
so curious that few matters concerningft is curious, yet, after

the/tebite-anS^ualities of men and women^as difficult to discuss as bad

hairodor. To make matters even less agreeable^^myself, it is also true

that none of us who assist the Maestro

:come ill from sniffing our own reek.
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Enough! It is not a Subject for satire: Many jrfotiiS problems in

managing our clients can-be^raeed-to^n-undeniable phenomenon.
< u> 7fc-e_t^<-

§tose-mcn an/fwofeen-whom we direct (to the best of qht ability) are

^ex^ptionallyfestidiousiivtheir personal habitsconceming hath% deodorants

haraeterisri^oarouse the distrust &

many.)

How this condition began, I do not know. If I have served the E.O. in

not to the Maestro's interest to have us know any more than we need to know < 

flfeetivel^as effectively as possible^with^^roblems

k zb4<pj
immediately before us. We do not have to call upon Judas or BluebearcJ-te.

eras is no morevarious capacities for many an age, my recollection of
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encourage a drunken client to

I

consequence^ JtftQiavc almost no idea of the real beginning^^ieT3unwnkopf

_j>*dy appeared gehsjderab^ later i<not for us to know. Nor can we discern

whether the Dummkopf (in whole command -at-ene-ti of this earth and this

is-rieed for ansolar system)-spoke (f6 higher powers out in th
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odor. Yet, if we are to conjecture what took placfoferiag the-endless cra^ef-

t|iat/world?ofweather, flora, fauna, and primates that we inhabit, all of us} aM 

separate souls, bodies and spirits—divine and satanic—if, He is, yes, the

Mar. 01 2004 04:41PM P4

So I can hardly Segtrrt^ speak withers*?authority on this^matter of 

/evolution, I would suppose that the D.K. (who is undeniably the Creator of 

Creator, then evolution was certainly His great laboratory, and the signs of

His Stupidity as well as His Genius are to be found in all thoscrgxpenments

D.K. had^rven(fiim--tliat is one tailure. We^an-ett^^-myriad of otheWThe

being wa^foo-^^damH large and could not survive in the proportumsthe

Creator had His relative successes and His failures, but it must be admitted-
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-enteredftlw D.K.'s concept of how^fo proceed with,

te perversities andMaestro also

uncpntrollables ^enrthe D.fc's-pomt-oFyiewl of human activil

hadfashioned^^^elrtirquakesandiceages^roughtmany an interruption to

His experiments and pursuits, < 1  ' ,

Of one matter I am relatively certain. By the time men and women

He never gave up, even if He was not akegethcri^Cohtrol of the earth He

riglit at such a point of the creative development of the world we^inhabit,

camethe presence of odor a&^subtle but sometimes determining factor in

-@sd human affairs.

were drawn or repelled by one another £npari?because of tiieir odor.

7=L -TU-«—
tekwith-thc-animals-and-w^i primitive man as-well, odor had«0roven

aa asset^the D.K., an enhancement for the development of/the species.
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as designed by the D.K.-and^presumably their smells--

^reveale/t die depth of their courage, perseverance, fear, treachery, loyalty,

creative stepson evolution.

I think by the time our Prince entered the lists, the D.K^jenraged by the

[Himself as All-Good

and All-Powerfup/tiegan to search for a method whereby His Cudgels could

■diminution ofHisstatton-i

-/A determination to propagate—Jnoendto the list. It was all useful to/positive

determine (assuming that they hav< men, women,

^tnd childrenmad been lost to Him in part asd in whole. And so, if the Good

Lord (sOi-disaMl Jiad^Lsownskiflas a sorcerer,^w^howcouldHenot

deploy such powers given the/dire complexities of dealing with the varied

acts of the Maestro^j£k-my-expe6tabon$^ the D.K. even had the ability to

mark each of our clients with a touch of recognizable and condign odor, a
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marking prpctjss, if you will, that was chosen m-prcfcrcnce to-othefs-fgtven-'

in any choice of program.)

From the Middle Ages on, Jht^Maestro combated this hardshipJby

the; inevitable disbursements o

«feEe=alfwas-don5, became a means ofblendia^harsh or rotten odors iute-

5 I

'/encouraging many of

sweeter, earthier, more untraceable, and finally more appealing fragrances,

bath-tubs, perfumes, cleansing oils and the development of plumbing all came
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in part, u/large part, by the determined and highly focused energies ot 71

After Adolfs tim^/STcan be said that the D.K.’s use of bad/human odor

Z

•keepercalledDer Alte, asd Adi/^ascharacterized

LiA _________________ ._______

?lls and that-lo^proved a great simplification Ito Our worl

Back, however, in the period I here relate, that was not-^fsdyandthe

earned the jndstmodeiil day. Nc^one knows any longer how anyone else 7;

, / MJ?

entrepreneurs who belonged eesrMoI t’srthan to the Cudgels.

amin as been more or less wholly defeated. Deodorantsas a

£CZz1

to each other at once. I can warrant it was due to some instinctive

appreciation, each^of the other's odor.
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I must not skip, however, over the walk to Der Alte’s farm because
. I

Alois may have had his first real conversation with hisfsg^Json, Adolf

Ti ll zfcZz -Hitler^ c
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gone. Klara had taken it upon herself to suggest that he should be sent to

Spital where he could work with her fathej^vho by now wa^old enough

^fert-atnb/to need a strong young assistant. It developed that Alois^Junior was
L4l^

in favor of the move as well. ^otSrSew^ftepfession, conveying its own

threat, had lived in the midst of the son's rage like a jailer ^ftMh^keyT^

So, it was arranged. The transportation would begin on a neighboring

fanner's caipojtSchiinto Linz, thereby train To Wert^arid-b^ajitney

whish-sent/through Spital every other day, \ the boy was transported, and a

cloud of unhappy expectations was lifted.

-20-
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In September, Adi and Angela began school in Fischlham, Angela in

the fourth and most advanced grade for twelve-year-olds, with Adi, at six,

going to first grade.

SeheolstartedTbHnrrrwttha bright September, mellow with suq,maeh-

he fields. It was a fine walk hand in hand with his sister over

cross,/depending on the mood of their spirits,j3fea-sense-=4his varied-sStka^

and so could be mocked.'

green

hills and through rneadows^amLonly^i^peril was on the route—^EulT2^

grazing in a fenced-in pasture.. Twy/could choose to take tHTetoui; or dare to

tire^therwas-flotafr

Soon enough, Adi learned that it was not wise to shame Angela when
-£>✓-

she was/Sie-one4aJjc=iB=a fearful mood smcc-sheTmew^flitTway to pay him

back. She would id^lum that he smelled bad. Sometimesjt was his breath,

>OjCo as often, Ins body odor^bgtshe saved-such observations forthose - 4

^sions^-whendrcrwodd^re^rbotd-as-te^eerathereaHtiefbceneemtng^l

Probably, she did not know to what depth in his quick-beating chest

these accusations entered, but deep ^iee^they went, and for good cause.

They were true. He did have an odor—touch of sulphur and an unmistakable

hint of something rotten—of that I may(choose to speal^ later. Such off-odor
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Cddgels pick it up.
5 £<SmJ57€,

From Angela's point of view, it was He-merWian^xhildStPcontesF.

If Adi was trying to make her cry, of course she would look for ways to bring

tears to bad smells did not bother her that much. By

horse manure. But a wind

"What are you crying about now?" asked Adi. "You tell me how I am 

bad-smelling and I am the one who should cry—you are mean.

now, she was accustomed to sour milk and'

full of pig wallow brought a real sorrow to her heart—poor dead Rosigf

was'the smartest

IndeedrtharwasWerifcwj^d-sp^dmg^he^nefflffig^Rd^ftefTOOfl-  

inside the four walls of the onwoom ^hefechool house.

o e time. Besides, she was the brightest girl in the school, just as he 

"Oh, shut up. It's not you I cry for."

He-knew prat meant^Rosig and he did feel sad for heL^not because he

had liked the sow so much (in fact, he had been jealous of Angela's passion.

for the beast) but because he did likejAngda--sfre::was--a-gO^- older sister( 5

Depending on weather and the immediate needs of the neighboring

farms for additional labor, there were sometimes less than forty boys and

girls', sometimes it was down to thirty, even twenty-five, but the school-room
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w^dways-dtvtded-anroi

listen willy-nilly to all that took place in each

-see which pictures of animals e connected to combinations wfi

interesting-and-sometiffle^awesom<1etters that made a word./' This was a

teirgreat Hapsburg empire,

ready to speak out to those students who all seemed teFbe simpletons, and

and Linz being the first to catch his eye.

So, at the age of six, he was in effect pieking-up(|he lessons of the eight

and ten and twelve-year-olds, and it pleased him that Angela was the

*0

^ge, and each child

other class, a routine matter since there was only one teacher, a middle-aged

was usually eager to receive the next picture that Fraplein Werner would

show them, even if it took too long (for the othersjn the^class to answer^
Mi 

lady, Fraulein Werner, who/wore spectacled
/ZLe, 6g

Adi was soon able to follow^all four classes. His introduction to

brightest in her class. By the approval in Fraulein Werner's eyes/Sftfiey

could not find any of the places on the map he had' notice Iready1, Braunau

e Fourth^who were studying-the^German History came by way o

eT'Anhour later, he^was-obfe^l in

mistake twice. Indeed,

lessons of the Third who were studying the
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just enough certamtytfo deter the other. But then that boy was nothing. If

tliis teasing.
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"Are you crazy?" he said/ "I am in my good clothes auti iny mother

will kill me if them dirty." The daily wars of Passau had given his voice 

Adi could manage to live with Alois, Junior, how much had he to fear from a

fool like this, also named Klaus^pt was Angela who bothered Him with all 

entered the room, he also knew that they were the neatest ch±LdFen(<vhen Tt

came to-dress-.^Thatwas Klara's doing, and it helped to install theism

Fraulein Werner’s favor. All the same, such neat dress obliged him to stay 

eqgick~rrrhio wits in order not to get into a fight withVbully ©ne-year older-and—

Riuelrmore than liis own-size who kept daing Adolf to wrestle^mm during.
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T«4«l®4hisX>utraged state, Klara spoke, forthe first time^of more

imtimate matters. She adored Angela. The twelve-year-old was by now tte
/u2-‘z'

nearest substitute^Kfitfa=haa for a woman who couldj^ hejdriend, and soshe

spoke not only of Angers new conditionfbut went on at good length about
; ch

the naturalness of odor in general, andjh^peculiar subtleties gif in nature.

Casting about for happy examples, she passed on a piece of information Alois

<^Sge!5was all too concerned these days by what might be her own

odor, having come in the last few weeks^fher first period. Here^Klara had

been of great help, and jli^dieFEest to allay the girl's fears, hePGeneems^and

indee^ her outright horror. It was=aU-$ohhecteJm Angela's mind with Rosig

had had asked how he could be sure his own
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"How will Jh^ees know where they belong?" she asked.

three of these new boxes he kept describing, each a full colony in itself, amt

^°^iere they would be, sitting side by side in the shade of the walnut grove.

Mar. 02 2004 01:09PM P4

bees, when he did start his hives, would know how to come back to hom^

especiaUy^tRe^liewouId^whave, once his plans were fulfilled, at least

He had been sufficiently pleased by her curiosity to explain that he

/ Jg-/
would paint th^ox^dBerenfcolor^ green for one, sky-blue for another,

£2^7 pink for the third. Bees, he explained, liked to live in habitations that were
ia<s>~P' be-~J

dik^the color of the flowers whose nectar they brought back.

"But you tell me^dach day feey-can^gotoadTfferent kind of flower.

They are faithful only for one day/fo eachkind of flower. Is that not so?"

"Yes." He wasnpertain he liked this conversation. Would he

^entinue4^ be able to answer all her questions?

"So it could be a flower of one color on one day, and another color //

(Tomorrow?"

"Yes." 

"How do the bees not get mixed up?"
Ye/, L*?

Wwas reluctant to tell her. It was not necessarily something to talk
o y > J

about ^Still, he chose toproceed. For Klara to be interested in apiculture

_wouldprobablyT)T6ettcrlbrhimomthewhele thai^ndifterence. "Each
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C/JCW-1 .
queen bee has its own odor," he informed her. "Since she/fertilizejf every

miniscule cell in every comb and so gives tens of thousands of be/js'tlieir-

beginning in life, yes, every year, so she is certain to pass her own odor into

each of her thousands of children."

"That is so remarkable," said Klara. "How do you know this, Alois?

So much you know."

"I have read about these discoveries in books," he said grudgingly.

"You have never smelled it yourself?"

"Do I look so stupid as to put my nose into a hive in order to give a..

Alois, however, hatflb

bees the opportunity to fly up my nostrils?11 -

She began to laugh. In certain ways, she knew him^well. He might
j

read his books on the subject, bu^hewassfiUgood peasant stockjafbettom^

— he did not like to admit tliat(fae subjegyhad not been leamedby way of his

hands, his feet, his Gwn strength, himpatience and his five good senses, C
-ks> —z

-weH=as(the mysterious sixth.

er a little too much. New^Sie had to know

more.

prodded him to explain how the queen was fertilized. She had, after all, to be

more than curious about any queen who could hjitWo many thousands of
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children and still remain a queen! ^/There was such admiration in Alois' eye

when he spoke of this Queen Bee^ Everything depended on her—the

absolute success of thp hjw^ourauld say, nothing less.

So he4edrklara through some descriptive steps. Sh&was-developmg-

her^v/rfexcitement about the Queen Bee^andhe could sense it would be to

his advantage for this night. She was clearly excited by the thought of so

female a creature, so tiny, so noblq, and so extraordinary.

He explained then that the young queen, very much a virgin, not twenty

2

^3ay she had emerge! wldjionethefessCtake her maiden flight out of the

days out of her own wax ccll^g£$iarger in width and depth than the little

into the heavens on this first sortie, higher than all but a few male bees would

dare to go.

"The ones who are called drones?" asked Klara.

"Yes, fat, spoiled fellows. They live to eafand on a good day they fly

around like fools. For the fun of it. They do not even bother to bring back

honey. It is only when the virgin queen comes out for her first flight that they

can justify their existence. It is then that they are overcome by how

phenomenal she is. And they know it. On this day, they have been flying
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arcjund waiting for her. (This queenwho fliessohigh, who is so beautiful

compared to all her sisters, those thousands of worker bees, yes, work-horse
(X. lA- J

female bees always looking for more nectar, or^lse/hey^ar^attaclied to feeir

("duties for the hive. Clean-up duties. Chores. But this Queen, she is

different, still a virgin, she is not yet really a queen, more, 1 would say, like a

princess. And then, I would say, even like a princess, she flies so high that

only a few of these drones can follow. Then it^ down to two ofthcm, to

one, but, oh, this last strong one, he reaches her, he puts what he has, yes,

it

exactly," said Alois. Now, he did not know how to continue. If

from telling it all.

he said too much, he could spoil what mightfoUow(^nUuTni^iti but-then his

shrewd side spoke(tTEimS®andTieknew, yes, the best wasukely to come

air so high,TO&-
/

"It is like a miracle," said Klara, and hgr eyes had begun to shine. How

^Tcodld-theymoS She almost said, "A miracle of love."

you know what I mean, his very own tool-for-theTsperm which he keeps

rnside himselfnow comes out and goes,(you could say into, yes, yes/Cal

her vagina, why not? it is so, and she takes it all in even as they are up in the
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'c must suppose, that then he cannot get

it back."

"What?1 

'Oil, he dies, of course. He is gone: 

not stop. Alois had nevei

"What a life," she finally said, and Alois had been right to tell her. She

wai

Alois had known more than one woman who could give a fine big sweat of a

copulation even in the very last week before she had someone else's baby.

Butlthat had hardly been the case with Klara. This night, however, was

different.

Mar. 02 2004 01:10PM P8

"This drone," he said, "this one good brave drone, sticks it in so far,

which is exactly what nature

"No, Donnerwetter, he can't get back his own tool. The queen has
-ft

hooks, or something of the kind,(sharp hooks for certain to keep hi

stuck. When he dooypuff away, you wonf believe it,j^isall ripped right out

of him. He has to leave it behind. His manhood!

"And him? What happens then to him?" 

"The poor creature," she said. But she could not help it. She-began-to-

and thenfp(smile jnd once/flrrsxbegan she had to laugh and then,(could
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Of course, he certainly did not go on to tell her of two other things.

The first was that the queen was perfectly capable of having other lovers after

that first fabulous flight. Some of them^had five or six loversjn_a-few-weeks.

Some Queen Bees could store enough semen to lay thousands and then tens

of thousands of eggs, one each to every cell amongfiiousands of cells, and-da

this^or as much as three years to cdme^wKch meant that for the rest of her

-hfej=she would be feeding honey and pollen to the pupae she had created even

as;worker femalcsWl!owed her with devotion, cappingfhesecells of bees yet

to be bom with t^e mystenous/sub:stance they made from the pollen of the

May flowers, a wax that no chemist could duplicate in the laboratory. No, he

did not describe how devotedly the Queen would have to work for the rest of

her life, and he certainly did not tell Klara that when mating season was done,
*1^ cJ.U’

the female worker bees evicted<#thc drones out-of the hive and killed those

who would not stir^^fTdidnot speak of other complications, There was

always a tendency, once warm weather began and the hive had grown too full

of new brood, for half of the colony to be ready to desert, to swarm, to fly

away. You could lose half ̂ profit in a Hurry. He did not tell her of new

queens being bom who were often extinguished by the loyal bees-vHnrauted

likcr royal maidens ^formtaTourt around the Queen Bee. No, he let well



Changes occurred, however. Alois' depression lessened. Junior was

gone. Klara had taken it upon herself to suggest that he should be sent to
(^2

Spital where he could work with her father, Joann Poelzl, who by now was

certainly old enough to need a strong young assistant. It developed that

Alois, Junior was in favor of the move as well. His father's depression,

conveying its own despotic threawnad lived in the midst of the son's rage

like a jailer-shaudng-hisiey.

farmer's cart)

where he coub

fX (<S>1 <J
So, it was arranged. The transportation would begin on a-nerghbering 

jitney which passed through Spital every other day.

So, the boy was transported, and a cloud of unhappy expectations Qa$ lifted.
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In September, Adi and Angela began school in Fischlham, Angela in

the fourth and most advanced grade for twelve-year-olds^antf Adi, at six,

going to first grade.

His first school days went through a bright September, mellow with

sun. The green was still on the fields. It was a fine walk hand in hand with

his sister over hills and through meadows with but one peril on the route—a

full-grown bull grazing in a fenced-in pasture. Depending on the bull's

mood, they could choose to take a detour, or dare to cross, this last
A

depending on the mood of their spirits—which varied. On most days, one

or the other was not up to the bold move, and so could be mocked.

Soon enough, Adi learned that it was not wise to shame Angela when

she was in a fearful mood for she did know the-way to pay him back. She

would inform him that he smelled<4greE Sometimes, it was his breath, as

often, his body odor.

Probably, she did not know to what depth in his quick-beating chest

these accusations entered, but deep they went, and for good cause. They

were true. He did have an odor—touch of sulphur and an unmistakable hint

of something rotten—-of that I may soon choose to speak. Such off-odor is 
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one of the constant problems of our clients. It besets us. The Cudgels pick

it up.

From Angela's point of view, it was simple. If Adi was trying to

make her cry, of course she would look for ways to bring tears to his eyes as

well. Besides, bad smells did not bother her that much. By now, she was

accustomed to sour milk and horse manure. But a wind full of pig wallow

brought a real sorrow to her heart—poor dead Rosig!

"What are you crying about now?" asked Adi. "You tell me how I am

bad-smelling and I am the one who should cry—you are mean."

"Oh, shut up. It's not you I cry for."

That meant she was thinking of Rosig and he did feel sad for her.

This was not because he had liked the sow so much (in fact, he had been

jealous of Angela's affection for the beast) but because he did like his older

sister. She was good most of the time. Besides, she was the brightest girl in

the school, just as he was the smartest boy inside the four walls of the one-

room school house.

Depending on weather and the immediate needs of the neighboring

farms for additional labor, there were sometimes less than forty boys and

girls, sometimes it was down to thirty, even twenty-five, but the school­
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room contained seating divisions for these four grades; and each child, First

to Fourth, six to twelve in age, was able to listen willy-nilly to all that took

place in each other class, a routine matter since there was only one teacher,

a middle-aged lady, Fraulein Werner, who had a long nose and wore

spectacles.

Adi was soon able to follow the lessons in all four classes. His 

introduction to German History came by way of the senior grade, the

Fourth, where Angela and the others were studying the exceptional deeds of

Charlemagne. An hour later, in First, Adi would be asked in company with

-his-fitri^=eohort ho decide which pictures of animals should be connected to

given words. In the beginning, it was wondrous—all those awesome letters

that made a word. H^al4~s@cm©dlec|uaFaMirstto ^cabalistic rite, but before

long, it was/ficTmore to him than a puzzle. By the time he had reduced it to

a problem, a matter on which he took care not

to make the same mistake twice. Indeed, he was usually eager to receive the

next picture that Fraulein Werner would show them, even if it he soon grew

bored waiting for the others in his class to catch up to him. Soon, he could

barely wait for the lessons of the Third who were studying the geography of

the Hapsburg empire, the great Hapsburg Empire, as Fraulein Werner would 
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always say. If permitted, he would have been ready to speak out to those

students who were simpletons, and could not find any of the places on the

map he had already noticed, Braunau and Linz being the first to catch his 

eye.

So, at the age of six, he was in effect absorbing the lessons of the

eight and ten and twelve-year-olds, and it pleased him that Angela was the

brightest in her class. By the approval in Fraulein Werner's eyes each time

they entered the room, he also knew th^they were the neatest brother and

^tste^wheiTit cameto what they were wearin^^hat was Klara's doing, and

it helped to install them high up in Fraulein Werner's favor. All the same,

such neat dress obliged him to stay apart from other boys during recess in

order not to get into a fight, wifiyfiheTulfy a year older who kept daring

Adolf to wrestle with him.

"Are you crazy?" he would answer. "I am in my good clothes. My

mother will kill me if I<^ them dirty." The daily wars of Passau had given

Lx, 4
his voice^just enough assurance to deter the other. But then that boy was

nothing. If Adi could manage to live with Alois, Junior, how much had he

to fear from a fool like this, also named Klaus, Uke/fusTieutenant in Passau?

It was Angela who bothered him with all this teasing.
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She was all too concerned these days by what might be her own odor,

having come in the last few weeks -mte her first period. Here, Klara had

been of great help, and had done her best to allay the girl's fears, indeed, her

outright horror. It had become connected in Angela's mind with Rosig who,

by the end, had been hemorrhaging blood all over her hams.

To bring some calm to Angela's poor outraged state, Klara spoke/for

the first time of imtimate matters. She adored her step-daughter. The 

twelve-year-old was by now her substitute for a woman who could become

her nearest friend, and so she spoke not only of this new condition for

Angela, but went on at good length about the naturalness of odor in general,

and its peculiar subtleties in nature. Casting about for happy examples, she

passed on a piece of information Alois had provided her in passing. Once,

Klara had asked how he could be sure his own bees^afte-r he did start his

hive^ would know how to come back to home. As she understood it, he

ft K i
wetrid/nave, once his plans were fulfilled, at least three of these=B©w-bexes

he kept describing, each a full colony in itself. and (here they would be, 
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sitting side by side in the shade of the walnut grove. "How will these

thousands of bees know where they belong?" she asked.

He had been sufficiently pleased by her curiosity to explain that he

would paint each of his boxes a different color, green for one, sky-blue for

another, even pink for the third. Bees, he explained, liked to livedn-

~habrtatiens/fhat werezaot-unlik^me color of the flowers whose nectar they

brought back.

"But you tell me that each day these little creature^jasl go to a

different kind of flower. They are faithful only foifone day at a time to each
-fa ci

Jdnd^of flower. Is ffef not so?"

"Yes." He wasn't ^dh^certain he liked jrhi-sp conversation. Would

he be able to answer all her questions? ^e-was-fie-stupid-woman^-MaybeJ

/^e-was-net stupid enough- to-be-a-good-wife?

"So it could be a flower of one color on one day, and another color is

what they like tomorrow?"

"Yes."

"How do these bees not get mixed up?"

Yes, he was reluctant to tell her. It was not something to talk about.

Not necessarily. Still, he chose to proceed. For Klara to be interested in 
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apiculture might, on balance, be better for him than if she showed

indifference. "Each queen bee has its own odor," he informed her. "Since

she will fertilize every miniscule cell in every comb and so gives tens of
uax j •'"'’k- u*<e-x- a J

thousands of eggs,\Iarvae^HeTrbeginning in life, <yes; every yaag) so she is

certain to pass her own odor into each of her thousands of children."

"That is so remarkable," said Klara. "How do you know this, Alois?

So much you know."

"I have read about these discoveries in books," he said grudgingly.

"You have never smelled it yourself?"

"Do I look so stupid as to put my nose into a hive in order to give a

dozen bees the opportunity to fly up my nose?"

She began to laugh. In certain ways, she knew him well. He might

read his books on the subject, but, at bottom, he was still good peasant

stock—he did not like to admit that he had not learned the subject by way of

his hands, his feet, his strength, his own patience and his five good senses,

not even to mention the mysterious sixth.

Alois, however, had indeed told her a little too much. She had to 

know more.
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Before the conversation was over for this night, she actually prodded

him to explain how the queen was fertilized. She had, after all, to be more

than curious about any queen who could create so many thousands of

children and still remain a queen! She could see it! There was such

admiration in Alois' eye when he spoke of this Queen. Everything

depended on her—the absolute success of the hive, you could say, nothing

less.

So Alojs did choose to lead Klara through some descriptive steps.

Given her hxcitement-aboat<me Queen Bee, he could sense it would be to

his advantage fer this night. She was clearly excited-byTHeTHoiight of so 

female a creature, so tiny, so noble. So extraordinary.

He explained then that the young queen, very much a virgin, not 

twenty days out of her own wax cell^which was no larger in width and 

depth than the little eraser you could find on the end of a new penci' 

Yet, just three weeks from the day she had emerged, she would be ready 

would be fed on her emergence from that cell/oy(fiurses andr^ttendants.

nonetheless to take her maiden flight out of the hive as a full virgin, and this

usually took place on the first warm day in May. Up she would^ffyinto the 
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heavens on this first sortie, higher than all but a few male bees would dare 

to go.

"The ones who are called drones?" asked Klara. ,

"Yes, fat, spoiled fellows, ^fhey nveto~eat7and^n a good day they

fly around like fools. For the fun of it. They do not even bother to bring

"5ack honejh It is only when the virgin queen comes out for her first flight

that they can justify their existence. It is then that they are overcome by

how phenomenal she is. And they know it. On this day, they have been

flying around waiting for her. They know she is coming. This ^ueen who 

flies so high, who is so beautiful compared to all her sisters, those thousands

Clean-up duties. Chores. But this Queen, she is different, still a virgin, she 

is not yet really a queen, more, I would say, like a princess. And then, I

would say, -everyfike a princess, she flies so high that only a few of these

drones can follow. Then it comes down to two drones, to one, but, oh, this

last strong one, he reaches her, he puts what he has, yes, you know what I
3

mean, his very own foobfor-the^spe which he keeps inside himself until

now when it comes out and goes, springs, you could say into, yes, yes,
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Ipto—call it her vagina—why not? jfosf^ofand she takes it all in even as

'It isflikeHa-ffitracfeZsaid Klara. Her eyes had begun to shine. She

almost said, "A miracle of love."

'No, not exactly," said Alois. Now, he did not know how to continue.

If he said too much, he could spoil what he was looking for on this night.

was most likely to come from telling it all.

'This drone," he said, "this one good brave drone, sticks it in so far,

Still, his shrewd side was there ro speakx^him and he knew, yes, the best

which is exactly what nature demands, we must suppose, that then he cannot

get it back."

"What?"

"No, Donnerwetter, he can't gSTbaekdiis-ewrrtoel. The queen has

hooks, or something of the kind, very sharp hooks for certain to keep him

there. He is stuck. When he does insist, when he has to pull away, you

won't believe it, the-^hrng-is-ail ripped right out of him. He has to leave it

behind. His manhood! Gone. All gone."

"And him? What happens then to him?"

"Oh, he dies^of course^ He is gone. He falls to earth."
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long.

"The poor creature," she said. But she could not help it. Her-morrth

pyXUd4nte-a-sffih4t-and-thei3jiito-a-sH»te. ^Once thaTbeganshehadto laugh/)

-aad”t£ien, she could not stop. Alois-had A^ver before heard her laugh so ( 5

"What a life," she finally said, and Alois had been right to tell her.

She was over six months into her pregnancy, but they made love that night.

Alois had known more than one woman who could even give you a good(

big-swearuf a copulatieWm that very last weelMefore sne would pop out

someone else's baby. But that had hardly been the case with Klara. This

night, however, 9

Of course, he certainly did not go on to tell her of two other things.

cycle could be repeated for as much as three years to come. (All that

wealth of impregnationy*derived from no more than five or six copulations/)

The first was that the queen was perfectly capable of having other lovers

after that first fabulous flight. Some-of th em zover the next few weeks nnto 

■A lay thousands, then tens of thousands of eggs, one each to every cell among

those thousands of cells, and continue to do/dntil cold weather came., aad "Ma?

This meant that for the rest of her life, she would have no more to do with
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drones, but would be feeding honey and pollen to the pupae she had created
-------------

^verra/her own worker

capping 'tS-ai cells of bees yet to be bom with a mysterious wax substance

female§.,\her court,nollowe<^her=w3^ devotion,

they made from the pollen of the May flowers, a wax that no chemist could

duplicate in the laboratory. No, he did not describe how devotedly the

Queen would have to work for the rest of her life, and he certainly did not

tell Klara that when mating season was done, the female worker-bees

les from the hiveror irior to

[e did not si

always a tendency, once warm weather began ant ha<

alf of the colony to be ready to desert, to swarm,

flyaway. You could lose of your future profit in a hurry. Ho-dfd-not

evicts the di

xown-tee

I, fo

•aftd royal/maideas-who had-ferme^^court around the Queen Bee. No, he 

lefrweH-enouglfalone. It was that Klara should now-be sympathetic

to what would be his oncoming ei 

now, aetteg|
p____

out of tejUfrsfadolescent woes. Klara, remembering her own early flow^fjl 

Klara had not only beenpasoinated by what he told her that night, but
~ Atng/much like an older sister^^'-w&sr^^y-te-try(fo^jole Angela
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/XteotF, could certainly recall the depth of vulnerability in which it had left

her. She had felt as-if^hewvere-rro-ffiere-thafr^wound open to^grtur^'

depredations men might/exact from her. So, now she chose to describe to

Angela the hapless self-amputation of the brave drone who had succeeded 

as Klara divulged more and more of what she had learned from Alois on tfe-

in reaching the Queen. This time, Klara had company in her laughter. They

carried on as if they were girls of the same age^and~so^cam?abeufr-even.

'to odor, but to the exceptional powersubject, that the topii

of the Queen Bee. There she was, hardly larger than her own nursing bees 

and certainly smaller than any drone. Nonetheless, this Queen Bee had the 

power to impregnate the air of the hive and the thousands who dwelt within
t14 T^2 1 1 ‘"'‘C 'i2a2-f

it. All of therrfsmelled the same. "It is," said Klara, full of a new set of

giggles, "as if all Russian men and women have one kind ofjstisk, (and those

Polish oafs another. Maybe there is a good decent_ammf£dx>rtte'£nglish,

and we Austrians, we have to be something special, w

'And the French, yes, a

shamelesslsHieH7“/They were hugging each other by now. "Maybe the 

strudel." Again, she had Angela in laughter.

worst, the Bohemians. I shouldn't describe them."

'Why not the Hungarians? They could be terrible!
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They wiped their eyes. Adi, hearing their laughter, came to join them.

He was annoyed when they explained nothing, merely kept laughing at the 

sound of each country.

and Fraulein Werner with all her talcum powder/fike much too much 

notion remained with Angela. School now feed a special

on a baby, and her own little brother Adi. He absolutely had this terrible

smeH when he ran up and down too many hills, and she was always coaxing 

him to use more soap, or^vei? on those nights once a week when Klara 

boiled enough water for each of them to bathe in the big farm house tub,

Angela would ^venfinsist on lathering his back and his armpits before
’ tT-xz. .y ,a /

handing him back the bar of soapjwrtiyawholly mischievous griiy “New-

you-take the soap ar^Fput it where it can do some work, you careless boy."

Adi would scream with anger at such rudeness, loud enough for Klara 

to come running in, but he would not tell his mother. He was in a turmoil

of indecision. Either he smelled as bad as Angela kept saying, or she was

crazy. Who could know? He could barely sniff a thing on himself.

Angela, however, would begin to brood again on the death of Rosig.

The prize sow had indeed ha^FaFstfongodor at times, not unlike Adi at his 

worst, or was it Rosig at her worst?—enough! Angela began to cry for
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both, the boy and the pig together. Full of remorse for teasing him, she

tried to make amends by telling him a few of the wonderful secrets Klara

had told her, all of this new knowledge about bees, and on many a morning

as the two walked to school, she would take up the topic again—her head

was so full of what she had been told that Adi's imagination was soon

inflamed by the mysteries of the Queen Bee.

Ever since they had come to the farm in April, he had been most

aware of the nearness of bees. In May and June, there had been hours in full

daylight when the sky was full of tiny lights, glints of lightywhipping about,

flying in so many directions. His mother was always warning him that he

must not try to touch any such tiny creature, not if he saw one on a flower.

Worse, he must never dare to kill one. That same bee could give him

something to remember! Then one fine morning in July, Edmund got stung

and didn't stop screaming for an hour. So Adolf, in his turn, had been most

respectful of the dangers implicit with their presenc^/butJiewgjWhcrf s'

Angela's talk about his cwrfodor, so bad that he might die. soTtethought,

even asT^osig had had to be buried ih the big hole hisTmher had dug—was

her bad smelbthe reason for her deaths---- —————-
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~TS>'

Ji=£evolved4H-fiis4ieadr-Io hear that the Queen Bee passedcan odor of

herself^every bee in the hive (and he could count by now to ten thousand) 

-A^'did excite his thoughts.

So when he heard that his father wa^oing to talk to a neighbor one 

about purchasing what Alois called "the first materials"—an

announcement he made on a Saturday evening at dinner, Adi had a dream

that night about bees, and saw an army of them flying in circles above the

farm. Standing on the ground near to their house was an old man and he

was dressed differently from anyone Adi had ever seen. His shirt remained

outside his pants and came down to his knees, and he wore an old hat over

was not short, but he still looked like a dwarf because he was bent over„ -and

only one who knew

his white hair, as long as a stocking se^hung down half over his back. He

[ream, Adi knew his name. This^man was called Per Alte„ and-the.

his long lectures and de red tjaht by next May, eight months from now,

of him on Saturday night as this neighbor er Alte, from whohxhe might

purchase his "firs aterials." Aloi ad gone on to give the family e of

man's name only to discover that hethis o

woke up on Sunday morning thinking he was

s in error\Alois had spoken
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h____________________________________________________________ _
^Shey would all be working with him in the new enterprise. He would want

help fromfeach one of them, each to their strength and capacity.

"Even little Edfttuqd," asked Angela, "so he can yell some more?"

The mockery that Alois, Junior naftalways been ready to offer was in her

voice.

I She was no Alois, Junior, however. One look frOinher father

I silenced her. ---- ------------------------------------------ -

Sunday morning, as-if-te-establish a clear and-defirred-area-uf1

-superiority to his-ststep, Adi asked his father if he could go with him to see

Der Alte, and Alois, surprised, and then pleased, gave his assent. On

Sunday, Klara would be picked up by another farm couple to take the road

to Fischlham in their wagon for Sunday Mass in Rischlhanfs/^mall chapel,
-/iz’AUef A 'i 2

and she would -bring-tfiethree children, even as Alois, exercised^/fnatter of

conscience. "In truth, in good conscience, I cannot go," he would tell her,

and he would be left alone to walk his fields. This morning, therefore, he

was all the more pleased that Adi asked to join him.

This request was the product of the boy's dream the night before. I

can say that I had been directly instrumental in shaping his invocation of

Der Alte. This was the first active participation I had taken with the family
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since entering Alois' mind just after he had first begun to opine to all in that

Linz tavern about the beauties and wonders of apiculture.

Now, I feel (with some unease) that I must address the reader again

on a more unappetizing matter. It concerns Adi's odor.
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It is curious, yet, after all, not so curious that few matters concerning

men and women are as difficult to discuss as

unattractive odor. To make matters even less agreeable, it is also true that

our echelon of aides to the Maestro do not possess a keen sense of smell.

Gossip among devils can hardly avoid the notion that we, too, must smell

Enough! It is not tra

i ifTnanaging-eurctiefl raeteenth century/

were-be-tfaceabfeto one phenomenon. Unless-those-^articular humans in

whom we had invested?pT5Ve4/exceptionally fastidious in their personal

-22-

thts-frmq-i

■subject for us.
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habits,-they-4idfgrve^ffatvarying times smells

sufficiently remarkable to arouse the distrust of many.

How this condition commenced originally, I do not know. If I have

served the E.G.^Svarious-eapaertte^for many an age, my recollection of

earlier eras is no more feeused-o<thefar past than is a human's sense of

J^hat-mighF-b^ previous incarnations. It is probably not to the Maestro's

interest to have us know any more than we need to know. Rather, we are
asked to deal as effectively as possible withj^art^riar^problems

immediately before us. We do not have to cal^upohTudas or Bluebeard or

Attila the Hun to encourage a drunken client to slug down another shot of

booze. In consequence, we have almost no idea of the real beginning of the

war between the Dummkopf and the Evil One. Whether they were brothers

(the D.K. being presumably the older) or, as Milton suppose^rtfthe contest
-----

was between God and an angel of the stature of Lucife^lTentirely beyond

my province. Perhaps the E.O. was there from the onset, ©r perhaps^ he only

appeared later. It is not for us to know. Nor can we suppese-withreal

cwfiEence-whether the Dummkopf (in whole command ^Ethe-ftmpjof this

earth and this solar system) was obliged nonetheless to speak to higher

powers somewhere in the galaxies of his immediate need for an assistant. It
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is possible that the O.O. (to use for a moment his highest self-assigned title-

who-wcre/feeling dissatisfaction with t f the D.K. Such a species

of cognition i navailable to us. In these matters, there are only

questions; there are no answers.

So I cannot even speak, with authorityon this much smaller mattei 

odor. Yet, if I am to offer my conjecture as to what could have taken place 

is undeniably the Creator of that familiar world of weather, flora, 

^during the interminable eons of evolution, I would si

and spirits—divine and satanii

fauna, and primates that we inhabit, all of us, all we separate souls, bodies
l-k

is, yes,(theCreator, then evolution

was certainly His great laboratory, and the signs of His Stupidity as well as 

of His Genius are to be found in all those endless experiments concerning

the development of His creatures, yes, the eons it took before He could

divine how to enable certain of His creatures to fly, the extreme divergences

in size of/€arth-boundz§pecies7HiTgreat and godly hopes that went, for

example, into the dinosaur (only to discover that that particular construction
(

of animal was simply too large to survive in the proportions the D.K.

had brought to him—that is one failure/.) A myriad of others are there to be 
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cited. The Creator had His relative successes and His abysmal failures, but

it mus^be admitted that He never gave up, even if He was not always in firm

control of the earth He had fashioned. It is incontestable that earthquakes

and ice ages brought many an interruption to His experiments and savaged

many of His pursuits. Why? Because He had incorrectly designed His

sphere of earth in the first place.

Of one matter I am relatively certain. By the time men and women

had entered into the D.K.'s concept of how He was to proceed with t-he- 

develepme-Frt-ef primates, so had/fiur Maestro also appeared. With his

entrance, the perversities and uncontrollables of human activity were bew?

stimulated. There, at just such a point in the creative development of the

world we inhabit, came a metamorphosis in the nature of odor. Its presence

became a subtle but often determining factor in human relations.

I can be fairly certain that in the bygone era of primitive man, odor 

had been one of the D.K.'s assets, an enhancement to aid the development 

of all the species. In large part, animals were drawn or repelled by one

another because of theh-edor./Presumably"their smells (as conceived~By 

the laws the D.K. had built into them) were there precisely to reveal the 

depth of each animal's courage, perseverance, fear, treachery, loyalty, their 
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determinatior^adegdTto propagate—no end to the list. It was all useful to
J*. <^7-^3^4 A
takingtfhe best creative steps forward in evolution.

I think by the time our Prince entered the lists, the D.K. must have 

beenfenraged by the reduction of His status. No longer could He see

Himself/asAll-Good and All-Powerful. So He began to search for a method

whereby His Cudgels could determine (assuming that they good

sense of smell!) which men, women, and children had departed/irom Him in

jpart-eF=hwstheIe. And so, if the Good Lord was not without His own skill as 

a sorcerer,

and dire complexities of dealing with the varied acts of the Maestro) I would 

and indeed, how could He not deploy such powers given the new

go so far as to say that the D.K. even had the ability to mark each of our 

clients with a touch of^ecogmzabte-anS-condign odor, a marking process, if

you will, chosen for its simplicity and relative lack of expense

considering the inevitable disbursements of divine funds that are inherent in

any change of program. From the Middle Ages on, however, our Maestro

combated thisfobstacle to his subtle intentions by encouraging many of his

alchemists to develop perfumes whose subtleties became a means whereby

harsh or rotten odors could be marinated with sweeter, earthier, more

untraceable, and finally more appealing fragrances, even exotic in their hint
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of a curious, even exciting, human-stink beneath the bouquet. (It is, for

example, impossible to reconstruct the history of court life in France during

the reign of Louis XIV without pondering those redolent tricks of

By the end of the Enlightenment, matters had altered once more.

Soaps, developed by us, were able to add their powers of obliteration to

many varieties of perfume. Again, the Dummkopf was confounded. At this

time come, the

sector of divine combat. Soaps, bath-tubs, cleansing oils and the

development of plumbing all came into being, due in large part, to the

determined and highly focused energies of those entrepreneurs in whom we

had made successful investment. I think it is true that we{tend-t(T look upon

most of our humans as more analogous to stocks than to living creatures.

more or less/rendered/obsolete. Deodorants carried

the day. By the time of this writing, hardly anyone ever knows any longer

camouflage. Moreover, it proved a great boon to all of our clients who were

(anesthetization of human odor was-fpart of our immense progress in this

By the middle of the Twentieth Century, it can be satdttFiat the DJCs

dependenceoni unpleasant/fiuman od@0 as a system of warning that the Evil

One is — ’
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how their closest partner migh0mell. (This is certainly true in the most 

developed nations!) Thafr4oss-tr(the D.K. has given great impetus to our

Back, however, in the period I now relate, that was not so, not yet,

and the meeting between Alois, Adi, and the bee-keeper called Der Alte was

characterized by a curious but immediate intimacy between the boy and the

ron-old man.

jgg&fiCoT~the~oth'er^~red olence.

I must not leap too quickly, however, over the walk to Der Alte's farm

since Alois may have had his first real conversation with his son, Adolf

Hitler, on this occasion.
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-23-

it is also true that any such dramatic shift in-those psychic regions of a 

What may be more important, however, is to speak "o1^! installed in
fitted

Adi's sleep on the Saturday night before -the meeting/on Sunday. Ttwas-

initiated in response to a direct order from the Maestro. Let me say that-tl 

lUiHnty-tmle-nr ferrnrier-edult-Qr nccasinnatty-a child, dees produce real 

inroads on our budget. Inner dramas are expensive to produce ex nihilo.

Moreover, there is risk involved.

To install whole dreams on special occasions can tamper with the
_ c.(ci

•oots of nocturnal material belonging to the^dienfi' The unhappy result can 

be that dream-works manipulated by us often end in some chaos, 

particularly if they stimulate open conflict with the Cudgels. Attacks and

counter-attacks within the depths ofXmjman's sleepfrarelyTesut^irT^y-,

conditioning favorable to our purpose, indeed, ^s-most-occasions-iti

wilk^enerate nightmareJbr-the cljent. A set of delicate manipulations
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It has been my experience that the installation of highly selected 

visions, phantasms, false certainties, whole illusions, effective hysterias, 

even outright deliriums can deliver exciting effects, but that is most 

attainable when one can work slowly with the protege, nimbly, subtly, 

dream-work that we initiate. From the commencement of human existence, 

must have been most attached to the power 

those late primates He was4furturing and 

developing into humans. Much later, during what we can call the Jehovah

Period (that is, approximately 1000 B.C. to the advent of Jesus Christ)\

could arouse visions in prophets and plebians alike 

Our entrance, however, into mcTprodueed-a-

rcvolutionqn thc/cfivine power^qyailable to the EXfe No longer could He 

lat the D.K. had a host of awards and punshments available. He

proceeding in small steps over many a night in order that the Cudgels are

not alerted. Thtr^rfe-anddlis working angels afe-savagely opposed to 

wards in any direction He desired, often, I suspect, on not mueh'mofeThan

HisjwmHE

calculated to alter a subject's psyche should not be undertaken under

battlefield conditions.
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not much more than His whim.

Our entrance, however, into the affairs of humankind produced a

-revolution in the divine powers available to the D.K. No longer could He

during what we can call the Jehovah Period (that is, approximately 1000 B.C.

to the advent of Jesus Christ) I know that the D.K. had a host of awards and

punsbments available. He could arouse visions prophets and plebians 

^JHdsgjfBen,:asJehf4V'aii) employ dreams to aceel ^is^alls-and^hattels
&<s>

tyrrreh^fH^^ desired Tcxlay, HS-ofthis writrng, the

effect of dreams Shuman? is profoundly altored?T-edav/half of humankind ~ 

seem^ to be employing their best efforts to have as few relations as possible

with either the D.K. or the Maestro! Dreams are no longer seen as visions.

So g&e-DrOs, at present, inoperative.

yj1 L&— /<l ’^7/
Once our forces began to-contend with the D.K^fficgfowthmid future

They present themselves as eccentric, ^aanting, jagged, totally confused, and
, ry / -// / -/ .£a (fl _/ 7 /Jro3-

for the most part, non-productive^People do theirbestnoHo follow
whichever messages they can extract from ariye^sode thai-might-he recited

frotrilheir sleep.
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use the word

ted modes of

occasion, He coulcfnowshow Himself to be wise in His

ehoiee-of^ewdodnsert^reamsf^lfieCudgels) into His best remaining

pensioners? The function of the dream now altered. Tf-servet^r^uch less often

-obliged^ insist Swon the absolute adoration®!1 His servant^ fcH^nidmd-

proceed instead-intoth^agonized searchfor more soj

direction of men and women, thc -DdC had, willy-nilly,.

willy-nilly to reduce Aeabsurd ma^ml

Hi/kfanic obsession with Himself and His Powers whieh-had swollen during

Ael Jehovah Period, became—if I may use the epithet—obsolete. He-was

immands-dewn from Above. feilhcr,4hew.etien-as a medium for si

converted. The/tiream wasdiew-thero, ideally, to -serve the

X4

closer sense in each man and woman of their real condition in the world. The

D.K., given all His shortcomings, wasfookrng^wfora way to protect His

dreamer^f/fgFve' a closer sense of ^buried ^eahties-andldisturbances in hii

•rove a hint treacherous, the dream was there to alertlife. If a (friend cottle
v r

__ - -
the dreamer to^uch a possibility. If onepunlmewn-to-onesel

^toWayacIosefricnd, that possibility could also be suggested to the

sleeping mind. The D.K. was now looking for the best means to encourage a
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'as direct

seen as wish­

communication between the human creation and Himself. Indeed, on those

occasions when we devils and demons were not present to distort the content,

a dreamer ffittridractually obtain insight into his or her vulnerabilities. The i
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most elaborate creation—ffiumans. Indeed, for those lucky or worthy few

could rarely be approached by

,j . y-r--------------------- ■--------- --------
withstand anxiety, Tly dreamer’s attention could be directed to situations/it

was wise to avoid. One would now be most unhappily aware of how one

e dream were there to dramatize the subject's ability to

D.K.'sja^^approachX-

J 0 HfeansworK did prove efficacious. On the other hand, dream:

M prophecy became rare. The vogue(for y

b^f~mock situations

us, (

te

dream- a security system full of warning bells.

possessed less courage, less loyalty, less devotion, less love, or less health

than he or she had previously assumed. The function of the dream wasiJw



Mar. 04 2004 04:42PMFAX NO. :17186243782FROM :JMUORDCRAFT

BooW Feb041—temp fax copy 3/4/04 second pass

^the person's dream became an

■counter7

indicative to^Sjfwell-thought-out procedure. It will be recalled that when the

Hitler family made their move from Passau to Hafeld, I was instructed to

Tkese-/vars produced much chaosk To the degree that any given man

Jta4SectrfriislTasTreerraxomplaint-by-merover-the-damage-done-te'my~.
f A far? a.

/other projects. As I have remarked, the Maestro did not, for the most part,

allocate too many of our eifort^toward early development^ children. Hc

To the degree, however, that we could-bteck ^fieallegiance of any man

or woman to die Cudgels, we were able to-sabotage that systen^355e

elighted in undermining our influence over our best captives.gs

or woman had been penetrated by

cease paying attention to little Adolf. He and his family were now to be

monitored by the routine milk-runs of my assistants. With the exception of

the single occasion when I had slipped into Alois' brain long enough to delve

into his fascination with beekeeping, I had been working insfeacts&aear^y-

iegienS with other clients//fhemilk^sproved sufficient to provide me

with any information I needed vis-a-vis theHitlers ofHafeld.
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But then<tiad cometfiisunexpected and direct communication from the

Instructed to

our young first grader, little Adolf Hitler. Indeed, the order proposed 

Maestro<4-ean-mH*ftHt—thatis

■ implant a dream into the head of a six-year-old, none other, of course, than 

ary event. I w:

considerably more than the passing insertion of a, concept. Etch was the verb 

employed by the Maestro. "I want you," he said, "to etch Adi's brain with a

permanent notion. Wc have been quiescent in that direction long enough to
cZOt^. <25^-14-0.

expect to be free of the presence of the Cudgels. You ^fayAvt-ll haifc z6h open

operation."

That was not a short speech for the E.O. His/fegard fofijs-cotricTEie

ft—tzr ±
measured by how Kttle-tim@it^euld^e4e^igriomnderstend1iis desires,
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Jt-demanded-no ordinary sensitivity to-how the 

-oae-ear^ciEive the recipient into madness.

be visiting a neighboring beekeeper ^Jre-was/known in the area as Per Alte,

--------- tK -7
Afa-fuik-hismteicnamc waq Per Alte Rauberer—the Old Sorcerer.

successfully installed, pfeve-to-b^mosfr

I will go so far as to say thati^s-Ftet-tmereaitv? on this occasion^ 'JT

The act itself took btrt-aAbw-qnmutey, but the preparation

ihfrom the-nilk runs, I knew that Alois would 

y^gae/incisive stroke. Misapplied,

not an easy mode in-whieh-tix-
LtJ*- cl /

___

■pfoESxU Etch, I Repeat, was

as-te=be-dofte=
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hermit, a mean individua^ferthernrost-part, mean as a winter wind^onee-yeu 

z^^^got4eF4mrTw4Bm,-btft4te-«iademp-fep4hat-with~a^arffeflT^oftvmciQg

a sweet warm old fellow. The peasants in Hafeld, having known 

him for decades, knew better, but he was the onlyuaa^ jvhom they could 

recommend in good conscience to Alois since he knew more about

Lc-*' L c . . . >/ n
beekeeping than anyone te-be-Tound-over a day's walk in any direction.

Besides, they were curious to see m-whteh-manner he would ^errtuaH^

heating him.succeed in charming Alois
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So, the first^req^irci^nt of the dream eewfe-be-met-. I would etch the 

boy's mind/in advance of their meetin^with a

As a matter of style, I had always been inclined to

I considered thrS modestlikely limit/ of^adream-work, ymieh-is-te-

center of a short dream.

'ffiaH==sFherejwas Der^Tfb^HiTappearance, his voice,

(a close representation of the

the setting, I chose one of the two rooms of his hut, and the eWrens=^5^ee»
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Ztmough the window we^ejms bee-house^nd hiTy^frt.

-Could not have been more direct. Der Alte greeted-Adi-aftd^trtSTA4Hwst^

led them inside his quarters, and fed Adi

forgotten, forever etched!). I left ist tiih^fAdi awakened with wet pajamas

those taste I was

careful to monitor

from navel to knee<t^ a whole sense of happiness. He stripped his wet

IU>( « -5'0^
recounted but I prefetffojump ahead long enough to oxpaUate-further on the-

Their conversation on the walk to the Sorcerer's house mmt yet/be
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wetrixHicrw~feeh~foF-aU practteabpurposesy as-if it-were the-second time^Se^ 

as if he had the power to pietun

' Pu 'S' J
had-Ret-yeFmetpWouTd~3&tuafiy-be./lndeed, we had=a«(€xpected bounty.

finest honey directly on meetim

the area as Der Alte Rauberer, was in fact not much of an old sorcerer. He

^as=we=expeetedrthel/boywas astonished, he was thrilled, he was full of a 

advance/exactly how a-stranger-whom-lie-

i S ^-f-er^r-

T4re-€entermf4he~notien-was-Aat

sense of importance that seemed to commence in the c of his thoughts,

hadmo^i^Trpuwersrand^^is curses were neither remarkable nor effective^

Tfis command of magic was rudimentary. Whenever he-fek-any sense of

Be it saidfthis man, [aame-n^/caHed by aiTthemen and women in
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dread icsming to him from forces he could noi name (usually one or

(<z a Ze r’C
another branch of the Cudgels) he hardly knew more than to swretmd-his

kftehe»4able-(whei^e-s^byAfeSJo44e)jvith-a^ciwle-ef-safr7-rffraPwas?-£Qi_

S' chJ ~ 7
( allrfncayune effects, more effective at keeping (us away than in-protecting

hat his dread had becn-mspiied by deniunsr)-^Suek-

k)(iinor clients arcTarrthat^ensej-an-annoyance. ^Particularly when they grow

Jnmself. (His error, common to so many of our clients, was to assume that

old. Still, he was enough of an actor to keep everyone in the area-at-a.

respectful distance.. No neighbor was in a hurry to attack his self-esteem,

e did-prese-nVa full suggestion by way of his dress, his odor, his

resonant, even reverberating, voice, and his undeniable

that he was a species of magician. That is, I suppose, a power in itself—the 
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ability to pteteocone's self-esteem even when ca^s psychic fortifications 

are flimsy. On the other hand, he was-ther^to lend himselfs£eadilg to my 

uses. (An individual of greater inner

In any event, Adi was now etchei

e threshold.)feed the-boy fos spoonful of hone

His belief that he would, on

occasion, be able ^therffoce-ottiswfgf to bring ^to mind the presence of

know-hew-te-exerGise-itin the years to ccime-

I will say that we were to emptoy-this4eehmquemrost(often during his

up to the trenches an

Regimental Headquarters on many a day/during the First World War. I-t io /■«

<2 -Ao 
bao-SGon-fe-speale-^y-d^sse^zthat^iowever/His experiences as a soldier—^ 

produced a most complex amalgam of magic, luck, desperation and
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dedication^thatwye-wd4-not-have4e discuss for-anetlief eighteen years ef-hts

~Hfe. For now, I wmdd-rafheFdeave-that-Hiatter-attd-aff discussion of the

For now, let-us go,-ratheMo{flie conversationTehad with his father
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for^f^d^asea=as=3mfefeas=an^omefrng‘^^7iffing AdTs headwith 

| new names |nd 4Sgfthough^ while walking at so good a pace that the boy

was twice breathless not to fall behind by a step or a word. In turn, Alois,

not at all in the habit of spending time or&nndrthought on/nttle Adolf, that-

He was so pleased that Adi had.mg a vein

■aware how muchj^meant to him.

Hemever considered fatherhood as a subject of personal interest(until a child

was old enough to work with him. Now, for once, most unexpectedly, he

rriyfhe boy4_aad’^us wasfelt a sense of mystery

unprecedented. He actually wished to impress the little creature next to

him.
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One good part of this sentiment was due certainly to Adi's excitement

at being with him. He felt as if he was company of his

FATHER, just so large was his recognition of the size, the power and-—no

arger at thatother word—the immanence of the big man next 

moment^ the child's scale of measurement thai 

his mother when she would speak of der gute Gott, yes, there was Alois 

striding beside him, quite an equal in emanative force to Jehovah/or Franz-

■~eneffiKrtis4tt-siz€-but-fte-greatei^t this moment)^o~Adi ^haruasTf he-wero-the-,

Josefiffgiven the way that Alois pronounced the name.'

-fa

How he wanted to please hisif At the beginning of the walk, they

AdLwWprimed the pump. "Have there always been
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'Yes. Probably as long as anything/

MTh©y/g6~way'bacXF ather ? ’

■qrrustton had(served to activate

Age people were eating honey, already, yes, and this I do know: We have

industry.

when a gale of wind came by like the stroke of a sword andthree walnuts, 

at once. ummer just passed he had been/under the walnut tree 

drawings and old poems/to tell us that in the Middle Ages^was already an

Alois gave iWan encouraging pat on the back. The boy's last

poweg of exposition. "Yes, I would

z~ „ -I—
__________________________ ______________

Some people think that already from the time of the Bronze

excitement and desperation. So many unknown expression

say, way bac

hard as stone, fed pelted his head and body with such-^? authority that he 
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had not even been ready to cry—it was as if the walnuts had their own

____ _______ _____ ________ ______
voic^Now, he was buffeted by the Bronze Ageyme MiddlTAges—^fe nad

■perhaps heard thatfbeforeTand industry, a curious word, he felt as if he half­

knew it. No question of stopping to ask—he just-listened^

'They had," said Alois, "no hives in the Middle Ages. Beekeepers

lany bites they used to get. Then itw4ould-he_up-to the duke or baron

where they,Lived. If he heard you were-findmg-this honey, you had to give 

;rab as much as you could- of the honey and the wax/ This beeswax was

up his good sharq, and what would he give you back?—a nice strong cross­

bow. Why? Because it was dangerous. The bears in the forest were also
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looking for honey. Think how-GfezyThose bees wouldget.
T fl*-**■Jt-ls-oae-thing-t^

sting a man, but a bear? A bear with his fur and thick skin. They had to go 

for the bear's eyes andjeven so, the bear would come looking. Ja, you 

needed a cross-bow—to kill the bear. Not so easy to get honey tl 

Adi's breath was on fire, his eyes full of expectation .as^heir path 

uTiad bear meat to-go-wrthTtr"

yyent/fhrough a small wood.

.-A
"Sometimes," said Alois, "they would find a tree ready to fall, felTof

------- —------ >—---------------
carefully, 90=^3 not to stir up everything, and then in the evening, only in the

evening cause thefittle bees arertfuTet then, they would carry the tree near to

their hut,<arrckXtart to look after those bees and learn a little about therm-
Cc , *

Lv~
That was the beginning. Now, it is/a profitable amt risky hobby."
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"Hobby," the boy repeated—another new word.

"Soon," said Alois, "it will be a business."

They walked in silence. Per Steckenpferd was how Alois had put

it—a horse-on-a-stick, a plaything, a game^Qiut soon it would be a 

business. The boy was confusedi bet £he speed at which they were walking 

was/pmching his breath past the point where he could ask any more 

questions.

Abruptly,/surprised aHrimselTthat-he should- notice Adi's discomfort,

Alois stopped. "Come," he said, "lets^stop. Vou sit down." He pointed to 

an available rock, then actually sat next to him on stone-fha^was

■less-smooth:
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'You must understand," he now said, "these are^ fairy-tales we are 

beginning. Honey is sweet, but bees can be cruel to each other. Do you 

know why?"

"No," said Adi. His eyes were shining. ‘‘WtH-ypu/fell me why,

Father^,

"Because they obey one law, a^dlhis law takes care of everything, /AA 

colony." He paused. "Except for the drones. They servejone good purpose^

then it's all over for them. They are gone. Goodbye.

"/he colony must survive. That=means)ldobody can dare to be lazy inside the 

"Are they killed?" He knew the answer.

'Yes, all of them. Once a year, right about now—-just after summer, 

they are gotten rid of. ^NcFchanty." He began to laugh. "In the home of the
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bow—to kill the bear. Not so easy to get honey then if the bear came first, 

but sometimes you had bear meat. Once in a while, bear meat and honey."

Adi's breath was on fire,hiseyes fullefcxpectation7];rheir path was 

wandering through a small wood, and he was looking for a bear.

"Sometimes," said Alois, "they would find a tree ready to fall, a dead 

tree with a big hollow. So many bees were in the hollow. The good peasant 

would knock the tree over, but so carefully. He would try not to stir up too 

much, and then in the evening, only in the evening cause these little bees are 

more quiet then, they would carry the tree near to their hut, so they could start

What about the bears?'

to look after those bees and learn a little.
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"They would kill one and hang him up near the bees. That was the

beginning. Now, it is all a profitable if risky hobby."

"Hobby," the boy repeated—another new word.

"Soon," said Alois, "it will be a business."

They walked in silence. Per Steckenpferd was how Alois had put it—

a horse-on-a-stick, a plaything, ^gamd, a hobby. But soon it would be a

business. The boy was confused. The speed at which they were walking was

now pinching his breath past the point where he could ask any more

questions.

Abruptly, even surprised to notice Adi's discomfort, Alois stopped.

"Come," he said, "you sit down." He pointed to an available rock, then 

actually sat next to him on another rock..
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"You must understand," he now said, "these are not fairy-tales we are

beginning. Honey is sweet, but bees can be cruel to each other. Do you

know why?"

"No," said Adi. His eyes were alight. "Please, you must tell me why,

Father."

"Because they obey one law. A single law. This law takes care of

everything. It is that the colony must survive. Nobody can dare to be lazy

inside the colony." He paused. "Except for the drones. They serve their one

good purpose but then it’s all over for them. They are gone. Goodbye."

"Are they killed?" He knew the answer.

Yes, all of them. Once a year, right about now—-just after summer

they are gotten rid of. Good riddance. No charity." He began to laugh. "In
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the home ofthe bees, there are no good Christians. No charity. Nothing of

the sort. You cannot find one bee in a hive who is too weak to work. They

get rid of the cripples early."

As they rested, however, Alois' mind turned back into silence. He was

full of fear. It was not intense, yet everywhere within him, a complex and

confusing fear, a cloud with many shapes at once. He was directly afraid of

being cheated by Der Alte. Alois had understood what the neighboring

peasants were trying not to say. They had praised Der Alte, they had all

echoed each other in speaking of his vast knowledge on tin’s subject, and yet

he could sense what was not in their voice. Alois could hear no great

allegiance to the man himself. One neighbor even whispered, "You can trust

him, yes, I think so,” but Alois did not like nor trust this neighbor.
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That was part of the fear. If the fine and attractive location of the farm

had been the best reason for his purchase, the worst had been the quality of

the land. He did not wish to be cheated again. Indeed, given the trouble

with Alois, Jr., he had kept putting off his decision to go into beekeeping until

all of August was gone. Now, it might be late to start the winter colony. He

was not altogether at home with this aspect of apiculture, and now that he had

delayed so long, liis choices were restricted. He had to buy and buy soon.

He might have to pay whatever price was asked for the necessary stock and

materials—whore else could he go this late in the season, without being eld

up, wherever he went? That was, for sure, a fear of the peasants laughing at

him again except he knew that was not his prime uneasiness. He could not

quite admit it to himself but the last time he had dabbled in the bee business,
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just as a horse-on-a-stick out in a town at walking distance from Braunau, a

place he could go to in the evening to get a rest from the tavern or also on a

Sunday so as not to have to watch everyone going to church, he had one near

disaster, and was stung so quickly and repeatedly by so many infuriated bees

that he decided afterward he must have been poking about inadvertently in

what might be the Queen Bee's quarters. Who could tell? He realized the

degree of his ignorance of the real stuff if he was so open to ambush while

working with a hive.

Now, he knew a good deal more. He had been reading at length on th©

subject, and, given his lack of education, no one could claim to be a quicker o

sounder student than himself. He retained what he read. I low many could

say that? So, where was his fear?
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But he knew. He could tell by the way he was preparing in advance to

tell the story of the many stings he had taken on his hand and then his knees

and how good that had proved later for the stiffiiess in his joints acquired oer

the years of standing at Customs posts. Yes, he was ready to impress Der

Alte with his knowledge of bee venom and how diseases in Egypt were

treated with it. He would also speak of Pliny and Galen. Great doctors.

They too knew to make ointments from bee venom and bee honey.

Charlemagne and Ivan the Terrible had had afflictions of the joints and they,

too, like himself, had had such pain eliminated, or so it was reputed, by bee

stings.

But was he really prepared to enter such varieties of conversation with

Der Alte? Now, he regretted bringing Adolf with him. Alois even felt


