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Book IV

I must now inform the reader of an unexpected summons iron; th.

MaestroAuhiA-woiiU^romo^aCinc from Alois Hitler and his family for jwa*

to eight months^ (Tcan add that this alert arrived on the evening early ii

October of 1895 when Alois completed his apiculturai negotiation'. Tv c

Langstroth boxes with a colony of bees installed in each, were purchased

from Der Alte, as well as all the necessary' supplies, plus a ' ariep, o to >ls, 
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and enough pollen and honey to feed these newly-acquired inhabitant

through the winter.
q •-£<-.

Once purchased, the goods were transporfSt^by Alois and his dray rrc n Der

Alte's premises to the Hitler home j$n~tho Game-cveniatfl It was to oro ?e 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 hi ve b< xes

would be set up on a bench under the shade of an oak tree some wen y

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—there are too many

^discrepancies m therate of inflation. Today, Certain products are priced one
hundred times highe”^^an^ccntuiy ago; other increases are relativeb

modest. 1 will offer the-rough estimatejAlois' pension in 1895 may have

been the equivalent of sixty or seventy thousand dollars a year in dtis/^ra,

and so I can say that he found the new expenditures dear. Dei A he si Id him

a sufficiency of items (necessary and some not-quitc-necessary) that 1 aday

might come to the equivalent of a thousand dollars. Alois, fuih 
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anticipating that he would pay too much, was weary, nonetheless ol c idling

with the old man 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 1 fe

when he was not ready to bargain with his chraractenstic determination t and

ferocity) if he thought he was being cheated.

However, it was at just this point that 1 was ordered to leave Ac and

the other members of the family (as well as the-whale^Arry^othe die m in

that area of Austria.) Three of my agents were deputized to remain an 11

embarked for St. Petersburg where I was quickly brought to focus on rhe

needs and dimensions of a massive project. We were going to attend Hk

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 1

made the voyage is, at this point, too advanced a matter to discuss. W tile

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 nan or

woman (even as forty-two years later, I would be occupying the mind md

IA D t
body of an intelligence officer fh Himmler's S'pecial Section IV-2a sti 1. we



FROM :nM FAX NO. :508487213b i: .ph f i

Book 4 chs 1-14 double 6/11/04 434

prefer to employ more rapid means. (But, of that, I Aill wait to • ] cal . For

now, leave it that I was instructed to move by t^gjquick track and/fon' r fence

my orientation into the late Nineteenth Century Russian soulUjhelly, •>.. es,

beliefs, harmonies and inner di sharmoniej^by morning of the-iwa^ceJ

Once in that Slavic realm, so much nearer to God and to the Ehvil rhar any

other land above the equator, I stayed for all of a winter ir St Petersb in;

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 reported were day-to-day variations in the temperamen of

the dog, Luther, and the horses, Ulan and Graubart, but that was ay

summary for the most part. In any event, none of that was comparabl. in

interest to the oncoming 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, 1 confess, become a little too full of the Hitler family's

intimacies. While they were the focus of my interest in that region. I ad

hoped to receive more of a major assignment. Now, I had it. Our O.( . was

in the first stages of bringing off a mighty mischief. All of us who were
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working for him knew as much. Even at the time, I expected tnai this r .;w

engagement would come to more than any of our recent efforts to disrupt ,

the morale and purposes of thelethcr-sidet It is true. -1 swear iyTcould feel

a metamorphosis forming in the intentions of our leader.

Now, I will make one apology, although I will do my best not to

repeat it. (Good readers do not purchase novels^joput up with apologies.) I

have to say, however, that having read the best and worst of novels fc

many years (which is, to remind you, part of a good devil s education

y should know by now (and do!) that not even the best of readers will pi a-up-

- an author who U-rcady-to.leave his narrative

•Jpmpiftte what must seem^J4h*4  an unrelated subject I nti I now I Pave

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 ()sc; r

Wilde and was in the courtroom on the day of his con', iction or "sodomy

and gross indecency"—a matter in which I played a hand with the jui v s

deliberations. (My instructions were to do my best to get him com ict id It

is likely that the E.O. was looking to stimulate a rabid sense of martyr lorn

among many of Wilde's closer associates, particularly those who were of
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very good family. But to this I cannot attest. Only on rare occasu >es v 11

the Maestro explain his strategies to us—we are there to satisfy his aim-.

rather than our curiosity.)

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

Managed & put the D.K. into a state of some disturbance ww/Tie sui cess

or failure of the oncoming Coronation.

For that, I must offer my own set of explanations. While I earrliaidiy

guarantee that they are wholly dependable, I will say T hate long susp xted

that our mighty opponent, the D.K., has become critically dissatisfied with
V

those formal religions who claimed to be serving in His name (This, )f

course, must exclude reference to Buddhism, Confucianism. Tao sm, and

any other sects or faiths based on human leaders rather than texts diet -ted
__

No, it is the unhappy strictures and structures of the Catho ies, the

Protestants, the Orthodox Jews, the Reformed Jews, lhe Sunnis and tit :

Shi'ites for which He must be held responsible. Yes—that is rhe word -

responsible. He proved unable to aJfetg^8se^weloped format- ,

tarte^fHumans—many of the worst sort—were now the
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overlords. Given the tenacity of the priests, reverends, rabbis and iin ms 

who had attached themselves to such concentrations of po wer in orde 

precisely to control human motivation, these religious officers ol God had 

so installed themselves in the mind of humankind that they were now all but

ineradicable. They hadtSucceeded in exoludinZUoalrorn His human-.

In my attempt to understand why the Maestro had bFwghfsomany of

■Ais-tft-t»he.present.at the Coronation, I had conclude that the I ).K.
-fa

had generated some special hopes for tbe-pccasion. In response, our

Maestro must consider them of significance to-be thwiu tuiU
Ya- (,-^i

It also-seemed ft) .me that-the characteristic stance of our Icader-ka4-aT-$

•shifted: I can- eertainly-mMk? the assertion many centurie-, out 0 O.

has been an incisive and often most effective critic of the D.K wfiosbrgrrors 

of His successes. So-n^th-oonfldeace,, I would add that God. the Creator, 

having worked His way through the locks, hazards, and blind alleys o'
(gt,

evolution, had, byhfcs-en^trapped Himself into any number 01 grievo is 

misjudgments about the/fotentialities of humankind. In contrast, the ( i 0.

had kept us sensitive enough to the D.K.'s endeavors to be able to add
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momentum to every misdirection irflHis human beings, gxpedife iedc■•erthe»

sum of emotional dissatisfaction in men and women every where^gwo*--wt.

Thereby—so went our working assumption—we might come a I t; e
C.^pC\

closer to pussessmgf'whatl may as well term the of the species. Over

the last two thousand years, one of our more effective methods'hafrlCvH to

encouragejreligiosity. If we have come up short now and again usut Uy by

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

the intelligence of a good many humans. You can find fine folk e\erj where

who are locked into a mosque, a synagogue, or a church, all clinging 1 > the

same oxymoron. Despite every other difference, they are ^attached o the

obtuse belief that God isfXlbGood aad/AH-Powerful. This premise - given

its mind-boggling contradiction to egery evidence-af thelpervcrsities o f

existence—proves incapable of serving as a tool for the mind.
(f at c&f c-rff-

eoseepl*  All-Good and All-PoweiTuKihafetceaselessly at the contradictions

embedded in human wcperieaae. So, by promoting exactly that conce.it. we

have succeeded in tormenting the best minds of mankind for centun after

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

encourage every fundamentalist we could find, Islamist. Born Xgain,>r

conce.it
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idn't give a damn. "Come to us," became our en.cd.

certainty! Be bom agahj^yes!" How ready they were to believ. the /

come, all of you who are in need of rock-hard faithsfand anchor--< i
tLy4* 4-Ofj y

were serving God even as they began to work for us m ways they couid

never pereeive.

Now, the advantage we have obtained here is, I would warrant, i

product of the D.K.'s inability to anticipate the direction His creatures-wrntftl
'4-L~a-1 < r - <*■*  #*£  iwr^-*

take-ease His strength (as the O.O. will he ti e first 

to acknowledge) is that out of His artistic funds He can produce a plci itude 

of forms throughout the natural world. (Someare relatively successful Ttlte"

honey-bee might be one example^ some are most improperly designer.

(The dinosaur, the squid, the leech, the horse-fly, and the mosquito co rw 

immediately to mind.)

By the time He raised primates to the level of humans. He m.c
(^-4&«<, 14/5 /

become much too proudmN14*«4«MTf53tTVTaccompljshmentj  whiclfHe saw t

asJHis best). He chose to provide men and women with enough reasonJS" ’

xfxcfcise free willi He was prepared to permit this power to de^duTo I i

free, on most occasions, of Him. Just so confident was His dnthusiasi^Hi&J
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belief in His powers of Creation. He did not fear that peopl.

the limits He cxpeeted faoin mem. Me a.

JA-& -Anon, miscalculation was calamitous. It was equal co i iiu -

who turns on its master. God's finest Creation, mop and woman. <

jndowed with free will, proved unmanageable—they gave e en
*~fl -n*f  4f . _______

hatjftoy wouHfc left to themselves, iflepose Hirm/Say it plain .

YHim.) /^H^^^5^SorHrrandTastic iwa&ttfSf bfe/gave' up Hir

&
11

notion of engaging in a profound partnership with this higheo toi v < f His

Creation. tnsteadrHe-noiv looked to terrify men into some ft rm <

back to

1

ever again. "Obey Me and fear Me. 1 am All-Good and A. I -Pone tu ' The

• 1 - ' //'*
obedience. He could not recover from the blow to His Gomprehenokm -r
l —v?_-£y- '
"occasioned by theprucifixion of Jesus Christ. He now felt obiigru ot •

yremature-judgmeiats as^fehc

message that He had wished to transmit through His Son 'l . < ther

and you will share in My love" was now converts :o "Fear Me R espii
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v e look

4csk=-

br imbalance" isThe beginning of rot.) Acconipi ish our c •

/veil enough, pick up what is left, and we may be able to ulte- I ■’

( nto (Tur ’System.

Through many an age, I believe that this has been th 

restricted to churchgoers. Mere-tfivididtral vatjoties- of the opror
n. • nft,

athersK - ■

change/in his procedures. I lwd-coxne4<>4«toW-HTat he w

c evclop a new faith designed expressly by him. Did me. i

admittedy, the greatest creature developed by the D.k. \ai ii;ul
z.9

that wHTbercEEj

1 will put it simply. Our cause, as I comprehend it, is to •dtmuns*

potentiality of humankind. We want to redtree/lfie vitality o ,vh< 

of men and women, and human emotions be- fi

the-alphabet? N4v pom ;

-^AA^u^rpproached the 20th Century, our O.O. was contemplating

Book4chs 1-14 double 6/11/04

edges-
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Alois paid a visit on the next Sunday and, once again, 'oi 1 li i vi th

him. He would hardly have been able to say why, although .0.1. li e

told him. Bevi+sjSfe able to trudge a persoit^-a-gi-v^H-du^eeim? -i 1 hei
A-e. ?4e_

that man .or-wnman is not a client. For vrhntp.ver reason) • seised da he r '

was still paying enough attention to Hafeld to suggest 1 ■ u \ ;g 1 is
/Wv

hat the-boy and Der Alte were to be brought together again 

paid "careful attention to thc£Oute. It was-trowi ej. a 

Bfe.aiotnarrov tied

most il ve,

his breath on this cold morning steanwt^forth in vapor. He te a e > >uld 

mile away^ JJ^tnew he would be at

IM ____ ■ -
nrrind the temfr-and forks Xthe road. So, this he did, ^-tr 7

/excitement. It was as if a woe large as a loaf of bread nac
fa/

stomach. Yet^in his ehestv-sittr 

This time,

1 ot tell his father that he planned to visit Der Alte anoihei da .n . tl and 

\ ery much on his own.

"Yes," he kept saying to himself, "I will not be afraid ■ tl s 3.

Ir the night, maybe yes.^Therefarc toomany spirits in rhe w<>. Igr^ v 1

they are mean." Arrdjhe colder he felt in the midst 0’dhK n 1 ( • e

more he longed for summer when the bees would be fir ing m it 1 the
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wo hive boxes. And then he remembered some frightening > o • iis

the sfrade-tree.cdndthe hive is exposed to-the &w, you niusi 11 I

ic temperature of the hive wil.l rise, sitoi.1,1 t ;

will move the box^o the shade. Otherwise, it wilfjj^too ho.,

will become agitated, yes,<fp die point <rfgcttmgt crazy ’Tferw^''’ifrdw+ ■

If a bi aneT^k"•• s : father. "W^(nust never leave a bo:

^trapped, you see. Do you realize? In the course of such a dist rhatic \

f'&sr ^TL-"4 =c
se up all the air insid eavai lable-^-9 t—•

higher than the heat of the da}' on a vep ho da?. cvuu m*-

wi 11 melt. Th©se_coMs/’wiTIco I lap

Lirvae will perish.

on the first drive home from Der Am ( It, u

had been dark by then in the woods and the boy had listened u. ■■ .oh

1-creature-. nw

he could not see. <gB$they would hear what was saicL di <

v hen summer came, he would nofrbe the one jto allow a hiv e-!>■ ■ •

ti e sun, no, be-would-net, but Alois, Junior would be back b> 1 ■ m :

wax

Alois, Junior, was not so good. He was the kind to ieav a box • i - a
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His miscalculation was calamitous. It was equal to raising . i> >, d

who turns on its master. God's finest pair in creation, man ami wonia >r :■ 

endowed with free will, proved unmanageable—they gave cverv null-atioi 

that, left to themselves, they would depose Him. (The first signs arc there, r.
/iff &{" ' - .

Adam and Eve! Say it plainly—dney were ready to disobey HmvA lu 

gave up the heartfelt notion of engaging in a profound partnership with itus

highest form of His Creation. Now, He looked to terrify mcn/intv some > n i 

of obedience. He could not recover from the blow to His Anticipation 

occasioned by the shocking crucifixion of Jesus Christ. I le aew let1 iiihget 

jto go back to an earlier presentation of Himself as Jehovah -Sq. I k

proceedeq/toTcrrify humans all over again. "Obey Me and tear Vl<

All-Good and All-Powerful." The message that He had wished to t • aiismf

though His Son—"I .ove each other and you will share in Mv love' my

converted by St. Paul and a horde of his acolytes to "bear Me, kespeot M<, 

and I may on occasion answer your prayers."

This return back to the primitive understanding that that the i i eatoi

was an oppressor opened vast territories to the Maestro I will out i sutipiv.

On' cause, as 1 comprehend it, is to reduce the potentiality of humankind
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We want to lower the vitality of what is, admittedy, the p eaiesi ■- .Hue

developed by the D.K.. Naturally, we look to encourage my eiurn- > tf i

if. mindless. F4eaden(the brains of men and women, and human cm v i ons y 1

proceed to corrupt themselves further. (For imbalance is the beginr mi >f

rot.) Accomplish our job well enough, pick up what is left and w -nay b<

able to alter His Creation over into Our System. (To which, the k i. >1 v

gives us a hint now and then.)

Through many an age, 1 believe that this has been the Maesi- <

working intention. Be assured that our present activities have not k v

restricted to churchgoers. We look to independent 'men-, ns wotho' mhe-srs

athletes, movie stars, and any number ofangels whom we can detect ar

turning bitter at the edges. My point is that even back then .is wr approach'*!'

the 20th Century, our O.O. was contemplating a dramatic advance u > >

procedures. I ttow believe^/that he was looking to develop a new ai l

designed expressly by him! Did this mean that our Maestri' was ac'iiu'-

prepared to take the leap from his powerful position as an advci sai > mtv -n

opposite and more unforeseeable condition? Was ho ready ioinov< l-ori

Critic to Creator, from rebel to leader?
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Maestro was actually prepared to take the leap from Iris powerful pos. i< n as

-JH^adversary into an opposite and more unforeseeable condition Wa e

ready to move fromMZritic tofCreator, from rebel to leader'

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

require from us—I waffhuch too mired in my^uties. 1 will sav the 

possibility did arouse/aneasines^For who could know more about th j

pestilence and slovenliness of human nature than those of us who bad - 

worked through the centuries to inflame all that was-misbegotten in th ;

ts-trnseateuhUums =all 4+te^

residue left in His human beings of unfocused anima, rage, all the 

D.fete calculations

continuing excess in men and women of free-floating ill-w ill. [t was < De­

mote sum of blunders fashioned by the D.K. in the wroes/bfdevelopit g His

most advanced Creation! Given ^n high bi. t 

delicate level of life that would nonetheless be able to sub ive ihiougf

grievous and often incalculable conditions of heat, cold, flame, and-evem 

recover from catastrophic disasters, the D.K. had to endow man (and

woman, most certainly!) with a sense of self-importance crucial to the r

survival. But, once again—was it due in part to our efforts? Hi> sense of 
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creative balance was awry. Human self-righteousness, so necessity < 1

(survival, soon produced envy as its first product. The self-righteous, i Jess

immensely successful, do not look with equanimity upon good toi un )r

others—particularly not close friends and acquaintances. Envy worked as

dependably in our favor as compound interest serves akpnvestnietii "Tie

D.K.'s powers to fashion new varieties of Creation were once • u mus

again be admitted—immense, but His skills as a cosmic engineet wrr

wanting- (flis problems, even in the absence of our presence, would noi

have been trivial. Over the eons of evolution, His endless rawefkingfif His

own works by way of trial and error, even His readiness to live v> ith H is

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

outsize rages as a younger god!—His frenzies as Jehovah' ) had
<ai_.

compounded a multitude of et^ojy'in every avenueby-uiajof hum m 

history. Now, I had to wonder how the O.O. could ook io 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 ha\ • on

the Coronation of Tsar Nicholas the Second, but I would prefer ai this, point

to return to the small events and minor adventures of the Hillei family in

Hafeld during the period when I was away. Only after this is accomplished

will T attempt to outline the more exceptional activities we undertook n St.

Petersburg and Moscow—all to culminate in May of 1896 ftssstyeighl 

months which date from my departure in October of 1895 until my rc‘ urn to
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Austria in June of 1896 nwy be, I.expQolj^of greater future imperia n-e f. r

i,<j&
Adolf Hitler than his quiet boyhood, but since I can-OfrnHv-be-'tvri -mt

-/r.*•«-<.  "f <5 e^stE=~^ b".

-dtrs-ts-sofit may be wise not to ignore the events in Hafelc at tin- -nig io
s<£j?u*v^A t/ds '^r&e_2A

matter how modest they-were.
/4iL

Let me point, however, to a serious difficulty. Myht-newlodgeof-the--’

/various experiences of Alois, Klara, and the children -were coimnuniefatedJo
C 9^-

mwrlwdfm-rrry-^bvi^A by afLthree-af the/SgentsI left behind-.ANatnnith'r A
’ P o\d7<<^. fLG. - i c?(
Pgivcn the ^gpaasatly-greate? import of our mission to Russia. I had bp light

my best assistants along.) That left metfrroblem. Lesser devils aie^-tB-masy, 

-suxegawi, comparable to lesser humans. This is particularly true of their 

insensitivity to significant detail.

While I can retain a reasonably close notion ot what is transpir tg 

among my clients and their near associates even when relying or the > ;j >orts

of mediocre agents, the work^es-teaS tone. During my absence, I c< ind

not allocate my best resources to thinking about Alois & (.'o. Su^-ihe- 

accutmrrif these iniss’irig iilontlis^-Oetaber-'-95 to June '96^may-pv<yrt- ->

sketdiy. What wilKsave the ^alua.o£4hfr*)nrrnlive  received, however is that 

there were a few^fable-attSldetcrmining events in Adi's development, and
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of great moment did occur until the return of Junior, Alois Hitlej a: it r

But that was not until June, by which time I, too, had returned

On the other hand, my narrative

<3-
agents, like mediocre human beings, may be humtfrtnri in their powers • I

summary but I ^hl warrant that-jjhad brought even the least unpromir.ii ig up-

to a reasonable level of performance. If I am not ready to explain out

systems of recruitment in obtaining new agents, that is because sue!

exposition would bring us immediately into a far more sacrosanct ques < i:

I low 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 moi e

usually the case, do they come to us as lower varieties of humans, a brooc of

rejected spawn? These last are often individuals who were so d+sheartmwd^

reincarnation—a new life they might deem worthy of theirfments - tha they

-hafcriatoti, demoralized, or altogether outragedjpy what they perceive^ »•

w' the hour of their deatftas a stockmgJeototwn^niTeii- prospeetajor a :. o<>d

opted out, simple as thaf^tijpy declared their desire to be liberated from he

wheel of human reincarnation in order to serve another power, us' Ht w
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this arrangement was ever negotiated t^fEe~TfK. and the E,0 is iii+ej-.-ei-hep-

beyond my knowledge.) While I cannot declare why or when ii liappi.Qed, 1

am familiar with the results, Apparently^the D.K--wafi w-idmgxu-

ncgcscarily obliged, (to~tradeoff a fraction of His stock of recently d&uwt
IvA. UlM'tJf'O J

souIs(cTamoring for reincarnation. Was this in order to obtain a less

disruptive and dissatisfied Environment for Himself<m EJi*-fti+trrg-n?Wj^^

^yHOfcafteo^I suspect this may have been the case I would als< as tune

that our O.O., looking to make his way up onto a nearer plane of equa ity to

the D.K., was, of necessity, ready to accept thiA^udate^spuiletldrmian
p *<?  t A ~h'-&n,

Over the centuries,_over—jit wc^may be—the millennia, he

NlaesUxuggs nbligadLlharr-^rff _ ty largo-parttof his resources t- >

shaping and training the low-grade and highly disturbed material we d <

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

from applicants who have yet to learn to play an instrument I wi! no

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 n :
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always have a close enough sense of his difficulties, certainly no .-no 1;. i tc

satisfy my understanding.

Forewarned, forearmed. I will now present my sma'’ improv emei ton

the summary I received of what went on with Alois, his bees, his wile 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 o\ erwbeimed

d*  - be t $ P
me^ detail concentiftg^Alois' obsessions concerning A+s new'oecupatioR.

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

Short of forcing a direct entrance into Alois' waking thoughts w hn;h. may 

be remembered, is rarely done with men and women who are not directly
our clients, the agents had to gajnfrte-a?thoi^work by waj of^dk'rur s. In 

what our O.O. chooses to call "the markets of sleep,' most dreams ol men

and women are reasonably available, open to demons and Cudgels alii e
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'can be picked up (at least in superficial degree) by n<> mo-re /nan ssing 

through the night chamber.

We also learn a good deal ^he simple expedient of listening co a

family's chatter. To be sure, a plethora of superficial infonnationtSrrived,

more than enough to annoy me. Hcnowthnt 1 wnfi.j-eceiving.an inwAiciont—

portrait. My agents perceived Alois as weak, Kut they lacked the/C&pii.-Jifp 

insight required for dealing yith t£c aiUJlertt/o^men or women who

possess strengthen is easier to comprehend~those who are wcakerTTrm 

ourselves than to anticipate the moves and true feelings of those mon

powerful. kfcuance(Is demanded, and this is precisely what my

lacking.agents

Being of no great stature themselves in their former Ines, they ended 

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

burden of ajjaJ^zingJmproperly weighted,TVEYrbiftsed. materials W1 ile I 

will give some adjustment to what I received, let me abjure the reader tu,
I

-delay. any verdict. We must not forget that the boy who later became Hitler

emerged from a childhood with this father and mother So. it has to b
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HO/
obvious that we^dscertain Klara and Alois' real strengths inc needles :o

say, their significant weaknesses.

Very well. Here then is my/@nowhat ua-inopired accoiii^f A io is'

woes now that he has insisted on becoming a beekeeper.

His first concern (which I find comic—since he has spent his 1 ft in

uniform) is that he has to remind himself constantly to put on 'ight-cclored

gloves and a bee-keeper's large trapezoidal hat and veil, always ot tht

whitest material. Since he must avoid dark coats or trousers, when th n is

what he usually wears, he is always concerned in these first days not o

forget to change his garments before going out to the hive-boxes unde r the

oak tree, pfomber colors, he knows all too well, do irritate bees, know s that

by experience. On thereveriingsome years ago when he had been gra'tiy

stung while working with the little colony he then kept auhe-edge-of ;r

sjnalljpwn jwt onlhe. Austrian sihe had made the mistake of

inviting an attractive woman out with him one Frida) afternoon in ordei to

demonstrate his working competence with the hive. Naturally he was in

full dress uniform. How else to accompany so good-looking an

acquaintance? /CWStwilightjhe was stung so fiercely that Irra feof/stil rises- 
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in one quick spurt a0ne pit of his stomach from-its more thm--i+rr

4^—recei4eGtkw. Alois' hopes of fornication were obliged to reman ins ti ;fied 

(^ftthat Friday night, indeed, the lady was stung, no less, on the exoo -e<l

flesh of her ample breasf.~^\ p^ffiromance was lost, but it proved ■er$St&

. blow to his best opinion of himself, awd.^s we see, he continues to p i> the 

price. Shoots of fear, bright as rockets, fire off in his stomach

Nonetheless, Alois, in some part, remains a good peasant He las not

forgotten that after a small or large disaster, one 4oes- welLjdSstay on the

alert for whatever value might still 5^j^^cddeddm|tffe7msfo?-tune itself

fft^r-exampl©4^is interesting medical these^vere stimulated by the

alleviation of pamuHmis knees^on the following day - bee stings/seei i^d to

be good for his rhoumatiom rWhentheir meeting occurred, Her Mte. we

■pay remember, was ready to agreejind even cit?dthc how-red Dr. F-rrr

This confirmation may have been part of Alois' decision i > acc aptDer

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

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

exactly the stock that he needed, for whatever reason, to get nd <>+. stiL the

telling point (to Alois' present shame) was that Italian stock was more-easy.
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incontestably more beautify itKtheinjggfvglou# glowing riel

yellow tan, not unlike the mellow hue of the best shoe leathej^ Aloi had to 

to handle. They were gemlefDer Alte assured him. And thrrwrrr- -

admit that he did admire the three golden segments of their bodies, each fold

set off by the sharpest edging in black. Se^egant! fWhereastRr Au tan

honey-bee was hairy Jd^sa^ray, andd^clid not gleam like these ah-hw-b- 

gilded T^liansjie had piirchimd- YiM.h11 the same, Alois felt as it he bad

been disloyal to Austria*  unfaithful even. He should have taken ihe " u inz

Josefs," the gray-beards.

5 -'t
What added to his unease is that he kept wondering whether he had- 

mntio n hniir rmtrftik?. Shouldn't he, c.fier nl^ have waited for the spri ig?

Now, marking time until next-yaar, he would have to keepli'is cctTonWmrrn 

enough and-wel l-fod- enough not to perish in the cold, He-had bought winttx,

hoo&raftor all,.whe had boon born-hist sunitBecJhcy^ueen he had 

purchased ^pesumably-still-stuffed with some millions of sperm-eeHs from

five-7nr d^pg shg-had dephplliri,7Pd !?fit-,IUR?A,

or
* 5

another four or five months. Her remaining nnd-maotivs hive wonlo I ;

in virtual hibernation now. She would not be laying eggs.jm.-noil"
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gathered in^/bTuste^fat-warmt^ waiting fbrthe honey Alois vvm.iil t 

obliged to feed them. To keep close watch on their condition he wo nd

have to weigh thefriwexfirTce aweek (to make certain the population is 

not dwindling). Yes, it would be some long months for these winter >ees 

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

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

All through these months, therefore, he woulc have to keep lej.ords-e£
/___ Cl_ if _ u' h. "

tlw-wergln ofdris(fttve*%eKes  comply sZaking he

temperature of the air within the hive. He had even been advised to ‘. aif 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 apiculturalisfs temptations) "you must not allov

yourself to peer in, or extract any of the movable frames in ordei to s' ady

the combs, Why, the cold draft that could arise from raising the large lid of 

the box might so lower the temperature that your bees would need ho ns to

warm the interior again. Such a chill could decimate' ion. lake

no chances, Herr Hitler, warm, That^foyour iwy:Sttty~A:h?i7^l

Up until now. from what you have told r ie. I 
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expectjyou have onlylrvecT with thtthiwe in June and .Tulv. vr <. u i. can

do that. But to be the Skipper of your little people through the ice c< Id air

of all the winter months to come, that takes character, my friend 1 A. u. then

as if to enrich the assumption, he added, "My new friend."
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Alois-was about ready to recognize tb»~frwen. If Ue/iad stood n the

dock before himself as judge, he would have found the defendant gui |i v

Mow could retirement prove so enfeebling to a strong man! He nad ho igtit

the farm on impulse and now, to double tfee-wager,(hath nun:based thesi i wo

colonies, also on impulse^- these bee-hives in their Langstrath boxes.-,fHH

dry hadTeHtrtnlyisQmintoire:

aaghtr^iat with their-rcmovablewenieal slides-

btrild-fheir combs yetlcr-be filled (although not so soon!) w

-laiest-i

wonderful advance-over the-old-straw trkep! 'Yet, why so suddenly had ie

committed himself to apiculture iXme winter? Hadn't that also been done
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him, even as Alois left, "You will soon see how much work I h i' $ t. ed

you.

hat Alois saved in work, he now spent in worn- Hr was

-B'Cmld-pelt the ground-in late springe

abalone, and'

boxes hart to be under the- oak tree, placed an a. stout bench? v, 11 h i arp a per

a<^vTtb,underneath for warmth, and more tarpapefabove

stones. Two bccupied- loused in two boxes. Each day he lead 1 te

temperature of the heat within each box, and did his weighing once a \ei

t^^keepin^pj^jrS'ittfy full oikiaia^jmd-wotest Part of the rea I pro hem,

< was that he did not have enough work, jusi ano ugh to lenve Hw

-^th-a-stessse? worries. All through the dark months while feeding hii

winter bees (a most tricky technique in the beginning). he would cons k

still under sixty, damn it, not yet sixty by a year and more, but tell s ch a

sense of inner weariness before thesarfesponsibilities. His two populated

on too quick an impulse? Der Alte had had the consummate w t ay to

5PM F £

aady to xlufebe

set property under the oak tree {no, wtiiA&fmh 1-hr-w-ahm-tree—

himself with the thought that if the colonies looked to be weak wier $ n ng
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came, he might combine two boxes into one, and, if necessai y bin in >

bees at that time, undertake more expense, more of Dei Alte^tfaflnig 1 is

hard at the great esteenen H gn

Customs Officer Herr Hitler with his ten thumbs all thes^o be stung by

what he didn't know about bees. Already, in November, Alois was >c taring

Angela and Adi, even Klara, on the need in apiculture for immaculate

hygiene once warm weather arrived. No matter how warm the day. th -•>

must certainly not leave the hives open. Above all, they must never s >i'

honey outdoors. If they did, they must mop it up instantly fot the bees

could be drawn to it and might begin to tight 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 t^tis winter) )i

what might or might not occur in summer. And then he would go bad io

worrying about the putative weaknesses of a winter colony. S< much

depended on what he read each night, negative or positive)on the subject of

keeping a winter hive. One of his newly purdhased-boolo ( orderrtHivrnr—^

Vienna) stated with a cuirfnlcifiu that came-to him eft tho pogo a^-uwecUy-as.

pants jjjo doubt*  I ^laughing so
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to be weak, it was ad’ i- tblean unexpe

nyway; at -e-.

thE§g~twu inferior hives to a~t'hird colony (if yutt-had one> 7b

>e mediocre stock, but if^could boast of a_go'bd hardlastsrni

investment «em4d-/Ke saved.

olonies uould^olliii j tierfexeeptionttl-a queen. T,

Had he gotten into all tltis-merely to stay

He engaged in a flurry of work and built w new luve y

IV nrug Up tn evaluate the new queen-ixL-any-

Sg^Tgag*****^------- 7---------------------- --
d liinrWiuiAliuie quesliorrs-thanransweis?’

to combine them. Just ki e queenffprobably a po

uldkcep filling empty calls'with laiva. I heworking queen w

two colonies

efforts. Hu

tlirtwgh^hg^wteti

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

had to admit they-were not the equal of his Langstrothsrwhose-extet4eF4-he,

violet. His manuals told him te-dtras- ’is bees, if they ever goi It:

flying again, would be able to recognize—yes, each one ol the tens of 

skill it demanded—yes, he could have been a decent cabinetmaker1) bm also 

BQiAL^roceedad to painty Thw^-eolors-wer^-used^iue, yellow, and till ■<

thousands of these bees would know by the color—precisely which hi e-
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box they belonged to. BvAhe-eefaF^oLcourse. Not ted., not ornn^—iwsw-

colors were unrecognizable fry bees, liuw-stfangc, he-remarkefr-tc -N+h-4.

c.oauidering the number of rod flowers they entered every wmir 1.Jay .

Still, he enjoyed working with his handj & the duration of the ’

nrpentry^ <J;4is worries eased. For a week, ^Jkfis chest even pul led up again

with an old truism. "Good German blood understands." said Alois 10
Iavs

Ifaaself, "that blessings do not come from God, but from hard work 'I hat
, t A«e '"a

idea is as safe as a sound house." Still, it was an unfair (remark Why not

say, "Good Austrian blood?"

huge, idiotic problems of keeping the Czechs, Hungarians. Italians. Poles,

This concern stayed on, like a minor sore that does not heal. H< was

obsessed with a question. Didfblood possess natural virtues and powerfafa

Why shouldsaying speak of German blood? kUhw-w-htrMie fatd? He.

wasran Austriar? a&Mfaril. He had an Emperor who could live with du

Jews, Serbs, even the gypsies, living together under the Hapsburg einy re.

Germans couldn't do that. Always fighting with each other. Wthout

Bismarck, they would still be nothing. Petty principalities A Iway s

squabbling. Mad King Ludwig 1, then comes Mad King Ludwig 11. beth
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crazy Bavarians. ThosafT’russiansAwtMfrarrirod up their ass V\ i sj k. oi

good German blood? Yet, he said to himself, "All the same. 1 know v r t it

means." But what did it signify to say^xuh+mfteif thai he knew son eft r >

when—get to the fact—he didn't, not quite. Except in some way he most

boy who was once a peasant.

tfCWaJsiag-Ger

■tfe-dtdn’t bring 4t up-at the-tavern,4frer all. They were dolts H ;

certainly did. Was he now thinking like a philosopher ? Not so bad for

oneVtrue loyalty?—Was it to Culture ?~~6r~was itallcgianee-toyjgi?^mwtr>HY-

Could it be as simpte-as-Gaying-thal

-I^AJfnjjght Jake-u

Tfrnah from-b-i-fth-wrre,pT5V

-in oneself?—--

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, ihar t i>. -c

was not enough work to do. For that reason, he had chosen u stay a vay

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 whethe .o

visit Der Alte, but recollections of the o4et in the hut kept him away. [ ■ e
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,^mell-of urine-was nothing-to-putup with. For that matterwMrn^-^w

ggjTgftrrnfogftjiH Lou clone to leakipg^arith uvvn paiitj'.

Beforejon^he^was back in the tavern. Just about cverTda^ —

pleasure he^^fct/fere^^t-he could notI'etisqui^ The dolts had come

to see Alois as an expert on apiculture. Maybe he had a lot to learn, hu; he
, M4» -£L i

was not ready to^Lewmat to them/Every bit of advice Der Mie had

offered, plus whatever he had picked up of late in his reading, was n< v

lois wouldbc the first to sax that honestypresented as his ownjwi

and modesty were excellent virtues, but-

with superiors, An inferior mind, however, wantei tee I it was m the-

company of a wise man when dr'mkttsg. Since he was more available u the

I

locals than Der Alte, he^could sec-how, for practical purpose!,. m-htt^7

r«*<ib<toum€(fhe  local expert on^hc eultivation-cffbees. A farmer even wa ked

Over one Sunday afternoon to seek his advice on how to gel started /Jois

proceeded to overwhelm him with the details of feeding a hive throng i 'he

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’ fcvery
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I' I Hr*yZc j <y<»
must feed^ouFbees, and tid«^mxture^precise. tie |- >i.ey

has to be properly diluted, one part honey absolutely equal u> one pa t

water, and this must be honey that comes from your own stock/IasTs. mmer.

That means you must be able to trust the man who gives you the hon.-\ for 

these winter feedings when you purchase his stock. Trust is csser i .a "

Even as both were nodding their heads with something :>!' the s rue 

reverence Klara would exhibit before a cross in church. A lois had to isk 

himself whether he could really trust the honey received from Dei Ahe

^What-n-laughingotoekhe would Irelu that grandiose piag-bttmff-

80% trustworthy. At the least! After all, it would him his reputation jbC

ad of disease by>prmgtrrrre? Of course, Alois dkt wM:

y, ( C'ct. c-4 f> <■ $
He could dispose of i£by assigning rule of-

ffhumFpercentages jo such worri&s. Per AlugBo would oxpsefohad t< he

Alois’ venture went kaput.

"Rut how do you feed them," asked the visitor, "i f you can t oom he 

lid?'

"Ah," said Alois, "there is a special technique. You open :■ a er small

plug that is installed at the top of the box and you lay the feeder over 1 nat. It
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is a special feeder! A five liter jar with a cover o f the Finest mes r’a i neci

over the mouth. Expensive mesh! Into the jar, you have placeo a at t hat

has been heated but not boiled, and then you stir in the sugar until is

completely dissolved^ j

"I am confused," said his visitor. "You were speaking of hone •' 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. Yett-dtrrrorhavFTOTrustihcbt^mro^

Perfectly simple. Use a different ratio, however. Three parts o I suga. to

two of water."

Alois was beginning to feel like the fine 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 nourishme it. and

cover the mouth of the jai^withtheTineTriesh, but you must have a sir id

pump built into the jwftocreafe a vacuum since you will next be hold ng the

vessel upside-down over the bung hole above the brood that is waiting to be

fed. Do you follow?" Alois could see that he didn't. "The vacuum m foe

jar keeps the sugar-water from pouring out, but the bees are able .0 ab .0 -b 
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the liquid through thcfi&y spaces mOtclotb mesh? I feed o\ci o ie h r of

sugar-water or, in my case, honey-and-water to their once a dec. h< :

after every feeding I wash the jar in boiled water. Cleanliness s an a. solute 

demand."

All the while that my agents were expounding these cxpo.^i.l inp^Ti
S'*<_<£<. ( A1* i-e_^£»o-. <-

me, I was growing more-and-mor-e testy. bktw-boringuhi^o-i^^ Avey—.

gave little new insight into Alois. Aft they could offer were-htfc^iriee-Ji-tfes

foreafculating-tlie~amountufsugar or-honey-needed for each box ove -the
*Kx_ *5^/

f-eeu^e^if^-monftr—What (hey were missing^STg^ootnmei-k^iiaHU^ftnev-

anxietiesjn-htm. By the time hie/visitor, thoroughly disheartened, had said 

goodbye—he was not likely to be competition come June- Alois was out in

the cold again, wondering hf/cTisease
p44, if£<.

we-trfd strike h+s coloniesjuuxrp^. Anter?

avas-done.

remained that-
t.

-night? He had dreams of living in one of his boxes, himself a bet Jdfc-s-fte

Hou could these

bees guide themselves in that world, so stygian, so bereft of light ’ 

their antennae be of aid? Mow many-facets were there to-a-bees.eyesi _A—
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| and catacombs^j^Habyrinths of darkness, p

By the end, Alois had raised this dream to the level of a nightman: 

(Now I could find-more interest in what my agents were sending me!;'-

Alois' hive multiplied in the darkness and the bees were so many mat he 

cluster could no longer bear its confines. The hive escaped from the I ox 

and flew away, far away. Now, they could not be found. Phey had— 

clustered within a-holc in the trunkxrfa-tfee—buck to their e-ld-httbtfs-. yesi

When spring came, might-tha^happen^^-WettM he lose his hive'this

June-? He felt for Klara in the dark, and his hand came across het bell • She 

was so big now, yet the new one wasn't due until January. Would he >e a 

giant of a fellow? The new one would make six in the house, se\ en v hen 

.1 unior returned.

She came awake with his hand on her. and would have nestled no 

thousand? Even the experts seemed to jfis^gree. He dcc.ded tli.i

cobfd speak of a sixth sense, perhaps these bets^s with then mu nuu

facets in\ach eye, had a seydhth sense that could nerraic into’ he c.n ems

the embrace of his arm, but he felt a need to discuss a worrisome matt r n 
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the middle of this darkness. Before he had said more thar a few v ■ m s she

was wide awake^nrihappy^emhArr^ped, and .agitated

"I hope," Alois said, "that you haven't spoken to Heir Rosienm i r."

She knew immediately what he would next suggest I leu

Rostenmeier was the owner of the country store in Fischlham where erne a 

week, on Saturday, she and Angela would buy a few foodstuffs they ma noi

raise in their garden nlus-n-rnnatj-of mcat^ *H ff#?estTH7l<tiliTTlTenTritfe-c. <w as

yet for them qtTIafeld, not^vi^-Aloio swallowed-up. in his hers. (rBes..deir-,

tlrcy wore not about to butcher the cowL/ Klara liked Mr. Rostcnmeie , and

had begun to talk to him about the future sale of their honey Alois hod 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 pk asure

in the thought that it would probably be Herr Rostenmeier and she wi old

be the in-between, and bring a little money back to the house and han«: u

over to Alois. Her fingers tingled each time she thought of such a din c 

transaction.
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But now Alois would go to Der Altc. She knew it. "I mo i mt, he

said in the darkness, even as he patted her belly, "that vou didn’’ like 1 at

man at all, yes, I remember you said you would have to smell him

"He will be good to consult," Alois said shortly. The tendriIs c ' me

nightmare were still with him.

"Yes, yes, said Klara, "but you told me you don't trust De ‘kite.

Yes?" She was close to becoming hysterical. To be tom out of an agi ecable

sleep for this! "Yes, you say you don't trust him, and yet you choose Ins

Der Alte over an honest man like Herr Rostenmeier?"

"Klara, this is all because you feel embarrassed." he told hei "Maybe

you had a little too much talk with Herr Rostenmeier already Someth mg

you haven't mentioned, maybe. A real commitment. Without speaking io

me first."

"No," she said, "not at all. I am not embarrassed. 1 made no

commitment, But this I will say, I must say, I will never understand t k

thinking that goes on in a person like you." She had oeen tempted to

remark, "a man like you," but knew better. He would have ridic uled her for

such a stupid attitude.
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So Alois went back to Der Alte after all. There were jusi too nunv

worries with these bees. He was a realist, he told himself, he was usee u»

bad odors. After all, one had to deal with the devil. (My devils snickered as

they informed me of this.)
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\So Alois went back to Der Alte after all. Thei e were list Ux naiY

worries with lliese hees^ He was a realist, he told himself. hi was uwxi I > iiad

odors After all, one had to deal with the devil (Myjlevils smcki ro as they

__infqrniedjTie_o£iliis4-

Alois paid a visit on the next Sunday and, once again, toot- Ml v 1

hint. He would hardly have been able to say why, although i could have < d

him. As I have already indicated, devils are able to nudge a per*  »n e t n

when he or she is not a client. I sensed that the E.O wa*  still paying ?n >i.. jji

attention to Hafcld to suggest to my agents that Adi and I )er W were « b-3

brought together again.
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• o; This time, (he boy paid careful attention to the route t v i • z mile

away and so he knew he would be able to find the hut pt ivided r
'r‘

remembered the forks in the road. Thishedid, filled all the whik will ■'"l\

uneasy excitement. Lt-was as woe (large as a loaf of bread had seniet :

his stomach. All the some, perched above such heaviness -is chest elt t >st

alive, his breath on this cold morning steamed forth in vapoi i knew v

would not tell his father that he planned to visit Der Alt^ ahothei day as v»4J 

and very much on his own.

"Yes," he kept saying to himself, T will not be afraid to won. ,e ; In

the night, maybe yes. Then, there are too many spirits in tlu woods fiftdmey

are mean." The colder he felt in the midst of this excitement tin. mon I s

longed for summer when the bees would be flying in and out ol the i wo t /e

boxes. And then he remembered some frightening words from n - frrh£..

" You must never leave a box open to the sun Always it shade I I ‘ hr-mch

blows off the oak tree and the hive is exposed, you must cal < i<> • t •• mid /ill

move the box. Otherwise, it will get too hot, and our bees will become
-ft

agitated, yes, even to the point where they go crazy •hrr'is when f ie, f r

trapped, you see. Do you realize? In the course of such a disturbance, t«jy
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can use up all the air inside/ThaFwi 11 raise the tempo ntu<<: > h.- v •.

Should it go higher than the heat of the day on a very hot da\ h< v - ill

melt. Hie combs will collapse. The larvae will perish

Adi had heard all this on the first drive home from De, \li: u< i -e. It

had been dark by then in the woods and the boy had listened u « ha lai v • with

an unhappy sense that there were creatures in the wood wfion k < oi| I tot

■tee. Yet they would hear what was said. Adi vowed that wh< i - umn n

came, he would not ever be the one to allow a hive-box i< > sit n itu a. i no,

tot he, but Alois, Junior would be back by then and Alois. I umt >i *af  not so

good. He was the kind to leave a box in the sun.

——\DerA1re; readied by us for thetr visit, was there with his spoonf /of

honey, and tlibragte left the boy with a glow Given tin weight'm lt.s

i stomach and the excitemenbinhis heart, he wasjte^rfy > 11

All this could calm itself, howe^ for Der Alte and I ns tat hrn. a

long conversation about themarketing of honey>and there was even i

, discussion of thejm'ce that Adi could hardly follow, no« did k :< io [e

was disappointed. Der Alte, having offered the tablespoon of tone >■ s c

-^ longer showed interest in hint
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<sSis-disappolnted. Der Alte, having offered theffablespoon

—/l-f O.I z

-All thia -could eplm itself; hewoyar, foi(Der Alte and his father I ad a

long conversation about the marketing ofhoney^aad there -was-eMm-s -

Vo
-drsctmtom of the priee-that Adi could hardly follow, nor did he care t< -tie

and^Sen^ste^vfnir^tpT^w^□ne iventHewelghi- m n t

mach and theaxcitement in-hi

W.e can be certai-nAhat Adi was mistaken. Once business was d me,

the old man could not stop talking to both of them about the fetter 

mysteries of bee^apd the subtleties of their keeping. "Yes." said Der Alte

in a most resonant voice, "1 never weary of contemplating tfea-cwsi-eni e nf- 

these tiny creatures with their immortal honey and their near to immo. u> 

sting."

-¥es, Der Ahe~was off on a cowersationaldiscoui^ As be lore

wasjjiclynot interruptable, and even fascinating to Alois. (For he would.

retain enough of such speech to expound on much of it tomorrow ngl t it
<x. <2 igf- '

Fischlham. Yes, l^wnidH h»wi?F.o’m<4hing-grnndinG0 to offer the dolt- l.jl
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amauale-- gpeHbUunft-fejordS:|fe~could not quite understand uaoVll+gui-
---3^

nonetheless into his mind because of their sounds and-sno 11 ■ i wi w Fud» 

■iameaain^rfts iHits'mother, in the good utd day s before-Edmuud-lrad- Ptfen^ 

dK>rn,-waystill-rubbing oil into his back whitFpmn-eftsed^ttt-^diuK J4e*4r  bp 

way-ofher-pa-liiis and fingertips. flot^lTijilfstrin-dU.

Can we," asked Der Alte, "ever pay enough attention to tho >v< r< of

Creation itself? Aeh,jTis so full of genius! It4

mless^dal- —.wlsS~measure~aud wisdom absolutely!—fiati

powert^

us from the Good Lord's science, from His divine and curious aeslheti -so

enigmatic, so supernatural. Our bees are a Coronalion of nature's wisuoin-as- 

the most bizarre and unexpected form the very 

reification—if you will permit me the word—of God's secret ntes, Hi;

investiture in wonder and awe."

Der Alte went on. He could go on! References to God’s ba;let

God's gymnastics, God's intuition of the paradoxes of Creation were

endless. Der Alte was like many of our clients. We encouraged them < be 
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always ready to praise God in the highest. 1, however, did noi al'vu. $ in joy

the hyperbole that Der Alte could offer. It was^^lafgi3too sou ful, nd

finally too suggestive of private regrets at the depth of his con mi, > ?.i : j

us.

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 own voice

Moreover, he did not know if he liked the look in his son’s eye ThoS' blue

eyes, like Klara's, were always large and alive, and so expressive1 Bu there

was reverence in them now.

"Why don't you take us into the other room, and show the boy j our

little viewing box,!' Alois, at last, was able to interject this-auggestieft.

It was obvious 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

for so long—" he tried to count quickly—"for seven, no, I think it is e ght

weeks, and I have not seen even one of them. Do I have to wan until 

summer? Please.
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They wer^net. In the othsr-roomdof'the hut, bare but foi a smal

stove, a sink, a hand-pump above the sink, and a pail beneath lor the r in-

perhaps two feet long and one foot high, its interior concealed by blac <

curtains on both long sides. When drawn back, the box was seen t<; c< n- ist

off, was also a kttehen table and on one end of it wa^piaTed a narrow tox,

you must be prepared. They wtfrftef-necefiBiwtly.soorn near tt> aj/TIttr-y
/

- -been lalkrng^frouf*

"Spring," said Der Alte ^shnigged. "All '-TgFvt." he said. '

of two glass walls, not three inches apart with a vertical frame betwee'

them, a mosaic visible on both sides of endless small wax cells,, no larger in

diameter nor in depths than-Adi's smallestfmgeFftaik 'Were the se the-ed-Hf

kts fatliei said could house the unbuin -harva-er store the-huacy-4

Adi was^j3±fyas7disappointed. It looked dull yet even so chaotic; x

$$(ft cluster of pullulating things, no larger than dark pills in a bottle, s-ud-

tfter/kept climbing^tn-anri out aag over each other, startled by the ligh a

poor gang, ^clpiessr congested, ovor-stul-St^ir-Utf^cranimed. jam-packed,

yieberish, tegjgr&i, an assembly of what looked to be squashy little crc atures

about as ugly as roaches. (Their wings were folded.) Adi had not been so
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disappointed since he had first seen Edmund's small homuncular Kue

squeezed up on Klara's breast.

Now, these bees wettfhave been beansTstining in a pot. exuc v._ .<

they were more alive than that. They looked nervous at being cspcucdL

yefytiti-aaffiugywh. What an awful way to live! They gi&wniiss the tin,

the boy thought. Since last summer, he had been thinking of them as lashes

of light in the garden. Now they were just pushedfagamst each oilier. ere

the ones inside the cluster crying out in ways he could nor hear, asking not

to be squeezed so hard? Adi had never seen a tomb but he had read tha

word and knew such others as "bier" and "pit" and "grave" and "vauli " 1 le

had looked at indistinct photographs in some of his father's war books, and

those words were there to read under some of the pictures. Tombs He

sighed in preference to bursting into tears. Could these bees breathe?

"At this moment," said Der Alte, "they are the poorest of the pc

no better than slugs in a slime of their owi exudate,

but that is because their lives jreoblige.tfcftJspan the extremities of

existence—they(offcr the sweetest substance to come to us from natui

if-enough of them were to sting you at once, yoireotrttf~prep3re~fbr-yei a- entk
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iToo much of their Venom and you aiewwth-us -ho- more] Nov ihex -. o r fH1

more than a merasa^etun summer, you will see them dance n the air in

wonderful,. as-beawtiful, as drops of dew in Ae early morning light, e

pirouetting-in the breezy -and so fearless. How they/sti’ut as the\ ente. iwte-

the golden petals of the flower-blooms that are waiting for them 4-he real

beauty-in these-mattrrc is tn extricate all that i$ pot?ntial-fFH-m.-4^hH< appears

to be meaningless. One has to search for-every vakte-frhat is burird-m

ehaor*

"Hear, hear," said Alois. It.was uttered despite-himself No ma ter

the drear aspects of this awful man, Der Alte did have his/manner -One was.

Ttbliged, despite one’s revulsion, to feel come admiration. He was like r

.lent as.iJtergreat, smelly old actor.

vas thinking, "these bees can sting you and/7ouare dead " Fl e

shivered in the^flank-^oom-oFihS old man's kitchei^h+veesdlbefcre the

imprebability and incomprehensibility of dying, and yet it came over 1 im in

the midst of this chill that he did feel ekiserfo the olc man ft to nis father,

and knew he could listen all day and all night to the wonderful 'voids h£dm
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-wash through the inside of hims'elf.

"Come and visit me," the old man succeeded in whispei. > I

before Alois gave the signal to leave.
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I do not know /or-certaffl how powerful an influence tin 

could have had on Adi—at no moment up to this point had I so regretted apt 

being presenLand-Jhereby obliged to rely on my Hafeld agents- bin I mist

man\ weeks late, ion

Christinas Eve, no less!) he had, once the rest of the house was asleep

bundled himself into his warmest clothing, and had gene our re sn on he 

bench under the oak tree where the two Langstroth boxes were 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 oebveen
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the two boxes, he kept embracing the back of each. He w as o>’-.v iig ■: the

^hraHeeTntorAdfSThuughts—he was-undeniably one of. rauci ied my

agents again and^ainfo-dweH-un what they could glean (4f but a -lttfy

imore I received, lie

It was not impossible that a mouse had entered £5U«?the hive. A toi.s s< on 

was convinced a mouse had gotten into the sanctuary. Since his father had

decided that this was unlikely—the hole was not large enough- out / .u 

more valuable it appeared, fj^/nad heard his father complain -ha; (he screen

protecting the hive entrance, a small hole, had nonetheless been toi n .iv. ay.

continued life of the bees.
t-4 &

As-ean-be cxpeoted^^s-wai intercut hrnre> -hrince wa-u-w-h,. w

repaired the screen weeks ago, Adi no longer knew as he sat between the

boxes which one feu
ight bqT Ergo, he set a hand on each

Since it was Christmas Eve. the boy was full of his mothers 

oncoming celebration of the birth of what Klara told him was not onl; the

Son of God "but the nicest human being cverfon eartm The love iest, the

sweetest. And if you love Him, He will love you."
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So Adi was now certain. This was the night to breathe the ng' 1 rir, 

no matter how cold. For the Son of God must be present on a night $ > 

ngth-te^tHW4wn-iino444+r;

teeded to kill the mous

well enough to be confident that they could not have been the inspira ion for 

such a thought. This had come from Adi. It was his alon<^aBd-thoreh:H?w4in

-encouraging cigp. If I had been present, I would have 

I was fascinated bysuch a desireXfrknew rhe limitations of rnj agents

special as this, Amithat wuul

peweivarnplTfied it (within some necessary bounds), so that the bov wmtfcl

, 4" ‘ 5
ebe ready to believe that he could save certain lives by exercising th*  | cover

to destroy othei^3Ms=ef)livcs. That is one of the rarest of the aptitudes we

can implant in our clients, but it does call for a series of small but concerted

art-works, exquisitely focused dream-etchings, if you will and spee+e
methods close hs^cane.

Since I was not presenkjX:^<-,pted-the incident -w an angnri nf tkuure,

■^remtse^^^did my best not to brood over a lost opportunity There was

more than enough to occupy me in St. Petersburg, and I, along with rr ■/

assistants, was undergoing some considerable punishment in the course if 
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exercising my activities. Be it said that I had never encountered a grc J| of

Cudgels as brutal as this Russian crew. Over the last few centuries tie

had developed an exceptional capability to>uiv» off the mam den 'on "'e 

succeeded in planting within Russian Orthodox ranks. In consequent e, 

these Cudgels-—fully as rough as Russian monks—were not onlj povei fully

motivated, but in command of considerable zealjSTSdfend the Coronalion of

the young Tsar-to-be, Nicholas the Second.
r »< —J (

When the Maestro consulted me^4Twould occur now and agam-$b

presented a notion that he would adopt/latej It propor,od(fhaf oui chai ces of

. _ /-'^■ex­
disrupting the Coronation were minimal, whereas a powerful dhwravtiirr

/
lj/after the event could accomplish maeac-

My suggestion-could be termed nothing less than presttmpHwn- -s .-nee-

I had hardly any real knowledge of what the O.O. was looking to bring of£

ared to speak my mind. (The Maestro does not like o pu up 

with a poverty of opinion among his subordinates.) 'his nuch bcttei t< be

wrong," he would tell us, "than to be stultifying. I can estimate the

contortions a id
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distortions ofXhe-perception yeti-preoent. "£hat is more usefir o ti e

solemn silence o+rt-o^fhe fear of being wrong."

Enough. It is easy to see that thes^matters^enRussi^vx ere 

t ana

temporarily, at least, of more concern to me than the small events of 1 iafeld.

All the same, whether I was interested or not, Klara gave birth >i

January 21 to the new infant. For Alois, there was -ama-lWoy 1 he much- 

in the maternal bed. Sa, Al the ruckus of baby-feeding ai night and b thy 

yowling in the daytime, would now be for naught. He had been coun ing on

a powerhouse of a son for his old age :hrcc boys he could i oi, at

present, boast about, a wild one, a 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 $<>ur 

anticipated strongman of the future d+d^not arrived Instead, a I itt. e gii was 

as any infant's throwback). There were now six human beings in us tome.

Late in spring there would be seven when Junior .pame-baok from Spiral, 

yes, the louder the tumult of voices in the bar, the more he was ready to

complain of the noise at home.
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Indeed, the clamor in Fischlham was enough to give us pause I e

men drink in a crowded room and solidarity rises among them, ai a > ny t 

a BrtTheHy defiance against the inroads el

angels and demons, a certainty that they-iwe men)a»d^equal to all else

These are hardly the best working conditions for »«fTjperimgs.

soar on (fephyrs o

however, do present themselves, particularly when the drinkers are alon«

again anthftj thewXvay home. We are so ready for thein. ''Sometimes

disgustetj^we even slam them to the ground. They usually lake n

personally, their lament most characterstic. "Somebody shoved me.1 they

often cry out. Nobody believes them, but they know better Wrath had

struck between the shoulder blades, and it was not their own rage not ai all.
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begamtonsten to the thrumming of the tenement dwellers of his little c i ty.

A fine sound was there to hear, almost a tune, rich with little swells o ' 

contentment. He could just about swear to that. Of course, why \yoted4hey 

hive-boxes and fished out a rubber tube he had been keeping in his pi <ke^.

Tj-heftrlie burped. He had had sauerbratETt and boited-pertatoes w4h- 

5PM F4-?

thiLhurp-was-agp^blov^J^esphe-lTle^c^Tdw-wasAfl-nFi-huR^- -Hebar -jits—

»-44jbb©i^ttbe-ftnd-he placed one end of it against the-wall of 'l.he-h?vt —arnr*-

(XIols may have been weaving to-a degree, yeUondusuxu^ffir-ht' -was
tt 6^

^nosreertamly feeling too alive to enter the house. Instead, he sat by i he

not be content? Come morning, hundreds, then thousands of his bees
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would afrbe ciustei in a meb(awaiting their turn to suck on

nieshcloth of the wide-mouthed j ar^working- to- suck h i r. honey •hi o-w;

■against the pull of the vacuum. So, in this dark and nicely drunken io i 

large thoughts passed through Alois like horses o e^one thought at a

aletriafinow.) word- of the- wei eh

what they had been fed,-but at this momcnt6he-wfls-teo4-Uunw'rtMk H> mr'kr

■waeh gross calculations. Call it psomewh^-e around 20,000. That was ocund 

tune. He tried to count how many bees might be inhabiting rhe box right

to be the answer for each hiv<^ nsorc-tharua^jound of foad-uvUv. e-cvn alay.

eftfhis-January. It was sold, but he felt war-gu Despite himself knowing he

should not really^&4vna4ieu^aily-&hQuM-ttQiJdisturb the 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 pile., i i e

the strings of a crazy violin. Then it dropped down to quiet agair ho T

I.ike cats who sheathe their claws. AW purring while asleep.

He roused himself long enough to go into the house and get his shirt

off and his pants. Then he fell into bed, but he was still hearing the chorus.

Strange sounds. His breath lifted over a small hesitation and down he v. cnt
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in a mebtawaiting their turn to suck on Ikwould afrbeclustei

meshcloth of the wide-mouthed j ar^working- to- Guok h i r; honey -ard-wi 

■agsinsKhe-puti-of the vacuum. So, in this dark and nicely drunker o i

large thoughts passed through Alois like horses omBSSWone thought at a

what they had been fed^-but at this rnomeiT^he-was-keo-itoytineft ni-mnlw

■waeh gross calculations. Call it tsomewhere around 20.000. T hat was wund 

time^ He tried to count how many bees might be inhabiting the box rip.hi

aketriatinow.)

to be the answer for each hivq, mofe-thatuqjound of fo(id.a-4ay. xwuq, 

of this January. It was cold, but he felt war-ga, Despite himself knowing he

should not really^&4t^44cgdiejeaky^hauW-ttdBdisturb the bees, he kn >cked

on the box anyway. Because then, through the tube, he could listen ,c the

shift in sound. Were they issuing alerts? It had all gone up in pitch . i e

the strings of a crazy violin. Then it dropped down to quiet agair So t.

Like cats who sheathe their claws. AW purring while asleep.

He roused himself long enough to go into the house and get his shirt

off and his pants. Then he fell into bed, but he was still hearing the chorus.

Strange sounds. His breath lifted over a small hesitation and down he w mt
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intorfdwp-. He had one final thought as immanent as one more beaShTw

horse on parade—it was that he certainly enjoyed these hymns ol'die )ees a 

good deal more than the caterwauling of an infant.

His drcams, however, were not goo^^^&h&H^^r-Srrron-they

Weltered a large ar. 1

cavernous interior where, to his lack of surprise, he found himself-Uv +n*  

junoagfhis bees. It was not agreeable. They were defecating, ana their he 

was, one of many, suffering just like his other brother-creatures no. sister­

creatures—wasting away in contractions of a severe bowel disease, a I of
ct-irAs’

them defecating all over the narrow aisles of the Langstroth box what a

He looked to rouse himself. Because this was a drcam. Health • bees 

did not defecate in their own habitat (except perhaps for the worst and

laziest of the drones) no, he had listened to the bees in one hive, and heir 

sound was honorable. They would wait until the weather was warm enough

for them to go outdoors and only then would they do their duty.Q^*

Now he was awake, yet still agitated by the dream. It had certainly 

been too cold lor bees to dare to go out yet into this early February a r. As
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Alois lay there he felt painfully aware of all the excrement tha. had h s ■ i

building up in his colonies over all these months. How could these li tie

creatures hold it in? And once again he tried to recall the sounds of b 

hive. Had he really heard contentment rising from their midst ; T hese were 

bees. Could he retafty detect the difference between happiness arid panic, 

calm and near-madness? Yes, he told himself, he did know he was sure 

they were content.

It was warm m-the morning, the first warm morning ol

Februaty^fthaw, and as Alois came out of the house, his horde was 

everywhere above, hundreds of them, thousands—who could count? They 

were leaving their droppings all over the place, fifty and then^n~TuTn’cTi’e<l feet 

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 white dotted with yellow

spots. Innumerable yellow spots out there in a big circle around rhe hive

Paula's diapers all spotted^agaw. 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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Klara was as furious as she dared to be. "You neve- told me 10 j<

careful," she said to her husband.

"It is too bad," he said, "that you will have this work to do agai . But

how can one apologize? It is, after all, an act we have received from • hat

good God you are so sure is yours."

She walked away. A half hour later, water boiling in two huge lots,

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 sony Rathei lie w as

happy for the bees. What delight they had shown while they flew abc i.

Since it was a Saturday, Adi was nearby in the meadows and Alois, or

impulse, decided to call him over. Let him hear some real talk

"Everybody shits," he told the boy. "Everything shits, all thing

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 yoursel f

clean, do you hear? Look at these bees. They are wonderful They holo it

in all winter. They are determined not to dirty the hive We can do th ?.

same. We are good people. Where we live is where we keep everyth! rg 

spotless.
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"But, my father," said little Adolf, "what aboui Edmund'*

"What about him?"

"He still does it in his pants."

"That is your mother's concern, not yours."

Later in the day, Adi remembered the time when Alois, lunior, had

stuck a dab of excrement right on him, right onto his nose, and even tl e

recollection of it now brought forth the oddest cry from Adi's throat, s >

humiliated, so full of glee. Adi could rmVgeTover his excitement al the

cleansing flight. Those bees had been so happy. They were dancing i i lhe

wind. Therefhad been so much caca irTthem, and now they were iight

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 in- -n ing.

" Your mother has a saying," she said. 'Kinder, Kucher. Kirchi.' He

nodded. He had heard it already. He yawned in her face.

"Oh, you think you know it all already," Angela said, "but you uon't.

There is a secret word as well. I was told the word."

'By who? By my mother?1
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"I can't say. I have to keep this secret. It is a secret word

"Who told you?"

She could see he was ready to burst into a tantrum. "Al right. ’ >ill

let you know," she said. "I heard it, yes, from your mother, your dear

mother who loves me even if I am not hers.”

"Tell me or 1 will yell and she will hear."

"That is you. That is just as mean as you." She held him by rh< ear.

"Remember," she said, "she told me in secret that the real saying, is. 'kinder,

Kucher, Kirche und.. she started to giggle, '"und Kacke'.1’

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 o I )er

Alte who came into his thoughts so often, especially when he had o urinate.

Now, Adi realized that he would like to visit lifer Alte. yes, he

wanted to, so much.

Next day, Sunday, was warm again, and once more the bees we e out.

Adi started to run up and down the meadow, as if to use up the impulse o

visit the old man, but in his mind he kept seeing eachm®-of(the forest road.
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and so he knew he could find the hut. This was so much more ihan .u

impulse. The desire to make such a trip by himself was as sure a- it a : >pc

Me went. And Der Alte, prepared for the visit (by the same ncssage,

for certain, that Adi had received) was there once again ai the dooi. bi it lhe

tablespoon of honey was not yet in his hand, no, for that, Adi now hat to sit

on his lap. "Yes, you are such a good boy," Der Alte said, "I can love < >u

like a grandson, and you will never need to be afraid of mi- Yes you arc so

nice and strong." Der Alte laid a hand upon the boy's thigh, bin with >n y

the lightest touch^ashe fed Adi the honey.

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 e1 il

spirits could change little children into birds or mice, or pigs or goats.
eta/

However, it did not feel this-waycEifting on the legs of Der Alic, h 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.
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And indeed, they sat there long after Adi had tasted all ol th.•

spoonful of honey and felt happy with Dev Alte's old hand resting ni i

knee.

After a considerable part of an hour has passed, he began. However, to

feel less comfortable. Would his mother begin to wonder where lie was '

Yetwhen he stirred, Der Alte said a few words which aroused the san e

sense of surprise as turning a page in a book \54^n-4b«r<TeIoFe'v<5if i s 7 nice

picture.

"Do not tell this to anyone," said Der Alte, "but I am trying to n ake
c (,* a. a. <.0

one otey little bee/happyfr For that,(fhave asked it to live by itself, tear to

me."

"Does it try to talk?"

"It can make sounds. For certain!" Der Alte smiled "But no rear

boy, I do not try to encourage this little bee to spea^ That is certainly t< -o

much to ask. I just try to make her happy. Which is not so easy now that

/She musflive alOhe in a small queen boxifey^^^forher even if she is not

a queen.
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"My father says that bees can live only for other bees. I hex >n - •"i^(- y~^_.
he searched to remember the expression—"they are seiaants-eA-flu

community,"

"Your father is ahsoluidy correct. He would be

thought. Yes. Bees who live in a hive do not seek to live alone "

"Even if the one you choose is fed good things?'

"You are the smartest boy I know. You are full of understanding. I

arnTeekwg to see what will happen if I keep my one bea'warm and most

well-fed, and think abouty^all the time with all the good feeling chat i ■ n

my heart. Of course, ohefcra ] happen to pay a vjsit4o the other room, (

•always. take care to speak to That is twenty times a day. k cannot

comprehend what I am saying. But I wantAto know that I am xhe^

Sometimes I lake it out of the box?"

"Doesn'J^fiy away?"

"Oh, net I have lookjjd to prevent such a possibility " He touched the 

boy's head tenderly. "When I takeTt-eu^ofUtTlittle box, il jumps aron id, it

is so merry, but newit stays un-the-table-,"

"Does it have no wings?"
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There was a pause. "No longer does it have wings.’ ,< ,

Adi knew. No need to ask. He^felt j)uch a mix ofjfeelhgsj' Ih

happiest ones were trying to lift themselves above the bad ones He a >ked

to go into the other room of the hut. Could he look at the bee ti rhe 11'tie

box?

Of course, it had no wings. ^OiarfteHimowiT-tv^ Yet even

so, as Der Alte had said, the bee was frisky and it jumped about in a good

deal of excitement when Der Altc let it out of the box. Indeed, it hopped

onto the tip of the old man’s finger which had been dipped into honey

"I do not know if much will happen," said Der Alte. "What 1 am

doing is difficult. I see little chance for success. But how wonderful f I

brighten the feelings of this little creature,whe before my inte •vention /was

altogether insignificant. Can I lift^ now to a level other bee-s<can;iot

attain? I feel for her. She is so lonely. She misses Xefhorde oi-Msters-she

has lived among through the winter. She is loneliness iiself. But i an ready

to try to bring to her th^t unique Sweetness of reliefG^nToneliniSs-fr

/fepTaced by”welbbeing.~ Yes,"Tic said, nodding his head most profoundly,

"das gute Wohl."
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"Oh," said Adi, "I hope you are able to do that. It is so sad to m
'

lonely. Sometimes I, too, am lonely. So, I know. You mak^Ttne 11rai iJdaat

-this, bee-will die^’

"Sooner or later, it must. It will^dia- But I want to see if I can make it

happy for a little while.

’Yes," said Adi, "I sec. You love this one more than the others

"Maybe a little," said Der Alte, "Maybe more than a lit!le " f ie

sighed. "Next time you visit, we will see if I have made progress.1

Let us recognize that what has just been recounted is likelv to 1 ;ave
at

ihefreader uneasy. If, for some, interest in Der Alte might now be hobbled-

by the suspicion that he is a-bb/uncontroi 1 able in his senility, let me explain

that this outlandish pursuit of das Wohl (w^JUaciagytororw isolated bee, an

obviously miserable and stupid procedure (particularly after he has chosen

to ccip^leftts wings!) is not without purpose. Purpose for us. that is. We

have to test the immutability, if you will, of the instincts that the Dumnikopf

has placed in his vast consortium of creatures. The oddest experiments can

and do reveal much to us. Moreover, it always makes-for-good economy to-
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pet-some-of uni uld-ulients HkerDei Altewto a-bil of new woik <4d-

•-fhanvehad also allowed Adi to beeeme4iwelvedrto-e-degfeie4: has- 

wingless little embodiment of loneliness died before Adi

■beesrto-'purvive without constant ctrnsanguinity^ at they did not

edrtcnemerrt-eities th order to keep existing, it- •haved

was-justjth

their eyes on the boy's next visit and were closer than ever. That wa;

certainly to the Maestro's fancy.

bizarre venture is not a matter I was-prepared to understand ^tlhv-l-itfte- -

Maestro1; j^clinationsT-Onee-ftgam; I was there te-serveTuther ifiaTrto =

u'ampjeheBjd^ will say that one

What wee also to the pointjs-daet Der Alte and Adi did-have tears in

.(-certamly not from a-pn°t in St Petersburg) bull knew it contarrned-tiUhe-,
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Hafeld every day. The hives began to stir, and the hardiest of the winter

bees came out to forage. It was likely that the queen was now lay ng eggs

■=7 mtd-thc long hot-days-eTfely^ost sumnwr. Now, one of the hives
weighed more each morning- Th^fB^Fwere consuming an increasing

amount of Alois' honey-and-water. Soon, it was up to two pounds a day.

He decided to open the top of each Langslroth box and look in.

he discovered exactly what he had been fearing beneath every hope and
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confusion. The two colonies might have sat on the same bench thio.ij. 1 the

winter, but that was the only quality/fhey shared. One was thri\ mg. the 

other^^Lfiertainlj?could not be termed healthy. Ehere-were^m > a !• v,

dead beesftmthe lowest platform of the good box, but wha-i a tumble < f

miniscule carcassesnn the other!

Of late, just before the warm spell, he hadJistoned by way of the lube

W a great deal of restless humming in the second colon^wd-dttOad

worried him. Now, open to examination, he-eertrld-eee- fecal droppings'near

the hive entranc^a»d^^eomb^fe^4w0«d(wereempty. Hadthequeei

died? He did not really know how to locate the lady- she was. after all 

only a bit larger than her own worker-bees, smaller, indeed, than the drones.

e had been waiting, of course, to open the hives, and he knew he would-S**^

make a .search ihrottgla-fhe-good £>ox for "The Mysterious I ad; , 

/hi ch was what he now

necessarily be prominent enough to recognize.

would noi

■ha.worth xbto po to such grcai-le-ugth^m
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He would have been dispirited.#he had no^ak.o-feU4bFli-fie<4—His

jSeumerr^fter^tHy^v^fconfirmed. He had not worried tor too little f r.'e

had been real troubles in Qft^/bw^pgjjjayF’/ljiis hoart-Feaeted-wh-h a-^ux>j=^°

bhe or another killer disease.

So Alois decided that the remaining bees of-thot colony had to I e
'fg^ la.

gassed. He w««4d-hftvs^call»d on Der Alte for assistance btrt^decided that he

would not. The alieilglll he derived'liuiu the aeeuracynfhis winter-longie*̂

^TOtribs now encouraged him to do the job himself. He knew »H hFmhH 4tux

strength that-dorives- from-eonURuity.

•^Kberc ptoved Lu be nu real difficultly He chose a Saturday Ad and

Angela, home from school, were his assistants, and the process provec

simple^a&Hgh. He took a small cake of sulphur (par of the equipment he

had purchased five months ago), lit it, and left it to smoke on the flooi of the

bad hive. The entrance was plugged, the hive lid at the top was laid on

again, and the gas did the jotjgft^Zquickly enough. When Angela began to

cry for the poor bees, Alois sent her inside, but Adi watcheci, sitting beside

Alois on an adjoining bench, his eyes most alive in response to his father's
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lecture. "In nature," said Alois, "there is no mercy for the weak V ou big

sister was silly. To become so upset!"

"I am not bothered," said Adi.

"Good," said Alois. "Now, let us go and empty this box and clean the

combs."

Adi found himself thinking of Der Alte's one lonesome bee, no’ '
i y

dead, and once again,^tears -eame to his eyes.

But, of course, there was no comparison. He blinked back dwTcars.
X.

It was clear to Adi: Der Alte had loved tfert one little bee whteh'had no- •

wings and kept jumping about on the tablgj&ut the sick onesfnfihis bad live

even dirtied the place where they ate, where they slept. No comparison.

That night, by way of a suggestion from the Maestro. I prepared a

small dream-etching, simple enough to be the best of my local

Hafeld agentsv^itwras-ift^^ He-hatU-kwg-

worrisome dream wherelhis father asked him to count ^ffieTle’arrHee< To
make sure of the number, Adi was^o^ay them out in rows, one hundred to

11/\ I
row—a tedious dream to be certain, and he was almost iatc(/fbFschool>or-rt’

t 'rtA ■

rtookmany minutes to awake in the morning. All the same he was proud of
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the high number he had counted. That he remembered well There u 1

been at least forty rows of one hundred bees, and each one oft lieu wa;

lying there on the white cloth he had laid out for them. H+s pno-e watt-great,
tzt^yA<ge7Z-XK^

/that he could count to four thousand. No one else in his class c&ttkl c< me

near. ^thaTThre-was-Gertaia/ His only regret was that he had riot finished.

There had been even more mounds of dead bees.

cause of all that came later, hor-one

decades later

poaw^iuntueajonexaiwe

determined all that was to follow. I-j&hflassure you we would be die fj -si

It would be a gross mistake, then, to assume that this dream-

Here, I would warn the reader not to make too much of the gass ng

applaud if matters were that simple, for dream etchings arc., after an. irt-out ,

province even-Qtrthe~rErornrateiidi'uf mglit vrstona often belongMewd i.K,,
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 ___,- - '
although just as often is an expression (which I will yet take pains '<•

delineate) of the person's embattled ego-so desperate to remain free ol (>od

and the devil both>.Yes;'tfiey make the dreams, and on occasion we torn

thejm ,-t—-____________________ -__________ _____
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The good hive was another matter. It was thriving. The weighl ol’the

colony increased each week, and the vertical slides lined wi i

honey comb we^fflTiag up. ^AdoisTadlea^^ that each of

these miniscule cells of honey was kept-uperrand not capped with

■teyoF-ef wax until the water content in lie syrup had been reducedstaiSrtlfi

less than 20%. ^hakmeanfl half t^bees-M? the hive had to be occupied

ipnning their wings in order to blow tW surface watei off as vapi r. assfa
task, i^rwlffimMheyy/ero dping-it Alois even fell intoxicated by
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the dedication of his newborn creatures to these never-ceasing chores

Last^ffielTrst honey was/eady, and now his bees were capping the el ; with

•west—just as they were supposed to!

Out in his white garments with the big box-like white veil aver us

head, protected by his gloves, Alois began to feel as if he was acquiring a

bit of real technique at the not so simple art of pulling combs out tor

examination, then sliding them back in again. It required care He ccta nly

didn't want to be such a lummox as to squash his own Queen. Indeed, the

confidence he was gaining from these positive results took him over t< I )er

Alte's hut long enough to purchase anether[Queeru_Ihe-44ew-!«€ly-wotild->

—{v replace the^g-on^SMhad been gassed along with alHrtnTrther-

incontiuents.

njjre dier

Der Alte had even given him a lesson in how to spot 4^deett-?- ^iich
►'I, 

yras-wrtftoo difficult an observation^ Uftg^dsshewas laying hei egg: into

empty cell^ ‘Ar^Seh7^me9r^he=wftS(^bnowed by a retinue who hovered

<2-1?
over each nevrwetl 'nnd diirhargodftheir own ehemiealfrftnd enzymes and

+%c,.
“mystel'iottfi fortifiers, jasDer Alte was quicklo put it>ja»&ai,i&h the mw n'^
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ivyith-thijecture but he returned wr

Qae4|O establish a colony in the box that had been fumigated,; nd

the othetffor the box Alois had built himself last Fall. Ufte-entrfdrrai-nifei'
_ d __________________

tombs of new brood together with combs of new honcho the two empty

boxes. All three would<g»y be<partially filled, and that wa^gciod IT i

ives' population was augmenting so rapidly this spring, that lie iad to

keep furnishing new vertical frames for the empty slots Then he bet s n

each of his new three colonies would build wax cells for/new brood w+e

’cwhetcells for the§erage«e9new honey—had lost one colony io

gassing,

■those three, all flourishing—could that be?

Alois began to feel a cautious optimism. This spring might yet prove

-to^e beautifu^Reatitigal/for him^beatrtiful for the family April had- ®rnr>

-a»dlowers were sprouting, th^freSythe oaks e plum trees, the beeches

and cherry trees, the maples and apple trees^/Soon there would b^fio'vers

te would me able to consider himself the master of

in the meadow.

He liked to sit by his hive boxes with Adi beside him. the boy

carefully covered and veiled in an outfit Klara had put together, cither end
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son now delighted in keeping watch on the entrance of the busies, hi t
/X? r> rrA'-tj-*?' ---- j, 7- —2^" 5

where guard bees stayed on post

at the foot of the box. Xow e /ery

bee who came bek^vith pollen and honey lrad-te~be sniffed/by one of the

guard bees before she could enter. On occasion, Ad' would begin to hoot

because the guard would drive a visitor away, especially if it earned 10

honey{and didn't-smell right.

Yet, with all these incoming riches, Alois still kept serving bod o

the colonies. "We feed them honey," Alois told the boy, "so they make even

more honey." He was now putting together three pounds of honey -mix for

the mesh jar. How the brood nest was populating! Eowrcombs were row

filled in each of the three hives. And three queens were w orking in three

separate hive boxes to deposit their eggs in cells. Yes. endless number- of

eggs to be fertilized by long-contained sperm from the dead drones ol those

monumental fornications out in the long-gone sky of summer past S< much

activity now! Afojswwttroi 11 y able t<£checkthc weight of the hives hr •he' 

were done with flying their missions from

morning until dark. So many numberless trips! Each forager would t e back
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with its load in a few minutes, then out again. He had read that c look f i /

thousand such voyages to-and-fro to make two pounds ofhonej

Sometimes he would look at the old bees who had lived through th

winter in the good box. They were easy to notice. They leokecTso old now,

battered and dying off,EmjJfcSwf?creatures with worn-out wings, frayed

from over-use. The hair was gone from their bodies. They had gow .>u • >

forage for the first honey this season, but now, undeniably, they were d} mg.

Each morning a team of new-born worker bees would collect their fallei

bodies on the ground floor of the box and sweep them out the entrance < fl

ihe hive-ramp and down to the ground. Alois could hardly mount heir

passing. Young stock was taking their place and this occasioned his delight.

He felt as if he had finally begun his long-awaited real venture intc

apiculture. This was now serious. The new bees would be his. nol Der
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tyt-fC a~-> izAct*  ‘
On a splendid morning in May, with^veryhost from(theThree

colonies seemingly in the air, Alois began to notice a pattern in the

movement of a few. One bee, still in close sight of the hive. u<0ttkl-br-

U
making -Hsawy. repetitive turnjj^a curious pattern, wigwagging its belly in

flight as it flew through one circle, or rather, as he observed, a circle more

like an oval, and then flew back in a reverse oval, only to repeat this < ver

and over. A ■

"She is signaling to the others," Alois said to himself. "She is up co

something, she is showing them something."
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And he was right in this observation, he knew it. because n uu -tl e

few minutes, a good number of other bees had joined the first arid of tl e

flew over ^EbhilLdDthc head of the meadow. On the other side of the ri e

as Alois soon discovered on a walk, wildflowers had sprouted ovemigh

The bee he had observed must be a scout who knew how to tell others c

follow.

An old lust came back then to Alois. If there was one thing lie had

wanted out of life even more than enjoying a new woman, it was to be t) e

proud, happy, and honored discoverer of a new concept, yes. someth ng << >

startling and so valuable to human culture that his name, would be honot id

across time.

/a

-Ht/haci given up suchi/hope.^Tthe desire still resided in the pri.kt-

his belly^ Therefore. be folt/a considerable happinessflhat 1 e

might have discovered a new concept right here this spring ( £
I AL

with his eyes alone., thi?ylghal-dance of one be<yo bring others toTpIac *
T g> 1/2 s

where new flowers full of nectar were waiting, bridesmaids, yot. could ir

linecTu
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In none of the books he had read so eieatHy had he seen any mer tn m >1 this

little dancef He was twice afraid tolnention it io Dei /• lie,(3t ! is* *̂*?
once—tforaTThe knew—because-it might be an established concentarm ng

apicultural cognesccnti, or, to the contrary, i f -HriwKrwn. foightnot De \lte

know better than himself just where to publish the observatior^and-s. r take

•all the credit?

Alois did permit himself to entertain the hope that Alois, Junio.

might, just for once, put his intelligence to work for his father I his v ould

be a case where the father would not object to the son carrying o>’ rhe v. trk

Yes, let the son become equally famous. How much Fran/ Josef had wanted

that. Sorrow came to Alois at the thought of the Emperor's pain ;n the h our

when he learned that Rudolph, his own Crown Prince, had died at

Mayerling in that awful situation so many years ago, that murder and

suicide, or double suicide—-whatever it had been!—with his young misiress,

What a blow for the good man, the Emperor-father. And tragedy tor S is i,

the beautiful Empress. How she must have loved Rudolph!

Feeling these sad thoughts in the midst of his new vocational pi de

allowed Alois to have an hour mellow enough to surrender his vanity- -after
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all, he did not feel inferior to Der Alte any more-Vja»d-h€fc[e<.'ict‘ I ,>n 11 e

spur of this invigorating impulse, to visit the piss-bum and ingest .1 li

instruction on how to treat the Queen bcc5(4het4s', incidentally, locate Iw.) '

Der Alte experienced no difficulties with that. He was certain!

skillful—it had to be said. He opened one of his leaf-hives, scanned he

racks, located the Queen, reached in with a bare hand, and grasped he

wings carefully and most delicately between thumb and forefinger "In a

few years," he said, "you, too, will be employing this approach to cap me,

but for now, I will show you a safer method." Of course, he proceeded then

to discourse on^methods and modes of discerning just where the queen

might be, whether depositing eggs, or fertilizing them one after another in

their new cells, or resting occasionally in her court, her home ground, where

her cell was a hint larger.

"Once located, it is so simple," said Der Alte, "to capture our Lady."

"This, as I understand," said Alois, "will be most neccssar when 1

start to collect my honey."

"Exactly," said Der Alte. "That is a time when you are moving many

frames, and scraping the wax covers away from the hone> cells A ca> c less
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*~^vorkeF can s ic queen then-in the course of pulling ourcoribs

putting them back. So,"—to Alois' annoyance, Der Alte waggeo i fij ger at

him—"so," he repeated, "we do not go first for the honey, no we oc; te the

Queen like the good fellows we arc, and then weusq4hc-queen-efttehra-t?

glass." He glass tube which offered a larger opening at one rid.

the queen, and then you slip a little

queen-cage"—he held up just such a small/container, two inches long -

"under the glass tube, after which you blow the queen right into rhe Cage,

punkt! Now she is safe. You don't have to put her back until the honey has

been taken from the comb."

We can be certain that Alois practiced catching the queen Indeed, he

spent an afternoon eaptwing^iach of his three beauties^fFom-each -o4-h*s
^^^>9 T^czf -e

fderws, finding them, putting the bulging end of the tube/over them, and

then blowing thenVmtothe little queen-cage prior tenyteastn^them b Beto

the colony, ff-his ears turned red and his tongue dry after watching-and-

kstening-to Dor Altc'a demonstration, it did demand ^xeraLhour.<.jf

practisa. before he eouftfbreklhe itfrllly agamundor hib own oan irce c-ad-his-



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136

Book 4 chs 1-14 double 6/11'04

Alois' fine spirits waned with the loss of warm weather. A cold spell

arrived, cruel to the expectation aroused by early spring. Alois now

prepared himself to expect that all his gains coulcfbe lost to this new chili

on the earth.

One of the old axioms from .Spital and,-Str-ones .now-returned to hii i

Johann Nepomuk used to say, "Weather is treacherous, but^Tpring is the

season that will betray you most!
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So there were days when he came close to exhausting hansel fl j the

to-and-fro, jfae. back and forth, of removing tar-paper from the top of aoh

hive, only to put it back again \when the light at midday v.rcrrtlstiTl'JFnT’ "< ut

of the sky, so abrupt was the movement of the clouds. Then, in (urn, he had

to run back to strip the tarpaper away once the sun was out again and he

day gone back to warmth. Back and forth, anxiety driving his hca -t

Tacpaper might he useful insulation but-hw fait n<rif il-ww-now wr-app^4.

'aruund-hts-fareadw
T k—

During one near-freezing cold spell, he caught a cold aAewv^W'.h-he-

tcJuld not rid himself gf collateral worry. Befhaps-a-Qtt©<Ms-m-;rgfiir41ss-

Was it impossible that net-oven one of the*̂ might catch a colcf in >yn pathy

with the overlord of the hive? He scolded himself. T4frs-wa<r^TuM-e>i J

i

(nonsense. Much as-hc had loved and revered Franz-Jo sei, a 11 through these

^ygajsJaeAad-never worried about imtltfr this lidictrieus-manne^- httd-

frariz-Jusef even known hisTramufr--

Then it occurred to Alois that this return of his fears might not be so

absurd. What if it was a reflection of how he felt (in secret even from

himsel f) about the condition of his true health? Was he coming neare to his
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end? It was the worst thought to have. -I s

imagination-was now onrupied-with a matter he had never allowed hii i-.jlf

to

o him. A Mtledul^fnaybe, but no drivel

punishment. You-couM look-forward-td a reasonable state of peace in the

ground, wet al limes, but so what?

Now,

death was not he had assumed? He had always tek

•4bat religion was there for a very good practical reason.

No guilt.

Now, he k

Cudgel would he at-Ms shoMder to protect him. I could have the ried-and-

jgwmhniin

at if he had been betraying himselfaU-th+s-Ximo" Wh.it if

and the unruly in order^ ^akUhcnrnot to cut too mtmy cuurergr

fo£a^»4vbt example) oou

through the years, , SQ,far as he could remembe:. di a a

sort. What if there was) such-a thing a^feal guilt?

^His heart took a fearful leap at the thought.

Poor Alois. Feovrid-see tha^Twas now there for the taking, N<

0

had/

■apt?

strong man



FROM :nM

Book 4 chs 1-14 double 6/11/04

true pleasure of appearing to him in a dream with my own—i wtl make

such a claim—my own most adept impersonation of a guardian anger

But to what end? Would it be worth the maintenance?

TOmplioations-oftrymg-to-deal-with two older desd

when thn.y did not liko aaah nthaw Pl'K-ilip ItwhIv prnr.annn.nf Too

many possibilities were crowding in on too small a field.

The sober fact, which we do well not to ignore, is that people a> ol I

as Alois are rarely a prize. They may be easy to pick up^a^d-ww but util

is limited. They are to warrant much mold ng

On those special occasions when we do choose a man or woman v ell

over fifty, we look for a£^$ serviceable warp in their nature, a pariicult

FOX NO. :508487213b

stiff for flexihilityr^nd thajjis exactly what we require in our besi ■•bents-
/' <27

would soon be ours—as bound.to u s Der Alte.

E r p;

of their nature over r immediate-aims, Alois, by nowrwas c.ertaMy too-, 

distortion that we can employ for a particular purpose (usually outlandisl')

Repetitive irritations arc one example. A mean old lady who keeps asking

everyone whether they want something to eat when she knows that the)
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don't, can unhinge a good family. They grow uneasy at theii increas:i <

desire to smother her with the nearest pillow.

Alois, however, was too average a human produci. So there wa- li )

need to pick him up now. Milk runs would be enough. L et th©ffl/fiover jt:$l

above his drcams.
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Early in May, the weather turned warm again, and many of -X Io is

woesteQuldJal eased once more. In part he had already recovered some of

his good spirits by cleaning and oiling the tools he had bought in the l ai I

from Der Alte, and this chore he performed in much the manner of a good

soldier who takes his rifle apart in order tomut it back together

immaculdtely uiled and dusted-just be.fiare-he will go_Qf£ltj diLi\-^ui- 5-

-combafc*

So, my Hafeld agents, having acquired little to report,/Thied the<r
a '

latest communications with lists of his tools and this they did so assid tously

that I grew irked at their several enumerations of pollen feeders, hatching

cages, bee-smokers, a water sprayer and a mating box (whatever that was!) a
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hive-tool, even a honey-stirrer made by Alois himself out of beech w r dr

(,rii vilQfll C.Hl'FTilIly III Ilf r.wHHn it hod thrpp sides, rather than oum -:>trt-trB

te wittling Vni£a as a flot p-arldl^ And then there was a spur-whet i

embedder for preparing the foundation of the insertible frames, as well is a

capping fork, a slew of details which provided no interest and icfi mi ready

to wish I had taken him as a client, after alt—a hands-on approach to his

thinking might have been more stimulating than all this determinedly

second-rate trivia.

Klara, in contrast, knew how to make much better use of Sprim a

llafeld. She was not always counting how many of lhe brood nests v> ere

already filled with new pupae, nor was she worrying rhe breed

temperature within the hives migktrttmrtoirw^n^Sfrtf^^ HTf

sun and undulant air, tether-, she was ready to loosen all the knots <mei - ✓ ( -v'ck-

—bunehes-trf waiter that had mice seemed so Trae^aw^oagulated^fiThcr "----------"

limbs. "God, too, is taking His rest," she said to herself even as she d ew in

a breath of air through the open window of her kitchen, and then, on

impulse, with much left to do in the house, she picked up Paula, four

months old, and went out into the meadow. The loveliest ofsdenccs
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prevailed, wholly without sound, no. took m the liginc! : aress

of air, and she could even hear the rustling of the grass in the f'u Id a a all

but hear the swaying of the flowers. It was as if the sum of these en ier

sensations were there to anol news the depth-of ttee-silence^sjhcsc lulls

"Listen to how quiet it is," she said to Paula, "listen, little angel, and oa

will hear the whisper of the flowers." And, indeed, it seemed to hei as if

they/haJheard what she said, for indeed they began to sway, the mos

cheerful little daisies she had ever seen.

tHros-all for her; shrfelt. The breeze had stirred but not enouj h to
I frv.

cause such^aa^stirring in these wildflowers. She knelt in the grass, tin. ->aby

in her arms, and spoke to the daisies, "You are beautiful, all of you " he

said, and, yes, there was no mistaking, these flowers were dancing to: her,

the tiniest movements, yet with more of a move than the all-but-silent turn

of the air. "Yes, Paula," she said, "these flowers love you and lore rm

because we care for them. Is this not so, you little dears?” She was ready to

swear to this (although to whom?—certainly not Alois ), to vouch that they

had heard her, and indeed, for they bowed 4*5  delicately as if she was ’ /aiting

on them. "Yes, they are little princesses," she said to Paula, and had t
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laugh at herself for feeling—was this pure madness itself1 for lee i i. t u

the daisies were not only dear to her, but that she was dear to the daisies.

"Oh, I am one big silly," she said aloud. But she could not help herscl i She

still believed that these white petals were listening. The balm of the air v as

like love, yes, exactly like the love she felt for the four-month-old in her

arms. Klara's body was returning to her, or so it felt, the old poked-om.

wounded, bruised and stupid body of all the winter months since Paula w i-

bom, yes, now her body felt sweet and in a true beginning of repair, j.es, t

was Spring, and nature itself was enjoying a party. Each breath was so fi II

of balm. How could it be otherwise? God was near and He was in the aii,

her Good God, yes, full of radiance, and yet the air was §2 at peace. L w; s

as if the Good God was resting on His laurels, yes, for so He deserved, and

_she>je^44^^L^yed^HinyKut did not know quite how since she did not

wish to ask for anything at this moment, btorTo praise Him for being so

good. Only that was better done in church^fbere wEer&^veryone else
Mat 11^1 j r,

doing the same so it could be understood as humblefwbereas here she wa ■.

all alone with Paula and the flowers, and full of such happiness She was

enraptured, yes, For she was thinking of all the young boys and girls of her 
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childhood and of those rare occasions when they would romp itid pla ' ust

like these sweet crazy bees who were flying around the house now ar I .o

happy to be out in the sun after living in a dungeon all through wintei es,

crazy now with the joy that they could turn somersaults in the an . fret of all

duties, free of their tasks for a little while, oh, yes, like Paula they were new

to sunshine,

And Klara thought of the years to come when Paula woulc be toady

to play, and that left her full of love for little Edmund who was so kin I to

the baby, the only one of the children who was. Angela couldn’t reall • c are

(although she was dutiful enough) and Adi was a worry—once she had seen

him pinch Paula's cheek hard enough to make her cry Klara had spai ked

him for that, one sharp slap across his little seat, but she wouidn' do i again

in any kind of hurry. For he had glared back at her—the prince of princes,

you would think!—so strong a look that she had had to take al1 the strength

of her eyes to stare him down. And he was only six years old1

Tt was too beautiful a day to think of that moment of miserv—s-

intense it had been—no, she would rather thank God for having giver her so

sweet a baby, a daughter who would yet grow up, so she knew. to he I e
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own good sweet best friend. And she even said as much aloud to Pau a

"May the angels hear me," she whispered to her child before she i. ii-ed

back to the house and her duties.
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openings. Some are provided, for example, by emotional crisis 

To reach into the thoughts of a woman like Klara is not routine tor us.

Dealing with men and womenrorotected by the^udgel3^^m^earFrtcrt~ta~

approach^heuld their Guardian Angel bo on alert, fi/jnacally. we_waii for 

can offer an open door. (That is because it is bewildering to the Cudgels— 

their calming arts have, temporarily, failed.) For the most part, howei er we 

leave protected people alone even as the Cudgels usually avoid comae r. <vith 

our committed clients. Prudence prevails on both sides. Forced occasions 

o f entrance are rarely attempted Jf thcdcsiied outcome Dccma unprobfrfrhs

When, however, an incursion is needed, we wait for the Guardian

Angel to be absent. (Even Cudgels need their rest.) At such times a small 
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raid is feasible. Of course, we can also call on more artfill methods Xiai / t

devil can transform himself for a short period into an angelic preset's?

Since we are hardly bona-fide, we do not gain direct entrance into a

protected person's mind, but, there are tangible gains. Often, fot example

we take on the persona of the gentlest of angels. That will usually inspire

such a mood of beneficence in the targeted subject that he or she will fee

balmy enough to prate and prattle. True vulnerabilities of the heart are

soaaefcHftes offered up in^e^f a flood of good feeling, happy words, and

laughter.

Moreover, Klara did not present any special difficulty Site wa=-

hardly strange to us. She had once been catapulted, after all. into a high

State of concupiscence on the night that Adolf was conceived Wha-wotikk

.assert no devil entered her then9 Indeed, 1 kep tn the -^fm qrtfipnsiiinii 1 vu

tk^Mj^trrrottended thnga fpsstiin

camal depths. A part of herself (usually concealed from herself) is still

ready to engage in that fundamental rite of stinks and grunts and glories

which does take place whenever God and the devil choose to sweat together

in the swamp and paradise of sex. This may be why people who arc not;- bly 
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ethical (and clean-smelling) usually do not offer any striking phvsk ;•

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

Enough, I do not know whether this is of significance, bin the beaut/

of the spring day when Klara felt so happy while holding Paula and talki ig

to the flowers, happened to coincide (even to the hour) with (he (loronatmi 

of Nicholas the Second and Alexandra. Indeed, the warm spell remaiuct

l/k>.incomparablefibra number ot following days, and I even recall that when I
came back to Hafeld in early June, this^enod continued. Normally, my

well-being is not affected by the weather, but ;Ueflong sunny days of June 

did-prove-ploasingi They enhanced my recollection of our activities ai de

Coronation which, after much effort, were crowned with dramatic succes

(That proved a special delight. Devil^freTanveljThigh rank (fise^nysel?

arc keen to search into the higher logic of our activities. Out morak m 

consequence, is vulnerable to failure,(roghly stimulated by success We 

react to favorable results more than lesser devils who, for the mosi part.

know it is wise to follow orders blindly. In contrast, 1 prefer to know ho v
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4^5^ 'tCe î a: c.r^c !■' ’ f
our projects turn out^W^-ftrHw~rfty4ree of the fear of fai-i-uw^, m

^ulncra-ble-to-b&d-tuins crftmood. F-aets-ean

drenched in foreboding-^^eepay-a-good^wccufer-^he-power we-uo-pe
&

If we know how to inspire dread in human beings, it is because we lie with
somuehoft^S1^^

All the more reason then to be pleased with my own display of nsight

in the days after the Coronation.

As already indicated, I had been one of the first to give warning i < > the

Maestro that a direct attack on the crowning event would not he likeh io *
i tel?

succeed. We had, of course, developed a number of pe&sibFltttta/&5v<ikere-

fTTselrTEurope coulcTwe boast of as many agents and clients as ir Rus da.

Man^were of high rank. We possessed more than one Grand Duke am

Duchess among the several branches of the Romanov family and we

certainly infested the secret police. (When it gamsEMo the Okbrana v e

outnumbered the Cudgels^) We had Ministers of State who were as abjectly

loyal to us as hounds slavering over a bowl of kibble. We were well-
l

installed in all the royal families of Europe, not to mention the nobilit'
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and/or the generals—so often the same! Nouveau riches lax before > . li <

an open field.(/Tycoons were among our most valued and protec ed c iiei t

When it came, therefore, to calling upon potential actors, we ■< ex

that if wc ignored the co«t tn niirselve15,^ could bring off some major

disruptions on Coronation Day. Even one of the two Metropolitans xvhc
<7 ri,

would preside over the theological ceremonies tetonged-tey^. and indeed kJC

•n<y priesthood-on the continent wayasSriegB^ htfeewv—Wqhad many

a cohort of half-mad monks in Russian Orthodox churches and monastei ie-..

Many of them would be coming to Moscow on this high occasion In

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

more militant among them would be ready to attempt an assassination

before or during the Coronation. Wo had onlyto effiar our aasistaneiH

Nonetheless, I was opposed to such ventures. After my long period

of concentration upon relatively minor activities in so many small cities and

towns of Austria, I was hardly prepared to take in the air of Russia s<

quickly. It wasdntense! Not only could we muster hordes of de\ i l> tu s’ i

the hearts of half the people (half—at the least!), but Moscow and St

Petersburg were occupied by a greater assembly of angels than J had
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encountered before. And these worthies were doing their itmosi \e t

hud 1 felt the presence of the D.K. more directly. If He^oTten seemed < 1- ant.

even stupefrecy^yThe uncountable number of successes and failure^ ta <mg

place every day in His Creation, nonetheless, He was everywhere now

everywhere we turned.

V
TU i /

For the longest time, I had been accustomed to peteetvingTHim is ®b-

t&slan Abstract Presence, a force who could be ugh on octasio j by

f His Cudgelpbut^trnoved enough to enable us to work in relative

63^ 5^ _
freedom^ His Neamess^was noba-fact-on In-R-tio'iia<.it wasfGod wanted this

Coronation to succeed! He had chosen £H\battleground and was £'

determined not to lose. There was such intensity of dedication among the
4g>/

Cudgels that I was-twlain we would/pay^too heavily for any success^

•obtained?’ This lay upon my judgment with all the weight of a hard 'a< t- -a

stone too heavy to lift.

At first, I did not try to speakj® tKe'high count il^.

^ssigned/TbadTto discover for myself whether I dared to present my

worthy of consideration by the Maestro' A. I the forebodings^
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same, I was obsessed with a question: What was the moth e f<v suet'

unparalleled commitment by God^ 7*>

Until this event, the Dummkopfhad invested His Substance h; ■<

variety of people and ptee^s-, He paid attention to Monarchists and

Republicans, to the most established aristocrats and to the revolt! iona ies

who were ready to die for the honor of overthrowing their overlo ds 1 k

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

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 A the

Maestro once remarked, "He plays with eventsijts if they ai i faeeu u£ 

•ewlution. He keeps going by the crudest rule of thumb! It is not difftc alt

to hear the workings of His Mind. ’I may make My mistakes He saybut

I do pay attention to who wins. That way I can see what works 1 Why . after

all,” added the Maestro, "did He give free will to homo sapiens1.1 C)bv ously,

the poor Dummkopf wanted to come a little closer to obtaining some no ion

of what He had created."

The Maestro was enjoying his own play of irony, but I was ready to

assume this hypothesis could be valid. For if it was, 1 now had to cor elude 
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that the Dummkopf was leaning—no, put it more accurately- ihi U.K ui 

come over, for the moment at least, to the conviction that the wellIk il <

the world might now rest /57Tfheltee3 for asuccessfi.il hegemony .tri. r< t 

and the Russian Orthodox Church. He would install Nicholas the Second 

with an unforgettable ceremony, fortify the Church even further, arid let t. 'is 

association of Crown and Cross rule with authority over the vast-# inchoate

'energies of the Russian people.

cl

If so, it was more than an amazing decision, it was a staggering

it /Kussia—so invested with corruption! Teeming with injustice t

was what we fiwajB looked to-fand. We counted on injustice II was/^ ve.. si 

to inspire hatred, envy, and the loss 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 io then

each day. It was our taproot to every adult. It was a fury in ever' civ Id I

As I looked then for an explanation into the motives ot the D.K . it

seemed evident that part of the answer might be found in the young man

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

keener appreciation than the Dummkopf of the flaws and potentialities oi 

asuccessfi.il
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the men and women He had created, nonetheless, the D.K Hike nun 

another creative artist had His own vanities in this respect and w . id I a e 

argued, doubtless, lif debate between the Maestro and Himsell wei.

possible^,that the history of human nature had been {dlared-iaa^nnpro 

jfidst profound^ by the advent of Jesus Christ into the daily life of the

masses/Id1,

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

even if the Maestro had to respect the brilliance exercised by lhe D.K. :r the 

aftermath. It was incontestable that He recovered quickly enough to c aim 

our Maestro was always ready to inform us, "was

the game. Free will for humankind ^^meaningless once there is ciivini.

intervention. But leave it to the Old Goat! He wgnte^Jfccretly

credit for the very crucifixion He had certainly wanted to avoid. "God.

He-even-hlind&ided^nis- own motiv

/His Kingdom on earth. 1 mfsan-thkrjnthe most literal sense' He wanted a

lite away fffrm-IIim&elfl ©-establish—

Kingdom with His Son on the throne as4he-hvmg-me»aixh, He most 

certainly was not anticipating the disaster that befell my poor kid brothei 
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Jesus. And the Maestro laughed. (He had a rich, self-pleasuring a il-;

whenever he made a remark that was boundto oconTthe Scriptures i

All the same -<iU.flqch caustic merriment to the side—u u is

becoming evident to me that the D.K. had to be placing greet hopes m ilu

character of the young man who would soon be crowned as I sar Nuhola

the Second. You may be certain that I made a request to the Maestro:

Could I devote my efforts to learning as much aboutirmptTvas possible

under ow£<mnstrained circumstances? "Yes. Learn what you can.' said t u-
C^> p

Maestro. "That wilhbe an -appropriate assignrnentjor you "

I did not know whether I was being promoted or abandoned, but 1

learned soon enough that il would not be routine to get near to tins Nicky

(That is how everyone in his large family referred to him) Nicky had tW' ■

brothers, two sisters, a beautiful Danish mother (the widow of his reconth

dead father, Tsar Alexander the Third), four Grand Dukes 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 surprising!?

fond of him. Indeed! That, in itself, told much.
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But I could not, as I say, come near. I had never encountered t f
*—• tto * J 4 *—■

sudlr concfastofts-eame-

ixasioiL-^

faaajt—you may. be ceFtai is highest ranks^ I-was-tokkas-mttc-b- m nd*  imctn
a>(, pCm. <<?,

b^the-first-e^oHp-monito^ tO Tceefvc me, and my-reconnatssanex io. kit

-te-nethixig.^fcan tell a great deal about a man m

woman when I wi approach

Taking in the scent of a human being from the other end of a room I < .in
detect as much as an animal with a ^^o?factory passage Mv eyes c; r

perceive defects in the comer of a nostril or the subtle turns along the icges

: UOt

frequem^j if our sight and taste and smell, our sense of touch and

evel of exquisite readiness—no. we call

ofg^ear tha^-FSveal COifcealed twists of characte^te-m^ Yet. these at

upon such faculties^Ben-neede^only when urgently needed/ro lean a

■T>^ ft? w-c.<a •x t**'  ’’ tr> ’~'y/
■great deal about a potential ottWjn a fewmoments. Here, however,;.s .

■btrt42ir satanie existence 

hearing, were always at

must repeat, one was not able to approach. There were far too mar \

Cudgels. Once again, T had to rely on the secondary materials that smaller
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devils had extracted from the numerous clients who dwell in the ‘owe ; id

middle reaches^aEd chamber? of the palaces of St. Petersburg nd

the churches of the Kremlin.

This, then, is what T learned from these more or less academic

resources. Needless to say, I am hardly speaking of texts or or libraries

There wasJ^Tfrmd of copied material that had been collected by i oy al \ aids,

chambermaids, and house servants who had become our clients \

gseSiflow, indeed, of the most useful gossip and insights. It seemed as il -f

/-everyone in every royal family of Europe was writing letters to their p trents.

children, aunts and uncles, cousins, and intimates. In addition they al! kept

diaries. The TsarevitchfNicholas the Second, had made an entry ever ■ day

from boyhood on, and by the time of the Coronation tie was so close to Alix

(his Tsarina Alexandra) that she seemed always by his side.-most literally,

His diary was not only open to her perusal, but/RTher written comments

as well. Her own written thoughts were therepn many a page What

thoughts! A plethora of superlatives teeming with piety and love

1 was fascinated. This nearness to royalty was stimulating, i I a i

element of snobbery was present, I have to add that the Maestro was a :e-bic 
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about the drawbacks. "You may yet come to recognize that snohm-ry

distorts niinn fit|i*..iilj! 1 " Q
—~^h hH Le^2^ >

Nonetheless, 1 enjoyed my new work. Suei/royal family wk-4

^cornucopia ofthe highest monarchial connections. ^imh-^giTded FamTh' 

tree! Alix, the beloved of Nicky, was only a princess from Hesse out xr 

mother, Alice, had been one of Queen Victoria's three daughters Alite died
p<u i eJ-

when Alix was only six years old, aad afterward, Queen Victoria brought

^SQup. Slwwas beloved by Queen Victoria.’.GMTon the flaialr.-U^aisor -

CWilhelm the Second of Germany, who would yet become ihe famous i

(X >>
infamous Kaiser of World Wai)^(was married to Victoria's oldest daugnter. k

L^_ Ia.^-

He was therrnrr-twetemrAira-, The English prince who would become King

George the Fifth of England was the nephew of Nicky's mother. Empi jss

Marie, and j^tum, George's oldest son became Edward the Eighth who 

would later abdicate the throne in order to marry Wallis Simpson 'fl 1 st

events still decades away, it is only to emphasize that half the royalty >1

Europe was closely related] attention aroused A

their nuptials wasj^ightyr
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vas

intense love bom of an adolescent infatuation when he was sixteen and -he 

ersevoredfSirough years ofsepan^orHbHowe i 17

fortified by the birth of five children. I will not pursue it further v thi -

their Twenty-Fifth Anniversary.

Yes, by all the evidence, they were very much in love- at least until

the finer measures of discernment available to the Maestro -wm be

er,

case of intense and

enduring affection. That would not be to his taste. 1

spoke to us in Russia, he said, "Be prepared for the greatest swindle of

them all. The Dummkopf presents Himself as the Almighty Creator c dove.

not to prop&sedl

had-te-be excellent actors^ everyone believed it was indeed 1 nos

point other than to say that they died ( were murdere^-dwt-wr-lwttiula.^.1).

■oiHliesame day, a year and a few months short of what would ha\ c b eu

.PM F4

Motcovw/Alix and Nicky were desperately in love. 1 f mu 1 ■ "n i

obliged to be, in some part, false, as/tove almost always is. Alix and b u.ky

was twelve,
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love,[love. He is full of love, and those who love Him are full j‘ i- id

love itself will solve all human problems. With this noxious pomade, He

not only gulls a good three-quarters, at least, of His walking-ami .iixiui.

creation, but He fools Himself. No one believes in love so much as the

Dummkopf."

1 was ready to accept this premise as the fundamental repair

^nonarchs had attached .iJ-Sfelf-byrrow to the unbelievably romantic

socie

in love with each other, wholly devoted to

their farfh, an irstof all loyalties^believe^in His Power and 1 hs

Goodness with ahsali.ite^certaiiUv-. ■■Snt-isfy. throe such iwb conditions t-ad-He—

could have the pleasure of studying wh<4frerfthis particular exper men„

supposition thctf-acroturH1 

the D.K. wasrconeemed to such a degree over the successful cumpletnm-of——

might turn out more happily than the others?

1 was relieved. I now had a premise. Long ago I had learned th v the

study of new material was lifeless whenever one was lacking an hypothesis.
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to the premise or deny it. aving ceased i.» he pert.

The center of my question this: Was the D K in ti I1

alive. In consequence, one's acumen was
it's ill a £•—

i^-ar reduced.

Possessed of one, however, every new piece of knowledge would^on ~1>ute

possession of His Faculties? Or was He growing senile? Whtkrrhts vauitb’
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Nonetheless, tWassumption had the power to torment mt Whe A,

fgyad ^nyseTfon occasion, near the sea, it beeamertfiffu'iilr to beliexe tha

Of course, all this could have been fashioned

morninAminic pg-light nn wpI oracc.

God wss suffering any loss of His powers. As much could also be said for a

fine field, a storm, or thefretort fcom the heavens when lightning is folk v. id Z?

unden <0r^^^-®fteetmt®Fs4he-mty«s5y

speak of such exquisite minor notes
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dogs, catflrand liuiros ID bu suui/than splendid people

‘dithering of a divinity v hose

powers were old^^nuaskew? This Nicky and Alix—they were so .oum 

•Giveirtlie sum OfTIib-aehicvenwnisJa^,. tlidi, cinild He wavef-st

over Hio initial dccisiotl't^jv^JluiiuJiikiiiU^ce w,iti?"Ti~had"rroTwi-kev-t

puX^iemjlw-aH+beELy. His Highest Creationw^HTis least sticcessju^k.r

arHrgiigrainnmtonari 11

they seemed so unfitted for the vast project they would encounter II 1 ,ad 

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 theii 

piety, their innocence. They actually believed that Nicky's diai \ mu tl e r

letters to each other were well protected from scrutiny when, in lad i opy

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 th, r i.

back and forth—Letter 96, Letter 109, et cetera, it never occurred to tl cm
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that it took no exceptional skill to make a wax impression of a i<e> >ck

any more than we often needed high competence to find the mmd 11 b> ■> /-

servant who was ready to betray a trust.

So, I knew how they spoke to each other. I/read hundreds ol^Te’iers

and looked over several thousands of pages in his diaries tor each yea > .nce

1 880.
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Nicky, Diary 17 January 1895 St. Petersburg

An exhausting day. Went with Alix to the Winter Palace. I was in a terrible

state about having to go to the Nikolayevsky Hall and deliver a speech to the

representatives of the nobility, the zemstovs [local councils] and the town

committees.

p. 124
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From Nicky's speech to the representatives of all estates 17 January 1895

St. Petersburg

I am aware that recently in some zemstovs there have arisen the voices of

people carried away by senseless dreams of taking part in the business of

government.

Let everyone know that I will retain the principles of autocracy as

firmly and unbendingly as my unforgettable late father.

p. 124
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Nicky's Diary 9 April 1895 St. Petersburg

Unfortunately, dear Alix's headache continued all day. She did not go

upstairs at all—neither to church nor to luncheon. I managed to read a lot of

the papers that had accumulated. Had tea with my darling. Dined at 8

o'clock with Mama, Misha, and Andrei. We went to bed early.

Nicky's Diary 10 April 1895 St. Petersburg

Dear Alix still has an unbearable pain in the temples and she was obliged to 

remain in bed, on my advice.
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Nicky to Sergei 10 April 1895 St. Petersburg

Dear Uncle Sergei,

Sometimes, I confess, tears well up in my eyes at the thought of how

carefree and lovely life could have been for me for many years to come, had it

not been for October 20. [note: The day of his father's death] But these

tears reveal human weakness; these are tears of self-pity and I try to dry them

as soon as possible and humbly fulfill my heavy and responsible duty to

Russia.
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Nicky to Queen Victoria May ? 1895 St. Petersburg

... In answer to your second letter mentioning the articles about England in

the Russian papers, I must say I cannot prevent people from putting their

opinion openly in the newspapers. How often have I not been worried to read

in English gazettes rather unjust statements in connexion [sic] with my

country! Even books are being constantly sent to me from London,

misinterpreting our actions in Asia, on interior politics, etc. I am sure there is

as little hostility intended in these writings as there is in the above mentioned

ones.

Nicky 

p. 126
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[in Alix's hand] A half year now that we are married, how immensely happy 

you have made your Wily you cannot think. God bless you, my own, true, 

beloved husband—daily purer, stronger, deeper.

p. 126

Nicky, Diaiy 14 May 1895 St. Petersburg 
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D.T. Alix is pregnant.
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Nicky Diary 10 June 1895 Peterhof

[in Alix's hand] My sweet old darling manykins, Wify loves you so deeply

and strongly, you are my one and my angels, what intense happiness.. .ours. .

.our very own.. .what happiness could be greater; only Wify must try and be

as good and kind as possible lest another little person suffer for it. A big kiss.

pp. 126-7
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D.T. If she had been married to an Englishman [fax cut off 2? Lines] 

write these lines [cannot get]

This is June—her inner rages in the migraines.



Nicholas diaiy & others 1891 to 1896 6/11/04 71

Kaiser Wilhelm II to Nicky 14 September 1895 Jagdhaus

Romingen

Dearest Nicky,

God knows that I have done all in my power to preserve the Europen

Peace, but if France goes on openly or secretly encouraged like this to violate

all rules of international courtesy and Peace in peacetime, one fine day, my

dearest Nicky, you will find yourself nolens-volens suddenly embroiled in the

most horrible of wars Europe ever saw. Which will be by the masses and by

history perhaps be fixed on you as the cause of it. Pray don't be angry, if I

perhaps hurt you quite unintentionally, but I think it my duty to our two

countries and to you as my friend to write openly. As the seclusion and

retirement the deep mourning has imposed on you debars you from seeing

people and following in detail what is happening—behind the scenes. Think

of the awful responsibility for the shaking bloodshed.

Now goodbye, dearest Nicky, best love to dear Alix, and believe me

ever your fond devoted and faithful friend and cousin,

Willy 

p. 128
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Kaiser Wilhelm n to Nicky 13 October 1895 Neues Palais, Potsdam

Dearest Nicky,

That it is not the fact of a "Rapport" or friendship between Russia and

France that make me uneasy—every sovereign is sole master of his country's

interests and he shapes his policy accordingly—but the danger which is

brought to our Principle of Monarchism through the lifting up of the Republic

on a pedestal by the form under which the friendship is shown. The constant

appearance of Princes, Gdanddukes, statesmen, generals in "full fig" at

reviews, burials, dinners, races—with the head of the Republic or in his

entourage makes Republicans—as such—believe that they are quite honest,

excellent people with whom Princes can concoct and feel at home. Now

what is the consequence at home in our different countries? The Republicans

are Revolutionists de nature and treated—rightly so—as people who must be

shot or hung, they tell to our other loyal subjects, "Oh, we are no dangered

bad men, look at France! There you see the Royalties hobnobbing with the

Revolutionaires! Why should it not be the same with us?" The Republic]

Ffrancaise] is from the [line obscured] Don't forget that Faure—not his

personal fault—sits on the throne of the King and Queen of France by the
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K.W. to Nicky p. 2

grace of God whose heads Frenchman Republicans cut off. The blood of

their Majesties is still on that country!

Look at it, has it since then ever been happy or quiet again? Has it not

staggered from bloodshed to bloodshed? And in its great moments did it not

go from war to war? Till it bathed all Europe and Russia in streams of blood.

Till at last it had the Commune over again? Nicky, take my word on it, the

Curse of God has stricken that People forever! We Christian Kings and

Emperors have one holy duty imposed on us by Heaven, that is to uphold the

Principle "von Gottes Gnaden." [by the grace of God.]

Your most devoted and affectionate friend and cousin,

Willy 

p. 129
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Nicky's Diary 3 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

A day I will remember forever during which [cannot get] a very great deal.

At about 2o'clock Mama arrived from St. Petersbrg and she and I were with

Alix the whole time. At exactly 9 o'clock P.M. a baby was delivered and we

al breathed a sigh of relief. With a prayer we named the daughter from

Allmoghty God "Olga!" When all the anxieties were over and the terrors had

ceased, there was left simply a blessed feeling at what had come to pass.

Thank God Alix came through childbirth well and felt quite alert in the

evening. I ate late at night and then when I went to bed, I fell asleep at once.

p. 130
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Nicky Diary 4 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

She is a big baby weighing 10 pounds and measuring nearly 53 centimeters. I

can hardly believe it's really our child! God, what is happening? At 1

o'clock, the whole family arrived for a service of thanksgiving. I lunched

alone with Mama. Alix spent the whole day lying in the mauve room for a

change. She ate well, so did the little darling. There was a mountain of

telegrams.

p. 130
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Xenia, Diary 5 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

Alix started feeding herself. During dinner, the wet-nurse brought her son to

take her breast and we all took turns to go in and watch the spectacle.

Through it, Nicky stood next to her, looking very satisfied.

Alix looks very well and she is once more in good spirits [cannot get]

She is delighted that everything has turned out well. The little angel has a full

head of black hair!

p. 130
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Nicky, Diaiy 5 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

The first attempt at breastfeeding took place and ended up with Alix

successfully feeding the son of the wet-nurse while the latter gave milk to

Olga.

6 November 1895

Thank God, all is well, but the baby does not want to take her breast so we

had to call the wet-nurse again.

p. 130
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Nicholasdlniy & otlicre 1891 Io 1896 6/11/04

NrckyrDlSry (J7 January 1895 St. Petersburg

>. J (SS-Uk*-
**An exhausting day. Went with Alix to the Winter Palace 1 was in a a r bk

state about having to go to the Nikolayevsky Hall and dclive a speech to tin

representatives of the nobility, the zemstovs [local councils] ;nd the towi
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From Nicky's speech (o the representatives of all estates
• 7 lanuary ]89‘

St. Petersburg

* I am aware that recently in some there have arisen t ic voices >1

people carried away by senseless dreams of taking part in the business of

government.
M
Let everyone know that I will retain the principles of autocracy as

firmly and unbendingly as my unforgettable late father. **

it W '

K
J'
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Nicky's Diary 10 April 1895 St. Petersburg

Dear Alix still has an unbearable pain in the temples and she was obligee to

remain in bed, on my advice^ '

Unfortunately, dear Alix's headache continued all day. She did not go

upstairs at all—neither to church nor to luncheon. I managed to read a lot c ’

the papers that had accumulated. Had tea with my darling. Dined ai «

o'clock with Mama, Misha, and Andrei. We went to bed early

FROM :nM
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Dear Uncle Sergei,

Sometimes, I confess, tears well up in my eyes at the thought of ho*
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Nicky to Sergei 10 April 1895 St. Petersburg
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carefree and lovely life could have been for me for many years to come had ii

not been for October 20. ■---------------- '

tears reveal human weakness; these are tears of self-pity ano I try to dry hem / |

as soon as possible and humbly fulfill my heavy and responsible duty to f

Russia. \ 1
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Nicky to Queen Victoria May ? 1895 St. Petersburg

... In answer to your second letter mentioning the articles about England in

the Russian papers, I must say I cannot prevent people from putting their

opinion openly in the newspapers. How often have I not been worried to rea<

in English gazettes rather unjust statements in connexion with my

country! Even books are being constantly sent to me from London,

misinterpreting our actions in Asia, on interior politics, etc. I am sure there is

as little hostility intended in these writings as there is in the above mentioned

ones.

Nicky
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Nicky, Diary 14 May 1895 St. Petersburg

[in Alix's hand] A half year now that we are married, how immensely nappy

you have made your Wify you cannot think. God bless yotmy own true

beloved husband—daily purer, stronger, deeper.
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4»rAltx^taHTtf|^VIy sweet old darling manykins, Wify loves you so aeeph

and strongly, you are my one and my angels, what intense happiness ours , ,

.our very own.. what happiness could be greater; only Wify must try and be

as good and kind as possible lest another little person suffer fix it a mg k s>.


