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The Cosmologlel Eve, By Henry killer,New Directions,Norfolk,Conn,.
(363 pre, p 2.50)

It is comparstively easy,nowedays,to become a legend.Mr.Dall, for
instance,succeeded in trensforming himself into a mythological figure
by jumping into the window of e Fifth Avenue store,and by presenting
Columbus=withegn-umbrelld end Vems-with-the=fish-tale (although,un=
fortunstely,without a fish head) to the visitors of the New York
World's Feir.The legendery reputetion of Mr.Killer,however,is based

on the fact that his books "Tropile of Cencer” and "Black Spring"

had to be published abroad,since the Americen censors considered them
as being indecent,Mr,Miller himself informs us that he 1s "against
pornography and for dbscenity" - which seems somewhat puzzling to me.

I hardly succeed in understsnding those authors who are in principle

"for obscenéty"TObscenlty,of course,is all right,I certainly have
nothing ageinst it.,Yet I feel it becomes a bore,unless 1t has an in=

provised,spontaneous character.Tgi pedantic sins,the debauchs par

Y avt
rincipe,ere dreary and,tharefore]actuall;’shocking.

"The Cosmological Bye" ,however,s volume of essays,prose poems and

short stories,does not offer a great desl of obscenities,neither o‘ the
spontaneous nor of the dogmatic sort;I feel it as my duty to warn

those among American resders who may be incllined to buy mr.ﬁilleﬂh
book,::;;;;/ﬁecause they hope to get some kind of "hot stuff".They
would be disappointed.l warmly recommend,however,ienry Miller's

first Americsn publication to all & the others,who are seriously
interested in modern literature and the problematic state of modern
men.,I think indeed it is a very stimulating,fairly significant plece

of work,end Henry Miller certainly is a gifted wrlter,although not

a genius,as his publisher and admirer James Leughlin tells us in his

n 1
preface.ﬁvr*q—“mu&m_bhﬂ.au;_nu of ~Iropic of Cancer
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miaunderatcod or ignored in his homeland.The cultu55ﬂw‘*GFE?g man in
i, r'f""'*

Peris, Berlin or Vienna doesn't theJEngnifEhtast idea who Henry Miller
1s,I guess thbt about half.of” those European intellectuals who are
familier with thé“qgitings of Gertgrude Steln,may know the name or even
a-b66k-0f. Honpy Mt ¢

The book with the pretentious title and the impressive jacket,contains
some excellent pleces end some weaker stories.I like the melan
psycological and social study on a Jewish fellow by the name of Max;
here Mr.Miller shcwsrthat he has human feastures and is sble to feel
sympethy and pity; i is not merely an ego-maniac.In other pleces he
proves the penetrating,independant force of his intelligence.l found
inspiring remarks in two artlcles dealing with films,the first one
being dedicated to the French surrealist picture "L'aAge D'Or",the

vodanz o
second one disgussing "Extasy",a f the Czech director Machaty.

The satirical and the poetical contributions are mich leas convinelng ,

A fentastic and voluptuous something,entltled "Scenario,A Film with

Sound", seems to me paé rather silly and embarrassing.l could not

laugh very heartily sbout two humorous chapters,”"Jabberwhorl
[ SRR
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croqgggdt“ end "Via Dieggijgyhavan . “ﬁF.D?E"PS%SEE say it 1=
liké petronins and Rabelails,but I don't agree,I don't think Mr.Miller
is a great hamorist,and 1 definitely prefer his critical prose to

his grotesque or lyrical style.l was stimulated,even fascinated by
cortain deteils in his literary or philosophical essays,"Hamlet"

(the complete version of which was rublished by "Carrefour",New

York),"The Universe of Desth",end “sn Open Letter to Surrealists

Gverywhere","The Unlverse of Desth" 1s,in my opinion,the most intere=
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sting plece of the volume.It includes enlightening and original
statements on Proust and Joyce,both of whom Miller admires,although

not without reservations.It also contains,however,scme shocking mistake)
or misinterpretations.(For instancei"Proust was touched only super=
ficielly by French culture" - ,which obviously goes just e little

too fare.s)

Even more shocking,however,than eny literary detalls ever could be,

ere certain general elements,chercteristic for Mr.liller's proudly

emphasized = : T y—piessed

by his own tendency to the “"chsos".,He 1is slways fascinated by "the

lebyrinth" ,attracted by aas every kind of disorder,enchanted by the
»

wilderness of modern big cities,for "to me the city is crime per=

sonified,insanity pir:_ﬁq_nﬁiiad.i’fhta—kimmm
MW’-#HP.M’.IIBP hardly lmpresses me but rather annoys me

when he utterss"All my 1life I felt a great kinship with the madman

and the criminal,"For I don't belleve in his hsnesty.,l‘vtm

Rimbaud.nor. Van.Goghybo-te§ite, dever would Neve DORETEE“ST-EHE™
dengerousyeheobic-elemefft s I tHEIF THEFEIC torayon<bobh-ofbivom~

L 11"-

; P9 —emb . : S
- 3 madness seems to be a literary

program,and even dfispair degenerates to a pose.He exclalms:"The

point is that we are doomed.No god 1s coming to save us.,"Perhaps

we sctually are.But the statement as such is n@éther tragic nor
original,unless it is the painful result of bitter struggles.It 1is
very convenient to cry out that "eivilizaetion is rotten",which is
partly true.Y¥Yet it does not help s great deal to repeat it,agein and
again.In times when civilization saqubeels was solid,and pleased wit}

itself,and seemingly indescructible,it may have been the task and
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function of the poet to chsllenge fat old eivilization,to épater le

bourgeols", Nowadays,however,with eivilizetion belng endangered and

chaotic enough,it strikes me as somewhat old-fashioned,frivolous and
dull,if e writerjg stubbornly keeps on "ehallenging”,and provoking,
and screaming "daring" 1ittle things while the world 1s in flames,

I pather think intellectuals should use thelr power for the defense
and the improvement of threatened eivilization,instead of wasting
thelr wit for the sake of a radical and senseless attitude.Mr.killer,
who adores blg clties but desplses eivilization,"seeks to release
the instinctive vitality of the primitive®,This tune sounds terribly
femiliar to me.The Germaen tragedy started with gestures and declama=
tions of the same éﬁgggio

The fact thet Mr.¥iller is of German descent may have & certaln slg=
nificence,There is a definite relationshilp between him and some

of the German,post-war "expressionists".The most talented among them,
e fascinating poet by the name of Gottfried Benn,turned Nazl in

1935, praised Hitler,and lost hils talent.So did enother "anarchist",
the French writer Céline,whom Miller apperent ly likes.le also admires
s D, H, Lawrenec,but only the most dubious ddess sldes of hils genlus;
he sdmires Nietzsche,but it is a dengerously simplified verslon

of Nietzsehe's philosophy;he admires Oswald Sewwsl Spengler - a
weskness which usually has bad Consequences = ,and Keyserling,"eys,
Count Hermann Keyserling".Occesionally he mentlons Goethe,whom he
calls "the last good European",However,l fell to recognice the

s lightest trace of any GoothediMiese influence in the structure of
Henry Miller's character and work,For Goethe's aristocratic attitude
did not have the destructive tendency toward snarchy and chaos.
Mr.diller 1s the contrary of an gristocrat,for he is ﬁ bohemian.

The gifted bohemien obviously assumes that catastrophes are amusing,

But he 1is mistakeﬁﬁgga\ratastrophea are dull,the chaos is monotonous,
‘.Upf




the "instinctive vitality of the primitive" is a bore.ir.killer too

becomes somewhat boring by pralsing the primitive and shouting against
A rn‘MlM f.{; rf(t-:g

civilization.He lnthuﬁéngféﬁh bright whenever he analyses cultural

affairs.But the sinister and pretentious prophet-like attitude 1s not
becoming to him,

Klaus Mann.




