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Maria Tatyana took a heavy breath, read over the document, and signed, ever conscious of the soldiers, 

their rifles at the ready. Did it make a difference that she signed the document under duress? So did 

Tsar Nicholas. What choice did she have?  

She realized the full import of what Miss Cormier was saying. The nanny intended to execute 

her and document it for all the world to see. She had a sudden flash to a page on the Internet, the 

wallpaper in the basement of Ipatiev House, riddled with pockmarks, bullets, gouges in the floor. 

Screams fairly echoed off the screen. Nicholas and Alexandra must have turned to each other 

suddenly, reaching to shield their son. The four daughters, including Anastasia, would have hugged 

each other once they realized their fate in those final moments of chaos and agony. In contrast, she 

was totally alone. No one would be coming to save her either. What would they do with her body? 

Would anyone ever find her remains? She wished she didn’t know what horrors awaited her. She 

hoped the end would be quick and painless. She would give her crown to return to Downingtown, 

Pennsylvania, to an anonymous life as ordinary Melody Segal. 

 


