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HafeldCvas to convince Der Alte to 

set lire to one of his hives. The message was, of course, impartec/m his

(faid up for a daj^/hfraten^iiy swollen face' 
some of the stings had

@55e?ef4he4n^rever«s4-eRe®yBta5ed^)n returning from Moscow to

L
■^h&-ae€44eat-6®eB3e4=h^r)^uiil<r>v'aiu.

sleep, and was Wfesponse to a somewhat puzzling acciden ^jng7=a^he



00/13/2014 23:22 FAX 002

Book 5 ch 1 triple 1/12/05 2

come dangerously close to his eyes. Given his skills, he could hss&y

laesd -^2,
oeliswe/the event had occurredttffyme of his better hives'. Attempting to 

replace the queen, whp^=feg=^ga-etjesd=®^?was showing (Unmistakable 

signs of fatigue, her escort had r^^^@ad4?teF^y attacked him* aad=¥u®&s=

/O/

'fofttjwed‘i5yT®rforeet^^ had to subdue the revolt with smoke (a 

gross procedure as far as he was concerned, worthy of amateurs like Alois

£

Hitler) and then(nad to tfcove/nTbed. So drastic a ^stefe/had not

occurred in years. ‘ed
1 '

Upon receiving sush instructions tsena-m^, Der Alte aiaUeA j i

few days before fj°n;din|jy*hn* r? d^. -T^a despite \ i

fee=e^^fee^b£^!^SJMflXi2jauigJxi^i«gJs=gj4£ni£jB=Me§e®^=®B=ihs,

£4]
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=ga48j^v4Bt»ssl4^&®EAa?rt7eets^ia§=g^^^agary of a dream. the

old fellow was £3 full of dismay tfcjit he hesitated for another day and nightfi C==»«*

before fea=£oaai®i4Jed the deed. "Do it," I had told him in his sleep, It

will be good for you. Tomorrow is Sunday, and so it will have twice the 

’ geatfeffect. Don't Saish-tljeaj^e^wsh a sulphur bomb. Dause^fcei-rhrg

hive with kerosene. Then burn it, box and all."

He groaned in his sleep. "I cannot do that," said Der Alte. "The

Langstroth box cost me dearly.’



00/13/2014 23:22 FAX ®O4

Book 5 ch 1 triple 1/12/05 4

"Do not argue. Burn it. That will make it eleven better,

1 was following my order§)seem excessive te=sssve=s®=> 

Der Alte followed me. He had to. At his age, Es=desp±y he kne

^3^ <a
piece of cabinet-work did as I was told, and

e was
& S 1^3-f

invested by usDhe:4iad^r^b€^errsi=tfegJd^s4desJ£=5iieb=a=®i4iie4ies===Beans==>
ki<3 ■=P/<25>4 <2 0

7~~ ?—; Ji
=<Si23=fr&S=^Y near to his thoughts Jxia^fe'ipfees^ia^s^sct as a caged

t is hard not to feel contempt for old clients.

rm the mark. Tt had been good for him. He was perspiring like a

with kerosene. Watching i-fr^aar^apn its flames, he did

c.

They are so submissive (« me was enraged at his beesofof=s@ ®
A <5-

Sunday morning, he laid the hive on the ground and doused it

sense of the given
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horse, he was full of woe at the incineration itself—that did violate

andnhose fine golden bees|/w544®-ake-seeeUs®d=a^a?s=«we^fless:jn^i

it* years. Like many an old man, aU=sf his lust e£4ats Hal

The eaiy physical concomitant to ibidinous thought^ bed=beea>

ramp in his groin.

i.'hir wniMk^first such sugaring of his body that he had felt joraa»

ieer^K?^rTheacf

instinctsf—{re-eertandy wepf^for that hive

I will mention in passing that Adi happened to be present at the

burning. He, too, bad^seseUsedta message in his sleep andi^npped away

from Klara and Angela even as they were preparing to go to church. That 

cW^bothered Klara, bshssj exceptional!)/ £So It had happened before.

Moreover, aad=ghe=c0trrd=everrtelT^his-trads=4e^^ she enjoyed being in
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churchEn those rare occasions when it was just Angela and herself./Adolf

was ESBSny squirming in his sea^^n a contest with Angela to see who

As for d/ffiebuming of the bees, I will say for now that

his toes tingled, his heart shook in its chamber, he did not know whether to

scream or to roar with laughter—^it was/a royal, thoroughgoing auto-da-fe
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k>7 ofe ft
liaison with long-term resident Germans (hal&Russian

5 ?□

They hesk=isen high in

j Moscow, I had=sssjf

rM^ersa^s^ad^ts 4S5eFFect on the boy when

?y now, or, at least, halkMuscovite) who worked for the Governor-General.

lice officers and were a great help

1

' eofflfei^ablers«=e35y^*dai«-l-say-i^^te4w8-«d4h:iheki^ihtes=mn^twcafc-
-O _ Z’5’-} / z/ / i 1 zS» -

these novel impr^^inn-; nf myjeople^ay

sa~4^ffiy-p&cp&se~&dJLthiftk^ObeixuoLqL^^

to us at Khodynka. They had what was for them a most unshakable (and
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(v1 &■ &3J3.
most German) view of the Russian peasants who v^ss^^ffigsegaiiBg^tiGrmg

be the greediest, except they have nothing. i ke a fire.

people in the world, and the greedies^=&^!=^fe^w=sfesf=! they would

Coronation week at the railroad stations. e most suspicious

They are so wild. Tos=^ild7^j®s<i41e4SAikeg»4e=a2A£eke. Each of these 

fellows, provided he is big enough and strong enough, has a secret belief.

He thinks that if it came to it, he could kill a bear with his bare handsjjsfes^

ie would allow the bear to chew away on him.'

Yes, existence sssjssd easier fe?=SE£ on my return to these

*^2. <g^
(even as eueatedsfa minor key are so

often able to suggest (rare resonance^) Qur/under standi ng csa increase

modest duties in the Linz region of

fascinating
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For one tiling, Klara was, as usual, mistaken about

as not softening, not exactly.

yomrg

S>

: taskor?nffrer’fe!6®gfes±ssd?etiEs=s®^h©^aj&?=fe5@e=±3

/ofthe situation itself.

$-/<&>£ <3/

&R»?etess=SR<l=dig^i©asnres=mis=p®^ater=geHiay^he3=<45s=b®®=b:arnmg<t8oir'

through the

v

cause he enjoyed being entirely alone. Fie needed time tB)/ibi

AleiSr^timtfi—wh^was^f^^eperidaWy^is^nda^^

Alois
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£®3E^©a3bi«€dr'Witfo=s=iweli-

back to their hive. The sad sure

fact was that he had eaten too much all winter and spring^djie now felt es-

'holly aaJ-t-ota 11 y,4*M£fed4tke*ar=°

■hs^^Aj^wu^ld^bi^^walk a tight-rope? That
4>

'^Qjifc$^uti=sHsh=

_S,u£fi|Z’1
charm, or trick a maddened ciiister^ 

had been lifted from Atetalmire expectations. All through

■=te=s^«®riHWinfested his dreams.
I

of himsel f up in the tree trying to coerce,

ear of losing^^=t£?ss=sl31 his coloniesMay as the weather turned warm, hi

man who 0 pounds >std4ias-bs®K=s¥S5^asd into a 200-pound body.
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was how he felt—^Sdffia fall could come at any

Yes, he needet^flme to think in such a way that his laae^h could go 

slack, his stomach rumble, his sphincter break wintj? even 

groan aloud. There had been weeks in the past two months when he had 

fail utterly/at some important activity that he had chosen^heesrrse-he-had—= 

become convinced—and thiyfor the first time in his life^Hfhathe could 

aaee-thuuglfrit would riot only be light-fet-him, but agreeable, stimulating,-

Jargerr^F-periiaps-1it, n ever_aw-actudty.

4o_endujn4ailiJ««^=fe=vsrfty4rad=5appOTxed41fr  ̂

which he had assembled from boyhood on, e-yasity pmtogether piece by 

piece, successful small episode attached to each such previous reasonable
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Now, where was confidence gone? He was not in church on this

confidence was gone. Ha^was.in~3^panic- His 

had even thought <j?4=t^i3=§HR^&y=a£.

Sunday any more than he ever was.fche could help it, but now he did not

going to church with Klara.

ie thoughlfwas anathema. Such an act destroy so

many gg^^ngs^kmgatgH&^oadjtag?.

sense of himself as a man who does not live in fear of disaster,

pcaofegeimt-disessssjAvho does not shiver as others do. But tkeoe bees had

It could wipe out his Leagotessi

scared the hell out of him all year, they had taken away the keystone of his
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another man of peasant birth who had so rare a quality?

Just a week ago, his hands had (Involuntarily he could

not hold his newspaper. H&J«id=raad=Q^he death of a beekeeper afet&sksch

■a wild outbreak fcerahis qwn hive.

Alte suffered his o^tbrcak^Now, Aloiscould no longer

(struck. But it was the expert who not himself. Confusioirreplaced

by relief t? only/mll into confusion again.

pride4tfe®t4»ycould thumb hiYnose atTad omen? When could you ever find

trust his feelings. For in the midst of his panic, he also felt relief. Anomen
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BookV

returning frem-Moseow to Hafeld,

but the first was t©-&9jwiwej Alte to set-fes-te-one of his hives. The 

I had a few matters

message was, of course, impartedin his sleep, and was my response 

toDer-Alte. To be4&icj/upfor a day with ato a somewhat puzzling accident 

,tembJ«(swollen face! He was too expert to have such episodes. Some of 

the stings had come dangerously close to his eyes. Given his skills, he 

could not comprehend how the event had occurred. AndmlyGne of hi? better 
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hives! Attempting to replace the queen, who was showing the first

unmistakable signs of fatigue,^ier escort had attacked him. Der Alte had to

■4ft in­
subdue the revolt .^ith smoke (a gross procedure as far as he was concerned, 

worthy of amateurs like Alois Hitler) and then he had to spend the day in

bed. Sb drastic a revolt had not esG«?ped(m years.

Upon receiving my/mstructions, Der Alte<t®ek^few days before

CcjCtJ3>

fulfilling the job0 wfrfeh irked me bscatisiyl had alerted the Maestro asd» 

might now b®-asked-about(fEe delay. Despite the attention he was still 

giving to give to the aftermath of Khodynka, I had made^ decision to 

repor^ One didn't want to ignore surprising events even if they appeared 

minor. Indeed,(orderscame back quickly. B^syfKeiiive. Again, I 

impressed the thought into Der Alte's sleep, and with harsher emphasis. 
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Now he lenew/fhat the imperative was coming from without, and tmowflo no

bld fellow was full of dismay. He cruel vagary of a dream.

hesitated for another day and night before he-oemmitting^he-4ged. "Do it," 

many of the recalcitrants could survive. entire hive wtfh-

ib it will have twie^tfiepositiveeffect. 4/use a sulphur bomb. Too

irafin his sleep, "it will be good for you. Tomorrow is Sunday,I

kerosene. Then burn it, box and all."

He groaned in his sleep. "I cannot do that," said Der Alte. "The

Langstroth box cost me dearly."

"Strrmrargtte-. Burn it. That will make it even better.^

I was following say orders. Destruction of the Langstroth box did 

seem excessive^fo-waste. It was a nice piece of cabinet-work. No matter—I 
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did as I was told, and Der Alte followed me. He had to. At his age, he 

knew how deeply he was invested by-as-. So he lived with terror that was as

real to his flesh as an ulcer. Death was now near to his thoughtsy^u^ as 

near as a caged beast in the next room. It is hard not to feel contempt for 

old clients. They are so submissive te-HS^-Moreover, he was enraged at his 

bees. Hebrew more ready to punish them for upsetting his sense of the 

given^whis^couTTaHOTdfew shocks.

Sunday morning, he laid the hive on the ground and doused it with

kerosene. Watehin^the commotion that seethednnits flames, he did begin 

to feel better. I was on the mark. It had been good for him. He was 

perspiring like a horse, he was full of woe at the incineration itself—that did 

violate his vocational instincts. He openly wept for that hive and for those 
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fine golden bees, but to his surprise, a rare sweetness returned to his loins.

This was the first such sugaring of his body that he had felt in years. Like 

many an old man, his lust had been confined to his head. T-h^physical 

^caocomitant-to-eadi^fibidinous thought was a nasty cramp in his groin.

I will mention in passing that Adi happened to be present at the 

burning. He, too, wasfgiven a message in his sleep and flipped away from

Klara and Angela even as they were preparing to go to church. That did not

bother Klara exceptionally. It had happened before. Moreover, she 

and herself. If Adolf was not squirming in his seat, he would be in a contest 

with Angela to see who could succeed best in pinching the other. On the 

enjoyed being in church/fm those rare occasions when it-was(just Angela 

sneak.
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Yes, to be alone with Angela in church allowed her to feel close to

her step-daughter. If the truth be belaborc^fshe was also happy she did not

<9^
have to bring Edmund along, swd hold Paula at her breasts through the

service, hoping all the while she did not wail. (Alois had said he would stay

with the two little ones. Klara could hardly believe there was tfean such

sefteftifigtfnhim. **. .

As for Adolfs relation to the burning of the bees, I will say for now

that his toes tingled, his heart shook in its chamber, he did not know

whether to scream or to roar with laughter—for him, it was-easfe-a royal,

thoroughgoing auto-da-fe. I will only return, however, to its later effect on

the boy after my perceptions of life in Hafeld have quickened. Release from 

the ordeal of living in Russia had left me a touch indolent. I did not, as yet, 
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feel eager to enter onootncredhe complexities of this six-year-old ^whem-the

Maestro-had chosen for close obsui vatioru. My morale was, as I have said,

£xr><e^»e/
in fine shape, but I did not want to test^ttooquickly. I had to wonder if

Russia had left me more defrsate<tfianl cared to be.

I have not mentioned this before, but during my first week in

Moscow, I aias^nliaison with long-term resident Germans (half-Russian by 

now, or, at least, half-Muscovite) who worked for the Governor-General.

They were high in Sergei Alexandrovitch's hierarchy of police officers and 

were a great help to us at Khodynka. They had what was for them a most 

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 
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greediest. Or, that is—" they added, "they would be the greediest, except

J
they have nothing. Their greed is like f fire, ^heyare eowild. Each of

these fellows, provided he is big enough and strong enough, has a secret

belief. He thinks that if it came to it, he could Icill a bear with his bare

hands. He would certainly try before he would allow the bear to chew away

on him."

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

easieFr^nd-Avith-the-promise nfHafeld offering its 

ewsjlascmatrng (even as tte-s^mds  ̂a minor key are-so- often able to

Linz region of Austria;
K'kr

cd$'=^)
suggest a rare resonance.) Iffike my understanding to increase through the 

subtlety of pay. task. l£±£(fnore agreeable than obtainifig-a^wjSewledge-bju
_$jz i’-z i'w? Lt?

pa.<<nxy^i ^<2 q
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So I found myself more/ simpler themes of

/9/ _7_.~ Lefii
Alois' spirit than to fret over the Maestro's preoGcnpations with AdL-ye^-U.

2 ^ti^y azs--^-
Wi>saaft engagrngToTbttew-the changes in.Alois.

□” y /4^pc> /

For one thing, Klaray©®-, as usual,mistaken about him. H^was not

softening, not exactly. The moment he was alone with Edmund and Paula.
ties -£^^2=^ y '

^heput the sleeping infant, not half a year oldyat, in her trundle bed, and

told Edmund to make sase/she did not wake up. T^e-ospfesswfirtR-Aloi^

-eyesaaas-convineing-to Edmund. Alois had the ability to transfix{(firee-
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A weight had been lifted, fresh^ome dire expectation^All through

May. as the weather turned warm, Alois' chronic fear of losing his colonies

had iafe5£5d(his dreams. A vivid picture kept returning of himself up in a

to coerce, charm, or trick a maddened swarm of bees back totre<

their hive. The sad sure fact was that he had eeten-tee-muc 'alFwinterlmd

who has crammed 300 pounds into a 200-pound body. He had only gained

twenty, net-a-hundred, but it/felt as if he was being asked to walk a tight-

spring. He now felt much too overweight, las wholly over-stuffed
t/Lif 

it any moment.rope. That was how he felt—^fall

Yes, he needed to be alone^meeded time to think in such a way that

his lips could go slack, his stomach rumble, his sphincter break wind. Let

him even groan aloud. There had been weeks in the past two months when
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he had become convinced—and this not for the first time in his life, bufthe 

most vividly—that he could fail, fail utterly at some important activity that 

he had chosen. Such failure had once seemed impossible. His vanity

forbade that, this same vanity which he had from boyhood on,

put^-together piece by piece, successful small episode attached to each

such previous rea< memory, and then /fortified that vanity through all

the promotions of his career low, where was his confidence gone? He 

was not in church on this Sunday any more than he ever was, not if he could 

The thought was anathema. Such an act 

could wipe out his/Sense of himself as a man who does not

help it, but now he did not know if he could/Hisconfidence was gone. On 

this particular Sunday, he had even thought of going to church/vith Klara.
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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, (hey had taken away the 

keystone of his pride* Who-else-did hc-know-wh&-eould4humh his nose at 

bad omens? When could you ever find another man of peasant birth who 

had se-rare-a quality?.

Jest Ja week ago, his hands had begun to shake, involuntarily. He 

beekeeper^He had not recovered from a wild outbreak in his own hive.

longer trust his feelings. For in the midst of his panic, he also felt relief.

An omen had passed. The air around the farm no longer felt as stifling as 

■Ncxb Der Alte suffered his crazy episode. Now, Alois could no 

the dark bgfc^before a thunderstorm. No, the bolt had feaU-y struck./But it 

could not hold his newspaper. There story about the death of a
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was the expert who had been hit, not himself. Confusion was replaced by 

relief only to fall into/Confusion^again,

If he had felt free of fhwriread for a day and a night, it had come back.

But now he knew why. It was Alois, Junior. He had not felt right

not be such a fool, he told himself, as to be afraid of his bees because he 

was uncomfortable with his son, but, he ought to know. Human beings 

were full of subterfuge. He had certainly learned that at his Customs posts.

.to getThe tricks that some to get past an inspector? He remembered a

woman who had concealed her gems—of some value—underneath a 

shocking pair of black lingerie—a good looking woman, 
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to smile at-h+n^with invitation and say, "It always worked before. They

were afraid to touch it."

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

You had bad luck this morning."

They both laughed. He was truly tempted to let her off, let her pay

/
the fine by smuggling him into her thighs, but no, never^-ce^nQules he

would not breal^no matter the temptation.

All the same, thefrecollection kept him brooding about the nature of

subterfuge. Back in the days when he could still enjoy getting on a horse,

there had usually been one or another steed that took away something of

your confidence as a horseman, something in their gait—as if they knew 

another gait that would make you feel as if there were five legs under you, 
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not four, and you wouldn't know a damned thing about how to control such 

an innovation.

Yes, that was Alois, Junior. One could not know the boy from top to

Yet, what could be worse than a father who made a strong judgment

bottom. He had the-wrong-kind-of confidence, awd-a lot of it.

on one of his children, and was wrong? The obvious truth, and Klara was 

talking about it all the time, was that this did not seem to be the same boy 

who had gone away to live with Johanna and Johann Poelzl. Her parents

had obviously been so good for him. Now, his manners were nicer,-and the 

look in his eye was friendlier. He did not seem to be judging all the time.

Before, it was the worst thing about himjfYou could feel
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not four, and you wouldn't know a damned thing about how to control such 

an innovation.

Yes, that was Alois, Junior. One could not know the boy from top to

bottom. He had the wrong kind-of confidence, and a lot uf it.

Yet, what could be worse than a father who made a strong judgment

on one of his children, and was wrong? The obvious truth, and Klara was 

talking about it all the time, was that this did not seem to be the same boy

who had gone away to live with Johanna and Johann Poelzl. Her parents

had obviously been so good for him. Now, his manners were nicer, and the

look in his eye was friendlier. He did not seem to be judging all the time.

could feel thot if he had aBefore, it was the worst thing about himjfYou
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he would say something very ugly about you -a^the-moment your 

/Ifhe had a fault, it was that he still took a little too much

Better to ride over the hill than to-flirt/with his own sister.

"What would you ever know about that?" Alois asked.

'No, I donh^/said Klara. "I go to church. But when I was young, I 

sawtfhingsjn certain families. I .ittle things.

talk about.'

She was, at least, honest enough to flush a little as she spok^ bat / 

what brought the blood to her face was that they were cousins. That was a 

proof, but ftbe'would sweat-it was so.

time to ride Ulan, but Klara announced, she was ready to

back was turned.

ith that.

ything to
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little embarrassing, perhaps, but not something so terribly wrong. The other 

possibility did not even exist for her. Nor for Alois.

This ability to conceal the most unpalatable facts about oneself from 

oneselfmlways elicit^ my admiration. 1 do not know if it is a barrier as

impassable as scaling the Alps in one's bare feet, or one is dealing with 

labyrinths of camouflage, but either way, I suspect the credit must go to the

Dummkopf. He created the ban against incest—we certainly didn't—and so 

it became His task to protect His humans from themselves.

I know that we lose certain advantages thereby. One truism about 

men and women is that they are incapable for the most part of facing 

unpleasant truths about themselves. Their ability to invent earth-moving
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machines may be an offshoot of their desire to bury unseemly personal 

facts.

We, on the contrary, could put a breach into the impenetrable ego of 

certain powerful people if they did not have that God-given ability to 

conceal themselves from themselves. So here we are with Klara and Alois 

doing their best—in this case, their clumsy best—to cope with Alois, Junior.


