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As I have indicated directly, Magnus Gerucheles, Der Alte Zauberer, 

was one of ours. I had called him a pensioner and that is accurate. In reent 

years, we have rarely used him and the benefits he has received from us have 

boon S|T],all and not untypical. We provide him from time to time with a

modest but nonetheless added sensitivity to his own perceptions, a common, 

even standard, practice of angels and demons alike—we look to rejuvenate
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faded loyalties with a gift from time to time. In turn, they do a little work for 

us. The taste of exquisite honey on Adi's tongue as he and Alois came through 

the door was by way of a direct suggestion from me. I alerted the old 

doctor—one of his least attractive vanities, or, is it, hypocrisies, is that he 

presents himself as an honored and most learned university graduate—I have 

heard him on separate occasions speak of his years at Heidelberg, Leipzig,

Gottingen, Vienna, and Berlin, none of which he attended. Indeed, only

Heidelberg and Gottingen were even honored with a visit. The old and 

learned doctor is a fraud, a half-Jewish Pole from Lvov, of no certified upper 

education who has nonetheless and much through his own efforts acquired the 

verbal skills and superior manner of an advanced university graduate who has 

in his old age chosen to live more like an old drunk than a doctor of 
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philosophy, an odd choice since in fact he does not drink, but is attracted to 

many of the slovenly, even debased, habits of old sots. His clothes are filthy, 

as is his white beard stained deeply with nicotine and he has one of those 

unhappy body odors we do our best (usually with lack of success) to suppress 

in our clients. Moreover, to put no pretty word on it, he is incontinent, and so 

his clothes and his furnishings have all the astringent authority of old urine.

Nonetheless, he is striking. His long stocking cap, his sense of himself 

as some throwback to a country jester for he sits in his own hut, winter or 

summer, swathed in an old cape with all the patches of color in a fool's 

motley. With all of that, he could hardly be impressive in appearance, yet he 

is. His eyes are extraordinary, blue as the coldest skies of the north, yet full 
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of merry lights as if he adored every trick he had ever learned and he had 

learned many.

Alois, who had encountered hundreds of people a day for forty years, 

was hardly to be surprised by anyone, and had virtually developed a wholly 

superior habit of winning the first moment of nearly every passing human 

encounter since people were not wholly prepared for the phenomenon of 

meeting a Customs official with all his authority, his still recognizable peasant 

origins, and his uncanny likeness to Franz Josef. Yes, the first moment 

almost always belonged to Alois. Few were prepared for the intelligence that 

stood out in his eyes. "Try to fool me—you will fail!" was their unmistakable 

message.
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That may have been one reason I gave the order to Der Alte to meet 

them at the door as they approached his hut with the spoonfill of honey for 

little Adolf. Whatever Alois had been prepared for, it could hardly have been 

this. So rude, and so gracious all at once! No offer to himself, only a 

superior smile from Der Alte and the most comfortable recognition that this 

small house, this enlarged and piss-soaked hit, worse than an abode of fifteen 

cats and their leavings, was nonetheless Der Alte's place and he was happy in 

it, and, you might say, diabolically unembarrassed.

Moreover, he had won the boy over with a stroke. Alois perceived the 

same look of admiration in Adi's eyes for this old man that he, as the father, 

had enjoyed all during their walk. He felt, even as he recognize it for a 

ridiculous sentiment, that Der Alte had already stolen something from him.
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Now they sat down. The old man most skillfully at making some tea.

To Alois' annoyance, he was now courtly. It could have been a very old 

gentleman, or even a very old lady, who was showing him how little he 

knew—after all these years!—of how to commence a visit and offer a small 

tea ceremony between absolute strangers, but then this old sorcerer was 

always at his best and worst intimidating when he sensed I was in the offing.

Which, I can suggest, is one of the reasons I do not like him. For all 

his gifts, real and counterfeit, he has never accomplished as much for us—in 

this case, for me, since he was once one of my prize clients—as I had 

anticipated. He did not have to end as a bizarre impossible smelly hermit 

with an immense reputation for dealing with hordes of bees in a pretty little 

comer of Austria, so filled already with pretty little comers. I had lost 



Bk 3 Feb 04-1 temp printing co ch25-6 3/12/04 320

valuabe standing with the Maestro speaking to him too soon, indeed, decdes 

ago, of the extraordinary promise I saw for us in this young half-Polish, half-

Jewish Magnus, a real pagan with the ladies in his early days, yes, he had 

settled for much too little, as far as I was concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in little sips, and Alois in three 

scalding gulps which enabled his host to pour him another cup in a most 

subtle form of reproof, they began at last to talk about the purpose of the visit.

Alois, invariably confident of dominating the onset of a conversation 

with nine out of ten who were newly met, had developed an unhappy habit 

out of this very confidence. He would, by now, take the first step in any such 

verbal encounter even when, on rare occasions such as this, he knew that he 

was overmatched. He was locked to the habit.
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So he started by speaking of Pliny and Galen, Charlemagne and Ivan 

the Terrible, even as he had planned in advance, as he spoke, he believed, 

most movingly of those great monarchs and medieval geniuses who liked to 

deal with grievous ailments for which others could find no cure. It was not, he 

would vouchsafe, that he suffered grievously from gout or rheumatism, 

merely, you could say, the hint of future beginnings, but he had learned a 

great deal from the occasion when he had suffered—"and will freely admit, 

respected Doctor Magnus"—from an unprecedented attack, "just one time, 

many bites to the knees and relief thereafter of the commencementof my 

rheumatism. I wish at that point to have been a medical scientist for I would 

have entered research on the subject. I am even so sufficiently confident of 

myself to believe I would have made discoveries.
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"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might very well have, because 

indeed, dear sir, what you believe is there to be discovered has indeed been 

discovered by no one less than Likomsky back in 1864, thirty-two years ago 

when you were still young man, not to mention Herr Tere who put the 

crowning cap on this thesis when he came forth with the most serious 

chemical studies on bee veno and its potential for such necessary cures. Th 

only remaining difficulty in this matter is, of course, the innumerable 

obstacles of the administration of the cure. We are still looking for modes 

and ways to direct the bee to the most efficacious areas on the affected body.

It is rumored that the Chinese"—now with a melting look (to refresh the 

mutual delight that existed already between him and the boy) he added, "who

live on the other side of the earth from us, have you heard?'
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Adi nodded solemnly. He had indeed heard of the Chinese in his one- 

room school house when Fraulein Werner instructed the geography class 

above him on the distant placement of Asia and India and China.

"Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land of China, esteemed Finance-

Watch Officer Herr Hitler, it is said that they use, these Chinese, the stongs of 

needles to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least 

attractive aspect of my beloved bees is their eagerness to sting when 

improperly approached, yes, they are there to love for their honey, rather than 

their more or less martyred ability to defend themselves."

Alois sensed that he would do well to slink away from this topic of 

discussion before he was overburdened. The tea had a most penetrating 

aroma in his nostrils which was obviously compatible with the urine.
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Needless to say, he would have preferred some beer to pump a few of his 

prepared remarks into forceful statement, but Der Alte gave him no such 

opportunity.

"Look," he remarked, "I cannot call you my friend as yet, for I do not 

know you except by your fine reputation. Word of your honorable work and 

respected position has preceded our meeting. Your father," he now said to

Adi, "is most well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again with

Alois—"I am still tempted to call you my friend because I feel in myself the 

imperative to warn you and to counsel you. I have great respect for you, dear 

sir, but, oh, there is so much to leam about these bees and their good 

keeping," and he sighed with a sound of woe as resonant and physically 

intimidating as any of a number of less poetic bodily sounds.
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"Let me understand you most directly if you do not see that as too 

much of an imposition on your pride."

"No, tell me, esteemed Doctor, what you think," said Alois, his voice 

tones normal but his nostrils near to quivering in the close air of the hut.

"I would be obliged to say. . .You permit."

Alois nodded. He hardly knew whether he was at the commencement 

of an intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted 

from him.

"Then I would say that I must caution you about this honorable and 

honest desire you hae now to enter the endless permutations and vagaries of 

apiculture. It is a vocation." He nodded. He turned again to Adi as if the 

boy was another equal, that they were all three equals. "You, little fellow,' 
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he said, "who looks so smart, are you smart enough to know what a vocation

can mean?"

"No," said Adi, "but I think I do, yes, almost."

"You do. You know it before you know it. That is the first sign of a

truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of "nicht war?" vibrated into the

pit of Adi's stomach. He felt more than comfortable with the curious odors

that lay so near to his nose.

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you must do because it

is told to you by others to do it. No, you have a vocation when there is no

choice but to give all you have got to doing what is so important for you to

do."
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"Well, I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois, 

"but surely one can keep a hive or two without building a monastery around 

what I see as a serious but modest investment for a retired man in a very 

small business."

"It will never be that way," said Der Alte. "So much as that 1 can 

promise you. Heartbreak or happiness. Nothing between!"
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As I have/indicated dfreedy, Magnus Geruchcles, Der Alte Zauberer,

was one of ours. 1 fend ("called him a pensioner and that is accurate. In r^ent

years, we have rarely used him and foe* benefits he has received from us have

added sensitivity to his gwr perceptions, a common,

even standard, practice/fangels and demons alike—we look to rejuvenate

been s^i^and-nOt-aWypical. We provide him from time to time with^
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an honored and most learned university graduat^-T have

heard him on separate occasions speak of his years at Heidelberg, Leipzig,

Gottingen, Vienna, and Berlin, none of wbeb/fie attended. Indeed, only

Heidelberg and Gottingen were even honored with a visit. Bre old and

learned doctor is a fraud, a half-Jewish Pole from Lvov, of no certified upper

education who hasyionetheless^ndmuch through his own offorts^acquired the

verbal skills and superior manner of an advanced university graduate^Ehag
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philosophy, an odd choice since in feet he does not dnnk, bat-is attracted ttr- 

many of the slovenly, even debased, habits of old sots. His clothes are filthy.

unhappy body odors we/^ourbest-fusuaHyTMtMaGk-of-suGfiess^to suppress

nicotine jad/tahas^e of those

in our clients. Moreover,*te put no pretty word on it, he is incontinent^ awd-sir

to a cesa^y  ji

dns clothes and his furnishings have^y the astringent authority of old urine

for he sits in his’^wh hut, winter or

ha fool's

-^Hiseyes are extraordinary, blue as the coldest skies of the north, yet full

motley. V^&alLofAai^he-oould-IwSj^be^^r^siveJnappearance, yet he
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of merry lights as if he adored every trick he had ever learned and he

learned many.

Alois, who had encountered hundreds of people a day for forty years,

was hardly to be surprised by anyone, wd had^viftuah^'developed a wholly

every passing human

meeting a Customs official wi ^authority, hjs-stHl’reeegruzah

.-OHgiHSr

superior habit of winning (the first moment

K^usuhcanny likeness to Fratiz Josef, w, the first moment,

almost always belonged to Alois. Few were prepared for the intelligence that

stood out in ^ta-eyeo. "Try to fool me—you will tail!” was their unmistakable

message.
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That may have been one reason I gave the order to Der Alte to moot

little Adolf.^Whatever Aloishadb/en

them at the door ^sThsy-appreacfTudliiS’hu? with the spoonful of honcyiafc

h.1 Hr

Tor, it could hardlyhave been

this. So rude, and so gracious.all at once! No offer to himself, only a

superior smije from Der Alte and the most comfortable recognition that this

small house, this enlarged and piss-soaked Tnty.worse than an abode of fifteen

cats and their leavings, was nonetheless Der Alte's place and he was happy in

it, and, gurmtghf say, diabolically unembarrassed.

look of admiration in Adi's eyes for this ol

■had^njoyed all during their wall^fSe-fek^ven as heJocognize

Moreover, he had won the boy over^wrth-a-stroke. Aloi^perceived the 

ridiculous sentiment, tMDer Alte had-^^stolen something from him,
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Now they sat down. The old m; tost skillfully at making some tea.

1*4.X.

gentleman, or even a very old lady, who-waSshowing him how little he

knew—after all these years!—of howtoeommence-a visit-and offcr^-small

tea ceremony between absolute strangers, b is old sorcerer was

always at his best and worst intimidating when he sensed! was in the offing.

Which, I can suggest, is one of theieasons T do not like him. For all.

his gifts, real and counterfeit, he has never accomplished as much for usO?

case, for menace he was oiice-oae-ofcmy^rize-elieTrt$=?as I had

-.J I
antieipntod. Hefftidnothave to end as a bizarre^mpossiblg smelly hermit

with an immense reputation for dealing with hordes of bees in a pretty little

comer of Austria, so filled already withipretty little comers. I had lost
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valuabe standing with the Maestro too soon, indeed, doedes

ago,-efthe^traordinary promise for us in this young half-Polish, half-

Jewish Magnus, a real pagan with the ladies in his early days, yes, he had

settled for much too little/as far as I was concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in little sips, and Alois in three

scalding gulps which enabled his host to jpour him another cup in a most

subtle form of reproof, they began at last to talk about the purpose-of/thc visit.

Alois, invariably confident of dominating the onset of a conversation

with/mne out often liewly met, had developed an unhappy habit

out of tiiis very confidence. He would, by now, take tile first step in any such

verbal encounter even when, on rare occasions such as tin's, he knew that he

was overmatched. He was locked Mtbe habit.
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iny and Galen, Charlemagnejind Ivan

the Terrible, even as he had planned in advancg,^ he spoke, he believed.

most movingly of those great monarchs and medieval geniuses who li

deal with grievous ailments for which others could find no cure. It was not, he

would vouchsafe, that he gout or rheumatism,

merely, you could say,(ffieTnnt of future bcgimoga^out he h; learned a

an unprecedented attack, "just one time,

rheumatism. Iwish^ thatpomt^crhin^bi^amedic^scicTitistforlwould 

research on the subject. I am even «> sufficiently confident of

i the^occasion when he hadsufluiLil—"antfwili freely admit,
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"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might very well have, because

when you were still.

es. ThC

indeed, dear sir, what you believe-isfthere to be discovered has(mdeed been

discovered by no qhc less man Likomsky back in 1864, thirty-two years ago

y/<ZJS\

chemical studies on bee vene^d its/pJlCTl

h^came forth with the most seriouscrowning cap on this thesi^w

eare

only remaining difficulty in this matter is, of course, the innumerable

iree^the bee to efficacious areas on the affected body.

It is rumored that the Chinese"—now with a melting look (tcrrefr^ch the

mutual delight that existed already between him and the boy) he added, "who

on the other side of the earth from us, have you heard?"
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Adi nodded solemnly. He had indeed heard of the Chinese Snhis one-

and China/ tK

room school house^vhen Fraulein Werner instnicted the geography class

"Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land of China, esteemed Finance-

Watch Officer Herr Hitler, it is

needles to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least

attractive aspect of my beloved bees is their eagerness to sting when

improperly approached, yes, they-ftre-thsreteJov^lor their honey^jathci diw

ility to defend themselves.

Alois sensed that he would do well to shnk-eway-from this topic#?

most penetrating

aroma in his nostrils which was urine.

<S‘<
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opportunity,

you my friend as yet, for I do not

know you wreept by your fine reputation. Word of your honorabfoworVarid--

prepared remarks into forceful statement, but Der Alt him no such
<?/*><
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he remarked,

respected position has preceded our meeting. Your father," he now said to

Adi, "is^ftesf well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again with

Alois—"I am still tempte^call you my friend because I feel in myself fr®

imperative to warn you and to counsel you. I have great respect for youjetear

sir, but, oh, there is so much to learn about these bees and their good

keeping," and/ife sighed with a Kma^ofwoe as(§se®a»t=an3 physically

intimidating as any of a number of less poetic bodily sounds.
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"Let me ihuJlikMulI youjnoot direeflyrF}imrd^4otsc»that-as-teo

"No,(tell me

Ateis-fisddai Henardly knew he was at the oomfH^neeiaent

mych^^^^^^en (Gn your pride

of an intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted.

-ta-h»n.

I must caution you about this honorable and
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Wsaidj SrhaTooks so smart, are you smart enough to know what a vocation

caa-fwean?’'

"No," said Adi, "butTlhmkfTdo^yes, almost."

"You do. You know i^fore you know it. That is the first sign of a

truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of "nicht war?" vibrated into the

pit of Adi's stomach. Hed^mnre4han e©mfemble-with4hecurious-odors

lay so iieai lo his num.-

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you must

by nthorc to do it. No, you have a vocation when there is no

choice but to give all you have get to doing what i0o important for you to

do."
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"Well, I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois,

"but surely one can keep a hive without building a monastery to enshrine it.

Why can it not be a serious but modest investment for a retired man in a very

small business?"

"It will never be that way," said Der Alte. "That much 1 can promise

you. Heartbreak or happiness. Nothing between!" He nodded with all the

profundity of a great and learned doctor You must be made aware of the

risks that await you, the dieases and mortal enemies that surround our delicate

bees. It is as if all the creatures of nature, large and small, are jealous of their

life living in honey. I can tell you of one spider who is evil, nothing less. It

finds a promising flower and ensconces itself in the perfumed cavern itself.

There it waits ready to strike. It activates the scent of the flower by stirring
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within so that its own odor is overcome by the elixir of the petals. What

then? It waits. When the poor forager-bee, this sweet hard-working female

with undeveloped ovaries—only the Queen is complete in that

compartment—these other females are there to work for the length of their

short lives, to clean house, to serve the Queen's court, or to forage, and here

is this poor forager. It smells the inimitable redolence of the flower's cavern,

it enters to pick up its fill of nectar and pollen and is assassinated by the

spider. But so cruelly. First it is paralyzed by the sting, then as it lies there

numb and incapable of saving itself, the spider proceeds to sip and to guzzle

on the vital liquids and subtle constituents of the bee's form. When nothing is

left by the dry whisper of a hull, a husk, the spider goes to the actual labor of
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ejecting the remains from the flower, after which, I supposem it ensconces

itself in all the bliss of a successful destroyer's sleep."

Adi would dream for weeks to come of the bee, the flower, and the

spider. So would Alois. But there was more to come. Der Alte had a good

deal to say about the bee-wolf, a brute of a wasp who would catch the

honeybee at the moment of alighting on a flower, and the becwolf, "so

appropriately named," would always go for the throat. "The honeybee has a

soft throat. Once again, our forager is paralyzed. The wasp in complete

command of what it knows very well how to do, then proceeds to squeeze the

honeybee in the belly to disgorge all the nectar the bee has taken into herself

in sweet little sips. It all pours out of her mouth into the bee-wolf s. Is that

enough? No. This predator then brings the stricken little victim to his nest,
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lays her down like a devoted vampire next to as many six or eight still living

but wholly paralyzed other bees, and proceeds—I wish to initiate you into the

horrors you must expect if you love honeybees as I do—proceeds to lay an

egg in one of the victims. I can vouchsafe that when the egg becomes a larva

and begins to eat its way up into becoming another wasp, another bee-wolf,

why, it manages to consume every last one of the suspended but living

corpses arranged for its tidy growth. The victims do not die. They wait to be

eaten. How? What can preserve them? It is simple. Our good system of

nature has all the cunning of a maniac. It is the venom in the wasp's sting that

preserves the bees over the days and weeks that the progeny—that one

hungry maggot—enjoys for its growth.
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"I have offered these two exceptional examples as lively examples of

the perils in the life of any colony you may hope to protect, but there are so

many enemies. The more mundane, the more extensive is the damage that

they do. Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hive until the

guardian bees come forth to repel him—and are swallowed en masse. Toads

wait beneath to pick up the droppings. Spiders wrap individual webs around

each bee they net. Ants and mice are each capable separately of invading

your hives. I have seen some hives, never my own, where the bees must

tolerate the ants, surrender a part of their space, provided the ants do not

attack the brood. It is even worse with the mice. They loot the combs and te

honey stored in them, they inhabit the hive and construct a big nest for

themselves. Even when the best of our home guard decide to attack the
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mouse, that living monster, and succeeds as sometimes they do in stinging

him to death, what can they do with that huge corpse? Before it can rot, they

cover it over with their own bees' cement, propelis—have you heard of that?"

"Certainly," said Alois.

"So I have not discouraged you properly?" 

"Not yet. 1 live by the law of averages." 

"Does it frighten you?" asked the old man of the boy.

He nodded, but then he replied, "But if my father is ready, then so mus

1 be."

"You have a splendid son," said Der Alte.

Alois was ready to agree for the first time that this might be a real

possibility. How nice it was to leam on this Sunday that his little Adolf was
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more than a bed-wetter and a runnv nose and might even be the equal of Alois

Junior one of these days.

But thoughts of Alois, Junior, reminded him of what might be wrong

with the moment. Why was Der Alte doing so much to discourage him? It

made no sense. He obviously needed the money. He certainly knew enough

to take his profit. Why knock down a potential customer's desire to invest?

Alois had a good moment then. He felt he had a grasp for the first time

on Der Alte. The old hermit, no fool, knew people well. He could

understand Alois better than others, decided Alois. "He knows that I am a

man who prides himself on his unassailable pride. I do not give way to bad

news. He knows that the more he discourages me, the more I will be

determined to buy the beginnings of my hive and persevere.
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Alois now gave Der Alte what he considered his largest, warmest

smile. "I respect vour cautions," he said, "but now let us go to the other side

of the question. Let us talk of what you can do for me. and I for you."

Der Alte nodded in turn. "Forewarned, forearmed, yes! Maybe the

boy would like to look into one of my hives."

"I would like that." said Adolf.

"You are not. after all I have said, not the least bit afraid?"

"I am afraid," said Adolf, "but you know. I am feeling so curious."

A wonderful boy." said Der Alte.
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As I have already indicated, Magnus Gerucheles, Dcr Alte Zaubercr,

was one of ours. I have called him a pensioner and that is accurate. In recent

years, we have rarely used him and benefits he has received from us have

been small. We provide him from time to time with some added sensitivity to

his local perceptions, a common, even standard, practice for angels and

demons alike—we look to rejuvenate faded loyalties with such a gift from
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time to time. In turn, our pensioners do a little work for us. The impulse to

put a spoonful of exquisite honey on Adi's tongue even as he and Alois came

through the door by my suggestion. And the old doctor did it just as I

requested. The old doctor. I even call him that. It is one of his least

attractive vanities. (He will insist that he is an honored and learned university

graduate.) I have heard him on separate occasions speak of his years at

Heidelberg, Leipzig, Gottingen, Vienna, and Berlin, none of whose great

schools he attended. Indeed, only Heidelberg and Gottingen were even

honored with a visit. Our old and learned doctor is a fraud, a half-Jewish

Pole from Lvov, of no certified upper education who has, nonetheless, and

much through his own efforts, acquired the verbal skills and superior manner

of an advanced university graduate. If he has chosen in his old age to live
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more like an old drunk than a doctor of philosophy, an odd choice since in

fact he does not drink, he is attracted all the same to many of the slovenly,

even debased, habits of old sots. His clothes are filthy. Even his long woolen

cap manages to be full of soup stains and his white beard is stained with

nicotine. He has, moreover, one of those unhappy body odors we work so

often to suppress in our clients. Moreover, to put no pretty word on it, he is

incontinent. Not only his clothes but his furnishings have the astringent

authority of old urine.

Nonetheless, he is striking. That long stocking cap which he wears

indoors and out, his devoted image of himself as some throwback to a court

jester (for he sits in his hut, winter or summer, swathed in an old cape full of

patches of bright color, a fool's motley.) One could hardly expect him to be
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impressive in appearance, yet he is. Undeniably, he is. His eyes are

extraordinary, blue as the coldest skies of the north, yet full of meny lights as

if he adored every trick he had ever learned and he has learned many.

Alois, who had encountered hundreds of people a day for forty years,

was hardly to be surprised by anyone. He had, for that matter, virtually

developed a wholly superior habit of capturing the first moment in just about

every passing human encounter. Tourists and newcomers alike, travellers

were not prepared for the phenomenon of meeting a Customs official who

possessed so much authority. Yet there he was, at his post, or, later, at his

desk, still bearing the strength of his peasant roots, yet offering all the while

his uncanny likeness to Franz Josef. The first moment, therefore, almost

always belonged to Alois. Few were prepared for the intelligence that stood
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out in his immediate glance. "Try to fool me—you will fail!" was the

unmistakable message.

That may have been one reason I gave the order to Der Alte to meet

them at the door with that spoonful of honey, then insert it without leave or

hesitation into the boy's small mouth. Whatever Alois had been preparing

himself for, it could not have been this. So rude, and so gracious. All at

once! No offer to himself, only a superior smile from Der Alte and the most

comfortable recognition that this small house, this enlarged and piss-soaked

hut, worse than an abode of fifteen cats and their leavings, was nonetheless

Der Alte's place and he was happy in it, and, I will say, diabolically

unembarrassed.
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Moreover, he had won the boy over. It had taken no more than one

stroke. Alois now perceived a look of admiration in Adi's eyes for this old

man, the same intensity of admiration indeed that Alois had enjoyed receiving

all during their walk together. Even as he could recognize that he was feeling

a ridiculous sentiment, he reacted as if Der Alte had stolen something from

him.

Now they sat down. The old man fussed most skillfully at making

some tea. To Alois’ further discomfort, the procedure was courtly. A very

old gentleman, or even a veiy old lady, might have been showing him how

little he knew—after all these years!—of the elegance of a tea ceremony

between absolute strangers. (Of course, this old sorcerer was always at his

best and most intimidating when he knew I was in the offing.)
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Which, I can suggest, is one of the several reasons I do not like him.

For all his gifts, real and counterfeit, he has never accomplished as much for

us as I had anticipated, and for a time I had expected he would become one of

my prize clients. He certainly did not have to end as a bizarre, impossible,

smelly hermit with an immense reputation for dealing with hordes of bees in a

pretty little comer of Austria, so filled already with its pretty little comers. I

had lost valuable standing with the Maestro by remarking to him too soon,

indeed, decades ago, that I saw extraordinary promise for us in this young

half-Polish, half-Jewish Magnus, a real pagan with the ladies in his early

days, yes, he had settled for much too little as far as I was concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in little sips, and Alois in three

scalding gulps which enabled his host to quickly pour him another cup in a
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most subtle form of reproof, they began at last to talk about the reason for the

visit.

Alois, invariably confident of dominating the onset of a conversation

with ny nine out of ten men or women newly met, had developed an unhappy

habit out of this very confidence. He would, by now, take the first step in any

such verbal encounter even when, on rare occasions such as this, he knew

that he was overmatched. He was locked in the habit.

So he began by citing Pliny and Galen, Charlemagne, and Ivan the

Terrible, even as he had planned in advance. He spoke, he believed, most

movingly of those great monarchs and medieval geniuses who looked to deal

with grievous ailments for which others could find no cure. It was not, he

would vouchsafe, that he, personally, had suffered inhumanly from gout or
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rheumatism, merely, you could say, he had felt the hint of future miseries, but

he had also learned a great deal from one particular occasion. He had been

prey to—"and will freely admit, respected Doctor Magnus"—prey to an

unprecedented attack, "just one time, many bites to the knees which I could

recognize subsequently provided relief thereafter to this commencement of

my rheumatism. At that point, I would have given much to be a medical

scientist for I would have begun research on the subject. I am even

sufficiently confident of myself to believe I would probably have made

significant discoveries."

"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might very well have, because

indeed, dear sir, what you then believed was there to be discovered had

indeed been detected by no less a figure than Likomsky back in 1864, thirty-
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two years ago when you were still a young man, and I might also mention

Herr Terc who put the crowning cap on this thesis—which you in your privay

saw as your very own—when Herr Terc came forth with the most serious

chemical studies on bee venom and its as-yet-undeveloped potential for such

valuable cures. The only remaining difficulty in this matter is, of course, the

innumerable obstacles in the way of administering treatment. We arc still

looking for proper modes toward directing the bee to efficacious areas on the

affected body. It is rumored that the Chinese"—now with a melting look

(designed by him most shamelessly to add to the mutual delight that existed

already between him and the boy) he added, "who live on the other side of the

earth from us, have you heard?'
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Adi nodded solemnly. He had indeed heard of the Chinese, heard of

them in his one-room school house during the horn when Fraulein Werner

instructed the geography class (two grades above him) on the far-off

placement of India and China in Asia.

"Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land of China, esteemed Finance-

Watch Officer Herr Hitler, it is said that these Chinese employ the stings of

needles to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least

attractive aspect of my beloved bees is their eagerness to sting when

improperly approached, yes, we love them for their honey, much more than

for their quickly-martyred ability to defend themselves."

Alois sensed that he would do well to leave this topic before he was

wholly overburdened with his lack of counter-response. The tea had left a
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most penetrating aroma in his nostrils which was curiously compatible with

the urine. Needless to say, he would have preferred a good swallow of beer

should it come to pumping a few prepared remarks into forcefill statement,

but Der Alte was giving him no such opportunity. All of this talk still

belonged to him.

"I cannot," he remarked, "begin to call you my friend as yet, for 1 do

not know you only by your fine reputation. Word of your former most

respected position has preceded our meeting. Your father," he now said to

Adi, "is well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again with Alois—

"I am still ready to call you my friend because I feel in myself an imperative

to warn you and to counsel you. I have great respect for you, yes, dear sir,

but, oh, there is much to learn about these bees and their good keeping." He
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sighed with a sound of woe as physically intimidating as any of a number of

less poetic bodily sounds.

"Let me declare that 1 would not wish in any manner to impose on your

pride."

"No, tell me, good Doctor, you must tell me what you think," said

Alois, his voice most normal (to the degree he could command it) but his

nostrils near to quivering. He hardly knew if he was at the onset of an

intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted.

"Given your gracious permission, I would say that I must caution you

about this honorable and honest desire you have at present to enter the

endless vagaries of apiculture. It is so full of permutations. It is a vocation."

He nodded. He turned again to Adi as if the boy was one more equal, yes, all
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three sitting there as equals. "You, little fellow," Der Alte said, "you, who

looks so smart, are you smart enough to know what a vocation might be?"

"No," said Adi, "maybe I do, yes, almost."

"You do. You know it even before you know it. That is the first sign

of a truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of "nicht war?" vibrated into

the pit of Adi's stomach.

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you must do just

because others have told you to do it. No, you have a vocation when there is

no choice but to give all you have to doing what is now so important for you

to do."

"Well, I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois,

'but surely one can keep a hive without building a monastery to enshrine it.



FROM

08/07/2013 03:17 FAI
■•JMUORDCROFT

FRX NO. :17106243782 ©01
Mar. 12 2304 12:41PM P14

Bk 3 Feb 04-1 temp printing cc ch25-6 3/12/04
327

^^7— 33^. -
"Well, I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois.

"but surely one can keep a hive ggwS without building a monastery

whatJ7see-a.^aserious but modest investment for a retired man in a very 

small business."

1<A.
"It will never be that way," said Der Alte. "SuTnueh-asTEa^F can

promise you. Heartbreak or happiness. • Nothing between!"
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As-f-haye^lreadypndicated, Magnus Geruchcles, Der Alto Zaubercr,

was one of ours. 1 have called him a pensioner and that is accurate. In recent

efits he has received from us haveyears, we have Rifely used him

demons alike—we look to rejuvenate faded loyalties with such a

an time to timeewith some
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The impulse to

put a spoonful of exquisite honey on Adi's tongue even as he and Alois came

-<gtc6
through the door fiy rnysuggestion. -Ant^the old doctor did it just as 1

requested. The old doctor. I even call him that. It is one of his least

attractive vanities. (He will insist that he is an honored and learned university

Heidelberg, Leipzig, Gottingen, Viennayfmd Benin, none of whose great

schools he attended. Indeed, only Heidelberg and Gottingen were even

graduate.) 1 have heard hirr/on separate occasionsApeals/of his years at

honored with a visit. Our old and learned doctor is a fraud, a half-Jewish

Pole from Lvov, of no certified upper education who has, nonetheless, and

much through his own efforts, acquired the verbal skills and superior manner

of aff'advancedujiiujioity graduate. If he has chosen in his old age to live
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Sto^like-aB^M/3runk^£an-a-deete?-ofpMo&sFhy, an odd choice since in

feet he does not drink, he is attracted all the same to many of the slovenly/

se dnhappy(Eedj7 odors we work sonicotine.

cap manages to be fell of soup stains/and his white beard is stained with

oftendo suppress in our clients. Moreover, to put no pretty word on it, he is

incontinent. Not only his clothes but his furnishings have the astringent

authority of old urine.

Nonetheless, he is striking. That long stocking cap which he wears

jester (for he sits in his hut, winter or summer, swathed in an old cape full of 

bright color^a fool's motley.) One could hardly expect him to be

rowback to a court
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impressive in appearance, yet he is. Undeniably, he is. His eyes are

extraordinary, blue as the coldest skies of the north, yet full of merry lights-as

/if he-adereij'every trick he hajj ever

Alois, who had encountered hundreds of people a day for forty years,

every passing Tourists-Fffld^ftewcomcntahktj, travellers

were not prepared for die phenomenon of meeting a Customs official who

possessed

desk, still-bearing £he strength of his peasant roots, yet offeri ng while J

his uncanny likeness to Franz Josef. The first moment, therefore, almost—.

always-belonged to Alois.^few were prepared for the intelligence that stood

was hardly to be surprised 4^/atnyoneffHe-teid, for that matter, virtually

luthority. Yet there he was/at his post, or, later/athi:

developed a-whelly-supcrinr-habitof captunug(fhe first moment <jn just about
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out in his immediate glance. "Try to fool me—you will fail!" was the

unmistakable message.

That may have been one reason I gave the order to Der Alte to meet

ttrenCatthe door with that spoonful of honey, then insert it without leave or

hesitation into the boy's small mouth. Whatever Alois had been preparing

y de>\ 1 i
himself for,4tcoukHiDt(fiave been this. So rud§, awd so gracious. All at

once! N^^ffeHorhtmaelfzonly a superior smile from Der Alte aml-thermost

•eemfertable-recagrrition that this small house, this enlarged and piss-soaked

hut, worse than an abode of fifteen cats and their leavings, was nonetheless

Der Alte's place and he was happy in it, and, I wdbsay/ciiabolicaHy

unembarrassed.



08/09/2013 23:48 FAI
0 >>6

FREW :JMUORDCRAFT FAX NO. :17186243782 Mar. 12 2004 06:18PM P3

Bk 3 Feb 04-1 temp printing cc ch25-6 second psss 3/12/04 319

man jfhe same intensity of admiration g^eed/that Alois had cxyayedjeceiving--

-Th
Moreover, Jw/hadwon the boy over. It had taken no more than ^6ne

a ridiculous sentiment,/ne reacted as if Der Alte had stolen something from

him.

« —-— p liters i*‘-f
Now they sat down. The old man fussedmnost skillfully at making

some tea. To Alois'further discomfort, the procedure was courtly. Avery

old gentleman, or even a very old lady, might have been showing him how

little he knew—after all these years!—of th^legancc of a tea ceremony () c

between absolute strangers. (Ofcotgae/^Sold sorcerer was always at his

^asfees?'most intimidating when^^^T was in the offing.)



08/09/2013 23:48 FAI

FROM :JMUDRDCRRFT FOX NO. :1718S243782 Mar. 12 2004 06:18PM P4

Bk 3 Fd> 04-1 icmp printing cc ch25-6 second pass 3/12/D4 320

Which, 1 can suggest, is one of the several reasons I do not like him.

For all his gifts, real and counterfeit, he has never accomplished as much for

us as I bad anticipate^ and for a time I had expected he would become one of

my prize clients. He certainly did not have to end as a bizarre, impossible,

smelly hermit with an immense reputation for dealing with hordes of bees in a

pretty little comer of Austria, so filled already with its pretty little comers. I

had lost valuable standing with the Maestro by remarking to hun foo sooty *

mdced/ftecades ago, that I saw extraordinary promise for^ in this young

half-Polish, half-Jewish Magnus, a real pagan with the ladies in his early

days, yes, he(hadscttlcd for much too little as tar as I was concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in h'ttle sips, and Alois in three

scalding gulps which enabled his host to quickly pour him another cup)n a
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most subtle form of reproof; they began at last to talk about the reason for the

visit.

Alois, invariahljFeoafidsnttif dominating the onset of a conversation

with Jqfr/ine out of ten men or women newly met, had developed an unhappy 

habit finttof this very confidence. He would, by now, take the first step in any

verbal encounter even when, on rare occasions such as this, he knew

that he was overmatched. He was locked habit.

So he began by citing Pliny and Galen, Charlemagne, and Ivan the

Terrible, ev@» as he had planned in advance. He spoke, he believed, most

movingly of (those Xjreat monarchs and/iwMheval geniuses who looked to deal

with grievous ailments fef-which/others could find no cure. It was not, he 

would vouchsafe, that he, personally, had suffered inhumanly from gout or
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bad felt the hint of future miseries, butrheumatism, merely, you could say,|

r---------
<Whad also learned a great deal from we particular occasion. He had been

-pcay-fo—"and will freely admit, respected Doctor Magnus"—prey to an

unprecedented attack, "just one time, many bites to the knees which I could

recognize subsequently provided(relicfthereafter t<^ft«s(cornmericernent of

my rheumatism. At that point, I would have given much to be a medical 

scientist for I would have begun research on the^ubject I am even

sufficiently confident of myself to believe I would probably have made

significant discoveries."

"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might verywen~have^fccause

indeed, dear sir, what you then believed was there to be discovered had

indeed been detected by no less a figure sky back in 1864, thirty-
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affected body. Tt is rumored that the Chinese"—now with a melting look

(designed most shamelessly to add to the mutual delight that existed

already between him and the boy) he added,/who live on theother side of the

Herr Tore who put the crowning cap on.
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looking for pfepewnode^ toward diuxtiug llie-heetocfficacioas-afeas-en/ihc

innumerable obstacle£m’tfie way of administen'ng treatment. We are still

chemical studies on ibee venom and its as

two years ago when you were still a young man, and I might also mention

earth from us, j^ave you heard?1
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Adi nodded solemnly. He haffinjtoerfheard of the Chinese, heard of

them in his one-room school house during the hour when Fraulein Werner 

instructed the geography class (two grades abovelhim) on the far-off 

placement of India and China in-Asta^

Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land^^ChnuZ, esteemed Financc-

icer Herr Hitler, it is said that these Chinese employ the stings of

needles to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least 

attractive aspect of my beloved bees is their eagerness to sting when

uSIpFvpwly-appToachElt yes, we love them for their hnney^-cnrrch mnrp thany

<^4—c
fortheir

Alois sensed that he would do well to leave this topic bsfeT£te=was

wfeeHyovBrbtffdened The tea had left a
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most penetrating aroma in his nostrils whicKwas curiously compatible with 

the urine. Needless to say, he would have preferred a good swallow of beer,

-A p^p
should it come tepumping-a-lw/  ̂repared remarks into forcefill statement,

'7 cannot," he remarked, "begin to call you myymend as yet, for I do

not know yoi^ wlypy your finereputation. Word of your former most

respected position our meeting. Your father," he now said to

Adi, "is well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again with Alois—

"I am still ready to call you my friend because I feel in myself an imperative

to warn you and to counsel you I have great respect for you, yes, dear sir,

but, oh, there is much to leant about these bees and their good keeping." He
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sighed with a sound of woe as physically intimidating as any of a number of

less poetic bodily sounds.

"Let me declare that I would not wish in any manner to impose on your

pride.''

"No, tell me, good Doctor, you must tell me what you think," said

Alois, his voice most normal (to the degree he could command it) but his

nostrils near to quivering. He hardly knew if he was at the onset of an

intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted. y

"Given your gracious permission, T would say that I must caution you

about this honorable and honest desire you present to enter the

endless vagaries of apiculture,

He nodded. He turned again to Adi as if the boy was one more equal, yes, all
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three sitting there as equals. "You. little fellow," Der Alte said, "you, who

looks so smart, are you smart enough to know what a vocation might be?'

of a truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of "nicht war?" vibrated into

thc/pit of Adi's stomach.

because others/bave^old-you^dwh-

nochoiccbuHogive all tou

■^WclVkwould not wish to dispute your learned werda," said Alois/

'A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you

ai^rj

"No," said Adi, pnaybe I do, yes, almost." 

"You do. You know it even before yoiyknow it. That is the first sign

ve a vocation
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-SnuUdwfflR«tt?*r

^Heartbreak or happiness. Nothing between!" He nodded with al! the

'Utt~wilHicvefbe that way,” said!5erAite. "That much I can promise

f-j -I —1 ^*^5-
Why-canTtnutbe^aseriouTbut modest investment for afretired man +i

"Wdh I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois,

"but/surely one can keepThivc'witliout building a monastery to enshrine it )

profundity oCa great and learned doctol

risks that await you, the di mortal enemies that surround our delicate

'A
r7 itis as ifalTthe creatures ofnature, large and small, are jealous of their

. . r~ ———-——«—f''
life-living in honey. 1 can tell you of onp^spider who is evil, nothing less?

mces itself in the perfumed cavern itself.

j^fipjDade^iware of the
Ltimf-cil-C- ")

7<
There it wait.sraady In iliilu,.: It activates the scent of foe flower by stirring
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then? It waits. When the peer forager-bee, this sweet hard-working female

with undeveloped ovaries—only the Qtieen is complete in that

compartment^—flieseother females are there to work for the length of their

short lives, to clean house, to serve the'Queen's court, or to forage, juk! herc^

/j^this poor forager. It smells the inimitable redolence of the flower's cavern,

it enters to pick up it^fftt(4fnectar and pollen and ^assassinated (By the

spider. Bnt^ocnielly. Krst iHsfparalyzcd by the^ting, ttet^as it lies there

r.<Zx4yy <£</<//
numb and incapable of saving itself; ^^piderproceeds to sip aafK&fjnszle-

on the vital liquids and subtle constituents of thebee^ feffll. /$ nothing is

leftjjy the dry whisper of a hull, a husk, goes to the actual labor of
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ejecting the remains from the flower, after which, it ensconces

itself in all the bliss of a successful destroyer’s sleep.

Adi would dream for weeks to come of the bee. the flower, and the

But there was more to come. Der Alt

deal to say about the bee-wolf, al

honeybee^the moment

soft throat. igain, our forager is paralyzed. The

the nectar the bee has taken into herself.

after moufli into th^ee-wol^f Is that

lA L

spider. So would Alois

Mar. 12 2004 04:55PM P3

ow to do., tfen proceeds to squeeze the 

__ s
ijbnrte of a wasp who would oateh-the

.A
flighting on a flower, amftjie bee^volf, "so

tt

appropriately named," would always go for the throat, ^/fhc honeybee has a

command of what it knows

enough? No. This predator then brings the stricken little victim to his nest,
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every Last one of the suspended hut living

lays her down next to as many six or ei^ht still living

eerpses arranged for its tidy growth. The victims do not die. They wait to be

eaten. How? What can preserve them? It is simple. Our good system of

in joys for its growth.

nature has all the cunning of a maniac. It is the venom in the wasp's sting that
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"I have offered these two exceptional examples as lively examples of

the perils in the life of any colony you may hope to protect, but Acre are so

mundane, flic mon; extenaivo is_th£bdamaae-4l>at Jmany enemies.

Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hive until the

guardian beesfeome forth to repel hmr^nggj/zre swallowed cn masse. Toads

wait beneath to pick up the droppings. SputersAvrapindividual webs around

each bee they net. Ants andinree are eaeh capable-aeparetely.of invading 

ever my own, where the bees mustyour hive/ I have seen some hi

tolerate the ants, (Surrender a part of their space, provided the ants do not

attack the brood. iHs-even worse-wirtrftemiee. They loot the combs

honey stored in them,^hey inhabit the hive^nd construct a big nest for

themselves. Even when the best (of our home guard decide to attack the
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mouse,

Certainly," said Alois.

eevcF il-tTvrt with their own bccs^cemeni^ pi

a* sometimes ihcttdo in stinging

/4r O z,
A/trCr

"You have a splendid son,” said Der Alte

Alois was ready to agree for the first time that tfa£might be a&T

possibility. How nice it was to learn on this Sunday that his little Adolf was
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more than a bed-wener fiidirrunfty^osc^and might even be the equal of Alois

Junior one of these days.

Why Igwck-downJa potential customer's desire to invest?

on Der Alte. The old

sailable pride. I do not give way to bwf

feE^yere?'

an others, decided Alois. "He knows that T am a
y> ib 4 <■

►r the first time
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Already, as I have more than indicated, Magnus Gerucheles, Dcr Alte

Zauberer, was one of ours. I have called him a pensioner and that is accurate.

In recent years, we have not used him often and any benefits he has received 

from us have not been large. From time to time, we provide him with some 

added intuition to his perceptions, a practice common to angels and demons 

alike—we look to revive faded loyalties with such a gift. In turn, our 
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pensioners will do a little work for us. The impulse to put a spoonfill of 

exquisite honey on Adi's tongue even as he and Alois came through the door 

was entirely by my suggestion. For certain, the old doctor did it just as I 

requested. The old doctor. I even call him that. It is one of his least 

attractive vanities. (He will insist that he is an honored and teamed university 

graduate.) I have heard him speak on separate occasions of his years at

Heidelberg, Leipzig, Gottingen, Vienna, Salzberg, and Berlin, none of whose 

great schools he attended. Indeed, only Heidelberg and Gottingen were ever 

honored with a visit. Our old and learned doctor is a fraud, a half-Jewish

Pole from Lvov, of no certified upper education who has, nonetheless, and 

much through his own efforts, acquired the verbal skills and superior manner 

of a Doctor of Philosophy. If he has chosen in his old age to live like a 
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confirmed drunk, an odd choice since in fact he does not drink, he is attracted 

all the same to many of the slovenly habits of old sots. His clothes are filthy.

Even his long woolen cap manages to be full of soup stains (for he wipes his 

mouth with the tail of it) and his white beard is stained with nicotine. Often 

he smells of these unhappy body odors we work so carefully to suppress in 

our clients. To put no pretty word on it, he is incontinent. Not only his 

clothes but his furnishings have the astringent authority of old urine.

Nonetheless, he is striking. That long stocking cap which he wears 

indoors and out does serve his devoted image of himself as some kind of 

throwback to a court jester (for he sits in his hut, winter or summer, swathed 

in an old cape full of faded bright colors, a fool's motley.) One could hardly 

expect him to be impressive in appearance, yet he is. Undeniably, he is.
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His eyes are extraordinary, blue as the coldest skies of the north, yet full of 

merry lights that speak of eveiy trick he has ever learned and they are many.

Alois, who had encountered hundreds of people a day for forty years, 

was hardly to be surprised by anyone new. For that matter, he had developed 

the ability to capture the first moment, so to speak, in just about every 

passing exchange. Travellers were not prepared for the phenomenon of 

meeting a Customs official who possessed that degree of authority. Yet there 

he was at his post, or, later in career, at his desk, still exhibiting the strength 

of his peasant roots, yet offering his uncanny likeness to Franz Josef. The 

first moment, therefore, always belonged to Alois. Almost always. Few were 

prepared for the intelligence that stood out in his immediate glance. "Try to 

fool me—you will fail!" was the unmistakable message.
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That may have been one reason I gave the order to Der Alte to meet 

the father and son at the door with that spoonful of honey, then insert it 

without leave or hesitation into the boy's small mouth. Whatever Alois had 

been preparing himself for, hardlyt could it have been this. So mde. So 

gracious! All at once! And nothing offered to Alois, only a superior smile 

from Der Alte as if his small house, this enlarged and piss-soaked hut, worse 

than an abode of fifteen cats and their leavings, was nonetheless Der Alte's 

place and he was happy in it, and, I may as well add, diabolically 

unembarrassed.

Moreover, Der Alte had won the boy over. It had taken no more than 

that one stroke. (Plus a dream on the night before.) Alois now perceived a 

look of admiration in Adi's eyes for this extraordinary old man. Indeed, the 
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boy's eyes were alive with the same intensity of admiration that Alois had 

received all along the length of their walk together. He was feeling a 

ridiculous sentiment, but he reacted as if Der Alte had stolen something from 

him.

Now, they sat down. The old man fussed a little but most skillfully at 

preparing some tea. To Alois' further discomfort, the procedure was courtly.

A very old gentleman, or even a very old lady, might have been showing him 

how little he knew—after all these years!—of the putative elegance of a tea 

ceremony, particularly between absolute strangers. (I will say that this old 

sorcerer was always at his most intimidating when I was in the offing.)

Which, I can suggest, is one of the several reasons I do not like him.

For all his gifts, real and counterfeit, he has never accomplished as much for 
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us as I had anticipated. For a time I had expected he would become one of

my prize clients. He certainly did not have to end as a bizarre, impossible, 

smelly hermit with an immense reputation for dealing with hordes of bees in a 

pretty little comer of Austria, so filled already with its pretty little comers. I 

had lost valuable standing with the Maestro by remarking to him on too soon 

an occasion, decades ago, that I saw extraordinary promise in this young half­

Polish, half-Jewish Magnus, a real pagan with the ladies in his early days, 

yes, this client had settled for much too little as far as I was concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in little sips, and Alois in three 

scalding gulps which enabled his host to quickly pour him another cup as a 

most subtle form of reproof, they began at last to talk about the reason for the 

visit.
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Alois, used to dominating the onset of a conversation with any nine out 

of ten men or women newly met, had developed an unhappy habit because of 

this veiy confidence. He would, by now, take the first step in any new verbal 

encounter even when, on rare occasions such as this, he knew that he was 

overmatched. He was locked into his habit.

So he began by citing Pliny and Galen, Charlemagne, and Ivan the

Terrible, just as he had planned in advance. He spoke, he believed, most 

movingly of the afflictions of those two great monarchs and the dedication of 

those two medical geniuses who looked to deal with ailments so grievous 

others could find no cure. It was not, he would vouchsafe, that he, personally, 

had suffered inhumanly from gout or rheumatism, merely, you could say, that 

he had felt the hint of future miseries, and, in recompense, had also learned a 
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great deal from a particular occasion. He had been—"and would freely 

admit, respected Doctor Magnus"—prey to an unprecedented attack, "just 

one time, many bites to the knees which I could recognize subsequently 

provided considerable relief to what might have been the commencement of 

my rheumatism. At that point, I would have given much to be a medical 

scientist for I would have begun research on just this subject. I am even 

sufficiently confident of myself to believe I would probably have made 

significant discoveries."

"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might very well have done jst 

that. Because indeed, dear sir, what you then believed was there to be 

discovered had indeed been detected by no less a figure than Dr. Likomsky 

back in 1864, thirty-two years ago when you were still a young man, and I 
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might also mention Herr Terc who put the crowning cap on what could ave 

been your thesis. Yes! Herr Terc came forth with serious chemical studies 

on the nature of bee venom and its as-yet-undeveloped potential for precisely 

these valuable cures. Rheumatism and gout could both be seen by now as 

ailments of the past if not for the innumerable obstacles which present 

themselves in the way of administering treatment. We arc still looking for 

more precise positioning of the bee sting onto the affected body. It is 

rumored that the Chinese"—now with a melting look (designed most 

shamelessly to add to the mutual delight that existed already between him and 

the boy) he added, "the Chinese who live on the other side of the earth from 

us. Have you heard?'
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Adi nodded solemnly. He had heard of the Chinese, heard of them in 

his one-room school house during the hour when Fraulein Werner instructed 

the geography class (two grades above) on the far-off placement of India and

China.

"Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land, esteemed Finance-Watch Chief

Officer Herr Hitler, it is said that these Chinese employ the stings of needles 

to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least attractive 

aspect of my beloved bees is their eagemess to sting, yes, we love them for 

their honey, but not necessarily for their so-often-martyred condition when 

they seek to defend themselves."

Alois sensed that he would do well to leave this topic. The tea had left 

a most penetrating aroma in his nostrils which, to his surprise, was curiously 
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compatible with the urine. Needless to say, he would have preferred a good

swallow of beer. That might serve to pump a few of his prepared remarks

into forceful statement, but as of now, this conversation certainly belonged to

Der Alte.

"I cannot," he remarked, "begin to call you my good friend as yet, for 1

do not know you. Except, of course, by your fine reputation. Word of your

former most respected position preceeds our meeting. Your father," he now

said to Adi, "is well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again with

Alois—"I am still ready to call you my friend because I feel in myself an

imperative to warn you and to counsel you. I have great respect for you, yes, 

dear sir, but, oh, there is much to leam about these bees and their good 
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keeping." He sighed with a sound of woe as physically intimidating as any of

a number of less poetic bodily sounds.

"Let me declare that I would not wish in any manner to impose on your

pride."

"No, tell me, good Doctor, you must tell me what you think," said

Alois, his voice most normal (to the degree he could command it) but his

nostrils near to quivering. He hardly knew if he was at the onset of an

intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted.

What was going to be the imposition on his pride?

"Given your gracious permission, I would say that I must caution you

about this honorable and honest desire you contain at present to enter the 

endless vagaries of apiculture. It is, you see, a vocation." He nodded. He 
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turned again to Adi as if the boy was one more equal, yes, all three sitting 

there as equals. "You, little fellow," Der Alte said, "you, who looks so smart, 

are you smart enough to know what a vocation might be?"

"No," said Adi, "but maybe I do. Yes. Almost."

"You do. You know it even before you are aware that you know it.

That is the first sign of a truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of "nicht 

war?" vibrated into the tender pit of Adi's stomach.

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you do because others 

said that is what you must do. Not at all. When you have a vocation, there is 

no choice. You give all that you have to doing what has become so important 

to you that, yes, you must do it.
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"I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois, although 

by now he was "so far out of his skin" (as they used to say in Spital) that he 

had to stand up and start pacing the room, "no, I do not wish to dispute, but 

surely one can keep a hive without building a monastery to enshrine it.

Absolutely not. 1 foresee a serious but modest investment for a good retired 

man like myself."

"Dear sir, it cannot and will not ever be that way," said Der Altc.

"That much I can promise a strong person like yourself. Heartbreak or 

happiness. Nothing between!" He nodded with all the profundity of the 

decades of presenting himself as a great and learned doctor "Herr Hitler, I 

cannot allow you to consider such a project until you can be made fully aware 

of the risks that await you, the diseases and mortal enemies that surround our 
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delicate sweet-seeking bees. They know. In nature, the honey they make is 

the equivalent of gold. It is as if all the creatures of nature, large and small, 

are jealous of the life of those bees who live in honey. 1 can tell you of one 

genus of spider who is evil, nothing less. The crab spider, it is called. So 

soon as it finds a promising flower, it ensconces itself in the perfumed cavern 

itself. There it waits. It activates the scent of this Hower by stirring within 

those flowered walls until its own odor is overcome by the elixir of the petals.

What then? It waits. When the forager-bee, this sweet hard-working female 

with undeveloped ovaries—only the Queen is complete in that 

compartment!—ach, these other females are there to work for the length of 

their short lives, to clean house, to serve the Queen's court, or to forage. So 

here, contemplate this poor forager. It smells the inimitable redolence of the 
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flower's cavern, it enters to pick up its lustful store of nectar and pollen and 

is, at once, done in by the spider. Cruelly, but so cruelly. For, at first, it is 

only half-gone. It has been paralyzed by the spider's sting. It lies there, 

numb, incapable of saving itself, while this evil spider proceeds to sip on the 

vital liquids and subtle constituents of the bee's internal elements. When 

nothing is left but the dry whisper of a hull, a husk, this crab spider goes to 

the actual labor of ejecting the remains from the flower, alter which, I must 

suppose, it ensconces itself in all the bliss of a successful destroyer's sleep."

Adi would dream for weeks to come of the bee, the flower, and the 

spider. So would Alois in wholly different fashion. But there was more to 

come. Der Alte now had a good deal to say about the bee-wolf, a veritable 

brute of a wasp who would strike at the honeybee in the moment it was 
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alighting on a flower. The bee-wolf, "so appropriately named," would always 

go for the throat. "Always! The honeybee has a soft throat. So once again, 

our forager is paralyzed. The wasp is in complete command of what it knows 

how to do. It proceeds to squeeze the belly of the honeybee in order to 

disgorge all the nectar the bee has taken into herself. It overflows out of her 

mouth into the maw of the bee-wolf. Is that enough? No. This predator then 

brings the stricken little victim to his nest, lays her down next to as many six 

or eight still living but wholly paralyzed other bees, and proceeds to lay one 

egg in that crypt with its live but unmoving victims. When this solitary egg 

becomes a larva, it is ready to eat its way up the ladder into becoming another 

wasp, another bee-wolf, by consuming every last one of the suspended but 

living bodies arranged for its tidy growth. The victims do not die. They wait 
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to be eaten. How? What can preserve them? It is simple. Our good system 

of nature has all the cunning of a maniac. It is the venom in the wasp's sting 

that preserves the bees' flesh over the days that the progeny—we are speaking 

of no more than one hungry maggot—enjoys for its growth.

"I have offered these two exceptional examples as lively examples of 

the perils in the life of any colony you may hope to protect. There are so 

many enemies. Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hive until 

the guardian bees within come forth heroically to repel him. They are 

swallowed en masse. Toads wait beneath to pick up the droppings. Other 

variety of spider wrap individual webs around each bee they net. Ants are 

capable of invading your hive. I have seen some colonies, never my own, 

where the bees must tolerate the ants, and will even surrender a part of their 
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they do. Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hive until the 

guardian bees within come forth heroically to repel him. They are swallowed 

en masse. Toads wait beneath to pick up the droppings. Other variety of 

spider wrap individual webs around each bee they net. Ants are capable of 

invading your hive. I have seen some colonies, never my own, where the 

bees must tolerate the ants, and will even surrender a part of their space, 

provided the ants do not attack the brood. With mice, it is worse. They loot 

the combs for the honey stored in them. In winter, they inhabit the hive for 

warmth and construct a nest for themselves. Even when the most valiant of 

our home guard decide to attack the mouse, and actually succeed sometimes 

in stinging that invading monster to death, what can they do with the corpse?

It is huge, larger than an elephant to them. It will rot, and leave the hive 
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intolerable as a domain. So they choose to cover the bloated carcass with 

disinfectant they know how to manufacture out of pollen and certain buds.

Have you heard of this propolis?"

"Certainly," said Alois, "and they also use it as a cement for cracks in 

their walls."

"I see," said Der Alte, "that I have failed to discourage you."

"I live by the law of averages," said Alois. "1 prefer to think of the 

ongoing percentages rather than the perils."

"Does the bee-wasp frighten you?" asked the old man of the boy.

He nodded, but then he was quick to say, "If my father is ready, then 

so must I be.
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"You have a splendid son," said Der Alte.

Alois was ready to agree for the first time that it might be a possibility.

How nice it was to leam on this Sunday that his little Adolf was more than a 

bed-wctter and might even be the equal of Alois Junior one of these days.

But thoughts of Alois, Junior, always reminded him of what might not 

be well in place. So he now wondered why Der Alte had been seeking to 

discourage him? It made no quick sense. Given the state of his hut, the old 

man obviously needed the money. Why scom a potential customer's desire 

to invest?

For the first time, he felt as if he had a grasp on Der Alte. The old 

hermit understood him a little better than others, decided Alois. "He knows 

that I am a man who is determined to keep to his unassailable pride. I do not 
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give way to the first warning. He must know that the more he discourages

me, the more I will be ready, at all costs, determined to buy the necessaries to

begin my colony."

Alois now gave Der Altc what he considered his largest smile. "I

respect your cautions," he said, "but we must move now to the other side of

the question. Can we talk of what you will do for me, and what 1 can do for

you?"

"Not yet. Not quite yet, said Der Alte. "If you wish to remain a man

with a little hobby, 1 will, of course, satisfy, be available for the necessary

materials. But in you, Sir, if I may speak on a more personal level, I feel that

a true vocation is ready to serve within, and so I would propose another 

consideration, another approach. I, for example, to learn my metier, put in an 



Bk 3 Feb 04-1 temp printing cc ch25-6 3/15/04 336

apprenticeship that lasted for three years and provided me with a license.

What I would propose to you is a more collegial relationship—can I put it

so?—I am ready over the next few years, for the most modest fees of

instruction, to have you work with me on my colonies in a most agreeable

arrangement for you will leam much, and I will have the pleasure of an

intelligent man's company. It is sad to say, but in all these verdant fields so

far as one can see, we are the only two men of interesting intelligence to be

found."

Alois kept the smile on his face but his nostrils were paying a price not

to betray his sentiment, "Work for three years with you, you foul-smelling 

goat?" was what he did not say. The compliment to his intelligence prevented 
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that as completely as his need to come to an arrangement for the materials 

with the old mountebank.

In tum, I was horrified. No professional has a greater desire to 

maintain his own competence than a devil who has earned his rank. I had 

been incompetent here. Der Alte might be a pensioner, but I might have 

neglected him too much. The loneliness revealed in his last remarks were like 

the chill in an old stone house that has not been occupied for many winters. I 

was not worried that Alois would take up his offer, but now I more than 

understood how intense was the old man's yearning to see more and more of

Adi. No bold move is ever free of uncharted consequences. The spoonful of 

honey could have been a catastrophic mistake. The Maestro would not be 

tolerant of any mischief that developed between Adi and our Alte. Calculated 
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mischief was our province, and did not belong to a client if we could prevent 

it. We look to direct romantic habits, not be obliged to explain them! Any 

episode that might occur between the old man and the boy could not be, 1 

thought, to the Maestro's inclination. Not so early! In the etching of the 

dream that 1 had composed for Adi, had it been my notion to use the spoonful 

of honey, or had that been initiated by the O.O.? The line of demarcation is 

never clear among us unless the O.O. chooses to make it so.

At this point, Alois said, "I am honored by your personal interest in me, 

but I must explain. In my family, we are all blockheads and the worst to be 

said is that we are proud of that. So, I must work alone. That is how lam. I 

look forward, therefore, to enjoying a mutually agreeable commercial 

relationship.
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Der Alte nodded. He, too, had his pride. No matter the pain, no 

matter the need, he would not repeat his suggestion.

"Yes," he said, "we will make arrangements. I will establish a couple 

of colonies for you and supply those tools and materials you do not have in 

hand already." He turned to Adi. "Soon your father will be very busy. Are 

you able to count to one thousand?"

"Yes," said Adi. "They do that in the other class and so I know."

"Good. Because this spring your father will be master of many, many 

thousands of bees. Will you be afraid of them?" 

"I am afraid," said Adolf, "but you know, I am also curious."

"A wonderful boy," said Der Alte, and his eyes were full of love.

Adi had not even seen its equal in Klara's eyes for, oh, so long a time.
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ftucC.cZsk"’ r
Already, as I havermore.

Zauberer, was one of ours. I have called him a pensioner and that is 

accurate. In recent years, we have not used him often and any benefits he 

has received from us have not been large. From lime to time, we provide

him with seffic^ddcd intuition tai his perceptions, a 

angelsanddemons alike—we look to revive faded loyalties with bhcIi jgffh

a. y
/Tn tumTour pensioners will do a little work for us. The impulse to put a 

spoonful of exquisite honey on Adi’s tongue even as he and Alois came 
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through the door was entirely by my suggestion. For certain, the old

doctor did it just as I requested. The old doctor, /$£weri/^all him that. It is 

one of his least attractive vanities. (He will insist that he is an honored and 

learned university graduate.) I have heard him speak on separate occasions 

of his years at Heidelberg, Leipzig, Gottingen, Vienna, Salzberg, and Berlin, 

none of whose great schools he attended. Indeed, only Heidelberg and

Gottingen were ever honored with a visit. Our old and learned doctor is a 

fraud, a half-Jewish Pole l^m-Lvesy of no certified upper education who

nonetheless, a«d much through his own efforts, ^cquire^fheverbal

skills and superior mannero^Doctor of Philosophy. If he has chosen in

his old age to live like a confirmed drunk, an odd choice(since in fact he

does not drink^ he is attracted all the same to many of the slovenly habits of 

old sots. His clothes are filthy. Even his long woolen cap manages to be 



08/11/2013 00:54 FAI

Book 3 ch26 temp printing copy 3/15/04 316

full of soup stains (for he wipes his mouth with the tail of it) and his white 

beard is stained with nicotine. Often he smells of these unhappy body odors 

we ^i4estFGaFefeHy4e-suppfes3 in-our clients. To put no pretty word on it, 

he is incontinent. Not only his clothes but his furnishings have the 

astringent authority of old urine.

Nonetheless, he is striking. That long stocking cap which he wears

indoors and out does serve his devoted image of himself as some kind of

in an old cape full of faded bright colors, a fool's motley  ̂One could hardly

expect him to be impressive in appearance, yet he is. Undeniably, he is.

His eyes are extraordinary, blue as the coldest skies of the north, yet full of

@04
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Alois, who had encountered hundreds of people a day for forty years, 

was hardly to be surprised by anysnefnew. For that matter, he had 

developed the ability to capture the first moment, so to speak, in just about 

every passing exchange. Travellers were not prepared for the phenomenon

of meeting a Customs official who possessed thatjllegree of authority. Yet 

there he was at his post, or, later in career, at his desk, still exhibiting the 

strength of his peasant roots, yet offering his uncanny likeness to Franz

Josef. The first moment, therefore, always belonged to Alois. Almost 

always. Few were prepared for the intelligence that stood out in his 

immediate glance. "Try to fool me—you will fail!" was the unmistakable 

message.

That may have been one reason I gave the order to Der Alte to meet 

the father and son at the door with that spoonful of honey, then insert it
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without leave or hesitation into the boy's small mouth. Whatever Alois had

been preparing himself for, hardl could it have been this. So rude. So

gracious! All at once! And nothing offered to Alois^-oaly a superior smile 

from Der Alte as if his small housepthis enterged-aftd piss-soaked hnt?

worse than an abode of fifteen cats and their leavings, was nonetheless Der

Alte’s place and he was happy in it, and, I may as well add, diabolically 

unembarrassed.

Moreover, Der Alte had won the boy over. It had taken no more than

that one dream on the night before/) Alois now perceived a

look of admiration in Adi's eyes for this extraordinary old man. Indeed, the 

boy's eyes were alive with the same intensity of admiration that Alois had

received abhrdong (rhe length of their walk together. He-was feeliag-a_
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ridiculous ffinTimpnfPbnt he reacted as if Der Alte had stolen something

Now, they sat down. The old man fussed a little bdOfiost skillfully at 

preparing tea. To Alois' further discomfort, the procedure was 

courtly. A very old gentleman, or even a very old lady, might have been 

showing him how little he knew—after all these years!—of the putative 

elegance of a tea ceremony, particularly between absolute strangers. (I will 

say that this old sorcerer was^dwawyat his most intimidating when I was in 

the offing.)

Which, I can suggest, is one of the several reasons I do not like him.

For all his gifts, real and counterfeit, he has never accomplished as much for 

us as I had anticipated. For a time I had expected he would become one of 

my prize clients. He certainly did not have to end as a bizarre, impossible, 
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smelly hermit with an immense reputation for dealing with hordes of bees in

a pretty little comer of Austria, ^^iTIeTaiready with its pretty little comers.

I had lost valuable standing with^tlie Maestro by remarking on too

soon an occasion, decades ago, that I saw extraordinary promise in this

young half-Polish, half-Jewish Magnus, a real pagan with the ladies in his

early days, yes, this client had settled for much too little as far as I was

concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in little sips, and Alois in

three scalding gulps which enabled his host to quickly pour him another cup

as a most subtle form of reproof, they began at last to talk about the reason

for tire visit.

Alois, used to dominating the onset of a conversation with any

or woman newly met, had developed an unhappy habit 
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beeattse of this very confidence. He would, by now, take the first step in

afijtnew verbal encounter when, on rare occasions such as this, he

<u. 

knew that he was overmatched. He was lorfee^dnto his habit.

So he began by citing Pliny and Galen, Charlemagne, and Ivan the

Terrible, just as he had planned^i-n-advanee. He spoke, he believed, most 

movingly of the afflictions of those two great monarchs and the dedication 

of those two medical geniuses who/looked to deal with ailments so grievous

Others could find no cure. It was not, he would vouchsafe, that he, 

personally, had suffered inhumanly from gout or rheumatism, merely, you 

could say, that he had felt the hint of future miseries, and, in recompense, 

had also learned a great deal from a particular occasion. He had been—"and

would freely admit, respected Doctor Magnus" —TjSrey to anunprecedented

attack, "just one time, many bites to the knees which I could recognize 
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subsequently provided considerable relief to what might have been the

commencement of my rheumatism. At that point, I would have given much

to be a medical scientist for I would have begun research on just this

subject. I am even sufficiently confident of myself to believe 1 would

probably have made significant discoveries."

"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might very well have done

jat{that. Because^indeed, dear sir, what you then believed was there to be

discovered had indeed been detected by no less a figure than Dr. Likomsky

back in 1864, thirty-two years ago when you were still a young man, and I

might also mention Hefr/Terc who put the crowning cap on what could avery-—'•

been your thesis. Yes! Herr Terc came forth with serious chemical studies

on the nature of bee venom and its as-yet-undeveloped potential for

precisely these valuable cures. Rheumatism and gout coaM both be seen by 
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now as ailments of the past if not for the innumerable obstacles which 

present themselves in the way of administering treatment. We are still 

looking for more precise positioning of the bee sting onto the affected body.

It is rumored that the Chinese"—now with a melting look (designed most 

shamelessly to add to the mutual delight that existed already between him 

and the boy) he added, "the Chinese who live on the other side of the earth 

from us. Have you heard?"

Adi nodded solemnly. He had heard of the Chinese, heard of them in 

his one-room school house during the hour when Fraulein Werner instructed 

the geography class (two grades above) on the far-off placement of India 

and China.

"Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land, esteemed Finance-Watch

Chief Officer Herr Hitler, it is said that these Chinese employ the stings of 
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needles to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least 

attractive aspect of my beloved bees is their eagerness to sting, yes, we love 

them for their honey, but not necessarily for their so-often-martyred 

condition when they seek to defend themselves."

Alois sensed that he would do well to leave this topic. The tea had 

left a most penetrating aroma in his nostrils which, to his surprise, was 

curiously compatible with the urine. Needless to say, he would have 

preferred a good swallow of beer^Thflt might see^to pump a few of his

prepared remarks into/forceful statement, but as of now, this conversation

eertamly belonga^-to Der Alte. /-r/

"I cannot," he remarked, "begin to call you my good friend as yet, for

I do not know you. Except, of course, by your fine reputation. Word of 

your former most respected position proceeds our meeting. Your father," he 
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now said to Adi, "is well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again

with Alois—"I am still ready to call you my friend because I feel in myself 

an imperative to ^ru^iand=fel counsel you, Lltave^realxespeet-ftH-you.

-yesrdetti-siF.-bui, oh, there is^^mch to learn about these bees and their good 

keeping." He sighed with a sound of woe as physically intimi 

of a number of less poetic bodily sounds.

"Let me declare that I would not wish in any manner to impose on

your pride."

"No, tell me, good Doctor, you must tell me what you think," said

Alois, his voice most normal (to the degree he could command it) but his 

nostrils/near to quivering. He hardly knew if he was at the onset of an 

intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted.

What tire imposition on his pride?
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"Given your gracious permission, I would say that I must caution you

about this honorable and honest desire you contain at present to enter the

endless vagaries of apiculture. Il is, you see, a vocation." He nodded. He

turned again to Adi as if the boy was one more equal, yes, all three sitting

there as equals. "You, little fellow," Dcr Alte said, "you, who looks so

smart, arc you smart enough to know what a vocation might be?"

"No," said Adi, "but maybe I do. Yes. Almost."

"You do. You know it even before you arc aware that you know it.

That is the first sign of a truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of

"nicht war?" vibrated into the tender pit of Adi's stomach.

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you do because others 

said thatps what you must do. Not at all. When you have a vocation, there
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is no choice. You give all that you have to doing what has become so

important to you that, yes, you must do it."

"I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois,

although by now he was "so far out of his skin" (as they used to say in

Spiral) that he had to staR<i=np/and start pacing the room, "no, I do not wish 

to dispute, but surely one can keep a hive without building a monastery to 

enshrine it. Absolutely not. I foresee a serious but modest investment for a 

good retired man like myself."

"Dear sir, it cannot and will not ever be that way," said Der Alte.

"That much I can promise a strong person like yourself. Heartbreak or 

happiness. Nothing between!" He nodded with all the profundity of the 

decades eftf/presenting himself as a great and learned doctor "Herr Hitler, 1 

cannot allow you to consider such a project until you can be made fully 
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aware of the risks that await you, the diseases and mortal enemies that 

surround our delicate sweet-seeking bees. They know. In nature, the honey 

they make is the equivalent of gold. It is as if all the creatures of nature, 

large and small, are jealous of the life of those/frees wh^jP^e-hrliorrrvT-T-ew^j

4eftyou of one genus of spider who is evil, nothing less. The-er-ftb-sjwder.^

Cis called. So soon as it finds a promising flower, it ensconces itself in the
\ I p 1/ f i lj -/£?. rofo/Z:

^4^ ■'-3 P ----- -............. .....—— —------ --------------—■
perfumed cavern itself. There /fwah^fTactTvateTthe scent of this flower 

by stirring within those flowered walls until its own odor is overcome by the

elixir of the petals. What then? It waits. When the forager-bee, this sweet 

hard-working female wit! ovaries—only the Queen is

complete in that compartment!—ach, these other females are there to work 

for the length of their short lives, to clean house, to serve the Queen's court, 

or to forage. So here, contemplate this poor forager. It smells the inimitable 
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redolence of the flower's cavern, it enters to pick up its lustful store of 

nectar and pollen and is, at once, done in by the spider. Cruelly, but so 

cruelly. For, at first, ^jiQs only half-gone. It has been paralyzed by the 

-trjitdep's stingZlt lies there, numb, incapable of saving itself, while titts-evfl

* ......-f S *
spidetyproceeds to sipfon the vital liquids and subtle constituents of the bee's

i
internal elements. When nothing is left but the dry whisper ofVfiull, a 

husk, this crab spider goes to the actual labor of ejecting the remains from 

the flower, after which, I must suppose, it ensconces itself in all the bliss of

C^^(L<Lr

Adi would drcam for weeks to come of the bee, the flower, and the

iPy (
spider. So would Alois fin wholly different fashion. But ther^wasmorVm 

come. Der Alte now httd^guotMetd-te-say/about the bee-wolf, a veritable 

brute of a wasp who would strike at the honeybee in the moment it was
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alighting on a flower. The bee-wolf, ''s^Sppropriately named," would

always go for the throat. "Always! The honeybee has a soft throat. So 

once again, our forager is paralyzed. The wasp is/fncomplete command of

what it knows how to do. It proceeds to rfhe belly of the honeybee

in order to disgorge all the nectar the-bae^Gs^aken into herself, ’ft-> -s 

down next to as many six or eight still-living but wholly-paralyzed other 

overflows out of her mouth into the maw of the bee-wolf. Is that enough?

No. Thw/predalor tkerrbrings the str-ieken -Little-yietirn-te his-nest, lays her.
'k.<5 A 

(beesrandtproceeds to layfbne egg in that crypt with its live but unrriovin

victims. When/this solitary egg becomes a larva, it is ready to eat its way up

the lecoming another wasp, another bee-wolfjsy-e&nsuming- 

^evcry~ last one of the suspended but living bodies arranged for its tidy

growth. The victims do-aet/die. They^wait to be eaten. Howfl What can 
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preserve them? It is simple. Our good system of nature has all the cunning

of a maniac. It is the venom in the wasp's sting that preserves the bees' flesh

over/the days that tke-progeny—we are speaking of no more than one 

hungry maggot—enjoys for its growth.

the perils in the life of any colony you may hope to protect. There are so 

many enemies./S" ’ ' •' " T

the guardianthe guardian bees within come forth heroically to repel him. Thdy arc

swallowed en masse. Toads wait beneath to pick up thjaCaroppings. Cither

variety of spider wrap individual webs arounfkeach bee they net. Ants are

capable of invading your hive. I hayeseen some colonies, never my own,

where the bees must tolerdte the ants, and will eVep surrender a part of their

space, providedlhe ants do not attack the brood. With mice, it is worse.
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Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hive until the

icy are swallowedguardian bees within come forth^iereieaH^to repel him<

cn masse. Toads wait beneath to pick up the droppings. Othej<variety of

spider [wrap individual webs around-each bee they net. Ants are capable of

invading your hive I have seen some'eofomes, never my own, where the

bees must tolerate the ants, and will even surrender a -part^ftheir space”1

irovided the ants do not attack the brood. With mice, it is worse. They loot

the combs for the honey stored in them. In winter, they inhabit the hive for

warmth and construct a nest for themselves. Even when the most valiant of

mjr home guard decide to attack the meusez^id actually succeed sometimes'

in stinging that invading mm^/Sdeath, what can they do with the-carps©?-

Itisgg$largo-tha^^^ayfotaTit will rot, and leavethe hive
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$6 withintolerable as=a=d©m®«. So they choose to cover the

Have you heard of this propoli^Z*

'I see," said Der Alte, "that lihave tailed to discourage you.

</ -f*
"Certainly," said Alois, "and/fhey also use it as at cement fqptSracks in

they know how to manufacture out of pollen and Gsrtaj^lnids.disinfec

"1 live by the law of averages," said Alois. "I prefer to think of the

ongoing peieeHtege^father thanjhe perils."

"Does the bee-wasp frighten you?" asked the old man of the boy.

nodded, but then was quick to say, "If my father is ready, then

so must I be.
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"You have a splendid son," said Der Alte.

Alois was ready to agree for the first tune

How nice it was to learn gjnthis Simekiy that his little Adolf was more than a

bed-wetter and might even befithc equal of Alois Junior, one of these days.

But thoughts of Alois, Junior^jheays ^minded him of whatnflght not

bekeWm place. So why Der Alte had lieen seeking to

discourage him? It made no sense. Given the state of his hut, the old

man obviously needud^He money. Why scorn a potential customer's desire

to invest?

For the first time,^tolt as if he had a grasp on Der Alte. The^eid-^

hermit understood him ^tJ^better than others, decided Alois. "He knows

that I am a man v F. T do not
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give way to the first warning. Jtamusf know that the more he discourages

me, the more 1 will be ready, at all costs, the necessaries.!

-/c- begin my colony^' ***

Alois now gave Der Altc what he considered his largcst/smile. "T

respect your cautions," he said, "but we must move? now to the other side of

the question. Can we talk of what you will do for me, and what 1 can do for

you?"

*Not yet. Not quite yet, said Der Alte. "If you wish to remain a man

available for the necessary

a true vocation jjjready to serve within; anrfso would propose another

with artittlehobby, 1 will, of course.

y-yy
materials. ButrftTyou, Sir, if I may speak on a more personal level,

consideration, another approach. I, for example, to learn my metier, put in aft
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apprenticeship that lasted for three years and provided me wii

What I would propose to you is a more collegial relationship—can'd put it

next few years, for the most modest fees ofso?—I am

instruction, to have you weri^vith me^mmy colonic§^a most agreeable 

arrangement for you will leam much, and 1 will have the pleasure of an 

intelligent man’s company. It is sad to say, blit in all these verdant fields terr

we are the only two men of interesting intclligcnce^e-tw’

Alois kept the smile on his face but tris nostrils were paying pnee Hot-

^t»Wray hiH^mtimca^ "Work for three years with you, you foul-smelling <3/^

goat?" was what he did not say. The compliment to his intelligence prevented
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In turn, I was horrified. No professional has a greater desire to
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ft, it.
maintain his own competence/thandeiril^whoJtaSjfeamcdSMS-faRk. I had 

been incompetent here. Der Alte might be a pensioner, but I might have 

the chill in an old stone house that has not been occupied focihany winters. I 

was not worried that Alois would take up his offer, but now I more than 

neglected him too much. The loneliness revealed in hi/last remarks were like 

understood how intense was the old man's yearning to see more and more of

spoonful ol

honey could have been a outaatropluc mistake. The Maestro would not be 

>4 -f-c

Adi. No bold move is ever free of uncharted consequences.

tolerant of any mischief that developed between Adi and our Alte. Calculated
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em' Any

episode that might occur between the old man and the boy could notbeHr--

n/to the Maestro's inclination. Not so early! ic etching of the

<3

O.O.? The line of demarcation isof honey, or

mischief was our province, id/fiot belong to a client ^jf we could prevent

never clear among us unless the O.O. chooses to make it so.

£.

At this point, Alois said, “I am honored by your personal interest in me,

Az/
but I must explain. In my family, we are a& blockheads,worst to be

said is that we are proud of that. So, I must work alone. That is how I am. I

look forward, therefore, to enjoying a mutually agreeable commercial

relationship.1'
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Der AJte nodded. He, too, had his pride. No matter the pain, no-

fatafthe need, tic would not repeat his suggestion.

"Yes,” he said, "we will make arrangements. T will establish a couple

of colonies for you and supply those tools and materials you do not have in

hand already." He turned to Adi. "Soon your father will be very busy. Are

you able to count to one thousand?"

IX
"Yes," said Adi. "They do that in the ether classed so 1 know."

"Good. Because this spring your father will be master of many, many

thousands of bees. Will you be afraid of them?"
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Already, as I would remind the reader, Magnus Geruchcles, Dcr Alte

Zauberer, was one of ours. I have called him a pensioner and that is

accurate. In recent years, we have not used him often and any benefits he

has received from us have not been large. From time to time, we provide

him with a bit of added intuition for his perceptions, a species of gift-giving

practiced by angels and demons alike—we look to revive faded loyalties

with such a lagniappe, a Trinkgeld, so to speak. In turn, our pensioners will

do a little work for us. The impulse to put a spoonful of exquisite honey on

Adi's tongue even as he and Alois came through the door was entirely by

my suggestion. For certain, the old doctor did it just as I requested. The

old doctor. Even I call him that. It is one of his least attractive vanities.

(He will insist that he is an honored and learned university graduate.) 1
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have heard him speak on separate occasions of his years at Heidelberg,

Leipzig, Gottingen, Vienna, Salzberg, and Berlin, none of whose great

schools he attended. Indeed, only Heidelberg and Gottingen were ever

honored with a visit. Our old and learned doctor is a fraud, a half-Jewish

Pole, of no certified upper education who, nonetheless, much through his

own efforts, has acquired some of the verbal skills and superior manner of a

good German Doctor of Philosophy. If he has chosen in his old age to live

like a confirmed drunk, an odd choice (since in fact he docs not drink) he is

attracted all the same to many of the slovenly habits of old sots. His clothes

are filthy. Even his long woolen cap manages to be full of soup stains (for

he wipes his mouth with the tail of it) and his white beard is stained with

nicotine. Often he smells of these unhappy body odors we look to reduce in

our clients. To put no pretty word on it, he is incontinent. Not only his

clothes but his furnishings have the astringent authority of old urine.

Nonetheless, he is striking. That long stocking cap which he/vears

if-'X indoors (grtdim^ does serve his devoted image of himself as some kind of

•^e^stalement-Jra throwback, can it be, to a court jester?—for he sits in his

hut^vimerersuTTHner? swathed in an old cape full of faded bright colors, a

fool's motley. One could hardly expect him to be impressive in appearance,

yet he is. Undeniably, he is. His eyes are extraordinary, as blue as the
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coldest skies of the north, yet full of merry lights that offer a clue to many a

trick he has learned.

Alois, who had encountered hundreds of people a day for forty years,

was hardly to be surprised by someone new. For that matter, he had

developed the ability to capture the first moment, so to speak, in just about

every passing exchange. Travellers were not prepared for the phenomenon

of meeting a Customs official who possessed such a degree of authority,

^etTherc he was at his post, or, later in career, at his desk, t^iM exhibiting

the strength of his peasant roots, yetfoffering his uncanny-l+kenessfi/rFranz'
„ kv Udi I <*- l/’i-l,;

Josef. The first moment, therefore, aJway^belonged to Alois.^Almost •'

Always? Few were prepared for the intelligence that stood out in his

immediate glance. "Try to fool me—you will fail!" was the unmistakable

message.

That may have been onaxeasen I gave the order to Der Alte to meet

the father and son al the door with that spoonful of honey, then insert it

without leave or hesitation into the boy's [small mouth. Whatever Alois had

been preparing himself for, hardly could it have been this. So rude. So

gracious! All at once! And nothing offered to Alois but a superior smile

from Der Alte as if his small hut, this piss-soaked den, worse than an abode
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of fifteen cats and their leavings, was nonetheless Der Alte's place and he

was happy in it, and, T may as well add, diabolically unembarrassed.

Moreover, Der Alte had won the boy over. It had taken no more than

that one stroke. (Plu^ctcfimg-wi a dream on the night before!) Alois now

perceived a look of admiration in Adi's eyes for this extraordinary old man.

Indeed, the boy's eyes were alive with the same intensity of admiration that

Alois had received during all the length of their walk together. It^wwl felt

ridiculous to him, but he reacted as if Der Alte had stolen the boy.

Now, they sat down. The old man fussed a little although-most

skillfully at preparing tea. To Alois' further discomfort, the procedure was

courtly. A very old gentleman, or even a very old lady, might have been

showing IwHffiow little he knew—after all these years!—of the putative

elegance of a tea ceremony, particularly between absolute strangers. (I will

say that this old sorcerer could intimidating when I wa^in the

offing.)

Which, 1 can suggest, is one of the several reasons I do not like him.

For all his gifts, real and counterfeit, he has never accomplished as much for

us as I had anticipated. For a time I had expected he would become one of

my prize clients. He certainly did not have to end as a bizarre, impossible,

smelly hermit with an immense reputation for dealing with hordes of bees in
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a pretty little comer of Austria, a country filled already with its pretty little

comers. I had lost valuable standing vis-a-vis the Maestro by remarking on

too soon an occasion, decades ago, that I saw extraordinary promise in this

young half-Polish, half-Jewish Magnus, a real pagan with the ladies in his

early days, yes, this client had settled for much too little as far as I was

concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in little sips, and Alois in

three scalding gulps which enabled his host to qtiiekfy pour him another cup

/"(as a most subtle form of reproof! they began at last to talk about the reason

for the visit.

Alois, used to dominating the onset of a conversation with any man or

woman newly met, had developed an unhappy habit out of this very

confidence. He would, by now, even take the first step in a verbal

encounter when^^n-fare-et^asinns^uch as-this,.he knew (that he was

overmatched. He-was'sequesteFed-int^^ThabtL-’ ———- —-

So he began by citing Pliny and Galen, Charlemagne, and Ivan the

Terrible, just as he had planned. He spoke, he believed, most movingly of

the afflictions of those two great monarchs and the dedication of those two

medical geniuses who had looked to deal with ailments so grievous that

others could find no cure. It was not, he would vouchsafe, that he,
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had also learned a great deal fromy^particular occasion. He had beenJ^-'-tnrd^

personally, had suffered inhumanly from gout or rheumatism, merely, you
rjy c'-e.'-c^P i ‘

could say, that he had felt4he-hkkfoffhture miseries, and, in recompense.

9vould4r prey to an

unprecedented attack, "justpne time, many bites to the knees which 1-oomW

twvgrrize subsequently provided considerable relief to what might have

been the commencement of my rheumatism. At that point, I would have

given much to be a medical scientist for I would have begun research on just

this subject. 1 am even sufficiently confident of myselfto believe I would

probably have made significant discoveries."

"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might very well have done

just that. Because indeed, dear sir, what you then believed was there to be

discovered had indeed been detected by no less a figure than Dr. Likomsky

back in 1864, thirty-two years ago when you were still a young man, and I

might also mention Doctor Terc who put the crowning cap on what could

have been your thesis. Yes! Herr^erc came forth with serious chemical

studies on the nature of bee venom and its as-yct-undeveloped potential for

precisely these valuable cures. Rheumatism and gout might both be seen by

now as ailments of the past if not for the innumerable obstacles which

present themselves in the way of administering treatment. We are still
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looking for more precise positioning of the bee sting onto the affected body.

It is rumored that the Chinese"—now with a melting look (designed most

shamelessly to add to the mutual delight that existed already between him

and the boy) he added, "the Chinese who live on the other side of the earth

from us. I lave you heard?"

Adi nodded solemnly. He had heard of the Chinese, heard of them in

his one-room school house during the hour when Fraulein Werner instructed

the geography class (two grades above) on the far-off placement of India

and China.

"Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land, esteemed Finance Watch

Chief Officer Herr Hitler, it is said that these Chinese employ the stings of

needles to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least

attractive aspect of my beloved bees is their eagerness to sting, yes, wc love

them for their honey, but not necessarily for their so-often-martyrcd

condition when they seek to defend themselves."

Alois sensed that he would do well to leave this topic. The tea had

left a most penetrating aroma in his nostrils which, to his surprise, was

curiously compatible with the urine. Needless to say, he would have

preferred a good swallow of beer to pump/afew of his prepared remarks'a
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into more forceful statement, but as of now, this conversation did belong to

Der Alte. At what length he went on!

"I cannot," he remarked, "begin to call you my good friend as yet.

For I do not know you. Except, of course, by your fine reputation. Word of

your former most respected position proceeds our meeting. Your father," he

now said to Adi, "is well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again

with Alois—"I am still ready to call you my friend because I feel in myself

an imperative to counsel you, for, oh, I must say, there is, dear sir, so much

to learn about these bees and their good keeping." He sighed with a sound

of woe as physically intimidating in its resonance as any of a number of less

poetic bodily sounds.

"Let me declare that I would not wish in any manner to impose on

your pride." He stopped. Now, he would not proceed without a laisser-

passer.

"No, tell me, good Doctor, you must tell me what you think," said

Alois, his voice most normal (to the degree he could command it) but his

nostrils were near to quivering. I le hardly knew if he was at the onset of an

intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted.

What could be this imposition on his pride?
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"Given your gracious permission, I would say that I must caution you

about this honorable and honest desire you contain at present to enter the

endless vagaries of apiculture. It is, you see, a vocation." He nodded. He

turned again to Adi as if the boy was one more equal, yes, all three sitting

there as equals. "You, little fellow," Der Alte said, "you, who looks so

smart, are you smart enough to know what a vocation might be?"

"No," said Adi, "but maybe I do. Yes. Almost."

"You do. You know it even before you are aware that you know it.

That is the first sign of a truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of

"nicht war?" vibrated into the tender pit of Adi's stomach.

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you do because others

said that that is what you must do. Not at all. When you have a vocation,

there is no choice. You give all that you have to doing what has become so

important to you that, yes, you must do it."

"1 would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois,

although by now he was "so far out of his skin" (as they used to say in

Spital) that he had to get out of his chair and start pacing the room, "no, I

do not wish to dispute, but surely one can keep a hive without building a

monastery to enshrine it. Absolutely not. I foresee a serious but modest

investment for a good retired man like myself."
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"Dear sir, it cannot and will not ever be that way," said Der Alte.

"That much I can promise a strong person like yourself. Heartbreak or

happiness. Nothing between!" He nodded with all the profundity of the

decades he had accumulated of presenting himself as a great and learned

doctor. "Herr Hitler, I cannot allow you to consider such a project until you

can be made hilly aware of the risks that await you, the diseases and mortal

enemies that surround our delicate sweet-seeking bees. They know, Tn

-natwe,(/tFie honey they make is the equivalent of gold. It is as if-aff-fhe

creatures of nature, large and small, arc jealous of the life of-Uwse

remarkable bees who are not only able to make honey but to live constantly

tfl'cah fiHpriri you of one genus of spider who is evil, nothing

fit is called. So soon as it finds a promising flowci,

it ensconces itselftjn the perfumed cavern itseff. I here the crab-spider

waits, fully at home in theZcorolla. It activates the scent offibs-ftower-by

less. Die

sthiing within These. flowered walls until its own odor is overcome by the
£>

elixir of the petals. What then? It waits. When the forager-bee, this sweet

hard-working female with its undeveloped ovaries—only the Queen is

complete in that compartment!—ach, these other females are there to work

lor the length of their short lives, to clean house, to serve the Queen’s court,
CPlX.lX'

or to forage. So here, contemplate fibs poor forager, It smells the inimitable
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redolence of the flower's cavern, it enters to pick up its lustfill store of

nectar and pollen and is, at once, done inby-the-spider. Cruelly, so cruelly.

For, at first, the poor bcc is only half-gone. It has been paralyzed by the

sting of this crab-spider. It lies there, numb, incapable of saving itself,

while the other, altogether evil, proceeds to sip away on the vital liquids and

subtle constituents of the bee's internal elements. When nothing is left but

the dry whisper of an empty hull, a husk, this crab spider goes to the actual

labor of ejecting the remains from the flower, after which, 1 must suppose,

it ensconces itself in all the bliss of a successful destroyer's sleep. It

slumbers, all sated, in the corolla."

Adi would dream for weeks to come of the bee, the flower, and the 

spider. So would Alois if in wholly different fashion. But there was more 

the moment it was alighting on a flower. The bee-wolf, "most appropriately 

named," would always go for the throat. "Always! The honeybee has a soft 

bee has already taken into herself. This honey squeezed up from the belh 

throat. So once again, our forager is paralyzed. The wasp is now in

complete command of what/ttknows how to do. proceeds to squash the

belly of the honeybee in order to disgorge all the nectar that hard-working 

unhappy detail to come. Der Alte now found it requisite to talk about the

bee-wolf, a veritable^mateofltwasp who would strike at the honeybee in 
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overflows out of her mouth into the maw of the bee-wolf. Is that enough?

No. Our vile predator now undertakes the laborfllying away with »s

stricken little victim, brings her to a nest specially prepared and lays her

down next to as many(six or eight still-living but wholly-paralyzed other

honey-bees, Zhen proceeds to deposityone egg mdhat-eryphvvitli.itx1ive but

unmoving victims. So soon as this solitary egg becomes a larva, it is ready

to eat its way up the scale of life into becomingfanolhcr wasp, another bee­

wolf. 'So it-begins-by eonsum+nti^every last one of the suspended but living 

mu^Ty/ait to be eaten. Hew-is-thatTiecomplislicdl'- What-eui :hem\ *

simple. Our good system of nature has all the cunning of a maniac. It 

is the venom in the wasp's sting that preserves the bees^ flesh (over all the 

bodies arrangedfior its tidy growth. The victims cannot even die. They

days that this progeny—we-are-speakingofnu nruic than one hungry

maggoi^eryoyi for its growth.

"I have offered these two exceptional cases as lively examples of the 

peri IsJjjjhe life of any colony you may hope to protect. There are so many 

enemies. Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hive until the 

guardian bees within come forth to repel him. They are heroic, but futile.

They are swallowed cn masse. Toads wait beneath to pick up the droppings.

Another variety of spider will wrap artful webs about each bee they net.
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Ants are capable of invading your hive. I have seen a number of colonies.

never my own, where the bees must tolerate the ants, and will even
IM.

surrender a portion of their territory, provtded/ffie ants do not attack the

^bfoodT^Vith mice, it is worse. They loot the combs for the honey stored in

them. In winter, they inhabit the hive for warmth and construct a nest for

themselves. Ewn when the most valiant of our home guard l£eide-fr] attack

the intruder, and actually succeed by sheer numbers in stinging that
‘^z

invading monster to death, what can they do with the dead mouse? ft(is~
-fp_

larger than Leviathan tcrtltem. it/willrot, and make the hive intolerable. So

they choose to cover the-etHps^wjtlrdi sin fee tank v^rrh tKey know how to

manufacture ^ut-of pollen and a few green buds?Tfeve you heard of this

'Certainly," said Alois. "They also use fras cement

their walls." He looked not at all disconcerted by^llTteTteKJ-lu&thegn^tolrk

"I see," said Der Alte, "that I may have failed to discourage you."

"I live by the law of averages," said Alois. "I prefer to think of the

ongoing possibility of profit rather than of the perils."

"Does the bee-wasp frighten you?" asked the old man of the boy.

Adi nodded, but then was quick to say, "If my father is ready, then so

must I be.
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"You have a splendid son," said Der Alte.

Alois was ready to agree for the first time that this might be a viable

possibility. How nice it was to learn that his little Adolf was more than a

bed-wetter and might even be, conceivably, the equal of Alois Junior one of

these days.

But thoughts of Alois Junior invariably^wttyslreininded him of all 

that might not be in place. So now Alois wondered why Der Alic had been 

seeking to discourage him. It made no sense. Given the state of his hut, the

old man obviowdy could use the money. (Why scorn a potential customer's

desire to invest?

For the first time, he fell as if he had a grasp on Der Alte. The hermit

understood him better than others, decided Alois. "He knows that 1 am a

man who looks to keep his pride intact. 1 do not give way to the first

warning. So Der Alte must know that the more he discourages me, the

more I will be readyPatafkco^u] to begin my colony. He will have his

money after all!"

Alois now gave Der Alte what he considered'Tnriargesft^mfi?. "J 

respect your cautions," he said, "but we must move now to the other side of

the question. Can we speak of what you will do for me, and what 1 can do

for you?"
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"Not quite yet, said Dor Alte. "If you wish to remain a man with a

modest little hobby, J will, of course, be available for the necessary

materials. But 1 see in you, Sir, if 1 may speak on a more personal level,,ty

approach. I, for example, to learn my metier, put in an apprenticeship that

lasted for three years and provided me with an advanced license. What I

would propose to you is a more collegial relationship—may 1 put it so? I

am prepared over the next few years, for the most modest fees of

instruction, to have you study with me as I work on my colonies. It could

prove a most agreeable arrangement. You will learn much, and I will have

the pleasure of an intelligent man's company. It is sad to say, but in all these

interesting

Alois kept the smile on his face but his nostrils wer^paying their

pisfeei "Work for three years with you, you foul-smelling old goat?" was

what he did not utter. The compliment to his intelligence prevented the

insult as completely as his need to come to an arrangement with the old

mountebank for^rtm^materials.

In turn, 1 was horrified. No professional has a greater desire to

maintain his own competence than a devil. I had been 
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incompetent here. Der Alte might be a pensioner, but I might have

neglected him^too n&efr. The loneliness revealed in these last remarks were

like the chill in an old stone house that has not been occupied for many

winters. I was not worried that Alois would take up his offer, but now 1

more than understood how intense was the old man's yearning to see more

and more of Adi. No bold move is ever free of uncharted consequences.

My notion to expedite the etching with a spoonful of honey could have been

a serious mistake. The Maestro wotdd not be tolerant of any mischief that

developed between Adi andiawrAhe. Calculated mischief was our

province, but must not belong to a client, not if we could prevent it. Wc
G 

look to direct romantic habits, rather tharj)be e>hh^uTo~cbfrect them! Any

episode ^at-m+ght-oecH? between the old man and the boy would not be to

the Maestro's inclination. Not so early! Too many indeterminables! But in

the etching of the dream composed for Adi. had it been my notion to use a

spoonful of honey, or was that by way of the O.O.? The line of demarcation

is never clear among us unless the O.O. chooses to make it so.

At this point, Alois said, "I am honored by your personal interest in

me, but 1 must explain. In my family, we are blockheads. All of us.

blockheads. The worst to be said is that we are proud of that. So, I must
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work alone. That is how I am. I look forward, therefore, to enjoying a

mutually agreeable commercial relationship."

Der Alte nodded. He, too, had his pride. No matter the need, he

would not repeat his suggestion.

"Yes," he said, "we will make arrangements. 1 will establish a couple

of colonies for you and supply those tools and rmrteritt^ you do not have in

hand already." He turned to Adi. "Soon your father will be very busy. Arc

you able to count to one thousand?"

"Yes," said Adi. "They do that in the upper class, and so I know."

"Good. Because this spring your father will be master of many, many

thousands ofbees. Will you be afraid of them?"

"I am afraid," said Adolf, "but you know, I am also curious."

"A wonderful boy," said Der Alte, and his expression was full of love.

Tears came into Adi's eyes. His mother would soon have another baby, and

it would beflike before^Far away again. He httd-netrseenrtEelovc he adored

to find in her eyes^whetr^hedooked^fFhilTi. Not for a while.
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turned again to Adi as if the boy was one more equal, yes, all three sitting

there as equals. "You, little fellow," Der Alte said, "you, who looks so smart,

are you smart enough to know what a vocation might be?"

"No," said Adi, "but maybe I do. Yes. Almost."

"You do. You know it even before you are aware that you know it.

That is the first sign of a truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of "nicht

war?" vibrated into the tender pit of Adi's stomach.

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you do because others 

said that is what you must do. Not at all. When you have a vocation, there is

no choice. You give all that you have to doing what has become so important 

to you that, yes, you must do it.
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"1 would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois, although

by now he was "so far out of his skin" (as they used to say in Spital) that he

had to stand up and start pacing the room, "no, I do not wish to dispute, but

surely one can keep a hive without building a monasteiy to enshrine it.

Absolutely not. 1 foresee a serious but modest investment for a good retired

man like myself."

"Dear sir, it cannot and will not ever be that way," said Der Alte.

"That much I can promise a strong person like yourself. Heartbreak or

happiness. Nothing between!" He nodded with all the profundity of the

decades of presenting himself as a great and learned doctor "Herr Hitler, I

cannot allow you to consider such a project until you can be made fully aware 

of the risks that await you, the diseases and mortal enemies that surround our
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They know. In nature, the honey they make is ■ delicate sweet-seeking bees.

the equivalent of gold. It is as if all the creatures of nature, large and small, 

are jealous of the life of those bees who live in honey. I can tell you of one 

genus of spider who is evil, nothing less. The crab spider, it is called. So 

soon as it finds a promising flower, it ensconces itself in the perfumed cavern 

itself. There it waits. It activates the scent of this flower by stirring within 

those flowered walls until its own odor is overcome by the elixir of the petals.

What then? It waits. When the forager-bee, this sweet hard-working female 

with undeveloped ovaries—only the Queen is complete in that 

compartment!—ach, these other females are there to work for the length of 

their short lives, to clean house, to serve the Queen’s court, or to forage. So 

Mar. 15 2004 04:40PM Pll

here, contemplate this poor forager. It smells the inimitable redolence of the
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flower’s cavern, it enters to pick up its lustful store of nectar and pollen and

is, at once, done in by the spider. Cruelly, but so cruelly. For, at first, it is

only half-gone. It has been paralyzed by the spider's sting. It lies there,

numb, incapable of saving itself, while this evil spider proceeds to sip on the

vital liquids and subtle constituents of the bee's internal elements. When

nothing is left but the dry whisper of a hull, a husk, this crab spider goes to

the actual labor of ejecting the remains from the flower, after which, I must

suppose, it ensconces itself in all the bliss of a successful destroyer's sleep."

Adi would dream for weeks to come of the bee, the flower, and the

spider. So would Alois in wholly different fashion. But there was more to

come. Der Alte now had a good deal to say about the bee-wolf, a veritable

brute of a wasp who would strike at the honeybee in the moment it was
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alighting on a flower. The bee-wolf; "so appropriately named," would always

go tor the throat. "Always! The honeybee has a soft throat. So once again,

our forager is paralyzed. The wasp is in complete command of what it knows

how to do. It proceeds to squeeze the belly of the honeybee in order to

disgorge all the nectar the bee has taken into herself. It overflows out of her

mouth into the maw of the bee-wolf. Is that enough? No. This predator then

brings the stricken little victim to his nest, lays her down next to as many six

or eight still living but wholly paralyzed other bees, and proceeds to lay one

egg in that crypt with its live but unmoving victims. When this solitary egg

becomes a larva, it is ready to eat its way up the ladder into becoming another

wasp, another bee-wolf, by consuming every last one of the suspended but

living bodies arranged for its tidy growth. The victims do not die. They wait
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to be eaten. How? What can preserve them? It is simple. Our good system

of nature has all the cunning of a maniac. It is the venom in the wasp's sting

that preserves the bees' flesh over the days that the progeny- we arc speaking

of no more than one hungry maggot—enjoys for its growth.

"I have offered these two exceptional examples as lively examples of

the perils in the life of any colony you may hope to protect. There are so 

many enemies. Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hive until 

the guardian bees within come forth heroically to repel him. They are

swallowed en masse. Toads wait beneath to pick up the droppings. Other 

variety of spider wrap individual webs around each bee they net. Ants are

capable of invading your hive. I have seen some colonies, never my own, 

where the bees must tolerate the ants, and will even surrender a part of their
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Already, as I ivuulil lUTTHllli the icudw/Magnus Gcrucheles, Der Alic

Zauberer, was one of ours. I have called him a pensioner and that is 

accurate. In recent years, we have not used him often and any benefits he

has received from us have not been large. From time to time, we provide

him with a bit of added intuition ^i?\his perceptions, a species of gift-giving

practiced by angels and demons alike—we look to revive faded loyalties 

with swefe a lagniappe, a Trinkgeld, so to speak. In turn, our pensioners will

ibr us/ The impulse to put a spoonful of exquisite honey on 
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Adi's tongue even as he and Alois came through the door was entirely by

my suggestion. For certain, the old doctor did-ii^ust as I requested. The

(He will insist that he is an honored and learned university graduate.) I

have heard him speak on separate occasions^'his years at Heidelberg,

Leipzig, Gottingen, Vienna, Salzberg, and Berlin, none of whose great‘

schools he attended. Indeed, only Heidelberg and Gottingen were ever

honored with a visit. Our old and learned doctor is a fraud, a half-Jewish

Pole, of no certified upper education who, nonetheless, much through his

own efforts, has acquired some of the verbal skills and superior manner of a

good German Doctor of Philosophy. If he has chosen in his old age to live

like a confirmed drunk, an odd choice (since in fact he does not drink) he is 

attracted all the same to many of the slovenly habits of old sots. His clothes 
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are filthy. Even his long woolen cap manages to be full of soup stains (for 

he wipes his mouth with the tail of it) and his white beard is stained with 

nicotine. Often he smells of these unhappy body odors we look to reduce in 

our clients. To put no pretty word on it, he is incontinent. Not only his 

clothes but his furnishings have the astringent authority of old urine.

Nonetheless, he is striking. That long stocking cap which he wears 

indoors and out does serve his devoted image of himself as some kind of 

reinstatement—a throwback, can it be, to a court jester?—for he sits in his 

hut, winter or summer, swathed in an old cape full of faded bright colors, a 

fool's motley. One could hardly expect him to be impressive in appearance, 

yet he is. Undeniably, he is. His eyes are extraordinary, as blue as the 

coldest skies of the north, yet full of merry lights that offer a clue to many a 

trick he has learned.
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Alois, who had encountered hundreds of people a day for forty years, 

was hardly to be surprised by someonemew/Tor that matter, he~Had 

developed the ability to capture the first moment, so to speak, in just about 

every passing exchange. Travellers were not prepared for the phenomenon 

of meeting a Customs official who possessed such a degree of authority.

Yet there he was at his post, or, later in career, at his desk, still exhibiting 

the strength of his peasant roots, yet offering his unearmyOikeness to Franz

Josef. The first moment, therefore, always belonged to Alois. Almost 

always. Few were prepared for the intelligence that stood out in his 

immediate glance. "Try to fool me—you will fail!" was the unmistakable 

message.

the father and son at the door with that spoonful of honey, thenfmsert it 
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without leave or hesitation into the boy's small mouth. Whatever Alois had 

been preparing himself for, hardly could it have been this. So rude. So 

gracious! All at once! And nothing offered to Alois but a superior smile 

from Der Alte as if his smtdl hut, this piss-soaked den, worse than an abode 

was happy in it, and, 1 may as well add, diabolically unembarrassed.

Moreover, Der Alte had won the boy overZlthad taken no more than

perceived a look of admiration in Adi's eyes for this extraordinary old man.

Alois had r< ie length of their walk together. It-even-felt

of fifteen cats and their leavings, was nonetheless Der Alte's place(and he 

idiculous to him, but he -reacted as if Der Alte had stolen the boy.

alt My
that one stroke-. (Plus'et^ing/w-a'oream an the night before!) Alois now
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Now, they sat down. The old man fussed a littlefaithough most 

skillfully at preparing tea. To Alois' further discomfort, the procedure was 

courtly. A very old gentleman, or even a very old lady, might have been

showing htnyliow little he knew—after all these years!—of the putative 

elegance of a tea ceremony, particularly between absolute strangers. 41 wHi 

-say that thts-okHorccrcrcould be AQ±ts=msxt?intimidating-when bwas in the - 

oft'mg4~

Z)//
WhichrTean-suggestHs-ene-ofThe-several-reasons I do not like him.

For all his gifts,^aTtind-eeuHtcrfeOie has never accomplished as much for

us as I had anticipated. For a time I had expected he would become one of 

my prize clients. He certainly did not have to end as a bizarre, impossibly 

smelly hermit with an immense reputation for dealing with hordes of bees in 

a pretty little comer of Austria, a country filled already with(B pretty little 
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comers. I had lost (gftuame standing vis-a-vis the Maestro by remarking on 

too soon an occasion, decades ago, that I saw extraordinary promise in this 

young half-Polish, half-Jewish Magnus, a real pagan with the ladies in his 

early days, yes, this client had settled for much too little as far as I was 

concerned.

Once they had taken their tea, Der Alte in little sips, and Alois in 

three scalding gulps which enabled his host to quickly pour him another cup 

as a most subtle form of reproof, they began at last to talk about the reason 

for the visit.

Alois, usedftcTdonrinating the onset of a conversation with any man or 

woman newly met, had developed an unhappy habit out of this very 

confidence. He would, by now, even take the first step in a verbal 



Book 3 ch26 temp printing copy 3/16/2004

encounter when, on rare occasions such as this, he knew that he was

^2^1 h 
overmatched. He-was-sequesteredTntq/liishabit.

So he began by citing Pliny and Galen, Charlemagne, and Ivan the

Terrible, just as he had planned. He spoke, he believed, most movingly of

the afflictions of those two great monarchs and the dedication ol those two

medical geniuses who had looked to deal with ailments so grievous that

others could find no cure. It was not, he would vouchsafe, that he,

personally, had suffered inhumanly from gout or rheumatism, merely, you

could say, that he had felt the hint of future miseries, and, in recompense,

had also learned a great deal feem-a(particular occasion. He had been—"and

would freely admit, respected Doctor Magnus"—had been prey to an

unprecedented attack, "just one time,/many bites to the knees which I could
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-been the commencement of my rheumatism. At- that-poin^fI would have

given much to be a medical scientist for I would have begun research on just 

this subject. I am even sufficiently confident of myself to believe 1 would 

probably have made significant discoveries."

"Just so," said Der Alte, "you might, you might very well have done 

just that. Because indeed, dear sir, what you then believed was there to be 

discovered had indeed been detected by no less a figure than Dr. Likomsky 

back in 1864, thirty-two years ago when you were still a young man, and I 

might also mention Doctor Terc who put the crowning cap on what could 

have been your thesis. Yes! Herr Terc came forth with serious chemical 

studies on the nature of bee venom and its as-yet-undeveloped potential for 

precisely these valuable cures. Rheumatism and gout might both be seen by 

now as ailments of the past if not for the innumerable obstacles which 
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present themselves in the way of administering treatment. We are still 

looking for more precise positioning of the bee sting onto the affected body.

It is rumored that the Chinese"—now with a melting look (designed most 

shamelessly to add to the mutual delight that existed already between him

and the boy) he added, "the Chinese who live on the other side of the earth 

from us. Have you heard?" Ac <Z. J

Adi nodded solemnly. He had heard of the Chinese, heard of them in 

his one-room school house during the hour when Fraulein Werner instructed 

the geography class (two grades above) on the far-off placement of India 

and China.

"Yes, in that far-off near-mythical land, esteemed Finance-Watch

Chief Officer Herr Hitler, it is said that these Chinese employ the stings of 

needles to alleviate gout, an excellent solution I would think, since the least 
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attractive aspect of my beloved bees is their eagerness to sting, yes, we love 

them for their honey, but not necessarily for their so-often-martyred 

condition when they seek to defend themselveSj

Alois sensed that he would do well to leave this topic. The tea had 

left a most penetrating aroma in his nostrils which, to his surprise, was

curiously compatible with the urine. Needless to say, he would have

preferred a good swallow of beer to pump a few of his prepared remarks

into more forceful statement, but as of now, this conversation did belong to

Der Alte. At what length he went on!

"I cannot," he remarked, "begin to call you my good friend as yet.

For 1 do not know you. Except, of course, by your fine reputation. Word of

your former most respected position proceeds our meeting. Your father," he 

now said to Adi, "is well-regarded by all, but"—and he was now back again 
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with Alois—"I am still ready to call you my friend because I feel in myself 

an imperative to counsel you, for, oh, I must say, there is, dear sir, so much 

to learn about these bees and their good keeping." He sighed with a sound 

of woe as physically intimidating in its resonance as any of a number of less 

poetic bodily sounds.

"Let me declare that I would not wish in any manner to impose on 

your pride." He stopped. Now, he would not proceed without a laisser- 

passer.

"No, tell me, good Doctor, you must tell me what you think," said

Alois, his voice most normal (to the degree he could command it) but his 

nostrils were near to quivering. He hardly knew if he was at the onset of an 

intolerable sense of woe or whether a true burden was about to be lifted.

What could be this imposition on his pride?
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"Given your gracious permission, I would say that I must caution you 

about this honorable and honest desire you contain at present to enter the 

endless vagaries of apiculture. It is, you see, a vocation." He nodded. He 

turned again to Adi as if the boy was one more equal, yes, all three sitting 

there as equals. "You, little fellow," Der Alte said, "you, who looks so 

smart, arc you smart enough to know what a vocation might be?"

"No," said Adi, "but maybe I do. Yes. Almost."

"You do. You know it even before you are aware that you know it.

That is the first sign of a truly intelligent person, not so?" The sound of 

"nicht war?" vibrated into the tender pit of Adi's stomach.

"A vocation," said Der Alte, "is not something you do because others 

said that that is what you must do. Not at all. When you have a vocation, 
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there is no choice. You give all that you have to doing what has become so

important to you that, yes, you must do it."

"I would not wish to dispute your learned words," said Alois,

although by now he wa^u^(^ltmoutmYiTrs_TlrnTJZ(Trs_thejf-ttsecl-to"say-in~-

-Spi-ta+hlharhc-huxl/to get out of his chair and start pacing the room, "no, I

do not wish to/chspute^but surely one can keep a hive without building a

monastery to enshrine it. Absolutely^t. pbresee a serious but modest

investment for a good retired man like myself."

"Dear sir, it cannot and will not ever be that way," said Dcr Alte.

"That much I can promise a strong person like yourself. Heartbreak or 

happiness. Nothing between!" He nodded with all the profundity of the 

decades he had accumulated of presenting himself as a great and learned 

doctor. "Herr Hitler, I cannot allow you to consider such a project until you 
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-ean=be made fully aware of the risks that await you, the diseases and mortal 

enemies that surround our delicate sweet-seeking bees. Thejtksow. Irr

mafure, the honey they make is the equivalent of gol^It is as if all the

creatures of nature, large and small, are jealous of the life of those

remarkable beetfwho are not only able to make honey butlo-live constantly

in its presencWTcan inform you of one genus of spider who is evil, nothing 

less. Die Krebbe-Spiner, it is called. So soon as it finds a promising flower,

lerfumcd cavern itself. There the crab-spiderit ensconces itself in th<

waits, fully at homejn-the-eerefki. It activates the scent of this flower by 

ithin those flowered walls.stirring its own odor is overcome by the

elixir of the petals. What then? It waits. When the forager-bee, this sweet 

hard-working female with its undeveloped ovaries—only the Queen is;

CI—-------------------- -----------
complete in thatjcompartmentA—ach, these other females are there to work 
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for the length of their short lives, to clean house, to serve the Queen's court, 

or to forage. So here, contemplate this pooiporagei^i^Tsrnellsthe^Tnmutable 

redolence of the Hower's cavern, it enters to pick up its lustful store of 

nectar and pollen and, hi, at oncefdone in by the spider. Cruelly' «kcruelly.

For, at first, the poor bee is only half-gone. It has been paralyzed by the 

sting ol4his Crab-spider. ^hjTies there, numb, incapable of saving itself, 

while the olher, altogether evil, proceeds to sip away on the vital liquids and 

subtle constituents of the bee's internal elements. When nothing is left but 

the dry whisper of an empty hull, a husk, this crab spider goes to the actual

labor of ejecting the remains from the Hower, after which, I must suppose,

it ensconces itself in all the bliss olpisuccessful destroyer's sleep. It

slumbers, all sated, in the corolla.
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Adi would dream for weeks to come of the bee, the flower, and the

spider. So would Alois if in wholly different fashion. But there was more

unhappy detail to come. Der Alte now found it requisite to talk about the

bee-wolf, a veritable brute of a wasp who would strike at the honeybee in-

5^~ a-5

-tfie-moment it was alighting on a flower. The bee-wolf, "most appropriately

named," would always go for the throat. "Always! The honeybee has a soil

throat. So once again, our forager is paralyzed. The wasp is now in

complete command of what it knows how to do. It proceeds to squash the

belly of the honeybee in order to disgorge all the nectar that hard-working

bee has already taken into herself. This honey squeezed up from the belly

overflows out of her mouth into the maw of the bee-wolf. Is that enough?

No. Our vile predator now undertakes the labor flying away with his 

stricken little victim. He brings her to a nest specially prepared and lays her 
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down next to as many six or eight still-living but wholly-paralyzed other

honey-bees, then proceeds to deposit one egg in tha^cryptwith its live but

unmoving victims. So-seeruu-thi^solitary egg becomes a larva, it is ready

to eat its way up the scale of life into becoming another wasp, another bee-

wolf. Stjfit begins by consuming every last one of the suspended but living

bodies arranged for its-Udy/growth. ^b^victims cannot even die. They

must wait to be eaten. Howjfs thatZiccomplished? Whatcan preserve tliCm?

It is simple. Our good system of nature has all the cunning of a maniac. It

is the venom in the wasp's sting that preserves the bees' fleshGver all the

days that this pFegeny=we^K^speakiflg-eTne-mere-than one hungry Z z^“ 

maggot-r^enjwsTor its growth.

"I have offered these two exceptional cases as lively examples of the 

perils in the life of any colony you may hope to protect. There are so many
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enemies. Skunks will fret their claws on the front wall of a hive until the

guardian bees withityCome forth to repel him. They are heroic, but futile.

They are swallowed en masse. Toads wait beneath to pick up the droppings.

Another variety of spider will wrap artful webs about each bee they net.

Ants arc capable of invading your hive. I have seen a number of colonies, 

never my own, where the bees must tolerate the ants, and will even 

surrender a portion of their territory, provided the ants do not attack the 

brood. With mice, it is worse. They loot the combs for the honey stored in 

them. In winter, they inhabitdhe hive for warmth and construct a nest ter 

themsclws/Tlven when the most valiant of our home guard decide to attack 

the intruder, and/ictually succeed by sheer numbers in stingingThat 

invading monsteiyo-death? what can they do with the dead mouse? J0s 

larger than Leviathante-them. It will rot, and make the hive intolerable. So 
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they choose to cover the corpse with disinfectant which they know how to 

manufacture out of pollen and a few/freen buds. Have you heard of this 

propolis they can make?"

use it as cement to mend cracks inCertainly," said Alois.

their walls." He lo^ke^noTaTaTTdisconcert^ by all he had^w/ been told.

"I see," said Der Alte, "that I may have failed to discourage you."

"I live by the law of averages," said Alois. "I prefer to think of the 

ongoing possibility of profit rather than of th^periIs.

"Does the bee-wasp frighten you?" asked the old man of the boy.

Adi nodded, but then was quick to say, "If my father is ready, then so

must I be."

You have a splendid son," said Der Alte.
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Alois was ready to agree for the first time that this might be a viable 

possibility. How nice it was to learn that his little Adolf was more than a 

bed-wetter and might even be, conceivably, the equal of Aloisjunior one of 

these days.

But thoughts of Alois,Junioi invariably always reminded him of all 

that might not be in place. So now Alois wondered why Der Alte had been 

seeking to discourage him. It made no sense. Given the state of his hut, the 

old man/obviously'could use the money. Why scorn a potential customer's 

desire to invest?

For the first time, he felt as if he had a grasp on Der Alte. The hermit 

understood him better than others, decided Alois. "He knows that I am a 

man who looks to keep his pride intact. I do not give way to the first 

warning. So Der Alte must know that the more he discourages me, the 
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more I will be ready, at all costs, to begin my colony. He will have his

money after all!"

Alois now gave Der Alte what he considered his largest smile. "I

respect your cautions," he said, "but we must move now to the other side ol

the question. Can we speak of what you will do for me, and what I can do

for you?"

"Not quite yet, said Der Alte. "If you wish to remain a man with a

modest little hobby, I will, of course, be available for the necessary

materials. But I see in you, Sir, if 1 may speak on a more personal level, a

true vocation. So, I would propose another consideration, a better

approach. I, for example, to learn my metier, put in an apprenticeship that

lasted for three years and provided me with an advanced license. What I 

would propose to you is a more collegial relationship—may I put it so?—I 
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am prepared over the next few years, for the most modest fees of 

instruction, to have you study with me as I work on my colonies. It could

prove a mestfagreeablearrangement. You will learn much, and I will have 

the pleasure of an intelligent man's company. It is sad to say, but in all these 

verdant fields that surround us at Hafeld here, we are the only two men ol 

interesting intelligence to be found on any of these nearby hills."

Alois kept the smile on his face but his nostrils were paying their 

price. "Work for three years with you, you foul-smelling old goat?" was

Avhat he did not utter. The compliment to his intelligence prevented the 

insult as completely as his need to come to an arrangement with the old 

mountebank for starting materials.

In turn, I was horrified. No professional has a greater desire to 

maintain his own competence (and-rank^ than a devil. I had been 
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incompetent here. Der Alte might be a pensioner, but I might have 

neglected him too much. The loneliness revealed in these last remarks were 

like the chill in an old stone house that has not been occupied for too many 

winters. I was not worried that Alois would take up his offer, but now I 

more than understood how intense was the old man's yearning to sec more

and more of Adi. No bold move is ever free of uncharted consequences.

My notion to expedite the etching with a spoonful of honey could nave-been-

(a serious mistake. The Maestro would not be tolerant of any mischief that 0^0

developed between Adi and our Alte. Calculated mischief was our 

province, but must not belong to a client, not if we could prevent it. We 

look to direct^omantic habits^ratherlhan be obliged to correct them! Any 

episode that might occur between the old man and the boy would not be to 

the Maestro's inclination. Not so early! Too many indeterminables! Btte-
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At this point, Alois said, "I am honored by your personal interest in

me, but I must explain. In my family, we are blockheads. All of us,

blockheads. The worst to be said is that we are proud of that. So, I must

work alone. That is how I am. I look forward, therefore, to enjoying a

mutually agreeable commercial relationship."

Der Alte nodded. He, too, had his pride. No matter the need, he

would not repeat his suggestion.

"Yes," he said, "we will make arrangements. I will establish a couple

of colonies for you and supply those tools and materials you do not have in
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hand already." He turned to Adi. "Soon your father will be very busy. Are

you able to count to one thousand?"

"Yes," said Adi. "They do that in the upper class, and so I know."

"Good. Because this spring your father will be master of many, many

thousands of bees. Will you be afraid of them?1

"1 am afraid," said Adolf, "but you know, 1 am also curious."

"A wonderful boy," said Der Alte, and his expression was full of love.

o find in her eyes when she Itroked^ithim. Not for a while.

Tears came into Adi's eyes. His mother would soon have another baby, and


