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They were quiet at dinner that night. All of them, even Paula whom

Klara kept at her breast. Alois-Senior was certainly preoccupied. He had

occasionally, three, he was used to receiving 

^occupatibhal hazard, nomore. Tonight, he not only had little to say, but did

been stung by his bees few more times than the one or two or^

not notice that^I the others were silent.

He was waiting for bed. Lately, Klara had begun to remove these

bee-stings and, to his surprise, he J^ebl^to enjoy it. She was natur-aMy-

skilled at this Vind-ef btt£tsessp.Sfee never pulled on the stingers so crudely

that you could suffer the wound afterward through the night. Done poorly,
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had-tcrworier^nd a communion eveloped between them. Sh®4ek-s®

Lieser- When-showas done with-the pelicate chores, there was no question.

They were both ready to make love,.and while she had no basis of

comparison, she thought £hat there was probably not anotherman to be

ear away from sixty, who was so vigorous aad-6G-sweetri

this Uncle Aloisjwh@n>y®u-weuld-K©v®Mall-®w®£t, and yet he was not so

4^7
much (Uncie^Joas any more22 he was her man, a good man. On this

particular night, Klara was s®®e»ready to eaU>/Kerseif
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They had tteie^cw days.One grind rorww .folk»wHd another nnc^ >

-they4yere-al©sj®r-Akh®ughriireyTnade4nvE-agaifi^&a4he^l]ria5flg^ghL

-and then did not for The rent of the week. Alois was going through what can

XjlA. -^i.1 £

only be called a transformation^ his feelings for Klara. Thia, of course^

can occurai»4?iwi^®t--M0stflTuxbands and wives liv^Bnweygj^in an 

excrementitious relationship. &><®a4he-teMest®fs®atss-Fesef=ve^feM£__F 

eo-wardices to wipe away on the other, andriwo eewards enjoy beings

how terrified they vsare of the rest of the world i! marriage

did not dare)
criticisms t/teyCvould have liked to

because they need^^^&^eede^to be able to be cruel to somebody-f-igiven

species of magic* eveB-ths-worsi-ffiarriage. All the ugly judgment^endless
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excrement;

'eacfe-^^heHj^nd^hsy-soxihi^a^^/back and forth.

So, yes,fo I knew all too well, marriage was a workable relationship

must also

add that (for those who are not & hideous ori but may be seen

(to use the most useless word of them all)-^^ average persons like our

everr-ferdreadftri^eepie—especially for dreadful peopleo—^et^I

Klara and Aloi% Grange shifts can Qccur^_Ihese-aa»-«uea^®-discerHible- 

(tFaositions into the opposite of what has been the relationship fhrsaerfyr-

Few of these ©®tw®fst®»s are permanent, but they efi-sa endure long enough

to bwRg^-bit-gJJaeration to what ha$ been an airless union. There are even 

•teaGtpf^su&iag^f^QDples. Without 

institution would collapse. With-tho-eapaaityrhewevor, for. 
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onrasinnal reversal ...many a marriage is able to reduoo-the-hurden-nf the 

sentence dookinxl by in the unangement?

We, I can say, are always alert to the uses-of thio—I witt term ifso“ 

■?hi8=sjaneweMhtg fresh breath of air. It has become one of our delicate

tools, and we ceH-jfneeese^sy use it to shore up the worst of marriages------ - 

should that suit our purpose^

This was hardly the occasion here. HesaTthe shift in their attitudes 

was of their choice. It caught me by surprise. Intoxicated by the full

moon and the early summer air thau^jB®-up-aK7igh^ft«ia4h®^eldsrlyis^- 

state of trust, so rare for Alois, bat he knew that her fingers

would make no painful mistake, as she took care of th®-s^n§&=«^marty

lushness of summer—more:



07/30/2014 02:42 FAX @06

Book 5 email cc chs 11, 12, triple 3/4/05 658

rgffpond to the, aii uf late Jane yet-so deft and purposeful was she, and so

beside her, that for this little while, thie-woek ofmuchj

-tsaasisiefi, it was as if he had become more like a woman 

-bsssgstsssas?- Of course, I exaggerate, I bav® even dismiss^Oje=»saas®~^^, 

this assumption, no, it ysas not that Alois felt like a woman so much as that

been able to tBk®4®t®=hk-j»i«d before 

mother.

r. He became a little careless

occasion without the hat-and veil that protected his face. He was not 

35^to get stung, not exactly, but he had acquired s®-®m®h more skill

Klara now came to seem the embodiment of what he had never 

realsense of the presenc

Night after night, this ritual
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•that he madeffewer mistakes. Still, the additional stings cannot be 

discounted. It is fair to say he teok-eft-somspe really did not have to suffer,

but then he was ready for his reward each nighl her delicate

fingerY^nhis brow, the cheeks of his facejfRe meat of hishands.

arid habits of the mind. Sometimes Alois felt as if his brains were cracking 

Transformations inspire their own curious shifts 

and creaking. He was having ideas he did not believe could belong to 

him—they were ^different from all that had come before. He actually

began to consider whether these stings ^ald-Wa way of paying for his sins.

Just supposing—for in no way was he ready to assume that he believed in 

sinning, not as such—but, just supposing, he would open a door to the 
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notioru^isi^sappssitj^Mhese bee stings mightebe part of a system, a. way of

■accounting for the bad things you have done.

What a notion! It gave him 

nights of decent sleep withnhe soHd-feefe§4kay§partaner was out there 

down below in a new dog-house he had built for him on the day after

•"was-as-erttHled-to feel-seettFC-as-his guard dog wao to choker himself-in_a—

new habitat.) That wes-dset of good feelings bS££hey-soon took a-

Sg^entertain anything like a premise of guilt. All people he knew!

■ta«}-ffito=arpa?ad®X'F=4:Fpan9feffiriatTORs-ej!e-&s^il4-0f;feete^als-as^

writhed at the thought that !^^©SGS4^yejwdkw-hiEn

Luther's death fes/small task, but s&mueh-a-pffit-ef^dtts-Rew^esselhat^K

several good

They walked around with a stone in their stomachs and a bigger one up their
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not incest, not unless their father was his father. But he had always known

<—that-was-s<

lehind the veil of his mind.

sistcr-or half sister Johanna-hm^conceived Klara? If she was the child

^sharpas theknife that had gone into Luther. What if there was a God?

ass. But now, he couldn't laugh at them any more. As if attacked with-arr / 

incubus, he now had a thought that constricted his chest. He had committed

eSarre-TOTxrxjfefei^^Iien all this was much too much. HeJaad-eae thought •a®- 

incest. K^fiiJmade love to all three of his step-sisters^ -4frat was 

that was
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In the dark, Alois began to nod his head, There was one thing all the

'When all the idiots agree, started worry. Wiat if they are right?1

almost madejShe-next remark aloud;idiots agreed on—God

Like all men with strong minds (strong does not mean brilliant!) he 

had the mental force to push his worst thoughts back once 

more, he v^@3fcd-even have passed through this transition,(ceased to enjoy

yet. He could not as yet relinquish the soulfill pleasures he-fetrnd-m-the-

bee-stings.

e passage of these June nightsjie had allowed the pains

try to submerge his-reaction^1 to the pain, or

Klara as a mother, and-hsve been himself again, better or worse. But not 

Klara removed the stingers^He did notto resonate withi
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of its intense presence. He laid himself open to the feilaess-of each local

pain until they could haw-beetr/analogous to the voices of a choir.

If I interrupt this grand and exaggerated journey Alois is taking into

the modest sufferings of the flesh, it is because I must comment about the

saintliness he is feeling. saintliness^fa sinner.

ci, ts? i

$ymp0iu6-breadth and depth of that oxooptionat message which oettw

\q^determinedly happy thoughts. Instead, he had been ready to accept the^H

from the province of pair}/ clear inwhat itjgWs the flesh. Yet ip M

—remains mysterious in-its-reftisftl-to^ccount for the altbHt-befseri«Hyst®jy,
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Alois told the family that Luther had died on their walk through the

woods and Klara was the only one to suspect tan this t®-tho

i?T °r, on the night following the afternoon of the dog's demise, Alois

made love to her with a/vigor te/rind not nl>r»wn4a..severaLyears,
cue a

Of course, she_cpul<Xnotbe certain. He bad-eosre-baek^&m-the-

woods- is second trip

jj^msect-biteSi and so it had taken

ith pick and shovel -S^cavcEed^witfra Variety

o complete her ministrations that—

^■communion hadss^en developed between them. By the time she had

completed these delicate chores, there was no question. They were both

ready to make love. While she had no basis of comparison, she was still

653
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ready to decide that there was probably not another man to be found at

0,0

Alois’ age, only one year away from sixty, who was so vigorous, this Uncle

Alois, and yet he was not
CdL. 

Uncle Alois any more, Ffe-was

(Ferman, a good man. On this particular night, Klara was even ready to

consider herself fortunate.

They had an agreeable few days. /tedlhe nights were close. Alois

was going through what can only be called a transformation^ his feelings

for Klara. -'fe-memage,this can occurflndeed, it is necessary. That is

because most husbands and wives live in an excrementitious relationship.

For certain, the majority marry in be able

to be cruel to somebod' given how terrified they are of the rest of the

species of magic. All the

in one’s mate. All that

Ergo, as I knew all too well, marriage was a workable relationship—

^specially for dreadful people. Yet, I must also add that it can also serve for

those who are not hideous or too fearful or ugly, but may be of use (to use

the world (but did not dare), can now be expen3e<

spiritual excrement! In marriage it is there to be passed back and forth,

world^Lo! even the worst marriage

ugly-judgjRGRte^ad endless criticisms one would have liked to present to

654
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the most useless word of them ail) for average persons like our Klara and
fCvp

Alois. Strange shifts can even occur into the opposite-of whaf-has hnen the -

-relationship. Few of these reversals are permanent, but they-ean/enaurej
if

4oftg-enetigh-to-effer some aeration/to what hs® been an airless union. Thee© 

8?<>eve»-6ttfpHses^n-&s«asieR=>- Wjthout^eh-hopEmFern&tioHal-xeinissiQii, 

the4nstitutionwould. collapse-
$7<®j u-4®-

W&r4-e&fl-&ay, are always alert to the ^S?signs of a fresh breath of 

air. iFhss-beGome-one-o^etiF^eJieete-to&lar-and we use it to shore up the

worst of marriages—should that suit our purpose.

This wa^agdJy/the occasion here. I-have-to-note-thatThe shift in

their attitudes was of their choice^ JA^aught me by surprise. Intoxicated by

the full moon and the air that came up at night from the fields,
lying beside her in a state of trust^o rare for Alois, he knew that her fingers

would make no painful mistake/asshe took care of removing each stinger—

so many more of them these days given the lushness ofisummer—a fevos^or

the bees!—but so deft and purposeful was she, and so much was he at peace

lying beside her, that for this little while, it was as if he had become more

like^woman. Of course, I exaggerate. I will even dismiss this assumption, 

655
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no, it is not that Alois felt like a woman so much as that Klara now came to 

seem the embodiment of what he had never been able to know before—he 

never had a full sense of the presence of a ts&l-mothej/ &■€

Night after night, ffig’ritual took place. He even became 

cannot be discounted. It is fair to say he aceepteranfewrite leally did not

carelesSa-and^ehisHy workc4with his^ees on occasion without the veil that
_

protected his face. He was not seeking to gst stung, ipe^exacxly7-byt he had?

a. Il ■) acquired more skill and did make fewer mistakes. Still, the Additional stings 

his reward. Each night her delieate-

fingers played/6nhis brow, thechegfcs ot his face, and®esessed the meat of 

his hands.

Transformationsjiftspire their own cwioas-skifts^Ehe^play with the 

arid habits of the mind. Sometimes Alois felt as if his brains were cracking 

and creaking. He was having ideas he did not believe could belong to 

him—they were different from all that had come before. He actually began 

to consider whether these sfe-ags /were a way of paying for his sins. Just 

supposing—for in no |way was he ready to assume that he believed in 

sinning, irot-as-stsoh—but, just supposing, hs-would-open-a-deoF-to-tha.

656
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'hat if these bee stings were part of a systenry^o-sf^he-ways-o^ 

accounting for £S?bad things you have done.
4-e.

What a notion! It gave him direct discomfort_forit-«dy^88€9ftgs

enjoying several-geed-nights-ttftclecent sleep from the knowledge that full­

chested Spartaner was out there down below in a new dog-house he4ssd- 

writhed 2$4he4lK»BghHh&t4re^»ld-enteriaijiJBnyihingJilaLa^!eeaaise_of ..

vguilt-^j^riwggliwrul guilty people he knew! They walked around with a 

built for him on the day after Luther’s death. That had been no small task,

but it-had-been necessary tte-enable> the guard dogjfb feeLse«$e sense of

shelter in a new habitat^ Thatfaroused a set of good feelings between the

dog and himselfjthe-WissfiJ-«venings-eaha»Ged^^rransfonnations,

however, are full of paradox. Thoy-also cor/betray old certainties. So, he 

stone in their stomachs and a bigger one up their ass. But now, he couldn't

laugh-a^thcm any more. A^TTattadted-direetly-by-a&Tneubas^tre now had a

recognition he had never allowed himselfuntifeR^w, and the thought

constricted his chest. He had committed incest. If he had made love to all 

three of his step-sisters, that was not incest, not unless their father was his

father. But he had always known that Johann Nepomuk was his father even 
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if he had managed to know it without knowing it. That sort of stuff he had 

always kept fc'nack behind the veil of his mind.

Besides, all that was nothing compared to 

if making love to Johanna^had-been-tke-aet-that-eofieeiwd-Kl&a? If

th? child

Poelzl, then afebis/was much too much. A thought now came to him as

sharp as the knife that had gone into Luther. What if there was a God?

In the dark, Alois began to nod his head.

idiots agreed on—God did-net like inoest-^Rns-almost made hie next j

remark aloud: "WhenjjlLdiirfilrots agree,-you can begin tn wnny_Whatsf’-

Like all men with strong minds (strong does not mean brilliant!) he

had the mental force to push his worst could

even have passed through this transition, have ceased to enjoy Klara as a
|q_e

mother,-aHd/SeenliimseTf again. For better or worse. But not yet. He could

not as yet relinquish the soulful pleasures that v^se now^eesiaSo^42=ni&-
iZ <2-1

pain of the-bee-stings,

658
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Through the passage of these June nights, as Klara removed the 

stingers, he bed allowed the-pains to resonate withinjsis-ffosfo He did not

iofrto-the-painjS look to divert these small agonies

mysterious^k-woaldCTOt-account for the-near partdomomium of its intense?

by determinedly happy thoughts. Instead, he had-been ready ^o accept the

breadth and depth of that full message vtjhic.h atave/from the province of

pain. To Alois, it was a species of musicj^aTfiill of sensation as^ 4 *

J
symphony. It clear in what it tolls the flesh. Yet it still remained 

■psssssa. He laid himself open to the swelling of each focal pain until their 

amplitude was analogous to the voices of a choir.

If I interrupt this grand and exaggerated journey Alois is taking into

the modest sufferings of the flesh, it is because I must comment about the

saintliness he is feeling. He is exhibiting the saintliness of a sinner.

659
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Too little is understood about these matters. Saintliness is in 

everyone. It is even to be found in the worst of the worst. While Alois can L &

terramljHre^be characterized as-sdcby he does offer his kinship to the worstz

he cheats. He his nerves and meat and sensitive skin to
fe.

the rhapsodies of small torture, and does so ifi-Fetuni_fQ£ieing»ab(o to pick

up the kind of insights tfet bona-fide saints ase-also-jwered-fbr^aehing.

Tfe-difference saints work more baaasily for their 

revelations. They may even deserve them. While men and women e£4ka.

h>wer°mididte^ygtae like Alois may be as complex as saints, they are, of

course, undeserving. The saintiless of a few of their sentiments is, 

660



08/02/2014 00:44 FAX
ta it

Book 5 email cc ch 11 double 3/4/05 PM

therefore, a mark against the D.K. As the Maestro is always ready to point 

declares, is as immense as His Godhead.

out t4-iWit is a direct exhihij<ofHis Carelessness. That, the Maestro 

All the same, like the best of saints and the most insightful of devils,

Alois has come close to the mark here. The Dummkopf does have a system.

It is a vast system^whir.h does trackxd- the moral accounts of each man

and woman, good-and bad. If carried out perfectly, Heaven—or Limbo—

take your pick!—has offices in the empyrean that put the largest

corporations to shame. If carried out perfectly as a grading system, Heaven

^^rtmbo=take7oui pitk^vould be a posfest-and-wRHiease well-run
P^, Qsj=f~~ <2-^^, L W-

office^ ^ecisions on the disposition of the dead and the relocation of their

souls would work agreeably.

Yet from all the signs available—or so the Maestro assures us—the

Grand Offices are not<g?gshs?efficient. Concerning the disposition of souls,

there is 4wah too much isside^ealing^aiaoBg many of these Dispositional

Angels who calculated future placements ^those of the dead who have

been selected for rebirth^Zsf?HpSj®8sazifestsihe?Jase- So says the Maestro.
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I see that I am now obliged to speak of reincarnation (or, of Karma, as

it is popularly described in America these years)<jyefc-Lca»R0t-pF®tend-to-be-

-aulllUliiaiivt. The (Maestro ifefati of loathing for Karma. So, we are limited

in our understanding of it.

their needy brains, we

'concepts have served us! By their use, we have taken whole regions of the

Still, I majf-be able to suggest the outlines of the cosmic topography

that eaasiB j?ist beyond thelimits of human life. F-e-z-ecnturioo, whole corps

Hereafter away from the Dummkopf. The majority of people in Europe,

Russia, and the Americas believe for the most parlor—at the least!—feel

too weak to detach themselves from the notionjthat by way of God’s

lotion of Heaven and Hell.

judgment, they will all go to Heaven or Hell. We have gulled them into

believing that each of these nonexistent arTongoing eternity. I

would point out that neither Heaven nor Hell can offer any comfort to the

human imagination since one is eternal bliss and the other is unending

torture. Huw^arrhumans^omprehend either? know that

662
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neither state can endure for long. Bliss 

muster even the sketchiest notion

The Maestro, however, through a heroic set of major engagements in 

our war with the Dummkopf/succeededin oaptertngflesus, Christianityfand 

the Churchy Thet-gave us an ongoing dominance over the mia^of western

civilization. We <^v^ucceeded in confusing, suffocating, twistingyfind 

perverting the mojal-asd compassionate energies of humankind. Yes, Jesus,

Christianity, and the Churches have become a set of values to distort God's 

mercies into ferms^nd-manReFs-thaiHajufe-es-ie&s^Bad-thHikmg-scnres-os-^

[is funds of Compassionr^/^hK^^1^^.^.^

do not deserve. That serves us well.

irywhere, we advertise God. We look to establish Him as the

^mysterious Godhead who is All-Good and All-Powerful. He is Leviathan.

,r------ -—------ ---------------------------, ——___________ ____________- ---------—•*-
CfKJScfv^'by our Maestro for public consumption. Of course, it is our

Maestro who would be All-Powerful. (Let Good and Evil debate afterward 

over who is which and what is where.) The Maestro, to repeat, will be All-

Powerful.
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By contrast, the Dummkopf, from what we have been told most

grudgingly (by way of our need-to-know) was once a great Artist, a true

Reincarnation now/use/what is left. Conceived some indeterminate number

only working scheme for the Afterlife.
L-

ie soul is

reincarnation. (So often the soul will feel its new existence

^bom again will take up residence imanew body.

M an infant or/ajust-bom animal—we do not know—the Maestro is iron-

Creator^batoHis resources, which were prodigious, have been wasted.

soul perishes with 6?Wor—if the Monitoring Angels so j

lipped in his reticence on this matter.) All I can assert from my ocr>

' aidthority/is that the-ooHttrwiag-exwrfeBGe-opftre concept of Hell and Heaven
r c f>~
^mpuRSfretl-ejrffieemotional turmoil implicit in the verdicts^ call it tfjST—

iases to"exist And one*

is needlessly hellish. How incomparably are most souls spoiled—usually by

7=us!) All the same, there is a logic to thi&(system.

0©sS?d8?tng how well or badly a-^UHtan^ive^with the new family or TP

■fe-f fresh situation provided by the rebirth4-ths-BU44?e4HefeiatieH4s-t&-gtve4hqr
-ft <S^

^"‘^fev9ipbreon’(me soul) monrativafiTages on the next time out. It is as if God,
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the Artist, is not ready to fe*«ak^fnost of His Creations. Like a true artist,

he looks for a second or third opportunity to rework the same materialj^_

everything from a redrafting to-a wholly nw^gegre/which-ia-why some

soulscor^°b^ciTa'sanimafs?’ln any<evcrXone's only^rec^^ition^*^

Heavenly or Hellish judgmentj^on-ow^j^es come/by way of the

opportunities 8«d=g*&5 offered Jjy'the Will one be stronger

physically or less vital? Wiser or less imaginative? Braver or shamed at

birth, beautiful or plain, bolder or more cautious, greedier or more generous,

humaWto improve oneself or deteriorate further. The-only-tafite-oLHeaven

(wJfell will come from Th^.Mtnwtivo-or-rhs^glTt-Jile

How the Maestro hates this system! Karma, far from being ofruse to

our purposes, is much too equitable (provided the reassignments are just.)

Indeed, the Dummkopf, as 1 see it, has created a system that could work

very well for Him. It accepts His limited condition as a Deity. He still

possesses great powers of Creation, but He is not All-Powerful. Not at all!

Indeed, His Power increases or diminishes by way of the success of failure

of His Creatures. pJhimately, human beings will determine His success or

665
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Klara kept at her breast. Alois-Senior was certainly preoccupied. He had

been stung by his bees j£2ay7a few more times than the one or two or, 

skilled at this^kind-e£hu&ifiesSp.She never pulled on the stingers so crudely

that you could suffer the wound afterward through the night. Done poorly,

^occupational hazard, nomore. Tonight, he not only had little to say, but did

not notice that^Ithe others were silent.

He was waiting for bed. Lately, Klara had begun to remove these
^<S2aJ^

bee-stings and, to his surprise, he ^^Eb^to enjoy it. She was R&taraHy-
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IsfCzJfL?
it cauldtfeel like a needle had been left inside. A tiny wound but a real one, 

ready to puff up. It throbbed. Sopmetimes, it felt personal, as if it refused-
rfc^-Cg)

/fostop Hurting. Kteoniild not irxplnin it ofhenyis^ But Klara knew how to

nudge the flesh te-OR®-sid@^£f where the stinger was peeping out, and then

not try to grip it, but coax it a little soft pressure^ S^a-did49so 

deftly.

He had begun to enjoy such time together. So, Wien they went to bed

on this night, he wanted tils paths caret!for But first, she had to describe all
o,U

that mess^^gg and shelf. he did not care to listen. "Ach," he said, "it 

breeds bad feeling if you always take Adi's side."

"What are you saying? 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 tiy. A good balance and it will all

quiet down. That is the secret."

A silence. It was followed by a deeper silence.

"I will try," she said at last.
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Her instinct was to close this space between them. If she didn't, the

difference would increase. But could she believe that her husband was

right? Young Alois was behaving like Fanni. Only ten times worse than

Fanni could ever have tried to be. Yet, was it possible? Had she left a

curse?

Well, their dreams remained-pesr/tbr more than a few nights. Alois-

Junior kept giving a demonstration of his skills all through these last days of

June, doing just enough good work to justify his right to go off one more

time with Uhlan. The boy had gotten good at handling his duties, kept the

hive boxes clean, and knew when and where to move the trays. He was

even able to locate the Queen and put her into a Queen-cage without using

the glass trap. Just like Der Alte, he could do it with his fingers.

He had also become the one to
<4^4;
-fgjnily. The length of his silences weighed on them. No member of the

family took a chance with him these days, not Alois-Senior, not even Adi.

It is possible that I exaggerate this force in young Alois, but he was 

the prevailing mood ie=4he

certainly a force in his father's dreams.
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Of course, we have to be careful of such conclusions. Milk-runs can 

become/foutine ortcdncem one unduly. Whan it eemcs to describing the -■

of anxiety we RRcountac. there is little we find in most men and 

women that is novel. The weight of worry can come from no more than the

weight of repetition—whatever is the prevailing theme!—and Alois-Senior

was all too ready to revisit his worries night after night. In-fag-beginning, F

intrigued by the dangers he saw coming toward him in these

imaginary scenarios.

If I finally grew too familiar with them, I tried not to lose my

understanding just because I was obliged to live^wfth^such material daily,

Alois-Senior was entitled to worry because he understood one side of young

Alois all too well. What love the boy felt for horses! While riding Uhlan,

he felt(j@$as handsome as an officer squiring an elegant lady on one of the

better streets of Vienna—how well the father understood that particular

savory of emotion. But,, he also knew what biaoded/tmderneath. ThrsTSun,

Alois decided, might yet become a true lunatic. But for the girls, not the

beasts. At present, the horse came first. Soon, it would be all about girls.

The father knew this as well as if sperm was stirring in his own good 
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equipment. The power of those first revelations. Nothing could be better 

than the moment when a woman opened her legs before you. That first 

time! If you had an eye for the little differences, you knew twice as much

about her as you Steamed from her face. Alois-Senior would attest to 

that. The female organ! Whoever designed this form had been so intimate

lis was about as Alois ever came to the Creator} Such a

wonderful array of meats and syrups—a panoply of flesh in miniature—full
<2~". o-apAfeyi y /

of archways and caverns and lips. Alois was no poet but4o*$his occasion/

was certainly no philosopher, so he would not have known how to

speak of Becoming, or of how Being felt in the openXiresence of Becoming, 

but all the same, he could have tipped Heidegger off to the root of it all.

Becoming isXvhen a woman opens her legs!

Let me leave it at this: if Alois could have talked to his son, he would

oficeman all his life, he could not even trust his

children. A good policeman had to handle trust as if he were rsevmg 

have had a good deal to tell him. But he could never speak of such matters.

-=4tFerfbet/i^vmg 

radium. Trust was filled with risk. ¥etre®ttld-evea-ealW4-ekseei^. To

offer your closest thoughts to others was to ask them to betray your wisdom.
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Still, if he could have spoken to young Alois, he would have been

quick to inform him that there was nothing better than to be a young man

interested in girls—he, the father, could tell him the best of stories if it came

to that—'"but, young Alois, I must impart this to you: Young women can be

dangerous. Often, they are the sweetest angels, a few of them maybe, but it 

is not them you have to be ready to deal with. It is their fathers, their

brothers. It can even be a relative. Once, I nearly gobbeaten-up-by/agirT?

uncle. I was big enough, but he was bigger. I had to talk my way out of it.

So will you. It is certain that you will know how to talk, young Alois, but 

that is an ability which works better in a good-sized town. And works best 

of all in the city. Bailout here in Hafeld and Fischlhamycountry people can
u '

be difficult.

There was so much he could have told his son. If only they could 

have spoken to one another! This was at the core of^that made Alois sad.
<5^32 4^5

I must say, however, that it can certainly be construed as his&alJt U

Maintenance of JffsZauthority was more important to hipi than the life of his 

love for his oldest son. That was, as I have noted, but
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never enough to endanger the more valuable quality aa-ho-moacured it -tte7

present himself as a man of authority.
t. •es4£ UigZ'

So he could not be so generous as to offeyhis-best(advice: "Enjoy

every woman you can," Alois would have told Junior, "but always be aware

of the price. Especially out in the country. Listen, young Alois," he would

have said, "country people do not have enough to do with their minds.

Their backs are strong, but their lives remain the same. Year after year, it is

the same. They are as bored. So, they start to think about the wrongs that

have been done to them. I say to you, son, watch out! Do not get a girl in

trouble. When the time comes, do not be too certain that you will be able to

deny that you are the fellow who made her pregnant. Sometimes, that does

not work.”

Alois lay in bed, drenched in perspiration. His son's drama unfolded

before him with all the power of a fine tragedy in a lush Viennese theatre.

In his mind, he now said to young Alois, "Do not make fun of the father of

the girl you have made pregnant. Ten years from now, he will find out

where you are living, and he will come to your door, and he will blow your 

eb&ty-to alwaysKgable to
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head off with a shotgun. Pay attention. I have heard more than one story

like that. Never insult a peasant who has nothing much to think about."

All this was not of great interest to me, but, finally, it was amusing.

Since devils know how to live on both sides of the veil with which men and 

women keep themselves apart from a clear view of their motives, I soon 

understood that behind all this splendid advice to young Alois, the father 

e
Fischlham tavern, there had been a bit of talk which he had dismisse^s 

was worried more about his own safety,

On one evening, over a month ago, while having his beer in the

idle, some prattle about a fellow who lived on the other side of the tavern a 

few miles further away from Hafeld. Two of the farmers who drank with 

him actually knew the man, and it seemed this fellow had actually spoken

about Alois. Yes,Zhey assured him, "He knows you, and he

made it clear. He don't like you." AssT^hey had laughed.

"I assure you," Alois said in all of his local majesty, "if I ever met the

individual, I have forgotten it. His name means little to me."

Indeed, it meant nothing, until it came back to Alois in the middle of

a sleepless June night illumined with a moonlit view of fields outside their 
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bedroom window. Silver fields at this hour, perfectly happy to lie fallow

and not be obliged to entertain the gluttony of young potaroeYrbrnTofeof

the earth’s riches, but Alois made the mistake of looking at the full moon too

long, Stea Khe face oi^th^fellow who had declared his dislike of Alois

Hitler && came back to him.

Good Lord! As a reflex of childhood, Alois invoked the Dummkopf s

name only when there was bad news. Yes, Good Lord,4hat fellow was a

smuggler, yes, he had caught him in Linz on a day he could certainly 

remember now. The fool had been trying to take some kind of contraband

over into Germany. Alois could not even reawembe? what the illegal stuff ,,

■bad beenybut now he certainly remembered the hatred in the man's eyes. ^// ^

When they looked at each other, the expression of the other had been so vileLj 7^

that Alois had almost struck him, and that would have been an act he 

considered entirely beneath himself. Certainly he had struck no one during

these last years on Customs duty.

Now, he felt a little closer to those memories. Could the full moon

bejS a mirror for such phenomena of the mind? It was there before him.^He

had not struck the fellow but, yes, he had certainly mocked him. "You are 
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angry at me?" he had said to the man. "Be angry at yourself, you fool. I

could have caught you my first day on duty when I was eighteenj^hTt is the

kind of fool you are."

If he was going to recall it all properly, could it be that the smuggler

had not begun to look at him with such hatred until Alois began to tease

him? There was middle-of-the-night logic to this. Smugglers don't hate you

for getting caught—part of the game—but don't mock them. How often had

he said as much to young officers. '^MeS^fEem, and they will never forgive

you."

In the morning, after a night full of fear—yes, that smuggler had

actually been sentenced to a year in jail, and now he was free—Alois got out

of bed with the recognition that there was not going to be a hell of a lot of

sleep for him until he got a new dog, a truly fierce hound. Luther

good for nothing by now but yodeling at the moon on a night when nothing

was happening and no one wasosming^cross the fields toward the house/
1 Vf 'ftwZ to-
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Indeed, the right kind of dog was available. One of the farmers he

knew was looking to sell a German Shepherd. "He was the best of the litter, 

1 will sell him to you for next to nothing. Maybe he will make you 

guzzler. Can you afford to w©rk

"That cuuld TC-tirnc.

which is why 1 have kept him all these months and fed him, this gross

as poor as he has made me. Then, I can laugh, and you will cry."

Good beer talk. But Alois took a walk the morning after his close

ssquaiatssoe with the faculties of the full moon, and bought the hound— 

cheaply, as promised.
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He was a good wild one. Alois could tell. He had always had-agr

understanding with dogs. He could stare right into the eye of a fierce one,

^andrfiecause he felt a moment of love for the poor ugly old bastard, the

animal would usually respondjvslL Alois could talk to dogs. If the beast

growled a bit, Alois would say, "Oh, fellow, how can you speak so to me? I

like you, I approach you as a friend." And he even knew enough to bring

his hand to 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 near hand, his fingers directed to isle'’dog's eyes so that they

p&l
looked like sharp-kitte

but he would 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

Friedrich. And he would change his name. To hell with remembering King

Friedrich the Great. He would call the dog Spartaner. Like a Greek. A 

iprecationsj
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warrior. Any ex-smuggler who had thoughts of coming to the farm in the 

:e caremiddle of the night, would not dare with both dogs present. TqLto/Scecare

of one with a piece of meat and a cloth full of chloroformZme other wtU-be

How Alois enjoyed the walk over the hills with the dog. He let him

off the leash early, threw sticks for Spartaner to return, taught him to stop 

and sit at command, although he knew that already. Alois merely keened up 

this good dog's reflexes. Alois found himself in such a gs®d mood that he 

almost wrestled with the hound,aftd^festrained himself only because it was

too soon. Wonderful. Quick love between a dog and a man is close to a

perfect event, he decided.

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

farm. was as if he knewyiamediatel^fhat there were problems

awaiting him.

Of course. It was Luther. Alois was ready to sJap-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/'tn^' «
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They didn't. They were terrifiedjtach^ofthe other, and sick with 

shame at their own fear. They nipped with their teeth at the parts of their 

own body they could reach, clawed at newly discovered fleas beyond the

reach of their teeth, they barked^t insects', ^hcyran in circles that did not

overlap with each other, they staked oui/territories.

The problem was that Luther was now an old dog. He was larger than

Spartaner, considerably so, but he was making the big mistake of aaovmg-

around too much and-that-toki the young dog what to capitalize upon when 

they had their fight.

If Alois had had more than an afternoon, perhaps he could have 

brought them into some variety of strained mutual existence, but they went

to war two hours after the first sight of each othefJrolling on the ground,

teeth as awesome as sharks, esd blood on their faces 

and their flanks.

The^mily-rarroutdfi^he-yei^JQ-witJiessr^ Alois, being the furthest 

away at the moment, was the last to arrive. He was also the first and only 

one to dive into the fray. He had no fear of either animal. He was outraged.

How did they dare to get into this^jthOTt-persaisstOT? He had told Luther
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an hour before to shut up, sit down,^ad let live. This war was

disobedience.

at them to stop, and) then with hio bow hnnda, flung them

apart/ The sound of his voice enough. They lay on the ground,

two yards apart, each of gashes on their noses and bloody fur at

their throats. Spartaner kept panting as if the breath he needed was just

these years, and you yell at me as if I mean no more than that interloper you

just brought in." Alois came near to petting hi: tenderly, but that would

have spoiled^/his plans for turning Spartaner into a great defender of a

dog, truth, Alois recognized•he-fhis ^occasion he woukylive with cruelty

itself. Luther woy&hasxrto go.

Is-ihe-aftgjmath^was obvious that the younger dog had won. As

beyond his tongue, and his tongue kept shaking. Luther was ill withirvas-jf*

"^Tsum of his years had exploded in this hour. He looked at Alois with

such pair^his^xpression so-fidi-of abatement that Alois could all but read

what he said: "I have worried about you and the safety of your house for all

their wounds healed, Luther did not try to eat until after Spartaner had

gorged himself. This regime continued even when Klara made a point of



07/28/2014 04:39 FAX

Book 5 email co, chs8,9, double; 10 double/triple 3/1/05 644

putting out separate bowls at a distance from each other. Then, Spartaner

proceeded to gobble up all the second bowl as well. It hardly mattered.

Luther had lost all appetite.

Alois had decided what the next step would be. He would have to

decide how to dispose of Luther. Good old Luther was probably ready by

now to lick the hand of the first thief who came strolling over in the middle

of the night.
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My greatest interest in this dog fight soon shifted to its effect on Adi.

This was the second time that he had heard his father roar, once at young

Alois for leaving that hive in the sun, and now again to shock the dogs

apart.

What mastery had been in his father's voice! What a complete

command of the situation! The fearlessness with which his father had

leaped at those two beasts entangled in one fury, blood flying from their

strings of saliva, tea (ms father had pulled those animals apart, thrown them

apart asdXo fearlessly! Adi was in love with his father. For a few days

that gave issue to a sense of inheritance, of brave man's glory there for him
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to share. Whenever Adi had an opportunity now, he would go off into the

woods by himself—no small matter—but he forced himself to be as fearless

as he could manage against the weight of all the silence and mystery of

these^trees quietly muttering abowMOlthe insects hidden in or near the

ground, and all of this so small in sound against the greater silence of the

forest. tfchexe^shTvering in the warmth of the June air, would work on the

power of his voice. Adi would roar at the trees until his throat was^j sore

be Qoiild hardly open his mouth.

And I was amused at how Adi was so ready to give credit -te-the-efrects of-

^hts-veieerfTf after his best attempts to bellow, a few leavc^Chifted by way

throat

of a passing zephyr, Adi assume^shat i4-was-me power issuing from his

inspired this breez^Z^/

jBeeausedre-waG doing-this[ I was delighted with him. I was
<cgV-Zt4.d>eX'<<

beginning to see why the Maestro might be uch special interest.

Once he almost met his father in the woods. Alerted by one of the

resident Hafeld devils, I gave orders to divert him. It was easy for us at this

point to steer Adi in any of a number of directions particularly while he was
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The father might have mocked the boy for being so crazy as to yelp at the

trees, and the boy might have slunk up behind his father and so would have

witnessed the most peculiar execution of Luther. Thai^I was looking to

avoid. The shock fer-Adi might prov^uftclassifiable and the Maestro would

be displeased. "With all we have to contend with, our strongest tool is

results tha^are deal to-as. Otherwise, we will be in danger of maundering

■about juat/like the Dummkopf.'

in the woods, and I did not want father and son to meetfon this occasion,

It was a long walk for Alois-Senior and longer for Luther. One of his

f lez
hind legs had become infected^^hea-sw^Mefl from aM2te(feceived in the

battle. He limped in pain and after a few hundred yards began to hobble.
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certainly possess the ability to monitor any thoughts that pass between

humans and animals, he does not encourage us to exercise our instincts in

such a direction. Or, at least, not among the devils I work with. For that

matter, and this is a concern I hesitate to develop too openly, I often am

about the departments, out-reaches, special services, zones, belts,

salients, precincts, orbits, spheres, beats, and occult enclaves that^s^

commands. Particularly this last—occult enclaves. For a devil, I know no

and incursions into madness which legend would have^^available to all

ready to give mueh^ifras a devif7~I~had any real possessions—to knovT^ 

I think ^understood what was going on. While the Maestro must

more about this last than what Duse directly in my work. The curses, spells,

devils, is, actually, meted out to us as tools only when needed.
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So, as I say, it was not common to follow the thoughts offered and

thoughts received which passed between Alois and Luther as directly as any

two humans might have chosen to direct their unsaid words back and forth,

but I was at no loss here to recognize that Luther knew his end was near and

Alois, willingly or not, was fully occupied by now in thinking of how and

why he would dispose of the dog.

and a pistol. The first would be too messy, and the second made him

uneasy. It would dishonor LutheiVust a bit. Pistols were an execution

a bullet was ss-impersona^

To begin with, he decided he would not shoot him. He had^Tshot

reserved for malefactors .Wether in cold blood or self-defense^ In any case,-
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Let me remark at how surprised I was to read Iji^ tjfioughts so easily.

True, I was familiar with the workings of his mind in sleep and so my

insights could collect his conscious thoughts as adroitly as one can

in y
('achild's puzzle. But still, he was not a client. Yet, I knew him better than

^.0-<2_//
many who-suesL.

43=^
I think I may have been granted a few exceptional powers-eaFtfcfe-

And Alois' thoughts were interesting on this occasion. He had

decided that the only way to dispatch his old companion Luther was by the

stroke of a knife directly into his heart. Poison would never do—worse than
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pain. Alois did not know (or care that much) whether men and women had

souls, but he was in no doubt about dogs. Yes, they had souls<thafceuuld be?

treated properly^ine-preperiy47rrnight-a^g^Qiild^e4he-pTettn^-<jf~'

loyalty. So, in tum, one had to be loyal to the soul of one's dog, yes, .

•altogether. One would not blast him into the next place with the

reverberations cxLany kind-ef bullet—what a shock to the soul—no, it would

have to be th©=eh^4rsh®p stroke of a knife, fierce and clean as the he

the moment its integrity is severed.

Alois kept thinking these thoughts as he trudged through the woods,

slowed and slowed again by the hobbling of the old hound, and soon there

a pistol or a shotgun—wholly treacherous and it would involve hours of

came a point where Luther sat down and refused to move and looked for a
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long time into Alois' eyes ajsd-I could swear that if he had speech at his

command, he would have said to his martef, "I know you are going to kill

me and that explains why I have been afraid of you all my life. Now, I am

still afraid, but I will not move aay further. Can't you see, 1 am losing the

last of my dignity as you insist on taking me further and further into the

woods? I can no longer control my bowels and I do not want to keep

pushing my legs along while they are covered with filth, so here I sit, and

you will have to lift me and carry me if you wish to go any further."

Alois blew his nose. He could see that the dog would not move.

-understood they hai selected for the killing. In

advance, in his mind, he had chosen a small sharp gully one-half mile

further along where he could lay the carcass in the hollow crease of the 
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divide and cover him with mud and leaves, with branches, and finally,

hi*
the hollow trunk of a huge branch hig/€nough when turned around to hold 

and cover the body. If necessary, he would weight it with stones.

That had been Alois' plan. He had thought it through, every detail in 

go or\. and-heJMeuld-BoH’^strong enough to carry him up and down along

L'5’-rough trail for the next half mile, ^^ould have to be here. Afterward, hef 

the consecutive logic of such a burial,Ibut now he saw that Luther would not 

would go back, get a pick and a shovel and dig a grave in the copse, a green 

and decent place, girded by a half-circle of trees and some scrub brush, yes, 

it could be done here.

So Alois laid the dog down, turned him on his back, looked into his 

face which had sickened in the last few minutes as directly and recognizably 
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as the face of any old creature whose liver is rushing to the grave ahead of

him, a sad old face to be certain, and Alois unbuckled the flap of the owe-

that held his hunting knife, laid the point of the blade at the center of the

arch of Luther's rib-cage and pushed it in to the hilt, The dog's face

contorted, the sound of his expiring came out of him (fearful to the car ^r it 

was much more human than Alois had expected |he dog's face

passed through many-places^nd with many expressions of anger and dead

‘•weight and bright life before it settled into the face it would have for the 

first few hours of its death before it all began to decompose, aad Luther m

looked like a young dog again, and some indefinable pride had returned as

if he had always been more beautiful than anyone had realized,
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It was a better death than he had hoped for, Alois decided. He felt 

hollow. He was pleased with his acumen, he had made the right choice, but

he was shocked by the changes Xnthe presence of the dog through all of the

~felk£e^-seconds it rook, avid the. i.liangea of r.xprwmion it ongondered as.

I 1 ither's Ufa ptwind nw,iy4wm both of them and loft-bn eornrd on th? dog's

Alois had almost ten years left to live, but on that afternoon in the

'ondered afterwardforest he passed a junction on the road to death and s

Luther in person, ai^zesest, and, yes, honorable enough to bury him

afterward.
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(other once they

were alone^ end although they made love again on the following night,

Alois^^^ffigfw^Uagffwas going through what can only be called a

cowardices to wipe away on the other, and two cowards 1< itrocious

in the first place because they needed the

freedom to be able to be cruel to somebody—given how terrified they were 

of the rest of the world—and, lol the-magie-of marriage/€ven the worst

ugly judgments^ndless criticism:

eMssementrti^us-fela^&nship^^aase^en the bravest of mates reserve a few

They had a nice week afone good evening 

jAwtt-6ay-that-marriage-whieh-is-so-e&®B-a»- transformation

excrement in each of them, and they could pass it back and forth.
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average

like our Klara and Alois, strange shifts can occujjFransitions into the

opposite of what has been the relationship formerly, senverstons, indeed;

So, yes, as I knew^fnarriage was a workable relationship even for

dreadful peoplelbwtfforthose who are not so hideous or fearful or ugly

o use the most useless word of them all Mjithim, but mar

^effletimespermanent, but for often fot^flong enoughj>t»ied to bring a

9peerc?&i aeration to what h^fbeen an airless siaFrtaga.

■aaaetbglP.SS. thare-are surprises on occasion c^$7?in the least promising of

■HrVigbrating air to some degree,—>

ufiioas. ^Without that, the institution would'^xpirfc^With tho-p^emreep-,

—however, of reversat-upen-oeeasioa^nany a marriage is able to reduce the
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of the sentence iaaplioit-tn-fhe arrangement^jtcc, a fresh breath o£aii-

We, I can say, are always alert to the uses of this—I will term it so—

^of our delicate tools,

very-bad-H?aFFia{

■ change bul-il utfas of their choice asd-even caught me by surprise.

night from the fields, 

the-years-adapted, will^-nilly.-te-eae^so^fes^ lying before her in 

"7%-^ L-k-^ Tfez_
Jb&t was hardly the occasion here. KlaFa-aad-AJeis-wenHlBWgh-a- 

I, and weXt^it to shore up ea»s«j-

itoxicated by the full moon wshfene and theZair tfiat came up at

this maneuver^H^r whpnrvrr wa-hring it ahnyt it) fl marrjpd nonplc itw-ow-.

rare for Alois/fhat her fingers would make no painful mistak^as
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(- a.
£jia5?she took care of the stings—so many)to»ee days in the [r annnt getj-of

lying beside her, that for this little while, this week of^emposarjPtransition,

it was as if he had become more like a woman and she

axeept-thao exaggerat^amfc-have even nwsed/fhe nuance by this fest

assumption, no, it was not that Alois felt like a woman so much as that

Klara beside him now came to seem the embodiment of what he had never

been able to take into his mind before—a/sense of the presence of a real

mother.

Night after night, this ritual deepened. He became a little careless

with the bees. He went so far as to become fearless enough to work on

occasion without the hat and vtf that protected his face. He was not looking 
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to get stung, not exactly,/he had acquired so much more skill that he made 

ma^y fewer mistakes,-bat the/tings cannot be discounted. It is fair to say

he took on a- Un he really did not have to suffer, but then he 

was ready for his reward, each night’s play of her delicate fingers on his 

brow, the cheeks of his face, ^3 the meat of his hands.

Transformations inspire their own curious shifts in the long enervated 

habits of the mind. Sometimes Alois felt as if his brains wen ;. He

come before. He actually began toward®?-

whether these stings way of paying for his sins. Just supposing—for

was having ideas he .could not believe aslually belonged-to him—they were 

nj&f'

in no way was he ready to sa^ffhat he believed in sinning^as such—but, just 

so different from

supposing, he would open a door to the notion, just supposing—these bee 
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stings might be part of a system, a way of accounting for/5ad things you 

have done.

with the solid feeling^er^Spartaner dut there down below in a new dog-house 

That gav^Mndiscomfort. After several good nights of decent sleep 

he had built for him on the day after Luther’s death (no small task, but so

to feel secun

as deliverances.) He writhed at the thought that his head could even allow 

ything like a premise of guilt. All the guilty people he knewl

__________________________ _

et-akffoolTa turn into a paradox. (Transformations full of betrayals

much^part of this new sense that he might ei

They walked around liko^hejHhad’ a stone in their stomachs and a larger^tSne

up their ass,, ''couldn't 

a£task4K7n=w4$k=s?> incubus, now had couldirot have-shaken- 
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hw? more- -he was recalling hfoacfs of incest. He had made love to all 

three of his step-sisters. That was not incest,/Gnless their father was his

father. But he had always known that was so without knowing it. He/kept

Johann Nepomuk behind the veil/

And yet, all that was nothing^ompared-to making love to^Johanna 

4t-w&{Klara^4i»-pFGTOd-fe-be4he'cKild who came out of that, hut all this

was much too much. He had one thought as sharp as the knife that had gone

into Luther. What if there was a God?

fo nod his head. Th$£5ne thing all the idiots In the dark, Alois fes

seesaed-to-agree-on-is-shzt God hated incest. He almost uttered, the next

Ct, 5

remark "When all the idiots agree, to worry. Thsy-ssuM
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thought that God might exist^AtTnot trust it, not at all, because of all the

Like all men with strong minds (strong does not mean brilliant!) he 

had the mental force to push his worst thoughts back behind the veil again?

he would even have passed throughxhe. transition, ceased to enjoy Klara-&»

fcHy as a mother, and have been himself again for better or worse^wseept-’ 

bee-stings.

lune nights, he had^ought-jwaeel^te-^

could not as yet relinquish themleasures the pain, of the 

for Alois felt a kind of exaltation he did not trust a y way of the

ince

If it was a species of breakdown; I must say it was of the worst so^

addenda he had just attached to it.

allowed the pains of his flesh to resonate within him even as



07/29/2014 02:49 FAX @10

Book 5 email cc chs 8-10 double, 11-12, triple 3/2/05 664

•emoved the stingers which is tn say tb^t he did not try to divert-hrnwolf-

ST submerge his reactions to the pain, or look to swhvert-if ff>y determinedly 

happy thoughts, bet Sistead^cceptad’the full symphonic breadth and depth/''

£>£-Jhat exceptional message which comes from the province of paiiy^o clear in 

what it tells the fleshed yet saffiysterious in its refusal to account for the 

all-but-berserk mystery of its raast-irftsTsa presence^es^seeft-ftg-he-wotrid-

allaw himself to. feel-ihe-fiillness itsglf, Th^a^pftms-iww seeiuedtO-hmte-

analogous to the voices of a choir.

If 1 interrupt this grand and exaggerated journey Alois is taking into 

the modest sufferings of the flesh, it is because I must comment about the 

saintliness he is feeling. It is the saintliness of a sinner.



07/29/2014 02:49 FAX

Book 5 email cc chs 8-10 double, 11-12, triple 3/2/05 665

-12-

Too little is understood about saintliness. It is in 

everyone, even in the worst of the worst. While Alois can certainly not be 

seen in such a light, he is'&ha53Gtesjsti£_of(such people wh4a-havi»g-those.

lta^hte=asKM)ffering his nerves and meat and skin to the rhapsodies of 

small torture in return for eajoyiag/fhe kind of insights that bona-fide saints 

are revered for reaching.
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The difference is simple. The saints worktortheir revelations.

may even deserve them. Men and women of middle value/nay be as 

complex as saints^oMso^-s», but they are aks undeserving. The saintiless

of a few of their sentiments is, against the D.K., a direct

presentation—as the Maestro is always ready to point out to us—of His

Carelessness. whieh/is ss?fea&ras immense as His Godheai
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-11-

Alois told the family that Luther had died on their walk through the

t ¥&/J
woods and Klara was the only one to suspecyha was iioHcHiag-theanithr-fer

-fee
on the night following the afternoon of the dog's demise, Alois gatflmade

love to her with a vigor he had not shown in a-few/ears.

Of course, she could not be certain. He had come back from the

woods after his second trip with pick and shovel all covered with a variety
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not created in whole by God, (perhaps not even in world

failure. As humans leae^Ey’commg into contact with a universe that was

■featis-©yt=fee.5e in which His Creatures can live, work, explore, dominate

and be dominated, succeed or failjrrthetrftffia. In the endr<=fe=js=at-teas?=a-

^aely-eenGciwd-systeffi^-thc sum of these human experiences ak© return to

Him, and He is wiser^and more profound, strengthened further in His

artistic instincts that ps- desire to shape-fee-future of^argSr-aniverse-unt-’

the?era-LHfeveES£,even larger than-fifed.

Yes, it is not difficult to see why our Maestro(aetests reincarnation. It

■fo-of no-gFeabnse-to~hiiT?> The Maestro lives in the present. He works
£Z.

csthsly with all the humans he manages to ernpl^^He-evef/Took^To storm

Jfefsacred precincts where the monitoring angels decide on conditions of

rebirth, yes, Lexpecttsome chosen few of the Maestro's best devils look to

infiltrate Karma itself. jf/ffStlspeoothlc/l do not know. I am not one of

those chosen devils.
pr^^-

I know enough, however, to perceive that reincarnation

thatihe^asstsa^^s as a restraining wall toJjd^urposes. To capture

someone in a given life, then ha^e. tn .relinquish our control their deaths,

666
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it a

wasteful process it is for us. Our redoubled activities'

energies of the Dummkopf, but it exhausts our stores/.sg.?

The Maestro, of course, is an epitom_e of resourcefulness. So, we

even look to izr&feHfte^reincarnation. Sometimes, the occasion eves—

the moment of

the faults of the Dummkopf will offer us eventual victory, 

resonates with our presence. We-aF&4hererse-&ften

conception. MoFc®vep£the Maestro never loses confidence that

reminding u at the D.K. is a vain artist P4®i«=aiie4^iJe=siinpi5*=dees-fioH

hav®i®a^ugh-distn4mimUofHrrinsisWhatTIi5JllQniiiliiijg^gek-ob9y-ell-£h^

strictures of reassignment—To the-eefttHgyrthe-&rK.- mucks it up

[excesses of compassion, (as if still in competition with Jesus.) Some devils

would argue that thja/Soes notcome from an excess of compassion, but

from self-indulgence. The Dummkopf does-havs-toQdTigh^ opinion of His

works. He sees every human as being, at the least, splendid in the original

intention. (Should I offer Der Alte as one example?)
—-------;----------. • ------------------------------;----------- --------

Waste predominates j Ths»D=K/strews His forgiveness everywhere.

(Indeed, He has to—He has so little control over earthquakes and floods!) /
t <5

667



08/02/2014 00:44 FAX 14)24

Book 5 email cc ch 11 double 3/4/05 PM

ic ^-2-
He spends His compassion, therefore, like a damned fooL Se-nrtany-peopte-

'=£rL^5S~ eS •$&-

invested injieavily by God Often, we pick them up later for next

to nothing.

Given our ongoing battles with the Cudgels, it is agreeable to have

fcse easy pickings. The DummkopfzfimEejie^/does not give up t®®=s3sUy-

on those who come eysr to us. Often, He/uses reincarnation to send them

out again. When we locate them—we call them Retreads—we pick them

up, as I say, for a song, a kiss, a one-night stand. Some are so easy, we do

not even stop to congratulate ourselves. It is just one more reassuring

reason for us to keep calling Him the Dummkopf.

668
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-12-

Too little is understood about satntlinesfa>4^sin everyonq^even-in—

______________________ _______________________ _ Luaz^ssiff^ ‘-'t
/the worst of the worst. While Alois can certainly not be «&n4n such a-Hghfr,

^he does offerft kinship to ouch people. After all, he He is

offering his nerves and meat andfskin to the rhapsodies of small torture m,
I ~>VX

return for being able to pick up the kind of insights teas bona-fide saints are

revered for reaching.
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The difference is simple. The saints worlyhonestly for their

revelations. They may even deserve them. Mer^nd women of

like Alois may be as complex as saints, bat they are^indeserving. The

saintiless of a few of their sentiments is, therefore, abed mark against the

D.K^, a direct-pfesefitatioa*—as the Maestro is always ready to point out to **-5)

>f His Carelessness. That, the Maestro declares, is as immense as His

Godhead.

All the same, like the best of saints and the most insightful of devils,

Alois has come close to the mark here. The Dummkopf does have a system^

dff-ct a vast (St&bhs#system whicl eeps track of the moral accounts of each man

&(/■ —

and woman, good and bad. If carried out perfectly, Heaven^ake your

pick!—has offices in the empyrean that put the largest corporations to
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If carried out perfectly as a^wg-s^siem^grading system, Heaven

(Or Limbo—take your pick!) would be a perfect and immense well-run 

office. Decisions on the disposition of the dead and the relocation of their 

souls would work ^agreeably tto^4he^yf>ri4nfi-life-a£4ieLriir1gels (who. -

^■likeuc must go<nn and do the neiessaiy'dmy work heie in the world)—------,

Jltould.bejIlHde-so-ffiUGh-easierthnnheynnight^vEirtyeunme-bsfte?’^’ 

tgmperodrwcn as our labors and
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Yet from all the signs available—or so the Maestro assures us—the

Grand Offices are not all that-w&M-mi^Conceming the disposition of souls,

there is much too much inside dealing among many of

(Bi«p©srtioHakAngels),who calculate the future placements of those of the 

dead who have been selected for rebirth. Corruption infests the place. So 

says the Maestro.

I see that I am now obliged to speak of reincarnation (or, psi t is

popularly described in America these years. ia^, yet I cannot pretend

to be authoritative. ^^-snmrheps-rrrfrE-abte^-disew^Qhe Maestro is full 

of loathing for the^sFy-?Plioa^ Karma, aad £o we are limited in our 

understanding of it.
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ienotion^fHeavenandHell. Hcw^Seseconceptsmen and wornei

have served us! Wo4^avc taken 4he3s^fe-gtHne-&f(the Hereafter awayfrom

the Dummkopf, The majority of people in Europe, Russia, and the

Americas believe for the most part, or /eel too weak to detach themselves

that neither state can endure for long. P

For centuries, whole corps ofiSevils have successfully infested the minds of

Still, 1 casUesl-saj¥^a-s®5^d©RGe-ui^iig.gestjsi^me outlines of the

vL'p-y
<-eemp5&he»d€d-b$gt5e human imagination since one is eternal bliss and one

cosmiertopography that exists just beyond the limits of human life.

from the
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The Maestro, however, through a heroic set of wctongS-feetS

dominance over the minds of pFeeisol^jhat western civilization oar-fo?ees- 

Dummkopf, succeeded in tanging Jesus, Christianity, and the Church iafce- 

are-teekiag-te-sgpto&r We have succeeded in confusing, suffocating, 

twisting, and perverting the moral and compassionate energies of

humankind,'j/es, Jesus, Christianity, and the Churches have become a set of

-Z7C/;

od's mercies (which asa-tai [fHlSJlrengthe^-ifrthfrvalues to

<nan«ei^fHat mjur^us less? Bad thinking ^id-the me&]

exacerbate his fundsus well. Prayers that •d©-H®t-Feeeh-G9dp=&r bore
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And everywhere we advertise God^tfeg-deiiy wp want rhftm tguhpUwe-

U®, the mysterious Godhead who is All-Good and All-PowerfulJ^fe is tjs

Leviathan^conceived by our Maestro for public consumptionjR-thc^w©?kl.

WljeseasJt is our Maestro who would be All-Powerful. (Let Good and Evil 

debate afterward over who is which and what is where.) The Maestro, to

repeat, will be All-Powerful.

Hto^-grudginglyfcy way of our need-to-know) ^2-was once a great Artist, a true

ifi3£i£nnieate-»«ft5bet4j£££jns-age)<^wRe^3^yisJaas-ex!£n_h£ea-distarted--
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iritual univ

y? ceases to exist and one's soul dres-with

Still, the-seh$Hae-»f rein ation remains. Tfee?®4s-ao-set-e£separate

infant-(-or-ky^just^bom animal fer-all we-knoxx
>A

e soul is bom again anciJbkescggrcsidence in a new body„K^7one, or

Maestro is iron-lipped

by the corruption of those angels we have managed to a

isrim-setUssse on this matter.) All I

concept of Hell and Heaven -afw^as <Swi$he emotional tunnoil implicit in

the reincarnation. (So often the soul will feel its new existence is 

needlessly hellish. How incomparably are most souls spoiled—usually by 

us!) All the same, there is a logic to this system.
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(is to give the/person

Considering how well or besSfa human Jwd with therlamily or

situation provided by the

(the/soul) more advantages on the next time out. It is as if God, the

Artist, is not ready to forsake most of His Creations. Like a true artist, he

looks for a second or third opportunity to rework the same material in

sotting fine's nearor.t as-rrlinman tn Tira ven reJJrll rnmpg by

ray of the opportunities and gifts offered by the next life. Will one be

at birth, beautiful or plain, bolder or more cautious, greedier or more

stronger physically or less vital, wiser or less imaginative^ braver or shamed^/ 

generous, colder or compassionate?-^2=2>A!«41-b&4hf^endless options for
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or Hell, come/from the Ea®?e-6?4s8&- 

attractive^nature of the rebirth.

being of use to our purposes, is much too equitable (provided the 

condition as a Deity. He possessed great powers of Creation, but He is not

created a system that could worfc^w^for Him. It accepts His limited

with a universe jhot created in whole by God^feasdf, (perhaps not even

1.5" i<*.
v®?y-si»&b^g.part) but a world that osjsts out there •fe-rfHis Creatures 4^ live, 

reassignments are rrat-ae^sh^-Indeed, the Dummkopf, as I see it, has 

workyw^dominate and be dominated^GO all of their expert enees-ean-flewr

JJJv t r a?-

All-PowerfuU ksde^jJHis Power increases or diminishes thpough-tho—

_____ ________
successof failure of His Cheatures^C^s^afi^gambj coming into contact -A---
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Yes, it is not difficult to see why our Maestro detests reincarnation,

all the humans he manages to employ. He even

conditions of rebirth, yes, some chosen few of the

Maestro's best devils^p look to infiltrati

know. I am not one of those chosen devils.

I know enough, however, to perceive that reincarnation is a process

^afhB-see^as a restraining wall to his purposes To

^_baek to Hhn^dnd He is wiser*more profouncLs^engthened further in His

wa^tat-Sthe sacred precincts where the monitoring angels decide on

4fthat (fTpossible^-I do not

artistic instincts that shape the future/,

s^Hves in the present. He works entirely with■is of nomse to him. The

capture someone in a given life, then have to relinquish our control at their
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deaths, and then loGk.yf possible, to find and capture them again—what a 

wastefu^jegettiiss^process it is for us. dsybled^ictivities can

wear on the energies of the Dummkopf, but it«an-also exhaustfour 5

-reseui

The Maestro, of course, is the-epitome of resourcefulness. So, we 

even-use/reincamation. Sometimes, the new-assignm^rtkase-detectable.

w^ape-pissenty-afteiuilh-atJiio^momen^of conception. Moreover, the

Maestro never loses faith in his^seiceptixirLnf^Eefhults of the Durnnfikop^-

He is forever reminding us that the D.K. is a vain artist, 

is monitoring angels i&4h$-RWHee$-&£- 

^Reassignment. To the contrary, the D.K. mucks it-a& up with It&excesses of 

:nough discrimination to

compassiom (as if ^SisJstill in competition with Jesus.) Some devils
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xcess of compassion, but His_sensc>®f self­would argue that U-is net-Hi

indulgence. Heudoas-^hirrlrtoTT-^llmf His works. He sees every human 

f^tefrtlre-oftesJwa^ie-aU-but-gutte^as being at the least.splendid in

Tjwn fl»p1 ciiffioiontly-c.nmpptpnl tn nverthat foe D.K. strews His 

foffer Der Alte as one example^

forgiveness everywhere. (Indeed, He has to—He has so little control over 

RfScfrufthat many people heavily invested i;

<we-ds^i®^-up-(For next to nothing.

earthquakes and floods!) S^T-ie spends ^ompassiorJHke a damned fool. So

Given our ongoing battles with the Cudgels, it is agreeable to have

easy pickings js-well? The Dummkopf, however, does not give up too 
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reiiicamrtes4hem/sendy them out again^ .and Trim w@-fiH^fHem7we=^ek 

them up, as I say, for a song, a kiss, a one-night stand. Some are so easy, we

congratulate ourselves. It is just one moryreason for usto keep 

calling Him the Dummkopf.
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-11-

, Alois

time.

Of course, she could not be certain. He was covered with a variety of 

insect bites from his second trip to the woods with pick and shovel, and so it 

had taken a while to 

between them. By-thetinre^tirfiaSTunipieted-diese-dolieate-cijofeC^fiere 

was no question. They were both ready to make love. While she had no

love to her with a good deal of vigor, (more than^Jiad-shaw^m a long

Id the family that LuihwJtad-died on
____________

■iwmatsmidlklara was the only one to suspec^nore than this had happened.

5<-_
For, on the mg ie dog's demise, Alois made
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basis of comparison, she was still ready to decide that there was probably

not another man te-b®4®?^d-at Alois' age, only one year-away-feoni sixty,

who was so vigorous, this Uncle Alois, and yet he was not Uncle Alois/any

morej/gStausSias he was her man, a good man. On this particular night,

Klara was even ready to consider herself fortunate.

£orxe3iaj!Whe-m^®M^MnsHy/inthe first place becauserthey fed-the need

to be able to be cruel to somebody who^ n«a^(given how terrified they are

They had an agreeable few days. The nights were close. Alois was

going through what can only be called a transformation of his feelings, £w

hfe-wife. (This can occur in a marriage. IndeeHTitis necessary. That is

because most husbands and wipes'! i ve'in un^excrementitious r<
9^ La <- <<4.4

of the rest of the world.) Lo! even the worst marriage produces a species of

magic. All the endless criticisms one would have liked to present to the

world (but did not dare), ctspow be expended in ugly judgments on one’s

mate. All that spiritual excrement! In marriage it is there to be passed back

and forth, to and fro.
I a,

Ergo, as I-tesew all too well, marriage e/as-a workable institution—

especially for dreadful people. Yet, I must also add that it can also serve for



those who are nefnideous e^4eo fearful^(ugly, but maype of use (4©-^e^

__J^^^ros^aseless word uftkem^S^&Zaverage persons like our Klara and

Alois. Strange shifts can even occur. Tko relationship can turn inside-out.

Few of these reversals are permanent, but while they endure, some aeration

is offered to what had been an airless union.

So, we are always alert^p the signs of a fresh breath of air. We use it

to shore up the worst of marriages—should that suit our purpose.

This was not the occasion here. The shift in their attitudes was of

their choice, and it caught me by surprise. Intoxicated by the full moon and

the June air that came up at night from the fields, lying beside her in a state

of trust so rare for Alois, he knew that her fingers would make no painful

mistake as she took care of removing each stinger—so many more of them

these days given the lushness of early summer—a festival for the bees!—but

so deft and puiposeful was she, and so much was he at peace lying beside

her, that for this little while, it was as if he had become ijmre^fike

woman. Of course, I exaggerate. I will even dismiss this assumption, no, it

is not that Alois felt like a woman so much as that Klara now came to seem



08/04/2014 03:39 FAX @04

Book 5 email cc ch 11,12 double, 13 triple 3/7/05 656

the embodiment of what he had never been able to know—he had never had

a full sense of the presence of a mother before- C*
-KUS

Night after night, their ritual took place. He even became so careless

as to work on occasion without the veil that protected his face. He was not

seeking to be stung—he had, after all, acquired more skill and did make

fewer mistakes. Still, these additional stings cannot be discounted. It is fair

to say he was anticipating his reward. Each night her fingers played out

their delicate movements on his brow, the cheeks of his face, and the meat

of his hands.

Transformations play with the arid habits of the mind. Sometimes

Alois felt as if his brains were cracking and creaking. He was having ideas

he did not believe could belong to him—they were different from all that
'Aa. i

had come before. He actually began to consider whether thsse-issect (pites

wsre^Svaj/of paying for his sins. Just supposing—for in no oth^ vtsaj/was

he ready to assume that he believed in sinning—but, just esppesiagTwhatif '

these bee stings were jgiixifXsystgm^a way of accounting for bad things
Z- /^l =

you have done.
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What a notion! It gave him direct discomfort. Befere/he had this

thought, he had been enjoying some decenfsleS^&om the knowledge that

full-chested/Spartaner was out there down below irh&new dog-house built

for him on the day after Luther's death. That had been no small task, but

necessary. A/guard dog entitled totfsense of shelter in a new habitat,

-and Alois' handiwork as©asesfcs=s©t=e>^good feelings between the dog and

himself.

Transformations, however, are full of paradox. New ideas betray old

gave too much dignity to all those

walked around with a stone in their stomachs and a bigger one up their ass.

But now, he couldn't deride them any more. He now had a recognition he

ishad never allowed himself, and fcsthsughtfconstricted hrs chest. He had

committed incest. If he had made love to all three of his step-sisters, that

[ways
. L

was not incest/fiot unless their father was his father. But he ha<lOt

known that Johann Nepomuk was his father even if he had managed to

know it without knowing it. Thatfsort of^sfflhe had always kept way back

behind the veil of his mind.
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<a /as sharp as the knife that had gone into Luther. What if there was a
h_sl ~fCt, L*>

In the dark, Alois began to nod his head. Like all men with strong

For better or worse. But not yet. He could not as yet relinquish the soulful

pleasures that now followed tho-pahweFnevis

eady to accept thefe

minds (strong does not mean brilliant!) he had the mental force to push his

worst thoughts back. He could even have passed-thrOTglrthis-teMsitifflRT,

(dae province of pain. To Alois, i t was a species of music, and asTKilLof
Q £=>^7

sensation-as-fctertmg'to a symphony. It vTHSTtear hrwhaHHold-the-flesh^

•have-ceasedto-enjoytKlara as a mother. He could have been/hirnself again.

f these June nights,

-stk^geFS, he allowed/those pains to resonate within. He did not look to

divert thsse small agonies by-d«teFmh?edWnappy thoughts. Instead, he was

his flesh.

rrfnessage’
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Yet it still remained myaterious> He laid himself open to the swelling of

each pain until their amplitude was analogous to the voices of a shoir- °

If I interrupt this grand and exaggerated journey Alois is taking into

the modest sufferings of the flesh, it is because I must comment about the

saintliness he is feeling; He is exhibiting the saintliness of a sinner.
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-12-

Too little is understood about these matters. Saintliness is in

everyone. It is even to be found in the worst of the worst. While Alois can

hardly be characterized so, he does offer his kinship to the worst when he

cheats^ Ffe-offors/fiis nerves and meat and sensitive skin to the rhapsodies of

small torture, and does so while loekw^to pick up the kind of insights
lei A?/

bona-fide saints e^y/Sttain.

Of course, the saints work mine foi their revetatien&r-They may even

deserve tkeay'Whifemen and women like Alois ms/be C2^?omplex ap-

/"saints, they are, of course, undeserving. The saintiless of a few of then-

sentiments is, therefore, a mark against the D.K. As the Maestro is always



08/04/2014 03:39 FAX Id 09

Book 5 email cc ch 11,12 double, 13 triple 3/7/05 661

declares, is as immense as His Godhead.

All the same, like the best of saints and the most insightful of devils,

Alois has igdeesfcorrie close to the mark here. The Dummkopf does have a 

system.

and woman, good or bad. Ifearried irat pSrfECtt' -aeJkimb©—=4ak&

corporations to shame. If carried out perfectly as a grading system, -Heaven 

It is a vast system. lylceeps track of the moral accounts of each man 

yout-pi©kh^4?ospffices in 

would be a well-run office, perfect and immense. Decisions on the 

disposition of the dead and the Relocation of their souls would tasah

Yet from all the signs available—■cT’SO the Maestro assures us—the

Grand Offices are no^effioieny^entxTnmg~the^isprrsTtiun ul suuis, thererre—>

-4o0-nwchjnsi4e£=dealiag_.Many of tSafiXe Dispositional Angels who 

calculate future placements for thos^nfthe dead wha-bave-been-selecXedJhr,

_Eghi^h are corrupt. So says the Maestro,
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I see that I am now obliged to speak of reincarnation (or, of Karma, as 

it is popularly described in America these years). However, the Maestro has
^7

a loathing for Karma. Secure ararfmiited in our understanding of it.

-ffi-ess&gsage just beyond the limits of human life. This process of 

Still, I am able to sketch the'outlines of t-Eecosmic topography thc>js- 

reincamation has, of course, nothing to do with the popularly accepted

notions of Heaven and Hell. ThuHr^g/oeen our contribution to human 

culture. For centuries, legions of our devils have successfiilly infested the 

minds of men and women. Into their needy brains, we have implanted this

notion^Heaven<w«}-Hell. How such concepts have served us! By-therr->

^€^te4-have^akeA^/hole regions of the Hereafter away^Drofffffi?

Dummkopf. The majority of people in Europe, Russia, and the Americas 

believe for the most part (or—at the least!—feel too weak to detach

themselvesrtromthe notion) that by way of God's judgment, they will all go 

to Heaven or Hell. We have gulled them into believing that each of these

nonexistent kingdoms is an ongoing eternityfl would point out that neither
1 <9^^

Heaven nor Hell can offer any comfort to the human imagination eiase-oss- 

ia eternal bliss, sad-the other ending torture. Where is the human who
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can comprehend eitfear? (People know that neither state can endure for long.

our war with the Dummkopf, did^sucseed^in appropriating Jesus,

ongoing dominance over theChristianity, and the Church. It gave u<

ire of western civilization. We| 

warping, and perverting the compassionate energies of humankind. Yes,

God's mercies into mol

-Gseateesi Heaven and Hell germinate whole varieties of

Where is the good Christian or devout Jew whom we do not exhort to pray

'Exterywhera, we advertise God. We look to establish Him as the 

Particularly bliss. Very few minds can muster even the sketchiest notion of

Heaven. (What does one do all day?)

The Maestro, however, through a heroic set of major engagements in 

all the time0 pfayzSnd praise bores God0as>d-
(P,

fWe encourage malleable men

and women to pray for what they have not earned. Or do not deserve. That

Jesus, Christianity, and the Churches have become a set of values to convert

fearsome and mysterious Godhead who is All-Good and All-Powerful. He 
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is Leviathan. His Lineaments have been conGetved-aad-delifteavod(by our

Maestrwor public consumption. Gt-eettfseC^^sour Maestro who would be

All-Powerful. (Let Good and Evil debate afterward over who is which and 

what is where.) The Maestro, to repeat,All-Powerful.

By contrast, the Dummkopf, from what we have been told most

grudgingly (by way of our need-to-know) was one^Tgreat Artist, a true
<<

Creator. Yet His resources, whtdrwess prodigious, have been wasted.

Reincarnation looks to use what is left. Conceived some indeterminate

auffifeese^eons ago by the Dummkopf looking to repair/aS&e-efHis losses,

it now survives as the D.K.'s only working scheme for the Afterlife.

hufnaa-d&athre»e-new-eeascsrh5~exis; anS^e^s/soul perishes with the body, 
soul

of—if/the Monitoring Angels so decide—thozsoul-is-plucked-up, judged 

viable^ and-hfbom again. It-wsR-iake (Gp residence in a new body. (Whether

that placement will be in an infant or in a just-bom animal—we do not

know—the Maestro is iron-lipped in his reticence on this matter.) All I can

assert from my restricted purview is that our satanic labors to keep alive the 

concept of Hell and Heaven ismourished by ^ssst/fnen and "women who isi

remain full of the emotional turmoil implicit in the verdicts (call it the new
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Artist, is not ready to tum on

Sometimes He engages in

He selects a wholly new genre which is I suspect why some souls come

back as animals. In any event,ft only similarity this process bears to

Imaginative? Braver or'shamed atbirth, beautiful or plam/bolder or more

cautious, greedier or more generous, colder or compassionate? Endless

further ip_the-Hew-bedju

Heavenly or Hellish judgment comes by way of the opportunities offered in

the new life. Will one be stronger physically or less vital? WsseruHessr

looks for opportunity to rework the-os^ae material.
’e-

redrafting. On rare occasions

i ~----- “ *• -- --------- ------ z— :
placements) of reiaaamatioft. (So often the soul^wH-fe4^ts new existence

is needlessly hellish. inmmpamhiy n»»nt n«wi? CpPflPj ucunlly,by

yzty- All the same, there is a* logic to the D.K.'s system. he,

options are provided for the reborn soiirtt^mprove oneselfojjjeteriorate

(How wellju^badly does the reincarnated soul live with tfe^fiew"”^——

family.e^/ffieiresh situation provided by the rebirth? That could serve as a'H

person (the £oul) more advantages ©R-tho-next time out. It is as if God, the
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How the Maestro hates this system! Karma, far from being of open

use to our purposes, fednuch tooequitable (provided the reassignments are 

just.) Indeed, the Dummkopf, as I see it. has created a system that could 

-Indeed/His Power increases or diminishes by-way-o^fhe success of failure 

work very well for Him^ ^f^ccepy'HiTlimited condition as a Deity. He-still

'guesses great powers of Creation, b&t He is not All-Powerful. Not at all!

will determine His success or failure. Aymimans come into contact with a 

universe that was not created in whole by God, (perhaps not even in large

part) but nonetheles/a world^^SSsxmUbe^in which His Creatures can

live, work, explore, dommato-afid-bg^ESsunaled, succeed or fail.

(the sum of these human experiences (also return to Him, and He is wiser as a

result, more profound, (strengthened further in His artistic instincts that,
\ -lajEtaoL. l/z.

-desire to shape a future-eyen larger than the one GsAfesteresas. 1

Yes, it is not difficult to see why our Maestro ss* detests reincarnation.

After all, the Maestro lives in the present. He works with all the humans he

manages to attract. He may even look to storm those sacred precincts where

the monitoring angels decide on conditions of rebirth, yes, it is possible that 
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some chosen few of the Maestro's best devils look to infiltrate Karma itself.

Whether that is feasible, I do not know. I am not one of those chosen

devils.

I know enough, however, to perceive that reincarnation is present as a

restraining wall to the Maestro's purposes. J^Capture someoneln a given

life, thon-Feliftquisbxfurcontrol of them ai-theU-death^Zleaves us obliged (if

they were valuablehf^find-arkd-eaptw^^Hem again. What a wasteful

process fcjs-farusl’- Our redoubled activities may wear on the energies of 

^incarnation. SsmelimcSrUhc-acGasiora

resonates-wuh-etAP-preseneer-S&often we look to be there at the moment of

victory. We are always reminded that the D.K. as-e^vsisfartist w'wjgwcfa

enerosity

arnucreassignments with excesses of compassion^ (as-if-stHHTr

CQmpetition^with-^^&^- Some devils would argue t

the Dummkopf, but it exhausts our stores ,a8<7efr.
‘<7

The Maestro, of course, is=a» epitome of resourcefulness. So, we

does not come from gp excess of compassion, but from self-indulgence.

even look to play ewrToie

GOReeptsen. This may be one of the reasons that the Maestro never loses
’«. -------- - J
_________ ■> &
confidence that the/faults the Dummkopf will offer us the-eventual
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TW-Bumm!$spf(msists on keeping His high opinion of His works. He sees 

every human as being, at the least, splendid in the original intention.

(Should I offer Der Alte as one example?)

Waste predominates. The D.K, may be fearful of losing the loyalty

compassion, therefore, like a damned fool, like a spendthrift, So much of 

that is wasted, so many are invested in too heavily by God. Often, we pick 

them up later for next to nothing.

m (Tut again. When we locate them—we call them Retreads—we pick 

who^opte to us. Often, He forgives them^agd^uses reincarnation to send

Given our ongoing battles with the Cudgels, it is agreeable to have
cz.
s®tsa*€asy pickings. The Dummkopf does not give up, however, on those 

of His subjects. So, He strews His forgiveness everywhere. (Indeed, He has

to—He has so little control over earthquakes oods!) He spends His

them up, as 1 say, for a song, a kiss, a one-night stand. Some are so easy, we

do not even stop to congratulate ourselves. It is just one more reassuring

reason for us to keep calling Him the Dummkopf.
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-13-

If the reader is by now offended by all these drr/dly post-death 

presentations which offer no handholds to repudiationauthentication^ I

apologize. These themes-kgr^o heavily upon my own thoughts that I

are of interest to all.

'Jset^aej^Tany case, plec some of the blame uj^S Alois-Senior. He

came, as I say, so close to the mark that I was stimulated to express my
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understandini

Cosmic matters.

What may now be of Kt@?e=©l®se interest, however, is that Alois,

given his propensity to broo

attribute to his decades of work guarding the financial integrity of Austria's 

borders) rta^now uadar-a full of paternal steam. Having 

begun these new pseoccupatiags with/concem about his own acts of incest,

t-examination-

le-shoitld-proeaed-gHi^y-t^^axLihe alert

he could not continue to live^Gnder this-lew> 

a policeman, not a poet, and so ths old habits^oon took over.

^1J it pene-Uatinn?—jaWlhese more or less

for its presence in others.

at can go wrong, (which I
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So, he began to worry about Alois-Junior and Angela, there

something worthy of his attentiorfM^

itwas-on-hisrmind-. He did not like the curious attitude-

GmFkras'COnfliot?>*d/hat was developing between the boy and the girl over

nothing ks&jhan who should ride Uhlan, and when.

To the father's surprise, young Alois was not looking to keep total

possession of the horse. On the contrary, he was always offering to teach

Angela how to ride. Which was a danger sign to Senior. At the tavern, he 

had already picked up a few rumors about a girl named Greta-Marie

Schmidt, nothing to insult him or his son personally, but it seems Junior had 

been teaching Greta-Marie to ride bareback.
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Now it was Angela's turn. She kept refusing. He kept teasing her.

"You are simply afraid to get on Uhlan’s backy

"No, I am not."

"Qfe&tffs^ou are. Admit it."

r\drow-hep4eyiew remarks. "No," sheif this accusation^drow-heMeyiew remarks. "No," she

<>
pet iin nn Uhlan What if I learn and am onnd at iPsaid, "I do not want to get up on Uhlan. What if I learn and am good at it?

What then? I know youL(

"No, tljsn I will let you ride him as often as you wish. All da^/V-£—

/ f~ c A v
1XT
No, you-won/t. You will drive me crazy wits-yes-you-can^nd-then

^s-you^QR^. I know you well."

<z *i <a
"This is nothing but y^ar excuse. What you fear is obvious. You as- 

afraid of being thrown."
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"I am not."

"You are'‘‘A

It eH came out. He nagged at her so. "Ves^sHesaid, ’Xfave it

4 if
your way^I am afraid. J=kfis too strong^haUiossSr-fed-tail, He will throw 

me and I will break my neck." She was still only thirteen, asd^tthteraHe-at--

ready to start crying out of annoyance itself. "You are

so sure of yourself asd can ride around wherever you want, but I know what 

will happen. I will ride him and he will throw me^aad I will die of a broken

neck."

-S

l|¥wjwuii't~clTC. Yuirar&^&o stubUn-Fk^

"Oh, yes, I will die, aad-what will you care? You have girls all over 

the place, ascdmey are always kissing you, and you kiss them back. TfezHs-
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■ptain for me te-sge. But I am thirteen years old this week and I have never

Alois-Senior heard the end of this conversation^wn as he

approached the barn^ was in time to witness young Alois' reaction. The

boy found her last speech so amusing that he 4i*effi^=fell/onabale of hay

and couldn't stop laughing until he had rolled the floor.

1S kept telling himself that it was all

for all if he was carrying on with a girl hososr there, much better than if he

i/

for the best that the boy was out there so much riding the hills, yes/6etter 

to fool around with Angela. That must not be! She was not even his 

half-sister* bat^-full one!
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Zt l
(Wa-tJiis possibility-charged into hi-s-mind.

■ftr/Alois-Senior began to wonder if they had ever been together. 3&>y

CY
must-hava seen him approaching the bam. Mayb^aHthat conversation had-

teen for him. Were they capable of such subterfuge?^fheir mother had 

been. Aad himself as well. Of course.

"So-hs-b&gan_over the next few days, and vuhile(!ie thought he was 

being covert, even sly about this, ho-hud spent teo-many-yeft?g-ma}aBg> 

people uneasy by the clarity of his gazeu the-feaf-that his eyes could lay

to wonder if bsMafesr was interested 

upon them./Angela was soon unsettled by thase Attentions. She even began 

stories like that^&she^from the other girls. One of them was even named 
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by the others. She did things with her father aa4=aldihe^he^. Ugh, 

thought Angela, it was disgusting. TateHjrser-

Now, whenever her father was near, Angela began to slide around 

him, being artful to keep her distance, drawing her hips in toward her belly 

as if to make certain nothing brushed

bBbea-the-nthex-Uaad, he didn't feel ready to approve of the female 

sophistication with which she drew in her hips. Where had she learned 

rM Ag.
All this had to upset Alois.

that?
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Alois told the family. In the course of fee walkjjLuther and he had

taken through the woods, the dog lay down to rest and died. Peacefully.

'’Klara was the only one to suspect that more than this might have happened.

For, on the same night, perhaps six hours after the dog's demise, Alois made

love to her with a good deal of vigor. It was more than she had enjoyei

tssg-tiaae.

He had had a variety of insect bites from his second trip to the woods,
4, ^£4^2/

/with pick and shove)„ awTso^it had taken a while to remove the stingers. By

the time she completed her ministrations, they were both ready to make

love. While she had no basis of comparison, she was ready nonetheless to
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think that there might not be another man of Alois' age, only one year shy 

of sixty, who was so vigorous, this Uncle Alois, her man, a good man.

They had an agreeable few esysr-The-Jughls-wese-olese. Alois was 

experiencing what can only be called a transformation. SoF-thsso-few-days-,

(Jpe was loving her. That can occur in a marriage. Indeed-, it is

necessary smeetfnost husbands and wives use m®st-©£«i®i? relationship for

excrementitious exchanges. Thesis whyThey married in the first place. As
fjlsJ. ti­

the Maestro puts/ft, they fek-the need to be able to be cruel at any moment

to semeene close to hand (givorr-htw/femtied th&y-aiSof the rest of the

world.) Lo! even the worst marriage produoes^Tspecies of magic. All the 

endless criticisms and upbraidings one would have liked to present to the 

world (but did not dare), can now be expressed through ugly judgments on

one's mate. All that spiritual excrement! In marriage, it is there to be traded

back and forth, 4s-afid-fe>

Ergo, marriage is a workable institution—especially for dreadful

people. Yet,^jnust also adJ^it can also serve ibese-wtnTaremeithsF-feaffeU

(swerve persons. Like our Klara and

Alois. Strange shifts £an_aygs. occur. A relationship can tum inside-out.
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Few of these reversals are permanent, but while they endure, some aeration 

is offered to what has been an airless union.

So, we are always alert for the signs of a fresh breathjaftemperaffient:

We use these new airs to shore up the worst of marriages—should that suit 

our purpose.

This was not the occasion here. The shift in their attitudes was of

their choice, andJ^aught me by surprise. Intoxicated by the full moon and

the June air that came up at night from the fields, lying beside her in a state

of trust, rare for Alois, he knew that her fingers would make no painful 

mistake as she took care of removing each stinger—fo many more of them

these days given the lushness of early summer—a festival for the bees!—but 

woman. Of course, I exaggerate. I will even dismiss this assumption, no, it 

is not that Alois felt like a woman so much as that Klara now came to seem 

se^deft and purposeful^was-she, and se=snueh/wasujg/at peace lying beside

her^. feat for this little while, it was as if he had become something like a 

the embodiment of what he had never been able to know—the presence of a 

mother hovering over him.
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Night after nightj&U ritual took place. He even became so careless

as to work on occasion without the veil. He was not seeking to be stung, he
5^544?

had, after all, acquired more skill and did make fewer mistakes. Still, the&®-=>

additional sting^cannot^discounted. It is fair to say he was anticipating

his reward. Each night her fingers played out their delicate movements on

his brow, the cheeks of his face, and the meat of his hands.

Transformations disrupt the arid habits of the mind. Sometimes Alois

felt as if his brains were cracking and creaking. He was entertaining ideas

he did not believe could belong to him. He actually began to consider

whether the pain from these bites was a means of paying for his sins. Just

supposing—for in no other way was he ready to assume that he believed in

sinning—what if these bee stings were a way of accounting for bad things

you had done? A system!

What a notion! It gave him direct discomfort. Up to the moment he

had this thought, he had been enjoying some decent sleep. It came from the

knowledge that lull-chested Spartaner was out there below occupying a new

dog-house built for him on the day after Luther's death. That had been no

small task, but necessary. Not only was a guard dog entitled to his own
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sense of shelter, especially in a new habitat, but Alois' handiwork had

established close feelings between the hound and himself.

New ideas, however, are full of paradox. So, Alois writhed at the

premise that guilt could be real. If nothing else, it gave too much dignity to

so many guilty people! Awful persons. Weaklings who huddled in

churches. They walked around with a stone in their stomachs and a bigger

one up their ass. But now, he couldn't scom them any more. He now had a

recognition he had never allowed himself, and the remembrance constricted

his chest. He had committed incest. If he had made love to all three of his

step-sisters, that was not incest, no, not unless their father was his father.

But had he not always known that Johann Nepomuk was his father even if

he had managed to know it without knowing it? That was the sort of

thought he had always kept to the rear of his mind.

In any case, the worst might be that he had made love to Johanna, the

oldest of the three sisters. If Klara was not the daughter of Johann Poelzl,

then she was Jus child ("Sie ist hier!") That was a fact as sharp as the knife

that had gone into Luther. What if there was a God who knew things like

this?
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In the dark, Alois began to nod his head. In common with all men

who have strong minds (strong does not mean brilliant!) he had the mental

force to push his worst thoughts back. He could even have relinquished the

new pleasure of enjoying Klara as a mother. He could have gone back to

being himself again. For better or worse. But not yet. He could not as yet

relinquish the soulful pleasures that were present each night in the wake of

the needles removed from his flesh.

On these June evenings, he allowed the echo of his pains to resonate

within. He did not look to divert any small agonies by searching for happy

thoughts. Instead, he was there, ready to accept the full message that came

to him from this mysterious province of pain. To Alois, it was a species of

music, replete with new sensations for the mind and heart, a symphony full

of its own clarity even as it spoke to his flesh. He laid himself open to the
5" -Hie. 

sweHmg/6feach pain until th®ii(amplitude

arf choral group.

If I interrupt this grand journey Alois is taking into the modest

sufferings of the flesh, it is because I must comment about the saintliness he

is feeling. He is exhibiting the saintliness of a sinner.
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-12-

Too little is understood about these matters. Saintliness is in

everyone. It is even to be found in the worst of the worst. While Alois can

hardly be characterized as the worst, he does offer hw kinship when he

cheats ia-thw-msfeter. He is, after all, offering his nerves and meat and

This is a mark against the D.K. As the Maestro is always ready to ewer-as-

sensitive skin to the rhapsodies of small torture, and he does so while

secretly eager/to snatch up a harvest of insights which bona-fide saints

MenQikeAlois can be as complex as saints, are undeserving.

<z5£g?hi<i exactitude^-this easy generosity of the D.K. is but one more
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fuck them, and then you forget them.^aybe I am just like you."

tn i <$ --------------

was all but screaming threughA^hextwords, "Yes, you find t^emTyou-

The father's reflex was faster than his mind. His fist struck

Junior on the side of the head hard enough to knock the boy down.
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ut-dated. Even Johann Poelzl, stupid as he is, knows how to

Is that what you are sayingT^I^s-had-noreverr

beguH-terdraw-on hio piperbut

Senior wa-S-nve.rtakinj

"Like father, like son. You flunked out of schooV^hen^you lied about it.*^

ave lived with this foul and rotten news for too long. I can come to onl

one conclusion. The only answer to why you lied

idiot.

boy's breath was coming so quickly that his voice

tXlVC-
"Yes," said Alois, Junior, "and youXave beautiful children.

■them into the ctak-Long-brfbro Alois-Juirioi trid^vejxihink^a-reply;—,

eBis^and-ground.

farm. You don't.'

p in pitch. He
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ere fear is

bowelsffie"heart and (lungs and

^stomach, each developing their own

wth-aU-ho-could-

^was even more vain

Indeed, Alois liad-uiade axleat nristafceTrrspealting-hisTmTTdrif-

e fear he had been forming, that

■ymffig^3nis±tad^Hc=^oeseeGiar^

been seeping into his pores.

than his father. Gicta-Maiie was not ugly. and any children he hnd—fa—

speafc-of them as-trgfy in Hdvancg^fKat was outrageous. "Yes," he said to

his father, '//worked (asafarmer? Your
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many-a maxim-but.oa&-e£the-TH©9t useful was-oae=e£4hsssidm°^the-thpgat-

'Boy," he said to his son, '‘tet-tts-6Ht-®4ft-aH-the^ensenatsr You are not

equipped to go out in the world. You have no schooling, and-j$u have no

money.rYou seem to thmk-that because you-etnftalk your way into monej^

themselves. Maybe they will, and then I will have to look at grandchildren

Nonsense  ̂(All you can do witMhet-teBgus-yotJ^are-se^roud-otie-to-g&t

Maybe they fejnJHhey will get lucky and pick up a husband as lazy as

^^our ugly little farmgirls to flap their tits at you and spread their legs. Why?

sdpF4feM^t-his-tempeiT

ater-ihan-tho-^esutian,—

ft ugly as your girlfriends, and you will have to work on her father's farm.
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jump. "You must face it," he said, "we are not ready for

Der Alte. He would steal us blind."

"What are you saying? Yott-jnsult me as a beekeeper?'

"Well, you are always getting stung.

"That happens_$s=£ihc'

"Yes, and for those who know howy^d«=it, they can say mjustice^ 

'Oh, I have had a ber^accident today,' but for you, not so. Every day is an 

accident. You are B^»eys-getting stung.1*

Now, Alois lost his temper, that Valuable but dangerous temper he

had schooled himself forty years to keep locked within himselfmcr^pt.

for thnse-mt^-ecfiasians-when it was essential toJet it 
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it. A young man who works on the land all his life is, in my opinion, an

A
idiot. He is as dumb as the earth. That is not We 

-bFeffi3,-tough-bruin&rnS?"

"I do not think you understood ^geaplelely what I have said. It is not

the earth I widj to-useful the air„ e little creatures who fly through the air.

Let me put him into our discussion. I see the most profitable

use we can make of him."

"Father, in all respect, I cannot agree. You have said it yourself. He

vaulting the hedge with Uhlan He-BO-UageF-fek-

knows more on this subject than The thriUfthat hadfefl&wod
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"I must tell the truth. It is."

"I like the taste of honey.-bu^Fenjoy talking to peoplemore than

listening to our bees."

Now, Alois clipped into s reservoin

■you in on a secret that will save you a

-they respect you. If they do not, they will laugh with you,

they will sing with you/and then Jfiey will laugh behind your back, Hard

work is th^asis of'good solid exchange between gse^people. A man who

Jtas-nothiHg-buZgood talk i s

"I respect hard work," said Alois-Junior, "but not the kind that calls 

for being a farmer. I like riding over the land, but I do not like working on
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knows-. <He had had to take the jump. Se^now^he did again.

"Everything you say is so correct, Father, but..." He hesitated just 

long enough to repeat it, "hiityt^-morc.trMA-fhr a person likp_yniircpjf than

fep-me/lhaveother gifts. So, I believe.

'I would say-thaH have a gift for dealing with people." His father 

years to come, it will be to make my 'dealing with people.

At this point, he chose to stare into his father’s eyes/nomean feat, but 

he held the glance.

'“Srjjfarming is without appeal to you?" said Alois-Senior.

nodded asAto-eRsnurage-himia-ga-»H "When I think of what I will do in

but^Hradmot-been-s64e>w4ha/it could nes-have thrown them.
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waiting fet-him. The moment he was ready, he wouldhip luck h»

so rude jHst-a-we®!i-sgo».

.Slliure directly than he might lltfVe lesgondod otherwise.

"Good and honored father," he said, "I rassat appreciate your concern

conclusions."

"Yes," said Alois, "that is the first step to making a life for yourself."

^rs&is-^o true. You speak with the knowledge of your gifts. I can

say that I am full of respect for them."

stood between them like a fence.

Sac-the ftrot-fen^with UhlanYesterday,

He had now arrived at the



08/08/2014 23:42 FAX Id 31

Book 5 email cc chs 11,12, double; 13 double-triple 3/11/05PM

The afternoon sun was hot, and the boy was dispirited. Greta-Marie

had been unavailable that morning—she^toOjhad been in church with her

parents, and so he had visited Der Alte, and on this occasion, it-maj^iave-

bgao-toOBWieh. HdTelt stripped of vigor, and ftrH-ef^CEacTodor in his

to work

years with these two old men. Der A Ite/ftill of secret signals that his father

to^hardly he_an hour wher[/Alois-Senior would net find something to yell

Young AJojojy-ic furious. AH this sweet talkJso full of fraud. He had
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Alois did not take him far from the house, but sat him down on a

bench near the hives and spoke instead about the money-fey 

were-bouft^fo make by working together. "It is even possible,^tho father

sdded^that we could bring in Der Alte. He has made sueh hints already!

He would be ssrhappy to work with uSp^hat-4-befev^we would have much 

the better of the bargain. In a few years, you could be a wry prosperous

me say to you, good-looking young fellows like you are young

able to marry to advantage when it is seen that they are

able to make a fine living.

sitting on top of a pretty good heapawith youF^sharp sense of what is what.

i, three years of hard worl^botwearF-as, and you will be

Believe me, you will-have your choice of some very good matches.'
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nodding afftf’shc were Iw.k iw the uiruw-n^ hnri d^y/bf school-house 

miseries. The lounger children were completely out of it, and Alois, Junior, 

who had shown a bit of interest, .ako began to wilt. His eyelids remaioed- 

closed for longer and longer periods.

fctew-, Alois-Senior had to contain his temper. It had a# gone wrong.

He simply did not have the eloquence of Der Alte. "You," he said at last to

Alois-Junior, with an address as direct to the youth as a poke in the ribs,

'You and me—let us go for a li&Je walk.'

-had-

4hspugh-a-little-eMlture-when the boy, byjg i^veHi^itsrthaHsTJTisriack-^

What

had a visceral distrust of knowledge he could not use
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Pliny, speaks of the Sabaei to the south, and Strabo quotes Erastosthenes on

the abundance of honey in Arabia.' 

ould have gone on and on. He was ready to tell them of-tfc-crazy

honey, the revels—although he must speak carefully of revels before his 

own family, yes, the wild habits of the Cossacks in the Urals and the

Poland, the Ukraine, and'Kussia ofehc mead thay-made fcozn 

Hungarians in the Carpathians.

He^aamrasd-this-kirnP^ into himsetftifce a man seeking—i

t®Jidn-a-f©©d=gobblingxQni£sJ^i^jjdieR-it came to deploying these qtiiekly

ara kept nodding with approvalit

ayerhis_wordsjm4-tha npp1n.ctriizi^i chp had but whether it was for

his^tt^riUftiott-OT-heF^eskhig,(fie"could not really say, and Angela kept 
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example of His Carelessness. Thia Divine GartfessiSss, the Maestro

declares, is as immense as His Godhead.

All the same, like the best of saints and the most insightful of devils,

Alois^Mo my surpnsfe^ome close to the mark here. The Dummkopf

dses-hjy^jfa system for rewa?diag moral behavior_ps^unisbi»g-it-

A vast system l/LJmbo keeps track of the moral accounts of each man
g»»5. p «y j

and woman, good or bad. The^extent of such offices gTpthe-empjsedffiputs

the largest American corporations to shame. If carried out perfectly as
f !qc^~ p-

a grading system, Limbo would be a well-run office, perfect-and immense^

Decisions on the value of the dead and the relocation of their souls would ba-

an-efficieut -process.-

Yet from all the signs available—or so the Maestro assures us—the

Grand Offices are in various stages of disarray. Many of the Dispositional

Angels who calculate these future placements for the dead, aH^Gorrupt

1 see that I am now obliged to speak of reincarnation (or, of Karma, as

it is popularly described in America these years). However, the Maestro has 

tor limited in our

comprehension of it.
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Still, I am able to sketch an outline of the cosmic topography tha£-t»

4fig/out there just beyond the limits of human life. This process of 

reincarnation has, of course, nothing to do with popularly accepted notions 

of Heaven and Hell. Those two concepts have been ouy^ontribution to

human culture. For centuries, legions of our devils have successfully 

infested the minds of men and women. Into their needy brains, we have 

implanted this notion. You are going to Heaven or you are going to Hell.

How such concepts have served us! ^Uhole regions of the HeieafterliawJ

The majority of people in Europe,

Russia, and the Americas believe for the most part (or—at the least!—feel

too weak to detach themselves jfrom the-notion) that by way of God's

judgment, they will all go to Heaven or to Hell. We have gulled them!

They do believe that each of these nonexistent kingdoms is a real and

ongoing eternity when they are not even suitable as intellectual entities. I

would point out that neither Heaven nor Hell can offer any comfort to the

human imagination. One proposes eternal bliss, the other promises

unending torture. Where is the human who can comprehend either

condition? People know that in life neither state can endure for long.
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luster even the sketchiest notion

of Heaven? (What does one do with oneself all day?)

The Maestro, however, tteeugh-aJieFoio-Bet-of^n^Of-ejigagemenis-in.

Our war with the Duininkop£ has become^fthe mighty impressario.

humankind. Yes/^the name of Jesus, and Christianity, the churches have

managed to subvert God's mercies into moral stipulations. These well-

advertised moral laws are so inadequate at speaking to the ongoing

complexities of human emotion that rebellion is usually incited in the best

of His human creatures. Moreover, expectations of Heaven and Hell

germinate whole varieties of misbegotten thinking. Where is the good

Christian or the devout Jew whom we do not exhort to prayer? Pray all the

time, we tell them. Get on your knees and praise God. Of course, all this

praise j^fhoring to the Lord. It is so damnably repetitive! The D.K., despite

all, is stil^to a degree^creative. Dull prayer, therefore, roils His funds of

^presents Jesus to"all humankind via the manifests of Christianity and

Church. It has given us an ongoing dominance over western civilization.

We are now the prevailing cultured We have succeeded in confusing,

suffocating, warping, and perverting the ^tjnpas&iena^energies of

p

010
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How we encourage these malleable men and women to pray

for what they have not earned. Or, do not deserve. Such prayer invariably

returns us a profit.

So, we advertise God. We look to establish Him as the fearsome and

mysterious Godhead. There He is—All-Good and All-Powerful. He is

Leviathan. Of course, His Lineaments have been exaggerated. We serve/up

fodder for public consumption.

From what we have been told most grudgingly (by way of our need-

to-know) the Dummkopf was formerly a great Artist, a true Creator. Yet

His resources, once so prodigious, have in great part been wasted. Now,

through reincarnation, He hopes to use what is left. Indeed, reincarnation

has become the modus operandi for the Dummkopf s executive decisions on

the Afterlife.

Let me offer the bare outline. Many who die, do indeed cease to

exist. Their souls perish with their bodies. Others, however—should the

Monitoring Angels so decide—travel into death with souls that are judged

viable. So, they are bom again. That is to say, each reincarnated soul will 

now take up residence in an embryo. (Whether that placement will be in a 
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redrafting. On rare occasions_He selects a wholly new genre. That, I

suspect, is why some souls come back as animals. In any event, the only

similarity which this process bears to Heavenly or Hellish judgment does

come by way of the opportunities offered in the new life. Will one be

stronger physically or less vital than the last time out—that sad previous life

where the body was so abused. Will one be wiser or less imaginative?

Braver or more timid, beautiful or plain, bolder or more cautious, greedier

or more generous, colder or more compassionate? Endless options are
provided for the reborn soul. This is^fnitans of paying forJjMMT past errors.

One can improve oneself or deteriorate further.

How the Maestro hates this system! Karma, far from being of open

use to our purposes, may (&§£) have been designed to defeat us. Indeed, the

Dummkopf created a set of metamorphoses that could work very well for

Him. For it does accept His limitations as a Deity. If He still possesses

great powers of Creation, He is not All-Powerful. Not at all! He cannot be.

That is because His Power increases or diminishes in proportion to the

success or failure of His-gteatopes./lfitimately, it is His human beings (and

His animals) who determine the Lord's success or failure in the Cosmos. As 
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His humans come into contact with a universe that was not created in whole

by God, (perhaps not even in large part) nonetheless it is a world in which

His Creatures can live, can work, can explore, and succeed or fail. A

consciousness of these human experiences also returns to Him. He is wiser

as a result, and more profound. Ideally, He could be strengthened further in

His artistic instincts, in His desire to shape a future that would be larger

than the one with which He began.

Yes, it is not difficult to see why our Maestro detests reincarnation.

After all, the Maestro lives in the present. In the main, he works with those

humans he manages to attract. So. reincarnation looms up as a restraining

wall to the Maestro's purposes. We may capture someone in a given life,

but we lose control when our client dies. That leaves us obliged (if he or

she has been valuable to us) to look to find them again. What a wasteful

process!

Since the Maestro is, however, the epitome of resourcefulness, we

also look to play a supporting role in reincarnation. Our dynamic is to be

there at the moment of conception. So often that occasion will resonate

with our presence. I think this is one of the reasons that the Maestro never 
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loses confidence. He believes that the ongoing faults of the Dummkopf will 

such erratic excesses of compassion! (Our little jibe is that He is still in 

competition with His Son.) Some devils would argue that the D.K.'s 

generosity does not come from any excess of kindness, but from self­

indulgence. Too voiaqfrself-criticisrn, He insists on keeping a high opinion 

of His Works. So He sees every human as 

intention at least! (Should I offer Der Alte as one example?)

(Indeed, He has to—He has so little control over earthquakes, volcanoes, 

and floods!) He spends His compassion, therefore, like a damned fool, like 

a spendthrift. So much is wasted, so many are invested in too heavily a 

second time by God. Often, we pick them up for next to nothing on their 

return.

Given our ongoing skirmishes with the Cudgels, it is agreeable to 

have these easy pickings. The Dummkopf does not give up, however, on

offer us an eventual victory. We are always reminded that the D.K., subject

to his vanity as an artist, often muck/up His karmic reassignments. He has 

Waste predominates. Some of us think that the D.K. may be afraid of

losing the loyalty of His subjects. So, He strews forgiveness,everywhere?
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those who come to us. Often, He forgives them. Then, He uses

reincarnation to send them out again. When we locate a former client—we

call them Retreads—we pick them up, as I say, for a song, a kiss, a one-

night stand. Some are so easy, we do not even stop to congratulate

ourselves. It is just one more reassuring reason for us to keep calling Him

the Duinmkopf.
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-13-

If the reader is offended by these part-death presentations atbfefa 

'offer, I must admit, no handholds to luthentication, 1 can

e put some of the blame on Alois-S

I say, close to the mark r a moment, and I was stimulated

ss my understanding of thesfranterlockl cosmic matters.

assume^they are of interest to alk

What maydje^be of nearer interest, however, is that Alois, given his

propensity to brood on all that can go wrong, (which I attribute to his 

decades of work guarding the financial integrity of Austria's borders) is now
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full of paternal steam/Having suffered an unaccustomed eeneem-abeH^his

own acts of incest, he could not continue to .live for long under se-tewWHie-

■oppressive n ceiling of self-examination. UVEas been a policeman, not a

poet, and so old habits of intellection took over. When an officer of the law

detects a vice in himself, he knows enough to stand-arr&e-eleFt for its

presence in others.

So, he began to worry about Alois-Junior and Angela. Was there

something worthy of his attention in that quarter? He did not like the

curious conflict ff>at-waa^developing between the boy and the girl over who

could or should ride Uhlan. Or when.

To the father's surprise, young Alois was not looking to keep total

possession of the horse. On the contrary, he was always offering to teach

Angela how to ride. The father had to see this as a danger sign. At the

tavern, Senior had already picked up a few rumors about a girl named Greta-

Marie Schmidt—nothing to insult him or his son personally, but it seems

Junior had been teaching Greta-Marie to ride bareback.

Now it was Angela's turn. She kept refusing. Junior kept teasing her.

"You are simply afraid to get on Uhlan's back," he would say.
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"No, I am not."

"You are. Admit it"

"No."" X”T

After several repetitions of this cpwitleEG defensqf She wasTdriven to

offer new remarks. "HC^she said, "I do not want to get up on Uhlan. What

^fT leam, and am good at it^ rt^hat then? I know you. You will keep the
at /

horse aivay-eennue.“—

"I will let you ride him as often as you wish. All day, if it comes to

uNet at aftr You will try to drive me crazy. Yonwill hide the-boroe.

I know you well."

"This is nothing but an excuse. What you fear is obvious. You are 

afraid of being thrown."

"I am not."

•“^©jfcafe. Most certainly you are."

Finally, she said, "Have it your way. So, I am afraid. Why not? That 

horse is tea strong. igh. He will throw mejand I will break my neck.'

She was ready to start crying out of annoyance itself. "You are so sure of
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yourself. You ride around wherever you want, but I know what will

happen. I will get up on him and he will gallop. He will throw me off. I 

will die of a broken neck.

'Never. Your neck is as stubbornas you are.'

"Oh.yesXTwill die. What wilf you care? You have girls all over the 

place. I hear about them. Jhey are always kissing an kiss than

T-1 back. But I am thirteen years old this week and I have never been kissed.

So, I don't want to die before I even know what it is like to be kissed."

Now, she did burst into tears.

Alois-Senior heard tire end of this conversation. As he approached 

the bam, he was in time to witness young Alois' reaction. The boy found

her last speech so comic that he oeuMnlt/Stop laughing rolled on the

-New,(^islsep^Helh^iimself that iW^s-atHer-tho-best-thst the boy

<<w35f^uFHiererr3mgtfie^ on wit]

ut there, Brash-tetter than ith Angela. That must

not be! She was not even a half-sister. A-Ftri-teffgh'
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Now, Alois-Seniorjcould not rid-hiinsLlf uf these possibilities. Hejl

began to wonder if the two had ever been together. Was it not likely that 

-jasf-now they had/seen him approaching the bam? If so, this conversation 

he overheard could-have-been for him.' Were they capable of such 

subterfuge? Why not? Their mother had been. Himself as well. Of course.

Over the next few days.fErmssi-say-theiJ Alois-Senior thought he was 

ffij/female sophistication^

hicFTshe drew in her hips. Where had she learned all that?

as if to make certain nothing brushed a,

f AM ^iis upset Alois. HcoKHiol^i

|/Ogh, tnoiight Angela, so disgusting.

Now, whenever Alois-Senior was near, Angela would slide around

being sly about it. He was observing Angela closejy. But, here, it did-not-

clarity of his gaze. No surprise, then, if Angela was unsettled by her father's

attention^ She began to wonder if he was interested in her. In absolutely—

•Mie-wrong way. At school, she had heard such stories. One girl had even 

drawing her hips in toward her belly
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(TOST

here^-Xhe^could not send the boy back to the Poelzl farm, 

Ithe majority of-oneta situations/were

lad learned as-gauob from her father and hep-better than no solution.

mother. If managed at least to love the

Klara now took a hand. If she worried about many matters, and if

her distrust of Alois-Junior remained, she Knew 

hey must do something with him here. SJie/had learned one lesson ka

ildren kept dying,

few who were left.

While she could not even bring herself to like Alois-Junior, and no

solution was in sight, still she must eheese/tme. It wan obvrnns^tv-her that

plant potatoes again next su

ey should expand.

horses

Klara b4eeded-overthe»possibiliti^. A-p@a?^blution—to repeat her

than no solution. Idleness was

as unsuccessful. His bees, however, had been

in beets

good than bad. So

wisdom—

up and down the hills and getting into trouble.
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So she suggested to Alois that perhaps they should stort-a-real-

So you telt/fne again and again.1

'but I do understand your son.'"I said all that, yes," she

ake these-emeziag remarks.^'You do? N®> I would say you

wantyo make money, uld/but...'

good for Junior. Alois^gtg make him a young partner. Majsbea small

share of the profits could even go to him eest-year.

'^Yettwant me-te take him on as a partner? You don't even trust him.

"I.ds> understand him," she said. "He is ambitious. S©rhe-wrH-

baskssss=s^e$j_build a bee-house like Der Alte had.,
/Q- 

hives. ThaJ*wouldkeep them aM-’asey busy. And, she added, it would be 

tfistall ten or fifteen

"He will always be wild," said Alois.

"Maybe so," she admitted, *i8ut boys change. If we do nothing. .."

"I must think about this."

The notion did appeal to him. Hitler and Son, Apian Products. If that 

crybaby,Adol£ and the snot-nos^Edmund^ever developed, it could be Hitler 

and Sonv^vea-a-Ceiapaay. Jfe4ftFFRewwM^uojd-here were, so stupid tbaUsa

G^uld-brifig-theHUa-as-assgsiat®^.
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studied the history, culture and ancient traditions of apiculture^anhdn doing

That would be down the road. But Klara was/Corfect in one thing-she
p ud~

rsaid: They had to do something. The boy's ambition must be stressed. ^.t

present, he looked upon work as/ffchore. Msassfe-

Alois c#ea went back to htRboolto/Over a few pae^aftemoons, he 

3» decided that he would give lecture to the family, designed 

for Junior, of course. Something more improcoivo-thon his old speeches in

the taverns of Linz and Fischlham, yes, fan exposition/worthjTof Der Alte

He would tell Junior about the inti^aGy-ef^bees and bears in the

intests between them right here in these lands. The bears

would raid every hole in every tree where there was a hive they could reach, 

and the bees would die en masse stinging those ursine eyes and noses.

Honey-gathering by humans had been near to impossible in Germany and in

Austria until a few of the (medieval saw a solution.

Hunterstaeemedworthyt^She4^d? could be-Bseedt^rossbows^SreveTTlEn’
'£(£J2>=ci

would-kill the-beais who Jooked-tu-attack them if theyTound thp-honfty- >

before the animalsr^ c^c
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That, decided Alois,

and the bee struggled with one another. He actually memorized fine

Selenarctos thibetanus for the Asiatic black bear. And Ursus arctosfuie

brown grizzly bear of Europe and America. Aloo, Helaretos Malanus, the

Malaysian sun bear. Hoficntcntod himself with these three swre names

lundred years ago, beekeepers would climb high trees to get to hives that 

the bears could not reach. "This was a common practice in northern Spain 

and in southern France," he would tell the-bey»—And-onc hadto-aeqtrire-a-

lOnoraBIe elrn trees whan wire be^r chnge the most appiopi idjn i iinrh

fu44j£ftowledge of tliuse-trees-that-we?a-m ongenialio-the-aprary^

story jgSbould teU? Give the

family a taste of Ja^culture. He would even list all the lands where the bear

up-hjg&r maples as well, end oak, and willows. 'Time trees," he could hear 

himself "those have always been great favorites for bees aad

for us as welj^Such honey retains the finest aromatic traces of the skin of

the lime. Yes," said Alois^in-his inind-fe Alois=funtora"this love of the bee 

for the lime-tree goes back to the vety end of the Neolithic period, close to 
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>ut there-was an eight-foot-long honey-comb. They

found one honey-comb'#^

five thousand years ago. And how4heytfmewhowto build honey-combs in

tims^c^s .^Nortl^of here^^Germany^tself^they 

foQldfiaSSe¥6F-e*S

He was prepared to give whole funds of new information te-hisrwife

rebuke hgr/for going to church, and the meal was generally consumed under

the overarching profundity of his deep silence/ he had a sense that 

:xposition would impress Alois-Junior. If nothing else, he would l^vrto- 

--seedrow-Fespestfel-all/the others would be, The number of countries 
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involved would be enough to startle the-wrind-..^Hd  jie would have stories to 

tell them about the Bassari in Senegal, the famine in Kilingula, the practices

in

iwaziland, and deep in-Africa,^~could speak of the Mbuti of the Ituri 

forest and the honey hunters in southern Sudan, the Ndogo people.

He had read enough to be able to quote a line from Homer about the.

<£fi*teda=Ubaca close tn Kephaloaia, and of how Israel right there in the

far back as 3000 B.C. is referred to as ^master of the wild bees/while

Hebrew scriptures had told his sons to bring honey to Joseph in Egypt^c/

which he-wrrakiCdd/’And this reminds me of the Egyptian god Min who as 

Ramses III is quoted as speaking of his honey-gatherers. *^The great writer,
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If Jtrrrrorfliad been a client, I would have doso-my-bsat to convince 

him not to get up. Alais^eniopvould have been saddled with a guilt the 

boy could have ridden for a year. But fhad no control in this matter- Junior 

•dithget-spr-He rushed at Senior, grabbed his legs, and threw him to the 

ground. Turn for turn.
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Tfehtrd-a moment whwrhn realized his life was at » uossmatkh 

an old man,at4hat-trroment^5What was one to do^

ie error of helping his father geHo-his-feot. ^He had to.

knew an incommensurable fear in the moment after he-upended-his-rathec—

So Junior picked him up.

Fhat fired.juu-iii&^afe&rT'To be knocked down was bad enough, but to 

be assisted to his feet? By a youth with a-hag pimple on his face and the

beginnings of a ridiculous Iwawn mustache tha&had sprouted but a few

^^eftherTrF^hem^KieMUiaiiUsj-ftgb^&Mr Senior did weigh fifty pounds

Y^ak hairs? mustache was an insulyn-its®l£—r

more and he began to beat upon Junior until the boy fell to his knees, 
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whereupon his father kept pummeling Lib head and face onue tfiJ'WUS derrm-

on the ground.

Klara wa*^uFof the house by now. She screamed at Alois.-Sie

begged him to stop, and that was just as well. For now, Alois-Junior did not

move. Indeed, he lay s&motionless on the ground^ the next few minutes

^cSatCciara kept screaming.

She believed feat she was wailing for the dead. She-was-^

■ae^eataiag, "Oh, God," she managed to cry out, "I cannot believe what You

have allowed."

fethat iltsfeM, I saw a rare opening. She was without her Guardian

Angel—tbepe-wa® not a Cudgel near. Angels flee from people who 

scream—they know at such moments how close the man or woman is to us,
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&£cat®svardiRg-eway^

penetrating set of shrieks, a

I saw my moment) Klara was so vulnerable^. I reached her heart, I

touched her thoughts. She believed Alois-Junior bad-been doomed Lu die 

■right there, was dead already, and his father would spend the rest of his days 

in a fearful jail. It was-^Jl her fault, ^hefliadltold the father ^4^1 to get close 

that the majority of one's prayers to God were laeiisz answered, she prayed 

to the boyfwhen she knew better. Jhir^Te-first-tnnewbcer-hfe—Ismwkig’ 

can believe the devil has such powers!H-"save the boy’s life," she implored,

directly to us, she called upon the devil, she implored him^qply the pious 

they feel outnumbered -by-the devils wfe®-rush in to attend such outcries^

'and I will be in your debt.'



08/09/2014 03:01 FAX 05

Book 5 email cc chs 14-16 triple 3/14/05

So we had her for the future. Not as a client. Mere 

soul. These changes are never immediate. But now? we had S3 entrance to 

her. We could yet play some fine tunes on her min4, ^nd indeed we would 

irt time to come.

She was a true gain.

^Tfiave-in any she was convinced that there had been a direct 

response to her prayer, and we-eame-dowir on ICkftt 'w4th-aM the full 

responsibility of an oath. Unlike so many with whom we traffic, she was 

the essence of responsibility^aad-so would never betray an oath. In 

consequence, she felt damned on the spot. And she was full of grief at the

pains she mus] nun she would have made.

A rare one.
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Our most significant gain was with Adi. He had seen his father

beatiag ^Vois^Ttrnrs? into the ground, into unconsciousness^ he had/fieard his

^oe^a&d thenas Alois-

>ff into the woods,

father utter a groan remarkable^ the fullness of its

Iiuuorfoegan to stir, Adi saw his father Im

^tagg&ring-aioag, and indeed he had banged his knee en-a-ston®. tut that

was the smallest part of it—Alois, Senior, was fleeing t-e-a-eopse beyond the

at how itview of the house]

as it extruded through hishad turned out,

nostrils, and, in consequence, unable to breathe. it felt as if he must

evacuate a cannon ball from his esophagus^^ the rest of th?

surging thess-up and down.
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That was

'even-more

attention was

food. He was half out of his senses with fear that his father would return 

4he plenitude-

returned the images to*of this beating into Adi’s memory.

his mind, until—given this-fes

How much I used my ski lls/at that momenj

lat it would^e done to hinyon his father's

retum-v-I managed to fesee-that-im^e-mte-his-dwugh4s.

fcoa and beat his head into the ground as-welt n j1

of himself ea-the-ground.

In later years, at the height of his power, Adolf Hitler would always-* 

believelthat he was the sen who received the beating, .aad on many a night 

he would tell the tale to his secretaries and his military adjutants as they sat 
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around the remains of the evening meal. He was<€Ioquent. "Of course, I 

deserved tho-beatiag^he would say. "I gave real trouble to my father. My

mother, I recall, was screaming. She loved me so, my dear mother.'

Hc.rnuld trll-a-sad^aterydbont his childhoodz^%uch-a-waylto bring 

tears to the eyes, and pure sorrow to the hearts of all who listened. It had 

those creases of his mental flesh where memory was stored, the-trur?

momory-anrL&J^gaeaiQ^. The art was to

with(the false memory (w^iehfcan be equal in even among the

not afreome/m once, this immaculate(fieThad engraved into

e memory antwely

most malleable clienjs^to removing an old tattoo and replacing it with a'ru?



08/09/2014 03:01 FAX 1^ 09

Book 5 email cc chs 14-16 triple 3/14/05

implant to develop bit-by^it(trough the years hisGncapacity to tell the 

truth. Instead, a-raost elaborate artwork of lies would inhabit every-

a truth and a lie with a reasonable eenceit

Done properly, it is, as I say, a slow process, and I worked on-it-fe?-

j®as-mis^&»s-^that this sssa^eiedie I looked to install in Adi had 

Hind Imouaij howcyg r> through my fieest developed esti

many'a-yeer-UHtiLtke'gfown man would have been ready to die in the belief 

to be perfect and all-pervasi ve.siaeaJ could- employ the certainty of the 

/^response. He became able to shade the truth by a hair or^ ivert it

that he was telling the truth when he declared that his father had almost
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%'IUf T - V.
beaten him to death. Rarely did <i night-pess-when there was not a-d?eanrl

^could-onter/foreinforce the keel of this one

Maestro often'feted^fiy work on this matter^jjaw-devils-who-were.

e services of a high political leader," the Maestro would tell thcsar

:onsiderably more use to us when they do'than by this method.

T9 "

absolute lie.QwtlTeonfags^ihc

M

not know that they are lying. *>

"There is no better way to
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On that night, in the darkness ihat/roilowed the beating ^Stoh-fee-boy^l

^sSffered- Sunday- aftei nuan--fbttovrtRg^iasS, several events occurred of the 

most exceptional nature and they were all initiated by Alois-Junior upon 

discovering that his father had gone^the tavern in Fischlham.

In itself, that had-been-no ordinary occasion. The tavern served no 

drinks on Sunday and Alois knew that—who didn't?—but he had also heard 

of a house on the outskirts of 4ke town where a former poacher who had 
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once been an unsuccessful farmer now p«Hegethet=S£MB©4aRd^.f meager 

income on yhe few men who would visit his house on Sunday and buy a

stein of beer in the pantry back of th© kitchen.

Alois had never visited before. It had been altogether beneath bi-a- 

if what anotion pf what a reputable retired official of thejwawa/fxjuld consider 

reasonable activity, but he4tad-had4©4rave-hie-ow»-heu6OT-4t-was one of the 

few times in his life when he had to have a drink ^nd so, his knee throbbing

from the fall, his head aching from the discharge of his ragaand his heart as 

sore as an open wound, he hobbled across the fields into the sunset and took 

in enough, perhaps even a gallon of beer, to drown not only his sorrows but 

the augmented miseries of his old body.
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They did-not-he o help him home. There were offers which he 

rejected—it was still early enough in the evening for the sky to retain some

light le made it on the full fury of his sense of dignity up over the first 

hill out of Fischlham, and/almost up the second before he lay down in a

inches/from a near-to-monumental cow-ball the size of a derby hat.

4L.
pasture to sleep -g^d-awoke a couple of hours later with his head not six 

His hair was clean. He had not rolled into it. If he had believed in

Providence, he would have offered thanks, but it was just as well he did not, 

for by the time—it was after ten P.M.—decently rested by this impromptu 

slumber, he came up over the last hill to his house, he saw the embers of a 

fire not thirty feet from the front door.
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There had been no wind that night, which was just as well, but there

except for those poor thousands who had been roasted to a near-the 

(also no remains but ash of his three Langstrom boxes nor antfoees 

microscopic crisp, as well as a startling sense of gloom clinging to the house 

itself, Something close to terrotfconsidering the beauty of this June night so 

close to the hs^overtures of July.

Klara met him. She (Siad been weeping, by now, wa® dry of

tears. There was too much to be infeiated about. She was as crisp as the

1(814

conflagration.
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Alois knew that a small but finite part of his wife's heart, /good will, 

and Allegiance would be soured forever by the fact that on this, the worst of 

all nights, he had found a way oa Sunday to drink so much beer that he 

reeked of it from six feet away.

■So^what had happened^£)h, she told him, detail bydetail, and-their

sum was even worse than the sight before him^oa-his-Feftffln. The boy had 

ridden off on the horse—of course—and then he had come back when they 

were all asleep, or pretending to be—she would admit that they were by 

now afraid of him—and he had gathered together his clothing, tied it in a 

sack, attached it to the saddle of the horse and had gone off again, allowing 

them to breathe.
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Yet, just half an hour ago, safe as they rt themselves/how in the

beginning of sleep, the hound dog began to bay, and rtvithsuch ferocity that 

she almost left her bed to investigate, $ut then he yelped once and made

noise no more, just-gFuated-jjad-growied a'little—like a puppy-— 

jjdiimpefedr-The horse neighed. Alei as back.

zAffiNhen the flames had begun. She had known almost at once what 

was happening. Adi, as feUy_awake as a deer in flight, kept running 

between the house and the beehives. "He has set them all on fire. With 

kerosene," cried Adi. "I know. It is like it was before." And he was 

laughing as much as he was weeping, not certain whether this was a terrible 

event or another glorious auto-da-f£
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But for one letter which came in August, they never heard again from

Alois, Junior. His father did learn in the course of a trip to 

that the boy had sold Uhlan to a local horse trader/2^v_wa;Aef-hiE 4astiflet  ̂J

^-hSPbeeft-s&fd/for a little more than half of its real value, which was still

enough for young Alois to have travelled on to Vienna. There presumably

te summer went by.Beyond that, they learned nothing.
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There was many a late afternoon when Alois-Senior would go off into

the woods on the trail that he assumed had been used by Jthe-bpy^nd the

heHriftld aft-asd listen to the birds and the insects, and the occasional

sound of a small animal moving in r.tewWi. Indeed, he hardly caredrif irwas >C-

a rabbit or-a-vofe.

Ensconced on the amputated remains of what may once have been a 

fine oak, he would think of the bees he had lost, and he would misremember 

the occasion, ft.was no great featyno transmigration-uf meiiiury, burhe* 

wetdd enjoy the fantasMhat he had come back in time on Sunday night a®4- 

hed-chase^the boy and the horse through the wood^until he had to~stop,

heart attack.
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live (foahTof his regent Junior did comeclose to attacking his heart^MHw'

the little mystery of whathe core oflmouming that) f

Jtad-ahe-heeR-lost-th^t he could not name

Aad^o the summer passed. Itwas^nfuneventfulsumraer: He diclno-?'

September ia-EischlhaTn. The fact that he had no (worries concerning his 

■cmrgo thon-hige a man to help him and Klara and Angela to reap-their

or this is always atmourning for all that was-last-that he could name/and

For that matter, his ongoing grie e loss of his creatures and tire

iiA r1

e beginning ofpastures and bale the tall grass for hayjwhieh/fiesold

Ifcfore his lungs became too congested,ceasp-aH-sueh-fafitegi

which-wa^'also part of-thialong summer process, of

hives became a species of worry in itself, a hollow he could almost locate in 
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his lungs. No fear now of swarming, no calculations to be made of when to 

finish feeding the bees, and when to store the empty combs for winter, no

many old bees had died and not been replaced by young ones, no

weigh the hives, no more calcwlatioRs-of whether thefo-was enough pollen

need for protein through the

worries had not left him completely.

no more calculations^^how

lA.CPv'
mouse invasions, no need to put up bird nets^r to

winter. There were not even any Langstroth boxes to repaint,^ record 

cards to be brought up to date. He was done with all of that ewejM4 his 

J A. 1
Elected by the foragws to satisfy 

Sitting by the stump, Alois could not admit it to himself, but there 

came an afternoon by the end of summer when the more caustic tastes of his 
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mourning gurgled down some vent where long-held useless feelings can be

drained, and he actually said to himself, "I am relieved that I do not have to

worry about those bees any more. I loved them, but their loss is not my

fault"

I no longer had to pay any great attention to this family. They would

be in Hafeld until they left wJ*idywould be a matter of short or long

duration. I hardly cared. One of our developed instincts as devils is to

know when clients are ready to change at a ^sesSr^ate and when, by

contrast, they are relatively inert.

In truth, that is how, as devils, tfca we measure time. Except on those

dramatic occasions when the Maestro assigns us to intense activities, to 

arenas—if you will—where history can be shaped, as was true, of course, of 
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the Coronation and Khodynskoe Field, we live for the most part reflexively.

Time does not come to us as days or weeks or seasons, but as the sum of 

activities and problems elicited in-us by our own clients. While I cannot 

and regeneration of energy that humans know, it is

with the Hitlers of Hafeld, went by like a of sleep. I tended more to

in need of fallow periods, and so that summet^faHM I wan ooncomai^

speak with^uthority on likenossejuand-dissimilarities-ST''the expenditure 

other clients, and-evorsawthe minor devils in my command, and if I 

pondered the nature of^^e^a-philesophicalxQnundajnuo-devrls-as-nttjeh^ 

as it is to humans, and, 1 suspect, to aneels^-it seemed to me that She was 

altogether free oL®jy resemblance to such units as hours or days, but was
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en of objects and spaces, ef palls and presences., -sad.rather jfscu

This has no great relevance to Alois other than to say that he was 

living in the slough of a long and lackluster meditation.

He was worrying to a modest degree nswj^for Alois!) about the value 

of the farm. If he were to-ehases to sell it, could the resale price

-deeHwa-oAvhat he had paid? Th&t-wastmnrEtffiSFpnssibi®-. The beginnings

c^{~-
of neglect (nothing can be more subtle at the onset!) were gq the edge of his 

attention. He did not wish to exaggerate the matter—he felt more relaxed 

than in many a year.fr^it did nag at him that he was leaving all chores to the 

women that did not call for hisJphysTcaf strength^ ^He certainly did nothing 

with the chickens or the vegetable garden. He thought of buying a new dog; 
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instead, he watched the atw paint on poor dead Spartaner's dog house peel 

in the summer heat.

They did not need a dog. With young Alois gone, there was no need 

to fear any farmer who wasttfworried father. By this time, no parent of

— 4-
Greta-Marie Schmidt was likely to appear on his doorstep, and that-former—,

minutes spent doing nothin^whkh used to be more than enough to excite

his annoyance^ ^WjtoQk-QiuheZelf-satisfiedJanguoFofaciJfofsmoke or a

cloud.
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not worked would^no matter how clean one kept the house and the yard^

■asisji/look clean enough to impress a potential buyer. Thew^ouid feel the 

mute reproach of the fields. So QCjnatteF^iew^tetedJie^eUjJhoFe-wfts-stiU

a small part of him IhatfSlt as if he was running uphill in his sleep.

over and over on separateThe economic facts

pieces of paper with separate stubs of pencil) was that no matter how careful

i they weretwith expenses, seoaep^platWryeaiJjy^teaJv^hey-wettH-spend

eC-x
ore than his pension i&nothing-eame-inr*

Or, he could go to suel^lengths^saving money4hat (there might even 

come a time when he would have to count theJiiU®-i^enid^eest-ia-th^

^gsse^iag to go to that miserable tavern in Fischlham. How much he was
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missing Linz and one or tw^mtelligent people to talk to. 'Ehe-«e4i
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She had not been able, Klara informed him, to put out the blaze. She 

and Angela had done what they could, which was to throw pails of water on 

the walls of the house closest to the conflagration. More than that would 

have required the presence of a man.

And Alois-Junior, where was he? Oh, he had departed once more on

Uhlan. They had heard the last sounds of the animal's hooves as he trotted 

away. Nor would he be back. She did not think so. How could one say that 

he had left any way aLaJl for himself to return?

Worst of all—Spartaner had been poisoned,had been poisoned, lid not even die for a

week.
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But for one letter which came in August, they never heard again from

Ilf} (eAs-y
Alois, Junior. cTh&y-did find ewltfn~the course of a trip Afots-touk to Linz in

cueh inquiries by way-Q£his-instinrtj and indeed, the youth—>

-had sold the4tew& fo^pore than half of its real value, rpore^fein enoughfor

travelled on to Viennawhpre h^/*nt71ri look for work.

tad sold Uhlan to a local horse trader. Not-fbrtooTrttle-hed-August that

Beyond that, they learned nothing. The summer went by.
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He had a headache, sudden and fierce. Old memories of the earliest

had been the talk in Strones and in Spital.

l2And^never bothered you to think I was half-Jewish?" he said fe-her

not keep her eyes from tearing—not with such winds of recollection there-io-

'uvnd-t"So I was glad yo'o-acrfhalf-Jewish. That-could-be-fresh- 

/olood for oui Adolf and bamund and Paula "

'3~~ 
Old Johann Nepomuk once told me/! am tes-son./Tam your real uncle, yes."
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"He told you? He said such words?" She knew her grandfather

Johann Nepomuk well enough to understand that he never speak in

such a way.

"No," said Alois, "he iwparted-th^/information to mejn-a-wfroti^

he knew for a certainty who my father was,

us man was not Jewish?*He did not have to say more.

There was only one way he could know. So, that was that. The next time a

boy called me a Jew, I smashed him^ his nose and broke i^for him. He

was left with an ugly mug." Alois began to laugh at the recollection. vLcsL.

She nodded. She hardly knew whether she was relieved or

disappointed, there had always been a-nifiR=^fsneaky exciter
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did forbidden things.with such blood. Jews

truly confused.

And Alois, thinking of her skinny father, Johann Foehd, could have 

boiled the old bird for soup.
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enter total investitures unless the stakes justify it. The cost is that

one must sacrifice temporarily the riches of previous attendance on other
i
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lives and other situations. One functionSjih^his second species of 

a«eepl(that the core of one's motivation ij demonic (which requires

embodiments the virtual equal of a human, indeed, ^human in every way

in^skills of concealment.)th

So, as Dieter—the last name of is no importance any longer—I 

functioned in the S.S. I made the inquiries in Graz that 1 described and I 

discovered that the true father of Alois was indeed Johann Nepomuk.

I had to accomplish ail that, however, without being able to use all 

that I knsw/in 1896 and earlier.

The-eemptexirles are obvious. We anyGack into the mysteries of

through the t icking of a clock. One of the Maestro's moro un^^eeashnblo

Time.£lifeg^as we see aruTempioy it, ratheyhan time as jnunans regard it 
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Thw-aimplest and quickest explanation is-thnt Time, c./nrlii* mailr

If this were not SO, rh* oomplientiow* thnt hnnnt nc w^nld prove -

insuperable problem o^tejaHgXo'explain to Heinrich Himmler how I had

'malleable

If I, for example, as Dieter, had been aware of thp"events in
P/ ’

The letter that came in from the son of Aloisx'Junior to Adolf Hitler wf&ster

mave presented no problem to m^bat-wei4d-ah^4»ave-preseiitfcd tne ‘

<5>

3Jtddnaa4j-heve^©£Qme-G®&fe5edre&d(bverladen with information.
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discovered what I know. That would have-been verbpten Tn th*- tenth

pirpnnentif)] pev/orl-

irder in his the universe. Be it said, this deprivation is not altogether

so cruel as it sounds. On my own, working as Dieter, I did in fact discover

what I had known already in JTifelH (md much earlier .)

Since devils like myself have developed instincts ^eyond even

(''human reach, I would warrant that the intensity RwispraaJ^jiity

fata?memories we are not permitted to recall
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I have gone into this condign matter at some length for precisely the

dipping, anothouAiworioanism-.)

working system is analogous to an ugly sprain, a dislocated shouldejprtom

listance ourselves

at such mnmente from the-portion^pf Time which ir lecc proving, </)

Himmler, and/me record books in the city of Graz, and was back again-, and-.

'e are in two places at once.-endjhis shock to our

reason that this question  ̂of Jewish blood in-Adnlf Hitler'^ fathF^hw- now

come-up/in two wholly separate places^. (Jhe-Maeatio culls it double ,

whgHy so- > ifflrtlois and Klara's bedroom.

^yTpairi my farey'plls in conffTricnhle hw?tr to nictcr,^Icinrich

We feel the impac^Wlien that happen^ wras if we arawtacked by
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bhe was in a fury. His rage at Johann PoelzI wes«soon relegated

^what would new be a lifelong grudge—his spirits would lift when PoelzI 

died—but the qwroknef.s^>f this fury remained and was nowXirected against

AloisrJunior.

He decided-to~odt~hlm dUt~uf liiu wilk EtUjfcjy. He was, indeed, in

such fupffhat it was impossible to sleep that night in the 

same bad with Klara. For the first time in all the years that they had

nr had been reduced hy th? wlu41y proximity of their bodies

-more or loss side by side, he had to get up afnight, dress, pace the floor, try 

to sleep on the couch, try to sleep on the floor, and succeeded, of course, in 

keeping both of them awake.
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At what a cost to Klara! She was the one who

I£she had her own-possession of an iron will, she was exarcising i^now,

"Don't say a word," she esdereiherself, "do not touch this subject ever 

again?

While I cannot speak with the certain medical authority that some 

devils, having offered years to medical school and internship, can diagnose 

with authority, I will say it is possible that the cancer which was to end

Klara’s life in 1908 could have taken a determining leap forward on this 

miserable nightjmiilri-hayc, indeed, begun:

Too much had happened to her at once. A profound idea^cihai^sr-
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-liferQfshe had one notion about Jews, (and she could not really say she had

ter than Alois) it was that no matter what their faults mightever met

be, and she had (terrible stories about Jews from friends, relatives.

storekeepers, even-iho ono or two strangers-she had spoken to in her-days,

the truth was also obvious—the Jews knew how to survive. To be so 

disliked^and still be among the living! Klara had always been impressed, 

therefore (in absolute privacy with herself—whom could she talk to about 

this?) that she was with a half-Jewish man and they had their traejivmg

Jewish blood that ha^children^ Sometimes, she evl

■savedjhgm.

She was not one to allow herself to be bothered by niceties of logic.

If Gustav, and Ida, and Otto had all died much too soon, she could attribute
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it to her side of the family. But Adolf had survived, am idmund and Paula

(over whose breath she prayed to God every night.)

So, the^6onfidence was breachedlheroby. If they^ontinued to live, it 

would not be because-theydiad-thi^mstoric preservative in their veins.

A large reason indeed not to sleep. What was worse was the 

cowardice, with-wliicli she had(accepted the idea that Alois-Junior might be 

invited back. Lying there, listening to Alois-Senior mnvinxback and forth.

slamming the floor with his body as he lay down, -and then slamming it 

again with his fists, she oenld (feel her own rage, and it was shocking to her.

Neveieso large hefor-a. She could not believe^If it were possible and 

wholly without consequences, yes, she, too, could kill Alois-Junior.
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>um with hell's pains in her chest might have begun. If it

were crucial to know, I lave consulted one or another passing demon

of a doctor  ̂put, to repeat, agiin and again, we do not make disbursments^f

I prefer to take us back to Alois.

The immensity of his rage on this night was that he had betrayed

infrequently considered)

^ueltiiiTing sense of self-righteousness that is sset available on regular

occasions to the most hypocritical of church-goers. The s^eoncFof the-

plea; [snever to be angry at oneseij^an^'fiere, onthis~night, Alois could

ogtAndc of Time in-oxder/fo satisfy a whim.

iyfoffer the same nnyriyj-iing ,md

himself and _®the worst manner. The joys of rage (which are too

S^^esfitls possible—this could have been the night when the breast

cancer
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l/l I

net hrdfMfc -To hall with Johann Puelzl, to holl with-Alois-Junior, tho real—> 

tiokat tn hell was the one he hnnght fnr Which U tirray=smc?~he

-~dkLnai4?elieve Iniir, 11^. that he was infuriated witiThimselfiand so his rage 

was not only joyless but causti^and-hi the tfuist Way*-,

He deeidecUhat j^Tunior had turned out badly, it was his fault, his 

fault alone—/the worst of human beings had to be a father who was weak.

How despicable! He had spent his life obeying find then enforcing

discipline in the Customs Service, he had revered Franz-Josef, a gallant, 

great, and good kin^ whose first virtues were hard work and discipline. He 

had constructed hisjown nature in homage to Franz-Josef. If he had ever 

had the good fortune to be on duty on some miraculous occasion when the

Emperor might visit, how he would hope that the good king would


