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Nonetheless, the boldness of such an assumption had tin or' v d s urb

me. When, on occasion, I find myself near the sea, it become-- diftic I

believe that God is suffering any loss of His powers. Sim; Im sentv im :.i ■

also be aroused by a fine field, a rocky crag, or the vast retort o. ,n< k; er. ■

when lightning is followed by thunder. Again, the wmi^bnclnsior i u

witnessing a memorable sunset. One could even speak of .I-.. -1 ■/./>< i i :<iu I

light on wet grass when the dew is on the ground in early n ■ irmng

Of course, He could have fashioned all of this untol J ages age •- -rm a the

peak of His Creative Powers. The sky, after all, was not eft ■keJ ther r - i

factory smoke, nor the rivers fouled by factory'excrement* pm au 'mb; (is

humans. Didlle now brood on the possibility that these I n na C. : i s i d

become His least successful? Were we now awash in the irheong m v j it}
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whose powers were old and askew? This Nicky and Alix tl. > s ; . i s

naive and unfitted for the vast project they would encounter hi. • • j o

been able to come near enough to their living presence. I had . ci iam -' ibs- t >ed

the tone of their love, (heir philosophy (such as it was!) ar d. oi er u~i : . nr 1 cir

piety, their innocence. They actually believed that Nicky) dian a- -\u lai • leir

letters to each other were well protected from scrutiny when u far i > i p; < f

the key to this diary—courtesy of the valet—had been in < ui pi >ssess ■< -j ■ b:

years and, now that she had joined him, I could peruse all w" the r i • t e; i is

well. Indeed, they even put numbers on the envelopes—-Leiiei •■>6. I >' , et

cetera. It never occurred to Nicky or Alix that ittook no except ion I c< ■ r

make a wax impression of a key or a lock, any more than ir were o i tt 1 1

high competence to find the maid or body-servant who was ready i wriay i

trust

So, I knew how they spoke to each other. I had read hundreds .) it i

loving communications back and forth If I now establish a email rec v-l (

tenth, no, a hundredth of all the missives passing between then i and it 11 c o ;e

friends and relatives, it is to give a sense of how trivial were m >sl. i I ir>c

responses to the monarchial dilemmas awaiting them. Indeed had > o <. er

all over again whether the Dummkopf was still in commend o- mi c i u
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acumen. The question might as well have risen tea fevci i me- ,n. a k)d

giving so much importance to Nicky and Alix'1

Be it said, they were not altogether without culture. Ha< Ki; * 3n

she was seventeen, before they were ready to speak of the i 'ove ft • cf J o > r,

Alix wrote on March 17:

It was so good of you to w rite and it gave me great

pleasure. My mad letter amused you then—well. I

have been cracked enough to write another. We wens

last night to see the "Rheingold" and I hope next w eek

to see "Walkure’s Siegfried.

i ll 5PM F :

’ ' / bar PS. 20 L 1 11 PM

He responds two weeks later:

Thank you so much for your dear little letter which w as

such an agreeable surprise to me We also saw

"Siegfried" with Ella. T like it so awfiilly, especially the

melody of the bird and the fire! Now the Niebelungen

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

Young Wagnerites! At the edge of love' They writ:; io each mt ri ir

English. He has been tutored in the tongue since boyhood and she a.fit il . nas

so often visited with Queen Victoria who is, we may rcmin • ; ’ sei >•-- her
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grandmother. Nonetheless, as will be seen, Nicky's Engli si is «■. I-bin.

Of course, he is also four years older.

That was in 1889. By June, 1894, they have managed'r pa-.; i • u j a

great emotional obstacle. To be betrothed, she has had to g ve ip ie

Lutheranism for Russian Orthodoxy. Of course, her older s si ci 1 I ad

already converted years ago in order to many the Grand Dulce Serge i ?m n >v,

a brother of Nicky's father, Tsar Alexander III. So it was iota<if licit we e no

precedent for taking so major a leap from the strictures of L nlhcr f 1'i :

sacraments of the Moscow churches, but tor years, Alix's fear a m< ■ 112 (i >ri

her first nest of piety did stand in the way. Alix was wed t< her Lirthe • 11 if 1

Ella did her best to cut through a few knots by assuring her vounge • < er i; t

the two religions were not all that different, a large hypothesis mil 11 ie r

theology is not without its talents—much of which, be ceria in « e nave

designed—for erecting impassable cul-de-sacs and astonishing exits m i

dogmatic traps. Ella was doing her best to take advantage lever' 1 w 1 it

could be bent, but Alix was rigid with piety, and conversion 1: coi r- ieni e

was skw and tricky.

It look five years. Back in June 1889. in a letter to Nick; El It ■vi re :

I was told if one prayed well in a church going 10 be

consecrated, God would hear one’s prayers. Well, in
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Jerusalem, I prayed so deeply for you both to bring

you together in love for each other... Faith and iov <

go very 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 foui ' ears Ider Inn

Nicky, and beautiful.

Tiie campaign succeeded. Alix finally agreed to ac :ept ihe H11 s < n

Orthodox Church, and the news of their engagement was gi ven out 1 > t u i n al

families of Europe. In June of 1894, their engagement jmi w nn’ir.l? k

Nicky is passionate in his declaration of happiness:

1 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 1 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 drear

years! Darling primrosy-minc, I love you my darling!!' !

. L * //_ .
■i.

Be it said, I took pains to count the exclamation ma-k > is it n > ‘{F ra e

point of kinship I can feel with him? The observant reader ma' ha ve i < tic< j



FAX 110. :5084872136FROM :nM
rrnne jrTT^Drrtcruft fox! HB-G24-3/B2 Vnlr.et /1 B*OSB-OH32 To: Nnrman

HMBook4 ch 14-16 1I/2/04A

how fond 1 am of such punctuatiorn especiaU^at the end m a parer l <:
T . _ ■'' *
IntciTuptions of one s attention should pretend, at least, to he jxfeituim

Four months later, Nicky's father is grievously ill Aix wnm i

Nicky's diary, offers this:

Sweet child, pray to God, he will comfort you doo i feei Too

low, he will help you in your trouble. Your Sunny is proving

for you and the beloved patient. Darling Boysy, vie loves . <

o so very tenderly and deep. Be firm and make the Dudor-

come alone to you every day and tell you how the • fhu > him.

and exactly, what they wish him to do, so that you are j/u . i,

the first to know. Don't let others he put first and. on left >

You are Bather dear's son and must be told all an I be tskt I

about everything. Show your own mind and don '1 let < uher

forget who you are. Forgive me lovy.

Two days later, she enters his diary again. She will share Ni<A v

anguish. She writes:

Tell me everything, dushka, you can fully trust me Dok up< a

me as a bit of yourself Let your joys and sorrows be mme

so that, we may be ever drawn nearer together. .A i s wed

One, how 1 love you, darling treasure, my very ow>< /nt

Dushka, when you feel low and sad, come to Sunns and

she will tty to comfort you and like her namesake i-urm o<

with her rays, God helping.

Only yours, quite your very own little spitzbuh



FROM :nM FAX NO. :5084872136
jam: jirwurdcrnft Tax: 718-624'd/H'2 Vajr.nt 7KHJ50-0892 To1 Norman

HMBook4 ch 14-16 11/2/04A

There is an entry next day by Nicky, 18 October:

A terrible, sad day! Dear Papa did not sleep ai all. anu

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 foi am

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 terrihh

weak! Our only reliance and hope is in the Mcrcv of the

Lord, let His will be done!

I could not help but note how completely royalty are groomed . esj .?< t

the Lord's will. But then, that Will when it appears to people is so »'i.r a ■

voice speaking in the guise of the Lord. This particular m imp ., la ti i > mt erd

one of our delights-how smug out' clients become at those mon ten .

Royalty needs belief no matter from whom it comes How cat i • i o ?

Their lives are so peculiar. Living in next to total isolation iror wi c i > u

experiences, painfully sensitive to the need for proper conduct and u v ■■ i ial b

drawn to the corrupt (what with the opportunities they are give’’ t' nr : te it 1 to

believe that any sad events which occur in their lives may have nothing > < <■

IJ ’PIT F '

Hr » er 02, 200 1 2 I’M

43f
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with them directly. Better to assign aU that to the Lord's wii - e. . ic

Romanovs are hardly ready for Nicky's father. Tsar Alexandci l. ■ >: I se

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— ! j.-

it seems inconceivable, a terrible reality’.
c

It was the death of a Saint! Lord, help us in these

terrible days! Poor, dear Mama! In the evening, at4):311'.

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 i i hi < chi ldh« >■ k v ben

a nihilist had succeeded in pulling a small bomb inside the railroad . t i v Inch

his father, the Tsar, had been travelling with the family. When the > u vt i

off, given its rough, ready, and untutored placement, the explosion -.pe , :1

upward rather than outward or downward. Ergo, no one in die ioya i i i h was

critically injured. Nonetheless, the roof of the railroad car began u: .;• > laps . n

them. Tsar Alexander III, a giant of a Romanov, used his h< h and jiii dv

strength to hold up the beams of the compartment's ceiling long cn. uc.- :oi the

family to be rescued. Only a saint was capable of such strength dem.icii h :

wife, a small but beautiful woman.

inNmrUm.lt
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So, too, did Nicky believe that Alexander was a sailn \ < \ ' I- >

like his Danish mother, and revered his father's strength. Ai thioug : 11 •

adolescence, Nicky worked at building his body with weights, mt it ie i.a d

slight. He excelled at horsemanship and at hunting-a poini 01 horn i i in he

grew a fine brown mustache and beard, yet he never came i< look iK t .

Romanov. Now, he would be the Tsar. Nicholas II, Nicholas (lie Sev ■ i>

A cousin named Sandro, married to Nicky's sister, Ncii; w s i -1 s.st

friend. Sandro had his own memoirs and I looked at the c u \ I or <>c < ■! <•. (

the date of Alexander Ill's death:

"Sandro, what am I going to do," he exclaimed

pathetically. "What is going to happen to me, to vou. 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 hsis sent us a

quiet and radiant joy: at 10 o'clock in the presence of

the family, my dear darling Alix was anointed with rhe

holy oils and after the service we took communiion togethei.

with dear Mama and Ella. Alix repeated her responses

and prayers wonderfully w ell and distinctly!

After luncheon we held Prayers for the Dead ami
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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 count->•

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! T 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 when- dear Papa'

body is lying—he is so changed since being embalmed

I cannot bear to dispel the wonderful impression of the

first day!

It may be worth including a letter from Kaiser Wilhelm 1 to N ’■ <'. /i ich

was sent on 27 October from the Nenes Palais, Potsdam:

My dear Nicky,

May Heaven comfort you in your grief ant) gis <

you strength for your heavy duties, and may a long and

peaceful reign give you the opportunity of looking af ter

the welfare of your subjects. The sympathy and real griet

at the so untimely end of your lamented father in im counit »

will have shown you how strong the monarchial instinct is

Vnir.Fi


FAX NO. :508487213bFROM :nM
rn“" jn-ontanll 71O-b2«-37B2 Voice: He-OHMBUZ To: Mormon oll„ ... .„ a 02, ZOJ

HMBook 4 ch 14-16 11 /2/04A 4()

and how Germany feels for you and your subjects A •. fo*

me, you will always find me the same in undimiriished

friendship and love to you.

It would, of course, be twenty years before they wen ; ' war a gun: e c i.

other.

In all of this, there was one entry in Nicky's diary on \h rvembo' i Si

Petersburg that did excite my attention:

Slept well: but the moment 1 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! T did not know whether lhai c.i i e fi >i i

a dream etching installed by one of our demons--all is possible ir these ir.iite s —

^_Jor whether it was Nicky's own natural fear at where he now ■ >ur d h used

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 a ho ;i.< i.

himself as ICR. He is the same age as the Grand Dukes (tha is. flu- br; il ><.-■ i f

(he dead Tsar) and, in spirit, he feels like an uncle to Nicky: tie cartam!’ vi s

him as much or more than any of these Grand Dukes who are ,i big. p< > .v y n il

lot, ^SrfauFof thejuffand not, I would say, unavailable to us in mere n< r-i ;• I

circumstances, but I have yet to refer to such specific matlen Leave . Tai £ ’

adores Nicky'. (Indeed, he capitalizes every'reference to him « Ki- is ail
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what is GaWerHeietey'a closet homosexual. It is the bane and leligh i is

existence. He also writes well enough to quote him fully

KR, Diary, 2 November, St. Petersburg: The voune

Tsar is the admiration of everyone. I hear that the shon

speech He made in the Kremlin Palace to the Moscow

nobility was delivered in a loud, clear, assured xoice.

Yesterday, when receiving the Council of State. H<

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 In

his exalted rank. His modesty suffers from having to b<

everywhere and always the first.

KR, Diary, 3 November, St. Petersburg:

I have not yet talked to the Emperor’s bride; but she smile.

so sweetly whenever you greet her.

In the evening they covered the Emperor's body in th<

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 intcrccj -led;

communication from Lord Carrington to Queen Victoria, Much offered a

detailed report on Tsar Alexander Til's funeral. It was obvr .is Her Mai :sb was 

attracted to details.

M^Lord Carrington to Queen VictoriSr—/1 y

Vnlr.nl
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The service was choral without organ—the Empress

and Princesses standing or kneeling the whole unit The

mass continued for an hour and a half, plaintive and

monotonous and then the usual daily funeral serviee wa

gone through. Tapers were lighted and handed round Inn

in consequence of the crow d, no ladies took any and so

accident from fire was averted. At 12:30 the ter rible ceremony

of paying the last farewell took place. The Empress with heron

courage walked up steadily, knelt, and then took a last took at

the late Emperor and kissed the sacred picture- on His Ma|cst<

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 t >ok pride u i 'ii

literary' style. I also had the impression that he was too pomp< us i< m >i o n ck

use to the Cudgels or to our own agents A most insular 1 nghshmai >ft- t;

such people are, for us, the worst to deal with, the slowest

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 Chamber lam

as being as fine or as smart as Your Majesty’s own Life Guards.

On November 14, Carrington added another emolument to u L uee i ;

vanity:

All the ladies in Russian costume, some with fine diamonds '■*
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/tnaFseen afone orYourlVTajesty's drawing rooms sn uck rh. >>•<•

Chamberlain very much.

143

He went on. The occasion was the wedding of Nick.} me M v i h 

had to be brought off post-haste since it would hardly do lb be I , i .f d

Russia to be an unmarried man.

The ceremony was enough to make me feel wistf i1i a rare Tr

a devil^bttH<ad)-4trthMdH^ttW-undemttfl^^ no|/eni< •; I e

£ [J_ri, x u-txcz>s £* /£-<Zi*2-t-a n3*

emotion in full./If the Tsar was the nearest Russian to God.’het< v h;. e< md

be of more importance to a peasant or, for that matter, a nobleman ba

wife, a Tsarina, who c&wM bear His sons and so allow foi fe-w-er n+H -te
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rooms of the Winter Palace wer^^soTtJIed^'Ith appi-opr ai eh ga :■• I e t

and women that I would calculate over 10,000 humans were i ie e ! I n 

you, there were no seats, The Russians understand that ceremonial 

occasions do well to bej^ncomfortabl<^Tdevotiond sen ices v i; . ti e

congregation of the church must stand foxTmurs while i nt erm mat'd Imir ics

-and-music cefttim.
———-----—------ —-------------tugii—

as powerful and sad, and in its wayi compel! irt >.■ •« i

majestn very depths of the liturgical monotony,^'

• ~---------—'
deepest and most meditative groai^ of Jesus Christpn the Cross l ei :

to be heard again.

Ten thousarfc^strong^nd wealthy oTthe genti^r stoodrff'ptach »bib

r ;
generals apd admirals, and-crlTthe> hierarchies of upper arid lower • . t cers a 
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well as each and every last lady of St. Petersburg (as well as ’Ho-. *r- i

Moscow) who had ever been presented at Court, and all the cngi> 

the First, Second, Third and Fourth Classfplus a full medic; <f Maj • 

from large and small cities and towns, plus all too many of he new R jv i ii

businessmen, not to mention Senators and 60 or 70 maids ot l ioih>'' a

(a> otC
dressed alike, and so looked/Tike a gaggle of little girls.

Lord Carrington has a nice comment here:

One maid of honour was so old that she was propped

up against a wall and finally a chair was brough t foi

her in which she was placed until required.

y)ne of our English devils, well installed in Queen V.noria's 

reported to us that the old Monarch was heard to exclaim on readini t:i.s

"Oh, these Russian^afe-s»ch animals all! Poor Alix, shew ib nccd4*U-M->

/)■
fortitude ^ntHrop^s one has implanted in her!^ (P^f 9^'



11

Carrington prove<4jwuidli^wnetu»u/In describing t’i, c- ua-

The Emperor in a very plain uniform walked

with the Bride who looked simply magnificent-on

sy head she wore a circlet of diamonds with a diamond

p which made it into a crown—2 long curls (like the

Princess of Wales used to wearYonher shoulde rs. a 

Russia. Ttese<j5eople believed in Him' One could say tie <dinc !■ ■

splendid necklace and ornaments—and an enormous

mantle of cloth of gold lined with ermine. She looked the

perfection of what one would imagine an Empress of

Russia on her way to the altar would be and moved

along quite simply and with great dignity. She makes

very marked bows with her head when she greets anyone

and this is much noted and appreciated.

(£| The ring was placed on the Bride and Bridegroom >

fingers, and then they walked 3 times around flu altar.

and knelt in front of it—gold crowns being held over then

head the whole time. The Bride was proclaimed Empress

at five minutes past one.

1 now had a slightly better notion of why the D.K. w ,s co nm :tec

America, but the differences a&^significan£hi

wedding.
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the emphasis is on the Son. Americans live, dream, argue ai id

e Father was, to that subtle degree. ..ip.- • t > ■ ai

b if

JesusjMh®twis®rand given my recent

His name^nvoked reest-oftcn ■nfteyfunerals or catastrophe^

theisfrelation to Jesus

£ .

America as a young student from Berlin named Dieter. I can say -.si 11 b 3

same in half of that vast, inchoate, technological land. "Eloy, say in I i re

Americans, "if your faith is not in Jesus, then your ass is Jh je- »panl

(fereepl that vlder ones use Lite mine polito expression "c-eep <toe dm" to- - ■

-sptriwFperrtrr

Forgive me, 1 digress. 1 am obviously not too happ\ ar Americ in

^mfsofdle as to be reduced to writing this most subversi’ e b^k 1 :a '■ or I;

ateo felt out of my element in Russi^bert£for other reast >ns I m /

were so much more intense than the GciTnans^^AmegRan^ win 'morn
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I-
was familiar then. One need only return to that grave ceremi'ir, .1 u J* > v

/-//<
wa&eJhriee around the altaj/Y es, the D.K. could*»e/t} a. Hi

Russians, such numbers are as powerful a^d^mtimate to hem ism . es i

-4he beasts who visit them in their dreams. Yes, they were proclai rm h

t^-L./ <■/ * Ttz-.y
(months earlier when Nicky and she were first betrothed, aiul/fie sensed I lai

i r.— &.
Alix (with her as ye/undevcloped need to control all before Tn’f'

——-—------(4/ _____________________- L '-ater c* •
a/throbbing as an unsophisticate/out untrammeled penis - • wmrirHvr te sr' /

her mother-in-law, Marie, that sweet little Danish Empress, iht tnm

Tsarina, would yet be a thorn in her breast. On the 15l1' o' Apr ■ I - \ i

sent her message from the Palais Edin 'oburg:

Darling Motherdear,

Nicky tells me I may call you so, oh thank you
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so[much--you are too kind and good to me. Hd« c:hi

T thank yon enough for the magnificent present you

were so awfully kind to send me? It is much too beautifu

foil me.
I—-4Later, after many thanks for the gift and the letter hat ...ci ■ ' r e< ,

Alix writes:

He is in church now, and whilst he is kneeling then

my thoughts and prayers are with him. With God’s help.

T will soon learn to love his Religion too, and I am sure h<

will help me. But I must not bother you with a long letret

With my fondest love to dear Father, I am Darling

little Motherdear,

Your deeply affectionate and

Dutiful Child Alix

I had to smile at the reference to Darling little Mol herdear r: v $

still so simple that she did not realize l+ow-m^Fefi/BeautTfi I vomer \ tv > ir

sjjodZdislike being reminded of W by beautiful women win . vs
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Needless to remark, I read all the letters my agents t oulcl s i|>( I ic r e in

the period after their wedding, but a close study opened mam ques u ■>;. J st a

1
few days later on the 17lh of November, Nicky wrote,

lam unbelievably happy with Alix, it's only a pitv thar

mj work takes up so much of the time 1 would like to

spi md exclusively with her!

to which on November 19lh he adds,

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

have the strength to leave each other.

On the same day, in a letter to his brother Georgy, Nick y aces

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

God enough for the treasure He has sent me in nn wife

I am immeasurably happy with my darling Ain 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 Tsa skoc Se > < e. i, rks

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 this is followed by Alix's reaction to reading tlie-c • >i I- of

love. She adds to his diary:

Never did I believe there could be such utter havpine s'

in this world, such a feeling of unity between twi marten

beings. 1 love you—those three words have mv life in //r p,

On the next day she adds.

At last united, bound for life, and when this life is endec

we meet again in the other world to remain together fm

all eternity’.

1 was overcome with her assurance, her ignorance, iter monume r ;i

confidence. She was so certain that they lived with a joint passport t > tin

hereafter. Yet, on December 14. a bit more than nvo weeks later. he v-joic

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

I am only just beginning to get used to the idea My lov<

for Alix keeps growing!
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I had to ask myself what vertiginous degrees of sei t • mu kk it ■. i v< -

being brewed by them. Rarely had I encountered newly-uccb rv • . i •

infatuated. Like very young lovers, they had no need to disrni uisit ; \-c j the

wild honey of first sex and the nectars of true love. But Micks aftei 1 vs t-

twenty-six, and no neophyte, not to sex. (His military days had offeree i hi j

predictable bounty.) Tn contrast, Alix was very'much a virgin with Ik. us la

host of imaginative fears, phis the prodigious woe of losing hci rn i .1 it

age of six. Add her religious intensity and her social timidiw -I hire n

difficult on the basis of these letters to accept her romantic utensil' a fie nil

value of her words. They were so over-ventilated with the absolun nuessiy to

be profoundly m love.

Of course, I could not be certain. He was the Emperor ol a viv-i land

teeming with deep spirits and untamable barbarians. He could not nas< by a

copse of forest without thinking that this loveliness was h s land IL I im .

He was one of the chosen of God. And all the while he fc t small, mw nth ’

and so unready. How, then, could he (He?) fail to aggrandize His L.c-ve Fie

was like a booze-hound who will go mad if he cannot find a dnnk 1 . t v n

themountain on which he must always be climbing upward
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If I had been capable of real compassion instead ot j tosstsMt,!. h; ( ;n

ability to simulate its presence for my clients whenever the. ".en. i i..«.d i

could have felt sorry for Nicholas the Second.

Yet, still, I could come to no firm conclusions, not iron this si i. • i r heir

letters in 1894. There was still the damnable question pending - vim wt ; he

Dummkopf up to? It was conceivable that in His Desire t maixt the i u; ri age

transcendentally effective in its beatitude, God was supplying •hem u t 11 e

most incredible physical ecstasies. How could I know'7 Ii-ouldn»>- inicue.ir.

I had only those stolen fragments from their letters, and tl te h\ i >otbct; 11 ia r'

God was going to choose a Tsar, He would be ready to ofr'e’ His v -d > a i.

strength—against, of course, the no small skills of the Meestn ■ as we 1 as ■ in­

aptitudes to subvert His Plans.
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Nicky was, of course, all but totally unprepared to become In I s.ir

Alexander the Third was so physically powerful that it had been asm med : all

that he would rule for one more generation. Some measure ol Nick1 >

unpreparedness is present in these few lines from KR's diaiy

F 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 us h> >mc$e\ ua 1 c. rt

but was ready (as we see by his near-sacrilegious use of c apitals t< > deifi him 

and his father halfway up the mountain to Godhead.

One need only contrast this confidence with Nick\ s own smal rc< Nigs

'Nicky, Diary, 17 January 1895,St. Petersburg
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An exhausting day. Went with AlLx to the Winter

Palace. I was in a terrible state about having io go n>

the Nikolayevsky Hall and deliver a speech ko thi

representatives of the nobility, the zemstvos [local

councils] and the town committees.

He had been closeted with the Grand Dukes before he ga\'e tie spot .

They had assured him tliat he must follow absolutely in hi-. la i her "., I >iu e

footsteps. His grandfather, Alexander II. had been assassinate.I. m < i-.fi tl er

had had such a close call. Russia was like a mad giant, they assute< i h ni, ind

so vulnerable to grand mal tliat one misstep could release a trenzv Ab-nl t<

allegiance to autocracy. The only formula.

From Nicky's speech to the representatives of all cs tales

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 1 will retain the principles of

autocracy as firmly and unbendingly as my unforgettable

late father.

He was not always so unbending. It depended on v.i icli uui lisle- v s the

last to speak to him. He continued to detest his duties. His repetitive .g-re- t >s

that he cannot spend enough time with Alix.
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Then, as the first winter of their marriage H I :

many another good Victorian woman, began to develop symph om- A c> n ilec

on that. Symptoms were our stock-in-trade. Proper Victor an 5 o i.i ■ ei :

never easy to invest, but wc could always send a shiver mt< then belt use < 1

personal virtue by touching their dreams with one or another imho > ■ v re.

smelly thought, that was enough to spoil many a day in then marriage.

Nicky’s diary, 9 April, 1985, St. Petersburg:

Unfortunately, dear Alix's headache continued ah day She

did not go upstairs at all—neither to church nor ro 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

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

An ongoing headache, indeed1 When intense enough u he>.tkir . le i.ed

as migraine, these headaches spoke to us of the clear desre to commi mm Jtr—a

desire guaranteed to baffle her by its total impossibility laid lot hel-ece.. x

had such sentiments toward her husband, but it was doubtless anol De nai c

with her mother-in-law, the Empress Mane. That bcautif.il lime bi ur eae i ad

adored her poor dead husband for the best of reasons and ot ic I them ' ms 1 it

bcautif.il
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she was always an Empress. Now, still an Empress, she was : ts« 1 ■ u :

such. She was an elevated widow. Already, the two women ’ > en (k \o- i g

sentiments they were obliged to pulverize in their minds.

Poor Nicky! He is bewildered by Alix's unhappy s ymptom■ ti,unite 1 oy

the empty boredom, that is to say, the horror of endless official meetings ] li.s

the fear of contending with the huge <3iand Dukes, all foui hi vet heu in ;

uncles of whom Uncle Sergei, husband to Aunt Ella, is tie u< sc h .r i i.tab <

Writing to this uncle about the death of his father, Nicky .'aim i c mi h. r - elf

Nicky to Sergei, 10 April 1895,St. Petersburg

Dear Uncle Sergei,

Sometimes, I confess, tears well up in my eves 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 art 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. For good cause. He had ahm\, served

howjealous was Sergei of his brother Alexander, yet Sergei had alwa

pretended to love his brother when, obviously, he did not. \lread'. I net nat

if we were looking to pull off a mighty mischief, Sergei might oe of n.sista ice.

The young Tsar is much happier writing to Queen Victona. iad

charmed her years ago when he visited London Everyone agreed ; a -i n. a i
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her son George looked so much alike, and George was hen i< ier • .. ] mid

Victoria ever get around to dying.

Nicky to Queen Victoria, May 10 1895, St. Petersburg

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

about England in the Russian papers, I must say 1 cannot

prevent people from putting their opinion openly in tin

newspapers. How often have I not been worried to read

in English gazettes rather unjust statements in connexion

with my country! Even books are being constantly sent to m<

from London, misinterpreting our actions in Asia, on interio r

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 migraine*- and c. >ci« i jnj j the

weather again.

Nicky, Diary, 14 May 1895, St. Petersburg: [ir Ah.\ <• hand,

.4 half year now that we are married, how immense h hupr. i

you have made your Wijyyou cannot think. Goo blew .ot

my own, true, beloved husband—daily purer, stron.w r A <,

She is also pregnant, and in another entry in Nicky' > diarv or lure 1 ) she

adds:

My sweet old darling manykins, Wijy loves you deeply

and strongly, you are my one and my angels. Hh.n nuev

happiness.. .ours. . .our very own. . what happmes. coin i
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he greater; only Wife must try and he as good and k ,n, (

possible lest another little person suffer for it. • k .

This is June, but the baby will not be bom until Nr a -mu:- I 1 i x

removing her body from contact with him until after the Nr w arrive- w i-

obliged to go back to the little mystery of the migraines.

In truth, the real problem was that I did not feel coiniorlabk r i

comprehension of their love. How much was exaggerated None •' i Vi r<

ever ready to admit as much to ourselves, not certainly to the Maesn mt .1 .e

presence of real love often introduced a dull spot upon the • ijsiomar. ■ e u lens

in our powers of analysis. We could penetrate every aspe:+or tg iso \. \ i

had. for that matter, not even the need to capture them as w clients ■ ;cs 3 3 of

being in love leaves the average man or woman wide open io ange.s ini

demons, to transports and to suspicions, beatitudes and/or heaitbreait \. re

at the edge of the heart, indeed, some of the sharpest engagements e-.m long t
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between the Cudgels and ourselves involve the ecsasties an 1' nics I it

pullulate among lovers in the early stages. We are truly cemons ai < ■ r ■ tr t g

the sensitivities of love to the all-out imperatives of lust where we ’.re

command except for those special occasions when God decides lusi u i I b

beneficial for one of His chosen.

Il is a curious contest. Tire angels have powerful sw eets to >1 k r and we

know how to inspire jealousy, doubt, distrust, even momenlan rex nisi, n ( ward

thebeloved. I would say that we possess more improvisational ski is tian ? en

the most gifted of the Cudgels, but we do lack one quality hr h I h tc L

confess, even hate to confess, although 1 must, or what I citer will make n great

sense. It is that I know everything about love but Love itse f can i.i dly boar

to make such a confession but it is fine 1 can recall nothing oi ny xislcn< c as

human, not even whether I ever did exist m that state, althongii r’oi some n a .on

I am certain tliat 1 was indeed, at one time, a man, but this can sa <r- i.w ;

iinwurdm.lt
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never known Love. T can even expatiate upon its propert vs anc len .t. , ie is

dilemmas, dissipations, even the reasons for its augmentation d.s? in, a. 1. ce.

I can tell you everything about it except for some knowledge that i. o >.

missing at the core. It is that I cannot distinguish true low Iron its r vsi 

developed and artistic substitutes.

Witness, then, my confusion before Nicky and, paniculai h . ' In I < ild

begin to comprehend him. Given his situation, he needed love die aa. .rh«1 

require blood.

But Alix? I could not say whether she was a rare if somewh it -i i i<

tasteless princess, but truly in love, or whalher her own rareified spec i > >f 

amorous hysteria was a guide to extraordinarily intense heights 4 pa» j m, 

pleasure, and devotion.

Given, however, that curious line in her letter, "Wifi must tn ar c >e t>

good and kind as possible lest another little person suffer Ln it.
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conclusion. She was declaring a temporary moratorium >’■ i so hi i ,ti

milk-run, I had watched many a pregnant woman enjoying the <u • en n

eighth or ninth month. Of course, Alix was preparing for rhe lien i be b i the

next Tsar, and one wouldn't dare to bruise such development bm si f I Ji tic to

November! I leaned now to the hypothesis that she had strained mit'.l I) t rise

to the passionate heights she deemed necessary for this firs; pence i hei

marriage, but that done, and the heir-to-be now in place, she v es ea< t o a <e a 

qmber U2, r z-his TM

iieir

rest, yes, we must not do it "lest another little person suffer '
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I would not wish my readers to forget that the Romanov > are > n\ p, c.ent

temporarily at the center of my interest^ Adolf Hiller is the core o.l m' moi ve jn

writing this book. So, it may be wise to remind ourselves inai Kaser'' i.U cm

II was also very much in Nicky's mind. This Kaiser, when Hitler u u l<>h r o

look upon as the fool, who had helped to lose World War 1 oi rermar. - 4 \ t

still connected to Adolf by way of an English philosopher named Hoi s < n

Chamberlain who was a great Wagnerite and married, indeed :o A’ ,gj < r'i

daughter-, Winifred. In 1923, Hitler would meet him in Bayreuth. -u

Chamberlain, very much an elitist, a devoted racist, and an intense otueve; ,n
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the putative superiority of the German soul, was happy-as C'1 ••v)it ■ jf..

to pass on the baton to Hitler. What Chamberlain had envsioned in i - n a ter 

work-Foundations of the Nineteenth Century—might now iciualb nnc t > oass

•+A '5
through the exceptional if most uncharacteristic figure of i tew i;• de who

had been guided to pay a visit to a great mind. ^Chamberlain ms mri a If n 

his death-bed when they met, btrtffiis support offered substance to y J? |

Chamberlain had been, after all, the intellectual who had been mow I t • re 1 

honored, and respected by Kaiser Wilhelm the Second whose 'wn ik as (as will 

be suggested in the next two letters) were waiting for a phi I . >sophe ■< , ri .]

them

In September and October of 1895, on the 14th of the first mi ■] m: am tic

13th of the next month, Alix's Uncle Willy wrote to the new Ru ssian 1 sa . His

English was not perfect, but his ideas were obviously not ar. all um,ui:o tai . o 

him.
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Kaiser Wilhelm II to Nicky, 14 September 1895, .lagdhaiK

Romingen

Dearest Nicky,

God knows that I have done all in my powei to preset t

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 Nick) vou will

find yourself nolens-volens suddenly embroiled in the most

horrible of wars Europe ever saw. Which will he by the masses

and by history perhaps he fixed on you as the cause of it Pra1

don’t be angry, if I perhaps hurt you quite unintentionally. hui I

think it my duty to our two countries and to you as my friend io

write openly. Think of the awful responsibility for the shaking

bloodshed.

Now goodbye, dearest Nicky, best love to dear Alix, and

believe me ever your fond devoted and faithful friend and cousin,

Willy

Kaiser Wilhelm II to Nicky 13 October 1895

Neues Palais, Potsdam

Dearest Nicky,

That it is not the fact of a "Rapport" or friendship bctwci n

Russia and France that make me uneasy—even sovereign is ;.oic

master of his country's interests and he shapes his policy

accordingly—but the danger w'hich is brought to our Principle

of Monarchism through the lifting up of the Republic on a
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pedestal. The constant appearance of Princes. Granddukes

statesmen, generals at reviews, burials, dinners, races - with 

head of the Republic or in his entourage makes Republicans- -as

such—believe that they arc quite honest, excellent people **itl

whom Princes can concoct and feel at home. Mon whal is the

consequence in our different countries? The Republicans arc

Revolutionists de nature and treated—rightly so— as people v ho

must be shot or hung, [but] they tell to our other loyal subject1,

"Oh, we are no dangered bad men, look at France' There you

see the Royalties hobnobbing with the Revolutionaires!" Don'

forget that Faure—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 Majestic* is

still on that country!

Look at it, has it since then ever been happy or quiet again9

Has it not staggered from bloodshed to bloodshed? Nicky. rake

my word on it, the Curse of God has stricken that People lore ver!

We Christian Kings and Emperors have one holy duty imposed

on us by Heaven, that is to uphold the Principle on Gotten

Gnaden." [by the grace of God.[

Your most devoted and affectionate friend and cousin.

Willy

the

■nber 1'2. *2'JI 1 4:44 I'M

There is no record of any reply by Nicky to these weights warnings ■]

bloody wars and revolutions to come. It is possible that the ne t i -ar i • oa v ng
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icky is concerned about Alix Slv i

no attention. Willy, after all, ^s5i gloomy German By^ei-um iQjj

arc/Tull of foreboding

467

x : 4e

tn r

pregnant. Her belly is huge for so slim a woman. It is n ? . ommoti u ioe / o

await the birth of an
7
n itchheir—the youngpnale baby who will become line (fsai

tnNirhohsJJ

it is the mark •hoi' oT

Romanova, that no disappointment is mouthed ffiwen OHggefttaS >a Ik ib ;

infant is bom. For ikis.a-gwljuho comes forth, a strapping lei -pouiit fem Ju

4Mho is ehiihUHC’iniU 01ga-.->

[•i 'it

indeed,4Jiclq4*; love is so direct that his relief is pur No malic fo ■■ ex

of the infant—Alix is safe!

Nicky’s Diary 3 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

A day I will remember forever. At exactly 9 o'clock

P.M. a baby was delivered and we al breathed a sigh

of relief. With a prayer we named the daugliiter from
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Almighty God "Olga!” When all the anxieties were

over and the terrors had ceased, there was left simph

a blessed feeling at what had come to pass. Thank <.«<»<.

Alix came through childbirth well and felt quite alert u

the evening.

1 le goes on. By the morning of lhe next day he is rhapsi >di? i u

Nicky Diary 4 November 1895 T sarskoe Selo

I can hardly believe it's really our child! God.

what is happening? There was a mountain of

telegrams

His sister. Xenia adds:

5 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

Alix looks very well and she is once more

in good spirits. She is delighted that every­

thing has turned out welL The little angel

has a full head of black hair.

Nicky is fascinated by a few unexpected turns in infant riulnln > t

Nicky, Diary 5 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

The first attempt at breastfeeding took place and

ended up with Alix successfully feeding the son

of the wet-nurse while the latter gave milk to Olga.
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< Very fimnyJ>'^-r

6 November 1895

Thank God, all is well, but the baby does not warn to

take her breast so we had to call the wet-nurse again

I was not surprised. I cannot speak for the Maestro bn. teo > »nr i< vils

will make the claim that they can interpret the sentiments . aii eml

Ip/V-

lik, the last months. There is a Irttte we seem able, to glean (Ibi 1 expect i - I. j<.

that these unbirthed creatures do express themselves in the Iasi triincoai tin >ugh

their mothers' dreams.) I can offer that most babies are born w uh n dec u n or

an antipathy 4o/ihc benevolent caretaker or(surh warden who const iti.iied.4wif-

womb. That is exactly why women feel so desolate wher her niIs im:f s.:d

by their own babe.

Nonetheless, twojvwnrrr, the wet-nurse and the coung I.rnpicss -ire

doing their best to make the most of such embarrassment,^ is Nid* v

BjW, oh, yes, it is very funny indeed. I expect Nicky is just lumnn r >< a uh < tell

himself that huge little Olga has the sturdy instinct to wisn o smell and a t- the
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paps ofa strong Russian woman, even as the wet-nurse's -uci- lin? a i * , ost

’queep^U&Honce in his young life. And 1, from my funds < c. m< ii - mk

et

that the two women, so profoundly different, and never#! am >tliei uuhumt able

■trnsohabit. nonPlTielpgs^pyi aurKother aflr-i<-*"«» annngir^ ernov ■ hi- >j >e-

surreptitious connection of the flesh.

Less than half a year later. Alix has certainly resumed relati >"■ \ if

Nicky.

29March 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, de •. oi,

feel hearty throb so quickly, and only for you, m\ husband

She has sent a new message to him: Nicky has been so 20m I -i - mt ] e
/

birth of a princess rathei than a prince, that Alix to her sweet surprise as i. 1

an orgasmWie moment he entered her. a novel event, or. at least usiru my

perceptions as a dcviM assume,thanh4«-*-sa. Let me admit ti iat ■ >e-i >.,■ fb jged
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orfiinute h

closest study of their letters, I must take a few chances in

interpretations. Certain conclusions change with time Olga
C®*i

l> >t example tnwne

to accept the given. At least in part. Once a day, she accepfhei motne ’ >r P t.
A

KR, Diary, 10 April 1896^ Petersburg

How sweet and friendly sheds; 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!

Actually, I could feel a shift of mood/a0Jic court. Bie-ewmaTKir vcrfS

J1

apptnachingjr^nd a dfipp mnp4We,laticin anxiety, hope andfdrcaa wa> m d

-fmron^thefn. Tt is safe to add that there could have hardly been de\ t • am e

ee Ae i J
present who was not^lingmanyoftncsame emotions. There ,>n< Ln. ven
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as human, a&d^crowds feci as demonic (and. on orcaw •• n’t«< ) is

•?-4 'JU

before a great festival or ceremony.

Only the faintest echo of this appeared a few days earlier on Zvprtl 7 when

Kaiser Wilhelm II wrote to Nicky from Coburg.

Dearest Nicky,

It was my good fortune to help you secure

that charming and accomplished angel who is non

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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Except for those occasions when we travel in the guise > human bi. i igs

and so mujp bring along all the garments and paraphernalia dial attach

themselves to human^cdtmtPhabit, we devils move quickl^iwwl art

unimpeded. Since I was ttttTBqawateRirt'if g-stial on the loosefwitb n nhy ical

t*k
embodiment to attend to, an uj-ilytiral iwJ. inquisitive spur, sequestered 11 he

*A**2-- >
letters ofthep^?&<3iemove of the St. Petersburg Court to M> scou - , > h

Coronation caused me no great difficulties a»djndecd, I was translcrred -b , so

to speak, to carry out my part of the mission I had earlier proposed I. the
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Maestro, precisely that we focus the hill impetus of our effort >r7 uiM4*a «• venr 

that would follow the coronation

For that reason, my attendance at the great a*e»tfga\c me nc r lore

uapeftam-e or sense of participation than A^pectator/"
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There is no record of any reply by Nicky to these weiuhts \ i ic j

‘soTUledwith a spit it of foroboding-abeqt bloody wars an. re d t • - tc

male baby who will become the Tsarevitch to Nicholas 11 i__

come. It is possible that the new Tsar is paying no attentmn W L le

Romanovs, that no disappointment is^Gggested when the nfar

Foi’yi is a girl^T strapping ten-poundi^gjs^wlio is christened n* ( l_.

It is the mark of their breeding, i t is virtual!'? the -io ■

Indeed, Nicky's love is so direct that his relief is p.i- e. \o ■ t - t e

sex of the infant—Alix is safe!
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Nicky's Diary 3 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

A day I will remember forever dunag4*4w€h4cannot-getH^CT^^?'loftt

Atabowt ^o'clock Mama- 4Mjm-St7-Pctcrsbrg-afl<i-sbean(H-\vcri'>viV-

At exactly 9 o'clock P.M. a baby was deli vered and v> e
all
^breathed a sigh of relief. With a prayer we named the daughter fror i

A$m0ghty God "Olga!" When all the anxieties were over and rhe terrors had 

ceased, there was left simply a blessed feeling at what hac come to pass

Thank God Alix came through childbirth well and felt quite alert in th<

evening. )Mte4flte-afcfttght-andthen when I wesHtrW
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Nicky Diary 4 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

Suris atrig-baby weighing-10 pounds and measuring nearty-^-veirttmetef^ 4 ’

can hardly believe it's really our child! God, what is happening?, j^d..

o'clook, the whole family arrived fat a sui vice u 

'Pj / -alone-withJdama, Alix spent the whole-day lying mrihfr-mative nrom -far a ■

/ riamge. S^ctttrweHrso^d thojittto darling. There was a mountain of

/ telegrams.
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Nidiolns diary ft others 1891 io 1896 6/11/04
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Alix looks very well and she is once more in good spirits ^cfwwwt-getf

She is delighted that everything has turned out well. The 1 ittle angel han a lull

head of black hair!

Xenim Diary 5 November 1895

\ During dinner, the wet-nur$g brought her son to /lix started feeding he

atch thV spectaclelake her breastafid we all t

’"hro it, Nicky stood next to

turns to go in an

Tsarskoe Se <»
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\ Nicky, Diary 5 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

The first attempt at breastfeeding took place and ended up u >th Alix

successfully feeding the son of the wet-nurse while the latter gave milk io
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mcKy^Uwry, 29 March, St. Petersburg [in Alix's hand] sweet prcc mi;

Nicky mine, no words can express how deeply I love you- more and m

day by day^deeper-truer. Lovy sweet do you believe it, do voi feci nearly

tlirob so quickly, and-onl

deeper-truer.
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1 KR, Diary, 10 April 1896, St. Petersburg

How sweet and friendly she is; it’s only a pity that she finds it >.□ diftk ui. tt

overcome her shyness. At the moment she is feeding once .« d<w. i Ik

morning while she has coffee with the Emperor; I asked when cxactlv. .efixe

or after the coffee! She replied that the infant feeds while she is drinking In r
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Dearest Nicky,

It was my good fortune to help you secure that channntg an i

accomplished angel who is now your wife. May God's blessing be 01 /on

both, especially in the next month when you are going to be ct owned inde

admiring assistance of the world.

Your affectionate cousin and friend,

Willy



mN

Fpl>‘ Na.
S334^313i;

IPl'l p



from :r,M
fa>: flu. •' 508487213:

IJ 5PM F



frOM :nM

11 1PI-1 F:



was given a
ere are 6 nr 7 and

rowri [■ rhe top

Iked immediately
• 4-. j}? &■’/'

gn wirn a ata '/r u* -tv

ned and thej ■_ ■

f*■~‘rnj/ f[^~wnV

rarely precede the

ly '
P

as
Libelskin

goici stair • reet’I and inipqria mines
he door1; were o

e Empress Mari\- who was
as not tili 0 tha

ifocession with
ookmg v ale and saa, but very c\m and collected, i show-

- the Empress' courage has beerf^onderful all thr vh this
bear up, when\hings

emoti
d if is to be hoped that she still may be able

FiTifirfinimmv
Emperor in a very plain uniform walked with the Bride who looked^

magnificent - on her head she wore a circlet of diamonds, with a di
which made it into a crown - 2 long curls (like the Princess of Wales us
on her shoulders, a splendid necklace and ornaments - and an enormous ma
cloth of gold, lined with ermine. She looked the perfection of what on
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sin

mb of dear unfor-
n the garden. At 5
, and stayed for tea.
ied him, Irene and

Nicky, Diary - 15 November - Tsarskoe Selo
And so, I'm a rried man! Happily, no one came to disturb us thijg morning - we
answered our te s in peace! After coffee Mama came to visit /s - she liked the
decoration of ourApew'rooms! We both prefer to sit in the come/one. We lunched
at one. Went with ix to the fortress, where we prayed at the
gettable Papa; there \ere crowds of people! Rode my bicycle
o'clock the family cam\to visit us bringing presents for my A
She and I dined alone ith Ernie, after which we accom
Henry to the station. TheyVft at 8.45. In the evening we
from abroad until 11.

and were not seen at all. The Ceremony was choral - no organ - and th
rhk^aaioecL-and wonderfully^ trqc_the ^j^d-_2e^|4ng.
e ring was placed on the Bride and Bridegrooms' fingers; a en they

times round the altar, and knelt in front of it - gold crowns being held
over their heads the whole time. The Bride was proclaimed Empress at five minutes
past one

rvice - one maiden Lady Mlle.picture .setindiamonds for ng and faith
Baiteniev‘Is'77 ’anti was'Maid of Honourji pcror Nicholas T She ;s wonderfully
preserved and is proud of her^erffnplexion- she is a son or Russian Mana
Marebuor.css. leshurv. andkrne lord Chamberlain thinks she **• * • barat ter talk'
a great deal and is madt; good deai uL

at last into the Church which is not very large: and when
t inside the altar rails ar enormous number of people including

thg/70 nuyds of honour crowded in, and the Ambassadors in consequence saw
thi

s s

)

i on a

upstairs reading letter^

the !a! Partv
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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 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 may be 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
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la completely new life has started for me. I odboT '

/thank God enough for the trcasupe-Hehas sent me in

my wife. 1 am immeasurably happy with my darling

Alix and feelfhfffwe will remain as happy together

untiPttfcend of our lives. /

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

remarks,

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 this is followed by Alix's reaction to reading these words of

love. She adds to his diaiy:

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,
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At last united, hound 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 monumcnal

confidence. She was so certain that they lived with a joint passport to the

hereafter. Yet, on December 14, a bit 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!

what vertiginous degrees of self-intoxication were

being brewed Rarely had I encountered newly-weds who were as

infatuated. Like very young lovers, they had no need to distinguish between

the wild honey of first sex and the nectars of true love. But Nicky, after all,

was twenty-six, and no neophyte, not to sex. (His military days had offered

their predictable bounty.) Ln contrast, Alix was very much a virginj/wth-the-

usual host of imaginative fears, plus the prodigious woe of losing her mother at

the age of six. Add her religious intensity and her social timidity—I found it

difficult on the basis of these letters to accept her romantic intensity at the full 
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value of her words. They were so over-ventilated with the absolute necessity to

be profoundly in love.

Of course, 1 could not be certain. He was the Emperor of a vast land

teeming with deep spirits and untamable barbarians. He could not pass by a

copse of forest without thinking that this loveliness was his land. His Land.

He was one of the chosen of God. 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
th^hountain on which he must always be climbing upward.

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

ability to simulate its presence for my clients whenever they were 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 Dummkopf up to? It was conceivable that in His 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 could not

come near. T had only those stolen fragments from their letters, and the

hypothesis that if God was going to choose a Tsar, lie would be
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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 guaranteed to baffle her by 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, she was also
f lAcf

less Jhan such: She wji§fe*^levated vvidow. Already, the two women were
frk es&

developing sentiments they were obliged to pulverize ir^their minds?

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
at!

the fear of contending with the huge Grand Dukes, di-foMs, 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 control

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.
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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. For good cause. He had always sensed

how jealous was Sergei of his brother AloitqndarTyeTSefgeTha^always

pretended to love hi&-bro£hef when, obviously, he did'nSty'Already, I Iwjsw.

/that if we were looking to pull off a mighty mischief, Sergei might be of

assistance.

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,

should Victoria ever get around to dying.

Nicky to Queen Victoria, May 10 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

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.
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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,

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 Alix

removing her body from contact with him until after the baby arrives? I was

obliged to go back to the little mystery of the migraines.

In truth, the real problem was that 1 did not feel comfortable in my

comprehension of their lovc./How much was exaggerated? None of us were

ever ready to admit as much to ourselves, not certainly to the Maestro, but the
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presence of real love often introduced a dull spot upon the customary clear lens

in our powers of analysis. We could penetrate every aspect of false love, we

had, for that matter, not even the need to capture 4ho5^fas'^Srclients—the state

of being in love leaves the average man or woman wide open to angels and

demons, to transports and to suspicions, beatitudes and/or heartbreaks. Alkrre-

afthe edge of thc-heBFtjjndeed, some of the sharpest engagements ever fought

between the Cudgels and ourselves involve the ecsasties and viscissitudes that

pullulate among lovers in the early stages. We are truly demons at converting

the sensitivities of love to the all-out imperatives of lust where we gajHVJ

command except for those special occasions when God decides lust will be

beneficial for one of His chosen.

It is a curious contest. The angels have powerful sweets to offer, and we

know how to inspire jealousy, doubt, distrust, even 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, or what I offer will

make no great sense. It is that I know everything about love but Love itself. I

can hardly bear to make such a confession but it is true. I can recall nothing of

my existence as human, not even whether I ever did exist in that state, although
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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 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

that seems to be missing at the core. It is that 1 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 situation, 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 her own rareified species of

amorous hysteria was.a guide U extraordinarily intense heights of/passion,

/"pleasure, and devotioru

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

conclusion. She was declaring a temporary moratorium on sex. On many a
milk-run, I had watched many a pregnant woman enjoying the act even in.lew­

eighth or ninth month. Of course, Alix was preparing for the heir to be born,

the next Tsar, and one wouldn't dare to bruise such development, but still!-
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(TJune to November! 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 now in place, she was

ready to take a rest, yes, we must not do it "lest another little person suffer."
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1 would not wish my readers to forget that the Romanovs are only

present temporarily at the center of my interest, whereas Adolf Hitler is 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 the fool who had helped to lose World

War I for Germany, 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 meet

him in Bayreuth, and Chamberlain, very much an elitist, a devoted racist, and

an intense believer in the putative superiority of the German soul, was happy?/

-ao Chamberlain saw it (to'pass on the baton to Hitler. What Chamberlain had
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envisioned in his master work—Foundations of the Nineteenth Century-might

now actually come to pass through the exceptional if most uncharacteristic

figure of this new leader who nad-beerrguidedrto pay a visit to a great mind.

Hia^aniiy may still have been intact, but Ghamhesjam was virtually on his

death-bed when they met. Nonetheless, his support offered substance to Adolf.

Chamberlain had been, after all, the intellectual who had been most favored,

honored, and respected by Kaiser Wilhelm the Second whose own ideas (as

will be suggested in the next two letters) were waiting for a philosopher to

enrich them.

In September and October of 1895, on the 14th of the first month and the

13"’ of the next month, Alix's Uncle Willy wrote to the new Russian Tsar. His

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 1 have done all in my power to preserve

the Europ<& 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
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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.

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

Neues Palais, Potsdam

Dearest Nicky,

That it is not the fact of a "Rapport" or friendship between

Russia and France that make me uneasy—every sovereign is sole

master of his country's interests and he shapes his policy

accordingly—but the danger which is brought to our Principle

of Monarchism through the lifting up of the Republic on a

pedestal. 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, 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 
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must be shot or hung, [but] they tell to our other loyal subjects,

"Oh, we arc no dangered bad men, look at France! There you

see the Royalties hobnobbing with the Revolutionaires!" Don't

forget that Faure—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.]

Your most devoted and affectionate friend and cousin,

Willy

There is no record of any reply by Nicky to these weighty warnings of

bloody wars and revolutions to come. It is possible that the new Tsar is paying

no attention. Willy, after all, according to Alix, is a gloomy German. Such

people are always full of foreboding. Moreover, Nicky is concerned about

Alix. She is more than pregnant. Her belly is huge for so slim a woman. It is

no common anxiety to await the birth of an hcir--the young bouncing male

baby who will become the next Tsarevitch to Nicholas II.
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It is the mark of Romanov breeding, however—indeed, it is virtually their

honor, that no disappointment is mouthed when the infant is born. What comes

forth but a strapping ten-pound female.

It does not matter to Nicky. His love is so direct that his relief is pure.

No matter the sex of the infant—Alix is safe!

Nicky's Diary3 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

A day I will remember forever. At exactly 9 o'clock

P.M. a baby was delivered and we allbreathed a sigh

of relief. With a prayer we named the daughter from

Almighty God "Olga!" When all the anxieties were

over and the terrors had ceased, there was left simply

a blessed feeling at what had come to pass. Thank God

Alix came through childbirth well and felt quite alert in

the evening.

He goes on. By the morning of the next day he is rhapsodizing,

Nicky Diary 4 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

I can hardly believe it's really our child! God,

what is happening? There was a mountain of

telegrams

His sister, Xenia adds:
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5 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

Alix looks very well and she is once more

in good spirits. She is delighted that every­

thing has turned out well. The little angel

has a full head of black hair.

Nicky is fascinated by a few unexpected turns in infant nutrition.

Nicky, Diary 5 November 1895 Tsarskoe Selo

The first attempt at breastfeeding took place and

ended up with Alix successfully feeding the son

of the wet-nurse while the latter gave milk to Olga.

Very funny!

6 November 1895

Thank God, all is well, but the baby does not want to

take her breast so we had to call the wet-nurse again.

I was not surprised. I cannot speak for the Maestro, but few of our devils

will make the claim that they can interpret the sentiments of an embryo in the

last months. There is^abitweseem able to glcandfej I expect it is true that

veshn the last trimestenthrough
j&z. (

babies'jace-b«HYwIth an affection

these unbirthed creatures ^express themselveshn the last trimesterVhrough

or an antipathy toward the benevolent caretaker or the surly warden who
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(Constituted the walls of their womb. That is exactly why women feel so

desolate when their milk is refused by their own babe.

Nonetheless, these two, the wet-nurse and the young Empress, are doing

their best to make the most of such embarrassment. As is Nicky. Oh, yes, it is

very funny indeed. 1 expect Nicky is just human enough to tell himself that

huge little Olga has the sturdy instinct to wish to smell and taste the paps of a

strong Russian woman, even as the wet-nursc's suckling will be close to a slim

and lovely queen at least once in his young life. And I, from my funds of

cynicism think that the two women, so profoundly different, and never by any

other means able to suggest cohabitation, nonetheless, enjoy this open yet

surreptitious connection of the flesh.

Less than half a year later, Alix has certainly resumed relations with

Nicky.

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

She has sent a new message to him: Nicky has been so good about the

birth of a princess rather than a prince, that Alix to her sweet surprise has had
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an orgasm, a "hearty throb," the moment he entered her, a novel event, or, at

least, using my perceptions as a devil, so do I assume. Let me admit that being

obliged to see them only from a most considerable distance away in crowded

halls, or else limited to the closest study of their letters, I must take a few

chances in order to develop my interpretation/1 Certain conclusions alter,

therefore, with time. Olga, for example, has come to accept the given. At least

in part. Once a day, she accepts her mother's breast.

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!

Actually, I could feel a shift of mood within the court. Elation, anxiety,

hope, and much dread, was stirring. The Coronation of Nicholas II was

approaching. It is safe to add that there could have hardly been a devil or angel

present who was not experiencing many of the same emotions. There is no
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time when we devils can feel as human, nor can crowds feel as demonic (and,

on occasion, exalted) as before a great festival or ceremony.

Only the faintest echo of this appeared a few days earlier on April 7

when Kaiser Wilhelm II wrote to Nicky from 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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Except for those occasions when devils travel as men and women and so

must bring along the garments and paraphernalia that attach themselves to human 

habit, we usually move quickly. Since I was on the loose in Russia with no 

physical embodiment to attend to, no more and no less an invisible spirit 

sequestered in the letters of the crown, the move of the St. Petersburg Court to

Moscow for the Coronation caused me no great difficulties. Indeed, I transferred 

in advance to prepare my part of the mission, precisely the part I had earlier 

proposed to the Maestro when I suggested that we focus the full weight of our 
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effort on a separate festival that was scheduled to follow the Coronation four 

days later.

For that reason, my attendance at the major occasion was minimal. I was 

hardly of more importance than any other spectator. Since I was, however, to 

hear a good deal from several devils about the separate stages of the religious 

ceremony itself on May 14, 1896 (Old-Style Calendar), I can offer a competent 

account, but on May 9 when Nicholas II and Alexandra made their entrance into 

the Kremlin from their temporary residence (May 6 to May 9) in Petrovsky Park,

I did witness a good deal.

The procession as it made its way up Tverskaya Street, extended from the 

southern outskirts of Moscow to the center, a spectacle of which only a partial 

sense can be offered by this excerpt from KR's Diary.
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This might be satisfactory if it were not so perfunctory. An incalculable 

amount of calculation had gone into every detail over the ten days in May that 

were devoted to the Coronation. The highest ministers of state had debated 

among themselves over the diplomatic and economic necessities that must be 

catered to—half of the uniformed and diplomatic cadres of the world were to be 

guests. Delegations came from every European country and from more than half 

of Asia, as well as the United States, no mean trip from Korea, Arabia, Siam, or

Australia, but then, this Coronation had a model—the ceremonies surrounding 

the majestic entry of Louis XIV into Reinnes in 1654, so on came the 

processions for this event in full panoply to exhibit to the world all the 

exceptional resources and separate peoples of the Russian Empire, on came the

Cossacks with their tunics in scarlet, their silver epaulettes, their blue pants, their 

black boots, their black and silver caps, on came their Asiatic princes from
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What exultation! The first salute sounded signaling

that the Tsar had left Petrovsky Palace, the bells rang our even

more joyfully. Everyone removed their hats and crossed

themselves. And then through the Spasky gates, the head of

the procession came into sight, 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, the court liveries, the golden coaches and

carriages, the embroidered uniforms, the horses covered with

golden cloths. The Emperor appeared on a white horse holding his

hat in his hand. Without waiting for his greeting, the troops

welcomed him with an enormous roar.

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 remem­

ber how 13 years ago she had participated in the same celebration

with her beloved husband.
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remote and unpronounceable regions, barbarians conquered over the centuries by 

the bravery of the Romanov's best troops, then Court footmen, courtiers, inperial 

huntsmen. One official band followed another and in an endless procession. A 

note was struck by the highest officials, the two Grand Masters of the

Coronation Ceremonies, the Arch Grand Master and his court, twelve

Chamberlains and twenty-five Gentlemen of the Chamber, not to speak of the 

voluminous new committee members of the foreign courts, the Marshalls of the

Court, and all the members of the Council of Empire followed by the regiments 

of the Royal Army, then Nicky himself, bom, as everyone was whispering, on 

the sixth of May in 1868. Nothing less than the Orthodox Feast Day of St. Job 

the Sufferer. Be certain we had no small hand in reminding as many as we could 

of how momentous a birthday was May Sixth.
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Be it said that Nicky was more than aware of this. Even in the happy first 

days of their betrothal, he had warned her. He could do no less. It was his duty.

And she had replied that it would now be her duty to stand beside him.

Together, in union with each other, they could treat all bad omens as simply 

more tests of their ability to go beyond the given. God had wanted them to come 

together, Alix told him, so that they might learn how great were the powers of 

transcendance.

All this I learned and more through a shift in the given. Never, as I have 

related, had there been in my experience so great a cordon of security arrayed 

around any other human being. Just so closely were Nicky and Alix now 

protected. Yet, by the day he rode his favorite English mare all the way from

Petrovsky Park to the Spasky Gates of the Kremlin, I obtained at least some 

small species of entry into his mind. It seems that the Cudgels had not 
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succeeded altogether in blockading every approach to Nicky, no, ten years ago 

when he was an eighteen-year-old cadet, he had had a short but dependably 

lustful set of encounters with one of the Maestro's long-term devils who coupled 

with Nicky in the form of a female prostitute. It was all done before the Cidgels 

were ready to devote these latter-day efforts to protect him. So the Maestro had 

opened a small and much constricted passage into Nicky's soul—how many 

skirmishes and small wars must gone on over the last ten years whenever the

D.K. sent a cohort of His angels to block it off completely, and with what skill 

must the Maestro have exhibited to keep it open at all.

My honor—which is to say—my now much-improved sense of my value 

to the Maestro was that he had invited me to use this invaluable passage during 

the two hours it would take Nicholas the Second to parade up Tverskaya Street 

to the Kremlin. How many other prominent devils were included I cannot say.
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My orders were explicit. I was to bask in this privilege and no more. I was to 

pick up whatever memories and passing thoughts were in Nicky's head. I was, 

however, to attempt nothing more. The passage was too narrow. A forcefill 

effort here—powerful enough to cause headache—would bring the Cudgels 

down on us.

I had no question. I obeyed. It was indeed a privilege. On the other 

hand, there were few surprises. My close study of the letters had prepared me to 

live for an hour with the passing events of his mind.

I was to a degree disappointed although that was to be expected. On the 

basis of the letters, it was obvious that he was no extraordinary fellow—decent 

within his limitations, but in his way, remarkable. When in the military, he had 

risen, given his advantages, to attain the rank of Colonel in the Life Guards, and 

it is curious that as he set out on the Processional, he now saw himself as just 
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that, a Colonel. I must say he knew himself well enough to recognize that he 

would have been happier if he could have spent his life as a respected field 

officer, and the roaring enthusiasm of the troops as they exchanged salutes with 

him, came to him both as a joy and as a pang. The Crown was going to be 

placed on his head in five days, and then he would not ever be able to give full 

rein to his many memories as a young officer.

To my surprise, these thoughts were libidinous. If the Maestro had 

installed one devil of a whore in his heart, she was still calling to him. He could 

only respond with memories, but his sense of the ridiculous was not altogether 

missing—each great cheer arrived from the crowd only to be equalled by this 

tumult in his groin. Even his English mare felt it. She was prancing with a new 

set of steps on this morning, this wonderful horse with her exquisite sense of 

dressage.
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Yet another minute passed and he was drowned in gloom. He was 

reminded again of the dire meaning of his birthday. What woe for a monarch to 

be bom on the Feast Day of St. Job the Sufferer. Yes, the suffering of Job.

Whatever had God intended for Job? Why had He scourged Job's thoughts and 

his body with such suffering? Once the Crown was on his head, he would no 

longer be a true Colonel in the Life Guards, no, his wisdom could only look to

God for guidance and yet Job had also looked and prayed and his suffering 

continued.

Yet in this moment, recipient of thoughts which came to me, I must 

confess, in highly blurred fashion, I was struck by how quickly his mood lifted.

How could it not? I will speak later of the decorations that had been put 

upon the face of all these old buildings on Tvarskaya Street, but Moscow had the 

radiance on this morning of an old lady who was never beautiful but on this day, 
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she is, and it is therefore such a rare beauty. Every harsh line in the place, and 

how harsh was the face of Moscow to Nicky, seemed nonetheless on this 

morning of extravagant good weather, to have been erased. Moscow was 

beautiful, which occasioned Nicky to think of his hunting days and his love of 

hunting. Even Alexander III, his own great father, had seen fit to compliment 

him on his prowess as a hunter, and he had blushed on receiving that rare 

compliment and gave his praise to his hunting dogs, whereupon Tsar Alexander 

had said, "You can measure a man by his dogs."

Yes, let the Almighty see him as the loyallest of His dogs.
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ceremony itself on May 14^896 (Old-Styje Calendar). I can offei a < < •mpemnt 

the Kremlm/from their temporary residence (May 6 to Mr.y '.‘Xn Pci to -slo Park

IjHa witness a good deal. —----------

The procession as it made its way up Tverskaya Sheet extended fro n the 

southern outskirts of Moscow to the center, ^spectacle of which onl } pat i. 1 

sense can be offered by this excerpt from KR’s Diary.
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What exultation! The first salute sound* <i signaling
that the Tsar had left Petrovsky Palace, the bells rang Ou1? even

more joyfully. Everyone removed their hats and crossed r '

themselves. And then through the Spasky gates, the head •if '

the procession came Into sight, His Majesty's own escort, then 1/ <■

the sovereign cossacks, behind them the Tsar's h unt, the conr- ■ ■ — —

musicians and finally the golden coaches. The procession sfr<tche*

for a long, long way, ^Eo^onrt liveried the golden coaches ant

carriages, the embroidered uniforms, the horses covered with

golden cloths. The Emperor appeared on a white horse holding hit,

hat in his hand. Without waiting for his greeting, the i mows

welcomed him with an enormous roar.

In the crowd, many were praying, many made the sign of -he

cross as the Emperor passed. The Empress Marie cried the whole

time in her golden carriage. It was too painful for her to remtnt

her how 13 years ago she had participated in the same celebration

with her beloved husband.
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amount of calculation had gone into ietail over the ten lays in May fl at

were devoted to the Coronation. The highest ministers of stale had oebatvd

among themselves over the diplomatic and economic necessities tliar must be
’A f* .-*£•’♦**

C< -yrzzrt-)

-eatered-te—fialfof the uniformed and diplomatic cadres m iht world w<« i<> be

guests. Delegations oam^from every European country and from mo v ih; n half

of Asia, as-wettas tliirtJnited States, no mean trip from Kciea. Arabm Siam or

r’-’pc

Australiajbut then, this Coronation had a modelMhe^mwemes^^^m^it^

/---------------------- 1---------------~^4~Fe7^7T
Pthe majestic entry of Louis XIV intOf&ft»fteS(firn55^so on came th?
I

processions ibmhig^ventin full panoply,fo exhibit to the world all the

exceptional resources and separate peoples of the Russian I noire, on :amt tne

Cossacks with their tunics in scarlet, their silver epaulettes, men blue panes their

black boots, their black and silver caps, on came their Asiatic princes from
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remote and unpronounceable regions,!

huntsmen. One officii followed another and in mi endless oruessu i

note was struck by the highest officials, the two Grand Masters of (hr

Coronation Ceremonies, the Arch Grand Master and his court, ivelv.

Chamberlains and twenty-five Gentlemen of the Chamber, not o speak 01 the

voluminous new committee members of the foreign courts, the Marshalls >1 be

Court, and all the members of the Council of Empire followed by the regiment -

of the Royal Army, then Nicky himself, bom, as everyone was vhispenng. ci

Tile sixth of May in 1868. Nothing less than the Orthodox Feast Day >i St L I

the Sufferer. Be certain we had no small hand in reminding iitLjnuty cf

of hm/monientouiyg birthday was ftfay-SHdh.

the bravery of the Romanov's best troop^, then/Court footmen, unu tiers, ^iwi

FAX NO. :5084872136 ic- r Pt

.^barbarians conquered or;
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Be it said that Nicky was more than aware ofifes ^Kvei >n rb’c 'iaivi ir I

fl-l L>^y
days of their betrothal, he had warned hw/He could do no less li was ' < out .

And she had replied that it would now bejher duty to stand beside Inn

Together, in union with each other, they could treat all bad oniciw. hsuhfop^- 

-^twfetoats of their ability to go beyond the given God had u antec them n ;< >n >;

together, Alix told him, so that they might learn how great wcic tin power; >'

transcendance

All this 1 learned and morejheaugfea^fiift in the given. Never as I have

related, had there been in my experience so great a cordon of wcurity ariw^-1

any other human being. Just so closely were Nicky and Alix 

protected. Yet, by the day he rode his favorite English marc a 1 the way ii o.i

Petrovsky Park to the Spasky Gates of the Kremlin, I dEtamaii aHwast-son k

<X small species of entry into his mind. It seems that the Cudgels had n, >i
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succeeded altogether in blockading every approach to Nick v no ter. < t ars u.o

when he was an eighteen-year-old cadet, he had had a short but dcpenaahl;.

lustful set of encounters with one of the Maestro's long-tci r ifc.vil* /• i a i o up ted

with Nicky in the form of a female prostitute. It was all done be tbi i. irG<dgeis~

were ready to devote these latt«p-day Efforts to protect hi n» S<- ihi Mlestr • tad

ejpeaed^a small and much constricted passage into Nicky's soul - hm ian;

/ J •>
skirmishes and small wars must gone on over the last ten years WheiwHw -4*

musfthe Maestro hav^xhiteod relte^f^pen^-alk

My honor—which is to say—my now much-impro\ ed sense ?f y,\ \ ilue 

to the Maestro was that he had invited me to use this invaluable oassagv &iwg

die two hours it would take Nicholas the Second to parade up verst- ay 4 Street

to the Kremlin. How many other prominent devils were included I xrnmor :■ r .
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My orders were explicit. I was to bask in this privilege and ne moi t »• .< ; o 

pick up whatever memories and passing thoughts were in N-ckv's head t 'as,

however, to attempt nothing ffiow^The passage was too narrow v ii v< ■eti <1

f ........
effort hwe—powerful enough to cause KeaSaefe^y^ould hung the ( t dgel

down on us.

I had no question. I obeyed. It was indeed a privilege t in the ;«lhe

hand, there were few sutprises. My dose study of the letters had prepaied me to

h theexpee'et

live for an hourXwth the passing events of his mind.

(Pai/
basis of the letters, il was obvious thatjj^was no extraordinary fellow deceit

within his limitations, but in hts way, remarkable. When i i the niiiaa--. he ind

risen, given his advantages, to attain the rank of Colonel it the ,i fe ' cards and 

it is curious that as he set out on the Processional, he now saw himself as pm



FROM :nM

FROM UMWORDCRAFT

FAX NO. :5084872138

FAX NO. :17186243782

HMBook4 ch 14-18 11/8/04

• ‘ ~ -PM F L -1

ic jr j i I ;£ ! 2PM F 3

48'1

that, a Colonel. 1 must say he knew himself well enough lc recogmtr th:it i

would have been happier if he could have spent his life as a respect eu field

officer, and the roaring enthusiasm of the troops as they exchanged salutes v»th

him, came to him both as a joy and as a pang. The Crown was going t' he

placed on his head in five days, and then he would not cvci be able it■ e i nil

ron/tohis manyinemoriesas a young officer.

To my surprise, these thoughts were libidinous^!f the Maestro hue

installed one devil of a whore in his heart, she was still call ing io him f-e c mid 

only respond with memories, but his sense of the ridiculous was not altogether

missing—each great cheer arrived from the crowd only to be equalled l>\ h ;

tumult in his groin. Even his English mare felt it. She was prancing with a r ew

set of steps on this morning, this wonderful horse with her exquisite sense o

dressage.



FROM :nM

FROM IJMWORDCRAFT

FAX NO. :5004372136

FAX ND. :17186243702

K .11 Fl Pl

■' ^E ; . ;l 1 P4

HMBook4 ch 14-1X 11/8/04

I 0TF4-r

on the Feast Day of St. Job the Sufferer. Yes/the suflenn^ol i il,_ 

•Whatwe/liad God intended for Job? Why had He scourged 'I If. rttttl

Yet another minute passed andltefwas^®^

c .r<g<^cy p&a^/
Wbody with such suffijring7^2aec?^eCrown wayin his head, li< would

/

longer be^Hrue Colonel in the Life Guards, wyWwittleffl tfiinld only look to "

Yet in this moment, geyient of thought!. whiUmm^Rne-.- Lmt^

n • 7, ’

^nfesfiym-highly bhirwLJashifirifl was struck by how quickly iiftowniTtUftef!

0^. 0,

ffiw could it nog/Twiirspeak later of the decorations^ het had beer nil

upon the face of all these old buildings on Tverskaya Street, bin Moscow had th 

radiance on this morning of an old lady who was nevqrbeatilil it bm bn th if . lav.
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she-+s, and it i^therefore^ueft a rare beauty. Eveiydw^^te-4<i4he>Hi>mH^^

£2

- how-haf^h-was the face of Moscow^N*dgFf=seenredTtoHatFw^sj^,)| ■ h>

extravagant good weather, to have been orasoc- Moscow.

——-—~----------- - ---------------------------------- -—- ' —---------------------------- 1'.

Abeautifijl, which occasioned Nicky to think of his hunting da vs an^T his love C"

hunting. Even Alexander III, his own great father, had seen fit io coniDlnrie n

him on his prowess as a huntej, blushed on recsivmn thar •.»> L-

compliment and gave l*sprmse/fo’his hunting dogs, whereupon Tsai \ lexa- der 7^:

said, "You can measure a man by his dogs."
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Except forthose occasions when we devils arc sen’ >u lif i< .' .,»$ n en

or women and so must accompany ourselves with the game

Since I was in Russia with no physical embodiment to atieic m i

the St, Petersburg Court to Moscow for the Coronation cm .

;i s on.

precisely the part I had earlier proposed to the Maestro wh'

difficulties, Indeed, 1 transferred in advanee to prepare i

paraphernalia that are attached to human habit, wc /n > i . d 1 y.
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My attendance at thew^yKJWxasi^/prowedTtheie.'O!,

we bring the full weight of our effort onto a separate lev ; f'ldL-: .... k.,

/ , z,
----------------y—<ss\y t -

( offering to th^fiussianpeasanis^ur doys-lato^ '

was hardly of more importance than a spectator. Since 1 tic icai ’ itcial

from other devils about the separate stages of the rcligit u-< < t.-rerr < i. •

<^\ May 14, 1896,1 can offer a competent account, but on M: \ whe: ' > i > is II

and Alexandra made their entrance into the Kremlin from the -i t< n n -r

residence (May 6 to May 9) in Petrovsky Park, it was a diffen-rt ■ 11. 1 did

witness a good deal.

The procession as it made its way up Tverskaya Sue .< -i ceil ft )i i

the southern outskirts of Moscow to the Kremlin itselfjs ; ic • ■: " h :

only t ial(sense can be offered by this excerpt from KP
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What exultation! The first salute sou toed sigmil i >,

that the Tsar had left Petrovsky Palate, the bells rang ,.>« j

more joyfully. Everyone removed their hats oud e‘--isse

themselves. And then through the Spasky gates, the hem •

the procession came into sight, His Majesty's »wn escon, t .< r

the sovereign cossacks, behind them the Tsar'- limit, do < r
musicians and finally the golden coaches. Th< procession A ’'

for a long, long way, the golden coaches and c images (u

embroidered uniforms, the horses covered with golden tio'hs.

The Emperor appeared on a white horse holding his hat in his

hand. Without waiting for his greeting, the troops welem o*d ) in

with an enormous roar.

In the crowd, many were praying, many made the sigo >' tn<

cross as the Emperor passed. The Empress Marie cried Ou v me

time in her golden carriage. It was too painful for her w j erne n

ber how 13 years ago she had participated in the same m-I -ora'ion

with her beloved husband.
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ThisAvould bejuore yaiisfaete^ if it indicated w

amount of calculation had gone into each detail over th ei lay. i,a i tat

>■ r- 7
were devoted to the cfcronatien./TheTifghest ministers o' ssuc ta ;-i xtl

and economic neces.s I’cs^i

yATO^ed-tymsome cases and catered —half e ib ui li­

lt ; be

•c ti id

diplomatic cadres of the world were to be guests. Dele^ aiions lin+Frted ft i i

every European country and from more than half of Asia u> me n t i S-jt-i-

Korea, Siam, or Australia—-speak of the United States a k Meson i n a 3

well!—but then, this Coronation had a model. It looked up -se t inn ‘Ito

jTty t t't
the majestic entry of Louis XIV into Reims in 1654. Su-U.

processions in full panoply, there to exhibit to the world aii he e -1 . >13

resources and separate peoples of the Russian Empire. 0 i :a' c t = ( si : s

with their tunics in scarlet, their silver epaulettes, their blue oant 11: b a k
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boots, their black and silver caps, on came tfeSrAsiatic j .*x < :c

- ----------- 4, -------

the bravery of the Romanov's best troops^aa wel l afr i <n ft 5

Court footmen, courtiers/imperial huntsmen. Oneoffica gioup lA'IowiJi

another in' procession. A fcigfwrfnotc was etaael: w He

-JKl'l. ■

and unpronounceable regions, atf-Hw»^ai^arians>6nc|at reu \ , i r. juries

officials, the two Grand Masters of the Coronation Cere i unties i ' i ( rand

Master and his court, twelve Chamberlains and twenty-fn .?• rent h*. o ic

ex. y

Chamber, not to speak of the vafumiwHi^nev, committee member-; • ■ r1<

foreign courts, the Marshalls of the Court, and all the mtn bers o M : > o i nl

of Empire followed by the regiments of the Royal Army, me'- Ni. < I n ? f,

bom, as everyone was whispering, on the sixth of May it 868/?i'- i' - g .ess

than the Orthodox Feast Day of St, Job the Sufferer. Be cert-ur • a
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small hand in reminding manyan onlooker that May Si? it was . n; i

momentous birthday.

•Se-ii-aold t4rat Nicky wa^more than aware of the .1 e me i ii

birthday. Even in the happy first days of their betrothal he had •• a • d J x.

He could do no less. It was his duly. And she had replied tn.n i ;.<i J. • o v

be, in turn, her duty to stand beside him. Together, in union Ait1 tn o i< r,

they could treat all/signs as tests of their ability le-go/5e nm. rhe g > 11 id

had wanted them to come together, Alix told him, su4hai-+h^.aw^lr ir now

great were the powers of transcendance.

All this I learned and more. To my surprise, thsrc-warirsTHTft'-'Udl +u,

} Never, as I have related, had there been in m\ experier c • •.. g e it a

cordon of security surrounding any other human being, .lust io c > d i :

Nicky and Alix protected^Yetbythe day he rode his fa .eru - Er g ■ nt all
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the way from Petrovsky Park to the Spasky Gates of the K < n. . I • - ie ;

obtain a small species of entry into his mind. It seems that tie .a..-- J t

succeeded altogether in blockading every approach to Nicl-< t< n >. s g >

when he was an eighteen-year-old cadet, he had had a shot bw icp. i •. ■'

lustful set of encounters with one of the Maestro's long-tern , k > s J ■ *1'* '

coupled with Nicky y^he form ofa female prostitute. It v all 4o+ic(l'i ' ti­

the Cudgels were ready to devote these present efforts to pio’ec: hir ' < u

Maestro had succeeded in opening a small and mmh constiic^ pas ■ ■ t<

Nicky's soul—how many skirmishes and small wars must gone "i o : 1; 51

ten yearsfc I would expect that the D.K. had sent many a co 1 »rt •' H 1 1 • Is .

go in and block it off completely. With what skill had rhe M; cl-iro sk :•< e<

in keeping it open to his devils.



FROM :nM FA” Nd. :5E848’’213b

HMBook4 ch 14-18 11/10/04 chapter 18 only

My honor—which is to savynny now much-impro\ e. i m > t vie

to the Maestn^as that he had invited me to use this invalimP . pa . >i t e

two hours it would take Nicholas the Second to parade up I e -ka t • t <

the Kremlin. How many other pmtninnnl dimWwm incliidec I car 

(y orders were explicit. I was to bask in this privilege an fno tiojxv i - .is <
• ?f«U

pick up whatever memories and passing thoughts were in NiJ<\ - h 3 I s

however, to attempt nothing on my own. The passage was loo uarn > t

forceful effort—powerful enough to cause headache in Ni<. 8 \o < ■> tg

the Cudgels down on us.

I had no question. I obeyed. It was indeed a privilege • i tl >1

hand, there were few surprises. My close, stud) of the lette ! ;r, pr : .. < i t :

to live for an hour or more with the passing events oftap'fnb I
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-J54it >' > b •

expected. On the basis of the letters, it-was obvious th< n • \? < i

extraordinary fellow—decent within his limitations, bin .1 , v. \ ■ >1 • able

When in the military, he had risen, given his advantage;. 0 alum I < ai I of

Colonel in the Life Guards, and il is curious that as he sei oh or. 1 <

Processional, he now saw himself as just that. Colonel ‘it. .isl r L i< w

himself well enough to recognize that he would have be ?n happier i.n t> ild 

rcai inc en h n(as a

troops as they exchanged salutes with him. tame to him is j- ’ >( 

fthe

; a

pang. The Crown was going to be placed on his head in five da\ , 1 - ; th 51 he

would not ever be able to give full allegiance to his mftfW'o jsim 11 • • <>1 e as 

a young officer.
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1 o my surprise, these thoughtswere fib i dino us to '-.i > 

484

\ a stro

had installed one devil of a whore in his heart, she was oil1 i all ; < li i He 

could only respond with memories, but his sense of the r 4i< no 

altogether missing—each great cheer aFpivedffrom the c o wo ant-yuobc 

equalled^by this tumult in his groin. Even his English n ace teW. Sr it i 

prancing with a new set of steps on this morning, this w mdr'fui i a tl her 

exquisite sense of dressage.

Ye^aiiother minute passed and these good spirits ,o nicer

Nicky was remin led -gai

birthdayjyithr-all its dir&mcanmg. .11 could only bo puce v-oe :or : inr 1' to

be bom on the Feast Day of St. Job the Sufferer.Thesiffe . ( J >1

’A'-j ha lemight y*^be(fiisowTi. What, indeed, had God intended for Job

scourged that poor man's body with such suffering? Tn f * <1 tys o i h
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Crown was placed on his head, he would no longer be itbe m d p . h t sell

as a mae Goloncftn the Life Guards. From that day on. bA*-H*ki-w4- -e n-te-

^/God for guidance. Yet, Job had also looked amd prayed > < ml 'I

suffering had not abated.

moment^ I was struck by how quickly h/\yfnob:l

^ixc- y
and rise again^fwill confess that his thoughts/mly^Can e to ne^ii • i -.vs a id c** •

o
stops, full of clatter and echo, but then, how could his rrooo iot/i i j i ■ < 1 ft

wiH speak latui uJWu,.decorations^Btt-had been put upon he lac^ > ’ til i. se

old ioscow had the advance »

morning of an old lady who was never as beaulifu/as sht-^m tli : i t t

a rare beauty. On other mornings, the face of Most •' t-sHliAeem-

budTT erased. Moscow was beautiful, which occasio e I • ci \ to

^KarshTbut on this day of extravagant good weather, ever- -r .e site i '■ a
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think ofliwSjnting days of iw*r*mg. v A I, his

own great father, had seen fit to compliment him on We p v . s- .j<- s +>■»■ b- p.

Nicky had blushed on receiving Aet rare^omplimen/ar < g.. tj ; ■ l > ce io

his hunting dog& whereupomTsar Alexander the Third had said. c. r

measure a man by his dogs."

Yes, let the Almighty see him as the loyal lest of Fli*- dogs 1 k • -u d be

that. He knew animals, indeed he knew them. Drinking me doo I J 1 s> u,the

echo of the shot pulsing in his ear, he felt close to God. I he <tag ; ■ •

immaculate in its beauty, but had sacrificed its existence io the dee > ■

-md^rstartdingi.
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s a tht

human beings like himself the right to take the lives of lowei crtai i j i :

IA^i 9 /Az.

mailer how fine^was-jflieir presence^in thelofest. And Nick.) ren>i 1 n-?ei

blasphemy/m histhroat as he drank the cup of stag's bio id^.ye&r

6 full of beauty.

already on him. Ew§y duty was a trap. He might feel close G-.x id ft ose

^6-u^zg j !
to beautiful animals, brrt^eople he could hardly trus/ His nunisier

-t .i-.4i.4ish-,

11 iaic,<it-^huddered-for the weight of all the duties yet t< oiw w M ■' g i g

Jesus' bloodl

iad an office of stat^awd^at office was as demanding as a f . The
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loyalty of those ministers would not fidl-aa him but to tm aggra c « ie i of

their separate little courts, their offices.zDeceit was at their finger! p: an elf-

interest in their skiny-their repellent .skins.

He could withstand them, he told himself. He had me '■•ic- - nr I- r t -A-

oteethiixi^but only if he could proveyitrong-a^-a i ule; 1 -> uai&t—

'tradition'ccird mak.' i

service. Hennyld ignore his ministers-md/nr faithful tn If prin (?) .-• a < .

to protect himselQ-aU-^flirce principles, ^nanm. Luad..monarch!al trini

inflexible, and tho-Fcluctance nfthe (lutles so imp) w; n •. i <^4kl—

'<. tl the

• r\
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ministers and their 3^P8±ted4argesubjects. That was lik al g i i i

space.

Whereas to kill an animal and feel compassion for I b :asi

U/4® ? nearness to God—that could be seen as a marrow for the soul

And now at this moment, his prize horse did feel ntai enoup1 <

master's thoughts to rear up for a moment

-

/wave of appl-aus/alTthe way~to die Spasky gate of the Krcmlii eve

><s hoi se's n i b >1 tl e

who were fap-trwej/ftid not know- why they were ready to applaud am d 1

r . r
so because they had heard the sound of approbation) tonsfmtreciXo" :■ i i

Nicky was flushed with his own success in calming his ho -sc mo c. • i
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pleased at the-easy_gKiG.e witb^vhich he hadbrought jt ■ si k

lace where he always wanted Him to be.

Predictably, his^Joorrp-tfme barlcfe him

4*.
/aid and abet the intentions of his ministers^ bu^ffiow void he-fe+tri'

•-< / j/y*<!3. '•►vz-sqi

i ii > io*-

' 4c , x

I e P e .ence

whenever he had to meet and talk with thes/people. The. e ere i 'its? is a

house ofcard^-cmejttefift^construction balanced on another ano ] a i w o-j all

^aiKi^et no matter how much hk might do, he coul4-nevep--m»pfe^ J.uee ...
. tcg.'

It hardly mattered how carefullyihdy fiacTpTanncd ; Hov t+w^T-ir ^"^rr-

this occasion!) over and over again/had insisted that this proce y9

would be his introduction world and so the length nr the it n i a

had insisted (except for those who wished/to ingratiate tiemseivw. •? I 1 > i on
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crucial. It must become the longest parade ever seen ir
; )
o. y md

the most

so many miles long, btrtdjis mother and Mi •

which he detestedwas that he ir im ->e • i • i

y i > the

rear in separate golden coaches that,Suggested the minsien wf. > ■■■ i favor

d, 1 >Wlormatiom would be the best way to shewdi ow"e'c'rensue

panoramic, was the great length of Russian power.

Alix had also detested sueh placement. She wanted to or e.ne.i n x to

him. He tried to explain the intentions of the ministers.bu here t. ii /: s in

her eyes. It was one matter to feel like a dog before Got. ml qa e ; i 'I v to

have to slink around one's wife. Nothing is worse for a nounc wk u il . >e

brave/to be told by the flash of his master's eye that he is real - a iv i • u z

conceivably smelly creature.
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thatn 1
—------------------------------- .—’—I . -

I wasyfonear to these blurred impressions I could-n+k-tj fro i

I hardly paid attention to the procession itself. Only lat< i "hen . I : ir

devils brought the descriptions of several journalists ovci o ne ,-i to

perceive how rich the city looked to others.
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Except for those occasions when we are sent out te-tewel in the guise of

men or women (and so must accompany ourselves with garments and

paraphernalia) we can mm quickly. Since I was in Russia with no obligation

to cater to a physical form, the/6hift from St. Petersburg to Moscow awHbe,

GererwUien caused me no difficulty. Indeed, 1 went on ahead to prepare my

part-of the-mi«siqn. It may be recalled that I had dared to advise the Maestro to

bring the full weight of our effort onto die second and more minor festival

scheduled to take place four days later. On that occasion, the Tsar would honor

/_£a£Hhe Russian peasants (a great number) who would-w*&ke their way to

Moscow for the occasion.

As for the Coronation itself, fewa^wdly-of(triore^importance than^ ff~
T

(spectator. Since I did hear a good deal from other devils about the separate

stages of the religious ritespmMay 14, 1896,1 can offer a competent account
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distance could not have seen it and could not know why they were ready to

applaud, yet did so^es^they tiad heard the sound of such approbation rolling up

the long street to them. And Nicky was flushed with his own skill in calming

his horse. How nicely it had all been brought off, God at his side, God in the

place where he always wanted Him to be.

Predictably, his sense of doom returned. For he must recognize his

construction balanced orySnbther. Yet no matter how much he might do, would

future duly. That would be to aid and abet the intentions of his ministers.

Only, He k-w&v^how void Nicky would feel whenever he had to talk to these

official people. They were as flimsy as a house of cards> jfihey-woiSi'one flimsy

the force of his own efforts ever be enough? These ministers with whom he

might work would be dissatisfied. They would not respect him. They

were accustomed to the force of his father.

How they overrode the force of his own desire, 'they had i^lanned^fca

procession^ver andover, they had insisted that this promenade on May 9

would be his introduction to the world. The length of the march was, therefore,

crucial. It must become the longest parade in The most

crucial element (which he altogether detested) was that he must be seen in the

front of this file, so many miles long, whereas his mother and Alix must bring
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up the rear in/fwo separate golden coaches. This formulation, the ministers

insisted, would be the best way to demonstrate how

panorami^/was the of Russian power.

mininiarr who ngrnnd mi th liiui" Tlwy ip-re mpt-ply iry.'ng-tR inuiniinto-,

thomaelves-etese trr 1 r r»i r.»

Alix had aA&&detested her placement. She wanted to be seated next to

her beloved Lovy. He tried to explain the intentions of the ministers, but her

silent criticism was in her eyes. It was one matter to feel like a dog before God,

but quite another to have to slink around one's wife. Nothing is worse for a

hound who would be brave than to be told by the flash of the oleeesj^Sye that he

is really a timid and conceivably smelly creature.
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familiar with the activities of the Queen and her court, he proceeded

arried the latest insights cawtermrtr-aUe

doing! -Strehli&fferent treatments*'

nature itself that had devised ways to create royalty, yes, a
/ fjj L »

of poor people as well? Most of the larvae had no choice Thc\ were

food by the Queen's assistants, tire usual standard mixture of h-ney 

and pollen,no more. Whereas future queens were placed in large (.ells

and A^Ewe given special secretions from the nursing bees' own food glands, a

<speoiol food called royal jelly. They-we«> to become royalt^'-lroifi^^

It was a different business for the worker bees. As soon m ’ hej

JiatchedQmt of their cells, they were put to wor 

otihermells or be ready^o receive-forager bees with t

paHen-which they then had-te-work on, indeed, to proce&sA^milrja^T

^•evelopmenbof pupa^fnto new bees. ^he^rn bed, he brooded'xipwj h s

new knowledge. These bees knew whai ihe;, were! \

o differem’eggs. W is it

That night, however, now that he had become considerabi

dinner to read a journal

destined to become workers

y hacTib clean—
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out-the-deed, or aorvo ag guards by icc all uf these ttewhw u.

the first tweni) da\ s < f their

7^^

food for the ordinary cells. Oil tens wuntt^ffeanthc-atsles t-u+t is#- hi a & j. >. veep„

Then, for the next twenty days, they were sent out to look for r rar.

They had graduated. They had becQiWforager bees After which ,h r

often died. Poor bees, born in spring! Forty days of li le, tW-was-all.

-(They-had had terwurie-se-hard every-day?) What a devoted corp- if 1 ai d­

working women, thought Alois, falling closer to sleep, lulled by the thought

of how much work all those creatures had been doing for him. -HehaE

looked-atlhe estimates in his books. Ilia becs-had to makt-s-orrret+mig irkre-.

/UkQQQ-lrips and visit between thiee and foui million bloGi.om^-nT-rrrdrT hj~~

Evpn a good devil like my^lf-mt-wt-admit tn being irnpressecL-



FROM :nM FAN NO. :5US4A'J13b F 1
FROM :JMUORDCRAFi FAX NO. :1718S243782 Nc- • n- a

HMBook 4 ch 19 only 1 l/l 9/O4B. triple R

-19-

b*4.gceA (.<2,1

1 was, at certain moments, so near to theseiiassing^n r-ssTnns - ecm w 1 '

sanrc of our devfa-feftraght the dispatches of several journalist* nd

his mind that 1 hardly paid attention ttjrtfieprocession itscl O» t v i a> > ,v ,<

begin to perceive how HeHterkyflooked to

Now, i^^trHwited-State^nore than a century has pass -d :n d h

at is now called the Media have^een-prodrpwi^^si^ »•

i-r .-

element remains constant-iffiemorepompous of the reportet s/remau. <c >e

prodigious asses, jffien withf^reat influence on their audience/ icv se • <- tn<


