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strange, he remarked to Klara, considering the number of red flowers bees 

carpentryand-^Wpamting-'^rtdeaat, his worries eased for a week. His chest 

even puffed up again with an old truism^ safe us a sound house. "Good

long} like a minor sore

after all. an Emperor who could live with the immense and-

idiotic problems of keeping the Czechs, Hungarians, Italians,

Poles, Jews, Serbs, events#gypsies, living together under the Hapsburg

German blood understands," said Alois to hipiself, "that blessings do not

come from God, but from hard’worl^’ pStill, it was an unfairgetHtecTt emark.

Why not say, "Good Austrian blood?" That-did-bethethim.

entered.

Still, he w^er^oyipg^vorking with his hands for the duration of the 

Book 4 ch 4 double/triplc, ch 5, triple, ch 6 start 5/3/04

f German blood? /Rewas an Austrian,

i^4het-bfeo4<possessAd4§’that does not heal. Hewa

natural virtues and powers.

was-he-suppo
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empire. Germans couldn't do that. Always fighting with each other.

Without Bismarck, they would still be nothing. Petty principalities.

-‘ffachys. Always squabbling. Mad King Ludwig T, and then^MadKing

Ludwig ^razy Bavarians^md(those Prussians with a ramrod up their ass.

^^7 speak of good German blood? Yet, he said to himself, "All the same, I

:HM6,<fieZecided, wa&ra-question to be take^ uplnthe bar at
A/e uic., > ( ‘f’

one's :h ultimately, AtaiT

decided, might be equal to one1s4aftgtt&ge)/or was it/6 one's nation? Gould

German 4as-to4}ftWGerman blood\

know what it means^' and^^^ondcr»d^vterH^mi^i(signify to say to

L,\

3
it be as simple as saying that to

L/4

himself that he knew somethingwh^i»4aet,^irdidn%not quite. Except

in some way he/^ertainly did.

Fischlham. Wa^one's true
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He didn't bring it up at the tavern, after all. They were dolts. He

in the afternoons, a proofjif he needed it, that there was not 

enough work to do. For that reason, he hadstayad away for a week, and

spring. He even thought of going~to/visit Der Alte, but recollections of the 

-smell ifi-theTftitkept him away. The odor of urine was nothing to put up 

with, especially sinee$Jois felt all too close tosprinklingdus own pants.

hang/fietting near the hives so that the birds would 

resented the time he spent tee. (fey November, he had even found h imself

done-all the carpentry and-the-paintingyeven buil^a framework on which to 

away in the

-now and then.

Before long, he was back in the tavern. Jug about everyday.

wes one-pi casure he could not relinquish. The dolts^Jkof^et^superioF^’
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-had-bpen stuck in one place for-lifeUwereToniiiig rionelht4era4»

as an expert on apiculture. Maybe he rtiM had a lot to leanrHuthe 

didnot/show that to them, Reealling-jevery bit of-dfc advice Der Alte had

offered, plus whatever he had picked up of late in his reading,^ novz 

inferior mind

lore available to the locals than Der Alte, Alois

presented as his own wisdomy Honesty^mdmodesty were

(for practical purposes,l£a^become the local Use expe
5-<£<

/were best employed when dealing with superiorsj*Rd-expeFte^An-

Nothing more-then' to feel t

'advice on how to get started.
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IJ¥ou cannot open/thelidof the Langstroth," he said, "so how do you

that means you must be able to

trust the man who gives you the honey for Xvmter feedings when you

purchase his bees. Trust is essential.

Even as they/were £>oth/nodding their heads with something of the

same reverence with-whkh Klara-

7^ asking himself^The could really trust the honey^iad’received from Der

were dead of disease by springtime. BatAtorrcoUld dispose~of sueh-^

r
'ould expect that '

, _ — —- - ______ __
Alte. What a laugMbfffiat grandiose (doctaran^piss-bum if^r6f Alois'

Book 4 ch 4 douhle/triple, ch 5, triple, ch 6 start 5/3/04

get the mixure'to them? Every other day, you must feed them,(and this

aawetiesmy assigning rule-of-thumByatiOG to them.

genu fie*

1, one part honey/to onepart water.

■om your own

orc a cross/Alois \
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"But how do you feed them," asked the visitor, "if you can't open the

lid?"

"Ah," said Alois, "there is a/technique. You open a very small plug

/p^the top of the box

andyou stir in the sugar untilis completely dissolved.

special feeder! A five liter jar with a cover of the finest mesljrbver tKe

mouthy" Intoy^ybiTfiave placed water that has been heated but not boiled,

the feeder over tSetefr©?that.

"J am confused," said his visitor. "You were speaking of honey and 

water, and now of sugar and water,
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"My apologies," said Alois. "I was thinking that for a beginner like

yourself, sugapmay e better. More expcnsiverbutdasier. You do not have

to trust the source. Perfectly simple. A/tflfiferent ratio, however. Three 

parts of sugar to two of water."

Alois was feeftng-scimething-o£4frmsel^^ fine fellow he

had^eei^efore his retirement. "The trick," he said, "is to master the

technique of the special feeder. Because you not only put in the liquid 

nourishment, and cover the mouth of the jar with the/mesh, but you must 

have a small pump built into the jar to create a vacuum since you will(b 

holding the vessel upside-down over the bung hole above the broodfwaiting

to be fed. Do you follow? vacuum in the jar keeps the sugar-water 

from pouring out, but the bees carfabsorb the liquid through the tiny spaces
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in the cloth mesh. I feed over one liter of sugar-water ortfioney^and-water to 

them once a day^and effter every feeding I wash the jar in boiled water.

Alois was out in the c^dligain?5tSmg:aHns^e=^^te~boxe8

wondering if disease would strike tene

Cleanliness is an absolute demam|,a

-bad-bluff, y the time his visitor

t-'l f'*' F)~C( z
procedures for calculating the amount of sugar or honey needed for each

...............2
All the while he^wa expounding these matters, and offering

box over the course of a monthJhejwas-sensingfthe commencement of new

fool iiiinscMi<Beffig a grea

colonies before winter had finished.
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He spent the night reading his books^atK^acl dreams of living in one

^-e- e A r A—
of his boxes, himself a bee. Would-tt-ttim into a matter of clustering

together in deepest and darkest obscurity? How could they (guide 

themselves in that world, so stygian, so bereft of light? Were their antennae 

of aid? How many facets were there to a bee's eyes? What had he read? A 

thousand? Even the experts seemed to disagree. He decided that if humans

could speak of a sixth sense, perhaps these bees with their thousanc^facets 

in each eye, had a jfimte^seventh sense that could penetrate into the

multiplied in the darkness o£the-frive and^fien-the^became so many that

tfiey^couldno longer bear tl*Mfconfines. They-fled fr-omfhebox and flew

caverns and catacombs and labyrinths of darkness.
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away, so far away, they could not be foundand-then^hey^i clustered 

within a hole in the trunk of a tree—back to their old habits, yes.

When spring came, might that happen? Would he lose a good half of 

his hive^j June? He felt for Klara in the dark, and his hand came across her 

belly. She was so big now, and yet]j6^ new one wasn't due until January

Would he yet be a giant of a fellow: HWwould make six in the house, seven 

when Junior returned.

She came awake with his hand on her, and would have nestled into 

the embrace of his arm, but he felt a ^ive4o4&lkfmrtl^ middle of this 

darkness. Before he had said more than a few words, she was wide awak^ 

-and unhappy, embarrassed,/^QLTcoutd-say? and agitated.

'I hope," Alois said, "that you haven't spoken to Herr Rostenmeier.



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 May. 05 2004 03:06PM Fll

Book 4 ch 4 douhle/triple, ch 5, triple, ch 6 start. 5/3/04 375

She knew immediately what he would next suggest. Herr

RostenmeiermwnerJhe country store in Fischlham where once a week, on

Saturday,^ and Angela would buy a few foodstuffs they did not raise in 

their garden antfaroast of meat—no livestock as yet for them at Hafeld, not

with Alois swallowed up in his bees. ^Klara liked Mr. Rosefnmeier, and had

to talk to him about the future sale of their honey. Alois had told e:

her not to make any deal^yeLsince there was always the possibility, slight, 

of course, that he would do business with Der Alte. She had taken pleasure 

in the thought that it would prbably b/Rostenmeier, and she would be the

in-between, even literally bring a little money back to the house and hand it 

over to Alois. Her fingers tingled each time she had thought of such a && 

transaction, sheS«dly4aT^wh¥.
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New/Alois would go to Der Alte. She knew that. "I thought," she 

said in the darkness, wht&fhe patted jfe giant»to-be-i^ her belly, "that you 

didn't like hia^afall, yes, I remember you said you would have to smell 

him."

* AZ
'He will be good to consult whenT rrrrA The suggesti-orrOfTtrer

"Yes, yes, yes," said Klara, "but you told me you don't trust Der Alte.

L*
Yes?" She was close to almost<Kysterica|aUjeiftg4oni-out-of agFe©abl^

—7^, &/St5 <-< p 7^i/I,

cloap -not so-cohhhohfor-hes. ^Yes, you say you don't trust him, and yet

<(
you choose this Der Alte over an honest man like Herr Rostenmeier? A nice-
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mezA real commitment. You and him

MYouIj^feelembarrassed by y4^%6mmitmentto him," he told her.

Cl, ■
"Something yoiFHaven^x^ 

without speaking to me first."

"No," she said, "not at all. I am not embarrassed. But this

I will say, I must say, I will never understand the thinking that goes on in a 

person like you." She had been tempted to remark, "a man like you," but

knew better. He would have ridiculed her for such a stupid attitude.
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-5-

So Alois went back to Der Alte after all. There were just too many

worries^fle was a realist, he told himself, he was used to bad odors. One 

had to deal with the devil, nicht war? (My devils snickered as they 

informed me of this.)
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Alois paid his visit on the next Sunday and, once again, took Adi with 

him. He could hardly have said why, but I could have told him. Devils.

when so instructed, can nudge a man or woman^o-oome even when 

he is not a client. For whatever reason, I sensed that the O.O., despite a 

multitude of other concerns, had given enough attention to Hafeld to pass

-A
-on.exaetly-thafr^uggestiorr-^feeVihe boy and the old man/see eachother 

again.h<-^__

This time, AdfcjwefHW°»eYciTed than befarfiffwac paying careful

A Ze 4 / o
attention to the route. Jt wa^ordy a mile away. There would be nothing to 

walking it by himself provided he |remembere<Pthe turns and forks of the 

road, and this he did, full of uneasy excitement. It was as if a woe large as a 

loaf of bread had settled in his stomach. Yet his chest sitting above such
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heaviness was alive^ He^as-steamlng-with excitement, or se-he-thmight, 

3«ree his breath on this cold morning was/niil of vapor. He knew he would 

not tell his father that he planned to visit Der Alte on his own. Alreadyh®.

ctfuld taste- the honey-that might be waiting- for him.-

"Yes," he kept saying to himself, "in the daytime I will not be afraid

leave a box in the open sun. If a branch blows off the shade-tree and the
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hive is exposed to the sun, you must getri»eJ£Lrescue4vtc(rnove Kfc the 

insanity. They will feel trappedyt»d-ir|<tfie^ourse of such a disturbance, 

shade. Otherwise, thefSeeswillbecome agitated, yes, almosrfothe point of 

air inside, /yes, they will consume too much oxygen, and then the 

temperature in the hive will procegd-to rise.

buzzing around-inside the box^with no room to -fly, they will use up all the 

above tlie 'iTeat-cmllterhoaeSfcday^ofsummer, even the wax of the cells in the 

combs will melt. The cells will collapse. The eetleny will perish.”

4heTjfsHneetingrttwas dark by then in the woods and the boy/listened to

his father with an unhappy sense features in the wood whom he

could not seq, fet they would hear^andTrtfvowed that when summer came,

He had heard all this on the/drive home from Der Alte's house after->
I K
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he would allowahive-box to sit in the sun, no,^e-wotildn3, but Alois,

A -i•< h
Junior would be back by then and he would not-bfgood. He would leave a

box in the sun.

Der Alte, alerted to their visit, was ready with a spoonful of honey, 

and the taste left the boy with such a glow that what with the weight in his 

-stoaeh /nd the excitement in his heart, he was almost ill,

All this quieted, however, for Der Alte and his father had a long 

conversation about the marketing of honey, and there was some dispute on a 

price which Adi could hardly follow, nor did he care to. He was 

disappointed that Der Alte, onee he had offered the Iteney, did net-sccnvter
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Adiawas-mistakep./After business was done, the old man could not

383

stop talking to Alois,Cad to Adi as well)about the mysteries of bees-w^ne''

had-to-eentemplato-it—the furtlieraml fuilhei inystciies'to be found-in

contemplating the existence of these tiny creatures with their honey and 

their near to immortal sting.

interruptable, and fascinating, despite himself, to Aloisawh»(5vould retain 

Yes^ Der Alte was off on a conversational discourse, rich, not

enough of thymctapliotao expound on it himself tomorrow night at

p ? IA Y^, A-ll 7
^Fisch^ausX^omethinggrandiose to offer the dolts IZAdi, in his turn, was—

no other word is accurate—Adi was spellbound. Words he could not^>^

understand altogether were of leaajfflportance than-theae-he coutdranrh

PLc-k

bcsidesTthe^oaftd-rrfwords-he did not know was uiun lliatftich
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(."V
meaning, as if his mother, in the good old days/Cefore Edmund had

is flesh by way of her palms and fingertips. How he listened!

been bom, was/fubbing oil into his back-everras-his/0ain seemed to leave 

"Can we," asked Der Alte, "ever pay enough attention to/} work of

the everlasting quintessential power to surprise us, thse^httiedevils come 

Isseverationw^wise measure and wisdon^ane '

to us from the Good Lord's science,-^cs, His divine and curious aesthetic— 

so enigmatic, so supernatural. Our bees are a conation of nature's wisdom 

/mthe most bizarre and unexpected form, the very reification-—if you will 

permit me the word—of God's secret rites, His investiture in wonder and 

awe.
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Der Alte went onfand-on. Lfow£4e could go on! His endless 

references to God's ballet, God's gymnastics, /God's gymnastics, God's

intuition of the paradoxes of Creation. many of the'devtls-Hhad’

It was too large, too soulful, too suggestive of private

.. They were always ready to praise God aloucUbatLldid not enjoy
/" c- /D JjA I ... ’ /

regrets at the depth of his commitment to us.

ln any event, he went on so long that Alois was^agatifrepelled. 'fhat

too much timefelapsed without hearing the of his own voice was

certainly at the core of his irritatio did not know if he liked the look

in his son's eye. Jii^biue eyes, like Klara's, were always so large and so

was reverence in them now.alive,
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Why don't you take us into the other room^eu have here and show

JrifiTyour little viewing box,"
zr-/7«A/

Alois,^/as finally able to interject.

It was obious that Der Alte would prefer not to, but Adi spoke up.

"Oh, please, sir," he cried out, "I have never seen the inside of the bees' 

home. They have been with us back at the house, for so long—" he tried to 

count quickly—"for seven, no, I think it is eight weeks, and I have not seen 

even one of them. LdenAweru to wait until summei

"Spring," said Der Alte but he shrugged. "All right," he said, "but be 

the other room of the hut, wnfeftTsmaTTstove, a sink, aThey dididk

prepared. They will not 4eok4ik hat I have been talking about.

hand-pump above the sink, and a pail beneath for the run-off, was also a 

kitchen table and at one end was sitting £ narrow box, perhaps two feet long
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Ia t ^r-e-
and one foot widerwhivli would suvn reveal itself onoe-th^black curtain#

two glass walls betweenon eac side were-drawn: -It-was-
‘’cP*"

whieh resided tjre^vertical frame, visible on both sides, with endless small

cells, no larger in diameter and depth than Adi's smallest fingernail. Were

these the cells his father would-teth-about?

Adi was aFdisappointe^as if he had been-struck^n the solar plexus.

Art-first glance., it was all-.so.dnh, -and then Ttwas-rfaHybut chaotic (acluster

of endlessly pullulating little things, hardly bigger th in a bottle, and

they kept climbing in and out and over each other, startled by the light, a

poor helpless gangyrf congested, jam packed, over-stuffed, over-crammed,

brimming, feverish, ri^jfigrptrfhilatingtemmgfassembly of what looked to
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be squashy little creatures.

-4-
first seen Edmund's wjzered-hom0hcular Jittte face on Klara's breast.

/'■ft. 6

not been so disappointed since he had

feirarid-demimffig snrpriw.. They did not/fook that much

iave been beans stirring in a pot.alive although they did move. They

They looked nervous at being exposed but still so

-f-i # & sluggish. What a terrible way to live! They must miss the sun, the boy

thought. He had been thinking of them all the(fnonths since summer.

recalling them as flashes of light in the garden, and now they were

stupefiedj Were-theyvery cold?- They pushed against each other ah-the

and "pit" and "sepulcher," "grave" and "vault" and "pit'Jhe had looked at

time. Were the ones inside the cluster crying out in ways he could not hear^

^4 __ ——

/ Adi had never seei^tomb but he had read^to^word and^pthers like "bier"
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indistinct photographs in some of fihrfhlher's warbooks? ;e

to sigh in preference to bursting into tears. Could those4>ees breathe'’ What 

an awful way to live.

"At this moment," said Der Alte, "they are the poorest of the poor. I 

know you see them as no better than slugs in the slime of their own exudate, 

but that is because they live at/the extremities of existence-—they offer the 

sweetest substance to come to us from nature, and yet wrth(£nough of them 

upon you^prepare forTheend. They wasting you to death. Hcre-they-stecp

as

wonderful and as beautiful as drops of dew before ug in the earliest sunlight

toorapifrand toe-alive-for us to-pcrccive-??of morning,

precisely how theylook and so fearless as they enter into the petals inte-thtr
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of the flowers waiting for them. The real beauty in these matters is to exfti'fcik

TiiscoyeT^fif value Attt4ies burtcd4n ohfles,^U thatTs potential j^xvhat 

igftB' appears to be meaningless.

one's revulsion, to admire./He had never met a^nan^eloquent as Der Alte.

aspects of this awful man, fre^id have a manner one was obliged, despite 

Adi was thinking, "these bees can sting you and you are dead." He 

shivered in the dank room of the old man’s kitchen, shivered before the 

improbability and incomprehensibility of dying, and yet it came over him in

the midst of this chill that he feh^doser to the old man than to his father, and 

knew he could listen all day and all night to the wonderful words of that so-
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odd person. Yes, the sounds that came out of his voice were ready to wash

e inside of yourself.t

"Come and visit me," the old man succeeded in whispering to him 

before Alois gave the signal to leave.
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I do not know for certain how powerful an influence the exceptional 

speech by Der Alte (so full of verbal «tewstiss(an<irodomontade) cou d 

have had on Adi—at no moment up to this point had I so regretted not being 

<th©ce and thereby obliged to rely on my lesser agents—but T must say it had

its effect on the boy because many weeks later (on Christmas Eve, no less!) 

fes the rest of the househe had^bundled himself into his warmest clothing
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as-entirely asleep, and out he wentftosit on the bench under the oak tree

where the tee Langstroth boxes had been set up^and^here he remained tor a

considerable time, bl Jmore and more chilled as the minutes elapsed.

Yet, he stayed, and having placed himself between the two boxes, there he 

remained with each of his arms half-embracing the back of each box. He

Zt i ize,
was praying for the continued life of the bees who inhabited each be*-.

As can be expected, this was of no small interest to me, and since we

dS- small hole had/ieen torn away. It was not impossible that a mouse had
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Book IV

I must now inform the reader of an unexpected summons from the

Maestro. It would remove me from Alois Hitler and his familyftj^eight 

months. I can add that this alert arrived on just the evening early in

October of 1895 when Alois completed his apicultural negotiations with
(. v-s ;

Der Alte. Two Langstroth boxes (-each^with a colony ofbeesYand the 

necessary accompanying supplies were bought plus a variety of tools, and 

enough pollen and honey to feed these newly-acquired inhabitants through 
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the winter, the purchases being transported by Alois' dray pulled by the

work-horse Graubart from Der Alte's premises to the Hitler home.

It proved an exceptionally exciting trip for Adi who sat beside his

father all the way and could not sleep that night in anticipation of morning

when the hive-boxes would be set up under the shade of an oak tree some

twenty paces from the house.

If there is some curiosity concerning Alois' outlay, I have no veiy

dependable way to make a calculation from the kronen and guider of Alois'

era to the hegemony of the present American dollar. The discrepancies

distort any comfortable sense of comparative costs. Alois' pension in that

year may have been the present equivalent of sixty or seventy thousand

dollars a year now, and it is likely that he rued the cost from the beginning

since Der Alte sold him a sufficiency of necessary and not-quite-necessary

items that might come to the rough equivalent today of a thousand dollars.

Alois, fully anticipating that he was going to pay too much, was weary,

however, of dealing with the old man and so did not push beyond the small

success of acquiring at the end a few extra tools at no extra cost, one of the
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few times in his life when he was not ready to bargain with his-usuaf

determination.

However, it was at just this point that I was ordered to leave Adi and

■^cfdmbarked for St Petersburg where 1 was brought to focus on the needs and

the other members of the famil)rwttMhree-of my-assistants./ Xhafcnight-I
uxg ner 1

dimensions of a new and massive project. We were going to attend the

coronation of Tsar Nicholas the Second, scheduled for May of 1896 in

Moscow, seven months into the future.

Off I went, then, to St. Petersburg, and on that very night. How I

made the voyagej^toocomplex a matter for discussior^at this poin^ While

devils are able to travel as if they were human beings, that is, we can for a

period insinuate ourselves into many a man or woman (even as forty-two

years later, I would be occupying the mind and body of an intel ligence

officer in Himmler's Special Section IV-2a) still, we oan use much more

rapid means. (But, of that, I will wait to speak.) For now, leave it that 1

was instructed to go by the quick alternative and eater-my orientation into

the late Nineteenth Century Russian soul—belly, vices, beliefs, ieberff

harmonies and inner disharmonies—by morning of the next day.
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And in that Slavic realm, so much nearer to God and to the devil than any

other land above the equator, I stayed for all of a winter in St. Petersburg

prior to coming down to Moscow on a cold April morning before the

coronation in May.

During that period, 1 did receive news of Alois, Adi, Klara, and

Angela. Even the day-to-dajjLeinperament of the dog, Luther, and the

horses, Ulan and Graubart, were reported, but that was by summary for the

most part, and cannot be comparable in interest to the new venture,, not-at-

-all. If a devil is ready to afford a few personal desires other than the over­

major assignment. Now, I had it. Our O.O. was in the first stages of

arching demand to satisfy the Maestro, then I had, I confess, become a little

too full of the Hitler family's intimacie^sCfhad hoped to receive more of a / X

bringing off a mighty mischief. We all knew that, every one of us, major

and minor devils(all. Even at the time, I sensed that this could come to more

than any of our recent full-dress efforts to disrupt the larger purposes^f/tfie

other side. It is true. I swear it. LseftsedfiTmetamorphosis fomfingd^the

intentions of our leader.
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Now, I will make one apology, but will not repeat it. Having read the

best and worst of novels for many years (which is, I repeat, part of a good

devil’s duties and education) I should know by now (and do!) that not even

the best of readers will put up for long with a novelist who can leave his

narrative long enough to jump into what must seem, at first, an altogether

unrelated subject. Until now, 1 have indeed spared the reader reference to

my other cases, particularly the month I spent in London back in May of'95

when I attended the trial of Oscar Wilde and was in the courtroom on the

day of his conviction for "sodomy and gross indecency"—a matter in which

I played a hand with the jury's deliberations. (My instructions were to do

my best to get him convicted. It is likely that the E.O. was looking to

stimulate a rabid sense of martyrdom among some of Wilde's associates,

particularly those who were of very good family, but to this I cannot attest.

Only on rare occasions will the Maestro explain his strategies to us—we are

there to satisfy his aims rather than our curiosity.)

Nonetheless, I was now harboring a conviction that our Maestro had

prodded the D.K. into a state of some disturbance over the success or

failure of the oncoming coronation.
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For that I can only offer my own set of explanations. I m ore than

suspected that the D.K. wasmowdfissatisfied with the variety of formal

organized religions serving in His name—although, as I will^entuall^

explain, He was responsible for them. Yes/their faults were by His clumsy

doin^fthe unhappy structures of the Catholics and the Protestants, the Greek

Orthodox* the Orthodox Jews, the Reformed Jews, the Sunnis and the

Shi'iteszperhaps Buddhism, Confucianism, Taoigm^

By4£95<a'changehad also occurred^howeveo in the viewpoint of

our Maestro. Or, so was I ready to perceive. Through the centuries, the

O.O. had<aicceeded in being, a most incisive critic of the follies,

disproportions, errors, miscalculations, and sheer blunders of the D.K.,

indeed! God, the Creator, having worked His way through the locks of His

evolution, had by now trapped Himself into many grievous misjudgments

concerning the potentialities of humankind. In contrast, the 0.0. had, for

the large part, been satisfied to act in reaction to the O.K.'s endeavors,

intensifying where we could every misdirection of His human beings. We

were out to increase the sum of emotional dissatisfaction among men and

women everywhere, good or bad. Thereby—so went our working 
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assumption—we might come a little closer to eventualij^>ossessingjthe

spirit of the species. One of our more effective methods over the last two

thousand years had certainly been to encourage intense religiosity of the

most ^rnializcd and^organized sort. If we came up short now and again—

usually with more luminous individuals (saints), we did succeed in warping

the intelligence of a good many humans. You can find fine folk

everywhere, locked into a mosque, a synagogue, or a church, all clinging to

the same oxymoron. Yes. Despite every other difference, they are all

attached to the obtuse belief that God is All-Good and All-Powerful. This

premise—given its inner contradiction, vast and built-in—is intrinsically
incapable of serving as a tool for the/tffiHS^fnce it can find no answers to

the contradictions embedded everywhere in human existence. By that

means, we have succeeded in tormenting the best minds of mankind

century after century. All-Good and All-Powerful. Indeed! Yes, we had

looked to encourage every fundamentalist we could find, Islamist or

Hibernian—we didn't give a damn. "Come to us," became our creed,

"come, all of you who are in need of rock-hard faiths and anchored
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certainties!" How ready they were to believe they were serving God all the

while they were working for us in ways they never perceived.

Now all this, I would warrant, is ultimately a product of the D.K.'s

inability to anticipate the direction His creatures would take once He had

developed them. His strength (as the 0.0. will be the first to acknowledge)

is that He can create a plenitude of forms throughout the natural world, 

some relatively successful (the honey-bee is one example) and some most

improperly designed. (The dinosaur, the squid, the leecl^nd the mosquito

come immediately to mind.)

By the time He raised primates to the level of humans, H

much too proud of this last creative accomplishment. He chose to provide 

men and women with enough reason to^burat their limits and?exercise free 

will. He was prepared to permit^ power of will that wouk^e free, on 

occasion, of Him. Just so confident was His enthusiasm, His belief in this

latest Creation. <j

Such miscalculation was calamitous. It was equal to raising so

powerful a deg that the deg turns on its master. God's finest creation, men 

and women, given free will, proved unmanageable itgth that free wfij—they
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gave every indication they would, left to themselves, depose Him. He was

reduced to resorting to a most drastic measure. He gave up the heartfelt

notion of engaging in a profound-eempanic»nghip(with this highest form of

His Creation. Instead, He now looked to terrify men into obedience. He

could not recover from the blow to His comprehension occasioned by the
crucifixion of Jesus Christ. now^bHged to go back to the

de 
judgments of Jehovah, and 86 proceeded through His new(feligion£to

terrify humans all over again. "Obey Me and fear Me. I am All-Good and

All-Powerful." The message that He had wished to transmit through His

Son—"Love each other and you will share in My love" was now converted

to "Fear Me, Respect Me, and I may answer your prayers."

This retreat^bjs-rettn^to oppression, opened vast territories to the

Maestro. I will put it simply. Our cause, as I comprehend it, is to diminish

the potentiality of humankind. We want to reduce the vitality of the greatest

creature developed by the D.K.. Naturally, we look to encourage religiosity

that is ever more intense and more mindless. Distort the brains of men and 

women even further than the D.K. intends, and their human emotions will

be corrupted. (For imbalance is the beginning of rot.) Accomplish our job
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well enough, pick up what remains, and we may be able to alter it into our

Creation.

Through many an age, 1 believe that thisQgflf been the working

premise of our Maestro. And be assured our activities have not been

restricted to churchgoers. So many varieties of human type are suitable, 

atheists, athletes, actors, and any angels we locate who might be turning 

i3kihg"td develop aspecies of faith designed expressly by him rather than

by the Dummkopf\Was/ouPMaestr(^actually prepared to make 

vertiginous leap from criticism to Creation?

bitter at the edges—1 will not pursue this through the alphabet. BuT-in-this

f 7 I ,------------- —r----- 77------ —>---- TTih ~

was contemplating a r&otatiurrary Change in our procedures. Was-he

I could not conceive of what form such a new set of beliefs might

tafc^but 1 will say that the possibility did cause me uneasiness. For who 

could know more about the pestilence and slovenliness of human nature 

than those of us who had worked through the centuries to swell and inflame 

all that was soft and misbegotten in the D.K.'s calculations. I need not even

speak of His miscalculations—all the animal residue in His human beings of
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unfocused rage, all the continuing excess in men and women of free- 

floating ill-will. It was one more sum of blunders fashioned by the D K. in

the course of developing -Hfe-^dvanced Creation. Given the objective need 

to protect a high but delicate level of animal life that would still be able to 

survive through grievous and often incalculable conditions of heat, cold,

flame, and death, the D.K. had to endow man (and woman, most certainly!) 

the balancedid get away from Him.

survival^also produced envy. The self-righteous, unless immensely 

with a sense of self-importance crucial to their survival. But, once again,

$elf-Rghteousness,so necessary to

successful, cannot look with equanimity upon better fortune for others— 

particularly not close friends and acquaintances. Envy worked as 

dependably in our favor as compound interest serves an investment. The

D.K.'s powers to fashion new varieties of Creation were once—it must 

again be admitted—immense, but His skills as a cosmic engineer were

wanting. His problems, even if spared our presence, would not. have been

trivial. His endless reworking through trial and error over the eons of 

evolution, even His readiness to live with His mistakes until such time as He 

could correct them (and most certainly, His outsize rages as a younger
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god!—His frenzies as Jehovah! ) had compounded a multitude of errors in

every avenue and byway of human history. Now, I had to wonder how the

O.O. could look to refashion such a boggled Creation after we had finished

corrupting, corroding, and demoralizing it further? 1 was worried. Yes.
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There is no question that I will yet delineate in some detail the

determining effect we were to have on the coronation of Tsar Nicholas the

Second, but 1 would prefer at this point to return to the small events and

minor adventures of the Hitler family in I-Iafeld before I attempt to outline

the more exceptional activities we were-to undertake in St. Petersburg and

Moscow that would Culminate in May of 1896. Those eight months from

my departure in October of 1895 un^il my return to Austria in June of 1896

wrh, I expect, ae-of^Sefest, feut^tilno^we have followed the intimacies

of apiculture with so much close attention that I do not wish to ignore its

continuation at this point.
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I have to point, however, to a serious difficulty. As I have remarked,

my knowledge of the various experiences of Alois, Klara, and the children

were communicated to me during my absence by the agents I left behind.

(Naturally, given the greater import of the activities in Russia, 1 had taken

my^ygSbest assistants with me.) That left^problem. Lesser devils are, in

many a regard, comparable to lesser humans. This is particularly true of

their characteristic insensitivity to significant detail.

While I can retain a reasonably close notion of what is transpiring 

among my clients and their near associates even when obliged to rely on the

reports of mediocre agents, the work does lose^During this absence, I could

only allocate a fraction of my ^aifabfey^nergies to thinking about Alois

-aad-Gempafiy. So, the^/ccount of these missing months—October '95 to^^*f

June '96—may prove sketchy. What will save the value of the narrative 

received, however, is that there were a few notable and determining events

in Adi's development (and these matters I most certainly did h <?-

Otherwise, nothing of great moment did occur until the return of Junior,

Alois Hitler, Junior. Of course, that was not until June, by which lime T too 

had returned/o-them.
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So my narrative will not suffer^Q critically. Mediocre agents, like

mediocre human beings, may be humdrum in their powers of summary but

they are not wholly incapable, and 1 will warrant that I had brought even the 

least unpromising up to a necessary level of performance. If 1 am not ready
lr\ ^t-l 4 ix-*fy

to explain our systems of recruitment^/fl^iew agents, that is because such

exposition would bring us immediately into a far more sacrosanct question:

How are devils created in the first place? Is the &@(personally on the alert 

for superior humans who might be ready to serve us, ^d-migh^he-put-under’?

r'Contract by the E.O. hitnaeffi or, as is more usually the case, do they come to 

us as lower varieties of humans, a brood of rejected spawn? These last are 

often individuals who were so disheartened, infuriated, demoralized, or 

altogether outraged by what they perceived in the hour of their death as a

shocking demotion of their prospects for a good reincarnation—a new life

they might deem worthy of their merits—that they opted out, simple as that,

they declared their desire to be liberated from the wheel of human

reincarnation in order to serve another power, us! (How this arrangement

was ever negotiated by the D.K. and the E.O. is altogether beyond my

knowledge?) While 1 cannot declare why or when it happened, I am familiar
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with the results. Apparently, the D.K. was willing (or necessarily obliged)

to fep(off a fraction of His stock of those souls clamoring for reincarnation.

Was this in order to obtain a less disruptive and dissatisfied environment for

Himself in the realms of the Hereafter? I suspecpM? was so. I would also 

assume that our O.O., looking to make his way up onto a nearer level of 

equality with the D.K., was, of necessity, ready to accept this exudate of 

spoiled human possibility.'J^Over the centuries, over—it well may be—the 

millennia, he was then obliged to use a very large part of his resources into

shaping and training the low-grade and highly disturbed material we did 

receive. It is analogous in difficulty to developing a symphony orchestra
I?

<itrbof soldiers cashiered feom/the Foreign Legion. I will not pursue these 

difficulties further at this point. 1 will only say that the agents I had left in

Hafeld, the lees, so to speak, of my small squad, did their best to report on

Alois' ongoing efforts at bee-keeping, but they did not always have a close 

enough sense of his difficulties, certainly not enough to satisfy my 

understanding.
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the summary 1 received of what went on with Aloisymd his beejfttom the 

end of 1895 until the following summer.

Ha y
Forewarned, forearmed. I will now present^'small improvement on
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Jn October, if I had permitted it, my agents would have overwhelmed

me with detail concerning Alois' obsessions with his new occupation.

As I have indicated, T had no time to attend to this, and 1 was irked.

Short of a direct entrance into Alois' working thoughts which, it may be

remembered, is rarely done with men and women who are not directly our

clients, the agents had to do most of their work by way of milk runs. In

what our O.O. calls "the markets of sleep," the dreams of most men and

women are reasonably available, open to demons and Cudgels alike, and

can be picked up (at least in superficial degree) by no more than passing

through the night chamber.
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We also learn a good deal by the simple expedient of listening to a

family's chatter. Indeed/a plethora of superficial information came in, as4 

£f£at^wa3 more than enough to annoy me. My experiences in Russia were of

In addition, I knew that I was receiving an insufficient portrait. My

agents perceived Alois as weak, but(Fknew)they lacked the requisite skills

of insight required when dealing with the worries of men or women who 

possess strength. It is easier to comprehend those who are weaker than

ourselves than to anticipate the moves and true feelings of those who are

more powerful. Nuance is demanded, precisely what mj^agentTwere

lacking.

Being of no great stature themselves in their former lives, they tended 

to pick up all that was second-rate in Alois. 1 was left, therefore, with the 

burden of analyzing insufficient and weighted materials. While I will zi><

^nsnariz^whatlreceived, 1 would also abjure the reader to avoid passing 

judgment. SineqlHegban wh^ecame^Adolf Hitler emerged from a

childhood with this father and mother. it-isr5bvious that wejfieed-ttfascertain

Klara and Alois' real strengths and, needless to say, their real weaknesses.
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ocH 1 l^>ae

Very well. Here then is r^sumnwry'of Alois' woesnow that he has

insisted on becoming a beekeeper.

His first concern (which I find^omewh^ comic—since he has spent

his life in uniform) is that he has to remind himself constantly to put on

light-colored gloves and a bee-keeper's large trapezoidal hat and veil,

always of the whitest material. He must avoid dark coats or trousers, and

since that is what he usually wears, is always concerned that he will forget

to change before going out to the hive-boxes under the oak tree. Somber

colors, he knows all too welkgtttfirritate bees, knows thatjnbe&by simple

experience. On the evening some years ago when he had been stung while

working with the little colony he then kept at the edge of a small town just

on the Austrian side of Passau, he had made the mistake of inviting an 

attractive woman out with him one Friday afternoon in order to demonstrate

his working competence with the hive. Naturally, he was in full dress

uniform. How else to accompany so good-looking an acquaintance? That

twilight he was stung so fiercely that his fears still rise in one quick spurt at

the pit of his stomach from no more than the recollection. Alois' hopes of

fornication were obliged to remain unsatisfied on that Friday night, indeed,
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the lady was stung on the exposed flesh of her ample breast, no less. A

petty romance was lost, but it proved a full blow to his best opinion of

himself, and, as we see, he continues to pay the price. Spurts of fear, bright

as rockets, fire off in his stomach.

Nonetheless, Alois, in some part, is still a peasant. He has not

forgotten that after a small or large disaster, one does well to be/6n the alert

to whatever value might still be embedded in the misfortune. For example,
in J

his^rnedical theses accompanied his pain on the following day—bee stings

seemed to be good for his rheumatism. His knees, at least, felt better

When their meeting occurred, Der Alte, we may remember, was ready to

agree, and even cited the honored Dr. Turc.

This confirmation may have been part of Alois' decision to accept Der

Alte's opinion that imported Italian bees were superior to the Austrian

variety. While Alois had his suspicion that Der Alte might be eSering

exactly what he needed to get rid of, still, the selling point (to Alois' present
is

shame) was that Italian stock were/Sasyto handle. They were gentle, Der

Alte assured him. They were incontestably more beauiful. Possessed of a

marvelous glowing rich yellow tan, not unlike the mellow hue of the best
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shoe leather, Alois had to admit that he did admire the three golden

segments of their bodies, each fold set off by the sharpest edging in black.

So elegant! T-heAustrian honey-bee was hairy, it was gray, uor_didj. t/gleam

like these all-but-gilded Italians he had purchased/^et, all the same, Alois

felt as if he had been disloyal to Austria, unfaithful even. He should have

taken the "Franz Josefs," the gray-beards.

What added to his unease is that he kept wondering whether he had

made a basic mistake. Should he, after all, have waited for the spring?

Now, marking time through the fall and the turn of next year, he would have

to keep his colony warm enough and well-fed enough not to perish in the

cold. He had bought winter bees, after all, who had been born last summer.

The queen he had purchased (presumably still replete with some millions of

sperm cells from the five, six, seven, or eight drones she had phallically

defenestrated last June), would be indrtBefnation now, and not laying eggs,

no, not for another four or five months. Her hive would be gathered in a

cluster for warmth, waiting for the honey and the pollen Alois would be

obliged to feed them. To keep close watch on their condition, he would

have to weigh the hives once a week (to make certain the population was
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not dwindling). Yes, it would be some long months for these winter bees

before they could go out to forage again along with the new-born who

would, he hoped, be teeming forth in the spring.

All through these months, therefore, he would have to keep records of

the weight of his hive-boxes complete with bees, plus taking the

temperature of the air within the hive. He had even been advised to start a

diary for recording the daily and weekly data. Yet, he must not open any

hive. "No matter your curiosity," Der Alte had confided (as if in full 

command of the new apiculturalist's temptations) "you must not allow 

yourself to peer in, or extract any of the movable frames in order to study

the combs. Why, the cold draft fhat~could arise ^rom-opening th^box~mlght

so lower the temperature that ^wPbees would need hours to warm the 

interior again. Such a chill could decimate the population. Take no 

chances, Herr Hitler. Keep them warm. That is your new duty. And, of

course, keep them well-fed. Up until now, from what you have told me, I 

expect you have only lived with the hives in June and July. Any tourist can

do that. But to be the Skipper oFyoutybive(through the ice-cold air of all the
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winter months to come, that takes character, my friend." And then as if to

enrich the assumption, he added, "My new friend."
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Alois was about ready to recognize the given. Tfhe had stood before

himself as judge, he would have found the defendant guilty. Could

retirement prove so enfeebling to a strong man? He had bought the farm on

impulse and now, these two colonies, also on impulse, these bec-hives in

their Langstroth boxes. All right, they were the latest improvement with

their removable vertical slides on which his bees were to build their combs

to be filled (although not as yet!) with larva and honey. A wonderful

advance! Yet, why so suddenly had he given his commitment to this

business of apiculture in the winter? Had that also been done on too quick
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an impulse? Der Alte had had the consummate nerve to say to him, even as

Alois was ready to guide his loaded dray onto the road, "You will soon see

how much work I have saved you."

Indeed! What Alois did nyt perform in work, he now spent in worry.
/Ze. L&Zf

a year nnd more, blit he ^
s-—''a

felt such a sense of inner weariness before^? these future responsibilities.

What with his two occupied boxes now^roperly under the oak tree (no,

never beneath the walnut tree for its nuts would pelt the ground in late

spring and summer^^he shells hard as stone, and might damage a hosFof

bees ready to fly out for forage), no, the boxes had to be under the oak tree, 

placed on a stout bench, with tarpaper underneath for warmth, and more

tarpaper above, weighted down with stones. Each day he read the

temperature of the heat within the box, and did his weighing once a week,

keeping up that diary full of data and notes, but part of the real problem was 

that he did not have enough work, just enough to leave him with a slew of

worrieytverthc future; All through the dark months while feeding his

winter bees $Ifh-sugar and-wateE? (a most tricky technique in the

beginning), he would console himself with the thought that if the colonies
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looked to be weak when spring came, he might combine two boxes into

one, and, if necessary buy more bees at that time, more expense, more of

Der Alte, farting in his pants no doubt, he would be laughing so hard at the

great esteemed High Customs Officer Herr Hitler with his ten thumbs all

there to be stung by what he didn't know about bees. Already, in November,

Alois was lecturing Angela and Adi, even Klara, on the need for absolute

immaculate hygiene when warm weather arrived. They must certainly not

leave the hives open no matter how warm the day. Above all, they must

never spill any honey. If they did, they must mop it up instantly,^ the bees

could be drawn to it and wouM-begin to fight for free honey, easy honey, as

it lay in a pool on the ground. If the puddle were deep enough, they could

drown en masse.

Such were his fears, enough to harangue his family this winter for

what might or might not occur in summer. And then he would go back to

worrying about the putative weaknesses of a winter colony. So much 

depended on what he read about bee keeping each night, negative or

positive^One of his newly purchased books (ordered from Vienna) stated 

with a confidence that came to him off the page as directly as an unexpected
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odor, that if two colonies proved to be weak, it would-be advisable to

combine them. Just kill the queen (probably a poor sort anyway) and look

to add these two inferior hives to a third colony (if you had one). That last

might also be mediocre stock, but if it could boast of a good hard-working 

queen who could keep filling empty cells with larva, the investment could

be saved. Of course, one should not look for too exceptional a queen. The 

low level of the added colonies could pollute her efforts. But how was he to 

evaluate the new queen in any case? I

Had he gotten into all this merely toTr^ occupied byfsome activity 

through the winter? He engaged in a flurry of work and built two new hive 

boxes (which he certainly did not need immediately, but was proud of the

skill it demanded—yes, he could have been a decent cabinetmaker!) but also

had to admit they were not the equal of his Langstroths whtehfhe now

proceeded to paint. Three colors were used, blue, yellow, and ultra-violet.

His manuals told him to do as much. His bees, if they ever got to flying

again, would be able to recognize (yes, each one of the tens of thousands of

them) precisely which hive-box they belonged to. By the color, of course.

Not red, not orange—those colors were not to be recognized by bees, how
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I must now inform the reader of an unexpected summons from the

Maestro. It would remove me from Alois Hitler and his family foi/eight 

months. I can add that this alert arrived on just the evening early in

October of 1895 when Alois completed his apicultural negotiations, with

anddhe necessary accompanying supplies, were-beught-phis a variety of

enough pollen and honey to feed these newly-acquired inhabitants/tool
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<7?'?
thfougl^-thjjwfttefirthe-^ttrehases-being^ansported by Aloiy\dray fro n Der

Alte's premises to the Hitler home^Sk-**^ SJ
Z?^t. <-^fc

It proved an exceptionally exciting trip for Adi who sat beside ms 

father all the way and could not sleep that night in anticipation of morning

when the hive-boxes would be set up/under the shade of an oak tree some 

twenty paces from the house.

If there is some curiosity concern ing Alois' outlay, I have no very

dependable way to raakep calculation from the kronen and guider of Alois'

era to the hegemony of the present American dollar. The discrepancies

the fough equivalent of a thousand dollars, lois, fully anticipating

sense ofcomparative costs. Since Alois' pension in

that year may have been thef^senH equivalent of sixty or seventy thousand

dollars a year nowT) if-ts-likely that he' the*e»t^uUay(/£Sjc Der Alte

sold him a sufficiency of items (aadfsame^pt-quite-ne^essary) that oamifto

that he would pay too much, was weary, nonetheless, of dealing with rhe old

man and so did not press beyond the small success^trfacquiring a few extra 

tools at no extra cost, one of the few times in his life when he was not ready 

to bargain with his chraracteristic determination^-
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However, it was at just this point that I was ordered to leave Adi and

the other members of the family (as well as the rest of my clients in that area

of Austria.) Three of my agents were deputized to remain and I embarked

for St. Petersburg where I was/bro right to focus on the needs and dimensions

of a massive project. We were going to attend the coronation of Tsai-

Nicholas the Second, scheduled for May of 1896 in Moscow, seven months

into the future.

Off I went, then, to St. Petersburg, and on that very night. How I

made the voyage is, at this point, too complex a matter to discuss. While

devils are able to travel in the guise of human beings, that is, we can

certainly insinuate ourselves for a^erioddnto many a man or woman (even

as forty-two years later, I would be occupying the mind and body of an

intelligence officer in Himmler's Special Section IV-2a) still, we also

employ more rapid means. (But, of that, I will wait to speak. ) For now.

leave it that I was instructed tothe quick track and begin my

orientation into the late Nineteenth Century Russian soul—belly, vices,

beliefs, harmonics and inner disharmonies—by morning of the next day.

Once in that Slavic realm, so much nearer to God and to the devil than any
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other land above the equator, I stayed for all of a winter in St. Petersburg

prior to coming down to Moscow on a cold April morning before the

coronation in May.

During that period, I did receive news of Alois, Adi, Klara, and

Angela. Even day-to-day variations in the temperament of the dog. Luther,

and the horses, Ulan and Graubart, were reported, but that was by summary

for the most part, and cannot be comparable in interest to the new venture.

If a devil is ready to afford a few personal desires (other than the over

arching demand to satisfy the Maestro) then I had, I confess, become a little

too full of the Hitler family's intimacies. While they were the focus of my

interest in that region, I had hoped to receive more of a major assignment.

Now, I had it. Our O.O. was in the first stages of bringing off a mighty

Even at the time,mischief. All of u:

fibrin 1

efforts to disrupt(fhe larger purposes arrayed-en the other side. It is tine. I 

swear it. I could feel a metamorphosis forming in the intentions of our 

leader.
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Now, I will make one apology, but ^HtStJepeatTn Having read the
-6s> i >^C

best and worst of novels for many years (which is, L-repeat/'part of a good

devil's education) I should know by now (and do!) that not even the best of

readers will put up for long with an author who eandeave his narrative long

enough to jump into what must seem, at first, an unrelated subject. Until

now, I have indeed spared the reader reference to my other cases,

particularly the month I spent in London back in May of'95 when 1 attended

the trial of Oscar Wilde and was in the courtroom on the day of his

conviction for "sodomy and gross indecency"—a matter in which 1 played a

hand with the jury's deliberations. (My instructions were to do my best to

get him convicted. It is likely that the E.O. was looking to stimulate a rabid

sense of martyrdom among some of Wilde's associates, particularly those

who were of very good family, but to this I cannot attest. Only on rare

occasions will the Maestro explain his strategies to us—we are there to

satisfy his aims rather than our curiosity.)

Nonetheless, I was now harboring a conviction that our Maestro nad
P M-

managed tojgqtfthe D.K. into a state of some disturbance over the success 

or failure of the oncoming coronation.
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eFe-by-His_clumsyJfeing the unhappy

our Mae tve. Through the centiirile,

the 0.0. a most incisive critic of thWfollies, disproportions, erro

blind alleys of evolution, had, by the end, trapped Himselfmtoferievous

h0=u$7 every misdirection of His human

foiz^cny

misjudgments concerning the potentialities of humankind. In contrast, the

Orthodox J s, the Reform

His way through the locks, hazards, and
a.

suspectwH^t the D.K.

had also occurred in the wpoint895, a chany event, co

trreirr-Yesf-Thei

structures of t atholiok aad the Protestants, reek Orthodox, the

mis lations, an eer blunders of the D.K.wndeedrTlTad to

JKd becomeWssatisfi ith the formal

nameservi

e sum of emotional dissatisfaction among
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men and women everywhere, good or bad. Thereby—so went our w irking

assumption—we might come a little closer to ^eatually altering.-theg'

possessing, what I may as well term the spirit of the species. jBfee-ef m

'tfioreeffective methods/Sver the last two thousand yearsthas j^erta+nfl been

to encourage religiosity of the most organized sort. If we came up short

now and again—usually wilh{£ercl luminous individuals (saints), we did

succeed in warping the intelligence of a good many humans. You can find

fine folk everywhere who are locked into a mosque, a synagogue, or a

church, all clinging to the same oxymoron. Despite every other

difference, they arc all attached to the obtuse belief that God is All-Good

and All-Powerful. This premise—given itsdrmer^ontradiction^^arwb

of mankind (So?century after century. All-Good and All-Powerful. Indeed!

daaiitUn^proves incapable of serving as a tool for the mind, k
/J-// a /$r "/-■ ?4s>

e canfindme answers tefthe contradictionsl6ew7embedded in human

rexistenee^By that means,/we have succeedecTiri tormtnTingThe- 55^'mih3s

Yes, we had looked to encourage every fundamentalist we could find.

Islamist, cf Born-Again, or Hibernian—we didn't give a damn. "Come to

us," became our creed, "come, all of you who are in need of rock-hard
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faiths and anchored certainties!" Mow ready they were to believe they were

serving God all the while they were working for us in ways they (fever

perceived^

Now all this, I would warrant, is ultimately a product of the O.K.'s

inability to anticipate the direction His creatures would take once He had

developed them. His strength (as the O.O. will be the first to acknowledge)

is that He can erefrte^a'plcnitude of forms throughout the natural world,

Xme(relatively successful (the honey-bee might be one example) and some

most improperly designed. (The dinosaur, the squid, the leech, the horse­

fly, and the mosquito come immediately to mind.)

By the time He raised primates to the level of humans, He had

become much too proud of this^^Tcreative accomplishmen^HeHioseto 

provide men and women with enough reason to exercise free will. He was
(>V

prepared to permit this power to decide te-eveqfbe free, on occasion, of

Him. Just so confident was His enthusiasm, His belief in thrs-ferfesi-

Creation. He did not fear that tk®j(dvould burst their limits.

A <a> u
Such miscalculation was calamitous. It was equal to raising-se

puwerfttha-beast thaHhe-hotmd turns on its master. God's finest creation,
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men and women, green free will,(proved unmanageable—they gave even’

I. ft
indication that they would, left to themselves, depose HirnJHe was reduced

to resorting to a most drastic measure. He gave up the heartfelt notion of

engaging in a profound partnership with this highest form of His Creation.

Instead, He now looked to terrify men into obedience. He could not recover

from the blow to His Comprehension occasioned by the crucifixion of Jesus
<g’d'zi'y

Christ. He now felt obliged to go back to His oldftudgnients as Jehovah,

(SS& proceeded through His new development of religion to terrify humans

all over again. "Obey Me and fear Me. I am All-Good and All-Powerful."

The message that He had wished to transmit through His Son—"Love each

other and you will share in My love" was now converted to "Fear Me.

Respect Me, and I may answer your prayers."

This return back to oppression opened vast territories to the Maestro.

I will put it simply. Our cause, as I comprehend it, is to diminish the

potentiality of humankind. We want to reduce the vitality of the greatest

creature developed by the D.K.. Naturally, we look to encourage religiosity

that is ever more intense and more mindless. Distort the brains of men and

womenjgeyund-what the-D.K. integrand human emotions will be further
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Through many an age, I believe that this has been the working

intention of ow Maestro. And be assured that our activities have not been

restricted to churchgoers. Other f'afieties, can ftkw be

point is that as

that he was looking to develop a &pect&s-ef faith

designed expressly by him rather than by the Dummkopf. Did that mean

that our Maestro was actually prepared to lake^fvertiginous leap froir

require from us

possibility did eattse uneasiness. For who could know more about the

stfitable—atheists, athletes, actors, and any Ringels weloci^e who iwgtrt-be

turning bitter at the edges—! will not pursue this through the alphabet. My

Zrf.iJ'
O.O. was contemplating a fundamental change in eerprocedures. I was

Hag. 21 2004 9? :35PM

corrupted. (For imbalance is the beginning of rot.) Accomplish our job

ii L • 1 , 11 17/F d h
well enough, pick up whatcggiaiEw? and we may be able to alter itmto

S' ‘■1*5 7-eut,

approach!

now inclined to

1 could not conceive of what formsuch a new setof beliefs mignt\

pestilence and slovenliness of human nature than those of us who had
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worked through the centuries to swett-aftd inflame all that was soft and

misbegotten in the D.K.'s calculations. 1 need not even speak of His

miscalculations—all the-atwmd residue imHis human beings of unfocused
fit**

/rage, all the continuing excess in men and women of free-floating ill-will.

It was one more sum of blunders fashioned by the D.K. in the throes of

developing $Ss^His/advanced Creation! Given t+re^5bjective need to

protect a high but delicate level of atmil life that would sri+^heabk to

-&j£© produced env^jThe"self-r ighteousTunless immensely successfu .

survive through grievous and often incalculable conditions ol heat, c

flame, an3|catastrophic mass-death, the D.K. had to endow man (and

A eft's I ’
^did-slip^^y^fkmrHtni. Human self-righteousness so necessary to survival

woman, most certainly!) with a sense of self-importance crucial to their <

survival. But, once again—was it due in part to our efforts?—iterbalance

-®arrnrrt look with equanimity upon good fortune for others—particularly not

n investment. The D.K.'s powers to fashion

new varieties of Creation were once—it must again be admitted—immense,

but His skills as a cosmic engineer were wanting. His problems, even^

close friends and acouaintanc Ejiyy worked as dependably in our favor

as compound interes
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snared/our presence, would not have been trivial./His endless rewoiKingTY
1 ------------------- rgr-(4i<"uffiggL/

^?er the eons of evolutionary way of trial and error, even His readiness to

live with His mistakes until such time as He could correct them (and most

certainly, His outsize rages as a younger god!—His frenzies as Jehovah! )

had compounded a multitude of errors in every avenue and byway of human

history. Now, I had to wonder how the O.O. could look to refashion such a

boggled Creation after we had finished corrupting, corroding, and

demoralizing it further? I was worried. Yes.
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-2-

Thero4s-no.qiie.srioH-thabI will yet indicnte(the determining

effect we were to have on the coronation of Tsar Nicholas the Second, but I

would prefer at this point to return to the small events and minor adventures
f is

of the Hitler family m Haifekp Somewhat outlmelhe

more exceptional activities we undertook in St. Petersburg and Moscow that
were to culminate in May of 1896. Those eight mont^^^^^y^p^rture

in October of 1895 until my return to Austria in June of 1896 wererTexpect,
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of

Io net wi3h(j^gnorgCpsconimS^OM-at this point,

mg folk)well tliuiiilijti^cfoa-of-apieultur-e-lortance,

Let me point, however, to a serious difficulty. My knowledge of the 

various experiences of Alois, Klara, and the children were communicated to

I left behind. (Naturally, givenme during my absence by

the/greater import of our mission jZt\Russia, 1 had brought my best assistants 

along.) That left me with a problem. Lesser devils are, in many a regard, 

comparable to lesser humans. This is particularly true of their insensitivity 

to significant detail.

While I can retain a reasonably close notion of what is transpiring 

among my clients and their near associates even while relying on the reports

of mediocre agents, the work does lose intone. During my absence, I could

not allocate fnany-energiesfo thinking about Alois & Co. So, the account of 

these missing months—October '95 to June '96—B^fefflVprovc sketchy. What

will save the value of the narrative received, however, is that there were a 

few notable and determining events in Adi's development (and these matters 

1 most certainly did study to a degrce)ZOtherwise, nothing of great moment
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did occur until the return of Junior, Alois Hitler, Junior. But that was not

until June, by which time I^toOjhad returned.

My narrative will not suffer critically. Mediocre agents, like

mediocre human beings, may be humdrum in their powers of summary but

they are not wholly incapable, and T will warrant that I had brought even the

least unpromising up to a reasonable level of performance, If I am not ready

to explain our systems of recruitment in obtaining new agents, that is

because such exposition would bring us immediately into a far more

sacrosanct question: How are devils created in the first place? Is the Evil

One personally on the alert for superior humans who might be ready to

serve us, or, as is more usually the case, do they come to us as lower

varieties of humans, a brood of rejected spawn? These last are often

individuals who were so disheartened, infuriated, demoralized, or altogether

outraged by what they perceived in the hour of their death as a shocking

demotion of their prospects for a good reincarnation—a new life they might

deem worthy of their merits—that they opted out, simple as that, they

declared their desire to be liberated from the wheel of human reincarnation 

in order to serve another power, us! (How this arrangement was ever
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negotiated by the D.K. and the E.O. is altogether beyond my knowledge.)

While I cannot declare why or when it happened, I am familiar with ‘!,e

results. Apparently, the D.K. was willing, or necessarily obliged, to trade

off a fraction of His stock of recently deceased souls clamoring for

reincarnation. Was this in order to obtain a less disruptive and dissatisfied

environment for Himself in tfeyfealms of the Hereafter? I suspect this was

fl would also assume that our O.O., looking to make his way up onto a

nearer level of equality with-the D.K., was, of necessity, ready to accept this

exudate of spoiled human possibility. Over the centuries, over—it well may

be—the millennia, the Maestro was obliged then to use^a very large part of

his resourcesjbs shaping and training the low-grade and highly disturbed

material we did receive. It is analogous in difficulty to developing a

symphony orchestra from soldiers cashiered out of the Foreign Legion. I

will not pursue these difficulties furthe^at this point. I will only say that the

agents I had left in Hafeld, the lees, so to speak, of my small squad, did their

best to report on Alois' ongoing efforts at bee-keeping, but they did not

always have a close enough sense of his difficulties, certainly not enough to

satisfy my understanding.
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Forewarned, forearmed. I will now present my small improvement on

the summary I received of what went on with Alois, his bees, his wife, and

his children from the end of 1895 until the following summer.
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large thoughts passed through Alois like horses on parade, one thought at a 

in a mob te-wait (ffieir 'turn against <the meshcloth of the wide-mouthed iai,
$cj>r L **

thereto suck &ut honey-and-water against the pull of the vacuum, while 

time. He tried to count how many bees might be inhabiting the box right 

now. He could do such a calculation. He had kept a record of the weight of 

what they had been fed, but at this moment he was too illumined to make 

suclrcalculations. friross-estimates-enH Call it somewhere around 20,000.

That was bound to be the answer for each hive, more than a pound of food a 

day, every day of this January. It was cold, but he felt warm. Despite

himself, lenowing he should not really do it, no, d^t/disturb fne bees, he 

knocked on the box anyway. Because then, through the tube, he could listen 

to the shift in sound. Were they issuing alerts? It had all gone up in pitch.

Like the strings of a crazy violin. Then it Gef»e-baek(fo quiet again. Soft.

LikeJGouftttos- catf^TAlFpurring while asleep. ~

He roused himself long enough to go into the house and get his sh rt 

off and his pants. Then he fell into bcd^slill hearing^chorus. Strange 

sounds. His breath lifted over a small hesitation and down he went into
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sleep. He had one final thought as immanent as one more beasy^iTpaiade—

it was that he certainly enjoyed these hymns of the bees a good deal more

than the caterwauling of an infant.

His dreams, however, were not goodfthat night. Soon, they turned as

foul as stale beer on stomach-misery. He entered a large and cavernous

interior where, to his lack of surprise, there-he-was^living among his bees.

It was not agreeable. They were^aW defecating, and there he was, one of

many, suffering (ike these other brother-creatures—no, sister-creatures—

wasting away in contractions of a severe bowel disease, all of them

defecating all over the narrow aisles of the Langstroth box—what a foul and

filthy vision.

He looked to rouse himself. Because this was a dream. Healthy bees 

did not defecate in their own habitat (except perhaps for the worst and

laziest of the drones) no, he had heard iwsbees in tWr/nive, and their sound 

was honorable. They would wait until the weather was warm enough for 

long-spell that-hfte&been too cold formees to dare to go oufinto this early

them to go out of-the hive and only theyi would they do their duty.

Now he was awake, fest still agitated by the dream. Tfeere-had beeii a 
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February ain^As Alois lay there he felt painfully aware of all the excrement

^Building up inhis colonies over all these months. How could these little 

creatures hold it in? And once again he tried to recall the sounds of the 

hive. Had he really heard contentment eomm^from their midst? These 

were bees. Could he really detect the difference between happiness and 

panic, calm and near-madness? Yes, he told himself, he did know—he was 

sure they were content.

It was warm in the morning, the first warm morning of early

February, a thaw, and as Alois came out of the house, the bee./wcre-'

every where in the air, hundreds of them, thousands—who could count0

They were leaving their droppings all over the place, fifty and then a

hundred feet owtaad away from the two hive-boxes, such a curious caca! It

smelled like ripe bananas, and was so visible on the snow, a field of v.hite

dotted with yellow spots. Innumerable yellow spots out there in a big circle

around the hive bench. Hanging on a clothesline, Klara's laundry was also

(ffart of it. Se-many-ef Paula's diaper^f/An immense defecation. Alois

stepped it off. Yes, you could even find yellow spots in the snow one

hundred paces away from the hive boxes.
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■stained.' "You never told me to be careful," she said to her husband.

"It is too bad," he said, "that you will have this work to do agaii . But 

how can one apologize? It is, after all, an act we have received from that

good God you are so sure is yours."

She walked away. A half hour later, water boiling in two huge oots,

she took the soiled garments off the line and set out to do them again.

Alois was not about to tell himself that he felt sorry. Rather, he was

/Sa? happy for the bees. What delight they had shown while they flew about.

Since it was a Saturday, Adi was nearby in the meadows and Alois, on

impulse, decided to call him over. Let him hear l^sounc^^some real talk.

"Everybody shits," he told the boy. "Everything shits, all things

living. That is as it should be. What you keep in mind is that you learn how

to get rid of shit or it will shit on you. Understand? You keep yourself 

clean, do you hear? Look at these bees. They are wonderful. They hold it

in all winter. They are determined not to dirty the hive. We can do the

same. We are good people. Where we live is where we keep everything 

spotless.
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"But, my father," said little Adolf, "what about Edmund?

What about him?'

'He still does it in his pants.

"That is your mother's concern, not yours.

full of glee. Adi could not get over his excitement at the cleansing 

flight. Those bees had been so happy. They^seeTned terbe^dancing in the 

wind. There had been so much caca in them, and now they were light.

They were free. He couldn't help it. He couldn't stop his giggles. It had all 

made his mother so angry.

Now he remembered what Angela had whispered to him one morning.

'Your mother has a saying," she said, 'Kinder, Kucher. Kirche.1" He 

nodded. He had heard it already. He yawned in boredom.

"Oh, you think you know it all already," Angela said, "but you don't.

Later in the day, Adi remembered the time when Alois, Junior, had

stuck a dab of excrement right on him, right^i his nose, and4ne
<5P(C

recollectionfbrought forth the oddest cry from Adi's throat, so humiliated, so

Hay. 24 2004 0: : 46PM F10

There is a secret word as well

"By who? By my mother?1



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 May. 24 20O4 0: :46PM Fll

Book 4 chs 1-6 double, ch 7, double, chs 8-11 triple 5/20/04 395

"I can't say. I have to keep the secret. It is a secret word."

"Who told you?"
Jo

She could see he was ready toeater into a tantrum. "All right, v. ill

let you know," she said. "I heard it'Jrom your mother, your dear mother

who loves me even if I am not hers."

"Tell me or I will yell and she will hear,"

"That is you. That is just as mean as you." She held him by the ear.

"Remember," she said, "she told me in secret that the real saying is, 'Kinder,

Kucher, Kirche und..she started to giggle, '"und Kacke!'"

Now, he was giggling as well. Oh, those bees, worse than babies. He

had a crazy picture of every bee with a diaper, the tiniest diaper. He was

laughing so hard that he felt like urinating, and that made him think c-f Der

Alte who came into his thoughts so often, especially when he had to urinate.

Now, Adi realized that he would like to visit Der Alte, yes, he

wanted to, so much.

Next day, Sunday, was warm again, and once more the bees were out.

Adi started to run up and down the meadow, as if to use up the impulse to

visit the old man, but in his mind he kept seeing each turn of the forest t oad, 
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and so he knew he could find the hut. This was so much more than ar

impulse. The desire to make such a trip by himself was as sure as if a - ope

was pulling on him.

He went. And Der Alte, prepared for the visit (by the same message,

for certain, that Adi had received) was there once again at the door, but the

tablespoon of honey was not yet in his hand, no, for that, Adi now had to sit

on his lap. "Yes, you arc such a good boy," Der Alte said, "I can love you

like a grandson, and you will never need to be afraid of me."

The boy was not afraid, or, yet, perhaps a little. In school, they had

fairy tales to read, and sometimes there were ogres in the forest and evil

spirits could change little children into birds or mice, or pigs or goats.

However, it did not feel this way sitting on the legs of Der Alte. It was

better than his father’s lap. That was never so nice as this. He never knew

when his father would blow pipe smoke into his face. Then, when he

coughed, his father would laugh. No, Der Alte was a nicer man.

And indeed, they sat there long after Adi had tasted all of the

spoonful of honey and was warm, and felt happy with Der Alte's old I- and

resting on his knee.
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After a considerable part of an hour has passed, Adi began, hov ever, 

to feel less comfortable. Would his mother begin to wonder where he was?

But when he stirred, Der Alte said a few words which feh-as-sttrprtsrngnis’

'Do not tell this to anyone," said Der Alte, "but 1 am trying to make 

one of my little bees happy. For that, I have asked it to live by itself, near to 

me.

"Does it try to talk?

'It can make sounds. For certain!" Der Alte smiled. "But no, dear 

boy, I do not try to encourage this little bee to speak. That-m+ght-be (too 

'My father says that bees/five only for other bees. They are—' 

searched to remember the expression—"they are servants of the 

community.

'Your father is absolutely correct. Bees who live in a hive do not 

seek to live alone.

'Even if you feed/i^goodthings?1

May. 24 2004 0J : 46PM F13

much to ask. I just try to make her happy. Which is not so easy nowfshe
n flit L?

must live alone in a smallpox I have twade just for het/^1^ '
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"You are the smartes/Sdj boy I know. Yes, I am-seeing /CyhaFwi 11

happen if I keep my one bee warm and most well-fed, and/^hink about it all

the time with all the good feeling that is in my heart. Of course, should I.

happen to pay a visit to the other room, I always/SpeaktO it. That is twenty

times a day. It cannot comprehend what I am saying. But 1 want it to know

that 1 am there. Sometimes I take it out of the box."

"Doesn't it fly away?"

"Oh, no, I have prevented such a possibility." He touched the boy'

head tenderly. "When I take it out of its little box, it jumps around, but

stays on the table."

"Does it have no wings?"

There was a pause. "No longer does it have wings."

Adi knew. No need to ask. He felt such a mix of good feelings

trying to lift out of^sfbad ones. So, before he left, he asked to go into the

other room of the hut. Could he look at the bee in the little box9

Of course, it had no wings. That he known would be so. Yet, the bee

was frisky and it jumped about in a flurry of excitement when Der Alte let it
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out of the box. Indeed, it hopped onto the tip of the old man's finger wh ich

had been dipped into honey.

"I do not know if/fwill happen," said Der Alte. "Whal ( am doing is

difficult. I see^little chance for success. But how wonderful if I biighten

the feelings of this hitherto insignificant little creature. Can I lift it to a

level other bees do not attain? I feel for her, She is so lonely. She misses

that horde of sisters she has lived among through the winter. She is

loneliness itself. But I am ready to try to bring to her the sweetness of relief

when loneliness is replaced by well-being, yes, das gute Wohl."

"Oh," said Adi, "I hope you are able to do that, It is so sad to be

lonely. Sometimes I am lonely. /Iknow. You make me afraid that this bee

will die."

"Sooner or later, it must. It will die. But 1 want to see if I can make it

happy for a little while."

"Yes," said Adi, "I see. You love this one more than the others"

h
"Maybe a little," said Der Alte.^hrraybe-a-tof. Next time you vsi.1, we 

will see if I have made progress.1
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out of the box. Indeed, it hopped onto the tip of the old man's finger .vhich

had been dipped into honey.

"I do not know if/fwill happen," said Der Alte. "What 1 am doing is

difficult. T see^ little chance for success. But how wonderful if I brighten

the feelings of this hitherto insignificant little creature. Can I lift it to a

level other bees do not attain? I feel for her. She is so lonely She misses

that horde of sisters she has lived among through the winter. She is

loneliness itself. But I am ready to try to bring to her the sweetness of relief

when loneliness is replaced by well-being, yes, das gute Wohl."

"Oh," said Adi, "I hope you are able to do that. It is so sad to he

lonely. Sometimes I am lonely, /fknow. You make me afraid that this bee

will die."

"Sooner or later, it must. It will die. But I want to see if I can make it

happy for a little while."

"Yes," said Adi, "I see. You love this one more than the others."

ii
"Maybe a little," said Der Alte.^hnaybe-a-fot. Next time you v sit, we 

will see if I have made progress.
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I c
Let us recognize that what has just been recounted is bmtnrf to leave

M- A
the reader m-a-state of some uneasiness. If, for some, interest in Der Alte

might(be hobbled by the suspicion that he is a madman and dangerous.

conceivably, in his senility, let me explain that this outlandish pursuit of das
( uj>i y

Wohl {for onelsolated bee, an obviously miserable and stupid procedure

(particularly after he has^ripple^fits wings!) is not without purpose,

Purpose for us, that is. We have to test the immutability, if you will, of the

instincts that the Dummkopf has placed in his vast consortium of creatures.

The oddest experiments can/feveaTinuch to us. Moreover, it always makes

for good economy to put some of our old clients (and devils!) like Der Altc

onto a bit of new work in their old age.

That we have also allowed Adi to become involved to a degree in this

bizarre venture is not a matter 1 was prepared to understand at the time

(certainly not from a post in St. Petersburg) but I knew it conformed to the

Maestro's inclinationsr^hatever IheyjserS Once again, I was there to serve

rather than to comprehend. I will say that one outcome did become clear to

me. The-wingless little embodiment of loneliness died before Adi was to

pay his next visit, but we did learn a few things about the readiness of well-
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fed Italian bees to survive without constant consanguinity. It seemed that

they did not have to dwell in their crowded tenement cities in order to keep

existing, it was just that they did not live as long.

What was also to the point is that Der Alte and Adi did have tears in

their eyes on the boy's next visit and were closer than ever. That was

certainly to the Maestro's fancy.
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Book IV

-1-

I must now inform the reader of an unexpected summons from the

Maestro. It would remove me from Alois Hitler and his family for near to

eight months. I can add that this alert arrived on just the evening early in

October of 1895 when Alois completed his apicultural negotiations. Two

Langstroth boxes were purchased from Der Alte with a colony of bees 

installed in each, as well as all the necessary supplies, plus a variety of tools, 
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and enough pollen and honey to feed these newly-acquired inhabitants

through the winter.

Once purchased, the goods were transported by Alois and his dray

from Der Alte's premises to the Hitler home on the same evening.

It proved an exceptionally exciting trip for Adi who sat beside his

father all the way and could not sleep that night in anticipation of morning

when the hive-boxes would be set up on a bench under the shade of an oak

tree some twenty paces from the house.

If there is some curiosity concerning Alois' outlay, I have no very

dependable way to carry a calculation from the kronen and guider of Alois'

era to the hegemony of the present American dollar. The discrepancies in the

relative change of value of separate product distorts any sense of the

comparative costs. Since Alois' pension in that year may have been the

equivalent of sixty or seventy thousand dollars a year now, I can say that he

found the expenditures dear to im. Der Alte sold him a sufficiency of items

(necessary and some not-quite-necessary) that might come to the equivalent

of a thousand dollars in the new millennium. Alois, fully anticipating that he

would pay too much, was weary, nonetheless, of dealing with the old man 
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and so did not press beyond the small satisfaction of acquiring a few extra

tools at no extra cost, one of the few times in his life when he was not ready

to bargain with his chraracteristic determination (and ferocity if he thought he

was being cheated.)

However, it was at just this point that I was ordered to leave Adi and

the other members of the family (as well as the rest of my clients in that area

of Austria.) Three of my agents were deputized to remain and I embarked for

St. Petersburg where I was soon brought to focus on the needs and

dimensions of a massive project. We were going to attend the coronation of

Tsar Nicholas the Second, scheduled for May of 1896 in Moscow, seven

months into the future.

Off I went, then, to St. Petersburg, and on that very night. How I made

the voyage is, at this point, too complex a matter to discuss. While devils are

able to travel in the guise of human beings, that is, we can certainly insinuate

ourselves for a reasonable period into many a man or woman (even as forty-

two years later, I would be occupying the mind and body of an intelligence

officer in Himmler's Special Section IV-2a) still, we prefer to employ more

rapid means. (But, of that, I will wait to speak.) For now, leave it that I was 
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instructed to take the quick track and begin my orientation into the late

Nineteenth Century Russian soul—belly, vices, beliefs, harmonies and inner

disharmonies—by morning of the next day. Once in that Slavic realm, so

much nearer to God and to the devil than any other land above the equator, I

stayed for all of a winter in St. Petersburg prior to coming down to Moscow

on a cold April morning before the coronation in May.

During that period, I did receive news of Alois, Adi, Klara, and

Angela. Even day-to-day variations in the temperament of the dog, Luther,

and the horses, Ulan and Graubart, were reported, but that was by summary

for the most part, and cannot be comparable in interest to the new venture.

If a devil is ready to afford a few personal desires (other than the over-arching

demand to satisfy the Maestro) then I had, I confess, become a little too full

of the Hitler family's intimacies. While they were the focus of my interest in

that region, I had hoped to receive more of a major assignment. Now, I had

it. Our O.O. was in the first stages of bringing off a mighty mischief. All of

us who were working for him knew as much. Even at the time, I expected 

that this new venture would come to more than any of our recent efforts to
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disrupt the purposes of the other side. It is true. I swear it. I could feel a

metamorphosis forming in the intentions of our leader.

Now, I will make one apology, but I do not care to repeat it. Having

read the best and worst of novels for many years (which is, to remind you,

part of a good devil's education) I should know by now (and do!) that not

even the best of readers will put up for long with an author who is ready to

leave his narrative long enough to jump into what must seem, at first, an

unrelated subject. Until now, I have indeed spared the reader reference to my

other cases, particularly the month I spent in London back in May of'95

when I attended the trial of Oscar Wilde and was in the courtroom on the day

of his conviction for "sodomy and gross indecency"—a matter in which I

played a hand with the jury's deliberations. (My instructions were to do my

best to get him convicted. It is likely that the E.O. was looking to stimulate a

rabid sense of martyrdom among some of Wilde's associates, particularly

those who were of very good family, but to this I cannot attest. Only on rare

occasions will the Maestro explain his strategies to us—we are there to

satisfy his aims rather than our curiosity.)
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Nonetheless, I was now harboring a conviction that our Maestro had

managed to put the D.K. into a state of some disturbance over the success or

failure of the oncoming coronation.

For that I can only offer my own set of explanations. While I can

hardly guarantee that they are of real substance, I will say 1 more than

suspected that the D.K. had become critically dissatisfied with the formal

religions who claimed to be serving in His name. (This, of course, must

exclude reference to Buddhism, Confucianism, Taoism, and any other sects o

faiths that are based on human leaders instead of God.)

No, it is the unhappy strictures and structures of the Catholics, the

Protestants, the Orthodox Jews, the Reformed Jews, the Sunnis and the

Shi'ites for which He must be held responsible. He proved unable to alter

these developed forms of worship more to His taste. Humans—many of the

worst sort—were now the overlords, and given the tenacity of the priests,

reverends, rabbis and imams who had attached themselves to such

concentrations of power to control human motivation, these religious officers

of God were now ineradicable. They dominated their respective systems 

rather than their so-called Good God.
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So that was one element in my attempt to understand why we were to

be present at the Coronation. God must have some special hopes for the

occasion, and our Maestro must consider them of sufficient new importance

to be thwarted.

If I asked myself what might be new, it did seem to me that the

characteristic stance of our leader had also shifted. Or, so I presumed. I

must explain that for many centuries our O.O. had been an incisive and often

most effective critic of the D.K.—it can be asserted that the tail of His errors

might be considerably longer (and greater in weight) than the bulk and body

of His successes.

This much I could say with some confidence. God, the Creator, having

worked His way through the locks, hazards, and blind alleys of evolution,

had, by the end, trapped Himself into any number of grievous misjudgments

concerning the potentialities of humankind. In contrast, the 0.0. had kept us

sensitive enough to the D.K.'s endeavors to be able to give momentum to

every misdirection of His human beings. Usually, our task was not to create,

but to expedite the sum of emotional dissatisfaction among men and women

everywhere, good or bad. Thereby—so went our working assumption—we 
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might come a little closer to possessing what I may as well term the spirit of

the species. Over the last two thousand years, one of our more effective

methods has been to encourage religiosity of the most organized sort. If we

came up short now and again—usually with luminous individuals (saints), we

did succeed in warping the intelligence of a good many humans. You can

find fine folk everywhere who are locked into a mosque, a synagogue, or a

church, all clinging to the same oxymoron. Despite every other difference,

they are all attached to the obtuse belief that God is All-Good and All-

Powerful. This premise—given its mind-boggling contradiction to the

perversities of existence—proves incapable of serving as a tool for the mind.

All-Good and All-Powerful is a concept to chafe at the contradictions

embedded in human experience. By that means, by promoting exactly that

concept, we have succeeded in tormenting the best minds of mankind century

after century. All-Good and All-Powerful. Indeed! Yes, we had looked to

encourage every fundamentalist we could find, Islamist, Born-Again, or

Hibernian—we didn't give a damn. "Come to us," became our creed, "come,

all of you who are in need of rock-hard faiths and anchored certainties!" How 
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ready they were to believe they were serving God all the while they were

working for us in ways they could never perceive.

Now all this, I would warrant, is ultimately a product of the D.K.'s

inability to anticipate the direction His creatures would take once He had

developed them. His strength (as the O.O. will be the first to acknowledge) is

that He can produce out of His artistic funds a plenitude of forms throughout

the natural world. Some are relatively successful (the honey-bee might be

one example) and some are most improperly designed. (The dinosaur, the

squid, the leech, the horse-fly, and the mosquito come immediately to mind.)

By the time He raised primates to the level of humans, He had become

much too proud of this creative accomplishment (which He saw as His best,

highest and last). He chose to provide men and women with enough reason

to exercise free will. He was prepared to permit this power to decide in and

of itself to be free, on occasion, of Him. Just so confident was His

enthusiasm, His belief in His powers of Creation. He did not fear that people

would burst their limits.

Such miscalculation was calamitous. It was equal to raising so a hound 

so fierce that it turns on its master. God's finest creation, men and women, 
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endowed with free will, proved unmanageable—they gave every indication

that they would, left to themselves, depose Him. (Say it plainly—destroy

Him.) He was reduced to resorting to a most drastic measure. He gave up

the heartfelt notion of engaging in a profound partnership with this highest

form of His Creation. Instead, He now looked to terrify men into obedience.

He could not recover from the blow to His Comprehension occasioned by the

crucifixion of Jesus Christ. He now felt obliged to go back to His old early

and premature judgments as Jehovah. So, He proceeded through His new

development of religion to terrify humans all over again. "Obey Me and fear

Me. I am All-Good and All-Powerful." The message that He had wished to

transmit through His Son—"Love each other and you will share in My love"

was now converted to "Fear Me, Respect Me, and I may answer your

prayers."

This return back to oppression opened vast territories to the Maestro. I

will put it simply. Our cause, as I comprehend it, is to diminish the

potentiality of humankind. We want to reduce the vitality of the greatest

creature developed by the D.K.. Naturally, we look to encourage religiosity 

that is ever more intense and more mindless. Distort the brains of men and 



Book 4 chs 1-6 double, ch 7, double, chs 8-11 triple 5/21/04 346

women, and human emotions will be further corrupted, (For imbalance is the

beginning of rot.) Accomplish our job well enough, pick up what is left, and

we may be able to alter His Creation into Our System.

Through many an age, I believe that this has been the working intention

of the Maestro. Be assured that our activities have not been restricted to

churchgoers. More invididual varieties of the species also prove suitable—

atheists, athletes, actors, and any number of angels who are turning bitter at

the edges—I will not pursue this through the alphabet. My point is that as we

approached the 20th Century, our O.O. was contemplating a fundamental

change in his procedures. I was now inclined to suspect that he was looking

to develop a new faith designed expressly by him rather than by the

Dummkopf. Did that mean that our Maestro was actually prepared to take a

vertiginous leap from his powerful position as a formidable, critical, and often

effective adversary into an opposite and more unforeseeable position? Was

he ready to move from Critic to Creator?

I could not conceive of what form such a new set of beliefs might

require from us (too mired in my duties!) but I will say the possibility did

arouse uneasiness. For who could know more about the pestilence and 



Book 4 chs 1-6 double, ch 7, double, chs 8-11 triple 5/21/04 347

slovenliness of human nature than those of us who had worked through the

centuries to inflame all that was soft and misbegotten in the D.K.'s

calculations. I need not even speak of His miscalculations—all the residue

left in His human beings of unfocused animal rage, all the continuing excess

in men and women of free-floating ill-will. It was one more sum of blunders

fashioned by the D.K. in the throes of developing His most advanced

Creation! Given an objective need to protect a high but delicate level of life

that would nonetheless be able to survive through grievous and often

incalculable conditions of heat, cold, flame, even recover from catastrophic

disasters, the D.K. had to endow man (and woman, most certainly!) with a

sense of self-importance crucial to their survival. But, once again—was it

due in part to our efforts?-—His sense of creative balance kept slipping away.

Human self-righteousness, so necessary to survival, produced envy as its first

product. The self-righteous, unless immensely successful, do not look with

equanimity upon good fortune for others—particularly not close friends and

acquaintances. Envy worked as dependably in our favor as compound

interest supplements an investment. The D.K.'s powers to fashion new

varieties of Creation were once—it must again be admitted—immense, but 
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His skills as a cosmic engineer were wanting. His problems, even in the

absence of our presence, would not have been trivial. Over the eons of

evolution, His endless reworking of His works by way of trial and error, even

His readiness to live with His mistakes until such time as He could correct

them (and most certainly, His outsize rages as a younger god!—His frenzies

as Jehovah!) had compounded a multitude of errors in every avenue and

byway of human history. Now, I had to wonder how the O.O. could look to

refashion such a boggled Creation after we had finished corrupting,

corroding, and demoralizing it further? I was worried. Yes.
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I will yet delineate the determining effect we were to have on the

coronation of Tsar Nicholas the Second, but I would prefer at this point to

return to the small events and minor adventures of the Hitler family in Hafeld

while I was away. Only after this is accomplished will I attempt to outline

the more exceptional activities we undertook in St. Petersburg and Moscow

that were to culminate in May of 1896. Those eight months which date from

my departure in October of 1895 until my return to Austria in June of 1896

may be, I expect, of greater future importance than the quiet boyhood of

Adolf Hitler, but since I can hardly be certain that this is so, it may be wise

not to ignore the modest events in Hafeld at this stage.



Book 4 chs 1-6 double, ch 7, double, chs 8-11 triple 5/21/04 350

Let me point, however, to a serious difficulty. My knowledge of the

various experiences of Alois, Klara, and the children were communicated to

me during my absence by all three of the agents I left behind. (Naturally,

given the apparently greater import of our mission to Russia, I had brought

my best assistants along.) That left me with a problem. Lesser devils are, in

many a regard, comparable to lesser humans. This is particularly true of their

insensitivity to significant detail.

While I can retain a reasonably close notion of what is transpiring

among my clients and their near associates even while relying on the reports

of mediocre agents, the work does lose some tone. During my absence, I

could not allocate my best resources to thinking about Alois & Co. So, the

account of these missing months-—October '95 to June '96—may prove

sketchy. What will save the value of the narrative received, however, is that

there were a few notable and determining events in Adi's development (and

these matters I most certainly did study from a distance). Otherwise, nothing

of great moment did occur until the return of Junior, Alois Hitler, Junior. But 

that was not until June, by which time I, too, had returned.
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My narrative will not suffer critically. Mediocre agents, like mediocre

human beings, may be humdrum in their powers of summary but they are not

wholly incapable, and I will warrant that I had brought even the least

unpromising up to a reasonable level of performance. If I am not ready to

explain our systems of recruitment in obtaining new agents, that is because

such exposition would bring us immediately into a far more sacrosanct

question: How are devils created in the first place? Is the Evil One

personally on the alert for superior humans who might be ready to serve us,

or, as is more usually the case, do they come to us as lower varieties of

humans, a brood of rejected spawn? These last are often individuals who

were so disheartened, infuriated, demoralized, or altogether outraged by what

they perceived in the hour of their death as a shocking demotion of their

prospects for a good reincarnation—a new life they might deem worthy of

their merits—that they opted out, simple as that, they declared their desire to

be liberated from the wheel of human reincarnation in order to serve another

power, us! (How this arrangement was ever negotiated by the D.K. and the

E.O. is altogether beyond my knowledge.) While I cannot declare why or

when it happened, I am familiar with the results. Apparently, the D.K. was 
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willing, or necessarily obliged, to trade off a fraction of His stock of recently

deceased souls clamoring for reincarnation. Was this in order to obtain a less

disruptive and dissatisfied environment for Himself in His ruling realms of the

Hereafter? I suspect this may have been the case. I would also assume that

our O.O., looking to make his way up onto a nearer plane of equality to the

D.K., was, of necessity, ready to accept this exudate of spoiled human

possibility. Over the centuries, over—it well may be—the millennia, the

Maestro was obliged then to assign a very large part of his resources to

shaping and training the low-grade and highly disturbed material we did

receive. It is analogous in difficulty to developing a symphony orchestra from

soldiers cashiered out of the Foreign Legion. I will not pursue these

difficulties further. Not at this point. I will only say that the agents I had left

in Hafeld, the lees, so to speak, of my small squad, did their best to report on

Alois' ongoing efforts at bee-keeping, but they did not always have a close

enough sense of his difficulties, certainly not enough to satisfy my

understanding.
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Forewarned, forearmed. I will now present my small improvement on

the summary I received of what went on with Alois, his bees, his wife, and

his children from the end of 1895 until the following summer.
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Hook IV

I must now mfonn the reader ofan wnexpested snmmoas from the

Maesh'^CX would remove me from Alois Hitler and his family for near to

eight months. I can add that this ?,krt arrived ths evening early in

October of 1895 when Alois completed his apictfitiiral negotiations Tw-•;

L-jrigstroth boxcs^were purchased frt«a Der AJte .Uth a colony of
1-1 ‘■'—w*«— _______

t (<-
instilled irt eachJas well ta^fedfawess^y swlies, plus a variety tools..
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and enough pollen and honey to feed these newly-acquired inhabitants

Once piirchased, the goods were transported by Alois and his dray 

from Der Ake's premises to the Hitler home on the same evening. f V 

1/ proved an exceptionally exciting trip for Adi who sat beside his 

father all the way arid could not sleep that night in anticipation of morning 

wbon the hive-boxes would be set up on a bench under the shade of an oak 

if there is some curiosity concerning Alois' outlay, I have no very

1111

tree some twenty paces from the house.

r^| dependable way to carry a calculation from the kronen, and guider of Alois'

(Ci j eJa hegemony of tite present Americap^ollarF

lk. TU/r
equivalent of sixty or seventy thousand dollars a year new,(f can say that he

)
found (^Expenditures dearje4»r Der Alte sold him a sufficiency of items

(necessary arid some not-qui^-neqessgiy) thaVroight come to the equivalent

May. 21 2004 05:07^ P2

through the winter.

have bean the

would pay too much, was weary, nonetheless, of dealing with the old man
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and so did not press beyond the small satisfaction of acquiring a few extra 

tools at no extra cost, one of the few times in his life when he was not ready 

to bargain with his chraracferistic determination (and ferocit^if he thought he 

was being cheated.y<____.

However, it was at just this point that I was ordered to leave Adi and

the other members of the family (as well as the-8»fca£my-£fientg in that area 

of Austria.) Three of my agents were deputized to remain and 1 embarked for

St. Petersburg where I wassaen-hrought to focus on the needs and

dimensions of a massive project. We were going to attend the coronation of

Tsar Nicholas the Second, schaduled for May of 1896 in Moscow, seven

months into the fofore.

Off I went, then, to St. Petersburg, and on that very night. How I made

the voyage is. at this point, too eempMa matter to discuss. While devils are

able to travel in the guise of human beings, that is, we can certainly insinuate

ourselves for a reasonable period into many a man or woman (even as forty-

two years later, I would be occupying the mind and body of an intelligence

officer in Himmler’s Special Section IV-2a) still, we prefer to employ more

rapid means. (But, of that, I will wait to speak.) For now, leave it that I was
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k-7./
instnicted to take Jfic quick track and-b®gm<Worientatioii into the late

Nineteenth Century Russian soul—belly, vices, beliefs, harmonies and inner

disharmonies—by morning of the next day. Once in that Slavic realm, so

much nearer to God and to the devil than any other land above the equator, I

stayed for all of a winter iu St. Petersburg prior to coming down to Moscow

on a cold April morning before the coronation in May

During ‘hat period, 1 did receive news of Alois, Adi, Klara, and

Angela. Even/a^-to-day variations in the temperament of the dog, Luther,

and Hie horses, Ulan and Graubart,(j¥OTo reported but that was by summary
Ik ,  

for the most pari, amisannGVb*comparable in interest to the ucw/tfenture.
/

If a devil is ready to afford a few personal desires (other than the over-arching 

demand to satisfy the Maestro) then I had, 1 confess, become a little too full

of tho Hitler family's intimacies. While they were the focus of my interest in

that region, I had hoped to receive more of a mqjor assignment. Now, I had

it. Our 0.0. was in the first stages of bringing off a mighty mischief. All of

us who were working for him knew as much. Even at the time, I expected

that this new vw^srafwonld come to more than any of our recent efforts to
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disrupt thefpurposes of the other side. It is true. I swear it. I could feel a

and worst of novels for many years (which is, to remind you,

part of a good devil's education) I should know by now (and do!) that not 

even the best of readers will put up for long with an author who is 

leave his narrative long enough to jump into what must seem, at first, an 

metamorphosis forming in the intentions of our leader.

Now, T will make one apology, httf+dtrnobear/to repeat it. Having'

unrelated subject. Until now, I have indeed spared the reader reference to my

other causa, particularly the month I spent m London back in May of'95

when I attended the trial of Oscar Wilde and was in the courtroom on the day

of his conviction for "sodomy and gross indecency"—a matter in which I

played a hand with the jury's deliberations. (My instructions were to do my

best to get him convicted. It is likely that the E.O. was looking to stimulate a

rabid sense of martyrdom among somefof Wilde's^ssociates, particularly

those who were of very good family. fbt to this^ cannot attest. Only on rare

occasions will the Maestro explain his strategies to us—we are there to

satisfy his aims rather than our curiosity.)
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Nonetheless, I was now harboring a conviction that our Maestro hud

managed to put the D.K. into a state of some disturbance over the success or 

failure of the oncoming coronation.

For that,! offer my own set of explanations. While 1 can

hardly guarantee that they are ofreal-wbstanWl will say 1 flSQrethajtf 

religions who claimed to be serving in His name. (This, of course, must 

exclude reference to Buddhism, Confucianism, Taoism, and any other sects or

faiths based on human leaders inskwd-offCiod.)

No, it is die unhappy strictures and structures of the Catholics, the

Protestants, the Orthodox Jews, the Reformed Jews, the Sunnis and the

Shi’ites for which He must be held responsible^fHeprovedunable toalter

these developed forms of worship more to His taste. Humans—many of the / -<y 

worst sort—were now the overiord^wl jgven the tenacity of the priests,

reverends, rabbin and imams who had attached themselves to such

concentrations oTpbwer^ control human motivation, these religious officers

dwer&a^r ineradicable, Theyd ipated their respective systems '
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might be considerably logger(and greater in weight) than the bulk and body 

of His successes.

/be present at the CorDnatsoi)yGed^^^^^^^&-^e6^-hepe^fc^he

eGcasi6»5-attd<iMfMae8tro must consider them of sufficient^ftwHmpbrtttffee-

be thwarted.
' -------------- - -------

ff4 a.sk«^-Fnyselfwhat4i3igllt be.newrit-<hd45aem to me that the

characteristic stance of our leader had also shifted.^O^-so-t-prefiumed^ I

musfeexplain^hat for manycetrtunes our 0.0. ha$ been an incisive and often

most effecti ve critic of the D.K.<4fxan4x!r^wrtr^Hh!rt^htFtm}^f Fits errors 

worked His way through the locks, hazards, and blind alleys of evolution, 

had, by the end, trapped Himself into any number of grievous misjudgments

£^neemin^the potentialities of humankind. In contrast, the 0.0. had kept us

sensitive enough to the D.K.'s endeavors to be able to^veJmomentum to

every misdirection of His human beings^ UsuallyHfflHnsk-was not to create,

/Wtocxpodite the sum of emotional dissatisfaction among men and women

everywhere, good or bad. Thereby—so went our working assumption- we
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might come a little closer to possessing what I may as well term the spirit of

find fine folk eveiywherc who are locked into a mosque, a synagogue, or a 

church, all clinging to the same oxymoron. Despite every other difference, 

ratthe contradictions

after century. All-Good and All-Powerful, Indeed! Yes, we had looked to

encourage every fundamentalist we could find, Islamist, Born-Again, or

Hibernian—we didn’t pw a damn. "Come to us," became our creed, "come

all of you who are in need of rock-hard faiths and anchored certainties?

perversities of existence—proves incapable of serving as a tool for the mind.

All-Good and All-Powerful 

they are all attached io the obtuse belief that God is All-Good and All-

Powerful. This premise—given its mind-boggling contradiction to life

concept, we have succeeded in tormenting the best minds of mankind (dentury

the species. Over the last two thousand years, one of our more effective 

methods has been to encourage religiosity, ofthe-iws . If we
<zex^<z bf 

.came-up short now and again—usualljrwith luminous individuals (saints), we

did succeed in warping the intelligence of a good many humans You can 
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ready they were to believe they were serving God^nahowhde=they=WK4’

workSg for us in ways they could never perceive.

Now-aH-dus^fwould wafrantnsSSSeljfa product of the D.K.'s

inability to anticipate the direction His creatures would take once He had

developed them. His strength (as the O.O. will be the first to acknowledge) is
-------------

■feat fie can prociuce(qgt-ofplenitude of forms throughout

the natural worldfSome arc relatively successful (the honey-bee might be

one example) and some are most improperly designed. (The dinosaur, the

squid, the leech, die horse-fly, and the mosquito come immediately to mind.)

By the time He raised primates to the level of humans, He had become
/•/<> .

much too proud of-this.freative accomplishment (which He saw as His best,J

He chose to provide men and women with enough reason

to exercise free will. He was prepared to permit this power to deekie in and

--dlrttsclf to be free, rmjticcasioqfpf Him. Just so confident was His

enthusiasm, His belief in His powers of Creation. He did not fear that people

Such niiscalcdadofi was calamitous. It was equal to raising «4a hound

sruficrce-thsHt turns on its master. God's finest creation, men and women,
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endowed with free will, proved unmanageable—they gave every indication

that they would, left to themselves, depose Him. (Say it plainly—destroy

Him,) He-wa^duc^-teresertmg-to afie^drastic measure. He gave up

the heartfelt notion of engaging in a profound partnership with this highest
fijwJ rf-'

form of His Creation. Instead, He now looked to terrify men intofobedience.

He could not recover from the blow to His Comprehension occasioned by the

crucifixion of Jesus Christ. He now felt obliged to go back to His old early

and premature judgments as Jehovah. So, He proceeded through His new

development of religion to terrify humans all over again. "Obey Me and feai

Me. I am All-Good and All-Powerful.” The message that He had wished to

transmit through His Son—"Love each other and you will share in My love"

was now converted to "Fear Me, Respect Me, and I may answer your

prayers."

This return back to oppression opened vast territories to the Maestro. I

will put it simply. Our cause, as 1 comprehend it, is to diminish the -z/_y/ ]

potentiality of humankind. We want to reduce the vitality greatest

creature developed by the D.K.. Naturally, we look to encourage religiosity

thaH/ever more intense and mere mindless. Distort the brains of men and
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women, and human emotions will be further corrupted. (For imbalance is the

beginning of rot.) Accomplish our job well enough, pick up what is left, anc

we may be able to alter His Creation into Our System.

Through many an age, I believe that this has been the working intention

of the Maestro. Be assured that our activities have not been restricted to

churchgoers. More invi’didual varieties of the speoesjak^prove suitable— '

atheists, athletes, actors, and any number of angels who are turning bitter at

the edges—I will not pursue this through the alphabet. My point is that as we

approached the 20th Century, our O.O. was contemplating a fundamental
'/■e? LeJ

change in his procedures. I looking

to develop a new faith designed expressly by himjather-than by the ~

■Dummhopf- Did that mean that our Maestro was actually prepared to take

— /leap from hi^powerfol position as

eftee-tive adversary into an opposite and more unforeseeable poartien0 /was

he ready to move from Cnhc to Creator^

I could not conceive of what form such a new set of beliefs might

require from us $ooinired in my dntics^s|£l will say the possibility did

arouse uneasiness. For who could know more about the pestilence and
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slovenliness of human nature than those of us who had worked through the

centuries to inflame all that was misbegotten in the D.K.'s

calculations. 1 need not even speak of His miscalculations—all the residue

left in His human beings of unfocused animal rage, all the continuing excess

in men and women of free-floating ill-will. It was one more sum of blunders

fashioned by the D.K, in the throes of developing His most advanced

Creation! Given an objective need to protect a high but delicate level of life

that would nonetheless be able to survive through grievous and often

incalculable conditions of heat, cold, flameTeven recover from catastrophic

disasters, the D.K. had to endow man (and woman, most certainly!) with a

sense of self-importance crucial to their survival. But, once again- -was it

due in part to our efforts?—His sense of creative balance

Human self-righteousness, so necessary to survival Tproduced envy as its first

product. The self-righteous, unless immensely successful, do not look with

equanimity upon good fortune for others—particularly not close friends and

acquaintances. Envy worked as dependably in our favor as compound

interest supplements- an investment. The D.K.'s powers to fashion new

varieties of Creation were once—it must again be admitted—immense, but
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His skills as a cosmic engineer were wanting. His problems, even in the

absence of our presence, would not have been trivial. Over the eons of

evolution, His endless reworking of His/works by way of trial and error, even

His readiness to live with His mistakes until such time as He could correct

them (and most certainly, His outsize rages as a younger god!—His frenzies

as Jehovah!) had compounded a multitude of errors in every avenue and

byway of human history. Now, I had to wonder how tire O.O, could look to

refashion such a boggled Creation after we had finished corrupting,

corroding, and demoralizing it further? I was worried. Yes.
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I will yet delineate the determining effect we were to have on the 

coronation of Tsar Nicholas the Second, but I would prefer at this point to 

return to the small events and minor adventures of the Hitler family in Hafeld

v&wT was away. Ohly after this is accomplished will 1 attempt to outline 

the more exceptional activities we undertook in St. Petersburg and Moscow —

that-were to culminate in May of 1896. Those eight months which date from

my departure tn October of 1895 until my return to Austria in June of 1896
P £41

may be, I expect, of greater future importance^m^quiefbo^ood^ftf

Adotf Hitler, but since I can hardly be certain that this is so, it may be wise

not to ignore the events in Hafeld at this stagey
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Let ms point, however, to a serious difficulty. My knowledge of the

various experiences of Alois, Klara, and the children were communicated to

are during my absence by sli fees of the agesta 7 left behind. (Naturally,

given tite apparently greater import of oar mission to Russia, I had brought

my best assistants along.) That left^rfa problem. Lesser devils are, tn

many a regard, ccraparable to lesser humans. This is particularly true of their

insensitivity to significant detail.

While'! car- retain a reasonably dose notkm of what is transpiring

among my chants and ihoir near associates even whik relying on the reports

of mediocre ftgsnte, the work does Iose$&$-toJie. During my absence, I

could not allocate my best resources to thinking about Alois & Co. So, the

account of these missing months—October ’95 to June '96-~may prove

sketchy. What will save the value of the narrative received, however, is that

there were a fan notabls aad determining events in Adi’s du vei opmen end

these matters I most certebdy did study frarc a distance). Otherwise, nothing

of great moment did oc^ar until the return of Junior, Alois Hitler, Junior. But

dtat was not until June, by which time I, too, ?&ad retailed.
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M^arrative will not suffer critically. Mediocre agents, like mediocre

human beings, may be humdrum in their powers of summary but they-are-not

I will warrant that I had brought even the least

unpromising up to a reasonable level of performance. If I am not ready to 

explain our systems of recruitment in obtaining new agents, that is because 

such exposition would bring us immediately into a far more sacrosanct

question: How are devils created in the first place? Is the Evil One

personally on the alert for superior humans who might be ready to serve us,

or, as is more usually the case, do they come to us as lower varieties of

humans, a brood of rejected spawn? These last are often individuals who

were so disheartened, infuriated, demoralized, or altogether outraged by what

they perceived in the hour of their death as a shocking demotion of their

prospects for a good reincarnation—-a newhfethey misdeem worthy of

their merits—that they opted out, simple as ^^SoyTdeciared their desire to

be liberated from the wheel of human reincarnation in order to serve another

power, us! (How this arrangement was ever negotiated by the D.K. and the

E.O. is altogether beyond my knowledge.) While 1 cannot declare why or

when it happened, I am familiar with the results. Apparently, the D.K was
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willing, or necessarily obliged, to trade off a fraction of His stock of recently

deceased souls clamoring for reincarnation. Was this in order to obtain a less

disruptive and dissatisfied environment for Himself in His ruling realms of the

Hereafter? I suspect this may have been the case. I would also assume that

our O.O., looking to make his way up onto a nearer plane of equality to the

D.K., was, of necessity, ready to accept this exudate of spoiled human

possibility. Over the centuries, over—it well may be—the millennia, the

Maestro was obliged then to assign a very large part of his resources to

shaping and training the low-grade and highly disturbed material we did

receive. It is analogous in difficulty to developing a symphony orchestra from

soldiers casluered out of-thcrForetgn Logion. /Twill not pursue these

difficulties further. Not at this point. I will only say that the agents I had left

in Hafeld, the lees, so to speak, of my small squad, did their best to report on

Alois' ongoing efforts at bee-keeping, but they did not always have a close

enough sense of his difficulties, certainly not enough to satisfy my 

understanding.
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Forewarned, forearmed. I will now present my small improvement on

the summary I received of what went on with Alois, his bees, his wife, and

his children from the end of 1895 until the following summer.
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In October, if I had permitted it, my agents would have overwhelmed

me in detail concerning Alois' obsessions concerning this new occupation,

As I have indicated, I had no time to attend to this, and^was irked.

Short offaTfirect entrance into Alois' working/fnoughts which, it may be

remembered, is rarely done with men and women who are not directly our

clients, the agents had to do most of their work by way of milk runs. In

what our O.O. chooses to call "the markets of sleep," most dreams of men

and women are reasonably available, open to demons and Cudgels alike,

and can be picked up (at least in superficial degree) by no more than passing

through the night chamber.
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We also learn a good deal by the simple expedient of listening to a

family's chatter. To be sure, a plethora of superficial information arrived,

more than enough to annoy me. 1 knew that I was receiving an insufficient

portrait. My agents perceived Alois as weak, but they lacked the requisite

insight required ^tefdealing with the anxieties of men or women who

possess strength. It is easier to comprehend those who are weaker than

of agents was lacking.

Being of no great stature themselves in their former lives, they tended

burden of analyzing insufficient-

o what I received, let me abjure the reader to delay pa+tsmg

e must not forget that the boy who later became Aefefi? Hitler

ourselves than to anticipate the moves and true feelings of those more
&

powerful. Nuance is demanded, and |tePwaii?precisely what my lower level

to pick up all that was second-rate in Alois. I was left, therefore, with the

laterials. While I will gve

some t

emerged from a childhood with this father and mother. So, it has to be

obvious that we ascertain Klara and Alois' real strengths and, needless to

say, their significant weaknesses.
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Very well. Here then is my somewhat uninspired account of Al ms'

woes now that he has insisted on becoming a beekeeper.

His first concern (which I find comic—since he has spent his life in

uniform) is that he has to remind himself constantly to put on light-colored

that is

A,

tTvTvTL

gloves and a bee-kccper's large trapezoidal hat and veil, always of the

IS

/going out tothe hive-boxes under the oak tree. Somber colors, he knows all

too well, do irritate bees, knows that by$2s-owr?experience. On the evening

some years ago when he had bewi /stung while working with the little colony

he then kept at the edge of a small town just on the Austrian side of Passau,

he had made the mistake of inviting an attractive woman out with him one

Friday afternoon in order to demonstrate his working competence with the

hive. Naturally, he was in full dress uniform. How else to accompany so

good-looking an acquaintance? That twilight he was stung so fiercely that

his fears still rise in one quick spurt at the pit of his stomach from nt more

than the recollection. Alois' hopes of fornication were obliged to remain

unsatisfied on that Friday night, indeed, the lady was stung, no less, on the 
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exposed flesh of her ample breast. A petty romance was lost, but it proved a

full blow to his best opinion of himself, and, as we see, he continues to pay

the price. Shoots of fear, bright as rockets, fire off in his stomach.

Nonetheless, Alois, in some part, remains a good peasant. He has not

forgotten that after a small or large disaster, one does well to stay on the

alert for whatever value might still be embedded in the misfortune itself,

For example, his interesting medical theses were stimulated by the

alleviation of pain in his knees on the following day—bee stings seemed to

be good for his rheumatism. When their meeting occurred, Der Alte. we

may remember, was ready to agree, and even cited the honored Dr. Tnrc.

This confirmation may have been part of Alois' decision to act ept Der

Alte's opinion that imported Italian bees were superior to the Austrian

variety. While Alois had his suspicion that Der Alte might be selling

exactly the stock that he needed, for whatever reason, to get rid of, still, the

telling point (to Alois' present shame) was that Italian stock was more easy

to handle. They were gentle, Der Alte assured him. And they were

incontestably more beautiful, what with their marvelous glowing ric-

yellow tan, not unlike the mellow hue of the best shoe leather. Alois had to 
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admit that he did admire the three golden segments of their bodies, each fold

set off by the sharpest edging in black. So elegant! Whereas the Austrian

honey-bee was hairy, it was gray, and it did not gleam like these all-bi i-

gilded Italians he had purchased. Yet, all the same, Alois felt as if he had

been disloyal to Austria, unfaithful even. He should have taken the "1-ranz

Josefs," the gray-beards.

What added to his unease is that he kept wondering whether he had

made a basic mistake. Shouldn't he, after all, have waited for the spring?

Now, marking time until next year, he would have to keep his colony warm

enough and well-fed enough not to perish in the cold. He had boughi winter

bees, after all, who had been bom last summer. The queen he had

purchased (presumably still stuffed with some millions of sperm cells from

the five, six, seven, or eight drones she had phoftiectlly defene wate^Tast

June), would be in virtual hibernation now. She would not be laying eggs,

no, not for another four or five months. Her remaining and inactive hive

would be gathered in a cluster for warmth, waiting for the honey Alo s

would be obliged to feed them. To keep close watch on their condition, he

would have to weigh the hives once a week (to make certain the population 
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was not dwindling). Yes, it would be some long months for these winter

bees before they could go out to forage again along with the new-born who

would, he hoped, be teeming forth in the spring.

All through these months, therefore, he would have to keep records of

the weight of his hive-boxes complete with bees, plus taking the

temperature of the air within the hive. He had even been advised io start a

diary for recording the daily and weekly data. Yet, he must not open any

hive. "No matter your curiosity," Der Alte had confided (as if in hill

command of the new apiculturalist's temptations) "you must not allow

yourself to peer in, or extract any of the movable frames in order to study

the combs. Why, the cold draft that could arise from raising rhe large lid of

the box might so lower the temperature that your bees would need hours to

warm the interior again. Such a chill could decimate the population. Fake

no chances, Herr Hitler. Keep them warm. That is your new duty. And, of

course, keep them well-fed. Up until now, from what you have told me, I

expect you have only lived with the hives in June and July. Any tourist can

do that. But to be the Skipper of your little people through the ice-cold air
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of all the winter months to come, that takes character, my friend.' Anti then

as if to enrich the assumption, he added, "My new friend."
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Alois was about ready to recognize the given. If he had stood m the

dock before himself as judge, he would have found the defendant guilty.

How could retirement prove so enfeebling to a strong man? He had bought
2^-

the farm on impulse and now^hadpurchased these two colonies, also on 

impulse, these bee-hives in their Langstroth boxes. All right, they^'ere-ttu^
ad*

date&t-improvemefit with their removable vertical slides which his bees

were to build their combsTto be filled (although not as-yefi) with larva and

hJMie¥? A wonderful advance over the old straw skep! Yet. why so 

suddenly had he committed himself to apiculture in the winter? Hadn't that

also been done on too quick an impulse? Der Alte had had the consummate 
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nerve to say to him, even as Alois left, "You will soon see how much work

I have saved you."

Indeed! What Alois saved in work, he now spent in worry He was
still under sixty, damn it, not yet sixty/fjyTyear and more, but he felt such a

sense of inner weariness before theseresponsibilities. His two

populated boxes now set properly under the oak tree (no, never beneath the

walnut tree for nuts would pelt the ground in late spring and summer with

shells hard as stone, and might panic a few bees ready to fly out for forage),

no, the boxes had to be under the oak tree, placed on a stout bench, with

tarpaper underneath for warmth, and more tarpaper above, weighted down

with stones. Two occupied cities housed in two boxes. Each day he read

the temperature of the heat within each box, and did his weighing once a

week, keeping up that diary full of data and notes. Part of rhe real problem,

however, was that he did not have enough work, just enough ro leave him

with a slew of worries. All through the dark months while feeding his

winter bees (a most tricky technique in the beginning), he would console

himself with the thought that if the colonies looked to be weak when spring

came, he might combine two boxes into one, and, if necessary buy more
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bees at that time, undertake more expense, more of Der Alte. failing ir his

pants no doubt, he would be laughing so hard at the great esteemed High

Customs Officer Herr Hitler with his ten thumbs all there to be stung ny

what he didn't know about bees. Already, in November, Alois was lecturing

Angela and Adi, even Klara, on the necMbr immaculate hygiene when-

warm weather arrived, 'Hrcy^nust certainly not leave the hives open^--

matter hovrwaiui thmday. Above all, they must never spill any hone;^ If

they did, they must mop it up instantly, for the bees could be drawn to it and

might begin to fight for free honey, easy honey, as it lay in a pool on the

ground. If the puddle were deep enough, they could drown en masse

Such were his fears, enough to harangue his family this winter for

what might or might not occur in summer. And then he would go back to

worrying about the putative weaknesses of a winter colony. So much

depended on what he read each night, negative or positive on lhe subject of

keeping a winter hive. One of his newly purchased books (ordered from

Vienna) stated with a confidence that came to him off the page as directly as

an unexpected odor, that if two colonies proved to be weak, it was advisable

to combine them. Just kill the queen (probably a poor sort anyway) and
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look to add these two inferior hives to a third colony (if you had one). That

last might also be mediocre stock, but if it could boast of a good hard­

working queen who could keep filling empty cells with larva, the

investment could be saved. Of course, one should not look for too

exceptional a queen. The low level of the added colonies could pollute her

efforts. But how was he to evaluate the new queen in any case? The article

presented him with more questions than answers.

Had he gotten into all this merely to stay occupied with some activity

through the winter? He engaged in a flurry of work and built two new hive

boxes (which he certainly did not need immediately, but was proud of the

skill it demanded—yes, he could have been a decent cabinetmaker!) but also

had to admit they were not the equal of his Langstroths whose exteriors he

now proceeded to paint. Three colors were used, blue, yellow, and ultra­

violet. His manuals told him to do as much. His bees, if they ever goi to

flying again, would be able to recognize—yes, each one of the tens of

thousands of these bees would know by the color—precisely which hive­

box they belonged to. By the color, of course. Not red, not orange—those



FROM :nM FAX NO. :508497213b May. 24 2004 0: ?8PM F33

Book 4 chs 1-6 double, ch 7. double-triple, chs 8-11 triple 5/17/04 364

colors were unrecognizable by bees, how strange, he remarked to Klara,

considering the number of red flowers they entered every summer day

Still, he enjoyed working with his hands for the duration of the

carpentry, His worries eased. For a week. His chest even puffed up again

with an old truism. "Good German blood understands," said Alois to

himself, "that blessings do not come from God, but from hard work. 1'hat

idea is as safe as a sound house." Still, it was an unfair remark. Why not

say, "Good Austrian blood?"

This concern stayed wrttrhn», like a minor sore that docs not heal.

He was obsessed with a question. Did blood possess natural virtues and

powers? Why should the saying speak of German blood? Is that what he

had? He was an Austrian, after all. He had an Emperor who could live

with the huge, idiotic problems of keeping the Czechs, Hungarians, Italians,

Poles, Jews, Serbs, even the gypsies, living together under the Hapsburg

empire. Germans couldn't do that. Always fighting with each other

Without Bismarck, they would still be nothing. Petty principalities. Mways

squabbling. Mad King Ludwig I, then comes Mad King Ludwig II, both

crazy Bavarians. Those Prussians with a ramrod up their ass. Why sneak of 
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good German blood? Yet, he said to himself, "All the same, I know whai it

means." But what did it signify to say to himself that he knew something

when—get to the fact—he didn't, not quite. Hxcept in some way he most

certainly did. Was he now thinking like a philosopher? Not so bad for ?.

boy who was once a peasant.

He might take up the question in the bar at Fischlham. Where was
one's true loyalty? Was it to^^/c^ture? ^Wruftimat&ly^iniglH-b^

equal-to the language one spoke^ Or was it allegiance to one's nation?

Could it be as simple as saying that to speak German from birth was equal

to making German blood in oneself?

He didn't bring it up at the tavern, after all. They were dolts. He

resented the time he spent with them. By November, he had even found

himself drinking there in the afternoons, a proof, if he needed it, that there

was not enough work to do. For that reason, he had chosen to stay away

for a week, and do all the carpentry, paint the exterior of the hive boxes,

even build a framework on which to hang some netting near the hives so

that the birds would stay away in the spring. He even debated whether to

visit Der Alte, but recollections of the odor in the hut kept him away. T ne
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smell of urine was nothing to put up*/I 'or that matter, Aloisffeit all too close

to leaking in his own pants.

Before long, he was back in the tavern. Just about every da\ One

pleasure he did find there that he could not relinquish. The dolts had^to"see

Alois as an expert on apiculture. Maybe he had a lot to learn, but he was

not ready to sluiwfihaHo them. Every bit of advice Der Alte had offered, 

plus whatever he had picked up of late in his reading, was now presented as

his own wisdom. Alois would be the first to say that honesty and modesty

were excellent virtues, but ^$7were best employed when dealing with

superiors. An inferior mind, however, wanted to feelj^/was in the company

of a wise man when drinking. Since he was more available to the locals 

than Der Alte, he could see how, for practical purposes, he had become the

local expert on the cultivation of bees. A farmer even walked over one

Sunday afternoon to seek his advice on how to get started. Alois proceeded

to overwhelm him with the details of feeding a hive through the winter

"Given the cold weather, you must not open the lid of the

Langstroth," he said, "so how do you get the mixure down to them? Every

other day, you must feed your bees, and this mixture is precise, the honey 
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has to be properly diluted, one part honey absolutely equal to one par

water, and this must be honey that comes from your own slock Iasi summer.

That means you must be able to trust the man who gives you the hom y for

these winter feedings when you purchase his stock. Trust is essential."

Even as both were nodding their heads with something of the same

reverence Klara would exhibit before a cross in church, Alois had to ask

himself whether he could really trust the honey received from Der Alte.

What a laughingstock he would be to that grandiose piss-bum if both of

Alois' hives were dead of disease by springtime. Of course, Alois did not

really beieve such anxiety. He could dispose of it by assigning rule-of-

thumb percentages to such worries. Der Alte, he would expect, had co be

80% trustworthy. At the least! After all, it would hurt his reputation if

Alois' venture went kaput.

"But how do you feed them," asked the visitor, "if you can't open the

lid?"

"Ah," said Alois, "there is a special technique. You open a very small

plug that is installed at the top of the box and you lay the feeder over that. It

is a special feeder! A five liter jar with a cover of the finest mesh fastened 
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over the mouth. Expensive mesh! Into the jar, you have placed watei that

has been heated but not boiled, and then you stir in the sugar until that is

completely dissolved."

"I am confused," said his visitor. "You were speaking of honey and

water, and now of sugar and water."

"My apologies," said Alois. "I was thinking that for a beginnei like

yourself, sugar could be better. Easier. You do not have to trust the source.

Perfectly simple. Use a different ratio, however. Three parts of sugar to

two of water."

Alois was beginning to feel like the tine fellow he had once been, yes,

before his retirement. "The trick," he said, "is to master the technique of

this special feeder. Because you not only put in the liquid nourishment, and

cover the mouth of the jar with the fine mesh, but you must have a small

pump built into the jar to create a vacuum since you will next be holdi ng the

vessel upside-down over the bung hole above the brood that is wailing to be

fed. Do you follow?" Alois could see that he didn't. "The vacuum in the

jar keeps the sugar-water from pouring out. but the bees are able to absorb

the liquid through the tiny spaces in the cloth mesh. I feed over one liter of
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sugar-water or, in my case, honey-and-water to them once a day. I hen.

after every feeding I wash the jar in boiled water. Cleanliness is an absolute

demand."

All the while that my agents were expounding these expositions to

me, 1 was&eWmore and more testy. How boring were these matters/

They ftad-se little/insight into Alois. All they could offer were his

procedures for calculating the amount of sugar or honey needed for eac h

box over the course of a month. What they were missing was the

commencement of new anxieties in him. By the time his visitor, thoroughly

disheartened, had said goodbye—he was not likely to be competition come

June—Alois was out in the cold again, wondering if disease would strike

his colonies before winter was done.

He spent the night reading his books but his anxieties remained that

night. He had dreams of living in one of his boxes, himself a bee. Vv as he

part of a cluster living in deepest and darkest obscurity? How could these

bees guide themselves in that world, so stygian, so bereft of light? Could

their antennae be of aid? How many facets were there to a bee's eyes? A

thousand? Even the experts seemed to disagree. He decided that if humans 
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could speak of a sixth sense, perhaps these bees with their multitude ■

facets in each eye, had a seventh sense that could penetrate into the caverns

and catacombs, the labyrinths of darkness.

By the end, Alois had raised this dream to the level of a nightmare.

(Now I could find more interest in what my agents were sending me/i Alois'

hive multiplied in the darkness and the bees were^Wso many that the

cluster could no longer bear its confines. The hive escaped from the box

and flew away, .so far away/theycould not be found. They had clustered

within a hole in the trunk of a tree—back to their old habits, yes

When spring came, might that happen? Would he lose his hive this

June? He felt for Klara in the dark, and his hand came across her belly. She

was so big now, yet the new one wasn't due until January. Would he be a

giant of a fellow? The new one would make six in the house, seven when

Junior returned.

She came awake with his hand on her, and would have nestled into

the embrace of his arm, but he felt a need to discuss a worrisome mat ter in

the middle of this darkness. Before he had said more than a few words, she

was wide awake, unhappy, embarrassed, and agitated.



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 May. 24 2004 P37

Book 4 chs 1-6 double, ch 7, double-triple, chs 8-11 triple 5/17/04

"I hope," Alois said, "that you haven't spoken to Herr Rostenmeier "

She knew immediately what he would next suggest. Herr

Rostenmeier was the owner of the country store in Fischlham where once a

week, on Saturday, she and Angela would buy a few foodstuffs they did not

raise in their garden plus a roast of meat—no livestock^asyet for them at

Hafeld, not with Alois swallowed up in his bees. (Besides, they were noi

about to killffhe cow!) Klara liked Mr. Rostenmeier, and had begun to talk

to him about the future sale of their honey. Alois had told her not to make

any deals, not yet. There was always the possibility, slight, of course, that

he would do business with Der Alte. She had taken pleasure in the thought

that it would probably be Herr Rostenmeier, and she would be the in­

between, and bring a little money back to the house and hand it over to

Alois. Her fingers tingled each time she thought of such a direct

transaction.

But now Alois would go to Der Alte. She knew that. "I thought," she 

said in the darkness, even as he patted her belly, "that you didn't like tha.

man at all, yes, I remember you said you would have to smell him."
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"He will be good to consult," Alois said shortly. The tendrils of the 

nightmare were still with him.

"Yes, yes, yes," said Klara, "but you told me you don't trust De - Alte.

Yes?" She was close to becoming hysterical. To be torn out of an agreeable

sleep for this! "Yes, you say you don't trust him, and yet you choose this

Der Alte over an honest man like Herr Rostenmeier?"
it

"Klara, this is all because you feel embarrassecUiy^emte canmnHn^m^

-to him;" he told her. "Maybe you had a little too much talk with Hen

Rostenmeier already. Something you haven't mentioned, maybe. A real 

commitment ftjj^Sl-h+n^without speaking to me first."

"No," she said, "not at all. I am not embarrassedygut this I will say, I 

must say, 1 will never understand the thinking that goes on in a person like

you." She had been tempted to remark, "a man like you," but knew better.

He would have ridiculed her for such a stupid attitude.
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So Alois went back to Der Alte after all. There were just too many

worries with these bees. He was a realist, he told himself, he was used to 

bad odors. After all, one had to deal with the devi 

(My devils snickered as they informed me of this.)

Alois paid a visits. once again, took Adi v/ith

him. He couHhardly have sai^why, although 1 could have told him

Devils canrffudge a man-tw-weman in a given direction even when that

(is not a client. For whatever reason, I sensed that the O.O. was still
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paying enough attention to Hafeld to suggcsl and Der Altc were

ttrsoc'^actrumer’again;
73 <®-

This time, Adi )®{£paying careful attention to the route. li was r >t

even a mile away. H^would be able to get^there by-himselfprovided he

kept in mind the turns and forks of the roa^, and-this he did^full of uneasy 

excitement. It was as if a woe large as a loaf of bread had settled in his
jja/ f~

stomach. Ye^iis chest sitting above such heaviness,wasfaTive, his breath on

this cold morning commg(forth fttfr-of vapor. He knew he would not tell his
a -f <2^i -<t.

father that he planned to visit Der Alte on Iwwr.

"Yes," he kept saying to himself, "i&the_daytjjne I will not be afraid 

to walk by-mysetf. In the night, maybe yes. There are too many spirits in
iA*—1 if

the woods^fe-the-dftfk, they are meanjiecause-ofethfeoekh" And the colder 

he felt in the midst of this excitement, the more he longed for summer when

the bees would be flying in and out his fttiher'-s two hive boxes. And then he

remembered some frightening words from his father. "We must never leave

a box in the open sun. If a branch blows off the shade-tree and the hive s

exposed to the sun, you must call to me and I will move the box to the

shade. Otherwise, it will be too hot, and out bees will become agitated, yes, 
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to the point of4ttsarrity.(/f:heywill feel trapped, you see. Do you realize? In 

the course of such a disturbance, buzzing inside the box, they will use .ip all

and then the temperature fa the hive will rise^Jf+t-gees

twenty degrees higher than the tamperatw-j^oiTa very hot day^fstm-mrerj

even the wax of the cells in the combs will melt, 'fhetcells will collapse.

with aa-^nhappy sense/of all these creatures in the wood whom he could not 

see. But they would hear what was said, and Adi vowed that when summer 

came, he would not be the one to allow a hive-box to sit in the sun, no,/but

Alois, Junior would be back by then and Alois, Junior., was not so good. He

:eave a box in the sun.

Der Alte, aJeFteri-to/tbeir visit, was spoonful of honey,

and the taste left the boy with sueh a glow^thet-whefr with the weight in his 

stomach and the excitement in his heart, he was aknesv ill.

The larvae will perish." 

Jifehatkhgarcj^lil thi^bn the first drive home from Der A he's house. It

had been dark by then in the woods and the boy had listened to his father 
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All^H^quieted/Jiowever, for Der Alte and his father had a long

conversation about the marketing of honey, and there was^ome-di-spitTC-en-ft-.

^>ricc ^ieh-Adi could hardly follow, nor did he care to. He was
disappointedj£haj{Der Alte, ^feruffc^^^^taWespoon of honey, n<: longer

seemed interestdfl^in him.

We can be certain that Adi was mistaken. Aftermusiness was done,

the old man could not stop talking to (but to Adi og wi>IV) abotit the

mysteries of bees and the subtleties of their keeping. "Yes," said the Mte in

interruptable, and(fhscinating to AloisJ^eweUT(For he would retain enough

of such speech to expound on4thimselffo morrow night at Fischlhai&t Yes,

piss-bum! A di, in his turn, was—no other word is Accurate—

-there-wottld-bedomething grandiose to offer the dolts! All by way of the

a most resonant voice, "1 never weary of contemplating the existence of
i ua /ao

these tiny creatures with thei/honey and their near to immortal sting '
fa (t-cs-fa-*) <./

Yes, Der Alte was off on a conversational discourse/rich, not

spellbound. Words he could not quite understand took flight nonetheless

into his mind because of their sounds and(Kccame as rich in meaning, as if

his mother, in the good old days before Edmund had been born, was still
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rubbing oil into his back while^^pain eased out of his flesh by wa> ot her

palms and fingertips. How he listened!

"Can we," asked Der Alte, "ever pay enough attention to this v oi k of

Creation itself? Ach, it is so full of genius/it is such an asseveration of wise

-— A—'
measure and wisdom./Vos. absolutely? for it possesses the

quintessential power to surprise us^Think of it! These little devils come to

us from the Good Lord's science, from His divine and curious acsthei ic —so

enigmatic, so supernatural. Our bees are a coronation of nature's wisdom as

it expresses itself in the most bizarre and unexpected form, the very

reification—if you will permit me the word—of God's secret rites, His

investiture in wonder and awe."

Der Alte went on. He could go on! Hre-endtes’SInferences to God's

ballet, God's gymnastics, God's intuition of the paradoxes of Creatiofy/ber

Alte was like many of our clients. They-wei^Jahvays ready to praise God 'm
/< v. A-

I, however, did not/rajoy the hyperbole that Der Alte could offer. It

was too large, too soulful^too suggestive of private regrets at the depth of

his commitment to us.
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In any event, he went on for so long that Alois was, once more

repelled. Too much time had elapsed without the exercise of his owr voice.

/That was-certainly-abthe-eoie of~his irrhatt^. Moreover, he did not know if

he liked the look in his son's eye. Those blue eyes, like Klara's, were always
£© large and se alive^c^expressive^ But there was reverence in then- now.

"Why don't you take us into the other room, and show y^/our little

viewing box," Alois, at last, was able to interject s-ueh-a suggestion.

It was obious that Der Alte would prefer not to—even as Alois had

expected—but Adi spoke up. "Oh, please, sir," he cried out, "I have never

seen the inside of the bees' home. They have been with us back at the
house/CTso long—" he tried to count quickly—"for seven, no, 1 think it is

eight weeks, and I have not seen even one of them. Do I have to wait until

summer? Please.'

They were not. In the other room of the hut, bare but for a small

Spring," said Der Altej but he shrugged. "All right," he said, be

lEave been talking about.'prepared. They will not

a narrow box, perhaps

stove, a sink, a hand-pump above the sink, and a pail beneath for the run -
(PM,

off, was also a kitchen table<aa^t one end ofit
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-plexus. It afrlooked se-dull yet/So chaotic, nothiug-btit a cluster of

pullulating little things, bawdy larger than dark pills in a bottle, and they

oa depth than Adi's smallest fingernail. Were these the cells his father said

could house the unbrri farva or store the honey?

Adi was (a^msappointed^asTThe-had-received-a-pnlee.iiiihe sqJaP

Ip^^ien-^fawirbgckTthe-box^onstttedro'f ncfrmorc tha^-wax

glass-waUs-nefctaJ/inches apart and-between thorn resided a vertical frame

'visible on both sides, wfdiafndtess'small (cells, no larger in diameter-and

two feet long and one foot high^

kept climbing in and out and over each other, startled by the light, a poor
L^eLa^j

hejptess gang,(congested, over-stuffed, over-crammed, jam-packed,
/1

feverish, teeming, jest an assembly of what looked to be squashy ^features

onKtara's breast.

4^ about as ugly as roaches. (Their wings were folded,) Adi had not

been so disappointed since he had first seen Edmund's twyfnomuncular face

Now, these bees £l£dj4edteelrthat^^

might as well have been beans stirring in a pot, except^ey

were more alive than that. They looked (nervous at being exposed yet still



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872158 May. 24 2004 0: : 52PM F46

Book 4 chs 1-6 double, ch 7, double-triple, chs 8-11 triple 5/17/04 380

way to live! They must miss the sun, the boyso sluggish. What

thought. fft^iad~been thinking ofthem all these niuiiihs-^eestH-nm^,---

xacaUing them as flashes of light in the garden*but^kiw they were-sF-tpefled,

-and just pushed against each other. Were the ones inside the cluster crying

out in ways he could not hear, asking not to be squeezed so hard? Adi had

never seen a tomb but he had read that word and knew Others Uke "her"

and "pitT/"grave" and "vault." He had looked at indistinct photographs in

some of his father's war books, and those words were there to read under

' 'y-these pictures. Tombs. He^hsse-to-fdgft in preference to bursting into

tears. Could these bees breathe? What^m-awfehway-toT+ve’.

'At this moment," said Der Alte, "they are the poorest of the poor. I

the sweetest substance to come to us from nature, bi of them

sting you in un attae^ you your end. Too much of their

venom ean-bri ‘OHTerdeathr/Now, they do no more than roet-about.-they^

know you sec them as no better than slugs in slime of their own exudate,

^c no more thgif a morass, yet in summer, you will see them dance in die

et&:
air, as wonderful, as beautiful, as drops of dew in the-ea&iest sunkght-6T

but that is because their lives/span the extremities of existence—they offer
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.morning, pirouetting in the breeze, and so fearless. How they strut as they

enter into the golden petals of the flower-blooms that are waiting for them.

The real beauty in these matters is to extricate all that is potential from what
e.

appears to be meaningless. One has to search for’flw lvalue that is buried in

chaos."

"Hear, hear," said Alois. It was uttered despite himself. No matter

the drear aspects of this awful man, Dcr Alte did have ^manner. One was

obliged, despite one’s revulsion, to (adSH¥e4rrrrNr (He was"ltkcra~great smelly

old actor. He had never met an old man so eloquent as Der Alte.

Adi was thinking, "these bees can sting you and you are, dead." He

shivered in the dank room of the old man's kitchen, shivered before the

improbability and incomprehensibility of dying, and yet it came over him in

the midst of this chill that he did feel closer to the old man than to his father,

and knew he could listen all day and all night to the wonderful words of'xbat

so-odd person. Yes, the sounds that came out of4ms voice were ready to

wash through the inside of your&etf.

"Come and visit me," the old man succeeded in whispering to him

before Alois gave the signal to leave.
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I do not know for certain how powerful an influence,^ exceptional

speech by Der Alte (so full of verbal felicities and outright rodomontade) 

say it had its effect on the bo^/because many weeks later (on Christmas Eve,

could have had on Adi—at no moment up to this point^dj

being present and thereby obliged to rely on my (0&ae?kgenis—but I must

}0 regretted not

no less!) he had, once the rest of the house was asleep, bundled himsHf into
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his warmest clothing, and had gone out to sit on the bench under the oak.

tree where the two Langstroth boxes set up. There he remained for

a considerable time, growing more and more chilled as the minutes elapsed.

Yet, he stayed, and having placed himself between the two boxes, he kept

■^■eftoh of his arms embracing the back of eacl^^eSfe/He was praying for the

continued life of the bees.

As can be expected, this was of gfersmaUf interest to me. Since we did

have entrance into Adi's thoughts—he was undeniably one of ours—I

queried my agents again and again to dwell on what they could glean (if but

a little more) from the tag-ends of the boy's thoughts. The more I received,

the more valuable it appeared. He had heard his father complain that the

screen protecting the hive entrance, a small hole, had nonetheless been torn

away. It was not impossible that a mouse had gotten into the hive. Alois,

having decided that this was unlikely—the hole was not large enough—but

Adi was convinced a mouse had wrtered^^he sanctuary. Since his father had 

repaired the screen weeks ago, Adi no longer knew as he sat between the

boxes which one it might be. Ergo,(£alhe set a hand on each.



FROM :nM FAX NO. :508487213b May. 24 2094 0; :: FM F'58

Book 4 chs 1-6 double, ch 7, double-triple, chs 8-11 triple 5/17/04 384

Since it was Christmas Eve, the boy was full of his mother's 

oncoming celebration of the birth of what Klara told him was not only ihc

Son of God "but the nicest human being ever on earth. The loveliest the

sweetest. And if you love Him, He will love you."

ArH^Tad-beeorn^certaiixjhenrthatlhis was the night to breathe the

night air, no matter how cold. For the Son of God must be m-the-wittd-mra

night so special as this. And that would provide the strength he-wuuld-needr-

jmr he wishofa to summon into himself all the poweifthaF would b<? needed

to kill the mouse with his thoughts.

I was iwwerthan fascinated by this-(desire. I knew the limitations of

my agents well enough to be confident that theyhad-n&tfKcen the inspiration

for such a thoughtdjK>r43eW4tenrth«re-wasJhis--species-QMoteFmmfiUofi--^

. a.
This had come from Adi. It was his alone, and therefore a-rnest-

encouraging sign. If I had been present, I would have fortified his sense of 

power, amplified it (within some necessary bounds), so that the boy would

be ready to believe that he could save certain lives byupoisessing^he power

4-w be~tible to destroy other kinds of lives. That is one of the rarest of rhe

aptitudes^ We-are-ablerto implant such-a for ee in our clients, but it dees call
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for a series of small but concerted art-works, exquisitely focused dream

etchings, if you will, and special methods close to arcane

Since I was not present, 1 accepted the incident as an augury ol future

promis^ aftd-eenseled-iiiyseif'wiTirtheTecrTgnimprtha^^

<well have vetoed my-suggeation -on the grounds, ahjcady- explained-, thfrt?

one-has to beware of projoetsmro-ambitious for uhrtdraiv

-4&-any event, I was.not ready in-such straits-as to brood over a lost

opportunity. M£H£jhan-cnougb-wasd4exqftooccupy meTn St. Petersburg,

and I, along with my assistants, was undergoing some considerable
fM. AL -6 5~

punishment aa-the price vf/rny activities. Be it said that I had never
7^ er

encountered a group of Cudgels as brutal astfef Russian crew. Over he last

few centuries, they had developed an exceptional capability to stave off the

many demons we succeeded in planting within Greek Orthodox ranks I n
ci6J

consequence, these Cudgels—Troughas Russian monks—were not on.y
pLrtr .

powerfully motivated, but in command of fright^ift^eah-How-feadxihey-

presented a notion that he( adopts^ later It proposed that our 

©^defend the coronation of the young czar-to-be, Nicholas the Second.
1 "

When the Maestro consulted me—as would occur oeeasruiia]4y^4-
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chances of disrupting the coronation were minimal, whereas a powerful 

distraction after the event could accomplish more.

-As-a-presentfttieftT-ifcould be termed nothing less than presumptuous

since 1 had hardly any real knowledge of what the 0.0. was looking to bung
ft

offheret Still, 1 had been wwt foeugiyto speak my mind. (The Maestro 

does not like to put up with a poverty of opinion among his subordinates. • 

"It is much better to be wrong," he would tell us, "than to be stultifying. I

can afwaysTjorne-doseMe-^stiffiatfegrthe-aaUtt^ofthe reality before us b>

comparmgrtkc-ffjHlperceptionyyou present. That is more useful to me than a 

solemn silence out of the fear of being wrong."

Enough. It is easy to see that these matters in Russia were

temporarily, at least, of more concern to me than the small events of I lafeld.

All the same, whether I was interested or not, Klara gave birth on

January 21 to the new infant. For Alois, there was small joy. The much- . z , ,

anticipated strongman of the future did not arrive. Instead, a little girl^So, 

all the ruckus of baby-feeding at night and baby yowling in the daytime, 

was-ne^fornaught. He had been counting on a powerhouse of a son foi

his old age instead of three boys he could HVooast about, a wild one, a
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mamma's boy, and a crybaby snot, yes, Alois was unready to celebrate but

he did—at the tavern in Fischlham night after night for quite a few nights

(although the beer began to smell as sour as any infant's throwbacl^ of

There were now six human beings in his home. Late in spring there would

be seven when Junior back from Spital, yes, the louder the

tumult of voices in the bar, the more he was ready to complain of the noise

at home.

Indeed, the tavern clamor pas enough to give us pause. I ,et men

drink in a crowded room and solidarity rises among them, an ability to soar

on zephyrs of alcohol, a brotherly defiance against the inroads of angels

and demons, a certainly that they are men and equal to all else.

These are hardly the best working conditions for us. Openings.

however, do present themselves, particularly when the drinkers are alone

again and on their way home. Offer me a-dfunk-staggcKrng-along^on-a ■ 

■narrow forest roadrand I wtH-be-ready-Tor-him. Sometimes, disgusted, we

even slam them to the ground. They usually take it personally, their lament

most characterstic. "Somebody shoved me," they often cry out. Nobody
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believes them, but they know better. Wrath had struck between the shoulder

blades, and it was not their own rage, not at all.


