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Klaus Mann

"Burope = Aperica"

What did we imow about Americs, first of all? = We knew Tem Soyer, and
Uncle Tom's Cabin, end the Leather Stocking = a title which still sounds to me
like the peor translation of its Gorman version "Der Lederstrumpf”, so familiar %o
me -« , and wo knew the names of George Washington end Abraham Linooln, and something
about President Wilson's "feaurteen points™ and the Ameriecan Quakers, who sont
bacon potatoes to the starving Geman children, aftor the wer,

And a little later, we were fascinated by the preose of E. A. Poe, and the
reading of Walt Whitman's great poetry meant a stimulating experience to us.

And then we becans acquainted with Babbitt and Main Street, as Siclair Lewis
deseribe them, and with the ease of Sacco and Vanzetti, and several other
"eases, as Upton Simclair desoribed them, and with Dreiser's American Tragedy.
And all of this was very important emd exciting for use “ut 1t was mot enough.

We adored Charly Chaplin, end were thrilled by jasz music, and gangster
stories, and Gershwin's "Rhapsody in Blue," and by two or three plays of 0'Neil,
and we admired some novels by John Dos Passos, and tried to imitate the fasoina=-
ting staccato of Hemingwayss narrative style, and we were deeply moved by the
pootical prose of Thomas Wolfe. Thero were other creations of the American
spirit we liked and became familiar withy same books by Faulkner or Steinbeck
or Thornton Wilder, and some great Hollywood pietures, and a few pages by Mies
Gertrude Stein, and a few melancholy and witty poens by Dorothy Parker. It was
a lot, but it was still not encugh.

When I paid my first visit to this country, in 1927, I was very young, only
‘twonty years old. I crossed the United States three times from coast to coast;
fron Wew Yor: Cityhhlifo!#.nndhuktoln?oﬁ,aﬂhukhthnmm
Coast once more. #nd I saw a gnatmplmamdpanph.mﬂlmmw
about everything I sew - about the gigantic beauty of New York City, and ¥he
Canyon, and the "speakeasies,"” and aba:t the night clubs in Harlem, amd the beauty
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of Grota Garbo whom I Imew in Hollywood, and the conversation of Mr, Memcken
whom I met at the Hobel Algonguin, = and I wrote articles sbout everything.
After having written stories about the slaughtor-houses at Chicago and Miss Clara
Bow and the nmegro problem, I returned to Burope, and I was a European,

I have never been & German nationalist, never in my life, BPut I used to
be a European mationalist. I am afraid many of us, in Paris, and in Vienma emnd
in Oxford and in Helidelberg and in Rome, never inclined to that silly attitude
of the decadent Greecks, who thaught everything that was not Creek was "marbarian.”
Well, and suddenly we had to find out that dear old refined Europe was not af all
being threatened by barbarism from ebroad. We recognized the merciless abhorre
ent foe wlthin our hamelands, He was sotive everywhere, and in some countries
he turned out to be vietoricuss The deadly foe conguered Germany, owr country,
by means of force and propaganda and sbjeot intrigues, and his helpers were
stupidity and cowardice and weakness. All of you are familier with the name
of our horrid enemy vho is attacking and destroying everything we 1like and wore
ship and are proud ofs His very name is a falsshoods He oalls himself National
Socialism, while he has to do nothing whatsoever with Socialism, end is maimgh
ruining the Nation by driving her into ware

We left Gormany, our hearts filled with sheme, grief and anger, and we
tried our best to fight the enamy of our people from sbroad, since we had lost
the possibility to do so within the country. We lived in France and Switszerlmnd
and Brgland, in Holland, Csechoslowalkia and the Scandinavian countries, We
found friends and comrades in all of those countries, and we remain grateful to
all of them,

But the barbarien emmy gaindd more and more ground, We lost Vienna and
the Sudentenland und Prague and Barcelona and Madrid, like an unhappy general
would lose one {ortress afte- the other. That uppmiﬁmmmw«a.
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cppressed pooplo themsolves, wo imow, Tho sosgalled “great Demceraoice,” howe
ever, seamod to Decans woalk and weary, always prepared to malo sensoless cone

gessions to the horrid foe, and even willing, at certain monents, to collnbore
ete vith hims Yot the atmosphere in Burope, for a vhile, was not encouraging

for active antifasciste S50 we came to Amoricas In my special case, I rather

should eayt T como back to Mmerfos, And I mms otill was a Puropoen; but & lees
mrrowainded one than I had beon ten years beforee

I hid realised in the meantise that liborty snd social progress and

.dﬂllnum are not matters of couree shich wo can enjoy convenientlye 1
hed learmed that those notions and wlues are threatened ovorywhore and that

& i% is our task to defend them and to fight for thame I had undorstood that
Demooracy is not smything wo possess and can bo peacefully proud ofs Real
Demporapy means &n ain end & task - not & possessionj it momns our ain and task.
It is our problen and ocur futurs, our strugzle and our life,

It would be empty flattery to toll you that the Damocracy of the United
Statos is the "porfect Demoernoy," ond that I felt 1liko being in paredige when
I cane $o this countrye "hat I really felt and still feel, howewor, o thiss
that certain basic and sacred conceptions and walues are moro alive hore and
havo & somder reality than agyshere olsce Foople, it seams to me, are lese
woary, skeptical and resigned in this ccuntry than in Burope.s If thet is e
guostion of the "maivite” and the ymuthfulness of the Amorican’s then it is
Amovien's youthfulress that I love, The truth ls that I do love this countrye
T lowo and adnire it, in spite of its hardships and tremendous problemss or, &
0 be more prooise, I love and adnire it bocause its people, the intellootuals
end the workingmen and sone of the politieal leaders, are prepared and willing
to face and to solve those trenandous probleus and because the majorlty of the
people in the U ited States realiso what Democrecy really meens: that 48 is
a procious goal to work and fight fore
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Samotines, vhon I am looking through the window of a moving train, in
tho Middlowest or the South or In California, I fool productive mctivity
eaning fron the big centres, like clectricity. I cam semse the future, the
ameging foroeq phich ere going o trensfor these waste plainsy I fell possibile
ties, chances, things to come, simoe there ig room, and human beings 4o use ite
And T have moving thoughts, while I keep looking through the window at this
great, epparantly endless country. 3 ~he
'!‘htsm&tummtry-lthinf:-‘?&m&mmurtmmm.the;ﬂamﬂ
'mmmuﬂmt.mgoﬁgmmmmmmn Thoy will melkes ..
.mm.xum.tmnnmmmnnﬂmﬂnmm hat
fun end joy it will be to chow the beauties of the First German Republis to our
Aoricen friends] I em not what one may eall an ardent petricts bdut I adnit it
would mae me proud to ect as the host of Americans camradeds end colleagues
mmhntymmmmmam;mﬂm-aspxmmﬁrumm
My heart is filled with hopes and grutitude. The hopes and wishes are for
Goruany®s future end the future of Burope. “nd the gratitudo is for the Inited
States, bocause they have given me back gome faith in the possibilitios and godd
chances of manldind,




