqTrmdded^im-addYa^pressure pi >in r» < | dt

Given the absence of the purpe^ec document. Hitler c >uid ht-rdF ■ u v

whether Frank was(^e^making it upt fee? telling the ruth^ a SiU»€

rnight actually possess■suctra letter. It could have bee: th : •: l -w I

Frank, if Hitler had sent a researcher to Graz, but the i.iwye- 1 1 -. 1 ■ q < his

client well enough to wager that Hitler did not really v am n1 -
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Since Himmler was grooming me to become on

assistants, he also confided that he did not tell Hitler mat hei t ; 'ev\

in Graz back in 1837. He told Frank instead. I undercoo l i )i.■: t<

Could there be one official within our ruling group who was i ...-.re i ig

for a grip on the others? Frank was now in Himmler grasp 1 .e i W

mutual understanding, he did serve Hinunler overtly and well ' hi* , t

1942, when Hitler, nervous to the end about the Jewish gin id uriic- 0= id-fel

/5§cLa_bad-dFeatB2^-instructed our Heinrich to send a gone mi u. ri /

Himmler, looking to protect the-mani-ferld usefulness < 'H . i nk

('now that KfwasGovernor-General of Poland, rep«rte«/th:*i n ang’b ;

evidence was found. Wlrat with tire pigssui'^o^the wai awd-Hte a-Tmij

--oCtbG-rcpeft&f-the matter could/Se^piitMrcst. Such was H m lei • .ic 7 :e

to Hitler.
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z6_-

, <7?-^,. I /?. C< .-T1 <*-<-

The year 1942 is, however, along way down the-roadftroni 18'" If

the same can be said for 1938,1 mention that year See? again because ■ >f a

small episode that occurred during the Anschluss of Austria. It will ( tier an

insight into Himmler. If, behind his back, he was still ridiculed by his Party

enemies as Heini—i 1 l-gaited, pompous, wide-assed and flat-assed. as pious

t. mediocrity as any other man who has risen too high- -his detractors w ere

describing the outer shell. Nobody, not even Hitler, believed more

profoundly in ow^fiUosophical principles.

I remember on the first morning after the Brown Shirts inarched mto
-k>.

Vienna, that a squad of them—beer-hall types with fellies

jthiif-belU—collected a group of old and middle-aged Jews, professio ta
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class, pince-nez absolutely in place, and pul them to work scrubbing he

sidewalk/with toothbrushes. The Storm-Troopers laughed as they v aiched.

t became a public episode, Photographs of the event were features it the

front pages of many a newspaper in Europe and America.

Next day, Himmler spoke to a few of us. "That was-aawSt expensive

indulgence and I am pleased that not one of our SS men had anything tr do

with such vulgarity. We all know this kind of action -ean-leweffnora e

among many of our best people. It will certainly encourage rowdy,sr.i here

in Vienna. Nonetheless, we do well not to reject aftegether/fhe primi i-. j
/9r^

instinct revealed by the act. Tor it was, I woutd-say, after mttelT-re-fliX’Eftiiva-

(successful aottpEmockery.” He paused. He did have our attention. “ [here

many of our -more

successful. It is verv much t

Tjwish notion/ ,■ working hat ler

is a curious, even, I would declare, a hidden sense of inferiority amon g
J b y

I that the Jews are capable of-
ppi,

concentration to a task than any of-its v (he

is why so many of them have been

o’know how to study

than the host race of any and^ar^ country they happen to be inhabiting
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them that work, if it is not attached to a noble purpose, is mcaningies ..

“So, T would say this act burst gath frorg the crude bin nonelhi I. ss

■memvelunderstanding of our

‘Scrub away with those toothbrushes,’ the

to the Jews. Itie'ls

were saying, ‘because you

Jews, whether you know it or not, do exactly the same thing every eta ’

A^ouip/irtuous scholarship goes nowhere but into t»ewHafk-«id-+H«+-e 

c ontradictions.’ Therefore, on second thought,” Himmler concluded " 

will not condemn out of hand the deeds of these low-rank Nazis.'’

The story is useful if one is to understand Himmler, but my foe is is 

still upon Hitler. So, I now recognize that 1 interrupted my narrative

because I am not ready to relate how I came to learn the truth as to wl o, 

really, was Alois’ father. (While T am prepared to give his name and 

describe the occasion, I recognize that some of my reodori: will be am ewed
<5./^

that these disclosures wrH/oe presented without^accounting Wmy sjl rces.

A fact is not a fact, they-XvilTsay, IFthe means by which it was obtained 

cannot be presented.)

I agree. Nonetheless, my real means are not yet to be revealed Elven

the resources of Section IV-2a wwe/not/wfftcient for me on that occt sion.
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I did piece together an answer, howeven^and bent the evidence ;o pb a e

'Himmter—I knew that if my end-product could support his ease, lie uld

inquiry and employed certain ultra-secret personnel tfrr

;dul huh aOTHTryr^miuii me nj palphuo >u umm jnmuualinknown even <0

Section IV-2a. I would sayut is more than an intelligence group inasmuch- 

qaffwe are ready to dwell within every fold of society. S*n©e this last emarlc t

f comes "close to impenetrability,1^ can only repeat that I am not ready
-e/-

to give a closer description of myself. For that matter, j p
4G

name, I would remind you, is not really Dieter. (Although 4het4i/fT< >se 

enough.) I am tempted to add that I was never exactly and altogether n

Section IV-2a. On the other hand, I was. Once again, I

Let us content ourselves for now with the conclusions! TV-2a

presented to Himmler in 1938. Once Thought back the information that the

Jew from Graz did not exist, we shifted our inquiry to the actions of the 

one brother of Maria Anna Schicklgruber who had actually been resourceful

enough to leave the mud of Strones and make a little money as a 

<\
^\

)
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commercial traveler. For our purposes, what was best about th; - br >i er is 

that he passed regularly through Graz. If we decided to use him we could

declare that Maria Anna had, in fact, received small sums maileu ho n Graz.

i The family she actually worked for in that city happened to be Catholic and 

consisted of a widow and two daughters.) By study of their old bank

accounts, we knew definitely that no money ever came from them am I

ndeed, they discharged Maria Anna when they discovered a-fcv> petty

thefts. Pregnancy in an unmarried maid could be tolerated, butfthe loss of a

■ewv coins/no! We then decided that Maria Anna had been ready ic j- rotect

this brother by telling her own family (hat the money wtmtffrom a Jew

That proved enough of a shock to get them off the scent. To these peasants,

Jews were agents of Satan.

Before we passed this spee^oiive-stety on to Himmler we cane.

however, to a more promising alternative. Why not make Johann > e x>muk

Hiedler, the good hard-working younger brother, our seminai actor ’ While

Maria Anna and her own tmvollingrfirother would offer a prima facie case of 

incest, the result was still one step removed from Himmler's i •eal da-W^Gt
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would be the father, Alois, rather than Adolf, who would then W the 

ncestuary.

On the other hand, if Maria Anna conceived Alois with .luliam

Nepomuk, then Himmler's thesis eettkHsi 

'became Alois' third wife, Klara, happened to be not only Adolf Hit let \
dpisrtesf..'

mother, but was also the daughter of Johann Nepomuk's ewn/daugb t< r. 1

■FohannaJ An uncle and a niece, Alois and Klara, connected by blood x^etrirb

be^/tiiTparents of our Fuehrer. That-ga¥©/asolid presentation.

1X1
Moreover, we ^fnbellishef it. Our final scenario offeredfcarnal flat o :

Maria Anna Schicklgruber and Johann Nepomuk Hiedler had. we de<. hired.

entered into copulation'Orr-tsach^aye-ecoasten when she came back fioir

Graz for a visit. €>n her last trip, Nepomuk, who lived a long day’s walk

away in Spital, nW^-hii-ut-ofwAsilmyStrones, and went to the straw for 

his hour with Maria Anna. On that ocoasiom-ihe conceived. Nepom th 

could not question the news. The act had been out of the ordinary, [ ideed,

she told him as soon as she regained her breath^fteF-ehmt^w^^/fa /e

given me a baby?" J” i.'A
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wife, he loved his three daughters, and he would never disrupt his i o n

Notwithstanding, he had to respect the matter from Maria Anna « n of

She was now forty-seven and it was humiliating^^e-teW-h+r9^to-t>w

teed tonace the women of Strones each time si e eft

her door.

but a new source of money is as vital to a drunk as blood transfusion io a 

hemophiliac. 1 exaggerate, but not by much. Georg married Maria ntuia for 

her stipend and enjoyed the knowledge that it came from Nepomuk who 

worked even harder in his fields to gather the extra kronen. F or Georg, it

FAX NO. :5084872136

view. He was a decent man. So, he went into collusion with her on i fable.

trrakexareTjfThe^^oyJn-a-few-yeaFSrhe^ would do his best to

’PM F

Oirfrre-pther hand, went uuf-seenario,Johann Nepomuk lox ed

□ring Alois into his own home and raise him with his daughters.

Maria Anna put up with the situation, but how could she be happy?

Nepomuk proposed that his older brother Georg be installed ir=hts-

rNepomuk did not like his brother, and Georg did not like Nepomuk, 

apsed,^BHhe^she declared her intention {(/'expose Nq’Wftttk.

36

year

crnnrarrte
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was a rare pleasure to use the hard labor of a younger brother to siipp n his

dissipations. He did possess a fund of ugly spirit! A perfect fury In I ■ f

’allure!

Maria Anna, wed al last, wantedGeerg^say~he was^i.Ibis’ fa her,

but J^fwat^quick to tell her that she was interfering in a matter invoh ing his

personal honor. If he had managed in the course of many a spree to nibrm

a couple of his drinking companions just why he had gotten married- -lor

the money, dimwit!—he saw all the more reason to make no lool oi l imself

by legitimizing this brat who everyone knew was not his own. He might be

/a failure, but he was certainly not a cuckold. Let the bastard remain .

bastard/

This legend was what we presented to Himmler 11 was buttressed by

interviews we worked up with those few of the very old inhabitants of

Strones who were bom before Johann Georg Hiedler died in 1857 I was, if
I -M-c 2'-^2,

examined closely, a dilapidated hietof bridges acthe 'way-tt> tv '

^Pestmation/Dut Himmler was^Sproura^so busy most of the time v ith

other matters tha^our conclusions held up. We had delivered a fan* il j

history in which there was no Jew in the Fuehrer’s bloodstream, and iad
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k /5
established that the Fuehrer's own/lather and mother. Alois and Klar i Hitler, 

were uncle and niece by blood, We had thereby succeeded in makrn t Adolf

Hitler a First Degree Incestuary One-step-removed.

Himmler had an epiphany. “This,” he said, “more than anything else,

reveals the incredible bravery and fortitude of the Fuehrer As 1 have often

pointed out, early death or serious malformation is the most likely

prognostication for First-Degree Incestuaries, but once again the Fuehrer 

has shown us incomparable powers of perseverance. His brilliance ; nd his

Will, his unique properties of character and insight, derive from the

intensification intphert in First Degree. ive ’

with the triumphant result. FJ^simpleagrarian genes fortifieBjft'hrough the

generationsi^und a triumphant metamorphosis jjvthe end. This-m-ar- ogH

^ehFesr^3[franscendental virtues.”

Here, Himmler closed his eyes, leaned back, and exhaled slowly. it was

t\ A
as if he must expel every errant spirit in-order to bo free oh-dread- ;We will 

not speak of this often,” he went onin(a low voice, “but occasions o ' close

incest are truly perilous. One has need of the Fuehrer’s Wil' to succeed in

such a situation." (I capitalize Will since he used the word with reverence.)
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''It is my belief that in the world of numinous spirits which surround; s,

here are many elements we have the right to call malign. It is ever j- ossible

hat the worst of these spirits collect about a presence whom in earlie • mes

we used to speak of as Satan. This embodiment, should it exist, of a devil

or, let me say, the Devil, would certainly be ready to pay great attent on to

Incestuaries of advanced degree/For indeed, how could such a Satar not be

ready to distort the exceptional possibilities that are ready to arise from the
i. 9/L0-Z 'r*'*’1' tA t'fy

doubling of God-given genes, tkat-are-s« compatible in-their neafcsymmatry

.^Vision. All the more power to Herr Hitler, then. He has actually been

able, 1 would declare, to stand firm in the face of the Devil himsel f"

Little did Himmler know that his remarks could be multiplies I y an

order of magnitude. As I came to discover Wmiore^xtended means, av at

TV-2a had been promulgating an irony rather than adSgend. The story we

believed we had concocted out of no more than feasible evidence hap aened

to be true. It was Johann Nepomuk Heidler who did supply the mone ; and

Alois Schicklgruber was his secret child. Yet the irony within this irony 

was that the reality j/h^moremrtreme than the verified legend. Hit lei was 

not merely a First Degree Incestuary One-step- removed, but had beei
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the

conceived in the very cose(of incest. He was a bona- tide case o t I• i rs

Degree Primus. As I came to discover, by theaedfibreprivate means 

tiece, Klara Poelzl Hitler, Alois’ third wife and Adolf Hitler's mothe , was 

not only Alois' wife bu/hiTblood daughter. Of that relationship, I w ,11 be 

able to say quite a few things.
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BOOK II

family history. T^fT-tirrredTCrweA'^rrl-rrwd nuts
A—farr.

-4—-'' ~ ”* ~~~
■post rqys ehmd IIeiiirfctLHwim'1 ej^Now;4-^fl'*cady;tcg/behavc li <e a 

'fi&ese conventional novelist. I wi!!<£*«?enter ^me-»Tthe thoughts of

Johann Nepomuk, and^many of the insights of Alois Hitler, pWHk-thrje

(wives, plus the first two children fromAtoh4' second
, a -LI*J J-1'I Owt, -/<c-cni y

-ijteaiK fronffa; luuHiiarrlage whFH^tat^-^hfcQthgrA&ttr^icd carl^

We are finished, however, with Maria Anna Schicklgruher S4n?
/M. _LcF_/ /
/atlhe age of fifty-two, ten years after the birth of her son lie
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cause was termed “phthisis on account of dropsy of the chest.'’ a gahc i ing

consumption she contracted after sleeping in the cattle-trough throng i her

ast two winters. The collateral cause was rage. Toward the end, slu

bought often ofher&elf^tlhe agFoTrnneteen, her body quick, her singing 

mice praised for its beauty. She was the soloist of the parish choir ii

Doellersheim. But the», having lived-wrth-theaJursToT”ihree-deeaftes^f-lest
___cop- C. t'l c t (74 l~i -y)

anticipations,rffi^wasalso Hill o^Jhe added fury that-had-been-pa^s<&ti-o«4e:

■ter-by-Georg. /HeHTTke bn any a dnmkT)etore him, succeeded, however in

jutliving everyone’s assumption that his death would come early. A ter &he-

-rm-gene, he actually lived/for ten more years. Drink had been not o ily his 

temesis but his dear medicine, and, at last, his executioner. He went in a 

day. They called it apoplexy. Having never bothered to sec Nepomuk or

Alois, he was not missed, but then, Alois was twenty by then and wo king in

Vienna.

For that matter, Alois had not suffered unduly when he turned ten and 

ais mother was lost. Spital, where he lived with Johann Nepomuk ai d the

wife and three daughters of the Hiedler family, was^mdecd-a-wry (fetrg-dfty^ 

walk from Strones, and he had come close to forgetting Maria Anna. He 
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was happy with his new family. In the beginning, Nepomuk s daugb et s,

iohanna, Walpurga, and Josefa, then twelve, ten, and eight, were del gbted

.0 have a five-year-old brother, and took turns sleeping in the same t id with

lim, thus maintaining in effect a species of precaution—no more than wo

children to each bunk. Spitai, we may recall, was a full-sized village rather

han a hamlet, and so Ebe sense of separation between prosperous and poor

rad begun to appear. A farmer could ever^by relative meatal^ be

:onsidered welFofMnhis own town. There were a few such in Spital,

lohann Nepomuk the first among them. He had not one bedroom bu i wo,

and his wife, Eva Marie, kept their home well. She was most practical If

she had a suspicion that Nepomuk might be more than a stepfather to the

?oy, she could not, on the other hand, forget the disappointment in his eyes

each time she gave birth to a girl. Il was probably better for all concerned to

tave a boy in the home.

Alois was loved! By his father, by the girls, even by^.va Marie He

ft* J
was good-looking, and like his/fnother, he could sing. As he grew <»l ler, he

also demonstrated that he- was ready to do work in the fields For a tune, 

lohann Nepomuk had even contemplated leaving the farm to him. but there 
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was no balance to count on in the boy’s character. He was restless He

might not always be ther^^-rwcrcon(^whatever unforeseen obstacle ? large'—
e^ct? 4.A

or small, ceukl settle unexpectedly upon the daily work. In contrast. Johann

Nepomuk had so much love for his labors that on the best of days be felt as

f he could even hear the muttered murmurs (and grunts) of the earth While

he was not at ease with the long silences that hovered over the end x

afternoon and the onset of evening, a spell would often enter his dreams.

The sum of his fields, his sheds, his beasts and his barn became a cic iture

equal to a demanding woman, cavernous, haunting, smelly, greeds needy,

ever demanding more from him. He would awake in full recognition that he

could never leave the farm to Alois—Alois was the child of the worn; n in

tae dream. So, he gave up the notion. /£uch a gift would enrage his v. i fc.

Years passed, the daughters grew up, and new problems presemec

themselves concerning th^siz^ of these dowries. When it came to the bi

-oldestJJohanna, she was given a somewhat pinched share of their lanci, r-r^r
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A "‘'T_,
^thett-shedtadjnarFUdf^oorman, a hard-working but unlucky fam e lamed

Poelzl. When it came to the dowry for the second daughter, Walpi.r.-.n, who

was already twenty-one, Nepomuk was obliged to be more generous I'he

putative bridegroom, Josef Romeder, was a strong young mem from i mere

prosperous farm in Ober-Windhag, the next village, and negotiations
LtA I pOS-''

^d-te-bake-ptae# over the size of tW(dowryylnthe end, Nepomuk deeded

over the richest portion of his land, wfreh left only a modest pcuxiuiy ;br the

third daughter, Josefa, who was sickly and spinsterish. As fot Eva Vlarte

and himself, he kept a fine small lodging on Romeder's new property to

which was attached an orchard. It was enough. He was readv to reii e

Given the length and heat of the negotiations over the dowry, the ceremony

^rftransfer ©fthe lands proved more intense (than the wedding that had just

taken place.

Nepomuk led his new son-in-law around the property, boundar ■ line

by boundary line, and stopped at every marker that^established the 

separation between his fields and the land of the next farmer Nepom ik

vzould say, “And if on any day you gather fruit from this man's orchard

even the fallen fruit, may you labor under a black sky.” After which be
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gave Josef Romeder a clout on the ear. At each of those eight separ; k jogs

in the boundary line, he clubbed him. Johann Nepomuk was hill of- he kind

of woe that hangs like a dead-weight on one’s back. He was not mo u ing

the transfer of his farm, so much as the absence of Alois. His dear at.opted

son Alois was not there because Johann Nepomuk had banished him three

years earlier when the boy was thirteen and Walpurga eighteen. 1 k ] ad

discovered them in the hay-loft of his bam, the same barn where he bad

gone to the straw with Maria Anna on the afternoon that Alois had h en

conceived. A memory of the glory of htsHas-l act of love with Maria \nna

Schicklgruber had never left him. He had had only two women in his life

and she was the second, and not at all a village wench to him, coarse-

grained and ass-bare in the hay, but a Madonna lit by sunlight an imagt he

bad earlier acquired by way of the stained-glass window of the church in

Spital. This image never failed to enlarge his estimate of the volume )l his

sin. He was living in sacrilege, that he knew, and yet he would not

relinquish the image of Maria Anna’s face in the stained-glass window It

was reason enough not to go to confession often, and when he did go- -

because he knew he must—he would invent other sins for the booth, large
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-sifts. Once he confessed to coition with the farm mare, a deed he hat never

attempted—one does not make love to a large horse for too In tie- and the

priest in return asked how many times he had committed this sin. On y

□nee, Father.”

“When was that? How long ago?”

“Months, months I think.”

“And how do you feel now' when you work with the animal? Are

there similar urges?”

“No, never. T am ashamed for myself.”

The priest was middle-aged and had little to learn about the

misdoings of the peasantry, indeed there had been a joke among us at IV-2a

that all the devil needed to know about the people in any parish conic be

acquired by visiting the village priest in his sleep.

So the priest could sense that Nepomuk was lying. Nonetheless, he

was hoping that the account was true because bestial sodomy, while as

mortal a sin as adultery or incest, w<as in his mind less grievous, (t wi uld,

after all, produce no offspring. He proceeded, therefore, to exercise the

bitter of his office without further questioning.
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“You have degraded yourself as a child of God." he told Nepomuk,

;tyou have committed a serious sin of lust. You have injured an inriOJeat

animal, For your penance I give you five hundred Our Fathers and f v

hundred Hail Marys.”

That was identical to the penance he had given earlier (hat morning to

i schoolboy who had treated himself to an underhanded spit-in-the-paim

masturbation in class (a stealthy act) and then rubbed his spit and semen on

the hair of the boy in front of him, a small boy.

Johann Nepomuk contented himself afterward by confessing t< he

same priest upon occasion that he still had lewd thoughts concerning the

mare, but was careful to do nothing about it.

fubst«trte4i’rrft*vSade^ continuing absence of Ale s

<. aused Johann Nepomuk Hiedlcr to live in an agony of love. He had wept

like a Biblical father and had torn his shirt from his chest when he came

upon his son and daughter in the straw. He knew that he had itist ost the

boy. The brightest light of nearly every one of his da\ s. that deep /tug 

face, would have to leave. To the shock of the women in the famil; . vois 
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was sent away that night to a neighbor’s house and in the morning v :r

walked to Weitra and put on a coach to Vienna.

^Zalpttt^*a-w£fet^d4FiTHs-absenpeJ Nepomuk did not tell h\a, out

then, he did not have to. She sensed why Walpurga was to be kept at home

for the next three years. The young woman's marriage with Romede>, empty

of courtship, had to be arranged. Yet Eva, as concerned with the virginity

Sunday with a girl friend.

“No,” Nepomuk would say. “The two of them will go to the * jods.

"hen the boys will follow.”
S'hJ-

On the day he wsrlkerkfheboundary line with Romeder, he was

burdened each time he struck his daughter's new husband. What an

i ijustice he was doing to his new son-in-law. Ergo, he hit him harciei V 

marriage was being founded on a lie. Therefore, it was crucial no trespasses

be made on the land of the neighbor. That would be a sacrilege again .t the

earth. How Nepomuk mourned the absence of his son'
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Alois did well in Vienna. With his good and agreeable lace, he was

taken on as novice in a shop that made cavalry boots for officers

themselves as if their bodies, their.uniforms. their decorations, then boots

.and their sou

yTiiuch to offer Alois. These men, he observed, were at ease with the

beautifully dressed ladies they escorted. On Sunday, it pleasec him t( look

at their promenade. The women’s hats were as finely wrought as the 

officers’ boots. He had the passing thought that if he met a young tri1 liner,

they could start/a shop and young couples of the best and highest clise-

cou-k^visit their store hand in hand. Splendid boots, stylish hats It w u, the

He now lived as a menial in the presence of young men who carried
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only business concept he was to have for many a year, but he only pleved-^p

with such a dream because beautiful women stimulated him. He loved

'/omen. He had had such contentment playing with his stepsisteis. -v i Ji is

to say, as only Nepomuk knew, his half-sisters.

He met no young milliner, however, and the idea gave way Io a better

one. He could never be a cavalry officer since that depended on bei i; born

into a particular kind of family, and he came from a place where mere was

known about^pig's habits than the^SrKkeifJscent a man should pin up >i his

handkerchief. Alois would not aspire to what was not there in him Per one

thing he knew—he was able to live on good terms with Vienna No o le

back in Spital had been as ready to improve himself. Early on. then, he

understood his own ambition—he wanted to spend his life in a decent

uniform, and be admired for his posture.

At the age of eighteen, after five years in the boot shop, he appl ed^

the Austrian Finance Ministry for a position in fhFftemiwpguaxdSl ant was

accepted. Five years later, he had risen to the rank of Finanzwach

C'beraufseher (Finance-Watch High Overseer) which was equa to no more 
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t ran Corporal, but already the uniform was good, and for rhai natte \ 1

usually took ten years to rise (Syed to this level.

He had written on several occasions to tell Johann Nepomuk r b-s

progress, and at last, in 1858, a letter came back. Nepomuk's younge' t

daughter, Josefa, had died, a great blow to the family, and Nepomuk I inted

that he would like Alois to visit.

In 1859, h+s-pnwnotiun^u^^ftanzwaeh-Obefaufbehenftlreath

-gttftfonteedj he went back to Spital looking exceptionally tall lor a ma i of

medium height: His uniform made him a figure of authority. In the e /es of

his family,<gtven his bearing^authoritative but graceful, he might as well
AU,

have been tfio- Gon of a CounU

It did not take long for Johann Nepomuk to kwwfhat he had made a

serious mistake in inviting-him (to visit, but Nepomuk was now bem bke a

tree that has lived with too much wind. The death of Josefa throbbed b his

side like the slash of an axe^ (He4tad~offbr©d-hei^&uch-ajiieaii_dov\x>L'i-14^

too tired to keep watch on Alois.

Indeed, what could he do? Johanna, the oldest daughter seven years

older than Alois, had been married at the age of eighteen, and for the ast 
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c leven years had been faithful to her husband, Johann Poelzl. (anothe

Johann!) who even lived next door to Nepomuk (with his pari of the arm)

and gave no one but Johanna any trouble for he usually kept ncr pregnant.

She had once been agreeable in appearance, but now her hands and feel

were raw and her features thickened. She had had six children and :h i first 

four had died early.

Irottce)she(fiad J5eencbeerful in spirit, this/gapp^-stak, Iwre^-t.+i

long worn down, now returned at the sight of Alois. He had been hei

darling when he first came to the house, and she used to fondle the i < -

year-old and bring him to sleep in her bed. Through the years until he left,

.‘he would pull his hair and kiss his cheek, until once when he was tc i and

she was seventeen, they had begun to roll together in the hay of the barn

pretending to wrestle. But he was only ten and nothing happened

This time, no question. At the first opportunity which proved • o be

the only one, Alois continued the family tradition of apocalyptic intercourse 

in barn straw, and Klara Poelzl, later to be mother of Adolf Hitler. w;.s 

conceived. There was no question in Johanna’s mind. Each lime, she had

known the moment when Johann Poelzl, her husband, had put a child in her 
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But this occasion had been superior. No small event took place hi I e body

’ You have made me feel as I have not felt before,” she said when the vere

done, and when Klara was born, Johanna sent him a letter that he reei i > sd

in the midst of rigorous training for an examination to bring him up t<>

I’inanzwach-Respizienten, the highest rank obtainable in the lower ra iks of

the customs service. His attention, therefore, was hardly on Spital. Sti i,

her letter lived with him through the years for it was only three words 1< ng

(three words that Johanna had been certain of spelling correctly). I .e read it

over many times. “Sie ist hier,” wrote Johanna in the pride of a rnon ei tous

event (although she did not sign her name) and “She is here" took its place

in the guardroom of his heart even if his mind was wholly on his cax ei. In

truth, he might not even have made love to Johanna on that visit if he had

not already been with Walpurga all those years ago, and a year earlie with

the youngest, Josefa, his favorite back when he was twelve (his first) and so

he felt he owed it to himself now to have the remaining sister how many

men could boast of knowing three sisters equally weir

If he measured himself by his deeds, it was in relation to the

accomplishments off@er men, particularly-bther lower-caste officers ir the 
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Finance-Watch. His rise was remarkable for a young man with so sp rse an

education. Nonetheless, in four more years, he had another promotion, and

still another by 1870 when at the age of thirty-three, he had worked h n * sell

i p to Customs Collector. By 1875, he was Full Inspector and would write

I'elow his signature, on any government paper, the foil weight and address

efthe title: “Official of the First Class Imperial Customs Post in tin

Railroad Terminal, Simbach, Bavaria. Residence, Braunau, 1 mzerga-sc.”
m. r

All through his rise to the highest official rank that was pwrs+fop’’1 or a

man of sueh restricted beginnings, he never relinquished bk £ood appei te

for women, ^ffre-eeoupation could accommodate-fhts-regttFel] While the first

principle of Austrian bureaucracy was to do your jot^nd-do

properly, the more effective you became at yottr border tasks, rhe less you
i uc It J

had to fear for the little ^sciaitie§/6Fyour private life. This under s a iding

he obeyed to the letter, and had an agreeable time. In those years no natter

to which town they assigned him, he would stay at an inn Before len ' 

given his confidence, he would proceed to conquer the loosely defend od
(' «; f„ ■ -i

bastions of the cooks and chainbermaids^fflie hostelry. When he had gone 

tl trough all of the available women, he would usually move to anothei large 
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inn. Through the forty years of his career, he-was-posted-ur-er r4y tw£ border —

t-awns-connecting Bavaria and-Austria, to Bratmatt-fwhere-Adcd-Hvcu ( yet

feTn>m-)-and Pasaatrr-yet his change of residence was frequent In Brnunau,

f nr example, he moved twelve times. Nor did it bother him that Ins w mien

were not elegant enough to walk with cavalry officers. Not at all! Elegant

women were too difficult—no doubt of that—whereas maids and cooks

were grateful for his attention and would raise no public ruckus when he

moved on.

In 1873, he married a widow. Having developed an eye lor lie social

s ature, or relative lack of it, attached to any woman who would pass or a

lady—his occupation demanded, after all, some ability in that direct o i -he

v'as not dissatisfied with his choice. He might be thirty-six and the w clow

already fifty, yet he could respect her. She came from a worthy lam b. She

might not be good-looking, but she was the daughter of an official in the

Eapsburg tobacco monopoly that produced a share of the Crown's me mie^

size of her dowry was agreeable. They lived well, and-w+th-a ft

His own salary was, by now, substantial—the principal of the highest public 

school in Braunau did not earn as much. As his rank increased, so did his 
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uniform generate an increase in gold-plated buttons, and the cocked 1 a.
-fcy

^sprout more elegant official embroidery. Alois' mustache now had a weep

worthy of a titled Hungarian, and his face came at you. jaw-first I i:

inferiors at the Customs Post were told they were always to use his correct

title when speaking to him. With it all, he was putting on weight So tn

after his marriage, and very much at his wife’s urging, he shaved his

mustache and grew sideburns on each side of his face. Given the cart be

afforded them, they soon became as imposing as castle-gates Now. he not

c nly looked like a customs official in the service of the Hapsbtirgs, bi t

i ideed he even looked a little like Franz Josef himself! T here he w; s n fair

ficsimile of the emperor, the full expression—duty, hard work, and at

imperial face.

His wife, Anna Glassl-IIoerer, had lost, however, half of her apical

fir him. This deficit occurred some two years into the marriage when he

discovered that she, too, was an orphan and had been adoptee in tun , -he

lost^espect for his -dm-ferm wficnhe (grown weary of making up sto i us 

aiout an imaginary' and somewhat fabulous Herr Schicklgruber Lis la .her)
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c Dnfessed that there was no such man on the parental side, <>/ u - (,a>.i.

ledger, merely a blank.

She began her campaign. Alois was to legitimize himself Hi'

mother, after all, had been married. Why could thatjjpt be taken to mean

Johann Georg Hiedler was the father? Alois kne^ bettery^TTnt now that

Anna Glassl was making it an issue, he was not averse. He had. after al

never enjoyed his last name, and Anna Glassl was not necessarily wrong

when she judged that his career, despite its success, had pr€>bahly-+iot-l->e»*n
-Ar P
furthered by/fhe sound of Schicklgrubcr.

He travelled from Braunau through Weitra to Spiral in order to se>. if

Johann Nepomuk would help him. The old man, now turned seventy.

misunderstood at first. When Alois told him that he wanted his last name

changed to what it should be—Hiedlerl^Johann Nepomuk’s heart passer

through a quick and scalding shame. He thought he was being named as the

father. Immediately he was ready to argue that at this late date, what wit i 

his two remaining married daughters to think of, plus the grandchildren, and

his remaining part of the farm, (plus his wife Eva to say the least!) how 

could he declare himself Alois' father? These excuses, however did no 
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as young girls to go from one extreme of emotion to the othei -he /t i 

reach his mouth. At the sauis^oint/lTeTcaiized that Alois w: s ■: ly

asking t+rat Johann Georgfbc named. Whereupon—old men being as ’fudy 

f irious at Alois. His own son did not want him, Nepomuk, to be thought of

as the father. It took another moment to recognize that Georg having

married Maria Anna, was the only one who could be used for legitimation.

In a farm cart, pulled by two old horses, he journeyed wuh Alois and

F.omedei^alT of the®?©fitp miles from Spital to Strones. then further o i ,i

few miles to Doellersheim, all of it close to a four-hour journey on a nai ’ow

meandering carriage-road full of many fallen limbs and a few uproo e I

trees, but still reasonably free of mud on this October day (With mud it

might have taken eight hours). On arrival, Johann Nepomuk i amc a e to

face with the particular priest he had no wish to remember There he vas, a

very old priest now, shrunken in stature, and smaller in station (for

E’oellersheim parish was not comparable to Spital), yet this was the very

priest who had scolded him for traffic with the vulva of a mare

ged the

smallest shift of expression. They were all there for the business at hand,

The-recollectionjPfwse^-botween^he two mei
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Alois, Nepomuk, Romeder, and (two acquaintances they had brought Mo ig
<e ae>A t~

from Strones. Since ttrcrtast three~wcre~to be witncsses-and-dtd-rmT Itrie-w

bow to write, they-oqeh signed the document with an XXX They s?i< hey

had known Georg Heidler and that “in their presence and repeatedly'’ lie had

admitted to being the father of this child. The mother had stated the s ime.

They swore to that.
v _y

The priest could see thatdegally speaking, very little was f4gh|z 1 ich
' 2avA cx£^-’

c f the witnesses’ hands had shaken with a bttk^godly fear as they put

< own their XXX. One of them, the son-in-law, Romeder, could nol h ice

been five years old when Anna Maria died. Of course, she would hat e told

all to the five-year-old! Moreover, Johann Georg was also long dead

Given such a dubious case, a more thorough legal proceeding would be

more appropriate.

The priest did, however, what he had been doing for years he

certified the paper, even as he kept smiling with his old and toothless

rnouth. He knew they were lying.

He did not, however, insert the date. On the yellow page or ■■ u /parish

legistry of June 1,1837, he crossed out “illegitimate,” pin Johann Georg’s 
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name in what had previously been the blank space, and smiled again 

1. egal ly speaking, the document was shaky, but it did not matter W ii a:

church authority ^vould challenge such a change? Eot-suFev-He-eme-t-n- -

The word from there was tmencourage certified fatherhood

even/^ate in the-dayr/AIrcady in some districts of Austria,

illegitimacy was up to forty births per hundred. Of that forty, could even

half be free of one or another gJfrSfamily matter? So, the priest.

disapproving of these sleazy procedures even if he was bound to impmve

them, chose not to inscribe his own name. if.it ever went wrong, 

he could disavow the paper.

Ther^he spelled each of the witnesses’ names by choice inasmuch as

there was no agreement on orthography from province to province. (<>ne

reason why Hiedler^^bccameHitler.)

Now that Alois had his new name, he decided to stop off for an hour

i i Spital rather than continue on immediately in Nepomuk’s can to ’h ■

railroad station at Weitra. The change from Schicklgruber to Hiedlei v.as 

ageeable indeed, and he felt an upsurge in the happy region below hit navel.

This, from long experience, was, he knew, one of the gifts his nature had
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g;iven him. He was as quick as a hound to sense when female .onipu j was 

nearby.

; was

the same height as himself with the nicest and most agreeable feature:, 

modest, well-formed, with a good head of abundant dark hair and the bluest 

eyes he had ever seen—they were as blue as the light tU-hacLmux^t-en- ua-a- 

large diamond/behind the glassj/f a museum exhibit.

o her daughter, “he is a wonderful man " She urned 

.’PM Fl?FAX NO. :5084872136

by- taH-R. lit

looking out the window l&it no, it could not be Johanna. She was noi as old a.?

[e took off his cocked hat and bowed to hejz£o soon as he had

Yet his steps took him to the door. The Hound dJtLnrrt mtrkefv
(fap

pmctice^oUbetraying hinL-andryes,/there in the doorway was Johanna 

separated himself from the powerful hug and whole set of steamy kisse-
— —■

J jhanna left with her honest saliva on his mouth and face,. “II ... ii, c u.

Was it Johanna who had put him on the alert? She did l • ve ■u s noor

t o her father, and at this moment pi esei ice^feif s+n? -were?

< Hefwasin no hurry to

Uncle Alois,”
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back to him and added, “You look nwre up on-high than ever there s 

more to the uniform now, yes?” And then she pulled her daughlei io her.

‘ Here is Klara. But forytynanly son in Vienna who is still al" e. she s now

tny oldest.”

Johanna began to weep. Klara was her seventh child. ()l the others,

bur were now dead, one/was a hunchback, and the ymmg-maii. now

nineteen, the oldest^hadTonsumption. “God never ceases punishing us for

our sins,” she said, at which Klara nodded.

Alois had no desire to hear about God. Spend a little lime witl Him.

and the Hound could moan for shame. He preferred to enjoy the thought

that he might soon see more of this niece.

He took a walk outside the village with the mother and daught •!

They went to that part of Nepomuk's fields which now belonged to the

husband, Johann Poclzl. who—no surprise to Alois—bore no resemblance

o this rare blue-eyed Klara. Poelzl had gray clouded eyes and a face full of

ines that drooped in concert with a long sad nose and paper-thin lips It is

ibvious that he had given up the once-enduring hope that evemueUy he

JtwsVpfosperbecauseTie was an honest farmer, so honest! Nor did Ak is
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s:ay too long. Poelzl had the expression on his face of a man who still hns a

host of chores. On this day, scattered in theffiettgHts^eSrows ol stubbie

v'erc stray ears of com not yet too rotten to feed to the pigs, and Poeh l

s;ood on one foot and then the other (as if to talk for two minutes mot e

would rain a few more of the remaining ears#, If his impatience was due io

his discomfort with the implicit prosperity of Alois' uniform, Poclzl's mood

took no happy turn when Alois remarked that his own wife was not well md

needed a maid who was pious, and of reliable breeding. Was it possible- -

not to rush things!-- that Klara might be just that person?

Poelzl could hardly say no when he was told of the amount she would

be able to send back. Cash not dependent on a crop was the best of cro >s

and, as always, he needed money. The alternative—to borrow furthei sums

from his brother-in-law Romeder or his father-in-law Nepomuk, was

unpleasant. Poelzl could hear the diatribe that would come from his wife's

family. Johanna’s disposition had become so sour that he often though

(very much in private) her blood must taste like vinegar. Nor did he wis; to

listen to the brother-in-law's sighs as Romeder came up with th^^roren.

He certainly didn’t want to hear the advice that would come from Nepomuk.
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'hat would insult his judgment. A farmer could have fine instincts fi r

husbandry and still have bad luck—did that mean he must pa' t'-'hwe t"'icc

I y listening to others when he had already paid once by living wilh at

i i sufficient return from his fields? So, he accepted the fact that Klara would

£0 to work for Uncle Alois, but his feelings turned over in him wilh the

emptiest anger of them all—a rage that has lost its heal.

One week after Alois’ return to his post in Braunau. Klara folk v cd

with a small chest filled with a modest cache of clothes and a lev.

possessions.
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Alois and Anna Glassl had three rooms in the second-best inn of

Braunau—the Gasthaus Streif. There was also a small room for K larn < >n

t te top floor where other maids and servants slept.

For a while, Alois entertained the happy notion that he might be able

to spend a little time up there with Klara, but his niece did not welcome him,

not exactly. It was evident to all including his wife that Klara was steeped

in respect for her exceptional uncle, but it seemed no cause for concn t io

Anna Glassl—-not yet! I'he girl was pious to a degree that would hav<

seemed incomprehensible if one did not understand-te^ghaf deawe de i h

v'as her nearest relative. There were lights in fEe..dept.hs-»Pthose paie blue

eyes that spoke of angels—godly angels and fallen angels. He • face \ as so

innocent that one could ask in all honesty what she could know of fallen



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872138 O . -111- 3PM Fl-

F ook2 April 04-1 4/20/04 66

angels if not for that second sense which is there to tell us that devil •; v ■ 7er

bke moths at the closing doors of life. Even the innocent do not alwavs like

to dream of the departed.

chastity could pro ve~as4ijrmidable*as-tae7|gatosi<»g doom. Hewas charming

Alois could envision other dubious portals—the a-OOTsflo K lai a

to his niece, but made a point never to touch her. His wife, by-now-ns

unhappVasVcrow with a broken wing, had put up early with his yen ioi

maids and cooks, but then, about the time she began her campaign to

expunge the name of Schicklgruber, she allowed her distrust of h im ti i ake

on new force. Never had Alois encountered jealousy so passionate, si tar­

ranging, and so much to the point.

While he considered his first quality as a man to be dedicatiot t > Iris

work—to the cleanliness of his personal appearance, to the nearness a id

well-written dispatch of his official papers, and every evidence he co-.if

give of his high respect for punctuality and performance in each and e wry

working hour, he took as-ffiuch pride in his skill as a custom'.1

inspector. He had not stood for years at a border post looking to mot out

tl te attempts of travellers and merchants to cheat the Hapsburg C row no! its
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tariff without learning a good deal about false presentation and outright

mendacity, and now he was having to exercise such abilities himself in

order to divert Anna from another girl he had taken to visiting on tm top

floor of the inn.

There was an old Viennese joke that to have a flourishing society,

)oth the police and the thieves must constantly get better at what the did.

'low, he thought often of the remark. It was true for Anna Giassl an<

himself. The more acute her sense of what he might be up to. the I’m i vere

Iris lies.

She had cause for distrust. There were days when he made lov c io

each of the three women he could look upon as regulars. In rhe morn ng,

full of the bounty of sleep, he would take care of his wife, and in the

t fternoon when Anna Giassl was napping and his off-duty time coinc ded

with the hour when their chambermaid washed their floors, he usualb

enjoyed the coquetry of her hips as she, down on her hands and knees slung

a wet cloth from side to side—truth, he rarely saw her face at such tin e.s.

/.nd in the evening after Anna Giassl had gone to sleep, there was I at m.
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So if he took a long-range view of Klara Poelzl. it was oevausi is

locturnal, and for the present, true interest was with this waitiess ai l u inn.

a nineteen-year-old named Fanni Matzelsberger. who was voluptuou nut

lithe, and—by every good measure—smoldering. He had learned to trip

his eyes of all expression when she crossed the room, but that was no easy.

She had an irrepressible turn to her hips. That spoke to him: l-anm v. as a

good girl who did not want to be so good.

Indeed, as he soon learned by visits to her attic room, she was t trgin

of the most tormented sort—a girl in the old peasant tradition She Ik <1 kept

tic formal entrance to her chastity intact but the same could not be said for
) I*/op

t ie Glesc^^hbor^to-those-private-parts. That-was-not-soAgreeable for

' .7
Alois. The Hound was too large to pennit a good poke into •'the srne 1 and

t ie damned,” (or so he would characterize it). Fanni would moan in •<,.very

low voice (in order that the rest of the attic not hear) but they were o 1

s jffering. All the more intense became their embrace was truly heart- .<•

heart. In the heat of the hour, they loved each other, a not uncommon

reaction even if gnlyHialf eAhe carnal ore can be mined.a- ’ a
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He told himself that she was no more than a good-looking daughter of

a prosperous fanner—she did have a decent dowry—but he also mid her

that he loved her. She said, “Enough to give up your wife and live a itn

ne?”
_ /

“I will give her up,” he said, “when you give up-something

No, she must remain a virgin. So soon as she was ready io do whin he

wanted, there would be a child. She knew. Then, there would be anctl er

child. Then she very well might die.

“How do you decide such things?”

“We have gypsies in my family. Maybe 1 am a witch.”

“Because of me?”

“You are a bad man and I am a witch. Only witches put their mouths

in terrible places. Nov,', I am t^lafraid to go to confession."

“Stay away from priests. They are there to suck your blood. I tey are

the ones who will leave you weak and good for nothing."

go to confessionaftd-that indiiced-^yartigo. in hay,-She was temptedzT was

They argued round and round about whether she should or should rot

notunlike drunkenness. Given the force of his desire, she did give it re him,
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she gave it up, and proceeded to tell him one month later that she " a >

pregnant. Had the time come, she asked, to tell his wife?

He no longer trusted Fanni. He did not think she would haw-1 et omv

pregnant if she was really afraid of dying. Besides, he had been lying io his

wife with so much skill that now he did not dare to confess. Lying. Ik-.

honesty, is reflexive, and soon becomes as sturdy a habit as truth itself

Anna Glassl-Hoerer Hitler was fifty-seven and looked ten years oldej

(although to his continuing surprise she did remain a virago at dawn. I'o

lose her would tighten his financial situation measurably (-hi-fiie.jjih-.Li

he would be giving up a lady for a farm-girl, a most attractive f uin-

girl, but then he had decided long ago that in the end, a peasant was like a

stone. Throw a stone high in the air—it will always come down. A h weas a

lady was like a feather. A lady could tantalize you with her intelligence He

would hate to give up his increasing skill as a liar.

Here is a sample from the dining room of the Gasthaus Strcif:

Anna Glassl: I see you are looking at her again.

Alois: I am. You have caught me. if your eyes were not ■

beautiful, I would have to say that you own the eyes of an eagle
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Anna Glassl: Why don’t you catch up with her after we eutr. Just

give her a good one for me.

Alois: Your mind is wicked. I like it when your tongue turns <o

crude.

Anna Glassl: Cruder than it used to be.

Alois: Anna, you are exceptionally wise, but, in this case you ire

wrong,

Anna Glassl: Look, my dear, 1 have put up with chambermaids and

cooks. You have come to bed smelling of onions on many a li ghl.

And that is better than sniffing laundry soap. But I don't care, I tell

myself. The man must amuse himself. Only, why do you still iry- to

insult my intelligence? You keep doing that. We know the girl is

beautiful. At least once in your life make love to a waitress who docs

not look like last night’s pudding.

Alois: All right, 1 will tell you the truth. 1 like her looks, yet a

little bit. Although she is not truly my type. No, she is not. Bu in

any case, I would not go near her. One hears the worst talk can’t

even want to tell you because you like her.
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Anna Glassl: Like her? She’s a tart. She’s a tart in trainif g Yom

true type.

Alois: No, she is diseased. I have heard that she has an infectious

disease between her legs. I would not go near her.

Anna Glassl: I do not believe you. I cannot believe that.

Alois: Do as you choose. But, I can promise you, she is the ast

girl for you to worry about.

Anna Glassl: Who then do you want me to worry about' Klir.i?

Alois: You have a splendid sense of humor. If we were not n

public, I would laugh out loud, and then you know what 1 would do.

You are so attractive, so wicked. You would even send me o jl to kiss 

a nun.
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Finally, Fanni told Anna Glassl that she was two months pregnant and

soon to show. For Anna, that was the end of the marriage. For Alois to tell

her that the girl had a disease! When he knew she was pregnant!

Jnforgiveable! Besides, Anna Glassl was more tired of Alois by run tian

of her fear of living alone. She had exhausted herself by mustering up all

of her remaining arts in order to be a virago at dawn. Now, she craved

peace. She even decided that her jealousy had been some last inoculation
//

against what was worse—precisely the colei and sHcnt distaste for a mate
/<3.F <£g }

lhat seeps in fg^he^nd^TFjeakjsay./^SoTshe moved out. Since they were

Catholic, divorce by Austrian law was not possible. To obtain even a legal 
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separation, Anna had to declare not only their incompatibility but state in

writing her direct aversion to him. Alois was obliged to read -his

jutrageous phrase. It stood out in the document like a boil on one s chin.

t irked him so much that he showed his copy to drinking friends. '1 ook,

she says that she has a personal aversion. If not improper. 1 could tel you

how much aversion she had. On her hands and knees so soon as 1 would

say, ‘Get ready. 1 am in the mood.’”

They would laugh and move to other subjects. He was in a state of

irritation these days for more reasons than Anna Glassl’s departure 1 anni

and he were now living together in the same suite of rooms at the Cr.-tsth.ius

Streif, That was fine with him—he was the first to say that he was not

attached to the past. Then he discovered that Fanni was not pregnant - she

had only thought she might be. Or was it that she had had an early

miscarriage? She was resolutely unclear.

He thought that was a terrible lie to have told him, but what cot Id he

do? He had never known such pleasure with a woman. Of course. 1 a mi

was soon as jealous as Anna Glass!, and her ears had perfect pitch when it

cime to hearing any hinUd-mcoming infidelity in his voice^Soon enough, 
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she stove a hole in the well-guarded vessel of his future plans kl.i a -me

i old him, would have to go. Otherwise, Fanni would.

This was too much disruption for Alois. Fanni would soon be T ily

pregnant, or so he expected given the hints he took from the declarative

surge of her womb at the happiest moment, all of which passed through him
u r//■* c “-i <

even as he was passing into her—not the sort of conclusion he had come-te-

with other women. (Except once—so long ago—with Johanna.) Resides,

te was certainly ready for a child, preferably a son, to carry on the anily

name, but when he was not in the midst of good things with Fanni hi

thought often of the oncoming time when she would be six or seven months

along, and it would be Klara’s turn. The thought of future complicat ons

did not deter him. It was in the nature of his work to be able to handie more 

'han one problem at once, and both women were attractive to mm, yes. two

of them and both truly attractivejS^eneeS

As for scandal, he did not worry. Not unduly. In Braunau, he was

<^rhvays-ffe^€enter of gossip, ^^townspeople might as well complain toTfie-----

i.tars above that he was living openly with a common-law wife. Afrerirth

what could theyjjn'i He wasmotrnntikr/a^oldieT;garrisoned in a town to
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which he owed nothing. He received his money from the Finance-W n.h 1 

hnd that was-efeariy equal tn the Hapsburg-^evernmcqy/far away nd ienna.
l f CV./’A-'l -Vy

So long as his work proved flawless, theyjwould hardly care how'fie'-ti train 

his personal life.

Having risen to the highest level of the middle ranks, there he would

stay. His job was secure. The Customs needed him. After all illook/r"

^iood-inan^ years for an official to become as practised as himself In turn,

le needed the Customs. How could he ever find another job that pair as

x/ell? He had developed into the perfect instrument for what he did b r that

was not a skill to be used re^Hy for anything else, no/he was locked

(Fis job, and the Financial Watch was locked into him. So, devil take the

townspeople. What they said about him might rankle, but it would not

interfere with morej£fen£I interesting pursuits. One girl would bear his

child, and the other (who trembled in front of him when he spoke) w o tld

become his mistress. Of course, she would be more than ready when :he

time came. Why elsc^quiver? It was because she knew he coma lead ner 

e /erything she did not know.
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This was the secret project mtwhich Fanni intruded No git i r anied

Klara was going to keep working for them.

“You are mad," Alois answered. “Can’t you see? Klara work be

happier in a convent.”

“No. Your interest is not in her happiness, but yours. She must go.”

“Do not speak to me that way. You are young enough to he in

daughter.”

“Yes, I am, and I have heard the Polish people say that a fathei should

never make love to his daughter or she will lose all respect for him ’

Klara had to go. He could not relinquish what he now had in fanni,

no, not for the uncertain promise (when all was said) of a-possHdo--

transformation from angel-nun to all-compliant '• m t-e-'
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much for both to learn/IFended, however, because Klara was nor good at

iying. She beet-red with embarrassment when Fanni would him. at

- 5PM F

After Klara left, it was Fanni^ffioweverj who sufferec^mhe4n»d4+>fed

4havlheir friendship>was-}-Gst,^0ne-too-wefe-ma.m
j

./--Biffereat^ron/eachotherTlfiere had bc< n

Xlaray and

what went on between Uncle Alois and herself. (Klara having called h m

Uncle, Eanni had taken on the habit.)
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“No,” Klara would reply, and feel as if her cheeks would hlotc i f she

did not tell the truth. “There are times, yes, when, yes, please. 1 wan tiiat.

But you must know I won’t, I never will.”

“Why?”

“Because he is with you.”

“Ach, that,” said Fanni, “would not stop me for a minute "

“Maybe you, no,” said Klara, “but I would be punished.”

“This is something you know?”

“Please, I know.”

“Maybe you don’t,” said Fanni. “I told Uncle I would die if! let him

give me a baby, but now I thinkmis other way. I want a baby I am near to

having a baby.”
•Fv’U-?/ K4-<1 J

“You will,” said Klara, “nrrdTTVorrt-gO'roar [Uncle Alois You are his

woman. That is my vow.”

They kissed, but there was something within the aroma of the 1 hs

that Fanni could not trust. Klara’s lips were firm and full of characte , but

not completely. That night Fanni had a dream where Alois made lovt. to

Klara.
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Before she left, Klara wept just a little. “How can you send in

away?” she asked. “I gave you my vow.”

“Tell me,” said Fanni, “what is the foundation of this so-hoh r / ’

“I swear it by the peace of my dead brothers and sisters.

It was not the best reply. Fanni had the sudden thought that Klara

might also be concealing a witch in herself—she could, after all have

disliked her brothers and sisters, some of them, anyway

By way of the Finance-Watch, Alois made nice arrangements it

"'/ienna. Klara would obtain clean and gainful employment in the hoiist o 'a

modest and elderly lady. ( Alois was more than ready to protect her

chastity.) So, now, after four years of good and honest work al the inr,

sleeping each night in the smallest of the maid’s rooms, Klara packed ht-r

belongings into the same small chest she had brought with her on arri\ a ,

and left the Gasthaus for new employment in Vienna,

If Fanni was now more at ease with Alois, the best of moods coni I

nonetheless vanish in no more than the interval it took to close her eyes ind

open them. How could she be certain that her distrust of Klara had beer
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honest fear? What if it came from spite as cruel as the pain o a bad doth'.'

She knew she was full of spite. That was why she called hersJ! a v ; t.

Even as she had foreseen, she was truly pregnant now II th; I it fereu

:ontcntment, she continued nonetheless to feel remorse. She had banished

:he sweetest girlfriend she ever knew, and so there were days when s te was

on the edge of asking Klara to return, but then she would think Wk t if

Alois comes to prefer Klara? Then Klara might not be faithful to lui ' ow.

How unfair that would be to the unborn child!

Fourteen months after Anna Glassl received the decree of sepa alion.

Fanni gave birth to a boy whom Alois without hesitation named Alois.

They could not, however, call him Alois, Junior—not as yet The name still

had to be Alois Matzelsberger, and this bothered Alois Hitler. He v/eni

through a period of remembering what he had long taken pains to forget—

that a child could feel as empty as an empty belly when he had to wal<

t-round with no more than his mother’s last name. Now. Alois, Semo , went

to bed every night cursing Anna Glassl,

He was not a man to give too much of himself to a curse He

considered such an act equal to spending a private horde of gold 



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 -6PM

Book 2 April 04-1 4/20/04

Nonetheless, he delivered his curse to the night, and it was so full of intent

and outright venom that he was not particularly surprised when Anna died ■?'

suddenly, curious event did not occur until fourteen mouths . f .n

Alois' son was bom and Fanni was very much pregnant again, but Alois still

reckoned that his anathema had had effect possibly. (fiesaw it as tn

expensive payment for a necessary conclusion—Expensive? Vesv bceay^f-

there could often be unforeseen consequences sprouting from one's curses.

Indeed, her/death certificate stated that the cause was unknown. This

convinced him (it was suicide. He did not like-that. jflewas no supci oitious

fellow, not, at least, as measured by beHef^n the near presence of Cit'd and

the Devil (all too common among the Strones and Spilai folk ) Rath i as he

was ready to explain over a stein of beer, he believed/fift he solid am

intelligent processes of dependable forms of government God. nc 1 latter

how august and far away, would look, doubtless, upon government in rhe

same manner that Alois did—as the human i-natrumcrrCpf divine will

provided such will was exercised by scrupulous officials like himself. Alois

lad not read a word of Hegel, but then, where was the need" He anc 1 lege’
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were in agreement—the power ofxhat idea wewffiere for all to bread e It

was so obvious.

/Alois preferred, therefore, a reasonable end to death It shot de tome

Htt-ef a burst appendix or frem-^onsumption, even as Maria Anna. h'S own

nother, had ended that way. Rtit_suicideleft him uneasy he liked t- > I all

tsleepfas he put it to his drinking companion^ "with a fart and a si o e/

tfra-dratH-m/the moment his'head touched the pillow. Anna Glass I

suicide was a thought to keep him awake. For the first time in years, lie felt

again like/apeasant. Fie would have gone to her funeral but he did not care

to subject this new ufilried((measincss to the sight of her face in the coffin.
-Act^n. ; ’

So Alois stayed away. That was another notable item for the gessrp-ofthe

fawns,people-
Ai[ -kLe. 7

Nenethetess^no matter how Anna Glass! had ended, she was, a least,

ro longer there. So he could marry his common-law wife, his new lain

Franziska Matzelsbcrger, which he did. Her belly wasaiowHrrtt-of-th.-

second childfagood seven monthsalon§7and-Fffi«Ti-y(^aslooking as arge as

the biggest melon in a field. He was forty-six, she was twenty-two. u cl the
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vedding took place in another town. Rapshofen, four uaconriiwuWe ni e s
t^ci (-Cix

tway and four^ackfortRFpreghant bnde.

She had sworn she would not have the ceremony in Braunau In m

lot only the gfaneGS of the women. Some of the boys snickered as she went

by­

Alois was annoyed. It cost an extra and needless amount to transpo t
~Tid I'I A-

ay hired carriage the two Customs officers he had invited, l-kmt was no vast

amount/Fut all the same, needless. Besides, he was disappointed in Fan u.

His new wife was not as ready to face other people as she ought io be -

look, after all, at the fine husband she had caught!

Moreover, she was a nervous mother—she insisted on having the

second baby in Vienna. The midwife would not be as spiteful there, sht

told him. Who, in her situation, asked Fanni, could trust any woman fr< nt

Braunau? More expense, then.

Anna Glassl, with all her faults, had been a lady- -he could, he

decided reluctantly, never be able to say the same for Fanni. It was not that

he expected it of her, not a farmer’s daughter, but still she had once shown

progress in such directions. Now, it waygoing backward. When he f.r t
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knew her, she moved well, she was quick, she charmed the guests of the inn

even as she served them. He thought she was a most witty creature I it a

waitress.

Now, she yelled at the servants—all the fire in Fanni had goiu io her

emper, Their rooms at the inn were not properly taken care of When He

suggested that they might call Klara back, Fanni carried on for all of me

evening.

“Yes,” she told him, “then you can do to Klara what you did o me.

Poor Anna Glassl.”

Poor Anna Glassl! lie came to realize that Fanni must now he

dreaming about Anna. Could they not move forward as husband and wife?

It was a bad marriage, he decided. You should not have to get into .he same

light every day of the week.

She spent two weeks in Vienna before their daughter, Angela, was

born, and in that time he had to pay for a nurse to take care of Mois h itler,

Junior. Before the week was out, Senior had seduced the nurse. She was 

fifteen years older than Fanni, heavy-set, a hard worker once he got hei to
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tied, but he could sleep because she got up in the middle of the night

without complaint when the boy was crying for his mother.

Up until then he had been faithful to Fanni. Now., rhe onl\ " a ■’ io

make the nurse more palatable was for him to alternate her with the took.

Fanni came back from Vienna looking weak and tired and, before long

knew all about it. She did not scream at him. She wept. She was mt well,

she confessed, and there he was without patience to wait for sick pet pie to

feel better. He was a brute, she told him.

They had been living together for close to three years before they

could marry, but, now, by the lime Angela was a year old, Fanni was

scriously ill. Signs of a deepening disorder were everywhere. She would

pass from fits of temper, to hysteria, then to loss of interest in his body, plus

an incapacity to take proper care of their two children. A doctor told her

that she had the beginnings of tuberculosis. Klara was brought bad from

Vienna to be with Alois, Jr., and with Angela, even as Fanni moved out of

the inn to a small town called Lach there in the midst of a forest called

Lachenwald, Laughter-in-the-Woods, but neither the name nor the good
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forest air had the power to restore her. In Lach she stayed for the lei

months before her end.
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in-the-tast months, Klara visited her more often than Alois, and t-htrt

heated—efie-nwsteJhoose4o-pH«41-so^he wound they had left in each

other. Net-tettg-after-ber first visit, Klara had fallen on her knees before the

bed where Fanni rested, and said, “You were right. T do not know if ( would

have been true to my vow.” In turn, Fanni wept. “You would have been

true,” she said. “Now I tell you to give up your vow. He is through a ith 

me.

search for just such a&tateof the soul. Those teachings had come fn m her 

a moment when she thought she might^have a true understanding of

?acrifice(aad this left her feeling exalted. She had been taught to 

‘No,” said Klara, “my promise mustWstrongerThan ever.” "SIT had

father, that is to say, her father-in-name, old Johann Poelzl. who wt s sour on

ill matters but Devotion. “Devotion to our Lord Jesus Christ is till o my

ife in each and every day,” he would tell her—he was indeed more pious
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than any woman in Spiral. At many a meal, after saying grace he wouc ell

Klara (especially once she passed the age of twelve) that to give up wh u

me truly desired was the nearest you could come to the mome i ■ >' c > i ng

he glory of Christ. But to attain that hour, one must be ready to sacrifice

one’s dreams. After all, had God not sacrificed His Son?

Klara was (trying relinquish her desire for Uncle Alois Thai

fever had gone on-a/mll four years~?»hile-working (foi' Anna Glass I. Ilico

there had been another four years in Vienna serving an old lady who 

alternated between doting on Klara and then counting the silverware The

t Id lady had the real heat of suspicion—it irritated her when the sil vei c ount

was correct (as it always was) because paranoia that/6annot be confirmed is

^Seiflmore difficult to bear than outright theft. The old lady was secretly

proud of the perfection with which this young servant kept house for l e - -it

saoke of respect for her mistress—SagZthe honesty made her irritable.

Klara’s mothor, as-tFpayrrrgtfor her one cardinal sin with Alois, hewh

burned into a very good housekeeper, and Klara had responded to then

h ause duties more than any of Johanna’s remaining children. It was as i ’the 

n other and daughter believed that what was left of the family—given he 
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ghosts of all those dead children—depended on offering ceaseless i mention

to the daily skirmish against mud, dust, ashes, slops, and all the crus cd

plates, cups, pots, and cutlery.

By now, Klara was never afraid of a household task. It req u red no

more than respect for the labor one knew already how to do well. Sacrifice.
v ,t- xfA fa.

however, was apart from such work. Sacrifice was an ache she felt luuwfier

ncart. If she wanted Alois, and dreamed of Alois, shefSti 11 ht^hnTincTa'

■HrLz- way,(once Fanni's two children had been put to slee^to keep Alois at; irm's

ength. There was not a night in the inn, the best inn of Braunau, ti c

Pommer Inn (to which they had moved) when Alois was not staring at her

open-faced and slightly drunk from the three steins of beer he took into

himself each evening after work with one or another of the Customs

()fficers_-Afi^-wl»Gh4mck/io7hrPoinmer for the meal Klara had cot 1 cd in 

the kitchen of the hotel and brought up to their lodgings. He would eat that

neal with full gusto saying not a word, just nods to demonstrate his

enjoyment. Then he would stare at her in the privacy of their sitting room,

his eyes open as if to share his thoughts. It seemed as if all that was

valuable in the recesses of her body was being fingered by his 1 mag in it on.
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Her thighs burned, her cheeks burned, her breath wanted to reac.li b ward lo 

his breath. She would jump up in relief if one of the children ci icd < in in 

sleep-^he-heardjt^s-efi-appeal-^H^FamH-thaHTad-w+nppetl-m -i i tt-fhwh-

friendsMtow he loved her eyes. They were so deep, so clear, md-moi e-t-ha» 

( from Laughter-in-thc-Woods. Afterward,small cramp of disappointment

would/follow.
.■c dP'Py
_______ >

describing to his drinkingAlois wottMtrot have

full of the desperation to have him.

Why not? Alois kept to his elevated view that he was £uperiqi Ae>

’each* to oUt+n-ftis

■ t£r-j~r- ... rt rtrindifference to religious fear? That wS^raV5fy?TTc often made a point of

declaring that he never went to church. Nor would he confess lo a pi test.
■l^ -- o-C— p <■ "‘■frfj

rheyxmrid^tJ^requaTtohiiin? He had his allegiance to the Crown ind

("nore than that, no man needed. God was not about to punish those who 

would serve the State.

He-had-writtenjust the week before4« a cousin whe-inquired x hethcr 

his son, now of age, would be happy working on the Finance- Watch. Alois 

had written back, “Don’t let your boy think it is a kind of game because he 
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will be quickly disillusioned. He has to show absolute obedience to iis

superiors at all levels. Second, there is a good deal to learn in this

occupation, all the more so if he has had little previous education 1 a y

drinkers, men who get into debt, and gamblers and those who lead immoral

lives cannot last. Finally, one has to go out in all weather, day or nigln ”

Naturally, he felt equal to the sentiments in the letter, nor did he have

to think about "those who lead immoral lives." Immorality, Alois knew.

was not to be gauged-by/your private life. Immorality 4^ taKinpn m ibe

from a smuggler, private life was too complicated for judgment.

He did not know to a certainty that Klara was his daughter—after all, he did

tot have to trust Johanna Hiedler Poelzl’s word completely. What, after all.

Sie ist hier? True, or not true?

All the same, would assured she might be his daughter Already,

the called him Uncle, and he sensed enough about these matters to Ie< I that

ihat-tnede/fier desire/him jn-a-way she would never-enrnriTferTb^e-U^Jight.
ft® 6^ h

<x£him-aa-a-man ratlrerfhan a-relative.
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Hetknew why he weuMn^t^goto church, or to confession. he I new

why he was brave. He was ready to traseUn the same forbidden dkeet-fen

that drunken peasants and adolescents orHep-efone-a-no(her in alwu_inight,
... <4e^- i^, (,. 4<_
blunder into. But hejjvould not look back in fear and penitence,/We wald

just do iuVes, he would fuck his daughter. Yes.

Which he finally did at the end of a short evening that had been much

like all the other dinners when he had looked at her with no deceit in his

expression and no activity but to stand up now and again with his pa tk in

full profile thrust forward kfthat bulge which is always ready to speak for

tself. Then, he would poke the fire and sit down and look at her again. On

his one night, however, he did not say goodnight as she put her hanc on the

door to the children’s room where she slept, but instead, he strode forward,

caught that hand, kissed her on the mouth, and brought her to his bedroom

and his bed, even as she begged him in a low uncertain voice to do no more.

' please, no more," whereupon he proceeded to lay a track with his ha id, so

veteran at insinuating his fingers through the defenses of inner garments, all

the way to the nest of hair so long concealed. And there it was, downy.

much like feathers, much as he had expected. Half her body was on f re,
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half locked in ice, the bottom half. If not for the Hound, he might hav j

stalled above-(filcnalrozen threshold, but then her mouth was pan of he

so wanton a mouth (and all despite herself) that he exploded, exploded even

cisses, softer, deeper, as she learned to use the mouth of a woman just-t- -rn.

Hie was the first man she had ever kissed as a man rather than as a relative of

i he family, yes, the wrong kind of exaltation,

of exaltation that

went on andon; like a child raining

cisses on the face of the great adult beloved, and then (here were othei

lew at one Itogether the opposite of saer lice.

as he entered her, ripped her hymen altogether, and was in. deep, and in, and

_ _——------ ------------~‘ --- ■ ~~

-itwasjiverjven as she began to sob in woe and frighj^aad^fir wrong-kind'

Nor could she stop kissing him.

fire and she kissed him as if her heart was also in her lips, so rich s. j esh,
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So, Klara was now his lover, his cleaning woman, and the nursemaid

to Alois, Jr., and to Angela. On many a night she was also his cook- -unless

having hired one of the hotel maids to sit with the children for an hour)

hey went downstairs to the dining room of the Pommer Inn. there in full 

display as uncle and niece, the middle-aged customs officer in uni l or r> and 

his demure young mistress. No one in Braunau was fooled, no matter how 

often she might call him Uncle. It was enough to stir a boil of outrage that 

lie could sit there hkefranz-Josef himself, ’as-if-te-sa^Cdn company with 

the Emperor, I, too, have a lovely mistress.” IfmevertarWlhat^i any

night w&eiuhGy-wettk'Hou^airs^lwtvodd^^ came 

back, his voice so hoarse he could hardly speak. “I am your bad uncle," he

would say in the thick of the embrace,

^¥es^-she-weidd=sfiytr
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“Yes, yes, my bad uncle,” and she would cling to him. hard I / idle to

ass because she could u>t

loving care she gave to Alois, Jr., and to Angela. The more she adored

them, the worse it must i< ir

breath. By her presence itself! And when she thought of her dead brothers

she was now committing, because'jzTtake such an important view cf oneself

enter Confession. She was working for the Devil (so she knew!) am Satan

was ^(master to instruct her in subtlety—^ftemhlesubtlely. She fell as if

her finest impulses kept^jringing her nearer to the Evil One, yes, even the

Now, it was Klara’s turn not to go-to A

pleasure—“Oh,” she would cry out, “we will<beth be punished ye*'

distinguish pain from what was seeking to become pleasure a mes i iholy

Sh&waspKfter^ll/sogui Ity.

and sisters, she wept within fet what jhe jnigh^be doing to them- \a herever

they were! She could not even trust her own concern p3\(aiI these *a rongs

She would weep when it was over. Td^et^-wftft afHhe-rHreel C<
U>«u» n.Ll c <4."=° < X ’

<fr.r~~A.itx,, ex U \
/ congestTonof all thathad not come to pass in her, awd-tdf+hal never

was but one more sin.
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Then, there was Fanni, Klara had not told her and knew she n list.

Because if Fanni did not know now, she would find out sc soon as h t life

ended and she went over to the other side. Fanni would be left wit i he

intolerable thought that Klara never cared enough to tell her

Yet, in the last week ofFanni’s illness when Klara did confess, he

answer was brief: “This is my punishment for sending you away four years

ago. That is fair.”

“I will take care of the boy and girl as if they were mine .”

“You will take better care than 1 would,” said Fanni. and turned her

face away. “It is all right,” she said, “but you must not come to see me any

more.”

Then Klara knew once again that she lived in the grip of the B -il One.

Because if at first she was hurt, she soon felt furious that Fanni could send

her away this time as well, and the anger was still present on the day that

Fanni was buried, ^Tvery long day, since Alois did not bwyfanni in

Braunau. He had chosen Randshoffen (“On-the-Brink-of-I lope ) where

:hey had been married. This was not from sentiment but annoyance. 'f ne 

vord in Braunau was that he had bought Fanni’s coffin months before she
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.xfc^hftvtng found a true bargain in advance (a mahogany job confiscated
(^Aer.^ ' ls*b ‘

from a smuggler at the Customs gate.) 4tHaotjEeliad^5n[y'b()iighi ih

damned crate ten days before her death. He had not sal on n tor moi tlis bin

for days. So, he could not forgjye the gossip. Besides, the tragedy of

death was overrated. UsuaUy^Tt waslike saying goodbye to a

friend who has outworn his welcome. In truth, he did not plan to visit the
0 <y £ V t < u^| f

cemetery too often. His eyes were on Klara for tonight.
4^1 lap S'^P >

the funeral, herpresenc&-hajdJ2ficome-so-4ntenserH-Iervyr<ft <fho.se bme

eyes! So much like the diamond in the museum!

-Whereas? Klara, a night followed unlike any until now. In bed on

that hot August night, her life received another life. She fell it travel

directly to her soul, or so she felt. For her soul seemed to reside right there

beneath her heart, and she came close to falling into darkness from the

pleasure. That^leasure went on and on. She belonged to the Devi'.

Completely! He had dug into her loins with the most evil enjoymen she

had ever known. Never again would she feel it so much (but once more),

mdeed never would she dare to feel it again (but once more I Her guilt in

the morning was as heavy as a water-logged tree. She had a dread u!
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moment of realizing that her delight had come in part because Fanni v. as

gone. Yes. All the love she had felt for the long-sick friend had vanished
rt I-/

into this unholy glee, this long-withheld nasty joy that she couid 4-sertilTasi

because the woman who banished her for four years was dead. Novi she

could be the wife.

She became pregnant. No surprise.

She never indicated that she wanted him to marry her. but he knew.
<z h/g A/

“A man can be a fool,” Alois liked to say, “yet even a fool mustflearn from

the experience,he-has-hed. Only^ this, should he be judged Does the-foed

learnT'er-doesfrremot^So Alois knew that if he was not responsive to this

new duty, Klara would join Anna Glassl and Fanni in the gloom of the

container, that cold box where you have to say goodbye forever whether you

visit the cemetery or not.

Besides, he wanted to get married. The displeasure of the good

people of Braunau had begun to itch, yes, an intolerable ticket of it T ng

skin had begun to bother him (even on duty!), and sometimes would last for

as long as an hour. It had to be the venom of the townspeople, there in full

discharge against him, For the first time, he considered the possib lity that
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all these anonymous letters they were writing to the Finance- Watch verc

not going to be thrown away by desk officials, no! Inquiries could v ell

ensue. Such matters moved slowly, but now that Klara was pregnan , it

could prove an offensive sight if, in four or five months, she con id nol step

into the street for the size of her unmarried belly. Everyone would hear.

That would put no honey into the letters sent to the Finance-Watch.

He could also say to himself that For the first time he did have some

liking for the woman he would marry. Anna Glassl had satisfied his sense

of rank—no question there!—but he did not enjoy the pale smell of her

perfume. That could remind him in advance of the coffin she went to And

Fanni, to say the least of the worst, was like a wild woman in her shifts of

mood. Klara, however, was calm and knew where she came from 11c had

to like how she took care of his children, and if she gave him a big family,

well, nothing too terrible about that. It would shut the mouths of the

townspeople.

At worst, what with children dying all the time, a large family was

your only insurance against tragedy. Lose one or two, and you still tad

others.
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't'f < cEh^-s', „ j
^^spectm^fea^eotwins might encounter church impediment wen

seekirrglo-mftRy-eaehTrther, (^e made his first inquiries at the Braun u

oarish house and discovered this was so. He would have to file an

application. Indeed, he was reminded of similar obstructions in ( ustoms

work—when he wished to harass a man who travelled back and lord a

mspicious lot between Braunau and the German side, he knew how Io delay

him with one or another new declaration to answer, yes, test the smuggler’s

patience.

Now, Alois had to wonder whether the Church would look on his
z" £». let -fie* y ,

application^^he^aiesentatiou {pdTsmuggler. The lie that had been certified

near to nine years ago on the day when he had travelled to Strones with

Johann Nepomuk and the three witnesses was there to stand in the way of a

cuick marriage; On official paper he was Johann Georg Hiedler's sot, <md

t icrefore, Klara’s cousin one-step-removed. By Church ordinance that

ro n.
vrastfoo close. If he would now claim that Johann Georg was in no .v iy his

f ither, it would turn him back to Alois Schicklgruber again be

contemplated! Klara and he, therefore, would have to take the long step of

asking for an ecclesiastical dispensation. Whether they were uncle and
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I -iiafcz’ TtZ
niece, or first cousins one-step-removed, they were, either wa\. too c

4ood(for the marriage laws.

In Brannan, the incumbent of the parish church, Fathe: Koes’ l> r

proceeded to study the

( discouraging response^het {he power to grant dispensations in such cases as

Herr Hitler’s did not reside in him. They would have to apply to the Bishop

problem. After a month^ha-gave-ferth-t he—

of Linz. Father Koestler would help him to write the letter.
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\4ost Reverend Episcopate:
Those who with most humble devotion have appended

their signatures below have decided upon marriage. But according
to the enclosed family tree they are prevented by the canonical
impediment of collateral affinity. They therefore make the humble
request that the Most Reverend Episcopate will graciously secure
or them a dispensation on the following grounds:

The bridegroom has been a widower since August 10th ol
’his year, and he is the father of two minors, a boy of two and a
half years (Alois) and a girl of one year and two months (Angela).
and they both need the services of a nurse, all the more because he
is a customs official away from home all day and often at night, and

iherefore in no position to supervise the education and upbringing
of his children. The bride has been caring for these children ever
since their mother’s death, and they are very fond of her. Thus ii
may be justifiably assumed that they will be well brought up and
the marriage will be a happy one. Moreover, the bride is without
means, and it is unlikely that she will ever have another opportunity
to make a good marriage.

For these reasons, the undersigned repeat their humble
petition for a gracious procurement of dispensation from the
impediment of affinity.

.PM F5:

1i’3
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Braunau am Inn, 27 October, 1884
Alois Hitler, Bridegroom
Klara Poelzl, Bride

Alois had become friends with Father Koesller's housekeeper u

plump middle-aged woman with a light in her eye.

Given the matching light in his eye, he shower! hei the letter and said,

"There is no mention of a very important reason for our man iage Th< bride

is pregnant.”

“Oh, we know that,” she said, “but it is not such a good idea It put a

stone into the envelope.”

After a digestive pause, Alois said, “That is fine advice. 11 is i ell-

seated,” and he put his hand on her behind as if to test the centei ol hei

wisdom. She gave him a crack across the face.

“How could you do that?” he asked.

“Herr Hitler, don’t you get slapped a lot?” 

“Yes, but I also who are not

;inwiUing(asyou.”
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She laughed. She could not help herself. The cheeks ot her fact inst

be as red as the place where he had left his compliment. “Good luck v th

the Bishop of Linz,” she said, “he is a timid fellow.”

Word did not come back from Linz until a full month had passoi .

The Bishop of Linz would not grant the dispensation.

If Alois had had little liking for the Church, he could now despise it.

■‘Churchmen wear black cassocks,” he said to himself, “to cover their 1 L -

white asses.”

To Father Koestler, he asked respectfully, “What, then, Father i rhe

next step?”

“The letter containing your plea cauWfbctranslated into Latin by the

diocesan scholars in Linz. That would allow us to send it to Rome I t imk

the papal court will be more receptive. They usually are.”

Yes, thought Alois, they will be far enough away not lo worry about

an Austrian man and woman. To the priest he said, “1 thank you for /cur

wisdom. I learn much from you, Father. I think in Rome they will see that

the act of providing a decent mother for my two children will constitute

good Catholic virtue. That is a virtue I seek to acquire '
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His hints were not small. He was one sinner who might be n ac.y to

return to the mother fold.

Father Koestler was sufficiently pleased to offer up good economic

advice. Since the translation into Latin could prove expensive, it mi >ht be

wise to sign a Testimonium Pauperatis.

“That is, a declaration of poverty?” Alois had certainly picket ip

enough Latin to translate that for himself.

“It will remove the obligation, Herr Hitler, to pay for the translation.”

Herr Hitler restrained himself from remarking that as an office of the

Crown, he considered himself well-to-do, thank you. Instead, he at copied

the advice. He was not so removed from the wisdom of the earth as t > wish

to pay a tithe that he could avoid.

Three weeks later, close on Christmas, 1884, Rome granted the

dispensation. But Alois and Klara still had to wait. No marriages could be

solemnized until two weeks after the anniversary of the Holy Birth 7 his

further delay proved unhappy for Klara; her belly would be up to foi r

months pregnant by then.

“What a big fellow wc have here,” ^aid Alois.
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“I hope that is so,” she said. What could come out oi a m< iht • ./ho
(a faj&Z-rty S

wasfso tar away from Devotion on th^iiost crucial night? ()t. if iht child

did live, might it be marked? The thought would haunt her wedcnnj

Like many of the nuptials of Customs officials, the day was divided

into two parts. As Klara would^sayfiR years-to come: “We were sta tiling

by the altar before six in the morning, but by seven Uncle Alois was out

there on duty at his post. It was still dark when I came back to our rooms.”

That night they had a reception at the Pommer Inn and Johann

Nepomuk came all the way from Spital to Braunau in company with K ara's

remaining sister. Named after her mother, Johanna Poelzl, "I ,ittk Johanna"

was a hunchback. This occasioned a bit of corner-of-the-mouth humor

between two of the Customs officials. “Yes,” said one. “the questioj is

whether Alois will think it is good luck or bad luck to rub her hump.

“Don’t talk so loud,” said the other. “I hear this hunchback ha •; u

(terrible temper.”

There was music. An accordion was played, and Alois and Klara, did

their best to dance, but Alois was stiff-legged. To stand in one place for

hours on a cold day did not make you an artist on the dance tlooi.,
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Others followed. Customs officials and their wives. One .if t ie n had

a son old enough to dance a vigorous polka with the recently-hired i raid for

the newlyweds, a girl with crimson cheeks and merry eyes named K isalie.

and this Rosalie had also prepared a roast leg of veal and a roast suckling

pig to place in the center of the wedding feast.

She had also thrown too many logs on the fire. The rest of the

dancers soon gave up. They had to. The room had become featfullyiliot.

Halfin annoyance but half in exuberance, Alois kepi teasing Rosalie Oh.

you are the one who is in a hurry to bum up a man’s goods, are you i oi?”

md Rosalie would cover her cheeks with her hands and giggle.

Rosalie’s eyes would open wide when she was teased. It was no

small matter that her breasts were undeniably full, and were heaving n the

aftermath of the polka. It did not need even that much to convince K ata.

Alois was ready for his next diversion. She would remember this nigit for

all the years to come, those years of sorrow when the child Gustav sh ? was

<arrying on this night and the two who were to follow, Ida and Otto, vere

all to die in the same year, Gustav at two, Ida at one, and Otto only a ew 

weeks old.
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.lohann Nepomuk also noticed the warmth of the room and th< look in

Rosalie’s eye. “Get rid of that maid,” he whispered to Klara, hut sn< lid no

more than shrug. “The next one could be worse,” she whispered bat k

Nepomuk had a terrible nightmare after the wedding partv H s heart

felt ready to burst. He could have died that night in Ins bed. but instead he

lived for three more years. There is no hide more resistant to rupture than

the heart of a tough old peasant. Nonetheless, he never felt the same a

cruel punishment for an old man who is trying to hold on to what bj-,4as

leftZDeath, when it arrived at the age of eighty-one. was. by the 

same epidemic that took away the children—diphtheria.
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Diphtheria came into their family like the Black Death.

Mucus welled up from the throat of the two-year-old and rhe. one-

year-old, an endless up-pouring of green phlegm, thicker, heavier, i h in the

mud of Strones. Noises rasped forth from the boy and girl, sounds uttered

with the tortured authority of an old man and an old woman working ihe

galleys of their lungs to clear a straw’s width of passage. Gustav died first,

Gustav, always sickly, a two-and-a-half-year-old who looked like rhe ghost

of Klara’s lost brothers and lost sisters, then Ida went. Ida, fifteen months

old. certainly the blue-eyed image of Klara, going three weeks after ( ustav.

Both deaths came back upon the mother in the blow that soon followed of

Otto’s death—Otto, just three weeks old!—lost to a galloping colic that
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gutted him inside-out. The stench of a baby bom to die in its tir.-i vs je<s of

life settled upon Klara.

She had no doubt whose fault it was. Alois had been close c ti e

Evil One—that, for certain!—before she had even been bom But such a

matter she could understand. A boy in Vienna all alone and he alwa's

wanted so much. Of course! But for herself, there was no excuse' f he had

desired a family where children did not die but grew to their lull age and

/el she had been unfaithful to the Lord God Almighty on the night Gustav

was conceived, yes, and that secret pleasure she still looked to find o i

nights when Alois chose to make love as a change in his diet from ih<-

present affair with the new cook, Rosalie, at the Pommer inn.

She hated him. But then, she also learned that this kind of hatred was

treacherous to herself. It seemed to increase her desire. Whereas o i hose

nights when she felt a moment of love for Alois, all such good life turned to

ice below. Alois would grumble when the act was done even as she > /as 

kissing him in a fever to set things right.

“Your mouth gives promises you do not keep,” he would tell hoi
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It did not feel as if she were married. Anna Glass! and Fanni v .re

always in her mind. If she had begun as a maid, and then became a nurse to

Fanni’s children, and then a stepmother, now her own children \c e dead.

Alois, Jr., and Angela had been sent to Spital when the diphtheria

commenced, and they had lived. They were back with her now e\ en. if the

Hitler family rooms at the Pommer Inn stayed redolent of the fmnig; tion

that followed each death. The odor lived on in her clothes through 1 ie three

separate days of the three services at the cemetery. She knew how s nail a

coffin could be—she had learned as much from the losses in her Ian ily—

but the miniature coffins of her own children proved equal to three slashes

upon her heart. It aroused the love she had not dared to feel when h<-i

children were alive. She had been too terrified of the evil she could bring to

those souls, so new-born, so unprotected. It was only after rhe dead < > f

Gustav that she realized she had loved him, so charming a little boy on

those rare days when he was not feeling sickly. Now the hump or her sister

Johanna’s back seemed more pronounced B tier,
I k'/<-

horrid-tempered, forever angry, little Johanna, her sister, had loved -he-child.

even more than she did.
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Alois, in his turn, had decided not to forgive God I <? his ine.-ids at

the tavern near the Customs Mouse, and to the men he would drink v itli

after duty, especially the newcomers, young Customs officials, He w >u.d

speak with the authority of his three decades in the Finance-Watch li is

the Emperor who has the power to guide us,” he remarked one hoi rummer

night. “Real power is there. God does nothing but kill us off.”

“Alois,” said his oldest friend, “you speak as if you are not air id of

going upstairs.”

“Upstairs or downstairs, the only importance for me is Franz Ji s<.f.

He should mean more to us than God, yes!”

“And the Devil?”

“Forget the Devil. Who builds the ships? Who makes the railnads?

Not God, not the Devil. Men make these things!”

“You go too far,” said his oldest friend.

By the time he reached home, Alois was usually in no good mo id.

The beer wore off in a sour cloud of aftertaste. He would scold Alois. Jr.,

he would upbraid Angela, he would not say a word to Klara. Now, n< more

often than once a week (and he was furious at how much these three deaths
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had taken from his vitality) he would look at Klara again as he hue t r their

first night, and he would try to conceive of how to introduce her to

spccialitefde maison. He did not speak French but he knew all he r aeded

to know about those three words. One of the Customs Officers, a man

hardly to be relied on for telling the truth about his personal life, w oukl brag

that he had been to Paris in his youth. There in a brothel, he claimed. ; e had

learned more in two nights than from all the rest of his life.

Alois refused to be impressed. Some of the details were not fi reign

to him. He had also indulged. Fanni, for one, liked to put her moull nil

over the place, and Anna Glassl was no lady when yon got down o it. And

once in a while with one of the maids or the cooks, they would give I ini a

nice wet surprise.

Now, he had this frightened bird whose body heat could score! him

even if her thighs were as cold as a snow bank. She made love, yes, when

he could actually get all the way into her, she was as strong as the Ho md,

yes, so much like bitches he had seen snarling and snapping at a male dog’s

genitals. Klara did not snarl or snap, she just jumped up on the altar, none,

always alone, she was so private that he wanted to wet his mouth where she
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was most private, and then he would put the Hound in her mouth. He voulc

show her where the real Church was located.

Yet on this hot summer night when he tried against the streng h )f her

closed legs, pushing with all the force of his arms, there came a mon er it

when his breath overtook him with a startling pang. For one mighty n stanl,

he felt as if he had been felled by thunder. Was it his heart? Was lie the

-text to die?

“Are you all right?” she cried out as he lay beside her seeking o
y tZ1 trcf ch '^4 y

ryeathe again, his wind going in and out with a terrrb-leyfasp that sounded

inuehHike^ho^ounHsafthe children struggling for breath to the end.

“All right. Yes. No,” he said, and then she was on him For she

thought he was going to die and the same spite, sharp as a needle, that had

i
come to her after Fanni’s death was with her again. Now. astride ion .he

a. 1 '{’fa p

(f urnednead to foot, (nerolher mouth^tuli of sin seHtaetf down cm b i s

hard-breathing lips, andmis olubattering ram/near her facc/was nowrs toft

as a coil of excrement. Even as she said this to herself, she loofe-tf-nVlu”'

mouth with an avidity that could come only from the Evil One himsel - -that

she knew as she had known nothing before, there, fhe'two of them hod.
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heads^ the wrong -place, arthett^sioUwcL3J!ereJhete...biii tlH€e-
Jdot t" ‘tCt< 11 < Zc««W “-' ■ "- < 

-* t< At.r=./

IrcrEvH—
<- M-a < ’. 4- ’’-6^-'

ler man

and before long, full revived, oven to hi nisei f/aman again, Weven told

-hrmsetf, and moiith^jiM^ritrst^nma-k with ill th/Juice

of the 8eeefl4^f^wtri<mslTrtad-b^U^ldkclJ^(still on his

much was he ready at last to ah.it upon her piety, yes, (Wall pier,— d n ned

churchmouse, damned church!-—he was back, from the dead, some k. mi of

miracle had rescued him, yes, he was there and never before i n gh \ I.

this, better than a storm at sea for one moment, and-fmedter. and t ier it went

Tth a prime lust

^IgTr& -1

caterwaul of coming together with Alois into the womb of Klars Poe i

Hitler, yes, I knew the moment withinJhcmimaaib/a rien reation wa

ivii One, yes, 1 was present at the conception, yes, I can say that <•' ei as

Omrnrwei^rioscrT^mdJiyahisahn^ the Hound had comt to life i -ch n het-

on beyond aiHhe moments,/sire—the most angelic woman in Braunat - -
j < „ "i < 'K

gave herself over te-tWdomi

mouth,and it^jcertainly happened.-ihetJ'he felt vvhaty/iCo likoTta .•> (dHtfe"^-^

. F^' 
stronger, and soon m< n er
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most loyal. faithful, and trusted
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servants.) vtX2Sff&1

defiance of the Maestro li-rr <t>ine~“

im&. He, if I may speak ofhia complexity as "he"— forbidsrwfcka-

out^owntfinapproved ventures. He does not keep a constant watcHm-t-s^

Now, however, that I have acquired the skill Wi

gtoyfthoughts to myselfrTfeTtxSme^^ continue wpp' Zi >■?

biography, novel—call it what you will! FroiirtiiTKrtfr-Fidr^d-may

"No, paper-camt^te-fa-sympathetic- resexf ry;,

yractie'e. While he has no desire to use up too large a port ion of his

resources by monitoring every last detail of our/ninds^ there are too many

hut then, he does not have to. We aw6m true fear of him.

paper, sinee/there is lessjik^lihood that my words will raffittteirnito

ite prodigious and near to incommensurable powers, mus^sfiU-lm AVTTtr’/^-

irained mvse!

demons and small devils for that!—he is certainly not inclined to allov. us
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«\, A

<

a pioneer demonstration >f tow

our armies might have faGed/eScFT^theKat the commencement/ 4 

p^4&^^®g^se3mitd&ted^Dcvils who serve the P .O are by

the Evil OncJ-

Milton, to be certain, is high in our arcana of poets and novelists whom we

do not have to look upon as unforgivably‘SECbncPrate./fie did, after ail.’ "----- -

J
'j A

fed
■h (“Paradise I ost." I wi-kfri'ot< that

<y7*lzv uhu.,14//■/'

---- -^VLUTOyTHTieviTs

FAX NO. :508487213

. y\ s\ ■”**tf.i many em-enrr- well-versed in tbat=English classics’ krnw*

Xpeakfbrthe angels, butdevils are obliged to be ^leyotcd to good lite aiyre/ '

Such material is a professional complement to otHw/oj dth humans

ItadeeArwe detest most' besl-sellersHw-th^^crrtimontal-inexactiti 1 des l>

:hey are in opposmo 10 our

£erve God, and are known by the somewhat4nwwet(name of angels f—wontd^

we cal

One can o!
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now installed in every ^Ldv-redouhtT-aaa corner of human existence. Mwch

pike the immensely complicated Japanese game of Go. (u ith its kM-

/Intersections where/pneTandeposil a stone) the positions occupied It iv

bit with our black stones are forevei(surrounding orybeing/Stirrounded by the

white stones of the angels. (It is even said that when Go is played bj two

c'.^-.e71- C) k a
Japanese Masters of the Ninth Degree, it can take^Pttrrisf as long Io-ci+uhH+|?

the results of their black and white encirclements of each other as to day the

match.)

To enforce, therefore. Aw first explanation of the sinuosities a <i

recesses of our war, I am obliged to offer my own crude outline of rhe forces 

conceptions of what-F&ahty..eight­

man or woman to lake/fhto account. I can say that raany/rfo their best to be

angels work upon humans to

loyal riwk look to infiltrate, or, better, possess many of these same

iem m/His direction Our E () and his

aiid-sephere-aremeaily three kingdoms by now, not two. God and h ■;

-- ■—---- ;-----—--- ---- ---------- .----------- --------------— - — - —1 ■

e satanic, and the human. Three separate armies in iffecC) i

— K
dot

humans. Through^fieTvTiHdl  ̂Age

avap./Hence the. titleTTtvo Kingdoms^ Bet now there Ts a-is® the indn tdua] 

mans had virtually no role m this
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irpy. Their greatest desire is to become writ th

light of their desiresjln the^SetwaEevent. as n alter

proceed today-, we devils^HS guide those men and women we mi\ e

attracted (we call them clients), the Cudgels contest us, and the panic ilar

individual usually does his or her best to fight Us off, both of I s. Go< and

Devil alike. Humans have become so vain (through technologj I sus >ect)

that quite a number/now wish to be wholly sepa?fttod=-frem-£oili ol us.

This, it can be repeated, is but a first approach to thcpxrbi 1? per ersit/^s

yet.) Let me be ready, then, to explain not only my strengths and yes, my

talents for this task, but also my weaknesses. I promise you No devil is

without a profile! Some of us can be as complex as men and women, tnd,

on occasion, as disappointing. We have many powers of which rhe fir;: is

FAX NO. :5084872136

beholden neither to God nor to the-feS, They are always seekmi o >. free.

/foot of apparently simple events. My hope—given the curious tempe mat'

has overtaken me lately—is that I will be able to capturefflie reafand i nner

life of Adolf Hitler. (Just why, however, is not(^toguther clear tc me is
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our ability to enter the human mind, but on all too many occasions uch
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to cither Kingdom. On the other hand, I can recall a few unhappy d nations 4.

(when I Inst a catch at the last-moment^ the guardian angel who was my

opposite number iiyhejjarticular contest retained the spoils

At one period, not so long ago, as a result of several such loss ; my

position suffered. For a time,^frei^afiLtx3l was assigned clients of pen v

origin or modest achievements. 1 encouraged common soldiers, for

instance, to injure morale in their company by desertion, I served workers

and peasants who looked to stir up revolutions, but turned corrupt 1; tew a

few priests in small towns who got into trouble with little boys, oi mavors

who pilfered funds. I served petty barons and counts as they gambled away

the last of old holdings, and I might as well list petty suicides, petty hieves,

drunken louts, unfaithful wives of the worst sort, ditto their male

counterparts, as well as comparable flotsam and typical jetsam I had a

horde of clients, but only a few could offer a new or interesting prob ern for

.^developed instincts. I had all too many now nameless men and v omen

who were bom with little and proceeded to less. It could have been attse

for despair. I admit that only large projects appealed to me even as 

recognition from a social summit givesjfeaJlife to a snob While 1 u Id
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1 ■
rarely know whether w Maestro was using inc for some string it

L-t LXu-CA. I
imperceptible purpose or marinating me toenlargo my experience T'ju ' n

occasion, take hope that he had not lost interest. He even remarked <m< e

that I might seek high rank again, a post comparable to some of the epi

encounters of our Company during the first three centuries of the (’him h tn
IcBrU'? I 

Rome. All of that might be there for me once more, provided I would if a\

unremitting attention to my present wretches, thugs, and drunks I leaned

then that the E.O. had selected me to oversee the work of a number of other

agents who were keeping watch on a youngjchent whose potentialities

might yet prove to be immense. Insignificant at present was this persot and

so was his family, but there were ancestral fault-lines full of the intoxic cling
IaiP

stink of our old friend, blood-scandal. The bey in question, who by 190H
was/jobless young nw^mVi’enna, happened to be stricken with limit ity,

had quit school too early, was an avaricious reader who remained hopelessly 

superior to what he read (particularly when he could not understand ■ ) and

was, in addition, lazy, prone to temper tantrums, and possessed of an ej. c is

swollen as an infected limb. All the same, he was desperately afraid of 
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virtually all meetings with other human beings. Yes. this box was a

unmitigated mess.

I did not dare to ask, but of course I could not hide m\ furiosi \ from

the E.O. any more than any of my agents oeuW^tonceaTtheh' active t saetions

from me. At this point, the E.O. actually chose to speak direct h to my

thoughts. He said: “Why am 1 interested in this boy1’ Can it be that h<

possesses the largest ambition one could possibly encounter m a young man

who is not already insane? I may propose that you take him on. Bui

remain at case! It is still no more than a project. It could certainly f; il. He

will need endless instruction. His terrors must be allayed by lhe most

reassuring experiences you can arrange for him. And you must guard him

from/§ny mofccrushing defeats to his ego. In time, it he develops the

greater part of his potential promise, he could become your only client

Must I say more? We are looking at a major project.'

I will say all this was uttered by the E.O. with characteristic ir< my.

Since he usually responded with an wwpokeMntimation which was ill we 

needed (in much the way a dog can rise from his sleep and shake himself at

his master's silent command), we never knew how serious The Maste ■ was
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t(A-hs

when he spoke slowd. /file aowummate irony -the-tona3 ol In - . oi < took 

away any certainty that he was committed Altogether? to what he so d

H —
Sometimes I felt that this irony came from his own uncertainty but was 

a perilous notion. The-BO, would put up-wrth our critica-LU-wiigl4s-.il wen—- 

^assive-outbuFsty-but we-kncw better-than tn persist-

In any case, I darea/not ask: What if I fail? Many of our projects do.

Particularly, major ones, our most outrageous gambles. The Source is not

.inlike God in this regard. There are blind alleys in existence, after a I -and
t/i. r I'd

i good many, I can tell you, were ^ffesigned^ythe LorcF^fhe rlinosni r for

5’7x
example. If God is the greatest artist, lie has also made rhe £reatew- 

mistakes.

I was depressed. The new project was at present a backwater. I Imew

about stteh t>viatoddicntMheirhep0afc^funlessan historic epoch
^e. // fe-S>

developed that could prove favorable, even welcome/^ the 

present in that person. At this point, there seemed no sign of such

special circumstances. (The First World War and rhe

disasters that fell upon Germany had not yet occurred.) My role as I saw it,
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was to be a species of jockey seated on a horse running against unm bcvably

long odds. 1 could foresee further demotions for myself.

All this is not of much interest now. We know, aftci ai i whai 

happened to the horse. And I was the one who rode him (with occasional 

but crucial help from the Maestro). I rode with Adolf all the way up to

glory (and down again—which is half the matter, the other half being why I 

now propose to tell the tale). I know so much. This knowledge se 3ms to 

exist as a separate force within me, separate and independent ol'( )ur

Maestro, a force, indeed, so intense that I feel ready to break rhe fiist rule of

C
44 5
/V

our fold, which is that we ne^cr ^explain what wc know to the uninitiated?

Mor is it^simple/to do so. If, for example, I have told how Adolf was
.yg//

conceived on-that-night^mtHoge extraordinarily special circumstances whrrr

The fact is that I was not immediately in that bed during this occasion

(t^oxild speak of inyself-as bemg-peeaen^as a catalyst, a Gabriel come from

Trdmary'TT'mttreA
I £

-mrs-kfe to stand in for the Evil One, it is tru

of apocalyptic carnality. Not literally. Nor did I have to be. Nonetheless,

in stating that I was present, 1 was telling the truth fully as much as I as
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ighTTsa wave and a particle. s>purveying a lie. Even

<

de\ ils i c al

once in the lie and the truth, side by side.

The explanation—provided one is ready to follow!—is consult-a ily less

difficult than, let us say, Einstein’s Special Theory of Relativity Spirits

exist in a relation to Time that is not eemparateXtcTany human perception of

that same mysterious word. Ingesting the experiences of demons en: bles

higher devils to pass through periods of Time that human beings can

recognize only in linear fashion, ^chronology/ But. 1, as a devil. cii<i not

have to be present on the night Adolf was conceived. That was not 

necessary in order for me to take in later the exact experience of what

happened. Another devil (of lower rank) had been present in Alois bed on

that occasion. By order of the E.O., Be^orTtrifymbpFefeH-had enter ■<! the 

act. 1 must say that this is always an option for any of our cohort. We > an 

enter into any and all cohabitation. On rare occasions, and this was o te of 

them, the demon can(6all for the presence of the E.O. So can the angels

infinite, such insertion must not be merely desir&ble

look to their Master. Since the resources of God and the Devil are zwy- -Jf

Relieve it ifyou wi 111 

or entertaining, but purposeful. The devil who had actually been pre- e-t
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that night transmitted the experience to me years latei with a comple mess

of odor and carnal detail that can be oefcd absolute. It is fair to Miy Ti.it
. t/* k *» '

indeed it happened to me,, aadjlfhe was the first Gabri-eJ/iSn the occa- ion

when Adolf was conceived, I was very much a second Gabriel

subsume^"him.

That is-because for all practical purposes, I had been there, i At u ng us,

to be given an exact recollection is equal to being present.) So. 1 ilsi knew

■ rom the irrevocable intensity of the occasion that the E.O hud also been

ihere£Jiad joined with his petty agent for one instant (even as Jehovah had 

been with Gabriel during another exceptional event.)

While I was not going to be exclusively attached to Adolf Hitler for 

many years, the E.O. had, as I have indicated, placed him in m> Ove; v cw.

It is equal to saying that the devils who worked with little Adolf were there

to pass their experiences on to me. Over a period of time, his life aid

modest deeds as a boy were conveyed to me. Then, as the hour appro iched

when I would look to take possession of him, so did my concentration upon

the sense-offerings of the minor devils in mv domain take on more

prominence until I wasjassteeped in the life of the boy and young mat as if
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I had been alone with him over all the years of his childhood and

adolescence. For that reason, I am ready to write about his lite with ar

insight no biographer could attempt. Ditto for what I can relate aha t Clara.
wax

Fanni, Anna Glass), Alois, Sr., Johann Nepomuk, Johanna, and ah-tMc

others.

Now, this profound if most mysterious urge to share my insights with

men and women I do not even know has to be part of the same strange force

that is behind what seems to be my incontestable readiness to betray the

E.O. indeed, I may have begun to understand why I am doing n Pn b und

experience communicated to no one will scourge the soul. I who l a 'e

lived so long in the belief that I am no more and no less than a spirit- -a

presence void of soul—may have to face a serious disruption of my

condition. Somewhere within, I sense the remnants of something mu ,:h like

a soul in myself, comparable, perhaps, to nerves still attached to an

amputated limb—nerves which all but insist on promising the body t lat this

Lmb can grow again. Such is the force of the thought in me that something

bke that may be present, some species of spiritual larva in its cell
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I have to recognize I may be offering much too much for <o c.n j a

moment in our biographical endeavor. It will take all of a book that I may

never be able to finish for you, dear reader, who is not ai all n i \ li <etiess,

and not my brother, to begin to absorb the confession just offered 1 f you

are disturbed then, to a degree, ^11{ so am I. The present is with in- tgain,

the precise period of these years now as I live in an America I can b tely

comprehend. If I am a presence who consists of no more at this instil than

the all-but-retired spirit of a devil who is without a serious assignmem T

also sense that I must keep returning to the premise that an account <d the

life of my former client will help, yes, will help to re-establish my footing

on some long-lost terrain where I can begin to search for the remaining

oddments of what may once have been my soul.



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136

3ook 3 April 04-2 4/27/04

Sep. 01 iFi. i •' :i i -| f

136

Given the dominance of the large ^ev?technological world^one-ofow

lodem intellectual horizon mat sees $3ything4ik^'a war between two

CLlr- pa

ongoing.missions is to convince the majoritvflfovell-educated world
,Aar,

citizens that there is no such entity as the Devil. And. foc-that-ffiatteiv- wui,

<nell of a lot of evidencelhaT exists. Certainly, there4rvery4rt4><>ft4&c
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Opposed spirit orders. Rather, the New Technological World requires she

universe to be subject to reason*Nothing elsel Godj^alone, as a soli tun
■/cp 5'0 ^Z ccsec^ .

mystery, may prove acceptable here and there, and is even -Subject io

adoration by full-service idiots who see Him as all-good, all-power fi 1. all

One. Never posit a Devil. There can be but one mystery, not two! (Indeed,
p o f 5 < ?j

at the insistence of the E.O. we do not capitalize our endeavws./CnTy IiL»>i>i l-f 3

There need be no surprise, then, that the general understand'! i;, of

Adolf Hitler’s personality is dim. He is, after all, a third mystery, tit most

mysterious human being of the century, a man, when all is said who v. is

all-too-human, if, it will be agreed, the average man or woman does possess

large funds of the inhumane. Nonetheless, over the years, I grew ail c to

comprehend his psyche better than my own. How can 1 not take pud i in

:his? As a specimen of humanity, he was close to unmeasurable, and

developed without question into the wild beast of the century. this al-too-

nodest-looking client who in the beginning I belittled as "little Adol" yes,

1 knew him when we still referred to the young man who grew out ol the

icy as “little Adolf with the big ideas.”
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T can state that as a newborn he was a most typical Klara Pot 1: 1

product. That is, he was close to desperately unhealthy . Indeed, he ernfied

Klara every time a drop of snot oozed out of his nose or a bubble of putum

popped up from his infant lips.

It is probably true that she was ready to die if he did not live Devils

are sound at anticipating motive (the more sordid, the better Ananiy

Rex!), but our predictive attempts fade at the borders of mortality Man

proposes, the Devil imposes, and the Lord disposes, is not accurate

easesj-ljut we are obliged to recognize that God has the final powet I >

decide when every human being will die. Take the extreme example of an

airplane that has just gone down. Let us say we are responsible for f ie

malfunction (a process that is not routine to accomplish.) Nonetheless, we

do not have the power to destroy everyone on board. It is oui Advei sary

(God) who determines the result. In most such cases, He will have o

accept what wc have succeeded in bringing off iR-s«eFefr-HF-ageH-r4U-T«+b--,

-wishes. It is too costly for God to countermand us. Do not assume t tat it

demands no exceptional effort for Him to save a few people trapped on that

of extinction—airplane crashes involve so many factors! Indeed He
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could not even save His Son, (as we are never tired of rem inding o u

clients!) but there are occasions when a death we looked to create does not

e»we. From time to time, even in extreme difficulties, God still dis] < es.

Be it understood, then, that the question comes down again to the

nepelitivefymilgar matter of expenditures. A most useful rule ot tnunib—

for human endeavor as well—is that all wars are ultimately determined by

who can^sHbear the cost. Even as we devils are never all-powerfu

because He is our Adversary, so He/irHurn, is never all-powcrful^a-tthet^—

Besides, it prodigiously expensive for Him to war with us ' < keep

this understanding alive—that He is not All-Powerful—the E.O. demands

that we try not to speak of the Lord as God, but as the D.K. (What I >.K.

means, I plan to explain before long.)

Rather, allow me now to take up Klara and her condition as si e

became a mother for the fourth time.

The attention she gave to Adolfs early days would have been seen as

hysteria in any woman who had less cause for concern, but then, Klara was

living at the edge of an abyss. Recollections of her first illicit join ng with

Alois travelled on to the penetratingly corrupt smell of the sickroom as
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Justav, «ftd IdartvereTost one by one in the same few months of t he a ie

/ear. She had prayed devoutly to God to save them. He had chose i e

gnorc her. As she saw it, that rebuke could only confirm ths wieu h < evil

of her condition. So she looked to go back to her feelings on the da.) she

first met Alois^dttring his visit in Spital^She^WSs sixteerfthen angled never

seen a man who disturbed her so directly, so physically she fell back a full

step on their meeting at the door. She might as well have received a blow to

the stomach.

Yet she had also admired Alois, immensely, and at once. Her nothei

had an expression on her face Klara had not seen before. For one instant,

there in full pride and longing, Johanna had seemed beautiful On the next

moment, Klara knew the same feeling, but with a closeness t< her m< ither

that was a good deal more than their animal sense of sharing the same bed

rags of existence, no, it was as if she inhabited her mother’s heart i t he

blink of an eye, and then felt the full force of the pang that followed. In

truth, Klara had had a visitation from us. One fine joy we devils can know

occurs in the instant we invest our spirit into the man or woman who might

yet be a client. Johanna was not much of a devil (only for an hour in the
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straw with Alois could one say that she had been more oi less invest -d > but

it was different for Klara. She was able to feel all of her mother's ol I desire

at the exact moment she saw Alois. If one may speak of a pang, oi |< y she

felt indeed just such a bolt.

We need not, however, journey again along the back and forth of

Klara’s passion for Alois, nor return to the depths of her piety B\ the time

Adolf was bom, she would wash her mouth every morning with laundry

soap, a natural act given her mate’s predilection (especially in late

pregnancy) for putting her head into his groin and keeping it right there, one

big hand on her neck.

No surprise then if her love was for the baby. So soon as Adolf gavez^->

some real indication of living—after iwo weeks

he could smile with delight at the approach ofher face—she begai i >

believe that God might be kind to her this time, that He could ever I e 'eady

to forgive. Would He be ready to spare this child? Was His Wrath

lessened? Had He even given her an angel? Such is thes^t^ilnatuie of
at ci *<T

pious hope! AnjingelJatiwe¥«r4^e^iied t)rat-frh<piave nothing to d > with

c
her husband. Not in bed! Such is the nature of pious obligation.
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Alois soon had to face the possibility that a will of iron when l*< -ge«•

by prayer, and$fc5girded about with more prayer, can be quite as •>< v erful

in a woman as^irFa man. At first, he could not believe that he iclusal ) lei

him touch her was neither a whim nor a new species of drawn-out
k'^^

enticement. “You women go back and forth like a (Ug (Chasing its ra I he

told her in exasperation. Then, deciding this rebellion was to be met nlessly

crushed, he seized her buttocks with one hand and a breast with the < titer.

She bit him on the wrist hard enough to draw blood. Whereupon he

cuffed her, leaving Klara with a bruised eye he was obliged to beg nt r to

conceal. (What a nasty scandal if she decided to go out and face all those

women of Braunau who lived by the view from their window'j So slit

could not go out. For a week, his hand bandaged, he did the shopp ng after

work—no tavern ale for those nights. After which, her discoloration no

onger visible, he gave up what he considered to be his irrevocable ri ghts

md continued to sleep in a lump on his side of the bed.

Since this state was to be maintained for close io three years, i will

certainly be worth returning to Alois and the solutions he found to lift, such

t matrimonial siege. But, for now, we stay close to Klara. An intensty of 
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emotion is always attractive to our fold, even as fanners dream <>! k c soiI

for future crops.

It need hardly be underlined that the death of Otto, Gustav hk da,

proved useful to us even if we had not been the ones to effect it ()b <>usly,

it intensified Klara’s love for Adolf past any usual measure of large

maternal love. When he began to cry ottt everytime she kissed his4iuie, she

even came to understand that it was the odor of lye on her mouth B it since

Alois was now driven to his side of the bed, there was no longer a need to 

wash her mouth in the morning. Therefore, she could kiss Adolf with Till

content even as he gurgled ^obligingly.

It hardly required the insight of the E.O. to know that this could later- 

prove usefuLr'Tixcessive mother-love is almost as promising to us as 

void of mother-love. We were keyed to look within the experience-, of our 

clients for excess of every kind, good or bad, loving or hateful Ev -ry

exaggeration of honest sentiment could contribute to our aims

If the E.O. and the D.K. generally pay little attention Themselves to

most men and women—our warring interests usually- end/asa stalemate i*-

/the averageperson—it is no small matter for us to select a child eariy,



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 ).' 5PM F?

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 144

a large investment is possible before the Lord (whom. i<> un Lid 

live$, We lose so many. All too often, the D.K. spots them and, 

every reason to expect that the child offer amazing possibilri-s If ii 

of mother-love has to offer fertile possibilities. When here, as we know, the

fa
evcnLwas fortified by the presence of the E.O. at the conception, the e wtts 

/on, we call the D.K.) or His Cudgels becomes aware of our infihrahon.

Early choice is/SThigh-stakes gambl^but the E.O.Jmade such a dectsi-m by a

,@3 reliable rule of thumb. An incestuous procreation followed hv warms 

heartlessly—I will say this about Him!—yes, the D.K. heffifrssly removes

th^^aopnatteFTfie^ost to Himself. ~THe cost to Himsel f! A curi< 'U •.

calculation is oftew present. The D.K. is not insensitive io the hopes of 

those who surround the child. The early death of an exceptional chi g can

demoralize whole families most dreadfully. Even when the I ).K. knows,

therefore, that a given individual was subsumed by us, He hesitate >. 1 le

does not like collateral damage. Besides, He can alwaygsfeal the be 5 or girl

back from us.

So the D.K. is respectful of mother-love that is all -embracing 11 can 

come as no surprise then that many artists, gargoyles, ogres, geniuses.



FAX NO. : 5084872136 Sep 0. ?.vt_ ]; jpM

Hook 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 14

killers, and an occasional savior live to maturity because God chost i oi to

dispose of them. The first element of mutual recognition in the strug ;ie

.letween the D.K. and the E.O. is probably the understanding ihat u i ugle

splendid human quality can ever prevail by itself, unaltered by us or fhem.

Even the noblest, most self-sacrificing and generous mother can pnx uce a

monster provided we get there first. We are always on the alert for

candidates who are loved outrageously in early childhood. Ail the seme, as

I have warned, this is not a game where one can begin to speculate o i what

—I'V P > ■'i l
might be the end result during any of the early stages. '
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By the time he was a year old, Klara called the boy Adi. It was never

Adolf or Dolfi. (Dolfi was much too close to Teufel for comfort ) “ ,ook,"

she would say to her stepchildren, “look, Alois, look. Angela isn’t he an

angel, a little god?” Since the baby had a round face, big round eye; as blue

as hers, and a small mouth, and therefore looked to them like any otiiei

baby, they nodded with easy obedience. She was a good stepmother and
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that was all right with Alois, Jr. and also with Angela since they hid • .ard

from Alois, Sr, that their own mother, Fanni, had been crazy

Klara did not plan to speak with such open enthusiasm o lit- •

stepchildren about their new half-brother, but she could not help herself.

The beatitude was in her eyes. Adoration welled forth with every

indication Adi gave that, yes, he would still be there tomorrow, he tuld

She was certain she would keep him alive. Breast feeding g r e her

of certainty. She was putting her own strength into him

Her nipple was never far from his mouth. Minor devils, out al night ir that

region would report that her prayers were more heartfelt than any one of the

scores of other young mothers of Braunau thatrthey-passedjn the dark

Devils, obviously, have minimal attachment to the sentimental, lei alone the

heartfelt, but one or two were bothered by Klara, yes. even haunter i f hut a

touch. Her prayer was so pure: “Oh, Lord, take my life if it will he p io

save his.” Other women, being more practical, complained it. the U.K

about what was missing in their lives. The most greedy and stupid v ere

always looking to grab a better house, more money, ew»-a^over7 "y es. if

t virtuous sense

live.
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you permit it, Lord.”—there was rarely a sweet lor which the} did i< t iust
/»‘--y i (&/

Klara, by contrast, looked to give aomfei-^to~The cKil^lffRtlltera-v,^bra-

While the E.O. was in general not sympathetic to breast-feed ii g since

its absence often stimulated an gcontial-iFugly energy in future cliei ts. his

attitude was^wreholerant in cases of first-degree incest. For such
/GT -TgP ft-dj

situations, tke-e4esei/themother(folhe childjjvh^fEebetter lor us1 - A

monster effioo oven moreXTEcctive when it also has stores ol love a 4 

which to charm people.)

Gesteift-advantages canj^«3> be obtained by us through excretory

dramas. While a dirty butt on a baby, if found daily, always sends jr a

signal—the mother is, yes, a potential client for us- the opposite ca i also

be useful. Klara is an example. always kept a clean house, bei rooms

at the Pommcr Inn were now as spotless as any home with several In e 

servants. The furnishings gleamed. So, too, did Adi’s pip-squeak ol an

anus have its glow. It was kept as immaculate as a small glistening psbl 

and of that, too, did the E.O. approve—an incestuary must always be kept

aware of the importance of his or her own excrement, a Diktat that a i-
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merely by being stated. We knew that every rule, no matter how genially 

effective, was^o be reversed in special cases. Sometimes I would < v : 

think that the E.O. judged our ability to improve by our sensitii ily c just 

this nuance—were we ready for the special case, even if it came to no more 

than a little asshole that was forever being polished?

never quite explained to us although it-4id(offer some hint oi :x pla i; t <»n 
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Not long after Adolf was bom, Alois decided to leave the Pommer

Inn. This move amounted to his twelfth change of address in Braunau over

fourteen years. But, Alois had good words for the Pommer: "It has

elegance. I don’t know that I would use such a word for anything else in this

little city." He had a dozen such remarks to enliven a hundred situat ons of

small talk. “Women are like geese," he liked to say. "You can recog ij ?e

them from behind.” Heavy tavern laughter would follow even if none of

them could explain what was so particular about the rear end of a goose.
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Or, when speaking to fellow professionals: “To pick out a smuggler i eas\.

They are too good to be true. They dress too well, they speak too wi I and

the amateurs always work very hard at looking you in the eye

When asked, however, why he had moved from the Pommer Inn after

a residence that had lasted for four years, he would shrug. “1 like to novo."

he would say. The truth was that he had used up the waitresses.

chambermaids and cooks at the Pommer who were not too old 01 too ugly,

and he could have added (and did to one or two friends), “when a w< man

goes dry on you, change your house. That can put a little oil in their juices.”

He could even have given the real reason—no matter where he lived a

restlessness came upon him sooner or later that proved intolerable

On the day when the Hitler family left the Pommer Inn he hat ,

however, a most uncharacteristic thought. It was that the determining factor

in the universe—others might call it fate!—could yet choose rim foi high

position. 1 will remark that his idea of high position would now be .atisfted

by promotion to Chief Customs Official in the provincial capital of 1 inz;

indeed, he would yet be given that post before he retired. Never

superstitious (except when he was) Alois decided that this last promotion
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:ame in good part because of the move from the Pommer Inn to t rerced

louse on Linzerstrassc. He and Klara both agreed that they needed i u >re

*oom, and now they had it. Of course, there were no females in the it c,

yet he could manage with that. He had nosed out a woman who live.I on his

route home from the tavern. He had to pay for the privilege by giv ng her a

gift time to time, but then the rent on Linzerstrasse was low It w.r. ■. dreary

house.

All the while, he fought against falling in love with his wife She

infuriated him. If ants were like bees and had a Queen for whom ihey

labored, then Klara was Queen of the ants, for she commanded his si- in to

crawl, his crotch to itch, and his heart to toll in his chest- all of th s from no

more than taking in the presence of Klara on her half of the divided bed. He

would keep thinking of how she had looked on the night of her wedding.

She had worn a dark silk dress, rose-colored with a white collar ih ii nuch

white she allowed herself as a bride—and on her white forehead. sh> had

teased some charming curls. At her breast was pinned the one piece of

jewelry she possessed, a small green cluster of glass grapes looking -eal

enough to mislead a man into reaching for one. (Or just about!) An I then
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there were her eyes—no mistake! He had to fight against falling n h \ c

with a woman who kept the cleanest house in Braunau just foi him a id for

three kids—two of them not even her own!—a woman always as p j t to

him in public as to an emperor, a woman who never complained about what

she had and didn’t have nor nagged him about finances, a woman who still

had only one good dress, the one worn at her wedding patty, and yet if he

laid a finger on her, she would have bitten it off. He wondered i I' tin

difference in their age was what it was about. Better than marrying id, he

should have put her in a nunnery. Yet his skin itched at the thought >: how

she would not let him near.

Drinking at the tavern, he would look to regain some pride. H is

dislike of the Church had by now become a forceful conversational

instrument, He expressed a superior scorn. Yes, he could say a fev things.

He would occasionally page through a section of an anti-clerical volume he

had found in an antique bookshop in Braunau; indeed, the store owicr,

Hans Lycidias Leipziger, would meet him on many an evening tor beer, and 

while the bookseller kept himself at a scholarly level above more mundane

Customs Officers’ discussions by offering no more than a nod of his head



FROM :nM FfiX NO. :5B84872136 Sep 0 «1- ): 5PM Fl;

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 1 -4

from time to time, his wise presence, his shaven chin and shaver- up; e- lip.

ais full mutton chops, his peephole spectacles, his half-bald head <> '

curgeoning white hair, offered a slight but legitimizing resembl im e t >

Arthur Schopenhauer and so gave support to Hen- Leipzigei s smaller

issent, just enough to carry the other Customs Officers around the in »rc

cruising turns of Alois’ argument. While they were hardly to he count- d as

church-goers, “No good man wants to be neutered,” most were ready to

idmit, still they were officials, and could hardly feel at ease when a

prestigious institution was mocked, let alone the Holy Roman Churel .

Not Alois, He felt no fear in declaring that he had no leai 'll there

is a Providence larger than Franz Josefs power to provide for us, I hi a e noi

encountered it.”

“Alois, not everything comes up to a man with a printed sign.” said

the officer closest to him in rank.

“Yes, it is all a mystery. Mystery, mystery, mystery, and the Church

keeps the keys, they are the caretakers, yah?”

1'he others laughed uneasily. But Alois was thinking of Klara nd

l ow her piety left a hot rock in his stomach. He would grind this rod to
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powder. “In the Middle Ages,” he said, “do you know0 The wholes hey

were more respectable than the nuns. They even had a Guild Ibi themselves

alone! I have read about a convent in Franconia so stinking bad die ’ >pc

had to investigate. Why? Because the Whores’ Guild complained about the

competition with the nuns.”

“Come now,” said two drinkers at once.

“True. It is true. Absolutely true. Hans Leipziger here can show you

the text.” Leipziger nodded slowly, reflectively. He was a little too bunk

to be certain on which side his authority should fall. “Yes,” said Ak is. “the

Pope says, ‘Send a monsignor to look into it.' What does this good

monsignor report? Yah? Hal T the nuns are pregnant. This is the si her fact

history must live with. So, the Pope takes a real look at the monaste' ies.

Orgies. Orgies of homosexuals.” He said it with such force thai he uad

time to take a long large swallow from his tankard.

“That, of course,” said Alois, once fresh breath had also been

ingested, “need not surprise us. To this day, half of the priesthood a c 

momma’s boys. We know that;
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“No, we don’t,” muttered one of the younger officers “My hr >i ‘>er i -

a priest.”

“In that case, I tip my hat to him,” said Alois, “if he is \ our bn tiier,

ae is different. But that was then. And I assure you: The priests wh > were

real men did worse. You ever hear this saying of the Pope? From t ae

mine Pope. He said, ‘No priest needs to marry so long as the pcasan has a

wife.’”

The unspoken rule of his voice was that they be ready Io appla id with

laughter. So, they laughed. “It was exactly like that,” he said. “ I h j r>oor

merchant has one wife, the priest has ten, and the Bishop cannot enter

aeaven—too many wives to bring along.’”

“Which Bishop?”

“The Bishop of Linz, don’t you know?”

Alois had not forgotten the Bishop of Linz who, six year-, ago, had

•efused his application to marry Klara. In order to defray the expense. of

.ranslating his letter into Latin, Alois had been forced to declare that he was 

i pauper. Six years ago. It still rankled.



FROM InM FAX NO. :508487213b '•J- ): 5PM F25

3ook 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 H7

On the walk home, his mood was foul. He had decided that 1 h ays

of enjoying open tirades against the Church might be coming to a ck sc. He

was fifty-four years old, and for many years, had never worried ah n t his

position in life. He had known he could and would rise in the ranks open to

him, but no higher.

Now, however, his stomach was unsettled. From a respectea mend in

the Finance Watch, he had been told that in Vienna there was talk of f

promotion for Alois Hitler up to Chief Customs Officer at Passau Given

his lack of respectable education, that would be a true rise in rank, a i

innovatve promotion. “However, you must watch yourself, Alois,' ilie

friend had said. “This is still a year away. You must keep a good name if

you are to be moved to Passau.”

He had always seen himself as exceptional, afraid of no one (except

for certain superiors in uniform), possessed of a genuine magnetism for

women (how many men could say that much for themselves''j and up trom

the ranks. Moreover, he had never been timid about public opinion.

Nobody else he knew could say as much for himself. He was no coward in

that department.
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But now this respected friend who gave every evidence thai hi 1 .id an

jar in the councils of the Finance-Watch was saying, "Watch our for rhe

rownspeoplc in Braunau.”

This was a worry to travel right into him. Because Alois col Id not

decide whether to trust this friend. The man was a practical joker In fact,

he was the same one who had once told him: “The townspeople oi f raunau

are nothing. You can put your thumb to your nose at them.” Alois had

indeed put together a good many habits around this remark, bill the 1 uih

was that tonight he had said too much, absolutely, what with (his mes

unsettling and exciting rumor concerning Passau. He was learning how

much ambition he had, a real ambition which he had never admitted to

himself. He couldn't. It would have been like a river breaking ihnnign a

levee. But now he could recognize that a Hood-water was waiting f ic

wanted to stay afioat, he had to stop pissing on the Church.

Yes, in this sense, his wife, a cold tit to him and a jug of warn milk to

the baby—what a guzzler! never off of the tit, but, get by all chat! - rhe was

a useful wife. Good for the children, good cook, very good with the

Church. i'P ZtC L
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Now, he, personally, was not going to be caught at a High Mas:

except for State occasions, holidays. He did not wish to live v\ ith a u ?

itching attack, no, he did not see the confessional box for himsel I I li <in

prickled. A serious official of the Crown like himself having io ban 1 i

5oul (and some of the private stuff below the belt!), no. not to one moe

priest. Let them find food elsewhere for tonight’s masturbation.

Women, however, should be seen in church. Il was time to accept

tuch a fact. The people in Braunau must not be able to say tha he dichi

(■•S&wflTis wife to go through the portal.
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Within the Company, we look upon ambition in men and wo n jn as a
u/e

orce often (atourdisposaL While we accept the likelihood that mos 

iuman emotions originate through God’s inclination, even as He gave 

lecessary instincts to the animals, nonetheless, we are ^UorfeaTR ro wt-He-

nest human feeling/over to our purpose/ Of no state is this more me 

han ambition. Plus, its weak sister, avarice. Avarice is simple to dea
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with—it i

Vision. That is why the D.K., who so often puts serious restraints up >

cosmos, (The E.O. is forever hinting to us that there arc other gods, p te

equal to ours, out among the stars, and they all have extreme and stp ante

lotions of what existence might yet become.. At that level, the F < >

human variety. As the E.O. is never loathe to tell us^too much amBTlion

i&i'-'t fc6uS-

Wq captured'a hordyofchents. It may be sacrilege to some, out I .v>ild

-aft-tee-ofttm“ttyfte~airim

6PM F.

human behavior, isSi^FSVeady to encourage ambitioivlTwould s.mj c-e

propose that God miscalculatedZAmbition is not only the most pow erfiil of

His goal is for all men and women to possess the potentiaUon their own!^W>
KxV ip

■/t/ 'ulfill some part of His Vision. To that degree, GodemMalso pM I he

remarks, the D.K. is no more than one entrepreneur among^airyl),
1-/-& 3

Thatv^f course, i^roimic ambition. F^taftrtts-rhxr^v.u,mVhc hictk&2

related to the < )rigmawig

he Creator. F^FlKc 1) K.

the emotions but the most unstable. It cannot bear defeat with signa grace.
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c£>
Mot often! So, defeat does turn a putative client etoser to us. '• hew a t so

nany who are ready to blame God for a run of bad luck.
. )1VWkra^

Personal ambition, therefore, (waken/our interest. The I") k , tl’vay«

a prodigious optimist, had not foreseen that the only men and women who

could promulgate His Vision by the intensity of their ambiliot would have

o be saints. Of course, few human beings have any desire to .'level.m to

hat point. I will be blunt. The D.K. made miscalculations that were - no

lesser judgment—grievous for Hirn. He overrated the potential for

development of good feeling in the very human nature He had created

Whereas our E.O, has always known-heauiuaclyperversity ww to be found

in/mcn and women.

Consider the case with Alois. Many people guard theii ambit or as

the most secret part of their emotions (guarded even from then opc n

thoughts). For so soon as ambition begins to burn brightly in the mi id, it is

ready, if necessary, to shred a good many long-held coni ictions abo n. the

honor and high level of one’s personal purity. So soon as ambition eveals
S <*>ir l ><6 *£*>4. £ g If

the extent of its pride, it can soon prove imgevefHab^-jPrrdVis a hbnd

intensity.
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No surprise then if Alois was not the only one in the H i1 ler f in t v to

suffer this disruption. Ambition is a true germ, highly infectious. I f \ ...ira

low had a child who was actually giving a few signs of staying ah > e lis

was due, as we have remarked, to her belief in the life of her milk Her

breasts were suffused with joy, the most generous joy she had evci known.

So, Klara now wanted everything for Adi. And to such a degree. 1i; t she

was even ready to contemplate forgiving her husband, a bit of forgiveness in

any case—enough maybe to allow him to cross the middle of the bee

Their second courtship began. It was not at all like the night t i»jn

Gustav was conceived. No apocalyptic shift occurred^ imset-ha+nk-. She

was still breast-feeding Adolf. So, there was no question of a prcgniiticy^/^

What inspired the return of some little carnal interest was her grow it j

appreciation of Alois. He had built strong foundations, after all for the

good future of Adolf. Even as her husband had risen from the mud < -1

Strones and Spital to the honor of a high uniform in the service of F acz

Josef, she, in turn, might begin to measure the heights to which Aco f could

ascend should his ability to go beyond his origins prove equal to the v igor

and upward progress of his father.
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For that, however, he would need this father to love him One-, m

her gentlest voice, she had said to Alois, "Sometimes 1 wondw wh> } c

never hold Adi.”

“It will just make the other two jealous,” he answered "lealoi s kids

ire not to be trusted with babies.”

“Alois and Angela hold him all the time,” she said. “They aie n< >t

jealous. They like him.”

“Let us keep it that way. Maybe they are happy I do not hold liirn.”

“Sometimes I am afraid he is not very important to you," she < a- ed to

say.

She had gone one step beyond where she had thought to go Bad

enough for him that he had only half a bed, but now she was 'ooking to

scold him? “Important to me?” he said. “That I can answer Ile is rot

important to me. Not yet. I want to see if he will live."

She did not weep often, but here she burst into tears. The woj si had

happened, and she felt weak before him again. She was not free o ’i y. ing

him.
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At that moment, the dog began to bark. Alois had bought a hound for

a few gulden from a fanner he knew. Since they were living in a hm sc,

rather than at an inn, the purchase could be considered protection .■'< -th the

cost. But the dog, whom he named Luther, proved disappointing V bile

Luther worshipped Alois and quivered before his master at every s'lifi of

tone, he did not seem otherwise alert. Moreover, he had nervous habits.

Even as Alois shouted at him to stop howling, poor Luther would urinate on

the floor.

Afterward, Alois might have his regrets. The hound, after all. did

adore him, First, however, he whipped the dog. Even as it tried to crawl

away, the poor bottom of the beast became soaked in its own outpourings.

All the while, it was yelping its full terror. The uproar woke the chi d en.

Alois, Jr. came out first, then Angela, Adi at the last, not yet two years old.

but agile enough to get out of his low bed and totter into the midst o 'this.

Klara leaped up to seize him. She was ready for the worst, she hardiy knew

what—that the child would step into the urine, that he would weep I m her

breast, that Alois might strike them both—she had seen the look jr I er

husband’s eye when Adi became too greedy on her tit. None of ths
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happened, however. To the contrary, the child looked with solemn inercst

at the whimpering dog, then at the flailing hand of the father and hit 1 -tie

eyes had a gleam she had seen before, a look of remarkable miens' \ for one

so small. She had seen it on his face when suckling him. He would stare al

her with an expression equal to the one on Alois’ face at rare times, i he

tender expression of a lover overwhelmed for a moment by the implcii

equality of flesh to flesh, soul upon soul. Deep is the communion m being

able to speak without a sound being uttered. At such instants, site felt is if

this child was closer to her and knew more about her than anyone else in her

life.

Now, as Adolf stared at the wet dog and then at the over-flushed face

of the father, there was no tenderness in this look, bin much comprehension.

Klara felt an odd panic as if she must now startle the little ho} into

weeping so that she could give him her breast and thereby remove h m from

the room. Indeed, she succeeded. Adi burst into a rage as she took mm up,

bore him away, and force-fed him. Indeed, armed with his first root i tie

nipped her enough for Klara to cry out, whereupon he stopped bawl ng long

enough to give a deep and hearty chuckle.
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From the room she had just quit, she could hear Alois bekov.nii

“That dog can’t even shit right,” he cried out of his own pam at tu

awful turn the evening had taken. Luther was bleeding at the mouth fr< r

ilows he had received full-face on his muzzle, but in turn, Alois palm tad a

small but ugly laceration from raking one fierce slap across a broken incisor

irnong Luther's sad front teeth.
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It will be noted that I write about my people much like am reasonably

good novelist. I am ready by turns to observe them sardonically

objectively, ironically, sympathetically, judgmentally, even

compassionately. Nor am I often sinister. This should not come as a

surprise. Why should I be required to lower my style to the level of a c isual

reader's notion of how a devil should present himself?

From the onset of our service, the Evil One has instructed us to make

humankind our study. We do the E.O. honor every time we appreciate i

man or woman in full. The Maestro has always encouraged us io feel close

to what is godly in people as well as to the spoils that may be there late for

us. To comprehend the godly facets of humankind, precisely those thai
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could prove inimical to us down the road, is important. If we had ieli;..ious

Orders in the Company, I would be a Jesuit. Indeed. I share a fundamental

understanding with Jesuits as, for certain, does the E.O. I am al read}

to acquire a sympathetic comprehension of all that in essence will >i r. c to

be our final adversary—I see it as my duty to be ready, indeed, to I- now

more about godly sentiments than all but the most gifted of the ange s

That is why the E.O. encourages us io speak of God as the D.K (At

least those of us who work in German-speaking lands. In America, t is the

D.A.—dumb ass! In England, the B.F.—bloody fool I For France, A.S.—

L'Arne Simple. In Italian, G.C.—grancomutto! For Spanish G.p -

grande payaso.) So D.K. stands for Dummkopf. It is not that we look upon

God as directly retarded (not so!). Moreover, we know from cxperi< nee

(and lost battles) that the Cudgels can, on occasion, be as bright ar d incisive

as ourselves. The root to employing such a term as Dummkopf comes I

think, -from the E.O.’s desire to wean us from what has been our gieatest

weakness—the admiration we often feel unwillingly before the Almighty,

As the E.O. never allows us to forget, God may be powerful, but I Ic i noi

All Mighty. Hardly so! We are, after all, here! If the D.K. is the <2-eator,
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we are His most profound critics. Often, we are also His successful

opponents.

So successful, indeed, that the E.O. wished^.prearrange the bt nncc.

If the Angels had succeeded in brnfttwashing-all too many men and women

to believe that our Source was the Evil One, (until we are obliged to live

without any real opportunity to protest this canard), then our best rec ourse,

as the E.O. suggested, is to take pride in his initials. Or. try io. Wh c we

do. When I write E.O., or speak of the Evil One, it is with full knovc ledge

of the richness of the concept. He has given us so much, oui subtle, master

who disdains to capitalize any reference to his presence other than ii the use

of his various names—the E.O., the O.O.,(the Source, and the Maestro.

“Leave all that excessive reverevce to those God worshippersfon tlieir '

knees,” he tells us. “We have work to do, and it is tricky. J recommend that

you keep thinking of Him as the Dummkopf. For, indeed, given what He

could have been, that is what He is. We are brighter by far. And. of late,

wc are more creative. Remember: It is our universe to gain. It is Is io

lose. Keep calling Him the Dummkopf."
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The outpouring of the urine, the shit, and the blood of I,other lecame

the first in a series of episodes remarkable for their powers ol

transmogrification—that is to say, dramatic and thoroughgoing

metamorphosis.

So, for example, Adolfs bowel movements now began io dominate

the tenor of life in the house on 1 .inzerstrasse. Before the episode w ith

Luther took place, Klara had certainly been alert, no matter how often Adi

soiled his wrapping cloths, to keep the child clean, indeed, the act it 1 have

remarked, became a^a-UyJdalliance between mother and boy She wiped

him so carefully that his eyes gleamed with transmogrificational delight. He

discovered that Heaven was in his anus right there with the cramps. A11 the
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while, his mother subtly, tenderly, delicately (and with unwitrinp de ip nic

finesse) expunged the soil, wet or dry, from his rosebud, i which w a of

course, Klara’s secret name for her dear baby’s incompaiabb deal f t ?

hole—die Rosenknospe.) She was so proud of its pink sheen that ^be could

not even suppress her joy when her step-children were watching Indeed,

unlike other good mothers in Braunau, she barely bothered to leach \ ngela
(X i A'

how to substitute for her. In truth, she preferred to be alone when taking

personal care of Adolf. Forthcrrthey-woukHiave the best of time1;. ilfis

was possible because she was/superior to the unhappy elements the

procedure. His stool, (which could on occasion be as rank as any otncr

diftHhetie^isasteKjdid not occasion her disgust. It nnght-prove disturbing if

the outpouring were sick in smell, or worse, gave a hint of that empty

cavern which lurks in the odor of grave illness, but her breatli-was/6 Jrn

L^<&7
even when the stink proved rich enough to overpower anyone else. S e

looked-for the stench to enme-thro^h-as strong. The stronger, the I euer.

That was a sign of health. Such was her love for Adi.

It sparkled between them. J [is eyes danced as she dredged hi cheeks

with feather-smooth wipes of the rag, and her eyes were full of lov e so full
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that his little penis certainly stood erect. She, in turn, would giggle a d

coax it back (most properly) while they both laughed. For it jumped , p

again. Whereupon she kissed the tip, (once), and then blushed Bi ;os> r d.

She did not allow her mind to suggest that the act might be subject to

Confession. No, «eti£uch innocent joy.
I Z-. 4.t it. a ,<

All this changed after thc-degrwas-w+rfpped..

She lived again in high fear of Alois. Now, it seemed as i I Adi's

swaddling cloths were always in danger of bagging open. Whai it Alni

should ftnd^full plop on the floor? Once, stepping out of the parloi b a

minute to start a dish in the kitchen, she returned to see the child play ng

with his spoil—he had already plastered his upper lip and chin She ga ped

at the thought of Alois coming through the door.

So, training began. It was like trying to teach a bright bin willful cog.

In the beginning, Adi might even tug at her skirt, or take her to the clos t

that held the chamberpot and cry out for her to remove his cloth After

which, complimenting him for his prowess, they would go, two spirits i i

one, through the wiping. For such intelligence she offered full praise. His

eyes would glow.
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Now, she became ambitious. She wanted Adi lo learn how to □ >snap

the safety pins that held his cloth, and indeed he was able to Day b; day,

one success followed another, until one morning, he pricked his In .n

After that mishap, he would not go near the pins again. She lost patience

that he had come so near and now refused to continue. Finally, she scolded

him, and that was certainly the first time he had heard such a (one in her

voice. He rebelled. Knowing how important he was to her, bis response

was keen—he felt the same kind of clarity with which he had watc n d Alois

beat Luther. At that moment, Adi had been illumined by new knowledge.

He did not measure the difference between a dog and a man. not yet. for

Luther was as much a person to him as his father, but he could sec the

instant result: the dog had collapsed into abject terror but still loved bis

master.

So would Klara love him, he decided, even when he would no >bey

her. Taken out of his cloth and allowed to run naked from the waist town,

he began (never when his father was at home) to shit on the floor.

Sometimes he would do it right next to the chamber pot, which brought

Klara so close to screaming that Adi could all but hear every sound s te did 
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not make, and felt in consequence masterful. He had no feai of Ik- \ on

when she came close to striking him.

He went too far. One day when she was in the midst <>■ wax r > her

kitchen floor, he spread excrement on the upholstered ami of the pat oi

couch, studied it, knew by a new tumult in his chest- -so curious tn

sensation—that this was different. Risk was present. All the same, tit-

w'ould show it to her. He did.

This time she did not scream, she stood stock-still. Sin senseo diat he

aad done it on purpose, and so she did not say a word, merely cleat e l the

sofa by which time he had an attack of diarrhea and the floor was db ey

again. He began to laugh and to bawl, but she did no more than sigh and

dean him soundlessly in a listless loveless fashion. This made such m

mpressiondhat he became awake in the middle of the night and wem to her

bedroom. Alois had been called to Passau for preliminary interviews and

lhe house had not seen him for a week, but just before midnight he came

home. Since the boy had formed the habit of going often to his mother s

bed whenever Klara was alone, he was surprised, even as he cracked he

coor, to hear a little gasping, and wheezing, and then the bull-roar of Alois’
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voice. It came in spasms. Beneath it and above it were his mother $ (i ies.

soft, and Full of the oddest torture. Those cries spoke of ioy soon !•:> >me.
A-A ,^1" J. -J/

so soon to come, yes, just beyond reach, yes, now, almost IflTirbupK rhe

half-open door (kept open particularly for her to hear him should he cry) he

saw a sight his mind would not take in, not at once. Something looked like

eight arms and legs and two people, yes, two, but one of them was upside

down. He could make out Alois’ bald head and side-whiskers pressed

oetween his mother’s legs. Then, without a word his Father had turn* it

around and was sitting on her face.

Adolf walked away as silently as he had entered, but he knew, there

A'as no doubt—his mother had betrayed him. Just then he heard a lira I set

)f cries, a sobbing full of wonder, and he turned back and peered int< ■ the

•oom, seeing what he could by the moonlight in the window, and hi s father

was belaboring Klara with all of his body, his big belly slapping on hei But

she was grunting like a dog. And full of contentment! ‘’You beas , you are

an ugly man, you are an animal, you!” and then again. “You. yes, \<n, yah,

yah, yah.” There was no question. She was happy. Ja !
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He would never forgive her. That much the two-year-old kne v All

her love had been for him. Now, his father was behind her. and <>n t >r of

her back.

This time Adolf went all the way back to his room He could,

however, still hear them. In the bed next to him, Alois, Jr. and Angela were

giggling. “Goosey, goosey,” they kept saying.
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He began to bawl for his milk not thirty minutes after K lam ha J sunk

nto the best sleep she had known for years.

Must one suppose that because a child’s deepest feelings hate 3 tall-

life of thirty minutes, they are not profound? Because of that betrayal, he

would never love his mother as much again. Yet, his feelings were more

intense. There was pain in his love now, and an anger that reveaied [self by

nipping at her breast with his first teeth. Indeed, for a few days, he 1 dr

almost as close to Luther, and when drowsy, could sleep beside the dog

through an afternoon, Truth, he saw the hound as a brother They Ind both 
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taken a fearful beating on the side of the heart that is most teudei. in

indeed, the love affair went on until Adolf began to take too much

idvantage of the beast, punching him in the belly, trying io pok< m c his

eyes, and sometimes, when standing, loosing a kick to the ribs I he dog

jegan at last to growl at his approach and Adolf in turn would whine and

•un to Klara. There was a period when this made her so distraught that all

delight in breast-feeding was gone. The teeth had done it. The da\s o'

weaning were at hand.

In those private councils of her mind that would never be avai able to

her child, her stepchildren, her husband^nor even to the confessional box,

she had come to the conclusion that she must have another child. 1 f his

came in part from the old fear, even now, that Adolf might not live, be also

feared that she would never love him as much again, no. not as once she

had, and so maybe there should be another child. Besides, she was entering

a new time in her marriage. She looked forward to Alois approaching their

bed wh?n ha un? in 9 certain mood [Foraon such evenings—after ap these
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We may remember that the last time we encountered Alus, ho i. d

been burying his nose and lips in Klara’s vulva, his tongue as ong and

t.emonic as a devil’s phallus. (Be it said: we are not without oic

c ontributions to these copulatory arts!) Alois was certainly possessed by

i s. Never before had he given himself that much to such an osculatoi y

exercise, and yet he had become J?good at it, and so quickly, that iu

c xplanation is possible unless wc were there as well. (We do haw th

power to give transient gifts to men and women even/fAveare not l« >< I ing

t o turn them into (Clients.)
ct. Ad

In the morning, Alois could not believe he had done-albt+ray'Td

I jwer himself to such an extent! In bald fact, and to make her pay loi such

I ottoming on his part, he had, we must recall, clumped his buttocks o ice

nore over her nose and mouth—precisely the frightful sight that dro\ a

Adolf back to his bed and caused him to bawl for milk not a half-hou . atcr.

Yet Alois in a most unexpected manner, also felt tender toward

Klara in the morning. This unexpected gentleness in concert with the

astonishing pleasure he had given her by way of his tongue, a joy w.nse

inexpected preciosities had conducted her^ofyes, occult regions, had/lelf7
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her ready enough to forgivetKe\afteF-climax. (Indeed, his hca\ \ be i mi

/actually/smelled betterjthan Adi's.)

As a devil, I am obliged to live intimately with excrement^ Aml-hifef
V ~L ft r\ ,

—----- ''
As true-fer all its forms, physical and mental-4-pie emotional waste of .igly

(.nd disappointing events, the sour indwelling poison of unjust punishment.

the corrosion of impotent thoughts, and, of course, the literal aspects >1 caca

itself. It is true. As devils, we live in shit, we work with shit, we pio per

from it (as 1 may yet attempt to explain). It is natural for us, therefore. o

t omprehend a marriage through the eye of the cloaca and I will nod - that 

is not the worst way. For parenthood is not only the mansion but the

outhouse of marriage. As St. Odon of Cluny stated so unforgettably i in a

i emark worthy of the best of devils: inter faeces ct urinam nasciinu;- -

between shit and piss are we bom), so the proper study of marriage re sides

not only in partnership, congeniality, boredom, predictable hahibsfnl daily

■^Icspair, but in the guts and smear of it all—the ^Qily, almos/comradeb,

knowledge of all the forbidden tastes, smells, bodily places. Indeed, e-^heti

^h&enee', the sacrament)te|/fessToundation. On caca, is marriage based, So

I would assert. You are free to attach my opinion to my spiritual
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investment. 1 am a devil, after all, and we are creatures with a need b look

for the lowest common denominator in any truth, especially within 1':

properties of waste itself.
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Alois' promotion came through. The Finance-Watch named hi n to

he post of Chief Customs Officer at Passau, and Klara had l he con b mation

if knowing she was married to a man of achievement.

On the other hand, they could hardly rent their house in Braun m at

meh quick notice. Yet Alois had to work in PassaufancTthat took a full day

of travel. So, there were periods, often for weeks at a time, when A lois

lived apart from the family. In consequence, Adolf could loll in the big bed

with his mother.

The child’s joy was profound. If it was grievous that Klara had to pul

him aside whenever Alois come home, so did he also learn that such
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happiness could be recovered. For after a day or two. Alois would be c if

again to Passau.

This lasted for a year. Even when the family eventually nun ul t •

Jassau, the new position required Alois to oversee other towns, l ie v as,

therefore, away at night as much as he was home, permitting Adolf t< sleep

r ghl up against the nocturnal warmth of his mother in the big dar k be I

There were nights when he almost loved her as completely as he once had.
"6^ I ■*?-—b\ 'aim-. th...

Working in Passau satisfied Alois' vanity, but soon proved io b ■ n ( >

burden to his confidence. Braunau, after all, had been a less

important station. Trade with Germany was limited, and tor the mo=.t part,

t te smugglers they encountered were petty thieves. The roads to Mui ich or

t) Vienna theBCrosse^ the frontier in that region were of secondary

> e- y
importance. The tourists were rarely well-to-do. NothmgTfocatch a good

customs-man’s eye. Most of the product was agricultural; weighings A cre

tedious. While Braunau was situated nicely on the river Inn. most of t-

architecture was humdrum, and there was not much substance to the iew.

Braunau had few dark, secrets.
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Passau was another-matter. Tt was/German. By agreement A $ rian

customsSaS operated on the German side of the Danube Here the

buildings at the river bank afforded rich historical connotation. I ass .in had

once been ruled by a Prince-Bishop. It had medieval towers, it had t astles,

and some of its churches dated back to the onset of the Middle Ages <• :hers

were high Renaissance. Passau's walls spoke of grandeur, dedicated duty,

ancient crimes, torture chambers, by-gone glory, and much to rhe point for

Alois—criminal smugglers with imagination enough to be a match f u him.

But he was left uneasy by the/fiewTesponsibilities of-his-pusUtot-. If

he had always considered his uniformed presence a full warning to

malefactors, a conclusion he fortified for himself before every in u ro , he

also knew that this was due to the rigor of the professional manner h ■: had

developed over many years. On duty, he could present a personality ofthe

heaviest official calm and that was guaranteed to provide no easy pe.-ce. to

the traveler before him. His weighty approach afriTradr as said ffiai aoy-jHen
-fl. 0AQ V1/ e_-A- yv r Sis‘'■ph bjej

dbltHcTmanifest such calm must have setYseaTorThiinself. Tha \va- the
•4v-ct_

way. Impress-the-peeple-yeti-de&l-with. Letthemdenowthat you are n<>tthe

man with whom to play games. He had studied many an upper clas-
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customs officer -those with university learning, some with vic. veuable

duelling scars. They were the ones to model oneself after.

Taking up his command in Passau left, him feeling howe c> 1

settled. While he made few outright errors, his tone became, at limes, too

harsh. Rudeness toward inferiors was reasonable only when the cut ing

edge of the criticism was accurate. One’s subordinates learned corn ci

procedure best under the sting of a fine whip well-applied (lecasior ally,

however, some trifle would provoke him unduly. Once he went mt > a

tirade because an underling addressed him as “Herr Official rather ihan

“Herr Senior Official Hitler.” He could sense that his new Passau

contingent of juniors, se-mweh more sophisticated and Educated that tl e
pw he. j

younger officers at Braunau, were growing critical of him. Now and again.

looking down from his post at the rush of the Danube below the Cus oms’

bridge, tears would come to his eyes. He would find himself thinking of

Braunau, and of the two women buried in the region, dear carnal-sp riled

Franzeska, yes, and for an instant he would also mourn Anna Glass! lb

beauty, but she had known what to do under the sheets.
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He smoked all the time. His nickname, not known to Inn . wa iTie

Chimney. (The German is good enough to offer here DerRauchluip )

“And what is the mood of our Chimney today?’’ one young oftkei nug it ask

another as he came on duty. Alois knew these juniors were resent hi tl >at he

did not allow them to smoke

very injustice of it would enforce his authority. His years had told h u A

good officer must be fair for the most pail, yet ready to employ eertam small

inequalities. Done judiciously, it was most effective with inferiors.

reduced them one necessary notch.

Now that Klara and the children had joined him in Passau, he became

more severe with his offspring. Alois, Jr. and Angela soon learned not to

speak to him unless they were asked a direct question. JI Alois, h vas

outside, the father would put two fingers to his lips and whistle. It w; s

identical to the call he used to summon Luther. In turn, Alois. Jr., fresh

cheeked, strong, stocky, and with a face like his Father's, had dr ■ <.n 1 Lira

and Angela into hysterics one afternoon by picking up one of Adi's

monumental turds that baby brother had chosen to deposit on the park >i rug.

When stepmother and sister began to scream at the sight of it m his hand,
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young Alois chose to run after them, his eyes wild with mischief 'O >

Klara and Angela were crying out in terror at the monstrosity ot ,1k- t >

Then, Adi joined in their chorus. He screamed with the rest ever is i also

galloped right after Alois, Jr., until his big brother, tiring of the spo-t ti re

off an inch of the stuff, whirled around and planted it on the rip of Adolfs

nose,

That evening Klara told Alois, Senior. The beating which ensuec was

comparable to the attack on Luther. Alois, Junior, could just about .a awl off

to school next day. Profound, after that, was the discipline in rhe hot s<

When Alois came home from his duties, the children dared at most >c

whisper. Klara, unwilling to upset him, and full of remorse for having told

her husband, was also quiet. Supper was eaten in silence. The smell if

Alois’ breath, rich with meat and sour from beer, mingled with the i r<mia of

red cabbage.

He would take, then, to the armchair, select one of his long-stem

pipes, tamp his tobacco into the bowl with all the authority that coult reside

in the thumb of a man of official importance, and then proceed to overpower
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ihe fireplace with his own smoke. Alois, Jr. and Angela went to (lit it i 'Oin

once permission was given. But, Adi was called forward

His father would cup the three-year-old’s head in his hand, am hen.

with a divided grin—fifty percent affection, fifty percent/weap-tooutr-p®

neanness of spirit—would blow smoke into Adolfs lace. 1 he boy vctild

cough, and the father would chuckle.

As soon as Alois let go of his head, Adolf would smile and r.n off to

the water closet. There, he would throw up. Sometimes, head bent >. or the

pail, the three-year-old would remember the sounds of Alois making love to

Klara, and such groans and sobs were there with him in the lurches of his

esophagus. He kept asking himself why his mother never compla ined about

the smoke.

she had-nnk She did not dare. She sensed that the greatest

provocation to her husband would be to comment on (he clouds that rose

from his pipe.

Moreover, Adolf had given her new cause for fear. Cleaning in

bottom one day (and she did not make this large discovery until he v/as
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three—such were her curious proprieties) she came to notice that he b i

only one testicle.

A town doctor reassured her that this medical phenomemr- wu not

exceptionally uncommon. Such boys often grew up to be men with large

families—“The good God, dear lady, gave more than enough and the t

doubled it.”

“So he will not be different from others when he goes to school?"

“Some boys in that condition, such a minor condition, are sot h. times

highly active. That is all.”

Kind words could not soothe Klara. The missing testicle was one

more stain on the Poelzl family. Her sister Johanna was not only a

hunchback but, according to Alois, half-mad and an idiot. And then there

was a first cousin—a true imbecile. Not to speak of all of Klara’s dead

brothers, dead sisters, and her own dead children. There was not enough,

she decided, of Alois’ strong constitution in Adolf, no. none of the st ength

Alois had so obviously passed on to Alois, Junior. This was also hei fault.

She had loved her husband on the night that Adolf had been conceived, but

only on that night, and in a way—was it unholy?—such a night1
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But now—could it be too late?—she would say that she loved ner

husband again. She came to this conclusion slowly, step by step o'x ran'.

months, but on one fine night in June, a year and a half aftci his ■<.uu < to

Passau, she felt a new rush of respect for him. For just that aftrnoon- - tie

had learned that in another six months, he would be transferred to Linz, the

capital of the province, there to serve as Chief Customs Officer It wt< the

nost important assignment you could find in all the Service between

Salzburg and Vienna.

On that night, they conceived. Perhaps there was never an liout vhen

she loved Alois more simply, or realized she wanted a second son sc much.

Little Adi with his one testicle, had put a small but year-long horror nfo her

soul. She did not dare to think any longer that Adi might live a long life.

On the contrary, they needed another child. The new one, she decided.

must belong to Alois as much as to herself.



FROM :nM FAX NO. :508497213b Sep 0 ?O‘j- J.' 4PM F4J

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 19

-11-

Edmund was bom on March 24, 1894, a few weeks before Adc I.

would be five. Klara had told him that he would soon have a brother >i —if

God so desired—a sister, and Adolf was ready either way He looked

forward to playing with the baby on arrival. He expected to meet a cl i Id

half his age, at least as measured by size, a living creature ready to sp;ai<>

but in any event, certainly able to listen. On the approach to Klara s bed,

when he saw no more than a cloth bundle on her breast with a face inside it

as wizened as an old apple, he was aghast.

Having been sent the night before to a neighbor's house where he

went through the discomfort of sleeping on a small bed between Angela and 
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Alois, Jr. (who kept pinching each other over his intervening body) >'< I- r ■

that changes were coming. This perception turned into his first large

sorrow when, next day, as he rushed to his mother’s bed. the midw i le p it

out a hand as large as his face and said, “Stay back. Don’t hurt the baby.

Klara made it worse. She put a hand on his head which was so

passing in its touch that he could feci no love, ^hedeek-erhffirpah.-. I ear:

rame to his eyes.

“Ah, the poor little one,” said the midwife and led him out of the

loom. “In a few days," she said, “you can get nearer to the baby

“Will he talk to me?"

“Oh, you will be the first to understand him.” With that, she laughed

and returned to the bed where his mother lay.

For weeks, he could hardly get near enough to talk to Klai a V ci i

had been just a few weeks ago, no more, when he would have the same

conversation each morning with his mother.

“Mommie,” Adi would ask, “are you the most beautiful woman n die

world?”

She would tease his hair. “What do you think?’
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“1 think you are the most beautiful."

She would hug him to her breast. The feeling those breasts he) 1 for

him was not what it used to be, but she would pretend it was N->- a ear

had passed since she had stopped feeding him. Now. he would gorge on the

cream puffs she often prepared for dessert, indeed, he would wolf then;

down at such a rate that Alois, Junior, would complain audibly if Klam was

present, or, in her absence, would crack a knuckle across his head E Lira,

orey to new uneasiness at how little attention she gave to Adi these days,

would defend his right to the cream puffs. “He is so little." she woo d say,

“he needs them more than you.”

After the birth, Klara was often too fatigued to cook. I he temporary­

servant made cream puffs that tasted like sour milk. Klara, in her turn, was

feeding Edmund all the time. So it seemed to Adolf He experience I a new

sorrow that blended with the sad undertone of the church bells in Pa nsau, so

many bells, so frequent. In his cars, it all sounded as if she was fo c ver

feeding Edmund.
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Now, when he tried to ask if she was the most beautiful womar ii

world, she would laugh unhappily. “Oh, I am a tired woman site w w. ,d

say, “I am not beautiful, Dolfchen. But your sister Angela will he

Adi did not agree. Angela was undependable. Angela was idv a\ s

ready to pinch him for no good reason. She was nice, at times, but

treacherous. “No, you are more beautiful than Angela,” he would say, and

his mother would shake her head.

Meanwhile, much of the lime, his father was in I in?. ()ne wet 1 after

Edmund’s birth, Alois took up new and full-time duties there Sim e [ inz

was fifty miles cast of Passau, the distance kept Alois from returning to his

household more than twice a month. The weight of his strong voice was not

often present now to quiver through the boy’s body, no, not often A nd the

house was empty during the day. Angela and Alois, Junior were aw.ty at

school. Adi would be alone with his mother and the infant, but Klara still

did not have much time for him. And at night, he no longer could b certain

where he would sleep. Often, Alois, Jr., would take over his cot. and Adi

would have to move to Angela’s bed. She would tickle his body

everywhere. Sometimes she would tell him that he did not smell good.

>pm Fa-

19'

the
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“So, Adi, your breath is rotten,” she would say. Often, he would pit' ;

blanket on the floor to escape her.

He was also afraid to go outside. The wild yells that boys m.ic .•

while playing in the field back of the house were fearsome. He spent h s

t me looking at the illustrations in a book his father had bought about the

Franco-Prussian war of 1870. He would like to be a brave soldier C mld

I e be? He asked himself. He was so afraid!

One afternoon, after school and much at Klara's bidding, Abb lr.

pulled Adolf out of the house, and led him to the field behind the hot k

where not a dozen small boys had divided their ranks into two and w> re­

playing at war.

Alois, Jr. studied the group for a few minutes, then selected the

leader of one army, a big stout five-year-old. “This is my brother.’ A lois

told him, “and iTyou let anyone on the other side hit Adolf, you will hear

from me.” He punched the boy on the arm hard enough to leav e a rtk mory.

and departed.
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When Adolf came home that evening, Alois, Jr. took him aside

“From now on,” he said, “I eat the cream puffs first. As many is 1 u a >i If

you cry to your mother, momma’s boy, I will not protect you '' the- li I .”

“1 won’t cry,” said Adi, holding his breath as tightly as if he wc i

clinging to a rope.

Next day, he Iyad to go oven to the game by himself. He was mote

afraid of Alois, Jr.’s derision than of any blows he might take in the b rule.

Actually, there had been little enough punishment on the first c iv.

The fat boy was quick to use his own body to shield Adi from c' erv attack.

Besides, it did not take long to grasp the basic principle. The game v as

simple. Divided into two teams, the boys took turns chasing each othei It

was really not a war. More like tag since once caught, you were deac ut

then each melee lasted only a few minutes. After which, the boys. el<-‘. ; to

breathless, would count the losses, take a breath, and start again Gh er the

clamor of the charge across the field, somebody would usual!', set lir o< ked

down. Once, when his leader was waylaid by two boys from the olh< r learn.

t even happened to Adolf. A rude shove to the shoulder and he was

slammed on the ground. Earth drove up his nose.
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He did not cry. It took an absolute effort of will. But Ins will .1 1 not

permit him to make a sound. One minute later, he had to negotiate v i 11

himself once again in order to keep from weeping. 1 hat was becausi >o one

tad noticed his new-found stoicism. His feelings were as bruised as '.he

scrape on his cheek, the outrage to his stuffed-up nostrils

He managed to get through the battles that followed until dark He

had discovered that he was quick and could usually dart awa\ whet e v • an

enemy soldier tried to touch him. To his delight, he even tagged one enemy

t oldier in the next raid.

On the second day, his face was in the dirt again. Action was

t verywhere. It was hard to dodge the rush.

He hated being knocked down. The fat boy was rueful about ii e very

time it happened and begged him not to tell his brother. Adi had the

pleasure of patting him on the back. No cause for alarm, he announced noi

a word would he say.

That night he could hardly sleep. He felt that not only did he know

more already than they did, but in time to come, the fat boy. Klaus w mid

be his lieutenant, while he, himself, as captain, would make the rules
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Seen enough^fiecame up with a more interesting -gamv 'W.u $ i >uld

be trickery. War was not two armies running at each other all the t nt - war

■was maneuver! He did not know the word as yet, but he had certain!}

arrived at the concept. (And without our assistance.)

To his new mates he now proposed that they move from the flat field

to a hill in the next meadow. Each army was to group on opposite Jones,

That way, they would not be visible to each other until one team or in other

crossed the summit.

Once he had convinced the boys of this change, he brought m a i

amendment. Given, for example, a total of six boys to a side, each array

could now divide its forces into four soldiers and two- a two pronged

attack. If four men met only two on the other side, those two were

automatically captured. No tagging was necessary. (He still detested being

knocked down.) If, on the other hand, four attackers met four defenders.

then the attackers lost. Still, no tagging.

More improvements were soon on the way. He could see that h s

innovations dampened the fire of the occasion. When the flank that u c;

four boys came over the hill to meet four defenders, the encounter becirne 
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no more than a flat-out surrender. So, tagging, to his dislike. • i b

reinstated. This brought on a new debate, for he insisted that the v apt i on

each side must not be captured. The leader must not even be tombed Mth

preternatural eloquence, he made his major point. “The highest ofluer nusl

always be respected.”

To gain this point, he had to pick up allies one by one < Il die j o' hurt

that stout, sturdy Klaus was always by his side.) In time. Ad' prev a I ci He 

was a little amazed at how well he could deal with these matters
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In the course of young Adolfs first war games, I was instructed o

take a more direct interest in his development.

Be it understood that a serious investiture of any man or wo n m is

never routine. Each case is unique. The average person assumes that one

can lose one's soul to the devil in an instant. The premise is not on!y false

but the product of endless propaganda by dedicated and often mediocre >
L< LaJCL M ♦A* £ r

ministers who work, for the Cudgelsr^he real situati orris that we :1< iot

appropriate people through Satanic entrapment, then keep them forever as

our vassals. To use a particularly crude and contemporary American

example, Avis versus Hertz, or Burger King against McDonald's is .doser to 

the mark. So soon as we seek to invest our powers in a client, the C adgels
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appear in ^©^competition. Sole possession rarely occurs. Plovs fine 

gainbits proceed on their separate and conflicting course foi vears. Rarely

do our demons or the angels of the Dummkopf realize a significant ' it :ory.

Indeed, after a series of such battles, the odd soul actually captured in roto

by us or by the Cudgels bears more resemblance to a wretch than io a prize.

(Insane people are often the victims of such sustained contests.)

The process is full of paradox. For example, those potential c irnts

that we find most difficult to approach are often possessed of the greatest

potential. Conversely, those individuals who are easy for us to enter usually

prove of no great service. Tt does not take much to traduce a drunk c r an

addict. We polish what is left of their charm, which helps to consume a

little more of the compassion of their families, especially if the mother

father, or any of the siblings wish to remain under the charitable ptrvicw of

the Dummkopf. In effect, we injure their God-loving hearts! Rut the is

easy work. Such gains are small. Ultimate ends are not sen ed. We wish,

the Vision of the D.K. We work for the eventual project- -yet for me to

name!—the superior and more advanced vision of the Evil One.)
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There is, however, another factor in every contest which 1 im b< und

to explain. It concerns the separate economies of Divine energy anc Satanic

energy. They differ considerably.

I can allow that even in the higher cadres of devils and angels we

hardly know who has more Time to give to a contest devoted-to (one~ manor

woman. I have to suspect that for most situations^the Durnmkoj fis
<_ C.1^-

^mbffi-Eeady7more powerfijll\vendowed_(npd/yast1y more spendthrift) On

most evenings, for example, He discharges untold bonanzas of effort to His

sunsets (which—it must be admitted—do bolster human morale

fbut His”gifts are not alway^pertinent to His direct aims. The E O. ha - often

remarked that the D.K. is analogous to a spoiled wealthy lad) who on I .

wishes to hear fine remarks about her good taste and beauty, whereas w e

devils have to be obsessed with head-on budgetary demands. For cer a in,

the P.O. is forever obliging us to forecast the expenditures of l ime involved

to secure a new client. Such prognostication can be onerous, especia h if

one is wrong. To spend years on a promising fellow who eventually resists

us is not only a budgetary blemish upon our individual record, but a general 
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loss for the project. Prevail!, the E.O.is always reminding us b<> w ■ uy to
fol J"- f i

choose-onrTargeis-whh more acumen than the Cudgels/ u. -'■ <- r

Over the millennia, our E.O. has evolved principles from wl>i. b he

rarely diverges. We do not have to be reminded to take cognizant e of aay 

fornication that premi ses TOgot-uB(off to a good start.

Our targets are obvious. Rarely do we fail to attend the joinings of

rich and powerful people (so full of infidelity!). As has been noted, we do

not ignore the occasional wretched couple whose rites engorge incest

Other copulations, however, particularly those attended by angels, p esent a

more demanding task—it is never routine to slip through their block ide! It

seems—I speak here for myself—as if the E.O. has never been able io

accept his failure to be present in the hour when Jesus Christ was c o iceived

The result, tjUonejtjt to put it in the familial sense, is that our Source, our

Prince, our E.O. soon^fiad a half-brotherwhose powers were al least

comparable to his own.

Fortunately for us, Jesus proved to be a typical Son. t The pt b ate
iv-i 

record we are furnished by the E.O./s^that He wasmuch at odds with His

Father.) Jehovah, indeed, was often incensed by the rebelliousness < f this 
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good son. But let me keep to the point. The prevailing fact of om

existence as devils and demons is that we are obliged to live within t

limited budget. You may believe that our projects are chosen theref »v, 

with discretion.

-For exampler«e_ai£JJ5ually-aetive-fa^-prevTOu-51y-statedTdTri-T.g

<i^Hl^ions^ikftly Ta^^^^euiegdl^TSie-near-ftrture—-tltat i-sha-

interest in the earjy development of rite children who result from sash acta/

'In the first years of life,” the E.O. will remind us, “there arc too man / } '^K-

accidents and surpris^/^Sometimes we Veep no more than a short record

ofthose families who interest us. “Over the first few years.” lyy f^ill also 

remark, “a child is caught between the need for love and the development of

the will.
(i

Those two emment factorst^re so naturally at odds with each >ther

that we can rely on tbe-Ih4btuTTtess-h-up-—wj h-
ux,4A*-

C^olieSrJa-Gapfare^l-child’s philosophy-titrearlyTC'toT5TTSUTe-fwttre —

nibelJioij-Qr^eveEemieaitness^d^^

Jndeeds-ewr(general gtrictyrns^are as,follows' Except for >hc n:c< 

unusual cases, we^xercise no intervention until the age of seven. < Until
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well into the nineteenth century, an extraordinary child was always i i

danger of being carried off abruptly by one grievous disease oi anoih r )

Any devil seeking to invest earlier in a particular boy or girl, has, ir i fleet,

to argue his case.

Once a child has turned seven, it becomes easier in most cases tr

decide. But it is still not promising. The E.O. looks upon the next IT c or

six years as—indeed, he terms it so—the Age of Clods. They are u v

encountering the world in its basic form—the school years. Nearly a 1 of

them rush toward habit, routine, and stupidity as the most immediate forms

of protective insulation. These are the years when the average human ego

takes shape in all of its readiness to lie, mis-remember, distort and forget—

till in order to keep the young ego in some readiness to support the c igoing

project, oneself.”

Our hunt ^erdcommences more often with adolescence. Hen we are

at the first lively stage of divine intervention. Often the best energic- of the

O.K. are there for us to subvert since He is invariably ready to invest 

resources in very young men and women who hardly know what to d > with
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their sudden inrush of increased will and appetite. Premrsmgldismr i< .m. of

F[i%aewly~fbllTfretLcrea^^ opeivtcruST

1 have proceeded this far into explaining our processes d'sehc ion

because it was altogetheiH.uieomi'noi/for thelld.jghiireet nuSto pay trong

attention to a five-year-old. That his name was Adolf Hitler was, alte ■ all,

cf no importance then.

All the same, I was-pfescn^by proxy) at his conception, and «--i+-had
if- I a, I ZjXsf J ■'

J-'ieer/a matter of course lor me to keep several (fmnor devils abreast-or-h+s

/family's activities. Our jargon for this kind of surveillance was niilk-iuiis,

an expression we employed long before it was adopted by U.S. Air Force

pilots in the Second World War. Any one of our minor devils could pass by

a house in the hours before dawn, and by way of the small and large storms.

foulcTingestinertias, and joys that^fanspiredySihce'the'last visits

information. It required no exceptional expenditurethe

abode was seriously protected by guardian angel^/hi a more norma

condition, one swept by the house and relayed the findings to approp date

superiors. While humans slept, we did our work. (As did the angels. Yes,

i hose forces of Light also worked in the Dark!)
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I was'iupplied^imaclosc history^thaff of the Hitler familv

years since Adolf had been bom, knew it in such detail as was imparted I >

me by the separate devils who kept track of our numerous projects in t tat

region of Austria. If what my agents offered was virtually as modest as the

narrative I have presented, it had, until now, sufficed. In reviewing Adolfs

early years, I confess that at the time I saw no large promise in the boy He

was outrageously in need of love and damnably vulnerable. The odds were

that he would perish early, or creep through life with a broken^twi/ ego

mutilated^br cicatrized. At least, so 1 would have judged if not -to repeat-y
.-E 11 /

Tor-the-hkehheod thatfthe E.O. had been as present at his conception as-was-

ChdsrieTaT-Ehe-GhrisUs. So far as I knew, that was not absolutely def n te,

but «t>uld hardly be igftOfc34=ever/on the busiest nights. 1 was inst-c cted

to include the Hitler family on every milk-run. That was no ordinary
b
injiurctioa,

This routine of careful but passive observation was overturned

altogether for me on the day that Alois, Jr. dragged Adi off to the boy;'

game of war. The E.O. intervened. I received a direct message “Tat e
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closer care of him now. Stiffen his spine. We will lose manx of his 1 alate 

potentialities if we don’t take steps.”
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-13-

As is true of all reasonably disciplined armies, there is no room for

rebellion when given a direct order. I did what I was told. I stiffened the

hoy's spine. Indeed, I will make the claim that I accomplished this with

some finesse ih? I did not inject anptrf&tm special funds of energy into his

courage or his will; rather, I steered him to de^HejoFhtmselt. That | roved

enough, He had been the one, after all, who chose not to weep when his

face was in the dirt, and afterward, he displayed his own cunning in finding

ways to avoid physical punishment. It had been enough that I was (so to

speak) at his side. That gave him a subtle confidence. We too sen cd in

effect as guardian angels. (For special clients, only!)
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I was aware again of the superior insight of the E.O. Adi show< c i

few signs that he might be worth the work. The child had power lit

instincts, and was as much superior to an average five-year-oic. as a . o i ;g

race-horse is to a run-of-the-mill pony. I enjoyed working with him

therefore, and that was just as well since the order had come during a period

when I could not afford new inroads on my budget. Improving t chi d t

courage usually demands the use of precious stores, precisely those funds of

love and force we have managed to steal from His Cudgels. Warmth anc

gifts of courage are His preserve and if the D.K. were not such a wasti i .

and we not so adept, our chances would be paltry^at-best. Of necessity . we

lave become skilled at impersonating angels. Even an adult, feeling our

infusion of love, tends to believe it is bona-fide, that he or she is the

recipient of Grace. (1 suspect Kierkegaard had just that in mind when he

suggested people ought to be wary of feeling too saintly, since they could

then be working for Satan.)

I speak of this because we devils are human to this degree -a fi tie

i eturn on our investment puts us in the best of moods. So I came to ei joy

being with Adi as he proceeded to improve the little game of war that was
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being played by these five-year-olds in Passau in the spring and sumn e' of

1894. Indeed, the change in my sentiments was as rapid for me as foi the

child. (Secretly, we do cherish our power to bestow gifts upon a pit a i e

client.) We must. Often the only way to capture a child so young is, as I

have indicated, to spend some of our limited stores of love to seal the

conquest. A risky business. One might lose a lot. All too often, a c ii Id’s

shifting inclinations create too much capacity for quick and independent

change. We can waste our efforts, Our youngest clients altei themse ves on

their own, or resist us, or, worse, the Cudgels move in.

To forestall this event, I was there night after night to instruct Adi

while he slept. Indeed, he delighted me (the rarest of pleasures for a levil!)

by the development of his activities during the day. To repcat-he w. s to

ordinary five-year-old, no, he had an exceptional capacity to tinkei v ith his

game of war. Rarely did he fail to improve it.

He soon saw, and I believe this came as much from his perception as

nine, that outposts were necessary. It was wrong to send soldiers <n ei the

nill without fore-knowledge of what opposite force they might encoi mer.

So, a scout from each army had to attempt to work his way up close -Dough
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to the summit to obtain a covert look at the dispositions of the othei side

Following in logical sequence came another change in the rules -ar.

advancing army had to be free to move its forces from flank to flank, e /< i

as it climbed the hill. Ditto for the defenders. The defense could also sb di

their outposts. Of course, all this soon called for larger forces on each s de,

but Adi was able to convince his regulars that more boys should be invited

in from nearby streets and^fiineAfields. They, the originals, having been

here first, could take promotion in rank. Let me offer one of his speeche < to

his troops.

“Why do we love our game?” he would ask. “Is il because we need io
as? b

know more about war? Yes. Because, my friends, we ^/ant to be heroes.

when-we-artrbtg^nen, Is that not true? Klaus, do you want to be a hero' ”

“That is what I want.”

“Of course. It is what we want. All of us. But to do this we must

learn more. For-thrrb, we need more soldiers. On both sides Hou are w : to

accomplish this?
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“I will tell you. It is by bringing in all who are willing to join t •;

Then, we who are here can be given high rank. We who command mus, be

very high in rank. Not just a captain, or a major, but a general

“Klaus here, will be my colonel.”

Those words are close to what I remember. While I have ceria tdy

given him an eloquence no five-year-old could muster, 1 have(aWio idmit

that some of the good turns of speech that came out of him did not seem his

words, nor mine! I began to suspect that they could have been inspired by

some agent of the D.K. whq^wtHi, unknown to me,(also present At th s

point, was he being helped by both sides at once? What a large inveitment

to put into this little Adi!

Before long, his—I will indeed say his boys—were engaged e:- c

afternoon in hour-long battles. There were startling shifts of tactics and

endless alterations of the rules. The numbers increased to fifteen and

twenty a side.

Word came from the E.O. “Enough for now. Let us see how much of

this endures after the move.
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This was characteristic of our Maestro. We had to be readx •» u oept

such a quick change. In this case, the entire situation of the family <vas r.

a tcrcd. Alois had decided to move Klara, Angela, Alois Jumoi. Aci, i d

the baby Edmund, up from Passau to dwell nearer to him in Linz

Let me apologize for this change of venue. Good reader; are the most

unprotected of humans—their sympathy moves in advance of then-

judgment. Some readers may have felt uneasy, therefore, to discox er that

they were enjoying the first successes of the child Adolf Hitler in his games

of war. Be assured. To read in any book about the skills or triumphs of a

protagonist is all-but-guaranteed to elicit happiness in whoever- follows the

story, especially if there is a suggestion of the sentimental, or even belter,

the magical. Those are two useful tools for any author who is desirous r at

all cost!) to arouse quick emotions in the reader. While a few fine minds

may be ready to come to working terms with the devil. (Faust w as on< ’ i

count on it—popular writers and champions of the sentimental come

looking for us all the time. We love them. They are such dupes. Ti c • 

think they are working both for God and their own prosperous sehes, We
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1KI

do not disabuse them. Rather, we encourage them. We want them. indeed,

to marinate their readers in baths of misperception while we enjoy the profit.
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guards to watch over the entrances to the hive. Doyoi kp > ■ ■> i :

leady to go into battle at the cost of their lives. They il t ( 1

1 uch powerful raiders as wasps or spiders or termites Ye-, i u j t

world^s looking for a free meal in the honey. Butthai i> .h? c . fl;

obstacles to a peaceful life for the bee. The^rhave to e-mTr- -m * < -n 

ingenious-sol-utions to their cotitmning-prDbteffis^ All ‘ir-e.g r- j j er,

-morrths, many of the worker bees, as one example, are .or sun t • - g j id,

■JB-maybe permitted Urspcak-thtg^in keeping the ime ioi < t ■ e; ol.

How? By means of tireless activity. They never stop fani ,ni ■ vr ;s.

dieth’.'

s i ive

i i too much heal. Think of it. Thousands of wings ali annm ; \ n Br­

others go out to forage ignore suppliesjjfthe fields >c '

(pollen in pods on their legs and then fly pack n rln I

stay aloft under the weight of loads of pollen aid vr i ;h

i\. good many even wear out their wings. After which
at

\Vfty?L6-ereatyaclraft to cool the hive-JBecause the l.n

more than their own bodies, ^cutd-we-do thaP-Befferrn-’ 

i te r that-J^&i4e;-4nlhehive, others arc working to-make beeswav in- 
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^yster.ious_and extraordinarily-useful boeswa^L J tel1 v< < i) ■ r :

society CQmparable4o^urs7But maybe more rationa

None of the junior officers were ready to argue ; k i h< h light

go on for another hour.) It took one of the older town mn: r , . pj

Taking several portentous sips of smoke from his pipe hi s.t. ( n e

Alois, they are only insects.”

"No, good sir! With all due respect, you are mi-taken ]'. i w 

more to them than one would think. Some are, I believe n<>: - r< c in 

purpose than the average human dolt. Let me say. the-, a • n > e 

wonders of our universe.
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receiving a serious number of bee stings. While it nnuhl br

engage in such efforts rather than endangering his loug

plowing a field, I had, all the same, an uneasy susph >n '

sincere in his enthusiasm. He was not sufficiently

UrfTfRe desire for money is the tap-root that drives most men w< r 3

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04

I was not well-prepared for Alois’ interest i> th -r i

Here was not the man I knew. While 1 could seeApra

since the product was eniininil
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) me

feel like a sorry devilLif/Tcannoi cor it

re was Alois ready to no'rta-c a ; tun

I did recall that he had tinkered with keeping

/’into rievTactivity. Ther relative absence of this ci.

tVreal intentions,

because it satisfied something in him that I hadnotyef

in.totter- w<~- - £
7

uwn^dabbled, and soon gave it up, bitt-
—('Mways-on-die-sHiallest-sGaleT^^the last few month

iCt,

e

might be limited, but he had acquired sometoook knowledge i .i

and was now fascinated by^fnew modefof cultivation^ m ■ “ - i c

-rrotm4ii«%. To my surprise, the piece was literate. Alois' r e.- k :

hives made of straw would soon be done away with. Skep< t u , rt

called, squat-ribbed domed objects about the size and shape

human torsos, and these Skcps-^MJaa^their drawback.

honey, bee-keepers had to keep the population of the h v\ -i n ■ c l
y fits

w^-Hsu«J4y-:d©U€-ky‘srtToktitg-them4ntediear-comato."-'.' condo >

t'C I :d

I

s

\ t an

imprecise process, and the skep often had to be rippeci ope
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jroduct. Despite the smoke, some honeybees awok<. loi < i t :ing

he collector.

I the

A new and much-discussed innovation was, ht>«es er

developed in England and In America. Alreadytn

^--teSr^ceepers were ready to do away with the old ungainly <rn

>kep had been for its time an improvement over the rm >rt Ku ; < •

practice—common in antiquity and the Middle Ages -oi ceo+i-aw d e : es

out from their hole in a tree, advanced bee-keepers ar >u d ■ • r< aw

speaking of hives lu the srate-of-beeSihat could pwK • d ;

equivalent of a^Se&ert; bee-city. This new housing, n< groan te t an

-J he sleepi weta,a wooden cabinet thabwa&be filled w<:h . h •§- died
1 tc-J-

vortioally. The worker bees seemed content to build ti er 'in d 1 . • > <

cells on both sides of each iftserted-^jane ufwax. Since thh a>e^ .-m-- - f

had room for thousands of cells in a grid of layers anc ro

calculated that eacl to a giani

' s, .i4+r- ■■ •?©• -■ *ay

-s -rm e | irs

P-‘ i 1 i ling

in some future megalopolis like Berlin or New York
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To explain this venture to Klara, Alois did empnas a

promise. Good money would come back from clear' -wi I, .

and Angela would help, he told her. And Adi as we! I I

:hat the new project was eminently practical.

I was more than bothered. Klara might believe hm hi-

aad decided that Alois was looking to find a way to <, >m>: ne-

□ummkopf. That was not a matter I could afford to ipm • <
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I was now debating whether to pass this concer- or !■ r

v'as by our measure an average man, which is to say, sutti•••<- i , r | to

be available for our use whenever we might decide to ivi-: ir I in

him. I'he assumption was that he would be open to a .: m . . ; I ie
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Cudgels would hardly be guarding him. To what end I->- i c f

□entered. What could there be for them to protect? \A he . . am,

co someone like Klara, we did not choose to go near \<- |i> i t e It 

would have proved punishing and again—to what end ’' W. Jr. i < d

her directly. Some of our most exceptional clients are the ol ;

. Average men and women imd 

mothers. Indeed,(evil children t&rtQssue from the most mvi?

accept

■ ing < 1 »ood
•1. ■'r'ti'*

,1 I •

e ■ aitl

in the Dummkopf. How could God allow this? A standard . .i . ■

We had not gone near Klara, therefore, except tor i hai > 

incomparably special night—lightning raidf—when ( „ .

conceived.

After that, paradoxically?she was more useful >t .n i ■ t, i ire.

innocent, nurtured by the attentions of the Cudgels, hi - ■< ?. o

complex a matter that it will have to wait. Togivebt a>- ir*. .< i. [ ,m<

say that Klara, being gifted with depths of love, woulv m. > nmr er

Adi, but would become enchanted by the new one, Fdmu c rbm- v <

■tbrrnt certain to flagellate many of Adolfs feelings.
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To watch over a child through the early years • u li • ed.

* Z.
so co

H- t-

eharteyfaprocedure. that we usually ' <n

shape-unexpected- openings for ua iwto meifand wom<-o

Fgoae-neaK-Besides, uui bust'effui't.% a* Lhave ■also-remjirK.iart' tan .-e ,

contravened _by_thc Cudgels.

■Wedeal fhwi-with likelihoods, with reasonably ex-, ect .; < i is.

Alois, in himself, on the hoof, that is to say, Alois, his fat It . t ( all

more or less predictable, had been serving as the keel uw >ii> > i;

comprehension of the Hitler family. He was so dependable ■ •> . r< r .;ths 

and habits, his productive contributions, his built-in cruel c- tw u les.

that one could, if necessary, intensify or reduce the het m . ,a r d 

for his father in such a way as to mold the boy. Depend o

depended on Alois. He was predictable.

Now, his outsize love for bees was turning matur- tsl r i 1, a 

least! There are few atheists like Alois who can go rd ir ? e ; ive

without being challenged in their heart on one or anothc ■ ; y . z

feai or. worse, the intimation, that God does exist. Tnnh---; ■ > i • 

comparable to pious virgins who are tempted into sudden icd i r i its.
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Like many such ladies, they cannot accept sex (in

religion) as a force to be met on e^mltfenns. No. lik t l :he

lieist, has to take it, so to speak, through rhe back dooi i . jve

with God by way of nature, paganism, service to others. ! .

n

w recognition w

le.

r

• wav

d on

uld

$ i n

poker)-'

new more about Alois"new dis

o ' na

V‘.. e r
^2 l.

old allegiance to Franz Josef. Thrs-rnttdi^Heat ned^b\

his mind, an activity that depended onthp Ukely-diaw* i

usually seen by them as the best possible solution to hum -> nt

problems—o^thfougtTexceptional allegianceTo)a4eHAi-t* tl {

Alois' case, it happened to be Uw

collaboration rftnt rmild be precentThetween the might •, ai id i ■ it

hardly ready to b^th

glory of the Lord, he approachedlu&.newly opened sense

('•''iihhhppy sense of what might be in his mind^was-eoftUFm-iu. I 1 r s

e could find analogous to his own This is wh> natin

..On this oooaaten, I penetrated quickly, and sou: w is =a r red

Since

t

>TI.[ i v 1 j /'SSJ.what I needed.
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are so often the first perception by humans of the con re’ • ? b • u j

God. They discover, for example, that a puppy or kin?.': . ? \ < Uy

bit of existence not wholly unlike themselves in the need <" > c i nd
- e

so can serve as the gateway to larger suppositions. F< - r •' I01 -0, t

out in search of|S?/flowcrs were creatures he could unde <1 <1

On any warm day, bee9-scoutH^4efM-'iew4i«ld>. e 1 he
<2.<* -1

heat of the sun and the intimate yearning that only the $111 vvbrt 15 in

dower petals. Alois was not about to throw open am ww. c < >or 

io the mystical side ofhimself—he was Jike^iiiOst people -1 ; -bur

.1 had found a soft spot in his psyche. He would actually iih-k s r >st

recess of his thoughts, muse on the art that must be present 11 :1 i on

which would choose to bcMWthThcmeybee into the pectin net . 1: ’> "th .

flower. It stirred him to think of two wholly separated e* swix. ■, :n need- 

iewith each other Wine burgeoning heat of the sun. Tl f 

surrender its nectar to the bee's tongue, while the hai1' ” ’•<. ■ x ;

covered themselves with the pollen of the stamens. It int'thi e .1 the

l ee would separate from one passionate hist to look h > t• ■ ■■ •; c 1 ver

fine flower of the same species was beckoning in the ; r-c 'e . 01 the
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i lore nectar for the hive even as it left some of the po en ;

on this second infatuation.

Such images gave life to Alois. It was the balai ce i ei > -

and satisfied desire. He fek/CfoSeTolnat bee who would nag•.-:i
ft

fight with its pollen bags heavy, and hie-stomach vaB >• hili

not Alois, in his turn, given much to women and yet bi ■ >u An i

himself, so much accumulated wisdom on how to deai mi i

least, his customs-house corner of the world where by ihe ; h

he invariably knew what was true and what was false n d< > I

by strangers, particularly women who might wish to dece e hi >

not, because he was wiser than they were. He possessed ihe 1 n

Wisdom was the knowledge of what others were up t<

As Alois saw it, honey was a concentrate of sec rets- s«

passing travelers and commercial people, secrets as s' -e .• >

those little goods travellers looked to steal and keep fm th -m-

had been there tolakqjheir secrets. He could work as nan . •

honeybee on the hottest and most productive day of summu v ■>

flowers were most open, working hard for a future be\ nd lx 

! ; net

u I vor*

■ >< 1< i

i ■ r ad

a 1 for

d < al

c c :er,

i 1 ireO

t i ild

u i

e c by

a

■ B i he

ny

e

■s /en
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a j he, Alois, had labored on many an occasion to protect tie . u i s 

upon centuries old, of the Hapsburgs and their exceptional 1 ”r :
i-'r Lt ><*'• 4 ■"

devoted to the future. Not all the Hapsburgs had been g’ n u i> i

w ere even very good people, but it was true for the best f’hen- ( . . vi 

were like Franz Josef. They were good, very good. Alm, r< ,ik. > o 

find a resemblance to Franz Josef in his own features—the surne d • n s 

the same dignity. It was said of the Emperor Franz Josei i ha Im. <1 vj

for endless hours at his necessary and near-io-endlcss du es < 

necessary, he, Alois, was also ready. And yet they knev .no it I ■!

them, to comprehend that it was not enough to carry the lone

tl at one must keep a partner oneself.

Some people in Linz he knew, fools for the most ; art ha< •• ■

shocked when gossip spread about the actress. Fraulein k itI ti ■ it
-=s

whom/jLwao now-bruited aboiit^ Franz Josef had taken tor., , i . 1/

when he had a wife so beautiful as Empress Elizabt ’ n Su i 

spread like a spill of oil that has no boundaries. Ithadbem . a

Not to Alois. He understood. Both the best of men and 
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keep some share of the honey for themselves. As he ■. 4e< . 0

thought actually brought a taste of peace.

Let me not be altogether captivated, however, b . ih .i i

Alois has just brought to his meditations. After all, he aa< n I

as well. Once, in previous years, he had been stung s< tor >•. • i

apocalyptically (if I may put it so) that he never forgo' hi- an. .-

it caused. Such power to create pain! That it could < - is n

s nail! It did not come from the honeybee alone, he de. idt d

derive from congress with the sun! Such pain might e. en ,-xr

of the sun. With that, Alois was familiar. He had woi .er ih-

simmer in the blare of hottest daylight, stuffed into hi ui fr

he knew the rage of the sun. It might be there to disse uu ale ■

the heavens above, but also to glow as a manifest of cii in. ■;..

These were thoughts too large for A lois to accep .>| <i

brought such meditations all the way forward into won s. >u 

knew! Honeybees were agents of the sun even as he was n u.

powei-G-f 4-al!Fapsburgs, and both were close

Could these la#ge (epiphanies be the product of full
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The answer

forward with my own trepidation to how he would de

children now that F.dmund was theFe. for that matter, aov i

1 ,ve on a farm with Klara? IrHny-purvic^

7/

ouds on the horizon was the shape of my disi .i

the6 ;

VM-

ol be able Lcrpretcnd to the E.O. later .+)«-

:ages in a man whose heart was not whollyja<fiisretiiem.> i

faiven Alois' propensity to blow pipe smoke into Adi's jafej4

o
&

^>*-^■'■^5.' 3- eted

Alois
Pm.

the trouble that Alois, Junior, would bring in the next eai " k- i j ;d

fourteen.
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Another situation had (arisen. On the very night n \pr a li /

slept for the first time in the house at Hafeld, Klara became pi 4.1 . I itil *//■* j

^tenrtfre-farnvpttfefras'cdAtrE-ebfu-atyr+t^^ m h J -

Klara had kept the children in Passau because Fa nui I a • 'gj

it was winter. Alois would not be able to join he n /' rr i /

u ntitote end of June^when he-retired-. By April, ho we 

-fitwtHy to brave the difficulties^nd right after Easter, a< cm (p. 1 j

Angela, Adolf, Edmund, and the sum of their possess ions - iv 1 < >j : hec 

wasthe move/ It was made even more difficult since she v ns . 1; i i ; Ir.

to help her with the luggage—he had had to stay behi 1 u a <a ; i ii 1 1

neighbor until the end of his school year. Nonetheless . .?
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c ifficulties, she embarked by train from Passau early >!■

husband met them at the station in Linz with a large w ago- k

horses to carry their trunks, valises, packing crates and pa- ■ e

last thirty miles to Hafeld.

This portion of the trip lasted from noon to dart. bi i fi ->ee

warm, and Alois, to everyone's surprise, entertained the viilc le

song after another—his voice was rich, and Klara, win h. <:■.

in r-

rare mood, and proud of his skill with the horses and >nt

little of thatdecades, he had almost hired a driver.

oncoming responsibilities as a farmer,(felt it incumbc’ 4 f ai> e

project himself.

The previous owner had-—as was local custom K

Ireplace with logs and kindling, and so the rooms, be or inr

a ; up.

■:hey had enough to eat and went to bed more happily inai is ' ettfd

ijven-sfpend the next day with them before driving his e I i ktc

Linz.

What with bread and sausage, plus a carefully packed -at

FAX HO. :5084872136

delicate soprano, would join him whe^/shc knew' the
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That first night, however, Alois was also ready i.a< —-ti 1
ca-cLI

connubial investiture of the premises. By the light of he -a i , il >jr

bedroom, he could see that Klara looked in fine colo?

U< s lid as mnch.QpIy'tn hear her-lflugbdn true merriment

"You, too, Uncle," she said. "Your nose is ven eel r<i

i 1 l -?• *'

i. i

"Ah," he said, "you are still calling me Uncle. ^>01 .1 ii • that

we are married and still, what am I to you9 Uncle Ale, - • »> > t Ole

Uncle Alois? That is a disgrace,"
v Item<• r, ---  — J. —

"No," she said, "we are all very proud of you/Toda •- > T? t ou

did it all. And so well, Something you never did befe e

"Well, I can do a lot of things you do not know am : iple

as you think."

"I do not think you are simple," she said, "no, th -i 1 . d

"Yes, you can tell me. What do you think, my unit '< 1

It was not often that she was ready to speak to h. n • . < 1 ; on

this night, an exceptional night, after all, she said. "I v t mi! - 1 1 /er

tell me that you love me."

"Maybe," he replied, "it is because you still call me '• n >
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To his astonishment, her answer was lhe nearc?- du i el.

speaking in a manner that most certainly belonged to 'th.- i n ■> < ner

"Maybe I call you Uncle," she said, "because you are uh . I- i

fellow of an Uncle."

He was not about to pass this by. Instantly, the Hound ;n ng

on the leash. Alois'voice was heavy. "How would ye kit- . • s t-s

size of a healthy fellow?" he asked.

"I do not know. But I am free to guess. You an a • ci ? I "

That was all it took to make her pregnant. He wr- > ■ a i to

take her by the side of the bed, both of them standing, ha! i -dr ■;< u : hen

he took her again in bed. He was full of love—forhimse* !i ■ • ! i

prowess—such a fine power at his age—and then helelpwne'T c ’ er

—plus a good deal of love for the farm It . <• it 1 1

piece of land. He even took pleasure in the thought or oin ; i e : >sei

to his children, which is to say, he had an image of kid- w >rl- i t dth

him in the fields, doing what, he hardly could say, he •' as iln i d

asleep and thoughtforsuhimer bees searching the •w?c< ■ t< • ' 5
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unusually delighted with how much power had been h $

r ight. To have it all there, just when he had begun to ,k

He even held Klara in his arms, which was hardb h • : 1 u hei

l e woke up to honor the alarms of his bladder, he almost i. u s ■ ! > r 1 :

chamberpot. In the dark, what with his unfamiliaritu with -i im. d : 'in,

l e was stumbling around, and Klara was giggling. Then, she \ ,i c er

arms around him as he came back to bed. "I am happ’ s i ik

ttiis will be the place for us."

"Silence!" he growled. "Don't be a goose! One lot < i i •e ; ly

predictions!" Yes, he could feel the earth of the farm all ho .■ t: :s b

the rear and to the front of them, and felt just as supcrstu <». r. ’ ie

peasants of his childhood. A person should not be as eac’ - i i >

speak out with good feelings to empty nighi air. Not low ! . s

empty after all? Who knew what spirit might be then o : c . i. t ith

I ds evil ears?

Tn the morning, she could sense his impatience • be d> i h : 3

unpacking. It was obvious. He wanted to go out and walk h . i< s So

she took over the larger part of the immediate tasks w 1 It he . ie
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children a tour of the bam, all three huddled close to h . n u • t

animal immanence of the two horses, the cow, and the or <• . < „ j 

been part of the purchase price. Those animals were huge 

and close to overpowering them with the fetid statemet i of tn. i 

wth-his hand in AdrbHraffd*

Now, Alois told them to go back to the house aid i lr i

tteeeffingcki, twulw^Afti^ft^44b!.e tut#

tir s~-otd~and a-ftne- mnd-hwgged <

In the afternoon, he would, he promised, teach them how i.>n I < ? /, 

feed the pig, and curry the horse, not to mention die hen b his .; t n rgs 

but for now it was their good mother who needed then

He wanted to walk his lands alone. He hadifnof ■1'h-m ( , <&

states. So, once again, he studied the condition of tK?^ekr?>’-''- e 

1 on^,

e

had seen it last, there was more than a little snow on the gi m. I h : ad 

boon able to determine that the gmnks ^fthe-walrm? tree-- i ol. < : 4:

a id the bare branches appeared to have integrity, strong, i i 

siraight, and not too many tortured shapes to suggest the ,rV t ' j zy 

storms when the trees were young.
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In truth, he realized now, he had hardly studied he ■! • r>

t uying it. Enough that the price^fompai-'ativej^l was m o ?.< the
(f-O- .A «1 A^,

l ouse and the view were the best he had found.-Nor-he/L uh; i • il 3 e U

keep spending full days in travel out from Linz. This plac ■* • >; i • u. 1 In

bis work, after anjh^Xad^adTto Lfe~gumTet-taakina quick i ? u—'

'could not examine in complete professional detail eve- ti >i ght

fave something wrong about him, no, you made your ho-cc- > « y t.

tftThad~been good-at-that.-

All the same, he was not so much ar ease with Ins |■ m i I j tad

anticipated, Walking the meadows and^tEe one small •'ill ri . ,

domain, the land was less extensive than he remembered n n ■ i i y.

than what it was, nine acres, a good-sized parade-field < >■ H I ; id,

ii was small enough to encourage him to do a little more firm m- if n 

had anticipated. Three or four of those acres would m.Ac j

manageable potato field, Should he give another acre m- h... 1 e

plant this year? That would be the question. Hecoulcnc_.< ; , ;i]

the end of June, the beginning of July, but Alois, Jr. w ul: -■ ? ci 
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then from Passau, his school year finished, and, yes, n .rvi-. : 1 ike 

on some late plowing*jDiiay6^et^a3^pfii&jng-a< m

All the while, his tine disappointment came bad u> m r i

recognize—once again—that he could not cultivate hi be< ■ < 

summer. The brunt of the project would have to wait^iHtr-nrx^ffw+ft A-

ti-seasspraf^ney-gathcring began in April and hardlj isted i <

Had to be there at the beginning, yb'rnust wait, a iI .p. I 

■>er

have nine months now to prepare, counting at least ft t u ' le 

would be back here again, permanently, in June, late June ai i ,i.

unexpected and most unpleasant shiver of anticipation ci- nc > a 1 is 

thought. Did he know what he was doing? Such a bad thout • c ced 

it back. He had been in control of his feelings since hi a.ii c s : d, 

and he was not preparing to let go now.
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By July, life became considerably different for Alois. Klara, I >t one

example, was most definitely pregnant. In seven months, i^thc xiby was

incident, there would be a total of eight kids who had come 

into existence because of him, eight, if you include the three who now were

gone. Of course, if he so desired, he could add some Kinder no exa tly

accounted for—quite a number of cooks and chambermaids who haC

managed to conceive with what might be called mixed male parental e

much mixed. Yes, when one of them told him she was pregnan.. he iad

agreed that it was possible. He could be the true father, but then, hadn't she 

iom without

also been with Hans and Gerhardt and Hermann and Wolf? With rare 
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exceptions (like Fanny) those women were not in a position to aigue /ho

was the true father. It was enough to give them a decent gift.

Here in Hafeld, he was face to face with the other side of such

achievements. Through the heat of July, in this farm-house up on the bill,

he had to look at five faces every meal, &em Klanvflown to Edmund,

sixteen months old andfcaUfing] even trying to talk. ^3^^ January there

would be anotherzElewas used to living with peoples' faces in trout of him,

more new faces than most people had to meet up with every day. but nowj-k-

^vis jtSts^TEesame mugs. He was not used to dwelling with such

questions as whether Edmund, for example, had come up with a new ahrase
■5. (o k<)

or was just gurgling as usual, oi&bfi<pf sound, ne-real sense-of -language.

Managing the farm was another matter. He could take pleasun in

Angela's work. For a twelve-year-old who had been putting cold cream on

her bands ever since she was eight—a little city girl, readv to be spoiled I—

she was now, to his surprise, decent help. She was always currying the two

horses, and washing down the cow even when that hefty lady didn't need

another bath. She would also get Adolf and Edmund to laugh at the 1 earty

contentment to be heard in the full-gutted sound of the sow every time they
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approached with food. Rosig (Pinky) was large for a pig, large eve- : n a

prize pig, and so happy in that smelly wallow with its pink rosette tacked

above her stall, an old prize rosette from the summer before they cam ) the

farm. By next summer, when all this new work wouldn't be weighing on

them, and there might be a little time, Angela wanted to prepare Rosig again

for local competition. Yes, his girl, Alois decided, was a prize hersel .
Angela even took the pains to sopari^ornfthe manure of the farm animals

hefereCcanying each collection to a different pile. Why? Because sh ;

declared to Klara, "My father would want it that way. Nice and neat. She

even succeeded in getting Adi to take up a part of the slack. While he could

be counted on to throw a tantrum, Angela would ride it out. Then the boy

would follow her, his nose up to heaven in horror, but nonetlieless carrying

a second manure pail.

His school year over in Passau, Alois, Jr., came to rhe farm at the

beginning of July. For a short period, no one could surpass mm al vi u x.

Right off, he was splendid with the horses, particularly the-youngee<->fw?

Ulan, a stallion five years old. Alois was proud of how quickly Junior took

to the saddle. H|fwas also ready for the joy of a quick canter bareback up 



FROM :nM FAX NO. :508487213b < X IPM F27

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 252

the hill and down, accompanied by full screams of excitement li oi > A luela

and Adi. Yet, he also seemed content to work the plow for hours m t) e sun

with the dray horse, Graubart. Before too long, they had turned up th

acres of hard soil pasture for the potatoes, the same sprouting potatoe-- Klara

had bought and stored in the root cellar a week after her arrival loi..

Junior, worked harder for two weeks than his father would have belie 'ed.

Then, all this splendid flurry of hard labor fell off. Bad news arrived n a

letter from Alois' school in Passau. He had failed half of his courses ins

last semester. He would have to take those studies over again.

"I won't go back," he told his father. "The teachers are so st up t'we

laugh at them."

Yes, the boy must have been living with whatthe Rea schule

news would bring. Had he been living-withQtforthese two weeks, ard not

said a word, just kept working hard in his father's field9 They had tilled ten

inches deep into the three acres chosen, a stubborn, resistant soil, 'he- laid

the seed potatoes in shallow trenches and covered them lightly, each ••f the

sprouters a foot apart, each row of furrow less than a yard away rom rhe

next, but that had been only the beginning. Now, came the laboi that w ent
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into weeding, and into fertilizing. Bad memories, inoFe-t+rarrt^H^ w s &

^5? came back to Alois. jTgynqtnrr. might yet be out there waning !oi UlBT/

He now encountered white grubs and wire worms, and had to waicn u. the

’•e

earliest potato leaves were nibbledinto green lace by aphids and ilea

beatles. Every day one had to go back for more weeding. Then (drainage^

became an ongoing problem. One could only dig^eUmgatte^^m^^dowH,

few inches, oncls^toe-manyjiotato roots would be slashed hv ihe-Me-or’

the shovel. Thon-theat/shallow trenchestnlled with silt. Hours had t<

spent carrying pail after pail of well water up the slope to the meadov . On

one of those afternoons, Junior disappeared. He was out riding I Han. Hois

put Angela to work in his stead, and for the rest of the working day s u-

carried the water, heavy duty for a girl her size.

That night, Alois gave his son a tongue-lashin^mfroni of the i si of

the family. jfSwas memorable/ "You arc," he said, "very much like y< ui

crazy mother. Only with you, worse. You have no excuse hof inc her,

by her^nd, was out of her mind, yes, but at least she had always beer hard­

working. You are lazy. You are full of filthy, foul laziness!" If the

episode had happened even a year earlier, Alois would hat e given hin
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beating, exactly the apocalyptic variety that leaves a scar on the heat , nut

now the boy was big, and wild enough in the occasional expression < 1 iis

eyes to make Alois pause. So, he did not strike him. Which, he cam o

decide in the days that followed, was a mistake. He should have giwi? him
\ lac ct.
ct]\ one hell of a wallop. Now, Junior mightrthm^ffisTather was a little afraid

of him, maybe a little, yes. Thereafter, the boy kept picking at

rdiia wotffi-rettacirig one~way-ef- anotheffthe total of his hours. He was m >

longer acting like a farmer's so^tfiufelike some boyfrom the city doing

summer labor aLaqob-he-didjjot lik<*- Often, short of sundown. w,aui mij£ih_

before the day’S'effOit was dune, he would ask Alois to lei him take 1 Ian

for a ride over the hill.

The trouble, Alois told himself, was that as a father he was tai -e

Under all the hard bite, he had a soft palate. The truth was that he ad< ted

Alois, Jr. The boy was/scTattractive. Restless, yes, victim to terrible moods

at

like his mother, much too prideful, and at-presest in full flight from

education, yet he could be as charming as Fanni when he chose to he. He

reminded Alois of how well she used to move. He even felt pride al 1. )w

quickly his son had gotten on good terms with the stallion Alois himself 
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hesitated to ride him. It was truly a long way to the ground t• >- j i ej i

man! But Alois Junior could saddle up with all the eclat of a prize c dot— 

those years, all the way back

the sort who used to promenade along the best streets of Vienna wea ing the

boots that Alois had made

when he had so admired those well-tumed-out young men Memories 

camQ^fthose officers strutting on the Ringstrasse with their handsome
•CvliZn. £06 J

ladies, whiletfie/the apprentice, had dreamed of finding an elegant and

lovely youn^r^iljjner for himself whom he might persuade to star; a

{fie finest hand-made hats and most exceptional boot:- 

-wmdd be up for sale, a stupid dream, but now his own Junior reminded him

of those cadets. Such a striking young man. He was not at all like/Ai olf, 

full of hysterical temper, or tiny Edmund, full of snots

So, Alois could not bring himself to refuse when Alois. Jr. wou d ask

for an hour off. Ulan, after all, had to be exercised. And rhe horse di 1 love
• fir .■ ( t&l Q-

his young rider^ But not Adeisf ^FFuTbeast would paw the straw of h s -tal^

w4t€u_Alciis-appFeauhed, showing bfe large horse teeth in an unmi stake bly

evil grin, Ide -might just as well liave-been-slating in-perfeodygmtt-G onftftfr-

. t-hat-he-did-ftot like the father, btrt-was much-taken with, rhe-son-
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On one warm evening in August, Alois, Junior, took anotiici

unpleasant liberty. This time, Klara was infuriated. The youth was a lable

ready for their evening supper, but Angela was not. She was in ihe barn

currying Ulan's wet hide after her brother had put the charger nto a g rllop

on the way back from the woods and then providec^fwalk-dowr whU-h-was

i teitliei 'lung m)iIglimOfTiI^,<mougJr to allow the hard-breath mg animal to

cool. Klara could not believe such selfish behavior. It was one of the few

times in their marriage when she spoke sharply to her husband, \ fret si <

pregnancies, he was no uncle to her now, not at this moment. 'You allowed

your son to leave such work to Angela? That is certainly not right
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'Angela likes wiping Ulan down," said Alois, Junior

without it.

"1 may not know horses so much as-some puopt?.' said Klaia, .it I

am still ready to say that he who rides a horse has his duty to it after ard.

The horse sees the difference, Even if you don't."

said her step-son."You know nothing aBotl

/degrees less thanzero?1

"Silence!" shouted Alois. 'f^rcrwiH keep your mouth >hui for die rest
H

of the meal. Not one word/j»mrrf>'

Coming into the fray these several steps behind Klara, he tad to be

masterful. "Yes, silence," he repeated. "I call for it."

"Jawohliy

The, boy did knowdiew-ter-prele-atd^ even prcreosiuoi* 

5^ Now, Alois had to ask himself whether he was being mocked or obey -d-> "I

said Aloi^ "You are to be silent for the rest of the meal N- >t one

word. Not even 'Jawohl.'"

Alois, Jr., stood up and left the table.
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"Come back," said Alois, "come back, sit down, and be si. t. '

There was a pause, and then Alo did come back, bin >n the Paust. was

a suggestion of what might be yet to come.

They finished the meal in silence. Angela came in. flushed fron

currying, started to speak, and then did not. She sat down, her fact- si i '•

moist from the quick wash she had taken with the dipper, and put het face to
A4

the food. Admitting next to her, irnll of excitement and torebodirig^jww

now-hwmg-hffear feat he weu4d,wok(tfimself. And Klara? She ate sinwly,

pausing often wife her spoon in the air. She was filled with an unrub desire

to upbraid her step-son, again and then—no small impulse- upbraid Kn­

own Alois as well. She said nothing, however. She did not dare To

interfere with two men ^nsucEarage ^fe-eaehsrth^- was noi safe ret Tory

fe-heiv-The-aifdeeked-Feady-ttrp^ Edmund, pale, pasty-faced, lip

dribbling Edmund, began to cry.
'ft

That offered a solution. Klara wa#able-tQ-pick him up and leave i he

table. Then Alois rose and quit the room. Angela and Adi gathered 1 k*

plates for washing, and Alois, Junior, continued to sit at the table, poi- ed 
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within his own silence, gravely poised, as if he had converted his lai i.t’s

order into a species of silent reverence addressed to himself

That night, Alois, Senior, could not sleep and by the end of th- next
tk\ ccSo-Aj

afternoon, he quit work early. For the first time sincere hath curneT •'

n-HafeW, he went to the only tavern in the area, a full mile away ar 1 is h ham.

He had hesitated whether to go. The company cerlamlj be less

to-hts-taate thanXhe-oH-SEd-ofbeer cronies in Linz. Besides, he knew

enough about farmers to anticipate the nature of his reception.

^fagtgasd to yfeat-iMould^4he-sly edge of their ,attitudr\ He could hear their-

thoughts in advance. "The peasant who tries to act like a millionaire, aey

would sav^hindhis- back. Or, as easily, Shetly/the opposite-- "this rich

idiot who wants to play at being a peasant."

He had visited a couple offfiff much-dispersed) neighbors i . htr 147

when he first looked at the house he was to buy, and$*? had asked a fev

questions. They had not trusted him much. He^uh} expected tha . rhe1

were not about to offer the-tnitl<to a stranger who couldYhoose not tc buy

the farm, yet might repeat enough of what he had heard to lea\ e the o' mer
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’W*, land good, just a few animals, but excellent livestock, At- in z .aw.

yunr^^nu? orchard—thaty-in itoolf, wasfeasymoney once a year

Alois had not bothered to believe them. Nor to disbelieve thei i He

had wanted the farm. He had assumed it wotrid not be as good as it coked,

and, of course, it couldn't be—Already the-&w big cow who had beet living

P^ .
-gd4»d milk every day had come down with udder trouble.

.5
He did bring just-that matter up at the tavern in Hlischlham H 

needed to. He was looking for a few opinions on the respecti»e merits of 

thef%wo?veterinarians in the district, and used it as a calculated opening to ,

stimulate the farmers new drinking with him to/6ay a fei^ filing^/'He tad

decided to be mild^and moat tnodcsU-Nothing-eotild^^warstUlwtt) oe 

perceived from the outset as a retired fool throwing Id^Ckyweigh- around.
—-w. rtx**5” r 1 / z3<_

So, he listened to their guarded opinions .of-waiat-they might-knewah 'W-his. x.

-Iwl, buz. 4a C 4 4*

When he told them that he had planted potatoes, they looked ireasy.

In the most indirect manner, it did come out that he might ha\ e beer i iser 

to consider beets.
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"I planned to put one acre in like that, but not this first \<.a ' < >

much at once."

They nodded. Farming and work. Yes. The oldest marriage, (me

must never do too much at once if one could help it,

They were more slow-spoken than most of the voices he had 1: sa -d
y (H
for,-yes, the laafforty-five yegrs|/It took an hour of staring at rhe unadorned

wooden walls of the tavern, fretting all the while over the one spike < ( a

splinter in his behind (a gift of the dried-up wood of the tavern oenc f

before one of them would come forward with the muffled hint that th s and

on which he had planted potatoes should have been given to heels 1 rat

was because last year's crop had been wheat. Now, they spoke of a variety

of wheat whose genus was unfamiliar to him, but that was what the pie\ ious

owner had been planting these last three years. Who knew'.’ Hie soil could

have been depleted^by-the-wheafe They did not say as much: they us- tb ew

on their pipes and drank their beer and looked sad. Worst of ah, as hi could

tell, the sadness was hardly for him, no, it was offered to the outrage cone to

the earth now owned by him,4ncFunan, an interloper trying io be a 

peasant.
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The smell of the tavern became unpleasant. He could not c». at ie

odor that mingled with the beer, but it was impure—sour milk ’ Old

manure? A compost pile outside the door that had gone wlong 'a u . c

resented most about this quiet dun-brown wooden den was that there was 

not even a hint of schnapps in the air, no, not even one good town dru ikard.

The evening^hewevet^provSl 

names of apiculturist/who lived in Hafeld \teterarrrwhc krtew

a loss. He learned 'he

>* 1
bees-were nearby. To console himself further, the walk home became - 

agreeable. The late summer moon was out, a harvest-orange moon, ai c he 

could quaff it. Tonight, however, those pints had merely been in his 

iharTj. was & 7"stomach, stereo goodness

finally felt the pleasure that beer usually providedjjust so quickly as h.

able-teTrndTrimself alone. He had a long splendid urination by the si< e tf 

the road.

Next morning he was back in his gathering gloom. He had to li

with the disappointment of his three acres of potatoes. He had ended vi h a

crop where not much more than half would be marketable. His dri -iki <

companions of last night (who in memory now smelled as dank a< the
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Fischlham tavern) had been right. He knew it in the pit of hi*; sie va I

knew it whenever he dug up another potato. He had felt a few living in

that same gut during the last few days of August and his heart wa> d< li tilely
(e> j

acting up^y^eHuti-oiHngh preogtire*iow. WfrerreWTAl^fook I lar lor a
-gyvbr ‘fey c >-i-7

ride, Alois, Senior could feel the boy phippiag away-ene fflore-tote--#MAe

edges of his authorhy^That was guaranteed to get his heart to r ice!

Sometimes he even felt as if this long-trusted organ- such a hearty
L1X.*Ac>

companion—was new forcing itself right up under his brain Vv hich s to

say he was having headaches.

( Given the work/to be done of digging^g-the^otatoes
^d^^^the market in Fischlham, he ended by hiring a day laborer I'o hie

week, a stupid fell ova w^^^/^rS^heer at night and not nmch-eUe^yefa-

on balance, the man probably served up as much useful fafeatf as Juni >r with*

~-hfs^$n. (low was that boy going to end? Would he yet he u crimm i ’

Alois could certainly conceive of him in something like the I rcncn Foreign

Legion. Dark thoughts, but they had their appeal to Alois. When he was

young, he would have made a good soldier of that variety readv for

anything. Or was that nonsense? There was something in the toy th t was
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wilder than himself. Was that why, these days, they always hac ■ s>eakto

each other as if they were in ballet shoes? Up on tiptoe!

The day laborer was stupid, but he was not so incapable >i ih using

when it came to putting a number of those potatoes aside for himself and

Alois could not even be certain there had been a theft I- eelingJHy'one

afternoon, he had let the laborer take the produce to market^f^hiuX nd the

man returned with less Kronen than Alois had estimated. Just a little less.

More fingering at the edges. 

Alois was soqn^lefe at-heart^Therc had been a 3ftdd»n bnjtmiserable.g^ 

rde-Ahgela had been taking-mlthe prize sow. It died. 4S

jritwas disconsolate. Alois was now amazed at how

twclve-year-old female could cry^.AJ^

It started with that big, pretty pig beingi day, iti, dav fc

got worse. Angela was so upset that Alois broke into his own reserve of

v.tS

then he had to recognize that he had forgotten Mw-he-vt-is 

-ReansmendJEf ing^toe4ate^-Qae)of the laws of his childhood recert ec 

pride and actually turned to his three nearest neighbors for ad'ice It 

before he was even ten years old from Johann Nepomuk^wasjhat wjie t it
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C <-2<;P\2 J >*
came to farming, there were no laws you could count on^mti had t < bad

luck to meet an unexpected problem. Even your lifetime3 friends ifeurfl-an^i

would disagree on the solution. Of course! Every farm e hr nov c.ried.

had his own idea of how to cure a sick pig. Of course!

The three neighbors to whom he turned indhis-ease offered thi ee _?

£^&twng)an emetic, a binder, and a diarrhetic. All were wrong 1 h -mw

stopped breathing and was gone. All three men had assumed the tro-. I e

could only be in the stomach or the bowels. Where else in a pig? W i > had

ever heard of consumption in such a heavy porker? Perhaps t was

something else. Even the veterinarian he called in after the demise v. as

unsure.

Nothing could have aggravated Alois more. To pay good money after

the animal had died! Why? Because he had to know the cause Wh.it an

idiocy! He wasn't going to raise any more pigs, not now! hut still he had to

know, And then he found out that the specialist—if you could eV h r

that—was not-even 4ure of the cause/n would take, he told Alois, the 

further expense of lab tests in Linz, or maybe, even all the wa^ to Vi nna.

To hell with that! Such an expenditure would be obscene. On top o. i’ all. 
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he even had to bury the animal whole. He was tempted, hut he In n > dare

to carve away any good part of it for the family. Left to himself Ale •;

would have looked for some choice cuts—how much did the unr h to

do, after all, with the lungs? But, no, the vet was definite. ''Do not tike a

chance, Herr Hitler, on any part of this animal."

Yes, that is what the vet told him, but only after he had been pui< I

.And there was Angela going on and on with ^sSher hiccups and her sobs,
41 C5

"Ach, ach, ach!" Not to mention the/labor of digging a big goddamn m >le

for the carcass.

Yes, these were losses to calculate. What kind of profits eoulc he 

point to from his mediocre potato crop? When he added the cost of the seed 

potatoes, the compost he had bought for the three acres, and then sub racted 

the wages of the hired hand, the loss of the sow, and the fee of the - e a 

well, how could he claim to have made any respectable sum? -/kf-he-dwr
V 

he^say-that-he

vTng here rent-free

glBWJHi

4uHniferthrg-. -He -was r—’

The house, fiad /

-any more eofch-day than in-lwU44^ue^ik wi f. jhe

Tftrrafit^Wntch?
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He had to reassure himself. It wasn’t that he was in real linanc c-

trouble. Never yet! His pension alone was six times the income of any day

laborer like the poor fellow he had hired, who, dumb or not, was also a le to

cheat him. But, all right! In the old days, in the best years of his earr-v g

power at Passau and Linz, he had been situated in what you could cal he

well-salaried layers of the middle clas^

school. Not bad when you confiideF-tharftE-murg

Why, hc-had made mere-than-lmy^

respected,'euonornrcaliy speakrngrthan-fhe principal, had-i-iev-et eve+t-

Jjjiished-^menteFy 3ehw4.

Aler-s-couldHatictO' Himself irrsneh-fiway but it did-mcn 

thorn obteof'/his gut. One of his strengths with tbe-younger officers \a

„ . . / O
came from good families had always been that he^at-teasfe being gong­

peasant stocky could know at least when people were cheating him A id 



FAX NO. :5084872136

3ook 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 ’68

now he had discovered that the land he bought wasaet-as-eee4-a*-F-t>a' 

looked:'Once upon a time, he might have been a peasant. Nov he

just as well call himself onrmore bourgeois/ldiot, fooled on a deal

involving land! He felt ail■tl^e-shame-a-peasarrt-ceuld rrot~bear-to-teRew-.

WoYrid4t-btfany worse if Klara hftd=tfiieefwp<with a farm boy? That wa- 

impossible, but then, how had it been so possible for himself, Alow Hitiei 

to be gulled on this deal?

himself—a man in his late middle age who dangled a pup between i> 

HtswBBtJnto a depression, By October, he was settled in gloom.
—tXCvA 

The/Hound was one sick puppy these days. How was he to look at 

legs?

Klara, seven and a half months pregnant, tried to explain r; to mi

Now that the potato crop was in,^o much hard work was finished.^

naiuxsU^e^unhappjT^omen, she could tell him,*&StftliaFway aft 

child was bom. So much had gone into the womb, so much hope aid ei bit, 

but now one was empty again. The baby might be there and beautiful. b r

for a time the woman had to feel empty,even awful. For a little while it

was natural.
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She had never waxed so philosophical before, not .<> h tn ->• t t.

almost took her head off. "What am I, a woman?" he wanted to shot :
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Changes occurred, however. Alois' depression lessened.

.-gene. 4Uara had taken it upon herself to suggest that he should

.Ii.in.i0i was

x w i. to

Spital where he could work with her father, Johann Poelzl, who bv-i^i-w-was 

certainly(old enough to need a young-ftflaistantc'TCdeveloncd t

Alois, Junior was (it favor of the move^as-weM, His father's deptession

wnveyiag-Ttsxywn muted threat of fetwe) ived in the r idst

of the son's rage like a fist jSSttg^jammed in his face.
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So, it was arranged. TTrertefispertetion-wuldi^^ Alo <

In September, Adi and Angela began school in Fischlham. Angel, n

the fourth and most advanced grade for twelve-year-olds. Adi. a six. go r.g 

to first grade.

His first school days wewt/through a bright September mello 

sun. The green was still on the fields. It was a fine walk hand m hand v ith

his sister over hills and through meadows^,vith/rnibonr pprFnjfTfip route ~=a.
.. a.

full-grown bull grazing in a fenced-in pasture. Depending on the bull's 

mood, they could choose to take a detour, or dare to cross the fiel<4 tms-rtsi- 

depending ^ot)fl~theii'-uwH-4fiund. On most days, one or the other was .ioi

up to it, amTsoeould be mocked^

Soon enough, Adi learned that it was not wise to shame Angeir wl ei

she was in a fearful mood for-she knew/fiow to pay hirrT back She wouk 
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inform him that he smelled awful! Sometimes, it was his breath, as | m,

his body odor.

Probably, she did not know to what depthquick seating c iest

these accusations entered, but deep they went, and for good cause. 1 hey

were true. He did have an odor—^uch of sulphur and an unmistakable hint

of something rotten—of that I may soon choose to speak. Such 'ft-c>d< r is

one of the constant problems of our clients. It besets us. The Cudge s pick

it up.

From Angela's point of view, it was simple. If Adi was tn; ng < >

make her cry, of course she would look for ways to bring tears to nis m es as

well. Besides, bad smells did not bother her that much. By now she w is

accustomed to sour milk and horse manure. But a wind full of pig w; liow

brought a real sorrow to her heart—poor dead Rosig!

"What are you crying about now?" asked Adi. "You tel me he » I am

bad-smelling and I am the one who should cry—you are mean '

"Oh, shut up. It's nm you I cry for."

That meant she was thinking of Rosig and he did fee; sad for hi. r

This was not because he had liked the sow so much (in fact, he had beer 
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jealous of Angela's affection for the beast) but because he die iik h ; ilder

sister. She was good most of the time. Besides, she was the brignte C girl in

the school, just as he was the smartest boy inside the tout walls o; h ne-

room school house.

Depending on weather and the immediate needs of the neighb« r ig

farms for additional labor, there were sometimes less than tony boys a d

girls, sometimes it was down to thirty, even twenty-five, but the school­

room contained seating divisions for these four grades; and each child First

to Fourth, six to twelve in age, was able to listen ffilly nilbftto ail tha :ook

place in pach othX' class, a routine matter since there was only one teacher,

a middle-aged lady, Fraulein Werner, who had a long nose and wore

spectacles.

Adi was soon able to follow the lessons al! four classes His

introduction to German History came by way of the senior grade the

Fourth, where Angela and the others were studying the exceptional dt ecs of

Charlemagne. An hour later, in First, Adi would be asked in compan; with 

the other beginners to decide which pictures of animals should be

the beginning, it was wondrous- -al1 th< se connected to
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awesome letters that made a word. At first, ibnued nd

eyes, but before long, it became ^iomorete-him than a puzzle B« h ime

(are

grew bored wailing forgs? others in his class to catch Lipibo-htmT-S«4>i3, h® 

Werner would always say. If permitted, he would have been readv ro speak 

out to those students who were simpletons, and could not find an5 of lit: 

places on the map he had already noticed, Braunau and Linz being th* first

to catch his eye.

they entered the room, also kne

neatest brother and sister. Thai was Klara s doing,wean

and it helped to ii All ti e

^■fiuTd barely wait for the lessons of the Third who were studying the

geography of the Hapsburg empire, the ^reat Hapsburg Empire is Er. in ein

he had reduced it to i|/^robIemJi^^

not to make the same mistake twice. Indeed,

eight and ten and twelve-year-olds, and it pleased him that Angela was me

brightest in her class. BWfhTapproval in Fraulein Werner's eves each tunc 

age of six, he was absorbing the lessons of the 

ratdem-Wemer-wmtld-shQvwthemrr-s'to-r i-FtUid.

So,
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same, such neat dress obliged him to stay apart from other bnvs ;ui i; j

recess in order not to get into a fight. There was one bully a \ear ok i who

<ept daring Adolf to wrestle with him.

"Are you crazy?" he would answer. "I am in my good c lothes. My

mother will kill me if I get them dirty." The daily wars of Passau I I

enriched his voice with just enough assurance to deter the other Bui then

that boy was nothing. If Adi could manage to live with Alois. Juniot tow

much had he to fear from a fool like this, also named Klaus, same as io
Ip i £ S’e T&'s

lieutenant in Passau? It was Angela. Mo bothered him with a l this t using.
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having come in the last few weekp to her First period. Here. K ara ha< >een

of great help, and had done her best to allay the girl's fears.- inuoect/heij.

outright horror. It%rd-beooi»e connected in Angela's mind with Rosig ./ho.

by the end, had been hemorrhaging blood all over her hams
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To bring some calm to Angela's poor outraged state(Klara spok ‘or

the first time of imtimate matters. She adored her step-daughter 1 he

twelve-year-old was by now her substitute for a woman who could bei c ae

her nearest friend, and so she spoke not only of this new condition.fe*

Aftgela, but went on at good length about the naturalise ss-ef odoi in general,
^<=1^ of •'C

and its peculiar subtleties in nature.fCastmg about Tor happy example', she

passed on a piece of information Alois had provided her in passing. C n<.e,

Klara had asked how he could be sure his own bees (once he did start w

hives) would know how to«ei»e fiacEto home. As she understood it, te

planned to hft¥ert6nee-his~plaifs were fuifiltedfihree of thos^his e-boxe^he-

~kcpt describing, each a full colony in itself. There they would be. sitti ig

side by side in the shade of the wamut-greve. "How will these thousands of

bees know where they belong?" she asked.

He had been sufficiently pleased by her curiosits to explain -ha lie

would paint each of his boxes a different color, green for one. sKy- bhi ■ or

another, even pink (for tfeelmrd. Bees, he explained, liked to reu.m c

dwellings that could be close to the color of the flowers whose nectar hey

brought back.
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"But you tell me that each day these little creatures go t< . ,-i d ffe e it

kind of flower. They are faithful only for this one day at a time i< eac

variety of flower. Is that not so?"

"Yes." He wasn't certain he liked the conversation. Would he I e ible

to answer all her questions withouysliding into sueh other tnattcr/as-h+s-eM

.propensities-?—

"So it could be a flower of one color on one day. and another color is

what they like tomorrow?"

"Yes."

"How do these bees not get mixed up?"

Yes, he was reluctant to tell her. It was not something to talk al out.

Not necessarily. Still, he chose to proceed. For Klara to be interested in

apiculture might, on balance, be better for him than if she showed

indifference. "Each queen bee has fee own odor," he informed hdk "S r oe

she will fertilize every cell in every comb and so puts tcio < :

thousands of eggs, yes, larvae, into separate wax cells whieh- is then

beginning in life, so she is certain to pass her own odor into cacl .>i I ci 

thousands of children.
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"That is ^remarkable," said Klara. "How do you know this. A ois?

So much you know."

"I have read about these discoveries in books," he said gradgi it.

"You have never smelled it yourself?"

"Do I look so stupid as to put myjuaseflnto a hive in order s i

dozen bees the opportunity to fly^to-th^nestrHi??"

know more.

She began to laugh. In certain ways, she knew him well. He migi'it

read his books on the subject, but, at bottom, he ^as_Still ^oa'peaaanl

JoTock Jal did not like to admit that he had not learned the subiect w wty of

his hands, his feet, his strength, his own patience and his five good'sc s^ 

not oven to m'^ian^thp myafoririiF ciiith-

(Afois^Eowevei^had indeed told her a little too much. Shc/iad j

Before the conversation was over for this night, she actually pre Oded

him to explain how the queen was fertilized. She-had, after all iw-iae-io-ure’

foaw curious about any queen who could create &o many thousands f 

children and still remain a queen! She could see it! There was meh

admiration in Alois' eye when he spoke of this,.Queen. Everyth ng
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depended orj-har—tfiiTaBsoTute success of the hive, you could >a\, i+ot-ftg--

So Alois did choose to lead Klara through some dcscripi . < ■ ej 5

Given her evident excitementj^Eout thc-Quocn-Boo) he could sense it' ■'< >uld

be to his advantage on this night. She was clearly full of ardor at the

thought of so female a creature, so tiny, so noble. So extraordinary

I le explained then that the young queen, very much a virgin no

twenty days out of her own wax cell, (which was no larger m w dtj ar 1

depth than the little eraser*]^ou could.find on the end of a new nene il > • would

be fed on her emergence from that cell, by bee nurses and nee atterdai t-

Yet, just three weeks from the day she had emerged, she would be -ca-.e

nonetheless to take her maiden flight out of the hive as a full irgir. a. cl this

usually took place on the first warm day in May. Up she w ould I ti in o he

heavens on this first sortie, higher than all butjS'few male bees would -e

to

"The ones who are called drones?" asked Klara.

"Yes, fat, spoiled fellows. They jam their comer of :he l‘ \e I' < '

live to eat, and on a good day they fly around like fools For the iin c h .
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They do not even bother to bring back honey. It is only when ilk -g i

queen comes out for her first flight that they can justify their existence . -ffr-is

thcrrtlmt they die Overcome by "Sow phMdfrtenalshg'T^:^r\nd-rlK' -- >ix ■ v. it,

On this day, they have been flying around waiting for her They knov >he

is coming. This Queen who flies so high, who is so beautiful cornpan c :o

ail her sisters, those thousands of worker bees, yes, work-horse leinalt sees

always looking for more nectar to bring back—those poor girls do noi have

full ovaries so they go out and forage, unless they haw fee<m-arta<Tcd t

neccessary duties for the hive. Clean-up duties. Chores. But dll'- ,'u eu,

she is different, still a virgin, she is not yet really a queen, more woi Id

say, SSa princess. And then, I would^^^fvery much like a princess ■f.'he

flies so high that only a few of these drones can follow T-henli come 

down to two drones, to one, but, oh, this last strong one, he reaches fit r he 

puts what he has, yes, you know what I mean, his very own organ h: : ■ he

-keeps inside himself until now whenptcomes out and goes, spr-ngs.^ cm

could say^into, yes, yes, springs into—call it her vagina—why not . Il i so, 

and she takes it all in even as they are up in the air so high jusi tin i\a > of 

them.
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"It is a wonder," said Klara. Her eyes had begun to shine She . aost

said, "A miracle of love."

"No, not exactly," said Alois. Nowjh’e did not Tnb’^ hov P ornuc.

I!'he said too much, he could spoil what he was looking for on rhis nighi.

Still, his shrewd side was ready to speak^fe*=him and he knew. yes. th- best

was most likely to come from telling it all.

"This drone," he said, "this one good brave drone, slicks it in s< fiir,

which is exactly what nature demands, we must suppose. That the r he cannot

get it back."

"What?"

"No^Donnerwetter, he can’t pull out! The queen has hooks, or
/ t«»t

something of the kind, very sharp hooks for certain tokeepTTfm'1 here (llels

stuck. When he does insist, when he has to pull away. you won' heli j it.

his good organ is ripped right out of him. He has to leave it beh nd 1 s

manhood! Gone. All gone."

"And him? What happens then? To him?"

"Oh, he dies. lOf course! I He is gon^. He falls to earth '
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"The poor creature," she said. But she could not help ir '\p;ia- .• ier

will, Klara's mouth pulled into a smirk, then slipped over to a smile t > ce

begun, she had to laugh. Then, she could not stop. Never hence ].a(j i ; ois

heard her laugh so long.

"What a life," she finally said, and Alois had been right to tell 1-

She was over six months into her pregnancy, but they made love ihat di ht.

Alois had known more than one woman who could even give sou ;i g< od

piecec of the real business in that very last week before she would poj >ut

someone else's baby. But that had hardly been the case with Klara G i his

night, however, she was different. It was equal to her best

Of course, he certainly did not go on to tell her of two other thi: g.-..

The first was that the queen was perfectly capable of having othei lov i

after that first fabulous flight. Over the next few weeks and into June she

could have five or six more lovers. That would store enough seiner ii her

ovarie^o lay thousands, then tens of thousands of eggs, one each io e \-*ry

cell among those thousands of cells, and continue to do so until com

weather came. Then this cycle could be repeated for as much at/ihree r.ars

to come. (All that wealth of impregnation derived from no more than 1 e
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or six copulations!) This meant that for the rest of her life sbrtfoYiicI z. ve

no more to do with drones, hut would be feeding honey and poller o he

pupae she had created while her court, her own worker female- !•? H- p ■, 1

her with devotion, capping cells of bees yet to be born with a rnyslericu>

wax substance they mad®^rom the pofienTof the May flowers, a wax tiat no

chemist could duplicate in the laboratory. No, he did not describe ho’ ■

devotedly the Queen would have to work for the rest of her life, and h ■

worker-bees would evict the drones from the hive,

worrisome complications. There was always a tendency, once warm

a drone was much softer than human skin. I After the

slaughter, they would sweep the demhbew.fitrt-. (Tte did not speak of n or

certainly did not tell Klara that when mating season was done these f male

weather began and the empty cells of the hive had beer, fifed m-:--

capacity with new brood, for as much as half of the colon} to be cad; i •

-d&sotufj swarm, that is, to fly awajy Woucould lose~mosi of' om it i

profit in a hurry. Nor could he conceive of telling her of new vueens eing

born, five or six perhaps, fed for that purpose on royal telly. who wer often
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extinguished by the EoyajASoumaround (KeQueerTBeeT No. 1 e left m-

details alone. It was better that Klara should remain sympathetic ■ ■ bat

would be his oncoming enterprise.

now, (much like an older sister), would

Klara had not only been engrossed by what he told her that night I in

to cajole Angela mil

^HfliesdsteseeM? woes. Klara, remembering her own early flow,. con a

certainly recall the depth of vulnerability ia-witidrit had left her (She had

felt herself to be an open wound open tot^cprcdations^inen might c

-frenrher. So, now she chose to describe to Angela the tfwpleFs-sfiBiiJ r •i’- 1-

{ajwpstfttiSh of the brave drone who ^d?succeeded in reaching the Queen

This time, Klara had company in her laughter. They carried on perfectly,

/11'U- gir|s of the same age or just about, and so as Klara divulged more anc mon.

of what she had learned from Alois on the subject, the topic turned r or oi .;

to odor, but to the exceptional power of the Queen Bee. There she was. ■

zfrardly larger than her own nursing bees and certainly smallci that a

drone. Nonetheless, this Queen Bee had the power to impregnate- th. ur ■:

the hive and the thousands who dwelt within it. All of them would know

their own hive for they all smelled the same. "It is," said Klara, n..l .i >
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new set of giggles, "as if all Russian men and women have one kind c '

awful aroma, and those Polish oafs another. Maybe there is a good decent

smell of tea for the English, and we Austrians, we have tc be ,.miv. 1 $

special, we are warm like strudel." Again, she had Angela in laughtei

" And the French, yes, a shameless ugly scent, So harsh l.^ffhey were “1 dT J *
, \
hugging each other by now, "Maybe the worst, the Bohemians. I sho ndn'tv

describe them."

"Why not the Hungarians? They couldpe^terrible!"

They wiped their eyes. Adi, hearing their laughter, camv t< oh mem.

He was annoyed when they explained nothing, merely kept laughing i. ■ ie

sound of each country. , .,

Some happy ■nQtiom]^mainetfw/ith~ArtgciaT—Sehestyjjiwvfga' e a
/2) ‘g.2__ .-ex--’ ‘ 1

special tingle to her/ios^&ftd^Fraulein Werner with all her talcum po' ccr,

like too much on a baby, and her own little <^ethe? Ad, ' fc

had this(terrible stink when he ran up and down too mam 1 ]

and-she was always coaxing him to use more soap, or on those nights mce a

week when Klara boiled enough water for each of them to bathe in the b g

farm house tub, Angela would insist on lathering his back and hi- armpits
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before handing him back the bar of soap. Then, with a wholh inisJii 1 jus

grin—"You have the soap now, so put it where it can do some work ; on

careless boy."

Adi would scream with anger at such rudeness, loud enough Io Klara

to come running in, but he would not tell his mother. He was in a tin noil

of indecision. Either he smelled as bad as Angela kept saying, or she v as

crazy. Who could know? He could barely sniff a thing on himsel I

Angela, however, would begin to brood again on the death <>! F c-ig.

The prize sow had indeed been full of a strong odor at times, not unli) e Adi

at his worst, or was it Rosig at her worst?—enough! Angela began tc c i y

for both, the boy and the pig together. Full of remorse for teasing hir e she

tried to make amends by telling him a few of the wonderful secret- K u t

had told her, all of this new knowledge about bees, and on man) a mo 7 ing

as the two walked to school, she would take up the topic agair - hei bead

was so full of what she had been told that Adi's imagination wa> soor

inflamed by the mysteries of the Queen Bee.

Ever since they had come to the farm in April, he had beer mot

aware of the nearness of bees. Tn May and June, there had been hour; it- full
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daylight when the sky was full of tiny lights, gUets-[of' light w i ip ? ,i 5Ut.

flying in so many directions. His mother was always warning him tht . e

must not try to touch any such tiny creature, not if he saw one ?n a lie ■) er.

Worse, he must never dare to kill one. That same bee could give him

something to remember! Then one fine morning in July. Edmund got stung

and didn't stop screaming for an hour. So Adolf, in his turn, had peer most

respectful of the dangers impfjj&U-m-their presence.
hr* y

Now, however, to hear that the Queen Bee shared aw-edor d

with every bee in the hive (and he could count by now to ■&» thousand) 'res,

that did excite his thoughts.

So when he heard that his father might be going to talk to a noig libor

about purchasing what Alois called "the first materials'—an announc- ment

■b^es^amd saw an army ofahwrnying in circles above the farm Static ng cwr

y
he made on a Saturday evening at dinner, Adi had a/dream that nighu^&jut

near their house was an old man aad-he was dressed differ tilly

from anyone Adi had ever seen. His shirt remained outside his pants; r J

came down- to his knees, and he wore an old hat over his white h< ii u b ng

as a stocking. It hung down halfoveirtiis back. He was not short mt ne
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moming-^Bnkiwg~he-was4he only one who knew this-n^dd-man^-nmne t»n4yd

«iscovet4haf4ie-was4ft-erre4^
X.  - —1^^*' . s t

i-asked(his father if he could go \j^th himkiSi

u-mattes 4nf ^ons&ieu££. "In truth, in good conscience, 1 cannot go,

DerAfterftnd Alois^surprised, and then

S

ftrSmall chant ,

even as Alois,.-exnTTrse-d- hla

his name. The man was called Per Alte. and the bo\ woke in o • S o da'

still looked like a dwarf because he was/Sent over. In this dream '• 1 1 icv

up by another farm couple to-ttrtarrhv mt id

would tell her, and he would be left alone to walk his fields This no ’'ng,

therefore, he was all the more pleased that Adi asked to join him

cs

since cnterifigAAlois' mind just after
'/jl y

zLinz tavern about the beauties and wonders of apiculture.

•^Der Alte. ^TTts-WQMM^lIrft active partteifffttion'dfrad taken ^irh '!'<■ f r ily
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Now, I feel (with some unease) that I must address the reade

on 8r-m&se unappetizing matter. It does concern Adi's^wwicieuslSi’s r.cll.
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It is curious, yet, after all, not so curious that few mailers concerning

men and women are as difficult to discuss as odor. To make mac ers ev< n

less agreeable, it is also true that our echelon of aides Io the Maestro do r 4

possess a keen sense of smell. Gossip among devils can hardly avoid die

notion that we, too, stink on occasion.
<4

It is not a good subject'fer-usx At thwffime, appioacmm me

end of the Nineteenth Century, many^fougiproblems n managing out-

clients were traceable to one phenomenon. Many human be- ngs

in whom we had invested, had to be exceptionally fastidious m the t
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personal habits, or they would at varying times «fteH-taid/€nougl) < £ r ise

distrust.

far past than is a human's sense o irevious incarnations. It is probab ) not

How this condition began, I do not know. 1 have serveo the E. ) for <£

many ah age^Sut my recollection of earlier erasTs no more grounded n the “

to the Maestro's interest to have us know any more than we need to know.

Rather, we are asked to deal as effectively as possible with the proble ri^

jM-nmodiate^before us. We do not have to call, after all, upon Judas or

Bluebeard or Attila the Hun to encourage a drunken client to slug dov r

anothe£shot of booze. In consequence, we have almost no idea of the real

beginning of the war between the Dummkopf and the Evil One Whei her

they were brothers (the D.K. being presumably the o.der) or. as Mihoi

proposed, the contest was between God and an angel as important as

Lucifer—that is entirely beyond my province. Perhaps-tbe-E-44 r-r-H-tere—.

fcom-the-enset^H^erhapSrhe-only-appeared-Uteft- It is not for us to km v .

Nor can we dismiss the possibility that the Dummkopf (in whole conn land

of this earth and this solar system) was obliged nonetheless to speak l

higher powers somewhere in the galaxies of his immediate need or ai
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assistant. It is possible that the 0.0. (to use for a moment his n tines .elf-

assigned title—the Other Omniscience) was sent here on purpose tr .hose

greater powers. Why? Why not? They may have been feeling

oifssatisfactron with the performane&fof the D.K. ShChdrnuwfedgt'Tr uf

nrreessUyT-als€rtrnavaitalrt^ In these matters, there are onh que 1 ons.

might have taken place during the interminable ifcr# consumed bs

evolution, I would posit that the D.K. is undeniably the Creator of4refe
4gja^d7evTf J

familiar/world of weather, flora, fauna, and primates that we inhabit, II of
I -J

us, all wc separate souls, bodies and spirits—divin^wtd satanicj' So, os, if

He is the Creator, then evolution was certainly His great laboratory. ano the 

signs of His Stupidity as well as of His Genius are to be found in all t use 

endless experiments concerning the development of His creature^. yer he 

fly, the extreme divergences

©««^iTtooirEeforeHecouId^div how to enable certain of His icings >o

fHis earth-bound and mariry spaces,

His great and godly hopes that went, for example, into the dinosaut i o i y to
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I [e had money enough. He could buy a decent :a" .i. i .> - .

would have his pension, and his savings—he and Klara act >

exhibited thrift. Besides, he had in hand the sum and nun.; , t ;er

part of three wives’ dowries. Tt could be said that the ii tv > s . b : .glr

§£hi3real money to the union. If Anna Glass! had su< :e . det : o i ing

:hrough law, half of her large dowry in lieutfrytheir separ tl > . < -frac
[ -f • L-C b 4
been-meely wetl-UMUk1 Franzceska, while hardly up to frat i k r; i. \ is

oft ■

nonetheless the child of a prosperous farmer. Even old(FbeT 'T: as

t’ather, had come up with some florin.

On the other hand, Alois understood money onl t< o v ■ >e ; ew

not all coin was equal. Deep in one’s conscience, one had tc h d - to

money that was not earned properly. Money gave back . 1 n :

how it had been gained. Sometimes, he felt a passing rhii < ■■ j n : of

I is prosperity could be seen as the flower that had spi > >ut; d ’ ■ ■ c fin 

soil of dead wives’ dowries.

During this last year of service, while Klara took ca -e < . h . ‘en

i i Passau and he was free in Linz, he had begun to feel tot o|. • ir :

women. That was when he told himself to go back to te ?ar i a /ha
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te had always heard from Johann Nepomuk—"the real «< i ■ t! e 

zields." The old man had only to get drunk enough, and h . • i t p it 

nver and over. "The real woman—look for the real v ma • 4 ..

Respect her."

It was an adage Alois could enjoy hut his present pl nr I ;

include heavy duty as a farmer. His aim, rather, was anna fn v 3

interested in developing beehives. He would market me 1 >1 k t » >ulc

be his real crop. Ail the same, owning a little land might be .■ 1 a

acquiring another limb, a fifth appendage so to speak -s mpt tan

with peasant roots as a trunk to an elephant.

He had indeed bought a farm five years ago about tt <: ■ vas

bom. In many a way that purchase had been more exciunc :o ha; le

birth. Land, at least, was not going to die on-him krtlu-wrv t ;e

of Klara's babiesQiad gone back to wherever they cam< fro i

The reverse had occurred. The land did not perish b.n > « • up

did not go <ffi4ha?well. The holding had been near Sp'tal • 11 I id 

miles from where he was then working in Braunau. ye’ iei-ad . i< n: ar- 

off notion of retiring to the place. In the interim, it might ’v ; o<>( v; > 0 
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take care of his sister-in-law, Johanna Poelzl, in pretcrei < r. ; ier

dwell with them as a maid. Johanna, he had long dec det o i •

surly but half out of her head. In addition, she was a him. nr < u< dm>t

want her in the parlor every night, especially not with that d< n ■ 1 e

back.

All the same, he did feel some admiration for the u oir n h i ia

rad the fierce pride of someone who was not in the least .lira d I cl She

would put no trust in Him. "God," she would declare did i • : dll

off so many of us in the Poelzl family." Alois could tip h s h • a .

“She’s not like my wife,” he was fond of telling the taveri \ >.n i is o ady

to kiss every cross she meets,”

All the same, Johanna did not run the farm ver we ; 'feat-weB

peasant who worked for her was, sooner or later, antapon zu< : JtrhrT- 

^sletsls sharp tongue, andJpallyyhe decided to give it up ''■< 1 ;1 > 

live with her father and her mother—also named Johann- 1 • , a. .his

Johanna was the one who had been Alois' mistress or. in mt ••• ;< i n • 

occasion. (“Sie ist hierl”)
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Alois was able, however, to sell that first farm n a m . c j am

so was not ill-disposed to taking on the property in Idafei i d •. /. r I

years later, 'Bws(farin hewould work-himself. It wa> cal ;•< 1 u c ter

Gut ( which can be translated freely as the Windy Estate i nine

acres plus a wooden house under a thatched roof with gc" id t the

able

hgrhrgpjattnd’^tHe'tnountain.s of the Salzkammergut n add i

Wit trees, there was an orchard ot/WaTnnt trees. A ha\ Jc'l

and stalls for two horses and a cow, plus one prize sm

Itwasperfec^allwaysbutone, After the purchase (aid -i ;[ li­

the purchase) neighboring farmers were ready to hint to the n u 3 • n tha;

the land might be beautiful, but it was not necessarily going t ? n : s 

for its crops.

He looked upon these comments as exactly the kind m m i i :

resident farmers would visit on a newcomer. Oh, he assured - n i no­

matter. The land would be given a rest. He was then -> i» •. ? t

v/as his element. Good honey could become the mo< pn.sp ■ t> of 

them all.
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Indeed, in the last days before his retirement i e'en >. •} ’ as

acceptably eulogistic to Alois and most impressive, ’ ei-r I i c 1 larai

he did have a series of drinking nights as a closer wa- oi . e i Utt

lis staff and to the decades of his work. Since he had m de -. <■ < ,:i t be 

seen as a man who would moon over the past, he dwell o■ i h j. I 

bullied his junior associates, plus a couple of old cromes an.

respected town officials to drink more than one stein u itl hr , • i ;-e c 3rh>.

and mysteries of bee-keeping. Indeed, he belabored each i.th

night with so much of his Kultur ytfhive mamtainen.v and -l 

a 1

•t i >us

psychology of these fabulous little creatures," that Alois ur i -i x • 

would warn each other, "Tonight, let's try io keep The Ch r ir ; i n 

smoking us out with his bees."

In truth, he did see himself as something of a pi- lowipl ■'Ct ing

tnis subject. What an achievement for an untutored peasam >

Waldviertel to be able to give a lecture equal to a i 

^There-aro many social structures to pcrcei\te-in.each.iuvfe- -wmudl 

jjflorm4he-ddnlaftg-gaftgrby~way of introduction to the f.-.



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 i: PM

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04

So^m dwdast weeks before retirement, in the mu . e h c

frequented each night after his customs house shift, \lo r jj : nd

more often of the higher concepts of apiculture. Hone) bee i d ■

amazing and complex world, he kept informing his donk mg -t. , " Vith 

rare exceptions, these tiny creatures give their lives on i s t<

build a future for the generations who will follow . Tiie dm i . c> ver

from the nectar and pollen-^Hhey^bnxig-hack-fc0ffi-i-r>e j-ewcR. n 1 ml.

for their consumption, but. gentlemen, it is also to feed tr io n . " . e 

nodded. "These larvae arc installed in the tiniest hex igotui. .- i. » < ide
4j-e

io behold, ye&/fhey are constructea(superbly and symmet i<u I if he
__ -Aw’/

very beeswax these insect workers XpSw'how to7rnak< tr<n «• that

/^M^-a-mystewms^roce^ruit^quite understood as yet e\i;h. hvjr o. t r idem

chemi st?. Moreover; greaH*are~is takerun_ihc constn 11 i jjju.o. du..- x •

His company nodded, their spirits glum. This a as '-v 1 veL

talk. But Alois, these last nights, had becomv the ki >< ■ I

lecturer who is always ready to exhibit an incorruptib e 11. k ■ it \ ty t

his audience. "Some bees," he now remarked, "the heuic o; or 
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discover that that particular construction of animal life was snnpl < to ) arge

to survive/fShe-piopOrtrens the D.K. had-brought to hm? th?! ■. ,.r. :

failure.) A myriad of others are-thore. Tfie Creator fiacTHis rela b .

successes and His abysmal failures, but it has to be admitted that He never

gave up, even if He was not always in firm control of the earth’ He hari

fashioned. It is incontestable that earthquakes and ice ages brought n any an

interruption to His experiments and savaged many of His pursuits V by?

Because He had incorrectly designed Hws-spliere(6Fearth in rhe first p a, e.

Of one matter I am relatively certain. By the time men am! wo: r.-n

had ewteredCinto the D.K.'s concept of how He was to develop I lis primates,

so did our Maestro also appear. With his entrance, the perversities ar .1

uncontrollables of human activity were stimulated. There at just such ?

point in the creative development of the worl
Lrt. 3 C,_L,

mgtaaaarphesis^n. the-natai^of odor, Its presence became a stibtle-^ >ften

determining factor in human relations.

fyjj inltubrP, came a

I can be fairly certain that in the bygone era of primitive man odor

had been one of the D.K.'s assets, an enhancement to aid the developi unt

of all the species. In large part, animalsXvere drawn or repelled by on
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n creative steps

Royalty, their determination to propagate—no end to the list. 11 was all

useful to the D.K. ItAffab enabliftg/Him to take 

~Ha

another^the messages that came2»thew^i^a^1 Presumably their ;-ot dis
C&j 1 i[) v/'ss>A^a-‘y'1- L p **^7

otmcetveOythe Jaws {the DX. had Wk4nto them) were ttw^^-prec+selw

to reveal the depth of each awearfs courage, perseverance, feat. treac iecy,

forward in evolution/UA
^=-  .

possess a good sense of smell!) which men, women, and children had

leparated from Him in ord was no

for a method whereby His Cudgels could determine (assuming that the

Himself ^liTfbi tabtyl as All-Good and AihPowerTuI?fSo He began to

1 think by the time our,Princc entered the lists,(the D.KjEnu&t-kftve
VtASB-£----- <** V- — 1---- - ■

luefemaf His status?’btodongcr wforaged by -th ■•ee

without His own skilkas a sorcerer, (and indeed, how could He not employ

such powers given the new and dire complexities of dealing w ith the ' aried

acts of the Maestro) I would go so far as to say that the D.K. ever had me

ability to mark each of our clients with a touch of condign odor, a max cmg

process, if you will, chosen for its simplicity and relative lack of expci sc

considering the inevitable disbursements of divine funds that are inheient in

w
 £
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any change of program. From the Middle Ages on, however ow Macsiro

combated this forceful obstacle to his subtle intentions by encouragir >

many of his alchemists to develop perfumes whose subtleties >ecanie a

means whereby harsh-Qf rotten odors could be marinated tn sweeter.

earthier, more untraceable, and finally more appealing fragrances, ev< n

exotic in their hint of a curious, even exciting, wil/Gcneath the bouqur (It

is, for example, impossible to reconstruct the history of court life in F ance

during the reign of Louis XIV without pondering those redolent ricks of

camouflage. Moreover, it proved a^seiatfboon to all ot our client s wk > were

~"'\wealtby enough to afford the-^st^ef?perlfumey.)

By the end of the Enlightenment, matters had altered once more

Soaps, developed by us, were able to add their powers of obliteration o ep^

'^any-vari eties of-perfam». Again, the Dumrakopf was confounded .v this

time of Adi's boyhood, and indeed, throughout the decades to come, a
g_ . VKZ ? SSp

pervasive^fegthetizatio^bf human odor became part of our immense

progress j^this sector of divine combat. Soaps, bath-tubs, cleansing i i1.-

and the development of plumbing all came into being, due in large pat o

the determined and highly focused energies of those entrepreneurs in whom
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r /
we had made successful investmenVHhiftlMtTs-truelhatwe lo&k- iw-i 7 c

•Hwh-wH- vtftg

ei’eawresF’

Ry the middle of the Twentieth Century, i4-Gan.-be-j)oicd-ck^ar4y rhtrt-

the D.K.'s dependence on bad human odor as ai faming that (he

Evil One is near, had been rendered [r^re-crrteS obsolete Deodorant

-ea^ie^tlieday. ByCme time of this writing, hardly anyone ever know- any 

longer how their closest partner might actually smell. (This is certain ■/ irue

in the mesweveloped nations!) This loss-6f cognitive power teethe I .K.

has given great impetus to our work.

Back, however, in the period I now relate, this was not so. not y c .

and the meeting between Alois, Adi. and the bee-keeper called Dei \] e was

characterized by a curious but immediate intimacy between the: bov and ihe 

old man.

I must not leap too quickly, however, over the walk to Dcr a he ; larm 

since Alois may have had his first real conversation with his son Ado f

Hitler, on this occasion.
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In truth, he realized now, he had hardly studied the place hefort

buying it. Enough that the price/ffi™pai'fttivf4y} was not too nigh, a id the

bouse and the view were the best he had Found. No, he could not mai i. ,e to

keep spending full days in travel out from Linz. This place was enough In

his work, aftetjtnj^^/mdTtu btrgwod at-making < \ dm3

/could not examine in complete professional detail every traveler wlo might

have something wrong about him, no, you made your choices on the pot.

rfe]iad~beengood at thaS

All the same, he was not so much at ease with his purchase as he had

anticipated. Walking the meadows andfthe one small hill of his new

domain, the land was less extensive than he remembered, no larger, really,

than what it was, nine acres, a good-sized parade-field. On the othei bund.

it was small enough to encourage him to do a little more farming tha t he

had anticipated. Three or four of those acres would make a decent b if

manageable potato field. Should he give another acre to beets'1 ( ould he 

plant this year? That would be the question, l ie could not get going ..ntil

the end of June, the beginning of July, but Alois, Jr. would be back here
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then from Passau, his school year finished, and, yes, maybe they cot h ake

on some late plowingjjiayb^get seme planting done.

AU thewhile, his true disappointment came back to him. He ir jst

recognize—once again—that he could not cultivate his bees, not this

summer. The brunt of the project would have to wait until next spring A

.season of honey-gathering began in April and hardly lasted into September.

He had to be there at the beginning. He must wait. All right, he would

have nine months now to prepare, counting at least from the time v\ her he

would be back here again, permanently, in June, late June, and an

unexpected and most unpleasant shiver of anticipation came to hin nr this

thought. Did he know what he was doing? Such a bad thought: He forced

it back. He had been in control of his feelings since he was ten year old,

and he was not preparing to let go now.



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 Sep 0 200- j; 5PM F5-J

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 24‘•

-18-

By July, life became considerably different for Alois. Klara, tor one

example, was most definitely pregnant. In seven months, if the baby was

bom without incident, there would be a total of eight kids who had come

into existence because of him, eight, if you include the three who now were

gone. Of course, if he so desired, he could add some Kinder not e* a 1 i y

accounted for—quite a number of cooks and chambermaids who hat

managed to conceive with what might be called mixed male parentage.

much mixed. Yes, when one of them told him she was pregnant, he uid

agreed that it was possible. He could be the true father, but then, ha-Ln t she 

also been with Hans and Gerhardt and Hermann and Wolf? With r: re
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exceptions (like Fanny) those women were not in a position to argue vho

was the true father. It was enough to give them a decent gift

Here in Hafeld, he was face to face with the other side n'suci

achievements. Through the heat of July, in this farm-house up on the bill,
r, ft

he had to look at five faces every meal, from Klar^fiown to Fdmund,

sixteen months old and ifcafeingj even trying to talk. AadjSy Januaiy there

would be another. He was used to living with peoples' faces in trout ot him,

more new faces than most people had to meet up with every day. hut now it

vas always the same mugs. He was not used to dwelling will- such

.questions as whether Edmund, for example, had come up with a new plirase

:>r was just gurgling as usual, tUabs^of sound, no real sense nt.language.

Managing the farm was another matter. He could take pleasui e m

Angela's work. For a twelve-year-old who had been putting cold cream on

her hands ever since she was eight—-a little city girl, ready to be spoiled!--

she was now, to his surprise, decent help. She was always currying the two

horses, and washing down the cow even when that hefty lady didn't iced

another bath. She would also get Adolf and Edmund to laugh ar the hearty

contentment to be heard in the full-gutted sound of the sow ever, time they
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approached with food. Rosig (Pinky) was large for a pig. large e\ en c > a

prize pig, and so happy in that smelly wallow with its pink rosetie me Ked

above her stall, an old prize rosette from the summer before the', arr : o the

farm. By next summer, when all this new work wouldn't be weight tj. on

them, and there might be a little time, Angela wanted to prepare Kosig again

for local competition. Yes, his girl, Alois decided, was a prize herseif

Angela even took the pains to separate out the manure of the farm ar unals

before carrying each collection to a different pile. Why? Because she

declared to Klara, "My father would want it that way. Nice and neat ' She

even succeeded in getting Adi to take up a part of the slack. While be could

be counted on to throw a tantrum, Angela would ride it out. Then h j boy

would follow her, his nose up to heaven in horror, but nonetheless carrying

a second manure pail.

I lis school year over in Passau, Alois, Jr., came to the form at he

beginning of July. For a short period, no one could surpass him at v. oi k.

Right off, he was splendid with the horses, particularly

Ulan, a stallion five years old. Alois was proud of how quickie .lumor took

to the saddle. He was also ready for the joy of a quick canter bareback up
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Lhe hill and down, accompanied by full screams of excitement trom X igela

and Adi. Yet, he also seemed content to work the plow for horns m tl e sun

v/ith the dray horse, Graubart. Before too long, they had turned up 'h f

acres of hard soil pasture for the potatoes, the same sprouting potatoes Klara

had bought and stored in the root cellar a week after her arrival A I o? s

Junior, worked harder for two weeks than his father would have be lit ved.

Then, all this splendid flurry of hard labor fell off. Bad news arrive d in a

etter from Alois' school in Passau. He had failed half of his courses th s

last semester. He would have to take those studies over again.

"I won't go back," he told his father. "The teachers are so stupid we

laugh al them.”

Yes, the boy must have been living with what he knew the Ke ilschule

news would bring. Had he been living-withQt forthese two weeks and not

said a word, just kept working hard in his father's field? They had ti 'led ten

inches deep into the three acres chosen, a stubborn, resistant soil then laid

the seed potatoes in shallow trenches and covered them lightly eacl of the

sprouters a foot apart, each row of furrow less than a yard away from rhe

next, but that had been only the beginning. Now, came rhe labo; th. t went
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beating, exactly the apocalyptic variety that leaves a scar on the heart 1 ■ jt

row the boy was big, and wild enough in the occasional express'oi o ’his

t yes to make Alois pause. So, he did not strike him. Which, he cm x • >
te -(V-

decide in the days that followed, was a mistake. He should have given iim
K ct -A

la dk one hell of a wallop. Now, Junior rnightpfHink^ismther was a little afraid

of him, maybe a little, yes. Thereafter, the boy kept piekmg^u-dic-ed-ge.ijQj'

wod#, reducing one way or another the total of his hours. 1 le was no

onger acting like a fanner's sorpfinore like some boy from the city doing

summer labor at a job he did not like. Often, short of sundown, ever much

before the day's effort was done, he would ask Alois to let him take Ian

for a ride over the hill.

The trouble, Alois told himself, was that as a father, he was a sc.

Under all the hard bite, he had a soft palate. The truth was that he scored

Alois, Jr. The boy was^so attractive. Restless, yes, victim to terrible moods

like his mother, much too prideful, and at present in full flight iron

education, yet he could be as charming as Fanni when he chose to b •. He

reminded Alois of how well she used to move. He even felt pride at how

quickly his son had gotten on good terms with the stallion, Alois h mself
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hesitated to ride him. It was truly a long way to the ground lot a nea\ •/

man! But Alois Junior could saddle up with all the eclat of a prize < a i>; :■—

the sort who used to promenade along the best streets of \ ienn;< u- u tig the
irinti-of boots that Alois had made fceadet^nthose years, all the way back

ft&*$ when he had so admired tfiose'well-turned-out young men. Memories

i^nu/SftHose officers strutting on the Ringstrasse with their handsorv

adies, whiledteTthe apprentice, had dreamed of finding an elegant arc

ovely young milliner for himself whom he might persuade to start a shop

with him yriaetc (he finest hand-made hats and most exceptional boot •;

- wenkt be up for sale, a stupid dream, but now his own Junior reminded him

of those cadets. Such a striking young man. He was not at all like/Adolf,

full of hysterical temper, or tiny Edmund, full of snots.

So, Alois could not bring himself to refuse when Mois. Ji. would ask

for an hour off. Ulan, after all, had to be exercised. And the horse die love
■f&c (J.

his young rider^ But not Atehd ^TuFbeast would paw the straw of us stay

wl-toixAhis-approacheti, showing large horse teeth in an unrmsta <ably

evil grin. He-miglit juslTUSwyefiritavtsbeen stating in perfeetk-goed

that-hfrdid-ROt like the father, but-was much taken with lhe wm
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On one warm evening in August, Alois, Junior, took anothei

unpleasant liberty, This time, Klara was infuriated. The youth was ; t table

ready for their evening supper, but Angela was not. She was in the l am

currying Ulan's wet hide after her brother had put the charge) into i ga lop

on the way back from the woods and then provided a walk-down winch was 

neither long enough nor sk&v/nough to allow the hard -breathing an mal to

cool. Klara could not believe such selfish behavior, ft was one of the few

times in their marriage when she spoke sharply to her husband. Aft.'j six

pregnancies, he was no uncle to her now. not at this moment " Vou showed

your son to leave such work to Angela? That is certainly not right.'
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"Angela likes wiping Ulan down," said Alois, Juniot^T can c c

without it."
if

"I may not know horses so much as some propfc'" said K lara " Mt I

am still ready to say that he who rides a horse has his duty to it aiieim ard.

The horse sees the difference. Even if you don't."

"You know nothingTabotTO horses/ said her step-son. "NtHhian. Ten

degrees less than zero."

"Silence!" shouted Alois. "You will keep your mouth shut lor the rest

of the meal. Not one word more."

Corning into the fray these several steps behind Klara, he had <o oe

masterful. "Yes, silence," he repeated. "I call for it."

"Jawohl!."

The boy did know how to pick at the edges of every proposit i' ti

Now, Alois had to ask himself whether he was being mocked or obe ed? "1

told you," said Alois, "You are to be silent for the rest of the meal. Not one

word. Not even 'Jawohl.'"

Alois, Jr., stood up and left the table.
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"Come back," said Alois, "come back, sit down, and be silent. .

repeat, Not one word."

There was a pause, and then Alo did come back, but in die pu sc was

a suggestion of what might be yet to come.

They finished the meal in silence. Angela came in, flushed fr<>ni

currying, started to speak, and then did not. She sat down, het face roll

moist from the quick wash she had taken with the dipper, and put lie face to

the food. Adi, sitting next to her, full of excitement and foreboding, v as

now living in fear that he would wet himself. And Klara? She ate s owly.

pausing often with her spoon in the air. She was filled with an unruy desire

to upbraid her step-son, again and then—no small impulse- upbraid her

own Alois as well. She said nothing, however. She did not dare. To

interfere with two men in such a rage with each other was not sale te rntory

to her. The air looked ready to quiver. Edmund, pale, pasty-faced. 1 bp­

dribbling Edmund, began to cry.

That offered a solution. Klara was able to pick him up and lc ix e the

table. Then Alois rose and quit the room. Angela and Adi gatherei the

plates for washing, and Alois, Junior, continued to sir at the table, p used
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within his own silence, gravely poised, as if he had converted his fat tei's

order into a species of silent reverence addressed to himself .

That night, Alois, Senior, could not sleep and by the encl >>. m< >ext

afternoon, he quit work early. For the first time since he had come t<

Hafeld, he went to the only tavern in the area, a full mile away at b is I ham.

He had hesitated whether to go. The company would ccrtainb he less

to his taste than the old fold of beer cronies in Linz. Besides he kite a

enough about fanners to anticipate the nature of his reception Given his

natural predilection to lord it over SBTfel low drinkers, he was not lot king

forward to what would be the sly edge of their attitude. He could hem their

thoughts in advance. "The peasant who tries to act like a millionai e ' they

would say behind his back. Or, as easily, exactly the opposite-- "thi rich

idiot who wants to play at being a peasant."

He had visited a couple of his much-dispersed neighbors m a m iry

when he first looked at the house he was to buy, and$*? had asked a cw

questions. They had not trusted him much. He had expected that. They

were not about to offer the truth to a stranger who could choose not o my

the farm, yet might repeat enough of what he had heard to leave the ncner
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■trfifendec/at them. So Alois was told only the good news, yes. ?\ er t ii g

good, land good, just a few animals, but excellent livestock, the pr/.e sow,
jal( -laef

vourtwMuuSorchard—that, in itaolf, wasfeasy money once a year.

Alois had not bothered to believe them. Nor to disbelieve them. He

had wanted the farm. He had assumed it would not be as good as ir. o«-ked,
I

and, of course, it couldn't be. Already the fine big cow who had beei giving

good milk every day had come down with udder trouble

He did bring just that matter up at the tavern in Flischlham. d

reeded to. He was looking for a few opinions on the respective meri s of

ihe two veterinarians in the district, and used it as a calculated ope a ig to
pl'

stimulate the farmers new drinking with him to/say a few things He had
>a_

decided to be mildy-and most-modest- Nothing could be worse thar l > be
$ a>

oerceived from the outset as a retired fool throwing feaAity weighi ai ound.
JD y- <■ -'-r 1 «>"

So, he listened to their guarded opinions of what-they-irngW- knew -it riet-h+s.

-W,

When he told them that he had planted potatoes, ihe\ I ooked uneasy.

In the most indirect, manner, it did come out that he might ha\e been w ser

to consider beets.
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"1 planned to put one acre in like that, but not this first veai f >■

much at once."

They nodded. Farming and work. Yes. The oldest man iagt l ie

must never do too much at once if one could help it.

They were more slow-spoken than most of the voices he had heard

for, yes, the last forty-five years! It took an hour of staring at the unadcmed

wooden walls of the tavern, fretting all the while over the one spike < f a

splinter in his behind (a gift of the dried-up wood of the tavern bench/

before one of them would come forward with the muffled hint that :b s land

on which he had planted potatoes should have been given to beets 'I hat

was because last year's crop had been wheat. Now, they spoke of a x uiety

of wheat whose genus was unfamiliar to him, but that was what the previous

owner had been planting these last three years. Who knew? The soil could

have been depleted^byhho-wbeah They did not say as much, the) just drew

on their pipes and drank their beer and looked sad. Worst of all is b 3could

ell, the sadness was hardly for him, no, it was offered to the outrage done to

he earth now owned by him, a rich man, an interloper try ing io be a 

jeasant.
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The smell of the tavern became unpleasant. He could not iocn : be

odor that mingled with the beer, but it was impure—sour milk (Jlc

manure? A compost pile outside the door that had gone wrong. \Vh. I lie

resented most about this quiet dun-brown wooden den was that there A as

rot even a hint of schnapps in the air, no, not even one good town drunkard.
. //I

The evening^heweveKproved/noFakogether a loss. He learned the

names of a couple of apiculturists who lived in Hafeld. Veterans \\h< k iew

bees were nearby. To console himself further, the walk home becanu

agreeable. The late summer moon was out, a harvest-orange moon. an< he

finally felt the pleasure that beer usually provided just so quickly as h e

could quaff it. Tonight, however, those pints had merely' been banket in his

stomach, stored there to dispense the goodness now, now ar last that be was

able to find himself alone. He had a long splendid urination by the side of

the road.

Next morning he was back in his gathering gloom. He had to 1 vc

with the disappointment of his three acres of potatoes. He had ended .wth a

crop where not much more than half would be marketable 1 lis drinki ig

companions of last night (who in memory now smelled as dank as the
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Fischlham tavern) had been right. He knew it in the pit of hi'- stom;« h

knew it whenever he dug up another potato. He had felt a few twinge $ in

that same gut during the last few days of August and his hear; a a- de i' litely

acting up, yes, full of high pressure now. Whenever Alois took 1 Ian for a

ride, Alois, Senior could feel the boy phrppng away one more time a rhe

edges of his authority, That was guaranteed to get his own heart io r.. c e!

Sometimes he even felt as if this long-trusted organ—such a hearts

companion—was now forcing itself right up under his brain Which is to

say he was having headaches.

Given the work to be done of digging up the potatoes and carting

them to the market in Fischlham, he ended by hiring a day laborer lor the

week, a stupid fellow working for his beer at night and not much else, yet,

on balance, the man probably served up as much useful labor as Junior with

ris Ulan. How was that boy going to end? Would he yet be a criminal1’

Alois could certainly conceive of him in something like the French F oreign

Legion. Dark thoughts, but they had their appeal to Alois. When u w as

young, he would have made a good soldier of that variety, ready for

anything. Or was that nonsense? There was something in the boy b k was 
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wilder than himself Was that why, these days, they always had ><■ >■ p •. < to

each other as if they were in ballet shoes? Up on tiptoe!

The day laborer was stupid, but he was not so incapable o( thi J. ng

when it came to putting a number of those potatoes aside for himself, at id

Alois could not even be certainthere had been a theft Feeling /ffbne

afternoon, he had let the laborer take the produce to market and the

man returned with less Kronen than Alois had estimated, .Just a lime It is.

More fingering at the edges.

A^ojaw/afe-soori^Tck^theart. There had been a stddew-twtfi i n•;< -able

end toSaSthapride Angela had been taking in the prize sow h died,

girl was disconsolate. Alois was now amazed at how much and how mng a

twclve-year-old female could cry.

It started with that big, pretty pig being/a little rU, finer. daj t< day, it

got worse. Angela was so upset that Alois broke into his own resei v >i s of

pride and actually turned to his three nearest neighbors for advice II v as

’hen he had to recognize all over again that he had forgotten what he •? as

now remembering too late. One of the laws of his childhood rece. > ed 

before he was even ten years old from Johann Nepomuk was that v h -i it 
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came to fanning, there were no laws you could count orn^you had the bad

luck to meet an unexpected problem. Even your lifetime friends tatted ttntfek

would disagree on the solution, Of course! Every fannei. he .ov. le; rued,

had his own idea of how to cure a sick pig. Of course!

The three neighbors to whom he turned in this case offered Hunt?

an emetic, a binder, and a diarrhetic. All were wrong, f it sow

stopped breathing and was gone. All three men had assumed the troi ble

could only be in the stomach or the bowels. Where else in a pig'? W io had

ever heard of consumption in such a heavy porker? Perhaps it was

something else. Even the veterinarian he called in after the demise was

unsure.

Nothing could have aggravated Alois more. To pay good moi e> after

the animal had died! Why? Because he had to know the cause Whit an

idiocy! He wasn't going to raise any more pigs, not now' but stil: he hud to

know. And then he found out that the specialist—if you could '.al! him

that—was not even sure of the cause. It would take, he told Alois, the 

further expense of lab tests in Linz, or maybe, even all the way to V: enna.

To hell with that! Such an expenditure would be obscene (hi top of . all.
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lie even had to bury the animal whole. He was tempted, but i; did n 1 Jare

io carve away any good part of it for the family. Left to himsvll Ao $

would have looked for some choice cuts—how much did the uai.i; \. to

do, after all, with the lungs? But, no, the vet was definite. "Do nor t; l<. a

chance, Herr Hitler, on any part of this animal."

Yes, that is what the vet told him, but only after he had been p, id!

And there was Angela going on and on with that her hiccups and her tubs,

' Ach, ach, ach!" Not to mention the labor of digging a big goddamn In le

for the carcass.

Yes, these were losses to calculate. What kind of profits could he

point to from his mediocre potato crop? When he added the cost ol th< seed

potatoes, the compost he had bought for the three acres, and diet si b meted

the wages of the hired hand, the loss of the sow, and the fee of the ve j

well, how could he claim to have made any respectable sum ] f he d v led

J»kelotatiTom>the sale-of the potatoesby the number of hours put-uir-'etrW
jd Yew Y. fi«--

lieciayAhal-ke^iad-eaffted-afty-itren^-each-dayJl)^^ wi h the

•f'iiutuue-WaLth? Worser T-he-rcal calculation was humtftaYng- ~H+- v a - —

giving here renTTree? No mortgage payment tLUvoww-us^ i he •;«.: had
I
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been bought outright, after all. But if he had had to give inone> quar edy to 

the bank, could he have/dlaimed any profit? -Perhaps a token profit' Ne

walnuts. They had brought in some(easy money, money off the gon o For

the rest, it had been a good-deal-of work. Fw-wrt-rrrach at ail. He'ctrtidff?

He had to reassure himself. It wasn't that he was in real linanca

trouble. Never yet! His pension alone was six times the income of am day

laborer like the poor fellow he had hired, who, dumb or not. was also able to

cheat him. But, all right! In the old days, in the best years of his earring

power at Passau and Linz, he had been situated in what you could cal the

well-salaried layers of the middle class. WhyvheTrad made-mwe-fhai

Not bad when you considei that hi, more

respected, economically speaking, than the principal, had net er eve i 

f inished elementary school.
ft it

Aleis-coukkUlk to hifflSSl f in~such a way but it did not di^the teal

thorn out of his gut. One of his strengths with the younger officers vbo

came from good families had always been that he, at least being gout

I easant stock, could know at least when people were cheating him And 
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flow he had discovered that the land he bought was not as gooci as i ad

looked. Once upon a time, he might have been a peasant. Now, he c M id
X

just as well call himself one more bourgeois^ idiot, fooled on a deal

involving land! Ifcdeit7aif-th&-6hain& a peasant ceuld ncrrbenr-to ^ho

Would it be any worse if Klara had taken up with a farm box ° That v a-

impossible, but then, how had it been so possible for himself Mois Hitler,

to be gulled on this deal?

He^want-into a depression- By October, he was settled m gloot i

The Hound was one sick puppy these days. How was he to look at

himself—a man in his late middle age who dangled a gfeJfpup between lis

legs?

Klara, seven and a half months pregnant, tried to explain it to h tn.

Now that the potato crop was in, so much hard work was finished. It \as

natural to be unhappy. Women, she could tell him, felt that way after a

child was born. So much had gone into the womb, so much hope and effort,

but now one was empty again. The baby might be there and beaut i ml ml

lor a time the woman had to feel empty, even awful. For a little while It 

was natural.
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She had never waxed so philosophical before, not to him hut 1 e

almost took her head off. "What am I, a woman?" he wanted io >hou
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Changes occurred, however. Alois' depression lessened lun y was 

gone. Klara had taken it upon herself to suggest that he should be se it to
/zip’ ’

Spital where he could work with her father, Johann Poelzl, who

certainly(olaenough to need a ^fesglyoung assistant It de' elooed hat

Alois, Junior was (rrfavor of the move^as-weU. His father's depressi->i

eoiweyiag-tts-own muted threat of future despotism, had-lived in the midst 

of the son's rage like a fist |SJftg\jammed in his face
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So, it was arranged, Thetransportation-would^egtiixin A ioi

-fawasr's cart driven by the hired man,/^5 would take the fourteen--, -a:
9 /------

old to Lin^r^enjGn^ylfaintoWeitra, where he could getf'on a Fitnex wk I. i

passed through Spital^ffvery other day. So, the boy was transported, and a

cloud of unhappy expectations lifted,

In September, Adi and Angela began school in Fischlham. Angele ji

the fourth and most advanced grade for twelve-year-olds. Adi, at si x. jo ni

to first grade. -

His first school days Vi'ent/ffirougha bright September mellow wj 1

sun. The green was still on the fields. It was a fine walk hand in hand v hit

h is sister over hills and through meadows u4^/mrtonFperil oil" i he route- - a

full-grown bull grazing in a fenced-in pasture. Depending on the bull s

mood, they could choose to take a detour, or dare to cross the field, this ast

depending also on their own mood. On most days, one or the othei was lot

up to it, am^o-eeuldTae-meeked,

Soon enough, Adi learned that it was not wise to shame Aiigei r a i.i

site was in a fearful mood for she knew how to pay him back She u mid
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inform him that he smelled awful! Sometimes, it was his breath. yien,

his body odor.

Probably, she did not know to what depth in his quick-beali ig 1 est

these accusations entered, but deep they went, and for good cause T >ey

were true. He did have an odor—^ouch of sulphur and an unmistakable hint

of something rotten—of that I may soon choose to speak. Such off odor is

one of the constant problems of our clients. It besets us. The C edge) nick

it up.

From Angela's point of view, it was simple. If Adi was Iryinp to

make her cry, of course she would look for ways to bring tears to his es as

well. Besides, bad smells did not bother her that much. By now. she v as

accustomed to sour milk and horse manure, But a wind full of pig wil ow

brought a real sorrow to her heart—poor dead Rosig!

"What are you crying about now?" asked Adi. "You tel me t< v I am

bad-smelling and I am the one who should cry—you arc mean ’

"Oh, shut up. It's not you I cry for."

That meant she was thinking of Rosig and he did feel sad foi 1 er.

This was not because he had liked the sow so much (in fact, he tac I eon 
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jealous of Angela's affection for the beast) but because he did like !ii< c der

sister. She was good most of the time. Besides, she was the brightest g rl in

the school, just as he was the smartest boy inside the four walls of du c ie-

room school house.

Depending on weather and the immediate needs of the neighbo ii.g

farms for additional labor, there were sometimes less than forty boys and

girls, sometimes it was down to thirty, even twenty-five, but the scho- d

room contained seating divisions for these four grades; and each chili, First

to Fourth, six to twelve in age, was able to listen all rha t< ok

place in eaeh-ethX class, a routine matter since there was only one teacher,

a middle-aged lady, Fraulein Werner, who had a long nose and wore

spectacles,

Adi was soon able to follow the lessons in all four classes. I s

introduction to German History came by way of the senior grade die

Fourth, where Angela and the others were studying the exceptional deeds of

Charlemagne. An hour later, in First, Adi would be asked in compu.r aith

the other beginners to decide which pictures of animals should be

connected to given words. In the beginning, it was wondrous -id. t< s<
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awesome letters that made a word. At first, those letters vibrated in r ;

eyes, but before long, it became no more to him than a puzzle By the tune

he had reduced it to a problem, it was only a matter on which fit- ook -p-c

not to make the same mistake twice. Indeed, he-wao usually i-hiUx,le>;em-

• ^TemCkt-pre-ture-that Fraulein Werner \vottl4-shoxv4hefnreven--iTi-i he soon

grew bored waiting for the others in his class to catch upjte-hn-H- bwn, -'w

gpuld barely wait for the lessons of the Third who were, studying the

geography of the Hapsburg empire, the great Hapsburg Empire as f r u iein

Werner would always say. If permitted, he would have been read) 10 speak

out to those students who were simpletons, and could not find anx of he

places on the map he had already noticed, Braunau and Linz being th first

to catch his eye.

So, at the age of six, he was in effect absorbing the lessons of t t

e ight and ten and twelve-year-olds, and it pleased him that Ange . w; s he

brightest in her class. By the approval in Fraulein Werner’s exes cad tine

they entered the room, he also knew that when it came to what the\ v c > e

wearing, they were the neatest brother and sister. That was Klam.- c ) tg,

and it helped to install them high up in Fraulein Werner's fax or All h<



FROM :nN FAX NO. : 5084872136 5ei_ n .£.j j; >R1

Baok 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 27-'

same, such neat dress obliged him to stay apart from other bo'; durin.

recess in order not to get into a fight. There was one bull} a year older vho

kept daring Adolf to wrestle with him.

"Are you crazy?" he would answer. "I am in my good clothes. My

mother will kill me if I get them dirty." The daily wars of Passau hai.

enriched his voice with just enough assurance to deter the other But then

i hat boy was nothing. If Adi could manage to live with Alois, I unior how

much had he to fear from a fool like this, also named Klaus, same as m
l f S'e

lieutenant in Passau? It was -Angela. Mio bothered him with al! > his teasing
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She.(was all too concerned these days by what might be her • >wi <>dor,

having come in the last few weeks to her first period. Here. Klara hac 1 een

of great help, and had done her best to allay the girl's fears, indeed her

outright horror. It had become connected in Angela's mind with Rosiu /ho.

by the end, had been hemorrhaging blood all over her hams.
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To bring some calm to Angela's poor outraged state Klara s.■'<>!<or

the first time of imtimate matters. She adored her step-daughici ITc

twelve-year-old was by now her substitute for a woman who n>md re < no

her nearest friend, and so she spoke not only of this new condition for

Angela, but went on at good length about the naturalness of odoi in general.

and its peculiar subtleties in nature. Casting about for happy example she

passed on a piece of information Alois had provided her in passing. ('nee,

Mara had asked how he could be sure his own bees (once he did sin 1 ms

hives) would know how to come back to home. As she undo stood t. 1

planned to have, once his plans were fulfilled, three ol" those hive-box 3$ he

kept describing, each a full colony in itself. There they would be. Utting

side by side in the shade of the walnut grove. "How will these thousa ids of

bees know where they belong?" she asked.

He had been sufficiently pleased by her curiosity to explain tr-ai ne

would paint each of his boxes a different color, green for one sky hitfor

another, even pink for the third. Bees, he explained, liked to -e’ .ir i c

dwellings that could be close to the color of the flowers whose nectar they

brought back.
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"But you tell me that each day these little creatures go to a diffen n

kind of flower. They are faithful only for this one day at a time io eai ■

variety of flower. Is that not so?"

"Yes." He wasn't certain he liked the conversation. Would he he able

to answer all her questions without sliding into such other matters as-b+s-'d-d

-pr-op ens i ties?—

"So it could be a flower of one color on one day, and another col >1 is

vhat they like tomorrow?"

"Yes."

"How do these bees not get mixed up?"

Yes, he was reluctant to tell her. It was not something to talk aboil.

Not necessarily. Still, he chose to proceed. For Klara to be interested in

apiculture might, on balance, be better for him than if she showed

indifference. "Each queen bee has its own odor," he informed her 'Si n« e

she will fertilize every miniscule cell in every comb and so puts tens of

thousands of eggs, yes, larvae, into separate wax cells which is thei

beginning in life, so she is certain to pass her own odor into each of her 

thousands of children,’
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"That is so remarkable," said Klara. "How do you know ,i A < s?

So much you know."

"I have read about these discoveries in books," he said grudgin..] .

"You have never smelled it yourself?"

"Do 1 look so stupid as to put my nose into a hive in order to gi a

dozen bees the opportunity to fly into the nostrils?"

She began to laugh. In certain ways, she knew him web Ho r ight

read his books on the subject, but, at bottom, he was still gooc peasa? t

stock—he did not like to admit that he had not learned the subject by v ay of

lis hands, his feet, his strength, his own patience and his five good s -uses,

tret-even to mentjpr^thZmysterious sixth.

(CMois^owomjhad indeed told her a little too much. She/mc 1 ,

know more.

Before the conversation was over for this night, she actually p < dded

him to explain how the queen was fertilized. She had. alter all to > more

than curious about any queen who could create so many thousands ( f

children and still remain a queen! She could see it! There was sue i

admiration in Alois' eye when he spoke of this Queen, tvery'th mg
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depended on her-—-the absolute success of the hive, you could say. u j- ung

less.

So Alois did choose to lead Klara through some dcscripth. uej s

Given her evident excitement about the Queen Bee, he could sense it would

be to his advantage on this night. She was clearly full of ardor as the

thought of so female a creature, so tiny, so noble, So extraordinary

He explained then that the young queen, very much a virgin uc

twenty days out of her own wax cell, (which was no larger in width u d

depth than the little eraser you could find on the end of a new pent il) v uld

be fed on her emergence from that cell, by bee nurses and bee attendants.

Yet, just three weeks from the day she had emerged, she would be wady

nonetheless to take her maiden flight out of the hive as a full virgm ana this

usually took place on the first warm day in May. Up she would hl- n ■: :he

heavens on this first sortie, higher than all but a few male bees " mild I • :e

to go.

"The ones who are called drones?" asked Klara.

"Yes, fat, spoiled fellow's. They jam their corner of the hn e I1<- /

live to eat, and on a good day they fly around like fools, for he ft r c t ..
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They do not even bother to bring back honey. It is only when rhe g r

queen comes out for her first flight that they can justify their existent ft is

then that they are overcome by how phenomenal she is And rhe . ■ u v it.

On this day, they have been flying around waiting for her. They know she

is coining. This Queen who flies so high, who is so beautiful compared to

all her sisters, those thousands of worker bees, yes, work horse female '--ees

always looking for more nectar to bring back—those poor girl-, do r.c have

full ovaries so they go out and forage, unless they have been attachec t<-

neccessary duties for the hive. Clean-up duties. Chores. Bui this ( )i ecn,

she is different, still a virgin, she is not yet really a queen, more. 1 won: 1

say, like a princess. And then, I would say, very much like a princes-, he

flies so high that only a few of these drones can follow. Then it comes

down to two drones, to one, but, oh, this last strong one, he reaches I er, he

puts what he has, yes, you know what I mean, his very own urgai w- ith he
p.zzsCb

keeps inside himself until now whenjlt comes out and goes, soring.-,, y ou

could say into, yes, yes, springs into— call it her vagina -why nof 1 s so,

and she takes it all in even as they are up in the air so high, -t.-si th-, I w> of

them.
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"It is a wonder," said Klara. Her eyes had begun to shine She Uinosr

said, "A miracle of love."

"No, not exactly," said Alois. Now, he did not know how !< c p nue.

If he said loo much, he could spoil what he was looking for on this ni jht.

Still, his shrewd side was ready to speak for him and he knew. yes, :he best

was most likely to come from telling it all.

"This drone," he said, "this one good brave drone, sticks it in so I ar,

which is exactly what nature demands, we must suppose, that then he cannot

get it back."

"What?"

"No, Donnerwetter, he can't pull out! The queen has hooks, o-
I: KJ’ f '/TLc.

- —----—
something of the kind, very sharp hooks for certain to keep him lher He’is

stuck. When he does insist, when he has to pull away, you won't be! ewe it,

his good organ is ripped right out of him. He has to leave it behind. 1 lis

manhood! Gone. All gone."

"And him? What happens then? To him?"

"Oh, he dies. Of course! He is gone. He falls to earth.
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"The poor creature," she said. But she could not help it Again t her

will, Klara's mouth pulled into a smirk, then slipped over to a >mile (>i ce

begun, she had to laugh. Then, she could not stop. Never befon had \ ms

heard her laugh so long.

"What a life," she finally said, and Alois had been right to tell h jy

She was over six months into her pregnancy, but they made love tha j ight.

Alois had known more than one woman who could even give you a good

picccc of the real business in that very last week before she would pop > >ut

someone else's baby. But that had hardly been the case with K lara C11his

night, however, she was different. It was equal to her best.

Of course, he certainly did not go on to tell her of two other tbii gs.

1 he first was that the queen was perfectly capable of having other < • v 1'

after that first fabulous flight. Over the next few weeks and into tune Mie

could have five or six more lovers. That would store enough seiner- ir her

ovaries to lay thousands, then tens of thousands of eggs, one < <tch m e ' ry

cell among those thousands of cells, and continue to do so until co c

weather came. Then this cycle could be repeated for as much as three \. ars

to come. (All that wealth of impregnation derived from no more han S’e
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or six copulations!) This meant that for the rest of her life she would Live

no more to do with drones, but would be feeding honey and pollen > 1

pupae she had created while her court, her own worker females roll r 1

her with devotion, capping cells of bees yet to be born with a mysterious

wax substance they made from the pollen of the May flowers, a was 1 hat no

chemist could duplicate in the laboratory. No, he did not describe how

devotedly the Queen would have to work for the rest of her lite, and : it

certainly did not tell Klara that when mating season was done, these 'emale

worker-bees would evict the drones from the hive, or working in ie n i

would sting to death those who would not stir. (Nor did thee lose th ii

sting. The belly of a drone was much softer than human skin.1 Mie rite

slaughter, they would sweep the dead bees out. Pie did not speak , f norc

worrisome complications. There was always a tendency, once warn

weather began and the empty cells of the hive had been Idled tic. t<

capacity with new brood, for as much as half of the colony io be <a I;. to

desert, to swarm, that is, to fly away. You could lose most of y out i rare

profit in a hurry. Nor could he conceive of telling her oi new queer . ••eing

bom, five or six perhaps, fed for that purpose on royal jel ly vim w >often
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extinguished by the xoyajxJoumaEowwl fEc^Queen BeeTNo. he leti < i ch

details alone. It was better that Klara should remain sympathetic i< w a

would be his oncoming enterprise.

Klara had not only been engrossed by what he told her that nigh;, xit

now, (much like an older sister), would attempt to cajole Angela out u't iese

prime adolescent woes. Klara, remembering her own early flow could
I 1T. - jSz*

certainly recall the depth of vulnerability ia-whichit had lefrher ■''She had

felt herself to be an open wound open to(depredationsjr3en-ft4gl^! -’..et--K-3<. t

-hwmfrer. So, now she chose to describe to Angela the hapless sell ■ "•« *

of the brave drone who jiadZsucceeded in reaching the Quec i

This time, Klara had company in her laughter. They carried on pertectl ’.

girls of the same age or just about, and so as Klara divulged more and more

of what she had learned from Alois on the subject, the topic tiirn.ee nt t > i.y

to odor, but to the exceptional power of the Queen Bee There she u as / >

^hardly larger than her own nursing bees and certainly smaller than any

drone. Nonetheless, this Queen Bee had the power to impregnate rhe e r of

the hive and the thousands who dwelt within it. All of them would k k v

their own hive for they all smelled the same. "It is," said Klara, tub of i

tiirn.ee
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new set of giggles, "as if all Russian men and women have otk. kind i f

awful aroma, and those Polish oafs another. Maybe there is a good dt cent

smell of tea for the English, and we Austrians, we have to be son nil d ;

special, we are warm like strudel." Again, she had Angela in laughtei

" And the French, yes, a shameless ugly scent. So harsh!." They we-c

hugging each other by now. "Maybe the worst, the Bohemians I she ildn't

describe them."

"Why not the Hungarians? They could be terrible!"

They wiped their eyes. Adi, hearing their laughter, came to j< ii them

He was annoyed when they explained nothing, merely kept laughing i t the

sound of each country.

Some happy notion remained with Angela. School now gave t

special tingle to her nose, and Fraulein Werner with all her talcum powder,

fiist like too much on a baby, and her own little AretW Adi. !I<

fSbsf&fc-tteiyf had thisQerrible stink when he ran up and down too many I ills,

and she was always coaxing him to use more soap, or on those nights nice a

week when Klara boiled enough water for each of them to bathe in til. big

farm house tub, Angela would insist on lathering his back and hi1- arn o s
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before handing him back the bar of soap. Then, with a wholly miscni : ous

grin—"You have the soap now, so put it where it can do some work, <>u

careless boy."

Adi would scream with anger at such rudeness, loud enough Ibi Klara

to come running in, but he would not tell his mother. He was in a nil noil

of indecision. Either he smelled as bad as Angela kept saying;, or she w as

crazy. Who could know? He could barely sniff a thing on himself

Angela, however, would begin to brood again on the death of P.osig.

The prize sow had indeed been full of a strong odor at times, not unite Adi

at his worst, or was it Rosig at her worst?—enough! Angela began c c ty

for both, the boy and the pig together. Full of remorse for teasing b it 1 she

tried to make amends by telling him a few of the wonderful secrets Kara

had told her, all of this new knowledge about bees, and on many .1 men ng

as the two walked to school, she would take up the topic again- het I end

was so full of what she had been told that Adi's imagination was soon

inflamed by the mysteries of the Queen Bee.

Ever since they had come to the farm in April, he had been tnos

aware of the nearness of bees. In May and June, there had been hours i full



FROM InM FAX NO. :508487213b 3; 3PM F 1 -

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 288

daylight when the sky was full of tiny lights, glints of light whippng 4 mt.

flying in so many directions. His mother was always warning him tin e

must not try to touch any such tiny creature, not if he saw one. on ;| He 7 (:r.

Worse, he must never dare to kill one. That same bee could give him

something to remember! Then one fine morning in July. Edmund got stung

and didn't stop screaming for an hour. So Adolf, in his turn, had been most

respectful of the dangers implicit in their presence.

Now, however, to hear that the Queen Bee shared an odor 0 ‘he self

with every bee in the hive (and he could count by now to ten thonsanc ) 'es,

that did excite his thoughts.

So when he heard that his father might be going to talk to a nei, hbor

about purchasing what Alois called "the first materials"—an announc ment

he made on a Saturday evening at dinner, Adi had a dream that mgh ; bout

bees, and saw an army of them flying in circles above the farm Stand j g on

the ground near their house was an old man and he was dressed differ inly

from anyone Adi had ever seen. His shirt remained outside his pants . nd

came down to his knees, and he wore an old hat over his white hair a:- long



FROM :nM FAX NO. :508487213b 3; 3PM F2CI

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 289

still looked like a dwarf because he was bent over. In this dream \d knev

his name. The man was called Per Alte. , and the box woke up S i day

morning thinking he was the only one who knew this odd man s imihc only

to discover that he was in error,

Sunday morning, Adi asked his father if he could go with him I > ee

Per Alte, and Alois, surprised, and then pleased, gave his assent i )n

Sunday, Klara would be picked up by another farm couple tomtke-ttre road

-tu-Eischlham in their wagon for Sunday Mass in thai-tewrfp^nTah cha ael,I

and she would travel with the three children, even as Alois, exercised h s

own-matter/of conscience. "In truth, in good conscience, 1 cannot go, he

would tell her, and he would be left alone to walk his fields. I his morning,

therefore, he was all the more pleased that Adi asked to join him

This request was tke.preduel of the boy’s dream^^e-H+ght-behu^l. I

can say that I had been directly instrumental in shaping his in- ocatior < ?

Per Alte. This wasjj^<first a$tiw participation 4-had-takea v. ith the 1 m ily

since enteri-ng/Alois’ mind just afterhe had first begun to epme-fomtH n frat

Linz tepzorn about the beauties and wonders of apiculture.
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Now, I feel (with some unease) that 1 must address the teadei ag i n

on a more unappetizing matter. Tt does concern Adi's characterise mt el .
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It is curious, yet, after all, not so curious that few matters t once r ng

men and women are as difficult to discuss as odor. To make matters even 

less agreeable, it is also true that our echelon of aides to the Maest < uc not 

possess a keen sense of smell. Gossip among devils can hardly avoid rhe 

notion that we, too, stink on occasion. U-3.

imOUgli! It is not a good subject for us. At this time, approach ng the

end of the Nineteenth Century, ffiSySfouu^5robiems in managing ou

clients were traceable to one phenomenon. Many gLtheJhuman 'tings

in whom we had invested, had to be exceptionally fastidious in then 
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personal habits, or they would at varying times smell bad enough m f < jse

distrust.

How this condition began, I do not know. I have served the 1.. ) for
— 'to -ha-Sx^,

many an age^utrny recollection of earlier eras is no more grounded n the

far past than is a numan's sense of previous incarnations. It is prohab } not

to the Maestro's interest to have us know any more than we need to [cow.

Rather, we are asked to deal as effectively as possible with the prohie m

^nSWiatel^before us. We do not have to call, after all. upon Judas <

Bluebeard or Attila the Hun to encourage a drunken client to slug dot i

auot-he£shot of booze. Tn consequence, we have almost no idea <• n real

beginning of the war between the Dummkopf and the Evil One Whether

they were brothers (the D.K. being presumably the older) or, =is M ito;

proposed, the contest was between God and an angel as important as

L ucifer—that is entirely beyond my province. Porhapr. the E.O lese—

ftom-the-onaet. PcrhapSyhe only appeared latQFr It is not lot us to ktn v .

Nor can we dismiss the possibility that the Dummkopf (in whole comm; nd

of this earth and this solar system) was obliged nonetheless to speak t

higher powers somewhere in the galaxies of his immediate need for at
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assistant. It is possible that the 0.0. (to use for a moment his highest 1 If- 

assigned title—the Other Omniscience) was sent here on purpose by l ose

greater powers. Why? Why not? They may have been feeting.

cdtssafrsfaetron with the parformanee/bf the D.K. SectrkTrnwiedge is; rt-
l < ‘3

TeeessUy-^dsomnavailabte lirusy In these matters, there are only quet Tons.

'ISrere-are-HO-answeFS.

familiar/world of weather, flora, fauna, and primates that we inhabit, il of
I >
I <.£?' -

us, all we separate souls, bodies and spirits—-divine^awtl satanicj Sc-, res, if

I cannot even speak withjauthority on pimple matte^y^r-exam

this one small matter of-odor. Yet, if 1 a*Me-/offer my conjecture as !• '-/hat

might have taken place during the interminable time consumed bj

evolution, I would posit that the D.K. is undeniably the Creatoi ofXal*- 

He is the Creator, then evolution was certainly His great laboraton ami the 

signs of His Stupidity as well as of His Genius are to be found in al i lose 

endless experiments concerning the development of His creatures ye -. he

eons it took before He could divine how to enable certain of H<s be n .; to

1ly, the extreme divergences ins-rae£fHis"earth-bound and marine ;jernes,

His great and godly hopes that went, for example, into the dinosmi ( i y to
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discover that that particular construction of animal life was simp a j< large

to survive in the proportions the D.K. had brought to him that is o u

failure.) A myriad of others are-thwe. The Creator hacTHis ream.

successes and His abysmal failures, but it has to be admitted that I It i ever

gave up, even if He was not always in firm control of the earth He ha

fashioned. It is incontestable that earthquakes and icc ages brought n any an

interruption to His experiments and savaged many of His pursuits V bv?
lAiS J)

Because He had incorrectly designed Hk-sphere(oTearth in the lust p ace.

Of one matter I am relatively certain. By the time men and wo men

had entered^into theTXK.'s concept of how He was to develop His primates,

so did our Maestro also appear. With Aw entrance, the perversities .u c

uncontrollables of human activity were stimulated. There, at |iisi sue i .

point in the creative development of the

■. Its presence became a-Mibde-ov-t often

determining factor in human relations.

1 can be fairly certain that in the bygone era of primitb. e man. >dor

world inhabit! came a

jagjanaeqahmijpm the natui

had been one of the D.K.'s assets, an enhancement to aid the develo| ment

of all the species. In large part, animals were drawn or repelled w o e
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A )
another^ the messages that came to their noses. Presumable their sn.lls

(as ermerriveehythe Jaws (fne D.K. had St+klnto them) were ihew-twatiely

to reveal the depth of each animal's courage, perseverance fear treacle y,

loyalty, their determination to propagate—no end to the list. 11 w a-, il

useful to the D.K. It was enabling Him to take the best creative steps

forward in evolution.

1 think by the time our Prince entered the lists,| the D.K mm-ut-v.

heen-@*^enraged by the^eduction o"f His status. No longer could H ; -ee

Himself j^nnfoilalriyias All-Good and All-Powerful. So He began to earch

for a method whereby His Cudgels could determine (assuming that the;

possess a good sense of smell!) which men, women, and children had

separated from Him in their loyalty. -AndXo, if the Good Lord was nc

without His own skilkfas a sorcerer, (and indeed, how could He not tn ploy

such powers given the new and dire complexities of dealing with i u1 ■ at ied

acts of the Maestro) I would go so far as to say that the D.K. ever tac the

ability to mark each of our clients with a touch of condign odor na. k ig

process, if you will, chosen for its simplicity and relath e lack ol expe ise 

considering the inevitable disbursements of divine funds that arc into ent in
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any change of program. From the Middle Ages on, howevet n I it r o

combated this forcefttl obstacle to his subtle intentions by enc<>ui ?gin ,

many of his alchemists to develop perfumes whose subtleties be<?>n e i

means whereby harsh or rotten odors could be marinated jn sweeter

earthier, more untraceable, and finally more appealing fragrances, ev> r

exotic in their hint of a curious, even exciting, evil beneath the bouquet (It

is, for example, impossible to reconstruct the history of court lite > I ruce

during the reign of Louis XIV without pondering those redolent ttick : ,f

camouflage. Moreover, it proved a ^£aal?boon to all of our client" w k were

Xwealthy enough to afford the best perfumes.)

By the end of the Enlightenment, matters had altered once mo e

Soaps, developed by us, were able to add their powers of obliteiatiot to

i^uy-varUfies-ofiperfimre-. Again, the Dummkopf was confounded. At this

time of Adi's boyhood, and indeed, throughout the decades to come, i

pervasive anesthetization of human odor became pan of our mmens;

progress in this sector of divine combat. Soaps, bath-rubs, cleanuiq < Is

and the development of plumbing all came into being, due in arre f an, to

the determined and highly focused energies of those entrepreneurs i /horn
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(74 k/57^7' (^4-5 t't i f

we had made successful investmenKAhhiiilc it is true that weJw^-Hpt-r ? C

Ji,nct of 9i;r sharp of rhe human ‘ttp^igr. moge as active stocks-dwH*-i-mg

rr=eatttres7~

By the middle of the Twentieth Century, fccan be-noted cloariy tT-.it>

the D.K.'s dependence on bad human odor as a^system of warning ha the

Evil One is near, had been rendered {nofe-oi^tesj obsolete. Deodorant >

carried the day. By the time of this writing, hardly anyone eve know any

longer how their closest partner might actually smell. (This is cert mi y -rue

in the most developed nations!) This losa-pfcognitive power teethe 1 >.K.

has given great impetus to our work.

Back, however, in the period I now relate, this was not so. not j at.

and the meeting between Alois, Adi, and the bee-keeper called Dei A.it- was

characterized by a curious but immediate intimacy between the boy nd he

old man.

1 must not leap too quickly, however, over the walk to Dei a he ■> ’arm

since Alois may have had his first real conversation with his son. Ago 1

Hitler, on this occasion.
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routine. (White we have the power to provide chimerical episodes. n ("'en

on rare occasions such as this, insert whole scenarios into our client s sleep.

What may be more important, however, is to speak of the dream ,

installed in Adi's sleep on the Saturday night before. AToi^nieeti ng v th the

beekeepei^on-Stmday. It-was-don^nTresponse to a direct order from ■!*.<

Maestro, fcet-me-say^hat laying in a/uream which is a complete fiction

unconnected to the dreamer's previous experiences is not ■itrttre'lea’il 

it is also true that any such dramatic shift in the psychic regions o' ch d, 

can produce real inroads on our budget. Inner dramas are expensive a
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produce ex nihilo. Moreover, there is risk involved when the client is thatv'-'

young.

To install whole drcams ^g-special .QfGasinnS can tamper v i 1 t >

-early, le-ss-protected^roots of nocturnal material belonging to the chi 1* . The

unhappy result can be that dream-works manipulated by us often end n

some chaos, particularly if they stimulate open conflict with the Cudgels.

Attacks and counter-attacks within the depths of any man or womat h sleep,

rarely result in conditioning favorable to our purpose, Hoeed,

it-widl-e^eH generate nightmare. A set of delicate manipulations caic tinted

to alter a subject's psyche should not be undertaken under such battle ield

conditions. To state the obvious, few people prosper from a nightma e

It has been my experience that the installation of highly selcc t< c

visions, phantasms, false certainties, whole illusions, effective hysterias,

even outright deliriums can deliver exciting effects, but that is inos-

attainable when one can work slowly with the protege, nimbly, subtl .

proceeding in small steps over many a night in order that the ( udgel are

not alerted. Count on it, His working angels can react savage!) to d eam- 

work that we initiate. From the commencement of human existence I
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would warrant that the D.K. must have been most attached to the pov. er to

:e primates wfesm He

was tten nuFturing^artd developing into humans. Much later during vl at

advent of Jesus Christ) it is clear that the D.K. had a host of awards a id

arris in any direction He desired, often, i suspect on

not much more than His imperious whim.

rcsultcdmadiminutiorT^f His divine powers. No longer could leho ah

employ dreams to control His chattels so-ea&ily. Today, I-

of dreamS(4s profoundly reTTuce^Hatf-ef-Homankind-^eeim^io -hr -

present themselves as eccentric, jagged, totally confused, and lot the nost

])art, non-productive and non-comprehensible intrusions. People do heir

FAX NO. :5084872136

best not to foUow-whieheve0nessages they can extract from any ep h ode in

(trnploying-theii best effuils terhave as few r^jwifs as-perssrhte witr mther-

—we oan-eallftheJchovah Period (that is, approximately 1000 B

.PM F3

punishments availabl&rHdecould arouse visions in prophets and plel ians

Our entrance, however, intajkr comings and goings of human- n d

t heTH^rorthe-Maestr^wDroat re no longer seen as visions Th<

drivealike

y-

their sleep.
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So the D.K.'s imperious use of dreams is, at present, imnerdlh j

Once our forces began to vie with the D.K. concerning the growl ir 1 

uture direction of men and womcn^He had, willy-nilly and I use t r.

word advisedly!—He had willy-nilly to reduce these-abs-urd-^Miriiug /of His 

ego. Manic obsession with Himself and His Powers, so swollen during the
<^7 '

Jehovah Period, became—if I may use the-epithetJ^-^bsoletc Now 1 It

.eould-net/msist quite much on the absolute adoration of His servai t

-niey-no-l^igep^q]t-y obliged to bring gifts and sacrifices afl-the-rimt*, -

IjjstgadiUehovahJiiid to give Himself to at^ftgoniied-^awdr-iur nioie.
Q_C-^rz3r>-K^>'*^X./^5

sophisticated modes of operation. Ha bent/fothenecd. (To some degree.)
<2.42^ . cs>^''

On occasion, He gohM now show Himself to be wisefirFHis nocturna
C. eP- Pp-

insertions (most often (via the Cudgels) into H« bes|Temaining huir.a i

servants. The function of the dream now/altered. Much less oftei 

- erve as a medium for deliverj^commands from Above. Rathe’-. ■ i<
^e.

purpose wasfeohverted. Now, the dream -served^ ideally, to give the 

dreamer a closer sense of(5uried disturbances in his (Tife. If a trusted ri ient
7„*

might prove a hint treacherous, the drcam wa£there to alert the diet n e> to 

just such a possibility. If, on the other hand, one wa^unwittinglv read’ to
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betray a close friend, that possibility ceuld also be suggested v> ■ s e. ping

mind. The O.K. was now looking for the best means to encourage a ; user

sense in people of what might be their real condition in the \\ . r : I i

protect His most elaborate creation—His human beings. Indeed, for those 

lucky or worthy few who had been sequestered by the strongest guards

among the Cudgels and so could rarely be approached by us i real 

candidates for sainthood being one example of such protection ). the 1 t.K.'s 

new approach did prove efficacious. On the other hand, dreams inte ided as

direct prophecy became rare. A vogue-which $tn a short period/saw Jnjams

as wish-fulfillment became amopular notion, but never provedpo be more 

than a theory. As revised by the D.K., dreams were now supposed to serve 

as an intimate form of communication between the human creation i nc

Himself. Indeed, on those occasions when we devils and demons ri not

present to distort the content, a dreamer might actually obtain insight i ito

his or her vulnerabilities. The intense but mock situations created b ne

dream were there to dramatize the subject's ability to withstand and vy. In 

that manner, a dreamer's attention could be directed to encounters it was
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wise to avoid. One/would now be most unhappily aware ot hon .w-e 

possessed less courage, less loyalty, less devotion, less love, or less I e .lth

than he-e^she had previously assumed. Th^function of the drean a i

—theieftne more-dtfect—ip-was to give illumination on how' to cope w rl (m T2/*-*
‘ScrClest.-f p

modmb/rfeTTTwas^Hf one could onlyhea^fiiTsigfials within the clt ja-n—a

security system^ftdhefwaming-hdK

To the degree, however, that we could interfere with the allegiance ot

any man or woman to the Cudgels, we were able to warp that sysretr al the

; -hnd cnnjgfimA? sabotage it. In return, we have to put up with tra ned

became an extravaganza,(tfauaHy incoherent. I may add that i was also 

____ /T__ ~ 0" " ’ - —• — — — —
T° be certain, these wars produce^/ chaos. To the degree that any"~/

given man or woman had been penetrated by both forces, the person 5 dream 

wasteful to our budgets.

So, the time-consuming act of creating a whole dream lot a cl ild

appeared, on the face of it, to detract/from my other projects. -\s IT r e

remarked, the Maestro did not, for the most part, allocate many *-4~q-h-

incursionsTSWard-early-d^welopmcnTin children. Looking upo: thee
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growth as essentially indeterminable, he saw such actions as likeb. tc 1. il. Hr

will be recalled that when the Hitler family made their move from Pa ■; u to

Hafeld, 1 was instructed to cease paying attention to l ittle Adoll H i tj 1 hi 

Now, however,.had come-thremnexpected and direct coinmur i< a ion

/With other clients. The milk-runs m/fny assistants proved sufficient 4iv

^.irovide rrrefwith any. information I needed vis-a-vis the Hitler of' Hal eld.

delve into his fascination with beekeeping, I had been working in region

from the Maestr^^ioordinary event. T was formally instructed to r plant

a dream into the head of a six-year-old, none other, of course than oi r 

family weFfnow^Sbe monitored by-the routine milk-runs^hm as si hunts.

Except for the/Occasion when I had slipped into Alois brain long etic wh to 

joung first grader, little Adolf Hitler. Indeed, the order proposed

considerably more than the passing insertion of a concept Etch "'as he

\erb employed by the Maestro. "I want you," he said, "to etch Ad/s I rain

v/ith a permanent notion. We have been quiescent in that dire.vion o ig 

enough to expect no interference from the Cudgels. You can probabl sain 

an open operation."
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That was not a short speech for the E.O. His regard foi eat. I o s

could/tie measured by how quickly we were ready to carrv out his de i. >*«s
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The act itself took no more than a few minutes, but rhe, > ep.ira < a

had not been simple. Etch, 1 must repeat, was the determining v. ml *

f xed notion, once successfully installed, can link the client rc ,.s Ot t n we

use it to return him back to us should he wish to stray, i Bui erchn u i not

easy to learn^ttr bring off. It must be done with an inctsh e strike

Misapplied, it can drive the recipient mad.
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I will go so far as to say that on this occasion, I was d< t: . v -j the

knowledge absorbed from the milk rims, I knew that Alois w on Id so> >i be 

visiting a neighboring beekeeper known in the area as Pe^AJti/byr ->,te

Zauberer—the Old Sorcerer. So was he perceived by the neighbor n ;

peasants.

The term was an exaggeration. This old man was highly eccert c, a
09'J

hennit, (rhean”as a winter wind who^could on^&B^Jyiccas on

nusteMhedaeaaLuf-a^aiTO old fellow. The peasants in H'al'dd lt;-v tg

known him for decades, knew better, btj^he was the only apicnlnirist i•< the 

area whom they could recommend in good conscience to A loi 5 .■utite ie
\ 1

knew more about beekeeping than anyone clse-wrttlfri a day's walk m ai y 

direction. So they said. Besides, they were curious to see wherhe it would 

succeed in charming Alois before cheating him.

What was most useful to me about Per Alte was that hr had i-e •: ged

to us for decades. In effect, he was an old pensioner. Moreo er. he a ic Adi 

loy's

would be kin in odor, and so were likely to find that the othei lad g 'od

smell. Sts ffae eatwefof the dream ^su;

mind wtta picture of Per Alte in advance of their meeting.
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As a matter of style, I had-£lways been inclined to limn ih< . x e it of a
. j. ^p„ y-

dream-work. Qne-a^34ose-erK5^ielfjfl=lm=ffifiny^nTitrrr^ 'l\,on-iderecl Z
’TQct~£~~ (<&?-? /» 7

modest scenarios to be moree^dtiv^wheiiTrcanie to fitting, 

his appearance, his voice, his manner of movement. For the setting i dhose-

v4_«u^ dream material into the ex+stmgHramewortrofihe subject's psyche. '
—Left i <ff ffTr**j—/ £ -Ofc-—(y’cfe

' Q-J
In this case, given the necessary precision of the art-wori/fequired.l

foresaw a considerable disbursement of available funds., bwtfrt-ehtl-wrkrd------

it/as close an image of Der Alte as7 could produce with rnv skil s

ye^J
‘zonemdia no more than ttf^place this'image into the very center cl a sh i

, r ' > iC-ut~/^y
5’ V •'u; > >

•ireamZAHt, however, \vas)n«w piven a cIosTrepresentatidn oflX- A In:-

one of the two rooms of his hut, and(the yard wes^visible through iie

window. In thefoistancc was his bec-house. The action ot the dremn j -uld

not have been more direct. Der Alte led them inside his quarters, ard fed

Adi a spoonful of honey, a task I was careful to monitor in the di earn I

as exquisite on the boy’sftongue.made certain (Never to be l< rgc fc-n,

forever etched!). I left that for the climax. Adi awakened with wet o;.jamas

f'om navel to knee phrs(a whole sense of happiness. He stripped Ins vet

night-clothing, a not unusual event, and went backwpnto siuinbei
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replaying the dream (on his own) in small variations, looking tv imt .uch

honey again. There was no question in his mind that he would •>.>. n 1 jet

Der Alte, and this emboldened him to ask his father to take rm> at n he

next morning. Alois, as I have remarked, was pleased indeed tu fid:;]. that

request.

Their conversation on the walk to the Sorcerer’s house >s > ■ t< ■■'j

■ecounted but I will choose to jump ahead long enough to sa\ a linie l ore

about the Maestro's concept of etching for il has fine applications to ’lit’

work. For example, we now knew that when Adi met De>- Alte on th ;

Sunday, he would feel that it was all happening as the dream had foreseen.

The boy was astonished, he was thrilled, he was full ol a sense of

importance that seemed to commence in the very heart of his thou .-lit , as if

lie had the power to peer in advance into exactly how matters woulc

proceed. Indeed, we hacWaapedfpur expected bounty Dei Alte had Keen

i istructed in his sleeptfogive'the boy a taste of his finest honey ffTfeci j oh"

rieeting him, awHfie Experience did prove so close to hov it had beei

foreseen that it took up permanent lodging in the boy's memory
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Be it said again, this man, Magnus Rudiger, u-re-f'!t!>rarKi

the area as Der Alte Zauberer, was in fact not mum .■ m

sorcerer. His curses were neither remarkable nor effecti \ e. a; iu •>
Je, >

command of magic was rudimentary. (Whenever a sense of dread cai i. to

aim from forces he could not name (usualltfone or another branch oj the

Cudgels) he hardly knew more than to lav a circle of salt around n
C.

(able where he sat by himselT/That was, for all its picayune effec

ie -dRshen

■
aio-re

effective at nudging us away than the Cudgels. 4HU-erF€Hy-wtttmryiM. >

-inanyrrf-our clients, was to assume ihat-natwally^ancl oj;cours.e!.he a c on.

t he-side-efThe^ngehr—5rTTrwa^rdetnorrs-v4ie4a&d4ttspu^<l-lrT di ead,. i

Minor clients such as this Ma^us Rudiger are an annoyance Partied trly

when they grow old. Still, he was enough of an actor to keep even oi e n

tie area respectful of him. No neighbor was in a hurry to attack his s- ll •

lie.psych.c

ie rarely failed to lend him c If torevetments aie flimsy. Ou the other-han

V ' I

odor, his resonant, even reverberating, voice, and his undeniabiedrmr -ledge
\ TSm*---- f-.zs -jar iL~>

of bees) that he was a species of magician. That isrf-SHppes^./tvprhve1 :itr' '

esteem, and indeed, he did iwteteta full suggestions) wav of his dre: s. his
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mouses. (Aft4iHftvktaat'wfLgrratewfflTCr-stFeRgtir^^ -rave

too proud torush to feed dial spoonful ufhoney while

i nvthe-thresferife)-'
a>/

■'iTrarry^everrt, Adi was now etched by the dream, and equail' =’■
I*- “t c .

^fepoftant^ the visit. His belief that he would, on^Gccasion^be able to bring

vividly and aeeurately to mind the presence of people tjSEfevent? he ha 1 not

yet encountered, would Wno mean instrument for us

1 will say that we were to exercise such a spiritual device often during
uJ3C_i-/c: Gta.<2^2'y o< •<

Adolf Hitler's service as an Army messengeoscwxymg/up mineTrenches-'

i^d-dafting/GacirtoT^egimental Headquarters^tmany a day and i igb
. r- ,. „r lA ..

curing the First World War. ft-wa^dangerous weris^dacoiifuienci n

one's ability to anticipate the future wesfof no small assistance., .UiS| 
zp e.<2<*.5 ">^1 alU

^owever, too~soon to speak of/rnat. His experiences as a soldier a n ost

complex amalgam of magic, luck, desperation and dedication • an .t d

eighteen years away. For now, 1 will leave discussion of the nroih- a id

problems produced by etching until it is altogether necessary to discu s he

practice again.
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For now, I would rather steal into the unspoken thoughts w k

conversation he had with his father on the walk to see Per Alte Zaubvter.

Alois, of course, did most of the talking, and was anticipating lu> no ting

with no great confidence. It was never routine for Alois to enco inter 3 nan

who knew more about a subject than himself.
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Once they began to talk, however, Alois proceeded to si npl\ A Ji’s

head with so many new names^fontinuing to walk at a good pace.)ths

before long the boy was twice breathless Jar he did not dare to ag hel ind by

a step nor a word. In turn, Alois, so rarely in the habit of spending tir ,e or

thought on this little Adolf, was a hint short of breath himself Over tn<

years, he had packed enough rheumatism into his knees and enough

constriction upon his lungs (via tobacco) to move as a rule more

nieasuredly. But now, fyidmg-a/vein of conversation to’pursue with f e boy

Tiotnmly^jwjzed^an-WCTpeCTetbd^^ to his legs, iU-
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was pleased that Adi had wished to go with him. Indeed, hr wjrrrrtT 7-.

tble to approach his owtiTbelings,. It was not Alois' habit to give-ui-t<-r-trm
Cl _ •->

sentiments abeut-kis. younger children, indeed, he shad ne\ ei ucmwdei 4*1-

fatherhood a subject of personal interest until a child was old enough h

work by his side. Now, most unexpectedly, he felt a sense of myster uH-he

ici-y^pfesence of his boy. That was not only uncommon but mprecei. euted.
A t'j _

He actually wished to enlist the admiration of th+s little creature unit r
-b A. i

llonpf nexLioJjwn^-

His desire was already fulfilled. Adi was excited to he Hnall/ r the

company of his father. Tke-werd-which[^e had barely learned to spell^toOcT

before his eyes as FATHER. Just so large was his recognition of the size,

ind—no other word will do—the immanence of the big ^laazSfncHng along

. utt -b? <«■>•/
reside him. Alois was (large/ that moment by the clnkfe/scate'nf'

He: mother vl’.en

she would speak of der gute Gott, yas-pthere was Alois nexuuffi"r>i s ■ big,

;o high above^hwy-qu+tenm-equal in emanative force to Jehevfth <€

.p4ww4osef^joijhat^^

pronounced the name of the Emperor , 1
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How the boy wanted to please Afo+A (At the comment emeu c ’ ie

walk, their mutual silence had been formidable. It remained -0 m i I v i

bund a few words. "Have there always been bees?" he asked ar l.ct.. ; was

a simple question but fortuitous. It came just before the\ would hr c

remained mute for the rest of the walk.

"Yes. Always, Bees,” J»$amended, "have been on our line earl fora

very long time."

"So they go so far back, Father?"

Alois gave him an encouraging pat on the nape of his neck >T■>, Hoy's

obvious desire to keep the conversation in flow now served io act! vat

Alois' funds of exposition. "Yes, I would say, the answer is Wa> ba 1

playEe’ionger than us. And there has never been a day when we didn 00k

to steal their honey." He laughed at the extent of his own insight. '. lave

read that already, fem the time of the Bronze Age, we were all eaimg

honey, yes, and I can say for certain that I have seen drawings anti <0 re old

poems in glass cases right there in ow dusty Uflc Linz museum tiai s oeak

of hoWybaek-mftFie Middle Ages, beekeeping was already a serious re 1 ty,

Although wild, very wild still.
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Given his touch of rheumatism, Alois was/walkmg fast \di s nsatL,

i&as-noW seizing his lungs in a unique mixture of happy fervor ai :he ict of
k, g’ ,9gn1

he conversation itself, andfHesperationlhat he might riot be aok . L - p

walking (half-running) at his father's pace. So many unfamiliat words vere
p<£y

coming into his mind at once. Oh mis^ugus^^ready^assedTie-had been

handing under the walnut tree nsas/heir farmhouse when a gale of v md

came by like the sound of a whip, whereupon three walnuts, hard as t >ne,

jolted his head with such authority that he had not even been reach t ■ ■. ry-

t was as if the walnuts had their own voice and told him to he silent. ' ow,

ae was buffeted by the Bronze Age, and next, the Middle Ages ■ maybe he

lad heard Middle Ages before. He felt as if he half-knew it. No que mon of

stopping to ask—ho strode along as fast as he could keep ttp^v-H-l/fhe

turning air in his lungs.

"They had," said Alois, "no hives in the Middle Ages Bc-c-uie > 's

already, yes, honey, yes, but they had to go out hunting to where Hie" . ould

und somefbeesgathered together. Where? Where else? In hollow tees.

Locate such a tree, and then grab what you can of the honey before t) ey
4-fl lArf >

rtung-^our head off. That was how they must have done it then. )n ■/ even
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1 hat was not enough. They also had to get the wax. This beesw a' •» is s< 

important. Once you have beeswax you can have light m youi hi I a j -r

night. Candles! But, oh, they had to pay. So many bites Thci un

would come their Duke or their Baron. If he heard you hadfhoney

to pay up. ^\^ood shareTlmagme. What do you think he gave you 

<>t had

ba. I. ”—

a bow, a nice strong cross-bow. Why? Because what the hunlvnan was

Going, was dangerous. The bears in the forest were also looking I > he 1.7.

Think how crazy those bees must have got when a bear stin k his nose ,.>» 
-fUeix-

Licir-hiveTn the log.(it is one thing to sting a man, but how do rou stoj

bear? A bear with his fur and that thick skin! They had to go lor >1,,- e; £ ,

It didn't matter. The bear would still come looking. Ja, a man needed 1

cross-bow-—to kill the bear. Not so easy to go near honey if the bear g I

there first, but you could have compensation. Sometimes you had bear

meat. Once in a while, you had bear meat and honey."

Adi's breath by now was wholly on fire. Their path was wandering 

through a small wood, and he was looking for a bear.

"Sometimes," said Alois, "on a cold day this time of year a nar 

would find a tree ready to fall, a dead tree with a big hollow in u, and a
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swarm of bees right there in the hollow. All clustered togetbei r .:a ' varm

tree lowi . He

would have to do it careful I carefully, not to stir up too i r.K h/ii c he~

dkf it m the evening^only inthe-evening because-fehew 1 ittle-heo u e more

against the cold. The goorTpeasant^w

Lu#' /
quiet then, especially when it is cold, and then he and a-b+g son. oi it wbe 

brother, would carry the tree back/t^their hut, wrthev could
ct? ([_)

geuneretpfthe honey."

"What about the bears? Would they come?"

"Yes. The kind of man we’re talking about had to be read > to J11 the 

first bear and hang him up near the bees. That kept all the othei bea J

iegan. But now, now, what has it beconi<? Aaway.

hobby! A little risky, maybe, but sometimes profitable "

"Hobby," the boy repeated—another new word.

"Soon," said Alois, "it will be a business."

They walked in silence. Per Steckenpferd was how Alois had put 

it—a horse-on-a-stick, a plaything, a hobby, Soon it would be t bus-ness,

he had said. The boy was confused. The continued pace at which h were
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walking was now pinching his breath past the point w here he coulu a: < jven

one more question.

Abruptly, Alois stopped. He had become aware ai las’ j1 $ > s

discomfort. "Come," he said, "you sit down." He pointed io an nail ib e

rock, then sat next to him on another rock. Only then dici he feel the pain in

his own knees and legs.

"You must understand," he said, "this bee-keeping will not be airy-

rales for us. Honey is sweet, but bees are not. Not so sweet. Scmieti rms

they are cruel to each other. Very cruel. Do you know why'

"No," said Adi. His eyes were, however, alight "Please you oust

tell me why, Father."

"Because they obey one law. A single law. It takes-eu:eA>

everything. It is so clear to them. Their law says to them: I he colo r, must

survive. Nobody wfh/oare to be lazy inside this colony.' He pausec

"Nobody, except for the drones. They are there to serve then one gt od

purpose. But then it's all over for them. They are gone Got >dhy e "

"Are they killed?" The boy knew’ the answer.
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"Killed. Yes. ^TToFtheni. Once a year, right about now-- u t ifter

summer they are gotten rid of. No charity." He began to laugh tgau 'In

the home of the bees, there are no good Christians. No char. , wi> t: )< ver

You will not find one bee in any hive who is too weak to work I Tlw [get rid

of the cripples early."

As they rested, however, Alois' thoughts whee-led/nack int< tm-warly

silence. He was full of dread. It was not intense, yet it seemed to l it i

everywhere within him on this Sunday morning^acloud holding ma }

shapes at once. He could not even name all his fears He knew he v as

directly afraid of being cheated by Der Alte. Alois had understood v bat the

neighboring peasants were not ready to say. They had praised I )er A lie,

they had echoed each other^peaking of his vast knowledge on mis s inject

of apiculture. Yet Alois could hear no great allegiance to the man himself.

One neighbor even whispered, "You can trust Der A he, yes. I think o " but

Alois neither liked nor trusted this neighbor. And did not the neignl ot feci

the same way about him?

This was but one hint of his fear. If the fine and attractive lot won of

the^rinn had been the good reason for its purchase, he could not say the
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same for the quality of the land. He did not wish to b< cheated aga n

Indeed, given the trouble with Alois, Jr., he had kept putting .»',l hr t ision

to go into this beekeeping. Now, all of August was lost. I t n i g i be 

too late to start the winter colony. He did not feel competent about t n>

aspect of apiculture, but he knew—he had delayed too longfbis choi. es

were Restricted. He had to buy and buy soon. He might lun. v io pa/ 

whatever unnatural price would now be asked for the stock and matt r Is.

Yes, this late in the season, he would be held up, wherever he u eni. I ie

certainly did not enjoy the thought of these peasants laughing ai liiii) again.

it io himself.

Yet the last time he had dabbled in this bee business, going at ii just i- a

horsc-on-a-stick, one hive kept in a ralking distance tri >r

Braunau, a place he could go to in the evening to get a rest from the to'em 

and his fellow officers, or be able to visit on a Sunday in order io t> have 

to watch everyone going to church—a diversion, he had thought 3 d hen

he had had a near disaster. On a given Sunday for no mistake be co. 1c

point to, he had been stung so quickly and repeatedly by so mar;. miniated

bees that he decided afterward he must have been poking about in the
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Queen Bee's quarters. Who could tell? He realized his ignorance .>t m: real

f tuff if he was so open to ambush in the course of working v\ uh i v ■

Now, he could say he knew much more. He had been r ■ idi g i the

subject. At length. Given his lack of education, no one could claim • j he a

quicker student than himself. He retained what he read. How many ■ cuild

say that? Where, then, was his fear?

But he knew. He could tell. By the way he was preparing in a h ance

o recount to this man, Der Alte, that he had taken many stings ou i: h inds

ind his knees and that that had subsequently proved beneficial tor h

stiffness in his joints, yes, that stiffness acquired over the years ol st aiding

it Customs posts. For certain, he felt read) to impress Der Alte with his

.cnowlcdge of bee venom, aneKfie degree to which diseases in anc cm 1 gypt

had ^vetJbeen treated in that manner. He would speak of Plm\ and 1 hden.

Great doctors. They<to», knew(fcunake various ointments from bee /room

and bee honey. Charlemagne and Ivan the Terrible as well He coal I peak

of thewfSffhctTons of the joints and how they had had such pain ebm r ted.

or so it was reputed, by bee stings.
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But was he really prepared to enter that kind of con cersattoi \ t Dei

Alte? At thatfmoment, he regretted brtng+ng/Adolf with him A .. i- <■ i q

felt trapped. To the degree that he had spokcrvse-ffiuohS'tu Kl:i - i o tl ?
f . tU*. ■

subject, he had lost his room for choice. He had to start^beckeepin ■. )

else? Did he wish her ever to become aware of the fear he had non

developed in his heart that this might not be, no, not when you gm do t to

i completely, that this might not be the next step td-teke?* 1
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As harbeen indicated already^Magmis Geracheles, Dei Alte Z-aubcrcr?^

was one of ours. I have calledpiiwi e ymioner and that is accurate In recent

years, we have not used him often and any ber^tejie lias received from us

have not been large. From time to time, we provwtw rtitirf udduri

^Wperceptions,;4 species of gift-giving practiced by angels and demons

ahk^wedoolHe-tfevivc faded loyalties with a lagniappe, a Trinkgeld, sttUu

' Apeak. dn tumToiir pensioner?will work ahftl^for us when we require ii

The impulse to put a spoonful of exquisite honey on Adi’s tongue even as he 

and Alois came through the door was entirely by my suggestion For

certain, the old doctor carried it offset as 1 requested. The old doctor liven
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I refer to him in that manner. Nonetheless, it is one of his leant attractive - J

vanities. (He will insist that he is an honored and learned university 

graduate.) I have heard him refer on separate occasions to his years at

Heidelberg, Leipzig, Gottingen, Vienna, Salzberg, and Berlin, none of whose 

Doctor of Philosophy'. If he has chosen in his old age to W 

like a confirmed drunk, an odd choice (since in fact he does not dnnk) he is 

his own efforts, acquired some of the verbal skills and superior manner of

eminent schools he attended. Indeed,only HeidelbergandGottingen wa?e

overionqred=with-a-v»sit.^woidMdT^ned doctor is a fraud, a half-

Jewish Pole, of no certified higher education who, nonetheless, much through

attracted all the same to many of the slovenly habits of old sots. His clotties

are filthy. Even his long woolen cap manages to be full of soup stains (ft> he

wipes his mouth with the tail of it) and his white beard is steirrc'^with ""

nicotine. Often he smells of these unhappy odors we look to reduce in our

clients. To put no pretty word on it, he is incontinent. Not only his clothes

but his fumislungs have the aMringant authority Mold unne.

Nonetheless, he is striking. That long stocking cap which he even

wears in summer and indoors does serve his devoted image of himself as
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some kind of a throwback, can it be, to a court jester?—for fi^sit/in his hi t

swathed in an old cape full of faded bright colors, a fool's motley (trie cor Id

hardly expect him to be impressive in appearance, yet he is I Jndemably, he

is. His eyes are extraordinary, as bhie as the coldest skies of the north, yet

full of merry lights that offer a clue to many a trick he has learned

Alois, who for forty years had encountered hundreds of people a day

was hardly to be surprised by an unorthodox appearance for that matter, he.

had developed the ability to capture the first moment, so to speak, tn just

about every passing exchange. Travellers were not prepared for the 

phenomenon of meeting a Customs official who possessed such a degree of

authority. Yet there he was at his post, or, later in career, at his desk.

exhibiting the strength of his peasant roots, while offering his fgrwfol physical

resemblance to Franz Josef. The first moment, therefore, invariably

belonged to Alois. Few were prepared for the intelligence that stood out ir

his immediate glance. "Tty to fool me—you will fail!" was the unmistakable

.massage- Q '

ThisTigd4e-^«t^/^yspec^c direction to Der Alte that he must 

meet the father and son at the door with a spoonful of honey, andjsoceedte



FAX NO. :5084872136FROM :nM

FROM : JMIJORDCRAFT FAX NO. :17186243782

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27704 ch 26 only, printing cc

c,e:. i . . 5 f F'3

Sbf. 12 2304 1 S '1 P4

insert it without leave (Spwsitafedd into the boy's mouth Whatevei Alois tad

been preparing for, hardly could ftffiawTbccn this. So rude Sc

gracious! ^I^atonce! And nothing offered to Alois but a superior smile from

Der Alte as if his^^baSpiss-soakedden, worse than an abode of fifteen 

cats and their leavings, was nonetheless Der Alte's realm and he was happv m 

it, and, I may as well add, diabolically unembarrassed.

Moreover, Der Alte won the boy over on the instant It had taken no

more than that one move. (Plus all my-etehrng-stTOkcsin-Adi's drcai^TKe ' '

night before!) Alois ppft perceived a lode of admiration^ Adi^s-eyesfforffiis

extraordinary old man. were now alive with the same

intensity of admiration that Alois had been receiving for all the length of their

walk together. JHh/reaction seemed ridiculous to him, yet he felt as if Der

<^_ , 4 ty 4.A 4-e -(«**• ■
Alte had stolen the-boj^ 1 ' ---,-------------

Now, they sat down. The old man fussed a little (albeit most skillfully i

at preparing tea. To Alois' further discomfort, the procedure was courtly A

very old gentleman, or even a very old lady, might have been showing the

adult visitor how little he knew—after all these years!—of the putative

elegance of a tea ceremony, particularly between absolute strangers
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All the same, I do not IflceH&n. ^oraU his gifts, he has never

accomplishedjts much foFi^^Tha^anticipated. For a time 1 had exacted

he would become one of my prize clients. He certainly did not have to end as

a bizarre, impossibly smelly hennit with an immense reputation for dealing

with hordes of bees in a pretty little comer of Austria, a country filled already

with pretty little comers. I had lost standin^wtih^fieMaestn> by

remarking decades ago, that I saw extraordinary promise in this young half­

Polish, half-Jewish Magnus. Of course, he was at that time a real pagan with

the ladies. This client had settled for much too little as far as 1 was

concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in little sips, and Alois in three

scalding gulps which enabled his host to pour him another cup almost

instantly (as a most subtle form of reproof) they began at last to talk about the

reason for the visit.

Alois, much habituated by now to dominating the onset of a

conversation with any man or woman newly mst, had developed an unhappy

habit out of this very confidence. He would, by now, even take the first step
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in a verbal encounter when he sensed that he was overmatched In effect, w 

was buckled to his habit

So he began by citing Pliny and Galen, Charlemagne, and Ivan the

find no cure. It was not, he would vouchsafe, that he, personally, had suffered

inhumanly from gout ism, merely, you could say, that he had 

received his intimations

learned a great deal on one particular occasii lad been prey to an

unprecedented attack, "just the one time, but with many bites to the knees 

which subsequently provided considerable protection against the r 

commencement of my rheumatism. I admit that I would have given much tc 

be a medical scientist for I would have begun research on just this subject

am even sufficiently confident of myself to believe I would probably have 

Terrible, just as ht lari planned. He spoke, ^TebelievedN^ost/inovingly^of the

afflictions of the two great monarchs and the dedication of

9 had" eal with ailments so grievous that others could

made significant discoveries.11

"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might very well have done

just that. Because indeed, dear sir, what you then believed was there to be
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discovered had indeed been detected by no less a figure than Dr Likoinsky

back in 1864, thirty-fiwyears ago when you were still a young man and I

might also mention Doctor Terc who put the crowning cap on what could

have been your thesis. Yes! Herr Doctor Terc came forth with serious

chemical studies on the nature of bee venom and its as-yet-undeveloped

potential for precisely thas© valuable cures. Rheumatism and gout might both

be seen by now as ailments of the past if not for die innumerable obstacles

which present themselves in the way of administering treatment We arc still

looking for more precise positioning of the bee sting onto the affected body.

It is rumored that (he Chinese"—now with a melting look (designed most

shamelessly to add to the mutual delight that existed already between him and

the boy) he added, "the Chinese who live on the other side of the earth lirom

us. Have you heard?" he asked of the boy.

Adi nodded solemnly. He had heard of the Chinese, heard of them in

bis onmroom school house during the hour when Fraulein Werner instructed

the geography class (two grades above) on the far-off placement of India and

China.
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"Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land, esteemed Finance-Watch C W

Officer Herr Hitler, it is said that these Chinese employ the stings of needles

to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least attractive

aspect of my beloved bees is their eagemess to sting, yes, we love them foi

their honey, but not necessarily for their SO-often-martyred condition when

they seek to defend themselves, and succeed with their sting even as they

surrender their lives."

Alois sensed that he would do well to leave this topic. I’hc tea had left

a most penetrating aroma in his nostrils which, to his surpnse, was

compatible with the urine. Needless to say, he would have preferred a gooi

swallow of beer to pump£j$a few of his prepared remarks^nto more forceful

delivery, but as of now, this conversation did belong to Dei Alte At what

length he went on!

"I cannot," he remarked, "begin to call you my good friend as yet. For

1 do not know you. Except, of course, by your fine reputation. Word of your

former most respected position proceeds our meeting. Your father," he now

said to Adi, "is well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again with

Alois—"I am still ready to call you my friend because I feel in inyself an
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imperative! to counsel you, for, oh, I must say, there is, dear sir, so much h

learn about these bees and their good keeping.” He sighed with a sound o1

woe as physically intimidating in its resonance as any of a number of less

poetic bodily sounds.

"Let tne declare that 1 would not wish in any manner to impose on your

pride." He stopp^ Npw^^wouldnot proceed without alaisser-passer.

"No, tell me, good Doctor, you must tell me what you think " said

Alois, his voice most normal (to the degree he could command it) bul his

nostrils were near to quivering. He hardly knew if he was at the onset of a<

intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted

What could be this imposition oa his pride?

"Given your gracious permission, 1 would say that 1 must caution you

about your honorable and honest desire to enter the endless vagaries of

apiculture. It is, you see, a vocation.” He nodded. He turned again to Adi as

if the boy was one more equal, yes, all three sitting there as equals "You,

little fellow," Der Alte said, "you, who looks so smart, arc you smart enough

to know what a vocation might be?"
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"No," said Adi, "but maybe I do. Yes. Almost"

"You do. You know it even before you are aware that you know it.

That is the first sign of a truly intelligent person, not so?" The sountkof "niehf-

4Vflr?** vibrated into the tender pit of Adi’s stomach

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you do because others

saidgtfurt thntns what you must do. Notat all. When^khave a vocation,

there is no choice. You give all that you have to dein^whut-hastbeconie so
C/1 <7<3^ v '■ t~‘

important to yoictfewoM1^

"I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois,

^by now-he hed-ntrchoice but to get out ofhis cteirand starrpaCT^-^terooB^-

"no, I do not wish to commence a dispute, but surely one can keep a hive

without building a monastery to enshrine it. Absolutely! Ig^forese^
"^^idnous but modest investment for a jjeedlretired man like myself’

"Dear sir, it cannot snd will not ever be that way," said l>er Aite

"That much 1 can promise a strong person like yourself Heartbreak or

happiness. Nothing between!" He nodded with all the profundity of ths

decades he had ^ewmd^^ef^M«B^finriself as a great and learned

doctor. "Herr I litler, I cannot allow you to consider such a project unti I you



FROM :nM

FROM :JMJORDCRAF"

FAX MO. :5084872136

FAX NO. :17186243782

Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 ch 26 only, printing cc

7 r F'4

Sep P; 2004 1 '8I 1 Pl

S’ 27

are made fully aware of the risks that await you, the diseases and moi tat

enemies that surround mjr delicate sweet-seeking bees. After ail, the honey
.st

they makei&tkS’«qtih?31®iVh7fl§&M'EHfc-^^

g^SfTh^^^tures of nature, large and small, axe jealous of the life of these

remarkable little creatures who are not only able to make honey but dwell

constantly)ifrs^^g6itoi aetf intoxicating presence. flow-mueh-they-eSFbe=

hated and pursued, I can inform you of one genus of spider who is evil

nothing less. Die Krabbe-Soinoe, it is called. So soon as it finds a promising

flower, it ensconces itself deepkrm© cavern, the small perfumed cavern.

There this crab-spider waits, fully at home. It activates the scent of this

flower by stirring about within those flowered walls of the corollajmftMts-
gp g j L ✓t’-f a

own edsr/isovercome by the^ixirofflxe^als. What then? It waits When

the forager-bee, our sweet hard-woridng female with its undeveloped

ovaries—only th© Queen, as we know, is complete in that/fnystenous

compartment of female existence!—ach, these other females are there to work

for the length of their short lives, to clean house, to serve the Queen's coun,

or to forage. So here, contemplate our poor little forager, our honey-bee She

smells the inimitable redolence of the flower’s cavern. She enters to pick up
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its lustful store of nectnr and pollen and, at once, she is done in. cmell /

Most sadistically. For, at first, file poor bee is only half-gone She mas been

paralyzed by a sting from the crab-spider, lies there, numb,

> ^p
incapable of saving itself, while the spider, altogether evil, proceeds to sip

•awsy on tile vital liquids and subtle constituents of the bee's internal elements
■fa ?</_/

When nothing is leftist the dry whisper of an empty hull, a husk, this crab­

spider goes to the actual labor of ejecting the remains from the flower, after

which, I must suppose, it ensconces itself in all the bliss of sleep, yes, a 

successful destroyer’s sleep. It slumbers, all sated, in the corolla"

.£ .1J But theeess»& mon e

it the bee-wolf,

Adi would dream for weeks to come of the bee, die flower, and the

spider, ^oywuld Aluia if in a wlH!

detail/to come. Der Alte wbsww

famaki.brute, a wasp who would strike at the honeybee just as it was alighting
'bl'c <.<p e

on a flower. The bee-wolj^^^ra^tely^saeg^would always go for

the throat "Always! The honeybee has a soft throat. So once again, oui

forager is paralyzed. The wasp is now in complete command of what she
4. £?<=<?

Imows how to do./She prowe^to squash the bcl^orffirhonBybee m order
/ s- / jlj /

to disgorge all the nectar that ta^wofe^(fi^eady taken )nt0 h(;rself
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This nectar squeezed up from the belly overflows out of lu t m< »iri nt te

i naw of the bee-wolf. Is that enough? No. This veritable ienmI h■ ul* 3w

undertakes the labor of flying away with her stricken victim sir- > ij 5 wr

to a nest most specially prepared and lays her down neo tv as man is s 1 or

eight still-living but wholly-paralyzed other honey-bees utter wm I h

proceeds to deposit in the same crypt one egg, one solitary ckj. a I i, i 1 1

later feed on thos-e unmoving reetons who are still alive And u ■•.«•<» the sLg

becomes a larva, it is ready to eat its way up into the form oi am .t <. v mo,

another bee-wolf. Every last one of the suspended but living borhe.- if mere

as sacrifices for her slow growth. In their misery, the victims cannoi cv 1

die. They must wait to be eaten, piece by piece, limb b\ limb low mat

be accomplished? How are they preserved? The answer <s simple )u :■ t~

called good and wise system of nature can show nonetheless all the mr, ing

of a maniac. It is the venom in the wasp's sting that preserves the liesh < f
«///

these paralyzed bees^ya^fc foifthe length of days that this one imugr ii L

larva needs to become a bee-wolf itself.

"1 have offered these two exceptional cases as lively <-Kan<p«-.s of tn

perils to the life of any colony you may hope to protect here ar w wn
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metnies. Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hi ve u h ♦»

•uardian bees within must come forth to repel him These soldier a t 

heroic, but futile. They are swallowed en masse, loads wail benciiil i ■' 01 4 

up the droppings Another variety of spider will wrap artful cocoons about

each bee that hurtles by mistake into a web. Ants are capable of invadmic 

v our hive. I have seen a number of colonies, never my own where he lues

are actually obliged to tolerate the ants, and will even surrender a p< »r ■ of

contain the future brood. With mice, it is worse They/Got the comlr,

directly for the honey. In winter, they move into the hive seeking wai inth m I

force of sheer numbers in stinging to death the invading monster A gi< -r.c ms

victory. But what then can they do with the dead mouse? I ■ • then

larger than Leviathan. The carcass will rot, and make the hive mtuiewbk

[C'Uistnict a mouse-nest in one or another comer. When the most variant o<

o ir home guard attack the intruder, ^^they can on occasion succeet ihi

their territory in order that these rude invaders do not attack lhe mmios rha

catastrophic and immense dead presence with disinfectant I liat is srl i
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mother substance which they know how to manufacture hwi n ten • u

lew chosen green buds. Have you heard of it? This propoln

"Certainly,” said Alois. "They also know to use ptopohs .» uenc tn;

cracks in their walls.” He had succeeded in looking not <n al discom eitti J m

• ^-,TsettrLsatdT>er Alte) '’that I may havcLfajlec| ia di>coiii age vi>i - • —■ '/

XHivc by the law of averages,” said Alois. "I preie> to think I the z

ongoing possibility of profit rather than of the occasional perns i

\ "Does the bcc-wasp frighten you?" asked the old man of the ■»■ I

Adi nodded, but thenwas quick to say, "If my fathci is earn/ n n . c /

must I be." xX-

"You have a splendid son," said DerSfklte

j Alois was ready to agree fbr the first time fhi|t this mil’ll! be , « ame
/ \ ■

possibility. I low nice it whs to learn that his little AdolNvas more han

be/c-wetter and might even be, conceivably, the equal of Alois, mu - y
tl^ese days./^ \

/ zXut thoughts of Alois Junior invariably reminded him >f ill iha nuz n

inot iie tn place. So now Alois wondered why Der Alte had heet seekir.j. >

discourage-hinr. dr made noserise. "Given the-state of his hm, the 0...1 :lt;



Book 3 April 04-2 4/27/04 ch 26 only, printing cc 331

"I see," said Der Alte, "that I may have failed to discourage yot '

"I live by the law of averages," said Alois. "I prefer to think of i he

ongoing possibility of profit rather than of the occasional perils '

''Does the bee-wasp frighten you?" asked the old man of the boy

Adi nodded, but then was quick to say, "If my fathei is ready, then so

must I be."

"You have a splendid son," said Der Alte.

Alois was ready to agree for the first time that this might be a GrbfaL

possibility. How nice it was to learn that his little Adolf was mote than a

bed-wetter and might even W, equal of Alois Junior one of

these days.

But thoughts of Alois Junior invariably reminded him of all that might

not be in place. So now Alois wondered why Der Alte had been seeking to

discourage him. It made no sense. Given the state of his hut, the old man

could use the money. Doubtless! Why then scorn a potential customer s

desire to invest?

For the first time, he felt as if he had a grasp on Der Alte The hermit

understood him better than others, decided Alois. "He knows that 1 am •< man
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who looks to keep his pride intact. I do not give way to the first warning So

Der Alte must know that the more he discourages me, the more I will b<

ready to begin my colony. He will have his money after all!"

Alois now gave Der Alte what he considered his largest and most

confident smile. "I respect your cautions," he said, "but we must move now

to the other side of the question. Can we speak of what you will do for me.

and what I can do for you?"

irNot quite yet, said Der Alte. "If you wish to remain a man with a

modest little hobby, I will, of course, be available for the necessary materials.

But I see in you, Sir, if I may speak on a more personal level, the possibility

of a true vocation. So, I would propose another consideration, a better

approach. 1, for example, to learn my metier, put in an apprenticeship that

lasted for three years and provided me with an advanced license What 1

would propose to you is a more collegial relationship—may 1 put it so? I am

prepared over the next few years, for the most modest fees, to have you study

with me as I work on my colonies. It could prove a delightfully agreeable

arrangement. You will learn much, and I will have the pleasure of an

intelligent man's company. It is sad to say, but in all these verdant hills and
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fields that surround our Hafold here, we are the only two individuals of

infoFesfia^mtelligcnce."

Alois kept the smile on his face but his nostrils were^^paying their

own tithe. "Work for three years with you, you foul-smelling old goat?” was

the speech he did not utter. The compliment to his intelligence prevented" the

insult as completely as his need to come to an arrangement with the old

mountebank for materials.

In turn, I was horrified. No professional has a greater desire for

competence than a devil. I had been incompetent here Der Alte might be a

pensioner, but I neglected him for too long. The loneliness

revealed tn these last remarks was like the chill in an old stone house that has
a um 11

•net heSiTaeej^ed/foEthHiy winters. I was not worried that Alois would take

up his offer, but now I yfiwre thotSmd^^^d how intense was the old man's 

of honey could yet turn info a aeiinmuiwifolw The Maestro would not be

yearning to see more and more of Adi. No bold move is ever free of

tolerant of any mischief that developed between Adi and Der Alte.

Calculated mischief was our province, but must not belong to a client, not if
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we could prevent it. We look to direct the romantic habits of our fold, rathri

them! Any future episode between the >ld

man and the boy would not be to the Maestro's liking Not so early! l oo

many indetermmables!

At this point, Alois said, 1 am honored by your personal interest in me

but I must explain. In my family, we are Nockheads. All of us, blockheads

The worst to be said is that we are proud of that. So, I must work alone

That is how I am. 1 look forward, therefore, to enjoying a mutually agreeable

commercial relationship.1*

Der Alte nodded. He, too, had his pride. No matter the need, he

would not repeat his suggestion.

"Yes," he said, "we will make arrangements. I will x^abtish/fTcouple

of colonies for you and supply those tools and products you do not have in

hand already." He turned to Adi. "Soon your father will be very busy Arc

you able to count to one thousand?"
5c

"Yes," said Adi. "They do that in the biiper^as^ahTTsof knr>w '

“Good. Because this Spring your father will be master of many, many

thousands of bees. Will you be afraid of them?1
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"1 am afraid," said Adolf, nbut you know, I am also curious 

"A wonderful boy," said Der Alte, and his expression was fall of love.

Tears came into Adi's eyes. His mother would soon have another bab^nd-il
nJ^y 

wou1dli& jesti^StffijiL wiili CdmuBd.^Sh&wedd-b&^Twa^^^^l ir

Vfc would not see the love he wanted to find in her eyes when she was looking at

him. Mot for a while.
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