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Part One: Getting there

11.50 PM

From his voice; from the slight hesitation that followed her requestit was obvious
that she had frightened him. His silent fear was quite touching in its childlike innocence, in
its lack of capacity for understanding what was actually going on around him: while
dreading the consequences of disturbing his superior he was unable to allow his
imagination to grasp the real scope of a terror that, until that moment, had not involved
him. He had never opened his mind or his eyes to take notice of such things and, perhaps
for that same reasorsuch thingdad never taken notice of him.
This was no longer the case with Maria. She had prodded the sleeping dragon and, as it
had halfopened its eyes and noticed her, dealt a blow to cut off its head. But dragons had
the habitofgrowy 3 (62 ySgé KSIRa Ay LI IFOS 2F GKS 2y
G/ Lttt KAY AYYSRAIFOStezé akKS y2g 2NRSNBR N
other end. Aside from his name being Brandt, Maria knew little about him, yet she
pictured the officer as veryoung, perhaps barely twenty.
¢KS GSYyidldA@dS artSyOS LISNBREAAGSR® al NRAI {Yy!
for any reason; in fact those who had the right to disturb him at such hour could be
counted on one hand. But it would be known that ondlaise people was herself.
GxSNE 4Stftzé GKS 2FFAOSNI 6NRB1S GKS &airtSy
tfSrasS K2t R®¢
Lying on her bed, her eyes shut, Maria imagined the young man behind the door of one
of the most powerful men in Europe. His lthwas probably shaking. There would be a
short series of timid knocks, perhaps repeated once or twice before Heinrich would

awaken, confused and irritated; another sleeping dragon not to be disturbed.



But his irritation would give way to alertness as sasrher name was mentioned.
She heard the receiver being picked up.
GwSAOKAFTNKNBNKE
G,Saz alFNAFH 2KIFIG Ada AGKE
G1 SAYNAROKEZ ¢S KIFI @S OFraid GKS o6FAG YyR AlG KI
A cold shiver ran down her spine at the sound of her own words, even though spoken
in awhisper as if in danger of being overheard. Only now did the full meaning of what
they had plotted and carried out hit her. It had been just a game, nothing mde
almost twenty years. But these few words she had just repeated, uttered gently into her
ear not five minute ago, meant that she had acknowledged and was now passing on a
declaration of war.
G2 KSNBK¢ 1T AYYESNIFalSRo
G{2YSHKSNB Ay G(GKS {OKgI NI glfR NBIAZ2Y DE
¢tKS WSAOKATNKNBNI gFa aratSyd F2NI I 6KAfSP
said in a mattefof-fact voice:
G/ 2YS YR YSSiG YS G2Y2NNRgd LQff KIF @GS . NI
2 Aff GKSNB 0SS Go2 LI aaSyaSNEKE
G,Sazx wSAOKaTFNKNDBNIIDE
After another brief pause, Himmler added:
. Sad GKS CNKNBN A% Y 920AYEABMERS® b20 dzyia
He rang off.
What had they done?!
I F R GKSe& Odzi 2 ¥ F¢ ol Kad they dafely (s&aitkedl th& d&rmant
enemy, igniting a raging flame that would scorch them?
There was an even worse alternative she strove in vain to keep fromicgainto her
mind: that she had been unable to tell friend from foe. That she had ensnared and
trapped something good to gain the approval of something evil.
She had reached out for the stars and seized at them, but when pulling her hand back
she now sawhe sky tearing from its seams and the distant suns dripping down like drops
of poisonous mercury.
G! NB ¢S (G2 32 (2 .SNIAYKE GKS 3ASydatsS @2Aa0
but she pretended not to hear it, keeping her eyes tightly shut. Sreeouaiof breath, as if



her mind were frantically trying to escape and struggling with her body for its freedom.
What have we doned question was pounding in her temples.

What have we done?!

Chapter I: Munich, 1919

The bleeding sun poed red violently over the snow as if to consecrate the blood that
was and would be spilled on these streets. The sun disappeared; the blood on the snow
remained.

GCKSNBQa  O02YY20GA2y 2y (GKS &aiNBSiz¢eé || @2)
theg K2t S a0SyS KSNERSt To G2 KIad R2 GKSe& gl yi
What they always want, Maria thought. Power. Money. Sex. Or, desperately, something

to believe in? From the fourtAoor window, the crowds below reminded her of ants,
driven by some compulsive collective sgiousness to do something compulsively
necessary. It was impossible to tell whether they were fleeing from or hunting after
something. And if this, Maria thought, was an impression from the fourth floor, what
would these people look like from high abo¥mm the clouds? What would the birds, or
GKS YIy 2y (KS Y22y> 2NJ D2R (KAYy{1K ¢KSe& ¢2d
or the individuals who were willing to sacrifice their lives for the Cause. It would be a
barely noticeable hustle at bestspecially since the birds, the man on the moon and God
had witnessed the Great War, where millions had died in agony, without taking any notice.
Because n@ne had taken any notice. Aside from the birds, perhaps, but they ignored
everything.

The aggresse handful of people with their red flags and hostileices, and the
taunting youths they had assaulted, were no longer visible. The scene was once again
quiet and somewhat dreary.

.dzi al NAlF RARYQG SELXIAYy (KS&S {(KendAKIGaA

unnecessarily confused. Instead she said:
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G¢KS O2YYdzyAradad ¢KSe gl yid LISFOS FyR &a2fArF

CN) dz a2KNJ gt ayQi aliAaFTASR®

G¢KSY ¢gKeé R2 (GKSe& aONXBI Yiveinydace bdd yolidarByS«K 2 K &
show a good example? Then people might folléd Y H £

Maria knew no comment was expected from her, so she kept quiet, which was always
acknowledged as her modest acceptance of the words from a wiser, older woman.

A couple, dressed in black, crossed the street towards the house. The doorbell
sounded.

G ¢Sk QNB KSNBZ¢ CNYdz a2KNJ aFARZ a éFa KSNJ
Ay ®¢

Maria closed the heavy curtains, which were designed to block every trace of daylight.
She lit some candles and a small oil lamp. Electric lights were never usdak with
customers, as they would destroy the mood, she always thought. Just like in a brothel.
aSy ¢Syid G2 | ONRGKSE G2 FAYR Ayaidlyd 20f Al
GKSe OFrYS G2 FAYR GKS alryYS FTNRBY ment@d2 Yl yQa
prostitute, who would open her mind and her spirit as another woman would open her
legs. And she would leave her customers satisfied, on most occasions. They would pay her
and recommend her to other people who hungered for the same.

Maria glancedht herself in a large mirror, while the sounds of doors being opened and
closed drew nearer. She could easily have worked as a prostitute, and she would have
0SSy LI AR ¢Stftd | SN oStdzie 4layQia | 02y O0OSL
closest friem and ally. It was merely a fact that she had learnt and accepted since her
childhood. And since she was in another line of business, none of her clients ever told her
she was beautiful. That would have been inappropriate. But this appraisal was often
reflected in the eyes of the men who were accompanying the ladies in black with their
tear-stained and swollen eyes veiled by thick black lace. How long would her career have
lasted as a prostitute; five more years? Perhaps ten? Yet now she was looking at a
business spanning fifty, why not sixty years, with each passing year adding credibility to
her persona.

She was pestered with a slight headache, caused by a restless night. These troubled
nights with disturbing dreams had become more of a rule than aeption. Maria found

it difficult to come to terms with the visions that took shape in her sleep, rising like



menacing shadows that were waiting for their time in some cosmic bank vault that stored
all the misery yet to be unleashed on the woglds if morethan enough had not, already,
been drawn from it.

Maria knew that these were more than dreams; that somehow her visions which she
was able to control when awake had made their way to her mind when she was at her
most vulnerable. She was frightened by trealisation that these visions were involving
her: she never allowed herself to be reflected in her work, always suppressing the urge to
peek into her own future.

Now this future seemed to have come to haunt her. It was polluting her waking hours
withmem2 NA S& GKI G akKz2dzZ RyQil KI @S SdhatishoBI® F2 NJ
never have existed at all.

She had no precise recollection of these dreams of late but, when she awakened, she
was burdened with their residue; with the feeling that she hadoegied into her life
something inexplicably bad, which had taken over and used her. Her heart was clenched in
a fist of overpowering desolation, as if she was to abandon everything she ever owned
and everyone she ever knew.

There was also a bitter sensejof, the humiliating and unpleasant joy, of being alive,
in spite of being mistreated and abused, marred with the shame of preferring such a life
to nonexistence.

And there was guilt; the sense of involvement in something sordid, which had
awakened a plgue that had made her its tool. Death was to work through her and
consider her its allyg even regarding her with respect. She saw blood on her hands,
glowing like an unwanted badge of morbid honour, marking her as its angel.

The door opened with delirate slowness, its speed set by Frau Mohr, the Vestal
Virgin of this concocted shrine.

G¢KS 3ISyauftSySy (2 aSS e2dzzé¢ akKS alrAR |yR
language hinting at the solemnity of the occasion which should greatly be respected.

Maria had been halfafraid, halfhopeful that the visitors would appear as some
demonic figures who would put her out of her anguishing misery, but the men who stood
at the door seemed utterly unremarkable, no more menacing than tax inspectors.

They observed Mria intently.

Gt £ SFaSR (G2 YSSi( &2dzZ CNIYdzf SAY hNd&Eth@®>¢é 2y ¢



glove. They were both quite young, perhaps around thirty, and moderately handsome,
GK2dzZAK RAFFSNBYG Ay LIS NF yGSm 169 2PE (ES/NES F
hand. Maria took it.

It was a heavy handshake, weighing down on Maria with the force of time distilled in
solitude. Instantly, the moment settled as an anchorage point that was fixed in eternity,
keeping one simultaneously safely afl@atd a prisoner of its gravity; to be revisited over
and over again. This handshake claimed Maria as its own; wrapped her in a blanket of soft
whispers assuring her that she would often return to that moment in her mind.

GLQY &2 NNEX 2 KI (askétdrafer & Riefizsilénteg 46 her @dng heart
began to settle.

The men looked at each other.

G2 KFd RAR @2dz GKAY{1l L alFARKé GKS YIy | aiSrt

This was strange. Maria had the feeling that regardless of the counted settaidsad
passed, she had shared a peculiar confession, resonant with things that can only be said
between two people with a particularly close bond. She atsdizal that none of these
words had actually been spoken yet, but they would be born in mangsyeacome; not
in a conversation between two people but in a tortured mind smothered by isolation.

Perhaps, this man was to play some part in her life after all.

GLQY &a2NNEBZ¢ alNAIF aFAR FYR NBfSFaSR (KS
please bed S| 4 SRK ¢

G5AR &2dz aSS a2YSGKAYy3IKE GKS YlIy AyaradasSRr
aK2dz R 0SS OFffSRKE

GLGQa NBFrffe y20KAy3Id Wdzad SySNAASa |yR &.
which in its vagueness would have satisfied mostasfdustomers.

Gb2 3FJEtAYLASAE Ayd2 Yeé TFdzidzNBKE

GLG ¢2dzA R GF1S Y2NB GKIFIYy GKIFGo® Ldzil Yy 26X
herself to reinforce this second invitation, and the men followed her example.

The one who had extended his hand in greeting tlark and deep eyes that made him
appear somewhat exotic. Maria felt her prolonged appraisal was about to make the
moment awkward, so she turned her eyes away abruptly. She noticed that the other
gentleman, less dashing in his appearance, was carryirgjleelebriefcase.

Gb2¢3 A& (GKSNB a2YSGKAy3I L OFy lFaarad ez2d



Sometimes words with little actual meaning needed to be exchanged in order to mark the
beginning of the official part. Since the clients were often longiog additional
NBIF a&ddz2NF yOSE &aKS | RRSRY 4L KFI@S | FSStAy3a @
gl ff Ay 3F22R GAYSZé (KSdzR6 RIIS it ¥R 48 | h RAONEC(
g2dzZ R fA1S @2dz G2 GStff dza &a2YSOGKAyYy3AdE
The other man lifted the briefcase resting tis knees and placed it on the table
between them.
G/ 2dzAZ R &2dz LI SIFIAS GStf dza oKl GQa AYAaAARS Gk
hKd ¢KS a0SLIWGAOIE (GeLlSad .STF2NB (GKS &asSkyo
2F (KS YSRAdzYQa | dzi KSYydA O LI ¢S Nigks) buathefh I RA
were a necessary procedure on more occasions than she cared to recall. She gave the men
a cool look, indicating that their proposition was rather distasteful.
aL GFr1S AG GKIFIG @&2dz €2dzNBSt @S& | NBhe FIF YAT .
asked.
¢KS 3ISyiftSYSy y2RRSRX odzi RARY QO RAaOf2aS$s
There were many ways to deal with this situation. She could try to access the contents,
probing the object with her senses, or try to infiltrate the consciousness of the gentlemen
and fish the information from there. Or she could have protested that this was beneath
her, that she was a medium who only channels the voices of the departed ones through
automatic writing, and not a carnival performer who reads tea leaves or predictyott
YdzZYoSNE® . dzi aKS gFayQid NHz@AKAY3I Aydz2 GKAY3
the pen and papers before her, letting the gentlemen know that these were her real
instruments of business. Then she took a deep breath and emptied her mind. The object
in the briefcase was most probably something that had belonged to the person these
gentlemen wished to contact. Perhaps a lonely, frightened itkat is only too eager to
make contact with a human mind again. Or, then, a hostile etiigy guards its pracy
fiercely. Maria was good at dealing with objects that had been cut loose from their
owners. It was a question of approach, like the procedure of applying for an appointment.
Maria closed her eyes, reached her mind out to the object and spoke iteritlg. If
you have a voice, let it be heard. If you have a face, let it be seen. If you have a secret,
share it with me.

She felt it awakening: it was aware of someone probing it. This was a smart object,
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probably very old; something that had seen maygnerations of people and considered
individuals a shorlived nuisance. It was to be approached with caution: like a dormant
electrical charge the energy in some articles was capable of paralyzing a careless
investigator.

Maria had just admonished her$eébwards caution, when the object tapped itself into
her subconscious mind like an aggressive leech. It hit her like a shock wave from a shell,
deafening and blinding, ripping through her senses with a sharpness of a thousand knives.
And around the sharpess there was a mantlef unbearable cold and insufferable heat;
something that Maria had rarely experienced before.

The contact only lasted for a fraction of a second before Maria slammed her senses
shut. As a medium, she needed to know the differencevieen suppressing the fear that
prompted the urge to close a contact with a tortured soul and the necessity to protect
herself from violent and hostile memories which were able to injure a vulnerable human
mind.

She had obviously given a muted cry, as ghleed instinctively away from the
briefcase. The men stared at her with great interest. One of them had begun to light a
cigarette; now his hand was frozen in mdd, holding a burning match. The other man
leaned onto the table, closer to Maria.

G2 KRMR &2dz aSSKé¢ KS | a| fieRadS S L&E2 WRAG KdsaATiess Of

Maria let them wait for a moment before she answered.

L asSSsS (g2 3ASyuftSYSYy gK2 INBE KSNB G2 GSad
- 02y il Ol o¢

The men glanced at each otheradg, but this time there was a certain recognition in
their eyes, and respect in his voice as the handsome one said:

,2dz F NB loaz2ftdziSte NAIKGP 2SS akKlft SELX I A

GhyOS L KI@ZS O2NNBOGfe& RSAONAROSR (KS 2028«

GCKI@2d6R 0S OSNE 3INF GSTFdzf T2 Npe

Maria was uncertain about where this situation would lead, but she decided to avoid
confrontation.

L KFR I Y2ad &aGN}y3aS FSStAay3dazé akKS 02YYS
GCKSNB Aa a2YSUOKARRIAV VIRK SNHI O k3ISE B33 agS NBI Q&
0§2dzOKSR O2dzyifSaa tA@Sad LIQa NBOSNBR | yR



R2y Qi OFNB G2 YI1S Fy2G0KSN) SEOdzNAAZ2Y (26 NR

G2 KSNF R2Sa AG 02YS TFTNRYKE¢ (akvbrd, ashed. 3N Y I y =
had a weHlhidden Austrian accent.

GCKFOIQa gKIFG adNATSa YS |a aGN)ry3aSz¢ al NA
FSStAYy3 AGQa y2i 2F GKAa 62NIR® ! yR GKSNBO
RSFGK 2F YI ye dé

The men wee respectfully silent. Maria could see that she had succeeded in
impressing them deeply.

G2l & GKA&A ¢KIFG e2dz SELISOGSR G2 KSINKE

The men nodded.

LG Aa GOSNE Otz2asS (2 6KIFd S 6SNB K2LAY3
object¢what singlewoR ¢ 2 dzf R @ 2 dz dza SK¢

Gt SNKIFLIAPDPDPE al NAI G221 FYy20KSN) Y2YSyid G2

She instantly perceived that she had hit the nail on the head. The man who was in
charge of the briefcase rose from his seat and carefully unlocked the leather portfolio.

Fram inside he produced a small object, wrapped in dark cloth. He placed it on the green
velvet of the table and unwrapped it solemnly. Maria stared at the thing that was slowly
revealed, mesmerized. She had the urge to block the powerful vibrations it einéatel

yet felt strangely drawn to it.

G. SHdzilAFdzAf = AayQd AdKeé GKS YIy &lFAR® alLiQ.
five hundred years ago. Terrible to think, but it has been used to cut the hearts out of
fAQAY 3 KdzYl ya o¢

GCSNNAOE $ OHSRETFTAMBARIKSNI YIEY &aFAR Fa AT (;

G.dzi GKSNBQa Y2NBI AayQi (KSNSdted handleNA | & |
which was made in the form of some terrifying deity.

G,Sad ,2dz 6SNBE NAIKGZ ¢gKSyYy & admlidihisKirgersi K& G
ASyidte 20SN) KS o0fFRSY 4gKAOK &aKS O2dzZ R &S,
T2NBSR FNRBY | YSGiS2NRUGS®E

G,Sazé al NAlF gKAALISNBRI FAIKGAYI (GKS dzNBS

GaSiS2NRAGS ANRBY A& y2i2 Nhe azsidntemadiels®id & Odz
ONREfALFY(l 220X R2y Qi @2dz GKAY ] KE

G,Sazé¢ al NAF NBLSFISR®
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GLO Aa 2F O2dzNBRS y2 f2y3ISN) dzaSR (2 Ayadat
ddzOK a4 GKA&AZE GKS YlIy SELX FAYSRO® sRdERDER 6

G.dzi oK@ YSKE alNAI FalSR® aLYy adzyAOKXI YSF

The dark and handsome man smiled.

Gd.dzi 6S RARYyQl O02YS KSNB o0& OKIyOSoe 2S5 1y
32Ra (GKIG @2dz 62dZ RYQd RAAFLILIRAY O dza oé

GL RSIf AYlI AMNPAXKE a/I2NR LI A ARP® aL NBaSNBS i

G¢CKS GNMzOK OFYy yYySO@OSNI RAAI LIRAYGZ¢E GKS LI |
which made him look almost beautiful. His eyes, which had appeared timid and nervous,
were now ablaze with sparkhat flew from some inner furnace. Maria was uncertain
whether this furnace was fuelled by a creative or destructive energy.

GE¢NHzS>Z¢ GKS RIENJ] 2yS &alFARY GLINRPGARAY3I (KL
FAYRH: 1S GKSy Of ra@iitariRfasKidnand kdvedthé heacd? 3 S (1 K S NJ A

GL Y A2NNE ¢S KI@SyQi AYyUNRBRdAzZOSR 2dz2NESf O
that we would leave dissatisfied and never see you again. | am happy to say this will not
be the case. My name is Hess, RudolfHex

He offered his hand again, but this time it was to greet a lady, not the mere provider of
a service.

G! YR Y& L LX SIFaS AyiNRRdzOS Y& FTNRASYR |yR

¢tKS UGUNRdzoft SR ft22FySaa Ay (GKS avylrfft SN Yy
uneasy around women and only blossomed in the warmth of his own visions, where
women were either symbols or statistics.

G1 SNNJ |1 Saad | SNNJ | AGEt SNpe al NAF NBYIAYSR
gentlemen feel in charge of the situation.

G L rdkn$/lmentor speak highly of you and it was my intentfofor which you must
pardonmeci 2 LINP @S KAY NAIKG 2N gNRy3IZ¢é GKS Kyl
man who in his search for the truth has been known to... well... be too eager to accept
w2NRA& FTNRBY fALA GKIFIG INB Y2NB (KIy dzadz tfe@

Maria lowered her eyes, as the unwritten scenario that is called social intercourse
between a man and a lady requires.

G1'S aSyd YS G2 @e2dz 6AGK Yy Ay@AGlGAt2y S |y

my own investigation before | could wholeheartedly impart it to you. May we please be

10



aSIGSR F3AFAYyKE
They all resumed their seats. Maria should have been excited, but she had polished her
image of composed graciousness to the extent where it became enhtlaat concealed
her beating heart even from herself. With utmost calm, she asked:
G2K2X AF L YIe& SylidZANBI Aa @2dzNJ YSYy(i2NKE
GLOQA DSYSNIf || dzZAK2FSNEE | Saad alAR®
al NAl Qa KSFNI &a{1ALWISR I o6SIdo
GCAYlLFfftezé akKS GK2daAKG (2 KSNESt To

Chapter II: Viennal917

Maria had met General Karl Haushofer little more than a year ago. She had barely been
2F 13Sd 12¢ f2y3 |32 A0 &aASSYSRX GKSANI Al K
had been the Vienna of the Emperor, before everything crumbled to givetavafiaos.
Only two years haghassed,/ | S { OK2 LISY KI dzS NJ Y 2naplkinsthéd { St &
hat styles of the ladies patronizing the place had barely altered, yet an era had irreversibly
ended. Things looked the same, but something was absent. The scént; 6 Qa gKI G a
missed the most. The omnipresent, omnipotent scent of aristocracy, decadence and
security. Everything at the Schopenhauer had given off this scent: the Turkish eoffee
watered down since the war had beguthe seductive waltzes and tgons from the string
quintet - cut down to a trio since the war had begunthe Cuban cigars or Russian
cigarettes of the gentlemen and the Parisian perfume of the ladies. Everything in the
Viennese way of life belonged to the enemies, and since the waragasthe enemies

had banned the scent from those who were defeated. What remained was pretence.
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But back then the people thought that 1917 was going to be just another year in the
gloriousannals of history of the Empire, with its unavoidable ups andrdovAnd yet, it
was the last. Actually, it was quite appropriate, for a new era was about to begin, the era
of Aquarius, and the old world with its structure and ways was doomed to obsolescence.

The five of them- they were the representatives of the newag the builders of a new
nation, and Maria was thrilled to be invited and accepted.

GL KIS KSIFENR 2F @&2dzé¢ GKS ASYSNIt KFER &l |
general and more of a Viennese gentleman who knows his every word to be a key to a
G2YFyQa KSI NI ®-ormelardBhe blushed. (g Sy i &

G2FAal KSNB Kla G2ftR YS [ o62dzi @2dz I'yR L
asSSo¢

Maria knew he was talking about some papers that Waisz, a decorated war hero, had
shown him, but the man had a wayf making everything said to a lady sound like a
compliment.

GECKIY1l @2dzZ¢ & K-Bne.d aniri® dorgimpaiant in proddcing these
G§SEdGa (KIy A& GKS LISYyOAf L o1& K2f RAYyIodé

G.dzi @2dz FNBZ Y& RSINEE¢ (KS ISy dhativiien al ARD
KS a4L)21Sz GKS 2GKSNJ YSYOSNAR 2F (GKS O2YLJ ye
great force that we, mere mortals, are never able to touch. The fact that this force has
OK2aSy &2dz Aa 0KS LINR2F (KIFIG @&2dz F NB Y2NB (¢

G2 KFd L NBOSA@YS=Z¢ al NAlI &aFARTI 4 NB g2NRa&®
2 A0K2dzii YSYy fA1S @2dzx GKSAS aONROooOofAy3Ia g2d

G2S IINB |ttt odzli —BBFttE VR okt RS el MEDA2
choose theNA 3Kl ¢2NRH¢ GKS St RSad 2F GKS YSys ¢t
g2dAd Ry Qi KIF@S KSaAllrdSR (G2 dzasS GKS 62NR WD
longer generate a universal image of the one creative power. People have become
donnish dogmasts, with too much knowledge in their hands and too little wisdom in
GKSANI KSINIiae 2SS INB G22 SF3ISNI G2 GKNRg (K
expecting to find some abstract and universakyfexplanatoryconcept at the bottom of
0KS (dzo o¢

G!' yR GKIFiQa oKe ¢S Iff ySSR 2yS Fy2GKSNEE

empty words into something that makes a difference at every level of existence. There
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can be no doubt that we are being helped by those wiser than us. But not evergsne h
GKS LI2gSNI G2 tSINY FTNRY (GKSY®E
G¢KFIQa 6KSNB &2dz 02YS Ayodé ¢KAa ¢l & al AR
Maria had briefly met some time earlier and who had encouraged her to meditate on the
ANASYGEFE gNAGAYIEAP alL (G Qdser o thégtruth.Be it thSibglat I Y 6 K 2
Delphi or Madame Blavatsky, or Joan of &we gentlemen are for some reason excluded
from the ranks ofthoseg K2 | NB OK2 &Sy o¢
Gt SNKILJA (GKIFIGdQa ¢Ke ¢S | glctodbe ie@88fothéd KS O2
Supren ¢ (GKS 3ISYySNIf &FARX [yR S@gSNe2yS 3l @8
that the general must have made life very easy for his soldiersheir death.
2SS NS AYRSSRZ¢ tNBtFiS DSNYyz2dG &l ARX &l yF
Maria felt herself blush. The elderly man radiated an aura of a chosen purity, which
made it somewhat uncomfortable for her to hear his sophisticated remarks involving
women.
GC2NJ 6S &ddzoO02yalOArz2dzate grFyild (GKS oOoNARY3ISNEH
beauty and grace, because deep down we know that beauty comes from harmony and
dzy A OSNEIFf 2NRSNIP CNRY D2RHé¢ GKS LINBfFGS 02y
The way the venerable man spoke to and about Maria was almost verging on flirtation.
Maria understood that this was done to help hretax and feel herself as an equal partner
to these men, who by status and experience were towering above her. Because a
balancingequalssign can be drawn between a man of distinction and a woman of beauty,
when the two choose to play theprearrangechands of cards as peers.
G,Sad Ad lftglrea Aa | YLy K2 YIF{1Sa GKS @AaAa
Sebottendorf gave a grin indicating that he regarded the remark he was about to make
as witty.
G¢KS O2YAy3a SNI gAff 0SthelngStimé v#eSnee?, Maria 62 Y |
gAfttf KIFEQOS adzyY2ySR dza (G2 KSNJ FSSGHE
More relaxing laughter ensued. Maria was grateful for the effort the men were making
to make her feel at ease. Angkt she became anxious lest she be a disappointment to
those who obviouslyegarded her as one of them, one of the chosen ones.
Waisz spoke. Not because he had anything important to say, but because he felt the

attention on his lady friend might have been too embarrassing for her.
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G52y Qi GSFasS al NRAF HE
'S 6l ayQid | &donsidaield dittyO2 dzf R ©

G[ 20K NEE al NAIF &lFARZI KSNJ SeSazx @2A0S I yFR

physically strong but mentally average pilot had been instrumental in introducing her to

0§KS 3INRdzL) GKIF G KFR 3t (KSNE Ritleingn aré RoSteasirg T S

Lothar smiled, appeased.

GLA AG (G22 YdzOK G2 NBFSNI G2 GKA&a YSSiAy3

prophet needs believers if hes to upset his era. Alere might have been countless
prophets ¢ indeed, countless Jesuses Mohammeds¢ who went unnoticed, who died
before they were able to spread the message. If a supreme intelligence wishes to
communicate a message, should it bet on one single prophetiitet not! It would
transmit its message globally. And the easiest way to change society? To change every
single human being! Yet we all know that we humans are not receptive, even if our minds
and souls are open. Therefore this information only reactiese who have a special

level of receptivity. Was Jesus the son of God? | shall not ponder on this. Suffice for us to
knowthat he was able to channel the divine knowledge to us, to the world that was yoked
to blindly obeying the demon god of the Hebrewsid8enly, a message of charity and
love was introduced. | sometimes believe that it was Mary Magdalene who channelled the
message of a new era to theorld for Jesus to deliver it to humanity and to accept his
martyrdom. Two thousand years ago, the voiceaofoman and her sacrifice would have
32yS dzyy2iGA OSR®E

Gl I S &2dz RSOARSRK: | gFAGSNI Fa1SRX LINRBOI

GrotS® /I FS {OK2LISYKIF dzZSNJ ¢ & LINRdzR 2F Ala
Several minutes were spent discussing the assortmémbtiee, tea and cakes on the
menu. Maria looked around: it was a place for the idle ladies and the aristocrats of the old
era, probably discussing their hunting and fishing or planning the next house party. None
of these people seemed to realize that teands were being killed on the fronts of a war
which had arrived just as suddenly as the Black Death had arrived some five hundred years
ago. It was the time for people to die. It was their own task to find plausible justifications

for dying.

{ O
YS® ¢KSe& INB K2y2dzZNAy3 YSI AAYLI & o0& KI@AYyS:3

d

G! YR IMEKF 0K da 0SSy FdzZ FAfE SR al NAF (K2dzAK
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G{2NNEK¢ 3ISYSNIf | dzAK2FSN) a-BARE gAGK | &l
Everyone had their eyes on Maria.
GLQY a2 a2NNEBzI¢é aKS alrAR® a{2YSGAYSa L TFAy
G2 | aj o¢
G¢2 RIEWEB gKe& aKz2dzZ RyQid ¢S 06S 3FdzARSR o6& 2
41 SRZ YAEAY3I GKS &dzaFI NI Ay KA& Odzd 2F O2°F°¥
always had an intimidating effect on people: something in us demands that the truth
sK2dzft R 0S KARRSYy® LUQa tA1S LINBaSNwWAy3 tATFS
G! AFAYAad 2dz2NJ SySYASazeée GKS LAt23G 21 Aal F2d
GCKAA o NPdPE t NBEFGS DSNYyz2G a4FARXY IyR KAZ
dza ® L ( Qe coudtiess pedpfevll not accept the spiritual revolution, brought on
by the Age of Aquarius. They will fight on, driven by anger, still reassuring themselves that
GKSe FFTNBX FAIKIGAYI F2N 0KS GNHziKD ' yR 2yf e |
G!'yfSada (IKYLY®g Gl RIEEK 28BNEE | | dzZa K2 FSNI & LJS
truth of the old religions, of the vindictive gods, who make us wage war. We all know that
2yS RIF& (GKSNB gAftt 0SS | (NMziK GKI lisaidS R2y Q
everyoneinthnewblf R gAff NBIFOK 2dzi F2NJ Ad de¢
G,SGx G2 NBOSAQYS GKIFG GNMHziKE ¢S ySSR (G2 |
G¢KS 1'3S 2F !ljdz- NAdza gAff 0SS GKS SN} 27F Syf
G aKSNBR Ay o0& G(GKS YSaal3saldFiNgR2NIKSI RRYR
countless prophets and sibyls who have given their best to convert the hostile world into a
1AYR 2y SH¢
Lothar turned to Maria, a warning look in his eyes.
G2 A0K Y2ald 2F GKSaS LINPLIKSGA LISNRAKAY I DE
The strong black coffee with a touaf brandy ¢ Maria had observed the general
pouring some into her cug made her feel braver. She smiled at the gentlemen, and they
smiled back. At the same time, she was careful not to appear drunk or too fascinated by
the suggestions of the men in themmpany.
G, 2dawrdnd®SF &2dz GKAY] GKIFIG &2dz ySSR Y
desperately in need of someone who could cureqe ¥ Ff f GKS GKA
2NJ gl yi oé

The prelate laid his hand upon hers.
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G 20K N aK2 43 NKBS K2 YIS eddz LINEPRdAzZOSR RdzNR y 3

KAY® IS R2SayQi tASe LQ@OBS 6SSy KAa O2yFfSaa:
KS KIa YFIYyATSEGSR 'y SEGNI2NRAYINE AyGdSINRIG
G¢KIFG KS A& | KSNRP Aa dy RAalLlziSRZé¢ DSy SNI

G! YR a | XKEdYILY RESASERK ¢

al NAlF KIR YySOSNI aSSy [20KINRa&a SeSa ddz2Ny YA

Everyone turned to Prelate Gernot, as if expecting him to produce an answer that
would deliver an antidote for every anguish ever to be felt by any man.

Thepret 1S t 26SNBR G(KS Odz) KS gl a K2f RAy3a | yR

a b 2N®@ The most beautiful emotion a man can have is remorse. Without true
NEY2NESEZ GKSNB OFyQid o6S (GNHzS NBRSYLIIA2Yy® 2,
humans are involveth a cosmic game of chess, with our very existence at stake. History is
being written with the ink of hateg A 1 Qa f A1S |y dzyFAYyAaKSR Ol
attacked by the brush of a giftless artist, who thinks that his bistsbkes will change
realil & ®¢

Lothar opened his mouth as if to say something in his defence, but General Haushofer
beat him to it.

GLT F YIyYy ¢2dz R 32 (G2 olF0GdGftS KFEGAy3a KAYASH
AYLINBaaArzy (KIFG KS KIF R LINhaOydkieredtRrutiis desiesS 6 2 NJ
pilot run before his eyes, when he sees the enexayoplaneson the horizon? None, if he
Ad ' YSYOSNI 2F GKS NIOS GKFdG Aa G2 €SHR UK
folded his arms around the young pilot and embladdim without further speech.

It was an emotional moment and Maria felt an obligation to infuse a touch of feminine
softness into the somewhat sombre atmosphere. She wanted to say something that
would alleviate the distress of these great men who weretided to carry on their
shoulders the fate of a nation. But words seemed to have left her. Maria had the feeling of
being a cocoon in which something is moving, preparing to break out. Alcohol, which she
had never tried before, was circulating in her velik® molten gold, pulsating with a
hypnotic beat in her temples. The heavier her body seemed to grow, the more its weight
snhapped the shackles by which it was attached to her spirit. Maria opened her heart, her

mind,; YR &LJ321S® { KS gshawaQsayin.dzA 6§ S & dzNE 6 KI G
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There followed an immediate silence. Even the trio that had played thdéasldoned
Stephanie Galop finished at that very moment.

Von Sebottendorf smiled, then grinned, then smiled again ridiculously.

G{ KS KIFa R2YyS AlKlIa KoSS SyK AFALIISNNESIRGK SIR a&KeES

General Haushofer was writing something in his notebook. Prelate Gernot had his eyes
on Maria, whereas Lothar seemed to be searching for change. Yet he was the first to
speak:

G2 KId ora GKFEGKé KS alARZ gAUK | 0SYdzZaSR ¢

G2 KE& al NAF NBLISFGSR YSOKIFIYyAOlIfted {KS KIF
time in her life.

GL R2y Qi 1y26 AT L akKz2dzZ R (KFy]l @&2dz 2NJ i
GKS LINBfFGS alFrAR @SNE az2Ffafted ably Bowak 2 dzf R
KIgS aSIkNOKSR FT2NJ ég2dzH¢

The general produced some papers from his pocket, while the prelate was still gazing
Ayid2 alNAlFQa SeéSa (SyRSNIeo x2y {So20GSyR2N

GD2 2y3X CNJI dz SAYy MNEHMEH H£2y Qi t2aS GKS 02y

GL R2y Qi 1y2¢6 o6KIG Al YSFIyax 2N S@Sy o6KI
LQY &dzNBE (K23a$S mygonRBuithraugh®R dzp A R RY 2@Y & dzNB
SYy2NX¥2dza YSI yAyYy3oé

General Haushofer looked at the papers he had proddcedd a € 6 S G KS@& ¢ SNEB
g2NRa &2dz gNRGS R2¢y RddzZNAYy3I | asSlyoS ft1l ai
who is able to fall into a genuine trance and transmit informatieven though unknown
to herself. Your hand, driven by some unknown camssmess, marked down the
doodlings that you yourself were unable to appreciate. Had Lothar not shown these
AONAKOOfSa (2 dzas ¢S ¢2dzZ R adGdAft 0S Ay GKS KR

GLQYS KSINR GKFG LI &aalr3asS 2F aLISpuSing 6 STF2 N
himself to his feeslowly and looking dazed.

General Haushofer glanced at von Sebottendbhfen hefacedMaria. & ¢ KS Y NJ A y 3
@2dz LINPRAzOSR RdzNAy3a GKIG aSkEyOS gSNB 2yfe
more, once you learn to master your powers even furtherkPerLJa & 2dz | f NBI R&
almost afraid to ask von Sebottendorf where he has heard these words before. Because |
1y26 Al oAttt OKIFIy3aS SOSNERGOGKAYIDE
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9PSNE2YySQa SeéeSa GdNYySR (2 @2y {So0200SyR2N.
astonishmentshown on his dce was real. This was a man who believed that some
moments deserved to be spotlighted by adding a touch of drama.

The rather plump von Sebottendorf sank to his seat again. Maria had noticed that he
had always been very careful to hide his double chin waththful gestures and poses of
his head. Now he had completely forgotten about his appearance. His mouth was hanging
open, his chin almost touching his chest.

GhKX Yé&éX D2ROPOPOPHE KS dzi (oseNBR dacetho has é&verdz3 K i
heard thatinvocation, whichis chantedby the Guardians of the Supreme TruthTiibet
during their most sacred ceremony. These words signal that the initiate priest has
Sadlrof AaKSR | O2y il 06 6AGK (GKS KAIKSNI {y26f

Gal NAIX gKIFG RAR @2 dther §rébkisg hér KaBds.IMaria 8tared2 | A & |
at her fingers in his grip, but seemed to be utterly oblivious to what had happened.

G2 KIdS@SNJ L KIS aFARZT L FLRt23A1Sz¢ aKS 3

G,2dz KIS aSSy IyR aLR{1Sy (KS (iNMHziKH¢ @2y

A

G! yaAat 6S 6SNB G2fR 2F @2dzNJ YSSUAyYy3a 6A0K
YSR NI} GKSNJ FSSof S3Eknowthatihe truihlisipRReeded Iy fieN) R 2 y C
4G FNBE RS&AAIYSR (2 avyz224KSy GKS LI GK F2NJ
Gl FdzaAKRFTSINISAE Yy | 3INBIG 3ISYySNrfzé GKS
eager to concur, but wanted to see whether the man only wished to feel the satisfaction
of being admired for his noble opinions. She was surprised when Hitlexpectedly
continued by lirstingout:
G1'S Aa G22 3IANBFG Yy G2 0SS | £ SI RSNIpE
G2 KIFId R2 @&2dz YSIYyKé &AKS FalSRo
The pale man seemed somewhat intimidated by the fact that a beautiful woman had
spoken to him.
GDSYSNIf | dzaK2FSNJ Ada (AYRI 4AI0KabptiveNBI £ A

is not to have his men killed. What he fails to remember is history: forgiveness amounts to
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lowering your shield. And this is followed by the spear of your enemy piercing your heart.
LA F2NBAOSYySaa | 6SI{ySaaKe
a{ dzOK ¢S |y SakaS Akd yaRIaNBYT (KK S\ yY A3 K ez¢ | Saa
G{LR1Sy tA1S GKS SySyeH¢ | A0t SNJ GdzZNyYySR (2
G!'y SySyeée 2F oKIFIGKéE 1Saa ay2NISRP a¢KS ¥
NBLR2aAGA2YSR 2y | ¢gSS{fte& ol aAraaode
G2 KIFaG A& @2 deNg INBS NKEA 2a/1SNAMISNING | SR O GKS ayYl
violent outburstswhen it came to protecting his viewsd been like bright red explosions
in the dimly lit room.
Ga@ N}IOS Aa Yeé NBtAIA2YyZIé (GKS YIYy alARO®
G2 Sttt X gKIFIG R2Sa (KAMA INERE RFAFSNI RRY [Ry2RIZKENE

G{F ONRFAOSZé¢ |1 AGtSNJ &A&IFIAR FFGSNI I &K2NI Y2)
F& | LINRIT S ¢
GCKIFGQa | KFENBK NBfAIA2YIE al NAI 203&SNIBSR

GwSt AIA2ya NB GNIyalOliAzyay @2dz Yd@ad 3IA O
grAaK® L R2y Qi YIS RSIta ¢gAGK IF2RAD L LINT &
my sacrifice would be my ultimate reward; that my blood would water the seeds of a new
S NI @¢

G{2 @2dz FNB ONIGAYy3 F2N YI NIEAR2BWEKda!l NGB a8
gAfttAy3a 02 alF ONAFAOS &2dzNJ f AFTSKE

G[ AFSHe | AGEt SN ANHzy G SRD & 5&é & borkl Lyfe niedn®© NA T A (
V20KAYy3Id 2SS [ ff RASDE

GCeKSY 6KIG g2dAd R €2dzNJ dzf GAYIFGS &l ONARFAOS ¢

Hitler straightened his back draatically.

GOOSNEGIGKAYIADP ae& AyiSaANARiGed ae& o06SGGSNI 2dzR
decisions and act against all my principles. | would be a monster and be remembered as
one. | would gladly be hated or, even worse, be forgotten. | would even sactife
NERSSYAy3a (y2sfSR3IS (KIG Y& RSSRa KIFIR OKIy3

G2Stf LQY &adaNB e2dQf f KIFI g&X2INYIFGINE yHEYS | $2 &
G.dzi 6S YdzZAaGyQl o02NB CNI dzf SAY hNBAO gAGK |

leaving Hitler intentionally distanced from the two of them.
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G,2dz Fa1SR YS | gKAfS 323 AT 6S 461 yGSR &2
uswho wanted to make a contact withou. We came here as messengers; we took the
liberty to test you. It waseeded to reassure us that the trustacedA y @ 2dz A& 2dza i A

He took an envelope from his coat pocket and placed it on the table.

GDSYSNIf | dzZAK2FSNJ aSyid dzaz KSNB G2 3IA @GS @
might fall tothe Redsand lES St & @2dz NB (22 AYLRNIFyd G2

a1'S 0StAS®Sa (GKS O2YYdzyAaida YAIKG sFyd (2
fractious child who has been excluded from a game he desperately yearns to play.

GCKSNBEF2NE L UUzyRBNIFHRUIGARS &2dz LISNR2YIf @
naughty boy who flaunts the joys of the game in the face of one who has been left out.
.,2dz YR 20KSNJ f I RASE Ay &2dzNJ OANDES | NB St
of the Thule Societyand 6fKS [ 2NRa 2F (GKS .t 01 {d2yS Ay

aL akKlrff 0SS UKSNBZ¢ al NAlI al AR®

GDNBI 0 aSONBiGa NS (G2 0S NBYSIHtSR® DNEBI
then rose to his feet and bowed to Maria.

Hitler did the same, but he still I&ed vexed.

Chapter Ill: The Prgvar Days

Maria met up with Sigrun the next day in a popular beer pavilion and told her about

the visitors.
G{2 GKS& ¢6SNB KIyRaz2yYSKe¢ {AINMzy | a{SRo®
GwSlI azyl of &asbsoChdughOnhen $hgyiaeived. | kndhey werethere to

test me, but | presumed they were no more than anotket ofannoying customers. | had

y2 glteée 2F 1y2eAiy3a KSe& ¢gSNB aSyd G2 Ay@Aaas
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G{2 GKS& 6SNB KIYyRaz2yYSKe¢ {AINMzy | a{SRo®

G{02L) GSI anay I pape hapki and Disdlavat berS

Gaz2NB KIFIyRaz2yYS (KFy [20KIFNKE

GLIQAa y20 GKS alryYSzZ¢é alNRARF alFAR® [ 20 KF NJ 7
FNRYG 2F KAYZ LQftt GSFN) 22dzNJ KIFANJ 2dzi 6@ |
Ff 2y 3¢

GhKX L SIFasSz L) SIFaSHé {A3IN¥zy a
{6AGT SNIIYR IyR &82dz OFyQi L}Raarofe

aL 1y26X¢é

G2 SQONB | GSFYZ FINByQl ¢SKé {AINHzy al AR®D

Of course, they were a team; always had been since childhood. Sigrun badthee
2yte 2yS K2 KFERyQd fFdzAKSR i GKS Fdzyye ¢
she had met had giggled and poked fun at her. She had never wanted to leave Vienna.

GL KIFIGS AG Ay DSNXIyexé &aKS KIFIR gKesySRI 4K

Oh, justOF £ Y R2gyZé Y2UKSNI KFIR &aFAR ONASTteo |
appropriate for Munich.

GL ¢glyd G2 az2dzyR fA1S €2dzH ¢KS@QNB Iftgl ea

Mother remained unshaken.

G,2dzQNBE | ASyySaS 3IANI gakad fatkdrcavhekreveDh® N | Yy
YAIKG 0SPé CFHOGKSNI gl a ySOSNI YSYGA2YSR gAGK?2
in after touching on the subject, mostly accompanied by a slightly condescending smile.
G,2dz aK2dzZ R 6S LINRPdzZR 2F OKI ( ®¢

GLQY y20HE

G! YRdzA R2 ¥ Wigneriscil] £ 2dz aK2dztf Ry Qi LI & ¢AGK (K
and night. The Haas girls are just one staircase away and they speak Ber@otrisckd €

G.dzi L R2YyQl fA1S GKSYHE

G2 KFEGdQa y2a G2 -brbugheud Kitle tadies.8yu shduld bedttubkiul that
82dzQR KIFI @S |y 2LIRNIdzyAde G2 KIFIGS O2yOSNAEI
learning new lower class words every day thateVB2 y Qi dzy RSNB (| Y R d¢

G. dzi GKS@oWwEAR LQY 'k

G, 2dz | NBwQYulare half ClkoG AL y @ | 2dz Ydzad € SFENYy G2

There it was, case closed.
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alye 2F (GKS YSYOoSNA 27F YdzyQa ¥-ksovardydvasLINE o | ¢
she willing to so much as open her mouth in the company of anyone other than her
mother. Indeed, & Auntie Bertha certainlthoughtso, and always made a terrible fuss:

G{roAyS>z R2SayQit (GKS OKAfR Glft]1 eSidikKé

G{ KS R2Sa> IyR @SNE 4SStttz ¢IyiasSoé

G2Sftf aKS aKz2dzZ R o0& y2¢6T akKS Aa +d €SFadg

aL Y (d6St@SHé al NAI 0dzNEG 2dzio

G2 KIFIG o1 a KKFGdopi&KBSalr3RUKE KIFIR Fy SIF NJ G NYzy
lifted to her ear to express not so much her inability to hear, but to signify her disapproval
of what she heard.

G{ KS alFrAR aKS Aa (6St@Ss¢ Y2UKSNJI GNIyatlh (s

Auntie Bertha had never been outsidMunich and regarded anyone with an accent as
a potential terrorist.

Maria only replied to the questions of the grovaps, keeping her replies very short,
preferring to speak in a whisper. If there were other children in the room, she knew she
would becane the centre of unwanted attention. They began giggling, or, in cases where
they were kids from better homes, whispering to each other and their parents.

G2 KFd RAR &akKS 2dzald aleéKé az2KIFG fFy3dzr 3S
GNRBY3 gAGK KSNXKE

In a couple of minutes, one or another kid would try to imitate her last spoken words
and that would start an epidemic of mo®iienerisch resulting in laughter (theirs) and
tears (hers). The parents would reprimand their naughty offspring for the sake of
appearances, casting evsp-pitying glances in her direction. She could imagine what they
were saying.

G{ KSQa 1ljdzAdS | yAOS tAGGES IANI I aKSQa 2dz
you have. Look at herd KS Qa vy 2 (i -ldoking. WNiS( K 20/ 36 IKR A N3 2 K& R
FYR LXIFé& gA0K KSNK b2 &2dz OFyQd I dAaAK I
ISyGftSYlFLyr 32 yR GNB G2 0SS yAOS G2 GKS Lk:
KSNJ LIN2oOf SYHE

Sigrun was different. She seemed to in@mensely interested in hearing Maria speak.

She drew closer and closer, and when Maria still refused to say anything, she knocked on

her shoulder.
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G2 K2 | NS &82dz KSNB gAUKKE aKS [alSRo
al NAl NBLX ASR NBfdzOGl yatey a2 Agke hergelf Y2 (G KS

away.
G! YR ¢oKIFIG R2Sa aKS R2 F2NJfAQAYy3IKE GKS RIEN
G{ KSX aKS A& | aSryadNBaazé al NAI &l AR® ¢F

like one of the Matuschek twins.

.dzii GKS 20KSNJ 3IANI RARY QI hd HadpBtheard{inkn&d &4 SSY
mind, to analyse it as if trying to decide whether what she had heard was good or bad.

G,2dz a2dzyR £tA1S CNAGT A alaalNBzZ¢é¢ &AKS &l AR:
father has many of her gramophone records. | can siegntlall. You know Fritzi Massary?
{KSQa FTNRBY *ASYYyl H¢

GLQY FTNRBY +#ASyylzIé alNRIF alFARXI FYR gl ayQi

Gb2g¢g €221 |G @&2dz Gg23¢ 2yS 2N Fy20KSNJ 27
0SIdziA¥Fdzt YIySa 2F KIFANHE

al NA I  RA BhgyQuiere @lke) YUt she accepted the comment as a huge
compliment. Sigrun, the other girl of approximately the same age, had flowing hair of a
raven black whereas she herself had dark blond. A couple of days later, when she and her
mother made a day trigi 2 G KS &dzodzNBAl (2 KIF@S | LAOYAO
the other girl in on the secret of her hair.

G52 @e2dz (y26 OGKIFIG gKSYy @e2dz INRBg &2dzNJ KI Al
asked.

Gl 2¢ OFy (GKIFIG 0SKé¢ {AINM¥zy Fa1SR 6AGK NBI f

& CHerltold meco SF2NB KS f ST 0 oé

Sigrun was either too taken up with thinking about talking to God or too well brought
dzLJ G2 Fal lFyeé [jdzSatdAaz2ya o2dzi al NAFQa Tl dKS

G2 KId RAR KS GSftf @&2dzxK¢

G2Stftzé alNAF o0S3lFy NBO2WdyS AYH &K NE KT d2
this exciting exhibition in Vienna, all about the future. It was a miracle! They said that
soon everyone will be flying around in magic chairs and we can walk into a room in Grinzig
and step out of it in a secorgiwell, in Murh OKX YR S@Sy Ay | RAFFSN

Maria trusted some imagination was allowed, to add a feminine touch to the story.

{ AdNHzy Qa 6ARSYSR SéSa 06S33ISR F2N Y2NBO
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G! YR GKSY (GKSNB 4l a 0GKS (St SIANIF LK dE

G.dzi 6S R2 KIFI@S | (St S3NJI Lkt ddoyto audgwk OK T i |
K2dzaSHé¢ {A3INHzy &d2dzy RSR RAAILILRAYUGSRO®

Gb2d GKS dzadzrf GSfS3INILK GKId KFra ¢gANBa |
G¢KS ({AYR GKFG A& 6ANBftSaa FyR Oy &aSyR @2A
G+x2A0S8Sa FyR YdzaA OKé

G,SaH ¢KS& dza$S firteyesting & dratidns fixa2l britdem and thése

FNE OFfftSR WIHyiSyylISQd {2YSK243 6KSYy Ydzio
antenna in one place, it can be heard instantly wherever you are, when you are holding
FY20KSNI I yiSyyIlIKS SHBKS NTa RRIUZONE RKS (62 NI RHE
G/ +Fy &2dz NBlIfféeKé {AINHzy aSSYSR OSNE SEOA(
GCFOKSNI Fa1{SR GKS YIysz¢é alNARIF ¢Syl 2y (2 I
on in America, and the man replied he could, but the antenna would need to be very, very

tall. And then he said that if the antenna was even taller, then one could hear sounds from

GKS a1éH !'yYyR ¢6K2 A& UGUKSNB (G2 aLlsSF]l FTNRBY GKS
GD2RH¢ {A3JINHzy a4l AR ONBI(IKfSaateod {KS gl a ¢
all on her own.

a! YR R2 ¥2dal|{NA2g y26 &1 AR AY | RAFTFSNBylLS
GOKFG GKS 3IKz2aida FYyR ALANRGA FYR GKS |y3St a
She half expected, half feared to see Sigrun laugh, or run away in¢i¢laese would

have been the typical reactions froother little girls. But Sigrun adopted the new topic

eagerly.

GL 1y26H¢ aKS AFARX OKFy3aAaAy3a KSNI G42yS | 0O
lady on our street, Madame Orloff, and she can speak to the dead! | know it for sure.

2 KSy al (Kérti€dShermmors bsédKio go to the Madame and there the father

F LILJSEFNBR (2 KSNJ FNRBY 06S@2yR GKS 3IN) OSHE
G¢KSaS tIFRASE FINB OFftfSR YSRAdzZYazé¢ al NRALF 3
GaSRAdzYaXé {A3IANHzy NBLISIFGSRT GNRAy3A G2 dzyF
important word.

G¢CKSAS aYSRMdzea KIS SOSNJ adzOK f2y3 KIFANEE
2yfte KSNJ 6KS2NB® 4. SOIFdzaS GKS f2y3ISNI KS K|
LJdzi S@OSNE aAy3aftS KIANI 2y (2L 2F (GKS 20KSNZ
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2dzf R S@OSNJ 0dzAf R adzOK | GKAy3 FNRBY YSilfo
clearly and perhapsjust perhapc@ 2 dzQf f KSI NJ ¢ KK G D2R Aa al &a

Sigrun was so awestruck that she forgot to breathe.

G! YR GKI 0Qa BKXRY LL KIKASt tRSYOSOSNI KIF FS Y& KI
G. SOFdzaS 2yS RFe& L akKlff oS F YSRAdzy G223
@8SIENYSR G2 tSFENYy GKSANI gK2fS fA@Sa (KNPRdIzZIKH

GL akKlff ySOSNI KIFI@FS Yeé KIF AN Odadutelvary Ay S
seriously.

This was the moment that sealed their friendship.

Over the years which followethey never lost touch. Maria and her mother visited
Munich every year; every year the girls were measuring up their hair to see if it had grown
enough to pick up celestial messages. They were both determined that their future should
lie in otherworldly business, so they experimented with everything they read or learnt
Fo2dzi® {AINHzyQa FlLYAfe& HSNB ¢Sttt 2adficla aKS L
special monthly journal that dealt with all things magiealor rather, esoteric and
mediumistic. It was fascinating to know and use such exciting words, which in themselves
carried the sounds of the other side and the wisdom of the spirits. Rirstgirls tried
their hand at clairvoyance, but with no luck whatsoever. The whole summer was wasted
on different experiments which produced no tangible evidence of their powersleast,
nothing that could not be ascribed to wishful thinking, overagtivnaginations, or
coincidence- and the girls parted with some distress. Then Sigrun wrote to Maria and
informed her of her new hobby contacting the spirits of the dead. Maria could hardly
wait for their next visitg she had only rarely come across doooks or papers about these
YFGGSNBR IyR aKS RARYQlO ¢lyid 6S Ay@2ft SR Ay
else. The next summer was cut short because of the sudden outbreak of war, but it turned
out to be the most exciting and productive of all theummers: they tried to summon a
plate spirit, they used an Ouija board and on many occasions they were deeply frightened
at what their trials seemed to produce.

It wasduring thissummer, on what she later came tealizehad been the very last day
of peace in Europe, that Maria experienced something most promising and highly

disturbing all at once.
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Sigrun had performed one or another ritual she had heard of, absolutely convinced that
she would be able to contact the spirit of none other than Goethe (ghs seventeen,
imagined herself to be madly in love and was passionately reddiagher, finding the
answers to all the questions that young people have asked throughout the centuries when
in love for the first time). Maria was eighteen, much older avider,} Yy R a4 KS ¢ 2 dzf R
been contented with any spirit making its appearance. Sadly, however hard they tried to
fall into a trance and hear the voice of the great poet in the gentle howling of the night
wind, nothing remarkable happened. Maria was no longeF N} AR 2F (KS&S A
which earlier had induced pleasurable thrills; sometimes they seemed to have an opposite
effect on her, filling her mind and soul with rare tranquillity. On that very night, such
peace swelled forth in her heart that she tfdike going to sleep in a very secure and
comfortable bed with the purest of conscience. Sigrun noticed that.

428 OlyQi SELSOG G2 68 YIlAy3 Fyé LINZ3IAN
NELINAYIFYRSR al NAlI @ a,2dz ySSRSK22KBIGf ¢ 8B NIKIS

Before Maria even understood what Sigrun had asked about, the girl had pulled a sheet
2F LI LISNI FNRY dzy RSNYSIHFGK al NAIFQa KFIyR® ¢ KSN
how this had come to be there in the first place, let aloneatibhwas.

G2 KFGd KIF@S 82dz 0SSy RitikgyttKheet tb hed éydizyn tHe d | SR
dimly-lit room and moving it up and down in an attempt to read the faint scribblings.

GL RARY QU R2 A0Z¢ al NAI &l ARZI wagsBoyingl K 2 dz3 K

G,Sa e€2dz RARH ¢KAa gl a | LISNFSOGte Of Sty 3

Gl 2¢ OFly @&2dz 6S &2 adaNBKé

6. SOFdzaS L LXIFOSR AU UKSNB YeaStTz T2NJ é2c
Yy2U0AO0SR GKIF( @2dz KIRYQUYAENHzZIGESESY I B2®4dy3AfS o2

G2SftfX LISNKIFLA L YIRS | y20S GKIFG y204KAY
having any real recollection about writing down anything.

G.dzi GKAA A& y2yasSyasSszé {A3INHzy LINRGS&AGSR:
KSf Rd ddthe€el Ah@liow dalld you have scribbled all of that in such short time,
gAGK2dz YS y20A0Ay3 yeiKAYy3IKE

GLQY adz2NB L O2dzZ RyQild KIF@Ss¢é al NRIF LINRGSahS

Sigrun appeared quite alarmed, as she handed the sheet back to Maria.

G28tftx &2dz SElAlenged. Al G(KSYHé aKS O
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Maria was quite unable to dso ¢ the sheet was filled with strange markings, with an
unclear drawing between the lines that resembled a section of a sea map. The symbols
looked like letters, but of an alphabet Maria had no knowledge of. Thdemtmmposition
appeared very neat and tidy, as if someone had taken great care in the result.

G,2dz NBFftte YSIy G2 areée L RAR Iff 2F (GKAA&K

MWellg K2 St &SKHE {A3INM¥zy SEOfFAYSR F3IAGEGSRE &

G! NE @2dz adzNB (GKSaS Y NJ) 2Behdps an $hald&hérside, 2y G |
GKSY @&2dz 0K2dAK{ &2dz 2yfé& KIR I o6fly]l &aKSSi

GLQY y2i aiddzLARHE { A3INHzy NI A adbtReseKliNgd! 92 A OS
LAY QG GKAAa @2dz2NJ OSNB 26y ySg Ayl LISy HKAOK
Ky R 2F LJzNLJX S Ayl Ay Yeé fAFSHE

All of a sudden she grew silent and stared at Maria with eyes as wide as saucers.

Gal NAIFHé &KS G6KAALISNBRZI YR Al o6l a ol NBf @
pipe.

G2 KI 0 KE

G52 @&2dz (Y26 o6KIG &2ada KIS TRRAUSKR | L3ade CKK 2735,

G2 KFEG Aa GKFIGEK al NAI Fa1SRo

G! dzi2YFGAO gNAGAY3IZT 2F O2dzNESHé Ly | O2dzLJ
moody girl into a toy bunny with an overwound spring. She was prancing around the room
in between repeatedly emacing Maria, who still sat limply.

G,2dz KIS 0SSy O2yidl OGSRH ' fFradHé &aKS OK

G.dzi 0@ BK2YK /SNIFAyfe y20 D2SGKSXE

G¢CKIFGO R2SayQd YIFGGSNEe {AINHzy NBFdzZaSR G2
AYRAALIWzOF0fS YIFIYyATSadINHée2yH [ StiQa KIF@gS | 2

She sat next to Maria and switched on the lights. The magic was gone; the possible
proof remained.

In the sharp electric light, the markings seemed even weirder than in the soft blurry

duskiness.
GL GKAY1Xé {AINHzy alARYRTOSNIF dXAFHEzESPDSHAR
YFERS | O2yar Ol 6A0GK I F2NBAIYSNHE

G52 @2dz KKYYSaRXaLIBAKLE LIAKE
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G/ KAYSaSx oWRLIOYySIBZE&H C¢KAA ¢l a 20Q0A2dzate |
speak German. How did it feel, Maria? To have some lond Gégnaman take over your
02R&KE

This new notion scared Maria somewhat, especially when all she could recall was a
strange sense of tranquillity, made ever stranger by this new revelation.

Sigrun had arrived at a new idea.

Gal NAIFH L (Y26 a#adasuie mapK lodl thisaobviouslyi € Zome
mysterious island in the South Seas, and this herhis spot which your hand has
obviously stressed to make it stick aufi KA & Ydzad 6S 6KSNB (G(KS GNBI

After much rejoicing from Sigrun and agual amount of confusion from Maria, the
girls decided that the paper must be carefully copied and then shown around to some
prominent men ¢ scientists, historians, professors of strange and probably dead
languages. This was of utmost importance and cowldbe postponed!

Neither of them had any sleep that night.

The news of the war arrived the next morning, very calmly, in a newspaper that was
dropped at the house by an equally calm newspaper boy.

GLayQld GKIFIG ¢gKSNB &2dz 02 YrBadifghd WdtdSerbidird NHzy |
the headlines.

Gb2d® L O2YS FNRBY zASyyl ® aéd Tl iKERIOENA I IDE 2

GLGQa O2YLX AOFGSRZ¢é¢ {A3INHzy RAAYAAASR GKS A

How very wrong she was! In no time, the whole of Eereyas involved, and then the
whole world. Maria and her German mother first entertained thoughts of spending the
autumn in Germany, but all of a sudden the war had Germany in its embrace as well. So

they went back homgMaria takingwith her the evidence® (G KS 2y f & adz00Saai
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Chapter IV: Vienna, 1915

By the next year, Maria had shown the paper to several prominent men in Vienna and
learnt many interesting things. The first lesson had been: if you say too much, nobody will
believe you. She n6 2y 3SNJ G2f R GKSasS fSINYySR 3ISyidafSy:
simply sought their opinions, and when asked where the writing originated from merely
said that she had copied it from an unknown source. This made things much easier and
RARY QiU OesMNdNHzLIG G KS NJ

From a Viennese Museum of Ethnology she learnt that the writing was a form of early
Sumerian cuneiform script; from there she was directed to the Vienna University, where a
secretary accepted the copy with little fuss, promising to contact her @heeext had
been studied. There was much more trouble with the drawgrghe went to the Natural
| AA02NE adzaSdzy IyR ¢l & &aiddzLJAR Sy2dzaK (2 NB
was immediately dismissed with a snub comment that the drawing proballyd y QG | & S
map but some kind of geological survey, and sent to the Technisches Museum, where she
was careful to avoid giving any interpretatioalout what kind of information the paper
might contain. A rather nice elderly gentleman spent about ten teistryingto decipher
the drawing and then said apologetically:

G!'a F aSk 2NJfFYyR YIFILI AG R2SayQid YI1S YdzOf
Fa a2YS {AYyR 2F | &ad1@& OKINI® 2Keé R2yQl &2dz
Al Qa BYANYAGENBOS 2F LA TS F2NI Iy FAGNRYy2YS

At the Urania she found none of any use¢ she was informed that it was an
educational facility with a public observatory which could offer no research services.

{KS GKSY (GNASR (KS =+ A 8d/was offdred BoSothdd help2hbi® A vy
the suggestion to contact someone at the Kuffner Observatory in Ottakring. She did, and

finally this hit the mark. After meeting the gentleman to whom she was recommended,
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she was sure that the man must have a reputatienaamad professor, the one who takes
on hopeless cases hodyelse ventures to touch.

GCKAA A& OSNEB AYyiSNBaldAyadsxs AYRSSRI¢é GKS A&
AGXZ 1 SNNJ Y2ffS3SKEé KS (dzNYySR G2 |y aks@Sy 2f
LAY QO (GKA& Ay @2dzNJ I NBI 2F SELISNIA&ASKE

GLYRSSRX¢ GKS 20KSNJ YIy aFAR FFGSNI I Y2YS
Y2NIKSNY KSYAALIKSNBEQa gAYy(iISNI ajed ¢KSNBZ ¢l

G! YR GKAA alLli KSNBKE acadntddidbt inlthe inifidke>of thel2 A vy (0 A
map.

G5STAYAGSE e Tt RSOIFINIYZE GKS YIYy NBLIE ASRD ¢
tKSaS KSNB aK2dzZ RyQli o6S KSNBI o0dzi NI G§KSNXE

He made some gestures with his fingers that reflected the movements in his mind, as
he rearranged the constellations and stars. Then he seemed to arrive starding
thought.

G2 K2 RNBg GKAA YI LKE S alSR GKS FANRG 3¢

G¢CKS @2dzy3a fI R& ONRdAKG AG Fft2y3ax | SNNJ RS

G2StftKé ¢KS YIyYy FRRNBaaSR | awnRySsomebne &t { dzNy/
0KS | YAOSNARAGBEKE

GhK y2Xé al NAI NBLX ASRd 4L O2LIASR Al FTNRY

G! YR K2g I OOdzNy 6Sfeé RAR @&2dz O2Lk® AlKE

G+xSNE OFNBTFdzZ e GKNRdzZZK a2YS OFNb2y LI LISN

G! YR 2dzal K2g 2f R R2 @&2dz LINBadzYSKSIRKRE RN :
insisted.

GL 2dzad F2dzyR AG FY2y3 a42YS 2fR LI LISNR | yF

G{2 @2dzOQNB &adz2NBE AdQa y20 RN}Igy o0& az2vYS 4&lLJs

G.8 || XRSODAVALSGE y2id¢

He frowned at her, then smiled andfered his hand.

GL 'Y GKS RANBOG2NI 2F GKA&A SadloftArakKySyds
20t A3S YS o0& adSLIMAyYy3I Ayd2z2 Yeé 2FFAOS F2NJ |

Maria followed him. Once inside the building, they entered a large room filled with
countless papersnaps and technical equipment. Director de Ball held up the paper and

compared it to several other documents on his desk.
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G¢CKAA AAd OSNEBE aGN)y3ISz¢e KS &aFAR® ALF &2dz ,
astronomer, the original must be somewhd&t &R SNJ G K|y &2dz KI @S 3IAGSY

G126 2t RKé alNAIF alSRo®
G2StfX K2g lFo2dzi I O02dzLX S 2F Kdzy RNBR (1 K2 dzz
{SSAYy3 al NAlIQa 0SéAf RSN¥YSyi{iz | SNNJ RS . I¢f

GCKAA A& a2YSUKAYy3 L KIFIGS 0SSy gad\jlony3d 2y
our night sky looked thousands, even millions of years ago. What you have here is a
drawing of the sky as it appeared sometime between two and five hundred thousand
years ago. Taurus is hegeOrion ¢ Auriga. This is definitely Aldebaran, sigight light
8SINE lgléd ¢2RI& AGQa t20FGSR Ay GKS fAyS
hereceé2dz Oy aSS G(GKS afA3aKid AKATFAH Ay LINELIZNIA

Maria only saw some dots and lines connecting them.

GL s2dAd R RSTAYAGSt e SgARKAUGU2T {YRKA YENB>ZS OR
was no longer fretful or irascible, but merely excited. Even though the thought made
al NAF fFdzZ3K Aygl NRfex GKS 2fR YlIy NBaSvyof St
YI LIQo®

GLQY &adzNB @& 2dz ¢ 2 dzi 6t yoQwoultliaile bothéne &ndl odseliifer 1 y 2 ¢
1Y26Ay3z¢é al NAI &l AR®

Yet she told the whole story.

¢KS 2fR YIYy RARYQO ftlFdAK 2N S@Sy &aYAtST
immersed in his own thoughts. When Maria had finished her story, he said:

2ald FlLaoAylGAy3odé

He then lifted the paper again, leaving Maria waiting for a more clarifying comment.

Gl @S @2dz YIYylF3ISR (G2 KI@S (GKS gNARGAY3I RSOA

Gb2z o0dzi LQ@WS tSFG AG G GKS ! YADSNBAGE g A

Gl I ®Bdz KSFNR 2F bAao2fl ¢SatlKé RS .1 ff I 3
heard the name mentioned and she shook her head.

G ¢ S & tstientfstdnvolvedn very radical andinconventional disciplinesSome years
ago, he believed he received signaB ¥ (G KS a0l NaEd® ¢KSasS RARyQIi
or telepathically, even though it is rumoured that he experiences visitations from
otherworldly beings. He actually picked up radio signals in his laboratory. He was

convinced that these were cosmicgreed FNBY 2y S LI FySaG G2 Fy2i
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G2 KIFId RAR GKSasS ardyrfta alekKé al NIl gKA &L
G¢KS YSaal3asSz 27 02 daN#stdasig matherhatical Seljdence, A Y LI
but enough to prove that it came from an intelligent mind. The scientific world ridiculed
him instantly and he will probably always be known as the man who talks to the Martians.
. dzi GKSNB ¢la Y2NB (2 GKIGoe L 0StASGOS KS gt
G!'Y L 2y (2 a2YSGKAy3AKE
De Ball was reluctant to avert his eyes from the drawing, which seemed to fiescina
him enormously.
G,2dz YId 0S¢ KS alrAR FFUGSNIF LIl dzaSo 4!y L
G,Saz 2F O2dz2NES dé
GCKIFY]l @2dzd L ¢2dzf R GSNEB YdzOK fA1S G2 o6S O
visible pattern in the sky. But | can tell you without any doubt tiié was long before
any man who could think walked this earth. If this message was sent to you from space, it
is most probably pinpointing the location from where it was sent. Thus, what | would say,
is ¢ whatever the text turns out to be, it originateBom an intelligent mind in the
l f RSOFNIY a2dadSyoé
His expression suddenly grew grim.
G¢KS 2yfeé OGKAYy3I Aa GKIG dKAa AyaSttAasSyos
ago. Perhaps this message was transmitted by nothing more than a lifelessnbtbato

still emits a distress callwhich#y S Kl a S@SNJ I yasgSNBER®E

This was about théime when Maria met Lothar. It happened quite unexpectedly and
later, when a friendship developed between them, they liked to think that the stars had
dictated ther meeting.

hyS RIeé GKSNB gl a I 1y201 2y al NAIQa R22NJ
apartment to a small flat in a fashionable neighbourhood. As she opened the door, she
alg | @2dzy3 YLy Ay | FfASNRa dzy ever2thiMgh ¢ KS
aKS ¢Fa KINRft& GKS GeLlsS G2 oS WRIFIaKSRQ SI
should be: tall and handsome, with probably not too much intelligence but with double

the usual bravery to compensate for his lack of skills to solve problgthsvords rather
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than fists. Knowing all that in an instant, it was somewhat endearing to see him at loss
when it came to an interaction with a young woman. Maria, by then twenty, had already
met many men in uniform and knew that once they were facingaman alone, the
panache and flashiness they were demonstrating as a group faded away hopelessly. The
man introduced himself as Lothar Waisz of the Imperial and Royal Aviation Troops, but
more importantly the son ofProfessorWaisz of the Vienna Universiyepartment of
FYOASYyG fly3dzZ 3Sad al NAF Fa]1SR GKS 2FFAOSN
@€2dzy3 YSY GAGK2dzG | LINB@A2dza Sy 3r3asSySyd G2
LI GNR2GAO 62YlLYy YR (KS ( Ketdrg két sh2 dould y i S NI
imagine would damage the reputation of a young lady.

G{dzOK I yAOS ILINIYSYyG=¢é 2FFAOSNI 21 Aal &l A

Gb2> AGQa y2G0 LGQa 2dzad | LI FOS (G2 adl &xé

42 KSNBE A& K2YSKE

GLyYy ClI @2 NRI Y23 KBNS NB 06 & d¢

G{2 HKe& RAR @&2dz f SIS KSNXE

GLG A& GAYS G2 &0 NI 2dzi 2y Y& 26y> FyR
Y2y Se Xé

G, 2dzQNBE | YSRAdzYz FNBYyQil &2dzKé¢ ¢KS Se&Sa
cautious approval. The man was, after atht a typical military upstart.

G[ 221 hFTFFAOSNI 21 Aal Xé al NAF &adGFNISR®

Gt f SHRBYIKFNEE GKS YIY AYOISNNHZIJISR® LG g1l a
roughly the same age and it was rather fashionable and daring to be on a first name basis
with stranges.

GxSNE ¢SftfX [20KFINEé alNARF alFAR yR GKAA -
she had ever spoken to in such a familiar fashion. There were only a couple of men she
had ever been in the same room withpmivateg K 2 & S NB y iiyoungstérg ot A @S a
someone totally unimportant to her.

G! YR @2dz NB al NAFXé [20KFNJ RAR GKS ySOS
@2dzNJ yIFYS Aa 2y GKS Sy@gSt2LJS LQY KSNB G2

X
C

S

QX

puf

Maria sat and invited Lothar to take a seat opposiée.
GLQOS o6SSy 4l AGAYy3 6A0GK dygui fatbekcldtatiage2ty @ 5 A R
RSOALIKSNI 0KS gNRGAY3AKE
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Gb2G SYOGANBfte&z¢é GKS Dbridicgseaad takiRgzoutday dneloge A y 3 |
GKAOK KS L IFOSR 2y (KS iohlaskofknowidgératieyfar 2 F al
GKS €101 2F FlLydl aeoé

G2 KIFIaG O2dZA R Flryillae KIFI@S G2 R2 6AGK AOKE @

Gae FFIUGKSNI Oy NBIFIR (KS fFy3dza 3Sa 2F GKS |
the Wiener TageblattBut he is restricted by what he knows shouldread. The ancient
texts are quite limited in their emotional depth. So, when he comes across a text such as
0 K A¢th& glided his fingers over the envelogea KS FIF Afa G2 aSS Al
context of what he knows and dismisses it asoaxX) albeit a very webttrafted hoax. In
FI OO KS O2YYIFIYRSR YS (2 FTAYR 2dzi ¢K2 Llzi @&

G!' LI G2 6KFGOKE

G2 K2 2F KAa O2ffSIk3dzSa KIFa O2YLRaSR (KS
instructions to show it to himeither to testhimorto make @f2 f 2 dzi 2 F KA Y ®¢

GL | aadNBE &2dzs hFFAOSNI 21 A&l Xé alk NRI  LINR{§ S

G[ 20KINE L SIFaSe ! yR @&2dz R2y Qi KI @S G2 NBEB
father, | am blessed with fantagyat least to some degree. Father was studying the text
forseveralweeksy S| Y g KAf S L F2dzyR 2dzi | 62dzi @& 2 dzdé

{2 6KIFG RAR @&2dz ,JandykRewilsoznded as i hMdvds fliking { S R
with the man.

GCKIFIO &2dz FNB N}ILARf& 06SO2YAy3 Ay 3IANBIG R
can understand why the clients flock&2 dzNJ R 2 2 N3b¢

Yes, the young man was flirtintpo.

G,2dz Oy KIFINRfe& OFft AG FEt201Ay3Az¢é al NALI
Fg1 6l NRE S@Sy GK2dzAK y20 Ay Ly dzyLJX St alyid ¢
$SS1TT AGQa ol #BY & KEiz2 dBR YiP2 LI & 7T

G.dzi I NByQiG (GKSNB KdzyRNBR&a 2F TF2NlidzyS GSft
OSNE ySAIKO2dzZNK22RX ¢gK2 |NB QlIAyte g AldAy3
YIRS KAa LRAYG® a!'yR L 1y2¢ 6KIG @2dzNJ F2NIS

G2 KIaKE

G, 28N ADA0Ged | 2dz R2y Qi NBfe& 2y STFSOtaz ¥FI
to create a special atmosphere or produce mood music. From what | hear, you only need a

sheet of paper and a pen. There is no rolling of eyes, mysterious screams, corstolrian
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word¢Ay | OAde (KIFIGdQa FEt22RSR gA0GK FI 1S LAegOl
aSSY (2 06S GKS NBIFf (KAyYy3IdE

Gt $2LX S O02YS G2 YS F2NIFyasSNA FyR L 3IAPS
modestly. She was fascinated that the manBy Qi YSyGA 2y KSNJ t2214az
would.

Gb2G (2 YSyuUuA2z2y @2dz2NJ oSldziezé¢ [2GKFNJ &1 ARd

al NAF aYAf SRd® { dzZRRSyf & thiigito hgar, &héaodbmirg rom- € £ |
an agreeable man.

G.dzi e2dz adAtt KI @Sy Qior youfanRsyrchim dokhave & 2 dzN.
RSOALIKSNBRKEé akKS Fa{SRo

With a slight gesture, Lothar asked for permission and openecetivelopeaddressed
to Maria.

Gae FFrOGKSNI gl & ANNRGIGSRY 060SOldzasS KS (yS;«
Sumerian, which is the oldewritten - and probably even spokerianguage in the world.
For him there were two options: either one of his colleagues has discovered an even
earlier stage of the cuneiform or another of them has modified the existing knowledge
simply to test him. Thérst option was dismissed in an instant, so what remained was the
second one. And vyet, | believe there also is athird dn& S NA I KOG 2y S d¢

G2 KAOK A&aKeé al NARF FaA1SR FftyY2ald Ayl dRAOGE @D

G¢KIG GKA&A GSEG 61a RAOGIGSR Gzaliznggwu | yR @&
KFIrR R2yS a23x¢é [20KFNJ aFAR® a¢KFEdG AG gl ayQi
ALIANRGES oK2 gl f1SR GKS SINUGK (K2dzalyRa 2F @

aL FY & LddT€SR a @&2dzz¢ al NAIF NBLX ASR:
straightforwardf 22 1 Ay 3 2FFAOSNI NBIrffe KIFIR &dzOK |y 2
or you could interrogate the pencil that wrote these markingswe are both but
AyailiNdzySyidaszs O2y(iNRffSR o0& az2yYS2yS St asos¢

G,Sad . & | @S NEor pikitg, &s itlspfaBBTS yAIG BIIAMNAANY (KS L
alAR® dalé& L NBIR &2dz G4KS o0Said LRaaaotsS an
N} GKSNJ Gl aG6StSaa 221SKE

GL Y adAtf gl AGAYy3IZIeé al NAF &l ARO®

GLGQa y20 OGSNEB f AGSNINEBZE [ 20KFINIAZF AaRNAH D

original letter to Professor Waisz as well as another sheet with some modern writing.
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GCFGKSNI RAayYyAaasSR a2YS 2F GKS YINjJAy3Ia Fa F
Al a2 KS ySOSNINBLHfte 020KSNBR (2 02yySoOi
He began rading:

G wS | OK & ofedt didtaizde between usdivided by time and spacewe offer but

we want somethinginexchange2 2dz ¢ A4 yR ¢S akKlfft o0S dzyAi
He looked up at Maria expectantly.

21L& GKIG ffKE al NAF | &1 SRng hak inkde sefisé K S E (
after all and disappointment that it gave no great revelation.

G¢KIGQa fftzé [20KIFNJ &aFAR® a¢KAa GSEG Aa
fAAGSYAYy3 (G2 | ANIY2LK2YS NBO2NR 20SNJ I yR 2
GhNEE al NRI ealdn édsSending dut ifs Predeterndined signal, over and
20SNJ YR 2@0SNJ I 3L Ays dzydAiaft Ad NBIFOKSa azysz
G2 KSy GKSe aleée WINBIFIG RAadGFyOSQzé [ 20KI NJ
OK2AO0S 2F 62NRa&X apg2dd R &2 g0 @S QNpe GARSIA ya
GL R2y QG GUKAY]l L OFy GStf e2dz GKIFIGZé al NAI
az oe¢

GLQ@PS 3I2yS 0Se@2yR Y& R2dzmiad® LQ@S GF1Sy i

!

Lothar said.

LA GKSNB | LI IMathengurer OF' y IS0 2y SK¢é
Gb2G Fo2dzi GKS SgNAGAYIZ o6dzi Fo62dzi GKS YSa
A0NYy3aS (02 @&2dz odzi LQ@S lftglrea KIFER | YAf ]

passed away, | was sent to my grandfather in Bavaria. There | atiethd War Academy.

I O02dzLX S 2F &SFNAR +F32 L 06SOFYS | LAft200 L

LYLISNAIFIE YR w2eéelf Y20KSNIFIYyR R2SayQid NBI ff

instruct the local fliers in the Hansa Brandenburd. b alsimglkgeat, singleengine

OALIX yS FTAIKGSNE o6dzAf i SALISOAIff& F2NJ 2dzNJ |
L aSSzé al NAIF &aFrAR | fAGGOES R2dzo0FdA f &
GLQY &a2NNE (2 020KSNJ &2dz gAGK FEf GKIGzZ¢

I O RSYeéd | 2dz ¢ 2 dz Ry Qimany BdénavBhdrerestsiittat reactzdar 0 K S NJ

beyond the mundane. | was blessed to meet General Haushofer, who has done a great

deal of travelling in the East. There he met the eminent esoteric teacher Gurdjieff and

became his spiritual disciple. Have you helard 2 dzi DdzNR2A STFK ¢
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al NAlF KFERy Q4> 20KSNJ GKIy G2 KIF@SwaaSSy
magazines of the occult, before the Russians had become the enemy.
G1'S GFdAKG (GKS LI2aairoAftAiArsa 2F GNIyaoSy
achieving full huran potential, of which we are currently utilizing no more than a
aft SSLIE1SNEE [20KFEN SELX AYSR® 4! yR GKI
@2dzQf f NBFEATS @2dzNJ LIX I OS Ay (G(KS ! yADGSNHES |
He leaned towards Mariaasi ¢ A A KAy 3 (2 3ANI o6 KSNJ KIFIYyRAX o
GL oNBOGS (2 DSYSNIf | FdzZAK2FSNJ GKS YAydzi$s
¢ that was the cause of the delay. | waited two weeks until | received a reply from the
DSY SNJI t ®¢
G! YR gKIFALIWY R2KKR& al NAI | a1 SR®
GCANRG 2F Fffx KS KFER | ljdzSadAazye IS &g
drawings, on the message. To be more preas&hether this message came with
O22NRAY Ll (Sadé
G5AR KS YSIyXé
! YEL® ! OStSadAlft YI Lo
Maria was astorshed. Instead of mocking her, the young man had actually anticipated
the otherworldly origins of the message. She told Lothar about her meeting with Director
de Ball; the young man listened attentively without interruption.
G.dzi &2dz &l AaRaadk@dA NE G 2F Fff Q3¢ a
GL RAR® . SOl dza Sackitdre tha 8 kisSpebuimptigndlBooub the star
map are true, he would definitely like to meet you. He belongs to a powerful new society,
the Thule. But he thinks that to balance the male force, there shbaldome women. He
believes that women are by nature much more receptivan men, and he is inclined to
0StASPS (KIG @2dz FNB 2yS K2 OFy oS Ay G2dz
Maria had the uplifting feeling that she was no longer merely a hired hand whose sole
purpose in life was either to amuse or to console. Perhaps there was a special reason for
all this?
It was growing dark; the sounds of the day that oozed into the quiet room from the
window were replaced by those of a Vienna evening. There was musitiasiyagurdy
man passed; there was laughter and love translated into sound. Maria made some tea and

offered some biscuits. She had a half pitcher of wine, so they emptied it. Unlike Maria,
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Lotharwas obviously no stanger f@uor, so the little there wask 2 dzft Ry Qi KI @S |
him. But after a couple of goblets Maria noticed that the man displayed some changes
he became more handsome, his smile more attractive, his eyes more alluring. The room
was filled with the bittersweet scent of his aftshave anchis uniform. When he spoke,
his low voice resonated through the table top. Maria lowered her cheek onto the table to
feel the vibrations more closely and Lothar lowered his face next to hers, making the table
purr like a kitten. Then she probably fell aspefor a while, but was soon awakened by a
sensation that Lothar was taking care of her, and that he always would. Hisshétee
was touching her lips. It became more intense, as the smell of his rough uniform receded
and uncovered a myriad of smells Neahad been utterly unfamiliar with until that night.
Some of them reminded Maria of her father, prompting a sensation of security, whereas
others triggered weird new perceptions. Together with the smell of her pillow the
darkness formed a perfectly shetirg shield.

When this was finally shattered by the rays of the sun, Maria was alone. Next to her,
she found a book, translated from Englishil, the Power othe Coming Racky Edward
Buwer[ @2y ® hy (GKS FTNRYGAALASOSddZEKSBERNEN®@RD & |

Chapter V: Vienna, 1917

For a while, Maria was greatly distracted from her professional work by thinking a lot
about Lothar, who had disappeared without a trace after their first meeting. Maria read
the book that had evidently been setd her by General Haushofer. It was a weird but
fascinating story of an ancient race that live within our hollow planet Earth and who have
harnessed a universal power, Vril. This is described as a force that can create or destroy,
give life or take it. Earything can be operated through and it itself can be controlled by
the mind.

G FANRG al NAF GK2dzaKG akKS g2dzZ RyQid dzy RSN
immersed in the book, she had a feeling that she had always known that such a force

exigds; known it and forgotten about it. That she had had the power to contrpbit had
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lost it. This was not a mere story; this was a book of revelations masked as a piece of light
entertainment. It was meant to unlock the senses of those who instingtikekw the

truth, whether through a previous existence or through the vibrations of the Earth, the
Vril itself, which never went unperceived by the human body but was knocking in vain on
the locked gates of the human mind.

She waited for a letter, eitherdm Lothar or from the General, but none came. As the
months passed, the memory of Lothar began to fade and were it not for the book, she
might have tricked herself into thinking that the man had been a figment of her
imagination, just to ease the pain bér newfound seclusion after a night that had done
to her body what the book had done to her mind. She was unlocked; she was ready. She
began to experience trances which were different from the superficiakiseilfced
dreams that were good enough for thmistomers but never released her spirit from the
gravity of the world of the living. There were times when she knew she was no longer
earthbound. On these occasions the customers often left either unsatisfied or puzzled:
AaKS KIF Ry Qi 3IA 0 %9 beéniedectediidigive SdmetingsMarka knew that
the answers she had written down in her trance were to the questions yet unasked by
anyone. Still, her business took on, as lobarly genuinespiritual journeys to other
NBIfYa RARYQ( beagusewhgng\2rished&ured:sifeFbrought something
otherworldly with her.

With her financial situation improving, Maria begtnyingwith the thought of moving
to a larger quarters in an even more fashionable district. She was often browsing through
OKSLIWNI YSyGa G2 tSGQ asSOGAzya 2F ySgalld LISN
trees in the Prater from her window or waking up to the chimes of the Stephanskirche.
One such reverie was interrupted as her eyes fell upon an article about convalegasnt fl
There he was, Lothar Waisz, a decorated hero, who had miraculously survived a bad crash
in his Hansa BrandenburgI2nd struggled for many months to fight off death. Now the
hero was awake and hopefully back in the battle for the Aubtumgarian sk soon.

LO® &AKAOSNE NI}y R2¢6y al NAI Q& aiAy | a akKks
happy, ecstatic; yet she could only feel the painful falling to pieces of the protective wall
she had built close to her heart. Lothar was alivk S ¢ I & y Q (iWhan2sheadad Y S ®
further and discovered that the pilot had met his tragedy on the very day he had left
al NAlFQa o0SR> aKS (yS¢ aKS Ydzad o0S a2NNE F2|
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her love. Butwould it bethe Lothar she knew? The story said thepli Kl R 06 SSy Wé
AYy2dzZNBRQ YR KFER aLISyYyld Y2yikKa Ay | O02YF® 2z
recognize him?

And most importantlyc what was she to Lothar? For all she knew, the man might be
engaged or married. If she was nothing but a casual adverio a dashing officer, she
could hardly be expected to arrive at his bedside, perhaps to face the lawful Frau Waisz
and their offspring.

It took Maria two whole days and nights to reach a decision. On the third morning she
dressed herself in white Lahar had been surrounded by women in white for a long time;
bright colours might startle him.

G GKS K2YS F2N) O2y @l fSaoSyid 2FFAOSNERZE |
exhaust the patient for more than ten minutes. The good news was that theeethdvas
I CN}dz 2FA&al x odzi aKS ¢l a GKS LI GASYdQa Yz
eye, smashed his foot and his face had suffered in the impact. He seemed to be aware of
most things but his motor skills had suffered a setback. Whether thistevaporary or
permanent, the doctor was unable to predict. That the doctor presented this news in a
matter-of-fact manner, without even pretending to be sympathetic, actually had a calming
effect on Maria, who had wanted to scream at his first words.

Theirreunion took place in a numb stupor. Lothar recognized Maria and was sincerely
happy to see her. Maria was equally happy, but she had to force herself to smile. Lothar
glayQi a KIyRaz2yYS Fa aKS NBYSYOSNBR KAYI K
of ether and urine around her prevented Maria from establishing any emotional contact
with her own memories of their one night together.

Lothar told her he had written to General Haushofer on the previous day and had been
planning to compose a letter to hé¢hat very afternoon, but as he got exhausted easily he
KFERy QG 320 INRdzyR (2 AG &Sl {22y GKS R20i(
grarlioe ''a KS SaO0O2NISR al NAlF 2dzis LINRPoOolOf @
expressed his hopes thatthell G A Sy i aK2dzZ R 0S TFdzZ fe& NBO2ISN

It took about a month, in fact, for a letter from the General to reach her. The man
daSSYSR G2 06S I 1AYR FYR FTNASYRf& ALANARGEZ R
RAAGNBaa®Q [ ylikdriéd thel GenerdloaBout2ted motban-passing

meeting; God only knew what the General read into it. Maria learnt that General
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Haushofer was occupied elsewhere but would undertake a trip to Vienna in three months,
bringing along a Baron von Sebottenf, whose name was familiar to Maria from the
occult magazin®starashe was following and whom she hatet briefly at a symposium

on oriental mysticism.

Lothar was indeed back on his feet by that time, but their relationship, probably
marred by the biter aftermath of what now seemed to be a confusing memory from a
distant past, had congealed into a friendly and melancholy status quo, with any sprouts of
a romance mercilessly neutered.

¢KS YSSGAYy3a G GKS /1 FS { OK2 LISheKifedaBeN) & &
that evening, she often lay awake in her bed, striving in vain to recall the moment when
an otherworldly entity had spoken through her. She never was able to.

The gentlemen had gone back to Munich; Lothar had returned as well, as he was
deemed unfit to continue his career as a fighter pilot. He had asked Maria to join him
there. In fact, all of them had asked Maria to move to Munich. Yet she hesitated. For some
reason she was reluctant to give the life she loved to hate for a life sltreamt about.
Dreams are only comforting as long as they are defigitnd they are only definite as
long as they are never tried out. The thought that she might find herself unable to offer
what was expected of her when in Munich kept her firmly in herak apartment in
Vienna. But instead of renting a larger one, as she had planned some months ago, she
now found herself saving her earnings. Was this for the trip, for a new beginning in
Munich? Whenever she tried to answer that question, she forbadeetfets listen to the
reply.

Things took a turn for the worse the next year. The Empire was crumbling. All of a
sudden the once proud Viennese realized that they were hated by everyone whom they
had considered their loyally equal neighbours. The Empirediaded into smaller and
smaller portions almost daily. Nothing seemed the samefact, nothing was the same
without that certain Imperial and Royal seasoning that everyone had taken for granted.
Lacking thatthe Imperial Opera was just another theatrine Danube was just a dirty
NAGBSNIP /I FS { OK2 LIS yuRrénda®allk céffeeRhouseS an2 YarSongl y
hundreds. Maria sat there for hours, trying to put her finger on what exactly had changed,
as if naming the curse could cure the place and restorantbience. But nothing had

changed except an era.
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She had written to both Sigrun and General Haushofer, urging them to get to know
each other. She was anxious to find out whether the General would find a replacement for
herin Sigrun but in his letter tie General assured Maria that even though her lady friend
had such a deep interest and knowledge regarding the spirtuald she exhibited no
actual mediumistic qualities. Maria was still impatiently expected in Munich. But at the
same time the General & @2y {S0200SYyR2NF KIFIR O2YS dzLJ) «
subsection of the Thule Society, concentrated solely on mediumistic communication with
other worlds in the search for the univergabwer described in the book as Vril. By all
accounts, Munich wathe place where things were happening. A new national movement
rooted in the glory of the days gone by was sprouting, and this was exactly what was
needed to dispel the universal depression, grey and damp like the mists of Novételer.
hesitancy overcom, Maria packed her belongings and took a trtiere.

The mood was rather exiting. Everyone wanted to gain power; everyone betted on a
bSé6 9N} GKS bS¢ aly>s bS¢ LRSrHad LG sl a |
changed, even though she was nowagie and dressed more smartly. She had made new
friends: there was Traute, a nice maiden from the provinces, and Hella, a charmingly
simple yet aristocratic young lady whom Sigrun had met through the General and von
Sebottendorf. Both ladies had beautiful2 y 3 KF ANE (G K2dzZa3K y 203G |IjdzA G S

Lothar, who had come to meet Maria at the train station, looked well enough but his
initial charm had gone the way the charm of Vienna had. Something was midséngas
YAOS odzi y2 2y 3 8SkipabeatRHe gractetferl a & mak @ouNZreet
his sister and secretly Maria thanked God for this. She was much happier with Lothar as a
brotherly figure. Refusindpis offer for her to move into his spacious apartment, Maria
found top floor rooms for agasonable price and began settling in. She discovered that
the competition between the professional traders in the occult was a fierce one. They
I ROSNIAASR SOSNRBGKSNBZ (GNRBAYy3I G2 FOGGNY OG0
really any wonder, beause this was a city where death walkatbngsideyou. The
mourners were prepared to pay for anything that fuelled their hope of a reunion with
their loved ones.

Sigrun had undertaken a small mediumistic business of her own, but by the time Maria
arrived in Munich, the establishment had reverted back to its proper application as

{ AINHzy Qa | LI NIYSyide {KS KFIR R2yS | t24 2F
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of the Thulistsg as was Hellg but both women had come to terms with the realization
that they would never be what they always had hoped fotrue mediums¢ and had
settled for the next best thing, adapting to various occupations for the good of the cause.

Maria wasalmost immediatelyegardedc and indeed, sometimes regarded hersekis
the unofficial leader of the group. On most occasions they were mergjgtizering of
friends, interested in the same issues, discussing these among themselves. There was
never any talk of organizing themselves into a society of their own and going thedugh
the necessary hustle and bustle that came witf jtutting down a constitution, voting for
or against topics and schedules, and so on. Only once did they laughingly jest on the
possibility of raising money by taxing themselves: to impose a membdeshgs well as a
special penalty fee for not attending a meeting.

Months passed, but there was no news from General Haushofer, whoewdsently
engaged in business elsewhere. Maria met with Lothar every now andctiieK S & QR K I @S
dinner or take a walka tension between them which had replaced the initial thrill of the
first meeting had begun to fade away, and that made their association easier. Maria had
two or three bookings per week; most of the clients came to her apartment and left
moderately satised or sometimes overwhelmedoccasionally she was invited to the
houses of the wealthier citizens who were eager to contact their lost sons and were
grateful for each grain of consolation. These visits paid well and Maria was able to treat
herself and Sigin (who remained her best friend) to an evening at the moving pictures
and a beer garden every now and then.

When Mariahad met Sigrunat the beer pavilion and told heabout the visit of Hess
and Hitlerthe previous dayshe hadfelt a tingling sensationit was she who had been
chosen to deliver the message to Sigrun, not the other way around.

G{ 22 ©6SNB i KStgéun lad opriRidued YoPiess.

Ga2RSNJI iSftexé al NAlF NBLXASR® a,Saxé akKS
set, fiery eyes; talind lean. The other one, Hitleryour typical next door chap. Though
y20 gA0K2dzi I OSNIIFAY | LIISIfd ! dZAGNAIFYZI @2d

a2l a KSKE

G1'S graszx SPSy (K2daAK KS GNASR (2 O0O2yOS!If
@2dzOQNB YA aaAy3ad (passed thitdsy llehrnt!offtiie® ieal leasgahdr
KSNBE A0 A&aHE
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Maria handed Sigrun the note from General Haushofer, which read:

G5SIFENJ al NAIFE AGQa 0SSy 20SNJ I &SIFNJ aayos
like to have the honour of a furthene on &' of February. There will be a gathering in a
hunting lodge in Berchtesgadenyou already know most of those who will be attending.
We would like to discuss our work and achievements of the past year and consider some
possible improvements whicwould advance our cause. Please extend this invitation to the
20KSNJ I RASa Ay @2dzNJ OANDE Sd® ¢NYYALRZNIIFGAZY

GCdzyyesz¢é al NAIF &l ARX O2yaSYLX FaAy3d GKS FN
GKS O0SSNI LI GATA2Y D adzSI KR QIS®»02YS | f2y3 41 &

GCNRY SHKSNBKE {AANMHzy Fa1SR> adAaftft AYYSNASF
third or fourth time.

GCNRY 2dzNJ FANRG fAGGES &asSlyOSad CNRBRY (GKS
boards, summoning the plate spirits. Everythugs such fun, such a thrill. Now it feels so
YdzOK A& SELISOGSR 2F dA® ! YR (GKS Fdzy asSSvya i

Sigrun folded the letter and embraced Maria.

aLayQd AG lFftglrea tA1S GKFGK LGQAa LINBGGe Yo

Maria knew FriedatobeAA NI FNRBY (GKS O2NlJa RBatedol f t S =

G2 KFd RAR aKS aleké

G { KS c¢&Jery Rtle girl dreams of being a ballerina. And every little girl who
eventually gets to stand on the stage in her tutu and pointe shoes has been stripped of
herdream. Not the dreanof dancingg her dreamaboutR | y OA y 3 ®¢

Maria felt a shiver. The pavilion was cold; it was designed for good times: to be-a well
heated, wellit island of pleasure. Instead, it struggled on as a pélflypoorly-heated
establishmenfor those who shunned the thriving places where groups of politically active

F2f1 o6Syiue LU KIFIR FINBR S@OSy g2NBS GKIFyYy GKS
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Chapter VIBerchtesgaden1919, part |

A car pulled in next to thEamppost.

If he hootstogetouraBy i A2y > KSQa y2 3ASydGatSYlFyIZ al NA
she saw the driver exit, in spite of the blizzard, and head towards the house.

GCKS@ Q@S | NNAQPSRZ¢é akKS &lFAR G2 {A3INHzy o

It was Lothar. He had been warned against driving, but refused to take, el
eager to get back in action even though his body was against it. Sometimes Maria thought
GKIFIG [20KFNJ KIFIRYQdG NBFffte 3INIaAaLSR GKIFG GKS

G[ FRASaz¢é KS INBSISR GKSY F2N¥Iffeo

LG 61 & o62dzi (62 K2dz2NAQ R NawkGeddatkd 8sdheya S 2
kept on driving.

G¢CKS @GASs p2dzAZ R 6S aAvyLi e YIFIaAyAFTAOSyidzZe [
y2g® Ly GKS Y2NYyAy3ds a S KSIR ol O ¢

G2 Ké Aa Al0 ySOSaalNeB G2 GF1S adzOK nst f2y3
Maria for warmth.
G¢KS f2R3IS Aa G GKS F224 2F ' yiUSNBROSNHIE
SONBlaod LUQa Iftegléa oSSy akrAR GKIG AdQa
aKFff NARaS 2yS RI & dé

Qx

In the rear view mirror, Mariaould see him taking surreptitious glance at the ladies,
to see if he had managed to scare or excite them.
G22dzZ R GKIFG RFé& 0SS 02RIFI&@Ké al NAIF a1SR Y2C¢C
GLQY adz2NBE GKS 3ISYSNIf 2NJ . FNRY @2y {So06200S8
After two hours, tle ladies had eaten all their biscuits and sandwiches but their
destination was still wrapped in darkness.
G.S GKSNB Ay y2 GAYSZ¢é [20KFNI dadz2NBR GKSY
After having dozed off, they were awakened by the car slowing dowrtadag a turn
towards a secluded building, decorated with a couple of torchesitimer side of the

entrance.
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41 SNB ¢S FNBI fI RASE ®¢

It was a rather large hunting lodge, built in the Gothic revival style. Just behind it, the
majestic silhouette of the Uarsberg Mountain was towering above the landscape. There
was a strange, barely visible glow over the crest. Maria glanced at her wrist watch: it was
barely eight in the evening. Here it felt as if a perpetual midnight was ruling over these
lands.

The doo opened and General Haushofer and Baron von Sebottendorf came to receive
the guests. The lodge had apparently become disused in recent years. There were
countlessdustcoveredstuffed deer heads and antlers mounted on oak plates, each one
meticulously laklled with the exact date of the kill. Everything was at least ten years old;
most of the creatures had been roaming the woods in the previous century. The ladies
were offered some refreshments and hot punch. Maria exchanged warm greetings with
Prelate Gemot, who had grown significantly older since their last meeting. More Thulists
had gathered: Maria medn elderly gentlemarwalled Eckart and a nice young man of her
own age, Alfred Rosenberg. There was a gentleman who was introduced to her, as
representirg the Lords of the Black Stoganother occult organization that stood close to
the Thule Society. Two gentlemen, called Jensen and Delitzsch, were, as Prelate Gernot
explained, the Panbabylonist&xperts in the ancient Babylonian culture, which intuis
was the driving force behind the Aryan race and culture.

Hella was already there.

G, 2dz2Q@S YSG [/ 2dzyiSaa @2y 2Sadl NlLIZé GKS D!
2 KFG g2dz R 2dzNJ { 20ASieé R2 ¢gAGK2dzi KSNXE

Hella smiled modestly and curtsied. Prelate i@trapproached with another young
man.

G[ FRAS&SY YI& LY KA&a {SNBYS | A3KySaazs tNRARYC

This was the first prince Maria had ever met. She was disappointed to notice the lack of
anything remotely dashing in the man, who was shorhtgid, extremely shy and rather
alAyyed I'S NIXrAEASR alNAlFQa KFIYyR G2 KAa fALAZ
fish.

Another lady, patrician in stature and heavily jewelled, descended the stairs. General
Haushofer took a few swift steps to weloe her.

G, 2dz2NJ { SNBYS | A3aKySaaH aleée L LXSIFaAaS AYy(ONRF
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Gal NAI hNBEAOX GKS NByYy2g6y SR &LJA Niindalat A &0 ¥
@2A0S GKFG RARYQUO LISNXYAG RAAFINBSYSyiaoe {KS
majestic, pale and exquisiléke an ivory carving. She was perhaps some ten years older
than Maria, and her whole appearance oozed an aura of omnipotent sophistication. With
a gesture of supreme grace and yet simplicity that was the trademark of nobility of the
highest rank, she redned out her hands and embraced Maria.

G/ Ftf YS CNIyl AallZé &aKS &I ARO®

General Haushofer wasstantlyat her side, taking care of the formal part that was not
to be skipped.

1 SNI {SNByS | A3KySaazr auNdetiriggn@ctihgenvaddy | v I =
Oettingen{ LJA St 0 SNAH ®¢

! YR I ANBIG FTRYANBNI 2F @2dzNAZ¢é (GKS LINRYyOS

Before Maria could even ask how this grand lady knew about her work, the general
hastened to explain:

G1 SN KAIKySaa Aa | Y2ad 3ISYSNRdza &dzlJLl2 NI S
GKS ¢2N)] 2F GKS tlryoloeft2yArad {20ASGe& | yR {

GLYRSSR>¢ (KS LINAYyOSaa O2yOdzZNNBR® alL KI @S
link between the Sumerians of the old and our modern times will be established. You have
LIN2Z @SR Y Be ellivagdd Matia again. Her heavily nostalgic perfume of farget
nots reminded Maria of the fragrances she had been missing in Vienna since the collapse
of the empire.

Maria curtsied. The princess took her arm and led her towards the dining room.

G2 8BFfte& Ydzad 3ISG 023SGKSNI gKSY LQY Ay adz
L KIgS lftgleéea t2y3aSR FT2Nd L ¢gtyld G2 aSS (K
O2dzZA R LI NIF1S Ay  @Ararid 2F GKS FyOASyd &LK

GLG 62dd R 0SS |y K2y 2dz2NE , 2dzNJ | AdKySaazé al

GCN} yT AallrHE GKS LINAyOSaa O2NNBOGSR KSN

After a few servings of hgtunch from a steaming bowthe newcomers felt quite at
SaSe® al NAlI KFIR GKS aSyalaazy 27F pywaeSYyRAY 3
before the war, when she had been young and innocent.

G,2dz LINPolofe @62yRSNE gK& ¢S OK2aS GKaa N
K2dzaS F2NJ 2dzNJ YSSGUAy3Ize GKS LINBtFGS arARI
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bulky fireplace and twoarge suits of armour shielding néhEA a G Sy G (1 yA3IKGa®
we call a place remote, we think of our own urban perspective. Far from Berlin, far from
Viennag but are the cities really the central places? They are not, because our Earth has

its own strudure: its veins, its arteries, its pain points and its nerve endings. And just as a
human being has his orifices, so does the Earth. Should one reach down our throat, one
g2dzZ R S@Syldz ft& G2dzOK 2dzNJ KSIE NI ® LiIQa GKS
GKAOK fSIFR adN}IAIKG G2 GKS AYYSNINBlIfYa 27

He walked to the window, lookingut into the darkness which hid the mountain from
sight.

G¢CKAA A& | ;pekhApg tha rhaddSthsigrificantdot lordySn Germany, but in
the whole of Europe. Even the Tibetans knew about it. When | had the privilege of
conversing with the great spiritual leader of the Tibetans, Dalai Lama, he called Germany
WGiKS [FYR 2F (KS aARYAIKI azdzyldlrAyQd ! OO2N
energy knots of the Earth, a place which is a cosmic axis of the planet.

G! yGSNREOSNAE Aa Ffaz2 2yS 2F GKS TF-Hon Sy i NI
described in his book. There are caves in this majestic mountain, from which nobody has
ever returred, but from which very strange people or animals have occasionally emerged.
| knew an explorer who went into these caves and, after a couple of days dedperate
searching for an exit, found himself walking out into the Andes! Meanwhile, as he soon
learnt, six months had passed without him realizing what had happened to him. Had it not
been for the help of the local missionaries and the German consulate, we would perhaps
never have heard his story.

Ghft R LIS2LX S adAtt GStf hidedand Br bare lookidgi NJ y 3
goat who emerged from one of the caves about half a century ago. The poor creature was
unable to understand what had happened to her; nobody understood her language and
she, naturally, had no knowledge of any European langsiagkbe soon died of the shock
of her experience; the goat is stuffed in a local Natural History Museum and we now know
it to be anIndian Chigu goat. This $ied the locals to believe that the caves of Untersberg
are mysterious shortcuts to other placesdaprobably other times. An agad legend says
that Charlemagne himself is resting inside this mountain, in an underworld palace, and

will one day arise to lead the World. If this place acts as a time portal, perhaps indeed
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Charlemagne is just resting Wihis knights and when thegwaken, a thousand years will
KIgS LI &8aSR®E

G, 2dzQNB y20 adzZaA3SaidAy3a GKIFG ¢S Fff 32 Y2dzy
gave a nervous giggle in which the other ladies joined.

G2S KIFE@S Y2NB AYLENIRFIGNIYF ZdepiNB & & Xi¢ KI KR LI
there are moments, when Untersberg looks towards the constellation of Taurus, with no
other celestial bodies blocking the view or interfering. On these nights, there is what we
might call a cosmic tide. When oioon causes tides and ebbs on the physical level,
some events seem to cause similar effects on the spiritual level. Have you ever heard an
interestingwordc Wa &l @ 3& QK ¢

Since the gentlemen in the company looked expectantly at the ladies, it seemed to be
clear that they were familiar with it. The ladies were not.

G¢CKS g2NR 02YS&a FNRBY ! yOASYyld DNBSOSzZ¢ (K
GNlyatlFiSR a WwWe21SR (23SUKSNQR® Ly cladNRy
conjunctions or oppositions of theplanets and stars. Today, a very interesting
configuration takes place: all the other planets of our system are on the opposite side of
the Sun, leaving the Earth with almost no cosmic interaction. The exact moment when
they are the farthest from us, witthe moon being on the opposite side of the Earth, a
cosmic impulse hitsourplanetK A 1 & G KS aARYAIKIG az2dzyil Ay dé

G! YR GKAA Aada GKS yAIKGKE al NAF Fa{SRo®

GLO Aazé GKS LINBEIFGS O2yFANNSR® aLG oAttt 2

G{2X 6KIG gAff KreJJISYKé¢ {A3INHzy 6KAa&LIS

The prelate spread his hands apologetically.

Gl 2¢ OFy 6S LINBRAOGO GKIFIGK tSNXKFLA | y2idKSN]
[ KI NI SYF3yS gAtft gl 1SyKE

He returned to the table, where the guests had taken their seats.

G¢KAA K2dza SdzMil A2 DRIZATNA $¥R2 (G KS INBF G NG
KS O2yiAydzsSR® aLG A& F 3INBIG LAGe GKFEG KS
years of age. He is passionate about the spiritual powers of the mountains and especially
Untersberg Moutain. In his younger years, he had several mystic experiences here during
the rare occurrences of syzygy. About twenty years ago, List experienced almost a year of

temporary blindness. He had himself brought here, where he patiently awaited the right
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cosmic moment. When it arrived, he experienced what he referred to as the opening of
his Inner Eye. In a cosmic vision, the Secret of the Runes came to him. The eighteen
Armanen runes are encoded in a structure of a hexagonal crystal. When light is being
shonethrough a crystal under different angles, all these runes are being projected. Von
List was certain that the runic alphabet was revealed to him by the sleeping subconscious
of Charlemagne, amplified by the cosmic impulse from the direction of Tauruseweer
find Aldebaracd 2 LINEYAY Sy Gt e YINJSR Ay @2dzNJ &ddz0 02y
The prelate fell silent and even though the information had been shared with the
whole company, Maria felt the eyes of everyone now turning towards her. As if to
underline the expe@tion, the Prince von Thurn und Taxis pushed some sheets of paper
and a pen towards her, without saying a word.

Maria stared at the paper.

G{K2dzZ&A R LX L& GKSNB | NARUGdzZrf L &aK2dzZ R LISNJ
Gae RSFENE €S0 0GKS N (pdying customS ¢F 20 yii K{SS oLt (Sl S5
y2g alAR® a2S SIOK KIFE@S | dzyAljdzS FyR LINRK S

' YAGSNES® [ SiQa 2dzad 6S3aIAYy gAGK Of SFNAy3 2d

He closed his eyes and placed his hands on the table, palms turnedrdsgpw
Instinctively, many members of the company assumed the same position. It became very
quiet. The fire in the fireplace was dying, butooe moved to add logs to the flames. The
bleak winter wind was clawing at the window panes, meowing like a losMzia closed
her eyes and it felt as if a great shadow had descended over her. She was unsbdain
she should concentrate o or if she should concentrate on nothingness. Wéhere
spirits of the mighty ancestors who might wish to speak througt? l@r was the message
to come from those who inhabited the inner Earth?

Maria took the pencil in her hand, placed the tip on the paper and breathed out. She
needed an inner vacuum to distance herself from her body, to make it open and available
to a visibr from other worlds. She addressed the universe with words that came to her
from nowhere:

Cosmic ray, pierce my heart as an arrow. Cosmic wawsash over me and purify my
senses. Cosmic fiegmake me glow in the darkness so | may see what has lademid

Cosmic voice speak to my spirit in unknown words. Take me there, where nothing is
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everything, where seconds become millennia, where time flows in every direction and
matter ceases to exist.

When Maria breathed in, she felt no air in her lungs. dsvight she was breathing; not
a light that could be visible to the eye, but the light that reveals everything that ever was
YR gAff 0SS G2 GKS azdzZ ® {KS glayQid | FNI AR
neither to be nor to stop being. Sheawan aftermath of a pulsation that had once been, a
memory of a vibration that was yet to come.

The great shadow was lifted and she again perceived light in the visible spectrum on
her closed eyelids. There remained a sound, a cosmic resonance, badized it was a
low humming that she herselflas producing She stopped and opened her eyes; for a
second it felt as if she was being born.

2S5t 02YSs Y& OKAtRZI¢é | az2F4d @2A0S 2F t NBH
ol O] d¢

Gl 2¢ f2y3 KI & sadiwhie $:& Brikcé haaded\er a glass of water, his
round eyeglasses misty with agitation.

Gt SNKILJA Sy YAydziSar KIFENRf& Y2NBZ¢ DSYSNI

GLQY &A2NNEBEZé al NAF &aFARZ FFASNIGF1{Ay3a | &A

G. dzi 22 dzREARWHAIZ WY @2y {S06200SyR2NF LINEP
sheet of paper with markings and strange spiral drawings on it.

G¢KS NMHzySaHe¢ KS Ffyvyz2ald akKz2dziSRe a[20a 27F
before. Von List must be contacted immedli$t e T KSQa (GKS 2yfeé 2yS
exact translation of this message! But even the few words | can read, only confirm my
SELISOGIGA2yas GKS SELISOGIGAZ2Yya 2F dza | ff HE

G[ 221 G GKS&S o0SIHdziATdzZ aevyozfazédingKS Yy
next to von Sebottendorf, seemingly fascinated by one which resembled a tormented
spider.

G5EMRAR L ONARGS Fff OGKFEGKé al NAF FalSR®

G, 2d FRAARR YdzOK Y2NBH ,2dz aly3a G2 dzaHé¢ @2y
GCKS YIYyiN} L KSkolke YelloB Hats hunSas they wefe2 pfeparing
GKSYaSt @gSa F2NI I+ 02y GO0 6AGK | 3INBFG &LIANRK

GLQOS KSIENR Al (G223¢ DSYSNIf | FdzaAK2FSNJ O2)
taught or studied. It cannot be learnt or repeated, even though once heasdinstantly
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recognisable. It is one of the most sacred ones, which will be sent to a person once he or
AaKS A& NBIFIRe& G2 OKIFIyySt 3IANBIG (y26ftSR3ISO ¢F
heard only one monk, who had reached a high level of btdignent, hum itg it was
a2YS GAYS 0STF2NB (KS 02aYAO @2A0S aLk1S GKN

G. dzi K& OK22a$S YSKé al NARF Fai1SR FFGaGSNI
importance that a great sprit would choose me as its in NHzY Sy i K ¢

L GKAY]l L OFy IyasgSN (KFGizZ¢é tNBfFGS DSNYy
candles and the space with blurred boundaries transformed back to an old fashioned
dining room.

The prelate resumed his seat and invited everyone to do émees

G 2 K I'bélieve will throw a great deal of light on the matiera letter | have received
TNR2Y ! YSNR Ol ®¢

Chapter VIIBerchtesgaden1919, part Il

Prelate Gernot produced an envelope from his pocket and placed it on the table. It had
an arrayof multi-coloured stamps on it, all depicting the profile of a wigged man. The
handwriting was bold and somewhat untidy.

G2 KSy L ¢l a I+ @SNEB &2dzy3 YIy IyR &atdzZRASR
GL F2NXSR | FNASYRAa Kstudens AwaKverly dif@erenk iadk théneé 2 R S
and by God, was he different from what he is now! He was a dashing dandy, towering
F6o2@S it 20KSNJ addzRSyida |G Ffty2al aSoSy 7F¢
got him expelled. 1 never thought lowld hear of him again, but | soon did. As did
SOSNE2YSD® LQY adANBiI KOSy IR2E dedwhil, eleBthalghNRA | &
g2dzZ RY QG LINB&adzyYS | o0SlFdziA¥Fdzt e2dzy3 IFANI | a
But as it happens, you both confeom the same region. For is your father not from

%l INB O KE
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G1'S glrazé al NARlF O2yFANNSRO®
G2 KFEFG +F FSNIAES NBIAZ2Yy ¢ GKS LINBEFGS avaia
ingenious people asyou, mydeat YR a Y& 3J22R FTNRARSYRoubAO2f |
flI RASaA (y26 2F KAa NBYFINJIofS 62N Ké
Maria had heard about Tesla and his connection with the other worlds from Director de
. FEET {A3INHzy Yy2RRSRX o6dzi AG RARYQO F22f Fye
G[FGSNI 2y 6S YSG Ay . dzRFLISad 6KSyYy L gl &
employment beneath his potential. Then he moved to Paris to work for Edison and that
job took him eventually to America. He only returned to Austria once, when his mother
died. That was the first time he had a sort of revelation. Of course, | remember him as a
rather religious man, the son of a priest. But | had never heard him talk much ofl&od
alone the afterlife or other dimensions. He was much too rational a man forcloat at
least, he left that impression for a long time. And when things changedne was more
AdzZNLINR ASR (GKFYy KS KAYaSt ¢
G,2dz FNB NBFSNNAYy3I (2 KAa Y20KSNXQa RSFGOKEZ
L Y AYRSSR® bAO2ftl 06SOFYS @GSNB Afft Fa
much grief as it was fear. A new reality hddi§ Y SR dzLJ 6 STF2NB KAY | YR |
to cope with it in a rational way. You sg¢ (0 KS LINBfIFGS fSIySR T2
SOSNE2yS (G2 R2 GKS alryYSz la AF GKSNBg 6SNB
he had a visitation. He was in Pagpsiyely on business, when one night he saw the sky
open and angels floating down to him. He lasaid(i K ¢ WI y3Sf aQ gl ayQi
keen to use, but at the same time he was unable to find a better one. Only much later, in
his letters, he told me thathese visitations became regular and that he believed them to
have been contact with an inhabitant of another world.
0One of theethereal being, on the first encounter, had assumed the appearance of his
mother, summoning him to her. Nicola told me heekv that very instant that his mother
was indeed dying, and on her death bed wished to contact her son a thousand miles away.
The entity operated on asortof gpSG 6 SSy t S@Stf |yR GNIYyavYAdas
and thoughts to him on a wavelength thagsla was able to receive.
G¢KS ySEG Y2NYyAy3 | OlFofSaANIY | NNAGSR:Z ad
Nicola became convinced of two things: firstly, a transmission of thoughts is possible but

can only be successful on a subconscious level and betweeple with an especially
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strong bond, such as a mother and her son. Therefore it could be presumed that if it
should be possible to amplify these waves of consciousness, the entire world could be
united through empathy and wisdom. Secondly, Tesla rahlthat even if he tried to
dismiss the vision as hallucination, he had taken the first steps along the road to
acceptance. He acknowledged the possibility that an independent entity had contacted
him, and he began to ask himself what immensely advanceorniation could be
received from this entity once the contact was made and the receiving person had found
the ability to tune in to the perfect frequency.
1S RS@St2LISR | RSSLISNI AyGSNBadg Ay 9l ai
Vivekananda introducedimm to the ancient secrets and trained him to tune his brain
waves to the eternal vibrations of time and space. As he developed his skills of
meditation, the messages became clearer to him. These visions opened up new frontiers
of knowledge and perceptionHe writes that he gradually became able to gather
information from the visions in a seroonscious state of awareness.
a ., Zmaw how every medium has a different technique for obtaining information: it
always has a tranekke state as prerequisite, butthe actual transmission of information
gFNASa + 3INBIG RSIHfo C2NJ ¢Sathkrx AGQa tA1S
with knowledge. We all know how difficult it is to capture some aspects of a dream, and
to recall them with clarity once r@ has awoken. Nicola has learnt to master that
G§SOKYAIljdzS® C2NJ €2dzZ2 al NAIFX A0Qa YvYzadfte GKI
GNAGAYID . dzi ¢S KIF@S gAlySaasSR GKIG &2dz YAS3
42 KId SEIFIOGteé R2Sa GKFG YSIFIyKé [20GKFNI I aqé
GLOYXSlIalNAI Aa FofS (2 WESYRQ KSNJI o2Reée i
from future dimensions, or to an alien intelligence who is actively seeking contact with
2yS 2F (KS KdzYktya 2y GKAa LXIySazé @2y {So62
G. dzii oKeKé ROUIK? KE LBABARGISE KAIKSNI 0SAy3a T
O2y il OG lFye 2F dzAaK !'yYR AT Al g2dzZ R ¢gKe& OF
YSaal3as (2 Ftft 2F dza aAraydzZ GFyS2dzafeKé
G22dzf R &82dz 6S o6fS G2 O02LIS ¢ AQXKY 8 O AKAIEKYSING &
@2y {S0200SYyR2NF OKI ff Sy3aSR ¢bupweRd yowevenb 21 &
NEBIFftfe RINB (2 Ay@AGS adzOK | 6SAy3a (2 tAGS

Lothar lowered his eyes, as if he felt he was supposed to be ashamed.
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Gb2¢% dza ¢2dzZ RHE @2y {So0200GSYyR2NF adl SR
contact with a higher being, to discover and explore the consciousness that originates
from the far end of our Galaxy! Bute humansg we are closed to such cosmic vibrations.
Perhaps in thousands, millions of years we shall have developed such refined minds that
the Universe can speak to us and we will be able to hear its whispers! Bug ooy a
handful of us are in touch with the other side, and scarcer still are those whoeezh
beyond our own little planet, beyond the spirits and entities that are or were
SI NI Ko 2 dzy R d¢
G! YR gKIG A& GKA&A O2aYAO YSaal 3SKéE [ 20K NJ
Gt SNKI LJa Lableldyy NGSIIRy iz GKFG ljdzSadAizyzé tN
again he lifted theenvelope, opened it, and let his eyes glide across the sea of letters.
G¢CKSNBE KlFa oSSy | f2y3 he@BY { A fegtSudiEAadd O2 NNE
me once or twice just before the war, but a lot has changed since. In this letter of his,
which reacted me a couple of months ago, Nicola claims to have discovered the objective
of these cosmic visitations. He believes that the immense sufferings of the recent war,
coupled with the terrible disease that has begun to ravage the whole world since then,
hasinstigated the intervention of other worlds. They are able to perceive our anguish, but
also our threat: people have steppedtorthe road that leads to total destruction of the
human race. Perhaps even the destruction of our planer another cosmic caclysm
that influences not only us but upsets the balance of the whole Universe. He believes that
this selfdestruction through wars and technology has happepeeliouslyin our history,
maybe several times throughout the millennia which have gone befdecbelieves that a
pact is being offered to us in the form of universal knowledge exchange for major
changes in our political, economic and religious systems. He writes it is his mission to
bring free energy to the World and share it with the natioRle has thus approached the
President of the United States, offering him what he has learnt from the higher being: how
to create free energy and how to share it universally through the vibrations in our
I 4 Y2aLKSNE oé
Gl SQa Gt 1 Ay3 | giuddebo hadNidtehed to kha ge@lémek s K deep{ A
in her own thoughts, now asked.
G1'S Aad4 AYRSSRX¢é GKS LINBfFGS NBLX ASRO®
G2 KIFId RAR GKS KAIKSNIoSAy3 Fal Ay NBOdzNYKE
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Gb20KAY3AY AG 2yfteée | alSR (K busadudiverSally] thagitg f SR 3 ¢
should replace all the current destructive forms of energy, which are all based on
SELX 2aA2y YR O2Yodzal A2y dé

G! YR GKS t NBaARSYy(KEé

G¢KS t NBAARSYUd O2dzZ R aoOl NOSteé& KI @S GF 1Sy |
demonstrai S Ay | OUA2y (KA& ySg SySNHE& KS Kla KI
imagine America turning its back on its own superiority, which is based on oil, on
combustive technology? And sharing this knowledge with other nations, some of whom
were very ecently the enemies? The President refused to see him, probably dismissing
KAY d +y SOOSYUNRO YIFIRYlIY ¢gK2 Kla f2ad G2d

Gt SNKILJA ¢S [ttt KIS t2adG A0 FyR LISNKIF LA
sighed.

GbSOSNIKSt S&dabeyikKpgdz3RBt 6 dSattr Aa adNB (K
human and a higher li#®rm are being established around the world, and that the cosmic
mind tries to seek for those persons who are close to the leaders of their countries. He is
sure that this icurrently taking place in Russia, in Germany, in Chieeerywhere. And
KS aSSya G2 0SS NRIKUGDE

G{AYAfIN ySé6a ¢l a NBLR2ZNISR (2 YS o0& Y& ¥
0ST2NB (GKS 6N oNRB1S 2dzi>¢é DSYSNJI fTibet) dza K2 ¥
where he had reached a very high level of consciousness. He did his best to contact the
Czar. His was the message of peace: there are tens of thousands of political prisoners of
dozens of nations in Siberian penitentiaries. The Russian peasamtn®me than a serf;
millions are living on the verge of starvation. In exchange for universal freedom, Gurdjieff
was to offer a source of power that can produce nourishment in unlimited quantities. He
oFNBfe& YIylFr3aSR (2 SaoOl LS RSLENIIGAZ2Y KAYASE

The Predte now produced another letter from his coat pocket. This looked diffegent
gt a YdzOK avYlfftSNI YR (2 alNAIFIQa asSyaSas KI

GL ol a NBOSyilfe AYyTF2N¥SR 2F a2YS RSOSt 2LJ
standing very close2t GKS |1 2f& {SS>¢ KS alARX t26SNRAY
OFNRAYIFfZ K2 Aa 2yS |Y2y3ad dzaoé

Maria knew, he was speaking of The Inheritors of the Knights Templar and she

unwittingly pictured in her mind the members of this ancient society havingsscte
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everything and everyone in the World, being able to whisper advice or even directives in

the ears of the mightiest rulers.

A

GCKAA OFNRAYIf atGlaa Ay O2yi(lod sAGK + YS
receiving similar instructions from a spii 0 SA y 3 ®¢

G.dzi K2g Oly I ¢2YlLy 06S O2YLI NBR (2 I 3INB
KFryRa Ay RAA0StEASTD Gl 2¢ o2dA R KS 6S |oftS

a

adzOK KAIKE& O2YLIX AO0FGSR RSOAOSaKe

Prelate Gernot lifted his hand incalming gesture.

G¢CKAA H2YFLYy &1 & I LILINEI OK % Rnesgagelid univeysal i K S NJ
dzy RSNRGFYRAY3IS £20S YR SYLI (Ke ¢

G! ychet me just speculate §t KA &4 Yy Sé dzy A GSNBELFE dzyAdeX Aa
OdzNNBy i NBftAIA2dza adkediSYaKé t NAyOSaa CNIyIlA

G,Sad '!'yR Al A& G2 06S O02YYdzyAOIFIiSR (G2 GKS
SYySNHe> ¢gKAOK KSIfa yR dzyAidSa GKS KdzYly NI

G{23x¢ 0GKS DSYSNI}If alAR LISyargStesr aGiKS Y2a
those who stand close emgh to the world leaders, have been approached by a higher
awareness and instructed in the secrets of the Vril and its multitude of values. Need | ask
gKIFG gl a GKS NBIFIOUAZ2Y 2F |1 Aa |12t AySaaksé

GCKSNBE gla y2 NBFIOGAZ2YIé t NBreleritSme&tdhdll 23 a
f SFRSNJ 2F GKS /KNRaAUGAFY 62NIR® <eheSThe 2LIS R
al RFYS AayQid + KAIKEeE GNHzZ ISR AYRAGARdzZ f & /
AaKS KlFa o0SSy 1y2¢éy G2 YI yALdzibilily.SAnNKYSINI & S|t y
perhaps unbeknown to herself, she was a suitable vessel to actually receive the most
AYLRZNIOFYGd YSaalr3asS 2F 2dzNJ KdzYly KA &2 NE Pé

G! GNHzS YSaal3aS 2F dzyAGSNEIf t20S FyR dzya
@2y { So0200SaiR 2 N¥e todshyAttRtdthe @dsmic mind gives us more credit
GKFY 6S | NB ¢2NIKO®E

G¢KS YSaalr3asS 2F t2@0S FNAIKGSya dzazée 0
O2YyRSYYSR YR ONHZOATASR F2NJONAYIAYI Al dE

G.dzi 6KSNB R2Sa GKI G fs8id @S YSKeé || FSSof

Everyone turned to face Maria.

G2 KIFId R2 @2dz K9S AY YAYRI Y& OKAfRKE¢ (KS
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G2 St f X &2 descabhdhBw ti& dughér beings are contacting thoseusfwho
stand close to the rulers. This medrean not one of the seledew. How could | influence
FyedKAYy3 2N O2y@Seé Yeé YSaal3Sa G2 (K2aS gKz2
G.dzi OFyQil @e2dz aSSKé¢ GKS LINBfIFIGS aFAR® &,
greatest promise! We are about to greet the advent of a new age. The Age of ibee
dark era of violence and struggle for power will end and the Age of Aquarius will begin! It
will be the age of enlightenment and spirituality, the age of a new man who will be closer
to God than we have ever been before! And yolR 2 Yy Qi F & Nelgrét thai WO 2 y
GSNBYy Qi 062Ny (2 F 1Ay3aQa LIt OSH ¢KSe ONRGY
will rise fromthe ranks dhoseg K2 | NB gAff Ay3 (G2 SYONF OS (KSE
G2 KSy akKltf ¢S gAlySaa GKAAa OKIFYy3ISKE t NRY(
GCKA&EE S O0S GKS SyR 2F | 02aYAO0 &SI NXé¢ @2y
mentally welcoming somethinthe arrival of which could be marked with the pops of
OKFYLI 3yS O2N]l&a& FYR FANBONIO|ISNED® G52 @&2dz
here onEarth, each month of the cosmic year brings about great change. Thisagear
until our Sun, our solar system, has made a complete revolution around the central Black
Sun. This cosmic year is 25,860 years long, with each month being 2,155 years. The
coming great change is not just the beginning of another cosmic momta have arrived
FG F FdzZt OANDESe® LIQA ySg &SIFNXQRa S@S F2N d
Gwdzad OGKAY|l 2F AGZ¢é (GKS LINBf I G Svasiaeady 2 @3S N.
December. He came to warn us of the new era, for which we should start preparing
2dzNA St 9Sad® C2N) K2¢ RAR WSadza | RRNBaa GKS v
kingdom of God will be taken away from you and given to people who witlyoe its
FNHA Gde ' YR 6K2Y RAR KS YSIy>X gKSyYy KS alLk]
been modified and ravritten throughout centuries, but when studying the earliest
versions, we learn: he addressed the Roriantoniclegion. These were our forathers,
gK2Y GKS {2y 2F D2R NBO23IyAaSR a 0KS 0SI NB
General Haushofer took his glass and stood up solemnly.
GCKAAZ alNAIFIX A& 2dzNJ RdziedyY G2 FAYR GKS 2y
step forward in ths time of darkness with an illuminated soul, leading us and the world

Ayidz2z GKS +F3S 2F NBlLazy FyR SyfA3aKGSYYSyGHé
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Von Sebottendorf joined him eagerly, jumping to his feet and raising his glass, even
though it had been emptied a long time ago.

G ¢ KS ¢ detizth& prepared itself for the coming of the Leader. So where else
should he emerge than from our own ranks? With us supporting him; with him guiding
dza K ¢

G! YR ¥ 2 ¢ >oupWiliLKdie$t@ shine the light on our search, there can be no
doubtweK | @S F2dzy R 2dzNJ f SI RSNEE t NBfFGS DSNYy2i

Even though the gentlemen seemed to be triumphant, Maria was utterly uncertain
about who was being discussed. General Haushofer perceived her predicament.

4] SG dza RNA y 1 Z¢ ma&nShoSsisdoble Ash& iR alre tag Wise askhé is
humble. A true leader, by bloog by spirit¢ and by our choice! To his Serene Highness,
t NAYyOS Ddza il @ @2y ¢KdzNY dzy R ¢l EA&HE

The gentlemen jumped up as one.

G¢2 KAa {SNByS | A3KySaas é¢t NAyOS Ddzaldl @ @2y

Chapter VIII: Munich, 1919

After some jubilation that was essentially military in style, the gentlemen resumed
GKSANI aSrda ySEG (G2 GKSANI ySéteée |LILRAYGISR
upon. Some of what she had put down looked likggics equations with more unknowns
than knowns. The diagrams seemed to hold a hypnotic fascination for everyone present.

In the strange, bent spirals, either a planetary movement or some cosmic pattern was
seen.

G52y Q0 82dz GKAY] RNKISEA 22K [A2 BK IINOKAZR Ok y
FNRYyU OASs>s (KSy GKAa O2dz R 6 GKS alryYS Ay

G.dzi I RN} gAYy3A 2F ahalledggk DSYSNIf | F dzAK2FSN

A
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[20KFEN) KSaAaAGFGSRe a2 Ke y20 |y SyaayS 2F &
one from two pe& LIS Ol A @S & ®¢

Baron von Sebottendorf stole the moment when he gave a loud cry of recognition and
jumped to his feet. He hardly had his dramatic outbursts planned in advance, yet they
occurred at the most appropriately tense moments like scenes in adivetited play.

GL GStf &2dzZ e2dz I NB NAIKGHE KS aK2dziSRe ¢

G¢Stf dzas LX SIaSzé al NAI 6KAALISNBRO®

The Baron, in no apparent hurry, made the most of his moment in the spotlight. He
remained standing, filled his glass with heavilgndied movements and drained it, while
the company observed his every action in respectful silence.

G2 KSy L ¢l a Ay LYRAIF lo2dzi GSy @SFENAR | 325
GK2NRdzZaAK I 002dzyi 2F KAa | ROSY (icelyhall beérl. GA &7
made some thirty years ago. An ancient text had been found, more than two thousand
years old, called the Vaimanika Shastra. But it retold an even older story in great detail.

GCKIFGIQa ¢gKSY L FANRG f SI Nymands.drendaiy agelék | (0 (0 K ¢
Indian texts, the writers have taken great trouble to meticulously desccibe rather
different words than we would us®day, of course the flying machines and fortresses of
thosewhom they are in habit of describing either gsds or great rulers. These Vimanas
seemed to operateuninfluenced bygravitational forces, powered by an unknown and
inexhaustible source of energy.

G¢KS Y2yla KIFIR y2 R2dzd GKFIG GKSasS | 002d
figment of literary fanta@ ® L G Qa GKSANJ FANY o06StAST GKFG @
mighty civilization that destroyed itself through its own technological supremacy. The
original text was no longer in the temple, but they had copied the manuscript with great
care. ItilOf dzZRSR Yl ye& RAFANIYA YR RNIgAy3Ia 2F (K

Von Sebottendorf poked the sheet with his finger.

G ¢ KS &S ¢ theydivedd féatured in the drawings as the engines that power these
YAIKGE FteAay3d F2NINBaasSax az2vysS +a tFNHS | a

Lothar was greatlenlivened by the fact that this gathering had produced such a
tangible result which he could claim under his jurisdiction.

G{2> NS 6S NBIldZANBR (2 o0dzZAfR | FfeAy3d F2I
grabbed the sheet and studied it eagerly.
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G dzi G KSNB aSSvya G2 06S y20KAy3a KSNB GKFG
RAAFLIRAYIGYSYlod a! g2 GIKSNBMNIaTSE AYiS SeReadzt (RyyoFia T
propeller or some other kind of propulsion to lift it from the ground, as evenghive
0dZzAf R A& KSF@GASNI GKFEY | ANHE

GLYRSSRzZ¢ @2y {S0200SyR2NF O2YYSY(iSRZ &0 dzi
texts, these flying fortresses were as different from our modern aircraft as smoke rings for
delivering messages are from modern radionaig! They were roughly the shape of our
church bellsg the shape of Indian temples is said to imitate the Vimanas, an attempt to
beckon them to return and land. And about their engines or fuale might never find
2dzi GKSANI aSONBUHE

Now the gentleman remsenting the Brotherhood of the Black Stone, whose name
Maria had gathered to be von Seydlitz, took the paper.

LG OFYS a y2 &dzNLINAaS (2 dza GKIF G @2dzNd
aeaidsSyzé KS alFAR® ahdzNJ | tieKitheghiembers & 2oor G K| {
brotherhood were deeply interested in that orange star and were striving, with some
ddz00Saasx G2 O2ydal O GKS AyKIFIoAGlryda 2F GKIFQ

His eyes were on the sheet of paper.

G¢KAA R20dzYSyid ySSRa (2 fferert sp@RlisBSRKS yRI BR
G.FNRPysZ @2dz 4aFIAR @2dzQR O2y Gl OG | SNNJ @2y [ Aa
some physicists and engineers be contacted. This information might be instructions that
we are meant to follow. Whether these areitial instructions for a flying device or some
1AYR 2F ySg GSOKyz2t23e (2 KINySaa 2NJ dziAft .
gAGK2dzO + AAIYATFAOFY(d LIzN1LI2&SHE

Maria, Sigrun and Hella spent the night in a shared room with Maria and Sigrun

bunking inand the countess occupying a private bed. Maria felt tired but the others were

SEOAGSR FYyR 3A33EtSR a4 AF AY | 3IANI Q&8 R2NXNA
1S R2SayQi t221 tA1S I LINAYyOS G F&tHE {7
Gl 26 YlIye LINAYyOSa KI @S @zdz YSGiKEé al NAI | &4

Gb2¢®KIF1Qa ¢gKeé LQY &2 RA&FLIRAYISRH L RSY
LI aaAz2yl GSHE

GDdzAGF @ A& Lilchkhazy2ysiSyrRrdA#KI GKS FFHdS 27
aL OFlyQid aSS KAY a + fSFRSNH /Iy &2dz al D
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al NA I RA RY Butias Sidgun kept@okifg hBkBie said:

Gt SNKILJA | ySég SN ySSRa || yS¢g GeLlsS 2F S
322R f221a&a YR &aGFGdz2NBX o6dzi F2NJ KA&A AYyYySNI 3

Hella, who knew the prince well, agreed heartily. Sigrun was still dissdtidfet none
of them dreamt about the prince or any other prince; that night.

Back in Munich, Maria began to feel the pressure to produce more information, since it
was soon clear her message was something revolutionary. The young gentleman from the
meeting, Alfred Rosenberg, had contacted a distinguished physicist while one copy was
sent to the venerable Guido von List and was swiftly returned with gloating commentaries
that were stressed by exclamation marks. When the forces were combined, it became
clear that Maria had indeed received instructions for some kind of remarkable dewoe
remarkable, that the physicist, himself a member of the Lords of the Black Stone, insisted
on meeting Maria personally.

At his request, the meeting was held in thei#rsity where he had a great multitude
of resources at hand to demonstrate his ideas. Maria was accompanied by Rosenberg,
General Haushofer and Traute, who was expressing an unexpected interest in everything
technological. The man, Doctor Schumann, wagrssingly young for a scientist and
visibly excited.

GL ¢6AaKSR (G2 aSS (KS g2Yly ¢K2 3 @IS dza (KA

G{2 &2dz sSNBE I0fS (G2 RAAO2OSNI gKI(i (GKS Ay1

The man smiled.

GLG aSSYa 6SANRIEA WS @2 ARz 2K SK/T @S GKS TS
the most illuminated scientific innovators of our era. And yet you yourself have absolutely
y2 ARSI gKIFG @2dz KIS 3IABSYy (G2 dzaHé

Maria had to agree. Doctor Schumann produced a paper which evidentlythgas
translation of the runes.

41 SNNJ g2y [ A&l SELINBaasSa Kia Fadz2zyAakySyi
though you and | both know thahasteryis a wrong term. He is convinced that this is a
transitional stage of the runes evolving into aniplar script. He reports that it was
initially difficult for him to understand everything, but after meditating on the subject he
saw the pattern and everything became clear to him. The first part of the message seems

to be evidentcA (0 Qa | FilgParkl\a Boit 8f peadeBifering. When it becomes more
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technical, it also gets more confusing. None of us seems to quite agree on what this
RSOAOS Aa YSEHyid G2 o0So¢

G¢CKS GNYyatlraaz2y asSSvya (2 YSydairAzy GKFG GK
orderi2 NBI OK K2YSZ¢ ¢N}dziSz gK2 KIR GF1Sy i
studied it for a minute, said.

G,Sasx odzi S INByQil &dz2NB ¢KIFG OGKIFIG YSlEhyas
aevyozftAaAooné

Gt I NR2Y YS3I AF LQY SNRYEFIREO ANF dzkS a@dy BA ik
a2YS 1AYR 2F | RSOAOS 2NJ (iSOKyz2f238 GKIG g
SylrofS dza G2 NBIFIOK (GKS LXFYySiFNE aeaidsSy 2Nb

This speculation astonished everyone. While Rosenberg scrutinieegifhwith some
distrust, Doctor Schumann seemed to take it very seriously.

GL g2ddZ R tfA1S (2 O2yFANYXY @&2dzNJ ARSI¢I¢ KS
wonder if this device could be the key that in some inexplicable way connects our two
worldhk y20G 2yfteé 2y | YSyGlrtx odzi ftaz2 2y GKS |

G.dzi gKIG O2dzf R LI2GSNI adzOK || RSPAOSKE DSy
harness Vril, no amount of earthly fuel would take us to another galaxy, let alone
Ayaiul yiaft eHe

Doctor Schumann sloi his head.

GLG YySOSN)I ¢g2dzf Rz¢ KS alARX aS@Sy AF AlG ¢S
9 NI K® . SOFdzaS LQ@S 02YS (2 dzy RSNEGFYR GKI |
is wrong in fundamental principle. In our modern development, \@eehchosen one way
¢ and one way only. Everything in our technology is based on combustion or exptosion
GKdza Ad0Qa RSadGNMzOGAGBS Ay Ada olairodao . dzi
everything, there must be a creative source of power that we h&vén RA & O2 GSNBR
According to this philosophy the opposite would mean implosion instead of explosion,

WA Y 0 dzbdirig Zoyfr@tion or regenerationinstead of combustion. | believe this new,
creative technology could free us from the effects of grdiota And perhaps, if gravity
could be negated to nil, we could indeed move from one location to another in an instant.

Perhaps even from one dimensionto anotltga NJ FNR2Y 2y S LIRAYG Ay GA°
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G¢CKAA A& GKS (NHzS S OdapshdleAsaid Difibrely,cBssiggS ¢ | :
KAa FTAYISNE | & DiFinekeghnotogylighding GsNabed in ankl Be skiaf ke
NEYSYOSNBR a4 AdGa LA2YSSNBERHE

The gentlemen discussed the potential of this new and astonishing technology for a
while and Maia was surprised to see Traute, the modest girl from the provinces, join in
eagerly and offer her opinions in a straightforward way. Yet Maria felt troubled. Almost a
Y2YiK KFER LI &aaSR airAyoS G(GKS YSSiAy3a Ay GKS
manifest anything. The ladies, now officially a society in their own right, held meetings
regularly, but these produced nothing that could indicate the awaited visit from the
interstellar messenger. With each passing day, Maria became more anxious that $ite mig
have lost the connection; that she had served her purpose only as an initial intermediary
and had since her last contacbeen replaced by another, more powerful, wiser medium.

She was reassured by the gentlemen of the Thule society, who were pa$igweould be
approached when the time was ripe for another messggend they partially convinced

her that perhaps they were right. perhaps the messenger was waiting, to see if the
humans were intelligent enough to construct the device they had been shown

Meanwhile, she got to know the prince quite well. Gustav, as he insisted he should be
called, was seeking spiritual instruction and was more than glad to receive it from four
beautiful ladies. Their meetings consisted of conversations on all thingdt,ocentring
mostly on the ancient glory of the Aryan race, whose Tibetan origins were enthusiastically
propagated by von Sebottendorf. The Baron himself dedicated less time to the spiritual
and more to the political aspects of life, having in Januarettegy with other Thulists,
founded a new party, which, quite uncharacteristicdtly him, was called very simply the
DSNXIY 22N]JSNERQ tFINhéeod ¢KS fFRASa FyR (KS
teasing the baron about this on a few occasions aweneprovoked a game of renaming
the party.

GL GKAY]l WeE¢KS I NEIY /NXFhavySyQa C2NDSQ ¢
LINRLI2ZASR® a2K2 glyda G2 06S NBFSNNBR G2 Fa |

¢tKS 0FNRY RARYQG F3INBS y2Nl aSS (KS Fdzyye &

G ¢ KS |/ 2 Yaredeyhptidgiin® populace with their apparent mission to better the
fAFS 2F Ly I @SNI IS DSNXIyYyZéeé KS ay2NISRO® a2 S
206y 6SI LY adé

64



G.dzii gKFEG 02dzi G0KS DSNXI ya ¢ Keatningdor @ SI Ny .
r2YFYyOSKeé {AANHzy (SLIW 2y (GSraAy3aod a¢cKSe g2 dz
Wi P yA2Y 2F GKS ¢Sdzi2zyA 0O aA3aK(iQHE

GhNE W' [/ 2yFSRSNIOe 2F GKS DSNXYIYAO [/ KIF YL

¢KS LINAYOS RARY QUG adza3Sad | ya asksheystll waso dzi 3
GKS aASONBUOFNER 2F (GKS ¢KdA S {20ASGe>x aKS RA
who was officially her chief.

G/ 2YS 2y3> o0FNRYy>X GKSNB Ydzad o6S az2yYS T2NB.
CNJ dzi S f I dzZZIKSR® UYha02AShT fWAORIVY diyAdnyiRA 2WANB T &

G{2NNE> GKSasS g2NRa IINB GF1Syz¢e (GKS o0 NRY
dzy A 0 S dza o¢

GCKSY K& y20 dzaS (KS GSNE 62NRZé al NAlF &c

G¢KS gKAOK ¢2NRKE

Gbl A2y ® 2Ke y20 HYREREWbF GA2Y T Q (2 G4KS y

The baron seemed puzzled.

G2 KFEGx GKS brdAz2ylf DSNXIY 22NJSNEQ t I NIiék

G¢CKSY FaddlrOK FTYy2GKSNJ FR2SOGAGS G2 Ado [ A]
l YyROKAY3 GKIFIG ¢2dxd R YINd&ASR TAGOA FTXDYSF @D 2
could even disarm the Communisfdy saying that you now lead the National Communist
DSNXIY 22NJSNBRQ tINIéd LG ¢2dzf R RAAGAY IdzA &K

GhyS R2SayQi 2dzad OKIFy3IS GKS ylI Y@untedf | LI
even though the thought seemed to hold some fascination for him.

This was to be the very last time they were to be having a laugh together. Things took a
grim turn in April.

A meeting was scheduled for the evening of thé"2But both Hella ad the prince
failed to show up. Maria, who by then had a telephone installed in her apartment, tried to
ring both of them but there was no reply. Sigrun suggested that the two had eloped and
g2dz R NBGdzZNYy Ay | RFE@& 2NJ (¢ 2w%ordKohlyddiHfed Y I N
previous evening, the prince had confessed that if Maria would indicate some interest in
him, he would be willing to propose marriage. Maria had asked for a couple of days to
think about that possibility, whereas in reality she was artdycerned how to turn the

nearsighted young man down as gently as possible.
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By the end of the evening it was evident that something was wrong. It was around
0§KNBES 2 QOmotiog whéng I NIKISQa (St SLIK2yS Nry3aod L
sounding oldand feeble. Both Hella and the prince had been arrested by the Communist
militia in what appeared to be a raid on the members of the Thule Society. The society
had been accused by the Reds of attempting to infiltrate the socialist government and
stage a cap; Maria found out that a couple of monthsarlier von Sebottendorf had
planned to orchestrate a kidnapping of the BavartwcialistPrime Ministey Kurt Eisner,
but had failed. The General urged Maria to gather her ladies and leave Munich
immediately.

Maria dressed in darkness, too afraid to light the fire, shaking like a leaf. Sigrun, who
OdzNNByiGfte aKFENBR NR2Ya gAGK ¢NIF dzi ST buRARY Qi
to try and get to their quarters on foot. The streets were vibrant with viokernd
anarchy. Maria avoided the main ones where the flicker of the torches was painting a
bloody backdrop to muted screams, shouts and occasional rifle shots. Death seemed to be
lurking behind every corner, in every shadow. Taking one hasty turn in thestizets,
she almost bumped into some armed men but they were the men of the beaten Imperial
Army, smoking nervously and quietly, standing in front of a building to fight back a
possible attack of the Bavarian Red Army.

It was a terrifying excursion tbugh the dark city, and Maria thanked God when she
reached the house where Sigrun and Traute were lodging. A mortally terrified landlady
opened the door, checking her identity from the window twice before coming to unlock
the door. Clutching a rosary, stad Maria that shots had been heard in the vicinity about
an hour earlier. Maria ran up the stairs and knocked on the door. Sigrun and Traute were
awake; clearly Traute had been crying. The shots had awakened them and from the third
floor window, the redglare of the revolution inspired fear and dismay.

Hastily, Maria told the girls about the danger which seemed so much more tangible
now that they had become part of the Thule. The girls dressed hurriedly. It was decided
they would try to make ittothe atey G NB K2dzaS 2F { A3INHzyQa Y2i(K
that left Munich at 3:50 and would stop at a village where the house was located. It was
only ten minutes to the scheduled departure of the train and Sigrun knew it would

normally take twelve minutesotwalk to the train station, so they needed to hurry.
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LG sl a 3SGOAYy3 tAIKGSNE odzi 2y GKA& 200!l aa
to hide, and three women running towards the train station were sure to create unwanted
attention.

The girs left the house and began walking towards their destination hurriedly,
reluctant to lift their eyes from the pavement. The empty streets seemed hostile and bare;

GKS gK2ftS OAGe gla tA1S F FAFLYyd | NOKSNE Ol
dare to try and make up time by running.

The station became visible from behind some trees. The train was still at the platform,
even though it should have left two minutes ago.

G2SQ@S YIRS AlGXé ¢NI dziS 6KAALISNBR Ay NBfAS

But then the expanationfor i KS G NI} Ay Qa RSttre& 6SOFYS S@OARS
standing on the platform, while others presumably conducted a search through the
carriages.

G¢KS wSRaz¢é¢ {AIANHzy 3l aLISRE o0l O1Ay3a Ayaidryc

G2S YidzaNygPDHE al NAF gKAALISNBR® a2t Fa OFf

GCKIG g2dz RYyQi KSfLIEé ¢NYdziS alFARI &A200AY:
dza FyR | &l ljdzSadAazya €I G§SNHE

As if to underline her words, ahot was heardapparenty comingfrom one of the
railway carriages.

Suppressing an urge to bolt from this place screaming at the top of her lungs, Maria
took the hands of Traute and Sigrun and turned back where they came from.

An old man was climbing onto a horse cart in front of the bakery.

6. f 22 RENRVSMRENBIZ ¢ KS &FAR KFIEF 02 KAYaSt7Fs
FNRAIKGSYSR IANI & a. @82y SGSR Y& Ff2dzNJ al 01 a

The girls stopped. Every ally was a welcome one.

GaAadaaSR @2dzNJ ONYAY I KI @S @& 2 dysu bleBskgs; youa £ £ S NJ
KSFNR (KSe& 2dzaid aKz2id a2YS2ySs RARYQUG e2dzKée

G{ANEEé {AINMYzy | LILINRBIFOKSR GKS YIlIyYyI 200A2d
AONHzGAYAT SR GKS SyLiie OFNIxzX adatt O20SNBR
that you have done your deA @S NA S & K ¢

4L Y AYRSSRT y20KAy3d (2 K2fR YS KSNB P&

G22dzf R 82dz 608 |y& OKIyOS 06S 3I2Ay3 (G261 NRa
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Gb2> aAraasx (26l NRA 52Nyl OKd¢

Sigrun seemed to be calculating.

G22dzZ R @2dz GI1 1S dza Fa FINIFa =F0SNRGISGGSYK

The eyes of the man widened in surprise.

. dzQaA y2a 2y Yeé 4l RH2YIONE FGNXIGH&A& G | Sy

GL KIF@SXé {AINMYzy o6l a &aSINOKAYyI Ay KSNI LidzN
KIS &2dz 32(K¢

Traute had ten more, whereas Maria had forgotten to take her purse in her anxiety.

The man scratched $ibeard.

Gt tSFHasSs 2dzad Gl 1S dza G2 2 GSNRGSOGGSY o ¢ KS
F2NJ 2dzNJ GNFY Ay GKSNB @pé

The man took the money, leaving them just enough for the train fare.

GLOIQA y20 FT2N 0KS Y22ySezé Kthegulbth @mbintoS ( KSy
the back of the cart, warning them not to get flour all over theim vain.

G,2dz YAIKG syl 2 KARS dzy RSNJ 6 KS O2 OSNXé¢

After some twenty minutes under the stuffy cloth, with their eyes and nostldgged
by flour dust, the girls finally heard the man call out to them. Here, in the quieter suburbs
people were sleeping peacefully; the agony that was being played out on the main streets
RARY QU NBIFIOK KSNBE® ¢KS ONR &L romisadoytig a a dzy o
beautiful day.

The man dropped the girls off at the outskirts of Neukeferloh and wished them a good
RFed LG gta |o62dzi FAGS YAydziSaqQ ¢l 1 G2 GK
suspicious glances as they walked down the gellatreet with their clothing, hair and
faces covered in flour dust, but they were too tired to care.

The next train arrived about two hours later. There were no armed men on it, but from
the frightened whispers of the passengers the girls found out that6:25 train had been
searched by the Reds before leaving Munich as well. By seven they were in Grafing, at the
adzYYSNJ K2dzaS 2F {A3INHzyQa LI NByitaz o¢6KSNB a
summers of their childhood. Nothing much had changed herey Toeked themselves in
the house and slept until evening.

There followed a week of uncertainty and anxiety. It was difficult to get reliable news,

as only a couple of Munich newspapers reached Grafing in the following days. Maria
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wanted to call Lothar othe general, but she forced herself to live in ignorance, as a phone
Ottt ¢2dzZ RQOS o0SGNIE@SR GKSANI f20FGA2yd LY
arrested, they were sure either to hide or fight, not linger in their apartments.

Everything rached a solution on the "3 of May, when thea Ny OKY SNJ b S$dz5&
Nachrichtenreached Grafing, signalling that order had been restored. But the news was
devastating. The Reds had taken many prominent hostages and gathered them in the
basement of the Luitpoldgnnasium. The names of General Haushofer, Lothar nor Baron
@2y {So0200SYR2NF 6SNByQld FyYz2y3a GKS fAaGSR
Countess Hella von Westarp and Baron Friedrich von Seydlitz were, along with four other
members of the Thuled@iety. As news that th€ounterrevolutionary Commissidmad
aSyiSyOSR St S90Sy wSR O2YYArAaalNaR G2 68 SESO
communists in the Luitpoldgymnasium, they decided to execute the hostages. Prince
Gustav, Countess Hella and &arvon Seydlitz had been shot. Only hours later did the
O2dzy i SNNB @2f dziA2y I NB GNR2LJA oNBI] Aydz GKS
uncle, General Ernst von Oven. In retaliation, he ordered a massacre of nearly a thousand
communists and their diaborators.

The proposed leader of the new era was gone; the Thule Society had lost several high
NIy1AYy3 YSYOSNE® !'a AF (GKA& (GNY3ISRE 6SNBYyQ
painful by looking for a traitor from within their own ranks. Fingerspa at none other
than Baron von Sebottendorf, who had played an active mléhe attack against the
government of the Bavarian Soviet Republic, accusing him of negligendeatthalowed
the names of the Thule members to fall into the hands of therepagents A few weeks
later von Sebottendorf resigned from the Thule Society he himself had established a mere
year ago, and fled from Germany.

This latestera of bloodshed and anarchy was over, but it had taken the years of trust

and innocence with it.
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ChapterlX: Munich, 1924

After so long, the Christmas season at last had the feeling of a Christmas season again.
The revolutionary activities had died down, the hyperinflation wasr, and for the first
time in adecadethings appeared almost mmal. On the previous day, Maria had received
a phone call from Rudolf Hess. Their paths had crossed on many occasions since Hess had
enrolled in the University of Munich to study geopolitics under General Haushofer and
thus became a fellow student of Tri@u She had als@nrolled to study physics and
technological design under Doctor Schumann, who became a professor at the age of

thity-l 62 YR #&dz20aSljdSyite ¢NIdzis$Qa FALyOSE

(0p))

between teaching in Munich and in StuttgaBchumann had become the muscle behind
the brain: studying the electromagnetic resonance of the earth, he was developing a
series of magnetic levitators which would create an independent gravitational field around
a flying machine that itself would use inggion technology. It looked very plausible on
paper ¢ yet the two years of experimenting on the device, perhaps prematurely referred
to as the Otherworldly Flying Machine or OFM, had resulted in less than mediocre results.
It was quite clear that whatevgpower source was needed to activate the device, they
RARY QU KIFI @S AlGo

Since that evening iBerchtesgadeh al NA | Qa @AaAA2y & KIFR 3INF
channel between her and the cosmic messenger had become jammed. Either the beacon
had stopped signafig, or the receiver had become mistuned. Her drawings from that
night had been studied excessively, yet it was obvious that some of what she had sketched
was either too advanced for current understanding or required a completely different
pattern of thinkhg. She was afraid to admit to herself that she had arrived at a dead end,
especially since the gentlemen of the Thule had such trust in her.

¢KS OFff FTNRBY |1Saa gla ljdaAdS + St 02YS

x
o
NI

to see him for at least anber four years. Hess, Hitler and several other members of the

DSNXIY 22NJSNEQ tINIéz gKAOK 0 2yS LRAYI
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DSNXYIFY 22NJSNARQ tIFINIeéex [[dzAdS Fa al NAI KIR
Their attempt to overtinow the Bavarian Government was initially hailed by the Thulists,
who had placed Hitler in the spotlight as a potential new leader since the murder of Prince
von Thurn und Taxis. Regretfully, things had gone out of control rapidly; the army and the
state lice turned against them and several members of the Party lost their lives. Hitler
and Hess, along with other party officials, were tried for high treason and given sentences
of five years in prison. Apparently, this decision had been revoked and themassued
by the Bavarian Supreme Court, released the men just before Christmas. The National
{20A1tAaG DSNXIFYy 22NJSNRQ tINIiesxs K2gSOSNE
unsuccessful coup, even though Maria knew that Alfred Rosenberg had taken over the
leadership to keep the organization from falling apart.
As requested, Maria visited Heas his apartment a couple of days later. Hitler was
there as she had expected, accompanied by a nervous little fellow, Heinrich Himmler, who
introduced himself to Mad as her great admireiThisyoung man with an agricultural
diploma had joined the party just in time to taste some action during the coup, but had
evaded imprisonment since the charges against him were insufficient. He had
nevertheless lost his job aya 2 FFAOS Of SN] FyR KIFIR 06SSy T2
apartment. Finding new inspiration in the Thule Socikg/had becomavell-informedon
developmentsni KS hiKSNB2NIXI Rf & CfteAy3a al OKAYS LINRE
KS NBEFTSNNBRSY¥E WNIKISY I LIANR O QO
| A0t SNJ RARY QG &aSSY G2 aKIFINB (GKS SydGaKdzaAl &
since Maria last saw him in her apartment almost six years earlier. If ever he had
harboured a fascination with the Thule, he now appeared indiffer@nteven hostile
towards it.
GDSNXIFye R2SayQid ySSR AyiSNHItFOGAO YSaal
be concentrated on our own past, tracking the steps of our forefathers and getting to
learn as much as possible about their religion and tradifia &2 S Ol y | R2 LI
G¢CKAE A& SEIFIOGfe 6KIFG CNYdzZ SAY hNBEAO A& R
and culture stem from the East, from the earliest civilization that is known to man and
which probably dates back much further than we hateNlE R (2 06 St A SOS d¢
G¢CKSY 6S Ydzad LINRPGS GKIG 2y 2dz2NJ 26y 3¢ | )
DSNXYIFY 22NJSNEQ tFNIeée Ydzad y20 oFlasS Ada adl
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helped by the people of the other worldsso be it. We shall acceptat help and we shall
be grateful for it. But it shall not be our policy to be cosmic beggars. Our people and the
World must see that Germany will not stay on its knemsd when it rises it shall be
OKNRdzZAK GKS a0NBy3dK YR gAAR2Y 2F AdGa LIS2L

Ghytr22f oAttt GdzNYy KA&a ol Ol 2y GKS dzyaSSy
appointed in charge of the party office in Lower Bavaria and that gave him a certain
position which he occasionally seemed to remember and exercise.

Hitler shook his head.

G ¢ K NI much talk about our involvement in occult practices already. This is a
weapon in the hands of our enemies. The public needs only to know that we are leading
them into a new era. Occult societies, clairvoyants and diviners were the pastime of
imperiald 2 dzZNHS2AaAS YR KIFI @S y2 LIXIFIOS Ay (KS g7
b2 2FFSYyOST CNIYdztf SAY al NRI ®¢

Gb2yS Gl Sy o¢

GL KIFI@S ltglea GK2dzZaKG 2F @2dz Fa + aOASyl,
G, 2dz KIS I &eé ail®slts hoy BaterfaiimenitJbkPdiRetsds 3 was
O2y@AYOSR 2F Al 6KSYy ¢S FANRG OAAAGSR @2dz A
And | would turn to none other than you for any advice that is to come from a world other
GKFY (KAA&®DE

Hitler gave a sign té¢limmler and the latter opened a briefcase which he had been
clutching protectively. From there he produced a hefty manuscript.

GL R2y Qi NBINBG GKS @2SINIJ L KIFIR G2 &aLISyR
surrounded by people who knew that | wast a criminal but a victim of a criminal
system. | was allowed to work with Rudolf and we did a lot of writing which | am currently
preparing for publication. | was only depressed once, and that was when the news
reached me that Dietrich Eckart had died Boxing Day last year. | know you knew him
well, Fraulein Orsic, but not as well as | did. He was my mentor, almost a second father. |
met him some time after | had met you. He, too, was a visionary and a great thinker, who
believed that many of his foreghts came to him through subconscious contact with the
spirits of our forefathers. Now he has joined the ranks of our forefathers. But he has left

dza KA a fS3IF Oeé ¢
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Hitler pointed towards thehandwritten manuscript on the table, which was entitled
W5 AI1Sta2 3 @G6SSYy | AGESNI YR aSQo

G1 S (22> 0StASOSR Ay GKS O2YAy3 2F | DSN
speechcYeé OSNE FANRG &ALISSOK d¢hétold ieShe Ba8 dekilmé 2 2 NJ
in his visions as a new redeemer. It was a thing both teighg and exhilarating to hear.

He saw in me what | wished every German would see and he taught me how to make my
vision reach not tens or hundreds, but thousands and millions. Without him as my mentor
L ¢2dzf R adAftf 0SS aSINOKAYy3I F2N Ye LI (KPE

G1 SNNJg® @] HMWINBAGSR 6AGK dzazée |1 Saa NBYIFN] SR
NBf SFaSRod { I Rfex KS &dz00dzYoSR G2 | KSIFNI I

Hitler was stroking the manuscript with the back of his index finger almost tenderly.

G2 S KIFR Sy Rfofsaabout @2 yui® Mid [the Jast. Actually it was him
talking and me learning. He once told me that these conversations widened his own
perception and expanded his mind exceptionally. He told me that a true inspirational
conversation, from which new ideasd visions arise, can only be born when you find a
partner whose mere presence amplifies your own thoughts to the point they take you by
surprise. Therefore | am grateful to him for the title of this baplwhereas in fact my
O2YyGNAROGdziA2Y Aa GSNEB avylff of

LG oAff 0SS LzootAaKSR SIENIée ySEG &SIFNEE | A

aL o6la OSNEB &aFrR (G2 KSFEN o2dzi GKS RSFGK 2
KFIR 2yfeé YSi Oladzzfted 901FNI KFERYyQliG 0SSy
concerned himself solely with theission of finding the German Messiah. It was his
relentless lobbying that had secured Hitler the support of the Thulists, who initially had
deemed Hitler a pale replacement for the dead prince.

G1'S ftA1SR @&2dzzé¢ | AGf SNJI & lbauRpeoplé. Hy saw BiemS (i NA O
for what they were. He was fascinated that a young woman could make the ancient past
O02YS IftA@Sd ' yRE 2F O2dzNESI &2dz FNB Ay | gl

He lifted his finger and tapped lightly on his lapel, where a round metal doadts
fastened.

G1'S gl a a2z FLraOAyldSR gA0GK OGKIFG LINBKAA&G2NI
the predecessors of the Aryan race thousands of years ago that we adopted it as our
2FTFTAOAIE &aeéyvyo2fs 2dzad Fra GKS ¢Kdz Aada RAR®E
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Maria leaned towards Her.

GLa Ad | SNNJ 9OTIFNI &2dz ¢lyd YS (G2 O2y il OGKk

It was evident that this was the purpose of the visit; yet Hitler seemed hesitant to
agree.

GLY o2dzi KIfF Fy K2d2NE 2yS @SIN gAff KIQ
KA&d O02Re&Zé KAl SNIgsRA AWIGNEHR OSNE dzy SELISOG SR
KFrayQi KSFfSR® L RARYyQl S@gSy 3asi G2 G 11S
Landsberg prison, he was often taken to the infirmary for medical care. One day he was
never brought back andie were told that he was to be released due to his failing health.
We, of course, rejoiced, not knowing we would never see him again. Would never have
0KS OKIFIyOS G2 NBIrffe (GKFIYy]l KAY YR K2y2dzN) K

| A0t SNRa S$a88Pidz2NNBR ¥2dzOKSR KA& KIYyR 0NR
to notice.

G2 KSNB KS Aa y263 KSQff (y2¢6 SOSNRBIKAYy3I 4,
0KS 20KSNJ aARST AidQa 2dzNJ KSINIia GKFG &aLISH

GLT K P& viha is @&l ® reach through from the world of the dead to the
g2NI R 2F (GKS fAQAYy3IS AG A& S5ASGNAROKZE | Al
OFyQié 0S RAYAYAAKSR o0& RSI 0K®¢

G¢CKSY KS aKFff NBFOK &2dz UwakE tivth&desk&rkle a | N.
provided her with some large sheets of paper and a couple of pencils.

G2 2dzf R @ feduceldK S| & & 3 &sked éfHess| whd promptly switched off
the electric lights and lit a candle which made the outlines of those prebantly
discernible.

Maria placed the tip of one pencil onto the paper. Sigrun had been unable to attend so
she had no assistant and needed to brief the gentlemen in the company.

GL akKlFff GNB (2 FOKASGS (KS O2yhéBthditib2y & A
of the pencil break, please replace it with another as quickly as possible. If you see one
sheet filled with writing, pull if from underneath my hand so the writing would be
O2y Ay dz2 dza ®¢

She then haltlosed her eyes.

G[ SG dza O 2tfe@&soii MHerrEckarty'let us call out to him as if he were
A2YSGKSNB |Y2y3 dzaz 2dzald KARRSYy:>X y24 32ySo
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be startled. Nothing must disturb the flow of love that your hearts egronly thus can we
hopetomakeazy G I OG ¢

Maria began to search for silence. It was in there that the entrance to the other side
was hidden. She began to eliminate all the sounds of the mortal world: she apprehended
the rhythm of the ticking of the mantle clock and tuned herself to pelgarough the
pauses; she filtered out the sound of the traffic on the street and the wind behind the
window. Her own heartbeat was always the last obstacle: in the ensuing silence, the blood
throbbing in her veins sounded like thunder. To escape theipalygiorld, she needed to
time her exit to perfection. Emptying her lungs of air, she felt her heart rate slow down.
Eventually, the pauses between the drumming became very spacious, each pause being a
miniature death. During one of these, Maria told heyirg to take off and free her
subconscious mind from the bounds of earth.

She was free. There were no heartbeats, no necessity for air to be breathed or time to
be measured. She felt her spirit being probed by countless other spirits that were roaming
the nomansland between the temporal and eternal. Some of these spirits were ancient,
having stayed near the living by choice; most were recently detached and confused,
eventually bound to find their way into eternity. Some were hostile and frustrated; some
clungto her in despair. Maria issued a call:

Come, to hear what was left unsaid. Come, to say what was left unheard. Come, to
shield what was left unguarded. Once more, come to the living so you may be free forever.

A sensation of tranquillity came oveer. She had been approached by a strong entity
gK2 ¢layQid NRBIYAYy3a FAYfSaate odzi KFR | LldzN
St O2YSR AU FyR 3I@S Al FdzZf dzaS 2F KSNJ 02|
anything when she woke up.

But this time, something was different. Suddenly it felt as if the spirit that had
contacted her was itself nothing but a vessel. This generated a sensation of pressure, as if
AKS gl a 3FraLtliy3a F2N FANI Ay | @F Odzdzy t2 NJ dzy R
alTS IyR g2ddZ R ySSR (2 NXSanbtying was®ldckingkdr i & | 3
way back. There was a current of information, swirling like a vortex, pressing to get
through. When she tried to oppose it and take its place, it felt like stopghiegilow of
St SOGNROAGE HAGK O0FNB KIFIYyRa® | SNJ 62Re ¢ 2d
there when it awakened.
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She woke to her own moaning, as she had sometimes done in the middle of the night
GgKSY G2NX¥SYGSR o6& | yA3kodhp Nd @ sumiionesl het K S NJ
consciousness back. Her palms were wet and she was panting heavily.

¢/ 2d R L KFr@S | 3Itlraa 2F ol GSNE LX SIaSKé 3

Himmler jumped up to do her bidding, while the other gentlemen were looking at her
with bewilderment.

G! BBdz oF O1 6AGK dzaX al NAFKE 1 Saa FaiSR Ol c

Maria nodded.

G, 2dzQf f KIFI@S (2 GStf YS gKIFIG KILWSYSRIé af
2y 0S L NBGdzNY d¢

G,2dz aFAR a2YSGKAY3 YR @2dzNJ g2A0S sl a @S|
Himmler said and handed her a glass of water.

G/ Ly @&2dz NBOIFIftf GKS g2NRakKé al NAlF Fal1SRo®

Hess shook his head, looking for confirmation from Hitler, who remained emotionless.

Gl 29 O2dzxZ R ¢S KI @SKeé¢ | Saa NBLI A SRIOK GEL (1 S| 2
Syl 20SNJ GKS &adN}¥y3aS g2NRa Ay KAad YAYRD af

G,Saz W{dzYAQzX¢ 1T AYYESNI I FFANXYSROD

aL alFAR OKIGKé

G!' Y2y3 20KSNJ GKAy3Iad Wdzad I FSé g2NRad . dz
NBLISEHGSR Al ®é

G{2 @e2dz R2y Qi (¥Y2@EKIlI G ANYWEOYVAOQ| BRKE

Hitler, who had been quietly pondering the whole episode, now lifted his eyes.

GLG &a2dzyRSR Fa |y AYUNRBRdAOUGAZ2YZ¢é KS alFAR®
itself known to us.

a/ Ly 6S SEFYAYS (KS LI AR BBEK: dzy BEAKI & WRIPQZ
with neat, somewhat oldashioned writing in German. Hess took the sheet; then he
opened the manuscript on the table and seemed to compare the handwriting on both
documents. He handed the sheet to Hitler.

G L y O N5 Ridufieted >

Hitler took a long look at the paper.

G,Sasx GKA&a A& 5AS0(NROKGQute uicanyfiyRSoéyoukaGuallp 2 y F A N
O2y il OGSR 5ASUNAOKKE KS GdzZNYySR (2 al NAl @
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GhyOS F3aFAYy>Zé alNAIF alAR® G2 KIGS@o&wd KI LILIS
side. When | awake every sensation, every experience | might have had is automatically
forgotten. The trance is very much like a dregraften it is quite impossible to recall the
details, even when one is sure that the dream was a fascinating one.

A cold shiver ran down her back. There was something she remembered.

GL aSSY (2 NBQIKI 12p&K288F8) WARE (GKS 02y
Ff2ySoé

G2 KFd R2 @2dz YSIyKé | Saa |

ax
—
(0p))
X«
©

Hitler handed the sheet back to Maria.

G52Sa& @2dNI KSIYROGNAURNVAKNBEKS | 41 SR®

Gb2z y24 4G Ftftd ¢KAA A& | KFEYR 2F I 3Syi
AN LK2f 238 OFy FaOSNIlFAY GKI G @¢

G22dzZ R @2dz LX SIFAS NBIR dzas gKFG | SNNJ 9011
who seemed the most exited, probaf @ | GGSYRAY3 KAa FANRG adz00

Galé& LK al NAI Gdz2NYSR G2 1 AGESNI FYR GKSy |

Hitler seemed once again to hesitate, whereas Hess expressed his approval.

G¢KSAS YSaalaSa NINBfe YIS LISNFSOG aSyas
& ¢ Kdbes gan be compared to the notes of a schoolboy, taken hastily during a lecture of
a famed philosopher. The thoughts and information keep on coming at a frightening
speed; you try to make a note of everything but you can only catch bits and pieces. It
might take an eternity to put them together and restore the message, especially as the
O2yOSLIi 2F GAYS R2S8ayQi SEA&al 2y (GKS 20§KSN
information can only be understood in yeatlli 2 O2 Y S @€

Maria asked for the lightdo be switched on again and began reading. As she
proceeded, Himmler approached her and remained behind her back, scrutinizing the
letter with fascination.

GLO o6S3IAYya FoNHzZJifte Fa AT -@&B0 DRYYSO0idI2NR
G L3 NBouldBaYe fodght against it in life but in death big pictwesacrifice to
redeem my mistakes sufferings of many reimbursed to generatiansliminate she who
knows the secret must now speak for Surai.

Maria paused in astonishment. There was the naraed next to it a strange sign,

GKAOK gl a 1y2é6y (2 KSNJ FNRBY GKS @OSNE TFANAL
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evening when peace in Europe was to be sacrificed. That sign had appeared on the first
sheet and also on every consequent transcriptiontof 8 SI yOS® ¢KS t Il yol o
experts in Sumerian writing had been unable to decipher it.
It was a name.
G2 Ké& RAR @2dz aG2LKé 1 AYYESN) aFAR 0SKAYR K¢
Maria continued.
G L G Fand &ed, Yhe one, bring her to Sumi, bring thee born of leader and of
negotiator¢ where purity is the key to the knowledgshe will lead you hontee
In her days as a channelling medium, Maria had had to interpret dozens of complicated
messages. She knew that once a spirit wishes to contact ting ik is hardlyin orderto
please them, to comfort them or to answer their specific questions. The dead saw the
divine plan where a mortal only saw chaos or misery. Where a mortal saw and longed for
profit or directly applicable information, the deadwaothing and remained silent. Yet,
she needed time toecognisesome kind of plausible patterimere.
The men were staring at her, anticipatirgpme explanation that would make
everythingadd up a I NR hbleth bfenogki
G!a L dzy RSNBENIF yARE (G ISINNI ®iOQaNJ 2F GKS FANRIDG
slowly began unravelling the puzzle of fragments and hihist had a certain menacing
dzy RSNIi2yS® {KS KIR |y dzyaSidatAy3a FSStAay3a
and daunting plan wodl be revealed to her from which there would be no escape. But
even now there was no turning back. The message appeared to concern her as well.
G.dzi 2y GKS YSIyAy3a 2F KAa YSaalr3aS L Y dz
understand it, he describes seething that he would have fought against during his
lifetime; yet in death he professes to see the big scheme of things, which evidently has
OFdzaSR KAY (2 @GAS¢g az2yYS 2F KAa 24y | OGA2ya
G652S8a KS OFff F2NJ al ONARFAOSKE 1 AYYESNI I&ajée
& R2dzod AF GKS RSIR INB KdzyaNE FT2NJ of22RX
G.t22R alF ONRFAOS gta y20 fASy G2 2dzNJ F2NE
G,S0 Ay GKAA LI NOGAOdzZ NI OFLasS ¢S OFyQl Yz
sacrifice by someone else, acsifice that has already taken place or one that is yet to

O2YS® . dzi GKA& alFONARFAOS Aa 200A2dzate ySSRS
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G2 KFG YAaal {SakKeé |1 Saa alARYX aGdzLJSTFTASR® a9
g2dzd R KS ySSR NBRSYLIIAZ2Y TF2NKE

G2 KFNBE GKS adzZFFSNAy3Iad KS Aa NBFSNNRAyYy3I (7
A Y LI G AcSyffarings of many reimbursed to generatigdsK

G¢KAA O2dz R YSIYy | @FNARSGe 2F GKAy3Iazé al N

b2 Al R2S8a y20Hé 1 AYYt SN SBEOThe ainu§ R 4|
sufferings of the War are reimbursed to the generations that will live in the New
DSNXYIFyeH /Yy AG 6S Fyeée Of SI NBNKE

G2 KIGd & GKSNB lo2dzi I aSONBGKéE 1Saa | ajy

al NA+ RARyQG tA1S G4KS ySEG tAySo

G4 L 0 cdlimidafe she who knows the seceet.

Ny

She looked at the gentlemen and smiled apologetically.

LG OFyQi LkRaaAirofteée YSIYy YS Fa L KFE@S y2 AF

G. dgli KSNBE || aSONBUOKE 1T AYYESNI FalSRe a! yR ¢
ASONBUOK ! g2YIl yKE

G2l a GKAA BOBAYyIATOAARE GRSaa | al SKfaryods,2 NI g1 3
| R2f FTKé

9PSNE2YySQa SesSa Gdz2NYySR (2 | AGESNE gK2 | LJ
emotions.

GL (y26 2F y2 {AQGAYy3 62YlLYy gK2aS {AFS g2
choosing thewords carefully.

z, A

GLa GKAA ASONBO 6KIFIG 9O1FNIL g2dz Rasl O T
questioning himselfvhile he walked around the table, deep in thouglit5 2 Sa (KA a Y S
that there was a secret that was not revealed to him because haldvbave opposed it,
but now, as his spirit sees everything through the prism of universal truth, he is guarding it
FYR 6FNYyAy3 dza | 3FAyald a2YS2ySs | 42YlLysS 6K

G2Sftf RSoFGSRI Y& RSIFNJI I SAYNK GHRYdhed i 0t SNJI
y2 a4SONBGIZ a2 FdzNIKSNI aLISOdz F GA2y&a | NB Fdzi A

G2 KIFIG Fo2dzi GKS &4SO2yR LINIZ YR GKFGO { dz
agenda.

G¢KAA L o0StASGS G2 o6S YSEyld F2NJ YSZ¢ al NA
aldl yRa T 2itiseermsdoybe e naméof the messenger who has contacted me
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since my childhooddermessages| have always thoughif Sumias female- have always
been in ancient alphabets unknown to me; yet today it seems that Sumi operated through
the consciousnessf Herr Eckart. That very strange cooperation resulted in perfectly
f S3A0fS GSEG AY DSNXYI y dé
G! YR 6KIFIG R2 @2dz YIS 2F AGKE 1 Saa alSRo
Maria seemed to be studying the words for the tenth time.
GL aSS I RANBOGAGS (2 chiy RhoisdNeSand vhase LINR O |
mind is able to channel the information we are all expectjngformation, which enables
dzda G2 LISNKIF LA NBIFIOK (KS LIX I OS gKSNB 2dzNJ NI C
|l AYYE SNRa ayvylff SeSa 0SKAYR NRdzyR 3Ifl aasSa
G22dzf R HKLIFYySG 2NbAGAY3a GKS ! £t RSoF NI yKE
listening to a sermon.
GhdzNJ a20ASGe& KI&a NBlFazy G2 o0StASOS GKIFGX¢
master race from the Aldebaran system established a colony on Earth andogeats®a on
al NB KdzyRNBRa 2F GK2dzalyRa @SIFENAR |32 06ST¥2N
GhNJ 6 NEE | AGf SN aF ARO®
G2 KIdS@SNJ Ad ¢l aszé al NAF | 3INBSRE 4&Ad RS
civilizations on Earth. Everything had restart from scratch. The master race left our
planet, but a connection betweenusonthenbdk @ 8 A OF f f S@St KIF & 0SSy
G2 Ké g2dz R ¢S 06S OFLfttSR o001z OFfttSR gl &
Gb2¢g GKIG ¢S I NB | 02dzi {2y RS yLINENG LIS/NASING K 62 F S
Gt SNKILJA GKSNB gAff 0S | y20KSNJ RSt dzaSze | S
GCKS ALIANRG 2F {dzYA 2N 20KSNJ AYyKFoAdGlyda
GKS tSIFRSNE 2F (GKS g2NI RXZ¢ wledydir exchdndeod & ¢ K ¢
global disarmament, restoration of human righgsban on fossil fusland abandonment
2T OdzNNByd NBtAIA2dza aeaidSvyaoé
Hitler straightened himself on his seat as if feeling threatened.
G{2dysREA 1S | LI LYy 2F oy aDVRPDGe Hiek SK §/ | iR D&EE S
promises and let them dismantle their defense systems, their judicial and moral values
and their societieg; and once they are utterly vulnerable, strike a blow and obliterate

G§KSYHE¢
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Maria remained cautiously silent. Ldng at it from another point of view, Hitler was
undoubtedly right.

G{2 6K2 Aa 0(0KAAZ OKAfR S akKz2dzZ R 06S f221AY
YR Ydzad 060S RSaUNRPEeSRKe¢ I AYYESNI gta aaatt

Quite suddenly Hess bursttanlaughter. Everyone stared at him in bewilderment.

G528ayQid AG adrasS AG Ot SINIeKé |1 Saa NBOAIG:
to Hitler, pointing at the bottom line.

G! GeAdilRadeg! R2f FX ¢S Ydzad 0SS aSHNOKAy3 F2N

Chapter X: Munich, 1919

Maria had managed to stay cool and composed to the very end of the gathering at
| SaaQa | LI NIYSydasz o dzisomethiogIn harforbke dowd Higdingler (| K S 2
had offered to drive her home she had refused. Walking t@ards her apartment
building, tears began tstream¥ NBY KSNJ SéSad {KS gl ayQid &a2o
sound; she was just shedding tears. The very silence of her body and the apparent lack of
emotion in her heart made her realize the desperation of tm@ment even more
intensely. Her tears froze on her cheeks like cascades of candle wax; she had to use her
nails to tear them loose. What a sorry sight she must have been.

Back in her apartmentvhich she wastill reluctant to call home, she stood in froof
a mirror for a long while. She was twentine, but she might have easily passed for
nineteen, especially when her hauasfreed to hangdown to the hollows of her knees.

{KS tF& FgF1S F2N K2dzNE>X GKAY | hyHitlerha | & A Y
visited her, testing her abilities, suspicious of her. They did only what they had to. They
were two military men who were protecting the ones they held in high esteem against the
enemyc the enemy of the truth. For there can only exist ometh in a military mind, with

no variations or licence for interpretation. Had she failed that night, had she not been able
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¢ or willing ¢ to describe the object in the briefcase? Her whole life would have taken a
RATFSNBY (G O2 dzNBE S o owediBeNdeetingArBetciResq@adenstielwai®l ¥ 2 £
never havecometo know Hella, the Prince or Princess Franziska. The National Socialist
DSNXIY 22N]JSNBQ tIFNGHeé ¢2dz R LISNKI LA KIF@S O
increase its public appeal.

Andeveryi KAy 3 (KId KFIR KIFLIWISYSR KIFIG yAIKEG 62

Hess and Hitler would have left, for ever, disappointed but thrilled to have exposed an
imposter.

¢ KSNB g2dz RyQi KIFI@S o6SSy | 1y201 F+td GKS R:
out of her bal in her nightgown and opened the door, expecting to see her landlady. It
g2dZ Ry Qi KI@S 0SSy |1 AGfSNE areay3ay

Galeé L LXSFraS 02YS AyKE

But all of it had happened. She had successfully passed the test, leaving the two men
awestruck. She had received an intita, she had heard the knock and opened the door
to Hitler, who hadindeed,been saying:

Galeé L LXSFraS 02YS AyKE

Was that a dream? And if it was, why was she dreaming about the pale and rather
unexceptional Hitler, instead of dreaming about the dark andve Hess?

G.dzi 2F O2dzNESZ | SNNX | AGESNE gl ayQid AlGKE

LG aASSYSR I AGESNI KFIR KIFIR F RNAYy]l 2N (g2
hours earlier. He no longer retained the stiff and pretentious military air about him, which
he evidently assumed to elate him to the league of Hess and other decorated and
admired war heroes. Maria could scarcely see past the obvious disillusionment and
anxiety. She felt sorrfor, as well as resentful t@ards,men who exerted great effort to
live a lie; yet she understabthat the Great War had forever changed the way men saw
themselves. They had lost their reflection and they were frantically searching for any
surface that could cast their image back to them in the shape they still belignsd
possessd. Every so oftenthis surface was found in a woman. It was through the eyes of a
woman that these men were enabled to see themselves as they once were.

al @S + aSriszr LX SIHasSszé al NAXAF alFARI &SIl NDK
curlers out of her hair. She tihe small kerosene lamp instead of switching on the electric

lights which would have exposed her and her small drawing room in unflattering disarray.
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Hitler took a seat at the table but chose the chair that Hess had occupied before.

G5AR 22dzSTXKMEIKE:AAYNRI | a1SRX aONHzZiAYyAT Ay
KFE Sy Qi F2dzyR Fye 2F @2dz2NJ 6St2y3IAyTa dé

Hitler seemed to be totally oblivious of her presence. He sat there as if he were sitting
alone in an empty tavern or on the top of the loneliest mtain with noone visible for
miles.

G52 @&2dz 6StASOS 2y S Yheaskeddbryptly@fter-ay @Bwandl K S ¢ 2
minute of silence.

GCKSNBQa | @g2NIR Ay Fff 2F dza FyR 2dzNJ S@S
FYR (KS g2 NI Ria daitl® dns Bbvious the maa hadtldeturned for a dose of
reassurance and dignity, like an addict would return against his will for the next dose of
cocaine. UdoubtedlyK S KI Ry Qi 4SSy 62YSy 20KSNJ GKIFy GF
while. In Maria, hedeemed to have found an equal. Clearly it was an issue of inferiority
complex that had evolved into a global contempt of everything that was beneath him and
a jealous admiration of everything and everyone who was out of his reach. Maria found
the situation tiresome, yet it had become unavoidable. She prepared to pretend to listen
and to offer some simple and seasoned words of wisdom.

G,2dz FNB y20 tAaGdSyAy3azéeé | AGf SN adzRRSyf &
short and rather commonplace man, tgadden bouts of aggressiveness carried an eerie
charge of threat. This was a man who would stop at nothing to be taken seriously.

G, 2dzZQNBE  y 203G f Aad S shis woBdpand abdutychaiding i, fusiig itl o 2 dzi
upside down like haya (0 | O d¢

This § going to be a long night, Maria thought to herself. She rose and switched on the
lights¢ maybe a harsh encounter with reality would sober the man who needed shadows
for his sets in the tragedy he had cast himself in the lead of.

Gttt SFHaAaS R2WEKS F4ARAKAGK 2y AGf SNJ &l AR ljdzA St ¢
2ySQa YAYRO®E

Maria hesitated; then she switched the ceiling lights off and the room sank back to soft
darkness, illuminated as before only by the small lamp on the writing desk.

G/ 2 dzf RyousonethigSINS I LISNKI|F LJAKé &KS FaiSR®

adb2oe
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G¢CKSY LISNKILJA a42YS gAySKE | RSOy g1 a
2F (KS OfASylta ¢K2 gSNB fSTd akKl 1Sy o& | as
G2 K& K #ligefisaid.
Maria poured out two glasses and offered one to étjtiwvho emptied it mechanically,
without saying a word. Maria took a seat facihgn, reflecting that hewas either
gathering courage to tell her something or simply too drunk to care about anything.
G2 Ké& FNByQl @é&2dz 't K2YSKé al NAF Fa1SR® alLi

Hitler lifted the wineglass to his lips again but, noticing that it was empty, lowered it.

L yYySSR a2YS lyasgSNERZIé KS alARO®

Ge¢2 Fal AT 2yS YIYIiOFrYQOKYyyAESSdXE I16¢ &I RdzS
FYA6SNBR 068 | NIYR2Y g@NRI 2FLOARREYZE2dzl WBE
@2dz O2dzZA R NBFfte NBfe dzl2y |yR 2271 dzLJ {2 d¢

G[ A1S 6K2KE

G/ SNI I A yclyau neé@diphilgsBpher, a man with great wisdom and experience!

[ A1TS DSYSNIf || dzaK2¥FSNbé

Hitler snorted.

Gl FdzZaK2FSNJ R2Say Qtiz NJARSa YII®I & SI K| @&l fl {S& ay S
d2dzyR OKSI LI YR FSYAYAYySdE

GhKZ @2dz RN} gK¢

GL LY |y FNIHA&GZeE 1 AGESNI alARY t221Ay3 al
dignified posture. The man seemed to have two different charactershénmoments
when he addressed subjects that mattered to him, his whole countenance changed as if
Fy W2y Q odzidz2y 2F a2YS YSOKIYyAOIt RSOAOS K
whether this was a preehearsed act, but the spontaneity of the man seemedbe
unfeigned. In a brief moment, he was lit up by the red glow of sincerity and ardour,
subdued by an air of noble suffering that wrapped him in smoky luminescence.

GL 0StAS@PSz¢e KS O2yGAydzZSRI aAy | g2NIR (K
wara KF GG SNBR GKA& o0StASTI o6dzi RARYQG {1Aff A
purpose of changing the world for the better. For what is there that we have now,
compared to that what we lost? Some say that war is progress. Is there anythinghett al
was gained by this war? Did we gain some new wisdom? Hardly. Did we acquire dignity?

None! Has all the suffering had an uplifting or purifying effect on art? On the contrary:
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everything that was good and harmonious, everything that served to lift towards the
universe, has been trampled into mud. Composers no longer strive to capture the
harmonies of the spheres they rely on cacophony and alien tonalities for shock value.
Artists choose to paint deformed faces and deconstructed bodies. Scufjtorg not the
smoothness of the human body, but its decay. | went to the Winter Salon and | might as
well have visited a morgue or an insane asylum. | saw enough death on the battlefield;
now | need to be purified. But | feel like a pig in a pen; lockedangb waiting to be
atl dZAKiSNBR®E

Maria had to admit the man certainly had a way with words, once he was tuned to
such subjects.

G¢CKSY gKé INB @2dz Ay@g2ft SR Ay LRtAGAOAKE
a man can change the world: you yeelf have given me a perfect answer. An artist can
OKIFIy3aS GKS g2NIR o0SGOSNI KIFy | ISYSNIrfto {2
ONBI S Y2NBE oS!l dzieK¢g

LY 2NRSNJ G2 o6S Fo6fS (2 ONBFGS NI Ay Adl:
systemth G RSaLAaSa GKIFIG FNIZE | AGf SNI RSOf I NBRO®
DSNXYIYy @FfdzSa G2 06S NBLIFOSR o6& (KS g4I NLISR
fight back, the next generation will be mentally deteriorated and physically integjiato
' N} OS 2F Y2y 3dINBf a pé

G.dzi KIFayQid S@SNE IAINBFG NIGAad adzFFSNBR 0
NBlFaz2ySRd aGLO A& Yeé 2LIAYA2Y (GKIFO LdzmtAO F
greatness. Had you told me how well your paintings selbuld have dismissed you as a
OKSI LI ONRGR LI SI aSNdpE

Hitler looked at Maria and his eyes seemed to change their colour according to his
mood.

GL 1ySeg @e2dz2QR dzyRSNEGFYR YS>¢é KS &FAR az2¥
artist must face a challengd ais lifetime sooner or later. My challenge is not to create a
mere work of beauty, but to create a whole new world which is as beautiful and
KFNXY2yA2dza Fa | 2F3ySN)I 2SN 52 @&2dz t20S 2

GL al g I+ o06SI dziAFdztf LINE R dzO (itdopey witd iy mbthef,y K N dz& !
0ST2NB (GKS 41 NE¢ al NAF NBLIASR® aLd ¢l a €A1

85



G2F3ySNI Aa YdzOK Y2NB GKFyYy | FlLEANR GFfSz¢
can be better than a fairy tale? One has it all: virtue and goodness that are always
rewarded, magical forests and castles, noble characters that triumph over deformed
gAGOKSa |yR 3J20fAyax !'yR GUKS FTAylFf NBRSYLJ
DSNXIye L (y26T GKAA A& GKS DSN¥YlFye L gl yi

G{2 @&2dz sAaK GrRylRl IS DISNR I &E FIANE G fSK
disarmingly, as she was worried the man would take offence.

| AGf SN aK221 Kuasihe Krifl lofRaiy tadeDad RWIEAY & A YS | 32D b

land of greedy degenerate bankers and extortionists, ustdalists and beggars,

overweight turncoats and war invalids, and dakinned whores who service daskinned
alFAf2NR F2NJ F2NBA3Iy OSyida F3IFLAyad GKS g1 ffa
al NAlF AKNHZA3ISR KSNJ aK2dzZ RSNAE | Dldell KefreY Sy i |
her.

G. dzi adaNBfe GKSNBE A& &2 YdzOK o6Sldzig |yR O
g N OFyQi aradayrAfFe GKS t2aa 2F | (K2dzalyR &S
Gb2d dzyt Saa AGQa f2ad ALANRGdzZ ftfeze | AGT

practical the conversation before, either with an opponent or with himself. Or perhaps

~h

Hitler really had found, in her, an ideal partner for developing his ideas and his eloquence.

. SOFdzaS | t2ad 6N Oy FyR &akKkz2dZ R YIS
expeQlFGA2Yy 2F (KS RIe @2dz20@S 3 GKSNBR Sy2dzAK
capitulate spirituallyg we are lost forever. This capitulation is disguised behind the mask
of mutual friendship, of integration, of cultural enrichment. With a smileuryenemy
strips you one by one of your values and beliefs until you find yourself at the bottom of a
melting pot, being dissolved into a mindless, soulless mass they call The Citizen Of The
2 2 NI R®¢

With each word Hitler spoke, Maria was convinced of theyhQa L2 6 SNJ (2 OF LJ
win audiences over. His skills of persuasion exceeded conventional oratorical abilities and
evolved into almost hypnotic, trandaducing incantation. This was, assuredly, a high
priest who yet had to find his people.

And then,at the climax of what had amounted to a homily, Hitler abruptly changed the

topic.
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G.dzi 6K2 OFNB&a o62dzi Y& AaadzSaed L gyl G2
e2dz al NAIF KE

If this was a trick of the trade, an oratorical tactic, it was a most disay one. She
nodded.

G! YR @2dz Ydzald OFff YS !'R2f{Fd b2g3 GNB Al PE

! R2t F¢ al NAIl &l ARO®

G SG1Qa RNAyYy| (2 GKFId® 'yR GKSyZ LQY Fff S

G2 KId O2dz R L L2aairote alreé lo2dzi vyeasSt¥T
G2f R YSKé al NARI &incainglesss aodssmdll, cdirparedl ® $h¥ size af2
82dzNJ ARSHa® 'fY2ad SOSNE fATFTS ¢2dA RoE

GCKFGIQa 6KSNB @2dz FNB gNRByYy3IZ¢ | AGE SNI LINRO
meaningless. Every life is a building block of a nation, of a religion, of soméiiaing
unites us and is greater thame ared ¢

Maria emptied her glass and reached for the decanter.

G.dziZ LI NR2Y YS F2NI FalAyax &2dz al g | OQGAz2y

L RARZé |1 AGESNI alFARYX ¢AGK2dzi ye 2F GKS
expeded to see. Rather than thathe declarationsounded almost regretful, as if the man
was ashamed of it.

GL (1y26 2yS adK2dzZ R ySOSNI I 41 OGK&ddyaut | &3z
KIgS G2 GF1S Ylye SySye tA@Sa 2y (GKS ol ddaf

GeKIyYy |l e@2amd) O2NJAARSNI GA2y>¢é | AGE SN aFrAR as
AYLI OG 2F @2dzNJ ljdzSadAaz2zy o6& 3ANFRAYy3I GKS f2al
our actionsSI OK tfAFS GF 1Sy Aa Iy FiNROAdowna2 T O2a

(0p))

star from the Milky Way and justifying your deed by claiming there are more stars than
2yS 0O2dzxZ R SOSNJ O2dzy i d¢

G{2X RAR @&2dzXK¢

GL RARZ¢ | AGfESN) A&FAR® 4! yR L Tl OORtheRS (1 K
enemy. It happened in Marcoing Morthern France, not long before the final battle, on
September 28t I &G &SI N LGQ& 0SSy Ffvyz2ad F2dNJ Y2y
that it was but a dreang that | was in fact shot and died and am buried in a mass grave as
an unknown, unimprtant soldier. But | am alive. A British private stood beforegméad

no idea where he had appeared from. | was shaking with fever, having taken a bullet an
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hour earlier. Sweat ran down into my eyes and blinded me. My ears were ringing from an
explosion only minutes before. At first, | only saw the rifle that was aiming at me, as if a

rifle could be fighting individually. Only later did | see the man behind the rifle. He was
perhapstwenty to thirty feet away. He was scrutinizing me, as if trying toideevhere to

FANBE KA& odzZ £ SG a2 KS ¢g2dzZ RyQld KI @S G2 g &l
my closest friends, and they have always asked the same question: what were you
thinking? Which is a stupid question, since these men were all splthiemselves. But it

is in our human nature to forget our instinctive behaviour once the circumstances around

us have changed. These men ceased to be soldiers from the moment our Imperial Army

was dissolved. | have nevetoppedbeing one, therefore my iisA y OG & KI @Sy Qi OK

aL +tY 2yfteée | g2YFLyXé al NARIF &alFARX aaz2 L K:
jdzSatiAz2yd® 2KFEG 6SNB &2dz GKAY(1AYy3aAKE

G,2dz N F2NHAQGSYZ¢ | A0fSN aYAfSRe LG g1 &
was strange that it shdd occur in this most peculiar moment when the man was
recounting his close encounter with death.

G2 KSYy FILOAY3 Iy SySyeé NATFTESS dzylo6tS (2 Sac
and even though his words carried a solemn message, he spoke them widmgut
A2LIKAAGAOFGA2Y 2NJ INI YRSAZINE GaUGKSNB | NByQi
from. As there are no variations in the scenario: the rifle is inevitably fired; the bullet hits
the man; the man dies. It takes less than a second. That is howytanget to make your
peace. There are to be no dreshearsals: surely death is everywhere on the battlefield,
but the scene where the enemy has his weaponinyaceA & 2y f & LI @SR 2y O

G! yRceg2&a | NB KSNBZé al NAL  &quitt RadveyeRtly. (i 2 dzOK SR

GL KIFI@gS GKS SySye (2 (GKFry1 F2N GKFGZ¢é | Al
3Sa0dz2NE GKFG KFER aLINHzy3 FTNBY GKS Syz2iadAazy 2
WSy SyeQx L y2 f2y3ISNI FSSt R &at S$hotlymey Why dli@ y 0 dzi
he choose to be a failure as a soldier? Nobody, nothing provoked him to be a human being
¢ on the battlefield the humans are buried in the mud for soldiers to march over. But he
lowered his rifle after a few seconds; then he gave anglight nod and made a gesture
with his barrel to say | should go. | turned and went, slowly at the start, then faster. | had a

feeling he was a game keeper and | was the wolf who is being driven so that the hunting
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party might take a better shot at it.uB there followed no shot. Could it have been that he
was alone? Where was hisregiment? sl K e >~ g KeX ¢gKeKeE
G5AR @2dz SOSNI f SIFNYy 6K2 GKS YIy 41 aKé al N
fantastic tale.
L RARZ¢ | AGf SNJ yslagoR Was atzhg hokel Bristola@ddzhike Ses2 ¥ R
was on the telephone, | began leafing through some British newspapers. And there it was
¢ a photo of a private! Blurred, but unmistakable. My English is almosten@tent but
W+ AOQOG2NAI / NFASOSNE G KFIdd BS o¢
G{@e2dz | Oldzrtte& fSINYyid KA& yIYSKé al NAIF |
twist to really know whether she should believe the fantastic tale or not.
4L RAR IYyR L &aKFftf ySOSNI F2NBSlkethadd¢ | A
LINE RAzOAY 3 | avYlff ySgalLIl LISNI Of ALLMAYId aL K
GKSANI O2L 2F ¢KS ¢AYSao®é
The picture was of a young man in British uniform. His appearance was almost as
dzy NBYIFNJ FoftS a | AdGf SNQa®
Ghy S RI &3¢ inteidiiof fiSdNmamd xoRewardiHim. To talk to him. Like one
A2f RASNI) 02 |y20KSN¥dP L O2dz RyQiu fAOGS 6AGK Y@
He now grabbed the decanter, which was almost empty, and poured what was left of
the wine into the glasses.
Ge2 1ISYMEex | GNHzS 3ISyYydftSYlyHE
al NAl gl a 0S3IAYyyAy3a G2 7FSSittouthedmdohdsinck y K S NJ
her first meeting with Lothar, which now seemed ages and ages ago. The memories of
that night rushed over her like a tidal wave that comesrfraowhere; it brought along
adzZ33SadA@S LI NI EESta GKFEG GNAIISNBR GKS R2
mind and body. Her hand slid across her chest and neck where she felt her pulse beating
in her jugular vein. That pulse had obviously awaketige hunting instinct in Hitler,
whose eyes followed the trail of her fingers closely.
GL ¢g2dzZ R tA1S (2 LIAYylG e2dzzé¢ KS alFARD a. d
been trapped on earth and who exists simultaneously among us mortals and aimédst t
gods who are powerless to release her and take her back to heaven. And dogau
what the poweristhat holds you hergli KS L2 4 SNJ G4 KIF G S@Sy 32Ra Ol
G2 KFEG Aa AGKE al NAlI GKAALISNBRO®

89



GLGQa 2dzNJ £ 2@3S3¢ | AGf SNkenidodsR@ powdrlgss. Theys T I C

only recognize fear. But in defiance of them, a new Man is born, to step into a new era

GKAOK akKlftf KI@S y2 dzyRSNERGFIYRAYy3 27F &dzOK

but without pain there is no release. And peags only then will the earthbound goddess
be freed, so that she can ascend to the heavens and herald the message of love to the
32Ra® !4 f2y3 tLadgx aly @gAfft RSOfI NS KAA
Sljdzl £t HE

Who was it, speaking through thisam? Whose fingers touched her cheek and the
back of her neck? Why were men like Lothar or Adolf only vessels, able to channel love
she was unable to feel in other men? And as this treacherous love would find its fulfilment
with her, would it disappear, leeng the vessel void of all things she longed to cling to?
Was she given only one night to defy loneliness, as a soldier was given only one second to
defy death?

All this might not have happened on the cold January night in 1919. There might not
have beena knock on the door. The decanter might have been full for several months to
come. She might not have awakened in the morning and felt that there was something

horribly wrong in her waking alone, as she always did.

Chapter XI: Oettingen, 1919

The navs that had arrived from Munich made Maria sick. Strangely enough, even in
GKS DNBIG 21N akKS KIFIRyQid t2aid lye2yS akKs
to her friends and neighbours who had lost their sons and brothers; she held back tears
when she saw theendlesslines of the names of those who had fallen. But this was the
first time she actually faced the death of a friend. No, not degtlior death was

something that came to you when your time was; when you had achieved everything
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you weremeant to. Death was nothing but a dark angel who came to take you to other
dimensions.

This had been murder. A filthy demon, an emotionless cockroach that was born of
malice and hatred and arrived to gnaw at your soul. To kill Hella and the mrimbat was
the point? If anything, than to prove that a human life is worth nothing.

Maria had tried to establish a spiritual contact witloth or either of them but the
asSkhyo0oSa (KSe KSfR FdG {A3INMzyQa Y2GKSNXQa adzyy
somehing was wrongc not with herself as a woman, butather as a seer. She hated
herself: had she gambled and lost everything? For what was she, if not a psychic able to
move between the two worlds? She had accepted an offer that had promised a lucrative
est LIS FTNRBY f2ySftAySaaT aKS KFIRyQd NBIFIR (KS
unearthly activities.

In two weeks, she called Princess Franziska from the Grafing post office. Of course, the
LINAYy OSaa ¢l ayQid | @FAfl of S dessahdidiled ithzeciety.a SR |
For some reason she was reluctant to have the others know about her wish to meet the
LINAYy OSaad ¢KSe ¢ 2 dabuld D&S rendinfesl yher thalzNielMddaneR
Princess Franziska only casually and had no reasento believe that the grand lady
would have given her another thought since their meetin@8archtesgadenBut Maria
was hardly ever wrong about people: there had been a brief but very intense connection
between them; she was sure it had been mutual, even thotige princess had in no way
indicated she had recognized a kindred spirit in Maria.

Nobody wanted to return to Munich, so the girls stayed at Grafing pretending nothing
KFrR 32yS 4gNRByYy3IZ .& WdzySs al NAlF gl & dzytkoft$S

Sigrun andlraute became somewhat alienated from her. Having never asked, they had
not received an answer, and Maria did not confide anything.

PrincessFranziskaarrived quite unexpected)yin early July, to take Maria to her
summer house near the Swiss border.

Learing Grafing was like escaping from a prison. With the departure came an almost
embarrassing sense of liberation. Everything she had held dear now seemed to tie her
down to places and people who seemed to have changed. Maria knew it was actually she
hersef who was undergoing changes. Sometimes she hated herself and the thing that was
ANRPgAYI AYAARS KSN® LG ONIF@SR (G2 G11S GKS L
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secluded with no other function than to serve it. The worst thing was that ieapd to

RN AY al NAFQa LR2gSNERP® {KS FSitd KSI@ge | yR
seemed to be taking roots that were like bronze shackles, tying it safely to the ground,
turning Maria into an immobile incubator with the sole purpose fatilitating the
hatching process.

After the initial elation that was brought on by the departure, Maria soon realized that
even though the sets around her changed as the train took towards Switzerland, her
liberation was just an illusion: she was carrying jiéson inside her.

Princesdranziskéarely seemed to notice that Maria showed signs of pregnancy. But
once the train left all traces of human settlement behind and began to speed towards
Switzerland, the princess, sitting opposite Maria in the first<learriage, leaned towards
her:

{23 6KSYy | NB &2dz RdzSK¢

L R2y Qi OIFINBZ¢ alNAI &aAFAR® aLQR fA1S (2

1SSLI AY AYLINARAaA2YSR AYaARS YS T2NBOSNE 2dzai

Princess Franziska smiled as if she knew taknig too well.

G.dzi 6KIG R2Sa (GKS OFf SyYyRIN alréekKé¢ akKksS |
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NEYSYOoSNI 6KS RIS akKS t2ad KSNJ YIARSYK22R®E

Maria frowned at her.

aLa AG a2 200A2dzaKé

Gb2d (2 GKS ¢2NI RZI y25¢ toih& Ge wiiha/aBpedid, al AR

albeitnottoopracticaldA ¥ 2F &aSSAy3d (KSasS (GKAy3ITadé
Maria sighed, feeling regret and relief at the same time. The untold and unasked,
shameful secret had been stinging inside her, making her spirit heavier by a ton with every

ounce the fetus gained.

G WI y dzF NEBAINBOOKCAENIBEK S A A R® & Wdza (Berthtespadeslslf S 2 F

{2 Al ¢2dzf R YSIy &2/diONEBl RdzSi KRS/ LANAIy2BSSINT Gk

G, Sadé

Gt F NR2y YS>¢é GKS LINAYyOSaa al ARSI aodzi AayQf

G Aazé al NAI NBLX ASRO®
G! YR @2dzQff 06S GoSyide F2dzNKE

92



P
[
A
[antN
c
A
0]

G, Sadé alNAF ¢l & az2vYSgKIaG FYFTS
these things out about her.
aLGQa NBYFNJFoftSZ¢é tNAyOSaa CNrylAaail ala
identhA OF £ (2 @& 2 dzNA ®¢
G1 26 R2 @2dz YSI yKE
G , 2 dx natsry is the child going to be a Scorpio like you. But in additiis is the
@SN 2F GKS 3210z 2dzald ra @2dz 6SNB 02Ny AY
G528a GKFG YSIY (KS OKAfRéEARIMAAYR20BR0F S
LG Oy o6S I 20 2F GKAy3aszé (GKS LINAYyOSaa
you hate it because it has stripped you of something you value in yourself. And yet these
gifts are never lost, only rivested, tobe c)lB OG SR G F € FGSNJ RFGS gA
L KIFI@gSyQlid o6SSy FotS G2 YIS I O02yySOGAzyYy
consciousness had probed me and found me spoilt goods. | only receive noise, where |
once heard the harmonies and vibrationg the spheres. | am unable to reach out into
space; | feel as if | were in the water and frantically trying to swim to the surfacéaké a
towards the light, but am being sucked back into the mud at the bottom. The only ones
who now speak to me are th&pirits that are as trapped as | am. Those who have recently
died and are unable to realize it, so they perceive in me a narrow doorway, which unites
the two worlds, and they jam themselves into this doorway aggressively, clawing and
scratching my soul akl could enable them to return from the dead. And they cling to me,
like leecheg; every time | return from a trance, | have to cleanse myself as if from an evil
oF OGSNAI GKIG Aa atz2gfeée LRAA2YAY A YSoé
GL R2y Qi GKAY] GKAA sNRYy OSNE yRRIIYA @ OXUdINNE '
the cosmic consciousness who wanted you to procreate in order to produce the next
generation of mediums, possibly so powerful that through them a permanent link
between our two solar systems could be established amdhtained. | believe that on the
thirty-first of January, your body was programmed to secure a partner. Without even
realizing it, you became a beacon that sent out a signal that the right type of man would
FAYR AYLRaaAroftS G2 A3Iy2NBodé
GLT 2yfe diRI KIDSLIS SHY RAFFSNBYyGZE al NAIF g
The princess lowered her voice.

G52 @e2dz glyd G2 G§Stt YS ¢6K2 KS gl aKée
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Gb2%¢é al NAI aFAR® aLQY a2NNE® LQR NI GKSNJ ¥

G,2dz YdzZAGy Qi o6t YS @2dzNBRStf FXé (GKS LINAYyOSaa
for you; you only had toneet your obligatiod €

They had to change trains twice and arrived at Meersburg in four hours. From there
GKSe G221 GKS FTSNNEB (G2 Y2yaldlyl sz gKSNB (KS
large secluded summer house, surroeadby beautiful forest. Maria had never been a
guest at such a luxurious mansion; she once again felt like a child, who dreams to be a
princess, just as every little girl does. Only this time, she was with a real princess.
Regarding her status, Franziskadhdecided to spend a fairly modest summer: after their
initial dinner at the manor, she asked Maria, if she would be satisfied with conditions at a
more humble summer house nearby. The princess had decided to give most of her staff
leave for the summer ahplanned to make do with one house maid and the cook, with
the chauffeur only a telephone call away in Konstanz.

G{2> @2dzNJ adzYYSNJ K2dz&4S Kl a | &adzYYSNJ K2 dza Sk

G2 KFEG F FLraAaOAYyFdAy3a LRAYIHE hé&sBlf walNSughOS a &
that Maria was never quite sure if she was making fun (even though benevolent fun) of
KSNJ 2NJ aAYLX & o0SAy3a yIl O@So . dzi Tha gr&cN®s, o1 &
Ffy2ad alAydteée 7T odverbsophistibated ssé dfhumbukandal Y A ¥y R
perceptiveness that was to astonish Maria during the course of their stay.

That evening, they dined at the smaller summer house which resembled the hunting
lodge atBerchtesgadeibut displayed a feminine touch in its interior and seien of art.

G. ST2NBE @&2dz RS OA RBoicebRfurnideYahd paintibgg, (plea¥edbe
FROAASR GKIFG y2yS 2F (KAa Aa Yeée GlFradasSze i
served.

Maria was beginning to realize that the princess anticipatedverds, perhaps even
thoughts.

G2 KFiG &KI fshe thougRt fo hefsBIE i K ¢

Princess Franziska looked at her with a face that could have made a fortune at the
poker table.

GLT &2dz I NB OdaNNByilife SELSOGAYI YSE (2KNBI
said.

G, 2dzcedeE ®2dz OK2248 (2KE
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CNIyl A&a{l aYAftSRod aL R2 y20 NBIR YAYyRaxzé
along which a human mind travels. | have observed and concluded since my early
childhood and it was made especially easy, esimcmy family everybody was certain that
if they upheld a princely front, none of their thoughts or motives would be visible to
anyone, let alone a child. Wheream reality, the nonchalant face of a member of
aristocracy is mostly an indication of ayla Y A Y R ®¢

She observed Maria with hd@rademarkinscrutable smile playing on her lips, like a
purring sphinx that gets eternal satisfaction from watching the bewilderment of mere
mortals.

GL 1y2¢ GKFEG GKSNB I NB [jdzSadaiR2yRE e®@®addzis I i/KS
dwarfed by another question you keep asking yourself: does she already know all my
j dzSadA2yaKe

So far, she was right. Maria nodded, and Franziska continued:

Gaeé K2y SZ&yes andbrialf Tingd Gannot be made too easy. If you veelean
GKSOGKSNI L 1y2¢6 GKS |jdzSadAz2ya Ay @&2dz2NJ KSI NI =

Maria emptied her glass. It felt like those far away evenings with Sigrun, when they
were both excitedly learning new things about life and each other. But whereasthie t
Fd {A3INHzyQ& LI NBydGaQ adzyYSN) K2dzaS OF YS TN
creatures of the spirit world, in the summer house of Princess Franziska the thrill radiated
FNR2Y GKS LINAYyOS&aa KSNRSEFTO LG ¢olydroiCigit | Ry 3
was a seductive hazard that drew one closer to it.

Gal&@ L KI@S a2YS Y2NB gAyS> LJ SIFaSKé al NA
R2YSaiAa0a KIFIR o0& GKFG dG0AYS NBOUANBR 02 GKS
princess seemed tbe perpetually full even though she constantly sipped from it.

G2 AyS GSyRa (2 fA0SNIGS 2dz2NJ YAYRA YR 02R
liberation that the communists offer: it often frees us of that which we should cherish the
Y2alHE

GRS 2dzNJ Ayy20SyOSK¢é

! Y2y3 2G6KSNJ @I fdzr 6t Sazxé CNIylAall avYit SRd

Maria was too tired to be astonished, so she merely shrugged her shoulders.
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G2 KIFHdQa GKS dzaS 2F LINBUGSYRAYy3 gKSy e2dz 1Yz
my life and on both occasion®@ S G dzZNy SR Ay G2 | aLAyStSaa ON
2F Fyed YlIy K2 LRdNB (GKS gAySdé

GhNEE GKS LINAYyOSaa alAR aftz2gfeéesr AGaLISNKIF LA ¢
Lyid2 + g2YIl y ®dé

G9BSNE2YS Oy o6S | 62Ylyzé alNAI &l AR®

The princess lifted hegyes, and the gleam of the candlelight shining through the red
wine in her glass made them sparkle like embers.

Gb20 SOSNR2YyS> al NAI® b2i YSdé

It took Maria a second to understand these words and to sober up accordingly.

G2 KIFd R2 @2dz YS|IIyKé 8a KK | dikcA 3CLNS NS Rida
GOElFIOGfe 6KFEG L alAR®PE ¢KS LINAyOSaa KIR |
F2NI I Y2YSyido a2KFOGSOSN) L KFE@GS RNMzy1 = 46KI(
imaginedcg nothing has ever turned me into someone that a man ddukt after or carry

G2 KA&d 0SRO®E

G.dzi GKA& A& | 0adza2NRZ¢ al NAI LINE (Sdiie§R® ¢, 2
gAGlesY ateftAaKH 2KIFG YIry g2dzx Ry Qi Xé

GX 0SS AYUAYAYRR GRS SKE YSKS LINAY OSaa fF dZAKSFK
trophies,bii &2YSUGAYS& L GKAY]l L FY ¢SFNAy3 yI bdz
GKSe 4SS | LIANI 2F Y2yauaNRdza SéSaopé

G. dzi adzNBfexé al NAlI &alARYX GGKSNB | NBE YSy
overawed but would look at you and see an independent amdilable woman in her
LINR YSHE

The princess shook her head.

G! YLy Aa yS@S NheSijhdelcdnsidére hintself ded bettey’and wants a
woman to be nothing but a geisha, or he suffers from an attack of inferiority and sees the
woman as an unnatal Amazon. A woman can only be considered an equal by another
G2YL Yy Dé

Listening to the princess had reminded Maria of her own similar thoughts on the last
night of January. She had appeared so eager to be moulded into an exact vision of
womanhood by the ran who either had calculated the impact of his words on a female
LJ A2 OKSS 2NJ S@SYy ¢2NBRSY RARYQO S@Sy O2yaAaRSH
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animal magnetism. Her drunken stupor had watered and softened the soil for his words to
fall upon and &ke root, for his seed to take root, to ripen into the fruit of deception that
now demanded to be let into the world.

The sound of distant thunder flowed softly over the darkening skies. When Maria
closed her eyes, she was carried back to the night whenrtimble of a distant thunder
was predicting the rumble of the cannons of the war. She suddenly had a vivid recollection
of a conversation with Sigrun on one of these mellow nights when they were sitting on the
porch of the summer house, imagining they pessed the keys to unlock the stars.

G52 @2dz glyid G2 3ISG YI NNASRKE

¢KS &AdzRRSY &ad&NXzLle ljdzr tAGe 2F {A3INMzyQa @2A
contradiction of the tone of their conversation so far. Maria thought it was very
inappropriate to mixhe subjects of spiritual wisdom and interstellar information with the
very girlish and primitive issue of musing about a future suitor.

GL R2 y203¢ al NAI NBLX ASR® G2 Keé aKzdzZ R LKGE

Sigrun had her eyes averted towards the firmament, evidently lookindhéoahswer in
the stars that had no other function than to dance in different constellations enabling
lovesick maidens to read their future.

GLQY y20 NBFSNNAY3I (2 Fyeé& NRBYFIYUGAO Ay@d2f O¢
starryS@ SR LIR2SGZEYRABRNBy KENARBRSaAlG (2 az2dzyR 27FF!
G2yS® a¢KSNBE OFry o6S | (1AYR 2F t20S GKFdG A,
attraction. | know every girl wants to marry the cadet she had her first waltz with at her
comingoutball. 14 | 62@3S (KI GHE

al NAl F2ff26SR GKS RANBOGA2Y 27F { AINMzy Qa

G52y Q0 (GSftf YS @2dz gAaK (KShesaidl NE (2 OK22:2

Gb2 y2¢odK222 S LILINEZS Yé OK2AO0SzZ¢ { A3INMzy
from getting too near to me andotdirect the right ones towards me, even if they are

0fAYR G2 Y& OGN OlA2ya e

Matria felt like opposing.

G{2 K2¢g ¢g2dz R &2dz {y26 AF (GKS YIy KIa o6SS
OFR 6K2 glyita (2 KIF@S KAA& dihddo yduk ditféctich® dzK ¢ &
K2g OFly @2dz 6S &ddz2NBE @2dzQNB y2i ofAyR (2 KAa
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G! GONF QUA2y AayQil SOSNEBGKAY3IZE {AINHzy &l A
meant to be indefinable.

G/ 2YSY O2YST @2dz R2y Qi gAaK G2 ERYOMH Y3 18K
Maria kept on teasing.

GL g2dzf R fA1S KAY 2y a42YS 20KSNJ f S@St ¢ { A
Gl 2¢ Ylye tS@Sta OFy GKSNB 0SK al NNAIFI3IS A
LQ@S KSIFENR 2F Sy3l 3gvubnstimarriapddd SR 2y adlk NBFT A
Sigrun turned her back to Maria, giving a slight laugh. Then she faced her with
determination.
{2 GSftf YSI 2K ¢gAaS 2ySz¢ &aKS alAR (2 ¢
d2LIKAAGAOFGSRH | I @S @&2dz KI YIye YSyKé

This was an attempt to stagger Maria,lou &8 KS K | aSSy AlG O2YAay3
GL R2y Qi ySSR (2 KIF@S YSysé¢ &KSIbunNbBosily A SRD ¢
GKS 2ySa K2 IINB y2 f2y3ISNI 2F (KAA 62NI RHE
G{2 @2dzQR N} GKSNJ INR¢g 2fR GAGK (GK%eraIK2a0Ga
g2YSYys (GKFy (2 aLISYR tAFS gAGK | ftAGAY3I YIy

R
R

No doubt, Sigrun had made a valuable point. Maria took a second to think and not
make it apparent that shbad to concede that the correction was valid.

GL ¢2dzZ Ry Qdi WA yIRA AKX I NRYK a2VYS2ySs S@Syidz
to make the words she had chosen with deliberation appear random and spontaneous.

G! YR L g2dzZ RYQi YAYRcHYOROSAYIIAY TY &KAST TAGE(l 2 Y&

LG o1& {A3INHzy Qa O dANFAVIRO ({l S ST KBN0D S2R5 vy oY &
prevent Maria from speaking further.

G.dzi GKIG Yy g2ddZ R ySSR (2 o0S a2vySsS2yS ¢
GAaA2Yazé al NAlI O2yiGAydzSR® abz2d | LRSG 27
warrior with the desire to build a throne above every living creature by force. The man
who makes me his would need to have a greatness that | can detect before others do; a
strength that | can recognize and submit myself to while the rest of the world scorns and
persecdes him. A man who embodies greatness for me and nothingness for the world
dzyiAf L KIFI@S FlIYYySR GKS SYOSNI 2F KAa 3INBFGy

Sigrun wag, as she was supposed to heleeply in awe of such doctrine.

G2 KFEd GKSY @g2dz R GKAA] Y V] EKODSaK8 BRABSR@NJ
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GL ¢2dzf RYyQi OFNB F2NJ KAa 2214 06SOldzasS

GKFG ¢gKAOK A& LISNOSAQGSR o0& GKS Y2NIlft aSya
Y2NBE O2y@AYOSR 2F KSN 24YR 4K$ yR2 defKR WQ (B KY6S $ R
much. His eyes would speaktomé YR KA & az2dzZ ® 22NRa I NBE RSaa

G! NB 22dz2NJ g2 NRaKé { Acanfddnte. RherRher Nges lidz Sith a K S NJ
mischievous spark.

Gl SiQa adzyyz2y | ALARBzZIdINBFERYSYHAR B8HE K4 &dzsf
like an incantation.

G52y QG 0S NARAOdzZ 2dzax¢ al NAlF &l AR | yR ¥F2dz

But Sigrun was like a cat that had tasted first blood and was reluctant to let go:

G! YR AT ( KQyau wédidyope® hevs&for him? Would be his, body and
az2dzZ K¢

G,Sazé¢ alNAIF &alFAR®

GwAIKG Fole@Ké {AINHzy (1SLIG 2y LIHAZNNAYIP G9¢
YSOSNI 6S YI NNASRKE

G,S5ax¢ al NAlI alFlAR® aL R2y Qi os6AaK (G2 0SS KASZ

No spirit had appearedhat night. Evidently, ihad beendecided that no information
on this matter would be disclosed to the mortals.

Maria was awakened from her reverie when Princess Franziska hemmed cautiously,
tapping her fingernails against the wine glass.

G2 KFEG &Ny |axyd@ (ho02dzikKé aKS | a1SR®

Maria slid her hand across her belly that appeared only slightly larger than on their last
meeting with the princess. For her it felt like touching a stranger against her own will.

GL sl a GKAY1Ay3a K2g N Arftidpatidg2admart whs wauld & K S
regard me as a deity, not realizing that the only alternative for him was to regard me
either as a comrade or as a whore. | was eager to offer myself to be moulded into a lamp
02 o0dz2NYy KAa 2A{T L {YXWSBIwed GORINDOKSHE KESSyF NER

The princess listened to her, smiling, almost as if suppressing the urge to laugh at the
drunken reasoning of a younger woman.

GLGQa GKS gAyS GKIFIG &aLISIF1a Ay @2dzxé akKS a
out.t AT SNJ G6KA& 3Jfladax L akKlff y20 LSNYAG &2dz i

G,2dzX &2dz sAaAaK YS (2 adreée KSNB dzyGAf XKE

5
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G,Saz Y& RSINEé¢ GKS LINAyOSaa alAR® &, 2dz Ol
1y26a | 62dzi @&2dzNJ O2 Yy Rheard deftier do yoer ladyNiiends ¢ K | (i
1Y 260

G.dzi L OFyQd o6S I 0dz2NRSy (2 &2dz F2NJ GKS vy
inner voice was praising God for this solution that she had secretly hoped for but not
counted upon.

GL g a LI I ynydugider iee andl Ldgig/pRinning to have you stay with me
SPSYy o6ST2NB L NBOSAQOSR &2dzNJ f SGGSNEE GKS LI
68 KI@®S GAYS (2 FAYR 2dzi Ittt Fo2d2i SFOK 20K

She must have perceived that Maria longed to run to her &ndo6 NI OS K S NJ 6 dzi
the courage to do so, because she rose from her seat and stepped to Maria, folding her in
her arms, saying:

G!'d GKS Y2YSyidas e2dz YFe KIFI@S (GKS FSStAy3
have been taken over by some alibaing that has entered your body uninvited. But you
gAftf IANRg (2 t20S @&2dz2NJ OKAftRE AT y20 y24>
82dz KIS 82dsNBStE T 2N Ada Tl GKSNHE
al NAF SALISR KSN) SeSa gAlGK I yI LJighylamas5 2y Qi
0SAY3 &addzwo2Nys 06SOFdzaS L KI@S RSOARSR G2
predetermination that is now turning against me, because for at least a very brief
Y2YSYy (s L3I Y& &az2dZ |yR Y& 02RéxX F2dzyR f2@0Sa
She felt her belly, with ractance and bitterness.

GCKAAZ F2NJ OSNIFAYS A& | 23S OKAf R®E
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Chapter XII: Vienna, 1908

¢tKS RF& FTFTFAOSNI GKS YSSGAy3a Ay 1 SaaQa I LI NI
felt reluctant to climb out of her bed, so she stayed there, watching thepauring down
the window paint grey shadows on the ceiling.

There had been something that the spirit had communicated to Hitler: something
about a secret and a woman who was keeping it. She had written down an ominous word
- eliminate. This was making hanxious. At first shthoughtthe message was referring to
her. That feeling had grown deeper when Hess made a stupid joke about the daughter of
Hitler they should be searching for. What a cruel hit it had been. Wasattatally the
secret that neededd be guarded so well that it required an assassination?

But then she recalled, while still in the grey area between sleep and awareness,
another secret that had been discussib@dt summer fiveyearsagoat the villa of Princess
Franziska. As the princessidd Maria had had nothing but time on their hands, their
discussions, covering everything from ancient civilizations to the latest developments in
astronomy and politics, finally began involving people they both knew. It was obvious that
Al ol a QrRIYIZA DRI Axdzo  feddllediidiPtd disyoder thelidedtity 6f &
GKS FIFIOKSNI 2F O0KS oloé sK2 ¢l a RdzS Ay hOd2
as Maria was required to recoumd Franziska the story of her life and more specifically
everything thatled to her meeting the Thulists and forming the Vril Society, she one day
arrived at the first meeting she had with Hess and Hitler. Maria made sure abathe
recounted the event, no undue emotional attention would fall on Hitler, aithesitive or
negative.

Princess Franziska seemed to be more interested in the person of Hess, either because
she knew less about him or had taken a liking to him. Maria omitted what had occurred
after the two men had initially left.

¢ KS LINR y @8card whenlitZame iavords of appreciatiomegardingHess. She
had beenalongi A YS FTNASYR 2F DSYSNIf || dz&AK2FSNI |y

about Hess and his political potential.
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G¢CKAA Ad (GKS (1AYR 2F ySé YHYARKZASZYSKBI&!I
KdzyRNBR &SI NBQ GAYSZI SOSNE O2dzy iNEB FyR yI {2
that next to their earthly kingdom there is another omean unseen ongbut directly
influencing our mortal one. Without these qualites a mar2 dzf Ry Qi 6S ot S
career in politicgy 2 NJ | y@& OF NEBSNEX F2NJ 0KI G YI G0SNMpe

It appeared that Franziska, as a young girl, had been like Maria in her interest in all
manners occult. Her lavishfestyle enabled her to surround herself with all podsib
literature about the matter, as well as with people, genuine or not, who posed as
mediums, seers and psychic teachers. In her quest, she had been in and out of countless
numbers of theoccult societies which were enjoying a climax in popularity durirey t
years before the war. A young and seemingly gullible aristocrat \gasightafter prize in
the teeming world of the other science, always in need of cash. Swsteasmedwith
AYGAGLGAZ2Y A (2 &Sl ahd&eary fortynelldrdNIneyicidits offéddsi RA y 3 3
her services and spiritual guidance.

G Fo2dzi GKS GAYS 6KSYy akKS gl a al NRAFQa | 3¢
Haushofer and formed a strong bond with the Order of Teutons, the Munich branch of
which later evolved into the ThellSociety. She, like everyone in the Thule, was convinced
that the society provided a hothouse for the future leader of Germany.

GCKS g2NIR Aa YAall 1Sy 6KSy Al OGKAyla GKI
F NRPdzy R KA YZé &K Sike firdihgRadireedthatibeags 2hdrbdst giapges and
building a vineyard around it. The secret is to build a greenhouse, create the best possible
conditions, utilize the best inventions in science and technology, then find the best plants
and cultivate themuntil one of them proves to be superior. We are constantly observing
and testing men who reveal qualities of a potential leader. And we believe there is a
cosmic energy field that draws the best men and women towards us like a magnet that
only attracts gtd¢A ¥ G KSNB 6SNB adzOK | YIF3IySio ¢Kdz S
evenone percent of the members who are scattered around Bavaria. There are mediums
FYR YedadAaoa (SSLAyYy3A ¢ §OKZ LINBLI NBR (G2 NBO2

After havingdealt with Hess, the conversatianevitably turned toHitler.

G1 26 RAR @2dz FTAYR (KS 20KSNJ YIYyKé GKS LINR)

Gl AGE SNK¢ al NAF &FAR Ol adz tffeo



G,Sae ! aGNry3IS &A2NL 2F | YIlIysI ¢glayQi KSK
meetingcL QY adzNB e XK& @KAdzFR Y2NB (GKFy |1 SaaqQa Of
GL alg KS (221 TFANB 6KSy a2YS LRtAGAOI ¢
fALAY3IZE al NAI O2YYSYGSRo®

GhK @Sax GKS YIy KIF&a 320 FANBIE (GKS LINR Y
creative or a dstructive flame. But any kind is better than a man with no flame at all.

WA IKGKE

L adzalzasS &2 oé

For a moment it seemed that the subject of Hitler had been closed after only brief
attention. But in a minute Maria realized that the princess had permittesl matter to

brew in her mind for a while before taking it up again.

G52 &2dz ReXZg I GKF Ay GSNKeé CNIyT Aall Fa1SRo®
GL 0StASOGS RNIgAy3d sl a YSYUlAz2ySR |G 2yS L
oftlFLGFyld tAS ¢2dz2 RQOSss0 SSy LISNOSAPSR o6& (KS
GhK @S&aX [yR ljdzAGS | 3I22R 2y Sgreveidply.i1 A a7l
2dz 1y26X KS 2FFSNBR (2 RN}g YS 2y 0OSo¢

al NAl Qa oNBIFGK 320 aiddzO1 Ay KSNI KNRF OGP 4,
a1'S RARZ¢ G(KS LINAYyOSSH a0MANIATIE Bd B FRIG & LIKNJE O

5

celebrated artist once said that in drawing people, Hitler displayed utter lack of interest in
0KS KdzYly F2NX® t NRPolofté& S@Sy Ay KdzYly &L N
G{2X K2g RAR &2dz YSSG KAYKE¢ al NAI Ina]1SRX
that was drowning in flowers and sunlight.
GLO Aa | Fdzyye au2NBz¢ GKS LINAyOS&aa alARXZ
al NAlF 1{yS¢ GKFIG y2 |0GdzZt Fdzy 662dzZ R 0SS Ay@?
| was around twenty. | made last frantic attempt to escape all social obligations and

prove myself as an independent and talented woman, able to make her own living away

FTNRY K2YS® {2 L 6Syd G2 +ASYyyl YR SyNRffSFK
GL YySOSNI 1ySs GKFGHE alNAI gla |ad2yAaKSR(
G KSNBE Aa I f20 @e2dz R2y QG (y26 | 062dzi YS:¢

fSEFNyo® L gtayQid | o6FR FINGA&aGT +G €Srad L

had also grown accustomed to the doors of different establishments flingidg apen

before me. But this time it was different: | enrolled under an assumed name, so there was
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no princely regalia attached to it; no promises of generous contributions or crowned
Ot ASyiaStSeo 2KIG GKS& alg ol & 2dzaxactlylwhaB A NI |
Adolf saw. A girl of roughlyisown age, eager to be an artist. As wascreager, or rather
RSALISNIGS® LQBS ySOSNI aSSy || YIy @gK2 ¢
was. He had that specific expression of young bohemiandith 4 @ a WLF (GKS@& R;
Ye GlrtSyidz LQftf (Aff YeaSt¥Qo L |ftyz2ad oSt A
d.dziX 6Fra KS FRYAGGSRK 2SNB 82dKé
The princess laughed the laugh of those who have learnt to hide their deepest
RAAI LIRAYGYSyia 0SKAYR I OFNBFTNBS Tl el RSO
Gl 2RRA FFSNBY G GKAYy3IA YAIKG 6S G2REHe&x AT 4SS
frantic attempt to escape from the prison of social conventions; a mutiny of a young
g2YLYy 6K2Qa | FNIAR 2F KSNJ RdziaASa Fa |y I Ro
deah. | met him on the stairs of the academy on the day the applications were to be
handed in. He looked so grim and worried | took interest in him, much as someone would
take interest in a beatetooking street dog whose ragged looks still betray an unebgglec
pedigree. It had just begun to rain; | moved close to him on the stairs and fumbled with
my umbrella, until he noticed my distress. He was hesitant, evidently not accustomed to
acting as a gallant cavalier who offers assistance to a strange lady; fiert & few
moments during which he looked as if he would rather run away, he asked if | needed
d42YS KStLI gA0K WIKS O2y NI LIWGAZ2YQd L gl a 0N
at that moment heavily and when he unfolded the umbrella, perhaps woind a little
what was it that hindered me from doing it as easily as he had, he held it over my head
without a single word.
d realized that his indecisive loitering on the stairs of the academy was partly due to his
lack of target; | doubted if he hadecured a room for the night, let alone if he had money
for supper. | also thought he was saying a kind of silent, furious prayer to some gods of his
own; begging or forcing them to assure his admittance to the Academy. | also knew that
he would never aapt any help from a lady, probably not even from a man. There was a
hint of furious pride under his tentative appearance; the kind of pride that can destroy a
man because it urges you to kill in order to take what you need rather than to accept the

same thng as an offering.
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0So | asked him if | could thank him by treating him to a cup of coffee, and he quite
predictably refused. | then told him thathiad a humberf coffee coupons, to a nearby
coffee house, which were due that evening; that | had to medady friend who had
failed to make it to Vienna and that it would be sad to let the coupons go to waste. | had
Yy2U0AOSR | O2FFSS K2dzaS 2y Y& gle& G2 GKS 1O
have dreamt walking into it yet it came in handy as hwas obviously among the
clientele of such cheap places. | was a bit worried that he might ask about the essence of
0KSaS YealSNRAR2dza WwWO2dzLRyaQ> o6dzi KS RARYQO®
making no promises. He knew the place; | pretendete at a loss in Vienna, so he duly
walked me there, holding my umbrella over my head. | feigned some stumbling so as to
encourage him to offer his arm, but that he never did.

By the time we reached the coffee house the storm was above us. The skies had
darkened and the streets were emptied of promenading couples. It was all rather
NEYFIYGAO 6KAOK ¢l & | adaNry3IS FSStAy3a o6SOI dz
with. He had a sort of nervousness that appeared to be catchy, but | was immune to it.

2 KSy ¢S SYyUGuSNBR (KS O2FFSS K2dzaS FyR al i
GSESLK2ySd ! gl AGSNI G221 YS G2 GKS oFO1 27
YIyQa aA3aKGE L 3AF PGS KAY a2YS Y2y Seé lugR Ayal
that the coupons also entitled us to a full meal and a bottle of wine. The man could easily
have been earning his livelihood as an actor, so convincing was his performance when he
did as instructed. Adolf was suspicious, as if suspecting some conspuatiye waiterg
doubtless a man with great experience in these matters as waiters ofteq acdibbed
some very credible explanations about those very lucrative full free dinner coupons being
KFEYyRSR 2dzi a |y | R@SNI A adovefpaweid his YnkeSQigatve 9 A (i K S
mind or he was simply too tired to reason, but he was appeased and even told me how
appropriate it was that such a stroke of luck would deliver him from a temporary financial
predicament. He cogitated about how just the worauld be if every small good deed
should be thus rewarded. That was the first time | heard him philosophize.

G¢CKSNBE ¢g2dzf R 0SS y2 Aya2dzadAOS 2N @9A2f SyoOS

obstruct us from evil, but simply because there would benongetid A G ¢ KS &l AR

Fo2dzi FNBS gAffx y206 GKS gAtft 2F (GKS 3I2Ra ¢
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G.dzi ¢l ayQid AG RSadAye GKFG YFRS dza adl yR
R2oy> GKIFIGO YIRS Yé dzYoNBffl aGdAOlKé L alARZ
49 OSNE erRdueNJs Bdzy RNBRA& 2F &aAlda dAzya 6KAOK
| R2tF ¢l ayQid O2yFdzaSR® dazald 2F dza 3I2 | NP dzy
0KSAaS aAGdz GAz2yad .dzi 2y0S ¢S R2I R2Ay3 322
G{2 o6Ke& g2aB RIBBRIOK2I2Z LI @SR [f2y3Id a9 DAt
G.dzi AG 6l ayQi G2RI&X gla AGKE KS &FAR |y

which | witnessed.

The good meal and the wine had transformed the fractious boy into a reasonably
smooth gntleman. What he lacked in appearance and breeding, he made up for with his
soaring ideas. That was the kind of company | was longing for: to escape from the
ballrooms crowded with military officers, to the bohemian society of aspiring artists, each
with their own philosophies on how to change the world into a better place. But
compared with the rest of the faces | had seen at the Academy, his was the one which had
I Aa0N)y3aS ljdzZrfAGE a AdG €AG dzZLJr aAavydz G yS2
lost for a specific word.

GOYRSIFNAY3IKE al NAI &alFAR aLRydGlyS2dzateéeo

GCdzyyeée &2dz aK2dzZ R alé GKIFIGzZé GKS LINAYyOSaa
022 o¢

aL 0StASYS L KI@PST &Sazé al NAlF &alARZE TSI
LINA y QuSpician@.8But &he went on, immersed in her own memories.

aLGQa | OhGdzatte ljdzadGS Shrae G2 &4SS gKSy Ay
wavelength. He had nice smooth features, even though he was too skinny and sported a
bushy moustache to appear manliévan his years. His eyes appeared listless at first, but
GKA& gl a 0SOldzaS Ay KA& YAYRQa SeS KS alg |
a grey shadow of his visions.

LG ¢l a yvYzadte NI ¢S RAaAOdzaaSRdstaste | ySo
was exclusively for the academics whereas | enjoyed modernist painters whom he
despised. He was in awe of large historical paintings, especially those depicting mythology.

In Vienna, he had discovered the epic art of Makart, which by then wasgfailit of
fashion as new aesthetics were gaining ground; he compared it with the grandeur of

Wagner operas and the sublimity of Germanic mythology that was a source of endless

10¢€



AYVALANI GA2Y F2NI KAYD WLT L Oz2dz WQAY KI BISe f Al
AY @FAYyIQ KS &FIAR® IS aSSYSR (2 o0StAS@S (Kl
and noble values just as one would paint over a colourless house and make it a happy
place to live in. Aside from his fantasies of living in a twhenythological heroes he

seemed to be utterly disinterested in modern politics. This he considered beneath him, a
tainted world of greedy and speculating politicians theth a closer encounter would

sully the spirit of an artist. | told him he should aeriest but he replied he had no wish

to use his words to reprimand or administer false piety, Wwould ratheruse his brush to

change the way people saw the world.

G1'S GKSYy Fa1SR AT KS O2dzZ R RN}Y¢ YS IyR L |
and a small cheap sketch book, crammed with architectural details. He found an empty
page and began sketching me while still speaking, only rarely scrutinizing me as | would
expect an artist to do.

G1'S G2fR YS KAa € ATFS & 2ghskdaughter éf 8 itRclefikA Y Y A
we lived in modest conditions in the suburbs and since | had two elder but unmarried
sisters, father had agreed to send me to the Art Academy. | also told him | was an aspiring
psychic and would be able to predict his futukée smiled again and asked me, whether
he will be remembered as a greator as an atrocious artist. | told him | can only go to
trance at midnight so he would have to wait.

G{ 2@tgosoonci KS OIFS gl a Of2aiy3ad FT2N akS yA Ik
NALIJISR (GKS LI 3IS FNRY KAa ai1SGOK o221 IS ¥
open it until he had left. | had by then learnt that he had no place to go and had planned
to spend the night at the train station. And | had already decided on aseafraction: as
we left the coffee house, | persuaded him to see me to my hotel and he agreed, since
there was nothing better for him to do. Because | had enrolled as an anonymous working
class girl, in rather plain dress and without any entourage, Idemitled to play my role to
the full and had booked a room at a modesgtiyced establishment. | told Adolf that since
Y& ftFRe& FNASYR KIFIRYQU I NNAGSR Ay evwhShyl | yF
had as this had been the last available roontheatt hotel ¢ it would be a pity not to let
someone enjoy the comfort of a bed. | was prepared to throw my charms at him, but he

agreed surprisingly easily.



428 | NNAYGSR 4 (0KS K20Sto® C2NJ YS Ad gl a
palace. | wasvorried that we would have to do some explaining at the desk, but obviously
Vienna was a place of discretion so we were greeted with an ambiguously collaborating
glance and a nguestionsasked demeanour.

2SS (G221 GKS tAFTG G2 (wWaS locatedA andR thefefwaaNJ ¢ K S
Y2YSyidG 2F F¢é1é6FNRySaa +ta ¢S ad22R Ay (KS ¢
better when we stepped into the room. Adolf was taken aback by the size and splendour
of the two-room suite, but | managed to calm him whetold him that my friend was
from a family of a wealthy banker and accustomed to live in comfort.

G¢CKSNBE gta SOSYy | 0dzFFSi 6KAOK KSEfR | &yl
labels and confessed he had never tasted any of these drinks. So opvidoisl him the
samec actually | stated that | had never had a drink before. This was a nice little lie that
made me giggle | had drunk with some young officers, the friends of my brothers, since |
was seventeen and | knew | could hold my liquor betttemm most men of my age. At the
same moment the bells of a nearby church chimed midnight.

GWWSYSYOSNI gKIG e2dz (2t R Y Ziedschkeftakiag ah RX  dzy
whiff of it and frowning as if deeming the liquor too sweet and feminine for aconase
taste. His manliness seemed to be very important to him as he knew he was only a
scrawny boy who could cry over a painting he viewed in a musetia had confessed

GKIG G2 Y8 IyR GKA& o1& 2yS 2F GKS Y2&i Ay

GWL akKktf y2¢ tSIFH@gS Y& o02Re 32 (2 | LX I OS
@2dzNJ FdzidzNBE=Q L alFAR® 2SS fAd4 | OFyRfS |yR
YSOSNI LI NIAOALI GSR Ay | aSlyOS a2 KS 204&¢

excitement. | performed some rituatsin fact more than was necessary for a single sitting,
but | enjoyed impressing an easily manipulable lad. | made him hold my hands and stare
into the flame between two mirrors while repeating some incantations after m

LG KIFEIR I 6SANR STFSOUGU 2y dza Yke goadiionZoyitt & RAF
so did he. The ritual, my invocations, the incense, the flame flickering in the mgrors
everything seemed to have mesmerized him. He appeared to be hawiagthentic out
ofo6 2R& SELISNASYOSd® L KIFIR KSINR 2F YSy 2N 62
suddenly manifesting psychic powers far greater than those of the medimow | was

witnessing such an occurrence myself! | had never really been aldgpirience astral
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projection, even though there had been occasions when | had felt my senses open up to
receive vibrations from another plane. But | had never fully lost contact with the real
world. The same happened at that moment: it was as if | werenigaa dream while still
GARS | g1 1 ScT2 NU RO 2Ryt GRijo@ihoy db oriitiink anything that would
make me return to my physical body. | gazed at Addifs eyes were wide open but he
RARY Qi aSS YS® | A& Se&Sol t fodly wkite hisN®atHfwa®R o0 Of
agape and he was emitting a strange low humming. It was very quiet and continuous, as if

KS RARY QU ySSR (G2 oNBIFGKSO®

GL dzyRSNAG22R GKIFG ! R2fF Ydzaad KI @S o6SSy S
The humming stopped and & moment a strange voice whispered:

GW,2dz YIFe aGrftl1 G2 YSQ

aL NBIFIfATSR GKFG 'R2tF Ydzad KI @S KFER &l
caught. | had learnt that every human has one, whereas some have more. They are often
referred to as guardian ameds, but they are mostly not angels nor demons but some
ancient earthbound spirits who have almost become one with the energy of the Earth, yet
are still able to draw knowledge from the higher spheres. To exist close to the physical
world, they need to atich themselves to humans, usually right at our births. Indeed, they
can be called guardians as their own existence depends on thébeialy of their hosts.

But they can give bad advice. Most of these spirits were in life powerful and viglent
ancientwaNA 2 NEZ LINASada 2N LINASadGSaasSaszr azz2akKal

GL 06S3G KAA& &LJA NR deutoBie pfihde yrdn? the tinds ofi ther S
/| KNI SYIF3ySzé alNAIF &FARO®

GL 0K2dAKI GKS alyYSz¢é GKS LINAYyOSaa alAR A
not. And when | questired it, | was told things about Adolf that he himself had hidden
TNREY YSo¢

The princess paused and lit a long cigarette from a candle.

GhT O2dzNES> LQ@S 06SSy GKAYlAy3 Foz2dzi AdG N
the whole episode and often replad it in my mind. But whoever it was who spoke to me
COKSGKSNI Ad ¢l a | ALIANRG 2N ! R2f FQa adzO
hypnotize totellthetruthcL £ S Ny G Y2NB GKFy L ¢FyaGSR G2

G2 KIFIGd R2 @2dz YSIYyKé al NAlF gKAALISNBRO®

G{2YSOKAY3 (GKIO L &akKz2dzZ RyQil KIFI@S o06SSy (2¢F
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G{2X 6KIG Aa KAa &aSONBUOKE
The princess relied upon her cigarette to buy her time before answering:
aLGQa | ASONBO GKIFG YF{1S&a KAY SAGKSNI Y
GAYS® L KI @S8Snfveiioutde, Ndt ISaR onlakconstant lookout. But either way,
it makes him very, very dangerous. And therefore, my dear, | cannot tell you any of it. As
f2y3 a4 &2dz R2y Qi (y26 Al &2dz2QNB &l FS ¢
4. dzi 6KIG KFLLSYSR ySEGKE al NAI | &1SR®
GLOQA | fAN@RaE A2XNI2¥E G2 NBOFff (KS SYyRAYy3 :
seems there never was a conclusion, that we never released the spirits that approached
us that night but kept them locked with us in the hotel room. Until the morning, when the
sun dipersed the shadows and the creatures that hid in them. Adolf was gone; on the
table | found the folded little piece of paper, his drawing of me. He had depicted me as a
goddesxd 2 YS o0SIFdziAFdz &Sd FTNAIKGFdAzE 9FadSNy 3z
G5AR &2dd YSBYKKAY
aCt SSiAy3ates GKS ySEG RlI&z ¢gKSy G(KS fArad sz
my way in, climbing the stairs, when he ran out of the Academy. It was instantly clear to
me he had failed. | stopped him, but neither of us spoke a word. Hesiwaking feverishly
and his eyes said it all. In a few seconds, he turned and started running again, as if to get
away from everything. | did not follow. | knew it had been a matter of life or death for him.
On that day, something in him died. It was l&kesuicide of the soul that leaves your body
to the mechanical tasks of everyday life, no longer able to appreciate beauty, no longer
able to love. | had imagined seeing the light of love in his eyes the night before. Now |
knew love would forever be unattA y I 6 £ S (12 KA Y @€
! R2fF A& UGUKS FFHOGKSNI 2F Y& OKAfRZé al NAI
as if she were a vessel that has been shattered and is no longer able to contain its
contents.
¢tKS NBR 3Jf2¢g 2F (GKS LINAbidghiSar dwhile. Aliér BoldiNgS G (1 S =
the smoke in for a minute, she exhaled.

G! YR 2F YAYSs¢é A&AKS Al ARO®
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Chapter XllI: Konstanz, 1919

The revelations of that evening might well have alienated the two women from each
other, whereas in reality the effect ag quite the opposite. Their meeting and their
friendship lost all randomness and seemed almost predetermined. But it raised even more
guestions.
After the initial and very emotional turmoil caused by the fact that they had both been
impregnated by the sae man, they spent days with nothing but Hitler as the subject of
their conversation. It was almost as if they had both been tested, approved and pre
selected by some cosmic committee to secure a child for a man whose mission in life was
yet as unclear tohem as it probably was to him.
GL KIFIR y2 ARSI @&2dz KFR I OKAfRZé al NARIF gKA
GL G2f R @2dz Y& RSIFENE GKSNB IINB Ylye (KAy3:
NBIdaadzYSR KSNJ OFfY RSYSI y2 dzNib But honekof tBegh I A @S
FNB ' R2f{FQad ! YR a2YSGAYSAa L FSSt GKIFG y2yS
Seeing that an explanation was needed, the princess told Maria something she had
never mentioned before.
GL ok a 2ydrRSYSATKUISENA SR | O2adzyWidK S AINRYUIOS &f
that has been my own choice. Besides, now that all the titles have been banished, who is
there to care? There was nothing romantic about my marriage. Our princely family was
large and the fortunes were scarce. The daughters were mpeeted to have a large
R26NE 42 (GKSNB ¢gSNByQld (22 Ylyeée AadzAG2NR | VY:
pretty so one by one the girls found husbangler, to be more precise, our father found
them for us. There was a countl 84St S R Srientl bf mw BrétrgrS, Swhol:
expressed an interest in me. Fathgrabbedl § G KS 2 LR NIdzyAdey GKS
immensely rich. | cried, as every young girl would when her father commands her to
marry a man she has barely met. It is one thing to be aghiiiry a reasonably nice man at
a ball or to be teased by him in a flirtatious way at the card table; it is a completely

different matter to be informed thathe Yy A& (2 0S5 @2 dzNJ ¥Fdzi dzZNB
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him. In fact, | had never loved anyone. Othéitsy my sisters, everyone was panting for
someone. Therenvere an abundance of poetry books and love letters tied with blue
ribbons in our household; my sisters were having romantic assemblies where young
cadets were discussed and futures planned. | fotiese gatherings stupid and childish. |
was only interested in my own life, not a life lived through a husband and children. At one
point, my sisters began to regard me as some sort of freak. | was happy when they left one
by one.

G! YR GKSy Niurn.d thidateiie®l to duS awdy, probably even to kill myself,
but father knew | was a rational being and not inclined to gestures such as other girls
employed to get attention or make their point. Before | realized it, | was marched down
the aisle. The tammer of my nineteenth year was spent on problems with my first
pregnancy. My husband had a theory that a good wife is a pregnant wife. During the next
three years | bore him three children. | had always been a strong and somewhat boyish
girl, but when itOF YS G2 OFNNEBAY3I | OKAtfRI L gl ayQic
indoors; thedoctor,whowas alongi A YS NBAARSY(d |G Y@ Kdzaol YR
SOSNE {1AYR 2F LKeaAOrt IOGAGAGEeT Ay Of dzRAY3
they were taken care of by an army of wet nurses aadbe intheir vicinity was
condemned as too upsetting to my fragile health. So | never really learnt to love the little
creatures that | had brought to this world as trophies for their father. | tooldrgwing
and painting seriously and that gave me a vague idea that | might be able to sustain myself
as an artist. At first it was just a notion, something that helped me go to sleep on the
nights when the laughter of different chambermaids that echoed ftbm window of my
Kdzaol yRQa LINAGI OGS OKFYOSNE (SLIG YS Fgl1So
weeks, anger began to grow in me and with it the determination to leave my husband
with his four offspring and start a new life.

G!a az2z2y | a God and Swas sirong énough, ldundertook the trip to
Vienna. | hid my traces wellhe would never have found me on his own. The feeling of
liberation was intoxicating! | felt like a cat that has spent years in a cage and remembers,
once it has managed toreak free, that it was initially a tiger.

G,2dz 't NBFRe (Y262 6KIG KFELIWSYSR Ay *ASyyl
Academy, my dreams were shattered and | faced reality again. To start with, | decided to

pick up from where my life had beenterrupted by the marriage. | called myself Princess



Franziska Romana again, | moved to a good hotel and kept Viennese seamstresses busy
YIE1TAY3 YS |+ ySg 6 NRNRoSd® L az2tR az2yS 2S5g¢
castle: this was his payment to me foeing the creator of his army of inheritors and | was
worth every penny. Surely even an artist is handsomely paid for a successful portrait of a
noble child? So why should my fee not be even greater for providing him with the
originals?

GLG o1 aefofei distoReyed | was pregnant. There was no question about whose
child it was. | hated this child as you think you hate yours now. It had trapped me again,
just as | had been freed! | wore tighter corsets to hide my condition, secretly hoping that
would make the foetus abandon my body. But it grew stronger. My husband had by then
found out my whereabouts. He wrote me a passionate letter, begging me to return to him.
2 KSy L RARY QO NBLX &X KS 46NRGS Fy2GKSNE 6KAC
tiara that must have cost a fortune. | kept the tiara, but wrote to him thaad become
pregnant with another mang a man | would probably never meet agatnand had
decided to have the baby. His next letter was surprising: he told me he would take me
back regardless of my condition, and raise the child as his own. He also promised me an
excellent annual allowance and one of his many palaces plus a town house for my
personal use so | could live on my own whenewdrdseto. | knew it was mostly to avoid
scandal and loss of face in society, but it sounded like a reasonable agreement.

aL 6Syid oFOl 02 KAY®D {AyOS SOSNEB2YS gl a |
pregnant, nobody seemed to have noticed my absence of almost three months. The count
organizeda party in my honour, so that everyone could come and congratulate the
mother of his children. At this party, he announced that a new member of the noble
family was soon to see the light of the world. He truly kept his word. Our marriage
became better tha ever: like most men of the aristocracy the count was a hunter and he
soon lost interest in caged animals. | had proven to him | was both wild and viable, and he
proved to me he was a dedicated hunting man.

G¢KS OKAfR ¢l a RdzS 0 &cy tekeldped doMipliéationsoldgds G K S
suffering from bleedings and excruciating pain. By then | had grown to love the baby:
thanks to it | was enjoying a muamproved family life combined with emotional and

financial independence. | was determined to raibe tthild in a princely manner; | was



fantasizing about the day when its real father would emerge as a great anist great
philosopherg and | would reveal him the truth.
GLY b2OSYOSNIL KFER I YAAOFNNRLI I &yskngww f 2 a i
it would be, and in my mind | called her Bertha. | had expected the count to be relieved,
but he seemed genuinely depressed at the death of the child. | began living a double life:
Fd K2YS L ¢l a GKS [/ 2dzyiSaa .. IThexd@ntsSdstayed €
Y2adfte AYyR22NA YR RARYQUO YAy3tS &az20Alffe
Princess Franziska Romana, far away from the rural area, active in many occult and
political societies. | still lead this life, you know: my youngestow three. | spend about
six months a year at home and the other six away. This works for me and for my family. |
told you, | was unable to really love anyone, but | regard my children as fine young savages
and their father to be a simple but trustwortlrgopmpanion who honours our agreement.
As long as nothing comes between him and his huntitgth for the game and for the
maidscy 2 0 KAy 3 Oly dzLJaSi KAa ol fl yoOSdg
Maria had listened to the long tale without a single interruption. And even before she
had gdhered her thoughts, the princess asked:
G.dzii K2¢ | 02dzi €2dzKk L& GKSNB lyezyS Ay @é2c
Gb2x¢é al NAlF alAR® aL akKlktf KIFI@S G2 YIyl 3S
G¢2 06S FTNIY1Z L RARYQU adzalLlISOi 3 RRP Ta 12 TK IFI
20KSNJ OF yYRARFGSa Ay YAYR®E
G{ dzOK | aK¢
GCANRG 2F Iff3X (GKS L3 2N LINR ybotsShs famify anl - & | dz
he always considered me an elder sister kind of person. | met him only a week before the
horrible events in MunichHe told me he was contemplating proposing to you. Did he
SOSNXKE
G, Sadé
G! YR ¢g2dzZ R @2dz KI S I OOSLIISR KAYKE
GL R2y QG GKAY1l L Y Odzi 2dzi F2NJ YI NNRF IS
KdzZNII GKS LINAYyOSaaQa FSStAydmendoe FRYAGOAY3D &
Franziska bowed her head in agreement.

4! YR GKSY (®KINBCE srKRTAGSN A& |jdzAGS 20 OA 2dz
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GL KIFIR I ONRAST NRYIYyOS 6A0GK [ 2wieK hdddihg 6 ST 2 N
NBFftfte OFYS 27F A (ané nightltoydthierc he was Befirstirhas in eny.JS v
bed. But he was eithetoo much of a gentleman or too drunk, because nothing
KILILISY SR ¢

GL ¢l a Fftaz2z oSliaGAy3a 2y |1S3aaxé (GKS LINAyOSa
interested in everything occullso, a potential leader material. | believe him to be the
FdzidzZNBE £ SFRSNJ 2F DSNXIFyeéd al Nl Y& 42NRAaDE

GCKSNBE KIFayQid o0SSy FyedKAYy3a NRBYFIYUGAO 0SGs¢

G2l a4 GKSNB 0Si6SSy @2dz FyR ' R2f FKE¢ (GKS LINR

LG o1 & al NAIF Q& fBdzMy6 2(NE o $tif RARY QEK G 1S I a
0K2dzaK al NAlF LI dzaSR G2 3IFGKSNJ KSNJ Sy2G4A2ya
interrupt her either.

G,StG KS yS@OSNI KIR (KS GAYS (2 RN}Y¢ YSzI¢ al
4S RAR GStt YS KS glyta G2 RSLAOG YS Fa |
0Kl G o

G2 KIFG Aa AdG lo2dzi | AGESNKE GKS LINAyOSaa a
KFEgS | adNyy3aS LIR26SNI 20SN) AyiaSt asifBsShadia 62 YSy
32Kt G2 FAYR Iy AYyOINYyFdA2y 2F az2YS FyOASyl

G52 @2dz GKAYy]l AUGQa &42YS {1AYR 2F NROdz2t K
thought whirling in her mind.

GL R2Yy Qd2 KS\NI A 382 féuBd advaydel cenfabie outcome. | left a
forwarding address at the hotelthere never was an enquiry about the working class girl
K2 GAAKSR (02 0S Fy I NIA&ad®E

G{2 6KIFIG A& KAA F3ISYRIKE

The princess shrugged her shoulders.

G2 K2 (1y2saK t SINKASIE OKSS dalArYFLagfe g2 YSY Ké AKS

¢tKSe 1S 2y RA&aOdzaaAy3a | AGEtSNRa LROGSYGAl
weeks, while the evenings grew shorter and their long talks on the porch were taken
indoors. The month of August arrivedabrought along thunderstorms, so dear to Maria
since her childhood. But this time the electricity in the air made her feel sick. It brought
with it the sensation she sometimes had in her nightmares as she dreamt she was falling

from great heights. Regaless of the frequent nausea and discomfort, Maria tried to force
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herself to love the child. She would have, she could h@ifeonly there were a slightest
sign from its father. She had taken time to write to everybody in Munich, as well as her
motherin WSy y Il = GStfAy3 GKSY aKS KIFIR 0SSy AygdaA
their trip around Switzerland and that they had since then settled in Konstanz, planning to
stay until Christmas. Both Sigrun and Traute had replied instantly, so had Lothar and
Gereral Haushofer. The girls had been frantically worried and even though glad to receive
word that everything was all right, blamed Maria for abandoning them without a word of
warning. Lothar, too, wagnnoyed replying in a terse military fashion. Her laady sent a

f Syadke €SGGSNI gAlK GKS ylrySa 2F |ttt (Kz2a

[0}

Maria to contact them. General Haushofer confessed to having missed Maria very much
and informed her of some progress met by the interpreters of her message@awdngs.
He also told Maria about the departure of Baron von Sebottendorf, so when her letter to
GKS o0FNRY 6Fa NBOdzZNYSR dzy2LISYSRZ al NARF gl ay
Even Hess sent her a post card, wishing her a pleasant summer in Konstanz.
But there was no word ém Hitler. Nobody mentioned him having enquired about her.
Was he alive and well? Surely Hiisess ordemise would have been mentioned by Hess or
General Haushofer. Surefgo, K R KS gA&aKSR G2 02y il OG al NJ
opportunity?
ThereforeK S KI Ry Qi A &aKSR®
Maria told herself that Hitler might have been ashamed of his behaviour heattl
AaKdzyySR al NAI F2NJ G4KIFd NBlFazyo 1S RSTFAYAGS
condition. But eventually she had to face the facts, supported by ittndas story of the
princess: Hitler never looked back at his conquests.
She was getting worried about appearing in Munich with a child. Her landlady might
not have approved; Lothar might have turned away from her completely while the
reaction of the othes was bound to fluctuate from polite rejection to lukewarm
excitement.
al NAFQa O2yRAGAZ2Y 62NBESYSR RddzZNAY3I | LI NI,
August,She started bleeding and almost blacked out from pain. The princess and the cook
helped her 6 bed while the maid was sent to telephone the chauffeur in Konstanz to
bring a doctotto the villa withall haste Maria was barely conscious as the doctor arrived.

She was given an injection for the pain and some chloroformebBiglrumswere bursting
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from violent screams that came from inside her. She felt the doctor grab for her pain and
squeeze her insides with an iron fist. Then followed blackness.

She woke up before the sunrise, to the misty colourless light on the wall and the smells
and sounds oflie late summer morning. Her senses were razor sharp, she could feel and
hear things that were taking place some distance away and that she had never noticed
before. Strangely enough, there were none of the odours of last mighe smell of blood
and urire and chloroforny; as if reality had bowed out before some mystic new dawn that
now claimed her.

Maria turned her head to take a look out of the window, but seeing her awake, reality
came back to strike with a sharp knife, cutting through her body andngaker scream.

Only the scream was but a whimper: she was too weak to even succumb to the most basic
of all instincts; to scream when in pain.

Her sobbing awakened the maid, who was resting on the couch. Their eyes met for a
prolonged moment, there wasterror in the eyes of the maid.

GhKZ YAaaxé &aKS gKAALISNBR® aLQff 0SS NRARIAKI

In a minute or two, the princess arrived with the doctor, both straight out of their beds,
nervous and in disarray. Holding her hand and stroking it, Princess Franzishkdatidd
that she had had a bad miscarriage and the child had not survived. Maria lay, staring at
the roof, listening to the sobbing voices as if these were the voices of a chorus from a
Greek tragedy, retelling a sad tale of a miserable woman, someone wakdomg since
32yS 2NJ KFIRYyQil SEAaAGSR (2 o0S3IAy 6A0GKD ¢KS
the evening, Maria was able to take some broth and tea. She had no specific feelings to
describe. She was upset and exhausted, but other than that sHenbaensation of great
f2aa 2NJ RSaLIANP {KS RARYQl e¢lyd G2 asSsS GK
imagined the less she knew about it, the less she would fantasize about what it would
have been to raise the child, to see it grow, to shasedteams or sorrows. There had
been a child; and now it was gone; that was the end of it. After six months of confusion,
life was to return to the point where everything had been blown apart.

In a week, she composed another series of letters to everymri@,ming them of her
change of plans. She wrote that since there was a great demand for her services as a
medium in Munich, she could no longer peacefully enjoy her holiday but felt she must

promptly return. In yet another week she was strong enoughrével. The chauffeur took
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her and Franziska to the Konstanz railway station; for the first time in months she was
surrounded by crowds of people. The princess offered to accompany her to Munich but
understood when Maria told her she wanted to be alone dodsome thinking.

l'a  ¢gARSt& GNY@gSttSR fIFRe& akKS 1ySg GKI G
misery in solitude: the feeling of transition will stop it from taking root and it will have

exhausted itself by the end of the journey.

End of Part Oa
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PartTwo: There

Chapter XIV: Munich, 1925

As her visions faded, Maria had the impression that the politicians in the Tmdev
NEFSNNBR (2 Fa (GKS YSY0oSNA 2F GkSadbduid A2y | f
to lose interest in her. It was probably just her imagination, her depression caused by the
failure to prove her indispensability, which she now projected onto her relationship with
the party members. In fact, Hess and Himmler visited her reguladygih not frequently.

As they were mostly interested in more messages from the Aryan ancesttihe
Sumerian writings had completely reassured them that their political mission was under
the protection of powerful forces they wanted more proof, but nothig further was
given to Maria.

However, as her prestige grew among the Thule scientigho were still immensely
fascinated by her old writings and diagrams, a new admirer presented himself: Hermann
DINAY3 4l & I RSO2NI G§SR Ty idteregta inlthe Svork of B  { K S N.
{ OKdzYl yYy> ¢K2 KIFIR aK2gy &a2YS LINRPINBaa 6AGK
and athletic war hero, accustomed mrapturingand dissatisfied when failing to do so.

At first he reminded Maria of Lothar, but she2sy’ 3IANB S GANBR 2F GKS Y
joviality and blatantself RYA N} G A2y ® 9 OK @A #ekearsed apulét NR y 3
parade, with imaginary trumpets accompanying his entrance, exit and most of his witty
remarks. He brought Maria expensivétgy and chocolates and Maria found this rather
SYRSINAYy3IAS aAyOS DINARYy3I ¢4l a 200A2dzat e KI LILJ
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left her husband for him. Nevertheless, she felt perturbed that she was unable to explain
any technical details on herowin2 DI NAYy 33 gK2X S@Sy (K2dzaK
seemed to be less interested in the occult than teehnologicaldata for creating a new
generation of flying devices.

G!a t2y3a +ra Al 2NJazs L R2yQi OFNBash ¥ Al
Maria tried to explain the origin of the messages.

G¢KAA (SOKy2(f 2 IDoctddENBann, WHeaanvibik Rad been made

professor and director of the Electrophysical Laboratory at the Technical University of

Munich, said.
G,Sasx L RY2ME el2afNdzii GKS RAIFO02f A0 2NARIAYyaE 2
AaYSSNBR> dodzi ¢S FINB eSid (G2 éeAatySaa | oNBI |

1y26> @2dz2NJ 6Sada a2 FFN KIS NBadzZ §SR Ay S
G2 KFG OFy L <lumped déightly énksigidd,yfefuctant to touch on that
G2LIAOP IS GKSY LAO1ISR KAYaAStT dz2lJ yR FIF OSR
G2S IINB 2yfe o0SaAAYyYyAy3a (2 dzyRSNEGFIYR 6KI G
technology comes from a civilization far more advanced than we are doeviii the near
future. There is a huge amount of information compressed on a couple of sheets of paper,
2T GKAOK ¢S OdzNNByuGfe dzyRSNBRUOFYR LISNKI LA
managed to make anything work with the little we hagd Y R (i K 8 MiBgwie 2y
RSTAYAGSt e R2y QU KI @S d¢
DI NAYy3 y2RRSR® a+xNAfé¢x KS a4l ARO®
G,Sad 2SS NP OdzNNByidfte (GNRBAy3a G2 YINNE (K
basics of devilish technology: my levitator is marred by the fact that it has to depend on a
combustionengine to power it. The results can only be mediocre at best, until we discover
an alternative power source that can free my design from the dependence on traditional
LIK& & A 0a o¢
GLQY &dzNBE CNNdz SAY hNBAO gAff &2 29/0nelINRE A
daycS @Sy GKS aSONBGA 2F £NAf AdGaStFzé DI NAy3

aria from a grand opera and made Maria feel as if the whole development of the new

0«

German Air Force was being held back because of her failure to coeperat
DI NAYy3 4layQid GKS 2yfe 2yS G2 |yadAOALI GS

applicable informationSchumanrwas constantly going over the diagrams and equations
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with Maria, pondering aloud whether he had missed or misinterpreted something. He
brought along two more aspiring physicists: a very young man called Werner Heisenberg
FYR FTY20KSNE 9NBAY {OKNIRAYISNE 6K2 ol a LI
dedicated themselves to deciphering the hastily scribbled equations, deeming them to be
of great importance. Maria was constantly explaining that she had no idea of the
meanings of these sequences and no knowledge of physics, mathematics or technology.
The men kept coming up with new aspects with which to confront Maria.

G/ 2dzZf R @ 2 dzach tiB equafion onLtheNeReaf SY2 GA2Y I YSY2NER
young Heisenberg asked.

GL R2y QG S@Sy dzy RSNEGFIYR ¢KFG GKFG A& &dzLl
the subject.

Heisenberg, who obviously had given the matter a great deal of thouggarb to
clarify.

GLIQa Yeé 2LAYA2Y GKIG SOSNE YFAGKSYFGAOLF €
emotional charge. It is my theory that different math problems or calculations influence
people on the emotional level, creating a subconscious image or aseaciaith
something, be it a memory of a smell, colour, sound or the sense of relief or discomfort. |
have witnessed peopldisplaysimilar emotional reactionto a specific equation, which
makes me believe there is a certain link between our subconseiond and the math
LINEOEf SYa ¢S aSSoe LT ¢S O2dz R St SOUNROIEte
say, a positive operation, it would vastly differ from what we would see as an emotional
NBIFOGA2y G2 | yS3AFGAGBS 2LISNI GA 2y dé

G52Say Qi (KX Iz REBNHzZ NPRRYA 2F GKS LINRO6f SYK
0FlaA0 dzyRSNAGFYRAY3 2F ¢gKIG tASa 0STF2NB YS:

GL 0StASPYSTI¢e | SAASYoSNH NBLIX ASRT aiKIF G Rdz
of what was dictated to you, and a trace of that understanding must still lie dormant
somewhere in your subconscious. You just need to fidehough to feel, not to know.
Anything, any image or sensation that springs to your mind can help us get a step closer to
GKS Y&aiuSNE®»e

Maria shrugged her shoulders, even though the young man did seem to make some

sense.
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G.dzi S@SYy AF L O2dzZ R NBFKOK 2dzi (G2 Y& 24y
82dz2¢ aKS | NHdzSRX Y2adté 0SOFdzaS akKSngla | ¥F
ddz0 02y a0OA2dza YAYR® aLdGQa ljdzadS Of SINJ GKI @
our mathematics. So how could my impressions help youeiOl y Qi S@Sy (St |
TNRY | YAydza aAayKe
G2 KFEG ¢S IINB FotS G2 R2 didawithatheYhald of Bk G2 & K
w2aS0a0F {2y S>¢ tNRTFSaa2Nl { OKNI RAYISNI Ay S
hieroglyphs, which were utterly unfamiliar to people a hundred years ago. But he knew
the text in Greek, so he was able to deduct that the writingswa combination of
ideographic and phonetic signs. And he was able to decipher this ancient style of writing
thatno2 Yy S Ay GKS g2NIR KIR 0SSy I6fS (42 NBIR 1
a{2 @&2dz 0StASPS GKIG &2dzQfft oS Isochav8 (G2 C
OGNAIISNBR a2YS SY20GA2ylLf NBaLkRyaS Ay YSKE a
G2S R2X¢ | SAaASYyoSNH OfFAYSR® LYy Yz2aid OF a8
2 KSYy L albeé WubHInNQX ¢KIF(G R2 @&2dz aSSK¢
G! LILJX S&aX¢ al NAI NBLX ASR AyaltAaAyOuroSteo
G! YR a2 ¢g2dzZ R NBLX & Y2ad LIS2LX Sz¢ | SAASyc
primitive operations are made mentally understandable to us by using simple objects:
FLILJ S&4X gKAOK NB 0SAy3 3IABSY (G2 dzax 2N S| 0
& te you familiar with the equatioE=mc®K ¢ { OKNJ RAY3ISNI | a1 SR | yR
G.& !'foSNI 9AyadSAy>S AayQid AdKé aKS OSNATFI
G2StftXeé | SAAaSYoSNR ¢l a KSaAialdlydaoe a! OGdzk £
the University of Vienna. He wrote itdown & S NJ SIF NI ASNJ YR 9Ayads
GLY GKIFG OFasSzé {OKNI RAYISNI alFAR AYLI GASyYy
FNRY htAyid2 5SS tNBlG2Y 6K2 Lzt A&AKSR (0KS
ltalyK €
Maria laughed.

GDSYGESYR¥E A& 3ASGUGAYy3a O2yFdzaAyIHE
G,2dz N NAIKGZ¢E | SAaSYyoSNB alARX Ffaz2z NI
O2y 2dz2NB dzLJK ¢
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aL OlFlyQid alre LQY a4 Ffft FFEYATAFN gAGK A
something to do with space and mattercthe speed ofight ¢ so my emotional response
g2d2 R dzi2YFGAOFtte 0SS | AKAGSNI Fa | LIAOU dzN
G9EIFQGteHé 1 SAaSyoSNB SEOftFAYSR® a{2 62dzf
of these two equations you have writterodn on this paper just to show us whether we
are on the rightrack2 NJ y 2 (i H ¢
Maria agreed and went through some ritualistic actions she knew had always helped
her to achieve contact with her inner microcosm, which was also the passage to the outer
realmsthat had lately been locked to her.
She was determined to meet with success. Even if her senses refused to grant her
access to the cosmic knowledge, she still had enougkcsetfol to unlock the vaults of
her own memories. She was only asking her canstiess to go back to that evening in
Berchtesgaden, when the friendly spirit from Aldebaran spoke to her and through her for
the last time. From the unexplored regions of her mind, the words she had used as the
mantra to release her astral body came baokher; with them came the feeling of
drowning in light, of simultaneously not existing and existing in every moment of time, in
every atom ever created. She had never felt so small, on a microscopic level, flying around
in the universe of atoms and eleotts which were forming vast galaxies that were
spinning around in the sea of unseen energy.
G2 KFEG Oly @&@2dz aSSKé¢ aKS KSIFINR | SAaSyoSNHQ:?
Maria strived to make some observances, but doing so the vision faded likeaend
The more she tried to pin the movement of the microscopic bodies down, the more they
eluded her.
G2StftKé GKS YSY RSYlIYRSRO®
Maria opened her eyes.
L OFyQil GStft e2dz FryediKAYy3dIZ¢é &aKS alARIXI dao

repelled each bdy around me. Just as if, only by looking at something, | had exercised an

dzy 6 YyGSR L2 oSN 20SN) 6KSAS 02RASAE b
G2 SNBE (GKS&aS OSfSaidAalf 02RAS&AKE | SAaSyoSNH
Gb2x¢ al NAIF NBLXASR® aLG FStaG a AF L gl 3
02RASa agANIAYy3 FNRdzyR YR AY&aARS (KS lG2Ya
G22dzf R 82dz OFNB (2 O2yOSyidN)»GS 2y GKS 20GKSE
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Maria felt exhausted and had to refuse.

L LINPYAAS (2 R2 (ckledthough dah&E K BER F&® Rdz@
that another experiment will produce better resulthan this onejust did ¢ or rather,

RARY QU ®¢

GL g2dz RyQli 0SS a2 adaNB 2F (GKFdzé¢é |1 SAasSyo
whether he meant the outcome of the experiment or Ma@ida LIN2 YA &S @

DSYSNIf | FdzZAK2FSNJ gl a GKS 2yte 2yS K2 RATF
neither information nor love. Maria felt at ease with him and met the general more often
than the other gentlemen of the Thule.

GL KIS 0S3dzy 062 yEWEW] 06Ky G Ay K2dzOK 6AGK
the general one day, at the most inappropriate moment: the general had developed a
custom of taking Maria riding in the English Garden on Sundays. They both enjoyed this
activity very much and iteminded them both of the days gone by: the general of his
glorious years as a young officer; Maria of the summers of her childhood when some
NARAY3I gl & R2YyS |4 GKS K2dzaS 27F { A3INHzy Qa L.
were discussing things likeaglen parties or upcoming weddings, not confessing their
darkest secrets.

The general grew very alert, even though he hardly ever permitted his reactions to
show through the veneer of composed dignity and-selihmand.

G2 KIFId R2 @&2dz YSI gfdMarid @ith Bnfyla Blight hinKaS unéasiriess in
his voice.

GeKEFEG AdG | ff K¢ somethiBgStiat we ybothA viishedzfok angf that
YIFYAFSAaGSR Ay + gl@& GKIFIG ¢S O02dz R AydSNLINB
been thinking about this foa couple of days now and knew how to arrange words to
sound calm about it.

¢KS 3ISYSNIf (221 K2fR 2F (KS NBAya 2F al N
stop.

G52y Q0 @2dz GKAY]l] ©6S aK2dzZ R RAaOdzAa hEKAa 2¢
way when he needed to disarm someone.

They sat in the beer garden of the Chinese Tower; neither of them willing to be the first

to break the silence. After they had ordered some coffee, the general asked:
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G5AR L dzy RSNEGF YR O2 N3dEBoOdi dogbs abibuk lyoiir odr? dz K |
oAt AGASaAKE

G,Saxé al NAI NBLX ASR® aL KIFI@S 02YS (G2 GKS
y2G 2F O2aYAO 2NAIAY D¢

{2 WKSNBE RAR (GKS& 2NARIAAYIGS FTNRYKe¢ (KS
stubborn child whas adamant that a vase had broken itself.

GCNRBY Y& adzo0O2yaOAz2dzizé al NAI NBLX ASRO®

G.dzi Y& RSINX® ¢KAa R2SayQd YIS lFye &aSy:
obviously feared a more plausible rationalization that could threaten everything they had
akKASOSR® al 2g O02dzZ R @2dz KIFI@FS gNROGGSY SOSNE
aLISIF] {dzYSNRAI yKéE

Maria remained calm.

G1 SNNJ | AYYE SNI oNRBdzZAKG YS &a2YS o0221a 6KAOK
GLQGS fSENYyG 27F | {KtBi@meAnsdn ore tzind, BeSmyeRarniod Y S Y 2
2ySQa FyoOSaili2NE YR N}OST 2y GUKS 20KSNJ KI yi§
With some practice, one can access these memories. It explains a lot. As we are all
connected to each other, we are sometimes able to ac&bsOK 2 G KSNQRa YSY 2 NJ
a widow comes to me in search of answers from her dead hushdhid is exactly what |
do. | access the intricate web of my genetic memory and somewhere in this labyrinth,
there are blood ties which lead me to the departed e @ {2 L R2y QiU NBOS
FNRY | ye22yS odzi YeasSt Toé

The general, who for a while seemed worried, now burst out laughing:

G.dzii GKS&aS IINB (KS 0KS2NASa 2 Fhimsdifod SNH ¢
the incarnation of King Heinriahwhat el can he offer as support than these obscure
Ydzyof Ay3aH¢e

G SGQa o6S t23A0Ft GKSYy3Ié alchdmeond md@idrgR ® &2
messages from the subconscious mind, from a bloodline and astral continuity of
thousands of years; or that person meing messages from an inhabitant of a distant
adl NK¢é

The general took a moment to reflect on this argument.

G[ SG dza NBLKNIasS GKS [dSadArAzysz¢é KS (GKSy 3
which makes more sensesomeone receiving and being able taeirpret cosmic wisdom
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or this person coincidentally having a bloodline that takes her right to the cradle of the
I NBFY OAQGATATFOAZ2YZ G2 {dzZYSNKE
L aSS y2 3INBIG RAAGAYOGA2Yy ¢ al NAI (NRSR
The general charged on.
G{2 @2dz (dKAY ] nécikusimind fieredi2hidteh & plagsicig that could
SOfALAS GUKS Y2ad AftfdzYAylFdSR YAYRa 27F 2dzNJ S
GL R2yQiGzé¢ alNARIF &AFARXI alyR G2 0S K2ySai:
waste their time trying to find some kind of coherence in my scrilgislinThey just
interpret these strange symbols and diagrams at will and the more fantastic their own
ideas, the more they are reflected from what they fancy are some great discoveries,
GNAGGSY R2g8Yy Ay Lty dzyly26y I y3dz IS >pé
The general now played the ace.
GkSYy K2g R2 @e2dz SELIXIAY GKS FYFT Ay3 &dzO(
| SAaSyoSNHBKE
G2 KFd R2 @2dz YSIyX 3ASYSNIfKE
G2Stfxé¢ GKS 3ASYSNIt aidlFliSR GAOl2NR2dzatex
hailed in the scientific community as groubceaking.¢ KS FANERG 2y S (KSk¢
{ OKNI RAY3ISNI Sljdzr iA2yQ YR Al RSAZONAROGS& LI NI
in space, for every given time. Young Heisenberg has had his breakthrough just recently
in %S A (i & OKNJA el hasF published RESAIAKIA y 3 OF f £ SR Wv-dzl vy 0 dzY
AYOUSNLIINBGFGAZ2Y 2F NBfFGAZ2YyaQe LGQa it (GKS
' VADBSNEAGE DE
IS AR KA& KFIYyR 2y al NAI Qao®
G,2dz 1y2¢6 YR L 1y26 A0Qa e2dz K2 &aKz2dz RQ
they were studying your equations. Heisenberg called me after your last meeting a couple
of months aga; he was so excited | thought he might succumb to a heart attack. He told
me about your visiorg of you being on some subatomic level, observing the particles
relating to each other. Do you honestly think you could have devised all that with nothing
0dzi &2dzNJ 4dz0 O2ya0OA2dza YAYR laaradAiy3a &2dzKé
al NAl RARY QG aKIFINB GKS SyiliKdzaAlay 2F DSyS
Part of her had welcomed the theory thetimmler propagated, ai¢ offered her freedom;

gave her the sense of being her own mistress armburce ofwisdominstead of just a
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vessel filled by some other force. Now the shackles were chained to her spiritcaien
shackles that bound her to astiant star that was nothing but a footnote in an astronomy
book for her. Was she to yearn forever for another message from her captors, as a
prisoner in a cell would yearn for a drink of water?

G¢CKS O2yySOGA2y Aa 3A2ySs { KfereddKtheyggndral KI &
gAOK2dzO € AT 0A yndre tKaB fide BearS rotm mi Lladt Qransmission in
Berchtesgaden and a year since the Aldebaran voice spoke through the spirit of geckart
AAYyO0S GKSys GKSNB KIFa oSS yanygne and hayhd Wishdsy £ & & ;
G2 NBIFOK YSoé

GDAOD®S Al GAYSI Yé OKAfRXZ¢é GKS 3IASYSNIt &l A
GKS /1S {OK2LISYKIdzSN¥ . dzi GKA& 61 & Frtas |

GL Y y2 f2y3SNI I OKAftRXZ¢ altNshobviousthatR® dab S
KIgS t2ad ¢KIGS@SNI L2 ¢ S Rinesd frofTrairebwitie Heries Qa Y d
technical diploma than there will ever BmmY S® L OF y Qi R2 FyeiKAy3Ad

GDAGS AG GAYSZ3 refRded Wilh éthe fatkeBy kiadhgsSnNList voice
SYONI OAyYy3 al NAI ® at S NIKd delilemenitadk yeafs2to dedipter G 2 F
your messageLJISNK I LJa | ySg 2yS AayQid GN¥yavYAGisSR
LINBE A 2dza 2y SHE

GL R2y QG FSSt AlGd {2YSHIKAY3I A& YAaaiy3adodé

Gdzy RSNEGI YRZé GKS 3IASYSNIf &l ARO®

How could he have understood? He had no idea how his letter that called Maria to
Berchtesgaden, delivered by Hess and Hitler, had unleashed a chain of events that had
changed her whole life destroyed her whole life by extguishing her gift, which had left
her spirit just as the stillborn child had left her body.

G. dzi couKlE 8B A2YSUKAY 3T (GKIFG YAIKIG NBLI AN 0KAY
' S YSI&adzZNBR al NAF gAGK KAa SeéeS&ad#s. a AT KS K

G, 2dzZONB dAt 6 SEBANI = | NByQlu e2dzzé¢ KS 20aSNBS
been playing tennis with my son Albrechtso one could call you an athletic type,
g2dzZ RY Qi @&2dz | ANBSK¢E

at NB o | 0 fcensentedawithdk having the slightestea where this conversation

was being steered.



GL 1y29¢ &2dz I NB y2i clthe it whg Sper@ldNdudsdadrontic LIS 2 -
' YANNRZN] yR ySSRa (2 LIR266RSNI YR LISNFdzyS ¢
gSyit 2y o a, 2dz (RNBFEA ASE (SED yUd Sy D2 dzI K &2dz |
hanging tooth and nail onto urban pleasures and entertainmgninning from a beauty
LI NX 2dzNJ 462 | GSI RIFEyOS IFyR FNRBY | O2FFSS K2

This very cryptic rationalizationade Maria smile again.

G5SFN) 3SYSN}I s g2dzA R &82dz 2y OS IyR F2NJ I ff

GLOIQA 2dzad | GK2dAKGXE GKS 3ISYSNIf RStAO0S
help you to restore the somewhat shattered inner peace, to rechargar W@piritual
oF GGSNRSax az2 G2 &aLSIH | dé

WhatY A 3K K¢

! LIAEANRYI ISHE

CKAA @¢2NR ¢la alrAR GAGK |y FAN) 2F &az2ftsS
preposterous, it would have been amusing.

G,2dz gAaK YS (G2 3I2 2y | LAfINAYMEE&KE al |
consciously used.

GLiIQAa y2G | 0FR ARSIFZ¢ GKS 3ASYSNIt alAR®
ANBIFGO YSY YR 62YSy ¢

G{2 OHKSNB g2dZ R &2dz ¢yl YS (G2 3I2Ké al NAI
[ ALIWIS® L R2y QiU G(KRFNB Uzi ©268 RO NPT TR @X Sy 2 (
2y OSH L ¢2dz tRyighlh QOBSY R SWENS 0SSy G2 LGl f & ¢

GLQY y24 Glrfl1Ay3 Fo2dzi | O2YF2NIlof S G 2dz
weekSY RZ¢é¢ (GKS 3IASYSNIf &l ARZIZ efdd ¢hGtNihfgltdas KA & @2
SOSNRBUOKAY3A SftasS aANBg ljdzASG a ¢Sttt Ay NBISN
spiritual journey that makes you discover things you never dreamt you would see; a
journey that would restore your mental powers and probabpen the chakras that have
remained dormant. | have undertaken this journeys have several of us. Perhaps now
AlGQa @2 dzNJ G dzNY ¢

al NAl Qa KSIFNI 61 a aldodiRthe/gnerdriniss refeiiry) tosad A f f
real physical journey or using theseords as a metaphor for some voyage of mystical

awakening but her interest was being aroused more than for a long time
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GL KIFI@gS | 322R FNASYRIZ¢é (GKS ISYSNIt O2yidA
about my age, but exhibits youthfulness raralgen among merhalf as old He is a
fanaticalexplorer of Central Asiaho discovered the TranBlimalayan mountain range as
well as countless ancient cities, temples and burial sBgsnis currently preparing for an
expedition to Tibet. This will be faimced by the Luft Hansa Corporation, for the ground
survey of a future air route between Berlin and Peking. Needless to explain that the
proprietors of the company are gentlemen from the Thule; as will be the scientists
SYLX 28SR 6@ (KS O2YLJ ye o¢

Maria foreed herself to be calm.

G2 K& g2dA R GKS {20AS0G8& 0S AYyuSNBadSR Ay |

GLGQa y2ix¢é GKS 3ISYSNrf alFARX aodzi 2yfe
ensure the support of the Swedish government. The real mission os@antists is to
aSEFNDODK F2NJ 0KS SOARSYOS 2F 2dzNJ Np2dGaz 2F | N

He suddenly fell silent.

GLa GKSNB Y2NBKé al NAl GKAALISNBRO

GhdzNJ YAadaaAzy A& G2 FAYR {KFEIYoKFIfFY (GKS Ye@:
GKS LyySNI I9ff NI Kdzéd K DEBYNINNE @St SR G¢KS wdzaa
British and the Americans are searching for it. Yet usisvhowill find it ¢ the genetic
YSY2NE 2F GKS ! NBElIY N}OS gAft €SIFIR dza ol O]

GL OK2ddzZARKNRYeR@I o6St ASGS Ay 3ASYySGAO theSY2NRZ
subject

GL R23X¢ GKS 3ASYySNIf alARX aGodzi AGQa yz2i
powers around us and you are the living proof. If you feel you have lost youg giftto
the land where the heartbeat of the Earth wakes you from the slumber we call our
SEAaAGSYyOSH¢

G{@ez2dz glyd YS G2 3F2 G2 ¢A06Siz¢ al NARI FA
excitement and fear.

aL Oly O2yidl Ot { @Sy YR NBO2Y¥YXSYRI ¥Dé@zE£ | G
found by the power of science, but the power of faith. He would welcome you, | am sure.
ae az2y gAfft 0SS lFy2y3a GKS aOASyildAradtaz az &2
expedition will have someone who can perhaps get directiomsrh above¢ or from

0SSt 20 d¢



42 KSy A& GKS SELISRAGAZY RdzSKéE¢ al NAIF | &1 SF
the general replied:
GbSEG &@SINE Ay +Fo62dzi AaAE Y2y iKaQ GAYS®dé
Mariaimpulsivelytook the hands of the general between her slender fingers. It was the
first time she had ever touched him like that.
4L 'Y NBFReé&zZ¢é aKS ONBIFIUGUKSRO®

Chapter XV: Munich, 1926

Eagerly, Maria searched out every book about Tibet she could lay her hands on.
General Haushofer was equally eager to help her, telling her mangnadwous tales,
illustrated by photographs and maps. There were four preparing forettpedition The
ISYSNItQa azy ! foNBOKGX FNBaK 2dzi 2F (GKS ad
KAdalG2NRE KIFIR 0S02YS al NAI Qa4 hhisFehow StMBSY RD  {
Hess and Traute and they had taken up playing tennis occasionally. More than in the
occult, the young man was interested in the historic origins of the Aryangaceinterest
which was eagerly fanned by Himmler.

The latter was vergxcited about the expedition, attending the meetings hosted by the
general and proposing his own ideas, which were, more and more, beginning to sound like
orders. His own emissary was another young man, Theodor lIllion, whom Himmler seemed
to have instruotd meticulously in his wishes to produce tangible evidence not only linking
the Aryan race to Tibet, but also to the lost worlds of Atlantis and Lemuria. Illion was
introduced as an orientalist; he was from Canada and spoke German with a seductive
accentl 2 g 2NJ K& KS KIR I NNAGSR Ay DSNXIye 4l
he had left his homeland at a very young age. Not really a handsome or noteworthy

person he seemed to possess an endless treasury of good moods and hilarity, very easily
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acces A0fS YR @SNE RAFFSNBYydG FTNBY GKS KSI @A
showed.
In addition to these promising scientists, the general also introduced a very young lad,
the son of one of the Thule scientist members, fresh out of school. As the opavaly
SAIKGSSYy: KS ¢glayQi RSSYSR (2 0SS YI GdaNBE Sy
everyone called him Georg. General Haushofer, who was the most senior member of their
circle since the news of the demise of the venerable Prelate Gernot hade@dblkm
Fo2dzi + &SFNJ SFNIASNE FNBIldzSydfe | RRSR GKS
2F GKS FIL OG0 GKIFIG GKSNB grayQid Iy WwW2fRQ DS2N
GLQY &adz2NBE e2dzy3 DS2NH KSNB gAff LINRGS (G2 ¢
G2StfX AF 2dzNJ O BSIKES &K 2/dzf R NRBS JdzalZ@ Y ¢ KRN
circling around the remarkably strodgoking boy and poking his muscles with his
scrawny finger.
¢KS 3ISYSNIf tFdzZAKSR® ab2i 2yfeée GKIGZ¢ KS
basics of several orientdl Iy 3dzl 3S&4 FNRY KAa FFrOKSN a2 KSQf
OGN yatFi2N Ay KAA 62N o¢
Himmler, present at that meeting, was observing the scene absentmindedly, a faint
smile lingering on his lips and his eyes staring into nothingness, probably already
beholding some miraculous artefacts he expected this expedition to shower him with.
G{2YSRI&z¢ KS &alFlARZ Fta AF O2YYSyOAay3a | 3
accepted us as its leaders, the best scientist of the country will be leading expeditions to
the far ends of the world; to Tibet, India, China, Iran, to the North and South Pole. We
shall find and follow the tracks of our ancestors and it will be proven to the whole world
that there is a race that has walked this Earth for a million years; that driavethis
planet with the sole purpose to enlighten and rule. We have survived the flood and the
destruction of our continent, carrying the light of knowledge to the vaésts of this
planet, patiently moulding them into civilizations. It is only toceofthe fate of those who
al ONATAOS GKSYaStgSa F2N) 6KS 3I22R 2F 20KSN
0dzNRSY 2F (K2a$S aANBIG Ay &LANKGPE
LG oéla |y dzygNARGGSY N¥zZ S GKIFG 1 AYYE SNQa
reflective countenance, everhough they rarely introduced anything new or fascinating.

In recent months, his visions were reflecting a book that had risen among his favaurites
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it was a Tibetan travelogue of a Pole nantesfdynand Ossendowski, recently published
in German. Himmler hthprovided everyone with a copy of the book and when it was
revealed that the leader of the proposed expedition, Sven Hedin, had published a book
fiercely attacking Ossendowski for his unsubstantiated occult presentation of Tibet, he
was furious.
GLQYORAV2AA Y OSR | YIy tA1S GKIG akKz2dZ R fSIFR
LG A&z FGSNI ILffs KA&a SELSRAGAZYZE DSYSN
the Swedish government. Our contribution alone would never pay for the costs of such an
immenseundertaking. Until we have a government that can fund our own expeditions, we
Ydzald o6S alFGA&aFASR o0SAy3a YSNBte LIeAy3a 3IdzSai
GCAYS=Z¢é 1T AYYESN &yl LIWSR® G¢KAE SELISRAGA?Z
instinctively know the truth and have the calling wléw it. Otherwise it will be nothing
butamappingtript YR GKSNBQa y204KAy3 G2 6S 3JFLAYSR TN
Maria had mixed emotions about the project. At nights, she would relish the thought of
leaving her life behind and, for the first time in her li@nbarking upona real adventure.
As the darkness that gave birth to bold fantasies was disrupted by the morning light, it
revealed her timid disposition. Was she able to tear herself loose from her everyday life
and endure the harsh conditions of a foreignd& Yet the most unpleasant question that
burned heavily on hemind was: would she be able to restore her connection with
whoever had been talking to hemnd through her? She felt like a racehorse in which its
owners have invested a great deal of monayl avhose winning the upcoming race is no
longer an expectation, but a requirement.
a4 GKS $SS1a 3INBg AyG2 Y2yakKaz A0 o0SOlY
speculation but a real scheduled event of which she was to be a part. Her knowledge of
Tibet andCentral Asia had improved vastly. On a couple occasions, she took a trip to
Berlin to visit the Buddhist House in Frohnau that had opened its doors two years earlier.
. SG aKS$S sl a dzyadaNB oKIG G2 SELISOG 2F | SRAY:
easier to join the team of a mystic like Ossendowski, instead of an obvious pragmatic like
| SRAY® SO 11 dzaK2FSNE oK2 (ySs GKS {46SRS 4.
him, Hedin was himself a member of many secret societies and his attacks ¢tolidne
were motivated by his sworn oath to protect the Tibetan secrets. Maria recalled Baron

von Sebottendorf once telling her that both he and the general were under allegiance to a



powerful Tibetan order of the Yellow Hats and that every initiated memlaes, wpon the
failure of their mission and under the threat that might result in revealing the secrets of
the order, pledged to commit suicide.

Strangely enough, the subject of Baron von Sebottendorf surfaced just a couple of days
later.

GLG Aa ofpdto kndwilat Riudolf has, for the last five years, resided in the
aARRfS 9ladz¢é GKS 3ISYySNIt G2fR SOSNEB2yS It
K2GSt o ¢KS FIFO0G GKId KS KFER OK2aSy | YSSGAy
weighttothrS ySgad a! f SGGSNI KS KFa gNRGOGSY G2 YS
ago. Through some channels he has learnt that Hedin has joined hands with Luft Hansa to
02y RdzO0G |y SELISRAGAZY Ay GKFG | NBI of

G2 KAOK OKIyySta Oly (KSaS o0SKE LEtA2y | ajc

GCKNRdzZAK | NBYIFINJFO6fS YIysS bAOK2fla w2SN
Communistsi 2 ! YSNRAOF ¢ GKS 3ISySNIt SELXIFAYSRO al
mystical area. And you are very wrong in supposing that these regions are awnofthie
WOABAE AT SR 42NIRQ YR KI@S y2 y2iiA2y 2F 6KI

This was said to lllion, who shrugged his shoulders.

Gw2SNAOK Aa GKS 3JdzZ NRAIY 2F AYLERNIIFIYyG &as
thinks his cause can also be very helpfult 2 dzNB& ® €

He leafed through a hefty letter he had taken from his breast pocket and found what he
was evidently looking for.

G2 KIFIG L g2dAd R fA1S @2dz 2 KSFENJ A& | LI &al :

Gl ad Y2y4iK L YS{G | wdza awkhd iy tratelingftheodgd NE b A
Central Asia with his wife and son and a rather large and heawited entourage. | was
fortunate to have met Roerich twenfive years ago when | resided in Turkey; it was only a
passing meeting between two young men but | cedi his spirituality and potential. He
had recently graduated from the Imperial Academy of Art in St. Petersburg and had quickly
become an esteemed painter. We detected our mutual interest in the Orient and esoteric
secrets and it waa pity that there wasno time to cement our friendship. | was moved to
tears to realize that Roerich remembered me well. We met in Punjab: earlier this spring |

began my own journey towards Tibet. Some recent news that had reached me was so



incredible and fascinating that | dieled to investigate on my own. | cannot go into details
yet, but should this venture prove successful, it will be a turning point in history.

As | reached Punjab after a journey of 2000 kilometres, | decided to rest for a week,
before procedingtowards Tibet. | soon learnt that an American expedition vexpected
to arrive in a week or twaandto my surprise | found it was led by Roerich. | decided to
wait for his group, hoping to perhaps join him on his quest. His team arrived in April: there
were Roegh, his wife, his son and six of his friends, accompanied by some Americans the
likes of whom | have only seen in the Western films from Hollywood. Roerich was
apparently glad to see me, even though no immediate invitation to join his group followed.
| hadspent some time and money in Punjab and found out that his expedition would lead
him to Kashmir, and Ladakh. | was hoping that once he asked about my own journey and
found thiswould overlap with his, he would suggest we join forces.

w2 SNA OK Qa is & AuEcessfd in&difith. Some years ago she began receiving
spiritual messages from an ancient entity who called itself the Master of the Great White
Brotherhood. | have heard of this Brotherhood before: they are the spiritual leaders of
Shambhala, the mystious hidden kingdom dd thousand names. The messages were
addressed to Roerich, who in some way was instrumental in fulfilling some hidden plan.
The Roerichs were very careful not to divulge more than was necessary. The expedition
was officially nothingy 2 NS G KFy Fy FNIAadQa LISNaR2y Lt GN
himself and his friends; yet it was obvious that there was a secret agenda. | learnt that
Roerich, who emigrated to the United States after the Russian Revolution, was an
esteemed membeof the League of Nations. Judgifigm the almost militant appearance
of the entourage, it was clear that he was on some mission on behalf of the League.

| instantly found a common language with Madame Roerich, recounting my own
experiences in Eastern nigssm. She was especially interested to hear about Maria and
her messages. Nevertheless, she had her own standpoint: according to her, the messages
of that sort arrive not from outer space, but from the inner, i.e. from the subterranean
world, much as desibed byBulwerLytton in his book. She told me of incredible evidence
she has gathered over the years, about the first settlement on the Earth by the inhabitants
of a distant galaxy. She was very interested when | mentioned Aldebaran as the origin of
the messages; clearly she knew more tredre wished to divulge at that time. But our
O2NRAIf O2y@SNEIGA2Yya &aSNWSR (GKSANJ LJzN1LI &S
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AYFEdzSyOS 2@SN) KSNJ KdzaolyRX L TFAylrfte NBO!
travelled with Roerich for nearly three months now and the way everything seems to be
pre-arranged on a governmental level, proves that his expedition is not a mere spiritual
journey with some scientific and artistic overtones.

| also noticed that amondgis possessions, one crate is always guarded by two armed
thugs. However much | have tried to find out something about the contents, nothing has
ever been revealed to me. | have become convinced that for the crate to reach Tibet is the
objective of his exgdition.

| pondered a great deal about the seemingly +adficient route he had chosen: instead
of taking the short way east, he travelled noghst, more than a thousand kilometres to
Xinjiang in China, reaching Mongolia. | was very careful not todetrmn his private
affairs and after a month | had become an accepted member of his team.

A most amazing occurrence that prompted me to compose lditser happened
yesterday. We had set up camp in the Skhgohvalley in Southern Mongolia. Roerich built
a small ritual shrine and our Mongolian carriers and guides joined us in worship.

One of them suddenly noticed a large black bird circling ominously in the sky above us.
It was considered a bad omen and protective prayers were chanted. The next instant we
saw something incredible: far above the bird, in the cloudless sky, there was a golden
sphereshaped orb, hanging there motionless like a smaller version of the moon. At first
we thought it must have been an optical illusion, but even though the heigheaphere
must have been great, it was without any doubt not a natural object.

The orb was so directly above us that it seemed to have been watching us and our
ceremony. Indeed, we had only gasped in astonishment for a few minutes, when the object
shot ffom its position in the sky at incredible speed and disappeared beyond the Humboldt
Mountains. It was quite clear that it was made of some kind of metal.

A Buriat lama, who was accompanying us, became very excited and exclaimed
something that produced gréaejoicing among the locals. The only word | was able to
dzy RSNRGF YRZ g1 a W{KIYOoKITfIl Qb

Later on, by bribing one of the interpreters, it was whispered to me that the lama had
told Roerich these golden flying objects are the aircraft of the Great Kingdom of
Shambhala, the direction of their flight showing the way to the underground world. The

interpreter then added what the Lama had said:
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G¢CKS® INB 20aSNBAY3I GKS Y2@0SYSyid 2F GKS [

However | questioned him, the simple interpreter had no idea what titvee Sunder
guestion was. Yet | am now confident that something of great secrecy and importance is
being carried out by Roerich.

As of now, | am still unclear about his mission. Even though he is fiercely against the
32Rf Saa . 2t aKS Otispverdtitzs 8eE witk $ie mothariand ank thé peR
I2PSNYYSyYyliod LQ@OS adz00SaafdzZte KARRSY (GKS ¥
wdzaa Al Yy (Kdza L KIFI@gS 200Fairzyltte 20SNKSI N
mentioned.

Also, Roerichwho is obsessed with Shambhala, is planning to move weet. This
strikes me as extremely bizarre, since this is quite the opposite direction from what the
flying object, the a®ON} FG 2F (GKS DNBFG YAY3IR2YQa 2064aS
informed about the future routes and hopefully, when a meeting can be arranged, | can
RAQdzZ 3S y2i 2yteé Y& aSONBG GKIFdG OFyy2d oS8
0N} y3aS SELISRAGAZY (2 {KIYoKIf Il d¢

The letter had created a dreamlike atmosphere ethhad engulfed the members of
the small gathering like incense. The general folded the letter and scanned the attendants.

G¢KS O0IFNRBY A& y20 (G2 0S YSYUuAz2ySR Ay U(GKS (

Maria had witnessed Himmler and Hess showingnsi of disfavour at von
{S6200SYR2NF Qa Yy I YS IimpesddyeRile was Kstill candidsi®dy @) d & S
confession of his guilt in the death of the prominent Thule members seven years earlier.

G. FNRYy @2y {So0200SyR2NF KIS5ayQ}ILIAFANEBEREILRYY a
General Haushofer rationalized, even though there were no enemies of the baron present.
G1'S Aa 6KSNB KS Aa ySSRSR Y2alod¢

There was supposed to be a meeting with Hedin in September, before the start of the
expedition, but for unclar reason this was postponegas was the whole trip. Maria, by
then unwaveringlyeager to explore both the mysteries of this ancient region and her own
spiritual capacities, was disappointed but turned her frustration into even more
conscientious studiesf the Orient. She was often joined by Sigrun and other ladies of the
Vril, who had also become keen to discuss the secrets of Asia.

Their number had grownSubconsciously eager to replace Hella, General Haushofer

had recommendeda girl named Gér, who was brilliant with finances and who became
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their treasurer. Through Sigrun, another girl, Elke, had been introduced to the group,
whereas Traute, now a certified engineer, brought along a woman named Ida. The two
were very different. Elke was young and osibly into clairvoyance, with a specific talent
to see into the past rather than the future. Quite predictably, this endeared her to
Himmler, who was ira constant search for his previous incarnations. Ida on the other
hand seemed very cold and rationaking a chemist and a friend Bfoctor Schumann as
gStt a 2F 020K {OKNIRAY3ISNI FyR | SAaSyoSNE
seemed to be such as could have earned her the title of sorceress in previous centuries.
{KS g1 ayQi 27T ¥%hddroud butsaid-thatyt8/asahe bide Bompany where
she could professo 6 SAYy3 Y2NB |y |t OKSYyxad GKFy | O
Heisenberg were still close to her, trying in vain to explain their grdaredking theories
that had brought them fam¢ y R g KA OK GKSe& {SLWi 2y Ayarad
purported equations and her visions. Maria never understood any of it nor saw the
connection to her.

Doctor Schumannin close cooperation with Traute and with some assistance from Ida,
was still stuggling with the magnetic levitator drive. The technology produced a device
that was capable of vertical tal@f; yet aside from that spectacular effect, of very little
StasSeo LG osla 200A2dza GKFG GKSe& SELISOdSR al N
information which would enable them to harness or at least understand the energy that,
after years, was still barely at a conceptual level.

After almost ten years, Maria reaflhe Coming Racagain. This time, after having
learnt so much more about th@rient, she understood it better. She was able to discern
the difference betweerfictional narrativeandthe facts which were carefully hidden in the
book. Together with the works b@ssendowski, Saivves, DavitNeel and others, the
book became a valudd piece in a mosaic of shattered and well hidden truth, which
needed to be picked up and rearranged so that a magnificent picture would emerge.

Autumn had turned to winter when a letter from Hedin arrived. General Haushofer
invited everyone connected witthe project to the hoteNVier Jahreszeitefor a briefing.
Maria knew most of the dozen or so people who attended, aside from three scientists
from Berlin, who were doing work for German Luft Hansa. Himmler and Hess were there,
0dziT S AGK2dzi @Dpublik gearat that tihe frimér flying ace had become

dependent on morphine and had been committed[tai Y 30 N2 | &&f dz¥ o6& (KS
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GAFTSD® | A0t SNE 6K2Y al NAI KIFIRyQdG &aSSy F2N) 2
attend.

Instead of readinglte letter from Hedin, General Haushofer, in his own words, told the
team about the proposed schedule of the expedition. It was designed to be on a much
larger scale than Maria had envisioned, consisting of a series of different campaigns. The
team of almosfifty members was to gather in January, in Peking, from whence different
parties, conducting work in different fields and following separate routes, were to be
dispatched to various destinations. Hedin, overseeing the whole vast project, was to join
with some of the teams over a long period of time, leaving the Germans mostly to their
own business. The topographers, meteorologists and others directly responsible for
charting the region for Luft Hansa were to be provided with all necessary assistance, but
otherwise left to themselves. Maria learnt that there were even more experts on the
LI @8NRff 2F (GKS F@AFGAZ2Y O2YLIl yeés odzi -aAyoOS
project, those scientisthad not beerinvited to the Society meeting.

G2 Ké R2¥y2QNBIR dza GKS fSGGSNE 3IASYSNIf Kég | ¢
been sufficiently outlined.

The general gave a sigh.

G{ @Sy Aa | RAFFAOAzZ G YIyYy |yR @&2dz YAIKG Y
elaborating on that statement, he unfolded thetter and began reading it.

Indeed, the reason why the general had been reluctant to begin the meeting with
reciting the letter soon became evident.

The project was designed to be a close cooperation between Swedish, Chinese and
German units; yet it wasncomfortably apparent that Hedin would have preferred to
work exclusively with the Chinese team and the German one was only included on the
merits of its dowry. Even though the duration of the whole expedition was projected to be
at least seven years, itas made clear that the Germans were not expected to outstay
their welcomec in other words, nothing much seemed to be expected from them or
would bepermitted to them.

Himmler was once again furious, bursting into another speech about the superior
state-funded expeditions of the near future. But even he knew that such an undertaking
g | & gufddintly feasiblenithout the funds of a prosperous country and the knbow of

one of themost experienced explorer in the world. So he changed his tone and began to
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plt A&S GKS We¢KdzZ S GSFHEYQI K2 gSNB G2 2LISYy yS
pride.
General Haushofesat throughthe eulogy patiently, almost as if dozing. When Himmler
had finished, he looked up askifS KI Ry Qi KSFNR I aAy3aftS g2NR
G2 St f322R fdz01 (KSy>¢é KS &l ARO®

Chapter XVI: Munich Tehran- Kabul, 1927

The excitement that takes one over during the period of preparations for a long trip
gayQid az2vYSGKAy3a GKFEG alFNAREF gl a FEYATAFIN gA
the AustreHungarian Empire a trip to Zagreb with her father when she was a mere
child; school trips to Budapest and Prague when she was sixteen. A short day trip with
Princess Franziska from her villa in Konstanz to the other side of the Swiss ‘iorties
beach promenade in Kreuzlinges 4y Qi NBFff& || 22dz2NySeo

All of a sudden she was planning to cover endless miles in countries where people
RARY QU alL)lSIF]1 DSNXIYZI RARYQG RNAGS GKS I (S3
in clothing. Washe able to go through with this?

She took up riding even more rigorously; no longer content with trotting in sunlit parks,
she began serious outdoor training. She often visited the Munich Zoo, observing the exotic
animals, trying to bond with them. Slieeamt of mountains and vast deserts, and often,
when she woke in the middle of the night, she felt the sand grinding between her teeth.

As fascinating as these dreams were, they always left a rush of anxiety vibrating in her,
as she lay hatiwake in herbed. It was easy to return to the safety of reality after a
feverish dream that was brief and electrifying like a ride on a roller coaster; it would be
quite different to experience the same anxiety when waking from a dream and

discovering that the realtis only an extension of a dream, with no alternative or escape.
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[ dzO1 Af & GKS DSNXYIYy WiSIY 2F G2d2NRaAaGaQr | 3
DSYSNIf 11 dzAK2FSNI AY b2@SYOSNE gl ayQid O2yaAh
of the expedition inBaotou, China. Instead, Hedin, en route to the rendezvous point, had
arranged for the Germans to begin their expedition closer to home. They were to meet in
January, in Tehran and proceed from there via Kabul and Rawapindi toR¥ef@cturein
Tibet. Itwas as far as the railway was able to take them.

A celebration for the arrival of the New Year, generously funded by the Thule Society,

was held aHotel Vier Jahreszeiten Munich.As the departure of the brave explorers was
scheduled for the third of [Jy dzZ NBX S@SNEGKAY 3 NB@Z2f gSR ||
unpleasant situation, even though for Maria it was marred by anxiety about not living up
G2 SOSNR2ySQa SELISOGIGAZ2Yyad ¢KA&A sl ayQi |
Priority number one wa$o locate previously unknown swastikas in Northern Indian and
Tibetan monasteries, thus creating the historical consistency that Himmler and Rosenberg
needed to lend substance to their theories. The young Gergager photographer, was
provided with thebest Leica camera and assigned as the chronicler of the expedition.
Maria was urged to employ all her mental and spiritual powers to locate energy vortexes
that could signify the vicinity of entrances to the inner Earth. Shambhala was mentioned
as a spitual and poetical symbol of Tibetan mysticism; nevertheless it was clear that
most of the attendants took the legends of the underground kingdom very seriously and
some would havéaid down their lives for the keys to it.

As a special treat, the Societgcharranged tickets for the Orient Express, which arrived
in Munich via Strasbourg from Paris on a cold day in January. Seeing the team off was a
large team of Thulists. The ladies of the Vril were in tears. Itumasrtainwhether they
would meet againn eight months, a year, or perhaps ewagain Maria had never seen
such a beautiful train. She shared feampartmentwith an old lady who was on her way
to Vienna. They had a nice chat about nothing in partigtiten the lady wished to take a
nap and Mria went to have dinner with the gentlemen, who had been billeted in couples.
Albrecht Haushofer was sharirggcompartment with a geographer called Mayer; two
other compartmentsg SNE 2 OOdzLJASR 06& F2dzNJ aOASyGAada |
and Theodorllion was bunking with young Georg. They had dinner in the dining carriage
where the team members with their light or khadditscaused a pleasant stir. In the early

evening the old ladypade Maria goodbyeand left thecompartmentall for her personal
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reached Constantinople.

She spent a most relaxing night on the train, which reminded her of her lag firgon
Konstanz to Munich, almost eight years ago. It was strangedhang all this timeshe
KFERY Qi YS i agaifoSce. [ yad &&esponded and the princess had often
made promises either to come to Munich or to invite Maria to one or other of her
residences, but somehow nothing came of it and as the yeas faR> al NA I Qa YSY
the intense and disturbing summer of 1919 was fading into a vision that was too painful to
be cherished but too haunting to be forgotten.

The second day was spent watching the scenery. Maria met the group over breakfast
and lunch, bt saw little of them in between. She did some reading and a good deal of
thinking, lying on hercouch in the compartmentas the viewg the little she saw from the
window coated in frost; presented a monotonous vista of different shades of white and
nothing else. Another night followed.

Maria had decided to wake early in order to catch a view of Buchambstre she had
never beerbefore. A steward knocked on her door at half past seven, announcing that the
train would be in the Romanian capital in abdwalf an hourBy then,Mariawas already
dressed, because she was getting impatient after her day of confinement and wanted to
get some fresh air.

She had, perhaps naively, expected Bucharest to be a much warmer, almost southern
location; in fact it wascolder than it had been in Munich. Maria stepped out onto the
platform and asked a steward how long the train would be stopping. As there was no
LI NI A Odzf F NJ KdzZNNESZ aKS RSOARSR (2 F2ff2¢ 0KS
Gara de NordPrulently, she had exchanged money for every possible currency she might
need during the trip. She admired the exotic architectural details of the massive train
station and the fascinating clothing of its patrons, rich in national motifs.

Feeling refreshedyba cup of coffee and a local pastry that she had been adventurous
enough to try, Maria walked back towards the platform of the Orient Express. There were
some passengers who had stepped out to stretch their legs, but most ofvihdows
were dark. As shevalked towards her carriage, she became aware of an agitated
discussion that was being held between two stewards and two gentlemen. Angry words in

English caught her ear. One of the men was most definitely an Amegishe had seen
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only a few before, buthis one resembled a hero from the moving picturéte was
wearing a holster with a revolver and a hat a bit like that of a cowbBoy otherman
wearing such regalimight haveappearedlike a silver screenctor ¢ slightly out of place
and laughablen real life¢ but it was evident to Maria thathis imposing figure was to be
taken seriously.

To her surprise, she noticed that the other man was Theodor lllion, who had obviously
been awakened by the vain attempts of the American to have a conversationthvath
stewards, who were fluent in German and French, but much less so in English. lllion was
standing witha perplexed expression, trying to be an interpreter, or rather an arbitrator,

between the incensed American and the stewards.

Maria stepped closeryfaR SEOKI y3ISR | y2R 6AGK LfftAZ2Y
awake yet.

G¢KS 3IASYyidtSYlFry Aa IRIEYFIYy(d KS aK2dzZ R 0SS 2y
G.dzi GKSNB INB y2 FTNBS O2YLI NIYSydGazé I RI

actual dispute but wasemaining there out of loyalty tdiis colleague andhe train

company
LAY QO GKSNB | aiay3atsS 3ASyidtSylry 2y GKS |
accomodatiolk ¢ al NAl a]1SR 6KSYy (GKS OKAST aidaSél N

begun translating the obous to the American.

GCKSNBE FNB | FS¢3¢é (GKS 20KSNJ a0SéFNR al AR:
withsuchrequest8 y 20 |0 (G0KA& K2 dzN3be

Maria scrutinized the American, who was tall and had a scholarly profile.

G1 SNNJ Lt A2y <tlN) @REf EMNAt SRSEIVNIPORL QY adzNBE ¢
compartmentwith a fellow Englisti LIS I 1 S N3bé

GLYRSSR>¢ LftA2Y &l ARX aodzi | NByQdG e2dz ¥F2
YSIya avrftf Syz2dzaAK G2 06S aK2@SR dzyRSNJ 1KS o

G2 KIFId L KlaRNAY ¥hAYRX:e OK22aAy3d KSN g2NRaX
stay in mycompartmentg KA f S @2dz K2ad GKS ! YSNAOlIY 3ASyif

G! NE &2dz adzNB GKA&a | NNFYy3ISYSyid ¢2dzf R 6S LI

G2 KFGQa GKIFIG aKS aFARKé GKS ''YSNRAOIY | a1SF

GhK &SMEE HNBLI ASR® a! FGSNIFff>X 6S INB 2yS
G2 YS® 'yR o0& U2Y2NNRg Y2NYyAy3I: gSQtft Fft o



lllion explained the proposed procedure to the American, who ,nowhis turn
scrutinized Maria unflatteringly riefly, then lifted his hat slightly in acknowledgment and
proceeded to pay for his fare.

G/ Ly @2dz ¢11S GKS LI aaSyaSNI +dG ydzyo SNJ
F NN} yISYSyiGzé¢ LEfA2Yy AYyailiNHzOGSR (GKS @2dzy3ISN
into the train. Maria left the gentlemen on the platform and stepped on board. In a couple
of minutes a knock was heard. Georg, half dressed and looking like a sleepwalker who has
no real understanding of his actions, entered the cabin with some of his hastilgrgdt
belongings.

GD2 2y3> 3ASG az2yYS at SSLJZé¢ al NAI avYAftSR |
K2 dzNBR o€

GLX L O2dzZ R 2dzad aAd Ay (GKS RAYyAy3 OF NE¢ 0

G52y Qi YIF1S | Fdzaa Fo62dzi AdG=Z¢é al NAIr alF AR
odzy1® aLYy I+ 6SS1 2N (623 ¢ Scolpeddpsievan he a K| NA
alYyS at SSLIAyYy3 oF 3IHE

This last remark, intended as an-oeeaker,apparentlyadded to the tension the young
man was buckling under as it was,; bafiter some fragmentaryattempts at further
apologizing and explaininge climbed to the upper bunk and drew the curtains.

al NAF gFayQid NBFfte GANBRYX SalLISOAlrtte | 7Fi
and she liked the hypnotic rhythm of the wheels, she decidecetoer as well. It was a
strange feeling, undressing in a tiny space that was shared by a male companion. The fact
that Georg was merely a boy made it acceptable; the fact that he looked very mature for
his age, and was soon to celebrate his eighteentrhiday, added a naughty sensation to
the proceedings.

al NAlF RARYyQG Fr&f FatSSLE YR ¢gKSyYy GKS TFI
with silver she decided to take breakfast in the dining car, thus giving Georg time to make
himself decent and avoidnother awkward moment.

In the dining car, lllion and his new American friend were engaged in lively
conversation. Upon seeing Maria, lllion beckoned her to their table with impatient
gestures.

GDdzSaa ¢KIFGZ¢é KS al AR® & aA&hadoNgist, éplaridgl y !y
0KS hNRARSYy( ¢



Maria sat next to lllion. It was uncomfortable to have a discussion through an
interpreter; therefore for some time she just sat, listened to the men,talkd tried to
understand the discussion from their tone and bddgguage.

The American was perhaps forty years old and quite handsome in his way. Whenever
he said something of immediate interest, lllion translatetbitMaria, who expressed her
interest, surprise or amusement by universally intelligible systemswids, gestures and
mimic.

hiKSNJ 3Syiaft SYSy FyR DS2NH 22AYSR (KSY RdzNJ
prowess as an interpreter was put to the test because everyone wanted to hslvara in
communicating witthe American.

Chapman Andrews wgsQi (22 GlFf1F0ADBS 6KSY KAA 26V
archaeology or palaeontology became the topic, he opened up and exchanged opinions
with enthusiasm. According to what was squeezed out of him, he was currently leading an
expedition in Mongolia, bué necessity had arisen for him to be in Bucharest on a given
date. He had managed to get there by making use of whatever transportation was
available, from camels to privataeroplanes and was now anxious to get back to
Constantinople, where his owaergplanehad remained for maintenance and was waiting
to take him further.

When somebody ventured to ask whether his hat was that of a cowboy, Andrews
2FFTKIYyRSRf & NBLX ASR GKNRdAAK LtfA2y GKIFG Ad
lifestyle except wkn actually flying.

Maria, who had still remained rather silent during the hours of conversatbrhis
point further taxedL t { ikt@rpfedidy skills by asking an increasing number of questions
about flying, air navigation, and the engine of ChapmgnRANB ¢ & Qa | A NONJ Fi 3 ¢
explorer by surprise. Maria felt his whole attitude towards her change: she had been
considered a pretty woman with a compassionate heart; now a gleam of respectful
AYyUuSNBad oS3y G2 JITtAYYSNIAY (GKS YlIyQa SeSa

The day wapassed in a very pleasant mood. The appearance of the American proved
to have a welcomingly binding effect on the whole group, who until then had never really
taken the step towards what could be called friendship.

When the short period of twilight endeds the train prepared to cross the border

between Bulgaria and Turkey, some champagne was ordered to bid Europe farewell and
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welcome Asia. Maria was careful with her liquor: she had realized the connection
between her enjoying alcohol and waking alaneot alone in the usual sense, but alone

and hungry emotionally, after having given herself to men who had spoken words that
had reached her ears as promises. When it came to understanding what a man said to a
woman, alcohol was a bad interpreter.

It was araind ten in the evening, and Maria felt really tired. The early awakening
combined with the lulling effect of the champagne and the pulsating rhythm of the wheels
as the train dashed across the Turkish landscape, resulted in her having to force her eyes
open eventhough the conversation around her was very captivating. She begged for
forgiveness and left the gentlemen for her compartment.

Next morning, she had chickean f | Ofér IbeakfastizNBe windows were no
longer frostcovered, showing a view of landscape that in its variety was a welcome
change, signalling their arrival to the exotic world of the Orient. Some of the gentlemen
were already there and greeted Maria. Illion again beckoned her to take a seat next to him
¢ a seat, which had obviouslgbn held especially for her.

lllion turned to her:

GaAadSNI / KFLIYIY | yRNBGA K lhidfack agloiNRithithé I £  F 2
y20A2y GKIG KS glFa LINA@e (2 az2YSOKAYy3a AYLR
you from Constantinople to Tehrdre

Marias eyes widened. Chapman Andrews was observing her with a scowl, without a
az2dzyR 2NJ I 3SaddzNBz a AF GKAa y2iA2Yy KI RYyC

The gentlemen around Maria seemed to be awaiting her response caitisiderable
interest

G¢CKAA XNAyH AG8NIINRARASZ¢E al NAF adl SR a. dzi
LKE

GLO 62dzZ R 0SS y2 LINE owill &rivvEia Telrdn ink w mofettlay: 1 A y S F
you would be saved from a long train tgeand,Y A Y R &2 dzZ A G ¢2y Qi 065 0
CNREY KSNB 2y> A0Qa ¢dzZNJAaK wlkAfglea FyR ¢dzN
f A@SaG201® tfdzas &2dz gAfft 0S | OO2YY2RIGSR |

G2StftXé alNAF aSIFINOKSR (KS 3ISyidfSYSy I NP dy
Mr Chapman AnB 6 & G A A KSaXé
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¢CKS ' YSNRAOIY aidAftt KFERYQUO Y2O0SRX y2N ofAy

observes a tasty mouthful approaching.

~

GLGQa aSGif SR (GKSyzxé LftA2Y a4FAR YR 02y QD

N>

For the first time, the Amécan smiled at her

Constantinople was quitéaithful G 2  a lirilelofCita based on picture postcards,
books and a popular filreshe had seenThe multitude of aromas enchanted her; she could
only imagine what the city would smell like in the summer.

tgl & FANBSR (KIFG GKS 3ISyaftSySy 2F GKS GS|
0KS o0ALXFYS GKFG / KFELIYIEY !''YRNBga LAf20SR 472
arrived in Bucharest with his two hands in his pockets and expected Maria to join him
likewise.

For the change of trains Chapman Andrews helped Maria to have her luggage
transported toone which was indeed of much lower standards than the beautiful Orient
Express. The morning air was soft and warm; it was impossible to tell whether spsng wa
already arriving or autumn refusing to end. She was advised to take her winter clothing as
the temperatureup in the airwas much lower, so she had her fur coat folded over her arm
as Chapman Andrews hailed a taxi and gave instrucgamgurkishg to the driver.

At an airfield, an Avro 504 K biplane was waiting for them. It had obviously suffered
some damage duringts last flight, as Chapman Andrews was circling it many times,
observing the left landing gear and aileron with special care. He wasusbyipleased
with the results of the repairs, as he commended the Turks and gave them some money.

LG o1& adNyy3aS GKFEG FTFAGSNI 6SAy3a | FNASYR
and althoughshe had,without conscious effortpicked up a good dealf information on
the subject from their conversations with her, Maria had had neither the opportunity nor
the wish to fly. Had any of them invited her, she probably would have accepted; yet no
one ever did. Now, there was no backing out: she pretendedb& calm and
knowledgeable about the procedure of preparing for a flight. Fortunately the Turkish
attendants were eager to help her with all the necessary steps, and one aalidsic
knowledge of German gawequateanswers to every question she asked.

There was a slight problem with the leather cap she was supposed to wear: her long
GNBadasSa oSNB LIFAGSR FNRdzyR KSNJ KSIR yR

down and this was accompanied by sounds of admiration from the Turks and an
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appreciativeglance from Chapman Andrews. She fastened her braids under her belt and
climbed into the weHike opening of the forward cockpit, to loud warnings from the Turks
not to place a foot on the fabric between the wooden struts forming the framework of the
wing. She put her coat as an extra cushion before lowering herself into the seat.

| KFELYFyYy ! yRNBga Ofl YOSNBR Ayid2 GKS FFid O2
attendants spun the propeller by hangwhich seemed a risky thing to do, because the
propeller suddenly became a blur as the engine caught witlowd roar and emitting
Of 2dzRa 2F avz2i1So ' FOSN) 0KS Sy3aaAyS KFR 4N
behind her, ropes were pulled to remove the triangles of wood from in front of the
wheels, andhey began taxiing.

The first experience of seeing the ground suddenly receding beneath was
unforgettable. Indeed, flying proved to be a fascinating experience, even though Maria
was at first frightened by the harsh wind that slapped her face and thethesssmooth
initial climbing of theaeroplane Once they had reached their flight altitude, peace rolled
over her. Time appeared to have stopped; the aircraft seemed to be crawling across the
sky like a snail, while the terrain beneath them moved barelyceably.

Even at altitude, though, there was occasional turbulence, and over some of the hilly or
mountainous terrain she found her stomach pressing down or seeming as if it were trying
to rise to her throat as they struck updraughts or airpockets. Shpased this was what
made many people airsick, but fortunately she found she was sufferingefteitis.

The air became quite chill, and she was glad of the overlarge protective clothing she
had been given.She wished she had worn her coat instead ttingj on it, but decided it
would be too risky to try and take it out from under her.

She was interested to watch the constant small movements of the-cluatol joystick
in front of her, the rudder pedals at her feet, and the instrument indicators ormptee! in
front of her. She could tell that keeping on course required constant concentration, and
wondered how the pilot could have time to navigate. That thought led her to the
discovery of a set of flying maps in a pocket at the side of the cockpitslam@mused
herself by trying to pick out landmarka&fter nearly having a map blowaway, she learnt
to open them only a small section at a tintghe also found a Thermos flask which was

empty but which gave her an idea.



In three hours they landed in Adpo for refuellingand Maria was amused to see that
the minute Andrews shed his flying helmet, leisaracteristichat appeared from some
recess in his cockpit to replace After a visit to the primitive facilities, which were
alongside a shed serving ashanger which smelt overwhelmingly of the dope used to
coat aircraft fabric, she unearthed another Thermos from the back cockpit. Then she
mimed to Chapman Andrews that she could learn to hold the aircraft steady using her
own joystick.

He looked startledbut quickly arranged for both flasks to be filled with a hot drink.
When they were again at a cruising altitude, he tapped her on the shoulder and she took
hold of the stick. For some time she could feel firm movements as her mistakes were
corrected frombehind, but after quite a while these ceased and she glanced over her
shoulder to see Chapman Andrews wearing a smile and with his hands resting on the
sides of his cockpit. From then on, he let her take over at intervals while he helped himself
to drinksor checked the flying maps.

In three more hours they stopped again at Mosul. By the time they landed in Tehran,
darknesswas falling and they were taken to a small hotel near the airport where they
spent the night in separateand very smal rooms. Mahhad and Quala i Naw served as
refuelling stops the next day, before the Avro landed in Kabul just before suCisapman
Andrews seemed to be an awaited guest there, as he had been at every airport or airfield
along the route, with attendants rushing &erve him and taking care of theeroplane
just as valets would take care of the limousine of a valued guest at a luxury Aatat.
then took them to one: Royal Hotel was a magnificently spacious establishrimean
otherwise hectic town which seemed be hastily sewn together from different materials
YR atetSad ¢KS ONRPgRAX (KS y2AasSa FyR GKS
for such a drastic change efvironment

Chapman Andrews barely seemed to notice Maria, who was trotting behindilktena
secretary, with her fur coat folded over her arm, feeling hot and dirty. She also felt
somewhat forlorn, and the thought that there might be 0e in miles who could
understood her filled her with unease.

They walked through the hotel lobby, wheee multitude of people were loitering,
smoking, drinking and reading newspapers. Most of them appeared to be Europeans,

which calmed Maria a little. The American approached the receptionist and asked
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A2YSOUKAY3 Ay | f1y3dz IS eptionishpointed atRoMmAdine ilzy’ R S N.EB
the lobby; Chapman Andrews turned around and looked in that direction, then looked at
Maria and made an impatient beckoning gesture with his head.

They stopped in front of an elderly gentleman, seated in a wicker arm ahairsmall
table on which a cigar was glowing in an ashtray. The men greeted each other in English,
Chapman Andrews then turned to introduce Maria.

a1 2¢ OKIFINXYAYy3AZe GKS 3ISYydtSYFry arAR FYyR (A
asked in German, with a B@ccent.

GNot preciselyc 6 dzli 6R Y RENF dzAf (2 &LISIF] G2 &a2YS2y SH:
aLR1SYy | 62NR aAyoS GKS SINIeé& Y2NYAy3Ioe

G2Stf @2dz YFre aLlsI] y2¢6s¢é (GKS YIy alFrAR® at

Maria was astonished.

GL KIR y2 RERXH XHA yaAK 3j d&AION f & O2ff SOGSR KSNA
in three days. My name is Maria Orsic, | am a member of the German team, currently en
NRdzGS G2 YI 0dzf ®¢

The Swede was no less astounded than Maria. He looked at Chapman Andrews in
bewilderment

Gw2e ySOSN)I OSIrasSa G2 IYIFITS YSZIé KS &l AR® ¢
KAYKE

Maria briefly told Hedin about their meeting while Chapman Andrews beckoned a
waiter and ordered something.

G2KIFEG Fy FYFTAy3 02AyOA RS @&MEwithous doaby, & K2 2
Ottt Al FIF dSové

GLYRSSRZ¢ al NAI O2y OdzNNBR®

G! YR oKIG o2dzi &2dzHé | SRAY O2yUAydzSR® dalL
with lots of fake gold jewellery and waving shawls, who speaks with an atrocious accent
and insists upon bgid OF f f SR Wal RFYSQ®d ¢KS Y2YSyd YI N
YSRAdzYQ o6SAy3 LINI 2F GKS DSNXYIFy G4SFHYZX L
O2YLX SUSteHé¢

G,2dz FNB ¢St02YS (2 R2 (KF{dZ¢ al NAI aYAfSF

G.dzi L KFE@S y2 gA&K (2 HEé tondkeyolr a&tabdiarcéd Y SR @
FYR Y& 2LIAYA2Y 2F GKS DSNXYIY GSIY KI& AYLNE
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A waiter served some refreshments. Maria realized that the gentlemen wanted to
discuss their affairs and asked to be shown to her room. She took a long bath, which after
GKNBS RFea 2y F GNIYAY YR | FdZf RIFI&Qa TFftA

known.

Chapter XVII: Kaby Kashmir and Jammu, 1927

Maria was awakened by the alien and somewhat hostile sounds of the city on several
occasions duringtherigi I yR GKS SIFINI & K2dz2NE 2F GKS Y2N
she could rest peacefully. The city itself slept the sleep of a gigever fully dormant, it
lay half awake and alert, ready to jump to its feet and attack anyone it deemed hostile.

Shehad spent some hours in the company of Sven Hedin and Roy Chapman Andrews
after her refreshing bath of the previous night. Hedin had spoken; Chapman Andrews had
been sitting and watching her. Had this city been a man, it would doubtless have been
Chapman Adrews¢ someone whom you would like to trust but whom you would avoid
confronting.

Hedin told Maria about his previous expeditions and his plans for the forthcoming one.
haadSyR2ga1AQa 06221 ola ONASTte RAAOdedaSR |
to embrace the occult as eagerly as she had been led to believe by General Haushofer.

And yet ¢ even though Maria tried to banish the thought, she nevertheless got the
AYLINBaaAz2zy GKFG | SRAyQa K2aGaAafAde GBysl NRa
professional jealousy, by Ossendowski having ventured a step closer to finding Shambhala
than the Swedish explorer.

Hedin knew about Roerich, but was very secretive and dismissive on that subject. Once
again, as on every occasion when people with dcituérests were mentioned, Hedin
stressed his own seriousness as a scientist.

When she went downstairs to take breakfast, Maria was handed a letter. It was from

Baron von Sebottendorf, addressed to a smaller hotel where she and the German team
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had been seeduled to stay, but obviously the hotels were functioning in close co
operation and the news of her staying at the Royal had resulted in the letter being
diverted. It was dated two weeks ago, in the princely state of Kashmir and Jammu. Von
Sebottendorf tdd Maria that he was on his way to the region of Ladakh, to investigate
FYyOASYG Y2yFradSNASa Ay O2yySOiGA2y gAGK &z
RAAO20OSNEQ® |I'S dzZNHSR al NAIF YR GKS GSIyYy G2
instructions howto reach the place.

When Maria showed the letter to Hedin, the Swede seemed disturbed at first but then
dismissed the note as nonsense.

GL R2y QU 1y2¢ &2dz2NJ FNASYR>I¢é KS &l ARZ @0 dzi
that can only attractaroma@BSNJ ¢ A 0K y2 aO0OASYUGAFAO YAYRODE

Hedin gave a brief synopsis of the letter to Chapman Andrews, who grew very
interested. Words were exchanged in English.

aw2e& areéa KS Aa gAfftAy3a G2 Fte ez2dz G42 [ S
which hinted atthgl 6 SRSQa RA&al GA&AFIOGAZ2Y O KIFI@GAy3 i

GL KIFI@S y2 ARSI ¢gKSNB (GKFd Aazé al NRIF O2yT

G SK Aad GKS OFLAGIEE 2F [FTRF1TK® . & | ANE LISN
AGQa lo2dzi FAFGE 1 Af 2whihyduBSriend,bynoviskidbildhave YA & Yz
NBEI OKSR®¢

When Mariaexpressed her worrgbout the cost of such flight to the expedition, Hedin
made a dismissive gesture.

G¢KAA FfAIKG R2Sayadamel ané weynéed thze hiurfdisd o0 2 & (i
GK2aS® {2 oucanifidd sorethingSoutdin the Ladakh monasteries that has
Sa0FLISR 20KSNJ SELJX 2NBNEZ¢ KS alAR® a. S&ARS
FY20KSNJ Y2YOK 2N) G20 [SK Aa €20F0SR O +y
cold placewittK  NAEK gAYUISNBR® L 2dz2Qff KI @GS (G2 06Sol NB
to it ¢ although | gather from Roy that for some strange reason he has been flying higher
than necessary for a lot of your flight so far, so you should be partially acclimatized
a NBI R& v¢

The flight was scheduled for early next morning, which would enable them to reach the

Hemis monastery by sundown.
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This newflight made Maria feel like a professional. No longer did the attendants at the
Kabul airport need to walk her through thmeutine of preparation. Maria had tied her long
tresses around her neck, thus creating an interesting natural scarf that would protect her
effectively against the harsh wind she knew the aircraft would hit.

The Avro 504 K took off. Kabul became an alpttiien disappeared altogether. After
two fuelling stops, another anthill, Srinagar, became visible and grew into a city. Having
refuelled the plane and taken lunch there, they took off again. Yet another stop was made
at Kargil. Leh, their final destinati, had more of an improvised packed earth landing strip
than an airfield Thisserved explorers as a stopover on their way to Tibet and the
Himalayas, in the bosom of which the little town weestling Maria was spellbound from
the momentthe majestic mantain rangebecame visible. It walsreathtakingfrom both
above and below, either displaying its formidable vastness or setting a backdrop to an
otherwise lacklustre town that was barely larger than a village. Just seeing the snow
capped peaks glitterinop the crisp winter air was worth the long journey.

The approach was frightening. As they started their descent Maria wondered where it
would be possible to land in this endless maze of mountains, until miraculously the
airstrip became visible in front diem.

Maria observed her silent companion arranging things at the airfield and could but
g2yRSNJ 4 GKS YlIyQa AYyONBRAOGES STFAOASYyOe®
bidding. Had he really travelled in all these locations before? Or perhaps it was|pcsil
habit to greet every foreigner as a loagvaited friend.

In no time, a car was brought to him while some light refreshments and food were
offered. They drove south for about a couple of hours and then took a sharp turn right
towards the mountains on a road that was zigzagging upwards like some enormous
heavenly signature of a contented creator.

The verbal silence that had been imposed on Maria by he 8b St t SNJ RARY Q
her any longer as it had evidently never bothered the American. Manad begun to
adzZN¥AasS (KS YlIyQa GK2dzZaKda yR gl slavigl Rdzl f f
and clumsily, like one would leaf through a book in a foreign language, searching for
familiar words and pictures.

When other, bustling cities had apared like anthills from high above, Hemis had the

same quaint impression even as they drove towards it. The little settlement, hardly more



than a round hill covered in white clay buildings, surrounded by a natural vast hollow in
the Himalayas, reminded heof the equally picturesque mountain castle of
Neuschwanstein in Bavaria: both places generated a sensation of serenity and peace
through the harmonious cexistence of natural and mamade beauty.

As the car struggled up the ever narrowing pebble road approached the buildings,
they were greeted by a multitude of local children to whom the appearance of an
automobile was as rare as it was exciting. Chapman Andrews pulled over at a stable and
appeared to be asking for directions from a local man, wibinted upwards. It was
evident, that from that point on the car was of no use, since the network of narrow and
angular passages and stairs was the only way towards the large monastery. Leaving the car
to the care of the stable master, and accompaniedcbigy children who were fascinated
by their every move or gesture, they began the trip through the village. The siemcé
had characterised alcommunication betweenthem was banished by thesounds of
laughter and exultation of the local youth. Maria artie American exchanged
benevolently disapproving glances and then spontaneously joined the laughter, which
glrayQid (2 aid2L) dzyiAat GKS 3AFLiSa 2F GKS Y2yl a

Once again, Maria could but wonder how her companion, who spoke neither German
nor Fench, was able to make himsalhderstood bythe indigenous people. She was
always trying to listen to and record those words that appeared to make any sense
whatsoever in her mind; this time she heard a word sounding4$ik& I Naf Whycl she
knew that it YSIFyd WDSNXYIyQs &2 GKS ! YSNAOIY &I 3
Baronvon Sebottendotflt occurred to her that in this instanche would have spent her
year much more profitably had she taken lessons in English instead of Tibetan and
Chinese.

The monk begged them to enter. Another monk, very similar to the first one and
probably his brother, gestured them to follow him and em into the dark and heavily
incensed interior of the monastery, to what appeared to be a library.

The baronwas there,clad in the dark red cloth of a monk, sitting behind a desk filled
with old writings, next to a man who looked Indian. At seeing the guests, his eyes widened
inamazemeng@ SG AU o6l a 200A2dza GKI G @2y {So6200Sy
much to seeig Maria as her companion. The baron rose slowly, his eyes uncertain

whether to focus on one or the other.



Maria and von Sebottendorf greeted each other with a slight embrace; yet Maria was
certain that the reunion of two friends after eight years wouldve been much more
affectionate without the company of the American explorer. Even though the two men
aK221 KFIyRazx GKS FTNASYRfe& 3SaddzNdE RARy QU |jd

al NAl Qa | ad2yAaKYSyd gla y2 fSadetiaKl y @K
Chapman Andrews knew everybody?

The baron, seeinthed A 3 ljdzSadA2y YIFEN] Ay al NAIFQa Se&Ss:

GaNJ / KFLIYIY ! YRNBga 22AySR GKS GSIY 2F DbAC

Now the baron introduced his own companiop a young man with dark and
pendrating eyes and prominently sculpted features. He had lengthy black hair and a
bushy moustache; his intensely benevolent features and concentrated and probing
attitude gave a resemblance to both Albert Einstein and Jesus. The man, whom the baron
introduceR & LYRAIFY &LIANROGdzZrE YIFIadSNI aSKSNJ . o
bow of his head.

Maria was also surprised to learn that the baron was quite fluent in English, which he
spoke with Chapman Andrews, as well as what sourldedHindi, which he goke to
Meher Baba. The latter never replied to him in ways other than gestures; yet he had most
expressive eyes which enabled his innermost thoughts to shine through.

After the supper, which was eaten with the monks of this great monastery, the four of
them gathered in one of the rooms with large windows overlooking the mountains, to
take tea and have a conversation, which was mostly maintained by the baron. Maria learnt
about Meher Baba, whose name, which was given to him by his followers, meant
W/ 2YARYRGS CIFUOKSNR:I S@Sy (K2dzZaK GKS YILy g1 &
musician in his youth, hbad begunexperiencing mystical visions at the age of nineteen
FYR a2dzZ3KG &LIANRGdzZrE AyadNHzOOGAZ2Y FTNRY 6K2Y
Maa it SNE QP 5dzNAYy3I GKS f1Fad O02dz)X S 2F &SI NA a
reason for his barely noticeable but somewhat uncanny silence was also revealed: about a
year ago, the man had given up speaking, communicating only by means of gestures o
writing.

G2S I NNAOSR KSNB>X Ay G(GKAa Kz2feé LIXIFOS>E | ¢
LI NI A Odzf F NJ LIAE ANRYI IS L akKhff GStt @2dz 1+ GS
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LG 61 a 200A2dza GKIFG GKS o6FNRBY RARYQO 6A&K
proposed conversatigrinstead he continued:

G5dzNAYy 3 2dzNJ FANRG yAIKG KSNBX aSKSNI .ol
GKAOK AayQil ljdzadGS OtSIENI G2 YSod ¢KS ySEG Y2N
writing as well¢ he now relies solely on his body languageth occasionalg and
reluctantcl 3 aAaGFyOS FTNRBY KAA | fLKFEoSG 062 NR®E

G2 KéKé¢ alNARI |a{SR ofdzyafteod LG sl ayQid I N
answer to.

GL KF@S (GKS FTSStAy3a (GKFG KS glyda G2 02YY
wil K2dzi GKS SYLX 2eYSyid 2F &adzOK RSOSLIIA@GS
{S0200SYR2NF SELIX I AYSR KSardlyidteod aicS Yyl
L 6 GOKSR KAY WO2Yy@SNESQ 4AGK GKS I YlI | yR
could almet have heard their thoughts. Unfortunately, | am yet to master that kind of
spiritual enlightenmentl must confess miss the conversations we had during our earlier
meetings0 ST2NBE KS RSOARSR (2 YIFIAYGlFrAy &aAf SyOS o

They also had a discussion about NlekdRoerich. Chapman Andrews had joined the
expedition quite unexpectedly as they reached Mongolia; yet as the Roerichs had heard
Fo2dzi GKS ! YSNAOI Y SELX 2 NB NXiffnot aczdpted, theyf G K S
kindly tolerated. Their large entouradgead travelled for about a week, when Roerich
announced a change of plagino doubt a plan he himself had been harbouring since the
beginning of the mission, but which had been kept well hidden from the uninvited
members such as Chapman Andrews or BaranSebottendorf.

Roerich was to embark on a detour to Russia. It was made quite clear that the
expatriate was following an invitatiopor an order¢ from the communist government, or
equally binding instructions from the League of Nations. Thus, no @nsswdere required
or permitted. Roerich told both the baron and the American explorer that he would be
O2yAydzAiy3d KA& SELSRAGAZY Ay | ocpudietéahE Y2y (
on its way back through the Gobi desert. As the baron had nb teisravel for thousands
of kilometres into China in a vague hope to meet with the Russian, he had relied on what
he knew best: bribery and blackmail. Having confronted some of the local translators and

porters, he had found out about the schedule of #gedition.
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Knowing the baron, Maria knew that there was much that was left unsaid because of
the presence of Chapman Andrews. While the baron had a conversation with Maria in
German, Chapman Andrews was having some sort of discussion with Meher Baba, who
was evidently fluent in English. Perhaps the American was able to understand his wordless
replies, as the onsided dialogue seemed to be keeping on quite well.

From the translation of the baron, Maria learnt that the American was about to leave in
the morning, taking the car back to Leh and joining Sven Hedin in Kabul. The German
team was to arrive the next day by train, so Maria wagerthat they should be informed
of her wellbeing. She promised to write a letter to her colleagues after tea and td han
over to Chapman Andrews before she retired.

At one point, a young monk entered apdlitely gesturedthe baron to follow him. Von
Sebottendorf exited the room, promising to return in a short while.

There followed an awkward moment of silence. Thenpany had been drinking hot
changand even though the conversation had been moving along strange patterns like the
ball in a doubles game of tennis, the pivotal force af Baron von Sebottendorf had
managed to create a relaxed and pleasant atmosphapgropriate for a reunion of both
old friends and chance encounters. Now that he had left the room, the company was
immediately taken aback by the realization that without an interpreter, one of them
would be excluded.

Maria looked at the men and the sation, grotesquely comical in its irrationality,
made her smile. Here she was, with two men whom she liked instinctively and whom she
knew to like her; yet she was unable to say a word the men would understand and the
men were unableg or unwilling ¢ to express anything in words to her. As she was
suppressing a smile that was forcing itself on her lips at that preposterously bizarre state
of affairs, she realized that the men had followed her train of thought and arrived at an
identical conclusion. Thereas no point in holding back the laughter.

Upon his return, the baron was the one who was at a loss as he gazed in utter
bewilderment at the company, reduced almost to tears by miithwvas the second time
recently that silence had surrendered to hilarity.

Some time later Maria was taken to a small dark room which was to be hers during her
adre 4 GKS Y2yl aGSNEo® LG NBYAYRSR KSNI 27

Grafing, and of the mysterious evenings of her childhood. It had ladeng time since
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she had relived that atmosphere of excitement and mystery; in fact she had accepted as a
FIOG GKFG AaKS g2dzZ RyQid o6S F+toftS (2 OF LJidz2NB
of the greatest mysteries on Earth, preparing to face an adventioat only a handful of
people in the whole world could have claimed to have experienced.

She composed a letter to the members of her team and to Hedin. Without knowing the
plans of the Swede for the German team, she doubted if any of them would vetature
Ladakhl & GKS &G NIAy3 LRAYG 2F | SRAYQa SELISRA
20KSNJ &ARS 2F (0UKS @1 ad D26A RSASNI® {KS I f a
but she had the impression the letter she had received from him in Kahd been
addressedmainlyto her, and the attendance of the other membegsespecially those not
connected with the Thule would beirrelevant.

It had become dark hours agand in the blackness only the faint glow of the srow
capped mountains was Vide. They appeared to her to be emitting a low vibration which
seemed to lift one slightly from the ground; but perhaps it was merely an illusion created
08 0KS FftdAGdzRS 2F GUKS Y2yl adGdSNe® IyR GKS
the reason, shéelt light and almost as if floating on air. Or perhaps she was just falling in
love with Chapman Andrews or Meher Babag or both of them. The vibration that
penetrated her body seemed to shake and rattle her, unclogging her spiritual channels,
her abilty to love, which had been blocked by the heavy pressure of expectancy exercised
over her by everyone she knew in the distant, smoggy, violent Munich.

| F dAYy3 FAYA&AKSR GKS fSGGSNE aKS at ALILISR 2
were down the hall o the left. Maria neatened her hair spontaneously and knocked on
the door.

Footsteps were heard from inside the room. The door opened but not wide enough for
her to enter. Chapman Andrews was wearing a sleeveless shirt, exposing his tanned arms
and shoul@rs. He had just finished shaving, as there were traces of soap on his neck and
chest and a crude towel on his shoulder. He emitted scent of whiskey and adventure.

Maria lifted the envelope so only her eyes were left uncovered. It was an involuntary,
yveta Kl YSFdzZE t & FEANLIGA2dza Y20SYSyid GKIFG akKs
would have blushed. Here, where the rules of social conduct were becoming turned
dzLJAARS R2gy>S &aKS RARYQU® ! LINBOA2dzaf & KARR!
newdawn, as if nourished by the thin, oxygstarved mountain air.
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Chapman Andrews leaned against the doorpost, wiping soap off his chest, looking at
Maria intently and without betraying any of his emotions or intentions. He then took the
letter, seized Mak | Q& ¢l Aald 6AGK KAa FNX¥ZI INIFGO6SR KSN
unexpected fervour. After a couple of seconds, he freed her, saluted her with the envelope
playfully and closed the door, a sly smile curving his lips.

Maria was already awake whesme heard Chapman AndrewsRoy, as she had begun
to refer to him in her mindc f S @S GKS Y2yl aiSNBmmistdk&be K ST N
bootedfootsteps stopoutsideher door as if to check if she was awake. Maria chose not to
rush to the door and see the Aerican for one last time. If they were meant to meet
again, it would happen. She had no doubt.

She told Baron von Sebottendorf about the kiss and her not yet quite defined emotions
regarding the American.

G{2X R2 @&2dz GKAY] &2 dzed laving fisered tb Her dcgolht G K S
with almost a childlike fascination.

GL R2y Qi (1y26z¢ al NAI NBLIASR® ahyfeée (GAYS

GhKZ y23 Y& RSIFINEé¢ GKS oFNRBY aYvYAftSR (GKS a
0SGUNIY2SR 08 AU® ¢ KNS AdA Ll VIO YNINBK 26 gdzal OIKy

Chapter XVIII: Hemis, Ladakh, 1927

After breakfast, Baron von Sebottendorf proceeded to tell Maria the full story of his
meeting Chapman Andrews.

It had been evident that the American had followed on the tracks ofiBlodor days.
He, too, had seen the shining orb in the sky above the team and this had betrayed
w2SNAOKQa t20FGA2Yy ®

Roerich had heard about the American explorer, who had been catapulted into stardom

only three years earlier as the discoverer of thet filimosaur eggs. Heas known to have
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spent most of his time in Central Asia, being a proponent of the theory that modern
humans first arose in that continent. Roerich had welcomed the man witiderate
eagernesg, not least as they were both representitige United States. Yet the baron had
regarded the newcomer with suspicion.

GL YSNBfte Ldzi G2 FyR G2 G23SGKSNJFYR L
KS &FIAR® al Aa o0SAy3a (GKSNB O2dzZ R y20 KI @S o
RoeriK Qa YA aaAzy oglayQid YSNBfte |y FNIGAAGAO |y
waiting for his team to arrive, | had noticed that that the news of the expedition had
attracted attention from both the agents of the foreign services as well as theeiSo
intelligence. It was rumoured that Roerich would be attempting reconciliation with the
new power, which he had previously attacked fervently, by offering to monitor British
activities in the area. The closer we got to the Russian border, the clédrecame that
he was assisted with logistics and funds by the Soviet government. Yet, the Western
newspapers heralded him as a prominent member of the League of Nations on a goodwill
mission.

Gw2SNAOK gl a 20Q0A2dzaf & LI I &A yb&Een somdiihglzo t S 3
that he was able to offer to both sides; that made him equally valuable to both arch
enemies alike.

G¢KS I NNR @I fcbeehe calley anlexplSrévdor@n agenonly deepened my
doubts.

G¢KS NBFSNByOSa (2 @ikl objectdadstoriglion ayjevel bf R G K S
kind ¢ in his possession offered both an explanation as well as a new and progressively
developing puzzle. The secret of the wgllarded crate seemed to be known only to
Roerich and his closest team members. Thiy dming that | found out during this period
was that he is about to return something of great value to Tibet. As he and the object
arrived from the United States, | could only deduce that it must have been something that
was at one point stolen from Tibebr loaned to the League of Nations by the Tibetan
32OSNYYSyid 2NJoe (KS O2dzyiNRBQa ALIANRGdzZE £ € S

G{K2NIte I FGSNI GKS FTNNAGIEE 2F GKS ! YSNA(
announced that the expedition was not going to proceed alongiriteally planned route
across the Gobi desert into Eastern Tibet, but would embark on a six month tour to Soviet

Russia, eventually reaching Moscow. This came as a surprise to both me and Chapman
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Andrews, but not to his own team members. Soviet assigancrelocating the route
towards Moscow became blatantly evident, with Bolshevik soldiers assisting the Mongol
porters and Soviet cigarettes appearing in vast quantities.

L KIFIR GF1Sy 3aANBIG OFNB y2i G2 | yohaH2YyAl S
to appear overly toadying. As a result he considered me a harmless occultist, a wealthy
eccentric who enjoys the company of a great thinker. | had completely won the approval
of his wife Elena, who had found in meledicatedspiritualist, always eag to attend her
AYLINROAEASR &Sl yeSya o2 deNd foll 30 aXSSyagz2a (23S K
final destinationg the Kailash Mountain.

GL 1y26 2a&beindgkohaiof thdf niogd Sacred locations in both Hinduism and
Buddhism. It is a mosemarkable natural structure like no other: a mountain that stands
almost completely on its own, barely touching the mountain range. It has the shape of a
pyramid and it towers above other peaks in the range. There are stories whichthktim
Kailash is noa mountain at all but a mamade structure, built by the very first civilization
on Earth, hundreds of thousandsperhaps millions; of years ago, with the help of the
superhuman race who engineered us. The winds have dulled the shape of the pyramid,
but people often say that a likeness of the Lord Shiva can still be visible on one side, as the
setting sun accentuates the shapes on the mountain wall.

G¢KAA K2feée LXIFOS KIa ySOSNI 6SSy adddzRASRZ
it: it is forbiddenevento set foot on it. Entrances to caves can be seeyet the only
stories that circulate tell us about those who have dared to overstep the ban and who
have either disappeared or died. Three monasteries with hundreds of monks are guarding
the mountainat a close distance. These monasteriessaravellhidden in the caves in the
walls of the surrounding hillhat it is almost impossible to see them

G{2 AG A& 200A2dza GKIG Ylye LIS2LIS OflAY

underworld city vihere the ruler of the world lives with his people in peace and prosperity.
An ancient legend says that the army of the King of the World will one day ride forth from
Shambhala, raining death and destruction on the world infested by greed, injustice and
violence. A day of purge will arrive, and a new era of enlightenment will begin with the
great king sharing his power with equally enlightened rulers of the five continents.

Gal RIFYS w2SNAOK OflFAYSR G2 oS Ay GStSLI G
Shamd KI £ ' £ OGKSNBT2NBE w2SNAOKQa @Grarad G2 YIAf
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attempt to enter Shambhala, perhaps at the invitation of the ruler himself. And when he
arrivesk & 0KS Y2dzydlFAy> 6SQftf 06S GKSNBX gl AGAY3

G{2 6KIFIG KIFLLISYER @i N&A & 2dz]ISRR w2 e

G2S GdaNYySR ol 01 4 GKS ¥F224 2F GKS 1fdl @
where Chapman Andrews had left heeroplane He was kind enough to fly me to
Srinagar, from where | travelled here. During these days together, we barekg;spot
0SO0lIdzaS 2F Fye 200QA2dza K2alAatAde o0SGs6SSy
interested in having a discussion. Such subjects as the political climate left him cold. He
gl ayQi AYyGSNBaGSR Ay GKS 200dz i &shaveENE SO
interest and asked many questions about the nature of your received messages and about
GKS OKIFNYOGSNI 2F GKS DSNXIY SELISRAGAZY d¢

Maria held her breath.

GaSK ,2dz RAaOdzaaSR YSK¢é

2SS RARZX¢é GKS o0FNRY O2y Ay dzSRoknewdaitNduli 62 R
were soon to arrive, but | had no idea Chapman Andrews was friends with Sven Hedin and
g2dzft R YSSi @2dz 6KNRJzZZIK KAY® IR L 1y28y (KLI

G.dzi 6S RARY QO YSSUG UGKNRAAK | SRAYZ¢ al NAI

G2 KIFId R2 &2dZz MBYYHKEA(1QSBYyTFTdzZaSRd a,2dz G2t R
G2 [SKZ 2y0S @&2dz KFIR YSi | SRAY YR NBOSAGSR

G,Sazé¢ al NAF NBLX ASRI dodzi GKFG gl ayQid (KS

It was her turn now to tell baron her story; of what seemed to haeerba chance
meeting on a platform at the Bucharest railway station.

G{-Ay GKS fA3IKOG 2F gKIG @&2dz KI @S 2dzad G2t R
to believe that our meeting or at least hisnflexiblewish to be on the Orient Express that
morning-g I Ay Q4 LINBYSRAGI 0 SR®¢

GL Y &2 &A2NNEBX¢é (GKS OoIFNRY &alFAR FFAOSNI I &K

G52 &2dz (y296 o6K& w2& YSSRSR (2 0SS Ay . dzOKlI

GLQY y20 adaNBx¢ @2y { §ne@hg WS jh R BuNyrto rédBribisA SR S
findings about Roerich, about the change of his route and probably about something he
had found out about the mysterious cargo. The most eastbound office of the League of
Nations is in Bucharest. | thought he deemee thformation to be of such importance
YR RStAOFO& GKIFIG Ad KFEIR (2 0S 02y @Se&SR LISN
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G! YR @2dz G2t R KAYcUKHE L KISY DEWNG K1 (1 S& 1S OA F

GL GKAY]l L RARZE (GKS o0FNRBY |RYAGUSBK & NRY:
off with Roerich, | had received a cablegram from Karl Haushofer, giving me exact details
2F 22dzNJ RSLI NI dzNBE YR I NNR @I f o¢

CtKA&a ySga sta RAaAffdzaA2YyAYy3 YR al NAI Qa |
a severe blow. She needed to be alone favkdle. She noticed that there was something
else that the baron wished to tell her, but she was too upset to listen and the baron was
too much of a gentleman to insist.

By dinnertime, however, he had reached a conclusion that a change in subject could be
the welcome diversion Maria needed.

G,2dz Ydzald 0SS ¢62yRSNAy3IZé KS alARI dasKe L
dzNBSy O@é ¢

G2 AGK S@OSNROKAY3 (KIFIG KFra oSSy KIFLWSyYyAy3
G2y RSNEE al NAF NBLX ASR®

GLGQa TF2NIe& o8 SiyNBIZ €0 200KKSS NBSIRNPoYe K SNJ NB LJ &=
was to result in a shameful scandal and distortion of truth. Had the world taken notice, we
would perhaps live in a completely different reality today. Alas, the world fought back and
tore to pieces that what could have been a new beginning.

GLG ¢l a 2y GKIFIG aALINAyYy3I F2NIe eSIENa 32
mountains. The rider, a young Cossack officer and war correspondent, suffered from a
badly fractured leg and was in agony. Hiswcades carried him to the neareptacewhere
help could be obtainedit was this one, the Hemis monastery. The Russian was left here
to recover, while his fellows had to advance with their journey.

G¢CKS @2dzy3 YIy gt a Ottt SRbedahedfieads with the 2 i 2 JA
monks who attended him, and even with the chief lama himself. One day, the latter told
him a story. It was a legend that was quite well known in India and Tibet, but had until
then never reached a Christiap or had been swiftly dimissed bythose it did as
nonsense. The lama, who had only rarely met, let alone befriended, a white man, sought
to amuse him by telling him of another white man, far away from home, who had
ventured into these faaway lands a long time ago.

G ¢ K A dhe sidryf Saint Issa, Best of the Sons of Ij@ow he, a youth of thirteen,

joined the merchants and travelled down the Silk Road for a long time, until he reached



Sindh in the Eastern India. For many years the youth travelled around in India, studying

the laws of the great Buddhas and ancient religious texts. He studied and later taught in
several holy cities, including Rajagriha and Varanasi, not far from the Himalayas, probably
NBFOKAY3 [FRIFITK FYR ¢A0SG 2y KA &e I&BgdaNy Se a ®
the religious men, because Issa condemned several injustices of Hindu life, such as the
caste system.

G¢CKS &ai02NR GKSy O2yiAydzSa 6 AGK -ning aslan NB G dzN
enlightened spiritual master. After a year on the dode reached Jerusalem and started
preaching there, eventually infuriating both the Jewish leaders and the Romans. He was
I LIWNBKSYRSRE 02y @AO0GSR FyR SESOdziSR 2y | ON

Maria was unable to believe her ears.

G! NB ¢S GFEt1Ay3 | 02dzi XKE

G2S | NEBZeOAKBANMNRY a¢KSasS INB GKS f2ad S,
Jezeus Krishnas the Frenchman Jacolliot called him. Esais the name of Jesus in the
countries that follow Mohammad, and even there the travels of the Jewish prophet are
recordedint y OA Sy G G SEG & o¢

GCKSY K2g Aa o8B0 KL a VBIOS NI KISE NR 2F 1 A& 0
Maria asked.

G¢KS 1 2f& {ONALIidzNB& FINB aAfSyd lo2dzi GKS
onzé (KS O0INRBY NBLI ASRWPKSINF ROFE&SRE0 8 KSRASENA @

G{2 o6Keé RARYQHl GKA& RA&AO020OSNER NBIFIOK GKS ¢z

Gb2020A0K fSIFENYyid d(dKIG KSNBI Ay GKS @gFada f
being preserved, translated from Pali more than a thousand years ago. kéithelp of a
translator, the legend of Saint Issa was read to him. He made notes and tried to arrange
the verses into a coherent text. Upon reaching Europe, Notovich published his findings
GAGK GKS GNYXyatlidrazy 2F GKEXNASHIQMAY || 022]

G!a 2yS O02dzZ R SELISOGE KS TSttt dzy RSNI GGl OF
that the most ferocious attackemsere those fewwho knew that his tale was the truth but
who had sworn to protect the secret. Several famed orientalists addldgists, but in
FI OG0 CNBSYlazyasxs adOK Fa [S2LR{R @2y { OKNZ

evidence, which included alleged correspondence with and the visit to the lama of the



Hemis monastery, who was reported as stating that no such manusaipeter existed
and that neither Notovich nor any white man had ever set foot in Hemis.

Gb202F0A0K gl & Aad&adzsSR |y dzZ GAYIGdzy o6& GKS
and in conclusion he was forced to recant, confessing to deliberate forgery.

Gedd (KS 92N R 422y F2NH20G loz2dzi (KS WK2IE
few years later, and with him the sole witness of the mysterious manuscript.

G2 KSY AY YIFINIOKA flFraid @SINE L KSENR 27F |
instead ha arrived at astonishing findings. His name is Swami Abhedananda. In his youth,
KS aLlSyild @SIFENkR Ay bSg ,2N] YR [2YR2YyZX $KSI
| SENAY3I 2F YR RAaA0StASOAYT b2020AG0IKQA &+
got around to do so five years ago. He crossed the Himalayas on foot and arrived here at
the Hemis monastery.

G¢2 KAA 0SoAfRSNN¥YSY(l KS 20aSNBSR GKS I Yl
library at his request and hand it to him. It was indebd very manuscript, the existence
2T 6KAOK KIFIR 0SSy WRSoO0dzy1SRQ o0& aoOASydradac

G{ 6l YA (GKSYy LINRPRdzOSR KAa 2¢gy UGNIyatldAazy -
same that was published by Notovich. But his research led him a step closer to the
original: the lama here had told him about the location of the original manuscrighen
Pali language. He was reluctant to betray the secret, so | decided to find this out on my
own. My prewar connection with the Yellow Hats now paid off handsontetiie lama
here agreed to receive me and to help me in my research. He knew that | am bound by
oath to guard the knowledge that has been revealed to me in secrecy, so after some
hesitation, he told me that the manuscript was kept in one of the hidden monasteries
suNBPdzy RAY3 (GKS YIFIAfIIAK az2dzyidl Ay oé

G{23 &2dz 0StASOS wW2SNAOK Aad AYUSNBaAalGSR Ay
overwhelmed by the amount of information arstiruggling to follow each newisclosure

G2 KFEG L KIFI@S 02YS (2 o0SAANSWET ¢ NXKSY dO NP Y 2
been working on a puzzland what emerges is nothing short of revelation. Yes, | am
convinced that Roerich knows about the original manuscript being at the monastery in
Kailash. But perhaps he also knows more: that the mouanisithe actual entrance to
Shambhala, where he needs to go to return a mysterious Stone. If Shambhala is real,

guarded by monasteries, one of which has in its possession the original record of the lost
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years of Jesus O y Qi 6S | ff2¢ ¢ daBeSidsBlndelf vished theéskS O dzf |
ancient monasteries and the mountain? And, if He visited the mountain, can it be that He
was in Shambhala and emerged from there with the wisdom of the Ruler of the World and
the power to spread His message? And perhagose than just wisdom: Meher Baba is
convinced that Jesus learnt the secret of Vril, learnt to harness the creative power of it. He
RARY Qi RAS 2y GKS ONBa énterédda stat® witheyitRoSdiWyE G | Y R
consciousness. The power of Vril then adgdahim on the third day leaving as proof
the Turin Shroud where His image remains irradiated. And what if there is more proof in
Kailashgcg 2 dzf Ry Qi G KIFG OKIFy3IS SOSNRGKAYIKE

The baron was ecstatic.

GWdza it GKAY1Z 6KFG GKAA& d»fdrtpieof tiaf Jesls wia® 2 dzNJ
gathering knowledge from our ancient Aryan forefathers and was able to overcome death
with the power of VrillThe JewistChristian religion would at once be revealed as Afryan
Christian! Would anyone be able not to recognizel @ow to the godliness of the Aryan
N} OSK¢

It was evident that in this predictediscoveryBaron von Sebottendorf saw not only the
beginnings of a newglobal religion, but also his personal redemption: it was to be his

ticket back to the list of the highesanking political elite of Germany.

Chapter XIX: HemisTholing, 1927

In the monastery, time had different pace and a different message, which it
whispered gently to those who were willing to listen, instead of yelling it blatantly in the
face of every living being. In Munich, each new dawn brought along new demands for
radical changes and shouted new slogans in your ear. If you refused to listen, you were

caught in the cogs of a relentless apparatus of time, which tore you to pieces ddedou
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you into a socially acceptable little bolt withe sole functionof sustainingits work. In
Europe, time was your master; in Asia, it was your friend.

Here, in the monastery, the chants of the monks seemed to lure the sun to roll across
the firmamen and the stars to light at night.

Maria learnt a lot during the next weeks. She had two mentors, both very different:
one was Baron von Sebottendorf, who relished the power of words and the sound of his
own voice. From him, Maria learnt about the manygsts of Tibetan monks; about their
G§SOKYyAljdzZS G2 T OKAS@GS YR YIFIAGSNI LR 6SNE
mainstream science. She learnt about men who are able to levitate and others who can
run for days without sleep, their feet barely touchirgetground.

The other was Meher Baba, who had chosen to lead a life of silence. At first, Maria had
wondered when she learnt that the man had attracted quite a following and was
considered a powerful teacher. How can one teach anything without words?

But Meher Baba, whose real name was Merwan, had obtained the power to lead and
enlighten without relying on traditional methods. He taught Maria to listetio the
sounds of the mountains, of the earth, of time flowing in different directions. In this
silence,a connection was found which reached from one consciousness to another at a
level which was unattainable using words.

Maria had had her trainee period with another quiet man, so the silence of Merwan no
longer intimidated her but encouraged her to exmdhe riches of it. They often indulged
in long walks at the foot of the Himalayas or in meditations in the dark halls of the
monastery. They visited the marketplace of the village and admired the frequent religious
festivals, celebrated by the monks anghabitants displaying fantastic costumes and
rituals. They explored the amazing centur@d murals or the even older manuscripts in
the library. The baron was talking; Maria and Merwan were tuned to a different
wavelength and barely took notice of him.aMa often wondered, how the man would

react if he knew that in her mind Maria referred to him as Merwgahe passionate man,

instead of Meher Babg Wi KS O2YLJ aaA2y Il iS FILUKSNQ® {KS

considered a priest rather than a man, biltere was nothing fatherly about the way
Merwan looked into her eyes or made her heart race in silence to the point when Maria
was embarrassed the man would hear it. She had learnt that when a man says nothing, it

is the right of the woman to hear in héience everything she has ever yearned for.
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With each passing day, the memory of Munich life, represented only by its sole
emissary, Baron von Sebottendorf, became more blurred. By the end of February, Munich
seemed to appear more surreal than Tibet hazhd merely two months earlier. Slowly,
spring began, generating warmth and light not so much from the sun or the air, but from
her own inner furnace that had found a new and unquenchable source of fuel. Like a
spiritual blood transfusion, the flow of enegrgand wisdom renewed and powered her
days and nights, keeping her tapped into the essence of the elements of this mystic world.

Wdza i a4 ljdzAOlfe |a GKS &dzYYSNER 2F al NA
into longer weeks and even longer monthsitil the mountains began to steam in the
warm sunlight and the barren yellegrey landscape became rich in unexpected spots of
bright colour.

Soon it would be time to leave Hemis and journey hundreds of kilometres to the east,
where the expedition of Roah was supposed to arrive in May. The baron had finished
making an exact copy of the ancient manuscript, which had kept him quite busy and which
he wished to compare against the alleged original in a Kailash monastery. Merwan was to
come with them, and tB monastery assigned two monks to accompany them on their
journey. The monks were riding peculiar little horses while adyalwn carriage was
prepared for the guests.

The farewell was both sad and a happy occasidaria knew she would probably
never vsit Hemis again. She had spent wonderful weeks there and discovered both
magnificent and discouraging things about herself and others who had come into her life.
But she had found heresolution and the thought of moving along fed her hunger for
further discoveries. She looked back at the monastery, which in the barren landscape was
visible for hours; yet her thoughts flew before her.

The journey lasted for a week. They travelled seedist along the Indus River and
spent the first night in Hymia. The rivilren took a turn south and led them to Kiari, then
made a half loop and wriggled back east, leading them to Nior Nis and Kidmang, to the
green oasis of Chumathang, and southwards again to Hanle. From there, the river
proceeded southwest, whereas the Phot.a road took them to Ngari, where they rested

for a day, before proceeding to their next destinatigiholing monastery.



They passed through a passage cutting the high and steep-sowsved mountain
range in two and were greeted by the sight of the @nd white temples of the thousand
yearsold monastery, overlooking a vast plain.

Baron von Sebottendorf was eager to spend some days exploring the ancient capital of
a lost kingdom of Guge, of which he had heard many legends. The ruins of the abandoned
city covered the mountain walls, the dark window openings observing them like empty
eye sockets. The monastery belonged to t@e luggpa, The Yellow Hats sect, and even
though the baron had never met the chief lama, the runner monk from Hemis had taken
word to Tholing and returned with the message that the baron, Meher Baba and their
lady companion were welcome.

They were greeted with a colourful reception; dinner was given in their honour and the
travellers were shown to their rooms.

On the first nightin Tholing Maria awoke at the sensation of someone calling her. She
was confused, but her exhaustion outweighed her curiosity, so she fell asleep again in a
minute.

LG O2dzZ RyQi KIFI@S 6SSy Y2NB (KFy Iy K2dzNJ f
her again.This time it was even more disturbing. Maria got up from her bedstead and
walked over to the window, opening towards the plain and the sky which was only
beginning to glow in the anticipation of the sunset.

Whatever her dream had been, it had vanishé® tmoment Maria had opened her
eyes. What remained was the vague feeling that someone had been trying to contact her
¢ a woman; but both her image and message were unclear, as if Maria had been watching
someone from a great distance who was trying in taishout and gesture in order to be
understood.

The same sensation was repeated the next night, even more intensely, awakening her
four or five times. The night was full of unsettlingly vivid dreams, which left her utterly
tired as she finally gave up llitig her visions and got out of her bed at the first rays of
the sun. She had dreamt of many whom she knew, but instead of having dreams in the
traditional sense, these had been as if they were encounters with those pepple
sleeping and unresponsiv&laria had an unpleasant and embarrassing feeling she had
visited her friends at very inappropriate moments and taken peeks into their private

dreams. But above these encounters, which had featured Sigrun, Merwan and her mother
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in Vienna, there hovered ahadow of someone who had entered her dream, speaking to
her in many words which had all disappearetkglting into the whole dreamscape like
individual raindrops into the sea.

She told the baron about her unsettling visions; he confessed to having had
extraordinarily graphic dreams himself and promised to consult the lama. He returned
that evening with a victorious smile on his lips.

G¢KAA Y2yl aiSNeEzZ¢é KS SELXFTAYSRI agl & 0dzif
vortices. Most of the thousands of monastsiin Asia are built on ley lines and energy
pockets, on locations where spiritual energy is suited to facilitate meditation and prayer as
well as to pry open our own hidden powers, as these energies interact with our inner
selves. Yet only a few monasesiare as strongly influenced as Tholing. These vortex sites
KIS +y SySNBeée Fft2¢ GKFEG OFly SEAalG 2y YdzZ i
very lightcG KS yIFYS WeK2fAy3aQ YSIHya WK2OGSNAy3a o6S
What you experiencedyas very real: we indeed were in close contact with the people we
1y 20 deE
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Maria shook her head.

G¢CKAA gl & I NBFE g2YFyZ ftAGAYy3a Ay (GKS NBI f§
G2 KFd RAR akKS t221 fA1SKé GKS . INRBRY | aiSRd
G! f Y230RBLIEFNBR® &. dzi F2NJ 42YS NBlF az2ys ak:

O2y Gl OG YSX¢
She suddenly looked up.
G2 KIFIHadQa GKS GAYS RAFTFSNBYOS o0SG6SSy dza | yF
The baron rolled his eyes as if calculating.
GLG Ydzald 0S FAOS K2 dzhidi Muhichkvdendhe duR dsescoye2 A
KSNBE® b2 SOSNE2YS Aa atSSLI G YARYAIKOZE
That day, the baron invited Maria and Meher Baba to explore the ancient capital
Tsaparang. Once the site of the magnificent palace of the Guge ntilewss now an erie

ghost town clinging to the mountain wall, climbing upwards to great heights, each white
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house like a bleached skull with a gaping mouth. The sight was at once frightening and
irresistible. The houses were just frontsthey led into an intricate labymth of caves,
wriggling upwards towards the palace. Even though everything lay in ruins, Maria was
astonished to find several murals, which had been preserved in a most amazing condition.
The colours were richly bright, bringing to life scenes of thebitaats of this once rich
and powerful city.

As night fell, Maria decided to face her dreams in a prepared state of gtimdind out
the identity of the one who was trying to communicate with her. She was excited and at
first found it hard to fall aslge

When she finally did, she experienced a feeling of great clarity. In her childhood, she
had often been locked in a dream which she knew to be a dream, where she was able to
do whatever she wished and which she was able to end at will. This was a similar
sensation. But even before she had begun experimenting with her temporary and unreal
powers, she felt the entity from previous two nights make an appearance. It was like
searching for someone in the darkness, but she had a feeling of getting closemimanw
who was calling her name in her mind. There was nothing that spoke of danger; the call
was filled with kindness and sincerity. Maria followed.

She woke to the sounds of what she knew to bdaamru drum, created by the lord
Shiva to call into being thspiritual vibrations which regulate the universe. The sounds
nevertheless dissolved her dream universe, and before it was to be irretrievably lost Maria
struggled to grasp some of its shards and take them with her into wakefulness.

GL GKAY] & GINE2Agys3a gK2 G2y Gl OG YSzZ¢é¢ apS (2f R
cha- butter tea- that morning.

Von Sebottendorktopped his cup imidairand looked at Maria with questioning eyes,
as did Merwan. It seems the baron had begun to explore and appretiaenany
possibilities of wordless conversation.

aL 0StASYS AG Aa alRFYS w2SNAOKZ¢ al NAIF &fd

GhK>X K2g AYyUiSNBadAyaHé (GKS o0l NRYy NBadzYSR |
0KFGKE

G. SOFdzaS L FSSt KSNJ 3SG0AyY me abdutodr ;befidg, a I NA |
which she anticipates eagerly as she has something very important to disclose to me. She

gAtt R2 GKIFIG G GKS alF ONBR YIFIAflFaK az2dzyial Ay
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al NRA I Qand taeNRip from his bowl of po ghahich was immediately refilled to
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turning grey in strands, which forms fascinating waves when she arranges it. | can feel her
having been a very beautiful woman in her prime, and she may still retain some of the
capriciousness that often accompanies it. There is something in hehwhen liken to
FYAYLFf&ad L 0StASOBS (KS 62NR WOAESYQ A& 2F08

The baron had forgotten about his tea.

GCKAA Aa dzyOryyes G2aGrfte dzyOFryyeHéE KS 3l
2F alRIFIYS wW2SNAROK S@Sy AT Ald abdednfindefiy2 ¥ K S
200A2dzat e LI AYOGAYy3I alRFEYS w2SNAOKQa AYIl IS A

G{KS gla YR adAtt A& I NBYIFINJIo0ofS 0S| dziies

Maria looked at the man with surprise.

G2 K&z ol NRPyH¢ aKS Il ALISRD a/ by AG 0SS GKI G

Instead @& expressing loud resentment and rebuke, as Maria had expected him to do,
the baron reacted with a bashful smile. His earlobes turned slightly red.

G2 K2 g2dZ RYyQil o0SKé KS YdzZNN¥AZNBR FyR f26SNB]
was closed.

. dzii PKRR gaKS KF@S || YSaalk3asS FT2N YSKE al N
1 02dzi oKIFUGKE

Gt SNKIFLJAzZ¢é (GKS ol NPy adza3aSadiSR: aiKS ! RS
€2dz YR Aad dzaAy3a alRFEYS w2SNAOKKE

Maria doubted that, but the baron went onto praisesh al Rl YSQa Saz2d SN

GLT akKS KlFra o06SSy NBOSAGAy3d YSaal3asa 7
GySaal3Sa gAGK &ddzOK LINBOAAAZ2Y GKAOK Syl ofS:
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why would it be inconceivable that she can also receivesagss from the one who calls
KSNARSE T W{dzYAQK ! yftSaaxe
G!'yfSaa oKIGX oF NPYyKE
Von Sebottendorf seemed to have arrived at a new and irresistible idea.
a!ytSaa GKS tSIRSNER 2F {KFYoKIFfl KIF@S I Y
Maria saw him calculating tha@he odds of their entering Shambhala with the Roerichs
were growing tenfold.
Merwan, whose attention had been divided between her, the baron, and his butter tea,
looked at Maria in a very peculiar way. Had he been in her dreams? Or she in his? Maria
didnQi NBOFff | yAIKGEe SyO2dzy (SN 6dzi FSt G KS
' FGSNI I ¢6SS1 GKS oFNRBY 06S3Fy 2NBFYATAyYy3
brought any tangible information: Madame Roerich might have been a powerful medium,
but her telepathc powers failed to communicate her exact message.
al NAFQa FGaSyLlWia G2 Oz2yidl O GKS 23GKSNJ YS)H
dzy 4dz00SaaFdzZ = a4 AF akKS KIR y2 O2yGNRf 20S
she only reached those who were theehges thinking about her? If that was the case
then young Georg was the only team member who did, because she felt his presence
once or twice.
On the other hand, Merwan had become a frequent guest in her dreams, occasionally
GFr1{Ay3 2y w2 avags renSihing ddd DX sordedriprnings after especially
intense dreams, Maria hesitated to look the man in his eyes, but whenever she evaded his
look, she could feel Merwan smile in satisfaction.
CKAA gl ayQid | LXIFOS 6gKSNBE GKAy3a O2dz R NB)
The three-day journey which followed had them spending the first night at Dabaxiang.
Maria was anxious to find out whether the absence of Tholing energy would affect her
dreams, but either their quarters were influenced by a similarly strong energy, or being
exposed to it had opened new capabilitieshier, because the call from Madame Roerich
became louder and clearer each night.
In the morning light, the glittering snowy top of the Kailash Mountain became visible in
the east. During a very long day of tehvt grew in size, beckoning them to hurry, yet still

remaining in the far distance. The setting sun painted the snow cap with blinding gold,



making it glow for a long time after everything else had fallen into shadows. They finally
reached Mencixiang ithe pale moonlight.

{SGiAay3a 2FF SIENIe Ay GKS Y2NyAy3as | FGSNJI
moved along a straight road running parallel to the Himalayan range, with the vast-desert
like plain on their right, and with the Kailash peak asrthefailing beacon.

The baron, tired of adopting silence as his main means ofegptession, recited to
Maria the many legends connected with the holy place they were approaching. Told under
the watchful eye of the actual mountain, the stories acquisedew and multidimensional
character. Maria discovered that every year thousands of pilgrims arrive to take a holy
walk around the mountain, either on foot or on their hands and knees, spending many
days in doing so. One such walk would cleanse the pilgfriaii the sins of one lifetime; to
be purified of all the bad karma of all previous lives and to be released from future
reincarnations, one hundred and eight such pilgrimages were required. There were
several monasteries around the mountain to providstrfor the pilgrims, as well as the
hidden monasteries with the purpose of guarding the mountain and its secrets from those
who would defile the sacred place. Foreigners were very rare in these parts and not
necessarily welcome, unless they had powerfot@ctors inside the monastic system.

They reached Lhara, a small village at the foot of the mountain, where pilgrims began
their walk. Much of the Kailash, still miles away, had by then disappeared behind some of
the lower hills that surrounded it, as thieavellers were too close to see over them. There
they left their yakdrawn cart and mounted small horses. Only when they had proceeded
through the passage between the intervening hills did the whole enormous scale of the
Kailash reveal itself to them.

Asthey approached the majestic mountain, even the baron grew quiet, expressing his
awe less with selected words and more with a look of sheer astonishment and even
dread.

LG oslayQid | Y2dzyadlAy GKFG 2yS g2dd R 204a8S
escapdrom its scrutiny.

Gt S2LIX S Ay !aiAl O2yaARSNI YFIAflFraK G2 o6S (K
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passed through this place, that the mountain was literally the pivotal shaft on which the
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Earth rotated, with the lost continent of Atlantis the antipode of it, on the other side of

the planet. When the axis shifted, the vaxean around the Himalayan mountain range

receded, whereas Atlantis was covered by the waters of the Pacific Ocean. That lost
civilization probably possessed either the technology or the spiritual powers to pass
through the Earth, so some of the survisoemerged here and, from here, began their

journey towards Europe, establishing what we consider to be the earliest civilizations on
2dzNJ LX FySGd [ SG GKS Yzdzyil Ay ySOSNI t2ai AGa
that the gods use it to visus, the people of the Earth. Even before Buddhism reached
¢tA0SGxY GKS ale 3I2RRSaa 2F GKS .1y NBtAIA2Y>

While the baron was speaking Maria was unable to turn her eyes from the mountain.
Indeed, it was difficult to fatbm this being a natural monumerg so perfect was its
shape, its sides facing the four cardinal points of a compass. There was a frightening
vertical gash down its south face, running from the top to the bottom in the exact middle,
as if the mountain wasraenormous gateway that could open up any moment.

The baron observed her face and followed the direction of her eyes.

a{SS K2g Al FT2NVEIKEKSAaKR2dAPRIIKE FKEAKI LISEAR P

Indeed, the huge fault, running across the horizontal layers of thant@n and with
the top part near the peak turning left almost at a right angle, created the appearance of a
gigantic swastika.

They rode for another hour, circling the mountain, until the monks pointed up, towards
the smaller mountains facing Kailash, a@edk a turn into a narrow passageway, which
looked as if it led nowhere. It proved to be a difficult and often dangerous climb, with the
road occasionally narrowing to the width of only a few feet, along the edge of a steep
ravine. It got darker, and thdtought even greater uneasiness.

Finally, they reached a small group of buildings supported by wooden npillars,
NBaSyYofAy3a | 3INRdzZLI 2F K2NySiaQ ySaida 3t dzSR
hidden from view that Maria noticed the structures only whéhey had arrived under
them. It seemed to be a very small settlement, housing no more than perhaps a dozen
monks. Maria was wondering where the poor animals would be housed, if that was to be

where all of them were about to spend the night.
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A monk appeeed and took the reins of the first horse. He led it towards an almost
invisible gap in the rock, barely large enough for the horse with a rider to pass through
while the others followed meeklyrhere lay complete darkness ahead.

As they rode into this atural tunnel, the sounds of the outside world died away with
the last light.Nothing could be heard other than the sound of the hooves and their own
ONBlIGKAY3Id al NAI KIFIR AyaldAyOuaArAgSte oSyid 2.
the height of theceiling, even though, judging by the echo, the space around her had
grown larger than it had appeared at first.

After perhaps a minute in the darkness a faint glow of light became visible ahead.
al NAlF gl a adlNIfSR gKSyYy &K $ didcaretheRlingdzad | Yy R
high had it now lifted. The width of the tunnel, too, had been at least tripled.

The passageway then formed a portal, from which another range of steep mountains
could be seen. A waterfall was rushing down from the wall of theumtein opposite
them, pouring into a river or a lake almost a kilometre beneath them. This was a
frightening sight regardless of itseathtakingbeauty.

Maria saw the first horse, carrying one of the monks from Tholing, turn right and the
Y2y 1 Q& éndnSastonighinét, as he seemed to be observing something that was
NBEIFI OKAy3 KAIK Aydz2z GKS aiéo al NAIFIQa K2NES ¢
heart began racing.

The dim dusk light of the evening, bright by comparison, made her squirgyesr as
her horse also emerged and turned onto a rather narrow pathway with a drop on one side
into a steaming abyss of foaming water.

They were inside a mountain which formed a vast funnel, as if looking up from within a
volcano. When lowering her eyeshich she had turned towards the sky, she saw the
most incredible structure she had ever come across in a picture, in cinema, or in her
dreams.

The footpath led to a suspension bridge, which in its turn led to the entrance of a
monastery, the likesof whic & KS O2dz Ry Qi S@Sy KI @S SyQ@Aaah
was carved out of the rock, in the shape of an immense Buddha, the smiling face of whom
was veiled in a thin layer of clouds. The size of this whole complex, totally invisible from
anywhere ouside, was s@we-inspiringthat Maria had to close her eyes for a while in

order to force herself to take a deep breath and calm down.

17t



The crossing of the suspension bridge was done with closed eyes again. There had been
a number of such bridges on theiray, but nothing like thig narrow, long and hanging
over a gorge so deep that the fading daylight was unable to reveal the contents of its pitch
black bed. It was like dancing on the brink of a bottomless well.

Finally she heard the hooves of her holsestone again. The travellers gathered on a
large platform beneath the gigantic statue, facing a high wooden gate. Not a soul was to
be seen.

The monk who had led them into the cave stepped to the gate where an extremely
long brass horn was fastened tiee wall with chains. He took a deep breath and blew into
it.

At the low, menacing sound, the horses neighed and backed up in fear. A flock of birds
took off from the mountains and circled above them, before settling down again in their
obscure locationSome unseen animal, probably a monkey, screeched.

With a crackling sound, reminding Maria of the widening of the gates to the
Underworld, the large gateway began to open. It revealed an inner courtyard inside the
mountain, large enough in itself to houaanonastery, lit by numerous blazing torches.

The travellers dismounted and followed the monk, while the two who had opened the
gate tended the horses and yet another led the Tholing monks off in another direction.

Maria, the baron and Meher Baba followgkde monk into yet deeper regions of the
mountain. From an intersecting corridor, another monk took over the leadership by
bowing to them and motioning for them to follow. They descended a stairway and found
themselves in front of a forged iron gate almast high as the main entrance to the
hidden monastery had been. There the monk paused and chimed a small bell hanging on
it.

After a moment of silence, the gate began to open.

From the inside, a couple of monks appeared and stepped aside to welcome the
visitors.

They entered and found themselves in a large round hall underneath a dome. Other
than that there were very few decorations of any kind, and no furniture whatsoever, save
a circle of carpets on the floor. Maria was unable to discern the souraghtinig, but a

warm glow made everything visible.
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Instinctively, the group moved to the centre of the room. The baron coughed and
quickly covered his mouth with both hands: tressonancebounced back from the curved
walls, generating a shocking effect,ifithis sound had originated from inside the head of
the hearer.
In yet another minute the ringing of little bells was heard, accompanied by a rhythmic
beats of drums. A figure of a venerable old man, probably the chief lama of this
mysterious monasteryaccompanied by several monks, halted just inside the door. The
music stopped and the monks slowly closed the gates behind thidém®.old man moved
G26FNRa UGKSY® al NARI O2dzZ R KI @S &aé2Ny G(KI G
might have been an effécreated by the dim light, the source of which was still invisible.
He was wearing an elaborate robe and headgear, and he must have been very old. He
faced the three travellers and bowed to them. Then he lifted his finger as if to warn them.
G52y Qi¢c mIIB {IONBE y2 g2NRa Ay (GKA& NR2YodE
He had said this in a clear voice, whedlike the cough emitted by the baropnseemed
G2 2NAIAYIGS FNRBY AYaARS al NAlIQa 26y KSIR®
G2Sft02YS G2 GKS 1ttt 2F /@ yRuiddBdkSyndelsdlly >¢ G F
2y KA& fALAP al SNBEX ¢S R2y Qi ySSR g2NRa 2N
KSINR I'yR dzy RSNE (22 R®E
He turned to Meher Baba, approached him and bowed deeply.
G2 St 02YSs IANBFG F@LGFNE DXBNNBAYOFINYIFGSRX
Merwan also bowed and took the hands of the old man in his:
Gtis an honourtobehele SGSNY I f 3JdzZr NRAFY 2F GKS {1Se@x¢
speaking.
The lama now turned to the baron:
G2St02YS:T aASS{ISNI2F G(GKS (UNMziKXZ GNF @St SN 7
Theo  NBy | f&a2 026SRX o0dzi SAGKSNI 4G22 &a0GdzZISTA
- or rather, think- any response.
The lama faced Maria and took a long look at her.
G2SftO02YS> AINBFIG Y2UKSNE¢ KA&a INBSGAYy3I a&2dzy
Maria was astouned, but forced herself to think of a reply. Could she make herself

heard to this man, to everyone?



GCKIFIY]l @2dz F2NJ NBOSAQAY3 dzaxé A&AKS GK2dzaKd
not in a specific language, but saying exactly that.

The lama smiled anldowed his head.

G,2dz K9S (GN}Y@StftSR FIN FyR f2y33z¢ KS
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monastery is not a place where outsiders could come to expkstaittance is reserved
for those only who are directed here by providence, on an importargsion. We have
looked into your souls and we know that each of you is predestined to fulfil actask
GKAOK @&2dz 82dzNESt @Sa YAIKG y20 060S 6l NBX od

G.dziXx K2g A& (GKAA Ll2aaAiof SKE . | Niad @2y
looking startled at the sound of his own voice speaking in a nameless language.

G{ dZNNRdzy RAy3a GKS YIAflIakK az2dzyilAys (GKS Y2
fFYF SELXIFAYSRE alFNB 20KSNJ SySNH& @2NISESAc
harness the energy and amplify it even further. There is one monastery which houses the
Hall of Levitation, to help the monks to learn that ancient technique. Yet another
monastery is guarding the Hall of Healing, where all wounds, spiritual or phys&a be
healed.

G2S INB Ay OKINHBHS:E I|Y2y3 2 i«herndIelepatfic G0 KS |
communication with each other and with the whole world is possible. To reach out over
great distanceg that requires years of practice. But you are nowaae of how to do so
2O0SN) AK2NI SN 2y Sa ¢

The lama turned to the baron.

G, 282dz I NBE aSIFNOKAYy3I F2NJ GNMzGK | o2dzi GKS
are very close tothe trutqg @ SG X 0SF2NB &2dz | LILINRBIF OK | yeé
yourself: vhy am | searching for the proof? Would this bring along greater happiness to
the world ¢ or great confusion and misery? Is it for the benefit of the whole of mankind,
2NJ 2dzald F2NI Y& 28y K¢E

¢KS o0FNRBY RARYQUG Y2@S 2NJ al & [thedankdow 3@ 2 A
turned to Meher Baba.

G,2dz NP SkBENRAE& aSNBKYSIyld (G23¢ GKS Y
decided to free yourself from every worldly burden and desire, and embark on teaching.

But what is the most important goal for you: teach for Nirvana, to achieve perfection by
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renouncing your physical self, of to assist others in their search and do it
pK2f SKSI NISRfesxs S@Sy AT (GKA& YSIya GKFG &2d

Finally, he faced Maria.

G, 2dz2 ¢ KS Ays yeRrked to Kake@ $ooklbehind the curtain that divides us
from the other side. But are you sure you have the courage to tear that curtain down and
FIOS 6KIFIUGSOSNI gl AGA F2N) &2dz Ay GKS dzyly26y

GL Y &2NNEBIé al NARI &FARI Yeddd SOIRfytd WAJ K
Y23 KSNRQKE

. SOl dzaSz¢ GKS fFYlI NBLXASRI deé&2dzNJ OKAfR
homecor astray. Butonlg A ¥ &2dz KI @S GKS O2dzN» 3S AdG Gl 1S,

Maria would have wanted to ask more, but the lama turned away from her to face
them all.

G,2dz FNB ff RNAGSY o6& GKS grakK (2 FAYR {
dzy A 3SNEIFf SySNHe GKIFIG LR2gSNB 2dzNJ 62NI RZ¢ K¢
in doing so. You shall face Shambhala in three géfygou daretocra & (G KS G KNB a K2 |

At these words, the lama bowed and turned around, The doors reopened, and he

exited the hall as if floating slightly above the ground.

Chapter XX: Kailash, 1927, part |

In the Hall of Comprehension Maria had not merely heardwibeds that were put into
thoughts, but also sensed the feelings and emotions of her fellow companions. She had
felt Merwan touch herg not physically, but at a level where spirits entwine in an eternal
dance and become one in their search for fulfimgntK S KIF R 6 S3dzy f 2y 3IAy 3
nearness, sensing his warmth even through the closed doors and walls that were between

them.



The words of the lama were burning on her mind. Was she to give birth to another
child? Why was that child meant to have suciportance? She was eager to discuss these
GKAy3a gAGK GKS fFYFX o6dzi KS y2 f2y3aSNI 4K:
GSNBYy Qi &l NRshable Bey 20dzpdék ta Zhe lama outside the Hall of
Comprehension.

She spent the next day in a libramhich was like a labyrinth of books. It was called the
Hall of Knowledge, and the energy in that hall made the ancient manuscripts sing. The
words - in unknown languages, perhaps no longer spoken by any@eemed to float
from the sheets and reveal thesecrets. Merwan was by her side: he, no doubt, had taken
- £221 AY alNAIFQa KSINI YR KIFIR aSSy Al NBF

The baron was presented with a manuscript that had been kept in the vault for over a
thousand years.

G1 SNBE A0 AaH¥2KIS fAFRBRISRE 6 &F2NB KAY® a¢KS
G2f R o0& !LRRadfsS ¢K2YlFLa 2y KAa | NNRAGIf Ay L)
the cover.

Glowing letters took off from the fragile pages like fireflies, filling the hall, attaching
themselves to the minds of those in it. They brought along intuitive knowledge of what
had been written; not words, but memories and emotions.

That night, Maria was awakened by the sound of the ominous hornrealized that
someone must be at the gates.e&kat up on her bedstead and looked out of the window,
facing the inner sanctum of the mountain.

There was a group of people, maybe some eight to ten of them, on horses. They wore
western clothingand there was a lady among them. On the back of one othtirses a
wooden crate was fastened. These had to be Nicholas Roerich and his team, arriving here
in Kailash exactly as planned. And the woman on the hgee had to be the one who
for the last two weeks had contacted Maria telepathically.

The lama hadaid that the gates to Shambhala would be opened before them in three
days. This would be the second day. Did the holy man mean it literéiigt they would
be accompanying Roerich to his appointment with the ruler of the mystic city? This idea
seemed s fantastic and unbelievable that Maria gave an involuntary chuckle. She felt the

room awaken around her, probing her, to decide if any action should be taken, and then
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closing its eyes again, while she held her breath. Living in this place was likagleepi
the lap of a dragon.

Maria slept late and dressed hurriedly. Madame Roerich had no longer invaded her
dreamsc instead of that, almost everyone in the monastery had. It appeared there was no
privilege of private dreams in hereshere all the consciaaiand subconscious minds were
shared and explored.

She stepped out of her room, not sure where she should go to find the newcomers.
Behind her door, she saw a monk meditating. At the sound of Maria exiting, he opened his
eyes and beckoned Maria to folldwm.

They went down many corridors, past the library, until they reached a round doorway
opening into a little indoor garden with a view over the waterfall. Sitting on small carpets
and pillows on the floor were a group of people, among them the baronMidvan. She
also recognized Madame RoerichS @Sy (G K2dzZaK aKS KFRyQd F Ol
likeness, the image that had formed in her mind was remarkably accurate.

The baron rose to her feet, as did the other gentlemen.

G2S GSNB 4l AGAYRELT2RNS e2I1dAER YRY REGNBY OK:ZI (2
language in the company.

Madame Roerich also arose, hastened towards Maria and embraced her as if meeting
an old friend.

G5AR &2dz KSINJ Y& OFfftKé aKS gKAALISNBR® 4L

GL RARNEBLIaANRP aL ¢g2dzZ R KI @S (y26y &2dz | yé&

G2S Oy RA&AOdzzaad GKA& fF0SNE Ay LINAGIFOSZ¢ a
towards the gentlemen.

Gal & L LINBASY( cal FSRANASH AS LRMIENG dAf a4 Ye:

She introduced Maria to her husband, the leader of the expedition, Nicholas Roerich,
who looked older than his years; there followed their son George, a young aisan
appearing olderthan his yearsdue to a full beard, and six gentlemen who were
introduced as epresentatives of various scientific organisations, mostly from the United
States.

aL 0StAS@PS 82d2Q@S | t NBFRe& YSOi aAiadSNI /K L

rather cautiously.
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Maria felt her face turn pale. Roy had been sitting behind the groumexi and she
KFRYy Qi y2G0A0SR KAa LINBaSyOSo

G,Saxé akKS alFrARY KSNJ G2y 3dzS RNASR (2 KSNJ L

GL 1y2¢6 aAadaidSNI/KFILYIY ! yRNBga g2dZ R | faz
frdSNEE al RFYS wW2SNAOK al NBZ 2Xy RKGH (Glyda Si K
bitterness.

Gaéd 6AFS asSSvya G2 KI @S 3 Nehabit ol dbblating heh y & 2 d
g2NRaz¢é bAOK2flra w2SNAOK alAR la GKSe& | ff¢
beings and they have vouched for you. WhRl2 Say Qi 32 G2 aleé GKI G
{S60200SYyR2NFQa Sljdzaftfte KAIK 2LAYAZ2Y 2F @2dz
of the other dimensionAlthough, yousee, the living ones sometime® have a tendency
G2 ftASo¢

5SS N bAOK2f ILaANREI SEKSR 0 BRRPINBaaA GBSt ed aL L
accusatiort, of being alive! Of the othegy’ S @S NH £

GL Y 3JfFR G2 KSIFNI GKIFIGZé w2SNAOK 02YYSyi:
currently in theGarden2 ¥ ¢ NHzii K & ®¢

He paused and seemed to enjoyetltonfused looks on the faces of the baron and
Maria, as well as the members of his own team.

The chief lama, who was sitting among them next to Merwan, smiled omnisciently.

Maria was certain that he was able to understand everything that was spokenampeerh
even able to make himself understood had he wanted to.

GLYRSSR 6S I NBZ¢ WwW2SNAOK LINROSSRSRX al yR
disclose the details of my own mission. Because, firstof all-:oui KA & ¢l & &l AR
YR GKS-aeldN®RW=E ®2 FAYR 2dzi Y& NBIf YAdarzy
FRRSR (2 (0KS o0INRYy>S gK2 g¢gla ISGaGdAy3 NBIRE
the people who, like myself and my wife, have devoted themselves to the cause of
bringing mankind closeto the age of enlightenment. Therefore, you are worthy of the
secret that must remain hidden from those who would be tempted to use it for their own
benefit. Thirdly: should | be mistakerand | rarely ang that your motives are selfless, my
mistake shd soon be revealed, for, as | said, we are in@wmden2 T ¢ NHzGK®d | yRX

0KS F2dz2NIK FyR LISNKILEA GKS YIAY FNBdzYSyaXxé



He really had practiced this oration before, Maria thought involuntarily, listening to the
meticulouslyargued case, presented witfusto and cleverness.
G¢KAA | NHdzYSyid A&Y y202Reé ¢2dxZ R 0SftASOS &z
G. StASOS 6KIGKE GKS O0FNBY Fa{SRxY t221Ay3 (
Gl!ye 2F AlZé w2SNAOK OKdzO1f SR® daeé YAadarzy
G{2 AG A avon BaxStehdorf gaspe® and beads of excitement broke out on
his forehead and upper lip almost instantly.
G,Saz Y& TFTNMSYRRdA RINS KNHz§i2 O02YS (G NHzSHE
mood of a moment ago was transformed into sudden salégyn
GL ¢2dzZ R fl& R2¢gy Y& {AFSoodé GKS oO6FNBY NI
G¢KIFG YAIKG OSNEB ¢Sttt 0S GKS NBldZANBYSYi(x
g2dAZ R &2dz atAftt 0SS gAftAy3ad G2 L& R2gy &2 dzN
G2 KFG R8I §BHz GKS o0 NRY | &1 -8sBuradey Shattaraditod > K A
pieces.
G! NBE &2dz gAfftAy3d G2 (0Stf GKS GNHziKKE w2 SNA
GL FYZ¢é GKS o6FNRY alFAR® aL KIFI@S y20iKAy3 (32
GCKFGQa J22R G2 1Y 2 ¢ibyoudndeedangly ¢ 0 WRBWKOK al AR
Von Sebottendorf stared at him blankly. Everyone else was observing the baron with
equal astonishment at the question.
GLXE GKS oFNRBY 3JdzZ LISR® alLXé
G! NE ¢c2RXMzI NBE &2dz y24d | o0FNRYyKE w2SNAOK al
compelling.
GLIXYX y204Xé¢é GKS o0FNBY 3INRIFIYSR Fa AF |3FAya
G2Stfs gKIFEG NB €2dz 6KSYKE w2SNAOK O2yidAyec
aLXeg
¢KS 60SIRa 2F ae¢SIri aSSYSR (2 YAE 6AGK (K
emotional or physical strain to produeer resist- these wads.
GX Y y2izé KS FAylLfteé arAR® aL Y 062Ny !
engine driver from Dresden. When | lived in Turkey, before the war, | associated with the
Germanenorder and one of my lodge brothers, Baron Heinrich von Sebottemdmf,as

LY KFER FftSR DSNXIy& Ay 2NRSN) G2 fAGS FoNRIR



G22yYyRSNFdzZfE = RSFNI 6FNPYyHE w2SNAOK O2YYSYRSHF
G, 2dz I NB OF LI 0f Scegeh if il Sappered ajaingt Kdbir will NSiriithe
Garder2 ¥ ¢ NHziK OFyy2i 0S RAa20S@&SR®E

He walked over to the baron, who sat crouching on his carpet, and laid his on his
shoulder.

G¢KS GNHzIK KIFa LIJzZNAFTASR @&2dzzé¢ KS &aFAR® 4L
missiong in meeting me, and in joining my teawith no apparent motivation save your
love for Asia. But | shall not. I shall rest this upon your own conscience. Because,
{KFYOKFEfl R2SayQi LISNX¥YAG LIS2LXS gAGK aSONEBI

Without elaborating on this alarming assertion, Roerich now facadd/

aLG A& Iy |yOASydG y2G4A2y GKIG f1FRASAE KI @S
aFARY ALISF1AYy3 Ay | a2FaSNJ d2yS (KIFIy KS KIF
breaching this ageld notion. A secret must be told in thimrderd s liké &seal to your
affidavit to honesty. Like three drops of blood you give for eternal yaquihfor a glimpse
2F {KIYOKLI I ®¢

G2 KIdX oKFG aKz2dzZ R L GSftf 82dzKé al NAIF &0 dz
that are fading. That | am sitting hetoday, is a sum of coincidental events. ©r & K S
f221SR-YZIwWR2>028AYOARSY Ul f ®¢

| KFLIYFY ! YyRNBga oglayQid t221Ay3 |G goENE SAl
because he did.

Gaé& RSIFNX¢ alRFEFYS w2SNAROK y 2 @ntRoyd yod, tod 2 2 (i K A
make your acquaintance and study your character. And, eventually, to allow things to
develop towards the current outcomeof all of us meeting in th&arden2 ¥ ¢ NXzi K ® ¢

This confession, even though not yet quite clear to her, easedrthed grasp Maria had
felt around her heart for the last couple of weeks.

G{2 GStf YSE OKAfRZ¢ alRIYS w2SNAOK O2yi.
KFyRa® a52 &2dz t20S w2eKé

Time seemed to stop for Maria. It was like an electric shock from a maibmnog
switch that appears to be lasting for endless hours whereas in fact it lasts only for a
fraction of a second.

G,Saxé akKS KSINR KSNBRStTF aleAy3do

Roy looked up at her.
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GL ¢l a K2LAY3I G2 KSINI GKFGZ¢é al RIYS w2SNAC
She pinted at Merwan, who seemed to understand every word.

G,Sazé al NAF |3IFAYy NBLXASRI S@GSy o6SF2NB Al
in the privacy of her heart.

G2 2y RSNFdzf ¢ al RFYS wW2SNAOK AYAfSR 3JlIAy®
G52 @&2d2iH3 &hx K@ IiRps

Merwan nodded slowly.

G2 KIFIG Foz2dzi @2dzz w2eéKé alRFYS wW2SNAOK y24
a2YS 6A0O1SRfte& AYRSEAOIFIGS LI NI 2dzNJ 3FYSP G52

G,Sazé GKS YIy NBLXASR Ayaialyidfeo

G1 SNBE 6S I NB KSigiedblisstullRF YS w2 SNA OK

NicholasRoerich now leaned towards the baron who was still stunned and panting
heavily, and looked him in the eyes with a sly smile.

652 &2dz £t 20S Y& 6AFSKE

4. SaH¢ GKS ol Nry SEOfI AYSRT G(KSy oAl KAA f

4. d2 R2y Qi KI @S G2 SELX | Aychaldge lydwof a2dEEAT S L
W2SNAOK &lFAR® aLy FFHOOGz GKIFIG gla GKS 2yfe
{KFYOKFfF Ydzad SyGaSNI gAGK | f20Ay3 K&SIF NI P
feels for his fatherland or for mankingl am talking about a simple and humane feeling,

GKS 2yS S 2F0Sy NBLINBaa S@Sy (K2dzAaAK ¢S aKz

The chief lama now made a sign to one of the monks, who immediately lit some heavily
fragrantincense.

Gb2¢ GKIG L KIFI@gS KSIENR &2dzNJ aSONBUAS &2dz ¢
minecA 0 Qa 2yS 2F GKS 3INBIG aASONBia 2F (GKS g2
the reign of Lha Thothori Nyantsen, the™Ring of Tibet, over we and a half millennia
32 b€

At the mention of the king, a distant singing bowl, assisting the monks in meditation,
began to chime.

G{2YSOKAY3A RSaO0 § i6rRie Rack BNaBtter ward e clirpnicles refer
G2 AG Fa I WaLINEDONEE RCRDE W CNE YW ASINA GKS IS NI £ 1

the original Mani stone with the mant@m Mani Padme Humnscribed on it, as well as a
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large round green jewel which seemed to be alive, as if made of a constantly moving liquid
matter. The king wasinable to understand these objects, so the chest was locked again
and kept in his palace.

G, SIFNB LI aaSRZ YR 2yS RIFI& YeadSNRAR2dza &N
appeared before the king. They explained him the meanings and purpose of lkgci. o
The living jewel was able to show flashes of the past and the future. If one was pure of
heart and acted under the rules atharma ¢ free of greed, jealousy, seqtirofit and
ignorance¢ the Stone was able to manifest physical and nonphysical thisgsh as
emotions and feelings or healing powers, which could then be sent out to the four corners
of the world. The strangers told the king the Stone must never leave his city; yet, when
imminent danger was threatening mankind, be it disease, war or nhtdisaster,
fragments of the Stone could be sent to assist humans, as long as their return to the City
was guaranteed.

G¢KSe®@ RSY2yaidNlGSR (G2 GKS 1Ay3a GKS FYIFITAY
like clay; from it fragments could be broken ofthile the stone and the fragment both
kept their round shape. Once the piece was returned, it was attached to the Stone, which
FG 2y0S 0SOFYS gK2tS |3 Ay dé

Roerich scanned the group.

G,2dz R2 (y28 UGKS yIYS 2F (KS Oskédedr HKSNB

No-one said a word, but Maria and everyone else kne®litambhala

Roerich went on.

! FFYSR Sa20SNAO GSIOKSNJ DdZNR2ASTTF (NI 9SSt
about the secret of the Stone, now referred to as the Cintamani Stone. Heelfiims
however, never saw it. After his return to Russia as the war broke out, he found a young
pupil who also returned from his travels in Asia and who soon exceeded him in his
esoteric powers and spiritual greatness. His name is Pyotr Ouspensky. He loegan t
RSOSt21L) KAa YSyi2NQna aeadSY TFdzaNIKSNE |yR &:
news of him stopped a couple of years ago and everyone thought him lost on his journeys.

Yet, we met in London, just befoEena and | were about to leave for America

GhdzallSyaie G2fR YS (KIFIG KS KFa | Ydqlaairzy
had barely met him in Russia and not once since the Revolution. Yet he was adamant that

it was his duty to empower me to take a mystic stone to the United States, wifiched

18¢€



to become a member of the League of Nations. He told me that even though the war was
over and Europe was finally settling down, an even greater disaster was approaching. To
avoid it, to avoid the devastation and suffering of mankind, the stone wes1do him in
Shambhala so that he could give it to me.

GLY yrddaNIffes gla 1SSy (G2 €SFENYy Foz2dzi { K|
my youth. Yet Ouspensky was very terse on that subject, saying only tfmatenwvho has
ever gained entrance t8hambhala can ever talk about it: as one decides to or is required
G2 t€Sr@S GKS /Ades SOSNE (NI OS 2F YSY2NER 27

GL FNNAGSR Ay !'YSNAROI (2 YSSG tNBaARSyl
Wallace, who had been ndieed of the arrival of a mystic instrument. As a matter of fact, |
never met the President in person, but Wallace arranged for the President to have a
private viewing of the Stone.

G2 KIFEG G221 LXIFOS RdINAyYy3a GKIF (G DbthelStorey 2N ¢
of this | have no idea. But Wallace reported the President as saying that the Stone must be
shown to Lenin and I, as a Russian, should do it. Wallace was instructed to arrange our
journey to Russia and to Tibet.

GL 1y2¢ GKIF G eénzabdeutimidetolr ® Ryssial IRis dfteh Isaid that you
can let go of Russia, but she never lets go of you. This saying is more than a figure of
speech: all ofiswho fled the country from theéBolsheviksare constantly surrounded by
Russian agents and spié&/hen in London, preparing for our trip to Russia, where we
KIEIRyQli 06SSy F2NJ aAE &8SIFENaAX ¢S tSIENYyG 2F [ Sy
idea what sort of upheaval was to follow next. Therefore | decided not to proceed towards
Moscowbuttd S GKS {d2yS o601 G2 ¢A0S0GX RAANBIAINF

GCNBY GKS O2@0SNJ 2F ¢AYS al3alrTAaySs L tSINy
whom | had met in Paris where he was exiled before the War. As soon as we reached
Continental Europe, Bolskigk agents began to approach me. Evidently Lenin had been
informed of my mission and since his demise his successor was privy to it.

GL atAftt KSAAGIGSRY dzydAf > d& 6S NBIFOKSR |/
new premier, promising me ewg assistance and a safe passage through Russia, should |
come to Moscow. | agreed.

G¢KAA GAYS L gl a LINBaSyid ¢oKSy GKS {G2yS 4|
we saw horrible visions of war and destruction, of unimaginable weapons and
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unconcevable suffering. As we emerged from that nightmare, one feeling which remained
was the certainty that the new Bolshevik regime was an integral part afsiif would
some day clash violently with another, equally godless regime that would seek to destroy
it.

OdzNJ YSSiAy3a RARYQl 3I2 ¢Sttt welz2d NB3IFNR
YFAAOALFYQa GNARO1Z RSaA3IySR G2 a0FNB KAY 27F71
lucky that | was able to take my trip back to Siberia on my own, instead of being taken
GKSNBE o0& UKS YAfAGAIl ¢

G{AyO0S (GKS GAYS GKS {d2yS ¢l a laaAraySR (2
been contacted by a strong entity, who calls himself Allal Ming, the spiritual leader of
Tibet. He revealed to me that Nicholas has been chosesptead the message of a
coming parBuddhist state which incorporates all the lands from Siberia to China, where
GKS Ay@ArarofS OAGe 2F {KFYoKFflF g2dzZ R 06S Yl

aLayQil GKAaa SEIOGf e ¢Rermbery)tkKeSelpvobldmed uidB2 y @2
ofa2yd2f Al X SYO@AaA2YySRKE¢ @2y {So02G0SYR2NF I a

G, Sas> 0dzi byKiRRedsoaK SINESZF B L NBGdzNYy SRZé w2SNAO
32 gA0GK @2dz Fff (G2 GKS OAGe GKIFG KFa NBYFAY

G.dzi 6S I NB y2A0 GBKSSyTASNE { KK KIS = I NBE 65

Gb2> UGUKSNB KIFI@S 0SSy Ylyesé al RIFIYS w2SNAO
enoughtotrgp¢ { KS NI A&aSR KSNJ KFIyRasz AYyRAOFGAYy3
proposed arrival to that mysticcitgt 2 S | NB i Kandipar@ignee hasya®aiged
for us, strangers from different corners of the world, to meet here as equals, united by the
DNBFG {LANRG 6Kz f SR dza KSNBHE

The lama said something quietly to Roerich, and Maria found little amazemest i
feeling that she had understood what was being said.

Ge¢2yAIKINB LIWZ2BEINR OKK Sconfiriniglher aundéraNdig of them,

GoS akhftt Fff FGGSYR I OSNBY2yeée 2F (GKS dzivy2
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Chapter XXI: Kailash, 1927, part Il

Astheylefit KS OKF YO SNE al RFYS w2SNAOK G221 al NA

G/ +ry 6S GFrt1 AY LINAGFGSKé &aKS [aiSRo

Maria concurred eagerly. The latter invited Maria to her own room, similar to that of
Maria, but with a somewhat different view from the window.

GL ¢l yGSR (G2Ay &) ®dz A201SYiKASS GKS | yagSNI
said.

G22dzZ R @2dz a1 AG lFyeéegleKeé al NAIF NBI &adzNBF

GLY Y& @GAarAz2yas gKAOK 0S3ty S@OSy o0ST2NB 4¢
shown a woman. | was unable to find out who shas, so | just waited, knowing that
some explanation would sooner or later present itself. Once Baron von Sebottendorf told
me about you, things became clear. When | saw your picture, | knew you instantly. Do you
know the baron carries a photo of you amokgi & f dz3 3 ISK €

GL KIFIR y2 ARSIH¢ alNAI gla az2YSoKIG Fadz2ya

G1' S R2S&yoh i B 88kRdress, with your hair down, posing in profile like a
gueen or a goddess. The likeness was very close to what | had seen in my visions, where
youwere introduced as aimostagoddess Y2 0 KSNJ 32 RRS a4 4 o¢

Maria opened her mouth to say something, but no words came to her and Madame
Roerich continued without taking note.

GLY Y& @gAraAirzyas AG o0SOFYS Of SIFNJ §@hoMS GKI
some way is connected to the Stone, to the ruler of Shambhala. Therefore, it was my first
AYyaldAyOG G2 a1l @e2dzx 6KSGKSNI @2dz | £t NBFR& | N

{KS aGNR{1SR alNAIFIQa OKSS{1zZ y2i4d 46FAGAYy3 F2N

G.dzi ASSAy3a @2dzz L KveRwo ¥ans nysel an8 Nibcognizedz & S ¢
another mother when | see one. Mothers are the people with half a heart: they only carry
2yS KIfF 2F GKSANB 6AGK GKSYX gKAES GKS 20K

Maria had no wish or reason to argue, so she lowered her.eyes

GL KI @S y2 OKAftRZ¢é &KS GKAALISNBROD®
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L (K2dAaAKG a YdzOKZ 0SSOl dzasS &2dzNJ KSIF NI A a
0StASOPS Al ¢l a vYeé Gral G2 dzZNBS @&2dz 42 KI @S

Ge2X G2 KFE@S | OKAfRKE al NAI fAFTGSR KSNJ S¢
G,Saz Yé RSIFMNEKXK allRIRYIE aw2kSSNJ o6 F NBy G2t R YS
82dzNJ FoAfAGASE Fa | YSRAdzY® | 2dz aKz2dz Ry Qi

sometimes be shifted, just like a radio station would change their broadcast frequency;
yet the radio isstill able to pick up the signalsl £ £ &2dz KIFI @S (2 R2 A& ¢

GLO &a2dzyRa NBlFaz2ylofSzZé alNAF &aFAR® a5 dzNX
opening, as if my spirit were finally able to overcome gravity and follow the call of the
aidl NR ®¢

GLG a2 SHABNIRY2TWKAKS 62NI RHé al RFYS w2 SN
animals, our entire entourage pause in nutep as if time itself had suddenly stopped.
¢tKS O0ANRA R2y Qi aAay3azr (GKS R23Ia 62y Qi ol NJ
heavenly peace, whe¢ (G KS R22NJ (i2 ¢KS DNBI G b2iKAy3aySa

She sat on her bed and beckoned Maria to take a seat next to her.

GL R2y Qi 1y2¢ AT 6SQff FAYR {KIFIYOKIfFXE &F
of us will have found something they haweither been searching fog or have
subconsciously been led towards. Inyourcede K2 LJSTZ Y& RSINE GKIF G
OKAt RHE

! OKAfRZé¢ al NAF NBLSIFGSR Fdzi2YFdAOlItteo
had created a dreamy atmosphere, alst@s if Maria were preparing to go into a trance.

G! YR AayQld GKA& | LISNFSOG LXIOS (2 A&aadzs |
al RIFYS W2SNAOK O2y(dAydzSR KSNJ YdzZN¥dzZNAY 3 Yy
celebrates connection with thetars! The supreme intellect has crossed your path with
most remarkable meig whom you yourself confessed tovingH €

Gb2> y23 ¢S YdzadyQld YSydAizy GKIFG F3IFAYXE
aSNBlIyX L &adzlJll2asS L O2dzZ R RVl BXKBSXTOUAIA VIR |
lovecL Qf f Yy SOSNJ F2NHAGDGS YeaStFT F2NJ aleAay3da GKI

G,2dz 02f R GKS (NMHMziKZ Fa RAR (GUKSé&H¢ al RI'YS
understanding of love is one of a complex system of financial and social relagisnsh

which can only culminate in a legal act of monogamous marriage. We are in the land of

true love! Its call must be answered, never rejected! And if you feel you must, but are
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unable to choose between two great menlet fate take its course during toRiK G Q&
OSNBY2yeH LO A& O2yRdzOGSR Ay @2dzNJ K2y 2 dzN¥bé
Gdaée K2y 2 dzhedhedhesiktaMyh |
G,Sad ¢KS OKAST fFYl FaiSR YS ftlFad yA3aKi
mother? You have found hera ST NOK y2 Y2NBHQ L | yWasivedi KSy
here and everything is going as planned by the Great Spirit. And today, before we

gathered in the Chamber of Truth, the chief lama told me that once you enter the invisible

OAGE& OFNNEAY3I I OKAfRZ I INBIFG LINRPLKSOE gAf
GL R2YNGRIIdARRS ye& 2F AGHE al NAF NRaS FTNRY |
G266 NRa (GUKS GAYyR2¢gd G2 K& YSK 2Keé | OKAfRKE
IABS YeasSt¥ G2 I YIFIy L oFNBfte 1ySeT (2 (62

G, 2dzNJ KSIF NI ItheRh caKKNRE $y2d4zKHE al RIYS w
remaining seated on the bed as if not wishing to impose on Maria in her confused state.
61 SNB 1LIS21L) S o0StASGS I RNGKERWSEAAGSE A28 & &:
society whose rules you mstiobey, ne2 y S (2 O2y @Ay 0OS 2F @&2dz2NJ RS
than you yourself. And yourboay. Oy (St fY (2yA3IKIG AdGQa NBI |

G.dzi K2g OFYy L &dzRRSYy fcever tlioligif tRese/areljubtsocif e O2
a0l yRIFINRaKé al NAlF NBlFaz2ySRo

GWdzas &KMHza G >¢ al RFYS w2 SNA OKhaimtahce Begiis,¢ 2 y A 3 K
82dz gAff 0S0O2YS a2yYS2yS St aSH¢

al NAl RARY QU dzy RSNEGFIYR (KS YSIyAy3a 2F (K
were to gather in the monastery yard at sunset. Strange incensarbagseep into her
room, where she had gone to prepare herself. Regardless of it having only a slight aroma
of herbs, it had the power to trigger her memories and bring back the scents she had
known in the most important moments of her life. This scensWie an essence of all the
emotions that can be stored in an aroma; that have lain dormant for years and still have
the power to roll over you like a tidal wave once you have so much as touched the locks
that keep them hidden. It replayed several momebisfore her eyes: the smell of the
OFryRfS&a Ay GKS &adzYYSNI K2dzaS 27F { A3INHzy Qa LI I
the thunderstorms at Konstanz; the smell of cheap Viennese coffee houses as the sounds
of zither music made the air vibrate irpples as if someone had thrown a stone in the

pool of silence. But mostly, it painted an image of several men: her father, Lothar, Adolf,
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w2eés aSNBlyX Ly GKFEGd a0Syidz GKSNBE 6SNB NI
common sense. Maria decided to li®mwn for a while, to empty her mind and to forget
that once again something was expected of her.

As she opened her door, she was startled by a strange, frightening figure standing in
front of her. In a moment she understood: this was a costume; a dressasé and a head
gear she was supposed to wear. She had watched a couple of festivals and ritual dances in
Hemis and Tholing; she had never taken part in any of them. Now, she dressed herself in
the elaborate red silk gown with golden ornaments, put on thask which depicted a
beautiful princess, adorned herself with a hegelar and stepped into embroidered
slippers.

The costume seemed to grow on heit made her feel special: delicate, beautiful and
unattainable, yet adventurous and courageous enoughateept everything that fate
might plan to surprise her with. She understood what Madame Roerichreaht when
she had claimed that Maria would become someone else: she was no longer a lonely
medium from Munich¢ she had broken the ties with her past, tedbme a spiribeing
that existed only here, only now.

On her way to the yard, several monks joined her, each wearing a mask of a different
character with a different emotion, both positive and negative, beautiful and ugly. Others
had already gathered ifront of the gate. The dimness of the yard was contrasted by the
bright gold of the mountaintops high above, illuminated by the setting sun.

The long, low wail of the horn chained to the gate signalled the beginning of
something. The monks began hummiagd many bearing lit torches emerged from their
midst. Akapala being a cup made of a carved and decorated human skull, was passed
around, filled with a bitter wine that tasted of roots and bark. Maria was gently pushed
forward to a circle that was formgin the midst of the monks. There were several people
with horrifying large maskg of dragons, of deities, of animals, of death. There was only
one other woman so this must have been Madame Roerich; others were most likely the
members of herownand RoerOK Q& G SIF YX odzi &aKS g1 & dzylofS

Another howl from the horn, this time loud and menacing. More monks with the-skull
cup, offering her a slightly sweeter drink, not permitting her to stop until she had drained

the bizarre vessel. Siieexplosions of light moved rhythmically clockwise.



Unknowing when or how she had startellaria found herself dancing. Everyone was
dancing or at least moving around to the rules of some inexplicable system that was
carrying them alongn an intricate pattern. Each movement was a thought, each thought
was a prayer: everything told an eternal story, the beginning and the end of which was
unknown to Maria. The higher the golden sunlight against the darkening sky climbed the
steeples of the surrounding motains, the higher the flames in the murky valley rose.
The music was getting louder; it had a hypnotic pattern of only a couple of notes on
trumpets, against which the deep horn was blown, creating a hollow and menacing
interval that ripped apart the illisn of reality, displaying a frightening dimension at its
core.

Maria felt no longer bound to the ground, but drawn towards heaven, wishing to glide
upwards and disappear with the vanishing sunlight. Some of the dancers, presumably the
elder members of theeam, had left the circle; others remained and kept telling the
neverending story of perpetual rebirth and death. The dance had lasted for a long time,
odzi al NAI RARYyQi FS8St I|yé SEKlFdzadAz2zyod {KS
story be toldthrough her and observe it unravel as if through the eyes of the princess
the goddess she had become.

As the music became louder and more instruments joined in, her whirling almost lifted
KSNJ 2FF GKS 3INRBdzyR® { KS pdsheywadispirallini iyf gvéry 3 S A
possible direction, like time, or life or the universe.

Stars poured over the firmament. Only two other characters remamédth desiring
her. One was a dragedike warrior prince, magnificent and formidable, prepared to
abandon and destroy everything, to defy death itself to win her and whisk her to his fiery
kingdom. The other was Death. He, too, was eager to carry her away, to his realm of
darkness and perpetual silence.

The three of them got closer and closer, untiey became a wheel which was unable
to stop it rotation, because the rotation kept the universe moving. She wanted to give
herself to Death with its absolute peageand to throw herself into the arms of Life with
its roaring flames. She no longer caredovshe belonged to, because she had realized
that everything was revolving around her, originating from her, resulting in her.

The lights around them dimmed and the sounds faded into the distance. The familiar

incense rose like a mist from the depths darkihess, wrapping its wings around them.
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This was her destiny. From the small window of her chamber, she saw the blue moon
spinning in the sky, reflected upon the smooth mask of Death. Or was it the dragon
warrior?

She fell into a deep peaceful letharggade safe and comfortable by the knowledge
AaKS glayQi t2ySe {2YS2yS gtFa 6AGK KSNI 2y
had made her his, and who belonged to her.

.dzi GKSNB 6Fa Ay KSNI GAarAz2y | y2UiKSNIt LINEBAS)
during her current lifetime. This presence, this entity clung to her, hungry for love, in need
of protection. It had left behind everything its wisdom, its power, its greatnessand
entered her as nothing more than a glimmer of starlight. Maria ptagk it, promised to
protect and guard it until it would be time for it to shine on its own, bringing light to the
darkest corners of the world.

She woke with an exceptionally clear understanding of what had happened. Her senses
were sharply tuned; yet the was no regret or bitterness. Even without opening her eyes,
she knew she would find herself alone on her narrow bedstead. She had no need for
someone to share her bed what had been shared last night, had been done with
purpose and intensity unattainddto most people.

¢KS STFFSOGa 2F (GKS NAiddzaf KIRYyQd @FyAakKSR
where people return in an altered state, rich with new wisdom that can hardly be dressed
in words. A day before, she had considered Shambhabe t® beautiful legend, frantically
pursued by several men around her, but a legend nevertheless. Today, she knew that in
order to reach Shambhala, the real Shambhala, she had to be made to face herself, her
fears and prejudices.

Maria washed and got dresd. It was later than she thoughtthe sun had already
passed the zenith.

A call of the dharma drum invited her to meditation. This was much more easily
accomplished than ever before. She was like a flower that has sprung roots which would
enable it toreach for the groundwater in a dry wasteland.

People¢ both the monks and the travellersseemed to speak only in whispers that
day. The premonition of something sacred approaching was creating a tangible

FOY2aLIKSNBE (GKIFG glFayids. 612 06S oNR{1SYy o6& GNRCZ
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She was looking forward to meeting her silent lovers dzi ¢ ay Q4 ljdzA GS L
face them both at once. The men were sitting together on a stone railing, overlooking the
waterfall, eachsmoking his unique brand of weed in his unique way. Wha&ingeMaria
approach, they made room for her between them. Maria sat, took an arm of each, and
closed her eyes. The silence between them had finally achieved perfection.

As the sun set, the travellers gathered in the entrance hall, as if in some mysterious
airport from where an unknown flying device is supposed to take them to an unknown
destination. Nothing was to be carried with them: Maria, the baron and Merwan had left
all the little luggage they had at the small village at the foot of the Kailash Mouritee
Roerich team had either done the same or, as they were probably in possession of
extensive scientific equipment, had had it sent ahead with several porters and other
members of the team.

Only the small crate which reportedly hid the Cintamani Stosas there.

A monk appeared and led them to the Hall of Comprehension, which was dark and
empty. The group gathered in the centre of the hall, under the dome, and waited.

The sound of little bells announced the appearance of the lama. This time it was
eDARSY (O UGKFG KAa FSSG 6SNByQil (2dz0OKAy3 GKS
above it.

The monks entered and closed the door behind the lama. For a moment, total darkness
NBEAIYSR® ¢KSys (GKS a2dzyR 2F GKS (1Yl Qa @2AC

oRanw €

The frequency created by this word caused a physeaisationthe likes of which
Maria had never felt before. It was as if her every bone and muscle, every piece of
garment she wore, and especially her hair, which she had Jamsein the monastery
acknowledged and accepted the secret meaning of the word. At the sound, several
candles in the hall ignited spontaneously.

The words of the lama were carried to her mind:

G, 2dzNJ &SI NOK KlFa GF1Sy @é2dz 42 GKS LBAYyOG o6¢
or turn back. Beneath these gatées G KS f I Yl LRAYOGSR (42 GKS 7
R22NA GKFIG al NAF KIFRyYyQU -idinRaranedmid cave, yilidh A OS R
f SIFRa RANBOGte Ayild2 (GKS YIFIAfIIAK az2dzyil Ay oé

The lama paused and looked at eaxte of the voyagers personally.
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G2 KIFId Aa {KFrYoKFIflFZ FYR 6KSNBE R2 4SS FTAYR
Fo2@S dzaK !'a ¢S €221 dz2LJx ¢S IINB® FofS (2 a
O2YLINBKSYRAY3I AlGd Sz o Kebygheinchunder BecruRefoy s 6
the earth. We can dig, but even the deepest goldmines barely scratch the surface. Does it
KARS I $2NIR FdzZf 2F NAOKSaszx 2F LIS2LX S I yR

He walked towards the crate.

G2 K& R2y Qi ¢S tSG GKS {d2yS &aK2¢ dza GKS g4I

With acomplicated movement of his fingers, without touching the crate, he made the
lock burst open and the lid rise. Another container was in the ccatbis one looked
FYOASYG FTYR 6SANRX YIRS 2F aAf @dSNE YI GSNR
resemble ay known language.

When the second lid opened, an eerie green glow filled the room. The lama made
slight moves with his fingers, as if beckoning what was inside the casket to appear. Slowly,

a green orb rose from inside and floated in the air above it.

Ly (GKS O2NB 2F 2dzNJ 9F NIKZ¢ GKS 1Yl aLkR|
SYySNHeyY GKS . f101 {dzyo LGQa | 02y OSyidN} (SR
and, as such, it has the power to exist everywhere and at every moment in time
simutaneously. Therefore, it is able to connect the whole universe, including other
systems of stars and planets with Black Suns at their cores. Light has to travel at a given
speed, and when it reaches very far, it grows faint and disappears. The darkoess
limits of time or distance. It never fades. It is the one force that forms the basis from
which existence can be generated. Such a power is the one superconductor in the
universe. In it and through it, one can move instantaneously in every directiverefore,
our inner Earth is a portal, which takes you anywhere. Shambhala is not beneath our feet.

It can be somewhere very, very far. There might be several ShambhalameNamows,
because nebne can retain the memory of it. If you are able to cribss portal, you will be
taken to those who have always been interacting with us, ever since the dawn of
humanity ¢ be they called gods or angels. Some of them come from so far that in their
own world they are long since dead and can only survive here withOthers are still
waiting to be born, but into a distant world which nevertheless is in connection with our
own. Kailash Mountain is one of the main beacons to those travellers on our E&Hréh

grand railway station from where one can travel to ld&88e RS A G A Yy I G A 2 y & ¢
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The baron gulped and everyone directed their eyes at him.
G2 KId R2 cdFdzgBSWYNB 6fSQ (2 ONR&aa GKS Lkt
The lama turned to face him.
G2 KFG L FalSR @&2dz 6KS 20KSNJ RI & VYts,lsedE @& 2 dz
LINEFAG OFyQd LI &aa GKNRdAzAK GKS LRNIIFfo LG SE
Gl 26Ké¢ GKS o0FNRYy @2A0SRO®
G¢K2aS LIS2LX S R2y Qi &dz2NBAGS GKS ONRBA&aAyYy 3
enter this cave only if your heart is pure and filled with love. Every Emouwill be
amplified manifold; if you have fear or any other negative feelings in your heart it will
break under the weight of those emotions. And to those of you who make it to the other
side¢ GKS 1YL y2¢ {dzNgSBSWRI bé RturedvBeNFoinffissiocBt 4 S
has been accomplished. You will have no memory of your time in Shampwalare not
designed to bring the sensations of other dimensions back in our {tii@ensional
brains. But what you will have learnt there will always stay with:ywshen you need it
most, and expect it the least, this knowledge will return to you and help you make
RSOAaA2ya 6KAOK OKFIy3dS (GKS O2dzNAS 2F KAadz2N
The lama tapped his foot on the iron doors on the floor; this sounded like distant
explosions on a battlefld. In a moment, the doors began to slide apart, driven by some
unseen mechanism. A row of steps, carved into the cliff, was seen to lead downwards into
darkness.
Ge¢CKS adzyS ogAatft tAIKG &2dzNJ RSOSyids dzydaft
G2 KI UISIHAISINSy a2 @2dz Ydzady Qid Gdz2NYy oF O1 2NJ NBaa
The lama reached forward to rest the glowing stone above his palms, and took it to
Roerich, who also held out his hands.
G,2dz2 6K2 NP SYyuUNHzZZGSR ¢6AGK (GKS YAaarzy ;
leadKS 230 KSNHEHE¢
The orb made a slight jerk, like a small dog that is eager to run home and wishes the
master to follow swiftly. Roerich stepped on the stairs and began to descend.
The lama beckoned Madame Roerich to step closer.
G, 2dz2 ANBF G XK$END SBKS AFNPFOKSRY 3FdzA RS i K!
Madame Roerich followed her husband.

Merwan was called forth next.



G,2dz2 I2R NBAYOFINYyIG4S:E ¢K2 O02dzZ R KIF @S FNE
choose to stay: take fatherly care of your companiéns!
The green glow was now filling the passage into which Merwan walked.
With a smile, the lama now looked at Maria.
G,2dzZ2 6K2 NB 2yS o6dzi SYydSNI Ia (623 Y20GKS
2yteée a OKAfRNBY Ay (GKS FIL0S 2F (GKS 3INBIG d
Maria tumed and walked towards the stairs, taking a glance back over her shoulder.
Baron von Sebottendorf stood with sweat beading on his plump face.
Gb2H¢ KS aK2dz2iSR Fa GKS t1 Yl NBIFOKSR 2dzi
and Maria like a shockwavé.L OF y Qi H [ S YS 2dziHé
IS Ny (2 GKS Of2aSR R22NJ 2F (KS KIfftaod al
steps to halt him, but the lama gestured to them not to follow.
Von Sebottendorf was pounding on the door frantically, begging for it to be opened.
Each beat was shattering the fluid which enabled people to be understood without words.
The lama raised his hand and drew a half circle in the direction of the baron. Maria saw
the baron still pounding, but the sounds of his blows and cries no longer edable rest
of them from the bubble of silence he now stood in.
G1'S OK2asS gArasSteze GKS fIFYlF arARO®
Maria turned and looked down the stairs. Merwan was standing a couple of paces
beneath her, waiting for her with his hand stretched out. His dark eyes hauirad the
same green glow that was surrounding them. Maria took his hand and followed into the
faint light. Shortly after she saw Roerich junior join them, then the other members of the
wdzaa Al yQa GSIFYZ SgAGK w2@é& LINRd&anof e oSAy3 I aa
They walked through what seemed to be a natural cave, changing its shape constantly:
on occasions, it was too low for them to walk upright; then it took a turn and opened into
a vast cathedralike void where their steps acquired a deafening echmm&imes the
passage forked, but obviously the Stone was leading Roerich faithfully, as he never paused
or hesitated.
They had been walking for what must have been at least an hour when a peculiar
humming sound became discernible. It was at the same tiove and high pitched,
changing rapidly as if someone was toying wahradio control button, picking up

electrical sounds from the ether. It became louder and more insistent as they approached
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the source. The Stone seemed to react to every change in the and frequency of the
sound, pulsating at seemingly random intervals.

The passage had narrowed again so they all had to walk in single file. A faint light,
different from the luminous green glow of the Stone, became visible from ahead. It
seemed that hey were nearing their destination.

Suddenly, a bolt resembling a huge electric discharge, accompanied by a deafening
crackle, ripped through the passagehrough every one of them. For a while, Maria and
the others had to stop as the unexpected flashl ldinded them completely. Another one
shot through the walls of the cave just a few steps away from Maria, blinding her again
and making her ears ring. She groped for Merwan with closed eyes and felt the man grab
her hand and lead her forward. Another g of bolts made her to let go of Merwan and
cover her ears while squeezing her eyes shut. Automatically, she kept on walking with
OF NBFdz aidSLlas K2LAyYy3 G2 FSSt aSN¥BlIyQa KIyR

When she opened her eyes, she saw nothing but complat&ness. Her first thought
gra GKFEGX 0fAYRSR o0& (KS TFflakKSas aKS KIFRyC
RINlySaa aiAftt RARYQU redlBROSRISA & THISNY @G FEKS a8

Also, the humming and other sounds had disappeanediuding those of human
footsteps on the tunnel floor. Maria opened her eyes wide and held her breath, trying to
listen for the slightest noise.

GaSNBlIysé aKS gKAALISNBR® ¢KSNB gl a y2 NBLIX

Then Maria noticed how different the air in the tunnel wasot filled with electricity
as it had been a moment ago, but rather damp and moist, resembling a basement in her
Viennese apartment house.

After a period of inching forward and groping for the wall of the cave as support, Maria
saw a faint light shining &ad of her. How could she have dropped so far behind Merwan
and everyone in the group? There seemed to beone anywhere near her.

Picking upher pace, still groping for the wall and stumbling occasionally, she moved
forward with determination. The ligigrew brighter.

Next she saw a small patch of blue sky.

The sun was shining over a beautiful landscgpbe lush green forests surrounding

the mountains, no longer unfriendly but warm and smooth, like soft velvety fur. Here and



there a dark blue eye o lake was visible. The air, warm and fragrant, was filled with the
singing of birds and sounds of cowbells.

LT (GKAa osla {KFEYOKFfFIX AG ¢l a SOSNRBIKAYS3
Shambhala. Maria had been here before, even though this aredoo&dd quite different
during her last visit, on a murky February evening in 1919.

She walked down the side of the hill until she reached a footpath, which had to lead
somewhere. By then, her eyes had begun to notice familiar landmarks. A church steeple
was visible. Somewhere near it was the hunting lodge that Guido von List had built.

In about half an hour, she saw a maiden, pasturing sheep on the hillside.

GD2R ALISSRH . SldziA¥dz RIFI&X AayQid AdGKé (GKS

It was. A beautiful day in Berchtesged

¢KS 3IANI VYdzaad KI@PS 62yRSNBR Fo2dzi al NAI Q&
KIFRY QG &FrAR FyedkKAy3a SEOSLI G2 3IAGBS KSNJ (K

Once there, Maria asked for a collect call to be put through to Genenashdder in
Munich. While she was waiting for the call to be connected, her eyes fell on the
newspaper on the counter.

LA GKA&AaX Aad GKA&a G2RIF&@Qa LI LISNKE akKS | aj

& a'y

The clerk reached out for the paper to take a closer look.

GhK>X a2NRNEAlFIARPANE SEOISNRIFE2QaAD ¢2RI&Qa LI LI
YARRI & RSt AOJSNE d¢

There was noreply othe ISy SNJ f Qa4 LIK2y Sd® ¢KS Of SNJ] 27F°7F
call but Maria needed a breath of fresh air before she was able to speak to anyone.

The newspaper had been issued on Maf} 20928.

How and where had she lost a full year? Or, should she have asked herself, how and
why had she walked out of the Black Mountain, after having been in the depths of a
mountain range in Tibet only minutes &o

Was this a dream?

With a sudden cold shiver, she slid her hand across her belly.

A year had passed. She waser had believed herself to have beerpregnant. Where

was the child?
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that, obviously, Maria was either with them or would m@njing them eventually. Then,
people did wonder why she had returned on her own and prematurely, without letting
anybody know of her arrival, and she found it best to say that she had come back on her
own after achieving all she had hopeuld arise fromher Tibet experiences

The few who were let in on her real secret seemed to be perplexed, either disinclined
to believe that she was unable to recall anything about her stay in Shambhala, or clearly
distrustful of the whole story. Maria became withdrawndaavoided meeting people who
would potentially be interested in her experiences in Tibet. The less she mentioned
anything that had happened to her, the happier she and everyone else remained.

Only when Maria applied for a new passport and it became kndwal & & KS KI R
officially reentered Germany via any identifiable means, was the reservation in the eyes
of her friends diminished. By then, though, Maria had herself begun doubting her
experience, which seemed more and more like a distant hallucination.

Before the German team returned, Maria had read articles in the newspapers about
the mystery surrounding the Roerich expedition: it had been thought missing from May
1927 to June 1928, during which period all communication with the team had been lost.
INWdzy S a42YS 2F (GKS GSIY YSYOSNBI AyOf dzRAY -
They had reportedly been detained by Tibetan authorities for several months and forced
to live in inhuman conditions. Five of the accompanying members had perished.

Therepotia O2NNRO6 2N} G§SR al N@dved Feryxlose bidssuch §sR K S|
Sigrung¢ finally believed her and confessed to not having trusted her initial account
without severe reservationBut Maria no longer cared.

During the eighteemimmonthsthe membes of the German team had aged significantly:
the harsh conditions of the journey had made the men appear ten years older. Yet Maria
KFRYy Qi OKIy3aSRY ¢gKSy akKS t221SR iz FyR 02\
had been taken seven or eight yeaagog the same portrait Baron von Sebottendorf had
hidden in his notecase she saw the change in fashion, but not in her face. For a woman

of thirty-two, she was looking astonishingly juvenile. The same assessment was reflected
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Ay @2dzy3 D SHWNHEeQa MuBiehSailway station: from a seventegearold
younger brother there had emerged a nineteg@arold man who could have passed as
al NAl Qa adzAG2Nd 2KSYy DS2NHS y2¢ dzy ADGSNEI f € ¢
be hisdate ataNewd NRa o+t ff =X aKS | OOSLIISR®
Had she not, every once in a while, been awakened in the middle of the night, with
tears in her eyes, by the embrace of her imaginary child, she would have filed the

memories of her Tibetan adventure under all her lost and fogottauses.

End of Part Two



Part Three:From there

Chapter XXII: Schwarzwald, 1936

l'a AF blddz2NBE 6SNBE AyOlFLIo6fS 2F ONBFGAyYyS3
offering it to a couple in love, this one was made even mbeautiful by human
intervention. For what is music but an intervention, possibly even defiance against God,
gK2 A& OKFIffSyaSR o0& (GKS FTNNR3IIyOS 2F YSy
naturally?

This music could only have been referred to as swemtother defiance, to extend the
concept of taste to a totally different sensation. Throughout all the centuries when man
had made music for his own pleasure, music had never sounded in this part of Germany. It
probably never would have, were it not forahnvention of radio, capable of transmitting
the tunes from the Scala in Berlin to the depths of the Schwarzwald. Generations of
foresters had lived and died here without having ever heaa@hmademusic other than
the calls from passing hunting horns. Amere they were: young and in love, just married
and entertained by tunes from the best orchestra in Berlin. Life was too beautiful to be
true.

The young wife was dreaming of going to Berlin one day, to see the musicals and
restaurants and the latest fagins. The husband had travelled as far as Leipzig but had
been unable to resist the temptation to embellish, and in his stories the city had evolved
into Berlin.

The young wife smelt of a Parisian perfume, made in Cologne. The husband smoked his
last Turksh cigarette. A minute ago, the little lady had stolen a kiss and complained the
taste of it had been entirely ruined by the taste of nicotine; so the husband had made a

promise he would quit after finishing this last one. He had a mental image that thieen
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box, a gift for their wedding, was emptied, it would symbolize the ending of their
honeymoon and the start of everyday married life.

The skies were rife with stars; to really enjoy the contrast of the glittering heavens
against the dark mass of thea8k Forest they had switched off every light and were
sitting on the porch in darkness that was only punctuated by the red flicker of the
cigarette and the warm yellow glow of the dial of the portable Philips radio, also a
wedding present.

G2 StfIKIKIINDER HF AGE GKSyzZé GKS YIyYy &l ARZ
LIzZFFP G{dzNB @2dz R2y Qi 4l yi AGKE

Gb2H¢ GKS g2Yly I dAKSR® aL 2yfteé avyz21S 6KS

She reached for a little bottle of liqueur on a small serving table and refilled the glasses
Lifting them, she turned to her husband and waited until the last pleaswtacing
substance was inhaled from the stub.

The man held his breath for a while, as if reluctant to depart with the essence he had
captured in his lungs. He took the stub beemehis thumb and middle finger and flicked it
away towards the sky. A red spark took off, dimmed, brightened, and then rose impossibly
far towards the Milky Way before yielding to gravity and dropping towards the crest of the
forest. For a brief moment idisappeared; then the spark briefly became visible again
behind the treetops, disappearing into the thick woods. There followed an instant of
darkness and then a blinding flash of white light.

Both the man and the woman were frozen in bewilderment.

Gl BY 2 KIFG g a GKI (akteta shdk SvhilggsdilYhblging thé small
glasses in migir.

Before the man could frame a reply, the crash of the explosion reached them. The
woman gave a shriek and covered her ears, letting the glasses drop. Inearseitond,
everything was over and silence returned. A barely visible red glow amidst the treetops
indicated the spot in the forest where something had fallen.

G2 KIFIaG gl a GKFIGKé GKS 62YFy Fa1SR FNIYyGdAO ¢t
aeroplare? Did areeroplane2 dza i ONJ a K Ay (KS F2NBadKE

The man gulped.

GL R2Yy QG UGKAY]l &423¢ KS alAR® at SNKIFLBA | YS
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The man was calculating.

GLO G221 Fo2dzi GSy G
Ydzad o6S a2vyS GKNBS 1A

LG O2dzZ R KIF@S {AffSR dza
| ' yaHE

But instead of comforting his young wife, the man jumped to his feet and ran to his

¢ GKS K2NNRAOf S |

bicycle standing against the fence. The woman leapt up as well and dashed after him.
Gl FyaH ,2dzOQNB y20 L FYyyAy3a G2 Oldatte 32
L ySSR G2 aSS Al Ly3aSH¢
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But the man refused to listen to her sobbing and took off. Pedalling along a narrow
footpath that led into the depths of the forest, he caught and lost the red glimmer in the
sky, caught it again, lost it again. As the patiw took a turn in tke wrong direction, he
headedoff it straight into the wilderness. The dynamo lamp gave just enough light to
prevent him from hitting the trees, but on a couple of occasions he bumped into exposed
roots or stumps and nearly fell. He was panting heavily, diueast the glow was now
getting brighter, so h&new he wa®n the right course.
From his right, where a wider road was leading into the woods, he saw the headlights
of cars or probably motorcycles approaching the crash site.
It took hima couple oiminutesmore before he reached the gravel road and from there
the pedalling became much easier. In five more minutes he was able to see the flicker of
the flames lighting the treetops in front of him.
A man in the SS uniform on a stationary motor bike waskihg his way. The forester
slowed down.
G{2NNE> OFlyQil LI aa GKNRddAK KSNBz¢ GKS {{ Y
GL alg a2YS 1{AYR 2F ONrakK |yR GK2dzZaKG LISN
2F O0KS w2006SAt RAAGNROU @€
GCKEFEY] @2dz F2NJ &2dzNJ O2 yal SANJ/>> £6 da(iK SR AYR VWQ (A yY 2
YARRES 2F GKS NRIFIR® ab2 KStLI ySSRSR® LO 41 &
The forester looked distrustful.
G¢CKSNB o6l a&a Iy SELX28A2yZ¢é KS AyaraiasSrRo
The SS man, though polite and calm, indicated signs of impatience.
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G2 S Kur 8&8n oRspecialists working on it. | shall have to ask you to turn back. Go
K2YS> GKSNBQa y20KAy3a @&2dz OFy R2 KSNB ¢

wSt dzOGFyidfer GKS F2NBadSNJI RAR a KS ¢gla
been wise.

After a while he saw more headlightp@oaching and took a turn into the woods
where he could remain unseen. This time it was heavy vehicles moving towards the site of
the crash: he saw a couple of large crane trucks with about a dozen soldiers in each and an
armoured vehicle, escorted by twmore men on motor bikes. Everything was marked
with SS insignia.

Even though his heart went out to his young wife who must have been sick with worry,
the forester decided to wait it out. He was a forester first and a husband later. The hours
passed and & dozed off, awaking to the first rays of the sun, and to an impression that he
had dreamt of gunfire. None of the vehicles had passed his way although he had heard
almost constant sounds of distant machinery, muted by the trees. Grudgingly, the forester
decided to give up his vigil and return home. At that point he felt the tremors. Something
heavy was headed his way. He withdrew into the concealment of the trees again, to a
point giving a good view of the road. After some minutes, the whole entourageedrgv
him again. The trucks were driving alongside one another and something large and heavy
had been mounted on them. It was covered by tarpaulin, but as a gust of wind made the
cloth flutter, an object with a smooth and silvery surface became momentaslile. It
RARY QU 221 tA1S | 6SFGKSN) olftt22y3s odzi GK
ever seen before.

As the machines passed down the road which he knew went to the military base in
Zepfenhan, he suddenly became aware of the lackhefsoldierswhom he had seen
mounted on the trucks some hours earlier. Unable to resist the urge, the man began
pedalling again in his initial direction.

LG ¢2dz RyQi KI @S 06SSy Sraeée (2 FAYR GKS ON
glow to guide himbut the tyre marks of the trucks and the armoured car were there to
follow. After some distance, the tracks ledf into the forest. Several trees had been
freshly felled to make room for the trucks to pass.

About a kilometre into the woods the forestdound the site of the explosion.

Whatever had come from the heavens, it had demolished quite a large portion of the
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forest, cutting bulky oaks literally in half and pulling others up by their roots. The impact
point was marked by a crater of about fiftyetresin diameter, surrounded by carbonized
tree trunks. Whatever had landed here had been removed and the resulting hole covered
up in dirt to leave no indication of its shape. The forester prodded the freshly turned
ground with the toe of his boot, notuse what he wished or dreaded to discover, until he
came across a find he would rather have missed.
LG 61 & + KdzYly KFyYyRX &0GA01Ay3a 2dzi 2F | 31

mud and blood on the fingers.

At about the same moment, a senioffioer in the Zepfenhan base was engaged in the
most important phone conversation of his life. Out of respect, he conducted it standing
dzLJ® 1 A& KSFNI ¢l a o6SFOGAYy3 FdzNAR2dzateo LG o1
military base wouldhave received wlers fromwS A OK& FNKNBNI | SA Y NR OK
O2YYFYRSN)I 2F (GKS {{® LG slayQi S@SNER RI &
twenty of his soldiers. But there was to be absolutely no leakage about what happened in
Schwarzwald this had been made quitelear when the phone call from Berlin had
awakened him around midnight

The commander was unsure about how tHendings should be reported to
WSAOKAFNKNBN] I AYYE SN ¢KA&a OSNIUlIAyfte o4layQ
handbook.

He was both relieved YR RA &l LILRAYUGSR 6KSy KS €SI Ny
dzy I @ At ofS yR KAA OlFfft ¢l a oSvhyadmede NEOGSF
the initial call to ZepfenhanThe latter listened to his confusing account without any
comments and prompd 3l @S 2NRSNA (2 &aSOdz2NB GKS TAYR
g2dzt R F NNAGS G2 O2tftSOG Aded ¢KS O2YYIYyRSN
which was very calm, almost as if he was receiving a routine report.

Actually, both Brandt and Himmler ere anticipatingthis exact newsfrom the
Zepfenhan base commander. There had been another phone call from Munich to
| AYYEf SNQa KSI Réhddly éfoteNA R¥ ¥ IK ENI a KS wSAOKATNF

awoken for any reason; in fact those who had thghtito disturb him at any hour could be
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counted on one hand. Brandt knew that one of those people was Maria Orsic. Her call was
LJdzi GKNRdZAK G2 | AYYESNRa LISNER2YyLFf 0SRAARS 0
fall asleep, sounded irritated but whenfammed about the identity of the caller, grew

alert.

GWSAOKAFNKNBNKE (GKS @2A0S 2F I+ g2YLy &l AR
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G1 SAYNAROKEZ ¢S KIFI @S OFraid GKS o6FAG yR Al KI

42 KSNBKE

G{2YSHKSNB Ay G(GKS {OKglI NIl glfR NBIAZ2Y DE

The ReiclENKNBNJ ¢l & aAftSyd F2NI I gKAES yR &aay
his exultancy went unregistered. Then he said in his mattéact voice:

G/ 2YS YR YSSGi YS (2Y2NNRgod LQft KIF @S . NI
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Himmler was unable to sleep. H@ave Brandt orders to alert the nearest military base
in the Schwarzwald regioand instruct the senior officeregarding thenecessity for
secrecy and ruthlessnedde was reasonably confaht there would be another call sopn
if not ¢ that would have meant a lot of uncertainty for the coming days. But since every
anti-aircraft unit in the country had been ordered to heightened levels of preparedness, it
was virtually impossible that an aatiincident wouldgo unnoticed and the crashsite
remainundetected

The call that came at six in the morning proved his point.

Five hundred kilometres away, in Munich, Maria had also spent a sleepless night. Now,
after having reported to Himmler and haw 3 &Sy aSR (KS YIyQa SEC
nevertheless uncertain about her own feelings. What was it that they had done? What
effect would it have on the future?

She knew Himmler and knew that the further progress of their research and the
existence of thes K2f S a20ASG& RSLISYRSR 2y KAa aliAra
been a difficult man to please throughout their friendship. Unlike many who merely
tolerated the activities of Vril, Himmler was always predisposed to believe and to accept.
Iftherewad Y QU0 Fye@idKAY3 F2NJ KAY G2 | O00OSLIWix KS 41

For a small man, he was able to manifest great patience in realising visions far greater
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than his physical stature. He had known Maria by reputation and, as he had told her at

their first meeting, had a great trust in her even before it had taken place. Maria had been
YSAGKSNI FEFAGGSNBR y2NJ yy2@8SR o0& (KS @&2dzy:3
involvement in the Thule and other occult societies in Munich, Maria had growruira

to such outbursts, especially when emanating from small, nervous fellows with thick
glasses who fancied themselves as spiritual knights of some realm of fantasy. But Himmler
KIR 0SSy RSGUSNXYAYSR (G2 0SS al NAI Qa OgkYLRAZ2Y
the redeeming values in the man who seemed as utterly misplaced in the world of politics

as in the world of the occult.

'S 41 a 2FG§Sy NBTFSNNBR ¢ as2a meriber WiitheSGer@aA O Sy
22N SNARQ tINIez 2yS &K?2 cftihy 9ei, it Wds@ISar that | Sy |
Himmler envisaged himself in charge of a force much grander than poultry. The fact that
the soul of a great warrior prince was imprisoned in the body of a bookwshyscrawny
man actually endeared him to Maria as their aamtance grew into a comfortably tepid
FNASYRAKALE AY 6KAOK 020K 2F GKSY KIFIR @SNE
goddess or at least a sibyl, whereas Himmler was her high priest. Of course, there were
many different mediums, spirituatis occult scientists and oriental mystics surrounding
Himmler since he had begun his rise in politics; yet Maria knew he had developed a
specialy 32 Tl &aL2dG F2NJ KSNJ FNRY (GKS GAYS 2F GKSA
Munich.

Upon her mysteous return from Tibet, Maria had found the NSDAP much stronger
than it had been little over a year ago. It had adopted more radical politics and its support
KFrR 3ANRgyYy |Y2y3a (KS YlaaSa ¢gK2 KIFIR RAa02@S
exact hopesnd fears in fiery oration. Maria had known Hitler as the man who was able to
I 00S&aa GKS ylI A2y Qa & dzLdgdbdshe aad Riso FoandlSuiihow y R 3 )
to power his performance from their fear, balancing it against the utopian visioa of
future governed by the rediscovered values of the Aryan race.

Himmler had set out to realize his dreams of leadership as well. In the early days of
MAPH P | AGE SNI | LILI2 A S8, DRitingKHinY in tharge wiShis (p&rsofaN K NB N
defence corps. At last,ildmler was able to feel himself as a Grand Master of a Templar
order, gathering around him an army of supermen who would cleanse the world of all

things impure.



While Mariahad beenaway from Germany, Himmler with his increasprgminencein
the politicd structure had also attracted several new spiritual assistants. There was a
certain Herr Wulff, who was casting charts, predicting the inevitable rise of the NSDAP and
Himmler personallyAlso breachinghe inner circle waone Ernst SchultéStrathaus, of
gK2Y 1 Saa ¢gla SalSOAlrffte F2yRod | y2GKSNI I adN
needs and feed his hunger for knowledge of the future.

Maria was by no means forgotten, but it was obvious that a hierarchical structure of
spiritualists, with thai tasks neatly divided between them according to their specific
spiritual capacities, was forming inside the NSDAP. She with her as yet wholly unexplained
messages from another planet was classified as a potentially invaluable assistant to the
science andechnology team, but an era of prophets seemed to have arrived: it was the
future or the distant past that interested the party elite, not obscure scientific information
that yet had to be put to use by the aircraft or armament industry.

Hitler had also rade a new friend, a respected Danish aristocrat and stage celebrity,

Erik Jan Hanussen, whose every mediumistic show, at every major venumewitably

sold out. Hanussen was, no doubt, a powerful performer, able to catch the attention of his
audience ad not let go. It was said that Hanussen had seen Hitler speak and recognized

an immense potential, a diamond in the rough. He offered to train Hittereveal to him

the secrets of audience manipulation and mesmerism and increase the dramatic effect of
KA&d Llzof A0 aLISSOKS&az FyR 1 AGftSNI KFR | OOSL.
blossomed and his popularity accordingly.

What made this alliance very strange were the rumours which accompanied Hanussen
¢ it was said thaglthoughposing as a Danistount he wasactuallya Moravian Jew from
+ASYyylreo . @& (GKIFIG GAYST 1 A0t SNRa &aLIlSSOKSa ¢S
Jews as the alien agents of evil who had infiltrated Germany; therefore his association
GAGK | FydzaaSy 61 ay ito adguie btheCiiah tBepar®y dliteS ISy 1 y 2

Maria decided to see this man herself. She travelled to Berlin in ordexttémd a
performanceat the Scala. Georg, by then twenty, offered to accompany her and Maria
saw no reason to reject this offer. Hess pdllgome strings to get her two ticketsthe
occult show was a huge hit and sold out for weeks to come. He also expressed his wish

OKFG alNRAF aK2dzZ R AF Ll2aairofSzT YSSG | yadz
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been unable to imagine herself on a big stage, using her powers for the purpose of cheap
thrills.

GEKAA A& AYTF2NNXYIFGAZ2Y L K2LIS G2 3ISG FTNRY @&z
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Hess lowered his voice even further.

G L soMething | hesitatéi 2 NBLISF G Ay FNRYyG 2F | fl Rexzé
been entertained by no less than six consecutive ladies ofrite in his hotel apartment
RdzZNAYy 3 2yS aiAy3atS RI &opé
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FyagSNI (2 ¢
{Ay0OS KS KIFIR 22AYSR I1TAYYiISNRa ySg {{ZI D
disposition had beesupplemented by a sense of almost holy mission and of belonging to
an order of knights, destined to safeguard the likes of Maria from the likes of Hanussen.

Gt NEBFSNIote y203x¢ | Saa O2YYSYGSRX aaAyoS
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Chapter XXIII: Berlin, 1931

The Scala was packed to the rafters. This greafastionabléEurope's leading variety
0 K S |, a$ t&pipgramme booklet proudly proclaimed, housed more jewels and furs that
night than a royal ball of a small kingdom. Maria had expected most of the patrons to be
wealthy and mature ladies; to her surprise she saw an equal percentage of gentlemen,
both civilian and military. Since Hanussen had associated himself with the NSDAP,
predicting their ultimate triumph and the rise of Hitler as the leader of Germany, the party
members and members of the SA and SS had taken a very affirmative attitude ta tfie a
this man notwithstandinga rather shady past. If indeed he was Jewish, this problem was
quietly overlooked,as it was in the case of several widely popular entertainers on the
stage and in films.

Of all the occult performances Maria had witnessdiis twas the most opulent. A large
orchestra played ominously oriental music as thousands of people scrutinized each other
and exhibited themselves, exchanged greetings or fidgeted restlessly on their seats in
excitement.

A loud gong sounded, in response which the chandeliers became dimmed. The
murmur of the crowd died instantly. After a carefully measured pause during which total
silence reigned, a man in tails walked to the proscenium, in the centre of which a
microphone stood.

G[ F RASa I yRe anSofincédSA dolobged nfoment of silence followed,
which successfully signalled to the audience an important message: that the man who was
being announced had no need of any kind of introduction.

G 9 NXkJan---1 | ydzaa Sy Hé

The man quickly withdrewfrom the stage, backing up as in awe before some
formidable deity. The audience burst into deafening applause while the orchestra struck
up the introduction to another exotic overture with Egyptian overtones.

The curtain opened, revealing an impressivehssiga dark man veiled in a cape,
standing in the centre of a dark stage, lit by a single cold spotlight. Slowly, he walked to

the microphone, seemingly oblivious to the thousands that cheered him.
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Hanussen raised his hand, only slightly, to silence the audience and the orchestra, both
of which obeyed dutifully. He began to speak, very close to the microphone, in a low and
hoarse voice. His whole appearance was meant to convey the impneska tormented
soul, on whom fate has imposed tlexasperatingask of seeing into future and past and
interacting between mortals and the other world. His every gesture and expression was
carefully calculated to make the spectators realize that theyeweitnessing something
unique, and that, for Hanussen himself, the task of emerging from a perpetual state of
trance in order to let the people catch a glimpse of his powers was an ordeal which he
struggled to carry through for the benefit of mankind.

The first act of the show was mostly clever illusions masking belirtdin veil of
occultism. Maria enjoyed the spectacle, even though she had an unpleasant feeling that
she was being offered light entertainment whishelteredy 2 4 G KS QRI NJ] | YR
L2 6SNEQ oKAOK ¢gSNB NBLISIFGSRte AyairadSR dzky

After a few visually gratifying illusions, Hanussen selected some volunteers who were
invited onto the stage and put under hypnosis. This appeared genuine enoughvite r
al NAlFQa AYyGiSNBadGed 21 GOKAYy3 (GKS YSAYSNAIT SR |
admiration, tickled by the alarming sensation that they too could be taken onstage and
made to perform embarrassing acts under the eyes of their peers.

It was anmunced that during the second part of the programme Hanussen would
perform acts of clairvoyance and provide, with the help of the spirits, answers to
guestions, which members of the audience were requested to write down on paper
together with the numberofi KSANJ aS+H G2 FyR KFEYR 2@SNJ G2 |}

GL R2ydld GKAY]l 6S KIFI@S Fyeé OKIyOS gAGK GK
here has a question for Hanussen. What are the chances that mine will attract his
FGGSYGA2yKE

Georg reached for his pket, smiling in a sly manner.

GL GKAY]l L KIFI@S | LINBaAaONARLIA2Y F3AFAyad 3Az
folded leaf of paper. It was S&tioneryfrom none other than Himmler himself.

GLF GKIFIG R2Saydd OF §OK KARY G Gy A @ NBE dzaKESS .
G2 KFEG FTNB @2dz 32Ay3 (2 Fal KAYKE

Maria wasn't sure, but before she herself realized it, she had written down just one
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short line. It read:

G2 KSNB Aa Y& OKAf RKE

She folded the paper again quickly so George wouldn't see the wordsand handed
it to the assistant who was walking up and down the aisle.

After the interval, act two began with a piece of even more intensely oriental music.
The curtains opened to reveal a stylized Indian landscape with moonlight flooding the
Ganges Dancing girls performed an exotic ballet that evidently depicted a ritual offering
of a young maiden, who was laid out on an altar and then began to levitate miraculously.
The spectators were enraptured.

As the lengthy number ended, the dancers assumedes as if to welcome a great
deity ¢ who, of course, was Hanussen himself. Having worn a cape and a turban in the
previous act, he now had the appearance of a sophisticated gentleman in tails. The
microphone rose from the floor and Hanussen announceat tie would now be reading
telepathically the questions written down by the patrons and replying to them. His
assistant remained in the auditorium, having obviously noted down the seats of the
patrons whose questions had been pgelectedg it was hardly fausible that everyone in
the auditoriumwho were longing for an answerould receive spiritual guidance.

A lady assistant, who had been active in the Indian ballet, now brought Hanussen a
bowl full of folded papers. The clairvoyapassel his gloved hansl above them, as if
feeling the contents pouring out from different notes adeécidingwhether theywere
worthy of his attention or not. Maria had read that occasionally information of great
importance was revealed to Hanussen during this section of thdopeance and,
through him, to the persons who were hungry for an answer. He had seen lost jewels and
stolen valuables in the eye of his mind, had even prevented a fire and -phaefied theft
at a bank. All this had made him a star.

Hanussen would pick note, hold it close to his heart and forehead and try to read the
guestion in it telepathically. When this was more or less successfully done, he would
200l arz2ylfte @SyiddaNBE G2 LIAO] GKS | dziK2NJ 2°
inclined to do sohis assistant, obviously having himself conducted the selection of the
guestions and holding a paper with the summaries of them, asked the persons on specific
seats to stand up and receive the divine message.

The first was a young girl, troubled by trdzs OA RS 2F KSNJ 0 NRP G KS N3 |
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have to find the author of the distressed note, as the girl burst in tears even before the
medium was through with his mental deciphering of the letter. He then went into a-semi
trance which allowed him to contaithe spirit of the young man. The lights on the stage
were dimmed and people gulped in both horror and admiration, when a faint white cloud
0S50l YS @rarotsS ySEG G2 GKS YSRAdzYd || ydzaa
everyone to be still and refrairdm screaming, as the ectoplasm of the departed man
materialized before their eyes. Hanussen asked it some questions and listened to the
telepathically received answers attentively. He then announced the reason for the young
YIyQa &dzi OA R Sand @rbiddéh lodey TWiS inigak havé Bounded as too trivial

a reason, but Hanussen, with some hesitation, added that the object of this illicit feeling
was the young girl who had asked the question herself.

The girl gave a muted cry, fainted and had tocheried out of the theatre to rumbling
applause. The ectoplasm of the brother, neupposedijhaving found peace, dissolved.

There followed a couple of questions about finances and monetary transactions, and
some moreQa K 2 dzhdit marriage or emigratn. Even if he set off less than
successfully, Hanussen always managed to steer his answer towards great plausibility and
rapturous reception.

After a while, the medium, having pulled another note from the bowl and held it on his
forehead as if reading thcontents with his third eye, said:

G¢CKA& A& o2dzi I OKAf R®E

Maria grew tense.

G,Saz loz2dzi I OKAftRZé | lydzaaSy O2yFANNXSRO®
Q2 KSNBE Aa Yeé OKAfRKQYX &aKS | aiaoes¢

Maria strived not to let her body language betray her. $he Ry Qi G K2dZAaAKG |
through. What if she was asked to stand up in front of everybputyfront of Georg? No
one in Munich knew about her pregnangyot the one in 1919 nor the one that might or
might not have taken place three years ago in Tibet.

She then realized with great relief that she had folded the question hurriedly before
she had remembered to write down her seat number. Unless the assistant had taken
especial notice of her, Hanussen would not know with certainty who the letter came from.
Should he point in her direction, she would ignore it.

But Hanussen was a man of the world who had either relived or foreseen different
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scenarios.
G!a GKAAa A& | Yz2al RSEAOFIGS YIFIYYySNEE KS a
herself. Instead,| would like to encourage her to contact me after the performance
through my assistant. What | can only say at the moment,yisur children, whom you
KIS yS@OSNJ aSSys INB fABS IyR ¢Sttt . 20K 2
He looked in the audience and more or less direatliaria.
Hanussen proceeded with another letter but Maria was unable to hear a word of what
gra o0SAYy3 AFAR® ¢KS YSRAdzYQa ThelckildrenddtiNaRda & S N
them. Was this meant for heg or had another woman expressed a similaegtion? This
was unlikely. What then could that reply have meant? That the children she had given
birth to were alive in some alternative level of existence, to be manifested as little clouds
of ectoplasm?
There was another option but she forced herselfstop before opening the door that
might have led her to agonizing internal struggles. She had to force herself to be calm, for
at least until the performance was over.
Deluged withapplause and flowers, Hanussen took his last bow. The curtain fells Light
became bright and the orchestra began a lively march tune as exit music.
GOEOAGAY3AT 61 ayQi AGKEé DS2NB |a]lSRoc 652 @&
2N g+F& AdG tf 2dzad ySridte SESOdziSR GNAO|SNE
Gb23¢é al NAlF al ARX | pretdétleitheridyi G KA a O2dzf R 0 S
GL O0K2dzZaKO a2 G22z¢ DS2NH alAR>X SOARSyGfe
require a second opinion. Then he looked at Maria.
ELQY adzNyINB aB6R2¢2dzr ay Qi NBFR® 2KFE{i RAR @&2d
éNothing of importanc& ¢  a I NJ IbokingRSittaligHt i fRomt of her.
G¢KS jdzSaidAz2y y2¢ A&z K2g¢g G2 3SOG e2dz G2
that the whole matter had already been decided upon.
GL aKktt lai KA&a lLaaradlydzéeé al NARF &dzZ33Sa
voiced random thought.
G,Sazs¢é DS2NH O2YyFANNSR® 4, 2dz aK2dz R LINROI O
Indeed, private readings and fututelling were advertised both in the programme

booklet as well as by Hanussen and his assistant during the performance.

AL LINR® aK2dzZ RZé al NAF F3INBSR®D
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| ' ydzaaSyQa Ftaaradtydz + YIy @gK2 Yzad tA]St
position, was standing in the lobby, surrounded by some eager ladies, no doubt securing
their private appointments.

G[ SGQa s+ Xxé EABRNAEF SKAAZKSSNBR® LyadSIFIR 2F NJ
seat at a lobby bar, ordered two glasses of champagne and observed the group from a
distance.

After some minutes the ladies left with gratified looks on their powdered faces. The
assistant havever, lingered as if waiting for someone.

GLQft 32 f2ySsé al NAlF SKAALISNBR (2 DS2NH:

As she was approaching the tall man, she realized that he had been waiting for her.
Seeing Maria rise from her seat at the bar, he iednately turnedto faceher and followed
her walk through the lobby towards him with an intense stare.

When Maria reached him and before she could even open her mouth, the man bowed
and said:

G1 SNNJ | | ydzi & S yconsldiyriu 8 hi§ dkebsihg rdoSpé i 2

Maria was stunned. She looked over her shoulder to see Georg, but some people had
3 GKSNBR Ay 0SG6SSy GKSY a2 GKS& ¢SNB Odzi 2

Gl 26 O2dzZ R | SNNJ I I ydzaaSy KIFI @S 3IA@PSYy (GKSa&AS
Y& SEA &l Ssked, $niistering tpBer courage.

GhKXZ o0dzi KS R2Sa (y26>¢ GKS Yy 062¢SR |3l
KAY SELXIAY GKA& G2 @&2dz Ay LISNEZ2Y Pé

| S AYRAOIFIGSR G26FNRa | avylftt R22NE dzZLl2y 4K

Maria cast another desperatelgy OS G2 ¢ NRa (GKS o6F NE o6dzi (K¢
the eyecontact with Georg had been lost.

The dark man followed her look.

G! NE @82dz ¢6AGK | 3ISYyGtSYlFLyKé KS Fa1SR®

A bellboy walked past and Maria grabbed his sleeve.

G22dzZ R @2dz LI SI &S I YILINHI OKK I {iK S6 | NE ¢ G f 88KYS
AAYdz GFyS2dzate aSINODKAYy3I F2NJ az2yS OKFy3aS Ay

The bellboy nodded. The tall man raised his hand in a forestalling gesture.

G!fft2e YSZ¢é KS &l ARX (naidchatpbckerayiSharmlédido O2 A Y

the bellboy. He then beckoned towards the door again.
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G{ KItf 6SKE¢

Maria walked in the given direction, the tall man walking behind her so closely that she
could feel his breath on the back of her neck. As they reached the tt@mman stepped
forward and opened it.

Suddenly, the richly gilded Scala of marble and crystal was changed into a brick and
iron structure of narrow passageways and spiral staircases. Instead of perfume and furs,
there was the smell of sweat and gaseliand cheap rags, which from a distance and
when lit by bright multicoloured lights gave an impression of oriental silk and brocade.

Instead of the cultured voices of the distinguished guests, she heard the shouts and growls
of the stage hands and the gtrelling screeches of the chorus girls.

They approached a door with a golden star on it. The dark man put his ear against it, as
AT YF{Ay3 addz2NB GKIFIG KA& YIFadSN glayQid 2GKS
times, obviously for dramatic effect.

G9YGSNEE (GKS @2A0S FNBY (GKS AYyaARS alrARO®

The assistant opened the door and closed it behind Maria as soon as she had stepped
into the simple dressing room, which was adorned by some oriental masks, swarms of
flowers and a bottle of champagne on ice.

Harussen, much shorter than he had appeared on the stage, walked to greet Maria. His
dark eyebrows, high cheddones and piercing eyes were enhanced by a lot of rugke
and he had recently refreshed himself with too much cologne.

G52 y2i GSttKESABRPRBEANAYAYSER 2F | GNIRAGAZ
have no meaning among theoulswho are destined for greatness. As, no doubt, we both
I NB ®é

He beckoned Maria to take a seat and opened the bottle of champagne.

G¢KS YAydziS L UGB820KBROBZRAR { KA S S8E 4J2 dzNR y -
1yS¢ GKIFIG 6SQR KIF@S (2 YSSiod ¢2yA3aKGE L FS
whose powers are equal to mine. | was expecting this person to make herself known to
mec¢2NJ NI 0§ KSNJ QKA deerSdd &t ©3be & fan. LFrom yoir leftelr, it fvas
Ayaulyate OfSFN GKFEG AG glFa | g2YFyQa KIyR
G2 NBIFOK 2dzi F2NJ G6KS aSONBGa 2F Fy20KSNJ g2
your seat, but | found you amay. | immediately told Leon to wait for a beautiful blond
flrRe Ay F o6fFO1 RNBaa FyR (1S KSNI G2 YSo¢
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He offered Maria a glass brimming with icy champagne.

G¢2 2dzNJ FNASYRAKALIZE KS &AFAR® a¢2 GKS TNA
023S0KSNDE

Duy 3 GKS&S FANROG YAydziSaz alNAIF KFRyQd at
create an atmosphere that induced both the feeling of security and reverence. As long as
he was speaking, his words and thoughts were not to be interrupted by idle enquiries.

Anticipating her most obvious question, Hanussen asked:

G,2dz OFYS KSNB (2 FAYR 2dzi l062dzi GKS YSI yA

G,Sazé al NAIF alFARO®

Hanussen smiled lightly.

Gl 26 &0 NI y 3 Suswvih& taii seétigtortlle dépths of the soulsathers are
sometimes blindio our own secrets. We are like the vampires who can see everything
aside from their own reflection in the mirror. Therefore it takes another kindred spirit to
LRAY(G 2dzi GKAy3a (2 dza 6KAOK S akKz2dAZR 06S |

He took a seat against &a and drew his chair nearer, to an almost indecent
proximity.

6CorrectY S AF LQY YAaldl1Sy=z¢é KS aFAR AY VY SI NJ
mecevenifitisi 22 LI Ay Fdz & , 2dz KIS KIR G462 OKAf RN

G, Sazé alhéshahtly NB LI A SR

G, SNE Aa2Z¥S AGNIy3aS NBlFazy e2dz aSSY dzy OSNI |
aFAR aftz2gfés a AT GNBAYy3I G2 dzyt 201 al NAIl ¢
or guilt that is gnawing at your heart. You are missing your children not by yoar ow
OK2AOSs: o0dzi o0& &a2YS2yS St asSQadthey Rade béeh Sy Qi
GFr1Sy FTNRBY @&2dzdé

G.dzi gKIFIdG RAR &2dz YSIYy o6& ateAy3da GKIFG Ye
everything else.

G¢KSe FNBZ al RIFYSZIé | ImpsizedtBeyicaRi@BlaNY.SRD @
¢tKSe GKAY]l 2F @2dz YR RNBIY 2F @&2dzZ |yR S@!
longing for you and their connection to you is so strong that it enables me to feel them.

They were taken from you by deception, andK S& gl yiG @&2dz ol O o¢
G! f A OSCAND ALK G2dza il & @2dz YR YSKE¢ al NALI
Hanussen closed his eyes and drew a circle around Maria with his hands, as if feeling
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the space around her.

aL Ol yQitheySare @IN® qulsF  NJ FNRY dza odzi Ay FfSak
aFARZ 2LISyAy3d KAa SeSao a.dzi R2 @e2dz 6yl
OKAf RNBYQa oKSNBIlIo2dziaKé

GLGQa | f2y3 ad2NRZ¢é al NAF GNARASR (2¢ TAYR
and, as strage as it may sound, | have no recollection of what happened to me. But my
02Re&> Yé ¢gK2fS o0SAy3a G4dStta YS GKIFIG L KIFI@S 13

GL 1y263¢ | FydzaaSy O2yFTANNSR® G, 2dz sSNBE 2

Maria froze, staring into HandsSy Qa SéSa sKAOK 6SNB a2 RINJ
tell where the pupils melted into irises. Before she could even think of a question, the
man continued:

G,2dz FNB al NAlF hNEAOX GKS FIFYSR YSRAdzY 27F
lknew lwag QG Ff2ySY L FStd @2dz2NJ LINBaASyOS Ay (K
that | would one day meet you. Herr Hitler has often spoken of you, and very highly: he
alea @2dz FNB (GKS 2yS (NMHzS YSRAdzY 6K2&S LIR26S

Maria had gathered heedf. She should have foreseen this development.

GLO Aad 1AYR 2F I SNNJ I AGEfSN) G2 YSylGAzy YSd
said.

Gl 2¢ &a2Ké¢ 1 1ydzaaSy &a2dzyRSR adz2NLINAaSR® GCN
AYLINB&AASR | SNNJ I Alf SNH¢

G2 St fsso Happenkd-that on those occasions when Herr Hitler has been attending
Y& aSIyOSs a2YS YIyAFSaildliAazya KFE@S GF1Sy L

G! YR gKSY KS Kla y2iadKé

G¢KSY L aSSYy (42 06S LR2gSNI Saaodé

After having said that, Maria fell silent. The echo of her own words reackhedafier
having reached Hanussen who looked at Maria with a somewhat overbearing look that
aSSYSR (2 aleée QL G2fR &2dz a2Qo

G! NB @82dz y230 aSSAy3a I LIGIGSNY SYSNHAYy3IKE K

Maria was hesitant, even though she knew that both of them had arrived at éasimi
conclusion or, even worseshe had been coaxed to that realization.

G, 2dzQNB y20 adzZaA3SaitAyaoodéd AKS adkNISR G2

Hanussen stopped her with a studied gesture.
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