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your punishment, that could certainly be. Yet, if so, this Ritter Alois 

must have been one hell of a licentious knight. Alois was in a very good 

mood. New ideas were exactly what he needed, he now decided.
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-2-

To be covinced that fresh thoughts were attractive to him, was only a 

passing vanity for Alois, yet it may account for the surprising reception he 

gives to a request from Adi that he be allowed to join the children's section of 

the choir at the Benedictine monastery. Klara could hardly believe her

husband would say yes. She had, for that matter, come close to telling the 

boy not to ask, after which she felt some considerable anxiety. What if God 
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did want Adi to be in that choir? She could be interfering then with the Lord's 

purposes.

So Adi, spiritual hat in hand, did approach Alois, and explained that the 

monks had chosen him as one of the boys with the best voices. With his 

parents' permission, he could become a member of the choir.

If it would be asked why Alois would be amenabl in the first place to 

allowing any son of his to study with the Benedictines, Alois' answer whave 

been immediate. "I have made careful inquiries. These Benedictines conduct 

the best school in Lambach. Since I wish Adolf to go far in life, I agree to 

send him there despite certain objections I do hold."

Adi loved the school. Soon enough, he was seen by the monks as one 

of their best pupils and, in turn, Alois was delighted with his marks. His son
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was taking twelve courses while receiving is the highest grade given in every 

one of them. Alois was, therefore, in a rare benign mood when Adolf 

approached with this request.

"Let me tell you," Alois said, "I can understand that you possess a 

talent for singing. Do you know when I was young, I, too, could lay claim to 

a good voice? I would say it was a gift from my mother who became the 

soloist in the parish church in Dollerscheim when she was a young woman."

"Oh, yes, Father" said Adi. He nodded. He modulated his voice. "I 

remember how you sang on the day we went from Linz to Haleld. Even that 

old horse who pulled our cart knew the singing was good, so good." (The 

boy had learned already that even the most absurd praise can prove 

acceptable to the recipient if the tones of the flatterer are devoid of irony.
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"Yes," said Alois, "I was not at all bad that day. Some old ditties did 

come back. Do you remember that one of them upset your mother?"

"Yes, I do," said Adi. "'Ach,' she kept saying, 'not for die children!"'

They laughed, father and son together. It was enough for Alois to sing

again just a few lines from the good old war-horse of a song, "My Good

Comrade."

"He was the best I ever had," sang Alois

"Together through good and bad,

"The drum called us to fight,

"He was always on my right.

'A bullet flew toward us,
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"Given to him or meant for me?

"Into his life it tore,

"At my feet a piece of gore."

Alois laughed and so did Adi. They remembered. That was when

Klara had cried out, "No, not for the children!"

Now, Alois changed his key. His voice became low and sad and rich

and resonant.

"His hand reached up to hold mine.

"My friend, alas, I cannot ease your pain,

"But in life eternal we'll meet again,

'Mein guten Kamerad, Mem Guten Kamerad
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There was no question now. Adi could become a member of the 

children's choir at the monastery.

"I am agreeable to your request, Adolf," Alois now said in a voice 

made husky by the song. "I will give my permission. That is because now I 

believe in your future possibilities. You are therefore entitled to be rewarded 

for the excellence you have shown in your new school."

To himself, Alois was thinking, "Of course, I will not encourage

him to go too far with this. No need for the boy to end as a sickly priest."

But the old walls of the monasteiy have even inspired him to wonder if one 

day he might become a monk and wear the black garb. The silences of the 

church resound into his head. He is ready to weep before the power of the 

hymns. Grosser Gott Wir Loben Pich:
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"Holy God, we praise Thy Name,

"Infinite Thy vast Domain,

"Everlasting is Thy reign. . .

"Fill the Heavens with sweet accord;

"Holy, Holy, Holy Lord."

I was with Adi for much of this. The Maestro had encouraged us to

learn to listen to the most angelic sounds without a wayward tremor. (I could

explain the method but it would revolt too many.) Leave it that all the while

he sang, I was encouraging Adi to believe he might rise to very high

authority, even supreme authority over all these monks. To hold mystery in 

one hand and authority in the other! His model is the Abbot in the monastery.
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Alois, however, is not aware of how powerfully has Adi been affected

already by the Abbot who is the most impressive man Adi has ever seen. He

is tall, his hair is silver-gray, his face is saintly. He is as handsome as a king 

to Adi.

No, Alois has no notion of how far the boy has come into his first

readiness to fall in love. One time when he is alone in the room at the

Gasthof that he shares with Angela, he picks up one of her dresses, a dark 

one, and drapes it around his shoulders as if it were a vestment. Then he

climbs up on a chair. He knows he must speak in a low voice even if no one 

seems to be near, but he is ready to imitate the pitch and rhythm of the 

priests. He can hardly name what he feels but he is full of solemnity. He 

feels as if he is speaking in the dim fight of the church itself, he is at peace
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with the darkness and its mysterious powers, yes, he tell himself, the

monastery is possessed of Das Eleganz. He has heard the word, and if he

does not know just what it means, it fits his present sense of how to speak of

the Abbot. Such an elegant man.

So with Angela's dark dress draped upon his shoulders, he gives what

he remembers of the sermon he had heard that day. It was St. Michael's 

description of the fires of hell.

He does not necessarily believe what he is saying, nor does he even

understand it all, but the tone of the language fills his mouth and he uses it to 

speak slowly and softly as if to engrave the sounds on his palate so that he 

will be able to send them forth in the forest with the power to stir the leaves.
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'These fires of hell," he states softly, "will reach into every pore of 

your body and melt your bones and your lungs. A terrible odor will arise 

from your throat. He stench of the body will be heinous in its suffering.

Terrible odors will follow. This is the fire that will never end. Thy Glorious

Majesty, we supplicate Thee to deliver us from the tyranny of the infernal 

spirits, from their snares, their lies, and their furious wickedness—O Prince of 

the Heavenly Host, cast into hell Satan and all evil spirits who wander 

through the world seeking the ruin of souls, Amen.

With the last sound of "Amen," he becomes very excited. Is he feeling 

a sign from above or are these fires from below? He is having his first 

erection. He feels strange. He also feels like a woman. It is Angela’s dress.

b 14 06 07:20a Jn

He throws it away from him, gets off the chair before he totters, then kicks 
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the dress before he picks it up, sniffs it, and abominably disturbed that he

feels like a woman.

It was at this point that he knew he must pick up the habit of the other 

students and start smoking tobacco.
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-3-

Over the entrance to the monastery were large swastikas carved into

the stone of the arched gate. It was the coat of arms of a previous Abbot

named Theodor von Hagen who had been the Abbot Superior in tire 1850s.

Since the swastika is a hooked cross, it is also called a Haken-Krenz and von

Hagen might have enjoyed the similarity to his own name.

At this point, I would not wish to suggest that a great deal is to be

made of this. The particular swastika over the gateway was softly and subtly 

carved and so had none of the suggestion of contained finy that vibrated in 
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the Nazi symbol so ready to suggest that it was the center of a force to which 

you belonged or did not

Nonetheless, there it was, a hooked cross, and it was frozen into Adi's

mind by an odd conjunction which is that on his ninth birthday, he was caught 

smoking a cigarette in the shadow of that gateway under that swastika. He 

meanest of the priests he knew in school happened to encounter him there in 

the act and immediately pulled the cigarette (made from his father's tobacco 

and a twist of newspaper) out of his hand before proceeding to stomp on it 

with all the vigor of a man destroying a nest of cockroaches.

Adi begins to weep when the priest tells him that the act of smoking is 

the worst crime one can commit in boyhood. "No, it is the second worst," the 
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priest says. "Self-abuse is the worst, but I assume you do not know what that 

means."

To this, the priest adds, "It is possible that the devil has already entered

into you. If that is so, you will die without ever knowing a good and happy

moment again." The priest stops. He gives an evil smile, and summons all 

the powers of anathema that rest within him. He has done this before. He is 

a master at offering whole downpours of anathema on any boy he catches in 

an act that calls for repentance.

Adi breaks down. He is soon hysterical and swears he will never 

smoke again. He makes a point of stating how much he detests this smoking.

'Oh, Father, from the first I detested it. I knew it was wrong.
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He even managed at this moment to get off the steps of the entrance

long enough to throw up in the grass. He is truly ill. The priest's execrations

have offered such an aridity of soul that an air of detestation enters Adi as a

miasma of abomination. He cannot breathe. The sense he has had of 

something tender and valuable in himself feels desecrated. At a stroke, he is 

ready to cast away all further thoughts of becoming a priest. There is 

something so unpleasant about this priest with his long nose and his lips as 

thin as a knife edge. Yet in the midst of such unrelieved shame, suffering a 

whole atrocious set of feelings, Adi is still clever enough to beg for 

forgiveness from the Abbot to whose presence he has been dispatched soon 

after his bout of vomiting.
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Before the Abbot he again bursts into tears and begs forgiveness. He 

has the inspiration to say that he doesn’t want this episode to interfere with

becoming a monk. He wishes to repent. How much he wishes to repent, he 

says. His emotion carries the day. The Abbot thinks, "This bright young man 

could yet make a fine priest."

Adi is lying. One such anathema has been enough to disabuse him 

forever of the drought of living as a monk with other monks. Only his 

admiration for the Abbot remains intact.
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-4-

After the move to the mill, Alois and Klara have begun to worry about

Paula. There had not been a morning since she was bom that Klara did not

whisper "You are so beautiful. You are my darling," and indeed, as an infant

and even as a two-year-old, Paula had been a lovely child.

Now, however, she seems a bit lethargic. She is slow to walk, even

slow to crawl, and she can only understand a few words and is not at all 

ready to speak.
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That may or may not have been the cause, but from the time they

moved to Lambach, Klara has lost all interest in sex. She thinks often of the

night Paula was conceived. Husband and wife had had such a fine time in

their Hafeld house on that first evening. Now, she wonders if she is in an

early change-of-life. Can that be it? "Hope and disappointment," she repeats 

to herself, and thus, allowing herself the admission of a little self-pity, she

adds, "the story of my life."

As devils, we are always on the alert when a pious woman begins to

indulge herself in self-pity. Were these sentiments the first beginnings of

distrust in God? Since an open distrust would be much too large a set of 

feelings ever to come to the surface of her mind, the form it takes is that she
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draws closer to Paula, but is full of woe as if something of considerable value

has been lost already.

In his turn, Alois is very taken with the child, and seems not to notice

her absence of quick expression. He loves to dandle her on his knee and

repeats, "You will be my darling, my princess." He has dreams of a time

when he will be old and she will be the loveliest young lady in town. He

pictures her nuptials and wonders if he will have the money for a proper

dowry, then laughs at such elevated thoughts. "Let us say," he tells himself

"that she deserves to have an unforgettable wedding, my little princess."

In time, he, too, however, grows worried. Then, after a visit to tire
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town doctor, Klara comes back with the news that the child may be a touch
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retarded. "Yes," she tells him, "it may be true. I have been worried for quite 

a while."

Alois falls into a depression. Paula's now obvious retardation 

stimulates his old gifts of perception which could spot a smuggler across a 

room. The gifts are now addressed to studying the way the child can only 

speak a little, and walks a little, and smiles with vacant eyes.

He knows. He has seen it. Children who are retarded will be denied 

all opportunity to develop into a great beauty.

In reaction to Paula's condition, an ugliness of mood descends upon the 

family, most of all with Adi who is now expressing his instinct to badger

Edmund which is particularly painful for Klara since she feels she has been 

treacherous in her feelings toward Adi, since Edmund is not only the bright
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light of the family for Alois and Angela but for herself as well. He is so

blond, so blue-eyed, so nicely-featured; he has, in addition, the sweetest smile 

of all of them, and he runs around the rooms in the mill like a puppy on a 

chase. Adi forms a habit of sticking his leg out far enough to trip him every 

time he runs by. Edmund just gets up and keeps running up and down their 

floor. It irritates Adi that he does not complain, just gets up and keeps 

running.

Finally, Adi starts hitting him. Eventually, he hits him hard enough to 

make Edmund bawl, at which point Klara descends on him.

"What is so unusual?" Adi asks. "Alois-Junior always used to do the 
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same to me and no one paid attention.
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"That is so untrue," Alois-Senior says. "You always had your mother 

to protect you from Alois-Junior even when you were in the wrong. That

used to get Junior upset and I did not pay enough attention."

One day, Edmund's face and knee are scraped in such a fall, and Alois

is sufficiently outraged to gave a spanking to Adi. Not a whipping but a 

spanking. There's no real force behind it, stinging to Adi's behind but not 

heavy. There is good reason for this. Alois is concerned about his heart.

Now that he studies Paula all the time, he is also aware of a heaviness 

in his lungs, and he is afraid to hit Adi too hard. He is also restrained by the 

memory of the night when he beat Alois-Junior into unconsciousness

The worst of the matter is that his old feeling of restlessness has come 

back to him and sits on top of the uneasiness he is beginning to feel about the
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blacksmith. Adi is always downstairs watching this Preisinger work, and the 

blacksmith, in his turn, is beginning to step up to Alois in terms of familiarity.

Once or twice, he even skirts the edge of acting like an equal. Alois also 

notices that as a result, Adi seems drawn to the man.

Having ceased to think of himself as a monk in time to come, Adi now

thinks he might be a blacksmith. For that matter, the blacksmith's face and

arms are covered with soot which the boy likes even as he is attracted to the
I

black garments of a monk.
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your punishment, that could certainly be. Yet, if so, this Ritter Alois

moody New ideas were exactly what he needed, he now decided.

. , L , ,1 n - 1 • L.4. Al ■must have been one hell of a licentious knight. Alois wasnn a-vefy-goorr’
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-2-

To be covinced that fresh thoughts were attractive to him, was only-a- 

for Alois, yet it may account for the surprising reception he passing

gives to a request from Adi that he be allowed to join the children's section 

of the choir at the Benedictine monastery, ^Tara could hardly believe her 

husband would say yes. She had, for that matter, come 

boy not to ask, after whicfa-she^eft~some corrstdoFabJe^nxietyT What if God 
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did want Adi to be in that choir? Shefcould be interfering theta with the

Lord's purposes.

So Adi, spiritual hat in hand, did approach Alois, and explained that 

hishis parents' permission, he could bseeme/Simember of the choir.

If it would be asked why Alois would be amenab^m the first place to

9 O--i

allowi^ any son of his to study with the Benedictines, Alois' answer whave

been immediate. "I have made careful inquiries. These Benedictines

conduct the best school in Lambach. Since I wish Adolf to go far in life, I

Adi loved the school. Soon enough, he X^as seen by the monks as one 

of their best pupils and, jfrrtun  ̂Alois was delighted with his/fnarks. Hismarks.
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4B-son was^taking twelve^courses w 

(every onq ef-them. Alois was, therefore, in a-wt*e benign mood when Aduff

approached^with this request

"Let me tell you," Alois said, "I can understand that you possess a

talent for singing. Do you knew when I was young, I, too, could lay claim

to a good voice? gift from my mother who

;oloist in the parish church in Dollerscheim(when she was~a~y

bey had learned-alrcady that-everrthe-most absurd praise-can proverb

7<a

eld horse who pulled-eur eart know the singing waS/^ood^so-gomi/^The

"Oh, yes, Father" said Adi. He nodded. He modulated his voice. "I

remember how you sang on the day w^ went fifomT7mzMtoSafeH. Even-that-,

-aeeept^bfe'tiTtheTeCTpient-ifrthe tones of the-flattererareTlevmd-of-ifOT^
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ditties did'Yes," said Alois, "I was not at all bad that day.

come back. Do you remember thaf-one of them upset your mother?'

"Yes, I do," said Adi. "'Ach,' she kept saying, 'not for the children!"'

They laughed, father and son together. 4t was enough for Alois to

<2^
sing again just a few lines from the-geed old war-horse of a song, "My-

"He was the best I ever had," sang Alois.

"Together through good and bad,

"The drum called us to fight,

"He was always on my right.

"A bullet flew toward us,

"Given fr/Fiim or meant for me?
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'^Jnto his life it tore,

"At my feet a piece of gore."

Alois laughed and so did Adi. They remembered. That was when

Klara had cried out, "No, not for the children!"

Now, Alois efcanged his keyr-Hts voice became 1 i^adjandrich^

<=and^esorrant7

"His hand reached up to Wkl mine.

"My friend,-alas, I cannot<eas® your pain,

"But in life eternal we'll meet again,

"Mein guten Kamerad, Mein Guten Kamerad." 

children's choir at the monastery.
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^“Alois now said in a voicek to your tyfptesly

believe in your future possibilities. You are.

rewarded for the excellence you have shown in your new school.

To himself, Alois was thinking, "Of course, I will not

encourage him to go too far^with this. No need for the boy to end as a

inspired hWto

pratse3-hy Name

^'iTtfi+uie-Thy-vast Domain,-

made husky by the song. iTwill give my permission. That is because wH 

%ickly priest." Bttfffie old walls of the monastery hgye

bk.
wonder if one day he might become a monk and-wear/fie black garb. The

:o his head. He is ready to weep before the •silences oftthe^&htifek
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-Lwas_wilh_Adi-foi much uf this. The Maestro had-eacouraged-us-te-

Jeam to listen tctlhe most angelic sounds wilhxwt-a-wayward trcmor.-ff )

.could explainAe^rrethod but it woiltd levoR-toe-many.) Leave it that all the

one hand and authority in the otherTlHts- model is the Abbuf~m-t^e

'monastery—

Alois, huweveiTi'S'not-awarc-ef how powerfully has Adi been affect*

al4^ady-bytheAbbuiLvdio^s the most impressive man Adi has ever seen.

supreme 3trthe«£y over all these monk^ 'Pe-held'mystery in

At/
>Wmle he sang, I was encouraging Adi to believe he might rise to v^ry^igh
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1

He is tall, his hair is silver-gray, his ■feec=h/saintly.

king te-Adr.

No, Alois has no notion of how far the boy has come into his first

readiness to fall in love. One time when he_i_s alone in the room at the

climbs up on a chair. He knows he must speak in a low voice even if no one 

Gasthof that he shares with Angela, he picks -up one of he^resse^fdarte

.cum^ and drapes it around his shoulders as if it were a vestment. hen he

/-Seems to bejaetHvbuthe-is-psady/to imitate the pitch-and .rhythm of the

/priests. He-ean-hardly name what he feelsL^ut he is ^fall^of solemnity. He

feels as if he is speaking in the dim light of the church itself, peace

with the-darkness and its mysterious powers/yes, he tell himself, the

monastery is possessed of Das Eleganz. He has heard the word, and if he 
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does not know just what it means, it fits his present sense of how to speak of 

the Abbot. Such an elegant man.

So with Angela's da*k dress draped upon his shoulders, he gives what

he remembers of the sermon
<2.1 KC/

he had heard that day. Michael's

description of the fires of hell.

He does not necessarily beiieve^what he is saying, Ror-does he even-,

^z,-? he
understand it all, but the tone of the language fills his mouth and-he-ttses-rt-*

^terSpeak-slowly and softly as if to engnaaj; the sounds on his palate so that

t-r.fi'ftr !>j_

he will be able to send them forth/m the forest wfth-the'power to stir the

-leaves.

"These fires of hell," he states softly, "will reach into every pore of

your body andmelt your bones and your lungs. A terrible odor will arise
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from your throat. I^p stench of the body will be heinous in its suffering.

Terrible odors will follow. This is the fire that will never end. Thy

Glorious Majesty, we supplicate Thee to deliver us from the tyranny of the 

infernal spirits, from their snares, their lies, and their furious wickedness—

O Prince of the Heavenly Host, cast into hell Satan and all evil spirits who 

wander through the world seeking the ruin of souls, Amen."

dress. He throws it ;efore he totters^hen

feeling a sign from above^rare these fires from below? He is having his

/y/e "2-£_C?

Wtfrrthe last sound oPAq^^-hc becomes vciy excited. Is he 

kicks the dress^bgfbre-he picks it up, sniffs it, and/abominably disturbed that 

tx u. »7~-fe-Q
first erection. He feels(strange. He also feels like a woman. It^Angela's

he feels like a woman.



AH Phantom Book 11 February 13 2006 emailing cc end chi, ch2, ch3 17

It was at this point that he knew he must pick up the habit of the other

students and start smoking tobacco.
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-3-

Over the entrance to the monastery were(iarge swastika^ carved into 

the stone of the arched gate. It was the coat of arms of a previous Abbot 

named Theodor von Hagen who had been the Abbot Superior in the 1850s.

Since the swastika is a hookedorosc-ij, is also called a Haken-Krqy^ 

von Hagen might have enjoyed the similarity to his own name.

At this point, I would not-wish-to suggest that)a^reat-deal(isto be 

made of this. The parti^^<swastika over the gateway wa!

subtly carved and so had-none(t5fthe suggestion of contained fury that
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Nonetheless, there it was, a hooked cross, and/rLwas frozen into Adi's

caught smoking a cigarette in the shadow of that gateway under that-

proceeding to stomp-on^Twith all the of a man-destroying^amestof

cockroaches.

the priest teUsyhim that theact of smoking

-is-the worst crime wffiffirt-m-boyhoe^. "No, it is the second worst,'

^foind by an odd conjunctionewbieh4s4bat_on his ninth birthday, he was

from his father's tobacco ap^^twist of newspaper)(6ut of his hand before-

swastika. Nemeanest of the priest^heSnew/fn school happened to

’-y __________ -_________________ p
,encounter^im~TKereTn~the act pftddrrrmediately-pttHed^tKe cigarette (madeu.

f^brce^to^wSeh-wou-belongcd or did nofr.

vibrated in tfie^Nagi^ymbokse/ready to suggest that it was the center of a
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the priest says. "Self-abuse is the worst, but I assume you do not know what 

that means?1"

To this, the priest adds, "It is possible that the devil has already 

summons all the powers of anathema thai/rest within him. He has done this 

before. He is a master at offering whole dewnpeuFS of anathema on any boy 

he catches in an/SctthaEcaUsTbi^eggHSanee:

smoke again. He makes a point of stating how much he detests this 

happy momenytigain." The priest stops. He gives an evil smile, aad

Adi breaks down.^He is soon hysterica^ end swears he will never 

entered into you. If thatis-M^you willdie without ever knowing^ good-and- 

smoking. "Oh, Father, from the first I detested it. I knew it was wrong.
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He- even m an aged<aHkis4HemcnHo -getreff thtf'steps of the entrance 

long enough to throw up in the grass. Hc/s truly ill. The priest's 

execrations haZe offered such an aridity of souljthat an air of detestation 

cffieiyAdi as a miasma of abomination. He eawetfbreathe. The sense he-*

has-had/oTsomething tender and valuable in himself feels desecrated. At a 

stroke, he (ready to cast away all further thoughts of becoming a priest.

There^Something so unpleasant about tfe-p^egt=withhis- long nose and—
't-,5 1^"’
—————■

his lips as thin as a knife edge. Yet in the midst of such unrelieved shame,

forgiveness from the Abbotjo-^fe^s^resence heAi^; hp^ri^isp^

suffering a whole atrocious set of feelings, A digs still-eieveratio ugh to beg

soon after his boul of vomftmgr
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Before the Abbot he again bursty into tears and brgiveness. He

id
sed^Tomterfere with

ha^the inspiration to say that he^eesnVwant this

Lc c 6
becoffiiftgCa'monk. He wishes to repent. How much he wishes to repent, he

says. His emotion carries the day. The Abbot .thinks, "This bright young---- '
^4

-man couldr^et make a fine priest." $
■s

Adij^Tying. One such^nathema has-bee^nough to disabuse him

forever of the thought of living as a monk with other monks. Only his


