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Nonetheless, the boldness of such an assumption had the power to 

torment me. When, on occasion, I find myself near the sea, it becomes 

difficult to believe that God is suffering any loss of His powers. As much 

could also be said for a fine field, a storm, or the vast retort of the heavens 

when lightning is followed by thunder. Or, equally, when one encounters any 

memorable sunset. One could even speak of such exquisite minor notes as 



Book 4 10/27/04 triple 431

dazzlements of light on wet grass when the dew is on the ground in early 

morning.

Of course, all this could have been fashioned by Him untold ages ago 

when He was at the peak of His Creative Powers. The sky, after all, was not 

choked then with factory smoke, nor the rivers fouled by factory excrements 

put into them by His humans. Did He now brood on the possibility that His

Highest Creation had become His least successful? Were we encountering a 

profound decision or dealing with the dithering of a divinity whose powers 

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

seemed so unfitted for the vast project they would encounter. If I had not 

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

their love, their philosophy (such as it was!) and, over and over, their piety, 
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their innocence. They actually believed that Nicky's diary, and their letters to 

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

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

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

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

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

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

we often needed high competence to find the maid or body-servant who was 

ready to betray a trust.

So, I knew how they spoke to each other. I had read hundreds of then- 

letters and looked over several thousands of pages in his diaries for each year 

since 1880. If I now establish a small record,, a tenth, no a hundredth of all 
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the missives passing between them and a few close friends and relatives, is 

to give a sense of how trivial were most of these responses to the enormities 

awaiting them. Indeed, I had to wonder all over again whether the

Dummkopf was still in command of even a minimal acumen. Why?—the 

question might as well have been a fever in me—why was God giving so 

much importance to Nicky and Alix?

I will offer a better sense, however, of the quandary in which I find 

myself by quoting here and there from there letters over the last couple of 

years, yes, let me take it from the middle of 1894 until the June of 1896 when

I returned to Hafeld.

Be it said, they were not without some culture. Back in 1889, when 

she was seventeen, before they were ready to speak of their love for each 
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other, Alix wrote on March 17, "It was so good of you to write and it gave 

me great pleasure. My mad letter amused you then—well, I have been 

cracked enough to write another. We went last night to see the 'Rheingold' 

and I hope next week to see 'Walhure's Siegfried,"' to which he responds two 

weeks later, "Thank you so much for your dear little letter which was such an 

agreeable surprise to me ... We also saw 'Siegfried' with Ella. I like it so 

awfully, especially the melody of the bird and the fire! Now the Niebelungen 

are all over, and I think it is a great pity."

Young Wagnerites at the edges of love! And they write to each other 

often in English. He has been tutored in the tongue since boyhood and she 

has visited so much and so often with Queen Victoria. Nonetheless, as will 
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be seen, his English is one level better at least, but then, he is also four years 

older than she.

That was in 1889. By now, on the second of June, 1894, and this is 

after one great emotional obstacle, since to marry him, she had to give up her

Lutheranism for Russian Orthodoxy. Her older sister, Ella, much beloved by

Alix, had done just that—she had converted in order to marry the Grand Dike

Sergei Romanov, a brother of Nicky's father, Tsar Alexander III, so it was not 

as if there were no precedent for such a leap from the strictures of Luther to 

the ceremonies and sacraments of the Moscow churches. But it did hold

Nicky and Alix up for years. Alix was wed to her Lutheranism even after

Elie cut a few theological knots by assuring her younger sister that the two 

religions were not all that different—which under the circumstances, was an 
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interesting point of view—but even in 1889, Ella had commenced her 

campaign.

In a letter to Nicky on June 19, dated St. Petersburg, she writes, "I was 

told if one prayed well in a church going to be consecrated, God would hear 

one's prayers. Well, in Jerusalem, and in Paul's house, I prayed so deeply for 

you both to bring you together in love for each other... Faith and love go 

veiy far and if you have [that] in Him and each other, all will be for the best.

Many affectionate kisses from Sergei and your loving Aunty." Let it be noted 

that this loving Aunty Ella was only a couple of years older than Nicky, and 

was beautiful, even more splendid in appearance than Alix.
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By 1894, in the week after they are finally engaged, they "are 

completely worn out by the telegrams, Alix and I write them together... up to 

now we have received 220 of them."

A couple of months later on June 2, he is passionate in his declaration 

of happiness. "I love you too deeply and too strongly for me to show it: it is 

such a sacred feeling, I don't want to let it out in words, that seem meek and 

poor and vain! But now I will try to break the habit of hiding my feelings, 

because I think it wrong and selfish in some occasions. You also do not 

know, my precious one, how long my whole heart belonged to you and what 

sufferings it has gone through these dreary years! Darling primrosy-mine, I 

love you my darling!!!!!
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Four months later, Nicky's father is grievously ill. Alix writes:

October 15, writing in Nicky's diary, she says this: "Sweet child, pray 

to God, he will comfort you don't feel too low, he will help you in your 

trouble, Your Sunny is praying for you and te beloved patient. Darling

Boysy, me loves you, o so very tenderly and deep. Be firm and make the Drs

Leyden or the other Z[akarin] come alone to you every day and tell you how 

they find him, and exactly, what they wish him to do, so that you are always 

the first to know. You can help persuading him then too, to do what is right.

Don't let others be put first and you left out. You are Father dear's son and 

must be told all and be asked about everything. Show your own mind and 

don't let others forget who you are. Forgive me lovy.



Book 4 10/27/04 triple 439

Two days later, after reading his diary which is full of woe over his 

father's illness, she writes: "Tell me everything, dushka, you can fully trust 

me, look upon me as a bit of yourself. Let your joys and sorrows be mine, so 

that we may be ever drawn nearer together. My sweet One, how I love you, 

darling treasure, my very own One.

"Dushka, when you feel low and sad, come to Sunny and she will try to 

comfort you and like her namesake warm you with her rays, God helping.

"Only yours, quite your very own little spitzbub, Pussy mine!"

There is an entry next day by Nicky, 18 October: "A terrible, sad day!

Dear Papa did not sleep at all, and felt so unwell in the morning that we were 

all woken up and called upstairs. What a trial! Then Papa became a little 

calmer and dozed fitfully throughout the day.



Book 4 10/27/04 triple 440

"I did not dare absent myself from the house for any length of time.

What a support to have dear Alix; she sat with me the whole day while I read 

reports from various ministers. At about 11 o'clock there was a consultation 

with the doctors in Uncle Vladimir's room—it was awful! In the evening,

Papa appeared a little better—but terribly weak! Our only reliance and hope 

is in the Mercy of the Lord, let His will be done!"

I could not help but note how completely the upper classes and royalty, 

most especially, are groomed (often by us when we can get to them) to 

respect the Lord's will. After all, that Will that they respect is so often ours, 

indeed, almost always, I would say, except for mortality itself.
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They need that belief. Their lives are so peculiar, so frustrated on the

one hand, so extreme on the other, so sensitive to proper conduct, and so

drawn to the corrupt (what with the power they are given) that they like to 

believe the sad events in their lives have nothing to do with them. It's just the

Lord's will.

But back to the letters. Nicky's father, Tsar Alexander IH, is very close 

to death, then dies.

Nicky, diary, 20 October, Livadia: "My God, my God, what a day!

The Lord has called unto Him our adored, dearly beloved Papa.

"My head is going round, I cannot believe it—it seems inconceivable, a 

terrible reality.
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"It was the death of a Saint! Lord, help us in thee terrible days! Poor,

dear Mama! In the evening, at 9:30, we held Prayers for the Dead—in the

same bedroom! I felt as if I were dead also. The pains in Alix's legs have 

returned. In the evening, I went to confession."

All through the Prayers, Nicky thought of the hour in his childhood

when a nihilist had succeeded in putting a small bomb inside a railroad car in

which his father had been travelling with the family. When it went off, given 

its placement, it blew upward rather than outward, and so no one in the royal

family was critically injured, but the roof of the railroad car began to collapse 

on them. Tsar Alexander HI, a giant of a Romanov, used his holy and unholy 

strength to hold up the beams of the ceiling long enough for the family to be 
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rescued. Only a saint was capable of such strength, decided his wife, a small 

but beautiful woman.

So felt Nicky as well. He was as small as his Danish mother, and 

revered his father. All through his adolescence, Nicky had worked at 

building his body with weights, but he always remained short and slight. He 

excelled at horsemanship, a point of honor to him, he grew a fine brown 

mustache and beard, yet never came to look like a Romanov. Now, he would 

be the Tsar.

His closest friend was Sandro who had this entry in his own memoirs 

for October 20, the date of Alexander UTs death: "He knew he was the

Emperor now, and the weight of this terrifying fact crushed him.
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'"Sandro, what am I going to do,' he exclaimed pathetically. 'What is 

going to happen to me, to you, to Xenia, to Alix, to mother, to all of Russia?

I am not prepared to be a Tsar. I never wanted to become one. I know

nothing of the business of ruling. I have no idea of even how to talk to the 

ministers.'"

Nicky, Diary, 21 October, Livadia: "In the midst of our deep sorrow, 

the Lord has sent us a quiet and radiant joy: at 10 o'clock in the presence of 

the family my dear darling Alix was anointed with the holy oils and after the 

service we took communion together, with dear Mama and Ella. Alix 

repeated her responses and prayers wonderfully well and distinctly!

"After luncheon we held Prayers for the Dead and again at 9 o'clock in 

the evening. The expression on Papa's face was wonderful, smiling as if he 
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were bout to laugh! Spent the whole day answering telegrams with Alix and 

attending to the papers brought by the last courier.

"22 October. Last night we had to carry Papa's body downstairs, as 

unfortunately, it has rapidly begun to decompose. Thank God, dear Mama is 

completely calm and is bearing her sorrow in a truly heroic way! I did 

nothing but answer the pile of telegrams.

"24 October. The day was grey—as it was in our hearts! I still cannot 

bring myself to go into the comer room where dear Papa's body is lying—he 

is so changed since being embalmed. I cannot bear to dispel the wonderful 

impression of the first day!"

It is probably worth including a letter from Kaiser Wilhelm II to Nicky, 

which he sent on 27 October which he sent from the Neues Palais, Potsdam:
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"My dear Nicky,

"May Heaven comfort you in your grief and give you strength for your 

heavy duties, and may a long and peaceful reign give you the opportunity of 

looking after the welfare of your subjects. The sympathy and real grief at the 

so untimely end of your lamented father in my country will have shown you 

how strong the monarchial instinct is and how Germany feels for you and 

your subjects. As for me, you will always find me the same in undiminished 

friendship and love to you."

It would, of course, be years before they went to war.

In all of this, I was rarely certain where any of our agents might be, 

although there was one entry in Nicky's diary on November 2 in St.

Petersburg that came to my attention:
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"Slept well: but the moment I came to myself the memory of what has

happene and the terrible feeling of oppression invaded my soul with renewed

vigour! Poor Mama again felt unwell and during the afternoon she fainted.

"At 12 o'clock I received the full Council of State—I again had to 

make a speech! My dear Alix came to luncheon—if s sad to see her only at 

intervals! Alix, Uncle Bertie, Georgie [Duke of York] and I dined together at 

9 o'clock. She sat with me in the evening."

Here, I must introduce another diary. It is by a nobleman I will call

KR. He is as old as the Grand Dukes (the dead Tsar's brothers) and so he, 

too, could be an uncle to Nicky, he certainly loves him as much or more than 

any of the uncles who are a big, powerful lot, all four [CK] of them, and not, I 

would say, unavailable to us in normal circumstances, but I have yet to refer 
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to such specific matters. Leave it that KR adores Nicky. KR is, after all, a 

closet homosexual which is the bane and delight of his existence. He also 

writes well enough to offer me some pleasure when I can quote him.

KR, Diary, 2 November, St. Petersburg: "The young Tsar is the

admiration of everyone, wherever His words are heard, either directly or on 

writing. I hear that the short speech he made in the Kremlin Palace to the

Moscow nobility was delivered in a loud, clear, assured voice. Yesterday, 

when receiving the Council of State, He addressed them most beautifully. I 

watched him during the requiem service: the calm kind face, the thoughtful, 

deeply sad eyes, often half-closed. He is weighed down by his exalted rank.

His modesty suffers from having to be everywhere and always the first.
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KR, Diary, 3 November, St. Petersburg: "I have not yet talked to the

Emperor's bride; but she smiles so sweetly whenever you greet her.

"In the evening they covered the Emperor's body in the coffin with a 

pall up to his chest, in order to hide the hands which are beginning to turn 

black. The head is already looking quite black."

On the seventh of November, one of our English agents had intercepted 

a communication from Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria, a detailed report

on Tsar Alexander IH's funeral. It was obvious Her Majesty was interested in

details.

Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria: "The service was choral without 

organ—the Empress and Princesses standing or kneeling the whole time. The 

mass continued for an hour and a half, plaintive and monotonous and then the 
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usual daily funeral service was gone through. Tapers were lighted and 

handed round, but in consequence of the crowd, no ladies took any and so 

accident from fire was averted. At 12:30 the terrible ceremony of paying the 

last farewell took place. The Empress with heroic courage walked up 

steadily, knelt, and then took a last look at the late Emperor and kissed the 

sacred picture on His Majesty's breast, and then kissed his lips. The Emperor 

supported and took great care of Her Majesty and all the Royal Personages 

present kissed the sacred picture."

Like most English diplomats, it was obvious that he took considerable 

pleasure in his literary style. I had the impression that he was too pompous to 

offer easy entrance to the Cudgels or our own agents. Often, such people are 
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the worst for other humans to deal with. A little saintliness or a bit of the 

satanic does flavor the dish.

Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria, 7 November: "A mounted Guard 

of Honour of the Gardes a Cheval, although big men on large horses, did not 

strike the Lord Chamberlain as being as fine or as smart as Your Majesty's 

own Life Guards."

On November 14, Carrington added a spice to the monarch's taste: 

"Most of the saloons being so full that threading through them was not easy.

All the ladies in Russian costume, some with fine diamonds but hardly any 

pretty faces; indeed, the absence of beauty as compared with that seen at one 

of Your Majesty's drawing rooms struck the Lord Chamberlain very much.
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Nic^^QfaM^fea^January -^StPetersbur^
JRxky everything had a terriSly'^ISerenHeel from other years! At 11 ■ wt <■
present in church: Uncles Misha, Vladimir, Alexei and Aunt Mlchen^Lirffche-j wi i
them and Aunt Alix. At 2 o'clock the reception for the diplomatie^oi ps began i
the ball-room. It reminded me so much of the reception there''! OH ye ir- ay. ■ n
the day I took my oath of allegiance! On the other hancj.if!s easier nc v be< aus- f
am not alone - my dear Alix worked the ladies, while-'! took care of th me: At er
receiving the son of the Emir of Bokhara, wejetumed home at 3.30 xi <u»t«
Those wretched telegrams again took upjtffday! Finished writing am w r
reading. Boris and Andrei1 came for diprier. Went to bed early 

3 January From the morningmy Alix did not feel at all well, and a1 ahmr I
o'clock she went back tojied. 1 felt so sorry for my poor little win al! arc-if
downstairs!

4 January W0at down to dinner at 7.30 as Aunt Alix [Princess of Wines) had t
leave by ^o'clock. We all accompanied her to the station My heart n hi”- at • hi
thought that dear Mama will now be all alone upstairs! Help her, mer ihii •,od.

17 January An exhausting day. Went with Alix to the Winter Pallet ,-siseh^
with r.cn+tr htt* I was in terrible state about having to go mto .in.
Nikolayevsky Hall apd deflvef a speech to representatives o£ the nobility, rhe
zemstvos [local councils] and the town committeesT^rZTTmT^^nPfffffffWWS'
e3flr^flle^f3e%5S»PMS!nMw?HrKSZS£rThlli-fa»tufHPri"Mmi?i at i irlrnji
SWwllcd irrtlie gaMeu tilth Unde Sotgei

From Nicky's speech to the representatives of all estati s
I am aware that recently in some zemstvos there have arisen the wk

*fe~ WpHUplTlllimill BWliy by senseless dreams of taking pOTt iTTfie
~ „ frit.w 1 "•

LW everyone know that I will retain the principles of autocra
firmly and unbendingly as my unforgettable late father.

' Sons of Grand Duke Vladimir.
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ril Dear Alix still has an unbearable pain in the temples, a ; sh «« i
Bin IP bed, on my advlcefffiRHBHWEE/

9 April Unfortunately dear Alix's headache continued all da\ sb-. did
upstairs at all - neither to church, nor to luncheon. I jQanaged t. read a 1< . tn
papers that had accumulated. Wjllii.d in th» gaiilen ~irirh Mima, Jhlfl.i aTilTTJ* 1 n b.
Had tea with my darling. Dined at 8 o'clock with Mama, Misha and ind i \
went to bed early.

Nicky to Queen Victoria - 10 May - Tsarskoe Sei
Dearest Grandmama, /

I send you my fondest thanks for the two letters you were so ki id t< writ t
I am too sorry that these lines will reach yoq/after your dear birthday mougl
my wishes for that day, come from the den/h of my heart! This year especiall
recollect with such pleasure all the goodness and kindness you s i >wed m> c
that never to be forgotten time I spenti'last summer in England a us and
often talk about those charming dayyat Windsor and at Osborn At. -<■
gay and all so quiet. Alas! how thing/have changed since then. 1 tnought
of you, dearest Grandmama, wheryyou sent us the sad news oi *<>«- Meat
poor Duchess of Roxburghe! It ^hust be too hard for words,

We
oped a\headache a
my bi le.

eXtown. Wor

rst of all I must
ow how busy 1 am

ow that unfo
eived,

h
e
in

Tiacn—-
? garoej

icky;12_S£XR£^22-AE^^StPeteKbu^^ •
BiMlnclp Sprvpi _

with all my he^/t for your krn^ lettei
ou wjHl hopefully forgive 1

abours, always answt re.able Papa, for all
ame quantity of work

y just begun to\njoy blija'bn earth -
ruse. But I am so re.-so t

together -nth ne'l
ee hcuis It in ■ h» iIs it surprisingYshould devote the two o

____ _____________ ______________
ometimes, I confess, tears well up in my eyes at the thought • now c.i r:

lovely life could have been for me for many years to come, had it r. it been
October 20/ But these tears reveal human weakness, these are tears of self-pit-.

try to dry them as soon as possible and humbly fulfill my heaw and respois
duty to Russia.

Jk JllllM eas Wlsarskoe, we
there. I hope that in three days I will be able to move in there
These past days we have lived on our reminiscences of last y§ifr in Meat1 on. -j
and I embrace you and Ella fondly.

’ The day of his father's death.

st of theTi

forced to go



FROM :nM

with rain
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d darling manykins, Wify loves you d» deeply and

iws^

30 there was a dinner at the Olden >urgs
the sea. The evening was heavenly, we >em

10 June - Peterhof
sat in the pavlllo
retu

FAX NO. :5B348?2136

attri V..«
or < d:

spend i
in

Nick#, Diary - 14 May -
Itp

e d
All!|l|) iiilliiil] i) /inffTT?_____________

[[tilde your my Own InSfVffoved husband - tail
urer. stronger, deeper.

[icky to Georgy [brother] - 14 May - Tsarskc
Since Mama's departure we have already been
Sandro. We stayed In Apapa and Amama]
yard. I'm glad we are not using yo
little flat, my soul is floodedjM
and I would not want

rmer rooms, because e /vi
the bliss of happy, wonderh

mbarrass my dear Alix with a grief
ceal! I have onl ce been in dear Papa's rooms; everythin

mained exactly in its place!object -

25 May Dear Alix is 23 years old! The first bin
er, may God grant that we live many ot
happiness!

such days togetl e

Nicky, Diary - 19 May - Tsarskoe Selo
The weather was unsettled. In the morni
received visitors. We lunche

went for a wal •
.’ We looked over the upstai -

o'arrange for a certain purpose!11

friends, like that, one after another - Sir HLPonsonby
Lord Drumlanrig. I know well what your feel
through one of the most fearful trials^’
Father! But 1 try not to despa
good and happiness
pier than J

st be, having rec
is life - the loss i t re. .lea

not to lose courage, but m -ha T i
s given me on the other side. I tea >' . - >uid >

f^vith such an angel for my wife, as darling ->l
> fU DU FdllHU lliuiel "

Hn answer to your second letter mentioning the articles ajm.ii tsngl m.: i i.h
Russian papers, I must say that 1 cannot, prevent people from patting ther~'^T'ii >r
qpefliy in the newspapers. How often have I not been worritd to read ’ r I ngTT1
gazettes rather uniust statements in connexIOH-With my cqu ntry! Even
being constantly sent to me from London, misinterpreting out actions in A; l.i ,n
interior politics, etc. 1 am sure there is as little hostility intent ed in these writing;
as there is in the abdve mentioned ones. Nicky

5ms, which over oc
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that we if.

which we are pla

' i with .« r . n
ok the ma :i <
•rv time tn t

ent rem

am unarm «* ir
down ? ■ i as



FROM :nM

. ours ...our v<

■st

' 'y

it

k

’another little person migHt sufjg n

y, Diary - 3 July - SJ Petersburg
was working after tea w
r, Irina! Alix and I flew to
enia and our little niece. DJped with Misha. We went to say gooUn.ghl

who has calmed down after h\r agitation!

■re
<re

n I was suddenly told that dear Xenia na- hru. i-
e Farm. Thank God everything wt'll a, igl ' : w

re thank you with all my heart tot the sendlrJS
so ably and powerfully represented the Kantar na

we t
Russian comrades, everything that could be vis ed -

Let me once
ships of yours, w
Alexei was kindm^s and joviality itself and did everything in
intercourse with o

Goodbye, dearestVhcky, my best love to Alix and to you, witri wishes t r
mmer and a niceVittle boy to come. Believe me, dear Nicks t-tet \ v

friend anti cousin

Xenia to Nicky - 23 August - Bernsdorf
My dear darling Nicky

Here we are again in Denmark! ^ut what a difference with oui previ -u
how many changes since then! Yoi\cannot imagine how diff cul’ < is • -
without dear Papa, and how much w\miss him! In general it's not mud i
which is understandable!

First we found poor Georgy in bed!\Two days before our arrival he :.■><
cough up blood (and just when he was ginning to feel bett< ri and it u p
again last night, but not as badly as the fiXft time. Of course tin- affects -i
terribly and makes him very upset!

Here all the girl cousins are learning to ride^>icycles with great entr-usia
also have to put myself to it, although it seems me I will neve, n astei hi -

I hope that dear Alix is in good health and fe^ls quite well, and that th- - ■
not wearing her out too much with their endless hoppin t Yot ha - i> <ie;
much I miss our delightful little daughter! Of\course she w:i: i« ibsc u ■ • <

with you, but I feel terribly sad without her!
Alix telegraphed me today to say that she [Irina] is\uite well itv. s gro

day. Everybody here is very interested in her, and kee^s asking me wnon
like.
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Sandro to Nicky - 6 September - steamship Petersburg \
1 had rather a boring time in Bernsdorf, and went to town in\1 meet tim > - gj
spent most of the time lying down, and was ill at the beginning ->ur m-r iv-
been realized - Georgy's stay in Denmark unfortunately dk\nim hann n;
opinion there is absolutely no need for Leyden. Chigayev is a v cmderful io.TrHrff

own ... what happiness could bey'realer; onftiness...____________ *
was good and kind as^i

1895

i .iKe
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should be given complete charge of Georgv^zrfeatment. We should n< •: lorget ti->t
Leyden is a German, and on top of tha^rjew, and that he does not care at a what
happens to Georgy. Resides which^eorgy needs to be left In peace, st le< h m a i
the doctor decide what to d^tfjgether, without any outside pressure.

Xenia to Nicky - 11 September - Abas Tumaru--^^^
Thank God that our little one is well^andThank you both for looking stter tier a k
showing so much Interest, Alt^wtfS’even there for her bath! In a few day s vou shot It
be moving to TSarsko^thSfeshe will be nearer and it will be more convenient

Georgy [brother] to Nicky - 11 September - Abas Tuman
The Polar Star was delayed, and at that moment I started this^wfSche i spitting if
of blood again and I had to take to bed; as it occurred>e<eral times had to stay
there for a full eight days. It was no fun at all, and m-make matters wc rse I was t >r
bidden to smoke. It was awful, but I managed (Ofrfhe whole eight day: afte; wh.cl
I gradually began to smoke again. I felt fine^long as I was in bed, bt ‘ tor the first
weeks of my stay there I had an almosLpdnstant fever, and I cannot as that 1 el
particularly well. Of course I was dehgifted to see the family after 4 ye irs but it ’ <'
not really do me any good, as I Ipdf even more than the 5 pounds whi< h i had ,>u
on with such difficulty in Maland June; I also get out of breath m »o easily «
these are the results of my trip. Very annoying.

Kaiser Wilhelm II to Nicky - 14 September - Jagdhaus Romingen
Dearest Nicky

God knows that 1 have done all in my power to preserve the Europear. Peace, ->c'
if France goes on openly or secretly encouraged like this to violate all rules of Inte;
national courtesy and Peace in peacetime, one fine day, my dearest Nicky, -ou - in
find yourself nolens-volens suddenly embroiled in the most horrible ct wars Europe
ever saw! Which wlllby the masses and by history perhaps be fixed an you as tfly
cft^se of jt.T’ray don't be angry, If I perhaps hurt you quite unintentional'v 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 upon y< u debars vou

V il .

from seeing people and following in detail what is happening - behind the scene
Think of the awful responsibility for the shaking bloodshed!

Now goodbye, dearest Nicky, best love to dear Alix and believe me ever your ruo>
devoted and faithful friend and cousin,

6 October From the evening Alix a#fin started getting pains, wh sne fe •
night whenever she woke up. As tjjtfy continued in the morning, I decided nr

r At about 10 o'clock Alix got up mci spent '1'go hunting.and stayed at ho

Nicky, Diary - 28 September - Tsarskoe Sei
Happily Alix felt well and spent the whole lying on the sofa in the mau> e ro >r



7 October My darling wife felt wonderful all day - things seem to have come to a
halt, and we were so hoping that by Sunday the great event would have taken
place!

KaiseMVjlhelm II to Nicky - 13 October - Neues Palais, Potsdam
D est Nicky

That^jyjgjy^e fact of a 'Rapport' or iriendship between Russia and France
’ e me - every sovereign is sole master of his coBSr^THf^rSt^ndhe

shape policy accordingly - but the danger which is brought to our Principle of
Monarchism through the lifting up o'f the Republic on a pedestal by the form under
which the friendship is shown. The constant-appearance-o/ Princes, Granddukes,
statesmen, generals in 'full fig' at reviews, burials, dinners, races - with the head of
the Republic or in his entourage makes R_epublicans - 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 too - as people v/fio mustjie shot^
or hun& they tell to our other loyal subjects: 'Oh, we are no dangered bad rnen,_
look at France! There you see the Royalties hobficBBing with the Revolutionnaires!
Why~sTTOuld noFit be the same with us?' The Rjepublic] F^ranj

o do so, the ideas of it.
Don't forget, that Faure - not his personal fault - sits on the throne of the King and
< ?ueen ot trance by the grace ot t »od' whose heads Frenchmen Republicans < nt i >ff

1 The Blood of their Majesties o still on that country’
Look at it. has it since then ever been happv or quiet again7 Has it not staggered

h.? lid U ■!«»■*. iroin wdi it

- ?i< m >i.j i 2i: d? idM B na<I nt

that People for ever! We/ Christian Kings and Emperors have one holy duty
imposed on us byHeaven/that is to uphold the PnncTple 'von Gottes Gnaden' [by

j YOui uiuai ucvuicu anu diiecuviiaie menu aiiu cousin,
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Jix./ffie looks well; h-ttle Olga idy next to hi

i ke her
; stood

6 Novem

tenia, Diary - 5 November - Tsarskoe Selo
Alix started feeding herself During dinner, the wet-n

ream, and we all took turns to go in and watch the sp < i.n1
lext to her, looking very satisfied'

Alix looks wonderful and is once more in good spin
delighted that everything has turned out well The lift
tair!

mlThehirth paint hen an iIhi h In I Hlimi
o'clock we went/f>\Tsarskoe. Poor Nickel

ion. The babwft huge - weighing ten pou

well; but the bab
again.

Nicky, Diary - 4 November - Tsarskoe Selo
iMthauph fl^s|?prTLT)- litd" nlfhr she felt well. O: .nnnr I
iJuughlui'j Until! She js a big hahv_weighing 10_noundi and mea .1 n ... 5 e.itime-
tres. I can hardl^Telleve it's really our child! .god vyhat Jnappines?.11 '^F^clocfr
fflFWKoI^amfl^TTIVfJHorrservic^fflianKsgivlng tt 4 am a
Alixsm^^^hol^^^ry>jjyJjgjja^^gogyj î ane c.twel 1.
socucHhelittledarling. There was a mountain of tele^

>c all is
ejier breast, so \>e hud io .,iTT 1! ■“ t nurse

ly Teecnp^hesQj^^T^yeiTurse^TnnnTT^atter gave nuTCT<nT"r'l"yflw!
e=m^wg=a»4«wsj£iEig!

Lilith. OptlH

with
p U.S d out

d cl t’elM

3 November A day I will remember for ever, during ■
great deal. At about 2 o'clock dear Mama arrival from

ith Alix the whole time At exactly 9 o'clock a bab
breathed a-Siyh fit relief! With a prayer we named thf
'Olga'IJ^hen all the anxiety over, and the tenors i v.1
a blesseil fueling at what had come to pass! Thank God '!iv 'am i
well, and felt quite alert in the evening. I ate late at n
went to bed, I fell asleep at once’

Vf<
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Nonetheless, the boldness of such an assumption had the power >

♦emwrtjme. When, on occasion, I find myself near the sea it becomes

difficult to believe that God is suffering any4oss^rfH^s powers .As much 

<ct5uhialso be said for a fine field, a storm, or the vast eton of the heavens 

when lightning is followed by thunder?

sunset. One could even speak of such exquisite minor notes »s
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dazzlements of light on wet grass when the dew is on t it- ground m earl­

morning.

/■/<■ a. lt
Of course, all-thjs could have bean fashioned by-t+myuntold ages igo

when ^fewa&at the peak of His Creative Powers. The sky , aftei a* I was lot

choked then with factory smoke, nor the rivers fouled by factory' excrements

put into them by His humans. Did He now brood on the possibility that

Highest Creation md become His least successful? W ire we e»e©«w?fig«-

jpreforffid^deeaton or dealing the dithering of a divinity whose powers 

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

seemed so unfitted for the vast project they would encountei had not 

sir living presence, I had certainly absorbed me tone ofbeen able to

their love, their philosophy (such as it was!) and, over and ever thei ■ piety,
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their innocence. They actually believed that Nicky's diary and then etteis to

each other were well protected from scrutiny when, in fact, a copv of the key

to h^ (liary—courtesy oOifi^valet^liadbcen in our possession foi years

Ditto for the box that kept her letters, and, now that she had joined him, ml of

his old letters to her, Indeed, they even ffi»nbered(them back and forth -

Letter 96, Letter 109, et cetera. It never occurn it took no

exceptional skill to make a wax impression of a key or a lock, any 'note than.

we oten-acededmigh competence to find the maid or body-servant who v as

ready to betray a trust.

So, I knew how they spoke to each other. I had read hundreds of titeir

letters and looked over several thousands of pages in his diaries for each > ear

since 1880. If I now establish a small record,, a tenth, ni^a hundredth of all
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the missives passing between them and^few close friends and relatives ( s

to give a sense of how trivial were most of these responses io the enormities

Indeed, I had to wonder all over again whether the

Dummkopf was still in command minimal acumen Why?-the 

question might as well have beefrafever in me—why was C od giving si 

much importance to Nicky and Alix?

I ^Pofferra-feft©!’ sense^oweveS of the quandaiy in which ' find

years, yes, let me take it from the middle of 1894 until the June of 1896 »j

Tretumed to Hafeld.

Be it said, they were not',without ^fflgJcultiire Flack in 1889, when

she was seventeen, before they were ready to speak of t heir love fbi eacl
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me great pleasure. My mad letter amused you then—well, I have been

cracked enough to write another. We went last night to see the ‘R.liemgrld’ 

and I hope next week to see 'Wal^ure's Siegfried, ^to which he respond* two

weeks later, **Thank you so much for your dear little letter which was such an 

agreeable surprise to me ... We also saw 'Siegfried' with Ella I like it: o 

awfully, especially foe melody of foe bird and the fire! Now the Niebehnaen 

are all over, and 1 think it is a great pity.

Young Wagnerites/at the @dge/of love! And they write to each other
5 a.

^fe^in English. He has been tutored in the tongue sin ce boyhood and she

Victoria^Nonetheiess. as will
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e level bettej- athiast, but then, he is also four y< n sbe seen,M^hglish i

older than

That was in 1889.

Lutheranism for Russian Orthodoxy. Her older sister, E lia,

^MtvMtaSin order to marry the'. hand Dike

\ (as if there were no precedent for wehtalcap from the strictures of L other to

Alix was wed to her Lutheranism

Sergei Romanov, a brother of Nicky's father, Tsar Alexander III,

?<S>} if"

435

hut a few theolegieol knots by assuring her youngei sister that trie two
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mtaiwtiflg point of view hut even in 1 Kff)-, Ftift hw4

told if one prayed well in a church going to be consecrated, God would hear

one's prayers. Well, in Jerusalem,^gdUiilWs jgng^ 1 prayed so deeply for 

you both to bring you together in love for each other . Faith and h >vt go 

very far and if you have [that] in Him and each other, all will lie foi the best.

Many affectionate kisses from Sergei and your loving Aunty " Let it be toted 

that this loving Aunty EllajwwiJfily^cwqrie^i^ars older than N icky
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of happiness. /I love you too deeply and too strongly for me io show it it is 

such a sacred feeling, I don't want to let it out in 

poor and vain! But now I will try to break the habit of hiding my feelmgs, 

because I think it wrong and selfish in some occasions. You also do not 

know, my precious one, how long my whole heart belonged to you and what

sufferings it has gone through these dreary years! Darling primrosy-mine.

love you my darling!!!!!
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s passionate in his declaratii >nA couple of months later oa

of happiness. /I love you too deeply and too strongly for me to show it ji is 

such a sacred feeling, I don't want to let it out in 

poor and vain! But now I will try to break the habit of hiding my feelings, 

because I think it wrong and selfish in some occasions. You also do not 

know, tny precious one, how long my whole heart belonged to you and what

sufferings it has gone through these dreary years! Darling primrosy-mine,
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Four months later, Nicky’s father is grievously ill Alncwntes?

CMobeM*-, writing in Nicky’s diary/she-suyi ->

to God, he will comfort you don't feel too low, he will help you in you ■ 

Boysy, me loves you, o so very tenderly and deep. Be firm . md make he

trouble, Your Sunny is praying for you andpfyeloved pauent Darling

come alone to you every day and tell you how

they find him, and exactly, what they wish him to do, so that you are alway

the first to know, fou eon help-persuading him then-too,-Urdu whut-ts=^t^

Don't let others he pul first and you left out. You are Falner dear's son am' 

must be told all and he asked about everything. Show your own mind and 

don't let others forget who you are. Forgive me lovy.
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Two days later, .«2#M«ading-hw-diwy-whtdn^tf^^

/father's illness, $he writes: ^Tellme everything, dushka, you canjully trust 

me, look upon me as a bit ofyourself. Let your joys ar d sorrows he mine so 

that we may he ever drawn nearer together. My sweet (hw, how love >ou,

1
darling treasure, my very own One.

^Dushka, when you feel law and sad, come to Sunny and she will ry to 

comfort you and like her namesake warm you with her rays, (rod helping

There is an entry next day by Nicky, 18 October terrible sad day!

Dear Papa did not sleep at all, and felt so unwell in the morning that we were 

all woken up and called upstairs. What a trial! Then Papa became a little.

J^nly yours, quite your very own little spitzbuh, Pussy mine I*

calmer and dozed fitfully throughout the day.



FROM :nM FAX NO : 5094872136. : > 1 An

FROM :JMUORDCRAFT FAX NO. :17186243782 Oi.t .J' 20’> ■- 3 ■ Pl :

Book 4 10/27/04 triple 40

/fdid not dare absent myself from the house for any length of tme.

What a support to have dear Alix; she sat with me the whole day wink- read

reports from various ministers. At about 11 o'clock then was a consultation 

£ with the doctors in Uncle Vladimir's room—it was awfiil I In the evening,

Papa appeared a little better—but terribly weak! Our only reliance and hoot 

is in the Mercy of the Lord, let His will be done!

I could not help but note how TomplMoly tfc uppm'^lnrinfi.i-nrid’royalty,

 jfinfrt are groomed (often by us when we can gel to them) to

respect the Lord's will. After all, that Wil!^at thoyreapoe/ is so often ours,
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drawn tothe corrupt (what with the power they are given) that the* hku to

__ k._ zci'Mf
A' believe^he sad events in their lives [Save nothing to dowltfft

■But bail. tu the
■w- (tc.

^Nicky's father, Tsar Alexander III -w^very close

to deatlbthetwfe^

Gary, 20 October, Livadia: ’’My God, my God. what i day

The Lord has called unto Him our adored, dearly beloved Papa

“iCfyhead is going round, I cannot believe it—it seems inconceivable, a

terrible reality.
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[t was the death of a Saint! Lord, help us in thee terrible dav* Pi of, 

dear Mama! In the evening, at 9:30, we held Prayers for the Dead m foe 

same bedroom! 1 felt as if I were dead also. The pains in Alix's legs bav.: 

returned. In the evening, I went to confession.

All through foe Prayers, Nicky thought of the hour m his childhood 

when a nihilist had succeeded in putting a small bomb inside ^railroad car in 

which his fefoe^uufijeen travelling with the family. When bfwenT oft, given

i^lacement,4U>W(upward rather than outwankSn? so no one in the -oval

family was critically injured, hw^he roof of the railroad car began to col lapse 

on them. Tsar Alexander IB, a giant of a Romanov, used his holy and uaholy

strength to hold up the beams of the for the family to be
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but beautiful woman.

'revere^rnis fathc^ All through adolescence, Nicky j&ffworked at

rescued. Only a saint was capable of such strength, decided Ims wife a small

building his body with weights, but he ^aytfremamed short and slight ie.

excelled at horsemanship^point of honor to him, he grew a fine brown

Now He wouldmustache and beard, yet^fiever came to look like a Romanov

Emperor now, and the weight of this terrifying fact crushed him
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'"Sandro, what am I going to do,' he exclaimed pathetically ' Wh» is

(\9 
going to happen to me, to you, to Xenia/to Albi, to mother, to ail of Russia ?

I am not prepared to be a Tsar. I never wanted to become one i know

nothing of the business of ruling. 1 have no idea of even how to talk to the

ministers.'"

Nicky, Diary, 21 October, Livadia: ^fntihe midst of our deep som w,

the Lord has sent us a quiet and radiant joy: at 10 o'clock in t he presence of

the family my dear darling Alix was anointed with the holy oils and after he

service we took communion together, with dear Mama and Ella. Alix

repeated her responses and prayers wonderfully well and distinctly'

/After luncheon we held Prayers for the Dead and again at 9 o’cIock m 

the evening. The expression on Papa's face was wonderful, smiling as if he
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werejsewttfo laugh! Spent the whole day answering telegrams with Mix and

attending to the papers brought by the last courier.

/11 October. Last night we had to carry Papa's body downstairs as

unfortunately, it has rapidly begun to decompose. Thank God, dear Mama is

completely calm and is bearing her sorrow in a truly heroic way! I did

nothing but answer the pile of telegrams.

/<24 October. The day was grey—as it was in our hearts! I still cannot

bring myself to go into the corner room where dear Papa's body is lying- he

is so changed since being embalmed. I cannot bear to dispel the wonderf il

impression of the first day!*’

It is probably worth including a letter from Kaiser Wilhelm I! to Nicky,

which sent on 27 October from the Neues Palais. Poisdam
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"My dear Nicky,

"May Heaven comfort you in your grief and give you strength for voir

heavy duties, agd-may a long and peacofitl reign give you the oppnrniratyoi.

looking after the welfare of your oubjoetoi The sympathy and real grief al the

so untimely end of your lamented father in my country will have shown you

how strong the monarchial instinct is and how Germany feels for you and 

your subjects. As for me, you will always find me the same in undunmishec 

friendship and love to you."^

It would, of course, b^years before they went to wai/

In all of this, T-wwiurely (.mi lain where any 61 ouf agents might-se

although there was one entry in Nicky’s diary on November 2 in St.

d.
Petersburg that -cam^Kmyattenti(m:
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'Slept well: but the moment I came to myself the memory or wnat las 

happened the terrible feeling of oppression invaded my soul with renewed
-fxv/'t.A pe-4-Ci-*'-^ ai£-<3?(p

risem* Pot» Manin again felt unwell and dm mg the uftomiimi dm ante. ✓
TmZ'U- sccc^^C^C <■*

<k_l »'4^-(rCr
SM. 12 o’clock 1 received the full Council of State I again had to

make a speech! ly-dear Albccame to kmcheoa- 4t!s-Md-to-see-he^ otHy-at

fe! Alix, Uncle Bertie; Geoigie-fDuke of York] end4-dined4(>pcth<^’-at-7 

>k. She satwithme-m the avenin

^Lt^a 9i i
Here, I must introduce -smother diary. It is by a nobleman

KR. He is as-^Was ihe Grand Dukes (the dead Tw’s-bi^hflu^ihd siftii-;----------

too, could be an uncle to Nicky, he certainly loves him as much or more than

who are a big, powerful lot, all four |©fT of them and not, Iany of

would say, unavailable to us in normal circumstances, bui I have yet to refer
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1
to such specific matters, Leave ifthat KRadores Nick^^KR is. after all,^.r

^closet homosexual^ wW^s the bane and delight of his existence He disc

writes well enough to offipmc trwneqfteasimiJvhariJaH quote him/ t

KR, Diary, 2 November, St. Petersburg: *fhe young Tsar is the

admiration of everyone^wherever His wordfl are heard, rather diredfroH,-^

v/riftffg. I hear that the short speech^^tnade in the Krernhn Palace to the

Moscow nobility was delivered in a loud, clear, assured voice Y esterday,

when receiving the Council of State, He addressed them most beautifully, I

watched him during the requiem service; the calm kind face, the Ihoughtf it

deeply sad eyes, often half-closed. He is weighed down by lus exalted rank

His modesty suffers from having to be everywhere and always the firstx
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KR, Diary, 3 November, St. Petersburg: n have not vei talked to he

Emperor’s bride; but she smiles so sweetly whenever you Brest hei

pall up to his chest, in order to hide the hands which arc beginning to tun 

black. The head is already looking quite black.'

^fntfie evening they covered the Emperor's body in die coffin with a 

On the seventh of November, one of our English agents had intercepted 

a communication from Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria, a detailed rep in

on Tsar Alexander Ilfs funeral. It was obvious Her Majesty

[details.

Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria: "The service was choral without

organ—the Empress and Princesses standing or kneeling the whole time. I he 

mass continued for an hour and a half, plaintive and monotonous and the. the
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usual daily funeral service was gone through. Tapers were lighted and

handed round, but in consequence of the crowd, no ladies took any ano s j

accident from fire was averted. At 12:30 the terrible ceremony of pavinji the 

last farewell took place. The Empress with heroic courage walked up

steadily, knelt, and then took a last look at the late Emperor and kissed the 

sacred picture on His Majesty's breast, and then kissed his lips The Emjjeror 

supported and took great care of Her Majesty and all the Royal Personages 

present kissed the sacred picture/

Like most English diplomats, it was obvious that he took 

fo th© Cudgels orxiur own agents, llften. such people are

4Jkaaare in his literary style. Itfiaif the impression that he was too pompous to
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the worst for other hwmnns to deal with/A4itfle■a^ntlrRasa-or a hn .yf^
(

satanic does flavor the 4mk

Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria, 7 November: mounted Guard 

of Honour of the Gardgs a Cheval, although big men on large horses., did not 

strike the Lord Chamberlain as being as fine or as smart as Your Majesty's 

own Life Guards?

On November 14, Carrington

All the ladies in Russian costume, some with fine diamonds but hardly ary

pretty faces; indeed, the absence of beauty as compared with that seen at one 

of Your Majesty’s drawing rooms struck the Lord Chamberlain very much
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Needless to remark, I read all the letters my agents could supply to me 

in the period after their wedding, but a close study opened many questions

Just a few days later on the 17th of November, Nicky wrote,

to which on Novernl

I am unbelievably happy with Alix, it's only a pit} that

my work takes up so much of the time I would like to

spend exclusively with her!

Had tea at home and read together. We simply don't

have the strength to leave each other.
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On the same day, in a letter to his brother Georg^J^wst^JJbiiqC?

adds.

a completely new life has started for me. I cannot thank

On the 26th of November, off by themselves in Tsarskoe Selo he 

God enough for the treasure He has sent me in my wife.

I am immeasurably happy with my darling Alix and feet

that we will remain as happy together until the end of our lives

remarks,

[It] has become such a dear place for us both; for the first

time since our wedding we have been able to live alone and

live truly souktthsoul,

3^^
immediately to be followed by Alix's insertion after reading his words

of love:

Never did 1 believe there could be such utter happiness in thr

world, such a feeling of unity between two mortal beings I ove

you those three words have my life in them.

On the next day she adds,

At last united, boundfor life, and when this life Is ended, we

meet again in the other world to remain together for all eternity.
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I was overcome with her assurance, her ignorance her monumeii;-1

confidence that they lived with a joint passport to the hereafter ' et >ii

December 14, more than two weeks later, he wrote:

Today it is one month since we married—strange to say.

I am only Just beginning to get Essd to the idea! My love

for Alix keeps growing!

I had to ask myself what vertiginous degrees of self-mt$fefeaiior> were

being brewed by them. Up to now, I had had very little experience

■ttcdrinjHwnd/hnn, stUo-gpetd^ with monarchs, no, not for centuries t it 1 rea 
ft.

brgiwjUhislis l^^Aeminder of how long I have been working tor the

Maestro.) Even with the wealtiest of nouveau-riches, however, and only
C/A45T 4!,

occasionally with liardetAvorking paapic

were they t 

,^@^tea^3istinginsh between the wild honey of first sex and the nectars of

true love. Nicky was, after all, twenty-six years old, and no neopli^o se^

r Alix was twnt^tawnmd very much a virgin with a hoss of fears family

tragedies, religious encasements, social timidity—I found it difficult to come

to some decent assessment on the basis of these letters as to how sincere they
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werejind how much they were fully over-ventilated with the absolute

nftZWStaikv fn rwnfi-MHvllv in 1rwr»



Yet, 1 could not be certain. He was the Emperor of a vast land with the

deepest spirits and the most untamable barbarians Yet/fok could not

pass by a lovely copse of forest without thinking to hunsd that

it was his land, His/pn^He was next to the Son of God if you got uow i to it.

And all the while he felt v small, w unworthyTsounready How then could

he (He?) ignow lava (Lnvr?) (He was like a booze-hound who will go mad if 

he cannot find a drink. Aad$ve was a mountain on which Jj^uiusr. always 

be climbing upward.

ability to simulate sorry for Nicholas the

If I had been capable of real compassion instead of possessing^ een

Second.

Yet, still, I could come to no firm conclusions, not from r*r study )f

their letters in 1894. There was still the damnable question pending- what 

was die Dumkopf up to? It was not impossible that in His huge desire t<

make their marriage in its beatitude, God wa;

supplying them duwdy with the most incredible(m^fitew£/)fiysica! ecstasies.
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How could I know? I had only those stolen fragments from their letters and

the hypothesis that if God was going to choose a Tsar, He would oe reaoy to

offer His wisdom and strength—-against, of course, the no small means of rhe

Maestro and our own aptitudesz-Z r
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Nicky was, of course, all but totally unprepared to become die Csar

Alexander tile Third was

so physically powerful that it-we^assumed by all that he would rule tor nt

leant another generation. Some measure of hMnpreparedness is presen in 

these few lines from KR's diary:

1 asked whether He [Ntohp] bed received any advice from

his Father before the letter's death. Nicky replied that his

Father bad never once mentioned the responsibilities that

awaited Him.
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KR not only loved Nicky with all the intensity of his homosexual heart

but was altogether ready to deify him and his father ¥eMo-b»4he. «

(^-g&llialfway up the mountain to Godhead.

One need only contrast this confidence with Nicky's own small feelings,

fi^mWdiary:

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 g© to the

Nikolayevsky Hal] and deliver a speech to the representat ives

of die nobility, the azrasJras [local! couBcihl and the town

committees.

// jYes, he had been closeted with the Grand Dukes before he gave thi

speech, and they had assured him that he must follow religiously m his

father's footsteps. Russia was like a mad gimt,/§6vulnerabie To se»awr=e'j-

grand mal that one misstep could release a frenzy. Absolute allegiance to

autocracy was the only formulaJo-feUew-

From Nicky's speech to the representatives of all estates

17 January 1895, St. Petersburg:

I am aware that recently in some zemstvos there have
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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.

He was not always so firm and unbending. It depended a great deal on 

which minister was the last to speak to him. He hated ^fsButies feveFIffitb 

j&er he indicates as mudrin his diari^S His repetitive lament is that he 

cannot spend enough time with Alix.

Then, as the first winter of their marriage passed mto spring. Alix like

many another good Victorian woman, began to develop symptoms I’hev

were our stock-in-trade. Proper Victorian women were never easy to invest,

aa&we could always —da nhudderinto their feverish defense of personal

virtue by/fouchmg their drcams^BOthing-wrtlrasls^^ one
< C/5U. 4e> 4e. ^®> a*

or another unholy, or worse,

many a day in their marriage! So, an entry from Nicky's diary, 9 April, 985,

St. Petersburg:

Unfortunately, dear Alix’s headache continued all day She
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did not go upstair* 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.

This had always been his short-hand for indicating that they made love,

batBaid notieein likely on this night.

Nicky's Diary, 10 April 1895, St. Petersburg:

Dear Alix still baa an unbearable pain in the temples amid

she was obliged to remain in bed, on my advice

that there was

a flaw in the perfection of their romance.

When intense enough to be characterrt^as migraine, they^pokcT to usof the

clear desirelo coiriffiirmuird^^<jtslotal impossibility I did not believe

Alix had such sentiments toward her husband, but it was doubtless another 

matter with her mother-in-law, the Empress Marie. That beautiful little

brunette had adored her poor dead husband for the best of reasons and one of

them was that she was always an Empress. Now, still an Empress
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sentiments they musHteep under look andAsy

Poor Nicky! He is bewildered by Alix's unhappy symptoms, haunted

by the empty boredom, that is to say, the honror of endless official meet mgs,

plus the fear of contending with the four huge Grand Dukes, his overbearing

uncles of whom Uncle Sergei, husband to Aunt Ella, is the most formidable.

death of his tathe^

Nicky to Sergei, 10 April 1895,St Petersburg

Dear Uncle Sergei,

Sometimes, I confess, tears wdS cap in my eyes at (fix­

thought of how carefree and lovely life could have been for

me for many years to come, had it not been for October 20.

-fault. The day of hia father'r 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.

He is so afraid of Uncle Sergei, and for good cause He had alwas s

sensed how jealous was Sergei of his brother Alexandei. yet Sergei had
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Un tfco I
always pretended to love hw^when fie did not? Ntekyronld alwrnrs-se^R-aa

The young Tsar is much happier writing to Queen Victoria He had

charmed her years ago when he visited London. Hewdherson Georgt

looked so much alike, and George was deafrte her There Ptnc-cntrfHiy
gCt^e- oUr c.^^.
fat—fee rlorff towidemarBin]

Nicky to Queen Victoria, May^lsM, St Petersburg

.., In answer to your second letter mentioning the articles

about England in the Russian papers, I must say 1 cannoir

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 pSp

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

■fanlist stuy-TltlS satisfied 10,111 RFUfmy curiowiy as to ilinjuLBaea^ehfr .
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By the middle of May, Alix was free of the migraines and could ;njoy

the weather again.

Nicky, Diary,14 May 1895, St. Petersburg: /in Alix's hand]

A half year now that we are married how immense l\ happy

you have made your Wifyyou cannot think, Ciod bless you

my own, true, beloved hm^id--daily^wyr, stronger, deeper.

She is also pregnant, and in another entry in Nicky's diarv on Jun* 10,

she adds:

My sweet old darling manykins, Wify loves you st • 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 hig kiss
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Dearest Nicky,

Kaiser Wilhelm II to Nicky 14 September 1893 JagdhaiiS'

FROM :JMUORDCRAFT

God knows that I have done all in my power to presetve the Emop

Peace, but if France goes on openly or secretly encouraged to violate 

all rales 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 b '

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 drink it my duty to our twe

countries and to you as my friend to write openly.

(^gfe^ment-the-duepiTOnmig-hQ^^

jfeopfe-and following hi dt&tfl what is It^peuiiigMieh^^

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
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Kaiser Wilhelm n to Nicky 13 October 1895 Neues Palais, Potsdan

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 countn 's

interests and he shapes Ins policy gccordingly—but the danger which is

brought to our Principle of Monarchism through the lifting up of the Republic

on a pedestal bydhe farm under whicMhv The constant

appearance of Princes, G^nddukes, statesmen, generals^ftt&figfat

reviews, burials, dinners, races—with the head of the Republic or in his

entourage makes Republicans—as such—believe that they are quite hones;

excellent people with whom Princes can concoct and feel at home, Now

what is the consequence^h®BS in our different countries'' The Republicans

are Revolutionists de nature and treated—rightly so-as people who must be

shot or hung.jtf^ytell to our other loyal subjects, "Oh, we are no dangered

bad men, look at France! There you see the Royalties hobnobbing with the

Revolutionaires! he the 3mu with uu?" ■ j

Don’t forget that Faure not his

personal fault-site 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? Mas. it not

staggered from bloodshed to bloodshed? -it-nap

of.blQtxl?

ffttbaHastit-had the-Commune aver agajp^^Nickv, 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

-^429
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Needless to remark, I read all the letters my agents could supply to me

in the period after their wedding, but a close study opened many questions.

Just a few days later on the 17th of November, Nicky wrote, "I am

unbelievably happy with Alix, it's only a pity that my work takes up so much

of the time I would like to spend exclusively with her!" to which on

November 19th he adds, "Had tea to home and read together. We simply

don't have the strength to leave each other. On the same day, in a letter to his

brother Georgy—I must say Nicky and Georgy_diminutives to grate on me!—

Nicky adds, "a completely new life has started for me. I cannot thank God

enough for the treasure He has sent me in my wife. I am immeasurably happy
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with my darling Alix and feel that we will remain as happy together until the

end of our lives."

On the 26th of November, off by themselves in Tsarskoe Selo, he

remarks," [It] has become such a dear place for us both; for the first time

since our wedding we have been able to live alone and live truly soul-to-

soul," immediately to be followed by Alix's insertion after reading his words

of love: "Never did I believe there could be such utter happiness in this

world, such a feeling of unity between two mortal beings. I love you—those

three words have my life in them." On the next day she adds, "At last united,

bound for life, and when this life is ended, we meet again in the other world

to remain together for all eternity."

I was overcome with her assurance, her ignorance, her monumenal



Book 4 10/28/04 double 453

-15-

Needless to remark, I read all the letters my agents could supply to me

in the period after their wedding, but a close study opened many questions.

Just a few days later on the 17th of November, Nicky wrote, I am

unbelievably happy with Alix, it's only a pity that my work takes up so

much of the time I would like to spend exclusively with her! to which on

November 19th he adds, Had tea at home and read together. We simply

don't have the strength to leave each other. On the same day, in a letter to

his brother Georgy—I must say Nicky and Georgy_diminutives to grate on

me!—Nicky adds, a completely new life has started for me. I cannot

thank God enough for the treasure He has sent me in my wife. I am
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immeasurably happy with my darling Alix and feel that we will remain

as happy together until the end of our lives.

On the 26th of November, off by themselves in Tsarskoe Selo, he

remarks, [It] has become such a dear place for us both; for the first time

since our wedding we have been able to live alone and live truly soul-to-

soul, immediately to be followed by Alix's insertion after reading his words of

love: Never did I believe there could be such utter happiness in this world,

such a feeling of unity between two mortal beings. I love you—those three

words have my life in them. On the next day she adds, At last united, bound

for life, and when this life is ended, we meet again in the other world to

remain together for all eternity.

I was overcome with her assurance, her ignorance, her monumenal

confidence that they lived with a joint passport to the hereafter. Yet, on

December 14, more than two weeks later, he wrote: Today it is one month

since we married—strange to say, I am only just beginning to get used to

the idea! My love for Alix keeps growing!

I had to ask myself what vertiginous degrees of self-intixocation were

being brewed by them. Up to now, I had had very little experience, and



Book 4 10/28/04 double 455

nothing hands-on, so to speak, with monarchs, no, not for centuries (if I can

be forgiven this brusque reminder of how long I have been working for the

Maestro.) Even with the wealtiest of nouveau-riches, however, and only

occasionally with harder-working people had I encountered newly-weds who

were equally dithryambic, and then they were so much younger that they

could not distinguish between the wild honey of first sex and the nectars of

true love. Nicky was, after all, twenty-six years old, and no neophyte to sex;

Alix was twenty-two and very much a virgin with a host of fears, family

tragedies, religious encasements, social timidity—I found it difficult to come

to some decent assessment on the basis of these letters as to how sincere they

were and how much they were fully over-ventilated with the absolute

necessity to be profoundly in love.

Yet, I could not be certain. He was the Emperor of a vast land with the

deepest spirits and the most untamable barbarians. Yet he could not ride in a

carriage and pass by a lovely copse of forest without thinking to himself that

it was his land, His land, He was next to the Son of God if you got down to it.

And all the while he felt so small, so unworthy, so unready. How, then, could

he (He?) ignore love (Love?) He was like a booze-hound who will go mad if
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he cannot find a drink. And love was a mountain on which one must always

be climbing upward.

If I had been capable of real compassion instead of possessing a keen

ability to simulate it for my clients, I could have felt sorry for Nicholas the

Second.

Yet, still, I could come to no firm conclusions, not from my study of

their letters in 1894. There was still the damnable question pending—what

was the Dumkopf up to? It was not impossible that in His huge desire to

make their marriage next to immortally effective in its beatitude, God was

supplying them directly with the most incredible and literal physical ecstasies.

How could I know? I had only those stolen fragments from their letters, and

the hypothesis that if God was going to choose a Tsar, He would be ready to

offer His wisdom and strength—against, of course, the no small means of the

Maestro and our own aptitudes for subversion.
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Nicky was, of course, all but totally unprepared to become the Tsar.

He and his father had shared a mutual confidence. Alexander the Third was

so physically powerful that it was assumed by all that he would rule for at

least another generation. Some measure of his unpreparedness is present in

these few lines from KR's diary: I asked whether He [Nicky] had received

any advice from his Father before the latter's death. Nicky replied that

his Father had never once mentioned the responsibilities that awaited

Him.
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KR not only loved Nicky with all the intensity of his homosexual heart

but was altogether ready to deify him and his father. Yes, to be the Tsar was

to go halfway up the mountain to Godhead.

One need only contrast this confidence with Nicky's own small feelings

from his diary:

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.

Yes, he had been closeted with the Grand Dukes before he gave the

speech, and they had assured him that he must follow religiously in his

father's footsteps. Russia was like a mad giant, so vulnerable to seizure of

grand mal that one misstep could release a frenzy. Absolute allegiance to

autocracy was the only formula to follow.

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.
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Let everyone know that I will retain the principles of autocracy as

firmly and unbendingly as my unforgettable late father.

He was not always so firm and unbending. It depended a great deal on

which minister was the last to speak to him. He hated his duties. Ever and

ever he indicates as much in his diaries. His repetitive lament is that he

cannot spend enough time with Alix.

Then, as the first winter of their marriage passed into spring, Alix, like

many another good Victorian woman, began to develop symptoms. They

were our stock-in-trade. Proper Victorian women were never easy to invest,

and we could always end a shudder into their feverish defense of personal

virtue by touching their dreams—nothing so drastic as an etching—with one

or another unholy, or worse, smelly thought. It was often enough to spoil

many a day in their marriages. So, an entry from Nicky's diary, 9 April, 1985,

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.
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Dined at 8 o’clock with Mama, Misha, and Andrei. We went to bed

early.

This had always been his short-hand for indicating that they made love,

but it did not seem likely on this night.

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.

In her case, free of our direct influence, I had to assume that there was

a flaw in the perfection of their romance.

A serious flaw, indeed! We understood the nature of such headaches.

When intense enough to be characterized as migraine, they spoke to us of the

clear desire to commit murder, and its total impossibility. I did not believe

Alix had such sentiments toward her husband, but it was doubtless another

matter with her mother-in-law, the Empress Marie. That beautiful little

brunette had adored her poor dead husband for the best of reasons and one of

them was that she was always an Empress. Now, still an Empress,

indefinably, she was less. Already, the two women were developing

sentiments they must keep under lock and key.
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Poor Nicky! He is bewildered by Alix's unhappy symptoms, haunted

by the empty boredom, that is to say, the horror of endless official meetings,

plus the fear of contending with the four huge Grand Dukes, his overbearing

uncles of whom Uncle Sergei, husband to Aunt Ella, is the most formidable.

Nicky cannot protect himself in writing to him about the death of his father

six months ago.

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 wealmess; 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.

He is so afraid of Uncle Sergei, and for good cause. He had always

sensed how jealous was Sergei of his brother Alexander, yet Sergei had

always pretended to love him when he did not. Nicky could always sense as

much.
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The young Tsar is much happier writing to Queen Victoria. He had

charmed her years ago when he visited London. He and her son George

looked so much alike, and George was dear to her. There [line cut off by

fax—too close to side margin]

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

I must say this satisfied some of my curiosity as to how monarchs

might address each other.

By the middle of May, Alix was free of the migraines and could enjoy

the weather again.
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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 happy you have made your Wify you

cannot think. God bless you, my own, true, beloved husband—daily purer,

stronger, deeper.

She is also pregnant, and in another entry in Nicky's diary on June 10,

she adds:

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.
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Needless to remark, I read all the letters my agents could supply to me

in the period after their wedding, but a close study opened many questions.

Just a few days later on the 17th of November, Nicky wrote,

I am unbelievably happy with Alix, it's only a pity that

my work takes up so much of the time I would like to

spend exclusively with her!

to which on November 19th he adds,

Had tea at home and read together. We simply don't

have the strength to leave each other.
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On the same day, in a letter to his brother Georgy—I must say Nicky

and Georgy_diminutives to grate on me!—Nicky adds,

a completely new life has started for me. I cannot thank

God enough for the treasure He has sent me in my wife.

I am immeasurably happy with my darling Alix and feel

that we will remain as happy together until the end of our lives.

On the 26th of November, off by themselves in Tsarskoe Selo, he

remarks,

[It] has become such a dear place for us both; for the first

time since our wedding we have been able to live alone and

live truly soul-to-soul,

immediately to be followed by Alix's insertion after reading his words

of love:

Never did I believe there could be such utter happiness in this

■world, such a feeling of unity between two mortal beings. I love

you—those three words have my life in them.

On the next day she adds,

At last united, boundfor life, and when this life is ended, we

meet again in the other world to remain together for all eternity.
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I was overcome with her assurance, her ignorance, her monumenal

confidence that they lived with a joint passport to the hereafter. Yet, on

December 14, more than two weeks later, he wrote:

Today it is one month since we married—strange to say,

I am only just beginning to get used to the idea! My love

for Alix keeps growing!

I had to ask myself what vertiginous degrees of self-intixocation were

being brewed by them. Up to now, I had had very little experience, and

nothing hands-on, so to speak, with monarchs, no, not for centuries (if I can

be forgiven this brusque reminder of how long I have been working for the

Maestro.) Even with the wealtiest of nouveau-riches, however, and only

occasionally with harder-working people had I encountered newly-weds who

were equally dithryambic, and then they were so much younger that they

could not distinguish between the wild honey of first sex and the nectars of

true love. Nicky was, after all, twenty-six years old, and no neophyte to sex;

Alix was twenty-two and very much a virgin with a host of fears, family

tragedies, religious encasements, social timidity—I found it difficult to come

to some decent assessment on the basis of these letters as to how sincere they
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were and how much they were fully over-ventilated with the absolute

necessity to be profoundly in love.

Yet, I could not be certain. He was the Emperor of a vast land with the

deepest spirits and the most untamable barbarians. Yet he could not ride in a

carriage and pass by a lovely copse of forest without thinking to himself that

it was his land, His land, He was next to the Son of God if you got down to it.

And all the while he felt so small, so unworthy, so unready. How, then, could

he (He?) ignore love (Love?) He was like a booze-hound who will go mad if

he cannot find a drink. And love was a mountain on which one must always

be climbing upward.

If I had been capable of real compassion instead of possessing a keen

ability to simulate it for my clients, I could have felt sorry for Nicholas the

Second.

Yet, still, I could come to no firm conclusions, not from my study of

their letters in 1894. There was still the damnable question pending—what

was the Dumkopf up to? It was not impossible that in His huge desire to

make their marriage next to immortally effective in its beatitude, God was

supplying them directly with the most incredible and literal physical ecstasies.
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How could I know? I had only those stolen fragments from their letters, and

the hypothesis that if God was going to choose a Tsar, He would be ready to

offer His wisdom and strength—against, of course, the no small means of the

Maestro and our own aptitudes for subversion.
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Nicky was, of course, all but totally unprepared to become the Tsar.

He and his father had shared a mutual confidence. Alexander the Third was

so physically powerful that it was assumed by all that he would rule for at

least another generation. Some measure of his unpreparedness is present in

these few lines from KR's diary:

I asked whether He [Nicky] had received any advice from

his Father before the latter's death. Nicky replied that his

Father had never once mentioned the responsibilities that

awaited Him.



Book 4 10/28/04 double, diary indents 459

KR not only loved Nicky with all the intensity of his homosexual heart

but was altogether ready to deify him and his father. Yes, to be the Tsar was

to go halfway up the mountain to Godhead.

One need only contrast this confidence with Nicky's own small feelings

from his diaiy:

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 zemstvos [local councils] and the town

committees.

Yes, he had been closeted with the Grand Dukes before he gave the

speech, and they had assured him that he must follow religiously in his

father’s footsteps. Russia was like a mad giant, so vulnerable to seizure of

grand mal that one misstep could release a frenzy. Absolute allegiance to

autocracy was the only formula to follow.

From Nicky's speech to the representatives of all estates:

17 January 1895, St Petersburg:

I am aware that recently in some zemstvos there have 
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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.

He was not always so firm and unbending. It depended a great deal on

which minister was the last to speak to him. He hated his duties. Ever and

ever he indicates as much in his diaries. His repetitive lament is that he

cannot spend enough time with Alix.

Then, as the first winter of their marriage passed into spring, Alix, like

many another good Victorian woman, began to develop symptoms. They

were our stock-in-trade. Proper Victorian women were never easy to invest,

and we could always end a shudder into their feverish defense of personal

virtue by touching their dreams—nothing so drastic as an etching—with one

or another unholy, or worse, smelly thought. It was often enough to spoil

many a day in their marriages. So, an entry from Nicky's diary, 9 April, 1985,

St. Petersburg:

Unfortunately, dear Alix's headache continued all day. She 
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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.

This had always been his short-hand for indicating that they made love,

but it did not seem likely on this night.

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.

In her case, free of our direct influence, I had to assume that there was

a flaw in the perfection of their romance.

A serious flaw, indeed! We understood the nature of such headaches.

When intense enough to be characterized as migraine, they spoke to us of the

clear desire to commit murder, and its total impossibility. I did not believe

Alix had such sentiments toward her husband, but it was doubtless another

matter with her mother-in-law, the Empress Marie. That beautiful little

brunette had adored her poor dead husband for the best of reasons and one of

them was that she was always an Empress. Now, still an Empress,
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indefinably, she was less. Already, the two women were developing

sentiments they must keep under lock and key.

Poor Nicky! He is bewildered by Alix's unhappy symptoms, haunted

by the empty boredom, that is to say, the horror of endless official meetings,

plus the fear of contending with the four huge Grand Dukes, his overbearing

uncles of whom Uncle Sergei, husband to Aunt Ella, is the most formidable.

Nicky cannot protect himself in writing to him about the death of his father

six months ago.

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.

He is so afraid of Uncle Sergei, and for good cause. He had always

sensed how jealous was Sergei of his brother Alexander, yet Sergei had
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always pretended to love him when he did not. Nicky could always sense as

much.

The young Tsar is much happier writing to Queen Victoria. He had

charmed her years ago when he visited London. He and her son George

looked so much alike, and George was dear to her. There [line cut off by

fax—too close to side margin]

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

I must say this satisfied some of my curiosity as to how monarchs

might address each other.
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By the middle of May, Alix was free of the migraines and could enjoy

the weather again.

Nicky, Diary, 14 May 1895, St. Petersburg: [in Alix's hand]

A half year now that we are married, how immensely happy

you have made your Wify you cannot think. God bless you,

my own, true, beloved husband—daily purer, stronger, deeper.

She is also pregnant, and in another entry in Nicky's diary on June 10,

she adds:

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.
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Needless to remark, I read all the letters my agents could supply to me

in the period after their wedding, but a close study opened many questions.

Just a few days later on the 17th of November, Nicky wrote, "I am

unbelievably happy with Alix, it's only a pity that my work takes up so much

of the time I would like to spend exclusively with her!" to which on

November 19th he adds, "Had tea to home and read together. We simply

don't have the strength to leave each other. On the same day, in a letter to his

brother Georgy—I must say Nicky and Georgydiminutives to grate on me!—

Nicky adds, "a completely new life has started for me. I cannot thank God

enough for the treasure He has sent me in my wife. I am immeasurably happy
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with my darling Alix and feel that we will remain as happy together until the

end of our lives."

On the 26th of November, off by themselves in Tsarskoe Selo, he

remarks, "[It] has become such a dear place for us both; for the first time

since our wedding we have been able to live alone and live truly soul-to-

soul," immediately to be followed by Alix's insertion after reading his words

of love: "Never did I believe there could be such utter happiness in this

world, such a feeling of unity between two mortal beings. I love you—those

three words have my life in them." On the next day she adds, "At last united,

bound for fife, and when this life is ended, we meet again in the other world

to remain together for all eternity."

I was overcome with her assurance, her ignorance, her monumenal

confidence that they lived with a joint passport to the hereafter. Yet, on

December 14, more than two weeks later, he wrote: "Today it is one month

since we married—strange to say, I am only just beginning to get used to the

idea! My love for Alix keeps growing!"

I had to ask myself what vertiginous degrees of self-intixocation were

being brewed by them. Up to now, I had had very little experience, and
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nothing hands-on, so to speak, with monarchs, no, not for centuries (if I can

be forgiven this brusque reminder of how long I have been working for the

Maestro.) Even with the wealtiest of nouveau-riches, however, and only

occasionally with harder-working people had I encountered newly-weds who

were equally dithryambic, and then they were so much younger that they

could not distinguish between the wild honey of first sex and the nectars of

true love. Nicky was, after all, twenty-six years old, and no neophyte to sex;

Alix was twenty-two and very much a virgin with a host of fears, family

tragedies, religious encasements, social timidity—I found it difficult to come

to some decent assessment on the basis of these letters as to how sincere they

were and how much they were fully over-ventilated with the absolute

necessity to be profoundly in love.

Yet, I could not be certain. He was the Emperor of a vast land with the

deepest spirits and the most untamable barbarians. Yet he could not ride in a

carriage and pass by a lovely copse of forest without thinking to himself that

it was his land, His land, He was next to the Son of God if you got down to it.

And all the while he felt so small, so unworthy, so unready. How, then, could

he (He?) ignore love (Love?) He was like a booze-hound who will go mad if
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he cannot find a drink. And love was a mountain on which one must always

be climbing upward.

If I had been capable of real compassion instead of possessing a keen

ability to simulate it for my clients, I could have felt sorry for Nicholas the

Second.

Yet, still, I could come to no firm conclusions, not from my study of

their letters in 1894. There was still the damnable question pending—what

was the Dumkopf up to? It was not impossible that in His huge desire to

make their marriage next to immortally effective in its beatitude, God was

supplying them directly with the most incredible and literal physical ecstasies.

How could I know? I had only those stolen fragments from their letters, and

the hypothesis that if God was going to choose a Tsar, He would be ready to

offer His wisdom and strength—against, of course, the no small means of the

Maestro and our own aptitudes for subversion.
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Nicky was, of course, all but totally unprepared to become the Tsar.

He and his father had shared a mutual confidence. Alexander the Third was

so physically powerfill that it was assumed by all that he would rule for at

least another generation. Some measure of his unpreparedness is present in

these few lines from KR's diary: "I asked whether He [Nicky] had received
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any advice from his Father before the latter's death. Nicky replied that his

Father had never once mentioned the responsibilities that awaited Him."

KR not only loved Nicky with all the intensity of his homosexual heart

but was altogether ready to deify him and his father. Yes, to be the Tsar was

to go halfway up the mountain to Godhead.

One need only contrast this confidence with Nicky's own small feelings

from his diary:

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.

Yes, he had been closeted with the Grand Dukes before he gave the

speech, and they had assured him that he must follow religiously in his

father's footsteps. Russia was like a mad giant, so vulnerable to seizure of
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grand mal that one misstep could release a frenzy. Absolute allegiance to

autocracy was the only formula to follow.

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.

He was not always so firm and unbending. It depended a great deal on

which minister was the last to speak to him. He hated his duties. Ever and

ever he indicates as much in his diaries. His repetitive lament is that he

cannot spend enough time with Alix.

Then, as the first winter of their marriage passed into spring, Alix, like

many another good Victorian woman, began to develop symptoms. They

were our stock-in-trade. Proper Victorian women were never easy to invest,

and we could always end a shudder into their feverish defense of personal

virtue by touching their dreams—nothing so drastic as an etching—with one

or another unholy, or worse, smelly thought. It was often enough to spoil
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many a day in their marriages. So, an entry from Nicky's diary, 9 April, 1985,

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.

This had always been his short-hand for indicating that they made love,

but it did not seem likely on this night.

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.

In her case, free of our direct influence, I had to assume that there was

a flaw in the perfection of their romance.

A serious flaw, indeed! We understood the nature of such headaches.

When intense enough to be characterized as migraine, they spoke to us of the

clear desire to commit murder, and its total impossibility. I did not believe

Alix had such sentiments toward her husband, but it was doubtless another
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matter with her mother-in-law, the Empress Marie. That beautiful little

brunette had adored her poor dead husband for the best of reasons and one of

them was that she was always an Empress. Now, still an Empress,

indefinably, she was less. Already, the two women were developing

sentiments they must keep under lock and key.

Poor Nicky! He is bewildered by Alix's unhappy symptoms, haunted

by the empty boredom, that is to say, the horror of endless official meetings,

plus the fear of contending with the four huge Grand Dukes, his overbearing

uncles of whom Uncle Sergei, husband to Aunt Ella, is the most formidable.

Nicky cannot protect himself in writing to him about the death of his father

six months ago.

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-
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pity and I try to dry them as soon as possible and humbly fulfill my

heavy and responsible duty to Russia.

He is so afraid of Uncle Sergei, and for good cause. He had always

sensed how jealous was Sergei of his brother Alexander, yet Sergei had

always pretended to love him when he did not. Nicky could always sense as

much.

The young Tsar is much happier writing to Queen Victoria. He had

charmed her years ago when he visited London. He and her son George

looked so much alike, and George was dear to her. There [line cut off by

fax—too close to side margin]

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
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politics, etc. I am sure there is as little hostility intended in these

writings as there is in the above mentioned ones.

Nicky

I must say this satisfied some of my curiosity as to how monarchs

might address each other.

By the middle of May, Alix was free of the migraines and could enjoy

the weather again.

Nicky, Diary,14 May 1895, St. Petersburg: [in Alix's hand] A half year now

that we are married, how immensely happy you have made your Wify you

cannot think. God bless you, my own, true, beloved husband—daily purer,

stronger, deeper.

She is also pregnant, and in another entry in Nicky's diary on June 10,

she adds:

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.



HMBook 4 ch 14-16 10/29/04C 430

-14-

Nonetheless, the boldness of such an assumption had the power to disturb

me. When, on occasion, I find myself near the sea, it becomes difficult to

believe that God is suffering any loss of His powers. As much can also be said

for a fine field, a storm, or the vast retort of the heavens when lightning is

followed by thunder. The same conclusion is present on encountering a

memorable sunset. One could even speak of such exquisite minor notes as

dazzlements of light on wet grass when the dew is on the ground in early

morning.

Of course, He could have fashioned all this untold ages ago when at the

peak of His Creative Powers. The sky, after all, was not choked then with

factory smoke, nor the rivers fouled by factory excrements put into them by His

humans. Did He now brood on the possibility that these last Creations had
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become His least successful? Were we now awash in the dithering of a divinity

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

they seemed so unfitted for the vast project they would encounter. While I had

not been able to come near enough to their living presence, I had certainly

absorbed the tone of their love, their philosophy (such as it was!) and, over and

over, their piety, their innocence. They actually believed that Nicky's diary, and

their letters to each other were well protected from scrutiny when, in fact, a copy

of the key to this diary—courtesy of the 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 put numbers on them, back and

forth—Letter 96, Letter 109, et cetera. It never occurred to Nicky or Alix that it

took no exceptional skill to make a wax impression of a key or a lock, any more

than we were in need of high competence to find the maid or body-servant who

was ready to betray a trust.

So, I knew how they spoke to each other. I had read hundreds of their

letters and looked over several thousands of pages in his diaries for each year

since 1880. If I now establish a small record,, a tenth, no, a hundredth of all the

missives passing between them and their close friends and relatives, it is to give

a sense of how trivial were most of these responses to the enormities of decision

awaiting them. Indeed, I had to wonder all over again whether the Dummkopf



HMBook 4 ch 14-16 10/29/04C 432

was still in command of minimal acumen. Why?—the question might as well

have risen to a fever in me—why was God giving so much importance to Nicky

and Alix?

I can offer some sense of the quandary in which I find myself by quoting

from their letters over the last couple of years, yes, let me take it from the middle

of 1894 until the June of 1896 just before I returned to Hafeld.

Be it said, they were not altogether without culture. Back in 1889, when

she was seventeen, before they were ready to speak of their love for each other,

Alix wrote on March 17, It was so good of you to write and it gave me great

pleasure. My mad letter amused you then—well, I have been cracked

enough to write another. We went last night to see the "Rheingold" and I

hope next week to see "Walkure’s Siegfried," to which he responds two

weeks later, Thank you so much for your dear little letter which was such

an agreeable surprise to me... We also saw "Siegfried" with Ella. I like it

so awfully, especially the melody of the bird and the fire! Now the

Niebelungen are all over, and I think it is a great pity.

Young Wagnerites! At the edge of love! They write to each other in

English. He has been tutored in the tongue since boyhood and she has so often

visited with Queen Victoria who is, we must not forget, her grandmother.
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Nonetheless, as will be seen, Nicky's English is, at the least, one level better, but

then, he is also four years older.

That was in 1889. By June, 1894, and they have passed through a great

emotional obstacle. To be betrothed, she had had to give up her Lutheranism for

Russian Orthodoxy. Her older sister, Ella, has already converted years ago in

order to marry the Grand Dike Sergei Romanov, a brother of Nicky's father, Tsar

Alexander III. So it was not as if there were no precedent for taking a leap from

the strictures of Luther to the sacraments of the Moscow churches, but for years,

it did hold things up. Alix was wed to her Lutheranism. Ella did her best to cut

a few knots by assuring her younger sister that the two religions were not all that

different, but theology is not without its talents—much of which, be certain, we

have designed—for erecting impassable cul-de-sacs. Ella was going her best,

but Alix was pious and conversion, in consequence, was tricky.

It took five years. Back in June 1889, in a letter to Nicky, Ella writes, I

was told if one prayed well in a church going to be consecrated, God would

hear one's prayers. Well, in Jerusalem, I prayed so deeply for you both to

bring you together in love for each other... Faith and love go very far and

if you have [that] in Efim and each other, all will be for the best. Many

affectionate kisses from Sergei and your loving Aunty. Let it be noted that

this loving Aunty Ella was only four years older than Nicky, and beautiful.
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The campaign succeeded. Alix agreed to accept the Russian Orthodox

Church, and the news of their engagement was given to the royal families of

Europe. In June of 1894, their engagement just two months old, Nicky is

passionate in his declaration of happiness. I love you too deeply and too

strongly for me to show it: it is such a sacred feeling, I don't want to let it

out in words that seem meek and poor and vain! But now I will try to break

the habit of hiding my feelings, because I think it wrong and selfish in some

occasions. You also do not know, my precious one, how long my whole heart

belonged to you and what sufferings it has gone through these dreary years!

Darling primrosy-mine, I love you my darling!!!!! (Be it said, I took pains to

count the exclamation marks. It was one of the points ot kinship I felt with him.

The observant reader may have noticed how find I am myself of such

punctuation, especially in parentheses!!)

Four months later, Nicky's father is grievously ill. Alix, writing in Nicky's

diary, (whose supposed privacy they often share) offersthis: Sweet child, pray

to God, he will comfort you don't feel too low, he will help you in your trouble,

Your Sunny is praying for you and the beloved patient. Darling Boysy, me

loves you, o so very tenderly and deep. Be firm and make the Doctors come

alone to you every day and tell you how they find him, and exactly, what they

wish him to do, so that you are always the first to know. Don't let others be put
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first and you left out. You are Father dear's son and must be told all and be

asked about everything. Show your own mind and don't let others forget who

you are. Forgive me lovy.

Two days later, she enters his diary again. She will share his father's

illness. She writes: Tell me everything, dushka, you can fully trust me, look

upon me as a bit of yourself. Let your joys and sorrows be mine, so that we

may be ever drawn nearer together. My sweet One, how 1 love you, darling

treasure, my very own One.

Dushka, when you feel low and sad, come to Sunny and she will try to

comfort you and like her namesake warm you with her rays, God helping.

Only yours, quite your very own little spitzbub, Pussy mine!"

There is an entry next day by Nicky, 18 October: A terrible, sad day!

Dear Papa did not sleep at all, and felt so unwell in the morning that we

were all woken up and called upstairs. What a trial! Then Papa became a

little calmer and dozed fitfully throughout the day.

I did not dare absent myself from the house for any length of time.

What a support to have dear Alix; she sat with me the whole day while I

read reports from various ministers. At about 11 o'clock there was a

consultation with the doctors in Uncle Vladimir's room—it was awful! In
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the evening, Papa appeared a little better—but terribly weak! Our only

reliance and hope is in the Mercy of the Lord, let His will be done!

I could not help but note how royalty are groomed (often by us when we

can get to them) to respect the Lord's will. After all, that Will is so often ours,

indeed, almost always, I would say, except for mortality itself. This particular

manipulation is indeed one of our sources of delight—how smug our clients

become at those moments when they feel close to God, all the while that we are

offering the messages.

How much royalty needs belief no matter from whom it comes. Their

lives are so peculiar. Living in next to total isolation from common experiences,

painfully sensitive to proper conduct, and invariably drawn to the corrupt (what

with the power they are given) they do tend to believe that sad events in their

lives may have nothing to do with them directly. Better to assign all that to the

Lord's will. Even so, the Romanovs are hardly ready for Nicky's father, Tsar

Alexander III, to be so close to death, then to die.

Nicky’s diary, 20 October, Livadia: My God, my God, what a day!

The Lord has called unto Him our adored, dearly beloved Papa.

My head is going round, I cannot believe it—it seems inconceivable, a

terrible reality.
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It was the death of a Saint! Lord, help us in these terrible days!

Poor, dear Mama! In the evening, at 9:30, we held Prayers for the Dead—

in the same bedroom! I felt as if I were dead also. The pains in Alix's legs

have returned. In the evening, I went to confession.

All through the Prayers, Nicky thought of the hour in his childhood when a

nihilist had succeeded in putting a small bomb inside the railroad car in which his

father, the Tsar, had been travelling with the family. When the blast went off,

given its untutored placement, the explosion erupted upward rather than outward

and downward, and so no one in the royal family was critically injured.

Nonetheless, the roof of the railroad car began to collapse on them. Tsar

Alexander III, a giant of a Romanov, used his holy and unholy strength to hold

up the beams of the compartment's ceiling long enough for the family to be

rescued. Only a saint was capable of such strength, decided his wife, a small but

beautiful woman.

So didt Nicky believe that Alexander was a saint. Nicky was 5 and small

as his Danish mother, and so could hardly do less than also revere his father. All

through his adolescence, Nicky worked at building his body with weights, but he

remained short and slight. He excelled at horsemanship and at hunting, a point

of honor to him, he grew a fine brown mustache and beard, yet he never came to
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look like a Romanov. Now, he would be the Tsar. Nicholas II, Nicholas the

Second.

A cousin named Sandro was his closest friend. Sandro had his own

memoirs and they show this entry for October 20, the date of Alexander Ill's

death: He knew he was the Emperor now, and the weight of this terrifying

fact crushed him.

"Sandro, what am I going to do," he exclaimed pathetically. "What

is going to happen to me, to you, to Xenia, to Alix, to mother, to all of

Russia? I am not prepared to be a Tsar. I never wanted to become one. I

know nothing of the business of ruling. I have no idea of even how to talk to

the ministers."

Nicky, Diary, 21 October, Livadia: In the midst of our deep sorrow,

the Lord has sent us a quiet and radiant joy: at 10 o'clock in the presence

of the family, my dear darling Alix was anointed with the holy oils and after

the service we took communion together, with dear Mama and Ella. Alix

repeated her responses and prayers wonderfully well and distinctly!

After luncheon we held Prayers for the Dead and again at 9 o'clock in

the evening. The expression on Papa's face was wonderful, smiling as if he

were about to laugh! Spent the whole day answering telegrams with Alix

and attending to the papers brought by the last courier.
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22 October. Last night we had to carry Papa's body downstairs, as

unfortunately, it has rapidly begun to decompose. Thank God, dear Mama

is completely calm and is bearing her sorrow in a truly heroic way! I did

nothing but answer the pile of telegrams.

24 October. The day was grey—as it was in our hearts! I still cannot

bring myself to go into the corner room where dear Papa's body is lying—

he is so changed since being embalmed. I cannot bear to dispel the

wonderful impression of the first day!

It is probably worth including a letter from Kaiser Wilhelm II to Nicky,

which was sent on 27 October from the Neues Palais, Potsdam:

My dear Nicky,

May Heaven comfort you in your grief and give you strength for your

heavy duties, and may a long and peaceful reign give you the opportunity of

looking after the welfare of your subjects. The sympathy and real grief at

the so untimely end of your lamented father in my country will have shown

you how strong the monarchial instinct is and how Germany feels for you

and your subjects. As for me, you will always find me the same in

undiminished friendship and love to you.

It would, of course, be twenty years before they went to war against each

other.
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In all of this, there was one entry in Nicky's diary on November 2 in St.

Petersburg that did excite my attention:

Slept well: but the moment I came to myself the memory of what has

happene and the terrible feeling of oppression invaded my soul with

renewed vigour!

The terrible feeling of oppression! I did not know whether that came from

a dream etching we might have succeeded in installing—all is possible in these

matters—or whether it was his own natural fear at where he now found himself.

At 12 o'clock I received the full Council of State—I again had to make

a speech!

Here, I must introduce another diary. It is by a nobleman who signs

himself as KR. He is the same age as the Grand Dukes (that is, the brothers of

the dead Tsar) and so he, too, could be an uncle to Nicky, he certainly loves him

as much or more than any of these Romanov uncles who are a big, powerful lot,

all four of them, and not, I would say, unavailable to us in normal circumstances,

but I have yet to refer to such specific matters. Leave it that KR adores Nicky.

(Indeed, he capitalizes every reference to him.) KR is, after all, what is called

today a closet homosexual. It is the bane and delight of his existence. He also

writes well enough to quote him fully.
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KR, Diary, 2 November, St. Petersburg: The young Tsar is the

admiration of everyone. I hear that the short speech He made in the

Kremlin Palace to the Moscow nobility was delivered in a loud, clear,

assured voice. Yesterday, when receiving the Council of State, He

addressed them most beautifully. I watched him during the requiem

service: the calm kind face, the thoughtful, deeply sad eyes, often half­

closed. He is weighed down by his exalted rank. His modesty suffers from

having to be everywhere and always the first.

KR, Diary, 3 November, St. Petersburg: I have not yet talked to the

Emperor's bride; but she smiles so sweetly whenever you greet her.

In the evening they covered the Emperor's body in the coffin with a

pall up to his chest, in order to hide the hands which are beginning to turn

black. The head is already looking quite black.

On the seventh of November, one of our English agents intercepted a

communication from Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria, a detailed report on

Tsar Alexander Hl's funeral. It was obvious Her Majesty had a most alert nose

for details.

Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria: The service was choral without

organ—the Empress and Princesses standing or kneeling the whole time.

The mass continued for an hour and a half, plaintive and monotonous and
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then the usual daily funeral service was gone through. Tapers were lighted

and handed round, but in consequence of the crowd, no ladies took any and

so accident from fire was averted. At 12:30 the terrible ceremony of paying

the last farewell took place. The Empress with heroic courage walked up

steadily, knelt, and then took a last look at the late Emperor and kissed the

sacred picture on His Majesty's breast, and then kissed his lips. The

Emperor supported and took great care of Her Majesty and all the Royal

Personages present kissed the sacred picture.

Like most English diplomats, it was obvious that he took pride in his

literary style. I also had the impression that he was too pompous to be of quick

use to the Cudgels or to our own agents. A most insular Englishman. Often,

such people are the worst to deal with. (Especially for their fellow humans.) A

bit of the satanic does flavor the flesh.

Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria, 7 November: A mounted Guard

of Honour of the Gardes a Cheval, although big men on large horses, did

not strike the Lord Chamberlain as being as fine or as smart as Your

Majesty’s own Life Guards.

On November 14, Carrington added another emolument to the Queen's

vanity: All the ladies in Russian costume, some with fine diamonds but

hardly any pretty faces; indeed, the absence of beauty as compared with
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that seen at one of Your Majesty’s drawing rooms struck the Lord

Chamberlain very much.

He went on. The occasion was the wedding of Nicky and Alix which had

to be brought off post-haste since it would hardly do for the Tsar of all Russia to

be an unmarried man.
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-15-

Needless to remark, I read all the letters my agents could supply to me in

the period after their wedding, but a close study opened many questions. Just a

few days later on the 17th of November, Nicky wrote,

I am unbelievably happy with Alix, it's only a pity that

my work takes up so much of the time I would like to

spend exclusively with her!

to which on November 19th he adds,

Had tea at home and read together. We simply don't

have the strength to leave each other.

On the same day, in a letter to his brother Georgy, Nicky adds,

a completely new life has started for me. I cannot thank

God enough for the treasure He has sent me in my wife.

I am immeasurably happy with my darling Alix and feel 
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that we will remain as happy together until the end of

our lives.

On the 26th of November, off by themselves in Tsarskoe Selo, he remarks,

[It] has become such a dear place for us both; for the

first time since our wedding we have been able to live

alone and live truly soul-to-soul,

immediately to be followed by Alix's insertion after reading his words of

love:

Never did I believe there could be such utter happiness

in this world, such a feeling of unity between two mortal

beings. I love you—those three words have my life in them.

On the next day she adds,

At last united, boundfor life, and when this life is ended,

we meet again in the other world to remain together for

all eternity.

I was overcome with her assurance, her ignorance, her monumenal

confidence that they lived with a joint passport to the hereafter. Yet, on

December 14, more than two weeks later, he wrote:

Today it is one month since we married—strange to say,

I am only just beginning to get used to the idea! My love

for Alix keeps growing!

I had to ask myself what vertiginous degrees of self-intoxication were

being brewed by them. Up to now, I had had very little experience with
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monarchs, no, not for centuries (if I may be allowed this reminder of how long I

have been working for the Maestro.) Even with the wealtiest of nouveau-riches,

however, and only occasionally with working-class couples had I encountered

newly-weds who were as infatuated, and then they were so much younger. They

had no need to distinguish between the wild honey of first sex and the nectars of

true love. Nicky was, after all, twenty-six years old, and no neophyte, not to sex.

(His military days had offered their bounty.) In contrast, Alix was very much a

virgin with a host of fears, family tragedies, religious encasements, social

timidity—I found it difficult to come to some decent assessment on the basis of

these letters as to how sincere they were, and how much they were fully over­

ventilated with the absolute necessity to be profoundly in love.

Yet, I could not be certain. He was the Emperor of a vast land with the

deepest spirits and the most untamable barbarians. He could not pass by a lovely

copse of forest without thinking to himself that it was his land. His Land. He

was next to the Son of God if you got down to it. And all the while he felt small,

unworthy, and so unready. How, then, could he (He?) fail to aggrandize His

Love? He was like a booze-hound who will go mad if he cannot find a drink.

Love was a mountain on which he must always be climbing upward.
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If I had been capable of real compassion instead of possessing the keen

ability to simulate its presence for my clients in need, I could have felt sorry for

Nicholas the Second.

Yet, still, I could come to no firm conclusions, not from this study of their

letters in 1894. There was still the damnable question pending—what was the

Dumkopf up to? It was not impossible that in His huge desire to make their

marriage transcendentally effective in its beatitude, God was supplying them

with the most incredible physical ecstasies. How could I know? I had only

those stolen fragments from their letters, and the hypothesis that if God was

going to choose a Tsar, He would be ready to offer His wisdom and strength—

against, of course, the no small means of the Maestro and our own aptitudes to

subvert His Plans.
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Nicky was, of course, all but totally unprepared to become the Tsar.

Alexander the Third was so physically powerful that it had been assumed by all

that he would rule for one more generation. Some measure of Nicky's

unpreparedness is present in these few lines from KR's diary:

I asked whether He had received any advice from

his Father before the latter’s death. Nicky replied

that his Father had never once mentioned the

responsibilities that awaited Him.

KR not only loved Nicky with all the intensity of his homosexual heart but

was altogether ready to deify him and his father halfway up the mountain to

Godhead.

One need only contrast this confidence with Nicky's own small feelings

from his diary:
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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 zemstvos [local councils]

and the town committees.

Yes, he had been closeted with the Grand Dukes before he gave the

speech, and they had assured him that he must follow religiously in his father's

footsteps. Russia was like a mad giant, they assured him, so vulnerable to grand

mal that one misstep could release a frenzy. Absolute allegiance to autocracy

was the only formula.

From Nicky's speech to the representatives of all estates:

17 January 1895, St Petersburg:

I am aware that recently in some zemstvos 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.

He was not always so firm and unbending. It depended a great deal on

which minister was the last to speak to him. He detested his duties. His

repetitive lament is that he cannot spend enough time with Alix.
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Then, as the first winter of their marriage passed into spring, Alix, like

many another good Victorian woman, began to develop symptoms. They were

our stock-in-trade. Proper Victorian women were never easy to invest, but we

could always send a shiver into their feverish defense of personal virtue by

touching their dreams with one or another unholy, or worse, smelly thought. A

touch, as I say, was enough to spoil many a day in their marriages. So, an entry

from Nicky's diary, 9 April, 1985, 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,

This had always been his short-hand for indicating that they made love,

but it did not seem likely on this night.

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.

I was ready to assume that there was a flaw in the perfection of their

romance.

An ongoing headache, indeed! When intense enough to be characterized

as migraine, these headaches spoke to us of the clear desire to commit murder—a

desire that baffled her by its total impossibility. I did not believe Alix had such
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sentiments toward her husband, but it was doubtless another matter with her

mother-in-law, the Empress Marie. That beautiful little brunette had adored her

poor dead husband for the best of reasons and one of them was that she was

always an Empress. Now, still an Empress, she was also less. She was naight

but the widow. Already, the two women were developing sentiments they were

obliged to banish.

Poor Nicky! He is bewildered by Alix's unhappy symptoms, haunted by

the empty boredom, that is to say, the horror of endless official meetings, plus

the fear of contending with the four huge Grand Dukes, his overbearing uncles of

whom Uncle Sergei, husband to Aunt Ella, is the most formidable. Writing to

this uncle about the death of his father, Nicky cannot protect himself.

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.

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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He is so afraid of Uncle Sergei, and for good cause. He had always

sensed how jealous was Sergei of his brother Alexander, yet Sergei had always

pretended to love his brother when he did not.

The young Tsar is much happier writing to Queen Victoria. He had

charmed her years ago when he visited London. Everyone agreed that he and

her son George looked so much alike, and George was heir to her throne if she

ever got around to dying.

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

By the middle of May, Alix was free of the migraines and could enjoy the

weather again.

Nicky, Diary, 14 May 1895, St. Petersburg: [in Alix's hand]

A half year now that we are married, how immensely happy

you have made your Wify you cannot think. God bless you,
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my own, true, beloved husband—daily purer, stronger, deeper.

She is also pregnant, and in another entry in Nicky's diary on June 10, she

adds:

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.

This is June, but the baby will not be bom until November. Is she calling

off all sex until then? I was obliged to go back to the little mysteiy of the

migraines.

In truth, the real problem was that I did not feel comfortable in my

comprehension of their love. How much was genuine, how much was

exaggerated? None of us were ever ready to admit as much to ourselves, not

certainly to the Maestro, but the presence of real love often introduced a dull

spot upon the customary clear lens in our power of analysis. We could penetrate
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This is June, but the baby will not be bom until November. Is she calling

off all sex until then? I was obliged to go back to the little mystery of the

migraines.

In truth, the real problem was that I did not feel comfortable in my

comprehension of their love. How much was genuine, how much was

exaggerated? None of us were ever ready to admit as much to ourselves, not

certainly to the Maestro, but the presence of real love often introduced a dull

spot upon the customary clear lens in our power of analysis. We could penetrate

every aspect of false or overinflated love, we could play many a game on a man

or woman's feeliing with such confidence, we had, for that matter, not even the

need to capture or cajole them into becoming our clients—the state of being in

love leaves the average man or woman wide open to angels and demons,

transports and envies, beatitudes and/or heartbreaks are all at the edge of the
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heart, indeed, some of the sharpest engagements ever fought between the

Cudgels and ourselves involve the ecsasties and viscissitudes that throb and

pullulate among lovers, especially in the early stages. We are truly demons at

converting the sensitivities of love to the all-out imperatives of lust.

It is a curious contest. The angels have powerfill sweets to offer, and we

know how to inspire jealousy, doubt, distrust, even intensity of momentary

revulsion toward the beloved. I would say that we possess more improvisational

skills than even the most gifted of the Cudgels, but we do lack one quality which

I hesitate to confess, even hate to confess, although I must, as what I offer will

make no great sense. It is that I know everything about love but Love itself. I

can recall nothing of my existence as human, not even whether I ever existed in

that state, although for some reason I am certain that I was indeed, at one time, a

man, but this I can say—I have never known love. I can even expatiate upon its
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properties and tendencies, its dilemmas, dissipations, even the reasons for its

augmentation or disappearance, I can tell you everything about it except for some

knowledge missing at the core. It is that I cannot distinguish true love from its

most developed and artistic substitutes.

Witness, then, my confusion before Nicky and, particularly, Alix. I could

begin to comprehend him. Given his looks, he needed love the way others

require blood.

But Alix? I could not say whether she was a rare if somewhat silly and

tasteless princess, but truly in love, or whather a rareified species of amoous

hysteria was her guide to extraordinarily intense if ersatz heights of passion,

pleasure, and devotion.

Given, however, that curious line in her letter, "Wify must try and be as

good and kind as possible lest another little person suffer for it," I came to a



HMBook 4 ch 14-16 10/29/04B 463

conclusion. She was declaring a moratorium on sex when it was not necessary.

On many a milk-run, I had watched many a pregnant woman enjoying the act

even in their eighth or ninth month. Of course, Alix was preparing for the heir to

be bom, the next Tsar, and one couldn't havy any rumpus attending such

development, but still. I leaned now to the hypothesis that she had strained

mightily to rise to the passionate heights she deemed necessary for this first

period of their marriage, but that done, and the heir-to-be nicely in place, she

was ready to take a rest, yes, we must not do it "lest another little person suffer.
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I would not wish my readers to forget for an instant that the Romanovs are

not at the center of my interest. Adolf Hitler is at the core of my motive in

writing this book, so it may be wise to remind ourselves that Kaiser Wilhelm II

was also very much in Nicky's mind. This Kaiser, whom Hitler was later to look

upon as a fool, who had lost World War I for Germany, had abdicate and spent

his last futile years in exile in Holland, was still connected to Adolf by way of an

English philosopher named Houston Chamberlain who was a great Wagnerite

and married, indeed, to Wagner's daughter, Winifred. In 1923, Hitler would
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meet him in Bayreuth, and Chamberlain, very much an elitist, a racist, and an

intense believer in the putative superiority of the German soul and race, was

happy—as Chamberlain saw it—to pass on the baton to Hitler. What Chamberlain

had envisioned in his philosophies might now actually come to pass in the

exceptional if most uncharacteristic figure of a leader who had been guided to

pay a visit to a great mind—or so Hitler had been advised by his intellectual

mentor, Dietrich Eckart. Chamberlain as virtually on his death-bed when they

met, but the coronation he offered to Hitler had its weight. Chamberlain had

been, after all, the intellectual most favored, honored, and respected by Kaiser

Wilhelm the Second whose ideas (as will be seen in the next two letters) were

waiting for a philosopher to embellish them.

In September and October of 1895, on the 14th of the first month and the

13th of the next month, Alix's Uncle Willy wrote to the new Russian Tsar. His
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English was not perfect, but his ideas were obviously not at all unimportant to

him.

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. Think of the awful responsibility for the shaking

bloodshed.
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Now goodbye, dearest Nicky, best love to dear Alix, and believe me ever

your fond devoted and faithful friend and cousin,

Willy

Kaiser Wilhelm II to Nicky 13 October 1895 Nenes 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. The constant appearance of Princes, Granddukes, statesmen, generals

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,
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excellent people with whom Princes can concoct and feel at home. Now what is

the consequence in our different countries? The Republicans are Revolutionists

de nature and treated—rightly so—as people who must be shot or hung, [but]

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 Revohitionaires!"

Don't forget that Fame—not his personal fault—sits on the throne of the King

and Queen of France by the 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? 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.]
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Your most devoted and affectionate friend and cousin,

Willy
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liser Wilhelm II to Nicky - 7 April - Coburg *

The coronation of Nicholas as Tsar of all the Russias had been hxe<i for 14 Mav

J-ApTfl Hie WealIlVf W4S-gac>d hut overcast XeniaJwnigbt Irina tn-pnr lit.tU
Dftth. She-afau weighs zwf pounds, but our daughter is fatted

rou are going to be c rowned under admiring assistance of the world.
ySu^R^STOHSTTco

ir^TOTYfffflB^^F^epTie^Tia^^nTanncecf^vffTTOi^^nnnng hef coyt^p
fow delightful! ~~

Flcky to Empress_Marit St Petersbur;
Alix stood up wonder!uTIytotnewnol^ortR,e,,mic!night serTJJ^atTd 11 turgy;
rested only while I washed my face after the greeting ceremony.

This time, for the first three days, I had to kiss far more people than usual, as th>
Winter Palace was added to the rest. In all, judging by the number of eggs, giver
away, it seems I have embraced 1600 people - a whole regiment! Ml^gheeksare t
ribly sore afte?aTr~tFisn~am longing to go to Tsarskoe, but at the same time I war
to show Alix the_.bredging of the ice on the Neva, and indeed to see it myself
should happen within the next few days.

<R, Diary,- 10 April - St Petersburg

_ essn^eameanonnierthawi^wnniav^^tBpTrajfH^ts!
>aby before Hgf departure for’^oscow* At the mdlllUBt gfltrCTFCTff^nB^ffigyTin

5fijflgj2£.Qajau_bQth especially in the next month when

fter the reports.
uncheon. C nAw Engl Con-a.ssador

we we e islan d tfent fo
nt to the theatre. There was an excellent pl

I did a lot of
Do M

t hca
w
c  [in Alix's handUSweirTwrirws Niekv mln? no wcmJ^raf^^pr?^
deeply 1 love l - more and more, day by day, deeper - truer. Lovy sweet do you belie w
<t, dwou feel hearty throb so quickly, and only for you, my husband.

t'-
my good fortune to be able to help.you i

lecure .that charniingjrnd accomplished angel who is now vouTwfl

Nicky, Diary - 29 Mar^,- Petersbur
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George, Duke of York to Nicky - 17 April - Copenhaver

rorgie

<■ nlng
j o do
r i was

■Ise l
j her

■ it we
mu-.r

both \
I and

Alix to Empress Marie - 17 April - Tsarskoe Selo
Darling sweet Mother dear.

I cannot tell you how delighted I was when the Eek |age-
etter; I never thought you would find time to answer r Sp
igain not been so well, but I am sure it must be a corn
east. What a misfortune it is, and when he was j
e may soon be quite strong and well again, s

at Turbie, and are not constantly worried
Baby is flourishing and kisses her b

ion as it gets a little
as born, and It is so strange

ooing away. Whilst we 1

at yo ar
his accoi

ved Grandma
rg reminds m etc

see her such a big, fat 'idle
e our breakfast I give her i

course not as long. Xenia arc m:-
ights as he is 'dujtfar' on Sunday; that dav there will be i
Grandmama rote to me how delighted she has b‘-i

ore than Irina, but i

ars.
The bdies you sent are excellent and 1 thank yoi
iafing you very tenderly, I remain, Darling Moth

o give■> IfeJilMS ini:

to the Coronation, I regret it most deeply. Of course it w
anything after Grandmama had told you she was goin
o certain that she would send us that I did

should certainly have written to you a Ion
to say that you would like us to com
were going, and when at last it
say I was furious, but ther

But we are both s
vou and Alix

otlw ar
e ago arc ask d y

d everybody in tng.anc
settled that the Cor pw fs e

s nothing to be done.
bld friends and we understand ■;: r .he >

y first cousins, and you don't know

od to smooth Alix's path to Orthodo
but I de not «iop • ut.re I tokg~ fo vou in this wame

vou of this before?

d

ed

Ever, dear Nicky, your very devoted cousin and frien '

; )i r dear
KfffT h ? )< >r has

VO, r ) ie i lim at
>ect< . i C ; grant
ii.iit } • r v i ir stay

•op s ii ;> out as
•• . t '• en she

:re< : • ■i( i; ig and
'he .( it i< > a little
d( : r < j ’ or twe
Jin? e < e a nand.
see ” i e • many

ten * - r ti :h!
\ j j :>1 evorec
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1 Grand Duke Sergei was Governor-General of Moscow

Nicky, Diary - 29%fjril - Tsarskoe Selo
Today the unbearable English nanny left; what a relief to be rid of her at L .

m< . —IM——--------------- ----------
coronation] as a great trial sent to uSby God, as at everv step ... ..„
wJja^weTR^aurmgTRose^vonSerfur'RappyTay^thirteS^earsaffo’n
ILT.'.-L. rrf I I ------tRougK^ha^onso!es^^^Rat'w^vnhTev^Tiave-Eb

uum lives, and henceforth our existence will 5c*smootE and even?I
this^ Go^wdnielp^us^-

i am Terribly fatigued, there are so many petty meaningless affairs i
Ejefore Moscow, it is as if my gentlemen minister?have decidecl to wear flV ^TTthfv*
a^e So per sisrrnr^n i'u thPs'bniEJ^m amazed myjTeac^hasn't bur^with-al^/beLr^
bjshJjdngjKdtedJn^^^HxariST^TeTaLy/redoing extremely well, tha i 1 G < 1
~and look wonderful: our fTOe^iaughtergetsTounderanc^iiubmer^^^*™'^™**"1*

7 M«y - Moscow Woke up
morning walked for a few minut

the same depressing weather as yesterday
in the garden. Received the Emir of Bokl i

ie, Ducky, Victoria, Ludwig, Ella an ■ m «
Sergei lunched with us. We showed thehtour little daughter. Received Henr h <r
suite; and the princes of Baden, Wiirtternb and Japan. In between all tin

Learned of the death of Arch-duke Karl Lu ig, who should have con <

the Khan of Khiva and their suites^

Elia to Nicky - 20 April - Moscow
Dearest Nicky,

At last the weather has changed and we have heat like in summer, so tf .i l

it will be green for rhe coronation. Please tell Alix: the furs I send tonigh
telegraphed to Ducky saying a FeldjAger will take it to Darmstadt.

I had a letter today from my old lady the Princess Golitsyn, in
'on avait sonde le terrain si le Prince serait A Moscou’
whether the Prince would be in Moscow] and that th
mentioned that the intention had been he should b tached to the Hessi
of course such an honour would be an immenst>i<Jy, so that I now ask you
have an idea of his coming for that reason?
ly telegraph you wish him to come or t

said no, now s

s it for Ducky if so, could \
all have already been chosen as !

her know them directly. You see he
always live in the country. What

uld have to get his uniform in ordt ■
s so kind of you was placing Olsoufieff o i-'iu

His father was with the late press and he has a veneration for all the
family.

1 fear you must he rladen with work. Here the town is topsy-turvy a -h u
oise and Sergei2 works hard daily with all the affairspreparations - dus

I do hope yo
in spring, a

ave quite good news about Georgy, now the winds, whi
so fearfully trying for those, whose lungs are delicate.

Tend isses from Sergei to you three - from your loving Sister

e had soum
ch she

Nicky to Empress Marie - 27 April - Tsarskoe Selo

*



FROM :nM FFC-t NO. :50848 213b 4 ■ Fl

J
189-.142

1<

rceltec
i' md th

‘roti Ice vi,
>■' ■ ’< ack th'
am, e utifull-

lKR, Diary - 8 May "" —""
At 9 o'clock I went to Petrovskoe, where the whole family .id ga. ■• . d < ind the
Emperor, together with the foreign princes and princesses, ( hem .1 s -i-m t. .Itwa'
performed in the courtyard of the palace by a thousam or inoie riv.p-s

Every imaginable Moscow choir was there with its musicians e.u r sinvei carrier
a staff with a lantern - a sea of flickering lights; a auge num « c.i pe mle wen
crowded round the palace. We all listened from the balco ” w ,t :..■ ir v! ijesties
after the first song, the Emperor said: Let's clap. A huge hourray >-iir ; . jt r answe
to our applause; the night was quiet and softly luminous, a new Tor h i ■ in the
sky.

1 nperor
c ed on

d uni-
> gh the
- ihuge
i.. greet-

Because of this, the Inspection of the camp and cerers nia rev.; .].< • < e
Uncle Freddie arrived to stay with us in Petrovskoe • c ameo wit: n
Connaughts. Spent a good, evening with Georgle anc Nicky [Qt Greece],

.nil rinlinhtnd tn Pfi-that tfcfr wparnei

at exultation! A mass of people, the stands were crowded wjm spec itc
top rows taken up by thousands of volost [smallest administrative ;mi r.jr tsenta
Uves, the chime of bell s^fil lecF the 'air? Then tine firSTsaTute s'.unde s gnli f\ ig thaT"

iryone
■pas k gates.
nd t-m His

Ps. r hunt,

;ar had left Petrovskoie palace; the bells rang out even more ; ;s fu) y;
removed their hats and crossed themselves. And then -hrough th<

- the head of the procession came into sight - the gendarmes lei
Majesty's own escort, then the sovereign’s cossacks, bet int thez t
the court musicians and finally the golden coaches.

'n The procession stretched for a long, long way. Now here ..as ■ 1 a i
and Empresses had stopped to pray at the Iverskayt he pro<:e>s><
(again: the court liveries, the golden coaches and carriages -he errtmac
/forms, the horses covered with golden cloths. The Empero app-t < m:
Spassky gates on a white horse, holding his hat in hi; har A ga

/ cheer. The Tsar did not manage to salute rhe troops; wnhou vaitmgjur
1 ing th^ywelcjyngdJlbn-^dih_an^enormsiusj2a{. Before "dismounting H 'greeted*

orny-tfie3rd and 4th companies. •S'e
A coach with a golden crown drew up; in it sat the Dowagej/Empress Tl.e young

Tsarina rode behind her in another coach without a .■•.iwmf fhe F.-noer~valked
hefween them into the’Uspensky cathedral? I saw how -he’. kne t togetl* ■■ oefore
the icons and the-relics of the holy martyr Philip. From the Lspeihw iey pro­
ceeded to the Archangel cathedral, and from there past tne ta t edr.: )f the
Annunciation to the main steps, from the top of which he I'sa md t’ e two

^J^grinas bowed_three_times to the people What a wordertu. moi.y;..  ’

4 o'clock we went to meet dear
Petersburg.

ere and abroad, gatherewhole family, bot
members of different choral groups.,sung b

rh-it m^«Qing

Eri the Muscovites in greetingTheTrnperoi aJ 1 .; eioyfully as ng

i s,
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j4 o'clock we went to meet dear^jUJi i ■ In1 ll'i1 '
Petersburg I’lieV JlHwnk . |<1U Lea and din id ei -tin t

e family, both-iwftffiere and abroad, gathered V
members of different choral groups.,

’KR, Diary - 8 May
At 9 o'clock I went to Petrovskoe, where the whole fam ly sd g.t 1 j I
Emperor, together with the foreign princes and princess >, u te ■.
performed In the courtyard of the palace by a thousand or m m ;

Every Imaginable Moscow choir was there with its n.i>i< i .ns t
a staff with a lantern - a sea ot flickering lights; a 1 ■. ge numl ?
crowded round the palace. We all listened from the bamo' w I
after the first song, the Emperor said: Let's clap. A huge ot. -.\ i
to our applause; the night was quiet and softly luminou • a i.ev i
sky. * i

Because of this, the inspection of the camp and cerenic ua.
Uncle Freddie arrived to stay with us in Petrovskoe. V <_• :
Connaughts. Spent a good evening with Georgle and N ck 

MlWiaf exultation! A mass of people, the stands were ,u wih-d w :
top rows taken up by thousands of vo/o.st [smallest adri.ntst.ativ.

|
| lives, the chime of bel 1 ?"fi11 e<Tthe air?Then tfreTrsTsalu t
"thtdFsar had left Petrovskoie palace; the bells rang out tv
removed their hats and crossed themselves. And then
the head of the procession came into sight - the gte

i Majesty's own escort, then the sovereign s cossacks. bd
the court musicians and finally the golden coaches.

"h The procession stretched for a long, long way Now t u
and Empresses had stopped to pray at the Iverskaya
again: the court liveries, the golden coaches and carr a
forms, the horses covered with golden cloths. The Emp-
Spassky gates on a white horse, holding his hat in his f
cheer. The Tsar did not manage to salute the troops; wit
ing they welcomed him-witb_an cnormaus_roar. Befo \ db t” t > -it f'ectr C
ohty'tfiedrd and 4th companies. .Sc pea.

A coach with a golden crown drew up; in it sat the D agcyr.mp- h . sung
Tsarina rode behind her in another coach without a emwn-f*'"- ~ ~
between them into the-Uspensky cathedral’ 1 saw how -het une
the icons and the relics of the holy martyr Philip. Fror -• Jsi
ceeded to the Archangel cathedral, and from there [ *st he
Annunciation to the main steps, from the top of win h •

■J-Sgrinas bowed three times to the people. What a wondr fu oj
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ii bn wr nInm Hih
all rinlinhtnn tn

pnnrffiii ot uiuilLiji, 1IJUTTI. I It was calm and warm, ttyr-oir -/a.; ,:>i lining
in the Muscovites In greeting rhe~Empero .>$ h entered"joyfully as'if Wl?filng

142

e
* sc mc- 1 ;t If I > that

"H I", ■rr V1 ryone
tnro ;gh ? ss gates.
Jannes. ■ t 1- n His

uno ■ ie • 1 - So ’ hunt,

•re • is c ’ e i pcror
' •u » > 5 11 71 ’ d on
I’cs . li 1 i : dt t um-
eror ipptw e . ■. nr n the
•.cine. We ah > g.-.v huge
Iiol war if J s greet-
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Some confusion arose at the moment of leaving the Uspensky cathe’dral for the
Archangel: the priests who were walking in front of the Emperor made for the noitr
gate, rather than the south. Vladimir (who is unable to speak quietly) shouted in
loud voice to the Metropolitan, who turned round and the procession then p->
ceeded as it should There were crowds of people on the streets. Out carriage had '
go at a snail's pace 1 did not notice a single drunk.

fieeting her~appearance on~ the front steps. Inside the cathedral, the Grand
Duchesses and Princesses s'tood to therightoftlie throne, a little below the dais; we
men stood to the left. The Empress took her place on her throne, a little to the rigb r

KR, Diary - 13 May - Moscow
So the great day is at hand The heart beats in anticipation of sometlTmg out of th,
ordinary, significant, and ftTll of deep meaning.  „ Jf *

14 May - Coronation That evening I felt as if I had woken up after a wondrom
dream; it did not seem possible that everything I had seen, heard and experiencec.
could have been real. By 7 o'clock I had already crossed the great rooms of the
palace, which were full of people, and found myself on the main steps

The Ivan the^Great bell $tartedJojja^.put, a salute was fifed. There was not a sin-
glF^taGaTTMhe^lsythc cathedtaJLsquare was flooded with bright.sunshjne High
up ITT th't blue skies the swallows darted with shrill cries. It was already hot. The
troops were forming up, the spectators taking their places in the stalls. At eight
o'clock the family and foreign princes gathered in the great hall of the palace

At 8.45 the doors opened and the Empress Marie appeared: our hearts bled when
we saw her; she was wearing a crown and a heavy purple mantle like a victim
prepared for the sacrifice. Her face expressed suffering

We all followed her intdtfle (Jspensky”cathedrT]7Thb was escorted by Alexei and
the Danish crown prince The procession was so long, due to the number of fo
eigners, that by the time sHe ertteredtke-cathgpraL w£_hadhot even reached the

The Kremlin. The morning I thave written three pages about th a Golemn linrrMH*^
sr.tf 22?»ni111_,tr—rn.il. Ji. '.if 1>"’~ th^n Imw tn-4amribe rhn itmnrpF™™' Tbv-

many made the sign of the cross as th'
Emperor passed. TheJ^gresj; Marie cried the whole time in her golden carriage
was too painful fdF‘fiert^emembcr*R8^^5LvearS~~ag^flo7d participate^ i
sam_e celebration with.-h.er beloved husband- ~f

icky, Diary - 9 May - Moscow
day for us - the day of our entrance into Mos »TrfF weather

athered and we sat downmagnificent. At 12 o c
for luncheon. The procession st

throng of orj
0. I rode on Norma. Mart.i

i be said abousat in the first gold ix in the second - also alone.
the welco as joyful and triumphant, as it can only be in Moscow

*

J

of the thrones of the Emperor and young Tsarina. We took our places
A roar from the square heralded their Majesties' procession. The priests went oi.'

:o greet and asperse them with holy water. And then their Majesties entered and
powed to the cathedral icons, TJie Emperor was concentrated, hisJaceJiacLai ■

tr%25e2%2580%2594rn.il
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Nicky, Diary - 17 May - Moscow
The
went t
Mama

angei
geo.
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9o'clockwentunonto ,, . - ------
Trio illuminations on the Ivan the Great bell tower after which ail th, towers and"
^afcjjjuuje kremlin were nt u~p~ sucgmivgi77

Nicky, biary - 14 May - Moscow
A great, solemn day for Alix, Mama and myself, but one lull j~ uipijj. gravity. We
were”on our tect ffBIll 8 Ifflock in the moffllllg) Itll.lUM' cflr pn-.d", uill “7
tnpve btfunfilV.'JU. LUCkrly the weather was "heakerttV. ~ ~ ■■*

'Die GrandStaircase presented a glkterlllg 81^flf.~1*verythma took ilace in the
Uspensky cathedral, and alttipugh it seenCTEWfllnJill, 1 W-lfffVfflgTff'JtllirAll

ie~t~dp~rsafdtniy,' wr fere anx^wririren vi hr rirtrnrr^5

The young Tsarina is the embodiment of kindness and gooiii.e
impress looked as young as she did 13 years age or th” “
Coronation.

When the Emperor and his consort mounted their tr roi ■ ' •(
ing their regalia and their assistants blocked my view s. that I ■ ,
thing; I could only glimpse the Emperor with difficul' bm I o .
as he recited the Credo. His assistants were Vladlmii and -fist -. i
put on the purple mantle: at this point his larg< mdeet.;
diamonds broke...

could just see as he raised the crown onto his ovm head, anc <;
sceptre; but I could not see anything of the Empress kneeling he;
able to catch sight of him raising her to her feet and kissing her
the speech of the Metropolitan Palady. In the same way hardk n
read by the Emperor as he kneeled. It was only whei e,. t-; vb> < •.
knees and the Emperor alone remained standing, tha' 1 was aid-

The Emperor embraced me; I nearly burst into tears and ^aid

p;

t. h.isi be with

■ i e> lajesty
' Of 11 awagei

7 >f I ■r owr

. r it;: - s ca ry
M-d y ee any

c net erfectls
i- •. > . ed hir
. i IT ith the

<: .n t i orb and
m 1 /as onlv

- :'d ■ ai dly near
’ .arc tl e prayer
• 1, to the i

n him
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Nicky to Empress Marie, [? Date crossed out] St. Petersburg

Alix stood up wonderfully well to the whole of the midnight service and

liturgy; she rested only while I washed my face after the greeting ceremony.

This time, for the first three days, I had to kiss far more people than

usual, as the Winter Palace was added to the rest. In all, judging by the

number of eggs given away, it seems I have embraced 1600 people—a whole

regiment! My cheeks are terribly sore after all this. I am longing to go to

Tsarskoe, but at the same time I want to show Alix the breaking of the ice on

the Neva, and indeed to see it myself if it should happen within the next few

days.
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Nicky, Diary, 29 March, St. Petersburg [in Alix's hand] sweet precious

Nicky mine, no words can express how deeply I love you—more and more,

day by day, deeper—truer. Lovy sweet do you believe it, do you feel hearty

throb so quickly, and only for you, my husband.
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Kaiser Wilhekl II to Nicky, 7 April 1896, Coburg

Dearest Nicky,

It was my good fortune to help you secure that charming and

accomplished angel who is now your wife. May God’s blessing be on you

both, especially in the next month when you are going to be crowned under

admiring assistance of the world.

Your affectionate cousin and friend,

Willy
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KR, Diary, 10 April 1896, St. Petersburg

How sweet and friendly she is; it's only a pity that she finds it so difficult to

overcome her shyness. At the moment she is feeding once a day, in the

morning while she has coffee with the Emperor; I asked when exactly, before

or after the coffee! She replied that the infant feeds while she is drinking her

coffee, how delightful!

[The coronation of Nicholas as Tsar of all the Russias had been fixed for 14

May]
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Nicky to Empress Marie, 16 April 1896, Tsarskoe Selo

. . .because for five whole years I repeated them every night as I prayed to

God to smooth Alix's path to Orthodoxy and to give her to me as my wife.

Forgive me, dear Mama, for writing to you this way, but I do not know if I

told you of this before?

82
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D.T. writes on the variation of that theme around "My faith was not pure

enough." Our safety valve.

This ploy works so well that I feel wistfiil not to have conceived it

myself. The pious, whether loyal ultimately to the D.K. or, unknowingly, to

us, are always telling themselves that their faith was lacking.

Indeed it was. We kept the D.K. much too occupied for Him to have

time to listen to them.
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Nicky to Empress Marie, 29 April 1896, Starskoe Selo

It seems to me that we should look upon all the difficult ceremonies in

Moscow (the coronation) as a great trial sent to us by God, as at every step

we will have to repeat what we did during those wonderfill happy days

thirteen years ago! The only thought that consoles me is that we will never

have to perform the same rite again in our lives, and henceforth our existence

will be smooth and even, I truly believe this, God will help us!

In general, I am terribly fatigued, there are so many petty meaningless

affairs before Moscow. It is as if my gentlemen ministers have decided to

wear me out, they are so persistent and tiresome. I'm amazed my head hasn't

burst with all the rubbish being stuffed into it. Alix and the baby are doing

extremely well, thank God, and look wonderful. Our little daughter gets 

rounder and chubbier.
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KR Diary 8 May 1896

At 9 o'clock I went to Petrovskoe, where the whole family had gathered

around the Emperor, together with the foreign princes and princesses to ear a

serenade. It was performed in the courtyard of the palace by a thousand or

more singers.

Every imaginable Moscow choir was there with its musicians, and each

singer carried a staff with a lantern—a sea of flickering lights; a huge number

of people were crowded round the palace. We all listened from the balcony

with their Majesties; after the first song, the Emperor said: Let's clap. A huge

hourray rang out in answer to our applause; the night was quiet and softly 

luminous, a new moon hung in the sky.
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D.T. On the weather, its obstacle to us
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KR Diary, 9 May 1896

What exultation! A mass of people, the stands were crowded woth

spectators, the top rows taken up with thousands of volost (smallest

administrative) and representatives, the chime of bells filled the air. The first

salute sounded, signaling that the Tsar had left Petrovskote palace, the bells

rang out even more joyfully, everyone removed their hats and crossed

themselves. And then through the Spasky gates, the head of the procession

came into sight--the gendarmes headed them, His Majesty's own escort, then

the sovereign cossacks, behind them the Tsar's hunt, the court musicians, and

finally the golden coaches.

The procession stretched for a long, long way. Now there was at last

the Emperor and Empresses had stopped to pray at the Iverskaya. The

procession proceeded on again: the court liveries, the golden coaches and

carriages, the embroidered uniforms, the horses covered with golden cloths.

The Emperor appeared through the Spasky gates on a white horse, holding his

hat in his hand. We also gave a huge cheer. The Tsar did not manage to

salute the troops. Without waiting for his greeting, they welcomed him with a 

enormous roar.
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KR Diary 9 May 1896 (continued)

The Emperor walked between them into the Uspensky Cathedral. I

saw how they knelt together before the icons and the relics of the holy martyr

Philip. From the Uspensky, they proceeded to the Archangel Cathedral, and

from there past the Cathedral of the Annunciation to the main steps, from the

top of which the Tsar and the two Tsarinas bowed three times to the people.

What a wonderful moment.
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KR Diary 9 May 1896 the morning

In the crowd, many were praying, many made the sign of the cross as

the Emperor passed. The Empress Marie cried the whole time in her golden

carriage. It was too painful for her to remember how 13 years ago she had

participated in the same celebration with her beloved husband.
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KR Diary 9 May 1896

Some confusion arose at the moment of leaving the Uspensky cathedral

for the Archangel: the priests who were walking on front of the Emperor

made for the north gate, rather than the south. Vladimir (who is unable to

speak quietly) shouted in a loud voice to the Metropolitan, who turned round

and the procession then proceeded as it should! There were crowds of

people on the street. Our carriage had to go at a snail's pace. I did not notice

a single drunk.
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KR Diary 13 May 1896 Moscow

So the great day is at hand. The heart beats in anticipation of something out

of tire ordinary, significant, and full of deep meaning.
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KR Diary, 18 May 1896 Coronation

That evening I felt as if I had woken up after a wonderful dream. It did

not seem possible that everything I had seen, heard and experienced could

have been real. By 7 o'clock, I had already crossed the great rooms of the

palace, which were full of people, and found myself on the main steps.

The Ivan the Great bell started to ring out, a salute was fired. There

was not a single cloud in the sky, the cathedral square was flooded with

bright sunshine. High up in the blue skies the swallows darted with shrill

cries. It was already hot. The troops were forming up, the spectators taking

their places in the stalls. At eight o'clock, the family and foreign princes

gathered in the great hall of the palace.

At 8:45, the doors opened and the Empress Marie appeared. Our

hearts bled when we saw her; she was wearing a crown and a heavy purple

mantle like a victim prepared for the sacrifice. Her face expressed suffering.

We all followed her into the Uspensky Cathedral. She was escorted by

Alexei and the Danish crown prince. The procession was so long, due to the

number of foreigners, that by the time sheentered the cathedral we had not

even reached the main entrance. We heard the sound of cheers coming from

far away on the square greeting her appearance on the front steps. Inside the

cathedral, the Grand Duchesses and Princesses stood to the right of the 
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throne, a little below the dais; we men stood on the left. The Empress took

her place on her throne, a little to the right of the thrones of the Emperor and

young Tsarina. We took our places.

A roar from the square heralded their Majesties' procession. The

priests went out to greet and asperse them with holy water. And then their

Majesties entered and bowed to the cathedral icons. The Emperor was

concentrated; his face had an expression of piety and supplication, his whole

countenance expressed majesty. The young Tsarina is the embodiment of

kindness and goodness, and the Dowager Empress looked as young as she

did 13 years ago on the day of her own Coronation.

When the Emperor and His consort mounted their thrones, the

attendants canying their regalia and their assistants blocked my view so that I

could not see anything. I could only glimpse the Emperor with difficulty as

he recited the Credo. His assistants were Vladimir and Misha who helped

him put on the large purple mantle. At this point, his large Andreev chain

with the diamonds broke.

I could just see as he raised the crown onto his own head and took the 

orb and the sceptre; but I could not see anything of the Empress kneeling

befpre him as I was only able to catch sight of him raising her to her feet and

dosing her. I could hardly hear the speech of the Metropolitan Palady. In the 
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same way, I could hardly hear the prayer read by the Emperpor as he kneeled.

It was only when eveiybody else went to their knees and the Emperor alone

remained standing that I was able to gaze on him.

The Emperor embraced me; I nearly burst into tears and said, "Christ

be with you."
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D.T. Rushing to get daily notes from his diary. Pressure on the servants by

D.T.
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Nicky, Diary, 14 May 1896, Moscow

A great, solemn day for Alix, Mama and myself, but one full of moral gravity.

We were on our feet from nine o'clock in the morning, though our procession

did not move off until 9:30. Luckily, the weather was heavenly.

The Grand Staircase presented a glittering sight. Everything took place

in the Uspensky cathedral, and although it seems like a dream, I will

remember it all my life. At 9 o'clock we went up onto the top balcony, where

Alix switched on the electric illuminations on the Ivan the Great bell tower

after which all the towers and walls of the Kremlin were lit up successively.

We went to bed early.
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D.T. His way of saying that they made love.
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Nonetheless, the boldness of such an assumption had me p<nv 4 o 

disturb me. When, on occasion, I find myself near the sea. it bcccnu dii fi cult
<5 -**^-*Jy

to believe that God is suffering any loss of 1 lis powers. As-mtiehIc in ils. •1 >e

’satd-fet^a fine field, a-otwm,|br the vast retort ofthe hea. ens hen phtr n ; is

followed by thunder. Jh^same conclusion ts-present or. ^ncountei-L^u-a-

memorable sunset. One could even speak of sttchVxquh:iicw^nrirrn1?f 

dazzlcments of light on wet grass when the dew is on the t< > me 1 • it y

morning.

Of course, He could have fashioned alkmis untok . .ge ig >hri t he

peak of His Creative Powers. The sky. after all. was not c roked t .• i ■ it i

factory smoke, nor the rivers fouled by factory excrements p r in :■ trtr b /

His humans. Did He now brood on the possibility that t rese o f had 
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become His least successful? Were we now awash in ti e dither i i

whose powers were old and askew? This Nicky and Al ? mm

Jybung, thoff seemed so ^unfitted for the vast project they v. on d er: ■ > e.

While I had not been able to come near enough to their r inp pr. s. i j ad

certainly absorbed the tone of their love, their philosophy (such , s a as ’i and,

over and over, their piety, their innocence. They actually believed t i.n h ley's
A 5 c>acZ/aj/

diary, andffheir Tetters to each other were well protected Iron semi 1 v. e 1, in

fact, a copy of the key to this diary—courtesy of the valei -I ad e ■ 1 < u

jJUDOVODl VU 1U1 J'S-'CIJLD- ‘VI 11LV WAllIOl AVJJl mpl

JT a.l( drf
had joined him, aH-e£his^6id lcttersj«r4rer. Indeed,had joined him, aH-efdws^ld lettersJcHter. Indeed, they e ci pu 1 11 me s an

them,--back-und-forth—Letter 96, Letter 109, et cetera. 1: never oct .red <

Nicky or Alix that it took no exceptional skill to make a v, ax nnpession >1 a

key or a lock, any more than we were in need of high co npetence • > ind :i e

maid or body-servant who was ready to betray a trust.

So, I knew how they spoke to each other. 1 had rear hund> • i ter

lottcrspjjixl^noked'OVer several thousands of pager, in hie diares-lo.-^ 4-eh- r-ar-

■since-U&X If I now establish a small record,, a tenth, no. a r.imdre 1r i >1 a, I the

missives passing between them and their close friends and re arb ■ i is o

give a sense of how trivial were most of these responses tc the ^tK^aiiiei-of

■deerstefifawaiting them. Indeed, I had to wonder all over - ga r v hei he tn
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: inDummkopf was still in command of minimal acumen. I

might as well have nsaiS^^fevcr in me—why was God ai ng ■■

importance to Nicky and Alix?

< 'f-caif offer sume sense o-f the quand^ry4n^h^h44mtf my^n

frnua^lTen-Iptterg^er th? hst fioupV ™fyenr!u-y?°. tor1” Vrh tjj A •: i i h - •

middte-ef 1894 until the Juiitrof4^964ttst-hefore I rcttffned- tfU4ajt^ - ------------ 7

Be it said, they were not altogether without cultuie Back i '!b9 hen

she was seventeen, before they were ready to speak of their I we < i act o her,

Alix wrote on March 17/jIt was so good of you to write and it gm. • me great 

pleasure. My mad letter amused you then—well, 1 have been c r ickei I 

enough to write another. We went last night to see the "Rheingoid" indj_7

hope next w’eek to see "Walkure's Siegfrie^'

weeks lateil hank you so much for your dear little letter which v as wch 

■tehhe -csp.)i"l w i

an agreeable surprise to me ... We also saw "Siegfried" with 1 Ila. I (ike it Ijh.

so awfully, especially the melody of the bird and the lire! Xow me /

K__— ‘ ’
Niebelungen are all over, and 1 think it is a great pity (

Young Wagnerites! At the edge of love! They wiite i>; eacr oner i
a.il f

English. He has been tutored in the tongue since boyhoou an.; si 6 Ten

wry >
visited with Queen Victoria who is, we .must not forget^lie- grandnn t K-r
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on* I

ie is also four years older.

Nonetheless, as will be seen, Nicky's English is.

in order to many the Grand klike-Sergei Romanov, a brother ofNk . .: u ier.

That was in 1889. By June, 1894, they have|j5assssfl pc («t ; ; -eat

emotional obstacle. To be betrothed, she had to gi v e up iw I. i j . -i u im '

£at Russian Orthodoxy. Hetfolder lister, Ella, ha®/alread> co overt-. I ?e sago

Tsar Alexander III. So it was not as if there were no pre o'deni hi n: n|./Sleep

by assuring her younger sister that the tw.

were not all that different.

It took five years. Back in June 1889, in a letter to Nick;

logy is not without it.', talems-

and conversion, in consecnir-i

which, be certain, wc have designed—for erecting impassaBTirutrrt<T<--sacs
_ . e <

was gping her besQbut

from the strictures of Luther to the sacraments of the Mosco. ch i <. r. , >ut for
' Z? 1 Lf -fl / ■ f. \

yeaf&rit did hold things-up.^Alix was wed to her Luthermist I la 

best to
C ?

was told if one prayed well in a church going to be consecrated • >od vould

UJ3 hear one's prayers. Well, in Jerusalem, I prayed so deeplv for vou both to

bring you together in love for each other... Faith anc love go ve n fa 1 and

if you have [that] in Him and each other, all will be for the best Many
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affectionate kisses from Sergei and your loving Aunty /I el i <• . ti ; that
A

this loving Aunty Ella was only four years older than h ick.-- an. >. i j

The campaign succeeded. Alix agreed/foaccept the Russ a i ( it >. ox

Church, and the news of their engagement was giverufc me ova e uu i> $ jf

Europe. In June of 1894, their engagement just two momhs old \ i

strongly for me to show it: it is such a sacred feeling, I don't mt t< let it

passionate in his declaration of happiness./l love you tao deeph and t< o

out in words that seem meek and poor and vain! But now I will irvt>

break the habit of hiding my feelings, because I think it w rong and s Hish

in some occasions. You also do not know, my precious one, how lon^ my

whole heart belonged to you and what sufferings it has gone through these

dreary years! Darling primrosy-minc, I love you my darling!''. 1

cf"’said, 1 took pains to count the exclamation marks. It-war-wes-ot—
T~~ uji / r, ,, r —-------- ----------- - y

kinship-I felt-with-himTThe observant reader may have noticed how 1 am

iijysel4?of such punctuation^figacially-in parcntliescs!-^ xj .

iff Four months later, Nicky's father is grievously ill. Alix, wrin n> n

_______ 4--- # <
Nicky's diary, (whoso snp|ni.suil pnv?tt»y4h^n.fren-share; ofTi-rsjnWe v

child, pray to God, he will comfort you don't feel too low he wit /;<_• / << / -n &E1
your trouble, Your Sunny is praying for you and the belt \ ‘a uo.'i ’a i, ig

Boysy, me loves you, o so very tenderly and deep. Be firm and mdi .
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Doctors come alone to yon every day and tell you how they nnu ■’ n t

exactly, what they wish him to do, so that you are always tl e rv • u_. ‘r < ■

Don’t let others be put first and you left out. You are Father lec-s m .■ I

must be told all and be asked about everything. Show your o n nbd n ‘

let others forget who you are. Forgive me lovy.

fsf t e. 14
Two days later, she enters his diary again. She will share ta-ta+lw1*

a at
TdhaTOB.-Sha-writeo: 'Tell me everything, dushka. you can fuh• t>- m ;»,< '. k

upon me as a bit of yourself. Let your joys and sorrows be mine so. hi .• ? /

may he ever drawn nearer together. My sweet One, how J woe v,tu l,lt

treasure, my very own One.

Dushka, when you feel low and sad, come to Sunny a n< / si ><: vi /' . / ■ o

comfort you and like her namesake warm you with her rays ■' low hen • i

Only yours, quite your very own little spitzbub, Puss mint 1

There is an entry next day by Nicky, 18 October^A rerrible, sad day

Dear Papa did not sleep at all, and felt so unwell in the morning ha ( we

were all woken up and called upstairs. What a trial! Then Papa becami a

little calmer and dozed fitfully throughout the day.

1 did not dare absent myself from the house for an\ length of rime

What a support to have dear Alix; she sat with me the whole day while ]

read reports from various ministers. At about 11 o'clock there was a
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Tn

tl

offering the messages

Bbw much royalty needs belief no matter from w 10m

lives are so peculiar. Living in next to total isolation from commo i

invar abb d nv n it the

i.a ’Ttdcorrupt (what with

events Zntheir lives may have nothing to do with them d r ec l

assign all that to the Lord's will. Even so, the Romanovs art harcl^ eady for

Nicky's father, Tsar Alexander 111, to be so close to death then m l

Nicky’s diary, 20 October, Livadia: My God, mv God. what a day!

The Lord has called unto Him our adored, dearly beloved Pap:.

My head is going round, 1 cannot believe it—it seems inconceivable,

FN F .

reliance and hope is in the Mercy of the Lord, let His will be done

I could not help but note how/Foyalty are groomed 4^rft<m bv- H-.-

FAX NO. :5084872138

the evening, Papa appeared a little better—but terribis weak r i o

yfnanipulation is indeed one of our aouroeo-ef delight5-JMwv

become at those moments jdieruhey fee

(Mtn get to them) to respect the Lord's will. After alldtfia Wil! -ww,

iffeeed; almost always, I would say^-exeaptTwHuorta^ityitsd—3-h+s_parU

consultation with the doctors in Uncle Vladimir's room —h w : < u

experiences, painfully sensitive toJfjropcr conduct, and

given) they do tend to del e> .

a terrible reality.
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It was the death of a Saint! Lord, help us in the st rerribit I r s

Poor, dear Mama! In the evening, at 9:30, we held Prayers for th. )> a,|—

in the same bedroom! I felt as if I were dead also. The pains in Alix' legs

have returned. In the evening, I went to confession.

All through the Prayers, Nicky thought of the houi in h s cn dr >•>( when

a nihilist had succeeded in putting a small bomb inside the railroad ?i n

which his father, the Tsar, had been travelling with the family W h.. 1 me ? ast

wem off, given itTj^ntutored placement, the explosion wjpteti upwu i al it r

than outward and downward,, a^d-eo no one in the royal 1 amih was cite 117

injured. Nonetheless, the roof of the railroad car began to .collaps • run

Tsar Alexander 111, a giant of a Romanov, used his holy and oht .; 1 cn. 1 . to

hold up the beams of the compartment's ceiling long enough for the ami) < 0

be rescued. Only a saint was capable of such strength, dec ded n tic;

small but beautiful woman.

So^dkfr/FQiclcy believe that Alexander was a saint. N ick v w. s/^ujfli,wnadl

fl kjt
& his Danish mother, andaeocmtld hardly-do-less

All through his adolescence, Nicky worked at building his body i <ei: ;i is,

but he remained^5&tt=aa3slight. He excelled at horseman shi.- and -t hui ting,

a point of honor to himZhe grew a fine brown mustache and beard 'ei he never
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came- to look like a Romanov. Now, he would be the Tsai N . i ■■

Nicholas the Second.
JS5':

A cousin named SariUrpJ^vas his closest friend. Sandn mid r vi

memoirs and thoy chow thisfentry for October 20. the dan; N Xie s 1 II. f

was the Empeimriiuw, and the wetght-of-thw kmtaA-ing I

facTcru-shed-dtim. I

"Sandro, what am I going to do," he exclaimed pathetically ’’What

is going to happen to me, to you, to Xenia, to Alix, to mother, tc all >1

Russia? 1 am not prepared to be a Tsar. I never wanted l<> become cut. 1

know nothing of the business of ruling. I have no idea of even h<iw tc talk

to the ministers."

Nicky, Diary, 21 October, Livadia: In the midst of our deep so row,

the Lord has sent us a quiet and radiant joy: at 10 o'clock in the presence

of the family, my dear darling Alix was anointed with the hoh oils and

after the service we took communion together, with dear Mama t nd <1 Ha.
I 'W

Alix repeated her responses and prayers wonderfully well and distin< tly!

After luncheon we held Prayers for the Dead and again ar 9 o'clock

in the evening. The expression on Papa's face was wonderful, smiling as if

he were about to laugh! Spent the whole day answering telegrams w th

Alix and attending to the papers brought by the last courier.
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22 October. Last night we had to carry Papa's b<>d> downstair , is

unfortunately, it has rapidly begun to decompose. Thank God, oi a ••• .

Mania is completely calm and is bearing her sorrow in a h uh het nc v iy!

I did nothing but answer the pile of telegrams.
I

24 October. The day was grey—as it was in our hearts’ I -.till
)

cannot bring myself to go into the corner room where dear Papa s bo h is
6

\
lying—he is so changed since being embalmed. I cannot hear io hspi I rhe

wonderful impression of the first day!
de

It i-s probably worth including a letter from Kaiser U ill- eln 1 < ’4 :ky,

which was sent on 27 October from the Neues Palais, Pocsdai .

My dear Nicky,

May Heaven comfort you in your grief and give you strength fo<

your heavy duties, and may a long and peaceful reign give you the

opportunity of looking after the welfare of your subjects, fhesvmpa hy I

and real grief at the so untimelv end of your lamented father m tn . - •-—

country' will have shown you how strong the monarchial instinct is and

how Germany feels for you and your subjects. As for me. von will always

find me the same in undiminished friendship and love to you.
---------- - 'J

It would, of course, be twenty years before they went to war agam-1

each other.
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In all of this, there was one entry in Nicky's diarv on No\ crib r $

Petersburg that did excite my attention:

Slept well: but the moment I came to myself the nu men of Inti a i]

happene and the terrible feeling of oppression invaded un soul wit I

renewed vigour! < -

The terrible feeling of oppression! 1 did not know' w lethei tha t. un •

Tronf a dreai^atohing we might have sner-eeded in i natal lift) p..» , .• i

these matters-or whether it was h«*^wn natural fear at where h< no- bi. nd

himself.

At 12 o'clock 1 received the full Council of State— I again had ml , . , 
’ / KJP

make a speech!

Here, I must introduce another diary. It is by a nobleman wh< sit m

himself as KR. Fie is the same age as the Grand Dukes (the t >s, the brotneis i

CM
the dead Tsar) antfory-he, too, could bxfan uncle to Nicky^be terrain v ■ > es

him as much or more than any of these Romanov unelestffi o arc a bi 2

,■ ml

powerful lot, all four of them, and not, I would say, unavailable i u ■ 7 Torr a flfl

circumstances, but I have yet to refer to such specific matters I e.n. at ■ .P

adores Nicky. (Indeed, he capitalizes every reference to him 1 KRi- lie a 1

what is called today a closet homosexual. It is the bane ant oel 1 tin >4 • 1

existence. He also writes well enough to quote him fully.
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KJR, Diary, 2 November, St. Petersburg: The young 1 sh r is He

admiration of everyone. I hear that the short speech He mad< n 'he I

Kremlin Palace to the Moscow nobility was delivered in a loud, i lear

assured voice. Yesterday, when receiving the Council of State bi

addressed them most beautifully. I watched him during the requiem j

service: the calm kind face, the thoughtful, deeply sad eyes, often ha)'-

closed. He is weighed down by his exalted rank. His modest) suffer- from LLD

having to be everywhere and always the first. .

KR, Diary, 3 November, St. Petersburg: I have nor vet talked t i rhe

Emperor's bride; but she smiles so sweetly whenever you greet bet |

In the evening they covered the Emperor's body in the coffin w th a .

pall up to his chest, in order to hide the hands which are beginning to turn

black. The head is already looking quite black.

On the seventh ofNovember, one of our English agent s tniercepter

communication from Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria^ detail .•(. ep n ■ n

Tsar Alexander Ill's funeral. It was obvious Her Majesty had-e4Kosi-4t»E! -ftese

fordetails.

Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria: The service was choral without

organ—the Empress and Princesses standing or kneeling the whole time.

The mass continued for an hour and a half, plaintive and monotixiou - and
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then the usual daily funeral service was gone through. Taper-, u < e

lighted and handed round, but in consequence of the crov d, n< adie ook

any and so accident from fire was averted. At 12:30 the terrible cert mony

of paying the last farewell took place. The Empress w irh hen»i- c >»n i|_e

walked up steadily, knelt, and then took a last look al the late E tn per >i and

kissed the sacred picture on His Majesty's breast, and then kissed his lips.

The Emperor supported and took great care of Her Majesty and ill ih<-

Royal Personages present kissed the sacred picture.

Like most English diplomats, it was obvious that he to >k pnd • i) i-

literary style. I also had the impression that he was too pompous r< x q rick

use to the Cudgels or to our own agents. A most insular Fnglishri.ii 0 c i,

such people areSheworst to deal witli^ (Especially for tlterr4»l4owdujxi<.i^-)-A’

brt~oE4hc flfltanic does-flovor the flesh.

Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria, 7 November: A mounted Guard

of Honour of the Gardes a Cheval, although big men on large horses did

not strike the Lord Chamberlain as being as fine or as smart as V otu

Majesty's own Life Guards.

On November 14, Carrington added another emolume it to in : <ju e i's
vanityi^ll the ladies in Russian costume, some with fine diamonds but

hardly any pretty faces; indeed, the absence of beauty as compact d v> irh
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that seen at one of Your Majesty's drawing rooms struck rhe Lord

I lM)
Chamberlain very much.

He went on. The occasion was the wedding of Nicin .nd ah Hi

had to be brought off post-haste since it would hardly do io1 the !'•< i f I

Russia to be an unmarried man.
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Needless to remark, I read all the letters my agents .-.ould > im>'- t< rue in 

the period after their wedding, but a close study opened man que:. < ns. J ist a 

to

few days later on the 17th of November, Nicky wrote, /

lam unbelievably happy with Alix, it's only n pity rhat^*'^

my work takes up so much of the time I would like

spi nd exclusively with her!

to which on November 19lh he adds.

Had tea at home and read together. We siinph don't

have the strength to leave each other. ~

On the same day, in a letter to his brother Georgy, \ickv a.lo<

a completely new life has started for me. I cannot thank

God enough for the treasure He has sent me in my wife

I am immeasurably happy with my darling Alix and feel
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that we will remain as happy together until the end oi

our lives.

On the 26th of November, off by themselves in Tsarsko Sc : 

remarks,

pt.]-h(w hernmajiich a dear place for us both; for the

first time since our wedding we have been able to live

alone and live truly soul-to-soul,
'-tUif -fay

Jjnmediately to-be/oilowed by Alix's iftsertioa-aftwfrcudin^ -+is-4' c <1 t of

Never did 1 believe there could be such utter happine^

in this world, such a feeling of unity between two mo ia<

this life is ended.

beings. I love you—those three words have my ide ,n th-’m

On the next day she;

At last unitei

i-t’e meet again in the other world to remain togetnei 'or

all eternfjy.

I was overcome with her assurance, her ignorance, iter nonunion

confidencejhat^they lived with a joint passport to the here.iftet : ei >i

December 14Jfriore than two weeks later, he wrote:

Today it is one month since we married—strange to saj

I am only just beginning to get used to the idea: My lot e

for Alix keeps growing!
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I had to ask myself what vertiginous degrees of self-i: v■ >x 1i i •

being brewed by - LTp r™ ripvi' I had-had. vgrv little <iwpannj.L»y wiUt

for t?pr>ftirie<s (if Ltnay ba alloweddhis-i^v^uh-i s t

IHw3rheeH-wM4ting-fei,-thc^daesti-crt~LvCTrnvtth--thewieftLt e*-

riehoGyhowovcr, and onl

nwel*

■P* 

—^ssoasment on the basis of these letters

profoundly in love?

(encountered newly-weds who were as infatuated^

■--yoiiitgci^flxyZnadno need to distinguish between

and the nectars of true love. (Nicky after a 1I, (twenty-si Xj yourtj^pl-ei' 11< i )

neophyte, not to sex. (His military days had offered

^miidTpey were (JuJtyover-ventilated with the absolute net e-si' to i

fiijpty .) hl J.lll'E .1

igodieih-t'eltp-ttwfr - .. _
pL^

u>i^-deepm spirits and ^GnjaasT’untamablc barbarians. He could noi pa-: !■

lovely copse of forest without thinking to himself-that it^rr- h ■ land I

Land. He was^neKt-to-tfre ■Son/oTGod iLyou got down uxfe And;-tin vl ii;

he felt small, unworthy, and so unready. How, then, could he ■ He' i v i >

aggrandize His Love? He was like a booze-hound who wil g< ia I L
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climbing upward.

If I had been capable of real compassion instead of losses' n

t ' for

Yet, still, I could come to no firm conclusions, not rou tins miciy

their letters in 1894. There was still the damnable question pend is a i was

the Dumkopf up to? It was

ability to simulate its presence for my client^In need, 1 conic ha( ■

Nicholas the Second.

cannot find a drink. Love was kmountain on which he n st w '<

their marriage transcendentally effective in its beatitude. Hod was sjppl i> g

ossible that in His

them with the most incredible physical ecstasies. How xmld i k ■ L-wh

/tJhrythose stolen fragments from theiHetfers, and the hypothesis i n i f ■ r d

was going to choose a Tsar, He would be ready to offer His wisdom me

strength—against, of course, the no small mwtws of the Maestro mvrp

aptitudes to subvert His Plans.
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Nicky was, of course, all but totally unprepared to necomc the I s; •

Alexander the Third was so physically powerful that it had l eer as; timed >y all

that he would rule for one more generation. Some measure of N ick , ■ 

unpreparedness is present in these few lines from KR's dial)

I asked whether He had received any advice from

his Father before the latter's death. Nicky replied

that his Father had never once mentioned the

responsibilities that awaited Him

KR not only loved Nicky with all the intensity o t is Homosexual heart

but was ^tUgvHkr rea'dy^Toeity him and his fathefTia) fwa> tip’ rtR mrorntain to"'-'

Godhead.

One need only contrast this confidence with Nicky's wi <r al1 f e ings^>
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From Nicky's speech to the representatives of all estates

which minister was the last to speak to him. He^etestSTI

was like a mad giant,"they assured him jjo vinnenibT'

17 January 1895, St. Petersburg:

I am aware that recently in some zemstvos there have

arisen the voices of people carried away by senseless '

dreams of taking part in the business of government

Let everyone know that T will retain the principles ot

autocracy as firmly and unbendingly as my unforgettable

late father.

Nicky, Diary, 17 January 1895,St. Petersburg

An exhausting day. Went with Alix to the Winter Palm e >

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 zemstvos [local council^

and the town committees.

grand mal that one misstep could release a frenzy. Absolute al leg

autocracy^iM»s(the only formula.

FAX NO.

had been closeted with the Grand Dukes before he ga . < di
‘j&tde-L.r

speech, ^swTjthey had assured him that he must follow Efrfigttnisly h iu f

Get C .

repetitive lament is that he cannot spend enough time with A;ix
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Then, as the first winter of their marriage passed inn spring,
< .cP*

many another good Victorian woman, began to develop sy np.om -. -hw

0urstock-in-trade. Proper Victorian women were never easy o i o . • o

could always send a shiver into their feverish^efensc ot persona \ I i 1

b ere

t ve

J

touching their dreams with one or another unholy, or worse, sinelh buui h . X 

enough to spoil maa^ a day in their namages. 'w-.-airxtrtry'—>

Nicky's diary, 9 April}”1985, St. Petersburg^-—-------- 3
Unfortunately, dear Alix's headache continued ali 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 Mamit.

JlSs~had-always bean bis^herMwi

h4t did not saem- likeJ^daaAife^^f

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

J wa&ready to assume ttyat-there-was-a flaw in feo-ptxcecuoiof ch»•-

-remane&r

An ongoing headache, indeed! When intense enough T.o ; Kara, i rized

as migraine, these headaches spoke to us of the clear des ire ro cornu '• r i •der—
G>

a desi^thayBafHe^heFby its total impossibility, (did >i >eli ’ >. i> 1 id
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such sentiments toward her husband, but it was doubtless ir othe , h; v]

her mother-in-law, the Empress Marie. That beautiful little irimeti ■ ic > id

her poor dead husband for the best of reasons and one oft.K-m -''as il.._- me t is

always an Empress. Now, still an Empress, she was also le>\ s»W«as;aai!

■bw444ro/widow. Already, the two women were developing sem miei t- bey v re
pcx./t>C-v'‘fZj£- M-t.

obliged to-banish.

Poor Nicky! He is bewildered by Alix's unhappy symptoms bai. ■ e. l y

the empty’ boredom, that is to say, the horror of endless official meetit gs p i.;

the fear of contending with the fia* huge Grand Dukes^E s overbent n; ir : -s

of whom Uncle Sergei, husband to Aunt Ella, is the most formidable Wd j g

to this uncle about the death of his father, Nicky cannot pw+tee, riii’se!

Nicky to Sergei, 10 April 1895,St. Petersburg

Dear Uncle Sergei,

Sometimes, 1 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 ()ctober 2 •

But these tears reveal human weakness; these are tears ol

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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He is so afraid of Uncle Sergei, aad-iur good cause He hai 

sensed how jealous was Sergei of his brother Alexander, \ i Serg i 

pretended to love his brother when

The young Tsar is much happier writing to Queen X cbn is 

ever got around to dying.

charmed her years ago when he visited London. Everyone agreed, lhai he ad

her son George looked so much alike, and George was h?n to IlerTFiivnSv^he 

Nicky to Queen Victoria, May^?/1895, St. Petersburg

... In answer to your second letter mentioning the article*

about England in the Russian papers, I must say I can net

prevent people from putting their opinion openly in the

newspapers. How often have I not been worr ied to read

in English gazettes rather unjust statements in connexion '

with my country! Even books are being constantix sent to m< I

from London, misinterpreting our actions in Asia, on interioi

politics, etc. I am sure there is as little hostility intended in

these writings as there is in the above mentioned ones

Nicky

By the middle of May, Alix was free of the migraines md m d e y y 

the weather again.

Nicky, Diary, 14 May 1895, St. Petersburg: [in .Th /?<•’)

A half year now that we are married, how immensei huoy

you have made your Wifyyou cannot think. Goo bb’ss •.
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my own, true, beloved husband—daily purer, st >n-'-_■■ t , •

She is also pregnant, and in another entry in Nicky < d<ary : . 1 it ),

she adds:

My sweet old darling manykins, Wify loves you o ■ a< cp

and strongly, you are my one and my angels, what iiitenu

happiness. . .ours. . .our very own. . .what happiness cold:

be greater; only Wify must try and be as good end k •nd is

possible lest another little person suffer for it. 4 Kis ■

/r*’
This is June, but the baby will not be born until N overnbe; N "

k 1 -c 'f-d. I

WyU- £3F
calling off aR-goH-until their? (I was obliged to go back to the little -1 - tc ; of 

the migraines.

In truth, the real problem was that I did not feel comfortable i: my 

comprehension of their love. I low much was genuine, hwiiuui-aa 

exaggerated? None of us were ever ready to admit as mu< h to ourse I es n it 

certainly to the Maestro, but the presence of real love often introduced a lull 

spot upon the customary clear lens in our powevjof analysis. Vve could
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penetrate every aspect of false gToverinflfttejl love,

4-4

nn-a-n-MHv™ ■ynnfln'c fe°l;ingy.Ttth inch ttnnfi'hnrT,, v.-c hid or n it; .not

even the need to capture otHsaje+e them into hwaffomin^diw* die n t< : of

being in love leaves the average man or woman wide open to ange s and

iran sports and. teatitudes and/or heartbreaks ..tl^'n ilic elge

of the heart, indeed, some of the sharpest engagements ever tough■ -v re. i the

Cudgels and ourselves involve the ecsasties and viscissitudes that Ww+b-at-tti

pullulate among lovers^espfeciaWyin the early stages. We ire i nil • iemo: s it

know how to inspire jealousy, doubt, distrust, even ifltcnsrty'O! mor ii-riar

converting the sensitivities of love to the all-out imperatives i.Tlust/

It is a curious contest. The angels have powerful sweets ;o of’fei at d we

revulsion toward the beloved. 1 would say that we possess more

improvisational skills than even the most gifted of the Cudgels bni af < o ack 
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one quality which I hesitate to confess, even hate to conms< all k l I i jst.

what I offer will make no great sense. It is that I knov e ■ ci\ini j. b • t 

love but Love itselft I can recall nothing of my existence as i w i; • >1 en i C — 

whether I ever/€xisl»4 in that state, although for some reason 1 an ceria i hat I 

was indeed, at one time, a man, but this I can say-1 ha\ e ne eri cwii/■ j. I

can even expatiate upon its properties and tendencies, its dilemmas

dissipations, even the reasons for its augmentation or d sappearanc I c i tell

you everything about it except for some knowledg^missing"at the < ore. If is

that I cannot distinguish true love from its most developed and 1 ‘ t ■

substitutes.

Witness, then, my confusion before Nicky and, paniculari. \ i I 

could begin to comprehend him. Given his 

others require blood.
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But Alix? I could not say whether she was a rare f s<>ric w it i I > uid

tasteless princess, but truly in love, or whather^fareifh;c spe< b > i n'^ .is

hysteria was^je^guide to extraordinarily intense ^3»»®sjhe g hi j. s:■ .< i,

pleasure, and devotion.

Given, however, that curious line in her letter, "Wity must 1r .me be as 

good and kind as possible lest another little person suffer Ibi it. 1 ■; i rie ('a 

conclusion. She was declaring a^noratorium on sex whem-rt war-net nee-u^ary.

On many a milk-run, I had watched many a pregnant woman enjoy i u. th : act 

even in their eighth or ninth month. Of course, Alix was preparing Title teir 

to be born, the next Tsar, and one aouHnh havy ai^^mpu^-utte^-tii^fsti ih 

development, but still'/T leaned now to the hypothesis tha she had ttrair id 

mightily to rise to the passionate heights she deemed neeessarv tot n - f s

period of their marriage, but that done, and the heir-to-be 4k*4-\ i1 r i-;< e. s >e
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was ready to take a rest, yes, we must not do it "lest anoinci Fu- 

suffer."
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I would not wish my readers to forget £or-an maton th it the P

lolfHitler isptthe or: of my not veinfat the center of my interest

writing this book, so it may be wise to remind ourselves that Kaiser \v II eim II

was also very much in Nicky's mind. This Kaiser, whom Hiiici >*.as re !• •

way of an English philosopher named Houston Chamberlain vh< " g rcat

Wagnerite and married, indeed, to Wagner's daughter, Winifred. ■■ ■ > ’2
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Hitler would meet him in Bayreuth, and Chamberlain, .

JI 3PM F.'j

459

racist, and an intense believer in the putative superiorit;. if fie • k ■ i i

.^wid^ace, was happy—as Chamberlain saw it—to pass or. it ii

What Chamberlain had envisioned in his^hilosophae^migh now x ua

come to pass/Jl'the exceptional if most uncharacteristic figure o

-arf+m?n -arh ised-byIrad been guided to pay a visit to a great mind-^p

htsdntejj^ctual meator/Bictrieh Fpknrt. Chamberlain as virtual^ ci hi leath-

bed when they met, but the coronation lie urfeied~li> Iditlim~trad-Tr?~w---rgj-t-

respected by Kaiser Wilhelm the Second whosepdeas (as wd‘ be ■^m'':he

Chamberlain had been, after all, the^ intel leciual/fnostTavored, ho >■ > ed, 3 d 

■€_ >A v Ce- l,.
next two letters) were waiting for a philosopher to embellish the r

In September and October of 1895, on the 14lh of the irv m mth ind the 

13lh of the next month, Alix's Uncle Willy wrote to the nev Russ > si His
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English was not perfect, but his ideas were obviously no ai -ill i

him.

Kaiser Wilhelm IT to Nicky, 14 September 1895, Jagdhai s Rom r

Dearest Nicky,

God knows that I have done all in my power to preserve tl< i-

Peace, but ifFrance goes on openly or secretly encouraged like thi;

all rules of international courtesy and Peace in peacetime one fim

dearest Nicky, you will find yourself nolens-volens sudden!', embn

most horrible of wars Europe ever saw. Which will be b> the mass

history perhaps be fixed on you as the cause of it. Pray don't be in

perhaps hurt you quite unintentionally, but I think it my dur. to > u

countries and to you as my friend to write openly. Think of the :-w

i j iph f : ?

46(

IM i it tO

■ .no ten

( \ ( ate

.'. iv, nv

nied in the ____

arid by

responsibility for the shaking bloodshed.
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Now goodbye, dearest Nicky, best love to dear A lix ;ird -u s : ever 

your fond devoted and faithful friend and cousin.

Willy

Dearest Nicky,

That it is not the fact of a "Rapport" or friendship letweeu Russi; : id

Kaiser Wilhelm IT to Nicky 13 October 1895 Neues Palais l-’-Msde

Erance that make me uneasy—every sovereign is sole mastei or hii country's 

interests and he shapes his policy accordingly—-but the danger wik i is 

brought to our Principle of Monarchism through the lifting ip of the Ke mblic 

on a pedestal. The constant appearance of Princes, Granddukes ,iaiesri e i, 

generals at reviews, burials, dinners, races—with the head of the Hen ib ic or in

entourage makes Republicans—as such—believe that they ar< .j.i t< honest, 
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excellent people with whom Princes can concoct and fe. : \ 'ha!

is the consequence in our different countries? The Republic .1 '■> i

Revolutionists de nature and treated—rightly so—as people . b i •• I? ;hoi

or hung, [but] they tell to our other loyal subjects, "Oh, ve arc no c angc •< 1 bad

men, look at France! There you see the Royalties hobnobbing win ie

Rcvolutionaires!" Don't forget that Faure—not his personal fault- $.14. n the

throne of the King and Queen of France by the grace o~ (ioci whose 1 icaus

Frenchman Republicans cut off. The blood of their Majesties i still on that

country!

Look at it, has it since then ever been happy or quiet agair' I las 1 tot

staggered from bloodshed to bloodshed? Nicky, take ri 'A ird i t h Curse 

of God has stricken that People forever! We Christian Kings and I not -ors
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,lav‘ionch'>ly duty imposed on
“by Heaven, that is tc. !ph., (|

g’ace ot God. ]

1 n i le

VOn Gottes Gnaden." [by the


