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    Introduction



    Tsar Nicholas II, the latest heir to the Romanov family dynasty, was born
    on May 18, 1868, in St. Petersburg, Russia. Nicholas was a royal’s royal
    and was born into a vast interconnected web of royalty that had his cousins
    placed in thrones all across Europe. Born into a family of natural wealth
    and privilege, having every need, want, and security attended to was second
    nature to Nicholas, but a cold day in March, when he was just 12 years old,
    his carefree life would be forever shattered.



    That morning in 1881 began just like any other, and his grandfather,
    Russian Tsar Alexander II, was busying himself with his normal civic duties
    as the monarch of the Russians while his young grandson stayed at home
    playing with his toys. In the midst of pre-adolescence, as he placed his
    toy soldiers in formation against phantom armies of his imagination, little
    did the young prince know that a soldier of a whole other variety was
    seeking to irrevocably tear his family apart.



    Alexander II and his royal entourage were being chauffeured down St.
    Petersburg’s busy streets when one of his subjects decided to step out of
    the crowded passerby and toss a bomb into the tsar’s horse-drawn carriage.
    Incredibly enough—although he was the main target—Alexander himself was
    miraculously unscathed from this initial attack and even hopped out of the
    carriage to check on other members of his party who were injured in the
    explosion.



    Unfortunately for the Tsar, his act of altruism would be met with a second
    bomb as the assailant renewed the assault. Lobbing the incendiary device
    right at the feet of Alexander, this time there was no margin of error for
    the terrorist’s hate, and the bomb exploded with a fury, blowing the tsar’s
    left leg right off, cutting open his stomach, and pummeling his face with
    shrapnel.



    As the surviving members of his entourage gathered around, the tsar
    summoned his strength for one last command. Before he slipped into
    unconsciousness, Alexander told his faithful stewards to take him to “the
    palace, to die there.” Shortly after this wish was fulfilled and the dying
    monarch was placed in his bed in the royal palace, the news of the attack
    filtered through the rest of the royal family like the shockwaves after a
    devastating earthquake.



    One of those feeling the aftershocks was Alexander’s young grandson
    Nicholas. As he joined the mad dash to be by the dying monarch’s side, he
    found himself following the very drops of the tsar’s blood that had been
    left behind during the hasty struggle to deposit him into his bedchambers.
    With the help of the trail, Nicholas eventually found his way to the
    bedside of his ailing grandfather.



    According to most accounts, the tsar—with one eye open and fixed glassily
    and the other blown completely shut from the blast—was barely able to
    maintain consciousness. It was then that Tsar Alexander II’s son, Alexander
    III, thought he would use his own son Nicholas—who was a favorite
    grandchild of the dying monarch—in a last-ditch effort to rouse the slain
    leader to his senses one last time.



    He took young Nicholas to be at his grandfather’s side, and in a
    heart-wrenching scene, Nicholas’s father, motioning toward his young son,
    addressed his dying dad, telling him, “Papa, your ray of sunshine is here.”
    Even though the dying tsar was already passing the threshold of death, the
    gesture did manage to provoke one last response as those around him saw his
    eyelashes tremble as if in heavy sadness.



    The tsar then, using his last vestige of strength, managed to raise one
    finger into the air before it fell back limp and lifeless. A short time
    later his doctor briefly examined the ruler to declare the painfully
    obvious, “The emperor is dead.”



Chapter One



    The Assassination of Nicholas’ Grandfather



    “There is no justice among men.”



    —Tsar Nicholas II



    One of the great ironies of Alexander II’s assassination by radical
    left-wingers was the fact that Alexander II was the greatest reformer that
    nineteenth-century Russia’s left had ever known. He was, after all, the
    tsar who finally put an end to serfdom—the practice of forced labor from
    the lower classes.



    And even more ironic, on the very day that he was assassinated, the tsar
    was in the midst of talks to create a new constitution that would have
    granted even more liberal reform to the lower classes including their own
    form of legislative assembly. Known as Loris-Melikov’s constitution, these
    ideas would be ripped to shreds right along with the bomb that eviscerated
    the tsar.



    In the face of rebellion and anarchy, his successor Alexander III would
    then completely reverse course on any further efforts of reform. On the
    contrary, feeling that it was the softness of his grandfather that had led
    to such chaos in the first place, Tsar Alexander III made himself a hard
    ruler, or as he once stated: he was determined to make the masses “feel the
    whip” of his rule.



    Nicholas’ father, Alexander III, would rule with his iron fist clutching
    that whip over the course of the next 13 years. While his father
    administered this heavy-handed rule, young Nicholas is said to have had
    much gentler pursuits. Horrified by the death of his grandfather and filled
    with dread by the draconian policies of his father, Nicholas drew into an
    introverted shell in which the main highlights of his day were long walks
    in the afternoon and reading books by candlelight at night.



    In the latter pursuit, the minister of the royal library made sure that
    Nicholas was well stocked with a wide range of volumes from across the
    globe. Striking quite a contrast with his authoritarian father, Nicholas
    was developing a softer side for the arts and poetry while his father was
    focused on military pursuits and enforcing his autocratic rule.



    And it wasn’t only intellectually that the two seemed to stand apart
    because there was quite a contrast on the physical side as well. Nicholas’
    father stood a tall six foot three and was said to possess immense physical
    strength which he sometimes enjoyed displaying through the bending of iron
    fire pokers to the delight (or fear) of his court.



    Nicholas, on the other hand, would never reach a height taller than five
    foot seven. He seemed to shrink at the very sight of his larger-than-life
    father and had terrible fears of inadequacy as a result. Nicholas couldn’t
    relate to his father’s harshness, but Alexander III was determined to not
    befall the same fate as Alexander II before him and ruled by the force of
    his own personality.



    Unlike his predecessor who was open to reform and dialogue, with Alexander
    III, there was no discourse unless he dictated every aspect of the
    conversation. On one infamous occasion, for example, when one of Alexander
    III’s advisors threatened to resign, Alexander refused even to entertain
    the idea. Upon receipt of the courtesan’s resignation, Alexander promptly
    knocked the man to the ground and, despite his protestations of being
    treated in such a brutish fashion, ordered him to “Shut up! When I choose
    to kick you out, you will hear of it in no uncertain terms!” The timid
    Nicholas shuddered in fear for the day that he would have to assume the
    mantel that was being prepared for him.



Conclusion



    In their last days, the Romanov family were treated as common political
    prisoners—imprisoned and put away just like so many thousands of others
    that the tsar himself had interred during his reign. Meanwhile, the
    communists that had seized power were working feverishly to undo the tsar’s
    war effort. And through the Treaty of Brest-Litovsk, after agreeing to give
    up lands the tsar would have considered unthinkable—such as Poland,
    Finland, the Ukraine, the Baltic States, and even Crimea—Russia had finally
    pulled itself out of World War I.



    Although the family nursed a dying belief that they would eventually be
    rescued by their former World War I allies, after the Russian communist
    government made a deal with Germany to leave the war, all bets were off.
    Even so, the tsar’s handlers were still very much concerned about the
    possibility of a rescue attempt. Fearing as much, they had the Romanov
    family secretly moved to a more secure destination in the administrative
    district of Yekaterinburg.



    Here the Romanovs remained captive in the two-story home of a Russian
    engineer named Nikolai Ipatiev, hence the house thereafter being referred
    to as the Ipatiev House. They lodged in this nondescript dwelling until on
    July 17, 1918, when they were roused in the early morning and made to go to
    the basement of the building. They were then greeted by the communist
    commander Yakov Yurovsky who promptly informed them that orders had been
    issued to have them executed.



    Stunned, Nicholas could only muster a bewildered, “What?!” in response. Not
    wasting any time, Yakov quickly repeated the sentence before carrying out
    the order, pulling out his gun and shooting Nicholas at point blank range.
    The room filled with gunfire after that and the whole family was
    subsequently slaughtered at the hands of the communists.



    Just about one week later, on July 25, 1918, the royal family’s would-be
    rescuers, the counter-revolutionaries and anti-communists known as the
    White Russians arrived on the scene to find the last known safe house of
    the Romanovs empty and abandoned. Rumors would flourish for years that
    some, or even all, of the Romanovs had escaped and were living in hiding.



    It wouldn’t be until 1991 and the fall of the Soviet Union that the truth
    would be literally uncovered, and the two mass graves that held the royal
    family’s bodies would be exhumed. After DNA testing on the remains, it was
    determined that they were, in fact, those of the Romanovs. Sadly, the myths
    and legends surrounding this last link to imperial Russia ended in a
    shallow grave.



    Interestingly enough, as much as the Romanovs were despised by their
    subjects in their last days on this Earth, they have received quite a
    rebound in public opinion in recent years, with most Russians having a
    favorable view of the royal family. Showing just how much attitudes had
    changed, in 2000, the Russian Orthodox Church even declared Nicholas II and
    his family to be saints.



    Perhaps the devout Orthodox believer, Nicholas’ wife Alexandra, is looking
    down on it all with a satisfied smile on her face. It seems that the last
    of the Russian royals have finally achieved the love and adoration from the
Russian public in death that they could not receive in life.    


