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-13-

If some, by now, may be questioning the means by which we are able 

to approac the thoughts of a person so fine as Klara, it is worth remarking tat 

we are rarely without means. When we have to deal with good people who 

are invariably well-protected by the Cudgels, we search for some medium of 

art—our Satanic arts, if you insist. We never approach when the Cudgels are
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on guard, not unless there is an emergency and we are ordered to attack. For 

the most part, we just leave good people alone even as the Cudgels will 

usually avoid contact with our best clients. The available disbursements for 

these divine and satanic economies are not often spent on improbable 

outcomes.

When an incursion is necessary, we wait until the Cudgels are absent 

or asleep. To use a crude analogy, why employ three shifts daily for an 

ordinary enterprise? So small raids that leave no ugly traces are feasible on 

occasion.

Let me not pretend, moreover, that we function that much by rote.

Even one of our lower-tier devils can usually transform himself for a short 

period into an angelic mode. It is, of course, ersatz. Since we are hardly
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bona-fide, we cannot enter a blessed person's mind, but, still!—we have our 

means. We can pretend to be the gentlest of angels, we can inspire a mood of 

much beneficence, false beneficence, but it can feel as balmy as Spring, and 

so inspire the good object of our attention to talk and prate and prattle. So 

often the vulnerabilities of their hearts are offered up.

Moreover, Klara was hardly a case of classic difficulty. She was 

brought, we can remember, to a high state of concupiscence on the night that

Adolf was conceived, and who would pretend that no devil entered her then?

Indeed, I do have the suspicion, no, rather, I will actually say that I live with 

the firm supposition that the Maestro himself attended those festivities. So

Klara is not without her carnal depths (and workings!) which is to say that 

part of her can usually appreciate that carnival of stinks and grunts and glories
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that does take place whenever god and the devil sweat in the swamp and 

paradise of sex—which may be why people who are very very ethical do not 

offer much physical appeal to the mass of other humans.

In any event, if Klara was hardly one of ours, still, she was nonetheless 

approachable to the degree I have described. Moreover, we were familiar 

with her moods. Live with a family long enough and subtle, even unique, 

means of approach will present themselves. I can say that we knew her well 

enough from without to be kin to many of her thoughts.

Enough. The glory of the spring day I have just described was a herald 

to much more than the modest beauties of Hafeld. The coronation of young

Czar Nicholas the Second and his young Czarina, Alexandra, was taking 

place on the same day. [re dates, I think our docs give dates Western style—
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CK TK] The weather was incredible throughout Europe for much of that 

period. Good days continued, and when I came back to Hafeld in early June, 

there were more fine days, and this good weather was pleasing to me for our 

activities at the Coronation had been crowned with some success, a delight 

for devils of relatively high rank like myself who are elevated enough to 

perceive the logic of our activities much of the time. Our morale, in 

consequence, is very vulnerable to failure and more stimulated by success 

than lesser devils who, at their best, are wise enough to follow orders blindly.

In contrast to them, I need to know when our plans and projects do have an 

overt and successful conclusion. It is a mistake to assume that devils are free 

of the fear of failure, or that we are less vulnerable to good or bad mood than 

men and women. To the contrary. Since our pleasures are less sensual and
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our pains more full of foreboding—we pay a good price for the power we 

possess.

All the more reason then to be pleased not only with the acumen of the

Maestro, but with my own.

As already indicated, I had been one of the first to give warning that a 

direct attack on the coronation itself was less likely to succeed. We had, of 

course, a number of promising approaches very much in place, and they had 

been available in some degree for years. Nowhere in Europe did we have as 

many agents in high places. We virtually had cadres of devils among the 

many branches of the Romanov family; we infested the secret police—I think 

we actually outnumbered the Cudgels when it came to inhabiting supposedly 

loyal officers of the Okhrana. There were many Ministers of State who were
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as abjectly loyal to us as hounds slavering over their bowl of kibble. I could 

go on. We were well-installed in all the royal families of Europe as well as 

among the nobility and the generals—often the same. The nouveau riches 

lay before us like an open field and a majority of the economic magnates were 

among our most valued clients.

It could be said that when it came to possessing enough in the way of 

participants we could call upon, we were prepared to offer some major 

disruptions to the day of coronation. As I had every reason to suspect, one of 

the two Metropolitans who would preside over the event belonged to us, and 

indeed, no priesthood on the continent was more allied to our influence than 

the full horde of half-mad monks in Russian Orthodox ranks. In addition, we
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had our share of the most militant anarchists, nihilists, and terrorists—some 

fine concentrate of them were ready to attempt an assassination.

Yet, I was still opposed to such ventures. Coming to Russia arriving 

with a mind more than occupied with such activities in many a city and town 

of Austria, I was hardly prepared for the air of Russia. It was much more 

intense! Not only were there more devils present to stir the hearts of the 

people, but a greater horde of angels than I had encountered before were 

present and all were doing their utmost from shift to shift. Moreover, I had 

never felt the presence of the D.K. so intensely. If the D.K. often seemed 

stupefied by an uncountable number of successes and failures in His Creation, 

nonetheless, the Old Artificer—one more word for the Dummkopf—was
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exceptionally near, or so it seemed, wherever we turned in St. Petersburg or

Moscow.

For the longest time, I had become used to feeling Him as no more than 

an Abstract Presence, testy, ugly on occasion by way of His Cudgels, but far 

enough away to enable us to work in relative freedom. His Nearness was not 

a factor. Here, it was. God wanted this coronation to succeed! I felt it in 

every one of my senses. He had chosen a battleground where He was 

determined not to lose, and I had never before encountered such speed and 

intensity of dedication among the Cudgels. I was certain we would pay 

heavily for every success we obtained. To put it simply, this lay upon my 

judgment with all the weight of a hard fact—a stone too heavy to lift.
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I did not speak at first in the council to which I was admitted. I had to 

discover for myself whether I dared to present myself as a figure of 

responsibility in any way comparable to the Maestro (which was certainly an 

unapproved expedition into unknown places.) All the same, I was obsessed 

by the question: what was the reason for such unparalleled commitment of 

divine interest?

Obviously, it was not routine to find one's way. Until this event, the

Dummkopf had invested His Substance in all sorts of people and places. He 

paid attention to monarchists and Republicans, to the most established 

aristocrats and to the revolutionaries who would overthrow them. He had 

encouraged many a human to offer public service to democracies. He hardly 

ignored the Pope and the Vatican (but then, neither did we!) He was open to
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the calls of liberty and to autocracy. As the Maestro once remarked, "He is 

playing this social game as if it is one more facet of evolution. Make your 

mistakes, but do pay attention to who wins and to what works well. He did, 

after all, give free will to homo sapiens in order to obtain some idea of what

He created."

While I could hardly pretend to certainty whether the Maestro was 

serious or playing with his sense of irony, still, I had to assume this was a 

useful picture to retain of history and social events. Assuming it was, I had to 

conclude next that the Dummkopf was now leaning—no, put it more 

accurately—the D.K. had come over completely, for this time at least, to the 

conviction that the best way for His world to work was through a successful
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hegemony of the Czar and the Russian Orthodox Church over the unformed 

but vast strengths of the common Russian people.

Should that be true, it was an amazing decision! Russia—that land 

invested with corruption and overriding injustice! We counted on injustice.

It was the yeast that inspires hatred, envy, and the poisoning of love. If we 

had a rule thumb, it was to encourage injustice wherever and whenever we 

could. So often that was our easiest approach to man. For rare was the man 

or woman who from childhood on did not have an intense sense of the 

injustice done to them each day in contrast to the fairness they offered to 

others.

As I pondered this question, it seemed likely to me that the root of the 

answer was to be found in the young man who would become the next Czar.
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We prided ourselves on having a keener appreciation than the Duummkopf of 

the flaws and potentialities of men and women. Nonetheless, the D.K. (like 

many another monarch to come after Him) had His vanities in this respect and 

would have argued, doubtless, (if debate between the Maestro and Himself 

were possible) that the history of human nature had been altered most 

profoundly by the advent of Jesus Christ into the unwashed daily life of the 

masses.

We were prepared to disagree. We saw Christ's efforts ending in

failure (with all due respect to the brilliance of the aftermath exercised by the

D.K. in claiming credit for a crucifixion He had certainly hoped to avoid.

"God," our Maestro was always ready to inform us, "was cheating on the 

rules of the game. Free will for humankind is meaningless if there is divine
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intervention, but leave it to the divine Old Goat! He wanted secretly—I 

suspect even secretly from Himself—to establish His Kingdom on earth most 

literally with His Son as the living monarch. He most certainly was not 

anticipating the disaster that befell my poor brother, Jesus.")

It was becoming evident to me that the D.K. was placing some new 

and very great hopes in the character of the young man who would soon be 

crowned s Czar Nicholas the Second, and you may be certain that I 

proceeded to learn as much about him as I could under the constrained 

circumstances.

For example, I could not find way to get near enough to Nicky (yes, 

indeed, that is how everyone in his large family referred to him). Nicky had 

two brothers, two sisters, a beautiful Danish mother (the widow of his
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recently dead father, Czar Alexander the Third) four Grand Dukes as uncles, 

one Grand Duchess as an aunt and a host of cousins and in-laws who, for the 

most part so far as one could discern from a distance, were surprisingly fond 

of Nicky.

I could, as I say, not come near. I had never met a human being more 

guarded by squadrons—literally, squadrons!—of angels from, you may be 

certain, the highest ranks of Divine Security. I was told as much in advance 

from the first monitor to receive me, and my one venture into solo 

reconnaisance to test such observations more than confirmed their 

adjurations. It was a loss. I can tell a great deal about any man or woman 

with whom I can share a modest room. Our senses, when needed, are 

acute—I can tell as much from sniffing a human being from the other side of 
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that modest room as any animal with a sure olfactory sense. My eyes can 

perceive defects in the comer of a nostril or the subtly distorted curve of an 

ear. These are not senses with which I live constantly. They are available 

when needed, when required, so to speak. Our continued existence would be 

too much of a heaven alternating with hell if our sight and taste and smell, not 

to mention our sense of touch and hearing, were always at such an exquisite 

level of readiness; no, we call upon them when urgently needed and learn a 

great deal about a potential client in just a few moments, but here, as I keep 

repeating, one could not get near. Once again, I had to rely on the secondary 

materials smaller devils had extracted from the numerous agents who dwelt in 

the lower reaches of the Palace of St. Petersburg and the churches of the

Kremlin.
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This, then, is what I learned.
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-13-

If the reader is wondering what means we use to enter into the thoughts

of a person so fine as Klara, I can say that the question is worth posing. Such

incursions are never routine when we deal with men and women who are well

protected by the Cudgels. Indeed, we take good care not to approach when

these Guardian angels are on alert. Generally, we do well to wait for such

openings as are provided, for example, by emotional crisis. Hysteria is often

an Open Sesame (for it is bewildering to the Cudgels—their arts, temporarily,

have failed.) Otherwise, we look to leave good people alone even as the

Cudgels prefer to avoid contact with our most committed clients. Whether 
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the cohorts are divine or satanic, prudence prevails. Forced occasions of

entrance are not often attempted in the face of improbable outcomes.

When, however, an incursion is necessaiy, we wait for the Cudgels to

be absent or asleep. Even good spirits need their rest. At such times, small

raids are feasible. On the other hand, we are not altogether void of special

arts. Even a lower-tier devil can, for example, choose to transform himself

for a short period into—let me term it so—an angelic presence. Since we are

hardly bona-fide, that is not enough to gain direct entrance into a blessed

person's mind, but, still!—we have collateral means. Often, we pretend to be

the gentlest of angels. That can inspire a mood of beneficence, (false

beneficence, to be sure) but it can leave the person feeling balmy enough to

prate and prattle. The vulnerabilities of the heart are offered up in a flood of

good feeling, happy words, and laughter.

Moreover, Klara did not present any outsize difficulty. She was

brought, we can remember, to a high state of concupiscence on the night that

Adolf was conceived. Who would assert that no devil entered her then?

Indeed, I live with the firm supposition that the Maestro himself attended

those festivities. So Klara is not without her carnal depths. A part of herself 
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(usually concealed) is ready to appreciate that fundamental rite of stinks and

grunts and glories which does take place whenever God and the devil are

ready to sweat together in the swamp and paradise of sex. This may be why

people who are strikingly ethical (and clean-smelling) do not usually possess

any striking physical appeal. Not enough of us is to be found in them.

In any event, we knew Klara well enough to be kin to many of her

thoughts.

Enough. The glory of the spring day when Klara was so happy with

Paula and the flowers, happened to coincide with the Coronation of Nicholas

the Second and Alexandra. Indeed, the weather was incomparable for a

number of days, and I recall that even when I came back to Hafeld in early

June, these fine days continued. As a devil, my well-being is rarely affected

by the weather, but the long sunny days of June were pleasing to me. They

enhanced my recollection of our activities at the Coronation which were

finally crowned with some dramatic success. That had proved a special

delight. Devils of relatively high rank like myself are keen to penetrate into

the higher logic of our activities. Our morale, in consequence, is vulnerable

to failure. It is also highly stimulated by success. We react more than lesser 
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devils who, at their best, are wise to follow orders blindly. In contrast, I need

to know when our projects turn out well. It is a mistake to assume that devils

are more free than humans of the fear of failure, or that we are less vulnerable

to poor turns of mood. On the contrary. Our pleasures are rarely sensual and

our pains can be drenched in foreboding—we pay a good price for the power

we do possess. If we know how to inspire dread in men and women, it is

because we are in that condition so much of the time.

All the more reason then to be pleased not only with the acumen of the

Maestro, but with my own display of insight in Moscow in the days after the

Coronation.

As already indicated, I had been one of the first to give warning that a

direct attack on the crowning event itself was not likely to succeed. We had,

of course, developed a number of promising approaches. Nowhere in Europe

could we boast of as many agents and clients as in Russia. Often they were

of high rank. We possessed many a Grand Duke and Duchess among the

several branches of the Romanov family and we certainly infested the secret

police. I believe we outnumbered the Cudgels in the Okhrana. We had

Ministers of State who were as abjectly loyal to us as hounds slavering over a 
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bowl of kibble. I could go on. We were well-installed in all the royal

families of Europe, not to mention the nobility or the generals—often the

same. The nouveau riches lay before us like an open field. Tycoons were

among our most valued clients.

When it came, therefore, to calling upon potential participants, we

knew we could bring off some major disruptions on Coronation Day. As I

had every reason to suspect, one of the two Metropolitans who would preside

over the ceremonies belonged to us, and indeed, no priesthood on the

continent was more infused with our influence. We had many a cohort of

half-mad monks in Russian Orthodox churches and monasteries. In addition,

we had no small share of the most militant anarchists, nihilists, and terrorists.

Some fine concentrate of them were always ready to attempt an assassination

before or during the Coronation.

Nonetheless, I found myself opposed to such ventures. Arriving in

Russia after so long a period of concentration upon relatively minor activities

in so many a small cities and towns of Austria, I was hardly prepared for the

air of Russia. It was intense! Not only were there hordes of devils present to

stir the hearts of half the people (half—at the least!), but Mosow and St.
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Petersburg were occupied by a greater assembly of angels than I had

encountered before. And all were doing their utmost! Moreover, I had never

felt the presence of the D.K. so directly. If He often seemed stupefied by the

uncountable and daily number of successes and failures in His Creation,

nonetheless, the Old Artificer—one more word for the Dummkopf—was

exceptionally near now, or so it seemed. He was everywhere we turned.

For the longest time, I had been accustomed to thinking of Him as no

more than an Abstract Presence who could be testy, ugly on occasion (by

way of His Cudgels), but removed enough to enable us to work in relative

freedom. His Nearness was not a factor. Here, it was. God wanted this

Coronation to succeed! I felt it in every one of my special senses. He had

chosen a battleground where He was determined not to lose. Indeed, never

before had I encountered such intensity of dedication among the Cudgels. I

was certain we would pay heavily for every success we obtained. To put it

simply, this lay upon my judgment with all the weight of a hard fact—a stone

too heavy to lift.

I did not speak at first in the high council to which I was admitted. I

had to discover for myself whether I dared to present myself as a figure of 
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responsibility in any way worthy of consideration by the Maestro. (That was

certainly an expedition into unknown places!) All the same, I was obsessed

with a question: What could be the reason for such unparalleled commitment

of the Divine Forces?

Until this event, the Dummkopf had invested His Substance in every

variety of people and places. He paid attention to Monarchists and

Republicans, to the most established aristocrats and to revolutionaries who

were ready to die for the honor of overthrowing their overlords. He had also

encouraged many a human to offer public service to democracies. He hardly

ignored the Pope and the Vatican (but then, neither did we!) He was open to

the calls of liberty and to the injunctions of autocracy. As the Maestro once

remarked, "He plays at this social game as if it is another facet of His

approach to evolution. He goes by the crudest rule of thumb! Make your

mistakes,' He says, I)ut do pay attention to who wins. Then you will see what

works.' Why, after all, did He give free will to homo sapiens? Obviously, the

poor Dummkopf wanted to come a little closer to obtaining a notion of what

He had created.
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Whether the Maestro was or was not playing with his sense of irony, I

had to assume this was a valid diagram for us to retain of the roots of history.

Yet, assuming it was, I now had to conclude that the Dummkopf was

leaning—no, put it more accurately—the D.K. had come over completely, for

the moment at least, to the conviction that the best way for His world to work

was through a successful hegemony of the Tsar and the Russian Orthodox

Church. Install him powerfully, fortify the Church even further, and let both

rule over the vast if inchoate energies of the Russian people.

If so, it was an amazing decision! Russia—invested with corruption,

teeming with overriding injustice! It was what we looked for. We always

counted on injustice. It was the yeast that served to inspire hatred, envy, and

the poisoning of love. If we had a rule of thumb, it was to encourage injustice

wherever we could. For rare was the man or woman who did not possess an

intense sense of the injustice done to them each day in contrast to the warmth

and clarity they offered to others. It was a taproot to every adult—even

more, to every child.

The more I looked for an explanation into the motives of the D.K., the

more it began to seem likely that an answer was to be found in the young man 
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who would receive the Coronation. While we prided ourselves on having a

keener appreciation than the Dummkopf of the flaws and potentialities of men

and women, nonetheless, the D.K. (like many another monarch) had His own

vanities in this respect and would have argued, doubtless, (if debate between

the Maestro and Himself were possible) that the history of human nature had

been altered most profoundly by the advent of Jesus Christ into the daily life

of the masses.

We were prepared to disagree. We saw Christ's efforts ending in

failure (with all due respect to the brilliance of the aftermath exercised by the

D.K. when he came around to claiming credit for a crucifixion He had

certainly hoped to avoid.) "God," our Maestro was always ready to inform

us, "was cheating on the rules of the game. Free will for humankind is

meaningless if there is divine intervention, but leave it to the Old Goat! He

wanted secretly—I suspect He even kept this secret from Himself—to

establish His Kingdom on earth in a most literal sense, a Kingdom with His

Son as the living monarch. He most certainly was not anticipating the

disaster that befell my poor kid brother Jesus."
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It was becoming evident to me that the D.K. was placing some new

and very great hopes in the character of the young man who would soon be

crowned as Tsar Nicholas the Second. You may be certain that I proceeded

to learn as much about him as was possible under the constrained

circumstances. "All right. Learn what you can," said the Maestro. "That's a

big assignment for you."

I did not know if I was being promoted or left on a siding, but in any

event I soon learned that it would not be easy to get near to Nicky. (That is

how everyone in his large family referred to him). Nicky had two brothers,

two sisters, a beautiful Danish mother (the widow of his recently dead father,

Tsar Alexander the Third), four Grand Dukes as uncles, one Grand Duchess

as an aunt, and a host of cousins and in-laws who, for the most part, so far as

one could discern, were surprisingly fond of him.

I could, as I say, not come near. I had never met a human being more

guarded by squadrons—for certain, literally, squadrons!—of angels from, you

may be certain, the highest ranks of His Security. I was told as much in

advance from the first of our monitors to receive me, and my one venture into 

solo reconnaissance to test such observations more than confirmed his 
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adjurations. It was a loss. I can tell a great deal about any man or woman

when I can approach. Our senses—our, on occasion, most diabolical senses,

are acute—sniffing a human being from the other end of a room, I can detect

as much as any animal with a sure olfactory passage. My eyes can perceive

defects in the comer of a nostril or the subtly distorted curve along the

whorled ridges of an ear. These are not senses with which I care or can

afford to live with constantly. But they are available when needed. Our

continued existence would become a heaven all too frequently plummeting

into hell if our sight and taste and smell, not to mention our sense of touch

and hearing, were always at such an exquisite level of readiness—no, we call

upon such faculties only when needed, yet we can learn a great deal about a

potential client in just a few moments. Here, however, as I keep repeating,

one could not approach. Once again, I had to rely on the secondary materials

that smaller devils had extracted from the numerous clients who dwelt in the

lower reaches of the palaces of St. Petersburg and the churches of the

Kremlin.

This, then, is what I learned from those more or less academic

resources we also know to call upon. Needless to say, I am hardly speaking 



Book 4 chs 1-13 double 6/4/04 440

of texts and libraries. There was a fund of copied material that had been

made available by those valets, chambermaids, and house servants who

became our clients, an overflow, indeed, of the most usefill gossip and

insights. It seemed that everyone in the royal families of Europe was writing

letters to their parents, children, aunts and uncles, cousins, and royal

intimates. They all kept diaries as well. The young Tsar-to-be, Nicholas the

Second, had made an entry every day from boyhood on, and by the time of

the Coronation he was so close to Alix (his Tsarina Alexandra) that she was

there to read his diaries and impress her own written thoughts on them,

thoughts teeming with piety and love.

I was fascinated. The Maestro was not tolerant of the sea of snobbery

where so many of us bathed, he could be most acerbic about the drawbacks.

"Some of you may yet come to recognize that snobbery for one of us is worse

than wine for all those sots at whom you sneer. It can become a large flaw in

your make-up."

Forewarned, yes, but not forearmed. I could not quite conquer the

power of such envy within me, and so I may have enjoyed my work a little

too much. The royal families were a cornucopia of the highest monarchial 
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connections. Alix, the beloved of Nicky, was only a princess from Hesse but

her mother, Alice, had been one of Queen Victoria's three daughters and

when Alice died, it was Queen Victoria who brought up Alix from the age of

six. Kaiser Wilhelm of Germany was cousin to Nicky, and a cousin to Alix.
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•these Guardian angel>Won alert. Generally, we^o well to*wait for sttclr

openings^a^areprovided, for example, by emotional crisis. Hysteria is ofter
h-C-<ZamJ3-e-

an Open Sesame (^^Tbewildenng to the Cudgels—their arts, temporarily, 

have failed.) Otherwise,y^ve looKtoTeavcg2@4^opicTalone even as the

Cudgels prefer to avoid contact with o®^c3trunitted clients. Whether.
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(^Wxuhorts-are~divtHe^3Mata^,^dence prevailj^orcedoccasions of
(Z'lOLV'C^

entrance are Bot-eften attempted in the face of improbable outcomes.

When, however, an incursion is-nwessary^we wait for the GudgeKto

be absent or asleep. Even geeckspirits need their rest. At such timesfsmall

•wdty bona-fide, that O0t ett°u8Mfr gain direct entrance into a

Even a lower-tier devil catj^OT-wcMa^-eheese-tStransform himself

angelic presence. Since we areor a short period int

jerson's mind, but, still!—we

eeling balmy enough to

goodtemg, happy words, and laughter.

iscence on the night that

oeneficence, to be

prate and prattle. Thc[yulnerabi1ifies of the heart arefSfiered up in a flood of

ispire a mood of beneficence, (false

/

wu: woad

the gentlest of angels. That^-^nsp'

iut it can leave the

brought, we can reiiiember, to a high state 6

Adolf wastoheeived. Who would assert that no devil entered heV'then?

9d .4 - ;:t.e I-00C <_0 •'-,nr 9ST2/.8780S: ’ON XUd

Moreover, Klara'di present outsizedifficulty. She was
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tf^cohert^ttfg-divine.nr satanic^pgidence prevails. Forced occasion^

cntrahbeare not often attempted in the face of improbable outcoptes

When/ftowever, an incursion is necessary, we wait/fi5r the Cudgels to

be absent or asleepXEven good spirits need their resK At such times, small

raids are feasible. On theothcr hand, we are ndt altogether void of specia

arts. Even a lower-tier devil candor exatriple, choose to transform hunger

for a short period into—let me tenrpiis^—an angelic presence. Since we are

hardly bona-fide, that is not epough to gain direct entrance into a blessed

person's mind, but, stillh/we have collateral meank Often, we pretend to be

the gentlest of angels. That can inspire a mood of benefi^nce, (false

benoficenep/fo be sure) but it can leave the person feeling balmy enough k

pnjteand prattle. The vulnerabilities of the heart are offered up in aflood of

good feeling, happy words, and laughter.

Adolf was conceived. Who would assert that no devil entered her then?

,a high state of concupiscence on the night that

Moreover, Klara did not present any outsize difficulty She was

-brought, we can remember,.

Indeed, I ^vc^vitlFthe firm supposition that the Maestro himself attended

those festivities. SfTKlarais not without her carnal depths A part of herselt
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(usually concealed) is ready to appreciate that fundamental rite of stinks and 

grunts and glories which does take place whenever God and the devil are

taady to sweat together in the swamp and paradise of sex This may be woy 

people who are strikingly ethical (and clean-smelling) do not usually possess

any striking physical appeal. NoWnoughof us is to be found in them
— I •

In any event, we knew Klara well enough to be kin to many of her 

thoughts.

Enougfi)/14w glory of the spring day when Klara was so happy with

Paula and the flowers, happened to coincide with the Coronation of Nicholas

the Second and Alexandra. Indeed, the weather was^cornparable for a 

number of days, and I recall that even when I came back to Hafeld in early

June, these fine days continued, ^a-devdjfmy well-being is rarely affected

by the weather, bet the long sunny days of June were-jMeasmg They 

enhanced my recollection of our activities at the Coronation which were 

finally crowned with dramatic success. That proved a special 

delight. Devils of relatively high rank like myself are keen to penetrate into

the higher logic of our activities. Ow/morale, in consequence, is vulnerable 

to failure, ft/fs Weighty stimulated by success. We react more than lessei
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ft,
devils who, at their best, aftfwise to follow orders blindly. In contrast, -fteed

to know when our projects turn outweU. It is a mistake to assume that devils

are more free than humans of the fear of failure, or that we are less vulnerable

to pwr turns of mood. On the contrary. Our pleasures arc rarely sensual and

our pains can be drenched in foreboding—we pay a good price for the power

inspire dread in men and women, it is

much of the time.

All the more reason then to be pleased not only with the acumen o 'the

Maestro, but with my own display of insight in the days after the

Coronation.

As already indicated, I had been one of the first to give warning that a

direct attack on the crowning event itself was not likely to succeed. We had, 

we do possesp. If we know how to

because we-are/h that condition so

of course, developed a number of promising approaches. Nowhere in Europe

could we boast of as many agents and clients as in Russia. ^Iften-tlwy were

of high rank. We possessed raanjuiGrSdDuke and Duchess among the 

scvcralbranches of the Romanov family and we certainly infested the secret
Cfr yyfri^-e. c < ■

police. I-Wi^ye‘wcfoutnumbered the Cudgels^R th^Qkhrana. We had

Ministers of State who were as abjectly loyal to us as hounds slavering over a
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bowl of kibble. rwe were well-installed in all the royal

among our most

knew we could bring off some major disruptions on Coronation Day As 1

ipbad every reason to suspect, one of the two Metropolitans who would presi de

continent was more infused with our influence, Wepiad many a cohort of

half-mad monks in Russian Orthodox churches andmonasteries

we had no small share of anarchists, nihilists, and terrorists

l/ktz.. --------- ---------—

rSQme4flewewrtfate=Qftfiem were ready to attempt an assassination

befcreor during the Coronation.

JOQupon relatively minor activities

:d for the

\N

q
V

-Russia

Jfrsa many ^smali cities and towns of Austria, I was hardly

families of Europe, not to mention the nobility^pic generals—the

same/ KeMuveau riches lay before us like an open field. Tycoons were

When it came, therefore, to calling upon potential pgmeipams? we

Jun. 04 2004 04:25M1 R4

lients.
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bowl of kibble. I could go on. We were well-installed in all the royal

d indeed, no priesthood on the

before or during the Coronation.

I was hardly prepared for thein so many

air of Russia. It was intense! Not only wore there hordes of devils

4*' stir the hearts of half the people (half—at the least!), but Mosow and St

Nonetheless, I found myself opposed to such ventures. Arriving-m-'

J&wia^fter so long a period of concentration upon relatively minor activities

Jun. 04 2004 04 77PM Pl

fine concentrate of them were always ready to attempt an assassinationSo

had every reason to suspect, due o e two Metropolitans who would preside

in Russian Orthodox church^and monasteries, hi addition,half-mad mo

small share of the most militant anarchist\nihilists, and terrorists.we had

fafrqlies of Europe, not to mention the nobility or the generals- otfon t le
/

e nouveau riches lay before us like an open field /Tycoons weresame.

continent was more i sed with our in nee. We had many a cohort of

When it ca therefore, to calling up otential participants, we

knew we could bring o e major disptptions on Coronation Day As I

among our mtyst valued clients.

over the ceremonies belon
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Petersburg were occupied by a greater assembly of angels than I had
✓'•fie/ y

encountered before. Andalfrwere doing their utmost! Moreover, feW never

(relt the presence of the D.K.^(^irectly. If He often seemed'stupefied By the
>(.4^ tXsZ ' X/

uncountable-ftnd^dfttly number of successes and failures/fnHis Creation,

L<-*^
nonetheless., the Old Artificer—one iim wuid fm lhe-Duintnkopi ■ war.

but removed enough to enable us to work in relativeway

freedom. His Nearness was not a factor. Hermit was God wanted this

^pYcaptionnUj near nov^^rge-it swmed| He was everywhere we turned.

For the longest time, I had been accustomed to^thinkmg-Bfffim as no
(C -^^=J c

more titan an Abstract PresenceJwKocould be testyfugly on occasion^, y

was determined not to lose. Indeed, never-

£uch intensity of dedication among the Cudgels/1

was certain we would pay heavily for every success we obtained,

Coronation to succeed/^lHHft^v®sy-e^^^sg©«a^^®  ̂He had

chosen/battleground

lay upon my judgment with all the weight of a hard fact—a stone

too heavy to^lift,

in the high council to which I was admitted 1

had to discover for myself whether I dared to present myself as a figure of
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responsibility in any way worthy of consideration by the Maestro. (That war

.^certainly an expedition into unknown places!) All the same, I was obsessed

with a question: What could be the reason for such unparalleled commitment ?

of the Divine Forcefl?

Until this event, the Dummkopf had invested His Substance in every

variety of people and places. He paid attention to Monarchists and

Republicans, to the most established aristocrats and tc^revolutionaries who

were ready to die for die honor of overthrowing their overlords He had also

encouraged many a human to offer public service to democracies. He hardl’

ignored the Pope and the Vatican (but then, neither did we!) He was open to

the calls of liberty and to the injunctions of autocracy. As the Maestro once

facet of Hi&-remarked, "He plays ataris social game as if it is

^ppreneMo evolution. He geeskby the crudest rule of thumb! 'Make yon?

mistakes,' He says, 'but/do pay attention to who wins. Thenj^trwffl-se^wfiai

works.' Why, after all.fefHe p,ive free"wdHoTidWsapiens? Obviously, the
' " ixj J

poor Dummkopf wanted to come a little closer to obtaining a notion of what fe^



FAX NO. :5084872136FROM :nM

FROM IJMWORDCRAFT FAX NO. :17186243782

436Book 4 chs 1-13 double 6/4/04

Whether the Maestro was or was not playing with his sense of irom I

o assume thw-was^a-valid-diag’anHerTO-toretain-ePtlte

J^etj-usstmiing’ i 1 was-, I now had to conclude that the Duminkopf was

leaning—no, put it more accurately—the D.K, had come over

<was-thfough£a successful hegemony of the Tsar and the Russian Orthodox

r, and let beffc-

"leeming with /wemdm^ injustice! It was what we/Ioolce

counted on injustice. It was the yeast to inspire hatred, envy , ano

Tke4ndU I looked/fSran explanation into the motives of the D.K.^^ 

-twrajit began to seem likely that-qrj'aiiswcr was to be found in the young man

the petsenin^of love. If we had a rule of thumb, it was to encourage injustice

wherever we could. For rare was the man or woman who did not possess an

the moment at least, to the conviction that best way ftfr His woridtfowofk

Church. Install liwypowerfiilly, fortify the Church ^S^iurtl

wl^over thevast if inchoate energies of the Russian people.

If so, it was an amazing decision! Russia—(invested with corruption

intense sense of the injustice done to them each da^in-comrasHrTthe-warmth

aMclarijyU^of^^ It was^ffaproot to every

Jun. 04 2004 Pl

Jut . 07 2304 0'8:5.-1' P9

very child.

h
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of the masses.

failure (with all due respect to the brilliance of the aftermath exercised by the

D.K, when

certainly hoped to avoid.) "God," our Maestro was always ready to inform

establish His Kingdom on earth in^ most literal sens^a Kingdom with Hii

Son as the living monarch. He most certainly was not anticipating the

us, "was cheating on the rules of the game. Free will for humankind is

meaningless if tliere is divine interventionjjut leave it to the Old Goat! He

b
wanted secretly—I suspect He even

We werCjjwepgfe^to disagree. We saw Christ's efforts ending in

who would receive the Coronation. While we prided ourselves on having a

keener appreciation than the Dummkopf of the flaws and potentialities of^tnen

and women ^nonetheless, the D.K. (like many ano monarch) had Hi s own

vanities in this respect and would have argued, doubtless, (if debate beiween

the Maestro and Himself were possible) that the history of human nature had

been alteredfmost profoundlyby the advent of Jesus Christ into the daily life

He had

disaster that befell my poor kid brother Jesus."
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t was becoming evident to me that the D.K. vffifwingoamc-

_and^tt$ great hopes in the character of the young man who would soon ie

I did not knoW'jfjTwas being promoted or^e^on a

gff T soon leatmllhiat it would not be<aBjd6 get near t< 

crowned as Tsar Nicholas the Second. You may be certain that I p^eeerteri

tfftiuch about him as was possible unde^^onsfrained

circumstances. Whjghfc* Learn what you can," said the Maestro, ‘^haftTny’

hi£assignment for you.”

how everyone in his large family referred to him). Nicky had two brother s, 

two sisters, a beautiful Danish mother (the widow of his recently dead father,

Tsar Alexander the Third), four Grand Dukes uncles, one/GfandDiiclwss.

as/mfaun^and a host of cousins and in-laws who, for the most part, so far as

one could discern, were surprisingly fond of him.

I couldfas I say, aMcome near. I had never met a human being more 

I was told as much in

advance from the first of our monitors to receive me, and my one ventwe^nto-- 

guarded by squadrons—forcertain, literally, squadrons!—of angels from, you

may be certain, j£c$iighest ranks of-Hi 

-note rooonntiioaaneyto test such observations nwre-than confirmed Iw^' * 1
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a^jutaticmfr. Jt wan n Inss^/T'cantell a great deal about JSy man or woman

M*he?rl can approach. Our senscs-ggjui'Jon occasion,

ranuman being from theother end of a room, 1 can detectare acute-

ac miw>h oo rm.3

Jun. 04 2004 04 F4
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. adfuratinnfr. Jtwas-aJas&nJ can tell a great deal about Jmy man or woman

hen needed. Our

( existence would become a heavi 

and hearing, were always at such an exquisite level of readiness - -no, we call

•^vecan leam a great deal about aupon such faculties fttriy when needed?

potential client ina few moments. Here, however, as I keep repeating,

had to rely on the secondary materials

Kremlin.

This, then, is what I learned from the^/more or less academic

resources^ye-also knowte call upon. Needless to say, I am hardly speaking

uibcH I can approach. Our senses-jSauflon occasion, igmt drabulical surnffi

arc acute

as much asanimal with a sure olfactory passage. My eyes can perceive

z delectsirffEe corner of a nostril or the subtlytifatorted-etirve along the

IjfltdiWridges of an ear. These are not senses with which I^are-orfcan

that smaller devils had extracted from the numerous clients who dwelt in the

lower^w^Sfthe palaces of St. Petersburg and the churches ofhe

7^4 •?-
(i^faTa human beMg from the other end of a room, T can detect

one could-Ret

Td ruuc 40 ■|jnl' 92T3Z.8F80S: ’ON Xtld Hu: WQdd
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of texts and libraries. There was a fund of copied material that had been

made available by fess© valets, chambermaids, «»d house servants who

beceme our clients, an overflow, indeed, of the most useful gossip and
03 tJy)

insights. It seemed that/everyone in theroyal famihspof Europe was writing

letters to their parents, children, aunts and uncles, cousins, and wyaf

intimates. They all kept diaries as well. The young.Tsnr«to he, Nicholas the

Second, had made an entry every day from boyhood on, and by the time of

ies(6nd impress her own written thoughts on 4-hm..

teeming with piety and love^

cerbic about the drawbacks.

Some of you may yet come to recognize

a little

Forewarned, yesybut

I was fascinate^'IMiWestr&vm

the Coronation he was so

so many of u

oould not quite conquer then?

too much. The royal families were a cornucopia of the highest monarchial

?' ? "OCT ”-in£ 9£TZ18t?80S: ’ON Xdd Wu: woyj
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levoted to their Churc?^vere profoundly m lovewitheach other, wen

Relieved ifFHim with absolute faith. Satisfy these^hree^ondbions anti He

could have the pleasure of G fan experiment which would tie v onh

His closest and happiest Attention.

I was relieved. I now had an hypothesis. I had learned a long time

lifeless endeavoiwilago that the study of new material was aZaet
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-13-

lo reaciythe thoughts of a woman like Klara is never routine/

Dealing with men and women protected by the Cudgels, we

take care not to approach Guardian Angel^ on alert. General: v\ we

wait for openings. Some are provided, for example, by emotional cr> - is
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Hysteria i-o-often-an Open Seaam^/TThat is because it is bewildering •<: [he

~___
Cudgels—their^rt^temporarily, hay^ifailed.) For the most part, however,

we(£ek-W’leave protected people alone even as the Cudgels fwe+eMc^'.ivoid

. L xs

contact with the Maestro^ committed clients. Prudence prevails be th 

^&±des. Forced occasions of entrance are rarely attempted 

improbable otrteometk

When, however, an incursion isJj5Ti.gator$ we wait for the Guardian

Cudgels need their rest J At such t ines,Angel to be absent or asleep?^

Jfesgfea-fower-tier devil can transform himself for a short period into a i 

entrance into a protected person's mind, but, sti444-=we-Ganxomu-^^

angelic presence. Since we are j*ev>ona-fide, that-doe^hot gam direct 
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Often, for example, we-pretend to-be (the gentlest of angels. That will

hsn&ficenecT^e-be-certahi) -buuix. c an,

balmy enough to prate and prattle. f*^err-legyeime targeted subj

inspire ^"mood of beneficcnc^S

true vulnerabilities of the heart are sometimes offered up ir/a flood of i>ood

feeling, happy words, and laughter.

night that Adolf was conceived. Who would assert no devil entered her

Moreover, Klara did not present any ^difficulty. She wa-

state of concupiscence or the

then? Indeed, I keep to the firm supposition that the MaestrotfS

attended those festivities. In any case, Klara is not withoutge? carnal

depths. A part of herself (usually concealed. •cady to appreciate ■thk-’.

-^'t^>/_Tundamental rite of stinks and grunts and glories which docs lake plat
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whenever God and the devil choose to sweat together in the swamp and

paradise of sex. This may be why people who are^trikinglyethical (and

clean-smelling) dtwrot tisualMpess«ss(any striking physical appeal. The

is not enough of us is to be found in them.

Tn any event, we knew Klara well enough to be kin to many of het

thoughts.

Enough. I do not know whether this is of significance, but the ab.-

happened to coincidelwith the Coronation ofNicholas the Second and

Alexandra. Indeed, the w©ather(remained incomparable for a number

of the spring day when Klara'wes-so happy) with (Paula andZhe flowers.

twe-efays continued. White/my well-being is affected by the we; 

days^and Ejecall that even when 1 came back to Hafeld in early June.
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long sunny days of June did prove pleasing. They enhanced my

recollection of our activities at the Coronation 'ere ftnafty crowned

with dramatic success. That proved a special delight. Devils of rclati. cly

high rank! lare keen to pewetraleunto the higher logic of oui

activities. ^§^^wetfq^k_our morale, in consequence,-^vulnerable o

failure,is highly stimulated by success. We reac^more than Icssei

devils who, at-their bes^know it is wise to follow orders blindly. In

contrast, 1 prefer to know how our projects turn out. It-is-a mi stake-to

aafrufflfrthat-devils are-mors freeThmrhwiw^fif the fear of failure, or that*

we are Igs,/vulnerable to bad turns of mood. On the contrary, R

a-
7rtenstfFO5^awj^ualy^enbThlt~JHd our pams can be drenched in foreboding.—

we pay a good price for the power we do possess. If wc know he w to
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inspire dread injnerutnd women, it is because we exist in that condiwtrso

much of the time.

All the more reason then to

with my own display of insight in the days alter the

Coronation.

4^, -fC* 
As already indicated, I had been one of the first to give waming^fiat a

notflikely to succeed. V edirect attack on the crowning even!

had, of course, developed a number of promising approaches-. Nowhei eluT"

Europe could we boast of as many agents and clients as in Russia. Many 

were of high rank. We possessed more than one Grand Duke and Du. hess

among the several branches of the Romanov family and we certainly 

infested the secret police. (When it comes to the Okhrana*
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outnumbered the Cudgels.) We had Ministers of State who were as abiectly

loyal to us as hounds slavering over a bowl of kibble. [San-elabem^ We

were well-installed in all the royal families of Europe, not to mention l he

nobility and/or the generals—so often the same! Nouveau riches lay before

us like an open field. Tycoons were among our most valued and protected

clients.

When it came, therefore, to calling upon potential actors, we knew vre

x---------------- ------ ---------------------------------- -- -------------------------------------------------- "" L.X 4-1/

/ could bring off some major disruptions on Coronation Day.

'treasetrfo-strspeej, one^ofth^^ who would preside over the

theological ceremonies belonged to us, and indeed, no priesthood on ie

continent was more4nftised-with/our influence. Act^ss-E^rope-and^ ntq—

we bad many a cohort of half-mad monks in Russian Orthodox churcl and
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monasteries. Many of them would be-visiting$4oscow on this high

occasion. In addition, we had no small share of anarchists, nihilists, a ul

terrorists. The more militant among them w^rfeady to attempt an

assassination before or during the Coronation.

Nonetheless, I found myself opposed to such ventures.

cities and towns of Austria, I was hardly prepared fei^he air of Russia--#

was intense! Not only could we muster hordes of devils to stir the he. its of

half the people (half—at the least!), but Mosow and St. Petersburg were

occupied by a greater assembly of angels than 1 had encountered before.

^period of concentration upon relatively minor activities in so many small

And worthies were doing their utmost! MweoviHy^ver! ad I

felt the presence of the D.K. more directly. If He often seemed distar . even
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stupefied by the uncountable number of successes and failures taking 'lace

For the longest time, I had been accustomed to perceiving Him no

more than an Abstract Presence, a force who could be(te&Ur-tmd‘ ugly ■ n

occasion by way of His Cudgels, but removed enough to enable us to work

in relative freedom. His Nearness was not a factor. In Russia, it was God

wanted this Coronation to succeed! He had chosen His battleground and

was determined not to lose. There was such intensity of dedi cation a nong

the Cudgels that J. was certain we teavily for any success ve

obtained. This lay upon my judgment with all the weight of a hard fact—a

(we turned.

stone too heavy to lift.
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At first, I did not try to speak in the high council to which i was 

<rz._7.5z 7 2
admitted. (I had to discover for myself whether 1 dared to presort 

a-figure of responsibilitjQn any way worthy of consideration by the

Maestro. j^Thgfwe'uld'be-an-expedilton into uiifoiuwnzplaceaj-j All t te

Mx. ' ivy!

same, I was obsessed with a question; What cetdd be the reasorffor -itch 

unparalleled commitment

Until this event, the Dummkopf had invested His Substance in t 

variety of people and places. He paid attention to Monarchists and

Republicans, to the most established aristocrats and to the revolutiona-'es 

who were ready to die for the honor of overthrowing their overlords, -(e 

had also encouraged many a human to offer public service to democra lies.

He hardly ignored the Pope and the Vatican (but then, neither did we! He
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was open to the calls of liberty and to the injunctions of autocracy A • the

what works.' Why, after all," added the Maestro, "did He give free wi ’ to.

homo sapiens? Obviously, the poor Dummkopf wanted to come .1 lift

closer to obtaining Amotion of what He had created.

ir ' ___ z
[4 a/" I was obliged (0 assume this hypothesis could be valid. If^o/fnow had 0

conclude that the Dummkopf was leaning—no, put it more accurately the

D.K. had come ov£i, for the moment at least, to the conviction that Hit

^successful Hegemony o ’the
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pRV'erfully/fortify the ChurcFffurther, and let that associatioi/fulTivith

Tsar and the Russian Orthodox Church. JnstalfSlicholas the Second

authority over the vast if inchoate energies of the Russian people.

If so, it was^n amazing decision^Russia—so invested with 

corruption! Teeming with injustice! It was what we always looked to find.

We counted on injustice. It was a yeast to inspire hatred, pnvy awd the 

ioafbf love. If we had a rule of thumb, it was to encourage 

injustice wherever we could. For rare was the man or woman who did nc

possess an intense sense of the injustice done to them each day. It was o i 

taproot to every adult. It was a fury in every child!

j
As I looked then for an explanation into the motives of the D.K., ii

seemed evident that seme-kirrd of answer was-to be found in the young mar
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who would receive the Coronation. While we prided ourselves on ha\ ng a

keener appreciation than the Dummkopf of the flaws and potentialities if

the men and women He had created, nonetheless, the D.K. (like many

another creative artist had His own vanities in this respect and would h w:

argued, doubtless, (if debate between the Maestro and Himself were

possible) that the history of human nature had been altered (and improv ed!)

most profoundly by the advent of Jesus Christ into the daily life of the

masses.

We were ready to disagree. We saw Christ's efforts ending in failure

(with oil-due respect the brillianc^of the aftermath^xercised by the 1 <

i id
whetyfjerecovered quickly enough to claim credit for^crucifeion He iad

certainly :o avoid.) "God," our Maestro was always ready to inform
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us, "was cheating on the rules of the game. Free will for humankind - 

meaningless jfHhere is divine intervention. But leave n to the Oiu G- at I He

ft/g

wanted secretly—I suspect He even blindsided thifr-eeeFet^juite"away from

Himself!—to establish His Kingdom on eartlf^n the mostHtciral sense/He

wanted a Kingdom with His Soijfas the living monarch. He most certainly 

was not anticipating the disaster that befell my poor kid brother lesu: ' And 

the Maestro laughed. (He had a rich, self-pleasuring laugh whenevei he.

made a remark that was bound to the Scriptures.)

All the same—all such gajbattteS merriment to the side—it wa.

becoming evident to me that the D.K. had to be placing great hones. the 

character of the young man who would soon be crowned as J sar Nic olas 

the Second. You may be certain that I made a request to the Maestro
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Could I devote my efforts to learning as much about him as was possible

under our constrained circumstances? "Yes. Learn what you can,' saic the

Maestro. "That will be an appropriate assignment for you."

I did not know whether I was being promoted or abandoned-w-t-a

-siding, but I learned soon enough that it would not be routine to get neai co 

this Nicky. (That is how everyone in his large family referred to him).

Nicky had two brothers, two sisters, a beautiful Danish mother (the wid • \ 

of his recently dead father, Tsar Alexander the Third), four Grand Duke for 

uncles, one beautiful Grand Duchess as one of his aunts, and a host of 

cousins and in-laws who, for the most part, so far as one could discern, were 

surprisingly fond of him. Indeed! That, in itself, told much.
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could not, as I say, come near.
KL-iZt V. —--- --- ---- -r

I had never ■ffiet/a human beh: 4 more 

guarded by squadrons—literally, squadrons!—of angels from, you it ay be 

certain, His highest ranks. I was told as much in advance from the hi st of

our monitors to receive me, and my oee reconnaissance to lest such

came to nothing. I can tell a great de al

about a man or woman whom 1 can approach, •ur senses, on occasion, are

acute. Taking in the scent of a human being from the other end ofa • oom, I 

can detect as much as an animal with a sure olfactory passage My vcan

perceive ■eharaeterological defects in the corner of a nostril or the subtle 

turns along the ridges of an eara are not senses with which 1 u tsh to

hve-wrth constantly. They are availabl^iSnethelsMjwhen needed, -OaL.

satanic existence would become a heaven plummeting all too frcquei tly into
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hell if our sight and taste and smell, our sense of touch and hearing. •. ; -e 

always at such an-exqutshe level o Readiness—no, we call upon sucl

faculties when needed, only when urgently needed^Jaut-we-ean learn .1 great

deal about a potential client in a few moments. Here, however, as I Uce-9

repeating/ one was not able to approach. S^mply^mlflthere were far r- >0

many Cudgels. Once again, I had to rely on the secondary materials I rat

smaller devils had extracted from the numerous
1

clients who-dweftyn he

lower and middle vaults, reaches, and chambers of the palaces of St

Petersburg and the churches of the Kremlin.

This, then, is what I learned from Seymore or less academic

resources. Needless to say, I am hardly speaking of texts asd/librarie'

There was a fund of copied material that had been wwle-avattebte by royal
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overflow, indeed, of the most useful gossip and insights. It seemed, - f

everyone in every royal family of Europe was writing letters to their p.i rents,

children, aunts and uncles, cousins, and intimates. Theyall kept diar es, 

—welh The Tsarevitch, Nicholas the Second, had made an entry every ds.y

From boyhood on, and by the time of the Coronation he was so close o Alix

! A plethora of superlatives teeming with piety and lo' e.

1 was fascinated. J-have to admit/ffs nearness to royalty was

sti mulatingjfesphe the hituleiaiice of-our 

“giiubbtfiy hi which shimmy uf-us-were ready to bathe, _Th^laeatfo-v-«^

valets, chambermaids, and house servants who had become our client. an

lu-o^si (Ste.
(his Tsarina Alexandra) that she seemed always^TiisTlde^eady^rijstd
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ou may yet come to recognize that

snobbery distorts ones findings.

Nonetheless, I .may-have enjoyed my new work a4ittle too rnttrh. The

royal families were/a cornucopia of the highest monarchial connectio is

, the beloved of Nicky, was only a princess from Hesse but her mother,

Alice, had been one of Queen Victoria's three daughters^wd-when Al cc

of Gennany^memed-tG-one

such love mjghjTbe, In some part, false, as love almost always is. Alix and

love bom of an adolescent infatuation when he was sixteen and she w is

■died, Queen Victoria brought Afer up fi^nrthe-age^uf^- T^isei-WvIh^W---

Nicky had to be excellent actors, lior everyone believed it wa^a most

447
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twelve,

another y the birth of five children. I will not pursue ii further

448

at this point other than to say that they died (were murdered—that is 

liquidated) on the same day, a year and a few months short of wnat v <-uld
(

<
have been their Twenty-Fifth Anniversary.

Yes, by all the evidence, they were very much in love-—at leas' until

finer measures of discemmenfcan^e established, In the weeks before the

Coronation, I knew enough^^otto^propose MaostajTthat we mi. in be

dealift^with a true case of intense and enduring affection. That would not 

be to his taste. It-can-eause no surprise if I remark thMlfie Evil One to use 

the more formal name) has funds of derision for such a concept. When the

E.O. speaks to us ffiore Hrtknataly? in-the voice-of the Maestro,
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ke the greatest swindle of them all. The Dummkopf presents TJ > u?.elf

as the Almighty Creator of love, love, love. He is full of love, and th •■se

who love Him are full of love, and love itself will solve all/problems. With

this noxious pomade, He not only gulls a good three-quarters, at least of

ols Himself. No one believes in love so m ich asHis hwna

the Dummkopf."

I was ready to accept this premise as the fundamental reason

the D.K. was concerned to such a degree over the successful completion of 

the Coronation, He had obviously come to the conclusion that His interest in 

monarchs^frvtable-petontml-sygt^Ihad attached itself by now o th 

r-ELesoj^ for inspiring a fine society if, mirabile mirabilis. king and queen

unbelievably romantic supposition that a return to monarchy might be Ws



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136 Jun. 09 2004 07.20PM F3

FROM :JMWORDCROFT Jun. 08 3304 84 “1PM Pl

Book 4 ch« 1-12 double, dis 13

might be located who were profoundly in love with each other, were devoted

with absolute -faith. (Satisfy t^aac thri •e conditions and He could have the

pleasure of studying an experiment whichJwoufabcworthH if, closest and

in His Power and His Goodness

FAX NO. :17186243702

to their

hsgpleSP&EentiraR

J was relieved. I now had a premise, fhadleamed^ong time ag4>

contribute to the premise or weuW deny it, countermand t.

that the ab*irpro^of new material was /lifeless shwfy^fijne was lacking an

always being fortified^i^^Sxaufidenee^Ht-would-d^inj

to be inei^and-came alive. In consequence, one's acumen was

The center of my question had come to this: Was the D.K. (Seapittrl

^lmtllTe-Ma<>strtrttdd^ in fall possession of His Faculties? Or was He
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growing senile? While this could be no more than a query, my hypothesis -

in i i
Inimod'towa rd at.
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Nonetheless' 

on occasion near the sea, it became difficult to believe that God was losing 

When I found myself

/flis powers As much could also be said for a fine field of-flowere. a storm

__ x
faatfeSTtwfty the retort from the heavens when lightning wm followed by

thunder, or one encounter^ the nuyest^ of a full sunset. There worc^fej

■^wfctigsiffTEturej such exquisite minor notes as the dew on the ground in

L/eA
early momir g, the dazzlements of light gkammg on gft grass.

Of course, all this could have been oqiceived so-mapy-loat $ges ago, 

^Misconceived in such Perfectionythat it did not oftan ohow a flaw, neHhen;
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Rarely, th n/was the sky choked (with the outpour of JBftrain -.

of His aniir als, There were more fine dogs, cats, and horses^fiah^F©- 

and factoriss. Most of the rivers were^f fresh. It was only His humans

who seemed unable to/^djmy^of^he-clues^hatTgg&S the perfection of some

4-Acn^ splendid people.

Give i the sum of His achievements, how, then, could He pFevc su

s><^ (5 b^-lf t K. l

hmrtcd^str wrerirrgrwMShwtgeable^Hi^dwisiOT to give humankind free

foput]people at liberty. His^ughest Creation was Hiswill? It did

least successful.

committed to a curious choice. Wes/fhis ^profoundNow. He

decision, or oetrfd it4* the near-desperate dithering of a divinity whose

powers were old and askew? This Nicky and Alix—they were so young.

they seemed so unfitted for the vast project they were entering. zfH had not

Fl?

P-
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Rarely, then/was the sky choked Iwith the outpour of Strain s

and factories. Most of the rivers were§®fresh. It was only His humans

who seemed unable to/find any of the chics thaMpyi? the perfection of some

of His anhrals. There were more fine dogs, cats, and horaes^fiffer^weie/

44*^ splendid people.

Give 1 the sum of His achievements, how, then, could He proversn

b4~(X txt '(rtt=^Ly

fimitedTStrvjweriTrgrs&^ffiigeableri&Tli^decision to give humankind free

will? It didnobwQrlqfoputpeople at liberty. His Ugliest Creation was His

least successfill.

committed to a curious choice. WesfliisxprofouniiNow. He

decision, or emrfd it£fc the near-desperate dithering of a divinity whose

powers worn old and askew? This Nicky and Alix—they were so young.

they seemed so unfitted for the vast project they ware entering./In had not

FL?

p-
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been able o enter their living presence, I had certainly absorbed the tone of

their love, their philosophy (such as it was!) and, over and over, their pier

their innoc snee. They actually believed that Nicky’s diary, and their letters to

each other were well protected from scrutiny when, in feet, a copy of the key

to his diary—courtesy of his valet—had been in our possession for years.

Ditto for th; box that kept her letters, and, now frat she had joined him, all of

his old letters to her. Indeed, they even numbered them, back and forth-

Letter 96, Letter 109, ct cetera. It never occurred to them that it took no

exceptional skill to make a wax impression of a key or a lock, any more than

competence to find frfffihste4majd or body-servant whowe

was iwt-meTrustea. ®
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atisfy these three rare conditions and He could have the pleasure of studying 

an experiment which would be worth His closest and happiest Attention 

w^iniinishtiig,

The center of my question had come to this: Was the D.K. (despite 

^vhat the Maestro told us) in full possession of His^Hgn^TFaculties? C)r was

one's eonfiilBiiurhi one's own acumen was always ii

FAX NO. :5084972136

learned could now contribute to the
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I was relieved. I now had.an-hypethMi^'

that the of new material was a lifeless

ise ortffeny it, countermand it.

e growing senile? my hypothesis leane

id learned a long time ago
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(occasion wfce near the sea, it became hm# difficult to believe that God was

1

Com. t4? , ___ _

/majpgfipe nf a frill fiptiftti farlf that one ohonid find d»W on

losing His powers. As much could6esaid for a fine field of flowers, a storm,

^Ihc’retort from thebeavens when lightning was followed by thunder, U»
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grass.

Yeh I aUll-did-not know. All this could have been conceived so many

His humans who seemed unable to find any of the clues that lay in the

perfection of some of His animals. There were more fine dogs, cats, and

horses than there were splendid people.

Given the sum of His achievements, how, then, could He prove so

limited, so wavering, so changeable in His decision to give humankind free
 * - X &

e were at liberty# »*>i did Ilirluteinwiuiu

^ffiFgrouhd early morning, the

outpour ofrfrains and factoriesjfnost of the rivers were still fresh, ft was only

show/naw, not then, not in 1896. Rarelytwasthe sky choked with the

Jun. 08 2004 02:25PM

lost ages ag^corrceived in such ^rfection^hat ita-mainteHnn
not often

will? It did not w

F4

«■ alwnyyprovo of^lu^ His highest Creation was His least successful
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perate dithering of a divinity whose powers were olddecision, o

and askew? This Nicky and Alix—they were so young,^Kthey seemed so

Book 4 cha 1-12 double, 13 and 14 triple 6/H/O4

CH IS
Now, He seemed committed to a^fchoice. Was this a profound

unfitted for the vast project they were entering. If I had not been able to enter

their living presence, I had certainly absorbed the tone of their love, their

philosophy (such as it was!) and, over and over, their piety, their innocence

They actually believed letters to each othe^were

4^**1

<—aacros^e^whea^copy of the key tb'his diary—courtesy of his valet—had

been in our possession for years. Ditto for the box that kept her letters and)

now^that she had joined him, all of his old letters to her. Indeed, they even

numbered them, back and forth—Letter 96, Letter 109, et cetera. It never

occurred to them that it took no exceptional skill to make a wax impression of
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a key or a lock, any more than we needed a special competence to find the

trusted maid or body-servant who would do such job far wa.

So, I knew how they spoke to each other.
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might be located who were profoundly in love with each other, were devoted 

to their Church, and, most of all, believed in His Power and His Goodness 

with absolute faith. Satisfy these three rare conditions and He could have the 

pleasure of studying an experiment which would be worth His closest and 

happiest Attention.

I was relieved. I now had a premise. I had learned a long time ago

that the absorption of new material was a lifeless study if one was lacking a 

powerful but untested hypothesis. Possessed of one, however, everything one 

learned could now contribute to the premise or would deny it, countermand it.

Study ceased to be inert and came alive. In consequence, one's acumen was 

always being fortified or one's confidence in it would diminish.

The center of my question had come to this: Was the D.K. (despite

what the Maestro told us) in full possession of His Faculties? Or was He 
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growing senile? While this could be no more than a query, my hypothesis 

leaned toward it.
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Nonetheless, I was tormented by the question. When I found myself

on occasion near the sea, it became difficult to believe that God was losing

His powers. As much could also be said for a fine field of flowers, a storm, 

and certainly the retort from the heavens when lightning was followed by 

thunder, or one encountered the majesties of a full sunset. There were suh 

subtleties in nature, such exquisite minor notes as the dew on the ground in 

early morning, the dazzlements of light gleaming on the grass.

Of course, all this could have been conceived so many lost ages ago,

(and conceived in such Perfection) that it did not often show a flaw, not then, 
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not in 1896. Rarely, then, was the sky choked with the outpour of its trains 

and factories. Most of the rivers were still fresh. It was only His humans 

who seemed unable to find any of the clues that lay in the perfection of some 

of His animals. There were more fine dogs, cats, and horses than there were 

splendid people.

Given the sum of His achievements, how, then, could He prove so

limited, so wavering, so changeable in His decision to give humankind free 

will? It did not work to put people at liberty. His highest Creation was His 

least successful.

Now, He seemed committed to a curious choice. Was this a profound

decision, or could it be the near-desperate dithering of a divinity whose 

powers were old and askew? This Nicky and Alix—they were so young, 

they seemed so unfitted for the vast project they were entering. If I had not 



Book 4 chs 1-12 double, chs 13-14 triple 6/8/04 second pass 454

been able to enter their living presence, I had certainly absorbed the tone of 

their love, their philosophy (such as it was!) and, over and over, their piety, 

their innocence. They actually believed that Nicky's diary, and their letters to 

each other were well protected from scrutiny when, in fact, a copy of the key 

to his diary—courtesy of his valet—had been in our possession for years.

Ditto for the box that kept her letters, and, now that she had joined him, all of 

his old letters to her. Indeed, they even numbered them, back and forth—

Letter 96, Letter 109, et cetera. It never occurred to them that it took no 

exceptional skill to make a wax impression of a key or a lock, any more than 

we needed a special competence to find the trusted maid or body-servant who 

was not to be trusted.

So, I knew how they spoke to each other.
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/"At the Emperors requj
where the detained man

1g that
iformad His-Majesty

Bill of Indictment, 1 March 1881 - St Petersburg
At around two o'clock in the afternoon, His late Imperial Matesty
Mikhailovsky Palace with his usual escort... At a distance of some fifty yards from.
the comer of Engineer Street there was a terrible explosion, which seemed to ar
out from right under the carriage.

was crying out in p< in:
God yet.'

seized a man on the pavement at the side of the canal, <a
tQTi^rfk rhe imperil 'j?rringe, flung open the (jnnr -^r,^ c,
-Maji“.iy win iibiiirrtii eiwi'gt1 fmin i.hw^axzlagp unscatlyfl
tttai-tfic adminol had been apprehended«j

ig?arfeady surrounded by a crowd of people
His Majesty the Emperor wa:

pleased to remark: 'Thank God I am unhurt, but look!', pointing to ar injured .o
sack lying near the carriage, and^e^rb^

Hearing the Emperor's words, Rymov
Just as His Imperial Majesty decided to inspect the location of the explosion - rid

had made a few steps along the canal pavement in the direction ol the cam; ge.
another deafening explosion“bccurred at his very feet, after which for a tw
moments the whole area was engulfed in a mass of smoke and pieces of dothi g.

When it cleared - all those present, both the unscathed and those who had been
Injured, were struck by a terrifying spectacle: among those thrown down arid-
iniinpd by the blast was His Majesty the Emperor himself. The beloved monarch
was half-sitting on the pavement, leaning against the railings of the canal and prop­
ping himself up with his arms, covered with blood, but still breathing. The uncov­
ered legs of the August Martyr were smashed and pouring blood, the bodv hum, m
pieces, the face was bleed!ngjfhere too lay His Majesty's coat, of which only singed
und UlUudy kagmelltlJ temained. Colonel Dvorzhitsky, who was injured along with
His Majesty the Emperor, but was able to raise himself from the ground, heard His
Majesty's hardly audible words: 'Help me'. Turning his face towards him His
Majesty said in a feeble voice: 'It's cold, cold.'

In the presence of the Grand Duke Mikhail Nikolaevich,* who had hurried tr rn ?
scene, they carried him to the sleigh.
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4 Sandro’s mother, born Princess Olga of Baden.
4 Nicky's mother, afterwards known as Empress Marie, was born Princess Dagmar, daughter of

King Christian IX of Denmark. Her sister Alexandra married the Prince of Wales, later I dward Vli
of England.

’ Princess Yurevskaya was the morganatic second wife of Alexander II.

In reply to the Grand Duke’s inquiry as to his health. His Majesty the Empero
replied indistinctly, 'Take me to the palace ... there ... to die These were the last
words of the dying rnonarctn

Manifesto of Alexander III
The voice of God commands Us to place Ourself with assurai
ttwHlWtr^J^TnFTBSBlTO^SWPr^^^TfflffirininiieDivine
Providence and in His supreme wisdom, full of faith in the justice
and strength of the autocracy which Wc are called to maintain.
We shall preside serenely over the destinies of Our empire, which
henceforward will be discussed betweer^odandOurscIt alone?

imperor lay on the couch near the desk Ho unn-uneoHaetetiS'. Three riitrtwrs
f'.'ssi.i.ifi I.i.i.eii.inii'inil trif nri-wnr nhrri^iy hB|nlfl«» It was^-<pw'tHrni i>!'lllllllllvs

He presented a terrible sight, his right leg torn off, his left leg shattered, innumerable
wounds all over his head and face. One eye was shut, the other expressionless.

Every instant members of the imperial family came in. The room was packed. 1
clung to the arm of Nicky, deathly pale in his blue sailor’s suih-His mnther.‘ stunnec

~by~the catastrophe? was stilj holdings pair of skat£5-UPhcr trembling hands
<Sklem,u, please/ said a'ltwanc voico,.'Hie end is IIUUI.'1
We cafTTe closer to the couch. Tire expressionless eye was still staring fixedly. The

chief court surgeon, who was feeling the Tsar's pulse, nodded and Jet the blood-
covered hand drop.

'The Emperor is dead,' he announced loudly. Princess Yurevskaya’ gave one shriek
and dropped on the floor like a felled tree Her pink-and-whlte negligee was soakec
In blood.

We all knelt and prayed.

dro, .Memoirs- 1 March
ee o'clocksharptve-hoafd the sound uf a SfflMlg bXplOSHiTl.

s a bomb all right,' said my brother George, 'ng istake about that
sound.

a still stronger explosion shattcre
n, all out of breath.

At this mome e windows in our room. Just
en a servant rush
'The Emperor has been , he sere

rrounding the palace. The women cried hys-
re was no need to ask questions: large

rble steps of the stairs and then

Thousands of people were alrea
rlcally. We entered by the s door.

us the way up t
p study of-the EmperoiJDur f

of officials. He had to lift mofner5 in his armjrt

ops of black blood sho
stood at the door givinga (

ad fainted or

1881
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Satisfy these three rare conditions and He could have the pleasure of studying 

an experiment which would be worth His closest and happiest Attention.

I was relieved. I now had an hypothesis. I had learned a long time ago 

that the study of new material was a lifeless endeavor without one. Once 

acquired, however, everything one learned could now contribute to the 

premise or deny it, countermand it. Now, study was no longer inert but alive.

In consequence, one's confidence in one's own acumen was always increasing 

or diminishing.

The center of my question had come to this: Was the D.K. (despite 

what the Maestro told us) in full possession of His original Faculties? Or was

He growing senile? This was a query, but my hypothesis leaned to the latter.
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-14-

One was always living with such a question. When obliged on 

occasion to be near the sea, it became most difficult to believe that God was 

losing His powers. As much could be said for a fine field of flowers, a storm, 

the retort from the heavens when lightning was followed by thunder, the 

majesties of a full sunset, the conception itself that one should find dew on 
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the ground with early morning, the mysteries of light as it gleamed upon the 

grass.

Yet, I still did not know. All this could have been conceived so many 

lost ages ago, conceived in such perfection that its maintenance did not often 

show flaw, not then, not in 1896. Rarely was the sky choked with the 

outpour of trains and factories, most of the rivers were still fresh. It was only

His humans who seemed unable to find any of the clues that lay in the 

perfection of some of His animals. There were more fine dogs, cats, and 

horses than there were splendid people.

Given the sum of His achievements, how, then, could He prove so 

limited, so wavering, so changeable in His decision to give humankind free 

will? It did not work when people were at liberty, nor did His Intercessions 

always prove of value. His highest Creation was His least successful.
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Now, He seemed committed to a choice. Was this a profound 

decision, or the near-desperate dithering of a divinity whose powers were old 

and askew? This Nicky and Alix—they were so young, and they seemed so 

unfitted for the vast project they were entering. If I had not been able to enter 

their living presence, I had certainly absorbed the tone of their love, their 

philosophy (such as it was!) and, over and over, their piety, their innocence.

They actually believed his diary and their letters to each other were 

sacrosanct, when a copy of the key to his diary—courtesy of his valet—had 

been in our possession for years. Ditto for the box that kept her letters and 

now that she had joined him, all of his old letters to her. Indeed, they even 

numbered them, back and forth—Letter 96, Letter 109, et cetera. It never 

occurred to them that it took no exceptional skill to make a wax impression of 
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a key or a lock, any more than we needed a special competence to find the 

trusted maid or body-servant who would do such job for us.

So, I knew how they spoke to each other.


