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Americea,your lot is better

Then ours with all our anclent faults:
No castle ruins there to fetter,

tnd no basalts.

Your heart keeps direction

Mid your quivering life:

No vain recollection,

No profitless strife.

Employ with skill your present day,
And when your sons seek poet's glories,
¥ey kindly fate presesrve their lays
From mysteries and pale ghost-storles.,”

This is the volce of Germany's highest apiritual suthority: it 1is
Goethe's powerful and yet urbane égkhm. fHis comprehensive mind was open
to any messsgéﬁﬁﬁszeanise from Eset any mesben part of the world,and
his clesrsudient esr received end understood both the ancient wisdom
and the inspiring promises of modern progress.fHe recalled and re-created
the half-forgotten miracles of Oriental poetry,and his own life-work
is not free st all "from mysteries and pale ghost=stories." 4t the seame
time, however, he foresaw with reslistic enthusiasm the tremendous de=
velopmente of modern technique and enticipated the universal signifi=
cance and coming splendor of that continipt TiEPout "eagtle ruins and
basalts." From a modest studio in WEima;-fF;aﬂéghm of & representative,
spacious house - his winged and impressionable soul made magic excursions

to the tender sphere of Haflis,the Perslan singer,to the plcturesque

horrors of the Walpurgisnacht,to Greek goddesses,the poets of Itallan

Renaissance,the formulas of light and cdlour - and to the Americen
people,undisterpbed by "vein recollection end profitless strife..."

It is typical for this great European and citizen of the world that
he kept spiritual traditions of the XVIII Cent. while he anticipated
moods and conceptions of the XX e. The homage he has peid to the /Unlted
Statés combines a romantic,snetimental longing for "pmerica,my new found

15na" - as an English poet of the XVI Cent.has addressed it - ,=
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romantic psthos &/1la Rousseau snd Chatesubriand with a more modern,

realistic,even/anti-romantic outloock...
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{ The Hidden Way icress the Threshold. or The Mystergy which hath

(;been hidden for aAges and from Generations, = sn Explanation of the
]

(f Concealed Forces in Every Men to Open the Temple of the Soul and

é to Learn., - The Guidance in the Unseen Hand. - By J.C.S8treet
? (Fellow of the Order S.8.S. and of the Brotherhood Z.Z2.R.K.4.4.)

(Motto:"4ll Things Come From Within." - An - a mysterious circles,
decorsted with three swastikes in smaller cirecles,and the mystic
pentagram...) -

((Reminding us of thet that vociferous quackery,sdvertising.....
The powerful Wizard.....touching things and problems with his
magic Wand.;...Irking us with.,..:sgarrulous,well-meaning,naive, ...
simplifying the complexity of human plight.......Don't leed us

into temptationl X } }

. ((The selling off of the grest esoteric traditions...rationslizing,
vulgardizing anclent intuitions...Strange meeting between & very
old suthentiec wisdom,and the semi-scientific pedantery of I1¥. Cent,)

The euthor ~ bitterly complaining of this sge "of error and indif=

Terence, where intellect and wealth heve been deified..."

...his "experience ss a student and a medium of occult forces,

end his union and intercourse with Adepts of many lands,esnd with

the Derwishes and Lemes of the East...' _

"With the full assurance from the Angel world that many men end

women and whole legions of Angels will appreciste the effort,

he pressed on,end in g few short weeks the .first edition wes ex=

hausted."

The sources:

The Egyptians - who worshipped God as a Motherhood - Divine Love
- under the nsme of Isis,or The Fem&ale Principle,but the Mele

Principle was by no means ignored in Egyptian Theosophy;

The Hindus held that the Divine Spirit 1s to be found in. the Mkale

Principle only;that the Male or Occult IS the Dlivine Principle;

Esoteric Christiasnity - was but a continuation of the Esoteriec

Egvptian Theosophy under another name.

«eslt was the Priests of Egypt to whom Pytagoras end Plato went

for instruction...This book 1s based upon the Pytagorean system

and the principles of Esoterlc Christisnity...The tenet of the

book is Pythgorean - which is that s religion is only true which
\<\ benefits humsenity." ((The humanitsrian,practicel element -:

A

to iImprove the plight of menkind...)




"The things that are seen are temporel;but the things which

are not seen sre eternsl." 2 Cor.iv:18.
The Universsl Agent or Star Mesgno has been known and used by the
mystics of all ages with the favored few. It is that subtile and
all-pervading fluld,of which the phenomengn of light,heat,electricity
magnetism,and vitality are considered to be but the grosser and more
palpshle manifestations...((Notice againsthe pseudo-scientific termi=
nology...))
The moralistlic element. "When men find what is right and what wron
in every relation of life,and what their own 1nd1§?dual duty to .
humenity,then shall follow a great impulse to pursue the right and
avold the wrong..."
2 The true man is the Bride of the Spirit within.
Our scts our Angels sre for good or 1ill,
Our fatal shadows that welk by us stili"

...Swedenborﬁ - affirmed that all Angels,even the highest esses, that
move abou e throne of God,hsd once he;n men,

((The pedantic Hierarchy...)))

Know Thyself! - "Kind reader,will you know yourself? Will the greeting

be one of joy and pleasure,or of sbhorrence and sorrow...? Dear

Pilgrim,God in this 1ife has given you freedom and liberty of action

in the Soul world ss well as in the Naturel world.

"Oh men,walk with the knowledge of the spirit within thee."
(Greek wisdom. "The Pytagoean Peace...")

...8eer and mediumship open countless door to limitless new lives

and new worlds. No man 1s ever alone after having become & medlum,

How exquisitely besutiful are the faoces of some of the inhabltants

of other planets,especielly those from Seturn,Uranus,and Neptune!l

What greatness of Soul!whet intensity of excellence!lwhat refreshing

presence!whet exquisite delicacy of faclal expression!"

. .Definitely against "the old ruts of bigotry and superstition..."
Appeeling,sgain 8nd agalm,to the ar Pilgrim," the "kind

reader", to the "fir friends of the world's progress...",as though

the penetration of the "gpirit-world" would just mean another

civilizing achievement...llke a new warm water boiler...

¢ee.The trance...

The Spilrit-world is ready and willing today to work for our
enlightenment...

"He whose Soul has become developed knows of the Infinite Presence,
the Absolute and Divine Enersy,One Living and one True God...
...Developments of man's Spiritusl gifts to his own true knowledge
settles 3 ¢questions of momentous importance:
1.) That man has & éﬁscious exiastence beyond the graeve;
2.) That all individuels commence that existence precisely as they
leave this mentelly and morally,retaining their identiry -nd memory.
5.)That this future existence 1s one of mental progress &nd spiritusl
unfoldment for all human intelllgences,

. .The Soul and its Astral covering (called by the Hindus Akassa)}..

...Vlbrations...silent_meditations...:the efficacy of silent prayers.




(The Hidden Wavy...)

"A little lerrning is a dengerous thing;
Drink deep,or taste not the Plerian spring."

(The question of vegetable diet. Some Occultists are for it.)

The Delphic Orscle...

"Great Souls will set their standard high,
And,tolling on through storm and night,
They weke the nations with their cry,

For Lightl!more Light!" (But = IS it light?...)

«ss.Thlis somewhat shocking conglomeration =-:Pytagoras,Milton
the Bible,Egypt,the Hindus,Hesiodus,the &abala,Swedenborg, Plats,
Paracelsus,the mystics of the Middle Ages,angels,demons,truly
wise men and fakes..., Ml cwir 5f {ore, Baroamv | Nyampls
++ss ' the lesson of charity and tolersnce toward those who thiAE\\\\
and bellieve differently from ourselves..." \

((This shocking intimacy with angels,spirits,sll sorts of super-
natural forces...)) .
.+« The Many Mansions., The many categories,divisions,...:;from the

"lowests orders,groping in darkness,in s chasotic state of numbness", |
up to Perfection,growing toward the light of Truth... /
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the most or'm of bqgvneom/ Jeaderte-votee-=—yHNTIng,

S

Yoar th
reancons,barkingybut-persvesive = ‘hﬂ'@@ s Tgnorant “B-evg/into a dingy
fd—than

Karl possessed imagination enough to fancy the kind of world the
leader would eventua 1]i ereate. No fun,no faith,nc truth,no innccence

(o el BT A, #reand wodd, mo Aoty O-tfat» gx
| no law,no beau Y,fic edventure - :e rather vislon, An s

advenced technique - misused as en Ilnstrument of torture; the absolute

power - dictating absolute degradetionj the dated principle of domi=

nation - superseding the timely conceptions of collaboration, tolerance,

and helpful understending. A period of complete stagnation,culturael

death,desperste eamismes calmness,may precede the ultimate catastrophe,

the apocalyptic triumph of destruction, Tleesesmd The seduction of the
X AAACOMN

leader's|voice was, fundamentally,the sinister attraction of death.

Kerl felt:s This 1s not our wey, The American way must be different,

It leeds into the opposite direction.
And he realizeds There is nof,'room enough, in this shrunk world of

Mmoo -J =
ours, for both &"me for freely

organized life - and the mechenized jungle; for eivilizetion - and
L
berbarism. The two principles l ere met (competibles they execlude
o
eech other on this planet that haa. becow small, One of them
will be conquered; one of them hes to venish - elither ne or we.
The time of decision is neer. This 1s zero hour.
It was strenge thet e little ellen and enonymous vagabond should
A1t oAy
use smc\hiaud expressions = if only in his thoughta = 3 "our American
waYees",and "we shall conquersee Wew
TO~w3: A,
epttrrr—pomtryd Did he thismie-ed( himself ke & representative of

meriesn youth?By no means, But somehow he had geined a new consclous=

ness,s new prilde




"'36-

side—r—thr-side-thet.was..gollg.
!J E Lo winey

"Those Unamericen tgh&&a won't work,in the long run,” he sald to a

o

pal as they studlied/the dispatches from the Ruropesn fronts, fa=tiedr
B e i R

The other fellow grinned. "You talk like one of them dammed guys

whe run for & political job, Unemericen,.. 'What do you know ebout 1it,
n

anvhow? Silly foreigner...f #nd that fimme mess over there,in Burope,
he continued,emphasizing his words in a somewhat ﬂ&inoua way, "that's
not of our business whatsoever - if you know what I mean. I think it's
Unsmerican to meddle with other people's affairs.”

#nst could Kerl reply? Should he tell him thet civilization 1s en
entity,indivisible,and that smerice forms a part of it - an essentisl
part,in fect,its last undamaged bullwark, Shoﬂtd he deliver a lecture
on the folly of “solationism? Should he read aloud ke—isbm u poem irichole
he had recently found in & paper and had liked very much? There are
no islands,any more,..harl knew it was true.}éﬂﬂ—hﬂﬂ-ﬂﬂﬂid-hﬂ-uﬂpiﬂfﬂ
e,

The horrible collaepse of decency and lew™e& "not of our business"?

To defend s heritage snd future thet ell clvillzed men heve in com=
mon - s weews "meddling with other people's affairs"? To adhere to
the solidarity of free and thinking bhuman beings,egainst the !;2:;2;1’
assault of howling fenutics - thus waes @ betrayel of American tradil=
tions? - Kerl shrugged his shoulder,cont&mptuo:aly. S i Yo natler
The Americen Tralditions.. SMWTM -

the boldness and complexity of this great conception. He learned some=

thing concerning this Trafiition at its best,as he went to the Public
Library,on Sundays or 8 he working hours, He read Washington and
Benjemin Frenklin,Jeffersgon and Lincoln. This modest greatnegd,

this proud determination,reasoneble felth - this,then,was Americai




-iT-

no Dreem=Americe but the reel thing; no Eldorade and paradise,but a
vast,inspiring human effort,a tremendous humen accomplishment - or rather
a singuler promise to mankind,

Eternal Progress,the kosmos end the modern reports... This,then,is

1ifo; here is whet has come to the surfece after so many throes and

convuleions... How curiousl how resll

It was this voice - the winged and powerful rhythm of America's
grestest poet - that struck the lonely reader, more profoundly,wmore
LG
thoroughly than eny other appeals 1t was thisisong-of-the-songs of an
"ethletic Democracy",this rhapsodic enumerastion of 1its beauties,this
ecetetic praise of its technical achlevements,its struggles,its pro=
ffanl X
fessions,its triumphs =-: 1t was the MM work of Walt
Whitmen to which Karl Rossmann owed more knowledge,more understanding
f‘dﬁt
of the QFQG#H:marlcan tradition than to any editorlal or historical
book,

I hear Americs singing, the verled carols I heer,..

Americe alwaysleee

Thies inspired patriotism was boundless - jcomprehensive,all-embra=
O rvonny
g declaration of

¢ing,not narrow-minded and arrogant. This

A Davblgr
love was kesesguedy addressed to mankin
homage to sll human beings: provided only that they were really human

@
eee I 8ing the body electric... Kerl felt that he,ihf’unknown foreigner,

was included into thls semege grand and savage embrace. le was admitted
to & vast comredeship thet wgs mertiesl as well as tender,

Americanoslconguerors! merches humanitsrian; foremost! century

maerches! Libertadl Kassesl

Che
This was & battle=cry = snother part and impact of SwiS sbeabidag
ANt 5
meseage) "most jubllent poem." The lover of mankind 1s not

without militant features: his overflowing sympathy wibiseasssbivdn

cen transform itself into a thundering fury. He 1s kind s but
: ““r- Loked, a{(-r.m omalt




not indolent;tolerant - but not soft, He dlseriminates between good and
evil, He is vigllant. He accepts the challenge,end he knows how to fight.

0 I believe there 1s nothing real but Americe and freedoml O to sternly

reject 2ll except DemoCrecy..s

The young resder in the Public Library already was intellectually
maum-'»'a'
trained and emotionally moved enough not to misunderstand the \gm
peed of this dering outery. There is nothing real but Amerilca because
the American Wey embraces the entlrety of all ideals and tenets striving
for humen progress,the steady increase of humen dignity; because true
Americanism ls the it striking contrery of netlonallism, 1t is
a
rich and pregnent with b&hOpes,endeavoura,m creative emotions of
modern man. It is,indeed,the magnificent refutation of nationalism,
gel P riom
Tpue smericenism is the promise and beginning of a supel‘-nam
of human life.
Kerl,sitting very erect at his narrow reading desk,had a smile that

A, AN Pote
was solemnjend cheerful,radiant with pride and determination, Nobody

should daere any more to question hls membership to that ut.&merlcan
commnity. Whoever might try to tease or vilify him because of his
being a "foreligner" and notY‘ wving @ regular American mﬁshoulﬂ
be dtosvord:
certainly get the pighty anawer or Ksrl Rossmann had made up his mind
not to be m coy and diplomatic any more. This was no time for jeshents
b careful paraphrases,Wilkssee It rather was the last moment for an
open word, for frankneas, streight forwardness: the last moment for truth.
Kerl would say to such a complacent fellow: Shut up! What do you

mean? - foreigner,.s :1t sounds Ity 5111y Lo me, ottt
@wteestoeyf How can there be forelgners - as there are no islsnds,any
more? There 1s only one civilizatlion - sall of us are living under its
protection, You and I ha?giaachance to read a book,or to learn flying

a plene,to marry the girl we like,to querrel with the fellow we dislike,

to joln & union,to dlscussgyfo protest,to play - as long as we are pro=
a a‘mf..}oail,




=30=
tected by bde civilizetion, It may be a lousy civilization,but it's
better than nothing., If it goes to pieces,the whole world will get
1tself into a hell of a mesas,
The whole world: including this country = do you underatand? Ur do
you think America is taboifthe ascred orsis of Demoersey? Fool you ure?

L enabdiamntd sud aquocsbipprd o A danadh -
Democracy is not a stale i1dol [but gdfleme and a gesml goal,a perme=

nent movement,a revolutionary process

« Democray is not to
be bought es & cer or en ice box., OUne cennot pay for Demoeracy by spen=
ding some billions dollars /fogtc,iefense.“r #hat is Democracy without
the passion,the insplred efforts,the falthful imagination of millions
of men and won}%r;?mw‘t:;t 21': ba: :*:focc:‘r:acy tha:: io”m:iciiahly abandons its
owWn jeoia trmm ahﬁlﬁ to selfish,short=
slghted considerations? Whet is a Democracy develd of vision and pride,
courage,determination? What 1s a Democrecy that wetches the universal
triumph of ¥ barberism as a detsched or slightly disturbed observer
watches from his window be & fight golng on 1n the street?

Don't you see? The heaven is black with c¢louds. Don't you hear
this hollow,ominous nolse? This is no fight in the street but en earth=

quake - sdon't you feel the shock? Everything trembles,tumbles,crumbles.,
Mmo #re 2 anv L\‘F#W:& Gtam
There 1s no 3afety, ihega—&e—ns:;oaia,no isoletion, There krw~ae forelig=

ners] There are jrmiyw humen beings who try to stop the cetastrophe =

and others who are too cowardish or too ignorant even to regognise its

fatel character, =.vvr.s
M G ao f O 1oAY
- : : errived here,

[ V]
some time ago,without money,wlthout friends,wlithout + America
A g TR
was great end strange and rather frightening. I began to love when

I felt the airs of freedom carressing my fece. 1 overcame my fesr as
the Statue of Liberty gave me an encoureging sign - with her =shining

sword,




L

= d0O=-
Yas 1t e Dreem #merice I have seen and loved and believed in? But

there are millons of men ang women cherishing the same dreamy, ind=eowe,

I em one of them, Me 2 e = L : ’
= L L 1{"'?1' ahrni1 14 aa e e s e 11\"8
dAa
together,work together,we may fight side on side. We A or perish

together - the unknown victims,the unknown heroes,the unknown soldiers,

Bat o
Art=ctviddp=bbomy Our ngmes and sufferings will be forgotten, Arr—oewse
deitam ament’ aot [ode.

R e S SRR S ) ]

I offer you 211 I have - my courage,my patience,my faith., If vou

nuouad-ﬂoac <R o fal
need my 1life - you can have it, If‘psy=ﬁﬁ’$ﬁiﬁgzif you allow the §y— —

o Atasmg bt b~ pdtam.
eneny |to devastete this country,from without or within, snd if you

are going to fight,I went to be es brave as all of you will be, I em
No~ do Y
not eager to survive your shame, - desire to enjoy your triumph
without having shered your woes,
For 1 am neither distinguished nor a visitor, This is not the

moment to pay wvisits: it 1s the moment to join ranks,

May I have chosen the right side - which is not necesserily the
one that easlly wins,but the one that deserves vietory. I want no

other distinetion,

THE END,







. wie
Thae e csfeu. a _;:{J 95;'51_,3, ah_.._.(t\ /’Emrj iﬂ/‘u.ab_,&

o honi-shed-pyr=meniriTn

aman—wsh-snoani—pad/ great Utoplan conceptions that they point to the

remote pest and,at the seme time,to the dlstaﬂt future. The lost Darediise
ff"-* (4, ¥ L
" L j
5 connected, m

and the parsdise i-mipli-tohqaeyt ore
identical, Time is a delusion: the Golden Age was in the beginning and
will be in the end.

The peinful and sinful path of man leads from the Garden of Innocence
to the zigantic Tower of Beb®e. The sacrilegious majesty of the lower

C/‘EME?_ Comas 5
must w +ees A ¢ Cremendous Flood,washing away all marks

aA i
of p transient EFEE%FF&G. Only the
Jells falen

ruins Sedowme—posbiamens cenerations of the upheaval of natlons,the

ui

mute eloguerice of &wems stones end

sinking of kingdoms into oceans depths. Oh,where 1s Atlentis,the sunkem
Mvya Island? When did it venish - and why?

In the rousing dclva of the awakening,the Kenslissance,man believed
£y »

7’1@4 A/a. ﬂt,u.. { ib,ad,m dt-_b"n ‘.a!za#-'-‘* > :

PR g darth: e Utopls seemed be=be
Gt Yo _{iqc.cr-m.:z_,

aathe—nodaio of -deeemtng 1 emazing reality.

P — e B -
W—a—mmmm e v at .0 TR TR N SR DI S R S TR

i LV bl B drean foud Har | Cotow bue nvadeod-

There it was,the promised soll - the great land,offering room end
wealth and happiness enough for all. The twem vast landscape of Utopis,
the streams end montains, forests,endless prairies; the gold,the flowers,
ppar-vidalk, the wood,the iron,the furs of wild animals,the frults of

unknown tress,the weapons and songs of exotic tribes = -here th#—

were,the tressures,unmeasurable,gigantic wﬂ&%ﬂl oBmgg conquered,
H.J‘ hansaghed
+o belbmng, nsed b and stolen.

The gre ﬁd of tha explorers trensformed the dream land into colonles.

L=

_ : ‘LJ ot fesT : :
The paradise, became the object of imperialistic

querrels,sordid bargeins,bloody exploitation. The colonles liberated

]




= e

themselves. They formed an independgnt part of the very civilizetion
sadife Toe wes Wowa

that hed discovered end explcited them. °

Ja A :
great COHH’CI‘F,”MA}#P’M in W both the ecrimes and the heroic efforts

of #ng other countries,sharing and sometimes surpassing their glory,
teinted by the ssme evils,dcomed to lbggr the same suffering.

Yot on the other side of the Atlentic - Sxer tfere where they had
L0 [F8m
invented and overcome the Greek :todjbhacl found snd h‘-}d betr‘ayed Christianity

back. Jhe wﬂﬁ ¥o

- ,6mab there,in those sncient cities of Europe,

o the "New World." And they meent 2merica - the United Stetes. For

in the imagination of average,poor Europeans the very name of America

of e L o/ s o8d,

Wpromiqea and Utopian hopes. It remained

W deoes L—Lé‘f
the New World,the Land of Unlimited Possibilities,the
a-deb, ?LLL Aovon - cug. He 2 M abiudlonm

; the }lan

where Abuﬁ hunt in the forests,$e dig gold,#e kill Indians,#e& become

a millionaire, iy make a career ask@%mj shake hands with the

President 4@ get married to a movie star, These naive conceptions of

-~ ! |
A

& O S
the New World changed,but e lwaj{_ﬁem fentastic, always, ,Bbsurd

and full of a pedagre sttraction,

In Americe,men are hugeyend ¥ but terrlibly strong.
fhen they laugh you &gy see thet® goldemy teeth,flashing in their grifs
: Qe afl Ad'el and 4
b mouths. most of therﬁ are gangsters,gold
ferud clmgmm sul,
diggers or reporters; thp*g' wear =

4 'T:.M- Lioates : z
They drive - - very [nesddly - ,they offer

vou handsome jobs; when they happen to be in a bad mood, however,they

ape inclined to taer and feather you,according to thelr national hebit.

i "'T Ao WrEmcit. QAQ J-v/-‘l o)t
"”ﬂwT drink an antounainsz }:m:rrof gin and whiskey. M@H@ ammem

'H"“‘
pretty, nd H:-beri:? cold, If you say “Hello," to onsg/ gﬁ;,r.ha:w

thonediad el Ao s/ <o
either lynchedj,or are bound to marry her nvarytm

-t the buildings,the income of comedians,goasip writers,
POV WPy




~liticisns,the headlines in the papers,the TUrkx

j k\‘fﬂ‘g AasC Ot -tﬂif/}J
whbenies.the lobsters snd the mountains,the Pullman

-f,‘;-—;';—"-,_.i"’_g.-r g el ity

ties,eand your own chance EI‘( }}&‘r‘.&‘;‘ig‘;.&&r*&*él‘ .

new found lend...: Thus sang an #nglish poet of thne
L1V il .. id - - .

F,

b not. go=verypsinewle-anp-mone. But it still S8Beps

visitors ss well as to those who visit 1t 1in t©The




....“_‘..
The Wild West is still wild and wonderful and very far away - for
the bove in Leipzig,Breslsu and Hanover. The names of Arizona,Texas,
New Mexico,Rio Grande,Sierra-de-los-Organoa,Rianca and Guadalupe,
are stillll;lic;;gﬁ;d. with romentic spell., Oh,the endless prairlies,the
glowing sandfof the desertp! Oh,those magic nights spemt in the open,
sip, under a purple moon and esmazing stars that havehwm
{usThe than #seyspewe on Europesan skies! Oh,the martisl and yet idyllic 1life
in the wigwam,the stamping buffalos,the untamed mustengs,the mﬂ;;a;il

Siovx ! |
L_QLLJ{’.& Bipiimidianat Oh, #innetou,noble chieftain of the Apaches . #piiped
Ao @ons /S \‘_ILLL{.I'L\._QALJP;,-'J H. dargen, aun Cabgn Y,
Life in those /ho;&be’— “gnd—splendid

W

fun—and-tremendouvs-denger. 1t 1s
ai
permmrfent adventure, sisks gay end bloody. The wicked Ogellallsh

@ho
Indians

O 4a49c
iyveryone is in the hablit of spending .tmmertﬁa-nt pert# of his dey in
a kY Cr biroxcdswe place b, be
mambush- Ve B0 PR Bl O E N B .- e - game SRR

legaddbs, Veliant Winnetou is glways on the alert. MO)/D
- 4 Scekp : ;
wessfors sregproud of thelr 'ollection}?m as RFuropean boys @he.

mmi&& stamps or mmedsy butterflies. The villelns are

shrewd end efficlent: but definitely less so than 0ld Shatterhand,
uﬂooﬁ -

the-raliable protector—of-desent-Lfolikemie ushes into the picture,

st e He hek ef fFma —

o e Unathg
- ; in ®e ambush for their innocent vietims,

ung ’&"LQ"\-"&_&

an experienced deus ex machina,

WW& fascineting blend of young Siegfried

and Tom Mix: smert snd bold,tough and chsrming,generous and swift,

% A
exceedingly attractive, failrly cultured,even scholarly,and g dittde

s han s o coMad c—:_-_f'—
A% sadistic. Hejwwwm gigantic

butcheries, and sidde hls hands ame still dripping with blood,l

¥ ‘ol LS 4 du,(wﬁ At it i O also
Mt raemartnstraettve-appaddewapont Indian life. For he happens1to

be a highly gifted writer,who describwith eloguence and verves

his innumerable &dv&ntur?_s:’_ﬁﬁ-_msny thousandj/paées he cheerfully

boasts of his amazing deeds. Hls venity is disarming. Se=geee-=ei




7 . %5
ey & Oueh ho SOUS L
SN M "I am great,l am marvellous" - and the boys believe A=, By -

‘ﬁillic—nq of Tcmng readers in all German-speeking countries were £g&

ﬁ%ﬂ Mﬁ%ﬁ‘m for decades,np2CAilSkgrtdletd., #ﬂew He L'--EGJ ho

W%’favourite suthor: he aobweddy wus iﬂajﬂ? idol, 411

Thee admwions q RS fha
/ +HO8e--Y were possessed b{;}one ardent desire M‘gﬂubecomﬂ- as

Wﬁhﬂ« ;

way/
iig real name was Kerl May,end he Me one of the most popular

neroic,daring and ingeniocus as

A > e :
euthors Germany jes ever producea. His books have an enormous circu=

eV em
lationgst2d® today. There g!ﬂfsetg a specilal Kerl Mey Publishewm House,

in Radebeul near Dresden,and his former residence,Villa Shatterhand,

is open to the public as a Karl May Museum. IT contains all the
" f«s-r f‘# Ll hin Ll LD O )
"tpophies" SHaEmrhhor=Reremited ostensibly collecned @apding his adven=

he
turons journeys through America and veritons Orienw
[Caduns
lzae/awﬁ'é' Kerl May, &a 1m1tut£{ and e r‘fOPq-hiﬁlim,USEd to be a

- QLA N
sort of contagious désease nM%oovs in, a1l parts of Germany and

2 Gn Flo_dagonnsr
= neighbouring countries. &ﬂmﬂ%ﬁé@?‘rnnﬁs and teachers
fo RS The pad O'ijé Fhe_

,? / Aok e o o
é-}f | ntlﬂb—i}ﬁrﬁ m,}w Harlg Mav-mania v
[ %VIA.@ .
&_ J Their sound instinct told them that the literpgry production
b |
"’._1? of this dubious sdventurer Wwas sheer They wanted
-
é_ 3 l.-' to be sure,however,and thersfore started reading Karl May themselves.
K i o0 Ware W
.2 And they w#.
beAlCn
01ld Shatterhand's imagination,hls brassy self-confidence,

his overwhelming naivl.te- proved to be quite irresistible.
,mwmm one of the most ardent Karl May-

fens wes 8 certain good-for-nothing from Bruneu,#ustria,who was

' ’Aﬂ..l iﬂh!ﬁb"p
tom impressive #m Young Adolf was ﬂmg"

Sh\fr'#-bm
Le4en by Karl Msy,whose works p%e-his favourite,if not his

only reading,even in later years. His own imagination,his whole notion
of 1ife was lmpregnated by these Western thrillers. The chezp and

counterfeit conception of "heroism" é® p£eered by Karl Maygfascinated
//}’3-49% Lecl)
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s _ iﬁ%ﬂ!&%ﬂ at home in this dubious lasbyrinth created by s morbid

the future Fiihrer;he ?&M this pri-nitive,&mw effective shrewd= |
Nécael wem ‘gandk Eove o ple 12‘«-* ety | dmel, Q) RAdvyn o 0D Cedulietle =

ness; -7Ehe brutal cunning of wild animpls In the jungle; hé was do=

,anaiwp'- (Gr_ol-Eld |
lighted by the glorificstion of ; —/b-he—oi"'ﬂ*'" feor—4t= 0T NELE

e '
Lot TR UWMWWW

L,

and infentile imé-na-t&e-n. What the unsuccessful iustrian painter

admined 1. /
and potential dictator ﬂhent»{)la Shatterhand,was S
m # it cmd 7‘1., Rl wAdl
\}brl-e-ad of brutality and hvpocr- isy.

g eade WJhb casned nd He
: with murder;esd he commitfesssbe=
el

simabde strocities with s pesfestdw-mend conscifmg; for he took 1t
for granted that his enemies were of an "inferior race" and hardly
wenthr GF-bodnp-oedied hunan edmgs - whereas he, Cld Shatterhand,
was a superman,called by God to destrqr;# Ehga evil and #e- pronmote

Loin
the good. Sinee—@id-Shavtterhand.obwricuwsdy the militent incarna=
weal
ticn of all good end noble principles,enything he did)'necessarily

mivs good and noble: his cruelty was pralised as heroi‘;m his lack of

oA e A 0.9 lﬂ)‘u
morals interpreted as admirzble m%h%mp from
Wwes conruced Hhal Hal was !‘Ia
Brunau He could see

no reason why 0ld Shatterhend's conviections and tactlics should not

work eupepgsef@aw 1f applied to natlonel end international politics.,
One might conquer civilization by going back to the principles of
the jungle.... It herdly is an exaggeration to ssy that Karl May's
childish and criminal fentasie hes sctually - though -
influenced the history of the world, pabs
He wes admired not merely as a great narrator,but also,or %‘;

v

as a powerful Pépwmse—and/ personality - as the hero who had ectually

faced 11 theh—& dangers,and performed k33 thepsy astounding
na v b = A 94"“’ M taag s /{{LJ ¢ ngadaa
deeds /dared to question

the eredibility of his dramatic reports, He hed been in the Orilent

/




L bed fad F puelied he

rne-nets=gonaabnroust Axtvbnees adventures /Thousand-and-One-Nights.

" Cawo

%E.ikﬁﬁai s 0 511 H1E- sbories YT the-Pirst
_ ilw'ﬁnﬂQ

penson-adneniay =y fagse  on Arabian disguise and called himself Kara Ben

Nemsi,while in the Amerlican wilderness he esppeared ss 0ld Shatterhand.

tderiaslt
Butuho.qk&m%emained the same A Karl Isﬁa:g who sarned a considerable

fortune and iﬂgﬁgﬁgﬁiﬁﬁqﬁiﬁhﬂf - ; Ls dre 5
t b*tn-igiggéﬁ;;££,,7

IS
_ % ---1”r'fven€>i<:na. TRo—EOV BB P D
Pt sone &f Ha

oy - eritics considered May's fantastic tales

1ﬂa Seama
e trustworthy representation o '_TAmerican yEa¥t#p, A French writer,for

instance,makes the following stetement;z-in his preface to the French

7
._f?g;%ix
The traveller (Karl May) assures us that no single point in his/ =
story is invention or exaggeration. He useﬁ:ko—zpa¥eiﬁéxteﬁsively in

the United States,and merely describes what he ha§ asctually seen., The
pecularities of the New World no longer shock or surprise him: he is
acoustomed to them. ... E#e American morals,no matter what certain
admirers of that young civilizetion might say,eare generally inferior
to ourss; they sometimes lower themselves to abject savagery,especially
when it comes to the ugly practices of personal revenge...

version of Karl May's story The Revenge of the Farmer:

Hsemewmpon=bive french admirer shapEp=Wey odds a few remsrks con=
Cuslon, LA
cerning the ghastly Was#es of lynching - severe words Mast are undenlably

justified in themselves,but have very little to do with Karl May's queer
interpretation of American 1life - ,and finally draws this conc lusion:
> b e s = g P
A kind ofVenristienitygEutilated) #4 tasiome we find in that country,

is uneble to maintain the divine law of Pardon... The thirst for both
gold and revenge are the two most terrible passions of the Yankee.

i hotdd AGhe S Onalodat doun.
Thd® enlightened critic Mﬁ—wﬁ#ﬂmﬁ
: when the ridiculous truth et last transpired;

AT g :

bty @MLALBREEEST
Aul-u S‘M&.&m s
that *i{arl May in Radebeul near Dresden had ﬁuivd—end-dwéibe&—tho-

millions of usds credulous followers: he had never been in Americe at all.
MmMM_MMMMMe&HM£-.m —preduet—of-a
heetie;immeture—fantesia,/ Thls was an embarrsssing blow to all Kerl
May-fans;but 0ld Shatterhand's positlion grew still worse when the questi
suddenly arose: wqumﬁe—mmn&wh
satangdl - Tl Lo £Y I BV D
T 1 4 pwm*‘w :‘Tll_g.k LJ e %W%
was he crn afl Thew Yeans, LWh'e bk wes J.aff»wc’; fo Aame
Wiﬁn 1“\0— : \C'U'DJI-GS ; m,q,qju...q L 1L¢J{MQ\ JLJ—C;E'.'




The sudden revelationg of Karl May's dubious past endangered and for

e gprpgim whlle getually ruined his llterary career. Strengely enough,it

<O OK
was he himself who had foolhardil:vcgbpﬂd the whole scandal by bringing
an sction egainst the heirs of his former publisher,Mr.Minchmeyer. This
gentleman had published,years before,s series of cheap stories,entitled

ILittle Roses from the Woods, - rather maudlin A#pgeage stuff with a definite=

1y pornogrephic flavour. The suthor hidden behind a romantic pseudonym

wes %@Mu but Karl Mey. Since he had meanwhile gained a considerable

L
pctaularity,!’ﬁijnclnneyeprs heirs ® thought it oppartune tow new eda=

tions of thése &easy romances - wWhkph appeunég;this time,under the frrseess
| g L= 2] ».
name I pyCcolebrated Pavourite feme—swsmets/ of wHae German youth.

01d Shatterhand - for the first time in his 1life gseriously attacked =~

N Ay ] A Qe
desperately tried to defend himself: ha <laimed ikglpublications were
: ﬂ fJ.Im,J-raJ ha Az T ofuC} Mﬁ“tﬂu é.u.u ﬁnf#uﬂ.dj
)
winnetou's Great White Brother , however, made a festal blunder 'h'l'!erhﬂ“'r

e Whic
forgeries, .

he should have been more aware of his own precarious

position. mﬁmﬁ&v—w&ﬁrﬁiﬂﬁemﬂtww

axpmincd—ani-dieounsed.
the idol of German boyhood turned out to be an ordinary ex-convict who
had %ﬁ. many years of severe imprisonment in various Saxonlan jails.
He had been. repeatec‘il}jcondemnéd for all kinds of theft and forgery.
He had stolen'diffthing from billard balls and goldsy watches 4 to
baby carriages and horses;had cheated peasants and little store-kegpers

by presenting himself as a famous physician or the agent of an adsurance

A an diaovs ¥ Jaj'f_g,,'

Ca’n,-’bl'ﬁ'.\( :

QAT fda -
| company; one of the pseudonyms he used #pon % occesions,was,

curiously enough,Sre-remencEse Dr Heillg - which means Dr.Holy. He head
been a pathological liar and a vulgar crook with & definlite ,

toward delusionf{of grandeur




"7 v
ohaiens. e —Frp-iimrd=he¥ was born-ss the son of a poor

weaver,in a dreary village near Chemnitz,Saxonia,and had had a miserable
youth., He was exceedingly %,and very eager to impress a world that

had treated him so0 badly., In the beginning he mey have dreamed of becoming
a great robber,feared by the rich and envlied by the poor. But the only re=

m'l'f.;fcbwc'fvnm.s‘ ena ghosdeh humbahon ) aj—fa_}-
sﬁt qu #his fantastic attemp) wes—more=h Mﬁnvmmmf- So ke
finally-grom

(N
*C disgusted with his own identity,his dull and glamourless

J- and A decided to transform himself into 0ld Shatterhand and Kara
Ben Nemsi,the heroic adventurer of the Orlent. Both were lavishly gifted

F o, A
with all those qualities and virtu:'sﬁwhich the real Karl May was Jevelshns
WQU‘WE)
so dre_plorably lacking. Since he himself was méservebepncntiasdens, stingy,

j‘f L s Ag hd;:-.-i?/;’
sicky snd neurssthenic,his exotic "doubles Mgeneraus,m

JGAS :
Sed.ona =2 e NEREWRE S D : his dream-

o uhele z.,u-mia‘ Ji % ma&mj
incarnations bﬁ-ﬁn—*&h&%ﬂ%acrosa America.nf plains
and Arabian deserts romantically%maed&a as cow _boyfor sm Oriental
v
shelkh§ .
Dy iy Jrascfetsd

Once he managed to escape his guards, “from one provin=
clal med jeil to another. He disappeared for several months,and it seems

likely that he actually spent that period between e imprisonments in

the South of France,Italy and Egypt.ﬁ.n odd witness a Mey's visitwei_

e,
Merseille apis-d"tha French poet Comte de Lautréamont,eccentric and

gifted forerunner of the modern surrealists, Lautréamont - whose

real name wss Isidore Ducasse - acca%ona lly mentioned a depraved Germen

Lo A O N eoney’ ‘ﬂ{a. /9#-6-’» s desta)
wisom he had met at Marseille,and who :

Bora au odwipos \
Acdowdbon e o |
\ANant Ha

g ipe wop eag later used Ducasse's aristocratic pseudonym as his own
= nom de plume,changing it slightly into Lautréaumont.)

His Argbien teles,The Silver Lion e%’c.,are,of course,as fantastic

a8 his stories Texas and Ar«ézpna. ¥et the author seems a trifle more

femiliar with the French-African bsckground than ¥»-4g with Americag.tanc




| hore i's Zﬁ.d‘/‘(x G Sihﬁ uu'—*—f |
. =3t In his‘American" stories,such as ‘uiinnetou, 0ld Surehsand,

.. 8 a, Yeval
The Black hlustang, Ghristmas Winnetou's Heirs, d'ot-.,ra iﬁfmne,
aﬁ‘ﬂt.é_mt&’— pi “”qm}m,ﬂm. Atmosphere and lands=

cape,gestures,words and actions ofwierlewiMp—tipmees are thoroughly

un-American. Un-American are the villeins - who,for some mysterious rea=

aon}uqually a;;“ presented as Mormons or Armenlians - jun-American - the
“ el A GRS ovs
noble heroes; eﬁn&?un-—m:arican above alﬁthe self- narrator ,

com4-Jote,
01d Shatterhend-Karl May. His pegestda cruelty and hle=sbhonpent absence

eyt Aec.dady
of any sense of humour Mmgke him %& a wa
awd fa /e Hod Ao docs decunaded AAhedos T
anti American type, &ldwwa .
;‘é“ Jheq Auerican &JMM S MJ
ea!u:l-. ﬁ - ‘cow-boy-and-aedventu ;

L.)uuﬂ.

iodesaTs i 7 o Gotuay,!  attabeq

MRV i - Ammoderately-—e ag-bheirpovsy when the

feets of his past were revealed,a éhosmm of moral indignation
Mmﬂhﬂ_ et “1om,

wae—goding-bhr the conservative end ]ibera% m itm
and ' - O, ' : o
Corruptor of
( e —
<dae vouthd, : st—hidm-fron-plebforms : : g o - T

flat Had he
deada, The milder his judges declared he was half-mad. 224 ne,
not portray‘;&i}.n his famous Winnetou,an insane poet /ire—wee consteantly

struggling against inward volces and i hallucinations? And Karl

Mey,in all his shameful misery,almost believed himself that he was 4fiwe

W_ﬂ crazy,and perhaps had never been quite normal... ,é-t-—\m-u—unboara'blt

( Aude
hm—mmvmd—h*l/lie was ©Bdded not only as a thief,an impostor
Sextead feayend
and forger,but also as a voluptuary and Journalists mﬁovems
and ruthltizf\:y "4 : compromising stories concerning his first
~ nd fordod ans koot sbfe

marriage: he-ines i

Wrao_cebd o .
He suffered a severe nervous breakdown,and it

(8]
that sporadic voices bravely came out in his defense. A professor

cd
B ae nameAﬂ Gurlitt published = pemphlet .:Tfmtice for Karl May! Gisewe
/




© AL CLA
W}Q‘ fow wellemeoning critics mm' > pressed gl oplnl

(ol $one Frane

thet the suthor of lWinnetou mi bean in the Unlted Stntc F' ftar all,
'he mein eprument for ¥weir theory was the fzct thet Karl May occasionally

U"ﬂa{jin the Cerman text of his stories certaln /merican eagese wordas

J
vhich - sccording to th@ae observers - nobody could possibly know unless
ha ] v ] 3 e e N Y toan® v Tawe: &Vl
he hed sctunal lived among coy poys, The merican" vocebulsry that &t

JhC.L At fm-f:fﬁ_a_ﬁms. 2 f.{m c,:d-cs heaundig
- e B e SRR 30 2 o "-:rnsir;t}f-‘-.\-"f short exclamations such

as e, greenhorn... Ah,devils... /i'ﬂ:'l‘-.f‘:'i...,f‘-:' n occepsional Wellese,MB Ol

’ . g Jaoms O : -
BOVess,and Good Night, It iscConceiveble that even a weaver's son from

2 - . ! e e g b

Chemnitz mey heve had enourh linguistic intultion to grasp the Agansyg of

S A
ords \without heving ecrossed the Atlantie,

[ha problem of whether or not Cld Shatterhsnd had really

(1”&_

of ell his ppe & sdventures,played s crucisl role in the #Lmem diacus:

alonfof Karl Mey's work and chrreciter, &840 himself e reotired to &
purely defensive positlion ( ig oaep statements concerning his americap ex=
J /{-LL A /

periences m more and _fvr'%' mbilguous, sgin b-verad, e

gelf to rather general ﬁ’-ﬂ‘*% hat an suthor,

n: 1.,111* 1 right to meke up stories;that he had

LJ'-&:«JI M ThaT & m}"ﬂw 5 ole

LMCI.GAQ chhie )'e:" s e . :
. 8Nd S0 On, DUt ¢ 'I.l Luﬁ <
-@VGSJQE "é‘;’t& | iuﬂ.. .-..;,.. Jdo te sra,..uch (,u‘_j
: hardly cnmrin Hﬂ he boys who had

eb ; 5;2
}a—f y s And abount the collection of "t“m ;19r

in }" ville 014 .".hn.tterhanr:f? And all ¥zemeo personal interviews »
had col wod

*-o

egaln and egelin the ﬁltt%t/llticit“?' of his t::l-ar-'? s
then,the natural right of an euthor to gzindie,tor for| e_t:r_;;--' T',(_" his
nalve sdmirers?

K-rl Mey,harassed by Jisiatetng questions and insulting letters,erme

Exilas h decided to sssume the attitude of a martyr,s noble victim of

pgappupaipioy bigotry end petty prejudicesp, \. l“VCiEE/P‘DD@Hl“ to the

e

sympathy,the tolerance and psycplogical understanding of his fellow-citi




LS

zens. He turned Catholiec,end wrote books of a mystic character. Public

indignation gradually calmed down. Kerl May

fra—nie—nceondwifesFray
<tk b J/tv;omd’we )
Klepe—itay/made several extenslve voyages
Fram K/lada Moy . He tucad To velwle the gjmddwu1 sa.(g

towaslict ond folsthood by wevEaawiag 0n a Tas
. AT ooy - to Egypt, em—e—tuaxus

steamerys He also crossed the Atlantic with Mrs.May,in 1908, four years

before his death. The belated visit to the United States was, bound to
Y] avy : G‘TM Jany o

wlintone I'o
be dissppointing. The elderly couple inspecte ous

]

™ i
Indian settlements,snd the grave orm BeechermStowe, Kerl May dis=
rea
11ked the nolsy Americsn cities. He felt thet America dld not )live ewisms

el ades CACoAX NI e, o ol
up to the grand vision he_lﬁdz‘fd!{eivad in prison cells,

T<1o3
Frau Klara wrote a book entitled With Karl May America., It elso
AM ukd.n.,\fa_&,rl;fxb
semc ludes the story of a second trip to the United States

a fter her husband's death. The devoted widow then faithfully followed O
"’KCL'J 41 " ST j""
what she calls )

- probably referring to the

fantestiec zigzag 2s outlined in Qld Shatterhand's poetical reports.
u_g_n the Deaarer Do‘_qAa Feetfe a___émi)

Besldos—she—had—s—adsnee)at Leo the Lion - "model of the trade mark of

the Mayer-Goldwey(?!)films",as she puts it, The, proud apimel was just
Lo

t Govamow dy M_""_L'QE[M""'#'_J)
celebreting its sixteenth birthday. mmfo shake

hands with President Hoover.,&&—mmmy—tho-ﬁﬁ-mm-
<
&n-ba-a-aede!-f She M her impression of the President with the fol=

lowing words:

"President Hoover 1s & man whose personality falls to arouse warm
sympathy,even in America. But as I looked at his sharply chiseled
;aua_ features I was struck by the impression: Here is a man who szectely,
n
?1.0 --.._E%what he wants.
e fuet. Ihat the Germsn Ambassador introduced May's widow to the
doons Fo praves  Set-gindhad T frus of Lsdoath, w1912, )
White House proves that)01ld Shatter d mpene herdied daribl,

had‘reégained\‘?ﬁmre or 1e§§}. his respected position. For Ziwe German fauith
3 ———
in authority is not easily fta sha e’;'ﬁnd the suthor of Winnetou had
S A=)
established himself as the ority in everything concerning

Indians and Arabs,daaertél;; nd prairiejy
J(ud, L“Jmef.} Ao tbna Emﬂu'hg Cohs a hoh'onad wnshditoin, ,r.r——d-o-ﬂ;-;




o shoy JL fa %am L dﬂm
: Mﬁ_ﬂF a—eh@rt whi le his work mpro=
QM fwo A bs s

4
qiised by the secandalouns- feota (bf pis-1tfe. oW generations of German boysg
found-baek Lo the dubious ‘genius-who had thrilled their. -fat‘lsgers.
)
Much enthusissm wag wasted, ead. youthful imagination was /o apd
TO A anyték. A wio[d Hn oA s wmmr 2w A Kok

ﬁ»l‘- JIKM d-v"-:" A — anH tlvomol Tha 2wl S
lae 1 - . a fool-ena—te mig=
0 EN! 'EEPAY

W@—yﬂﬂd For he haut deliberatelv felsified their picture of
gy fandhccfe s puip G

*'}mc.&_
foreign countriaa) above al

R Muj -::odn.. "‘9
endesoeoneries, Eemmamer He had krtn'bedf'thnir hesrts and souls with s

Lans
hypoecritical morglﬁﬁﬁd the bbaﬁj/glorificatmn of cruelty. He hag pen=
rtonplrd
the simple notions of truth and fa1sehood, fe—me—ewr—semeepy—idess

WWH‘!TM He anticipated,in a quasli-

the Aes WS | ke WAaS
literery qpherh catastrophlic reslity that | cacaxsamd vd-w

MWWG* the grotesque prophet of a SA&m..

shap-licssiah.

TR LF- e
=

anebic who-ha erHENd;
: m'r

= o dAnd doginate Bworldm 0 . @ e ip Lk LG .
B e 1 _,-" ’ p -
I rnal NN o= tphs

and eesthetic stq_,wﬁards. fhe Thirg ?

- _.__ et o -J

ognan cists - fant;ll CT I Tty

the ho

o RS

ath reallty =3 d nr - 'I'nev have
avlnt tloy cul

he.séke ol heroiam.

ﬁr
& o Sé Ol dculture ferrss
oekAY Ot

apl_;_—________: _gain
Europeean fngues* America -~
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The #fmericen spell,always strong lv alivn in the popular imagination,

= o - ‘1}:1 A..-u_
during certain periods also 3 zZpen the more ex=

clusive sphare of serious l'ﬂmamt,grué% creation. Such =
current swept £8e French literature in the days of Chateaubriand,end
A2ep egain in the hectic years following the first World War.

French cu 1+ure is sq a rule,more Q&iési\rwm =gonbended then

SRV .
anvy other c:ltural tmn the Chinese.

‘he eative impasct of l.-ﬂ French spirit hes often inf lue—ncbd and even

,u”(afm.wf:
dominated the ideologicel and sesthetic abusg of other nationgn

But &&s French genius}l emained ineccessible,mysteriously holding <6

productive balence between conservetive and revolutionary trends.
Sometimes,however,the fine,civilized wvessel of French literature

suddenly transforms itself into a savage skiff - le beteau ivre ,lea=

ving behind the traditional canals of routine and, moderste widdo::;,-
; = -
rocl iruz on the vast open seas of adventure, ihebuawbre -
j v
St ddon e
nn from e delicate,silvery twilight of the boulevards and
F &
bondoirs 2{) the glowing wilderness of exotic landscapes - deserts,
jungles,the blooming underwood of unwholesome South Sea P paredises.
Le Batwzan Muve
Arthur Rimbeud,the ecstatiec ceptein of - - ,

#Klured French poetry to the highlends of Ab qq@nip the savage

]IlLr"}J & +'| dL ¢
villages of African natives - shaking off th ﬁbmw

Ahd-panee. e despised literature

- and revolutionized French poetry. They ceslled him Shekespeare

enfant. W The next generstion of French poets follo=
wed him,at least to the glowing brink cof the Salzara./frrdrmré'd'{;:

cevenad,conquerad North Afpics. Sor.the French liEﬂI‘Euure,_f;pgllth

=

by-bhe-peenlisr-charm-of Bisere and To_uzeur,wherg.a&&uﬁpﬁa-biﬁn-&m,ll
..r-"

seems—strangelr intermingled with 8 teﬂddr flavour-of-the- {:etﬂe d*n'v'ur

-
R

In hie-lebern “Years h&‘venture& on*tHe grand, authentic wilderness of

the—Congo landscape.




The French spirit had broken,once more,the chains of convention,
— R -
ideologicel or aesthetic.fﬂ.ﬁmm: - eing—eedlfrom fre- des,

M!Jé_%?-ing— awey-Lthe- -moat--%fefai-ns;i winds-of-the most & ghdy—ctriitzed
people, Claude Farrére snd Plerre Loti returned from thelr jouMrneys

to Far BEastern Qhores,full of amazing stories,thelr luggage and their

heads | mara with ess - souvenirs - tiny Buddhas,exotic perfum€,
04 3 LA ’_ T EO .

L g . : :

I vf—tvory,and obscene plctures, French litersture became intere=

sted in travel:hmg: but mostly within the boundaries of the vast French

K@1‘;1‘.\‘.[‘_-“-.@.
Clme
After tha first World Wer,however,in lglg,therewmm

LAa
more far-resching change o the cr-aftive Fprench mind. Novellsts end
_—"\ eritics who had formerly .. themselves to the description and

> ;
¢ o»’Janalysis of French social life,now explored the mysteries of Berlin,

%ﬁf‘ﬂsm""{ \}h__ o Ay ey § -;&b‘-f--W‘:}mt# M_.—.’

‘T.\'-' / Bercelone,London,Vienna i - Observent emissaries or the Galllc

snirit crossed the oceans and brought home, from Buenocs Alres or

Shenghai,thrilling news of Asistic vices,political scandals in Z_;&e_

Argentinﬂ{and the social developments 1in Mexlico or Japen. Af’ thet )l
‘f‘:‘m,mﬂ French poets,novelists and reporters re-discovered

the United States. |

U @ Mpre mad&‘c@ﬁ #m{,
Some of themycgme during the wer,in 19164191'!) ; .

W&&M; full of patriotism and curiosity;telking,

adu “H\-ﬂ ¢ Gude

demanding,begging,

Sy x,_lmm-liag—nw\%m douce France, Henri Bergson came,the great
N' (@l tea tlarv wv:ka ﬂkﬁw

j_yéﬁar , rhilosopher = Tnd,on Cthe same boat,Jean r}irsudoux,j.\e young officer. gb

f{\ DI; | +$het—bime. He had been educabed pertly in this country,end his feeling#
,&,.7?\,]- ﬁﬁ'}#ﬂd America s aze Oof a Furopean for e & younger

" y \ I.. "l -t L/ , =
( / \_ cousin but) ""“""_ e ST E R TR o - des sentiments filiaux. In

nis passionate ppgzguching little book, amice Americs,he described
] w-
Lhg vt the overwhelming reception%ﬁw to him and his com=




t mar a ,(.4.4-! AL bmfoﬂ"l,&'“w,-fn‘g d.;cla.daf:.m- o Aus.
3 redes by American men and TOT =T At HaWard University some jone

o Tl v tow LS
told e "I wish ... I wish that Ahg Germen planes m.rnmlﬂ}

bombard our cities..." And—sea—the ] isr.of the—french-erewd

e T

T Benol,
Shdiy
'LQLJ'LJ Lo
4s: ”-{'tx_

tried=—tr-telivarpbg=groocit, e—eoudd -nardly ueﬁin,m %-mﬂaeﬁn i

oy ¢
%
Ttad

T a{gd‘
E‘;ﬁ; ,_
“f’gfm

LY ' UJ - ‘H‘—A
anplavseinbaprupting-nim,ssalnjeeain, u&. he. had.pr onﬂmce(m

g

Al |
Uzt
iul—f

I\

jw»f A

Frante... There was & f‘r'enz,v of en tlﬂmic.li‘.- A*rl'?iq ling,cheering

I
u_,{a__ﬁ — ol ?"A Tuhuir&':cﬁ.: oud
"La France...'f, the T'nr\eetnch-o-ﬂ e SCSLadde

“” 4 e " . n o :
= La France,chague jour.,.. ' he tried

to contimie;but in vain.Finally he cried,esatss "Friends! - don't you

see how tha face of France meewe-pheer turns paler,every dr;y?'f....
aul Clandel, i 2o -
ﬁw Tk, sy e - Bnﬂ
Ambassadop to Washington Mrnpras nt
Q'Cd. ]la.ut cpanbloe od The W

Jeecret kingdom of French poetry.

Ad T oo

L3

*5 H/.,o/’_ -'.Fv’fh\d. s ol a.,-.a'( amoud —_— MM;{/ o P ?M-"J
D"‘” 1 1 J Saaa "literary observers
\'; experienced emissaries of the Intellectuasl French elite,travelled
N :

L8 fan 3 SRR hﬂ"?’“f_
throughont they country{interviewing]people,ws-bendny/ detailsyjof their

daily l1life,examining economiec,socisl,cultural conditions. Saeme.
—— usdy, o
};houssnds of students of international J:Ln Paris z» the

provinecisl center:i) Ofaprbmdeprrer it ldadeypocCame familiar with

o &
the basic facts pmd oonp—Geteddy of American cpf.f.nfno,tham{s to the

by aundloss >l 49 bt ETRTEW |
e laborete 95.;.??}%\* André Slegfried,Bernsrd Fay,and p—few—ethen

aThsas

Hronohaxpenrls. Ol oy e i inam&wﬁz— & ﬂ)}-mﬁi*:r {ﬂﬂu’t‘s‘¢l‘

The majority of the French vaople,howmvier, MLM
-II'..-‘ggl._J-»f

am uw £ M..
,6?‘ 12 Unilte g_étetns - 8= -
E : c E Y. 3 ) O TR, e Y o
g‘.‘*[ H:T'L‘Qj‘fml--u'ahJ 4 M‘;-;’i ? =

those innocent counterf@iters,were responsible for Pk amw

Ls

amazing d#stortion of reality in the public mind. Even those who /
7 Ghg (iuCa._ Jl-c.aL.__., (_',‘f S TRad If;,l.{{trtj
had sctuslly seen the New World

S/-u.m Ll_ kJLM [t.HJf-'J v l
m%oﬁdnﬂhh the exsggerations of the early,silent films.

he poets, vehesmestiw-nespentiiric




&
it

-

g

\\,f S

s
He ey

-]F=
Bourgeois housewlves in Lyon,Nice and Nantes, Parisisn high school -J

1he
boys,headwaiters at Strasbourg,and minor officisls in Le Havra,hr?gle

o ‘!‘J u'\hi ..
en America ‘.;b&t loefnni 41«11(9 Pleasure Island - a bewitched Amus sement

Park,full of magic tricks,dazzling with fireworks,roaring with jazz

Isate fiem—and—adanl, inhabited by Amazon-like chorus girls,eccentric
MH 3 -.j"""'.'“" g """Li“’-
mlllioneiﬂs and gizentic basebsll ohampiens, Reere—wore-plonby—of DOOKs

AG Lpl_"l.-j"\ \Lj__l'- l{ﬂ- J-Q #ﬁT
on nmnric g;eaainq titles sveh as New York,ls Nuit... or,ﬁsﬁjiaaz..,

uuvﬂtlm{
and all ef—tlem were eagazii:nsaé. Cheap movie magezines stimulated

the populer fantasy,and e third-rate German actress,Merlene Dietrich,
Shasun
became the of¥f = symbol of American beauty,in the muddled mind of

A

provincial newspeper men and, thelr petty-bourgeols readers. #he/&ﬁre

\ :
\Ehjg?nisticeted peop le Falgigaul lorend. e rhepsodic snob and edelnr
)

—_— . Lt J‘._.D Lo IJ.A..-.IJ"F" _‘C\f ':hh}t I-\."‘"tL LJ_._S

waxenh globe-trotter g-ea—l—h=hneu? the United Stutes - her geography,

hon literature,and kes social gossip. He feels at home &k New York.

"T love New York because it is the greatest city ﬁ the universe,and

becanse it is inhabited by the strongest people - the only ones who,
{DMQ’M\

after the wer,have succeeded in organizing themselves..." He Is]spel];

bound by American vitality,American enthusia sm -~ by what he calls

the American &lan sportif, He Wto be an American him=

self - for aééﬁ minutes,at least. For - "who does not adore victory?"

He he French expert on Herlem, le Quartier Noir, la patrie du jazz,

as wollas Y
m.tmm&, bard of Wwe prize fighters,the [-&‘g’g;;—w

ud—tig—flan
Aloguet adlamiviv oru.t 2t
les Champions du Monde. Yet Morand's sparkling

Wﬂ.}m i.u.uu; ‘-’"ntu:.hn.] -'-i-JA-C. 7 ,;_"L.
Ameriean 1life h-:-yi‘_nfaqtic ,dreem-1like
MLLL‘”\

n&ﬁhﬂﬁ&ﬂ-iﬁ

reslistic detailgd. Gacet
Another French poet - and & greater one -)saild to Paul Morand, in

paris: "You are going to America? You'll sse New York? It's 1like visi=

ting e fortune teller..." He meant that the metropolis on the Hudson

anticipates the style and the achievements,the horrors and bige charms

of a future world.
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A fow years later,this poet himself,Jean Cocteau,undertook the first
extensive journey of his life. The morbid.connois9eur of all kinds of
aprtificisl paradises - the last legitimete heir of Baudeldire and Verlaine,

les pootes mesudits,- had hardly ever left France. lNow ﬁ@ renounced, for a

while,the refined herimi tgpe of his Paris home. prerienced in ede¥ dis=
Lw a-u-n.-J natme b{sa e Thio

1‘.'1‘“-.. [ My - S L

guisey,ss alem fud--nobaRorploss S Ald-=brans=
Sopmadenimaedf #rdea Ir.Phileas FogE, leading character of Jules Verne's
4 = . 2 ¥ e s L‘-—LL L 'H_U._J._(X

Serecr=toe utopian novel, Round the World in Eighty Days, daclee 1

weamthn afle '; (pedoow s a HIHy.-. Naod e itia k‘_,ﬂ'._d qf T J/;? b
M—%—%WMMWMQu .

i [ W I} A

\cakio s Vesh's JfoldacH )
Ly _sssuudne—the ligntiby ‘”—2%9—Gﬁ?&&h&ﬂéL#"h‘rwwpﬁﬁ—$¢*&GOGﬂp&iﬁh~&n

raalitw shabedules-Vorne. liod deemmiammey-- Eﬂtﬂ't‘p‘&‘ﬂ?ﬂ- Heo- m-];‘:tan—'ep\:‘f‘ollomf.-j
‘,‘L £ p*.u’L G ,?

; : i ! 531
schedunle and visiﬁﬁéll thgé% places where his classic model had been,

Wpe in every detail the pattern of Phileas Fo._:gJ
Jnles Verne had furnished his tgeiturn globe-trotter with a young companion
called Passepartout,a versdtile,witty Frenchman. Jean-Phileas Cocteau-

r WM, . = by, :
Fogg hed his p#n’ Passepartount" ,&ee: his clvll name was Mercel Khil and he

was en ector. The odd enterprise was arranged and finenced by the populsr

newspaper Parls SairA_I.Coctmau twavellﬁﬁfaﬂ its speclal correspondent.

ey
He turned out to be the most unreliable,most capricious and meat spirituad”

Crnhukﬂam;
preporter over sppointed by anp editorial staff,




A, few..;rears._lﬂ.tan, ~phe-fimst ex=

tensive voyage of his..lifel ]ﬁg—tm&fm&%ln logde Nl yoagypage bion-

- : - L o/ ne” left

=]

his vefinad herimitage,near the Madeleine ‘at parisj the mpfbid connois=

seur of all sorts of artificiel-varedises.trapsformsd: ﬁimself into a
o i) v \nuvrh-ﬂa-ﬁ"wmxm‘m., -

L$
"special cor“eqpﬂndertt“ o the neﬁspacef* “Paris Snir,.onu Jean

- \‘.q—fa-d-wmww
Cocteaun = -one-of tm axquia:l.t m«ﬂmww wkBedlistins

Fag o M Ay
) =

' again in Bo days."
\ ,-"

The word again referg Lo the cele‘rmgtaa Utopia by Juleg Verng, [or that

------ i syt e e

e e AT

book, Round the -wr]d\n _.:/.ilg Davsj_hed captivated bocteau 3 m
ime gination plemsdes when \P wes s boy,and now he arranged to follow

the route of his chilﬂﬁ&o \\s hero, limiting his Journev aimilarl';r to a

feriod of ni;mtv/d/vq. The r.‘rpmt became Philees Fogg, "that stolld pillar

i oaddtya-young-actor

S s

Adopted the Hame 3. Pﬂqsenartout ace

c"L" 2 I

Charles Besudelaire has suggested that we should regardg the man of

genius as an homme-enfant - "a man possessing at every moment of the

r.ﬁ.am:
day the genius of childhood,e man,that 1is,for bdes Tamiliarity heas

=

robbed of its brillience no single aspect of our gommon life."
Utterly impressionsble,constantly intoxicated ®e a child,the lyrical

ﬂ”i:.lﬂ«_ua = o
traveller mmeg- the miracles of Egypt end China;gapan and Honolulu.

He arrived at San Frencisco,still exhsusted end, inspired by the acane‘%
ﬂw to Hollywood where

iy 051 ¢
mioa, smells and Mﬁe Far East; he
adl Chan

he saw nobody but King Vidor and Mr. and E«';\t_;s. Chaplin,&—-whereum
Rw intenselv enjoyed the sensation of a night flight from Los #éngeles
to New York.

The big city,seen from his window at the Ambassador Hotél,brought
to n?ind Venice with its Grand Canal bordered by palaces. "The rare

cers of a Sunday morning zlided by like gondolas..."
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qu, a chav
MW te ollow his homme-enfant, this clair=

voyent end infantil¥ creature through the familiar streets of that

oy fode Than Bulh + &W
g city,New York. The huge gkyscrapers BodaRe—LiaRePpareIry

L ':m.fvltched castle% in fairv-talesM Joiooked-atb=bhemy They
ane Ou e sl

i ]&o curtains;brisk airs traversed them
photed
end playas around the tall fscades... The .ﬁrgnbeﬂ poet told the
Anden 1248 ’
local thet New York was "a clity of tulle”,and its air free
from "moral dust." They garbled the remark,trenslating it as follows:

L weal
".]ean Coctnau told us that New York wears & women's dress," He hees

12
Mn%’io City,and ¥es fascinated by Broadway,
nas e b s : H
at dusks: "Its shops sell lnspired

pubbish,the automaetic bars are gorged with the treasures of Cathay.
Milk fountains,beer fountains,malt feuntains,and jce-cream fountains
gush from marble walls,while,high sbove, the sky-signs vie in aerial
fantesYess"

He went to Coney Island, and recognised with horror end delight
a nightmerish fun-feir that he once had seen in an early motion=-
picture. MM%%O young lovers
to be swept spart and lose each other,as Rewhadeswapened=t¥y in that
ancient movie comedy. He plunged into e maelstrom of lightning
photographers, of whirligigs of Russian courserys spinning round
garden cafés,of the freaks that Shanghai manufectures wholesale...
He was enchanted by Minsky's gpand Burlesque Shows,by © nf: ileyg
%’r‘?gz:tures of the strip-tease m, end perticularly by Mwies

celebrated Lisc Nurray, "an exponent of the flemboyant style."

But what
W“WWMWES le quartier noir.

1 see Harlem as the power=-plant of the city,end its frolicsome
blsck vouth as the coal that feads the furnsces and keeps the wheels
turning. In the Middle Ages many a populace fell vietim to St.
Vitus'sg dance; its frenzied rhythms, spreading by contagion,set a




=E0=
whole city capering. And all New York,with its passion for cathedrals,
organs,holy candles, gargoyles,minstrels and burlesques, for mystery and
mysticism,19 convulsed by the black I‘h?(thlr.ﬁ...

What & strange view of New York they received, those hundreds of thou=

\ haa o mee? hane Aafl,cfed :
Té : sands of resdersg of the Parias Soir | am-supoly-prghumed: 'Well,

e li‘Swdsx.mJ;ur& has der oF ftes afl © A pad b Fuo .
)§ | e randad - thet-way =—bhoukh./iiecunds -aliahtly mieers—HL after-wil,

Yok Lo ﬂﬁr:q_,

obsegsed with a dark rapture: -_jrandiosg,/o‘nscene,m incredible, Athletic

hob. mad/ o dowm i 2
young negroes X »i Broadwey, selling : rubbish and

making noise with glgentic trumpets,saxonhorﬂs end drums - while a horde
gatguirg i Thats Voo >
0F  jmibtoir— football champicns and college boys nz4 s Worshipping

bt Lhat overwhelming personslity,liss Murray,exponent of
Is a PRI
the flemboyant style. She Jé > of unowpwned queen of
whaeve

that remarkable city) The cers glide on the gvenues like gondolasa,..,

T e BT P I e B S A VPO HCUD G boyas—bno-Prrie
L 2 s 3 _,"I. e BT A = : = '!'!'ILKF! : o . e L3
' i e R o Souk i

— ey = i ] e

. Toaged n :
I1f Cocteau hed ;-qp?éﬁfue.d/ﬁ—t his Paris apartment - that meglc cave
sI«Méju
filled with strange objects andddr ams Wneqage even-steansen - § if
A matr~n
he had absteined from making the fatlguing journey,hls J oty

é_wvh e G";’ . :
portrait of New York would have - suthentic and ga absurd. e

sl T MUY R ¥

There was another poet,ss originally gifted as Jean Coctesu,but less
o FhasdR
capricious and more tragic by nature, - A did not sersider it ne=

cessary to mmwﬁgimﬂm the United States in order to describe 1it.

Frenz Kafka was a German-speaking Jew in Prague, IHe had to work in
-s-g;é office,but his intimate friends knew that the real passion of his
life was writing., 4 dozen # initiseted connoisseurs realized,moreover,
that this sickly youth - melancholy,shy,aristocratic,gifted with an

almost frightening seriousness and a blzarre sense of humour - was one

of the ;%&am masters of the German language in this century.




93-

/4%3?0911 attrected him. He did -not-even—cere—to-see his menuseripts apperr
in print. His literary friends,above all the distinguished novellst-and
critie Max Brod,arranged the publication of some of his short stories.

His main works,however, - among them three fragmentary novels - were pub=
lished only after hls deeth. His writlngs soon arose the curiosity and even
the admiretion of a small circle of literary connbisaeura,first of all

in -the! German-speaking countries, later also-in an invernational aéhere.
He—wag prelsed s the master of a bizarré,fantastic‘ﬁfose:-a captivating
interpretor of all kinds-of maca?;e/;iﬁtdna.'bnlv'léfér,when his great
'ER;g_iiagnente-aﬁduhiewphiloapﬁﬁicgt'aiﬁries_;é§; avaziéble,a few thousand
zealous readers,scattereq,dgér the eultural centres of flve continents,

gradually realized tggf/Fr&nz Kafka mainly was-g religious genlus,and

that-ell his nigh;ﬁﬁQish or grotesqgue hallucinations. were-merely the-

artistic ref;;zfion of his metaphysic striving. He hardly meant to be

horrihle oy comic. All he did was to describe with.the-utmost-degree-of -
8 his own interior -experiences, The nerrative-resulb~1s 8so0ne=

ming-ﬂ'anmettmes-—stmgelr ‘hTaomrrons; and-elways HovVing and

.I. \'
tpuj*ﬁuﬁ“ iﬁumf*ff Lr’ M an ff-#mm« 1k Wi20ag )

He was possesaed and tormented by all sorts of fears and apprehensions

deas sl
Tho—meobtonswof=bite- Original Sin,of Guilt and Punishment the very

basis of his feeling and thinking. The God to whom he plapsEaetewe=
sent his slmost hopeless prayers and whose Holy name he hardly ever menti=

oned, is Jehova,the Lord of Revenge,and there is no Savlior to reconcile

maontal’ Meves L29)
S doomed meadbddy creatures with their béﬁaés-ugd-e;;oi Father, Human

T oD tomtly
beings have)To atone for crimes the gravity and even the names of which

'{'Li!r CamneT Ao Owa m ‘s Gkl 4 oxamuingd u. 04 Sirvel T nl o Thowe
s’ msmenal -mystertous- g&iﬁt;there

1s a hierarchy if hidden judges - and even the lowest SRS nImoTuE—t-hen—
gotv/wlilaming o See ki foce ofacs

is of séﬁﬁfﬁ;ﬁing majesty that we could not bear The

only representatives of that Supreme Court we are sometimes allowed to see,

are the most humble servants of the secretaries of the lowest emissary of
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of the lowest under-judge. For it is an exceedingly complicated machinery

e Akl amd X0
tha }{' the involved details of our sinpg.

Le
Kafka's yﬁ and horrif‘ving visicm of the Trial and the Castle in
which the 1nvisibleé’ower hidesm influenced by the esoterlc wisdom

Aan awt
of the CabbalMthe over-complicated system of the ancient Austrian

ol exestz d j:‘ Ercws mmww Bvas  Aly coundny
burpcracy thet pspiiz wifn Mﬂiﬂm For the

E‘xit}r of Prague was really all he knew: it represented,in a very peculiar

way,his entire world,his problematic paradisse,end kds prison from which
there was no escape. His;ﬁﬁrsﬁ genius was thoroughly impregnated by the

L ho
morbld and yet heroic genius of that ancient caplital. He, ”lcmging

for other lendscapes,for a lighter and brighter beauty. But the.,.]ourneys
Could allowe
ne) caeestar——iy 5in the company of friends or alone,were short and
M dornad >
hardly satisfactory. I-%E‘Iﬁ‘f,o return to Prague,to t etfmﬂy"a erious atmo=
o o a6
sphere of 'ﬁ nerrow streets,to its bloody a%ﬂ'ﬁ?;‘.'gm memories, e its

Qg 15a
literary gossip,its permenent political struggles. He was f&r&&p in
Prague.

& AR fﬁ&
He made one attempt to escape,but & merely liter;r;'tam. The

“le Vs JXaXey,
goal of b-hé/bold excursion waT Towemicm, & vy

His friends were highly surprised when he confided to them his little

secret = that he was going to write a novel entitled Amerika: in fact,he

had already eﬂbem-h—uu-k_

e
"What do you know about !«merica?med.iﬂm And he answered,

C fly |
m' "I know the autobiography of Benjamin Franklin,and I always

admired Walt Whitmen,and I 1like the smericans because they are healthy

| a i Woe a Yual H”i«-&
and optimistic." He hzmdthat all Americans lampt

Mﬁmﬂﬂmﬂ Later,in the years of hisﬁgﬁéﬂ. dis=
ma.&mﬁmuh mh.eaa.ﬁfi]wpuaams k,:)'ao g e o m&-@-cﬂ ﬂ-hj

ease,he met” : : e O £ Pttt ne? o

complained, nﬁWMoM He was

deeply disappointed. But when he conceived hisVMericaKgovel in 19135,
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LAs
he knew no Americans at all and kerdly.understood lﬂ; English, TheEsendy

FHh's only Sowces of uferwadhon wlere Yo >
y . few books he had read - and his own poeti€
LM Lntaibioh, ! beafhetion .
He seemed unusually cheerful and confident while Aetwes, working on

Amerike, His friends were pleased to notigce thet his looks and mood had

a

Men nelative

improved g qn.almost miraculou%_ﬁs optimism, however, A—ifstheny
mrrection-with-Prens-—kefke——/did not en=
tirely protect him from qualms and scruples, He was at that time reading,

¢ e‘?‘
or re-reading,several novels by Dickes,and made the following remerks

in his diary:
a4

"Dickes,Copperfield. - 'The Stoker',a flat Dickens imitation: even more
so the plenned novel." (The Stoker is the first chapter of the America
novel and was published @s & special little wvolume before the novel
appeared.) ...."My intention was,as I now see,to write a Dickens novel,
enriched by the sharper llights which I took from our modern times,and
by the pallid ones that I would have found in my own interior. - Dickens!
wealth and 8 nalve,sweeping power: but,consequently,moments of 4 horrible
weeskness....The Impression of the senseless whole is barbaric - & barba=

. rism which I was able to avoid thanks to my decadence..."

7%"&

'-,|3p1r1tual mission - notwithstanding such sceptic utterafices about his

| I
_|'decadence" - ,and that_he.heart?ly admired Dickens,despite of his sherp

‘ e

Heev

i

cribdeten-concerning. the. " barbaric!-elements 1H Dicken ";E“Eﬁ:{ Strangely

_ }enoug\l%ﬁgure and”r.?\fmrka of Dickens wefe@afka's m:’u_'x-:_i,_.‘n--btpdaf_faadt

| v trall R And -
&abm'hﬂ connected with the American atmosphere and lgndscape. Ekbmwee

$ hel Dichkers’ Ebahqg. Sotire pw i Mot Chugtliof, e

>

a cherysheed wan
d Chorta
eonsd Yo New

[ Quf,f,,_

5
was'oan, b

Ay

;
Y T

#”

'eq

=% &

refune That X
s

f

[ The
o

|

often deseribed to his friends

8¢ .the hilariolS Fethaed
[ off —TI-@JJF'XL«-M ‘ wblc. jamm

d o T dock

bg»honn,cagerly ewaiting a new chapter of David Copperfield,waving

+ Slovchiug s sttty buls u .
)ﬂmdmuh&ﬁh as the boat with 2w literary treasure i
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nafp !‘v')f,"flbﬂl

=1858 1,
| 3859 /) o T )
A r—m AT Ae was fan from K Wnd Gy @ceun’lfe
gia own novel, S y-fthay - . e :

resl chan = ; witr o "Dickens imitation." For the resemblance

with Dickens 1s only accidental and superficial, - while the differences

between the sentimental or humorous circumstantiality @f[}ickems' style

Phocs Lion g £
and Kafke's dream-likeﬁzo.ehmare basic and essential.

The novel Ameriks begins with the following remarkable parasgreph:

Als der sechzehnjihrige Karl Rossmann,der von seinen armen Eltern
nach Amerike geschickt worden wer,weil ihn ein DienstmHdchen verfiihrt
und ein Kind von ihm bekommen hatte,in dem schon langsam gewordenen
Schiff in den Hafen von New York einfuhr,erblickte er dle schon lingst
beobachtete Statue der Freiheitsgbttin wie in einem plotzlich stirker
gewordenen Sonnenlicht., Ihr Arm mit dem Schwert ragte wle neudrdings
empor,und um ihre Gestalt wiskem wehten die freien Liifte.

.. —
1S s o mesterly beginning%h.d-tgiving in s few concentrated sen=

/

h Shibe

tences not only the main facts of the l}erq's past,but also the atmosphere

45 T a?-f"‘"‘ ’ Th sIh@be Hhrnaie

of the haven he Ml‘l&ﬂﬂh&?a - : -
Al

the free breezes, characterizelthe peculiar flavour of the entire story.

how, bne L& TAGA M
For this bold and modest lad,Karl Roasmann,%mumimgﬁt/New York fia
: The Aadshbs chead, alnest— hap, ;

moroo

A ;ﬁf%;,dbwjj as tompored tha
W -3 ' mith hls tragic relativea)ﬁm

(Losaned Lavoer of JT'
= Kafka's) later novels,The Trial and The Castle. Both of thefie_

/

[ 2

Me is @

/

e

)

3 .'z.-’j\. onn_

MMJ-

Har

J

wiko

e Wed da no f"hu;.x.}-c&

a d-tvona ity

Tg:‘aF*r.emain strangely anonymous - or rather,they hide thelr mysterious identity
2l

‘gqgwith the author géesies, behind the obvious initiel K. -iwhile young Karl

S hamg )‘l.u:, O

? jRossmann is permitted berizawe in which the fatal K.
S Aoes wal -

3 spppears,but apt D8 A younyer,more

3..:: X o )

S anarive o N """, fo—— | - by=the-hicten

o it:% Yty forced.

3% rer to - remeir-inr-Furope;in Prague,&nd -to-endure-there—the-mereiless

&6 of thE Insorubable- oy

3 .3 - A :

ot T h

éq%ho—hu—hmrrf *

IS < It be, however,that Karl is gulilty as well - notwithstandlng the
£

confession that she was the actilve par%( in the sordid affair
U

Thar J,LM.,‘J;;FU_%J T 7szi'J J.Tmu 3




e AR o
g .
plasb-osonred.betuesen-herself-and the Jlnnocent.lads He is not responsible
' Cnule Sic z-"-T}fL LahoL

- sccording to human judgement., But our judgementjofj-course;mn be
” .
ETRPNecus. end’Teasily refuted by the sdtence of higher suthorities, And
prowihded even Karl Rossmann himself is almost free of gullt - :the

problem of guilt as such, the mystic curse of ¥ Original Sin follows

) s Ccateas Yhio Via¥ ke
him over the oceen. Ehagt - i —why-bhe Statue of Liberty welcomes hirn)w!'lm

J voilod Stw-nd.
th snrprisin»g weapon that she Deers amsw in

Enfkeladmaginstion.
The Europesan boy is hswnbed™snm® hersssed by the problem of ke Origl=

nal Sin,even in the land of free,in Americs.
During the last hours of the journey he had made frlends with the

stoker of the boat - an obstinate and rather clumsy fellow,who for some
AT

has
reason believes that he meg unfairly treated by the officers. He__’ itterly

foppleins, and there are lengthy examinatiofis wf B et cae Ta

N i
sort of solemn ,gndéuet\helf burlesque trial in the ceptain's stateroom.

Karl tries his best to convince the officers of the stoker's right,but

e how
feel from the Ay beginning that his cause is hopeless: all the

suthorities are prejudiced sgeinst him, ietetebetsiid i eemesy 111s f'c*h-tt'-u._(
anid tndl. @ suddese
uhen—eﬁe—ef—

NIOLEYr /it il scene jagbyala, reaches its climax

Oamivheamand 4 ne of tha
gentlemen present,a certain Senator Jacob,suddtndiimaie

w—thet he 1s Karl's wealthy unele.ﬁhwm
WWW"M% mel" e

e 1
;{h-m Senator Jaco d the captain adds: "This is one of the miracles
e )

P cam s
nryde}}»q still\enme.gtimee,fheppenhé especially] in Agerica,." Uncle Jacob

gi';ff’_“_i’ Y

BUe o frrteriaibeadetse) yOUNg Karl to his luxurious o e - while we leave
Which 4 5“‘*

the unfortunate stoker to his fate aerk and terrible.

Every detail  Kafka's description of American life is Mhy

Ihacturate > C_as @
wroggs and yet the sphime nicturﬁfhas a certain geavineing poetical truth.

The balcony af ‘a.ncle Jacob'!s house where young Rossmann spends many




3 e
A ki Porghe

T
hours staring at the streets of New York,seemingly belongm a Parisian
\ _“:\-M..-h I\JL @Ay ';'.f.{.u.., 'i‘hu;i,i Qg 4 - d

%tudit}}mﬁﬁaﬂ to- an American . The hyper-modern desk which the

generous uncle puts at his nephew's disposal, looks like a grotesque plece
Aok, o /5 au glarmin otyeed,

of furniture in & Charlie Chaplin film: ita-bhe!( -H-ri-t'-a‘b'!mg,-ou .

with innumerable technicsl tricks ssisewespibees,sccret drawers that suty

wm epen when one touches a hidden bdtton,little trapdoors,

complicated locks ed{&. The country house of

Sl

e millionaire near New York Cit:,f is eqnstruated like an ancient European
r&I
castle - a typleal Kafka castleﬁﬁa@ - ,conrusing,frightening)with

countless corridors snd gelleries,huge empty rooms, tremendous stair _'c::-sas,

an unfinished chapely - a veritable lsbyrinth,&-bewm'hﬂm

femtzasalf At night it is pitenbdark .a—?meﬂ"-ﬁ-ﬁv—ﬁomumf

[CL,;AJ!!:‘_ (H-'L’-t.eg 5“ au d,hw ikl_LA...(-E.{VCLJ

e e h:( 1%9“547—0&:;&1& It is & dream-
Jesiny ondl Deaw: LY/ Qhe ally Fra g
like country-House)and its inhabitants Wﬁ;&w@ﬁm u_;rim-w well-

meaning Mr.Green,his friend Mr. iollunaer - a rather mwm
néugmu GvE Gt name
Miss Klara Green Wmoﬁmm Kerl

naively expresses his surprise: "So there already exist such gld houses

gentlemen -

in Americal mn&mmghe sneers at him: "You have funny ideas of
our country." - "You must not lsugh at me," he says engrily,snd the author
adds: "After all,he already knew America and Europe,while she \pn_lylmeﬁ

America,"

Sl e kool Ao Cha ME ot
: ; this Miss Klara} Myoung Rossmenn

ey ieie
does not want to kiss her,she L‘m& very angry, him end throws him

on the bed. The European lad notices,not wlthout horror,that she has
muscles of steel,and he comforts himself: '0f course,she is much stronger
than I am}since sheﬁfpent most of her 1life practicing the feats of a
professional wrestler.! L%k?‘ﬁ«#fi ;«z-( .'M jq f/u..;.f ;Z‘wb
The 1little fight with Miss Kldra wes gt Pul; Pansyet Rossmann hes.
to atone for it: his uncle Jacob sends him,through ewkd Mr,Pollunder,

e ferewellpletter,telling him in # sad and solemn v that the Sena=
wo i)
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tor's house will be closed from now on to the unraithful nephe'avé%

Plessure~-seeking,;curious young/ Ke : u!‘eeqé\_lthough he
. knew, or should have knoWn,that tha unecle-adid-not-want-him-to-de-sew The
¥ _Somewhal>

Senator's reaction seems exaggeratedm cruel,considering the iededrive

inqignificance of Karl's sin. But perhaps it was s very evi];,' evej an
Thal ha
|unforgivable crimeAthe 1gnorant vout\committed - and the uncle prcBalif

\ il
received instructions from m remote authority. Mr.Pollunder pigﬁ'a
ol &

S P
be somehow involved in this mysterious kwmé—subiedesy process: QM
thamnwh—mh one of those humble servents of the secretery

of the lowest under- ge of the Supreme Court...
Funtw

v
Toum:nercileasly ebandoned Rz his benefac=
l'J_i-_AT“-_J_. w: Mok 1.Jofgcf.'.ou
tﬁr;jpenn'iless and friendless on the highways. Nemis leh"@pne in a
Epenirn et dew vast and unhmownm and tarrifvinjme umazing
;ﬁ g dodde freass
streets of Jdg American cit eg/wi?Lh the Gothie lines of steel-constructed

skyscrapers profiled agalnst a wan,colourless sky,like cathedralss from

#e LooS Ahu“ux».é‘b.
another planet where people sre praying to another God. Wnoisv

1ittle inns flenking the endless highways: dusty gardens where dirty
Aaplarenbable

men hestily swallow feedesmswerdmesdedsgeey 1lquids and waliters run around

with distorted fasces as in permanent pain. The never-ceasing stream of

cers smeede constantly speedg plong: Karl names Sa;}/\a single car stoppihm

hen @ M; ; %;m“u et o
}mwﬁmmmﬁmn—ﬁmt

d},\{/
The helplej wanderer fist bf—e3¥ intends to go to San Francisco,

horng doee Yot o nay Sl do @
WMM&&« that gset there,in the kast Mﬁ,%—‘e&wchame to

V
discover gold mines. (Kafka speaks quite seriously of "the gast“ w-\maﬁéhe

S 'f—«_&u_uw SGLAL.
pefens to Ce lifornia) probably confused by the fect that Fpisee<is —
the Far East than New York. 8 ‘ng;-he-&#

- ]

Tlx o bud one 7 hea L.Lo?(‘b'v"kcﬁ:uz Phwrﬁl/‘u_of) Thad
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He changes his plana,however,gf he makes the acquaintance of two feds

bagnsdrawo MaeB3epi Y% tramps,Delamarche,a Frenchman,and Robinson,an Irish=

r..xélf A dﬁ‘tu
men. Karl Sy distrusts he remembers having read some=

a
where that one should beware c‘:—}Irishmen in ﬁ.mariaa.LThe French' ?pz,lﬁu_,
el Qud) a

ehe
Zpmayer, Redensrche, turns out to be ﬂij moz%ydangerous gha ppstythambie
ArAsh rels a greedy and 1£‘udent creature filthy,cruel and conceited,almost

ﬂu 'ﬁ"’(c &7

monstruous. In short,l® . ‘appear -and-actt-as
wicked demons in Karl's life,
They went to take him to a big city named Ramses;but it 1s a long amd

d:ﬂ:g;heuw j‘:oféﬁo&-}%«: 2y 9&&- &@ vyoung people-int errup'[: their-tedious

jourmev=dp=onother enormous & settlement called Butterford., There & Karl
‘w

Rossmann has the bmewdesdy good luck to Ma job as aaxr elevator boy
in the Hotel Occidental,thanks to the protection of & benlgn and powerful
women,the Supreme Cook,the Oberkdchin., This kind and Iinfluential personality

chete e 45 AaTKsa
however - bearing-a.title thet-sounds Austrisn »ebker then American -

is by no mesns the highest authority #blin the complicated hilerarchy of
the huge hotel. The Supreme Doorman = & brutal fellow who is in the habit

Lol >
of beating up the elevator boys - and the severe headwalter are; perhaps,

JQM morem}than shfin any case,the Mmotharh kitchen-

queen seems Mm unable to help her protegé when he finds himself

ﬁda'k ﬁ-T_ o . f

in an elarming mssamwwjﬁ %biményﬁhﬂ'
Al o ;JZJLA«’{( e upiicat on w_ato) widh 7l
nmcrupulous goods for= thing_hadly eem Be “friend by viei-

"')ErJS Ohuap ! Ic ,- AL d—bsj} oL - Y
«hi.m t t . |dental-in<a-st. —of-ubter-intoxication, We

must unfortunately esssume that tha..dap:a._!eﬁ. Irdshman & ccted so with
the-mean-purpose—of-meking-Karite-position in-the hotel untenable-- an

ngly-aim-that. he.ssasily-achicved &
— a.n..o( Ay Arenin

et _lengthy,huniliat TTo—TnnoconceBobi—bie—aTOPHEN A"

the headwaiter -suspeet him-of- Mermremrmw
L Y.&
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Z«hm Aean xcu

Karl diqc(:'ferva former girl friend@llg_theae publicity cherub.__,'hpﬁ&. &)LL
'7’:4-"/? l‘um u-nm ]t%‘r

¢ "It is the bigges* theatre in the world!" ] mesd.ed=

_— - hot—— — b,
mdja,though, t.het\‘i hadg not yet seen it W{alf, but some of @ colleagues,
whoselready were. at Dklahom.a.,c n that- %Mbﬁ&%hnmd

‘]L _.-L.s‘hfk'f'ra« poas tv bo
anlzed and fi=

a Sigantic WPnk proje t orga
4.8 J“\Mi oW A
nanced by invisible but benefactors. H@Re unemployed_i

ahe ol Lonst vcjz.u r/"q g’u.i —Kaw/ Lo hofhn @
t—hﬂ

' somewhat suspicious ] nd only reluetantlyﬁ-jnth

e + o C on Lo G T h.wu { G ,{.}/
éh& mﬁrm-—&hat.it&ian. ~Karr Iy vaaw, is daring he hes nothing to

;Leae and even the most- humble work wowld ha better than- vii-fe 111 Brunelda’ 8.

as 7‘: tkc
f4dthyokingdom. An officisl inquires M—b@?ﬂr& oehﬁr— in Europe,

and he replies,rather vaguely: "I wanted to become an engineer." fdbne=/
o express The Aemeteross

ME he official makes a cgsual gesture as, if ke “Bay-how |
Surche @md The imkInticance Hhere
te Europe is,e#nd how insigni a plans or hopes one might have
-‘7&4'-01

chev
Win that other world. Karl obtains a job as a machl=
#iemlanl T4 L2
nist and is very please;} - &oh&lgb-ﬂnﬁ; mea l

+» ‘f‘f‘d n-.n-: Lot loyes
offer v 12v13ible menagement of the Open Alr Theatre,be<bad—niu-

a9

empdguda/ This I.-H-b-k& festival,preceding the departure to Oklahoma,is
el hes S

the last scene we are szllowed to /’of Karl Rossmann's dreamm}.ike ad=

ventures 1 erica.
encu n Am W Cm,.:'juo!uﬂ 1|
Kafka was especially fond of t%{—kp-a,/chanter and his friends tell

us that he used to read it aloud in an "unforgettable manner." With an
enigmatic smile he declared thst his young hero,Karl Rossmann,might Fezg
Ww find again,"in this almost boundless theatre",his pro=
fession,his security and J‘"‘__p::nd perhaps even his homelend and pa=
rents? - "as by a paradisise spell."

M2 i Kafka himself i@ was not in ﬁ“’ex position to describe these
happy developments , Mppepidiggly snklélpgtgd, The novel had to remein
a fragment as‘fall of his greater compositions,according to thelr myster=
ious Jﬂpnmm law., The very themes of these works - the topics of Guilt
and Atonement,human loneliness and the imweemwbeisde unfzthomable riddle

of the Supreme Law =~ prohibit them from finding an end: they are es=




S51-

sentislly and necessarily endless. Amerika,however,is the onlky one

of Kafka's fragmentsry novels on the last pages of which a confident
_}L'éuﬁ.,._uj

mood preveils. The youthful hero j - running,capering like &

reckless foalgin the midst of & vast,neroic landscape. His tragic brother
Ed

and creator,PFranz Kafka,watches the sgile fiﬂur_*_“aduallv shrinking

between the huge hills,trees and buildings. Finally the poet turns away

his beauntiful chpdovor- eac, bidding & plaintive ferewell B-pdozonimg,

Wﬁ;y&am tnnuarnm snd renuncistion,

His own excursion to the New World has come to an end. Here t'ney--
are gzain - the gloomy streets of Prague: his home,his prison,the fami=
liar background of his suffering. The city we-seomes-s numnb and solemn,
welcomes her prodigsl son. The Opro%ﬂ?};tatues,tim cathedrals,the myste=
rions dwellings of the alchemists,the libreries,the strange end sweetish
smells of the ghetto,the melsncholy splendor of the ancient castles -
611 this well-known beauty,well-known horror receiveghim with a faint,
unfathomeble smile: Here you are = our son,our prisoner,our poet;tnis

ig Europe - your chain,your curse and vouy love: EHurope,your bitter love:

_ Confrnua FoUN YU
~Yomu mist bear it,j=weey sccept 1T. Here,you must writing,feaivet
med s ons ¥ -&-HM ; Vo < ﬁacu._
kfb@qﬁﬁw&nﬂi}; seeking end fearing God. Here you ppve-to—stand the tor=

ments of your religious persecution manig,and must transform your con=

stant sgonies into the s brittle bﬁ&uty of your lucid prcse. Here,
7o) ot basT
vou mist serve and perish, mw& ntrn'tne gloomy Crown Bas

W?’m - the dark glory of your own destruction. This 1is
Ll

wmn B sk padl W o 'I{ﬁfc-u,s
sfurope!s cL"t"an aT)\the bleeding heart of the continent - thej@’m end

T—ﬂ)\.\../é G. U‘f.lﬂ-JIB}’M-"\ .
Logrid theatre of your s iog.peaw defeats,your problematic Fraiwdbha.

Bow vour head! Regognise your fate!l For 1t is vain to skulk,
He does not try to skulk, He is brave - the delicate but tenacious

son of an ancient,heroic race,most experienced 1in suffering,humiliation,

“m ;
and f, long MMEM%




-31=a ,
His is the drama and the martyrdom of & Jew,0l af *urOpean ot a

. M
poet and prophet in these faithless days. He accepts it Mﬁmmﬂﬂtina,
comhlaint-
without ,;ﬂ.eeﬂqiug»ane—\_shu&&ﬂmg* Sometimes,however,his loving, sorrowful

W a e dawv
thmlghtm over tbi:cnan to visit that errant youthm'ﬁhom he has
Hers o
created and abandonn:ﬂ/‘Fe gends his w1qhaqm,dgxmmaum He

wants Karl to be couru.:eous,ﬁﬁc there,in 4 Dream America - as courage=
[ Kis J 73 ¢ das 4‘5'::—73‘_1 ;
cus;,innenu aq;% bhe;_;t:,},ﬁgrﬂhy_miq obliged to be Jimspif,endnitg

s d
Mﬁ-ﬂ,&{:aﬁ_ The poet and prophet ks bo glorify and anqlv:-}e his eama

doom; M~ continue his dialogue with a hidden God - 1nqeia:ié_;a:)le,

'{:EJ— r”“..-L.-L.A_j 41_.{‘..&1
witty,passionate,desperate and yet fagithful. k8@ Karl :

Mg live - ":rhic'q is no easy task either, He paste live in America,®
f.(..._,u%—c»“u J . : -,r";'ua;
> W{P%i‘ﬂa"l‘ﬁ-ﬂ chance., His ppethenly creator hopes,he

may prove worthy of it,., He does not want him to perish. For the poet,

AM‘(
gaf all his glory asnd misery,deeply and simply loves his innocent
cresture,his favourite dream,his heir.

+E

Mg net

Karl 1s not goinz to perish., He staggers but he Ww fall. W_e
follow for a while his swift though uncertain course. We tremble am
daohl A elini
goz fipdPAsoften menacel/by evil forces,unfortunate circumstances,

-




e s

his own pusillanimity. But u&,..uitl—l_ﬁl,imf_.o&lu overcome both his own
weaknesas snd the hardships of an unfaemiliar world. ii-‘-o&-he—-in--«amae‘i-auﬂ-

ame—frtbnfud) We trust hirl He émediricha. wrll cone o ol L}‘U

j.‘( e ‘"*‘*Mern is nothing ﬂxtrauru inary about
A A TL&‘HJM—JA ( = w %_.Lau u g V. Ve
himsfyJust on tﬂca_.ha_ﬂ.f‘ - wily ) om0 mmi

5MM ;
fw&pamwmwdﬁa)gﬂt mhl Z;r'v youth, eager to make his way,or

£ ﬂﬂ" w.ﬁ’ wol : S L
et least to eern enough mfyu t e starve. He looks £
{a.r}\’_ﬁ u/’} 7‘{‘._" Cr:%j\_(,.«ﬁ.f- );[t Sh@ha( mﬂl mw. Aﬂ-’fa .
kiebfdipeldkaomlllions oL obher..Dojys MM :
qualities end desires - the healthy eppetite,the nermel zest for living.

He enjoys dancing,swimming,going to a show. He 1s fond of leisure and
work, He is buoyant,confident and (3 ,as long as ne has a girl-friend
and s job., He havidy thinks very Aedley - adcpough.a trifle more,maybe,
# .
than somg of thne m e
g fomm ’ijt'ﬂ_’)/ dad Wl
remere it ense lpjea—ne—=nad.

m&.—w 8- logked Bre by tonwi.

eite

Wﬁﬂw
Lﬂ-&‘-—ﬂ*—

It wes no funys spending the Bl night on a bench) walking
aj.ﬁ ;. a:r 3 ‘[(/n\. c‘,‘{_.md'h.
aimlessly through the Str‘ae*qh PN S T L S

Lhs <weryhea
eonraaess 'Life 1s r-ottenfkl(-—he-h-‘ ’here ma M{L}J‘e\else.ﬁm

/ A1l that telk

ebout America end Democyacy snd the unlimited possibilities - it! s)m!‘*

s R da,8 bunch of lieg i rmwmt & . . AFEOTAE Bewy
B At 205+ are ) ,‘E)CMY'E‘LFIMJMEQJ:EP{&&

¥ = = % LA .
Ahen $>
§itting eround in restaurants, fooling around

with girls - end I have nothing to eat,and no girl.

Al n il iybldirmyo—notring: | feel like killing u.imw
over Thaaa
Zuamet just for fun. I feel like killing that gaypandd ccp}\mt-ﬂm_nﬂxt

gemmgy, I wonld get the headline in the morning papers,and A«;/r{;a-lh-at»

meal,enga glass of beer,and the chair, =% People would getinterssted
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& ALy
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Cod

1 e .

me%rnﬁemnﬂr my name - Karl Rossmann,that tou-ij-l ZILy WO legi

, W fod gaan. The wsoy U 45 POW Twn ne i )
“killed b‘r-a-\ coDPy Mhmwwmmwnm;w«r'mt ‘seomelo] RyA-Fdpadunery
‘_j.r .

tramp. If I die tonight,nobody gives a damk, Nobody ceres, b

just =

~ gaf
s Onadlyoy

in Europe have forgotten f.'.e:ttl'.?(}. They think I've found new friends over

3 IS
-?;: 2 ofhars st
< 1. | here, But I have no friends ' ' 5 ' gl
i w,‘"%‘:‘_;@
- -
= §_\3 t.ha DA COUN LD Foa POy aay~[rreney- Foublr-ie- oreanize l@w—mws r-tL i
o
) I«ﬂ:ﬂ mhat hea8-tio~doyaets clear-oprdenr AT QlRdaeed.de, , . [t

i

“%
2.
! ‘h'.J

so bad,after 2ll twmw to best up #&Jam or Bg throw some bombs =
o &#M -u.tmg Thas ch.u-qmrj G,-Lg.umf 5 P
iy 51 PO T ! Mﬁ—mﬂ s torw et

= - - we & 3 = . .
But he changed his mind. He Mtn? jdea of killing the police=
man,throwing bombs or beating up thf.l—ﬂm. 4s g matter of fact,he felt

thal (aken ,
: ermdomes o e Opf“
Af)tadafﬂh GQaia

f

pretty ashsmed %

A Andan
- - jc'-":ln He

He |sti 11l/was' lonelys

o
s thinking !*J"lb’l‘i{}u-. tk
same tim W&Mth&t he was not uite alone. ¥rare—wps-—2

oo o
Poehing, gradua 111"}1?‘10»»&981?(,_ in his mind Gzl.oa%e& to a community

a vast end comprehensive organization that did not yet really exlst,

Q
=

he had started

but was in% exciting process of becoming.

He begsn to reasd,to observe,to compare end to draw ks leedwq conc lu=
= ¥ x )

sions. He Wthft the present state of af'fairs in this country

—an eiumt&ﬂ -
%as far from Mpssgey perfect;but it was not ho*.*.alﬁqq

He grasped thé} esgsen=
t1al fect: that things could not end should not remsin as they are t-:rrrv.

The d »fefprtiepestood— 1s in e permanent process of c*mnbeﬁpem-rmv

gradual trensformstion. At this moment ,however, the M&mrocess of

J%Aa.-:p—rv-ﬂ/ Crmack
trensit Onf_ccalnratnd and was swiftly approaching K—lﬁfq-e-a,a—l stege , @&

L It wes Karl's bad luck - or his great adventa&:eﬁthﬁt

=

egnant with tragedy,pregnent with resurrection.

T
i
§
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There were two mein tendencies,two solutions r“fiﬂrﬂu -JEI e muddled,

QAiwn = Ko Tkt A o Aane v
4. Rikces r—‘:ﬁ-a-%- in the old

k-'ﬂhm mankind. One of them Wwwlmuwtp1
—_ jua—JTi-J é’-—‘_} ]

P Yok Lod : :
countries - in mewme/if4-them at lealT.) ;I-,‘e'.-'r “.Lﬁauew' ,boestful and fenat icy,

Lha Mmg:ff Thaw oo 111'-:: dradiote {Jr wh-: g fur; 4 Lh{‘,,.q CL(_,“‘:.

"y ; Les danoran

anallbewnd-trr-tirre-lurid.splendorpiie—standiose-slogersThe

Kerl was only too familier with this sinister ﬁ"-\Cl'u:—

ENT7G N TN
tion. A thet is on the point of becoming obtuse and sodden,at

lest follows the shrillest voice,the most theatricel  esturec. How=een=-

- —_= 3 2 A ! . 3

-f%-_-ﬁe%_ £6 (8 el PR G o erhiyinipgefomeporndnepon-meomre T reTto
’&Cm,'.

LRe¥. Life wnowe easier snd vet more elevesting. It was empty be
Now there are inspiring tssks to perform: to lncrease the km
474
js fetherland and e lencj@r,--.-uul to prove & the superlority of the
race,to congquer inferior peoples,to dominate the world...
To dominete the world... And then? And if the universe is filled

with the nerve-wrscking clamour of totelitarian propegands,covered

e T _ | 1/ A #ow ?
with the withering DPll of totalitarian lies? What s
n'\.!ﬂ.#_. Qu‘l%q& €
enpen@ - Sl x ,more destruetion. For tr}a—ﬁa—-aa—& races

may eventually tm There will be 4 insurrectionfof slaves'

fm 5 LMJ
eng st laemont,

followed by 8 bloody There will be no peace. Peace lis

b -0 my y.c{oa; ol l
not heroie. Tne_biobsp-l-mv will defend their [f i&;u'}
eiteid -kl Parthaqi Bog=in Tha eu.d
2 P s>t Phps il howayss, they will struggle among
Fa VO | ’rim.

themselves. For the world belongs to the strongestymost mercilessa

. ; 2 :
IpeitesIneeserathes=abbaaabive - as long as one g,

Ore 'S el Jo {Re
tcp\any'tha colossal swindle. 4 reflective lad gHca as ﬂar%
Thee A,

Lo.-,b'ff
f‘inallv found u/ Jtﬂrnal struggle is eternal boredom,nﬁ?w;vgm,

'Lup constant sk




-8-¥0lee———panting,

~epvo vy .
the most I-'bhqe,‘ formoi. _
Yot

paucous,barking it popsuesive-w-inres #Re—1gnorant Gows-—into-e-ainey

:9'0"]'»
junelee-mash- éh.gm:'-i-nﬂanna.,é@p—mpe— B brg—-mRope—horria-ther

anspehy-mede IS ting by -Prussian.oreeni zeti o
’Lu_cl wml emvisagl .
Karl po‘tﬂesm«Jime zination Bpeusnh to w/the kind of world the

4'!# A0A
o truth -nnn-:'ﬂnc“
3

JAJ b, urf}&J
ﬂam sn

ndvr-nr:ed technique - misused a&s en instrument of torture; #ae absolute
power - dicteting absolute degradetionj the feteld principle of domi=

'fa-{ua,ucn ¢ ol aboratson .
£he. blhedd concentlons oiscedlabona il el 810 2

leader would eventually create. o fun,no faith,
Wo € frcsram) (e a«rhcau& woid) mo Lamet)
l}rm law,no beauly }'1@ sdventure - g~

nation - superseding
and-halpfnl-understontding. A nanicd of complete stagnation,cultural
leath,desperste amimes Gﬂlrrmwrﬂw ﬂu:'thd— the ultimate catastrophe,

the apocalyptic triumph of destruction., Memsms The seduction of the
N R AA T o)
leademce was, fundamentally,the sinister attraction of death.

kar1l felt: This is not our wey. The American way must be dlfferent,

It lesds inkm the opposite direction,
ol

And he realized: There is ndt room enough,in this shrunk*world of

M)‘_ 9 P
ours, for both Qusrm Cii—— {07 TTEE LY

organized 1life - and the mechenlzed jungle; for civilizetion - and

barbarism. The two principles e 2re ng;"}é.m.mﬁ tible; they exclude
each other on this planet that ’qe% becom Q“M esmall. One of them
will be conquered; one of them M vanish - elther he or we.
The time of decision is nesr. This isﬁero hour.

1t was strange thet s littln slien and esnonymous vagebond should

S -exprass ubg
-l - if only in his thoughty - : "our Lmerican

WeV... ,and "we shall conquer,..." Did he conaider himself s citlzen
{ ggmq:dw
of this country? Did he himgelf m& a representative of

smeriesn vouth?3y no means. But somehow he had geined a new conscious=

ness,a new pride




4 I — | — - o owrd
T = Ll oToY  WITs Pt ek 4 -J-J-u‘

'}""\.L'L,E ’uﬂ_ﬁ rﬁ"'-‘—"r:_-"*-'

Ths othe fellow grinned. "You »edk like one of B m_damaetl-Auya.
My LLT--L‘H ' Un = on ¢ ia = : B
bmeFuxtana,Miyﬂmhaxymh bmgwwnﬁfﬁ...'umnnﬁwynu;:mw about 1it,

u' g O

o 1a;ﬂ rfq=u~;‘nev=...' itui that Seese mess over are,in Burope,
h }TL‘ 7 ‘;-—, L‘ ::-_-‘FLLA_,_-‘.J.;"‘LQ,.} ui.{g,{&ﬁ.-f 5) ; N
he contim l I "‘“iﬂ— : o T"rm- it s amnauhal Laows=weyy  Cha tls

e {
nek of our business siisbsvexes - 1T you know what 1 mean. éLtﬂinetlt‘s

LA
Mn&i’ﬂ“?""ice_‘:ﬁ to meddle & i+ other naopiel!s Ef‘f‘g:‘]_:r-._.:."

fhat could Karl ghaef Should he tell him thet civilizstion is en

pert,in fect,its last undemaged buljiwerk. SHDﬂ{d he deliver a lecture

hould he read sloud be=ekm o pocm feivdel

\-..-—-‘ 1
The horrible collepse of decency &nd 133“:EL "no¥tof our business”?

¥

To defend & heritage and future that all civilized men have in com=

mon = WMaim weswes “meddling with other pesople's affairs"? To adhere to
the solidarity of free and thinking| ¥Mp¥iy inue,against the et

assault of pawiling fenatics - tif "-q s petrayel of American tradi=

tions? - Karl shrw:;@djhlﬂuaugnlds?gpontemptuous1y.

The Americen Trafdition...

é"l_- .ﬂ‘e,; L s
He weas fd}a-*a ﬁJZ*

/éﬁ, Po;dﬂﬁ_u mplexity of this great conception., lie learned some=

Lfépr"h..r_— ¢ |

thing cemeessing this Tradition at 1lts bestﬁﬁgdﬁe went to the Publlic

e I S— -
%_LF ;e

Library,on Sundays #sm, working hours. He read Washington and

Benjemin Frenklin,Jeffers

g

this proud determination Araasonpbl9 faith - this,then,was America:

n and Lincoln, This modest greatnedd,




S A
no Dreem-America but the reel thing; no Eldorado and paradise,but a
vest,inspiring human effort,a tremendous human accomplishment - or rather

a singulsr promise to mankind.

Eternal Progress,the kosmos end the modern reports... Ihis,then,is

1ife; here is what has come to the surfsce after so many throes and

convulsions... Fow curiouns! how reall

It was this voice - the winged and powerful rhythm of America's
grestest poet - that struck the lonely reader more profoundly ,more
thoroughly than eny other appeal. It was this song-of-@w-songs of an
'athlstic Democracey",this rhapsodic enumeration of its besuties,this

ecstetic praise of its technical achievements,its struggles,its pro=

fegsions,its triumphs =i it -:rg:a the work of Walt

Whitman mmh Karl Rossmann W .-.noulmﬁ e,&’uﬂnurrqtam ing

tave
of the gaenﬂ/fmericen tradition.Jhento oshiv—eitorial or historieal

I hear Americs singing,the veried carols I heer,...

America alwaysl...

This kpapAradgipatriotism was boundless;}yWMH1l—c.=mbrn:

cing,not narrowpinged,and arrogant. This gese -sweepdiny declare stion of
ol a @rashd b The wrontd — )
love was sewenmcusly eddressed toﬂmanz;lm; - PéWems on enthusiastic

homage to 21l humsn beings: provided only that they were x‘lﬂgz human

!?-"‘;' 4
«es I sing the body electric... Kerl felt that he, uninown foreigner,

was included in#s, this semege Zrend and savage embrace. He was sdmitted
to & vast comradeship thet was martisl pswallee tenderdad l»(mﬂ

Americanos!conguerors! msrches humanitarian; foremost! century

marches! Libertadl Massesl

the
This was a battle-cry - snother part and impact of —— S———.
¥, 4 Mgﬁ"ﬂt
wosaage) "most jubilant poem." The lover of mankind is not
without Wn&bﬂ\hﬁ%hi“ overflowing sympathy wesheesimmbieds

can tnameform—ibashf-Anto-a thundering fury. He is kind but

b gyt ~ o ted) & 'Mcf-w-n&




-0 -
not indolent;toleresnt - but not soft. He diseriminates between good and
avil. He is vigilant, He accepts the challenge,snd &g knows how to fight.

0 I believe there 1s nothing real but Americs and freadomt O to sternly

reject all except DemoOCracy...

The voung resder in the Public Library already was intellectually
Al L A A=
tpained and emotionally moved enough not to misunderstand th\e_Eir.-a-“—énF
peedf of this daring outcery. There is nothing real but Amerlca because
the American Way embraces the entirety of all ideals and tenets striving
for humen progress, the steady lncresase of muman dignity; because true

V. sfr“a.a-é Contraad

Americenism 1s 2 naetionalism, It is

alk ak.si ol TZa CheaYius endeatens
rich grm-nrewmentd with qorms,iww, s 1enenylya smobdensof

modern man. WW\MW&WMMWM

E;!a: TL;_ ameﬁg‘tu.
puo Amanioentsr~is the promise snc‘:/\be..inning of a super-nationa =
of humsn life.

Kerl fdteing very erect at his narrow reading desl
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There are certain age-cld visions which mankind cherishes
falthfully through the centuries., It 1s the mysterious character
of the great Utoplan conceptions that they point to the remote
past end, at the same time, to the dlastent future, The lost
paradige and the paradise to be won are wonderfully connected,
are indeed identical., Time ie a delusion: the Golden Age was in
the beginning and will be in the end,

The painful and sinful path of man leads from the Garden of
Innocence to the gigentic Tower of Babel, The sacrilegious me jesty
of the Tower must erumble: a tremendous Flood comes, washing away
all marks of transient glory. Only the mute elojuence of stones

and ruins tells later generations of the upheaval of nations, the

sinking of kingdoms into oceans depths. Ch, where is Atlantlce,
the sunken Island? When did it vanish - and why?

In the rousing days of the awakening, the Renalssunce, man be-
lieved that he could bring paradise down to this earth: Utopla
seemed about to become an amazing reality.

1t was a dream land that Columbue invaled.

There it was, the promised soil - the great lund, offering

roem and wealth end happniness enough for all, The vast landscape

of Utopla, the streams and mountuins, forests, endless prairiesj

the gold, the flowers, the wood, the iron, the furs of wild animals,

the fruits of unknown trees, the weapons -nd songs of exotie tribes-:
there they were, the treasures, unmeasurable, glgantic - waiting
to be conjuered, %o be used, to be ransacked and stolen,

The greed of the explorers transformed the dream land into

colonies. The paredise, re-found at last, became the object of
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imperialistie quarrels, soraid bargeins, bloody exploitation. The
colonies liverated themselves, ‘hey formed an independent part
of the very civilization that had discovered end exploited them,
in place of paradise there was now a greut country, taking part in
both the crimes and the herole efforts o other countries, sharing
and sometimes surpassing their lory, tainted by the same evils,

doomed to the same suffering,

.

Yet on the other side of the Atlantic - there where they had

invented and overcome the Greek gods, had found and often betrayed
Phristianity - back there, in those ancient cities of Europe, they
went on referring to the "New World." And they meant 4merica -
the United States. For in the imagination of average, poor
Suropeans the very name of america still rang with all the old
promise: and Utoplian hopes. It remained the New World, the Land
of Unlimited Possibilities, the open door for rebels, adventurers,
the down-trodden and the poor; the fabulous land where one might
hunt in the forests, dig gold, kill indiens, become a millionaire,
meke a career as a prize righter, shake hands with the President,
get married to a movie star. These naive conceptions of the
New World changed, but remeined always fantastic, always glorious,
absurd and full of a wild attraction.

&n 4America, men are huge and ungeinly, but terribly strong,
When they laugh you see the gold teeth flasiing in their mouths.
they are all rich, and most of them are gangsters, gold digzers or
reporters; they wear loud chequered sults. they drive tin liz:sies =
very fast -, they offer yuu handsome Jobsi when they hapren to be

in & bad mood, however, they are inclined to tar and festher you,




-3-

accoriing to thelr national havit. They drink an astounding amount
of gin and whiskey. ¥The women are all very pretty, flipnent, and
cold. I1f you say " Hello" to one you are either lynched or are
bound to marry her immediately. Everything in Amerifa is enormous-:
the buildings, the income of comedians, gossip writers, boote
lezgers and politicians, the headlines in the paperes, the turkeys,
the apples, the strawberries, the lobsters and the mountains, the
income tames, the Pullman cars, the dogs, the cities, and your own
chance of making a eareer,

Uh, America, my new found land...: Thus sang an English poet
of the sixteenth Century. It is no longer so " new", But it =till
has miracles to offer to its actual visitors as well as to those

who vigit 1t in thelr dreams.

- » »

The Wild West 1s still wild and wonderful and very far away -
for the boys in Lelpzig, Hreslau and Hanover. *The names of Arizona,
Texas, New Mexioco, Hio Urande, Sierra-de-loe-Organos, Risnca and
Guadalupe, are still charged with romantie spell, Oh, the end-
less pralries, the glowilng sands of the deserts! Oh, those mazie
nignts in the open, under a purple moon and amazing stars that have
& 80 much wilder lustre than on Europe:n skies! Oh, the martial
end yet 1dyllie life in the wigwam, the stamping buffalos, the une
temed mustangs, the staunchenearted Sioux! Oh, Winnetou, noble
chieftain of the apaches: Life in those regions is tremendous
with danger, and fun, If is perpetual play, and struzgle and
adventure, cay and bloodys The widked Ogellallah indians are
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forever waiting in ambush for their innocent victims. Everyone

is in the habit or spending a large part of his day in ambushe

+ Very cozy but exciting place to be. Valiant #innetou is always
on the alert. Young braves are proud of their scalp collections,
much as European boys are of their stemps or butterflies. The
villaine are shrewd end efriciemt: but detinitely less so than

Cld Shatterhand, who always rushes into the picture, an experienced
deus ex maching, Just in the nick of time -y & fascineting blend

of young Siegfried and Tom Mix: smart and bold, tough and charming,
generous and swift, exeeedingly attractive, fairly cultured, even
scholarly, end & shade sadistic. He plans and carries out zigantic
butcheries, and his hands still dripping with blood, rives us de-
talled information on lndian life. For he happens also to be a
highly gifted writer, who deseribes his innumerable adventures

with eloquence and verve, On many thousands of pages he cheere
fully boaste of his amazing deeds., His vanity is disarming. Uver
and over he says, " am great, 1 am marvellous" - and the boys
believe it, Millions of young readers in =11 German-speaking
countries were captivated by him for decades. He was no mere fa-
vorite author: he was an 1dol, and all these admirers of his

were possesced by the one ordent desire of becoming as heroic,
daring and ingenious as old Shatterhand.

His real name wag Karl May, and he was one of the most DO=
pular authors Germany has ever produced. His books have an
enormous circulation even today. There 1s a special Kerl May
Publishing Houge, in Madebeul near Yresden, and his former resie
dence, Villa Shatterhend, is open to the nublie as a EKarl May Mu-
seum, It contains all the " trophies” ostensibly collected by the
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author-hero cn his adventurous journeys through America and the
Crient,

Reading Karl May, imitating and worshipping him, used to be a
sort of contaglous disease among boys in all parts of Germany and
heighboring countries., In the beginning parente and teaschers took
objection to this Karl May-manla on the part of the young, Their
sound instinct told them that the literary production of this
dubious adventurer was sheer trash, and not even harmless at that,
They wanted to be sure, however, and therefore started resding
Karl Mey themselves. And they too were ccmpletely won over., 014
Shatterhend's bubbling imagination, his brassy self-confidence, his
overwhelming nelvité proved to be quite irresistible,

Une of the most ardent Karl May -fans was a certain good-for
nothing from Brunau, Austrie, who was to rise to impressive
heights. Young Adolf was seriously smitten by Karl May, whose works
were his favorite, if not his only reading, even in later years.
His own imagination, his whole notion of life was impregnated by
these Western thrillers, <*he cheap and counterfeit conception
of " hercism" presented by Karl May fascinated the future
Fuchrer; he loved this primitive but effective shrewdness: - the
use of " secret weapons" and terrible tricks, such as carrying
prisoners as shields, the brutal cunning of wild animals in the
jungle; he was delighted by the glorirfication of savages. Lazy
and aimless, Adolf was perfectly at home in this dubious labyrinth
ereated by a morbid end infantile brain, What the unsuccessful
Austrian painter and potential dictator chiefly admired in 014
Shatterhand, was his mixture of brutality and hypoerisy: he could



—6-

quote the Bible with the greatest ease while toying with murder;
he carried out the worst atrocities with a clear conscience:; for
he tock it for granted that his enemies were of en " inferior race"
eénd hardly humsn- whereas he, 914 Shatterhand, was e superman,
called by God to destroy evil and promote th: good. Heing the
militant incarnation of all gzood and noble prineiples, anything

he did was necessarily zood and noble: his eruelty was pralsed

a8 herolsm, his lack of morals interpreted as admirable ingenuity,
The depraved, ambitious youth from Brunsu wag convinced that that
was the way to be, He could see no reason why Old Shatterhand's
convictions and tacties should not work ir applied to national and
international politics. One might conquer civilization by going
back to the principles of the junsle.... It hardly is an exaggerae

tion to say that Karl May's childish and eriminal fantasia has

actually - though obliguely- influenced the history of the world,

He was admired not merely as a creat narrator, dbut also, or
chiefly as a powerful personality - as the hero who had actually
faced all the dungers and performed astounding deeds described in
hic books. There was harily a reader who dared to questicn the
oredibility of his dramatic reports, He had been in the Orient,
he had had adventures rivaling the Thousand-and-one Nights. In
Bagdad and Cairo he took an Arablan disgulse and called himself
Kara Ben Nemsi, while in the imerican wilderness he appeared as Cld
Bhatterhend. But underneath he remained the same Karl May, who
earned a considerable fortune and even greater fame through his
brash inventions. Zven some of the oritics considered May's

fantastic tales a trustworthy representation of the American scene,
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A French writer, for instance, makes the following statements in

his preface to the French wversion of Karl May's story The Revenge

of the Farner:

The traveller ( Karl May) assures us that no single point in
his story 1s invention or exaggeration. He has traveled extensively
in the United “tates, and merely describes whet he has actuelly
seen, The pecullarities of the New World no longer shock or sure
prise him: he is accustomed to them ...American morals, nc matter
what certain admirers of that young civilization might say, are
generally inferior to curs: they sometimes lower themselves to
abject savagery, especlally when 1t comes to the ugly practices
of personal Teveng€.se

The French admirer adds a few remarks concerning the ghastly
custom of lynching - severe words which are undeniably Jjustified
in themselves, but have very little to do with Karl May's queer
interpretation of American life -, and finally draws this conclue
gloni

A kind of mutlilated Christianity such as we find in that
country, is unable to maintain the divine law of Pardon...The
thirst for bvoth gold end revenge are the two most terrible passions
of the Yankee,

This enlightened eritiec must have felt somewhat let down vhen
the ridiculous truth at last transpired; that Herr Karl May in Rude=-
beul near Yresden had been swindling his millions of eredulous
followers: he had never been in America at all, This was an eme
barrassing blow to all Karl May-fans; but Old Shatterhand's posi-
tion grew still worse when the question suddenly arose: Then where
was he during all those years, which he was supposed to have spent in
the United States? Lhe answer was rather a shock!

The sudden revelation of Karl May's dubious past endengered
and for a while actually ruined his literary career. Otrangely

enough, it was he himself who had foolhardily provoked the whole




scandal by bringing an action against the heirs of his former
publisher, Mr., Muenchmeyer, This gentleman had published, years

before, a series of cheap stories, entitled Little Roses from the

Woods, = rather maudlin stu f with a definitely pornosranhic
flavors The author hidden behind a romantic pseudonym was no one
but Karl May, Since he had meanwhile gained s considerable PODU=
larity, Muenchmeyer's heirs thought 1t opportune to bring out flew
editions of these greasy romsnces - appearing, this time, under the
name of the cclebrated favorite of German youth, 014 Shatterhand-
for the first time in his life seriously attacked - desperately
tried to defend himself: he claimed that the compromising publie
cations were forgories, in which essential parts of the origzinal
text had been falsified. Winnetou's Great White Brother, however,
made a fatal blunder: he should have been more aware of his own
preearious position,

For the idol of German boyhood turnmed out to be an ordinary
éx-conviet who had served many years of severe imprisonment in
various Saxonian jalls. He had been condemned repeatedly for all
kinds of theft and forgery. He had stolen everything from billierd
balls and gold watches to baby carrieges and horses; had cheated
peasants and little atore-keepers by presenting himself ac a
famous physician or the agent of an insurance company; one of the
faneiful pseudonyms he used on these occasions, was, curiously
enough, Dr, Hellig - which means Dr, Holy, He had been a patholo-
gleal llar and a vulgar crock with a definite leaning toward

de;ubions of grandeur, His petty ecrimes, his underhanded little

tricks against society reflect an obvious and rather pitiadle
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inferiority complex, He was Lorn the son of a poor weaver, in a
dreary village near Chemnitz, Saxonia, and had had a miserable
youth, He was exceedingly vein, and very eager %o impress a world
that had treated him so badly. In the beginning he may have dreamed
cf becoming a great robber, feared by the rich and envied by the
poor. But the only result of his fantastiec attempts in this direce-
tion was even greater humiliation. &0 at last he became Adlsgusted
with his own identity, hies dull and glamourless lot- and decided
to transform himself into 0ld Shatterhand and Kara Ben Nemsi, the
herole adventurer of the Urient. DBoth were lavishly gifted with all
those qualities and virtues in which the real Karl May was so de=-
plorably lacking. £Since he himself was mendecious, stingy, sickly
and neurasthentic, his exotic " doubles” were naturally generous,
charming and athletic. He spent most of the precious yesrs of his
youth behind the bars, but before his dream-incarnations the
whole world unfolded, they wandered across American plains and Arae
bien deserts, romantically garbed as cowboys or Orientel shelks,
Once he managed to escape his guards, while being transported
from one vrovinelal jall to another, His disappeured for several
months, and it seems likely that he actually spent that perlod bee-
tween imprisonmments in the South of France, Italy and Egypt. An
odd witness to May's vieit in Marseille was the French poet Comte
de Lautréamont, eccentric and highly girted forerunner of the
modern surreslists, Lautrédamont - whose real name was Isldore
Ducasse - occassionally mentioned s depraved German whom he had met

at Marseille, and who bore an obvious resemblance to Karl May,(The

latter incidentally later used Ducasse's aristoeratic pseudonym as




his own non de Elume.‘changing it slightly into Lautrésumont).

His Arablan tales, The Silver Lion etc., are, of course, as
fentestlec as his stories of Texas and Arizona., Yet the author
seems a trifle more femiliar with the Frencheafricen background
than with imerica. There is hardly a single detail in his "Amerie
¢an" stories, such as Winnetou, 0ld Surehand, Ihe Black Mustang,

Christmas, Winnetou's Heirs, that is not a total and ludicrous

misrepresentation. Atmosphere and landscape, gestures, words and

actions are thoroughly un-American. Un-American are the villains -
whe, for some mysterious reason, are usually presented as Kormons
or Americans =; un-american- the noble herces; utterly un-american,
above all, is the self-rightecus narrator, 0ld Shatterhand-Karl May,
Bis cold eruelty and complete absence of any sense of humor even
mike him a decidedly gnti-american type, and the only thing that he
does accurately represent iz the imsge of an American adventurer
in the mind of a petty criminal from Saxcony.

sssThere had been mild protests before against Karl May's
immoderate influcnce over the boys of Germany. But when the
appaelling facts of his past were rcvealed, a howl of moral indig-
nation arose throughout the conservative and liberal press. From
platforms end pulpits he was ominously labeled the Corruptor of
youth, The milder of his juiges declered that he was half-mod,
Had he not portrayed, in his famous Winnetou, &n insene poet, cone
stantly struggling against inward voices and frightful hallucinae
tions? And Earl May, in all his shameful misery, almost believed
himself that he wes golng crezy, and perhaps had never been quite

normal...Hle wag abused not only as a thief, an impostor and forger,




but also as & voluptuary and sexual pervert. Journalists un-
covered and ruthlessly exposed compromising stories concerning his
firet marriage: his indulgences were described as unspeakablo,

He suffered a severe nervous breckdown, and it was cold
comfort that a few sporadle volces bravely came out in his defense.
A professor named Gurlitt published a pamphlet called Justice for
Karl May! A few well-meaning critics even expressed an opinion
that the suthor of VWiinnetou might have been in the United States
at zome time, after all, The main argpument for this theory was
the fact that Karl May occaslonally used, in the German text of
his stories, certain American words, which - accoriing to these
obgservers « notoly could possibly knew unless he had actually
lived among cowboys. The "American" vocabulary that made such an
impression on these critics consists mainly of short exclamations
such as He, greenhorn...ah, devils...lamned,.., or an occasional
Well.sss, U1d BOy.ss, and Good Night. It seems conceivable that even
a weaver's son from Chemnitz may have had enough linguistic intui-
tion to grasp the meaning of such words, even without having crossed
the Atlantic.

The problem of whether or not 0ld Shatterhand had really been
on the scene of all his alleged adventures, played a cruclial role
in the discussions of Karl May's work and character, He himself
retired to a purely defensive position, and his statements con-
cerning his american experiences became more and more hazy and ame
biguous. He confined himself to rather general statements: that an

author, after all, has the natural right to mske up stories; that




he had never claimed to write only the literal truth; that a
¢ortain symbolic elenment, even a touch of the falry-tale, were
characteristie of his style...and so on. But all these evasions
were hardly convincing to the boys who had given him their staunch
and absolute belief, And what about the collection of"trophiesg”
in his villa "0ld Shatterhand"? Ana all the personal interviews
in which he had confirmed again and again the authenticity of
his tales? Was 1it, then, the natural right of an author to forge
and to swindle his naive admirers?

Karl May, harassed by questions and insulting letters, had

declded to assume the attitude of a martyr, e noble victim of bigotry

and petty prejudice. BEHe appealed cleverly to the sympathy, the

tolerance and psychologienl understanding of his fellow=-citizens,
He turned Catholie, and wrote books Of a mystic character., Publie
indignation gradually celmed down, Karl Mey made several extensive
voyeges with his second wife, Frau &lara May. He tried to refute
the slanderous talk sbout his cowardice and falsehood by venturing
on a trip to Egypt. He also erossed the Atlantic with Mrs, May, in
1808, four years before his death, The belated visit to the United
States was bound to be disappointing. <The elderly couple inspected
Niagara Falls, Yellowstcne Park, the Grand Canyon, various Indian
settlements, and the grave of Harriet Beecher Ctowe, Karl May
disllked the nolsy American cities, He felt that ameries did not
really live up to the grand vision he had so long age conceived

in his Saxonian prison cells. Frau Klara wrote a book entitled

With Karl May Aercss America, It also includes the story of a

second trip to the United States undertaken after her husbend's
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death. Yhe devoted widow them faithfully followed in what she
calls " Karl May's footsteps" - prcbably referring to the fantas-
tie zigzag as outlined in 014 Shatterhend's poetical reports.

In the Denver Zoo she toock a look at Leo the Lion - " model of

the trade mark of the Mayer-iGoldawas(?!) films", as she puts 1t,

ihe proud animel was just celebrating its sixteenth birthday. The
German lady was also permitted to shake hands with President Hoover.
She sums up her impression of the President with the following
words:

"President Hoover is a man whose personality fails te arouse
warm sympathy, even in America. But as L looked at his sharply
chiseled features I was struck by the impression: Here is a men
who knows exaetly what he wants,"

That the German Ambassador introduced May's widow to the
White House seems to prove that at the time of his death, inm 191z,
Uld Shatterhand had more or less regained his respected position,
For German faith in authority is not easily shaken., And the
author of Winnetou hed established himself as the supreme authority
in everything concerning Indiens and Arabs, deserts, jungles and
prairies, had, indeed, become something like a nationsl institution,
Compromised for a short while, he was agein to assert his dublous
sway over new generations of German boys,

Much enthusissm wae wasted, youthful imagination was tainted
end confused., A whole generation in Germany grew brutish and
rean wild - partly through the evil influence of Karl May. For he
hed deliberately falsified their picture of foreign countries, and,
above all of “#merica, of its landscape and people and its moral
code, He had poisoned their hearts and souls with hypoeritical
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morality and the lurid zlcrification of eruelty, He had entangled
the simple notions of truth and felsehood, He anticipated, in a
uasl«literary sphere, the catastrophic reality that is now before
usj; he was the grotesque prophet of a sham Messiah,

The Third Reich 1s Karl May's ultimate triumph, the ghastly
realization of his dreams, It is according to ethieal and
aesthetie standards indistinguishable from his that the Austrian
house-painter, nourished in his youth by 0ld Shatterhend, is now
attempting to re-build the world, His murderous minions are
perverted romanticists, infantile, c¢riminal, irresponsibvle, They
are hopelessly estranged from both reality and art, sacrificing
all civilization and all common sense on the altar of a brutish
"heroism", but stubbornly loyal, whether consciously or not, to the

foul substitute for poetry and culture represented by Karl May.

The Ameriocan spell, ulways strongly alive in the popular ima-
gination, during certain periods also exerts itself in the more
exclusive sphere of serious artistic creation, Such a current
swept French literature in the days of Chateaubriand, and again
in the hectic years following the first World War,

French culture is, as a rule, more self-contained, than any
other cultural sphere with the possible exception of the Chinese.
The oreative impact of the French spirit hes often influenced and
even dominated the idecloglcal and sesthetic developnent of other

nations. but French genius itself remained inaccessible, myster-
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iously holdingz 1ts productive balance between conservative and
revolutionary trends.,

Bometimes, however, the fine, civilized vessel of Yrench li-
terature suddenly transforms itself into a savage skiff- le bateau
ivre, leaving behind the traditional canals of routine and moderate
wisdom: roéking on the vagt open seas of adventure, Suddenly
it will leap from the delicate, silvery twilight of the boulevards
and boudoirs into the glowing wilderness of exotic landscapes -
deserts, jungles, the blooming underwood of unwholesome South Sea

paradiszes,

Arthur Rimbaud, the eestatic captain of Le Batesu lvre lured

French poetry to the highlands of Abyssinia, to the savage villages
of african natives - shaking off the fetters of all tradition and
of the European continent itself, He despised literature - and

revolutionized ¥rench poetry, They called him Shakespeare enfant,

fhe next generation of French poets followed him, at least to the
glowings brimk of the Sahara.

The French spirit had broken, once more, the chains of cone
vention, ideclogical or sesthetic. 7The most refined, the moat
thoroughly civilized minds were enticed by this invitation to the
wild, OClaude Farrere snd flerre Loti returned from their journeys
to Far Eastern shores, full of amazing stories, thelr luggage and
thelr heads packed with curious souvenirs - tiny Buddhas, exctie
perfumes, opium pipes and obscene pictures. French literature
became interested in travel: dbut mostly within the boundaries of
the vast French Empire.

After the first World War, however, in 1919, there came a




more far-reuching chunge in the creative French mind, Novelists
and eritics who had formerly confined themselves %o the desecription
and snalyeis of French social life, now explored the mysteries of
Berlin, Barcelona, London, Vienna. Some went to the Soviet Union.
Ubservent emissaries of the Gallie spirit crossed the cceans and
brought home, from Buenos Aires or Bhanghai, thrilling news of
Aslatie vices, political scandals in the Argentine, and the soeclal
developments in Mexlco or Japan. At the same time, French poets,

novelists and reporters re-discovered the United States.

Some of them had come durinz the war, in 1916 and %917, in

a more practical =pirit; full of patriotism and curiosity; talking,
demanding, begging, plesding the cuuse of la douce France, BHenri
Bergson ceme, the great philosppher of the ¢lan vital- and, on the
seme boat, Jesn Glraudoux, them a youns officer. He had been edu-
cated partly in this country, and his feeling for America was
never tlat of a European for a younger cousin but was more in the
nature of filial gratitude- des sentiments filiaux. In his passionate
slittle bock, Amica &merica, he described the overwhelming recep=
tion given %o him and his eomrades by americen men and women. It
was & few weeks before America's declaration of war., At Harverd
University someone told the French visitor: "I wish ... I wish
that German plenes would bombard our cities...” And the leader of
the French group had difficulty in beginning his speech because of
the thunder of applause that greeted his openins two worda: " La
France..." There was a frenzy of enthuslasm, yelling, whistling,

cheering. "La France...", the speaker repeated- and the tumult

broke out all over azain, "La Frggna, chacue jour..." he tried to
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continue; but in vain., FMinally he eried: "Friends! - don'"t you
sce how the face of France turns paler, every day?" sesse

After the vietory, Paul Clsudel, French Ambassador to
Washinzston, represented both the Third Republic and the gecret
kingdom of French poetry, During that period- the last of French
mizht and glamour- many literary observers from Paris, erperienced
emissaries of the intellectual Fremch elite, travelled throuzhout
t is country,~ interviewing the American people, noting detalls
of their daily life, examining economic, soclal, cultural conditions.
Thousands of students of international affairs, in Paris and the
provincial centers, became familiar with the basic facts of Ameri-
ean life, thanks to the elaborate essays by authors such as André
Siegfried, Bernard Fay, and others.

The majority of the French people, however, obstinately
cherished a different image of the United States - an image as
fantastiec as the grandiose conception of Chateaubriand a contury
before, #nd once agaln the poets, those imnocent counterfeiters,
were chiefly responsible for an amazing ‘istortion of reality in the
public mind, £ven those who had actually seen the New World gave
descriptions of it thet tallied :strangely with the wild exaggera=-
tions of the early, silent films.

Bourgeols housewives in Lyon, Nice and Nantes, Parisian high-
school boys, headwalters at Strasbourg, and minor officlals in Le
Havre, imagined an America on the order of Pleasure lIsland = a
bewitched Amusement Park, full of magic tricks, dazzling with
fireworks, roaring with jazz, inhabited by Amazon-like chorus
zirls, eccentric millionaires, and gigantic baseball herces, In-
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numerable books on america appeared, with such titles as New York,
la Nuit,.. or La Jazz Hot... , and all were devoured. Cheap movie
mag.:ines etimulated the popular fentasy, and o third-rate German
actress, Marlene Dietrich, beceme the shining symbol of American
beauty, in the muddled mind of provinecial newspaper men end their
petty-bourgeols readers. More sophisticated people took their
impressions from Paul Morand, rhepsodie snob and globe-trotter
who 1s& well acquainted with the United States - its geogrephy, 1li-
terature, and sociel gossip., He feels at home in New York, " I
love New York because it 1s the greatest city in the universe, and
because it ie inhabited by the strongest people - the only ones
who, after the war, have succeeded in organizing themselves,.."

He is constantly spell-bound by american vitelity, American ene

thusiaem - by what he calls the american &lan gportif, He would

like to be an American himself -« for a few minutes, at least, JFor -

" who does not adore victory?" He claime to be the French expert

on Herlem, le wuartier Noir, la patrie du Jezz, as well as the bard
of prize fi-hters, the eloguent admfirer of les Champione du Monde,.

Yet Morend's sparkling sketches of American life also have their
fantastle, dream-like side, in spite of their wealth of realiotiec
detail,

another French poet - and a greater one - once sald to Paul
Morand, in Paris: " You are going to America? You'll see New
York? 1It's like visiting e fortune teller...” He meant that the
metropolis on the Hudson anticipates the style and the achievements,
the horrors and charms of a future world,

a few years later, this poet himself, Jean Coctesu, undertook
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the first extensive journey of his life, The morbiad conncissgeur
of all kinds of artificial paradises - the last leszitimate heir of

Baudelaire and Verlaine, les podtes meudits,= had hardly ever left

Frence. Now he renounced, for & while, the refined hermitage of
his Paris home, Liperienced in disguise, his metemorphosis
this time was as Mr. Phileas Yogz, leading character of Jules

Verne's utoplan novel, Round the World in Eigshty Days, which had

enthralled Cocteau as a boy. Now he wanted actually to reallze
Verne's fantasy, following in every detail the pattern of Phileas
¥ogg, keeping the same schedule and visiting all the places where
his classic model had been., Jules Verne had furnished his tacitura
'lobe-trotter with a young companion called Passepartout, a vere
satile, witty Frenchman, Jean-Phileas “octeau-Fogg had his own
"Passepartout™: his civil name was Marcel XKhil and he was an actor,
The odd enterprise was arranged and rinenced by the popular newse
paper Pards Soir, M. Cocteau travelling es its speclal correspone
dent. He turned out to be the most unreliabdle, most capricious and
wittlest reporter ever commissioned by an editorial staff.

Charles Baudelaire has suggested thet we should regard the man
ef genius as en homme-enfant - ™ a man possessing at every moment
of the day the genius of childhood, a man, that is, for whom famile
iarity has robbed of its brilliance no single esrect of our common
life,."

Utterly impressionable, constantly intoxlcated like & child,
the lyrical traveller observed the miracles of Egypt and China,
Japan and Honolulu, He arrived at San Franc;sco, 58111 exhausted
and inspired by the scenes, smells and music of the Far East; he




sped to Hollywood where he saw nobody but King Vidor and Mr., and
Mrs., Cheplin, and then intensely enjoyed the sensation of = night
flight from Los Angeles to New York,

The big city, eeen from his window at the Ambassador Hotel,
brought to his mind Venice with its Grand Cenal bordered by
palaces. " The rare cars of a Sunday morning zlided by like
pondolas..."

4t 18 a strange experience to follow this homme-enfant, this

clairvoyant and infentile creature through the familiar ctreets
of that Pabulous city, New York. The a&yscrnpara lose the!y bulk
ahd beoome trensparent like bewitched castles in fairy-tales. Theé
are crisp and flimsy ae tulle curtains; brisk airs traverse them
and play around the tall facades... The enchanted poet told the
local reporters that New Xork was " a city of tulle", and its alr
free from " moral dust.” They garbled the remerk, translating it
as follows: "Jean Cocteau told us that New York wears a woman's
dress." He was delighted by his brief glimpse of Radlo Clty, and
fascinated by Broadway, particularly mervelous at dusk: " Its
shops sell inspired rubbish, the automatic bars are gorged with
the treasures of Cathay, Milk fountains, beer fountains, malt
fountains, and ice-cream fountains gush from marble wells, while,
high above, the sky-signs vie in acrial fantasy..."

He went to Coney Island, and recognized with horror and de=-
light & nightmarish fun-fair that he once had seen in an early
motion-pieture, It turned to be actually gsulte plausidle for two
young lovers to be swept apart and lose each other, ag in that

enclent movie comedy. He plunged into a maelstrom of lightning
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photographers, of whirligigs of Russlian coursers spinning around
garden cafés, of the freeks that Shanghal manufactures wholesale...
He was enchanted by Minsky's Burlesque Shows, by the frozen smile
and rank gestures of the stripetease artists, and particularly by
the celebrated Miss Murray, " an exponent of the flamboyant style."
Sut what pleased and impressed him most deeply was le gquartier noir,

I see Harlem as the power-plant of the city, and its frolice
some black youth as the coal that feeds the furnaces and keeps
the wheels turning, In the Middle Ages many a populace fell viec-
tim to St. Vitus' dance; its frenzied rhythms, spreading by cone
tagion, set & whole city capering. #nd all New York, with its
passion for cathedrals, organs, holy candles, gargoy es, minstrels
and burles ues, for mystery and mysticism, 1s convulsed by the
black rhythms,..

What a atrangé view of New York they received, those hundreds
of thousands of readers of the Paris Soir! Many of them must have
reflected: "Well, it sounds queer but he has seen it, after all;
it must be true, ©So New York is like that: a dream-city with fore
tresses of tulle}; a Gothic cathedral with electric fireworks: oObe
sessed with a dark rapture; grandiose, obscene, ineredidble. Athletic
young negroes hop madly up and down Broadway, selling fantastic
rubbish and making noise with gigantie trumpets, saxophones and
drums - while a horde of football champions and eollege boys spend
their time worshipping that overwhelming personality, Miss Murray,
exponent of the flamboyant style. She is a kind of uncrowned
queen of that remarkable city where the cars glide on the avenues
like sondolas... Curious: but ifr it's in the Paris Soir...

If Voetenu had stayed in his Paris apartment - that magie
cave filled with strange objects and stranger dreems-: if he had

abstained from making the fatiguing journey, his amazing jortrnit




of New ¥ork would have been equally authentic and absurd,

* * L4

There was another poet, as originally sifted as Jean Cocteau,
but less capricious and more tragic by nature, - who did not think
1% necessary to see the United States in order to describe it.
Franz Kafka was a German-spesking Jew in Prague. He had %o work
in an office, but his intimate friends knew that the real passion
of his kife was writing. 4 dozen initiated connoisseurs realized,
moreover, that this sickly youth - melancholy, shy, aristocratie,
gifted with an almost frightening seriousness and a bizarre sense
of humour - was ome of the few masters of the German language in
this century.

He was poesessed and tor-ented by all sorte of fears and
apprehensione, constantly haunted by nightmarish visions, Ideas
of Original €in, of Guilt and Punishment were the very basis of
his feeling and thinking. The God to whom he sent his almost hope=-
less prayers and whose Holy neme he hardly ever mentioned, is
Jehova, the Lord of Revenge, and there is no Savior to reconcile
doomed mortal creatures with their merciless Father. Human beings
have constantly to atone for crimes the gravity and even the names
of which they cannot knmow. Yur mysterlous guilt ie examined in an
eternal trial; there 1s a hierarchy of hidden Judpes « and even
the lowest 1s of such overwhelming majesty that we could not bear
to see him face to face. "The only representatives of that Supreme
Court we are sometimes allowed to see, ar: the most humble sere

vents of the secretaries of the lowest emissary of the loweet
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under-judge. For it is an exceedingly complicated machinery

that registers and exaemines the involved details of our sin.
Kafka's huge and horrifying vision of the Trial and the

Castle in which the inviesible Power hides, was influenced by the

ssoteriec wisdom of the Cabballa as well as by the over-complicated

syetem of the ancient Austrian Bureasucracy that exerted its capri-

cious tyranny over his country. For the city of Prague was really

211 he knews it represented, in = very peculiar way, his entire

world, his problematic paradise, and the prison from which there
was no escape., His personal genius was thoroughly impregneated by
the morbid end yet herole genius of that ancient capital, He
yearned ror other landscapes, for a lighter and brighter beauty.
but the few journeys he could afford, in the company of friends or
alone, were short and hardly satisfactory. He was doomed to return
to Prague, to the mysterious atmosphere of its narrow streets, %o
its bloody and magnificent memories, its literary gossip, 1ts per=-
manent political strugsles. He was & prisoner in Prague.

He made one attempt to escape, but merely in the literary
sphere. The goal of his bold excursion was the United States.
His friends were highly surprised when he confided to them his
1ittle secret = that he was going to write a novel entitled
Amerika: in fact, he had already begun.

"What do you know about America?" they asked, And he answered,
cheerfully: " I know the autoblography of Benjamin Franklin, and
1 always admired Walt Whitman, end I like the Americans because

hey are healthy and optimistie,” He imacined that all Amerlicans

wore a perpetual smile, Later, in the years of his fatal di.case,
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he met in a sanitorium several Americans who quite often grumbled
and complained. UHe was deeply disappointed, But when he cone
ccived his novel America , in 1913, he knew no Americens at all
and understcod very little English, His only sources of information
were the few booke he had read - and his own poetiec imasination,

He geemed unusually cheerful and confident while workingz on
Amerika, His friends were pleassed to notice that his looks and mood
had improved almost miraculously. His relative optimism, howe
ever, did not entirely protect him from qualms and scmuples. He
was at that time reading, or re-readingz, several novels by Dickens,
and made the follocwing remarks in his dlary:

"Dickens, Copoerfield,~ 'The Stoker'y a flat Dickens imita=
vion: even more so0 the planned novel.," ( Stoker is the first
chapter of the America novel and was published as a special little
volume before the novel appeared.) ...."My intention was, as 1 now
see, %o write a Dickens novel, enriched by the sharper lizhte
which I toock from our modern times, and by the pallid ones that I
would have found in my own interior. - Dickens' wealth and naive,
sweeping power: but, consequently, moments of horrible WeeknesS....
¥he impression of the senseless whole is barbaric - a barbarism
which 1 was able to avoid thenks to my decedence..."

Strangely enough, in Kafke's mind the figures and the werks
of Pickens were vitally connected with the American atmosphere and
lendscapes And it was not Dickens' biting satire on America, in
Martin Chuzzlewit, thut ley behind thies identification. The nic-
ture that Kafka cherished was of a fatherly genius called Charles
Dickens being welcomed to New York with wild enthusiaem by thoue
sands of his Ameriecan readers, Kafka often deseribed to his
friends the hilarious spectacle of all that exuberant public
Jemmed on the doek, eagerly awalting a new chapter of David
Gopperfield, waving and shouting as the boat with its literary

treasure slowly pulls in,
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As for his own novel, he was far from giving an accurate
sense of it when he called it a " Dickens imitation.," For the
resemblance with Dickens is only aceidental and superricial -
while the differences between the sentimental or humorous circume-
stantiality of Dickens' style and Kafka's dream -Iiko.preciaicn are
baslec and essentlal.

The novel Amerika besgins with the followins remarkable para=
graph:

Als der sechzehnjaehrige Karl Rossmann, der von seinen armen
Eltern nach Amerika geschickt worden war, well ihn ein Dienst-
maedchen verfuehrt und ein Kind von ihm bekommen hatte, in dem
schon langsam gewordenen Schiff in den Hafen von New York einfuhr,
erblickte er die schon laengst beobachtete Statue der Freiheits-
B ie S s e St Yagte wio Aeaestiigs enper, uad @ 1NS'
Gestalt wehten die freien Luefte, s

It 18 a masterly beginning -:giving in a few concentrated
sentences not only the main facts of the hero's past, but also
the awmosphere of the haven he is now approaching. %The single
phrase, the free breezes, characterizes the pecullar flavor of the
entire story. For this bold and modest lad, Karl Rossemann, whom
we see arriving in New Iork is, in spite of the hardships shead,
almost happy - : happy, at least, as compared with his tragle
relatives, the doomed heroes of Kafka's two later novels, The
Triel and The Cagtle, Both of these remain strangely anonymous =
or rather, they hide their mysterious identity with the suthor
behind the obvious initial K.~ : while young Karl Rossmenn 1s
permitted a name of his own, in which the fatal K,appears, but
does not predominate, He is a younger, more fortunate brother of

that nameless being, K., for whom there will be no America: who




must remain in %Surope, in Prague, to endure the merciless deci-
sions of the inserutavle judpes.

It may be, however, that Karl is gullty as well -« notwithe
standing the msid-servant's confession that she was the active
party in the sordid affeir that precipitated the youth's 4 DaTre
ture. - He is not responsible - aceording to human judgment., But
our judgment is of cource subject to error and is easlly refuted
by the sentence of higher suthorities., And even if Karl Rossmann
himself is almost free of guilt - : the problem of guilt as such ,
the mystic curse of CUriginal Sin follows him over the ocean., It is
because of this that the Statue of Liberty welcomes him, surpri-
zingly, with an upraised sword.

The European boy is harassed by the problem of Original Sin,
even in the land of free, in America.

During the last hours of the Journey he had meade frienmds with
the stoker of the boat - an obstinate and rather clumsy fellow, who
for some reason believes that he has been unfairly treated by the
officers. He complains bitterly, and there are lengthy examina-
tions of the stoker's case = a sort of solemn but half=-burlesque
trial in the captain's stateroom. Karl tries his best to cone
vinece the officers of the stoker's right, but we somehow feel from
the beginning that his cause is hopeless: all the authorities
are prejudiced against him, This comical end sinister seene reaches

ite eclimax with a sudden announcement by one of the gentlemen

pressnt, a certain Senmator Jacob, that he is Kerl's wealthy

uncle, "Kiss mel" Senator Jacob demands. And the captain adds:
"This is one of the miracles that can still hapren scmetimeg-
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especially here in America."” Uncle Jacob promptly tekes young
Karl to his luxurious home~ while we leave the unfortunate stoker
to his fate which is presumably dark and terrible,

Every detall of Kafka's deseription of American life 1= quite
inaccurate end yet the picture as a whole has a certain poeticel
truth, 'The baleony of Uncle Jacob's house where young Rossmann
spends many hours staring at the streets of New Iork, has more
to do with a Parisian studio than with anything Americen., The
hyper-modern desk which Ihe rcencrous unéle puts at his nephew's
disposal, looks like a grotesque plece of furniture in a Charlie
Chaplin film: it is an alerming cobject, with innumerable technical
tricks, secret drawers that pop open when one touches s hidden dute
ton, little trapdoors, complicated locks ete. The country house of
a millionsire near New York City is built like an ancient European
castle - a typical Kafka cestle in fact -, confusing, frightening,
with countless corridors and galleries, huge empty rooms, tremene
dous staireases, an unfinished chapel = a veritable labyrinth.

At night it is pitchderk, being 1lit not by electricity but by a
single candle carried by an ancient and bow-legged manservant, 1t
is & dream-like country-house, gloomy «nd bewitched, and its ine
habitants are equally strange: well-meaning Mr, Green, his friend
Mr. Pollunder - a rather evil gentleman-, and a pugnacious girl
nemed Miss Klara Yreen. Karl naively expresses his surprise:

"So there already exist such old houses in Americal™ She sneers
at him: " You have funny ideas of our country." -« " You must not
laugh at me," he says angrily, and the author adds: "After all,
he alreadyihew america and BEurope, while she knew only_ﬁamrica."
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She is hard to cope with, this Miss Klaral! When young Rocse
menn does not want to kiss her, she becomes very angry, strikes
him and throws him omn the bed, The Zuropean lad notices, not
without horror, that she has muscles of steel, and he comforts
himsgelf: '0f course, she is much stronger than I em, since she
has spent most of her life practicing the feats of a professional
wrestler,'

The 1ittle fight with Mise Klara was certainly not inspired
by lust; yet Rosamann has to atone for it: his uncle Jacob sends
him, through Mr. Pcllunder, a farewell letter, telling him in
sad and solemm words that the Senator's house will be closed from
now on %o the unfaithful nephew, For Karl should have known all

along that he was not intended to accept his—unclely-invicationy

The Senator's reaction seems exaggersted and somewhat ¢ruel, cone

sidering the insignificance of Karl's sin, But perhaps it was a
very evil, even an unforgivable crime that the ignorant youth had
committed - and the uncle had received instructions from a more
remote authority. Mr, Pollunder may be somehow involved in this
mysterious process!: 1s perhaps one of those humble servants of the
secretary of the lowest under-judge of the Supreme Court,,.

The young adventurere mercilessly abandoned by his bene=
factor, is now penniless and friendless on the highways: left
without protection in a vast end unknown and terrifying country.
The emazing streets of Americen cities spread before him,with
the Bothic lines of steel-constructed skyserapers profiled against

e wan, cclorless sky, like cathedrals from another planet where

pecple are preying to another God, He sees innumerable nolsy
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little inns flanking the endless highways: dusty gardens where
dirty men hastlily swallow indeseribable liquids and walters run
around with distorted faces as in permanent pain. %he nevere
ceacing stream of cars constantly speeds along: Karl saw not a
sinzle car stop nor a single passenger get out,

The helpless wanderer first intends to go to San Francisoco,
having been told that there, in the Eagt, there may still be a
chance to discover gold mines, (Kafka speaks quite seriously of
" the East" in referring to Califormia, probably confused by the
fect that San Francisco &b nearer the Far East than New York,
Thie 18 but one of his astounding mistakes).

He changes hils plans, however, when he makes the acquain-
tance of two tramps,~ Delamarche, a Frenchman, and Roblnson, an
Iriehman., XKarl dlstrusts Robinson because he rcmembers having
read somewhere that one should beware of all Irishmen in America,
But the Frenchmsn turns out to be even more evil and dangerous:

a greedy and impudent creature, filthy, oruel and conceited, ale
most monstrucus. In short, the two play the role of wicked de=-
mons in Karl's life,

They want to take him to a bdbig city nemed Ramees; but 1t is
a long journey and on the way they stop at another enormous settle=-
ment ealled Butterford, There Karl Rossmann has the good luck to
find a job as elevator boy in the Hotel Occldental, thanks tc the
srotection of a benizn and powerful woman, the Supreme Coock, the
Oberkoechin, This kind and influentiel personality, however- whose

title 12 rather Austrian than American - is by no means the highe-
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est authority in the complicated hierarchy of the huge hotel. The
Supreme Doorman - & brutal fellow who is in the habit of beating up
the elevator boys - and the severe headwasiter are both, perhaps, more
powerful then she., In any case, the motherly kitchen-queen seems
guite unable to help her protegé when he finds himself in an alarming
mess brought about by Robinson who visits him at the hotel in a state
of complete intoxication, presumably with the express purpose of com=-
promising his position. KXarl loses his job. Lonely, helpless and per-
gsecuted by the police, he is at last forced to accept the hard and
humiliating position offered him as servant to those two fiendish
erooks, Delamarche end Fobinson. This is the sinister climax of his
martyrdom. Delamarche in the meantime has made a sordid success as
lover and male nurse of a prodigicus woman named Brunelda: a former
opera singer, lazy, half idictiec, lustful and voluptuously fat. She
is a kind of grotesque Wagner heroine, yet attractive, even beautiful
in her own appalling way. Life in this lady's dingy and chaotic aparte
ment is one long inferno. Delamarche in a new brocade dressing-gown
waits on his friekish mistress. Robinson serves Delamarche,and Karl
cleans up after them all. The chapter descrioing this grisly set-up
is called, with hard irony, "An Asylum."

But as though the author found it intolerable to continue this
macabre report, ne suddenly breaks off his narrative, and when Karl
re-appears - months, perhaps years later - he is looking for a new

job., Almost miraculously he finds one in the Upen Air Yheatre of

Oklshoma which,is apparently in need of a vast number of employees.
No one knows exactly what he is to do, nor who will pay. There is
money, however, end work: men are wanted: chorus girls, dressed like

theatrical angels, blow enormous trumpets to lure the unemployed.
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jobe Almost miraculously he finde one in the Upen air Thegtre of

Uklahoma whiech is apparcntly in need of a vast number of employces.

No one knows exactly what he is to do, nor who will pay. There is

meney, however, and work: men are wanted! chorus girls, dressed like

theatrical sngels, blow enormous trumpets %o lure the unemployed.
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Karl discovers emong these publicity cherubs & former zirle
friend who tells him encouragingly: ™ It is the biggest theatre
in the worldl" [Her information, however, is only from hearsay.

¥he institution appears to be a kind of glgantic WPA project,-
organized and financed by invisible but extremely powerful benee
factors, <The unemployed are at first somewhat suspiclous and join
reluctantly, but Karl has nothing to lose and is conseguently more
daring., an officiel inquires as to his former occupation in Eurcpe,
and he replies, rather vaguely: "I wanted to become an engineer,”
The ofricial makes a casual gesture as if to express the remoteness
of Europe and the insignificance here of all plans or hopes one
might have cherished in that other world, Karl obtains a job as a
machinist and is very pleased = perticularly by the opulent meal
offered to the new employes by the invisible management of the
Upen Adr Theatre, This hasty festival, preceding the departure
to Uklahoma, 1s “he last scene we are allowed to witness of Karl
Rossmann's dresmlike adventures in America.

Kafka was especlally fond of this conluding chapter, and his
friends tell us that he used to read it eloud in an " unforgettable
manner®, With en enigmatiec smile he declared that his youngz hero,
Karl Eosemann, might well find again, " in this almost boundless
theatre”, his profession, his security and freedom, end perhaps
even his homeland end perents - " as by a paradisiac spell,”

Kafka himself was not in a position to deseribe these
happy developments. The novel had to remain a fragment as did
all of his greater compositions, according to their mysterious ine
herent law, 7The very themes of these works - the topics of Guilt
and Atonement, human loneliness and the unfathomable riddle of the

Supreme Law=- prohibit them from finding an end: they ere essen=-




tially and necessarily endless., Amerika, however, is the only

one of Kafka's fragmentary novels on the last pages of which a
confident mood prevails., The youthful hero disavpears- running,
capering like a reckless foal in the midsgt of a vast, heroie lande
scape, His tragic brother and ereator, Franz Kafka, watches the
agile rlgure gradually shrinking between the huge hills, trees and
bulldings. Finally the poet turns away his beautiful, shadowed
forehead, bidding a plaintive farewell of mingled tenderness and
renunciation,

Hls own excursion to the New World has come to an end, Here
they are again - the gloomy streets of Prazue: his home, his prison,
the familiar background of his suffering, The city, numb and so-
lemn, welcomes her prodigal son. The baroque statues, the cathe-
drals, the mysterious dwellings of the alchemists, the 1l'braries,
the strange and sweetish smells of the shetto, the Melancholy
splendor of the ancient castles - all this well-known beauty, well-
known horror receive him with a faint, unfathomable smile: Here
you are - our eon, our prisoner, our poet; this is Europe -~ your
¢hain, your curse and your love: Europe, your bitter love: ycu
must bear it, accept it. Here,ycu must continue your writing, your
meditations and prayers; seeking and fearing God, Eere you must
bear the torments of your religious persecution mania, and must
transform your constant agoniecs into the brittle beauty of your
lucid prose., Here, you must serve and perish, to earn at last
the gloomy erown - the dark glory of your own destruction, This
is Europe's center, between East and West, the bleeding heart of

the continent - the glorious and terrible theatre of your defeats,

(|




your problematic victcries. Bow your head! Recognize your fatel
For 1% 4s vain to skulk,

He does not try to skulk, He is brave- the delicate but
tenaclous son of en anciont, herolc race, most experienced in

suffering, huniliation, and long cndurance.

His 15 the drama and the martyrdom of e Jew, of a European,

of a poet end prophet in these faithless days, He agcepts it
wholely and without complaint. Cometimes, however, his loving,
sorrowful thoughts wander over the ocean, %o visit that errant
youth whom he has erested and abandoned there, He sends his wishes
and his hopes.s He wants Karl to be courageous there y in Dream
America - as courageous, indeced, as in his own place his elder
brother is obliged to be. The poet and prophet must glorify and
analyze his doom; must continue his dialogue with a hidden God -
indefatigable, witty, passionate, desperate and yet falthful, But
Karl must simply dive - which is no easy task either. He must live
in America. He has, therefore, a special chance. His creator
hopes that he may prove worthy of it. He does not want him to
Perish. For the poet, in all his glory and misery, deeply and

simply loves his innocent oreature, his favorite dream, his heir,

* * *

Karl is not going to perish. He staggers but he will not
fall, We follow for a while his swift though uncertain course,
Wie tremble seeing him menuced often by evil forces, unfortunate
circumstances, his own pusillanimity. bBut in the end he will
overcome both his own weakness and the hardships of an unfamiliar




world, We trust him, He will come out all right,
There is nothing extraordinary about him: he is just one
of thousanis of @wesdve boys arriving from somewhere in Europe, just
& hungry youth, eager to make his way, or at least to earn enough
20 that he will not starve. He looks very much like all the others,
He shares with them most of his qualities and de.ires - the healthy
appetite, the normal zest for living, He enjoys daneing, swirming,
going to a show. He is fond of leisure and work, He is buoyant,
confident and gay, as long as he has a girl-friend and a Jjob,
He thinks very little- a trifle more, maybe, than some of the rest,
Things looked pretty bad when he lost his Job , and his girl,
It was no fun, spending the cold night on e bench, walking aime
lessly through the streets all day, It gets him down, 'Life is
rotten,- here like everywhere else. All that talk about America
and Democracy and the unlimited possibilities - 1t's Just a buneh
of 1lies...A lot of possibilities there are for me! I can't stand
seeing all those other guys sitting around in restaurants, fooling
around with girle - and I have nothing to eat, and no girl, 1 feel
like killing one of them, just for fun., L feel like killing that
cop over there, I would get the headline in the morning papers,
end a good meal, und a glass of beer, and the chair, People would
remember my name - Karl Rossmann, that tough guy who killed a
cop, Just for fun, The way it is now I'm nobody, just a tramp.
Ir I ale tonight, nobody gives a damn, Nobody ecares. My people in
Europe have forgotten me toc, They think I've found new friends
over heres But I have mo friemds. Maybe I'd be happier over there:
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They say over there yuu get organized, get orders and know what
/ou have %0 d0...It can't be so bad, after all - to beat up a few
Jews, or throw some bombs-, Better, anyway, than hanging around
like this...'

But he changed hie mind, He gave up the idea of killing the
policeman, throwing bombs or beating up a few Jews, A8 a matter of
fact, he felt pretty ashemed of all thet later, BEe got a new job,.
He found life quite bearable again.

He was stlll lonely: even more so, because he had started

thinking more seriously, DBut at the same time he knew that he was

not quite alome. *he sense had graduelly been increasing in his

mind of belonging to a community - a vast end comprehensive ore
ganizetion that did nmot yet really exist, but was in the exciting
process of beccming,

He began to read, to observe, to compare, and to draw cone
clusions. He well knew that the present state of affairs in this
country - as elsewhere - was far from perflect; but 1t was not
hopeless at all, He grasped this essential fact: that things
could not and should not remain as they are today., The world
is in a permanent process of change and gradual transformation,
At this moment, however, the process of transition had become
accelerated and was swiftly approaching a climactiec stage. It
wag Karl's bad luck - or his great advantage - that he happened
to live in a time of such paramount importance, It was a time
of vast danger and vast opportunity: pregnent with tragedy, prege
nant with resurrection,

There werc two main tendencies, two solutions offercd to a




muddled, palnestricken menkind, One of them seemed to have
triumphed in the old countries - in most at least. Youth had
become fascinated by new leaders, boastful and fanatic, who
wrapped themselves in grendiose slogans and lurid splendor, Karl
was only tco familiar with this kind of sinlster seduction, A
generation that is on the point of becominz obtuse snd sodden, at
last follows the shrillest voice, the most theatriesl gesture,
Life becomes eacier and yet more elevating, It was empty before,
Now there are inspiring tasks to perform: to increase the glory
of fatherland and lesder; to prove the superiority of the race, to
concuer inferior pecples, to dominate the world...

To dominate the world,..,And then? And if the universe is
filled with the nerve-wracking clamour of totalitarian propsganda,
covered with the withering pall of totalitarian lies? What will
happen then? More ware, more destruction. For the sub jugated
races may eventually rise up., There will be insurrections of
eélaves, followed by bloody punishment, There will be nd peace,
Peace 18 not heroic., The glorious victors will defend their power
and will extend 1t still further, But in the end they will
struggle emong themselves, For the world belonge to the strongest
and the most merciless.

It locked like a pretty wonderful prospect for a boy with
nothing to do - as long as one clozed one's eyes to the colossal
swindle. A reflective lad like Karl finally found out: Eternal
strugsle 1s eternal boredom; there is nothing more dull than pers
petual catestrophe, The constant threats and bossts and lies

become unbearable in their monotony.




Earl Jad enough imagination to envisage the kind of world

the leader would eventually ereszte., No fun, no faith, no truth,

no song, no innocenee, no criticism, no law, no beauty, no arti-
culate word, no lament, no adventure -: and he was apvalled.

Advenced technigue - misused as an instrument of torture; absolute
power-dictating absolute degradation, the outworn prineiple of
iomination - superseding tolerance and collaboration. A period of
complete stagnation, cultural death, desperate calm would perhaps
precede the ultimate catastrophe, the apocalyptic triumph of destrue-
tion. The geduction of the leader's raucous voice was, fundamene
tally, the sinister attraction of death.

Karl felt: Thip is not our way., ‘he Americen way must be
different, It leads in the opposite direction,

4nd he realized: There is not room enough, in this shrunken
world of ours, for both ways = for freely organized life- and the
mecianized jungle; for eivilization- and barbarism. The two prine
ciples are incompatible: they exclude each other on this planet
at 1s becoming so small, One of them will be conquered; one of
them most vanish - either he or we. %he time of decision is near,
This is the zero hour,

It was strange that a 1little alien and anonymous vagabond
should so express himself - if only in his thoughts =: " our
American way..." and " we shall conquer,.." 84d he consider himself
a citlzen of this country? Did he consider himself a representa-
tive of American youth? By no means, But somehow he had gained
& new consclousness, a new pride and confridence.

"Those un-Americaen tricks won't work, in the long run", he said
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How oan there be foreigners - if there are no lslands, any more?
There is only one civilization- : all of us are living under its
protection, You and I can still read = bock, learn %o fly,

marry the girl we like, quarrel with the people we don't, join a

union, discuss, improve, protest, play - as long as we are pro-
tected by civilization, It may be a bad c!vilization, but it's

better than nothing. ,4And when it goes to pleces, that's the end.

M-.pl_LofJ ol C oMM TH
'!'h‘é'mw including this peumtry - do you understand?

Or do you think america is taboo, the sacred casls of Democracy?

Fooll

Democracy is not a stale idol, enshrined and worshipped in a
church; but a public flame end & _cal, a perpetual movement, a re-
volutionary process. Democracy 1s not to be bought like a car or
gn ice box. ©ne cennot pay for Democracy by spending a few
billion dollars for its defense, What is Demoeracy without the
passion, the inspired efrforts, the faithful imagination of millions
of men and women? What is e Democracy that like a coward abandons
its own traditiom, its very substance, for the sake of momentary
considerations? What is a Demoeracy devold of vision and pride,
courage, determ pmation? What is a Demoeracy that watches the
universal triumph of barbarism as a ccol observer might wateh a
fight in the street from hic window?

Can't you se¢e? The heaven 1s black with clouds. Don't you
hear this hollow, ominous noise? This is no fight in the street

but an earthquake -: can't you feel it%? Everything is trembling,

tumbling, omumbling., There is no safety, no isolation, There 1s

no difference between those who are foreign and those who are not,




There are only human beings who are trying to stop the catms-
trcphe - and others too cowardly or t« lznorant to know what is
in store...

i am no foreigner. I arrived here, some time ago, without

money, without friends, without fame. 4smerica was great and

trange and rather frightenins, 1 bepan to glove Americe whem I
felt the alrs of freedom caressing my face, I overcame my fear when
the Statue of Liberty signaled encouragement to me - with her
shining sword.

Is it a Dream America that 1 have seen and loved and believed
in? 5Sut millions of men and women cherish the same dreem, I am
one of them, We live together, work together, we may fight side
by side. We win or perish together - the unknown victims, the
unknown herces, the unknown scldiers. Our names =nd sufferings
will be forgotten, But our dream must not fade/f

I offer you all 4 have - my courage, my patience, my faith,
If you need my life~ you mey have 1t. It would lose its value if
the mortal cnemy were allowed to stamp out cur dreanm, to devastute
this country, from without or wit:hin, And if »u are oing to fight,
1 want te be as brave as all of you will be, I am not eager to sure
vive your chame, Nor do I desire to enjoy your triumph without
having shared your woes.

For I am neither distinguished nor a visitor, Thiz 1s not the
moment to pay vieits: 41t is the moment to joimn ranks,

May I have chosen the risht side -~ which is not necessarily the
one that wins eaeily, but the one that decerves victory. I want mo

other distinection.

THE END.




