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divined from his father's feelings and 

in this apparent chaos.^Nonetheless, the boy is wrapped up in what he has 

that evidently these little creatures sting you and you're dead. And he 

shivers at the improbability and the incomprehensibility of dying, but

nonetheless can feel "the menace and peril still cli to these bees, even

That covers A-7, AO

-though-the^are nothing but a congested-mass.

Adi remembers the brilliance of the bees flying everywhere, and now

-14-Al "They (took more“dEad=than alive, Theirrnovements-are, 

and sparkling as dove into the petals and gold of a thousand wide-open 

light he had seen but for a momentjnjylay and June, unceasingly dashing 

they seem to be virtually shuddering in the darkness.
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calyces? Now mey appeared to be shivering in the dark, numb, suffocated,

so close together one could imagine they were captives sitting in the 

shameful squalor of a poor, overcrowded home.

The boy shiversf -The-boy, feeling how much theyjnust miss ffie' san?

the boxes that wilLbe' the hives. The draft horse in 

se, he begins to think about Alois Junior all throu

the cart pulling them remembers the dr

shivers them. He thinks for a moment at the move from Der Alte's house 

the move. The

with the equipment a

with Alois Senior and looking at

move is in the evening—the hives must never be left in full sun where they
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'he Life of the Bee
somewhat resembling roasted coffde-ber-
ries, or bunches of raisins piled/ against
the glass. They look more dead than
alive; their movements are /low, inco­
herent, and incomprehensible; ~ Can these
be the wonderful droos of/ light he had
een bu^^momenl a^^upceSsingly flash­

ing and sparkling, as they darted among
the pearls and the gold of a thousand
wide-open calyces ? /

They appear to ,/be shivering in the
darkness, to be ntimbed, suffocated, so
closely are they ^huddled together; one
might fancy the/ were ailing captives, or
queens dethroned, who have had their
one moment/df glory in the midst of
their radian/ garden, and are now com­
pelled to Return to the shameful squalor
of their .poor overcrowded home.

with them as with all that is
deeplyf real ; they must be studied, and
one/nust learn how to study them. The
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that the !Hye is composed ofzf queen, the
mother of albsher peoplp'f of thousands
of workers or neuters/who are incomplete
and sterile femalps)\and lastly of some
hundreds of mXles, fron\whom one shall
be chosen >rts the sole and unfortunate
consort _x5f the queen that the workers
will erect in the future, after the mere oi
legs voluntary departure of the reigning

’mother. a

[6]
The first time that we open a hive there

comes over us an emotion akin to that we
might feel at profaning some unknown
object, charged perhaps with dreadful
surprise, as dTtomK^ A legend of menace
and peril still clings to tfiFbe(/S.~~There
is the distressful recollection of her sting.



of little r^d^ts^gnmp^

recognise
ly fear of
smoke, at
■erse their
hem, they
ack of an

is pos-
a natural

well to

therefore,
;uard the
: that for
• reserves
ly dip in
elves the

The
before ------- — -----
opened will be one of some disap/oin
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[7]

first impression of the nt^ice
whom an observation-hive/1 is

is meatft a hive of glass,
furnished with black curtains or/shutters. The best
kind have only one comb, thus permitting both faces
to be studied. These hives can'be placed in a draw­
ing-room, library, etc., withouy inconvenience or dan­
ger. The bees that inhabit the one I have in my
study in Paris are able even inr the stony desert of that
great city, to find the wherewithal to nourish them-

He had been told that thfe little
se contained an unparalleled activ­

ity, an \nfinite number of w$e laws,
and a _starU;ng amalgam—of mystery-, ex­
perience^ gei^Xjs, calculation cience, of

and pre­
science, of intejligeh^habits^and curious
feeling's apet" virtues? at he sees is

On the Threshold of the Hive 

they be
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As DT reviews the material furnished him by the minor devj 

agents,/he decides only two important events occurred in October. One of

them was/tdi's disappointment in encountering the bees in their hive. Der
>, ——---- .r—--- — I ' -- *==—--------

ardso-muGhfand-herel-qiiote^^^TrstaTtling^—page on tjjj

-ofHnysteryp^xperienceT-genitrsT-catcnintrorn-seienee'' that he's

0^-7
rd so much—ancLwe camrefer toAT-1Alte shows it to him and he

terribly disapppointed when all he sees is a teeming, pulullating—not even

decide if they're bees or not, they're so clustered together. He is,

pulullating—congested group of little red pellets practically—he can hardly 

J?_/
incidentally, looking through the eye of a glass0urnished with black

curtains and shutters, a special viewing that Der Alte has.
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above the hottest summer day, even the wax of the cells begins to melt', the

ells collapse, an

Alois has

That coVers LEZ.

(every-time^AdTsees-Aldi^-puttingtbe hive

cal&Sy-he-feels'agam the~same-sweet sensations~of t

iontirwity. Nonetheless, one---- >todgnorer4t^ffer-s-rrrure~eemplexrtje^Tha

Iready and all that he must do. The record c s he must keepdone for hi

ake certain-—actuon the weight of the hive t

e colony will perish.

'er Alte has also left Alois with a speech explaining all that h^Kas
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ousands oi wings all fanning away, while others go out to forage among

carry back load\that weigh more than their own Judies. Think of them as

pollen,-and thereby store/ma htTficTioneycomb^ I tell you, they

. And maybe more rational.create a society comparable to

"Come,

u arc mistaken. There isTnorc to them than yo think. Some

re, I believe, moftsjnspired tn|purposc than the average human do

iHgicamed sense of wfrarwasT

spTpps harln life he-ermfrhis miad_he4-eomc-

ficlds of flowers knew the heat of the sun and the intimacy that only the sun

could arouse initetbetals. Alois would never allow to harboring an unbolted

mystical side to himself—he was altogether like most humans in that

! saidf "they are only insects.Alois,

a multitude of flowers and then fly back with their gat ings. They can

Ider townsmen took in little sips of smoke from his pipe.th

None of the junior officers were rea to argue., wrth-him, but one of

They never stop fanning their wingsto create a/rafr Think of it. cluster

flying work-horses, only1 the size of bces^ Some make wgylrom the
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regard—fut I had found hissewL spot,^RtTwouldTuFthe innermost recess of

artjwhiefimust be present in any creation that-^vould choose to bring the 

honeybee into the perfumed caverns of the flower, -yes, two wholly separated

existences nov^oentrancedby the burgeoning heal of the sun that they were

pollen bags and honey ducts^alk^utoveTIoaded^enasyie^Akiis^had, in his 

uAl'41'
ready to serve each other, the flower ttfsurrender its nectar4hc honeybee^

■e^ver itself with IfefereprodiKJffifcdust^Thc^tamcnrniTan^icr moment,

the bee would-teav^onepassionate love to jonySnother, thyhext flower

ation.
G A-/

fho balance between hard work and

satisfied desire was so fine. Indeed, the bee would stagger back in flight/ffs 

nearby, ready to gather more nectar^eVen as it spret

turn, given sa much to women and broughtsmmuchmack for himself, so 

much accumulated wisdom on how to deal wjth the world, or, at least, his

customs-house comer of the world where herby-now, ^ImosTaiways knew

what was true and what was false in declarations offered by strangers \yho ' 

might wish to deceive hii^ and yet could not, because he was wiser than they
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were. He owned the true honey and that was Avisdem, Wisdom was the

knowledge of what others were up to.

As Alois saw it, honey was w^nly^wisdomTbttKccrcts—the dirty

secrets held by passing travelers and commercial people, secrets as

sweet as

z^hBfffi®h^(yesJi^Alois, had workedjust7as~hard on many an occasion to

protect the glory, centuries upon centuries old, of the Hapsburgs and their

exceptional Empire, so devoted to the future. Not all the Hapsburgs had been

great, perhaps, [but it was true for thebest of them, those like like Franz Josef.

lois could hope to find a resemblance to Franz Josef in his own features—

the same sidebums, the same dignity, same-sanse of purpose. It was said of

the Emperor Franz Josef that he could work for endless hours at his necessary

and near-rto-endless duties. When necessary, he, Alois, was also ready. And

yet they knew enough, both of them, to comprehend that it wa^cnough to

you could steal and keep for yourself.^So, Alois saw-himsetfr 1 Ic could work

as hard and long as any honeybee on the hottest and most productive day of 

cany the honey back, but that one must keep a good part for oneself.
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apocalyptically (if I may would put it so) that he never forgot the attack of 

shocked when gossip had spread about the actress/Fran/Joscf now had for a

mistress. Such news had spread like a spill of oil that has no bounties. That

utasfa blow to some. But not to Alois. He understood. Both the best of men 

vertigo it caused. Such power to create pain! Thai it could exist in a 

just brought to his meditations. After all, he had his fear ol^tfi^bees as

well. Once, in previous years, he had been stung so ferociously and 

and the worst wotd^kccp their share of the honey for themselves.

thoughmoughlSkafataste ofpeaceasTiFentered his retirement.

Let me not be altogether captivated by thc<vanigloFious(tum that Alois

Some people in Linz he knew, fools for the most part, had been

creature so sma|i! It could not be the honeybee alone, he decided, but must .,

derive from that little being's congress with the sun! ^^thts-was-afrthc—>

hrough many a summer in tfie blare of hottest daylight,

rage of the sun and Alois w;

stuffed into his uniform. Of course he knew the rage of the sun. ft was there 

not only (o disseminate goods and warmth from the heavens above, but 

to glow as a manifest of divine rage.
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words, /U

These were thoughts too large for Alois to absorb through the waU-o£

4ws-kftbrts—So/jfc never brought such meditations all the way Forward into

much he knew? Honeybees were agents oftfic sufrcvCfTas'

to abuse his realm?

full retircmenl^ho-had.

wewfeady

he was an agent of the Hapsburgs btothingd?ssT^Id-avcunnLfor4he

Waa he ready ta

/ / /?/ .l^lost hiyppwcr to bring harsh and severe levys upon^trangej^who

- a

J-offe^the-tfuestionJiecause tfieanswer is obvious: Alois was not

readyjo-givemp-sueh-power^ and I looked forward with my own trepidation to

how he vyould deal with his four children now that Edmund was bom. And 

how would he deal with Klara? Thmmforesecn and unexpected ragesofa “i

m5w€tffe€^^-a^ear-eHwo4?efore4ttS-tftrfy-ripetted-tiTn^weF^teFGzffl^^^^

jwmv, Like unclassifiable clouds on the horizon was the shape of my 

disturbance. Given Alois' propensity to blow 65pipe smoke into Adi's face,

I could feel the return of my obligation to keep more than a small eye on the

trouble (hat Alois, Junior, would bring in the next year.
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happened on the first night house. Purchasedin

February, Klara conre-np in April while encountering all the difficulty?# the

es, eirinarking by train early in the morning from Passau to

Jan. 23 2004 10:48AM Pl

Klara-wasffregman^agai^nt creir^A^ow^omphcari
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Linz where Alois met them with a large wagon and; two work horses to

togetherjx^the last thirty miles from Linz to Hafeld.

This last portion of the trip took all-ofth^afteHieorg-anddtwas dark by

-thermae they reached the farm, but the afternoon had been warm, and Alois

g>u.e c
taught the children adew-songs—Jtis voice was rich, and Klara had a cee-F

Qla>'cf} tt r /)
delicate soprano. Jhe-childreR-had-rarely-hearddhem in-such a maadr- /

LlC? <7 1 ft

The interior of the house was

owner had stocked the fireplace^with ■geed-dtywoeds and before long, the

ex cx-f
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