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She laughed. He was tempted to let her off. Let her defray tire cost of

the fine by smuggling him into her thighs. He hadn't allowed himself,

however. A few rules he would not disregard.
All the same,^^recollection kept him brooding^^7about the nature

of subterfuge. Back in the days when he could still enjoy udkigfChorse,

there had usually been one or another steed who could rob some of his

confidence^ao a horseman, something in their gait—as if, should they

choose, you would find what felt like five legs under you, not four. You

wouldn't know a damned thing about how to control that spirited an animal.

Yes, that was Alois, Junior. One could not feel confidence in the boy.

On the other hand! To be a father who made his Judgment on a son,

and was proved wrong? To Alois, that was a^sjl sin. The immediate truth,

and Klara kept talking about it all the time as if she did not know whether to

believe her words or not, was that Junior did not seem to be the same boy

who had gone away to work for Johann Poelzl. Her parents must have been

good for him. His manners were nicer. He did not seem to be judging you

all the time. Before, that was the worst thing about him, Klara said. He was

like a friend who was warm to your face but would say something ugly



07/12/2014 00:57 FAX @06

Book5 emailing cc ch 1 only, double, 1/27/05

flongeratiflHig.-jio? like the ffaUT minutes before a thunderstorm. Btrt-rruw 

not himself. Relief now replaced confusion.

felt as if he was ready to falldntoeew confusion.

1 /the bolt had it was Der Alte who had been hit,

Yes, it was going to come back. The dread! Asad he knew why. It 

was Alois, Junior. He, the father, had not felt right since the son had 

returned. Something was in the air4 something still wrong. He could not be

such a fool, he told himself, as to have been afraid of his bees because he
^7 /

was feeling uneasy with his soiv but-that might even be the truth. Human 

beings were full of subterfuge. He knew. He had certainly learned as much

at his Customs posts. The tricks that some had tried! He remembered a

woman who J^ts^wrapped her gems—of some value—in the folds of her

black lingerie. A good looking woman. When caught by Alois, she was

brassy enough to smile, and say, "It always worked before. The other r&ea-

were afraid to touch my private things.

"That," he told her, "is because most of my associates go to church.

You did not have good luck this morning.
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^had fortified the wholly the promotions of his career. (Not to mention his

fornications!) But now? Where was the confidence? He had not gone to

church on this Sunday, no more than any other. Of course not, not if he

could help it. But now he did not know how long he could keep away. On

this particular Sunday, he had even thought of going, yes, with Klara. First

time since they had moved to Hafeld, yes.

The thought was anathema. To sit in a pew through the drivel! Such

an act could wipe out his sense of himself as a man who refuses to live in

fear of disaster—a man who does not shiver as others do. But these bees

had scared the hell out of him all year. Had they taken away the keystone of

his pride? No one else he knew had ever been as ready to thumb his nose at

bad omens. Certainly not anyone born like himself as a peasant.

Yet, just a week ago, his hands had begun to shake. Involuntarily.

He could not hold his newspaper. That was because he had read a story in it

about the death of a beekeeper. The man had not recovered from a crazy

outbreak in his own hive.

rlhen, Der Alte suffered his own crazy episode. Yet^the-seeend-

accident relieved Alois' fear.of4he-feefe. The air around the farm was no
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Ail through May, as the weather turned warm7Aloisr recurring/fear
' -4- ‘

had-been of losing his colonies. His dreams kept returning a vivid picture pt

himself high uptfn a tree. There he was, much too high, trying to®osFee,

channggawd7a maddened swarm of bees back to the ground and into their 

hive. The sad fact was that, having eaten well through the winter, he was

now jawohooo overweight. 1 Io felt nr, ^'hoUyjbver-stuffed as a man who has 

crammed 3®8*pounds into a 200-pound body. Where was his balance? It 

was as if he was being asked to walk a tight-rope, asdjhe fall could come at 

any moment.

Yes, this Sunday, he needed to be alone. He required time to unbend 

in such a way that his lips could go slack, his stomach rumble, his sphincter

breakfwmd. There had been too many weeks through the winter and now 

even into the spring when he became convinced—not for the first time in

his life, but these days, so vividly—that he was going tcT fail^&nd this failure
#**

would wipe out some important activrty-thabWhad-Ghosoa. Such an end 

had once seemed impossible to him. His vanity forbade it, that so-useful 

vanity which he had constructed from boyhood, put together piece by piece,

successful small epir.od^'attached to the previous good memory, andjhen
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So I found myself growing more ready each day to go back to these

simpler themes. Already I could witness a few small changes in Alois'
spirit, and they^mgage^f me.

For one thing, Klara—no surprise!—was mistaken. Alois was not

softening, not exactly. The moment he was alone on this particular Sunday

with Edmund and Paula, he put the sleeping infant, not half a year old, in

her trundle bed, and told Edmund to stay with her and make certain she did

not wake up. Alois had the ability to transfix a three-year-old boy into

obedience by^flookpr a word? Yes, his son was now ready to do the

impossible. Edmund would will the infant not to awaken. Be it said, that is

also a function of the will?and it can ^ork we-H- with some infants once they

are left in the care of polarized three-year-olds. Will! (It is almost as great

a mystery as Time!)

So Alois did not mind staying alone at the farm with Edmund and

Paula on this Sunday. Truth, he was looking forward to being entirety

alone. He wanted to meditate on Der Alte's little mishap. It had left him

feeling cozy. A dire expectation for himself seemed to have vanished.
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(half-Russian by now, or, at least, half-Muscovite) who worked for the

Governor-General. They were well-positioned in Sergei Alexandrovitch's

hierarchy of police officers, and were a great help to us at Khodynka. They

had what was for them an unshakable (and most German) view of the

Russian peasants who had bivouacked during Coronation week at the

railroad stations. "They are animals," I was told, "the most suspicious

people in the world, and the greediest. Or, that is, they would be the

greediest, except they have nothing. So their greed is like fire. It leaves

nothing behind. Any one of these fellows, if he is big enough and strong

enough, has a secret belief. He thinks that should it come to it, he could kill

a bear with his bare hands. He would certainly try."

Yes, existence was easier on my return to these modest duties in the

Linz region of Austria. Nor did I feel that the work would be without

interest. Hafeld could offer its own small revelations whieh-ewM ^et prove

fascinating (even as a minor key can suggest a rare resonance.) Moreover, it 

was to my taste to feel an increase in understanding by way of the subtlety

of the task. On most occasions, that can prove more agreeable than roaehiftg-
aS b?
far one's new knowledge ths&sghfthe moil and spew of a rough contest.
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run, but I decided to wait. Such a request would end up on one's record—

everything did—and could be seen as dilatory, particularly if the results

were inconclusive. Given a church-goer like Johann Poelzl, there might

even be a resident Cudgel to face.

Besides, I could leam as much about Alois, Junior, as I neededyiow

that I was back in Hafeld. The task would be comfortable. If I had lost the 

more accomplished devils I had taken with me to Russia, and hardly knew 

from Khodynka, still, I had compensation. The devils left here had, to my 

surprise, improved on their own. The greater responsibility accorded to 

them in my absence had worked out well. They were able to pick up better 

details on their milk-runs. One of them was even ready to be introduced to 

the techniques of dream etching.

tESfiiJJed-feF-tbBso-predrgies-edjTmmediate short-term memory thathovo

how long the Maestro might need to keep them while extracting tejs/fetums 

store unnecessary details in our memory. Our working mental spaee-is-

and more has passed and as I have already related, we are not encouraged to
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handwriting. Many an unhealthy recess of the soul is to be found in the

pinched turn of a curved letter. More directly, falsities stand out with all the

clarity of acne.

As I have already indicated, these were lesser devils left behind in

long enough to copy it, but were hardly skillful enough to forge a facsimile

we might leave in its stead.

Bereft of the calligraphy, I had to content myself with the words.

Esteemed daughter,

This I give to the boy. He will give it to you. Your

mother says he is good boy. She will cry for missing

him when he goes. That is what she says.

Tell your esteemed husband I can agree. Alois

Junior is good. Very hard worker. Very good.

Your father,

Johann Poelzl

I was not ready to act upon my doubts. I could have put in a request

for one of our nocturnals in Spital to pass through Johann's mind on a milk- 
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were not used to being waited on peraenally^y7three servants in red coats

with gold trim, certainly enjoyed the repast^superbljfcsor) The menus were

lavishly illustrated, the Imperial Band played throughout the course-of

dinner, and the Palace of Facets sparkled. It was the culmination of the

Feast of Lights tftat had given such splendor to the city?

In that era, journalists were not encouraged to speak ill of the great

and mighty, certainly not on formal occasions. So they all declared that this

banquet in the Palace of Facets would never be forgotten by posterity. The

Palace of Facets was, after all, famou/forits-raFS^elebrations. Only the

most important events in Russian history could open doors. Ivan the

Terrible and Peter the Great had had their Coronation banquets here. One of

the reporters from America, bewitched by the honor of attending (although

I never learned whether she was in the front room or the back) concluded 

her piece by adding:

So ended the greatest day of our lives, the one

to be remembered for years. We all felt that we had

seen the grandest sight that could possibly be

imagined and we were pretty lucky mortals,

everything had gone so beautifully.
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Grand Master of Ceremonies—those were granted such a privilege. The

others, ghr-yeslthe B-list, were (lent to the Hall of Saint Vladimir.

Nonetheless, a blunting of one's ambition is the last emotion even the most

naive of monarchs can wish to arouse among his dinner guests, and so

Nicholas made a point of visiting every table in company with Alexandra,

followed by the Dowager Empress Marie, the Queen and Prince of Naples,

the Duchess of Edinburgh, the Crown Prince of Sweden, Duchess Elisabeth

and Grand Duke Alexei, yes, table by table all the way through the Hall of

Saint Vladimir, and were in turn greeted with an ovation that could come

only from the parched throats of people who had been ready to assume that

after all they had gone through to obtain a high invitation, they were to be

forgotten after all. What relief, what applause!

I will not describe the meal. Since I do not need to eat except when

present in presumably human form, it would give me small pleasure to

describe the gold plates, the French dishes, the several species of caviar, the

wines (French and Crimean), the vodka, the champagne. All banquets, no

matter how fancy, succeed finally in generating the same gastric acids in

those who have been blessed by an invitation. (Be it added that those who
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still cannot begin to command answers to every question that bedevils

humankind. I, too, can be unmanned by the extent of all I do not know.

In any event, busy with my own preparations for the Peasants'

Festival, I missed the banquet that evening in the Palace of Facets. It was

the event of the season not only for Moscow but all of Russia—one of those

social occasions which can offer great profit for the future if you happen to

be invited—an orgy, so to speak, for the richest of the nouveau riche. There

had not been another event in the previous ten years so important to attend.

Of course, there was also a large souring of spirit among many of the

most ambitious souls. They were not always happy with where they had
p (.a

been lasted. If this was long before any notion of the A-list versus the B-

list was introduced to present American society, the category may even have

begun on this occasion. One certainly knew on taking one's seat and

studying the rest of the room exactly how high or not so high was one's
— <z*A- /

status bss in Moscon^IndeedTonly the most elevated of the guests were

fortunate enough to be placed in the same room as the Tsar and Tsarina.

The cream of the diplomatic corps was there, the high clergy, the Holy

Synod, the very highest of the court ladies, the Grand Marshal/"ind the
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could not begin to say. Nevmaaotc, however, would I have liked to have

been in their room^s-thoy lay down. At the least, I would have learned how

much the corrupt sanctity—I use precisely those two words—the corrupt

sanctity of these holy and possibly captured Metropolitans had to do with

Nicky and Alix's raptures, nor how powerful had been fee emanations from 

the relics themselves.. No matter the extent of my desire, I could not learn

on this occasion how much the ceremonies performed by those most 

accomplished priests, had been able to serve some sweet, ever-soaring

bubble of concupiscence between Nicky and Alix. I would not know, and

so suffered all the pains of a devil. For we are very little without our

knowledge.

If it seems strange that I am always hungry to learn more, if this

seems at odds with the more common notion 

the p®wer(Slready, I would suggest that the handiest rule of thumb for

comprehending my powers, is to assume that I am just as much brighter and
cvm. Lt eZaxvciz-

more knowledgable than the-moefc-accomplished intellectual is more Gloves.

lave all

than a clod in a poorly-endowed school. Yet, this distance established, I
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On it went, the Tsar and his retinue moved from Asssumption

Cathedral to Archangel Cathedral where, with a few variations, the service

was repeated, and then on to the Annunciation Cathedral. As much again.

I was told that after all this, the Tsar and Tsarina were in need of rest,

but were facing a ceremonial meal in the Hall of Facets. In his diary, he

would write that night, "All that happened in the Assumption Cathedral,

though it seems but a dream, is not to be forgotten for life." To that he

added, "We went to bed early," Whether this was from fatigue, or a

resurgence of lust from the good and happy sense that it was done, and they

would never have to do it again, for indeed, it was a day like no other, I 
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captured many in the congregation who had had less interest at the

beginning. It was as if one never knew for certain when a heart was there to

be captured by the D.K. or, by our Evil One. So I will not enumerate all the

steps taken by the Tsar and the Tsarina after the descent from the dais. A

measured three paces here, and three there, the Trinity to be commemorated

again and again. For even those who believed in the Father and in the Son

could never be certain about the Holy Ghost. Or such was our assumption!

For the Maestro often hinted to us that we had our own purchase on this last

element, that the Holy Ghost was not simply nor exclusively the reciprocal

love of the Father for the Son, and the Son for the Father, but that we were

theFe/aswell. I know the Maestro always spoke well of the Trinity as if he

knew something that others did not. I have seen the best man at a wedding

who. unknown to all but the bride, has had carnal knowledge of the lady,

and there is a subtlety in the posture of such a fellow that I do not find

dissimilar to the nuance of appreciation our Maestro is always offering to

the Holy Ghost.
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I was not to see the Coronation itself. Soon enough, I will be able to 

speak of the preparations put together for the episode I-ppopesed^whieh- 

would occur/jS-fa^j' on the 18,h of May, four days later, but concerning the

Coronation itself, I wiRnot fas able to offer much which is my own. Many 

'of our agents were on hand, ■hoiwever, and from them I received a-few- 

insights on what might be passing through the mind of Nicholas II. Still,

the oaty-rea! view^eame from his diaries. On the 29 of April, a fortnight 

before the Coronation, but already steeped in unhappy anticipation, Nicky

had written to his mother,
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Needless to remark/! read all the^etteryny agents could supply to me,

TTrthenperiod-aftoF^l^eir-AvcddiHg^ut a close study opened Snta^questions.

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

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

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

spend exclusively with her!
to which on November 19th he adds,

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

have the strength to leave each other.

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

remarks,
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were so awfully kind to send me? It is much too beautiful
for me.

Later, after many thanks for the gift and the letter that accompanied it.

Alix writes:

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

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

I will soon learn to love his Religion too, and 1 am sure he

will help me. But 1 must not bother you with a long
letter.

With my fondest love to dear Father, I am, Darling

little Motherdear,

Your deeply affectionate and

Dutiful Child Alix

I had to smile al the reference to Darling little Molherdear. Alix was still 

so simple that she did not realize to what degree beautiful women who are not
-fir?/

tall dislike being reminded of this by beautiful women who ®=iOr was Alix

en route to disliking the Empress Marie to the point where her head would 

begin to ache with <=&& many chokcd-up furiei
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At one point, when Junior is out tom-catting, Alois tries to mollify

himself by thinking it may be better than if the boy were fooling with

Angela.

Then he begins to wonder if they'd ever been together. He studies

hiw afterward, and so closely, that Angela, being left most unsettled by the

intense attention of his eyes on her, begins to wonder if her father is

(jJc

interested in her. (Which she has heard about—develop possibly.) Which

the father thereupon spots, for Angela now always slides around him, keeps

her distance, keeps drawing her hips in toward her belly-button so they

won't touch.

[ This could come before the page on Alois worrying about country 

people and the smuggler—might set up a whole sequence. To be decided.]
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—gplt-indiilgent. vain artist. He thinks-prf nil His work4 usTicmg, AT

,the least, intentional!) spiundid.-.

At this point there can be a discussion of heaven and hell and how"")

wrong the conventional concepts are. It all has to do with reincarnation.

In the course of this discussion [which should be attached to when

she’s removing the bee-stings] Alois has gotten^the point where he's begun

to enjoy each bee-sting because he allows each pain to resonate within him

until the separate pains begin to seem analogous to the voices of a choir. He

develops the gift of allowing these pains to resonate to whatever part of his

flesh is ready to respond.

D.T. remarks that it is the saintliness of a sinner. Too little is

understood about the nature of saintliness. It is in everyone, declares D.T.,

even in the worst of the worst, and Alois can certainly not be seen in such a I


