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Once given her instructions, Klara went to some pains to close all the 

entrances to their kitchen, by way of every rag and used towel at her 

disposal. She wore a white blouse and white apron for the occasion, and so 

id 01
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did Angela. Alois, Senior, even gave up his cigar. That was, indeed, an

event for the family. But Der Alte had warned him, "Cigar smoke is able to

pacify your bees. But when it comes to the honey, beware. The smell can a-
p /a
1 geHnte<me taste."

The dog, of course, was banished from the kitchen. So were Adi,

Edmund, and Paula, ahhough-this occasioned a series of^Stew trips by

Klara or Angela to the children's bedroom, each time removing the cloths

piled up against the kitchen sills, then replacing therr^Perhaps they were

protecting everything too much—I do not think there was«pee in the

house. Of course, you could not always be certain of ?hs2=—WhcH Klara

made (a cake^Ee-wstrfd-si^the batter to make certain no/foragers wese-

drowned.

Otherwise, the task went welka^srstr As each frame was taken out of

the hive-box, Alois, Senior proceeded with all the pride of a surgeon. He

pared the wax caps from the tops of the honey cells by way of his separator

unce there

50
knife (not so thick as a chisel nor flat as a spatula) but a epeeiSe tool

designed ^ssFap^nthe thin lop layer of wax from

were more than two thousand cells on each frame (20,000 cells for the ten 
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frames in each Langstroth box) and eachftell wasno wider in diameter than

the fingernail of a child, one could hardly uncap one cell at a time. That 

might have taken a week. Instead, Alois applied the separator knife to
CVtcJy

whole patches at once, taking up swatches of top wax two-inches wide and

from three to four inches longJusi-asJoftg-a-8trip.as4he.wax could hold—

together- Then, he would do the next swatch, stopping to wipe off the tool

after each graft, or so he saw the wax. To his eye, it was much like an inert

skin which he, the surgeon, had to remove, yes, no mean skill was required

here to strip the capping wax without damaging ail the miniscule hexagonal ■

cells beneath. He was beginning to take pleasure in the job. He would have

made a good surgeon, he decided. Out of the comer of his eye, he was

looking to see if Alois, Junior might also be admiring his command of the

procedure. [ _

New, frri^uppositiomtnaSS-s&as-a-sysg^sii began ^o warm his loins.

A woman-had once told him that a certain surgeon of her acquaintance

Aleis-as-wdi-weK^ffie two best lovers she had ever had. (How he had 

enjoyed that remark. Of course. He had no fear of the flesh and neither did

a surgeon—brothers under the skin!
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ecome better at the job.

After a time, nicely pleased with himself, he handed the de-capping

tool to Alois, Junior, who proceeded, after one-mangled swatch and them® '

iewas as deft as his father. This 

occasioned pride in Senior, but a touch of disappointment as well. Truth,

there seemed no great difference in their ■sleib/'Now, to make it worse,

Alois, Junior said, "This is as easy as scraping icing off a cake."

"Watch out for the cells," said Alois, Senior. "Don't damage them 

with your big mouth."

Adi had been allowed into the room to watch, and Alois, Junior, 

extended the de-capping tool toward his brother as if to say, "Want some?"

Klara reproved him on the instant. "Why are you offering your little 

brother a mouthful of wax? He could choke on it."

"No, no," said Alois, Junior, "it is a legitimate offer. It is wax with

some honey sticking to it." He nodded. "I do not think that Adi would be

so silly as to swallow the wax."

When Klara glared at him, Junior took a piece off the tool and

proceeded to chew it vigorously himself, then extracted the residue from his

mouth and nodded. Klara could only look away.

@04
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Soon, the task grew more difficult—they had to strip another layer of

wax fcom-the-othef^ide of the tray. The frames had been inserted vertically

in order to leave room for the bees to build their thousands of wax cells on

Qadrsidsr-ZTo removethe second coating, however, took longer. More

honey was lost. Some leaked from the front, and more from the rear.

Indeed, it was not unlike dealing with a piece of cake which had icing on

top and bottom. Soon enough, Klara had to take over. It was apparent that

she had the cleverest fingers for this.
<a. -f^£>

All the same, it took several hours. As each tray was uncapped, it had

to be slotted into the honey extractor, where Angela was now at work

turning the crank. With devotion, she followed her father's instructions.

"Yes, yes, move slowly now as you start, yes, just as you are doing it. Look

inside! The honey is beginning to come out of the combs. Keep it slow, 

yes. Don't speed up on that crank. Not yet. Slow, Angela, slow," (He 

could have been driving a dray and calling to his horses.)

It was a strain for-her. The slower sfrkwent, the longer it took for aay- 

centrifugal, force to fling the honey onto the metal sides of the extractor

bucket down whose walls it. io a funnel. But if she sped up, the
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saj&e Centrifugal force could loosen the wax of each little cell, and too much

Before long, Alois, Junior had to take over. His sense of how to

maintain the bast-balaneed speed of the crank reduced the stress. By the 

end, the very end, Klara even let Adi turn the esank^afew times.

Now there was silence in the kitchen as they listened to the sound of

honey dripping down the walls of the extractor bucket.

Alois, Senior was ready to gather it for storage by way of a petcock at

the bottom, and Klara was prepared with a coarse sieve and a fine one.

After which, she held everyone hack. It was absolutely necessary, she told

them, that she and Angela spend another hour filtering the product through

cheesecloth. Moreover, she was determined to save the wax as well.

Beeswax had real value. It could produce the

Mr. Meyerhofer had told her at the Fischlham store. Alois agp®sd.

(that alreadyjte said.

Adi was the most impatient. He wanted honey, he wanted to gorge.

But not even his mother would let him. "Be patient," she said, "this honey 

has to settle.1
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"Why? It is there," he cried. "It wants us to taste it."

"No," she said, "it is full of bubbles."

"I don't care."

"You must. Bubbles make honey uncomfortable."

"It doesn't," said Adi. "I know."

"You don't. Air in honey," said Klara, "is as uncomfortable for the

honey, as gas would be on your stomach." She did not really know if this

was true, but she hardly cared. It felt true. Besides, it would be good for

Adi to wait. Patience could only strengthen his character.

Tears came into his eyes. Thatfwas hardij^^expected. Whenever he

was denied, y^bukedroHbfbtddaa) he was quick to weep.

"Think of this honey," she said to Adi. "It has gone through so much.

Such a great deal. There jFwas living in one place so quietly and the bees

were its friends. Now, they are gone and look at all that has happened. We

have been shaking it and scraping it. Then we have been spinning it. Now,

the honey does not know where it is. Let it sit. We will wait. Tomorrow,

we can have the party."
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No party took place on the next day. Foam and bits of wax had

collected on the surface of the honey. Klara scraped it off carefully, but

even so, the feast was postponed.

For one thing, Klara insisted on stirring the honey esesyday. She did

not know quite why, but insisted it was necessary. Sometimes she stirred it

every ten minutes she was in the kitchen, and then dragooned

Angela and Junior, despite^fPtheir protests, to fill in for her when

necessary.

This, she told them, was to keep the honey from becoming hard. She

remembered from her childhood, she told them, even if id not know,
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Once in a while, she told them, a wife Goes^tnoaunoMrthan her

husband. Why not? God gives His gifts to everyone.

Finally, she gave way to the pWnte-of-me others and declared the

honey to be ready^everUf^te still had misgivings. they had their party.

Alois, Senior, had considered inviting Der Alte.but^lara was quick to veto

ihafc/This must be for the family," she said. "For the family alone."

So they each took a spoon and stood in a circle, all but Paula whom

Klara held in her arms and fed by way of her forefinger. The others licked

their spoons. Instantly, they were ready for more. Klara had baked a

sponge cake and offered slices dipped into-thois^elde^ftrove, but Senior

and Junior and Angela and Adi just kept licking their spoons, yield after

yield.

It was as if they were drunk. All of them. In separate ways, but th^K

'This honey was magical. It gave him memories of Fanny,

splendid memories he had not permitted himself to enjoy for years. That

„ i-we-?e certainlyan exceptional goocTtime. For Alois, it was as special

had been true heat -then. What a bitch! What a witch! Too bad 1 She had

paid a great priceTawdl-tha^heai. To die so young. Yes, she had loved him 
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too much, and the thought of such an overabundance of love, excitement,

and his old but so successful treacheries to Anna Glassl mixed well with the

taste of the honey, yes, he might just as well be drunk.

And Klara, filled with notions of the illimitable generosity of Gnd and-

^e^ffunessurable panoply of thought again of a young fellow she

had liked back in Spital when she was very youngj^ven a year or two before

Alois came to visit the farm ^nd-shs-had-met-him, this uncle who would b£.

her man for life. But the other fellow had been sash-a nice yeung-mffiE *

They had held hands once, although she had never kissed him, not even that.

But this honey must have stolen into her heart because she realized now

with all her heart—so beautiful a memory—that she had been et> happy

when she held hands with that farmer boy, happier than she had ever been

with Alois. Such was life. One had to be careful. One could not live with 

honey every day. She was careful now to eat the cake and leave the spoon

alone.

Alois, Junior, was thinking of Der Alte. He felt such confidence in

these thoughts. It had been something in the way the old man looked at

him. Eyes so moist. The old man had looked like he was ready to open his 
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mouth and wet his lips and do the thing some of the younger boys back in

Spital had done for him already. Once or twice. Then, more than once or 

twice. The honey was telling him the truth. He had liked it He had tried to 

get a girl to do it, but she had screamed. Maybe it would happen here with 

tricks.

And now he remembered the older boys who had wanted him to do 

pis big fellow hit him in the stomach. He had been smart enough to throw 

the same for them. One had even twisted his arm aed fcdien he yelled 

up all hia food. That discouraged the big fellow. Now, maybe, he could

enjoy something with Der Alte. It would get him ready for the giriy'Give

them on Uhlan. Bareback.

Angela was off in her dream. The honey made her feel maybe-evem 

nicer than she had ever feltbefere. A truly funny sensation. So strong.

UnnrtyTtetdd-tfr' She felt as if there were another person in her,

someone new, someone good to feel. Was it right to feel so strongly?

If some question now exists how it is possible for a devil like myself

to enter the thoughts of this family when little Adolf is my only true client, I
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J 7___________-
will give credit to the honey. We have the gift of invootiug^eei-substajnce-s.

/foitha trace of our presence. If we respect such a faculty, if we keep it

fresh, and are careful not to abuse the power, then that trace e#^ar^res©Sb®> 

can, for a short period, enter the thoughts of a man or woman or child 

without costing us the/IaW^^?responsibility of investing them. This

delicate link, carried off with gnbugP finesse, can remain for days. (I had 

to think with^som# regret of how agreeable it would have been to offer

Nicholas the Second one good taste of Alois' honey.) In any case, I suspect

that was whyXJtes^kept stirring the honej^Sy instinct, she wished to

serve as an impromptu angel against our inroads,,be^tHe reverse occurred. x 

wae-readscand-so her interventions only intensified the property I had added 

to the honey.

I did not spend time with '^4wo-smalUst-eh5^=e^Beroire it was
Juezy 4sz>

over, Edmand'would gorge^and soil his pants, ana P-auJ^fiada touch of 

colic from the honey on Klara's finger. Buuhat was later. At first, they

kept smiling and smiling with such innocent glee that all the others were 

laughing at them.
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Adi was the most interesting te-me-. As I anticipated, he went wild.

The sweet had an effect on him equal to three cups of coffee for Alois,

Junior, or a stete-Mbe^/forhe fatherg&egT on an empty stomach. So Adi

made a point of giving sticky kisses to Klara and Angela, delighting in their

screams, and the panic with which they wiped his kisses off their mouths.

Klara, particularly. To scrub her mouth was a reflex, but when she saw a

hitch in Adi's laughter, as if he had been rebuked by the expression on her
p^/)^g/

face, and so here-eame/fne first tear in his eye, she caught the boy tjp' and

kissed him with all the muscular intensity of a mother doing her duty, and

Adi, not knowing whether he had been rewarded or further rebuked, snuck

up on Angela with new honey on his mouth and a gob^Sfeae^on his hand

all the better to caress her hair^and4®ave4rstidty.

Angela started screaming. There was hatred in the sound. He had

ripped her away from that whel4y-mysterioas==sid delightful presence who

in the lower pan of her belly. But even as Angela was 

catching her breath to scold him, Adi was off and prancing around Alois,

cavorting

Junior, who froze him with no more than a look.
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Edmund was left. Adi moved in behind, full of the power implicit in 

sneakiness itself, and left Edmund with so much honey on his head, that the

two-year-old pepped some more cacaij^nis pants, whereupon Adi went up 

to Klara, pointed at Edmund, and said, "Mother, I did not make messes like

that when I was two years old. That Edmund, he is always dirty."

Thereby, he handed Angela her jBadogftmvenge. She was ttee on

the spot to tell Klara what had happened, and was©o precise in her 

description, that Klara began to scold Adi with words she had not used

before, not to him. "This is a disgrace. Do you understand? It is a sin to 

be cruel to those who are smaller than you. How can you be so bad? God 

will punish you. He will punish all of us." She spoke with woe. She did

not wish to spoil this splendid family occasion bu^for the sake of the others,

for Angela, and for poor little Edmund, dirty again. "How can you ete-tnat^ 

'she said to Adi. "Edmund loves you so much.'

This time she actually did want to make Adi cry. Instead, she was the 

one with tears in her eyes. He—perhaps it was the honey—felt as important

to himself as he had ever been in his six and a half years. He was enraged at

this rebuke. He glared at Angela. He whispered to himself, "I will never
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forgive her. That is a fact!" And with it all, he was so proud of himself. He

had brought his mother to tears, even to outright weeping. "Let her cry for

once. Not me. It is time for her to learn."
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It is withe®i»e distaste that Vnow pfeeeed-to describe the carnal 

£

6
moral judgments on sex. w look to use rt-irr

or worse^Ejjfbecome an established habit. These latter^practices are^e

the Cudgelsfdoubtteswouki-sfiy-tk®-

dedicated or casual, perverse, or—as the Americans say—missionary,^-4t

fallen into a routine,
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as primes—cagj5s~invigorating for us. As I have

(whcthcroral or-efoaeal) take place without the implicit presence of the

Maestro and the D.K.—that-isr-wp devils invariably encounter ose-Gudgelr 

©p-afiothe?. Fucking—to employ that most usefujjjgsifceea^osmopolitan?

interest to our sid^and-theifs. So much can happen^quickly. Ffebissr 

'so close to the meats and fats of the eamal occasionr—is of real 

whose presence in the psyche are analogous to breastworks in trench 

warfare, can be altered/arnatter of direct importance to the Cudgels and 

ourselves, depending on whose ox is gored—depend on that i
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As4-say74hes&fe?<3T-&u?-pade-as-dwi4s4&-te=b6/free of moral judgment, 

and altogether on the alert^or practical judgment. •WHHhk-at^weaken dur 

position or enhance it?

I was repelled, therefore, by what took place. Der Alte, after a few 

courtesies and social commonplaces to shield his excessive pleasure, 

surprise, and instant panic on seeing Alois, Junior appear unexpectedly at 

his door—what if it all turned out a disaster?—soon came to recognize 

(given histSafijl decades of experience in these matters) that Alois, Junior 

was here for the precise gift Der Alte had dreamed of offering 

the-boy. "I am so glad you came to visit," he said afteyffiefirst few minutes^

which Alois replied, "I woke up this morning thinking about you. So 

here I am.'
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spend HSt five seconds furthei/con versation, but moved over to where

The air was eq stillJEie^Der Alte could hear Uhlan swishing his tailZ>~~)
'---- -------- ------- -—--------

.even thottghjhe hitching post/^as fifty feet awav/^ ew enou

Alois, Junior was sitting, knelt before him, and laid his hand upon the boy's

crotcfy wfeeFeupefl/SIois, Junior was on his feet, pants unbuttoned, and his

happy, blood-filled organ

-morning dreamland thrust^ into Der Alte's lip^^Hei^ri-arirvbHg^d-ts^

iis yearning, long-unemployed lips.y^-

^jQverftlie next moments/Tbecame displeased. If I am free of moral

judgment. I am hardly
\ya>c<r
jpsived of good taste, and Der Alte demeaned 

himself in my-view. To say it straight, he slobbered all over the boy, and

sereatJied much too raucously when Junior thrust a full discharge down his 
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throat. Like a baby, Der Alte peed in his pants. It was a species of 

discharge—the best urination he'd had in months, aad^hen he was all over

repeat here. "You taste sweet, your heart is good," is perhaps the most 

manageable example to offer, and, of course, the most absurd, for Alois,

Junior, did not have to be a client for me to his heart was

concern was

partner, and left as soon as he could.

OT/took a few minutes. He had no wish to be entangled for even a 

quarter of an hour with endearments that sat on his skin like spider webs, 

for himself. Like all such^e was filled with disgust for thergfstwhite^- 

Alois, Junior with kisses, an^variety of verbal endearments I will not 

but on the other hand, his immensely practical nature kept him there long
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Who knew? If he didfik Succeed in the next few days with one particular

this old piss-pot.

farm girl he had in min^for-more of the sam^» then back he would come to

age of fourteen, he already understood sex in a manner that was

jLcZ S'***!
US—he was interested in pleasure, and^would iiMh^fetuFe be adept at

acgjjiriag(power by way of histafts. ffeiad-potesey. That i| £ne full tank

:oo complex to enter into as

of gasoline tW(we know how to use. So many of our male clients have

(

weak didcTYltsets up endless problems

ls</a most useful tool

^e will yet see as we

yet sincemanipulations of partial impotence i

< fur ns^A.dolf was to suffer prodigiously from
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follow him through adolescence, war, and his early political manhood^hew-

(it down. He would have spent all this time with j#at¥s®frexcept/what he 

considered th©s built-in snare^fewn^r They were too attached to 

responsibility, family responsibility. Boys and men, to the contrary, were

•soH?e-&f^he-leeg-e0Hecte±annoyftneeS7

He would have been perfect as a client. We could have enhanced his 

power and he could have served our purposes in a^aaaifold-4»aHneft.

Alois, Junior, was altogether the opposite sort.^Krs natural interest

many, variations wemijld compose niUhaHhame.

instructions, however, were to leave him alone. The Maestro's eyes were for
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Adolf. And I understood. It can es^sn-be disruptive to have two clients in 

one family especially if they are ^©sfldifferent in nature. 2fone devil fries 

to tend to both, needs can collide, ^nd two separate devils rarely make a

good union/xj^ne home? T-he-betterjMe-geMha-gioro difficult wc-eam

own to remark, we can be more.In that sense, as the Maestro j

troublesome than opera stars.

So, I stayed away from Alois, Junior^even-^hsiigh-he^was-os-famiJ

me as an old wcll-ncpri noi^icgl chart tn to n twipfoi.

Dsf-Alte became the charh-and-Aloi&r

freweveiv^dTfrsrJtttiiorrdid^ucceed in 

strapping farm girl to whom he gave rides on Uhlan^is-^ssw^j^B^hBt*-

©Gcasional-^efmmted-i^jions-r^ifrolly-seGOHdaryTnuurmg-stattefiT- 

eta Marie Schmidt, a
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his mother Fanni had gotten into with Alois, Senior while she was still a 

«Fgiil/ro~use one more American vulgarism (I confess to taking some 

pleasure from them), Junior got4o-know Greta Marie from "asshole to 

appetite." He had no desire to take her virginity—that was snare-land 

begidespe did not really like her. She was a touch too crnde^tnn honest- 

smeHfeg^eshaps, for his developing nature. So he would-go back to Der

Alte from time totimeXThat could-b^exciting and entertaining sig®a=j5gf--

Alte was full of tricks, slicks, langourous slides and inspired flutters of his 

tongue—all to the good for Junior, the pleasure-lover, but, of course, Der

Alte was no beauty, afterward, Junior could hardly look at him.

Moreover, he was repulsed aknost-ayrnuch as I was by all that sobbing and 

dhe gurgling that aeeeffipaaiedhis(frip into the wild with Aferrs^toins;"(The 
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lackside excited

door. Alois felt on'thc-wic hand like^bounteously endowed repository-®^

pteaeerey-aad-wafl, indeed until he exploded in the old boy's gullet, ^rstStiU-

own fatheiz^a^pj3iij^hUQ-sp<^k4il-^f^eF-Ahe-24hafrold-pissrihgtmd=-^

was hopelessly in awe, like it or not, of

always-be on bis^i^ybesybehavim wlierr-are«ad^ehete?^a^

If Der Alte was ready to enslave himself to the son (and-ask-fep-n©-

soFo^haiUa-be^ijslayed-hkftsel^ then how could thejaayfespect his father

how much h^knew. AfojayJuH+eF^ettM-seeTt^spfes^^^-Semos-would.

itl-imp-iiis brail

/as a statue, neaethelessrhe-was aoubly disgusted by the recognition that his

—-an that awful, endless, nervousness about kssfl^es? They had had their
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honey-feast and yet here was (Slready worrying about the remaining two

hives.

■It was-no aechtenfasT could serrit-thatThe upshot was a small but

near-disaster./Alois, JuniorhappenedCto leave one of the two remaining

hives out in the sun.
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agree—inimical to our purposes and/theirs. In fact,

Know describe the carnal act of Alois, Junior,

perverse, or—as the Americans say—missionary—"I got on top and whaled^

away." We are^nterested in asy sexual deedjth:

established habit. Such routine practices are—-

and Der A!te.][Be it understood, I am without moral judgments on jgfc

we speak of first sexual encounters as primes—tfratTspttwig®Kitjng4b^u&,

The stakes tend to be larger. Few primes take place without tho implicit-

^=ea^e§ of the Maestro and tKe^^^^eiiil^hvariably encounter Cudgels 
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then. Fucking—to employ that most useful, all-but-cosmopolitan, and near-

onomatopoetic word, (so close to the meats and fats of the occasion)—is of 

real interest to both sides. So much can happen^ quickly. Old habits,

whose presence in the psyche j^drialogous to breastworks in trench 

am

Small surprise, then, if we are free of moral judgment, and altogether 

alert instead for practical jedgmentf Is this Joining ready to weaken our

position op'enhance it?

I was repelled, therefore, by what took place. Der Alte, after a few

:ourtesies and social shield his excessive pleasure,

ience in these matters) that Alois, Junior was

St^si-se^and instant panic on seeing Alois, Junioy appear unexpectedly at

his door—what if it all turned out a disaster?—soon came to recognize

warfare, can be altered it/a matter of direct importance to the Cudgels

depending on whose ox is gored^3®peHd-e&-th^7'

here for the precise gift Der Alte had dreamed of offering him since they

met. "I am so glad you essjefto visit," he repeated several times in the first 

few minutes, after which Alois replied, "I woke up this morning thinking 

about you. So, here I am."
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The air was still. The hitching post outside was fifty feet awaj^Der

sitting, knelt before him, and laid his hand upon the boy's crotch.

Alte could hear Uhlan swishing his tail,^rt he knew enough not to spend

five seconds fwrthei/m conversation, but moved to where Alois, Junior was 

Whereupon—good Jack-in-the-box—Alois, Junior? was on his feet, pants

unbuttoned, and his happy, blood-filled organ thrust at once into Der Alte's

■Upa—poor old man!—those yearning, long-unemployed lips.
It was^ei^fl^next moments that I became displeased. If I am free

of moral judgment. I am hardly void of good taste, and Der Alte demeaned

himself. To say it straight, he slobbered all over the boy, and spluttered

much too raucously when Junior thrust a full discharge down his throat.

Like a baby, Der Alte peed in his pants. It was a species of discharge—the

best urination he'd had in months. Then he was all over Alois, Junior^ with

kisses, plus a variety of verbal endearments I will not repeat here. "You

taste sweet, your heart is good," is perhaps the most manageable example to

offer, and, of course, the most absurd, for Alois, Junior, did not have to be a

client for me to perceive that his heart was cold, bitter, and well-coordinated

in its beating. His concern was for himself. Like all such young fellows, he
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was filled with disgust for this quondam partner, and left as soon as he 

could.

That took a few minutes. He had no wish to be entangled for even a 

quarter of an hour with endearments that sat on his skin like spider webs,

but on the other hand, his immensely practical nature kept him there long

enough not to insult Der Alte directl^hat could interfere with a return visit.

Who knew? If he did not succeed in the next few days with one particular

farm girl he had in mind, then back he would come old piss-pot.

Alois, Junior was the true stuff out of which clients are made—at the age of 

fourteen, he already understood sex in a manner that was ideal for us—he 

was interested in pleasure, but would soon be adept at accumulating power 

by way of his priapic gifts. Thahfiappens to be one full tank of gasoline

which we know how to use. So many of our male clients have weak dicks.

We never know when an erection mere for us. It s®t6-up (endless

problems too complex to enter into as yet since our manipulations of partial 

impotence can also^^amost useful tool^fowis. For example, Adolf was to 

suffer prodigiously from such a condition/which we will yet see as we 

follow him through adolescence, war, and his early political manhood.
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Alois, Junior, wasopposite sort. Full of his father's blood, his

natural interest was in women. He would have spent all this time with them

except for what he considered a built-in snare. They were too attached to 

responsibility, family responsibility. Boys and men,the contrary, were

merely there—good for washing out the constrictions of the body. And very

nice to dominate.

He would have been perfect as a client. We could have enhanced his 

power and he could have served our purposes in @15a Variety of ways. My 

instructions, however, were to leave him alone. The Maestro's eyes were for

Adolf. And I understood. It can be disruptive to have two clients in one

family especially if they are different in nature. Should one devil try to tend

to both, needs can collide. Envies can stir. And two separate devils rarely

make a good union at overseeing one home. In that sense, as the Maestro

has been known to remark, we can be more troublesome than opera stars.

So, I stayed away from Alois, Junior. Soon enough, he did succeed in 

charming Greta Marie Schmidt, a strapping farm girl to whom he gave rides

on Uhlan. Before long, he had something like the same set of keys to her

private parts that Alois, Seniojhad had with Fanni when she was still a
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virgin. To use one more American vulgarism (I confess to taking^eme- 

pleasure from them), Junior knew Greta Marie from "asshole to appetite.1

He had no desire to take her virginity—that was snare-land. Moreover, he 

did not really like her. She was a touch too crude for his developing nature.

So he went back to Der Alte from time to time. Despite the reeking hut, 

some occasions wereggsttmg^ass^entertaining. Der Alte was full of tricks, 

for Junior, the pleasure-lover, but, of course, Der Alte was no beauty.

Afterward, Junior could

that his own father was hopelessly in awe, like it or not, of how much Der

>

look at him. Moreover, l^fvasrepulsed

nearly so much as I was by all that sobbing and gurgling that went with the 

If Der Alte was ready to enslave himself to the son, then how could

Junior respect his fathe£ all that awful, endless, nervousnesspbout those

slicks, langourous slides and inspired flutters of his tongue—all to the good

Bseit^zl Der Alte's tongui^ven moreibofl'the front door. Alois felt like a

bounteously endowed repository until ne\€xploded/iri~the~otri'i575y\.~gutt5t,—'

after which he waastill as a statue^^doubly disgusted by the recognition 

^/regions. The sad truth was thattrip into the
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bees?/They had had their honey-feast and yet here was his father already

worrying about the remaining two hives.

The upshot was a small but near-disaster. I was not at all surprised.

sun.

Alois, Junior managed to leave one of the two remaining hives out in the 
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As^juet-de&eri-bed-a near-disaster. Bat^he father came upon it in 

time, tested the heat of the feasne under the glare of the sun, recognized that

I'Ll I'"1- i
the wood was not yet so overheated that the bees would destroy themselves 

whipping about in panic between the trays. He had come in timefjust in 

time. He lifted the hive and carried it back to the shade.

'What were you thinking?" he shouted at Alois, Junior.
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The boy was cnddonly^^h thin i ytrirth-of foipt°pr 'Jheuses

Wqs every apf; huMh^-^He possessed the cold calculation of an experienced 

twcnty-year-old, and the buried but real childishness o 

fwnget^MiHtes^hanriris-age^speciallyjixheij/caught at some foolishness.

with his father. "You have given me so much good and new information,1 

divided,yfc^he would have despised himself if he had begun to ciy.

4£E>

-Jaja4^h^doiesxxnts-eafl^e-pat^i£4xianyUhjs-beeQ«se4hey=h»¥e-iTO-rEnt' 

aggv-Jho number 0f7eafs4tgHt=es4HgneHsely4fl-theiKhtyaglits. Frrarteen-

L~^-~

He was newas-close Lu ytais as ail eight «ywarrnld, and

It-was-still-awfuH^ $ry-eycd or not e had begun to plead

fet-brataHy

he esw said. "So exciting and so stimulating, dear respected father, that I
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ead. I know now that I made a

was supposed to put the hive in the sun (tor a few 

I
confess it may have been too much for my 

mistake. I

minutes—no more!—to warm the honey-combs. It was so cold last night.

For spring—so cold! I hope I did not make a terrible error."

Poor Alois, Junior. I knew he could hear his own voice with every 

slipping grip he kept on some semblance of sincerity. "You must forgive 

me, father. My mistake is an outrage. I could not apologize more!

Senior, Hjs^ag»4uas-new-eofi$aMied-i®-th«raepths of.kis-suspicion,Ji?lgsfe>

is-rfhc said quietly. "Our bees, all these bees, do their work by

enough, -Hg^dark paternal weather-front had come up again on Alois,

obeying the rules." Then he glared at Junior until the boy looked away.
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Alois, Senior would have done well to leave it like this. If he had 

been my client, I wouldmave looked to restrain him. For the anger that 

issues forth from a father can-be-eWtted-fittd ineffective the moment it psgsca

<w^-t&-fage4ep-thetwps only satisfying to himself and not to the validity of

the principle.

, q (&.

Alois indttlgod-lws-Fago-by-tekiftg hold of Junior's chin andtgks-mg-

into his eyes. Junior looked away and was pinched again on his chin.^cs?- i

That succeeded in rallying the boy. Who-did-his.

-fgther-think he was? Der Alte respected him, Junior, a lot more than 

respected his father, The thought wasmot enouglvto fortify his gaze S2> 

much as he desired, but it give^ause to Senior. For Junior e/pause

did not look away at once, but stared back, yes, almost glared back at his
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father, and tha exchange jbotween thoir-c-yjSZlasted long enough for Alois to

feel snrnefrelief when the boy finally nodded and looked away, bat-themtrts-^ 

•jk&aV was followed by a small but nagging discomfort cmce Alois, Senior wa&

could recognize that this-fiaal mwrto-bctween thom-hadr

rio matter the intensity of his rageftaken a little more than expected, as if it

had been a sixteen-year-old looking bacVo^even-e^€si-je&.

If that bothered Alois, there was more to come. He did not learn

about it for a few days, but Klara was now nssst upset absay Junior. She

received a letter from her mother

confidence Klara had given to her father's/Sarlier letter,_even

believed that earlier letter altogether—a-e®Rfosi^5-©f4he-p3UUv©4Juih41xe^

-soea-havaxnnse tn conteoAlate

aped away all the hopeful
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Johannes Klara knew/all too well, having be rm dmgnnned at much too

necessary communications that came her mother's wayJn-a yeaMhu&y-tQ-

explaining, then listin^^^fi-retafi^Mjg^Alois, Junior's virtues, so bright, 

to look at, she would say that tas. Since Klara was her daughter, she would 

even remark that Junior reminded her of the father, your husband, Uncle

the boy was very bright, she could tell that to anyone^^andhp was attractive 

early an age, nine, aildTlbie at-tqnfto take care of the ttfree or-fouf-

Klara's surprisefjohanna now went on for a page of the most painful syntax

It is true, wrote Klara's mother, that the boy did well in certain

Alois, who was so young, so attractive, so bright when he was a boy, so
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many years ago. Only, Johanna went on, a good young man,

<^> responsible.

"Klara, I have to tell you," she now wrote, "I am worried about

Junior. He is wild. I dsa^t-wasWo use the word,

Klara, you will have to keep an eye on him. I do not want to tell you this,

buti^HOt^-febas to be told. My husband decidocfthat he had to send the

boy back to you. Johaftn-deGidedjfTiad to be done. You know, b^iaQTcTgo

out and hire a grown-up fellow to work with him. Without Alois-, he needed

it. So now he has hired a manhe has to pay wages/^

Klara went to her sewing basket and took out the letter Johann Poelzl

had written. Or was supposed to have written. Every good word in it now

seemed awful. She searched on the top shelf of a cupboard and did find an
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old letter she knew was from her father, one she had taken the pains to wrap

in a ribbon because it was his blessing on the birth of Edmund, and the

moment she looked at it again, she knew that the piece of paper Alois,

Junior had given her when he arrived was not in her father's handwriting,

not at all on^close look. Maybelhe spelling-was-bad; like-h^-fathecls^hot

jjoLas-badrSwwr^ie’slope of the letters was different. The boy had written all

this about how good he was and-what a-fine-werissr—a forgery!

Now, Klara read her mother’s letter again and a knot at her heart.

Johanna apologized throughout for her bad German, her

inability to spell, but, "Klara, I had to write this letter so you could know. I

even say for you to be careful and watch out." [4^
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Klara did not show the letter to Alois for three days, and then she did.

In bed one night before they were ready to sleep, he had begun to complain

about Alois, Junior.

can't get any real work from himafr^"jsaid Alois. “He-dnssssat

ten I speak to him. off with the

horse. I don't want to worry, but I worry. He can get into trouble, ftaew

sees girls on the other side of the hill."

When she told him about her mother's letter, he nodded a&i£j3iat
i r

could hardly be a surprise.

"What are you going to say to him?" she asked.

"I will think about it," he told her. "The next step could be of 

consequence.
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Shaj^as-HQtabout.to show hef^caetiorybuj^e was infuriated. Alois' 

rage aHris^&n had now passed/fo her. Everything he/Kad done to annoy her 

now passed in review. She could not sleep well that night for annoyance/as

quick to awatarthe
.................. M

(nerves ift4teHH»bs as some insect one <>ould-ftot(fincfin

the bedclothes. If Alois was not ready to scold his son, then she would have 

to. But she knew she fefe-uaseedyV It was his son, after all, aad not her own.

was not one bit like her good feeling for Angela.
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I will now describe the carnal act of AloisyJunioj, and Der Alte. That

is with some distaste. Be it understood, I am without moral judgments on

these matters. As devils, we have to be interested in every form of the

embrace, dedicated, casual, perverse, or—as the Americans say—

missionary—"I got on top and whaled away." We are, of course, most

interested in sexual deeds that do not fall into one or another established

habit. Such routine practices are—the Cudgels, I believe, would agree—

inimical to our purposes and to theirs. In fact, we speak of first sexual

encounters as primes. The stakes tend to be larger. Few primes take place

without the representatives of the Maestro and the D.K. in attendance.
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Devils invariably encounter Cudgels then. Fucking—to employ that most

useful, all-but-cosmopolitan, and near-onomatopoetic word, (so close to the

meats and fats of the occasion)—is of real interest to both sides. So much

can happen quickly. Old habits, whose presence in the psyche may be

described as analogous to breastworks in trench warfare, can be altered a

bit. That is a matter of direct importance to the Cudgels and to ourselves— 

depending on whose ox is gored!

Small surprise, then, if we are free of moral judgment, and altogether

alert instead for practical estimates. Is this peculiar joining ready to weaken

our position or to enhance it?

I was repelled, therefore, by what took place. Der Alte, after a few

habitual courtesies and social commonplaces, there to shield his excessive 

pleasure, and instant panic on seeing Alois^Junio^, appear unexpectedly at 

his door—what if it all turned out a disaster?—soon came to recognize 

(given his decades of experience in these matters) that Alois, Junior was 

here for the precise gift Der Alte had dreamed of offering him since they

met. "I am so glad you desired to visit," he repeated several times in the
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first few minutes, after which Alois replied, "I woke up this morning 

thinking about you. So, here I am."

The air was still. The hitching post outside was fifty feet away, but

Der Alte could hear Uhlan swishing his tail. He knew enough not to spend 

five seconds more in conversation, but moved to where Aloift-Junior, was 

sitting, knelt before him, and laid his hand upon the boy's crotch.

Whereupon—good Jack-in-the-box—Alois^Junior was on his feet, pants

unbuttoned, and his happy, blood-filled organ thrust at once into Der Alte's 

mouth—poor old man!—those yearning, long-unemployed lips.

It was during the next moments that I became displeased. If I am free

of moral judgment. I am hardly void of good taste, and Der Alte demeaned

himself. To say it straight, he slobbered all over the boy, and spluttered

much too raucously when Junior thrust a full discharge down his throat.

Like a baby, Der Alte peed in his pants. It was a species of discharge—the

best urination he'd had in months. Then he was all over Alois^Junioj, with

kisses, plus a variety of verbal endearments I will not repeat here. "You

taste sweet, your heart is good," is perhaps the most manageable example to

offer, and, of course, the most absurd, for Alois*-Junior. did not have to be a 
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client for me to perceive that his heart was cold, bitter, and well-coordinated

in its beating. His concern was for himself, Like all such young fellows, he

was filled with disgust for this quondam partner, and left as soon as he

could.

That took a few minutes. He had no wish to be entangled for even a

quarter of an hour with endearments that sat on his skin like spider webs,

but on the other hand, his immensely practical nature kept him there long

enough not to insult Der Alte directly. That could interfere with a return

visit. Who knew? If he did not succeed in the next few days with one

particular farm girl he had in mind, then back he would come to the old

piss-pot. AloiyJunior was the true stuff out of which clients are made—at

the age of fourteen, he already understood sex in a manner that was ideal for

us—he was interested in pleasure, but would soon be adept at accumulating

power by way of his priapic gifts. That—to anticipate technology—

happens to be one full tank of gasoline which we know how to use. So

many of our male clients have weak dicks. We never know when an

erection will be up there for us. It creates endless problems too complex to

enter into as yet since our manipulations of partial impotence can also prove 
I
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a most useful tool. For example, Adolf was to suffer prodigiously from

such a condition (which we will yet see as we follow him through

adolescence, war, and his early political manhood.)

AloispJunior, was the opposite sort. Full of his father's blood, his

natural interest was in women. He would have spent all this time with them

except for what he considered a built-in snare. They were too attached to

responsibility, family responsibility. Boys and men, on the contrary, were

merely there—good for washing out the constrictions of the body. And very

nice to dominate.

He would have been perfect as a client. We could have enhanced his

power and he could have served our purposes in a rich variety of ways. My

instructions, however, were to leave him alone. The Maestro's eyes were for

Adolf. And I understood. It can be disruptive to have two clients in one

family especially if they are different in nature. Should one devil try to tend

to both, needs can collide. Envies can stir. And two separate devils rarely

make a good union at overseeing one home. In that sense, as the Maestro

has been known to remark, we can be more troublesome than opera stars.
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So, I stayed away from Aloiy-Junior. Soon enough, he did succeed in

charming Greta Marie Schmidt, a strapping farm girl to whom he gave rides

on Uhlan. Before long, he had something like the same set of keys to her

private parts that AloisfSenior, had had with Fanni when she was still a

virgin. To use one more American vulgarism (I confess to taking unseemly

pleasure from them), Junior knew Greta Marie from "asshole to appetite."

He had no desire to take her virginity—that was snare-land. Moreover, he

did not really like her. She was a touch too crude for his developing nature.

So he went back to Der Alte from time to time. Despite the reeking hut,

some occasions were entertaining. Der Alte was full of tricks, slicks,

langourous slides and inspired flutters of his tongue—all to the good for

Junior, the pleasure-lover, but, of course, Der Alte was no beauty.

Afterward, Junior could barely look at him. MuiW^Erf?he youth was

repulsed nearly so much as I was by all that sobbing and gurgling that went

with the trip into the verboten regions. The sad truth was that Der Alte's

tongue was excited even more by the front door. Alois felt like a

bounteously endowed repository until he turned around long enough to

explode in the old boy's gullet, after which he stood still as a statue again, 
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doubly disgusted by the recognition that his own father was hopelessly in

awe, like it or not, of how much Der Alte knew, and how well he could

speak.

If Der Alte was ready to enslave himself to the son, then how could

Junior respect his father? All that awful, endless, nervousness in Senior

about those bees? Always seeking advice from Der Alte and paying

through the nose. They had had their honey-feast and yet here was his

father already worrying about the remaining two hives.

The upshot was a small but near-disaster. I was not at all surprised.

Alois, Junior managed to leave one of the two remaining hives out in the

sun. For no good reason. Distaste for his father, and spite.
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Indeed, a near-disaster. Sfe? father came upon it in time, tested the

heat of the wood under the glare of the sun, recognized that the hive was not 

yet so overheated that the bees would dostFey-tkojEselves-by whipping about

isT in timeTHein panic between the tray&<He had come in time, 

lifted the hive and carried it back to the shade.

"What were you thinking?" he shouted at Alois-Junior.

The boy was suddenly turned inside-out by the power of that voice.

Sushjan ugly power. AdolescentsJj^XoreaTage. Junior wasSe-Jonger-a-

youth of fourteen. ft-sad-bosa-ttp-te this moment^forceful concept^fljto

him. He had even pictured it as XIV. In truth, like many another 
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adolescent, hawtu a few UlheTUgUL US wsl/'Hepossessed the 552

calculationjof aa-ejepeweseed twenty-year-oldJ&ad the buried-bat-resl 

chUdiehfiesa-e^an eight-year-old caught at some foolishness. He was at this

moment so brutally divided that he woyi <imseJ£4£-hs-had

father. "You have given me so much good and new 

information," he said. "So exciting and so stimulating, dear respected

error.

Poor AloisS’Junior. I knew he could hear his own voice with every

some semblance of sincerity. "You must forgive 

believed I was supposed to put the hive
Pip-} s*

in the sun, yes, for a few minutes—no morel^So warm the honey-combs? It

was so cold last night/ For spring—so cold! I hope I did not make a terrible

Dfy=ey®d-®F-R£X^is behavior was awful to him. Heiae-oeguiH^ 

father, tfeaiJ-&&a£s5s£it may have been

kftew-new-thetd made a rrustak^lbe

'to cry.

me, father. My mistake is an outrage. I could not apologize more!'

He had given-51 eteiy ilhpiuvlsaiory ail that he ponaesoed, he dredged

instincts, but he knew it was not enough. A dark paternal weather-front
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had come up again Alois-Senior To make itwogsey the depths of

suspicion ©»eJ©sed4HS-peg. "Think of this, Alois," kgsaid quietly. "Our

bees, all these bees, do their work by obeying the rules." Then he glared at

Junior until the boy looked away.

been my client, I mightQiave looked to restrain him. For

that is only»satis^4flg40jMiB5eiflaHd-es4-t0 the validity of the principle.

pause to Senter? /Fhr Junior did not look away at once, but stared back, yes, 

Al-gis took hold of Junior's chin anri-gkffEd
f-fe. fit

looked-eway-end^yas pinched again un his-ehfo. That-sueceeded-tn-paUying-
t'U.faX <£*‘4. k/3 zty' &

si na i*,\ rZT^-0-. ‘C' X
me-hiw/TlowTrnteius father kne"w! Uer Alte respected him, Junior,

more than Der Alte respected his father. /fins thought was-SfiaHy-nat—ZI

^enough to fortify his gaze quke^-rrtHeh^s^ie^&iK^b^tffr  ̂give some 

^fea^Senior would have done well to leave it like^his. If he had

anger^hat,

JgBes=feFdi from grows ineffective the moment it g?ow^mto a rage

almost glared backj^ts4ath^7and this exchange lasted long enough for

Alois to feel a clear relief when the boy finally nodded and looked away. Of

course, this was followed by a small but nagging discomfort for Alois,,

Once alone, he could recognize that the altercation, particularly the



07/22/2014 03:47 FAX 011

Book 5 email cc ch6 double, ch 7 double and triple, ch 8 triple 2/23/05 622

expected* as- sixteen-year-o I Rooking bacljx <zf~

If that bothered Alois, there-wes rnorerfocome. Jfe4jd-n®t4e&®,

o matter the intensity of his rajninute.

confidence Klara had givenWher father, Johann Poelzl's, earlier letter , 7M

sdUhad spoken so well of Alois^Junioi She had believed that

earlier letter oltogeihgF—erhatil^he? So soon as she read her 

lUs-hUL, wiuLl Klaia's niuthei, lhaftlie buy did weH'in certain ways,—

mother's letter, she wondered if she had ever believed the first one. Ne^ot

at bottom, course not. t^c:idi=>p<stZ5x

bnt.then she could not, come toJbA-pAba&TWriting a letter was a species of 

agony for Johanna. Klara knew that 

she had been dragooned to take care of the-few^pecessary communications 

'that-eaiWher mother's way. Johanna now 

went on for a full page of the most painful syntax explaining, then listingx^*

Alois^Junior's virtues, so bright, the=beyj2zas, very brigh^she could tell that

to anyone. He-was^ttractive to look at, she wojfid say that ates-J Since
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Klnm wim ln-r rli. urmil/jl pvpw rrmarktb-* Junioj- reminded her of

the father, your husband, Uncle Alois, wb®-j^as so young, so attractive, se>

=Qsly5J®hanfia-we7fl-&ar4bat

^iloic was a good young man, so responsible,

'Klara, I have to tell you," she now wrote, "I am worried about "^*c_

ieJd-me^iat-fce had to send the boy back to you. AswH-agFeed. It had to be

done. 'WeSTSte^. Johann has had to go out^nd hire a grown-up fellow to

work ^nh him. Without Junior, ho needed-fl, Sonow he has hired a man.

lunioFr-He-irwild. 1 nwpdse the word? Klara, you-wiU-have4o keep an

eye on him. I do-noWartrto tell you this, but it is to be told. My husband

hat is how much we lose by sending Junior away,He-has^to pay wage

Klara went to her sewing basket and took out the letter Johann Poelzl

[Researched ca thetop shelf of a cupboard anddkbfrrra an.seamed awful.

old letter she knew was from her father, one she had taken the pains to wrap

in a ribbon because it was his blessing on the birth of Edmund, and the

moment she looked at it again, she knew that the piece of paper Aloi^J'

had written. Or was supposed to have written. Every good word in it/ww
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,—had given her when he arrived was not in her father's handwriting,

no, not at all on real close look. The slope of the letters was different.

be^Ead written all this about how good he was—a forgery!
<S5S4C2.

fNow, Klara read her mother's letter agaia(^hd felt a knot at her heart.

but, "Klara, I had to write this letter se-you could-knew. JTeven say for you

Johanna apologize^jhroughou^br her bad German, her inability to spell,

to be careful^aad-watsh^s^ Her poor mother!

Klara did nobshmv the letterfto A!®is-fe?/hree days, and then she did.
a ti

In bed. OR0-Higbt(6efore they were ready to sleep, he had begun to complain

about Alois, Junior,

"I-ean^get any work from him any morel," said Alois. 'R/herrf
fy.

speak to him/he does not react to my satisfaction. He-is-alway^off with the

horse. I don't want to worry, but I worry. He can get into trouble. He sees

girls on

hardlybe a syrpri^er

When she told him about her mother's letter, henodded. Thabseuli

'What are you going to say to him?" she asked.
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"I will think about it," he told her. "The next step could be of 

consequence."

She was infuriated. Alois'-rage hod-now passed-ever-te-hoR

EveiyHiing-Juniorhad done to annoy hei-now passed iirreview. She could 

not sleep well that night. AaHeyaRes-was-as-quickdo-startleJieF-ncRies-as 

■«OiHe4ftseet-oneHfeHe-btit-eanflet-f«4d4fUheJigd£l/^h££<> If Alois was not 

ready to scold his son, than she would have to. But she^eiu-sh^was not

ready for thi^ fel^a^eadjt. It was his son, after alUnot-hoF-ewn. This was 

not one bit like her good feeling for Angela^
CP’tt. 4-^c—

received the letteT^ndeedriTva&-&bHged4a-niea&Uf6-k^2-aH-e,ve5^agaki.

What a client we were passing by. P®w-©fL&errrhad4ris-teea-^'aasfe.

Jjj^srfeokfr-aa-egg OR-Adi'G heack-It-wa0s if he knew that Klara had

*23
The occasion was simple enough. His girl, Greta Marie, had bssed\

<* <7t&,
*>- cjCsg^- Ut-^3 $>---- - gg. S

-him^-littkJhaUifto it was too late to see Der Alte. Junior was
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Testless. The need for some kind of jntcrestiag endeavor was in his

«■

fingertips. 4-Ie-had-ro&My felt like smacking Greta Marie aad the emotion-

came close to being carried over to Angela^he was clucking over her

dirty, hen-stained eggs. So he picked one out of her basket £o hear her

chickens, and collecting^gg/ from the hennas if thsy-were^ngot/of gold,

scream. He exTUWlrave-bmkea/flie egg on her head, but he could not. She

was his full sister—who else did he have? No—^sifthe act were noble—

he did not break it on her head+Z'there was Adi conveniently within reach,

nosing around as he always did. He had scolded Adi earlie^Q^oming back

.4
lai^ Adr4tad-be«tflying on die floor of the bam^and-s

•screarrttHg-hts-4way-thtWgh“^mper tantrum.
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standing position, his heels rapping.the floor. "You just keep quiet," said

Junior fed lifted him up-in the air a^then jammed him down to a 

in**:

matixe

influence nn the boy-wherr-*

fe-wao in Q-SCTni=hy3terioaJ^iot^for^;train him. Early in life he-had learned,
<=£ c'-<. r<£e.

"Try and make me," said Adi.

rSmnrme that the threat was greater than the execution. Ateis-Jtmitw^-
a>t A U-a <Lr&x~ 't~cz

^SajaljHW.ptT.llijU'. IkJfed=enrtmspoken set of truces with Klara, with") ,

< f
Angela, and—to$ highly frayed degree by now—with Alois^enior. \ -5^7^

^Afeuptly.d^feGgzn^ag^a little too much. "Try and make me," Adi

had saidi^arjd-Angela was offering baby talk to her chickens vife smelled
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He withheld lhe impulse to ssia@ the eggs in herever worse than

basket, he withheld tWimpulse to break one on her head. And there was

Adi leering at him. feeling wholly-safe^Cm his side of the truce.

Junior took an egg out of Angela's basket-asd cracked it on Adi's

head, raaagted-the-sheU? and rubbed the yolk and tfea fragment/mto

hair.

Now, fa^truly screamed, fe-wnn too young fnr_nthpr invective, nr_

pmposefel-&t2tse4TJiiil_ihen; hejvasjia^Lhad hardly prepared him 

/was as if he had gotten himself ready, had anticipated just this species of

fi/f kts
showdown^fop-hefproceeded immediately to rttft^S-^a-hand^hrettgMns- 

■egg=dripping hair long enough to coat his palm which helped on his shirt.
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When that accrued insufficient^ he was so bold as tcxhfreae another

agg-from Angela's basket—wheKa scream from her!—and smash itia all

over his head, his face, and his shirt, to which attack upon himself, he

shrieked as loudly as if Alois, Junior, had kicked him, ai^ (therfxanweeping

from the barn to his mother in the kitchen of their house wtefe Aloisf Junior,

/in now for some real punishments and(8iscomforts, decided that one more

deed cetdd tip-no-balmcs-that was not-already broken, and so he gave Adi a 

kick in the behind to speed him on his way.

Vast screams. They-wero loud-enough to-shatter-Klara's emotions

and proceeded to tell Alois, Junior, ■fcaawiisTiesrWB

worse than the worst of the filth left by the pigs in their sty, "They have an

'came running back to the bam^ith-
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excuse. They are pigs. You have nothing. You are a brute aa«|f^pig and

nothing but filth." She could not believe her own language^it was so\ 

<<& strong, a»d7o"her surprise, Alois, Junior, actually began to sob fbpjjTall of

ro his horror, he did feel filthy,JTonly for a moment, images ofDer Alte

sobs that choked his throat were

* ^?Z
cryincJand nodded, and walked away. He did not know where the world

this he had/nad until nowreal idea of how ready she was to nete-

t^-and he stopped

would take him next, nor when, but he understood that he could not remain
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That was too large an ideafto retain for more than another moment

ha-ahwfcas^that he could not thejfhnndarii ds future

self-respect^mless he could strike backbone strong way or another.
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that afternoon, a few times more/than the one or two or, occasionally, three

he was used to receiving—part of the occupational hazard, no more—that

he not only had very little to say, but did not even notice that the others

They were all quiet at dinner that nighJL aad Aloi^Senior. was so

preoccupied with his own woes—he had been stung by his bees (£ few times

ed&J
were Zi lent as-weli
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He was waiting for bed rime. Lately, Klara had begun to remove there

'as naturally skilled at^ij. She never pulled on those tiny

swords; daggers, noodlegr9tilottos=4>tm^

■ho, if you didn't got )t~etit, you cotrid-feol-thewound-oll-night./A tiny wound

otherwise. But Klara knew how to press to one side of where the stinger

^»^~to coax it oujz
Z

-ke-hated-Wfisten to any of it. "Ach," he said at last, "it breeds bad feeling if

was peeping out, and then she did not try to pully>a«y^ut so nicely seemed.

r^/
but a real one. It throbbed. It feltjpersonal. He could not explain it

bed that/fught, Jp^anticipations-were interrupted. She-deseribedrit-alVasd

He had begun to enjoy teat time together and so when they went to

word as4ie felt it, ’Q- —7

you always take Adi's side.
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A silence.

'I will try," she saidy

ukeJier to mtiko a promise-and, wonder whethor she coiAd

thought to be. Ye^Klam-could 4eel.no rightemisness-FR-ferway she had-

lave left a

kgep=ij=Sth«i did.nfrtJtnowdf her husband was righJ^She worried that it

/ J K<s^, Jv<.M.4OV-

ceHteftoinore than he saw^ AkdyJuninr, .wao-actingflikeFanni all^sner 

balance between the boys?1-
l( O.IL

ip e-r
r ■agam-eufTCTrnmes worse than his mother could ever 

"No," he said, "you must hear me. We are obliged to look for a good

curse on them? How did they dare to dream of being happy without her?

4eel.no
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I will now describe the carnal act of Alois-Junior and Der Alte. That

is with some distaste. Be it understood, I am without moral judgments on

these matters. As devils, we have to be interested in every form of the

e Cudgels, I believe, would agree—

embrace, dedicated, casual, perverse, o^^as Americans

missionary—"I got on top and whaled away." We are, of course, most—

interestedfin sexual deeds that do not fall into established

habit. Such routine practices

a t/<L inimical to our purposes and to theirs. In fact, we speak of first sexual

encounters as primes. The stakes tend to be larger. Few primes take place

without the representatives of the Maestro and the D.K. in attendance.
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Devils invariably encounter Cudgels then. Fucking—to employ that most

useful, all-but-cosmopolitan, and near-onomatopoetic word, (so close to the

meats and fats of the occasion)—is of real interest to both sides. So much

can happen /quickly. Old habits, whose presence in the psyche usay-be-

as analogous to breastworks in trench warfare, can be altered a

bit. That is a matter of direct importance to the Cudgels and to ourselves—

depending on whose ox is gored!

Small surprise, then, if we are free of moral judgment, and ^JjsgethgS

alert instead for practical estimates. Is this peculiar joining ready to weaken

our position or to enhance it?

I was repelled, therefore, by what took place. Der Alte, after a few

habitual courtesies and social commonplaces, there (Eoshield his excessive

pleasurc^and instant panic^on seeing Alois-Junior appear unexpectedly at

his door—what if it all turned out a disaster?—soon came to recognize

(given his decades of experience in these matters) that Alois-Junior was

here for the precise gift Der Alte had dreamed of offering him since they

met. "I am so glad you desired to visit," he repeated several times in the
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first few minutes, after which Alois replied, "I woke up this morning

thinking about you. So, here I am.1

Der Alte could hear Uhlan swishing his tail. He knew enough not to spend

five seconds more in conversation, where Alois-Junior was.

•siSfesg, knelt before him, and laid his hand upon the boy's crotch.

The air was still. The hitching post outside wa/fifty feet away, but

Whereupon—good Jack-in-the-box—Alois-Junior was on his feet, pants

unbuttoned, and his happy, blood-filled organ thrust at once into Der Alte's

mouth—poor old man!—those yearning, long-unemployed lips.

It was during the next moments that I became displeased. If I am free

of moral judgment. I am hardly void of good taste, and Der Alte demeaned

himself. To say it straight, he slobbered all over the boy, and spluttered

much too raucously when Junior thrust a full discharge down his throat.

Like a baby, Der Alte peed in his pants. It was a species of discharge—the

best urination he'd had in months. Then he was all over Alois-Junior with

kisses, plus a variety of verbal endearments I will not repeat here. "You

taste sweet, your heart is good," is perhaps the most manageable example to

offer, and, of course, the most absurd, for Alois-Junior did not have to be a
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client for me to perceive that his heart was cold,fe«cq and well-coordinated

in its beating. His concern was for himself. Like all such young fellows, he

was filled with disgust for this quondam partner, and left as soon as he

could.

That took a few minutes. He had no wish to be entangled for weft-a

qaa-rt-g-F-sf an hour wil

bat on the other hand

enough not to insult Der Alte directly. That could interfere with a return

visit. Who knew? If he did not succeed in the next few days with one

particular farm girl he had in mind, then back he would come to the old

piss-pot. Alois-Junior was the true stuff out of which clients are made—at

the age of fourteen, he already understood sex in a manner that was ideal for

us—he was interested in pleasure, but would soon be adept at accumulating

pauter ^y way or his priapic gifts. That—to anticipate technology—

happens to be one full tank of gasoline whiaEf^/anew-kowjlto use. So

many of our male clients have weak dicks. We never know when an

erection will be^tip there for us. It creates endless problems too complex to

enter into as yet since our manipulations of partial impotence can also prove

th endearments that sat on his skin like spider webs

, his immensely practical nature kept him thg?e(long
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a most useful tool. For example, Adolf was to suffer prodigiously from

such a condition (which we will yet see as we follow him through

adolescence, war, and his early political manhood.)

Alois-Junior was the opposite sort. Full of his father's blood, his 

natural interest was in women. He would have spent all this time with them

except for what he considered a built-in snare. Itey-ware tpo attached to 

responsibility, family responsibility. Boys and men, on the contrary, were

caefoly there—good for washing out the constrictions of the body. And very
KA

nice to eomnator

He would have been perfect as a client. We could have enhanced 

power^and he could have served our purpose^ in a rich variety of ways. My 

instructions, however, were to leave him alone. The Maestro's eyes were for

Adolf. And I understood. It can be disruptive to have two clients in one

nature. Should one devil try to tendfamily especially if they are

to bothfneeds can collide. Envies gi^stir. And two separate devils rarely 

make a good union at overseeing one home. In that sense, as the Maestro 

has been known to remark, we can be more troublesome than opera stars.
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So, I stayed away from Alois-Junior. Soon enough, he did succeed in

charming Greta Marie Schmidt, a strapping farm girl to whom he gave rides 

on Uhlan. Before long, he had something like the same set of keys to her

private parts that Alois-Senior had had with Fanni when she was still a

virgin. To use one more American vulgarism (I confess to taking unseemly 

pleasure from them), Junior knew Greta Marie from "asshole to appetite."

He had no desire to take per virginity—that was snare-land. Moreover, he 

did not really like her. She was a touch too crude for his developing nature,

So he went back to Der Alte^from time to time. Despite the reeking hut,

someloccasions were entertaining. Der Alte was full of tricks, Mieker 

langourous slides and inspired flutters of his tongue—all to the good for

Junior, the pleasure-lover, but, of course, 

^Cfterward, Junior could barely look at him. The youth was repulsed nearly 

so much as I was by all that sobbing and gurgling that went with-the-tfip-

after which he stood still as a statue again, doubly disgusted by the 

Into the verbotcnregions. The sad truth was that Der Alte's tongue was

excited even more by the frsst/ioor.
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recognition that his own father was hopelessly in awe, like it or not, of how

much Der Alte knew, and how well he could speak.

If Der Alte was ready to enslave himself to the son, then how could

Junior respect his father? All that awful, endless, nervousness in Senior

about those bees? Always seeking advice from Der Alte and paying

through the nose. They had had their honey-feast and yet here was his

father already wonying-abmHXfiFT&maining two hives.

The upshot was a small but near-disaster. I was not at all surprised.

Alois-Junior managed to leave one of the hives out in the 

sun. For no good reason. Distaste for his fatherQaad spite.
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ees would whip about in/pamc between the trays

,-seJIestroy themselves. He had come in time. Perhaps it had been just in

time. He lifted the hive and carried it back to the shade.

"What were you thinking?" he shouted at Alois-Junior.

Until this moment, "fourteen" had

1 concept to himAHe had even pictured it as XIV. In truth,

oice. It was se?

Indeed, a near-disaster. His father came upon it in time,

by the power
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like many another adolescent, he had developed more than one potential agex

possessed the calculations of a twenty-year-old whs-saw

]»*jj'ii<JI'l Tui-1 .TTpMMR.nioH Up wac still napnhla hnurrwor-rtf hrtKyino hiTHkidf

like an eight-year-old caught at some foolishness, tfe-was at this moment Ss.

brutally divided that he oetdd almost begitfto cry.

His-behavTO^was-awFul to him. pleaded -spcsly with his father.

"You have given me so much good and-aojj/ information," he said. "So

exckifig and so stimulating, dear respected father.” He slapped himself on

the forehead. "I confess it may have been too much for my ignorant head. I

made a mistake. I know that now. But I believed I was supposed to put the

hive in the sun, yes, for a few minutes—no more!—so as to warm the

honey-combs. It was so cold last night! For spring—so cold! I hope I did

not make a terrible error."

Poor Alois-Junior. An inner part of himself had already begun to

writhe. He could hear the sound of his own voice, so shrill, slipping away

from every grip he tried to keep on some semblance of skreerity. (^You must

forgive me, father. My mistake is an outrage. I could not apologize more!" 
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He had dredged the last of these exculpatory instincts, but he knew it

was not

Senior, 1

said quietly. "Our bees, all these bees, do their work by obeying the rules."

enough. A weather-front had come up again with Alois-

null of therdepths of suspicion. "Think of this, Alois," his father

Then he glared at Junior until the boy looked away. "They have no patience

with those who are selfish or weak or lazy."

Senior would have done well to leave it here. If he had been my

client, I would have looked to restrain him. For a father's anger grows

ineffective the moment it expands into a rage that is larger than the validity

of the principle,

He took hold of Junior's chin. His eyes would not let go of the boy's

Alois-Senior was much too angry by now.

eyes. He pinched him on the chin, his thumb and forefinger as cruel as a

p-zia. The pain rallied the boy. How little his father knewh Bsp-Aite ’

respectea him, Junior, more than Der Alte respected*father. That was so!

once, but stared back, yes, almost glared back, and this exchange lasted long

That was so true! This thought proved steady enough to fortify his gaze t

3 enough to For Junior did not look away at

enough for Alois to feel a clear relief when the boy finally nodded and
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poftietrferiy^he-eeaeWifigiTriT^ —no matter-the intensi^iofhis-

lore was to come. Ova the nexrfewtiays^If that bothered

o

-i

Or, had she? So soon as she read her mother's letierrshe wondered4£she

&ra><>iR2?==?^ot-at-bottoTn7-sheiicrvrtu^

ie age of nine, she had been feagoeaad to take care of whdtever

Bsoessajy eeimnuiiiuuiiuns hud Luiue her■inothei's waj. Johanna'asw went

taken--^omher father, Johann Poehl's, earlier letter. That had spoken so

well of Alois-Junior. She had beU«¥©d(tFiat earlier letter with all her heart.

en a good bit more^han expected. He felt, as if a sixteen-year-old

had been looking back at him. A strong one!

looked away. Of course, this was followed by a small but nagging

discomfort Once alone, J^could recognize that the-altercation.

Wrrtingi'a letter was a species of agony for Johanna. Klara knew that

on for a full page of the most painful syntax<explaHij®gT4heiylistmg Alois-

Junior's virtues/§o bright, very bright, the boy, she could tell that to anyone.

jiss-IOara jj^o became nsast upset^ab&utfTunioE She received a letter from
ePda/? -he^=/e^y

her mother which wiped-&ut-el/the|6©peS  ̂tentative confidence Klara had
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Attractive to look at, she nmat/Say that too. ■Sssee-Junior /reminded her of

his father, your husband, Uncle Alois, back then when^/was /oyoung, so

attractive, a good young man, so responsible. All those years ago.

"Klara, I bav®4© tell you," she now wrote, "I am worried
, ^0^1^ J

Junior is wild. I use the word ara, ystxSTst keep

an eye on him. My

husband had to send ths-hsyfback to you. It had to be done. Johann na^fad

^-to-go-oHtmow-ajid hire a grown-up fellow t@-werk dhejield witty him.

Without Junior, we nsed^h&t^SeA^sw-ke-heo^

.nesA&b ha^a^a-pgy wageaA That is how much we/fose by Tending Junior

■aw^-but-we-must s drunk is /till better than Junior.2^

iW

Klara went to her sewing basket and took out the letter Johann Poelzl

now awful. 'Esjsed4n&ide-oat. She searched the top shelf of a cupboard
4 U-e^4£»

and found an old letter from her father, one she had taken th

pains to wrap in a ribbon because it was his blessing on the birth of

Edmund  Jand the moment she lookccTat it again, she knew that the piece of

had written. Or, was supposed to have wnffSftJ Every good word in it was

paper Alois-Junior had given her ^Esjj-hs-aHrRsafFwas not in her father's
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handwriting, no, not-at-all on real close look, 'ihle slope of the letters was

different. It was the boy then who had written ^SK^aSout how good he

W!

her bad German, her inability to spell^-Skssughliiit, Johanna

fen^iGas^flhad to write this letter. I even say fo?you£0 be careful.'

^<7 t->l.
Klara roadster mother's letter o^&^aese and felt a knot^her heart.

Her poor mother!

Klara did not pat ee-days^ssd—

therrshe-did^lnbed, a little while before they were ready to sleep, he had

Alois-Senior

begun to complain about Alois-Junior.

"I can't get any work from him anyTrrroje^^aid Alois. "I speak to
/| ysf-)

him, and he does not reacl^o my satisfaction. Ai^ays he is off with the

V.^enjhe told him about her mother's letter^fie merely lodded.

horse. I don't want to worry, but I worry. He can get into trouble. He sees

girls on the other side of the hill. In partyt is my faultj

not to raise potatoes this spring,were is not enough real work.

He sees that."

"What are you going to say to him?" she asked.
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"I will think about it," he told her. '^e^extstep could be of

consequence."

She was infuriated. She could not sleep^wsU-that^iifh?. There might

as well have been a tick/m the bedclothes.If Alois was not ready to scold

his son, she would have to. But she ready for this. It was his son.

On the following evening, not long before supper, Alois-Junior acted

as if hefEnew that Klara had received the letter. It is the best explanation I

can offer for why he chose to break an egg on Adi's head. What afclient we

were passsag-byl-v

The occasion was simple enough. His girl, Greta Marie, had shown

him a little more that afternoon of what she really was—a dull cow—and it

was too late to see Der Alte. 'as predictably restless. The need for

of her baske^ just to hear her scream,

s®mE-kjad=®^hew endeavor was in his fingertips. (Having felt like smacking
tA&sJ '

Greta Marie around, the impulsefcame close to being carried over to Angela,,

whogwascluckingmver her chickens^ a-ad jioTlecting each egg from each hen

as if it were an ingot of gold—wirty, hen-stained eggs. So he packed one out
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after coming back from his gallop with Uhlan, he had seen Adi lying on the

floor of the bam, screaming away, screaming through one more temper

tantrum.

Junior lifted himi

head* bufr^ecould not. She was his full sister—who else did he have?

No—it cost him as much as if the act were noble—he did^ot^break it on her

head. But there was Adifconveniently within reach, that smelly

hyena—nosing around as-h^alwaysjdi^. He had scolded Adi earlier. Right

^into the air, then jammed him

down to a standing position, his heels jolting into the floor, '^oijjust keep

quiet," said Alois-Junior.

early in life for this lesson, but I had managed to 

go crying to his mother. Left to himself, Adi would have ds5te=that every

time, but I oeskhmyslej^naiigh. influence to restrain him. It was edfSte

was greater than the execution. ^lois^Junior was slXey? aware cestai-nJy-efe

that restraint. He could hardly react as he wished jQ-thts4trd-biietk©Fr-;FheT^

"Try and make me," said Adi.

Since Alois' return from Spital, a p-r-sdigta^e^^.of exchanges

Sped between thebrothers. If he pushedM.di too hard, the kid would
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On this late aftemooi is®, it had become,

much. "Try and make me," Adi had sai d. (Angelaoffering baby talk to

her chickens. He withheld his impulse

to grab the eggs in her baske^me pinched offhss4sipttlsi one on

her head, there was Adi leering at him. ifew^safe KgSeETon his side of

the truce. "Try and make me.'

Junior took an egg out of Angela's basket, cracked it on Adi's head,

and rubbed the yolk and fragments of shell into ur.

Now, Adolf truly screamed. I had hardly prepared him for this

occasion, but it was as if he had gotten himself ready, had anticipated just

wiped on his shirt.

from Angela's basket—out came a s§5©aK5»from her!—and saiasb them all

iCIara, with Angela, and—to

its highly frayed degree by now—with Alois-Senior.

over hismead, tas face, andfhja shirt, to which attack upon himself, he

this species of showdown. All on his own, he proceeded immediately to
LsJ>

squeeze his gummed-up hair long enough to coat his palm/whichhe then

/4-cZW^~*
that left no very large stain, h blift two eggsold
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from the bam to his mother ^lois-Juniox^^,

frjsnEB

Vast screams. Klara came running back to the bam, holding Adolf by

the hand, and proceeded to tell Alois-Junior about the letter she had been

brooding od-thcse-sewFal-days, but it all came nn no consecutive order. His

lies, she told him, were worse than the/w<?rt of filth left by the pigs in

their sty. "They have an excuse. They are pigs. You have nothing. You

are a brute. You are a pig and nothing but filth." She could not believe her

own words. They were so strong. To her surprise, Alois-Junior actually

began to sob. In all of this, he had not had until now any real idea of how

>y his will—this is the only way to put

gave Adi a full kick in the hehincLto-spppd him QtUwuMay.

tu. 
shrieked as loudly as if Alois-Junior had kicked hii

ready she was to dislike him right down to the depthsj>f^e-dari?est^itch—

.Secretly, he had thought she really did like him, liked him more than she did
* -ifl _ - I Z- M---- /• ft "5

XPpnrfingthot 1ia nnn in nnnAr aty! long-term

<?<

,(he^iidfeel filthy. If only for a moment,

images of Dcr Alte Qemethreugh^im. Just as suddenly, the sobs that
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it!—anckhe stopped crying on the instant, a^noddedfand walked away.

He did not know where the world would take him next, nor when, but he

understood that he could not remain in Hafelc^aBd/fhustsoon say goodbye

to everyone and everything here,4a®st especially his horse^sstes^r^

decidea to steal him.

Tfet was too large an idea for Alois-Junior to retain for
''fab

®TDthewKarReut>-J^was enough to know that for the

sake of his future self-respect, Hatese-ho-eswld ^trike back. That must comV

in one stessg way or another,
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-8-

notice that 4he-otferS= silent.

He was waiting for bed time. Lately, Klara had begun to remove 

these bee-stings and to his surprise, he could atercst enjoy it. She was -® 

naturally skilled at this^ She never pulled on those fey stingers in such a 

■preoccupied with his own woes-^-he had been stung by his bees more than a

few times that afternoon, a few times more indeed than the one or two or,

occasionally, three he was used to receiving-l^artof the occupational 

They were quiet at dinner that night/ Alois-Senior was 

e not only had very little to say, but did not evenhazard, no more-

way that you had to feel the wound all night. Done poorly, "sting" was too
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small a word. It could feel like a hot needle had been left in you. Arany

wound^but a real one. iMhrohhed It feU^a^fersonal. He could not explain

it otherwise. But Klara knew how to press to one side of where the stinger

was peeping out, and then she did not try to

He had begun to enjoy this time together when they went to

bed on this night, he did not want to have his anticipations interrupted. But

ill the mess of egg and shell even as he did not want to listenshe*

to it. "Ach," he said at last, "it breeds bad feeling if you always take

Adi's side.

te too late for that. Tell me oi rood we can expect

from Junior.

"No," he said, "you must We are obliged to look for a gs.&d.

balance fcs^T/detween those boys. Yes. We must

try.*

A silence.

"I will try," she said at last. Her instinct was that nothing could bei JL-, ~

worse than for thi^silence to keep building. Still, she felt she had given an 
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empty promise. That was Kot like her J But she couldtest believe altogether-^

that her husband was right' She^vosied-that^t^mraid-aHxmne-to-fflOTe^han--^ 

■he-eaw nqw. Alois-Junior was behaving like Fanni. Perverse! She hardly 

knew the word. But perverse—only ten times worse than his mother could

ever have thought to be. WoqFanniZtie reason for feeling that something 

was wrong? Was it possible? Could Fanni reight have left a curse on them?

How did they dare to dream of being happy without her?
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-6-

I will now describe the camal act of Alois-Junior and Der Alte. This

is with some distaste. Be it understood, I am without moral judgments on

these matters. As devils, we-bave/o be interested inevery form of the

embrace, dedicated, casual, perverse, or,as the Americans say,missionary—

"I g±ybn top and whaled away." We are, of course^nterested fijst in 

vK. sexual deeds that into then- established habit. l&utine

practices—csd the Cudgels, I believe, would agree—are inimical to our
purposes and to theirs. In^astrwe-speak^first sexual encounters^-*^

5
/primes. The stakes tend to be larger. Few primes take^lace without

representativ^of the Maestro and the D.K. in attendance,
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oncountor Cudgels •then. Fucking—to employ that most useful, all-but-

cosmopolitan, and near-onomatopoetic word, (so close to the meats and fats

of the occasion)—is of real interest to both sides. Ss^uch can happen o c

quickly; Old habits, whose presence in the psyche

breastworks in trench warfare, can be (That is/S^haae? of direct

importance to the Cudgels and to ourselves—!ggpgQdhag^s3 whose ox is

gore8

iarfioining readjust weaken our

Small surprise, then, if we are free of moral judgment, and alert

g®stehd4ei?practical estimates,

position or to enhance it?

I was repelled, therefore, by what took place. Der Alte, after a few

habitual courtesies and social commonplaces, designed on this occasion to

shield his excessive pleasure, (and instant pasie) on seeing Alois-Junior

app3S^SftS?pScrcdiy at his door—what if it all turned out a disaster?—soon

came to recognize (given hh> decades of experience in these matters) that

Alois-Junior was here for the precise gift Der Alte had dreamed of offering

himfsmce they met. "I am so glad you desired to visit," he repeated several 
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times in the first few minutes, after which Alois Replied, "I woke up this

morning thinking about you. So, here I am.' 

The airwm uritl. e hitching post outside was some fifty feet away,

but Der Alte could hear Uhlan swishing his tail. He knew enough not to 

knelt before him, l6H3'laid his hand upon the boy's crotch. Whereupon— 

raucously when Junior thrust a full discharge down his throat.

Like a baby, Der Alte peed in his pants. It was a species of discharge—the 

best urination he'd had in months. Then he was all over Alois-Junior with 

It was during the next moments that I became displeased. If I am free

of moral judgment. I am hardly voiiJjof good taste, and Der Alte demeaned

himself. To say it straight, he slobbered all over the boy, and spluttered

spend fi*e second/more in conversation, butpvei^moved to Alois-Junior, 

•gesd(Jack-in-the-box—Alois-Junior was on his feet, pants unbuttoned, and*
Chappy, blood-filled organ^thrust^tonce into Der Alte's mouth—poor old

man!—those yearning, long-unemployed lips.

kisses, plus a variety of verbal endearments I will not repeat here. "You

taste sweet, your heart is good," is perhaps the most manageable example to

offer, and, of course, the most absurd, for Alois-Junior did not have to be a
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client for me to perceive that his heart was cold, and well-coordinated in its

filled with disgust for this quondam partner, and left as soon as he could.

That took a few minutes. He had no wish to be entangled

an hour with endearments that sat on his skin like spider webs. On the other

foi/part of

hand, his practical nature kept him present long enough not to

insult Der Alte directly. That could interfere with a return visit. Who

knew? If he did not succeed in the next few days with(&ne particular farm

girl he had in mind, then back he would come to fee old piss-pot. Alois-

Junior was the stuff out of which clients are made—at the age of

fourteen, he already understood sex in a manner that was ideal for us—he

would soon be adept at accumulating

g-SS&ssaSj dominance by way of his priapic gifts. ThatfcSs-antreipafe?

2^chjj«4Qgyi==liappeRs-t®-he-®Re-&JktaK14-0^gas&li®®^^i^52j5=de451so^&:

So many of our male clients have weak dicks. We never know when

an erection will be standing up thewffor^us. It createsendlesiT problemsXoo

complex to enter into as yetJsmee-Qur|ffiinipihtif<I (^partial impel

& C £-< _ __________ ___ _ ~
t oaM-alsa^jcui&a-iTitm lise&HeefzFbfexample, Adolf was to suffer
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prodigiously from such a condition (which we will yet see as we follow him

through adolescence, war, and his early political manhood.)

Alois-Junior was the opposite sort. Full of his father's blood, his

natural interest was in women. He would have spent all this ti®6/wth them

except for what he considered a built-in snare. Girls were/ike women, too

attached toEaspensibUi^Ofamily responsibility. Boys and men, on the

contrary, were right there—good for washing out the constrictions of the

body. And very nice to command.

He would have been perfect as a client. We could have enhanced

such-peweK^nd he have served in a rich variety of ways.

My instructions, however, were to leave him alone. The Maestro's eyes

were for Adolf. And I understood. It can be disruptive to fecsjs(two clients

in one family especially if they are^fapart in nature. Should one devil try

to tend to both, their needs e&a.collide. Envies^tir. And two separate

devils rarely make a good union at overseeing^ne~home?

the Maestro has been known to remark

QOperastarsi
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So, I stayed away from Alois-Junior. Soon enough, he did succeed in

charming Greta Marie Schmidt, a strapping farm girl to whom he gave rides

on Uhlan. Before long, he had something like the same set of keys to her

private parts that Alois-Senior had had with Fanni when she was still a

virgin. To use one more American vulgarism (I confess to taking-unseemly

iem), Junior knew Greta Marie from "asshole to appetite.'pleasure

He had no desire to steal her virginity—that was snare-land. Moreover, he

So he went back to Der Alte. From time to time. Despite the reeking 

verboten regions. The sad truth was that Der Alte's tongue was Excited even

by the back door. Alois' cheeks began to feel like the entrance to a

bounteously endowed temple^ntil his pleasure rose high erf(5ugh~tcrCijmfi

•ound long enough to explode in the old boy’s gulletp a&ey-whkh^ie stood

Junior, the pleasure-lover, but, of course, afterward/Junior could barely

look at him. The youth was^pulsed nearly as I was by all that

sobbing and gurgling tha^ccompanied just about every trip into the

£ some oflhe&e/wcasions were entertaining Der Alte was full of tricks,

langourous slides and inspired flutters of his tongue—all to the good for

did not really like her. She was a touch too crude for his developing nature.
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■eady to the son, then how could

through the nose. They(Kad had their honey-feast and-yo$=h^& was his

Alois-Junior managed to leave one ofib^~hives out m the sun. For no good 

Th&Jipshot-iMa^-small but near-disaster/Twas not at all surprised.

Junior respect his father? All that awful, endless, nervousness

about those bees? Always seeking advice from Der Alte and Staying

still as a statue again, doubly disgusted by the recognition that his ewit

father<was hopelessly in awe Jiko-it or not, of how much Der Altejawwy

aa^^ow well he eowld speak, *

WDer

father fclreadyTvo ing] about when to geifflie rest of the honey from the

remaining two hives.

reason. Distaste for his father. Spite.
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-7-

Indeedj^rieaf^Hisaster. His father came upon it in time, touched the 

The boy was-tfeev^i/lhside-out bythe power ofhis father's voice, &■'

a heavy blow.

it-fas s>

box, felt the heat of the wood under the glare of the sun, recognized that the

hive was not yet critically overheated 4w'a-peiftt-where the bees wsakHvfrtp 

lifted the hive and carried it back to the shade.

"What weje you thinkingyhe shouted at Alois-Junior.

-peesc between the trays^fiat they would damage sod=deaS82^,

themselv§Sx£He had comeTn’time. Perhaps it had been just in time. He 

--------------- -----------------
expected punishment stoi 'Adolescents can lose^sense of themselves//

-was-fuch an ugly power. It came with the
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fAt bottom, they possess no real age. In that instant, Junior ceased to be a

youth of fourteen. Until this memenl^"^urteeri"thad^been a clear concept.

stark in its outlines. He had even pictured it^s XTVy4n trutKTItte 

possessed the calculations of a twenty-year-old, but-HMgh^-still-b^prsne-te- 

-betsay-himselfhttee ^height-year-old caught some foolishness. At this

moment, he”was(so brutally divided that he almost began to cry.

To his shame, he pleaded with his father. "You have 

given me so much good information," he said. "So new and so stimulating, 

dear respected father." He slapped himself on the forehead. "I confess it

may have been too much for my ignorant head. I made a mistake. I know 

that now. But I believed I was supposed to put the hive in the sun, yes, for a

few minutes—no more!—so as to warm the honey-combs. It was so cold 

last night! For spring—so cold! I hope I did not make a terrible error."

An inner part of himself had already begun to

writhe. He could hear the sound of his own voice, so shrill,

'every grip he tried to keep on some semblance of manhood. "You 
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must forgive me, father. My mistake is an outrage. I oczuM-not apologize
i % {*

^=0—^^Qg^gy^?/ Irb- 
exculpatory instincts, but he knew it

was not enough. A weather-front had come up again vsrih Alois-Senior, fatt
— a-t!

"Our bees, all these bees, do their work by obeying the rules.'

Then he glared at Junior until the hoy looked away. "The;

of suspicion. "Think of this, Alois," his father said? «*-■

with those who are sel^sh-or weak

lave so patience

Scaioiuvoul/Lhave-dono well-te4eave4t-here^4£he had heen-my^

dienirl-woul444a¥e4e®ked4e-restraH?4»Ri^-F©ra^iatheF:s^Hg®f-grow5

incffeetivo-the-momont-it expands-iniOJt rage that is larger than thrw-alidity^.

&£iheqirij4oipler-^«^A4ei&>S@Hier-wa&-iaueh40e-aagryHjyTnr^

He took hold of Junior's chin. His eyes would not let go of the boy's

reminded hjrruhat Der Alte respected him, Junior,

irefthan Der Alte respected feWathet^ThafrTwas-Gef- /hat was so true!

^ithought pp&ved-'STeady twagh-to-fortify nis gaaeraad-ftt9t-e{a»Hgk4®-b& 

eyes. He pinched him on the chin, his thumb and forefinger as cruel as &&=?

pincers. Thefpain rallied the boy. How
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visible in-hiseyoo. For Juniui did mH look. LLWiySl mice, but stared backr

yor, almost glared tmi 'fa, mid-this pvchqngy lasted long enough for Alois to

feel a clear relief when the boy finally nodded and looked away^OfemjESB?—z

thts^wus 1bltnwtni^y-e-&Hial4-bHHTdggiiig-distoiiifoi h Gate alone, Alois-

recognize that this altercation had taken a good bit Basse from I**

hwn/than expected. He felt, as if a sixteen-year-old had been reeJasg^pack 

come.

at him. A strong one!

If Smothered his sense

Ngw^tfSrgbeeatn^^set, Again, it concerned Junkgr She received a 

letter from her mother which ©WiteFatedfall the confidence Klara

had managed-to-extFaeVfrom her father, Johann Poelzl's, earlier letter. That

(had spoken so well of Alois-Junior. Shepad willed herself to believe that
' erf
earlier letterjwith all her heart. Or, had she? So soon as she read her

mother's w&pk, she wondered how she could sesthave believed that Junior 

had change^

Of course, the act of writing a letter was a species of agony for

Johanna. Klara knew that. From the age of nine, she had been the one to

et now, as if totake care of the few
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emphasize the importance oi

his father, your husband, Uncle Alois, back then when your Uncle was so

young, so attractive, a good young man, so responsible. All those years ago.

'Klara, I eau&t tell you," she now wrote, "I

'wild. I use the word—wild. Klara, keep an eye onjhi

much we

bad, buyers still better than Junior. We are not(

Klara went to her sewing basket and took out the letter Johann Poelzl

had written. Or, was supposed to have written. Who had handed the letter

to her but Alois-Junior whence arrived? wan novi'

eftw&fo She searched the top shelf of a cupboard and found an old letter

from her father, one she had taken the pains to wrap in a ribbon because it

naeat-painfal-syntax. First-, it was as -ifshe insisted on listing Alois-Junior's

tohire^the-new-maa. -44eVa drunk. We pay wages to^dtunk. That is how

The drunk is

send young Alois backjo-ysu. J^had to bedone. Johann even had-te-hwe-a

/f grown-up fellow for help in the field Junior^weneeded

virtues. He was so bright, very bright, she could tell that to anyone.

AttractiveXp look at, she would say that too. Junior even reramded-hef-of—
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was his blessing on the birth of Edmund more than two years ago^asdfhe
iA^> , ,

moment she looked at it again, she knew that th®^4oee-&fpaper Alois-Junior >"

“ had-gi^on-her was not in her father's handwriting, no.

leRSB-was-diffejsnt^Jt-w^'^ie boy had written about how good he

waSj A^9Egs^4—

Klara re-read her mother's letter and Jfcf^a'knot in her heart. Johanna

kept apologizing for her bad German, her inability to spell, '©atr^yara^h

had4G-wFfte-this-lerr^T-l-evErr^ay-te-yeithe-ear^^ Her poor mother!

Klara did not tetfcAloi s-Semor^ouU^j until well after dinner. In

bed, a little while before they were ready to sleep, he had begun to complain

about Alois-Junior.

"I can't get any work from him," said Alois. "I speak to him, and he

does not react. Not to my satisfaction. He is off with the horse. I don't

want to worry, but I worry. He can get into trouble. He sees girls on the

other side of the hill. In part, it is my fault, my conclusion not to raise

potatoes this spring. Now, there is not enough real work. He sees that."

She told him about her mother's letter then^bw^e merely nodded.

"What are you going to say to him?" she asked.
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"I will think about it," he told her. "I must take my time. The next

step could be of consequence."

She was infuriated. She could not sleep well. There might as well

have been a tick wandering around in the bedclothes. If Alois was not

ready to scold his son, she would have to. But she could hardly be ready for

this. It was his son, after alUa4wUhat-was-H©t^»e-b4t4ik®-heF-geed-fe®ling~

fcr-Aagckr

supper, Alois-JuniorOn the followin^v^ng^no^long befqre

z2.<stAas if he now knew thaHQara^iftd-feeeived" IF is the best

explanation I can offer for why he chose to break an egg on Adi’s head.

Whal_a^etential-&14ent-we-we^4gasQagl

The occasion was simple enough. His girl, Greta Marie, had shown

him a little more that afternoon of what she really was—a dull cow^aad4f
^nn A lt" SeAVvM'.minr wac predictably The

like smacking Greta Marie around, the impulse now cesie close to

need for new endeavor was in his fingertips. Having felt

His sister was clucking again over her chickens.

^Sjo^^esjco Meeting each egg from each hen as if it were an ingot of gold—
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plain, dirty, hen-stained eggs. So^ie took one out of her basket. Just to hear

her scream. But when she did, he was ready to break the egg on her head.

Only, he could not. She was his full sister—who else did he have?

OOOf him lyvmufflTiw if-rhe-nct nnhlp-^-he chnse not So-hrwik it on her-

beside him now, ^sclsamveiysffld^within reach,

that smelly little hyena-gaging around. I rp-hwnrg^ff?-^-had-sc£>Ided

Adj-pta^r. Right after coming back from his gallop with Uhlan, he had

seen Adi lying on the floor of the bam, screaming away, sopearmng through

one more temper tantrum.

Junior lifted him upfoff the bam floor and <jnto-ihe^^ then jammed

quiet," said Alois-Junior.

"Try and make me," said Adi.

Since Alois' return from Spital, a set of exchanges^jMuy-feiFly-•
had developed between the brothers. I£he-p&she/onAdi^f&-_^

.—hardstfie kid would go crying to his mother.

have criod cvery-time, but-T used my influeneo to restrain him. It was ci early

,in lifa-farlhisJ£ssonrbuU4?ad-maaaged-te-iUomipfl-him with the notion-that
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Alois-Junior was

aware 4s#that restrain^ H&eeuld not reacfas lie wished. His kid brother

had a mother—he didn't. He had to put up, therefore, with a species of

truce, ^fcr-thrt if wac nnthingUMit hnr.rc- One with Klara| with?

^Rgela^aad^-to its-highiy frayed-degree, by irirw^with^lais=SeaioR-

On this late afternoon, however, itdied-becumsT^s^Eisfr-too-sRielfe

■^^ry-TmdTTrake-meT^Adi^^ftd-satdr-Af^ there was Angela offering baby talk

to her chickens^ He-withheld-his impulse tQ-g.rah thexggsiii her basket?

Ag^gftcpinched off the temptation to break Ulie on fterliead. But there

-wau^di leering at him. So safe on his side of the truce. "Try and make

me.

Junior took an egg out of Angela's basket,

this species of showdowrj^^AUpn his own, he proceeded immediately to

Now, Adolf truly screamed. l-had-hardiy~pjepared-him-fes4his-

6eeastenzJ?at jFwas as if he had ^2enJiimself<&adyrhad?anticipated

and rubbed/the yolk and fragments of shg)1 jnt»thp Udlfi-hnir.

squeeze his gummed-up hair long enough to coat his palm with the spattered

yolk,whisht thfis-wiped^nhis shirt. <3^ 
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no very large stain. So Adolf was-bsld-ea&aghAxJi&twQ

eggs from Angela's basket—out came a squeal from her!—and broke them

all over his own head, face, and shirt, to-adwJ>_g4teAjyc>nhirnqp1f bp

shrieked as loudly as if Alois-Junior had kicked him in the shins. Then he

cQi4d-exp£Gt-ts-Feeeive-sem®-leng^eH«-disG®mfeEts-foF4hi&-aet?-d®&idedrifraS

eue-mose^eed-iTOuld-cest-nQ-ffiereT^nd-so-he-gave-Axira-ftrifidekrirn-tho

Ijehind-to-spsQd-hHn-emhiTwSy'.

him, were worse than the filth left by the pigs in their sty. "They have an

excuse. They are pigs. You have nothing. You are a brute. You are a pig t

lothing but filth." She could not believe her-e^si words. They were so

strong. To her surprise, Alois-Junior actually began to sob. In all of this, he

had not had until now any real idea of how ready he had been to love her,

and how ready she was to dislike him right down to the depths. Yes,

Vast screams. Klara came running backts-feo-bam, holding Adolf by

the hand, and pnSeeettedfSo tell Alois-Junior about the lette^h&hasbSeea-

•bre®difig-upoa, but it all came out in no consecutive order. His lies, she told

ran from the bam to ^S«i®^®?rw®eprag-2rway^the sanctuary of her

i*- kitchen. He was really crying now.
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more than she did

the sobs his throat were choked off by his will^=thts

ie stopped crying on the instant, noddedc thp nnly Wfty put it>:

(and walked away. He did not know where the world would take

'erything

here, especially his horse. Or, should-he^ief ide-te steal him?

This was-

,-esw-. Yet it was enough to know that, for the sake of his future self-respect,

himnsMt, nor when, but he understood that he would not remainfmHafeld.

He could not. He,<»d must soon say goodbye to everyone

his father. Now, he did feel filthy.

crdy-feF-a-Hiunieill, images'e£®er¥dtevrashed-o4^UMHk-j£^s suddenly,

he couldfnot leave until he was ready to strike back. That must come cs? one

way or another. Soon.
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-8-

They were quiet at dinner that night. All of them, even Paul^at her

I, no more. Tonight, he

that you had-t®4eel<fEewound

these bee-stings and^o his surprise, he esahfenjoylt. She was f^Lse-

. . “-H-e
naturally skilled at this kind of business. She never pulled on these stingers

He had been stung by his bee^^FMhan-a-few^Haes-that-afesteasg'a few

4hncsgSgcHndes3(fhan the one or two or, occasionally, three^he was used to

receiving (most days—part of the occupational hazard,

not only had little to say, but did not^Brfnotice that all/were silent.

He was waiting for bed^usae. Lately, Klara had begun to remove

w©e»
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A-wound-that throbbed atid feltwound but S"re;

<S * (, ft C
wa&48©=sn5all-a^9FdJt-&could feel like<g%£$ needle had been left isa-yea?

„ to one side of where the stinger was peeping out, and then sSgdid^not try to

grip it <5£y#ak-&7but jfet-toF coax it out njsly with a little soft pressure>te4S®~

stdc-^che-spunhat^ras-feufeg-se^iigix

He had begun to enjoy this time together. Wh-orfthev went to bed on

this night, he dtdmefrwanue-lrave his-aRtiGipari®as4titsmipted^_But(sfiFhad
'b'U&P- 02

to describe all^hq mess of egg and shell^&ue&ss he_did not jwaat to listens®.

°arfy=&£ft. "Ach," he said attest, "it breeds bad feeling if you always take

Adi's side."

"What are you saying? femrayT^e^eodate'fryrtfrat. Tell me of

something good we can expect from Junior."

"No," he said, "you must listen to me. We are obliged to look for a

balance between those boys. We must try. A good balance and it will

all quiet down."’*’

Asilence.
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believe that her husband was right? Alois-Junior was behaving like Fanni.

ten times worse

than fefr-ffiethar could ever have thought to be. B&t-eouMT-annhbo-thei

Eeaai-jlSjW left a curse on them? HovrdrdThey darE'to diearrreTbemg

ia4iejRg-able-fl©t^o-be-aTeMRd-wh®H-he-was-Reededr»®t^s-e^i-

Rtaking-j44u®?ao. The boy had gotten good at handling his duties 

±____________________
wfa demonstration of his skillsyQoing just enough good work to sa-eceed—-

, . . - . A'' _____ •

Well, their dreams were poor for that night anrfymtmy another. There

woK>®4!iaji-£ss«ms

had given on empty prritP1's'j. Thft*-5vns go mw h "i" lilm In > ut could she

fa^heeeetrid-haveTiked^ e£-he-did-net-eh®os&4®-say^aHy$hiag4b2Uearjif

-sh®-fek-shc-

'I will try," she said at last. ^(Her instinct was thaHrothing-eoateHrc.

was no question about the state of affairs. AU-thseughJjjac, Alois-Junior
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to move He was even able to locate the Queen quiekly and put

withrih&-bees, kept the-bewes^lean, gnbthejia^ and knew when and where 

her into a Queen-cage withoutfthe glass trap. Just like Der Altq, he could do

took chances with him these days, not even Adi.

It is possible that I exaggerate 'but I was

perceiving it these days through hifcfather's fagavy dreams. Our milk-runs 

through Alois-Senior had become routine. When it comes to describing the
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women.

^o4M»iag-ia-hkCimaginary scenarios, them.ta-p/W>

>f wony we encounter, there is little/ffiat is novel in most men and 

d4ie¥e-GonsideiBd4t-®bs9®53®4®4iave^«0nceKi-h&

was n®yready to revisit^iight after night. Thathe cat tairriy^UcL-and-s&^i

|in the beginning by the width-ETd-deptfeof the dangers/he-saw-

of the-themes?
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much about her as you had learned from her face. t female orgapl

4bat/wonderful array aad-pan»pJy of meats and syrups, (if flesh icsiS2=—

archways and caverns and lips^Alois was no philosopher, so he would not

esence of Becomingjbujf'he could have told

JU
Heidegger a thing or when that

§^Adoi<bljRew-4hatfi®®4ii3-ifisnteSlo_iuS^

/Z<$ut&id®s^a&a if he could have talked to his son, he might have eaifrfifomy

g^atJ^eiyptiemfrnd-beeaine-befmwad^withThe-states-^d
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Still, i f he could have spoken to young Alois directly, he would have)

been quick to teWyfumthat il^vas-allj/wy-wen^/o be a'young man interested

policeman all his life, so he could not even trust his children-^tRM^MS^'

■obseeo^'

^^>had-been-a-spge?Bs=^fe^nnt always going to be betrays

in girls—he, the father, could tell him the best of stories if it came to

^aoyaon, 3tilka-boy-and=sp I must impart this to you£ Young women 

can be dangerous. They <£antf>ethe sweetest an;

them maybe, but it is not them alone you have to be ready to deal with. It is 

also their father^ajwl their brothers, fence, I almost got beaten up by a girl's 

uncle. I was big enough, but he was bigger. I had to talk my way out of it.
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young Alois, but that isSo will you. It is certain that you

an ability which works better in a good-sized town,,

Because out ia-the-eotmtey here in Hafeld and Fischlham, country people

¥
can be very difficult.

There was so much he could have told his son if only they could have

/ «■¥
spoken to one another How-mash (his was at the core of ss-mueh that

y/jhorehnportant to him than^E5f0eJ-e«e-4?his love for his

quality (as he measured it), the shea-, oonoietent compihtion of enough-aeta

made Alois sad. And-yet=«eHhat4M

> 52=-. M
tpassienete-theugn^b it was elgarly Alois1 twwi fault, Ili^inthnrity.

oldest soq/a love of some size but not enough to endanger
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ofauthosity to be able to^&®-a£s3 present 

authority.

npt tniyt hie own offer his good advice: Enjoy every

woman you canYbut always be aware of the possible price. Especially out

here in the country. I-rspeat. Listen, young Alois^couhtry people do not 

Sue

have enough to do with their minds. Their backs are strong, but their lives 

carrbe the same^ear after yea^ fhnir ™i"'la ■ ■■ umi is

^whenJth&y start to think about

iy_year.s ago^ I- telLwx^ 'rongs that

have been done to them. “Sej I say to you, son, l_do not get

a girl in trouble.
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(ZZ-fafe. •—----- —s|
anything To do with it?-Sluppr>se yon even d^ny that you are the fellow who

As Alois lay in bed, fewajdrenched in perspiration. It-ah(unfolded

before him with the power of a fine tragedy in a Viennese theatre wiilwed-

ofthe father of the girl you have made pregnant. Yeu^wiH4brgetfrini7tnjt-

fen years from now, he will find out where you are living and he will come

have heard more than one story like that. "Ss^Oiiver insult a peasant who has

nothing bettetvfo think about."
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WGfse4harU@?yfeis sas-feJt-sJte"

hnri given nn Firapty promise—3W-

"I will try," she said at last.

ut could she

believe that her husband was right? Alois-Junior was behaving like Fanni.

Rsf¥e?se!-ShtriTaidly knew the wuid. -But-p«w®Fse^bnly ten times worse

than Ins-mother could ever have thought to be. B&t-eOTW^anrti-be-the,

reaeoit4i&tJe0tift§4hat*0ffi®thing-was-wrQiig^Was^t possible? ©said*’
-5^2

left a curse on them? HowThcrxhey dare'trrdream-oFbemg 

fyappy-iJiilhDut-heFi

Well, their dreams were poor for that night ^es®MMiy^5Wl^rt=¥h«3®=====3 

*&^” ’ ** C^='^S>‘
the state of affair^AU-fcough-June, Alois-Junior

Riakjag4l-!i4SJS&. The boy had gotten jSSesv-sH^ good at handling his duties
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to move ©vejything. He was even able to locate the Queen quiekl^ and put

with-the-bees, kept the-bewegjdfean,

her into a Queen-cage without^heglass trap. Just like Der Alt^ he could do

took chances with him these days, not even Adi.

It is possible that I exaggerate fyoung Alois but I was

perceiving it these days through heather's dreams. Our milk-runs 

through Alois-Senior had become routine. When it comes to describing the
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havo-considered-U-ebsse:

•f worry we encounter, there is little^Ehat is novel in most men and

-te-have-^eBBeem-he-
■Ttocs’- j

was ne^ready to revisit^iight after night. ThaHn; cerlHinly.did, nncL^s^i

|in the beginning by the v4dib-feahdepch»of the dangers/ne-saw- <

women.

U>amin^4n-twa5maginflry sconarios^l>fgFW^/rnT-fi^^^r3>/ith them
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./This son of his for/girls^net-bassts;

Nothin

The father Knew this as well as if tfs>spomMwas^urring in his own

true lunati

etter than the moment when a woman opened her legs before

much about her as you had learned from her face. t female orgaqf

archways and caverns and 1 ips^/ZAlois was no philosopher, so he would not

thejpfesence of Becoming.buphe coulOave told (

Heidegger a thing or two,. lhe_Mears when that ,

-that/ft'onderful array aRd-pf®e^ly of meats and syrups, (5f flesh issto-—

mwmgd&tmrBeing-t©

z-<6Ssid©Syias3 if he could have talked to his son, he might have sahT^rfo^

gseaU^ypttentrind^eeme-befi^^^ di'doa&.
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till, if he could have spoken to young Alois directly, he would have)]) Q

been quick to teH/him (o be a'young man interested

^hod-been a

policeman all his life, so he could not even trust his children

not always .going to be betray^

m

a=are^y^©ftratiU-a-boy-a«^Z) I must impart this to you° Young women

langerous. sweetest angel^in-t-he-uwjsld, a few of

them maybe, but it is not them alone you have to be ready to deal with. It is

also their father^ajtd their brothers. /Once, I almost got beaten up by a girl’s

uncle. I was big enough, but he was bigger. I had to talk my way out of it.
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an ability which works better in a good-sized town, oF-ewH-®4®f^he-eity-.

Because out ia-the-eewR^y here in Hafeld and Fischlham, country people

There was so much he could have told his son if only they could have

^as-e^earfye^ore important to him thanhis love for his

¥
can be vesy difficult.

i c i <
quality (as he measured it)#the she$p=^»»s^e^cowapiiatioa of enough aeta

/ G.lf
spoken to one another* Homnueh ahis was at the core of seoush that

So will you. It is certain that you how to talk, young Alois, but that is

made Alois sad. Aad-yet=^-n©t^hat-sMg5d®wJs-speBd-oui4i©Bp&4H--7

oldest sorUa love of some size but not enough to endanger
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o&authority to be able to^Soas^l present

woman you cariybut always be aware of the passible price. Especially out

here in the country. I-fapeat. Listen, young Alois^country people do not

have enough to do with their minds. Their backs are strong, but their lives

T£4»4«^v>?r>y yoarc ao A _ T.toll ynn they rli-i nnt forfltfaaywrongS that

/^«hen=t^y start to think about

K I
have been done to them, -go, I say to you, son, watch out jhakyou do not get

a girl in trouble. B£ea3fis-whet4£yw-der^^®«-doft:^-waat4abave_,
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made her pregnant?

As Alois lay in bed, Sswa^drenched in perspiration. It-aH<unfolde<I

before him with the power of a fine tragedy in a Viennese theatre with-red=-

ofthe father of the girl you have made pregnant. Yet^wUHergetdrimrkrnt- 

fen years from now, he will find out where you are living and he will come 

to your door and plow your head off with a shotgun. Pay attention, todJais. I 

have heard more than one story like that. '&c>(i’J‘ver insult a peasant who has

think about.

-------- ----------"—~_ >)
anything to dn with .it? Suppose yon even dew that you are the fellow who 

he now said to young AlohjSa his mind^"Do not make fun 
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the dog's mouth as a token of friendship. He had never made a mistake.

The one time in a hundred when a dog was actually fierce enough to bite,

Alois could sense that, too, and he would extend the forefinger and pinky of

the bstfca hand, fingers to the dog's eyesia

not attack.

So, Alois was delighted that this overgrown, six-month-old German

Shepherd with the regal name of Friedrich was fierce. Better still, he was a 

one-man dog. Let the children recognize that quickly. Let Klara complain.

Let young Alois mind his business. He would be the only one to feed
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yfetrafe-takfflg^ass-e^-aae with a piece of meat and cfeJefefesfi-en a cloth, 

the other will be there to attack you.

How Alois enjoyed the walk over the hills with the dog. He let him 

off the leash early, threw sticks for &4odrieh<fo return, taught him to stop 

and sit at command, although he knew that already. Alois merely sharpened-

Alois wft^^n such a good mood that he almost wrestled with

d restrained himself only because it was too soon. Wonderful.

Quick love between a dog and a man is close to a perfect event,/decided .

the

The animal did not cease grinning with an all-knowing, all-breathing 

tongue that lolled at the edges of his grin until they came in view of the 
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farm. Now, it was as if he knew immediately that there were problems 

awaiting him at-th®4asm>,

Of course. It was Luther. Alois was ready to slap himself on the 

forehead for having been in such a state of blind certainty that he had not 

thought once of how the two dogs might get along.

They didn't. They esch were terrified fof the other, and sick with 

body they could reach, us®d-thoH4egs-and-elawS^r newly discovered fleas

beyond the reach of their teeth, they barked at they ran in circles

^sepasatedxojB^ach other, they staked out territories

shame svor thei^fean’ They nipped with their teeth at the parts of their own
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The problem was that Luther was now S^Tile was larger than

JSHod&sh, considerably so, but he-ffi&de-tWmistake of moving around too 

much and that told the young dog a-ge©4d®ababout what 

■esd capitalize when they had their fight.

If Alois had had more than an afternoon, perhaps he could have 

on the ground, Ea^ftn^asd-

furthest away at the moment, was the last to amvg apd/he first/to*dive into 

the fray. He had no fear of either animat/^ was outr; 

y®w4iBgjn±msts-©£paia, faces aH-saliva-flecked, teeth as awesome as

brought them into some jaode/o^riiutual existence, but«0t4w&-houFS-afteF

The family was-out in the yard to witness, ssd Alois being the 
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dare to get into this without permission, feather firat*a£aU? He had told

Luther an hour before to shut up, sit down, and let live is war was

rank disobedience.

Alois roared at them to stop, and rith his bare hand; them

apart. The sound of his voice had been enough. They lay on the ground, 

two yards apart, each of them with gashes on their nose^ aRc/throat^

S'tz# e-P-
HZ# j Le^P'^' h*4*&*~f W J

-Afeis-fe’-ew—hts-StstrftghtTand/Luther was ill within, as if the sum of hi s')
(. |

years had exploded in He looked at Alois with such pain J"2-——

his expression so full of statement that Alois could all but

read what he said: "I have worried about you and the safety of your house 

for all these years, and you yell at me as if I mean no more than that 
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interloper you just brought ii^.'a»d Alois came near to

eye, and would haue-givert-him hifi hnnd4o-bfeafee^mHm7gyeirted him iP~~ 

(that would-nsHiave spoiled all his plans for turning Wedrisklnto a great

4e/of a dog, truth, Alois recognized ks^eatddpive with cruelty itself 

2sSt=Luther would have to go.

In the aftermath, it was obvious that th dog had woi

lenrwrnter and or uummer; since

ietSteymaeved-to^e-farTa^sedTtehTTTv^s-aftowe^torsteep^nii^

wounds healed, I ninrg and m?r»tr> *»<* fopn^r ori^wnitod to

__ _____________ _
eaftaner Friedrich had gorged himself^By-fto-6nd-G£4h@JWC^-I^4h&F^'i?is

<2 ft
k&eherrttrrtH-—=as-A4e4s-ass»red4GaFa—

Feady-te-give-way lu ■iheTegulaiions 6Tthe HfcvvTegiEa@^4^his-keriB91-b®2i
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dmevrhfa1 would‘HQ^&&sBep-er~tater,

would have to decide how to dispose of good-pkl LutherwWwas probably

ready by now to lick the hand of the first thief who came strolling over in

the middle of the night.

taste so long-a*. Tjutliei was moping. Worst Ofallr-his leg~had bULTlnlti'

infested_&x>n^RQ-ef-the-brteS7imd-iitf-h^Hpcd=^^7ra-gtmpy-degF=-
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My greatest interest in this dog fight<ste-ujba^4©ws^e-w®-d®>41s—Jx

c£a^^^=:w3s40F-i4s-eSeetTTri^diT-iKvas-twree^®iiLihaiJig_hadJisa^-his

father roar,-egees at young Alois for leaving/(hive in the sun, and now <^5
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What mastery had been in bis father’s voice! What a complete

blood

few days^jiwd gave issue to stjoIv a sense of inheritance, of warFi@F&(<gIof^

the woods by himself,

would roar at the trees until his throat was so sore he could hardly open his

so fearlessly! Adi was in love with his father $5? a

hr^Krshare^ihat whenever^ had an opportunity now, he would go off into
xZ z/ Z, J- Lp P

rearles?as he could manage t®^2-a!«£=h^s®H'

the forestjhe would work on the power of his voice.

-feiddpn. chattering insect^* sfeSmall in sound against the greater silence of

command of the situation* The fearlessness with which jsefhad leaped isita?

*-------------------' -W&sZS. gz &<S>tSl
againstyill the silence and mystery of these Quietly muttering tFsssssrd

Shat

mouth.



07/27/2014 03:43 FAX
@05

Book 5 email cc chs 8-10 double &trip]e 2/28/05 PM 654

Twas delighted with himite&=d®4ag-tfei& 1 xvasbegmning to see why

the Maestro ehowed^uch special interest ia-hi^-essd I was amused



07/27/2014 03:43 FAX
@06





07/23/2014
04; 06 Fax



07/23/20li
°4: oe fax

@03



07/23/2014
04:06 fax

@04



07/23/2014 04:06 FAX

@05



07''23/2014
0406 fax

@06



07/21/2014 04:56 FAX



07/27/2014 04:56 FAX

@02



07/27/2014 04:56 FAX



07/27/2014 04:56 FAX

@04



07/27/2014 04:56 FAX

El 05



07/27/2014 04:56 FAX
l^l 06



07/27/2014 04:56 FAX
1207


