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2 4%
New York/Berlin...s Julisn writes, £lbert thinks... Text of J.'s

lemo randun, interxuptea by A.'s thoughts end description of party

gt the Goethe House: fragments of conversation etc. -- lldnight in
New York when J. finishes writing snd goes over to Dorifs room.
11,

Berlin ...: £bout 2 4AM, the offieciel pearty bresks up; Albert tekes
someé intimetes to his house. The conspiratory gethering. A. tells his
friends about his confliet with Nestter over the Kleist book. Suggesats
coordinated action: = protest of the Party intellectuals to save thelr
independence, freedom of thought ete. Cool reaction., -- 4., disappointed,
remeing elone, &s visitors lesve and his wife, Lulse, retires. Melancholy
reflections &t the bedside of his sleeping boy. Shall he leave Kussian
sector and move over the Americens? Would lLuise agree...? (1t's getting
light. Time: sbout & Al.)

II1.

New York.,..: shortly after midnight, Julian on his wey to Doris!
epartment. Meeting with Gaston, the elevator man. -- Doris asleep,

he begins reading to her. She awekes; dieslogue. Quarrel. Her ultimetum.
She leaves in the e&rly morning.

IV.

Berlin...: late morning. Albert, having bre&kfsst with Luise. She asks
him whether he has ever considered escape from the Russisns, going over T
the U,S, Zone. He &sdmits his contact with U.S. officer. She encoursges
him. They decide he will have decisive talk with Netter. If that doesn't
work out,..

vl

New York...: ergly morning, Julian, slone, after Doris! departure. FEAR.
Loneliness. He rationslizes his épprnhenqion' fear of war... "Something
hts to be done..." The gesture of protest hes become insufficient.

The illusion of hope has become impossible, Something more drastic...
("To accept despair, to admit defest...") The ides of suiclide comes

up, but is rejected or st lesst put off...

Morning in the Pansma Hotel. The comfort of humen voices. Robbie, throu
with night duty, is hesving his coffee with telephone operutors (the
crippled epileptic, the eshen glantess); Lucy, the colored maid,

comes from the street -- J, doesn't recognize her at first: the hat...;
the "Boston ledy" settled efficiently &t her usual place. Genersl con=
vergetion sbout War (which everybody seems to deem unuvﬂidable), inter=
rupted by news of Bebe Kuth's deesth: which is, of course, infinitely more
ilmportent., -~ Unplesssnt encounter with Mr. Bretzel, the thievish msnsger,
wo reminds J. of unpaid bill.

Vi

Berlin,..: Albert.working at his office in the Goethe Society. He re=
ceives visitors:[Peuls Bertram (Seghers), who “ssures him, desgreetly,
of her sympathy; Pevel Cholplck, the young Czech suthor, who hints st
unplessant situdation in his countryj Dr. Kuno Sorge, the nihistlic
poet (0old personel friend of A.'s)," still in uiqgrac He humiliates |




humlistes himself by asking A. to interfere in MR his fevour. Others,
more dsngerous than he, have been denszified; the Allies are openly
colleborating with ex-Nszis; but he, Sorge, is atill in disgrace --
peeedia precticslly starving, etc. But there 1is nothing # A. c&n dog
orders from Natter...

ViI.

New York...: Julien calling on his mother (who represents one of the
major Hollywood compsnies). He wants money for the publicaetion of his
menifesto; she refuses.

Vilil.
Berlin...: &lbrecht?s interview with Prof. Natter -- wio remeins sdament.
L. decides to lesve Hussian sector.

ILX.
New York...: Jdulien's interview with Dr, Gertrude Kluge (president of
The Leegue fepcimtedlectuel-Freedon).

Ko

Berlin...: £1bert's interview with U.S. officer, Col, McKinzey -+ the
seme who once wrote the fatal letter to Julisan... They agree upon
A.'s coming over -- "without any obligetions," & is to report the séame
evening st & certsin place, from where he is to be taken by sircraft
to Frankfurt. Wife and son are to come elong.

}';.J-l
New York...> Julien calls on the editors of Commnist weekly, to dis=
cuss publication of his manifesto -- which he withdraws at the last
moment...

B e f ore s lunch with Fritz Berger, the (natureslized) German-Jewlish
refugee who went with him, at the time, to see the Russians, &nd got
with him into trouble. 4 plessent enough chep -- gentle and intelligent,
with nerrow dark eyes (must heve been qulte attructive), zlmost beald.
His resigned sttitude: "Let's drop it. It's just one of those things...
You remind me of thet swful Kleist character, kichtael Kohlheas, wiho
cen't be&ar injustice..." -- As for himself, he hopes to get & job in
dullﬁtrﬁet: "es it behooves a good Communist..." (His melencholy joecu=
larity.

‘kflr {

XI1.

Berlin...s &lbert's walk through the destroyed city. Feeling of rellef.
Action! Clesr situation!... He listens to bits of conversation. Enters
church. Watches black-mserketeers, etc.

XIII. &

New York...3 Julien's conversetion with Kenneth, the English poet.--
Then, walk through the city. Listening to people talking (two boys
mourning Bsbe Ruth etec). -- The rich, prosperous life: forebodings of
coming destruction. Has & whiskey. Declides to commit sulcide.

XIV.

Berlin...s 4lbert et his office, winding up his affairs. ﬁiﬁiﬁiﬂ?ﬁz%&xﬁ
s hisssecketeriess telephone conversation with Luise. Hlde hnome;
telk with driver. Then with [uise. (Sex?)




XV .

New York...s dJulien's chenging plens of how to stage his sulcide.
First he wants to maeke & speech from the window before jumping. Drops
the idea on account of technical difficulties. In his hotel roowm, he
sits down to compose elaborste stetement for the press, letters to
Doris, his old tescher Frenziskus, his mother etc.

XV1.

Berlin...: dlbert slones packing, rummeging through his pepers...:
the Kleist menuseript...(feeding). ... Finds a letter suggesting thst
Luise may have affair with Karl, the driver. Becomes suspiclous: Where
igs she et this very moment? 1s she betraying him? ... He discards the
ides; sits down to compose a stetement for the press, explaining the
step he is &bout to make.

XVIT.,

New York...s Julian, too tired, to disgasted to finish his letters...
Too late! No time left!') 8its, petrified by grief. Is he to go like

that? In complete bitterness? without eny comfort?... Suddenly Néncy,

the colored maid, is there: She is in love with him, wents to sleep

with him, woulunit mind & baby. He does 1t, then asks her to ko. --

Wes 1t e trick of 1life to heold him beck? Too late...

AVIII.

Berlin..«. Albert, waiting for Luise...® in penic again. Decides to
leave without her, taking the boy elong. ... #8 he ls about the leseve
the house, Russien officers show up, "“invite" him to follow them.
Cleerly, Luise hes deounenced his plen... Albert goes with the men,
then tries to jump out of the caer. They shoot, &t the same time he 1s
run over by & car coming from the other side.,.. He lies with his face
on the ground. Dirt &and blood., A messy 8g0Ny...

XIX.
New York...: Julisn's "“mort difficile". (First tries to slash his
wrist 1in the bath tub; feils; jumps naked from the window.)

XX.

Berlin/New York...¢ Doris comes back., Talk with Nancy -- who hopes
to get &8 child.

4lbert's son turning egainst his mother,.




Julisn wes writing, in New York:

",.. The Colonel, then, does not want reconciliation, understanding,

collsboration between the United States &end the Soviet Union. The Colo=
nel does not went peace. The Colonel wants war, That's why 1 em fright=

ened. For the Colonel is not &n exeption. Un the contrary, the Colonel
typifies
Tenresch aasskwasesr &z very esctive, very influentiul segment of Americen
3 1}

society; he echos wide-spread idees snd moods; he represents g danger...

Albert was thinking, in Berlin:

'... Degr me, snother speaker! Words, words wWords.s.. 1S there no
3 L »

Julien was writing, in New ¥York:

lhey talk gbout Freedom and Democrecy =-- employing those lofty terms
B g i

ug beits to sbtreet; vo-confuse, tofoo¥-the meésses. Democracy, &s under=

1

stood by the Colonel und his friends, hses only one purpose, one reison

d'&tre: to perpetuste and increese the privileges, the wealth and power
of the mling class. What they call Freedom..."

Albert was thinking, in Berlin:

'They telk sbout Socialist Humenism, the constructive approach of
parxist thought, Staslin's bezutiful style, the inspiring task of the
intellectusls within the framework of Communist society. 411 right, ell
right: I got it the first time =-- why are they so repetitious? They talk

ebout the dignity of kan, sbout the era of new cultural vistas end ex=

ploits, the second Henslssence, to emerge from the Russiean revolution,
How vapid it all sounds! how fustisn end hollow!... HaeNieepwtadding

ween-other thet v rythingreWonderful~inmthe-Soviet-Uniols Those zmong




=D
my ®ollespgues who participeted in the recent junket to losgow SR Resds
tiwady- vhepsoaie-in -describing their - experienees+ outdo each other 1n
enthusissm and gratitude. According to their rhepsodiec reports, life mmsd
in the Soviet Union is just wonderful, particularly for writers... 4s if
I didn't know whet it aectually feels like -- to be & poor, hsraessed poet
living end working under the watchful eye of the omnipresent, omnipotent
Politburo. I've had my experiences...!

dylian weg writing, in New York:

"Dy own experiences have made me reellize whet kind of Freedom it is
we cre enjoying, in these United Stetes of 1v48. #heewer-asres—T{o veice
anﬁpuiews-&munaanviexienﬁ-uifferent”from-iny eriticel and independent

a good fight.

mind, &ny nonconformist hed better be prepared for Ee-mest Terkeus-rotbie.
Under present conditions, you cennot volce &ny views or convictions dif=
ferent from the officiasl line, without getting yourself in the most
serious trouble, Whoever heppens to dissgree with the State Depsertment,
the Well Street Journel and the gentlemen of the FBI, is practically an
outlaw... A free country?Iﬁﬂﬂﬂlp-u!ewwﬁiad L police state -- thet's whet
it is. Big business &nd militery brass are robbing us of our liberties..."
#lbert was thinking, in Berlin:
'Look at thet! kore vodka! And énother loed of sendwiches -- nice stuff,

too: cavisr, smoked selmon, paté de foie gras... Not bad, I must say!

Not bsd at all -- considering the present emergency. Isn't there a blockede
on? Well, this table doesn't look like starvation... Of course, the visi=
tors from sbroad haeve to be honored: the best ist just good enou.h for our
distinguished guests... Punny, to think of good old Ldvy s & "distin=
guished guest"! When did I see him last? It seemswe long-timesepe s—ten
Foars or}fifteenu,. mst heve been, about ten yeers ago, but it seems

Vs frae just a couple of
longer. we.were awcouple: @Fﬂp-rvﬁuglnivsa, &t the time -- btwosuaproebed

vagabonds: homeless end penniless, but full of hope and confidence end




fighting spirit... And now? Now he's & bigshot in his belowved Czecho=
=~ )

slovakia, end I sm quite & number here in Berlin (Russisn Sector!)...

7. Lovy should be heppy. Hesaeesnbb-iopieiby=blhomwii.

1 a 2 -2 = = R - = i e = = =]
Well, maybe he 1s. In sny case, he seems to be enjoying himself, Tri;

mow, In fact, it locks as if everybod s hav zood Time. eral
Trebotk is telll his oldest jokes 1n his B booming voice.=+ @uite

Kes I mog
ormidable mousteche g his geudy displey of
character, the Uenersl! and quite a sight, withya#d his els/and

pEbens?! Colonel Schulchow is plessesntly drunk; the old lecher can't tske
hls hends from the luscious shoulders of the Rumenien women corréspondent.

it"s nlce to see the conguerors in such & debonsir mood... Ne-doubt, the

Ln
party i1s & success; even Professor Netter v¥~1ﬁ-ﬁ;ﬁa——ﬂ isfied.

Professor Netter -- the soft-spoken mystery man,

Seede Urbone RGP
and
nigh cheek bonesy the
this countensence -- es ik e eyes
something uncannily inhuman about Juuummnmramﬂwrwua&1t~; My boss, Prof.
wtenee ook
atter, has the b ALAGSAL S IL. ANPE Qi bb  eVid.g s by-the

penetreble mesk with

hes the furtive, iridescent glsnce
of an evil cet, the gelid gaze of an Asistic idol... How I losthe the men!

i

@
L

i mast not look at nim, lest I betray my feelings. Ilse seays I
e cially sinece the inecident with theat wvo
(= E 2]

| Am,, last
d¥s1ikes me anyhewy, Why entegoniz

diplometic enough... H him even more

ht: it would be foolish. 1'd better look the othes WET e o
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Julian wes writing, in New Xork:

"eese Nor do 1 think the Colonel is sn exception., Un the contreéry,

there are only too meny Americsns who feel the ssme wey -- men and
women , AmigasT8We in high positions, of greet influence. They talk sbout
Freedom. But Freedom, to them, 1is ju t a word, & col}veniept cliché, s
abérective f‘a ade to cover up theirl' rﬁieﬂﬂbemﬂ-t I '1‘]:1ler}.r do not belleve
in Preedom. They do not believe in Peace. The only thing they actually
yelieve in is their own privileges, their wealth and power."
Albert was thinking, in Berlin:
'.... How vapid it all sounds! how fustisn and hollow! Words, words,
words... They talk sbout the Dig nitv of len, aaé about Sociellstie
. O ) o Y r N R % PR v
” ﬁ%m;nism, amg sbout the era of gnﬁﬁléectuﬁﬁaﬂaaﬁdom fnd-edononic secu~
"fﬂk T, the second Hensissance, to emerge fIOm the Gommuni 't revolution.

\" - L) A 4

Hﬂﬁhﬂﬂht e.won&arful tlme The% &li“ﬂﬂda&n tne_Spvigt Unlon’jiife must

be heaven rerey O:Ptlculsrky for }uteisti. ks if I didn't know whet

it -ctuallv is like ~- the life of = uoor na;aqsed poet under the

Al O T " - e
: wig&a of en om nipl'qunt omnipotent E!lﬂv mﬁom' e Rlan ot
K1 OV Revolutionary discipline... truly popular art..-: all right,
all right! The constructlive approach of Marxist thought \\\the cause of
the avielt ¢ Lo » ’” oo 7Ty,
*he proletariat... Enough! Ak—hesrd it the—first time: In famt, Tim
' o & £ F v b 2ol .",{- v~

44§mid I heard it just oncéée too often. nowwﬂimadﬂ&»am,oﬁrthaihwni&h_

f ababineraetoriesy-thedr sternal.eetchwords..sna ﬁmﬂ-ﬁﬂﬁinn

emrot=their-iies. ™ _ﬂa
Julien wes writing, in New York:

"If we allow greed and hypoerisy, shortsimhted selfishness and
61 d"’ i U-F '{- --l 'Ft 3 7 . ; ) \'. 3 I-.' | -‘é— ] 'I 1 .- = .’f‘ .1
| ; :







ruthless smbition to control our nationsl sffairs, we are heading towerd
disester. lien like the Colonel some of whose shocking statements 1 quoted,
heve nothing in Mf mind but wear. nnotnef world war, the crusede against
the Soviet Union, seems to them the only way out cof the present crisis,
the only feasible, only desirsble solution of all our problems -- domestic
as well ss internstionel. There-can-be no-doubt that—-e very powerful, very
ective elique in the United States todey has pinned ell-ite-hopes on wWer;
thet it wents wer, prepares war, esnd is determined to provoke wer st the
' first opportune moment. Yes, they will have it! They will ectuslly bring
it sbout -- their universal calemity, their ﬁjﬁi;aiiﬁic atomic spocalypses
unless we interfere with their diesbolic&l scheme! We -- that means the
peace-loving masses, the vast mejority of the Americsen people..."
4dlbert was thinking, in Berlin:
'eees LOoOk 8t that! hore vodkal! #4nd esnother losd of sandwiches =-=-

nice stuff, foo: ceviar, smoked s&lmon, paté de foie gres... Not bed, I

mist say! Not bed et &ll -- considering the bikmeMade present emergency.
Isn't ‘there a blocksde on? Aren't we in a besieged city? Well, this

teble doesn't look like stervation... Uf course, the visitors from abroad
have to be nonored: the best 1s just good enough for our distinguished

guests. ...

¢ changed,

WeeT—t0 see |him dgein, sfter all these yesrs. He seems s

though -- tired. buf”then we-gféhitygetting' unger... When the of

ficiel pary is over, 1'11 hbtq a 1lg lfgg 1T ohat with him —-—die=ET

thsswod ['1]1 tsake nim to pu# 5“ pe- 4£h£ife isn't too-gy}éa has to
see the PoOy... ﬂgpwfﬁi'll ver a chence to t®lk to him. It's quite a8
dob, -:_.-,-*- ok » president-gf e big TIREEHE Goethe
Wm‘f Bsrybody-seems_in-nigh-spPFEps: Geners
gl_*g_m_mmm_mm metmirsyr-Everyboty-reems THEN
| j,*rj,,t.a~--- -even-Professor. Natter, Besy-the Professor looks ngs};ively

B 1 !
[V ; P‘ Ry i







e v
It's quite &n affeir. Genersl Trespotkin wears all his medals and ribbons;
Colonel Schulchow is pleasantly drunk; even Professor Natter seems in
high spirit. The psrty is a success, no doubty; a8 grest evening for the
Goethe Soclety.... I ought to be pleassed and proud, But I am not. I am
tired. They sre getting on my nerves with ell their tsalk. Words, words,
words... Lls there no end to it? whst-timevie it enyphondeilreadyr-mia

The only comforting little thought: thet I don't ﬂ_z—-ve-act a8 chairman and

toagtmaster toni%ht. Thet would heve been too much! Besides, Gustav

e

Brettlhuber 1s doing an excellent job. His Bavarisn sense of humor comes
o

in very handy on such occéaslions. 'he Russiesns like him becsause he can

take a lot of schnaps, esnd the French find him "&musent comme tout"

and "“typlquement allemand" -- probably they use snother expression

when no Germsn is sround to heer them... 1 our friend Gustl a2 ®boche?

<= for I'm afraid thet's the term the French sre likely to employ in
reference to him.,. Well, maybe he i1s. But he has brains, too, and

courage, and he knows how to write. 4 brillient Gmisser story-teller

and a fine poet =-- Comrade Brettlmiber, the former baker from the Lake

of Starnberg, near kunich, Bavaria<d. He's getting up egain. Whom is he

to srnno ce tni'-* t:me‘? uolmletmcn Fosse? Now reall:,_r' HOW,. 0088 06 Gl

I | J 0‘ & } .“ i’ AR 8. P

.ih¢t & nc-rve! A;aw;}.:g,s.r m&mm;n,nmc 1mwhmwaué;w =
,,M e 1Qntemnsn-t—4.-n pergond It's

1) 8" 2 ..."' P10 aa e 2, L '-,L*,,.-,qum

bed enough thet Posse MM@MO soomemedeont to loscow, But to heve
. fant
m here, &s & speéker! MWW hNetter must have
his nume on the m list -- witaeRw—beliliit dN-Beoi, o 590 ourees
withuut gven telllng, me. f.notner 5111:1;_ I%11 have to corrplain ebout -._--'m«b-_
W“ J' . i ' .

iﬁqaamiﬁ Emt i carn't ls...t them. get geway with ﬂuqn.e-ftmnteniez. after all,

1 &m the president of this orgenization -- or am I not?..., Posse, of

all peoplel. rummﬂsrmsmumm what At LB e .- Wmt—u

-\..},(
¥ r & f I
| i . e « ,;‘H# .I";! o~ .,.”l’- R i
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Juliasn wrote  in New
"] am & citizen of the United States of Americe, end
good nm@rirﬁrl.fﬂ haeve “slwsvy-been tévoted to my country, End 1 -&m etill
devoted to it: But I sm frightened. For certsailn personsl experlences have
mede me realize that this country no longer is whet 1ts meat loyel sons
wett it to be -- & country of freedom, & peaceful end cooperetive member
of the universal family of nations.”

Albert thought, in Berlins

"I em & Germen, end a Communist, end a feithful friend of the Soviet
inion. 1 heve slways tried to be a good German, €nd & good Communist,
end I hsave ﬂeeh doing my best to be useful to the Soviet Union, waew
whieh I admire as the champion of Peace, FProgress, Culture, end Liberty.
But now I begin to feel frightened. ls my Party, is the Soviet Union
really interested in the lofty principles it pwafessag? ls it really

Pesce and Freedom we sre standing for?" \ -

J,,1ian wrote, in New ¥Yorks "

"This country is no longer free... We ere ruled by Big Business

in-whose service the Government 1w @stabldshing e veritable dictetor=

shipe. lhig dis-mot & democracy but a viciqus'police gtEte, whoever

nerpours opinions different from the optnions.of-the Stefs_DeEpartment

end the FBI is prectically en outlew, iHe is nov freée to travel anymore:

his passsport 1s teken awey fror nime tHis employer may fire him, siuply
» hig views 4dIVETEe srom-the-offitiat~erthodoxys Words heve lost their

meening. A reckless, irresponsible press, controlled Dby the cepitellsts,
JI' |’ L 5
n !

juggles and forges the bsgic notiong....
ame Llbert thought, in Berlin:

"The very concept of Truth hes/lost £ll releveance end validityee..
e
Phese people here -- writers, mogt of them -- fm® heve just come beck

from the Soviet Union. They say that the intellectuals there enjoy
7 (r / ' ' { >

> F. N " ] E

"'u




perfect freedom. That is not so. It's & lie. The hypocrisy...

and Julian wrots:

"We heve no ) freedom, nor do we @apk really went peace. We went wer,
1 emjeconvinced mew thast the Government of the Unlted States -- thet my
Government wents and prepares wer agailnst the Soviet Union..Mhatls why
I em frightened. Wer mey stert eny moment mnéw, It.will bé an evil wgr.
~

It will be war without &ny purpose or honor; it will be a disaster

leeding to the collspse of our civilization., I em writing these lines,
I am divalging my personsl experiences, so es to warn the millions of
truly peesece-loving Americans. ... Something hes to be done... Not yet
too late..."

Lknd Albert thou

"Something should be done... Not yet too late... But what?... Now
Professor Netter is going to meske & speecheee"

R E

There wes a hush as Professor Natter got up... Shrotly &after mid=

ni _l’Lt. .

Rolise et T
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‘( [;t was & few minutes past midnight when Brisn finished his memorandum.

He signed it end wrote the dete -- New York, 17 august, 1948. Then he

picked up the type-written sheets end left the room. He wented to reed
his story to Doris.

He reng for the elevator, but it didn't come, The elevator usuelly
did not come et the Penama Hotel after midnight, especially when Hobbie
was on duty.

Doris! espartment wes on the eleventh floor, only three flights over
Brien's. He decided to welK. ...

The steircsse -- half-dark, smelling... Dust,.. The Paname was one
of the dirtliest places in the clity of New York,

When Brien had reached the eleventh floor, the elevator ceught up
with him., Hobblie == drunk: or wes it somethling else? A nervous 1little me&n
with dishevelled grey hailr end e haggard, sallow fece. Had a nervous
tick =~ sniffing... Yet there wes something rather distinguished about his
looks,,.liight have been & run-down sctor who hed once been famous...
Delicate hands...

Sweying to and fro, with a heavy tongue, asked him if he had anything
to drink. As Brisn declared regrettfully thet he didn't, he wanted a
cigarette, -- "I seem to run out of everything," Hobbie said, suddenly
shaking with & somewhat hysterical, senseless laughter. "Even of cigarattesf
Too silly, isn't igo?"

Brian geve him the cigarette. Knocked et Doris'! door. No answer.

Probably she was in the bedroom. The door wes open, as 1t wés her hebit.

-

Brien entered. o uf )Ly C

Doris ssleep. Wes she really? kaybe just & game... Her face, trans=
figared, beeming with childlike, ag# sngelic innocence...

"Can you hear met" -- And she, in that high, singing voice. -- her
sleep voice =-=-: "Of course 1 cen, dear,.."

He seit down &t her bedside end begen to reed his memorandum.
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\/} Albert in his 'office. Hecelving visitors...:
..—-—-"'_.

Thomes Cholpick... ¢ A. found him egain very pleasent to look

st. The voice, too, was pleasent -- goft, yet not without & certain
metallic quelity...: like & discreetly subdued funfare...

"Of course, I have to be & little -- dilpomatic," he seid, with
a diserming smile., "I don't belong to the Party, you see; and... well,

U.S. - it
I served in the -Awd&¥en crmy during. the war, snd my wife is Semiesi.
Americen..."
Albert: "There were only intimete friends..."

"fom" ("I'm named after our Liberstor-President... Over there...
((with 8 vague gesture across the aAtlentlc)) they used to call me
TOMeeso") -=% "1 hadn't met Psula Bertrsm before -- & wonderful writer,
ineidentally: 1 sdmire her tremendously... 4And your wife... &nd then,
the situation with Lovy is a little' -- delicate..."

Alberts: ...%

Tom: Neturally, we are! He is wonderful -- isn't he? The vitslityl
The warmth! And what brillisnt wit!... But then, he's &n old Party
member.,,. They mey have esked him to keep &n eye on me... S0 I didn't

went to emberrass him by meking any resh or embiguous stetements..."

L., P, I1O6VV...2 "I'd better be careful. I'm not a Czech, you see.

They never gquite trust a German-speeking person... So 1 wouldn't be

surprised if they had ssked Tommie to keep &n eye on me...Don't mis=

undretsand me know!" he edded quickly. "I don't think he's to spy on

me -- in fasct, I'm sure he wouldn't do such & thing. luch too decentl!

But one of hls friends &t the hinistry of Information might have

hn oMl o v A i 7
sug.ested that he ..." etc, & =3 & p £

cees Now, in the merciodess light of the morning, he looked even
older... His fece -- sagging, wasted, infinitely tired. 4nd how his

hends trembled! -- "I'm not supposed to smoke. What the hell..."
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(End of XIII: _ . ;
And suddenly he knew that he had to die., He knew thsat he wented to
die, How simple it wes! 'I want to die,' he said, walkling along
Madison Avenue. 'l heve to die. I want to. I have to. Thet's 1tl
Neturslly! Of course! I went to... I have to...')

This sudden certainty -- that he wented to die ~- filled him...
moved him... like & wave of joy, & triumph. He felt strong...

Absolute despeir -- he reaslized -- hed tremendous power, & dynamic
impect., It could be organized, exploited, could be made en argument
of irresistible persussiveness. The decisioﬁ;{o reject hope, to re=
nounce 1llusions == it gave & morel strength not to be refuted or
corrupted. 4 men who has given up hope becomes invincible...

'There must be many feeling the wey I do,' Jullen thought, walking
toward 57th Street, There was a red light, he hed to walt at the
corner. g he was standing there, he went on thinking:

TPhe moral strength ensuing from ebsolute despeir should be orgenized
A movement should be leunched == the League of the Desperate Ones,
The Hopelessness Society, the Sulclde Club, The Intellectual elilte
211 over the world would join the organization -- I don't know how
they feel on the other side of the Iron Curtain, but in the western
world there would be conslidersble attendesnce... Individusl acts of
despelr made an impression but not enough., There was thet Germen re=
volutionary poet who hung himself in a hotel room, not far from here,

somewhere near Uentral Park... £nd the Austrisn humenist who took

his life in Brazil,., The English novelist snd femme de lettres who

drowned herself -- Ophelis-like.,.. The Czech stetesmen jumping out of
8 Window... Uther exemples... But those demonstrations o ught to be
.cooxﬁinated... ! (Light changes, he doesnt notice it.) .... Then:
'1'd 1ike to establish that club. But it would teke too long... No

time left... S0 how do I meke the most of my personazl tregedy...?!




I went to die because bhey dropped that accursed Bomb on & small

town in Japan. I say "we," even though 1 personslly had nothing to

do with it. But it's my people who did it, my country is responsible

1

for the outrage, yves, we are guilty -- g1l of us! I e#m sshemed, I can't
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I want to die becsuse we killed those Jews -- how meny of them?
Five million, or six? -- in the gess chambers... It is tme, I left
Germany long before the Germans &ded committed those ghastly crimes...
But I used to be one of them. It's my fault. I can't bear it.

I want to die because we sre worse than ever, don't learn any=
thing, don't even try to imzmprove --: we, the human specles,_ cette

race maudite, oh, I can't bear it to be one of them...

* K E

Be courageous! Face the situation in its whole hopelessness!

At a certain polnt, there 1s only one thing left to do for a man
of pride and sincerety: to acknowledge defest, to accept despsir,

to give up, to surrender...
* k%
My finsl gesture -- the gesture of protest and sscrifice =-=:
who will notice it? Another waste, snother illusion...
* ¥ ¥k
The English women poet, the Czech statesmsn -- they are the
examples...
To esteblish an orgenizazion, a sulecide club... Things like that
have been described in whimsical English novels... What's the use?

I don't cere...
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KLEIST

Der furchtbere Kohlhaas... (#bsurditdt der radikalen Rechtlichkelt)
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(wirff die Pfeile von sich; dann:) = '

-

Denn jetzt stelg' ich in meinen Busen nieder,

Gleich einem Schacht, und grsbe, kelt wie Erz,

Mir ein vernichtendes Gefiihl hervor.

Dies Erz, dies 1lsutr' ich in der Glut des Jemmers

Hart mir zu Stahl, trink' es in Gift sodann,

Helssditzendem, der Heue, durch und durch;

Trag es der Hoffnung ew'gen hmbdoss zu,

Und schirf' und spitz' es mir zu einem Dolch;

Und diesem Dolch jetzt reich' ich meine Brusts

So! So! So! Sod4 Und wieder! -- Nun ist's gut.
(Sie fullt und stirbt.)

(Aber: das Entsetzen des Prinzen von Homburg beim Anblick des elgenen
Grabes., -o)

Die letzten Briefe --: en larie v. Kleist (Berlin, 10. Nov. 1811):
"sber ich schwdre Dir, es ist mir genz unméglich linger zu leben;
meine Seele ist so wund, dass mir, ich mogte fast sagen, wenn ich
die Nmse sus dem Fenster stecke, das Tegeslicht wehe thut, das mir
dereuf schimmert." ...Die Familie! Der Gedenke von ihnen "als ein
genz nichtsnutziges Glied der menschlichen Gegsellschs ft" angesehen zu
werden, ist inm "“iiberaus schmerzhaft.".... Er het eine Freundin gefunden,
"die meine Traurigkeit als eine hohere, festgewurzelte und unheilbare
begreift." ... "Ein Strudel von nie empfundener Seligkeit hat mich er=
griffen, und ich kann Dir nicht leugnen, dass mir ihr Greb lieber ist
als dile Betten aller Keiserinnen der welt."
Letzte Auftriges pedantisch. Der Berbier ist fiir den leufenden honet
zu zahlen; etwas Geld im Kasten der kedame Vogel...
An Ulrikes "Ich kenn nicht sterben, ohne mich, zufrieden und heiter,
wie ich bin, mit der genzen Welt, und somit auch, vor allen Anderen,
mid=Pte, meine theuerste U.,, mit Dir versdhnt zu haben, ... Die Wehr=
heit ist, dass mir auf Erden nicht zu helfen wer, Und nun lebe wohl;
mdge Dir der Himmel einen Tod schenken, nur halb en Freude und unaus=
sprechlicher Heiterkeit, dem meinigen gleich: das 1st der herzlichste
und innigste Wunsch, den ich fiir Dich esufzubringen welss.

Stimmings bel Potsdam

am Morgen meines Todes

(Der Dramatiker! Die enormen Spennungen. Alles wird inm zur Tragﬁdieq

Der Einfluss Kants. WAHRHEIT und BILDUNY als hochste Begriffe.
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AMFRIKANISCHE LIEFERUNGEN AN RUSSLAND

Aus Wgshington wird gemeldet, dass die ameriksnischen Liefer-

ungen an hussland bis zum Jshresbeginn sich auf 7800 Flugzeuge,

4700 Panzer und Panzer-Kampfwagen, und 228000 wil{tarische Kraft-

fahrzeuge beiiefens
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Dr, GERTRUD KLUGE =--3 Albert's divorced wife, former Communist Reichsteg
deputy...Quit party sbout 1950...: first "left-wing" opposition (Trotsky=
ite"), turns greduslly resctionary: professionsl informer, witeh~hunter
ete.,

Big women with reddlish face; looks as if she were drinking too much, but
doesn't reelly; bloasted face, glassy eyes &re result of constant state of
f'.i{:.itﬂtion’ ENECTs e »

Her hete of her former comrades in generel, Albert in particuler -- fierce,
inexorable...

Denounces Briesn in little megezine gshe publishes in Weshington.
£ =

(Albert, slmost determined to sabendon Party, hesitetes, thinking of Ger=

trude as & warning exeample, "I don't want to become like her! Is it
inevitable...?" ete.)

(Brien's meeting with her, She tries to persuade him --: "You are young,
inexperienced -- they teke advantége of your indealsm, your neiveté..."
Then, though, threatening: "Don't sey you haven't been warned, young men!")

o e o A o G . -




"SCHOOL OF THE NEW MAN"

The headmester, Frencis (Franziskus) Gottschelk...: First impression --
his beard, long, of fine, silky texture, consisting of grey end silver-
white streeks... The face, short, curiously enimel-like, but one couldn't
have said what uy}qgl it resembled: some strenge, extinct species ==

g unicorn, & (eeeewy lion... living in the mountsins.., The eyes -- in
very deep, dark sockets -- wide, iridédescent, dreamy, ebsent-minded;

tend to stare into spsce -- unseeing... The fece, very short snd pale
(sellow, as though made of wax), yet not without & certain energy snd
toughness, with an obstinate forehead and a strong... nose... His costumes:
the loose coet with belt, open collar; breeches, covering his knees;

the lower psrts of his legs, bere =-- with well-shaped, heiry calves...
Sandals... His gelt, somewhat stooping -- : his arms, a little too long...
esss Spesks slowly, deliberstely; his soft, resonant volice...

At once =zavage and gentle,..

Half feun, half priest...: You could imagine him with the ears, horn,

and tail of a goat; but elso in the sacerdotal splendor of Oriental
cult,.. His vitelity; his dogged faith; his endurance, tenacity...

His wife, "Aunt Julisa," (German-Jewish: of wealthy femily) -- practicel,
efficilent; without higher sspiretions; feithfully devoted to her wild
end saintly husbend... She used to finence his school in Germany, which
they gave up, & few years before Hitler... moving to Switzerlend (Enga=
din) «ees (The pure, tonic air, Fpencis in the hsbit of taking long
welks., & mountein-climber.)

Pupile of meny netionalities. Pupils (both sexes) end teachers forming
something like & family... (The lovely Greek girl, Leetitia, Brisn is
in love with.) The teechers, under Francis' spell. Work for nothing, if
necessary. Refer to him as "“the Master" -- & title he rejects...

His friendships with great contemporsries -- Rom&in Rolland, Tegore,
Gendhi...

First influenced by Goethe, Humboldt, then Tolstoi, then the Far East...
Stresses religious unity. (In contact with World Fellowships of Faiths
and Union of East and West.)

His regular cycle of lectures on "Essentisl Unity of All Religions."

His "Thought for the Day" (before breakfest) -- like a short prayer =-:
"4 bee gethers honey from fitowers of sll colors." (Hinduism.) (Followed
by & minute of silence end meditation.)

"Millions of stars in the sky; do they not live in harmony!" (Rabin=
dranath Tegore,) =- “Nothinﬁ upon the earth is interesting except re=
ligions." (Beaudelaire.) == "Theory of true civilization. It is not to
be found in ges or steem or table-turning. It consists in the diminu=
ation of originsl sin." (B.) --"There is a graciousness of the heart;

it 1is related to love, It is the source of the most netursl graciousness
of outward conduct." (Goethe) --"The East belongs to God, the West --
Gladly obeys His high behest; -- Tropic hest, and Arctic cold, -- His
hend in pe&ceful bond doth hold." (G.) =--- "Noble be men,/Chariteble
and good.Ziince that along/Dinstinguishes himVFrom other xistences/
Which we know well." z 4 : .
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Paramhanse Yognandas: "Autobiography of & Yogi"

T - an suthentic Hindu TOEi X “
Clear recollection of a pervious incarnation.ss

kan is essentially of incorporeal nature... (If man be solely a body, its
loss indeed places the final period to identity.)

GIRI BALA; This great oman yogi hes not takem food or drink since 1880.

I em pictured with her, in 1836, at her home in the isolated Bengal village

of Biur. Her non-eating state has been rigorously investigated by the

Maharaja of Burdwan., She employs & certain yoga technique to recharge her

body with cosmic energy from the ether, sun, and air, 7

"The Blissful Mother..e Her sanctity is intense..." "Joy-Permeated kother"

The diseciples chanted gently: “Vietory to Mother Divine¥“

Tiny facem tiny hends, tiny feet -- & contrast to her spiritual megnitudel
(But she was strictly commanded By her “guru" (teacher)
not to divulge the secret: "It is not his wish to
temper with God's drame of creation. The farmers would
not thank me if I taught meany people to live without

eatinge.+" Which seems only falr,)







1&&&&%@_&93%@5 ("The Marriage of Heaven and Hell")

é;ﬁﬁéf-murder an infant in its cradle than nurse unacted desires.
Expect poison from the standing water.

Every thing possible to be believ'd is an image of truth.

One thought fills immensity.

what is now proved was once only imagin'd.

Eternity is in love with the productions of time.

Excess of sorrow laughs. Excess of joy weeps.

If the doors of perception were cleansed, every thing would appesar
to man as it is, infinite.

Opposition is true Friendship.

I have slways found that Angels have the vanity to speak of themselves
as the only wise; this they do with a confident insolence sprouting
from systematlc reasoning.

one Law for the Lion & Ox is Oppression.

("A Song of Liberty"
Albion's coast is sick, silent; the American meadows faint!
Shadows of Prophecy shiver slong by the lekes end the rivers, and
mutter across the oceeN.s.
The fire, the fire is falling!
Look up! Lock upl...)
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The English woman poet, the Czech statesman -- they are the examples...
To establish an organiuwation, a suicide club... Things like tha. have been described in
whimsical English novels... What's the use? I don't care...

Jink/
Afterwards....
No reason to be afraid. Eithe it's the end - which would be all right with me; or there's some-
thing new, something different - which would be extremely interesting. I may not be perfect,
but it could hardly be worse thah what /we/ are living through here below. I don't think it's
anything weird or fantastie., Too many have experienced it, after all.... My personal guess:
temporary end of incividual consciousness, one loses one's identity - for some time, maybe
for hundreds of years. Soul basses through various phases - re-materialized or not. Later,
at some very advanced point, one remembers all the previous incarnations. Not too bad....
Ofcourse, I may have to pay for this act of insubordimmtion, this desertion before the ENemy. . . .
A chance I have to take.: And then, who lnows if it's actually an act of insubordination? Maybe
I was meant to go this way? It was in my stars, perhaps, all along? ... Bither one accepts the
notion of Fate, or one doesn't. If one does, there is nothing you ecan do except what you are
supposed - are predestined to do..... This, of course, would be an excuse for all crimea, all
weaknesses.... I don't know. It's all rather on the messy side.

/pencil/
(Julian thinking:)
'The "political" motives may all be artificial, made-up, a pretext, a rationalization. But is
not the rationalization in itself a moral act?

The will to death: primary, elementary..,,: all rationalizations miss the essential point,
distort the real issue... But then, why shouldn't one turn one's delusions into something con-
structive, helpful,..? Sublimation....: the death instinct, like s e x, can be sublimated....
Not just another neurotic...: I die in an exemplary manner....: my desth is a signal, a chal-
lenge, an appeal...

Brian: 'Who says that we "have to live"? There is no such categorical imperative. Whoxisx says
that life as such is something to be cherished, to be loved?...There are only two possible
reasons against suiced: You might hurt others.... (Not in my case. Mother doesn't care. And
Betsy...?) You might make a mistake, metaphysically spoken: maybe you'll have to do it all over
again, on another plane,.. ('A chance I have to take...!') & /5%

Brian's Manifesto: t::;f,éﬂ %

‘Words... words... words....”" 7 ;”

Words have lost their meaning. Words are hollow, stale, utterly lacking in persuasion and validity
s+++ An inflation of words... graniloguent, pompous words, slick clever words, witty and poignant
e«-+" (See Marcel in "Der Vulkan")

Action? -~ But for what purpose® Only: the sacrifice - silent, without aim or effect, The abdi-

i

cation, the absolute negation...." &-

-

And if there were a sudden reconciliatiop between U. S. and S5.U. - wpiod 0 wamt to 2o onm

livng? - Yes, I suppose I would..., But there might be such an agreement any moment...Would be
kind of awkward.... - Not likely , to begin with, Besides, I'd be only too pleased. I'd flatter
myself that I contributed to it by my death...®

XVII (Nancy, the colored maid)

"Your girl," she said. "Your woman, She's gone,"

"I'm kind of lonely, too. This guy I used to out with - he's no good. He drinks."

"I kind of like you. But of course, I wouldn't have told you as long as she was around.

Didn't lose much, I guess, Kind of old for you, isn't she?"

She never smiled. Her face, with the flat nose, the beautifully arched forehead...: Egyptian,
Nubian... Her lovely hands. J. couldn't help thinking: 'They're supposed to smell. It isn't true
at all. She is beautiful,..'

"What do you want me to do? I do everything. Don't use one of' them rubbers; I don't care what
happens..." - A bait life is using to hold me. I can't be held any more...

XIX (DEATH)




Friedrich Engels, "&nti-Dithring"s

"lit der Besitzergreifung der Produktionsmittel durch dle Gesellschaft ist
die Wsrenproduktion beseitigt und demit die Herrschaft des Frodukts iiber
die Produzenten. Die Ansrchie innerhelb der gesellschaftlichen Produktion
wird ersetzt durch plenmissi. bewusste Urgenisation. Der ® Kampf ums
Einzeldasein hort auf. Demit erst scheidet der lensch, in gewlssem Slnn,
endgiiltig sus dem Tierreich, tritt sus tierischen Daseinsbedingungen in
wirklich menschliche... Die Gesetze ihres eignen gesellschaftlichen Tuns,
die ihnen bisher als fremde, sie beherrschende Neturgesetze gegeniiber=
stenden, werden dann von den lienschen mit voller Sechkenntnis angewandt
und demit beherrscht... Erst von da sb werden die Menschen ihre Geschichte
mit vollem Bewusstsein selbst machen, erst von de ab werden die von ihnen
in Bewegung gesetzten gesellschaftlichen Ursachen vorwiegend und in stets
steigendem hiesse such die von ihnen gewollten Wirkungen haben. (7%7) Es ist
der Sprun¥ der kenschhelt aus dem Heiche der Notwendigkeit in das Heich der
Freiheit.'

"wes ist Kommunisms?"

Der Kom, ist die Lehre von den Bedingungen zur Befreiung des Proleteriats,

"yas 1lst das Proletariat?"
Dgs Pr. 1st diejenige Alesse der Uesellschaft, welche ihren Lebensunter=

halt einzig und esllein sus dem Verkauf ihrer Arbeit zi§ht -- nicht aus
dem Profit irgendeines bapitals; deren Wonl und Wehe, deren genze Existenz
plso von dem Wechsel der guten und schlechten Ueschiftszelten, von den
Schwenkungen einer ziigellosen Konkurrzenz ebhingt...

Die neue Gesellscheftsordnung wird die Konkurrenz sufheben und die Asso=
zietion an ihre Stelle setzen.
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WALK THROUGH BERLIN
(Pierre Fréaérix, "liort

a Berlin)

In the Rhssisn Sector: "des femmes soldats en jupes courts, tenent

un drapeeu desns cheque main, pivotent comme les figures d'une horloge,
vous arretent, vous rendent le passege, reprennent leur deux drepesux
de 1z mein geuche end ssluent d'un geste mécanique. Elles sont tres
jeunes, de forte carrure; elles ont des visages hauts de couleur...
Grave-faced; but once in a great while they' smile...

i}

41 bout de trois mois, des bancs de ceadsvres continuent de flotter sous
le Friedrichstrasseé...

Certeins quertiers de B. ont croulé sous le souffle des Dombes. B'autres
4nfi morts debout; einsi le Leipziger Stresse ou les fecades colosseles
des benques et des sociétés pgermsniques, les carcasses seules substisent.
..., Autour de Lustgerten, les monuments de la pulssence prussienne,

leurs aigles et leur trophées &battus, les domes ouverts, les colonnes
tronqguées...s déja comme des Huines de HOme....: Leur echute dens
1'éternité leur prete une sorte de grendeur, un charactere de pompe
tregique, imprévisible de leur viveant...

Un petif drapeeu frepncels est juché de travers &u sommet de ls colonne
qul celebre la derniere victolre bismarckienne...

Je me suls evencé jusgu'sau bord de le Spree, ou régne une jungle de
fils de fer
.eo L& monotone et platg chtussée d'Oranienburg, les uslnes, l= brigue
pilée, les reservoirs & gaz de la banlieu, les sables et les pins
funébres...

Une femme regarde la rue, de son balcon. La vie est tensce dens les
ruines.




The Panams Hotel

wenagers Mr, Bernhard (stealsese)

Desk Clerks Mrs. Maxton (the Boston ladys friendly and distinguished,
affable, well-read, understanding; hates Mr. Bernhard.)

Telephone operatorss: the & eplleptic dwarf (who gets the baby -- half boy,
half girl); the limping one. Epileptic dresses gaudily; clubfoot, always
dark, dustys.. Rkttt

Asslstant desk clerk, elevator man, factotum: Chariddie, the dope fiend...
(grey-haired, haggard-faced; sniffling nose, thin lips, expressive features
-- somewhat sctor like. B. suspected he had somehow been connected with
stage.ss)

Elevator mans the huge Negro who writes; casual llars sold stories to
Saturday Eveneing Post etc. s

The Negro maid, Luey, usually reserved, almost hostile. After BetEy's de=
parture she suddenly turns out to be in love with e B, He has sex with
her.

; The guests: very old ladles or very young chorus girls, prostitutes etc.
Third-rate Broadway operators, broken-down Wall-Street men...

The £11th... the smell (stench)... the rats... [ J¢ veexed of olk 1000 i3
The ballet school on the other side of the street. The silent pantomime
behind the windows... 3 B. gets never tired of watching it...

(The bar -- not patronized by hotel guests...) (The delicetessen on

Sixth Avenue)
¢ 111 /f/id st e

—

-

The dagrlhorst Villa

Frau Else Bertram, the housekeeper -- secretly loathes Communists... But
a good cook. (Has seen better days etc).

The driver, Max Polke -- Berlin character, old-time Communist, was in
cemp; despises A, who spent the bad years in Moscow. Has maybe an affalr
with Mre. @m A.
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Theodor Plievier:

Individuen und Vélker, und zuerst die VOlker des europdischen Kultur=
kreises, stehen dem Entweder-Uder gegeniiber. Entweder Hendeln oder
Untergehen! Und Hendeln heisst in unserem Feslle: Seelische Neu=
geburt des Individuums! Gesellschaftliche Neugeburt von Vélkernl

Dis neue Zeitelter kenn nar ein Zeltelter der Tolersnz und HumenitsHt
und sozialer Gerechtigkeit sein... Alles endere wiHre Abweg und
Sturz und zZuriickfellen in unvorstellbsesre Finsternis.

Kenn man sich denn nicht vorstellen, dass einer aus dem Osten weg=
geht, ohne sich desh#lb dem Westen zu verschreiben!

er gerichtet,

1

«se 50 18t es besser und selbststandiger und such zukiinftig
z¥AlAgchen &llen SEilhlen zu s 11t 2emn j &ls

einen bequemen Platz elnzunehmen, der nur unter Prelsgebe selbst=
stdndigen und unabhdngigen Denkens und Schaffens zu erhalten wire,

(Die Gefahr: Es handelt sich um nichts weniger als um den massenheften
Schwund politischer, gesellschaftlicher und persdnlicher Freiheiten
und such politlischen, persdnlichen und gesellscheftlichen Verant=
worungs ge fiihls. )
[4#uf der einen Seite Vermesssung -- euf der snderen Seite Schemati=
gsierung und Biirokratisierung asller Lebensfunktlonen, Lidhmung der

schopferischen Arifte und Leerlsuf.)
(Die BEntwe?>rtung d e s Meéenseheh i)




RIGA, cepitel of Letvia; seaport... Not quite 400,000 inhabtitants...
situsted above the mouth of the western Dwine, which is connected Dy
meens of inlend ch&ﬂ;ls with the besins of the Dnleper and Volgé... Gulf
je frozen for en everage of 126 days in the year... Growing transit trade
with Soviet Kussia... Occupled by Geriken troops from 1917 to 1919...

01d town preserves Henseatlc features -- high storehouses with specious
grenaries end cellars flanking the narrow, winding streets. Only open
spaces are merket place end two other square. The suburbs, with their
broad snd quiet boulevards, ere steadily growing... The Dom, founded in
1215... "House of the Black Heeds" -- a club of forelign merchants...

The "Livlendische Ritterhsus," the former meeting place of Livonien

nobility, still etands... Near the city, extensive bathing beaches...

Founded in 1158, &s & storehouse et the mouth of the river, by a few
Bremen merchents...Connexion with the Teutonic Knights... Joined the
Henseatic League, end from 1255 refused to recognize the rights of the
bishop and the knights... Sigbsmund 11, king of Foland, tekes K. in
1547; 1558, the Russisns burn its suburbs end many ships in lits river.
1561, K., together with southern Livonie, becomes Polish possession.
Polish king recognizes religious freedom of Protestant population....
Throughout 17th cent,, R. wes a bone of contention between Sweden, Poland,
end Russis. 1621, Gustevus Adolphus, king of Sweden, took 1t from the
Poles, and held it sgeinst the Russians, who besieged it in 1656...
During the Northern Wer between Sweden and kussias, it was courageously
defended (1700), but after the battle of Foltove it succumbed, and wes
finally taken in July 1710 by the Russisng...

(Indepdadent from 1918/45)
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Botel Bedford
118 EAST 40w STREET
NEW YORK 16. N.Y.

SCHOPENHAUER: "UEBER DEN SELBSTKORD"

yonotheistische Heligionen lehnen inhn (grundlos) 8D...:
ngiinde", "Wahnsinn" etc.

Antike billigt Selbstmord: "nun gar von den Stoikern finden
wir ihn als eine edele und heldenmiithige Handlung gepriesen;
was sich durch hunderte von Stellen, die stdrksten sus cem
Seneca, belegen liesse..." ("Wurde doch, in Messilia und suf
der Insel Keos, der Schierlingstrank sogar gffentlich, voum
Megistrat, Demjenlgen iberreicht, der triftige Griinde, des
Leben zu verlassen, sngeben konnte.")

((HUME "ON SUICIDE"))

HAMLET's konolog besagt bloss, dass, wenn wir gewiss wkren,
durch den Tod sbsolut vernichtet zu werden, er, angesehen
der Beschaffenheit der Welt, unbedingt zu widhlen sein wiirde.
But there lies the rub...

(Physischer Sclmerz -- kein Einwand...s starke geistige Leiden
mechen uns gegen kdrperliche unempfindlich: wir verschten sie.)

Wjenn in schweren, grausenhaften Tréumen die Bedngstigung
den hdchsten Gred erreicht, =soO bringt eben sle selbst uns
zum Erwechen, durch welcnes alle jene Ungeheuer der Nacht
verschwinden. Das Selbe geschieht im Treume des Lebens, wanIr
der ndchste Grad der Beirngstigung uns nothigt, ihn ab= :
zubrechen."

("Die Welt als Wille und Vorstellung", Par. 693

Weit entfernt, vereinung des Willens zu seyn, ist dieser ((aer
3elbatmord))ein Phinomen starker Be jahung des Willens.... Der
gelbatmérder will des Leben und ist bloss mit den Bedingungen
unzufrieden, unter denen es 1im geworden. :

Der Selbstmdrder verneint Dbloss des Individuum, nicht die Spezies.
Der Selbstmord deher ""eine genz vergebliche und torichte Hendlung"'

((Ausnehmes langsamer Hungertod...))

ERKENNTNIS als einziges kiittel, den Willen zum Leben zu iiberwinden.)




KIERKEGAARD, "DIE KRANKHEIT ZUN TODE"

Der Tod ist dem Christen nicht der Tod...
Die Krankheit zum Tode ist Verzwelflung.

Die zwei Formen (im Grunde miteinander identisch):
verzweifelt nicht men selbst sein wollen;
verzweifelt man selbst sein wollen.

Ist Verzweiflung ein Vorzug oder ein Mangel? -- Die kdglich=
keit dieser Krenkheit ist des lenschen Vorzug vor dem Tiere:
verzwelfeln kenn der lensch nur weil er mehr ist als Tier,
ndmlich ein S=1lbst, Geist.

... Von dieser Krankheit geheilt zu sein ist des Christen
Selipgkeit.

Nichtverzweifeltsein muss die vernichtete
NEglichkeit sein, verzweifelt sein zu kOnnen.

veee Und wdre die Synthese (der menschlichen Natur) nicht
urspringlich von Gottes Hend her im rechten Verhdltnis, so
kénnte masn such nicht verzweifeln. ,

... Die Verzweiflung ist eine Krenkheit, die man sich in
jedem Augenblick neu zuzieht. "Jeden Augenblick also, wo
er verzweifelt ist, zieht er sich das Verzweifeln zu."

Diese Krankheit endet nicht mit dem leiblichen
Tode.,

Wenn die Gefshr so gross ist, dass der Tod zum Gegenstend
der Hoffrnung geworden ist, denn ist die Verzweiflung, dass
men nicht einmsl sterben zu kdonnen hofft.

.... Aber des Todes sterben bedeutet, dass men das Sterben
erlebt; und lisst sich dieses einen einzigen Augenblick er=
leben, so erlebt men es damit fiir ewilg.

"So wenig wie der Dolch Gedanken toten kann", so

wenig kenn die Verzwelflung das Ewige, das Selbst

verzehren, des der Verzweiflung zugrunde liegt,

"deren Wurm nicht stirbt, und deren Feuer nicht
erlischt".

Ueber ETWAS verzweifeln, ist also noch keine eigentliche
Verzweiflung.... In wehrheit verzweifelt & sie {iber sich
celbst...

Ueber sich selbst verzweifeln, verzweifelt sich selbst los
sein wollen, ist die Formel fiir jede Verzwelflung.




Sokrates bewies die Unsterblichkelt der Seele darsus,
dess wohl der Leib von der KArankheit des Leihes, nicht
eber die Seele von der Krenkheit der Seele verzehrt wird.
So kenn man auch des Ewige im lienschen darsus bewelsen,
dass die Verzweiflung sein Selbst nicht verzehren kann.
«ss+ Konnte sber die Verzweiflung sein Selbst verzehren,
c0 brauchte er nicht zu verzweifeln.

Und der Tod ist ja gerade, dess men nicht sterben kann,

" .. dass es eben eine Form von Verzweiflung ist, nicht ver=
zweifelt zu sein: n¥mlich sich dessen nicht bewusst zu sein,
dess man verzweifelt ist."

DIZ ANGST, d.h. DIE VERZWEIFLUNG...

(die Wirklichkeit ist die Einheit von loglichkeit und Notwendig=
keit.)

(Glauben bedeutet eben: den Verstand verlieren, um Gott zu ge=
winnen. )

JE MEHR BEWUSSTSEIN, DESTO INTENSIVoR Dl Vak=
ZWEIFLUNG....

Die Verzweiflung des Teufels ist dle intensivste Verzwelflung,
denn der Teufrel ist nur Geist und insofern absolutes Pewusst=
sein, ohne eine Dunkelheit, die &l mildernder Umabeme Lnt=
schuldigung dienen kénnte; dsher ist seine Verzwelflung der
sbsolute Trotz. Dies ist des Meximum der Verzweiflung.

Der unbewusst Verzweifelte: "und meg er sich noch so wonl in
seinem Zustend berinden, in Wehrheit ist er von der rettenden
Wehrheit nur noch einen Schritt weiter entfernt als der bewusst
Verzweifelte."

Die unbewusste Verzweiflung des Heiden...: "dsher kommt es euch,
dagss der Heide so merkwiirdig leichtsinnig iiber den SELBSTKOKD
urteilte, ja, ihn anpries, wihrend es doch die entschiedenste
Siinde ist (Aufruhr gegen Gott), so aus dem Dasein suszubrechen."
("Die Mm Fointe beim Selbstmord, dass er eln Verbrechen gegen
Gott ist, entgeht dem Heiden genz und gar.")

"jer mit Bewusstsein davon, dass Selbstmord Verzweiflung ist,

und insofern mit der wahren Vorstellung von Verzweiflung, Selbst=
mord begeht, dessen Verzweiflung ist intensiver, als wenn einer
Selbstmord begeht, ohne die weshre Vorstellung davon zu haben,
dess Selbstmord Verzweiflung ist."
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 Slewic blood... Cosmopolitan, " femme d‘bmonde. +«ss Father, conventional...
ne

'Jﬁa working for the Russlians: interrogating prisoners etc.

LB?Enb Fuchs-- reesl name, Baron Bruno von Fuchseﬂﬁerg. :
Born, 1897... Childhood in fether's mension &t Beden-Baden... liother,
of Austrian-Bohemien stock {hi%hpr nobility: 1arge estates in Bohemia):

B, volunteers 1914 -- & boy of eightee father in fevour, mother,

egainst,.. Verdun: disillusionment: conversion... Turns pacifist (under

influence of Berbusse, Romein Rollend, Germen venguard...)

Anti-wer poems: "Fratzen" {1917}, pleys: "Der zornige Gott;" sensstionel

novels "Die Herde.™ ' '

From pacificsm to Socialism, Cowmunism...s the rediecsl breaking away

from his own class. (Fether dies; fight with brothers; mother wavers...)
[(FrwsF an~an’ing Qe

1923, jolns COmmuni%t PETEYsse gndfﬁ#wwuhﬂaﬂ""';\, P

Work in Berlin...: "Proletarian Gulture.“fgait magazine ete. ;

Travels: trips to Soviet Union, the Ter Esst, the U.S. etec. International

contacts -- French comrades etec.

fitler...: Party Line, first tolersnt. ("He will/Featrcy bourgeoisie")
Querrel, but he ylelds... ”“ e

Bxile: lioscow, rarialﬂnoscow ‘again (he becomes editor of Germen-language
publication); Spain... ¢ the Thalmasnn Betaillons he mekes Colonel... o8
«+s Back to koscow, The Pact: dark days... #ee (Nostelgia: Heimwehf"
dgny of the old comredes have left Perty: he remasins feithful.

-

War -- new hope...* the eest-western alliance...

Perticipates in "Free Germen Committee" (intellectu:zls and generals).

His novel, "Moscow." (Bulogy -- but with western influence...:; Dos rFas=

BOBses § Gritica are not quite setisfied. "Lack of simplicity... No

reel understanding...") -- Internstionsl success.

Marries: Ilse Born, Jewlish girl from Riga...

Yet, 1945, Be 1s given important cultural position in Berlin.

He end his wife occupy spéclous ville in the exclusive district of

barlshorst -- surrounded by Party bigshots...

B. is appointed president of leading cultursl orgenization (in which

capacity he meets Brien).

Colonel Tolpin (in charge of Soviet Public Kelations end Propegenda)

treats him with great courtesy, even respect, but not without & certain

reserve indicating slight distrust...) — Kaly

(The Karlshorst households Cheuffeur Karl Kurzke hes affair with Ilse:

both are spying on Bruno...)
e [ LT - B T

Working on Kleist biography. critical but not without sympathy, under=

standing... His wife disapproves. Tolpin wants to prevent publiceztion,

(Suicide is tebu. "The trsgic sense" doesn't fit the Party line.) =-=-

Bruno, for the first time, rebels: insists on publication.

H




brian Butler -- born 1921, in Paris, by American parents... The father,
‘a painter -- violent, explosive, not without a n@erotic touch; Dbelongs
to Paris group of expatriates; drinks heavily; fiercely, embiguously in
love with America -- goes on peinting americen feces and sceneries, ‘2
not allowing himself to be influenced by French school... karries weglthy,
delicate Boston girl, Esther Norton... & gsick men, he has to »SGEEm
live in Switzerlend; dies there (in Davos?) of tuberculosis, in 1929.
-- lother -- not exesctly ruined but finenclally reduced by Depression
returns to U.S.,*&eﬁtl&aauown in Celifornita, Leaves Brien in inexpen=
sive, idealistie "School of the New Mzn" in the Swiss mountsains. (Heed=
master: Peulus -- bearded, dreesmy, under influence of Uriental philo=
sophy, Gendhi ete; suthor of book, "One World -- One Religion.") --
Brian, mentally molded by Peulus, returmsto U.S. in 1940. Even though
brought up on pacifist principles, he 1s eager to join the Army. (In
Switzerland, he met victims of Nazl persecution: recognizes Fascism
as essentlally evil.) .... Goes through Basic Treining -- happy to be
Just one of the Gls, whom he finds good-nestured, generous, simple...
Is, esgeinst his will, transferred to P.W.B. (as & linguist, and et the
prodding of his influentisl mother). ... Serves with P.W.B. Combsat
Team in Italy (es en enlisted man), then Austria -- where he gets him=
self demobilized... 4s & civilisn Xtransferred to Information Control
Division to Frenkfurt (1946), then Berlin... There he meets Do
U’Palty -- U.S. correapondent (of Irish descent): older thsn he (mes-
but doesn’t show it; tough, cyniecal, hard-
drinking), but changes when asleep. Calls him Sir Galahad; tesses
him sbout his nsive feith in U.S. He wants to work for United Netions,
UNESCO, Stete Depertment...
His filght wlth NKsjor Brandt.

Doris expects 2 Dabje—iHopesse?
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THE ESSENTIAL UNITY OF ALL RELIGIONS

Indien mysticism...: “Infinite, like Him-Self, must be, are, the masques
which the Eternal kssquerader 1ls ever, everywhere, everyway, putting on
and off, falguelessly...

("The Besutiful and the Awful")

"preed fom the sense of separateness, the soul
Engegeth in the service of the Whole...

Being perfected, freed, the Master braves : -
The noble task of slaving for the slaves..." .

The Way of Devotion... The Triple Path...

Védic prayers: "..... This MIND Divine of mine, which wanders far -

when I am wakin,, and comes back in sleep...

This KIND of mine, which in eternal grasp

Holds pest and present and the future, all,

In which all other minds are interwoven

As warp and woof -- may it will ever fightl
Aulmn

("For the higher progress of the Soul, abstinence from blood-meats of all
kinds is regerded as indispenssble by Yoge and Suluk.")

TWO SQULS IN EACH PERSON...

"Two souls, alas!, within my bosom dwell..."

Heraclits "God is Day-Night, Winter-Summer, Love-Hate, War-feace, Repletion-
4ent, Heat=-Cold, Death-Life, Youth-iAge, Waking-Sleep, Creation-Destruction.."
Persian maxims "Each thing is proven by its opposite."

Leotze: "Tao ie divided into & principal Pair of Opposites..."

The many names of the All-Pervading God, the One Self of All...

T . / F o =

LIVE AND DIE IN AND FOR THE UNIVERSAL LIFE...
ees the final renunciation of egoism...

Devotionse.. Illuminetionsss

Laotse, the great Teacher of China... Zarathustro
Leotsism -~ the same in essence as Vedants-Yoga...; 1ts practical side

is Confucianisme...




HEINRICH VON KLESIT -- 1777 bis 18l1l...
("Des Leben nennt der Derwisch eine Reise, und eine kurze..." Prinz v. Homb.

Preussischer Offizierssonn und mirkischer Junker.,. Erzogen, in Berlin,

von Prediger Ceprtel, fiir die Armee, im Gelste des nachfritzischen Berlin...
Kedett im Potsdamer Garderegiment zu Fuss...: vertriumter, sehnsiichtiger
Knebe.,.busik els Trost... Er wird Leutnant, nimmt sn zwei Feldziigen tell
«es Verlobung mit Wilhelmine von Zenge (Frankfurt &,0.)...Unruhige Wender=
schaft: Pommern, Wiirzburg... Will nach Siidfrenkreich: Braut weliger sich...
Das Kent-Erlebnis stdrt inneres Gleichgewicht: "Wahrheit, dies Unerlussliche
selner Ziele, ist inhm zerstért." Leere, Zerschlegenheit...kit Ulrike (die
sehr treue Schwester, die keinen Gatten finden wird) {iber Dresden nach
Paris...: dort Entwurf zum "Guiskard" und zur "Fsmilie Schroffenstein".
++e Der Wunsch, "ein Feld zu bebtuen, einen Bsum zu pflenzen, ein Kind zu
zeugen..." Wieder Storrischkeit der Braut: er flieht an den Thunersee, tief
verletzt... Beginn des "Zerbrochenen Krug"... Weltere Unruhe: Leipzig,
Dresden, Genf, Paris... (Tesugenichts, Vagabund). Ulrike hilft, Wielands
vierzehnjdhrige Tochter verliebt sich. ... Er verbrennt des "“guiskerd"...
Krankheit, Verzweiflung...Beamter in Kdnigsberg: Beendigung des "Fam. Scar."
.++ Novellen: "Die Merquise von 0."; dann "“Amphytrion", "Der Zerbrochene
Krug."... Bekommt, durch Vermittlung, Jehresrente von der Kdnigin (60
Lousodr im Jahr)s beginnt "“Penthesilea" (1806). ... Preussens Zusammen=
bruch... Dreaden: Freundscheft mit Tleck, srfolg, hngenehme Existenz...
Beendet "Penthesilea"; denn "Kitchen von Heilbronn" und "“Hermennsschlscht",
dezwischen Erzihlungen: "Erdbeben in Chile", "Verlobung euf St. Domingo",
"iichael Kohlhaag". ... lisserfolg des "Krug" in Weimar, des "“Kdtchen"

in Dresden, der "Hermennsschlecht" in Wien... Goethe lehnt ab... Selbst=
mordversuch mit Opium... Preg, Berlins Patriotisch-Journalistisches (gegen
Naspoleon)... 1810; "Der Prinz von Homburg" -- sel grdsstes Werk, und

wieder missverstanden....... Ein erfolgloser Literat, vom Kempf mit Zensur,
Theatern, Verlegern geldhmt.... Politik verdringt Dichtung: K. triumt von
romsntisch-konservativer Erneuerung Preussens..., Griindet "Berliner Abend=
blitter" (Fichte, Cleusewitz, 4Adem kiiller, Brentsno, Fouqué, Arnim)...
dufseatz iiber das merionettenthester; zweibindigen Romen -- verlorengegengen.
..o Der Tod mit Henriette Vogel: "Es ist, &ls ob aus einem Zimmer in

des esndere gehn.,"




FREUD: "DAS UNBEHAGEN IN DER KULTUR"

w

(zitiert Grebbe, der seinen Hennibal vorm Selbstmord sagen lds
1) Fa

Je, aus der Welt werden wir nicht fallen. Wir sind einmel dsr

[N
-
-
~—

Die "erstaunliche Behsuptung", einen grossen Teil der Schuld tn unserem
Elend trage unsere sogenannte Kultur: wir wiren viel gliicklicher, wenn
wir sie aufgeben und in primitive Ve rualdnl gse zurickfinden wiirden...

Woher diese befremdliche nulturfeiuulichkeit?

Die letzte Veranlassung ist uns besonders vertrsut; sie trat auf, als
man den Mechar der Neurosen kennenlernte, die das bisschen Gliick
des Kulturmen untergreben drohen., ken fand, dess der Mensch
neurotisch wir
die Gesellschs
men schloss dersus, dasss es eine Rilckkehr zu Gliicksmdpzlichkelten bedeu
nn diese Anforderungen sufgehoben oder sehr hersbgesetzt wiirden.

(1]
L |
6

im Dienste ihrer kulturellen Ideale suferlegt, und

Technischer Fortschritt het nicht gliicklicher gemacht.

it, dass wir uns um des Wesen dieser Kultur kiimmern,
iekewert in Zwelifel gezogen Wird...

Kultur ist euf Triebverzicht 1u13EU eut: sie het die Nlichtbefrledlpung
(Unterdriickung, Verdrengung) dehtiger Triebe zur Voraussetzung.
"Ein gut Te des Ringens der kenschhelt stsut sich um die
i eine ", einen zweckmdesigen, d.h. begliickenden
Ausgleich z viscl ilesen individuellen und den lkulturel=

len b.&SE‘Eh?ii.-.“_!,’l"]()l-_t_‘tl zu finden; es 1st eines ihrer schwlierig=
aten Probleme (Schicksslsprobleme), ob dleser Ausgleich
jurch eine bestinmte Gestasltung der dmimes Kultur errelichbar
oder ober der Konflikt unversdhnlich ist."

(DER KONFLIKT 1S7 UNVERSOBHNLICH,,,)

Todestrlieb gegen EroS...

"gehuldbewussteein" ... "Strafbediirfnis"...s

"Die Aggression wird introjiziert, verinnerlicht, dorthin zuriick=
geschickt, woher sle kommt -- also gegen des elgene Ich gewendet.
Dort wird sie von einem Antell des Ichs wmrﬂomhen deg sich als

Ueber-Ilch dem fibrigen entgegenstellt, und nun sals unwieqrn gegen
des Ich dieselbe strenge Agoressionsbereitscheft susiibt, die das
i

Ich gerne an snderen, fremden Individuen befriedlgt udtte.

"sber dieser Kempf zwischen Individuum und Gesellscheft ist nicht
Abkdmmling des wahrschelnlich unbersonnlichen Gegensatzes der Urtriebe
Ercs und Tod, er bedeutet einen Zwiet im Haushalt der Libido, zwischen
em Ich und den Objekten, und er lisst elnen endlichen aAusgleich zu
beim Individuum, wie hoffentlich such bedé in der Zukunft der Kultur,
meg er gegenwirtig das Leben des Einzelnen noch so sehr beschweren.”

des Mess von Verssgung nicht ertragen kenn, des

tete,
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BAUDELAIRE ("“INTIMATE JOURNAL)

Nothing upon the earth is interesting except religions. _

There 1s a universal religion devised for the aslchemlsts of thought,
e religion which hes nothing to do with Men, considered as & divine
memento,

| Theory of true wivilization. It is not to be found in gses or steam
or table-turning. It consists in the diminuation of the traces of
originel sin,

The man of letters is the enemy of the world.

Whet is love?

The need to emerge from oneself,

Men is an enimal which adores,

To adore is to sacrifice eand to prostitute oneself.
Thus all love is prostitution.

Absolute frankness, the mesns of originallty.

One must work, 1f not from inclination at least from despeir, since, es
I have fully proved, to work 1is less wearisome then to esmuse oneself.

The immense neuses of advertisements.










NOTES FOR THE LAST DAY R

* /a smaller, separate sheet/ The various aspects, or manifestations, of Despair:
1) temporary (changeable, curable) reason:
2) absolute (metaphysical, unchangable) reasons.
But are th:y not identical, in the last analysis? ("Alles Vergingliche ist nur ein Glcihnis...")

On the "temporary" plane: Freedom and Discipline: Freedom has become hollow, obsolete, untenable
(anarchy, "lajesez-faire", glorified selfishness...):

the new forms of Discipline (Fascism, authoritarian Socialism) - anti-humanitarisn, incompatible
with basic demands and principles...
No way out of this crisis ....

*
'Suicide - : another mistake, perhaps; another illusion... You can't escape...
I risk it - I take a chance.... If I have to pay fot it - tant pis.' = Z
NOVEL

"The last war was a mistake," the colenel said somewhat wearily, as though repeating a truism
- something too obvious to point out again. "Qur enemy is not Fascism. Fescism is all right -
it respect the sacred basis of western civilization: pxixm personal property. Our enemy is
Communism,"
"Are you trying to aay that ten thousands of young Americans have died in vain?"
"That's right," he confirmed, always in the same dry, matter-of-fact manner. "A bad
leader has coaxed us into tiiis disaster. He was a talented man, to be sure - our late President
Roosevelt; but an evil man he was, too. A very evil manm.."
(Encounters with: The religious poet (absolute pacifist); the reactionary officer; the anti-
Communist liberal;

n’,.+ &

‘MThere is nothing to die for: therefore, it is rot worth while living any more. We have to die
s0 as to demonstratethe absence of ideals, the deadly emptiness of our epoch.

Was there an ideal at stake in the last war? Pacifist said: No. He insisted there was. Had he
been mistaken? -
fThe "™unpolitical" poet. What an 1lluslen. As if(it were possible to’separate the various spheres
of an indivisible life! = =

("Stream of Consciousness") o,

"One ought to write a& book dlaméiizing the tragedy of the intellectusal, the idealist in our tme,
a novel advocating suicide as the only decent and logical solution...: the "Werther" of our time.
Just as Goethe's romantic sbory caused a suicide wave throughout the Continent....No - books
don't have such power any more; besides I am too tired...

A more direct approach: A speech from a skyscraper, before jumping... Too /illegible/ A letter to
the papers... explaining my reasons...: a warning, a protest... (He starts to write the letter,
tears it up: too tired...) /.

/life after death? Difficult to imagine. Do we lose consciousness of our identity?...But even-
“tually we may remember all our different incarnations.. (Punishment for Suicide? It may be a
miskake..) (Spiritualists told him about the sort of suicides /%/1legible/ e kind of purgatory...
8 cloud of loneliness: sounded rather depressing...)_,J
. S
Betsy folows him - after Jilleg. f She ¥x resents his going back to the States; very angrg with
‘him - and always drunk - she says things about him, to officers etec,..axhawixhisxrw which bring
about his ruin. (She stays in U. S. - suddenly /illeg./ Parallel to Georg's (9) Russian wife:
_but she sacrifices her husband deliberately, "heroically." 23

fé,'Let s face the problem squarely - the problem in its whole naked, merciless ugliness...

/ There we are, 'between two colossal powers - and whoever wins, we are licked. We are licked in
advance - we idealists, we fools, we suckers... We are the losers!....
O America, my dreamland... my lost dream .... We are the losers......;...
b6 4 : L& .
"It is Man's privilege, in contrast to all other mortal creatures, that he is free to take his
own life whenever he pleases, to die whenever he sees fit. Man is the animal that ecan
commit suicide ! Self-murder - the most precious human prerogative!
«ess.What does speak against Suicide? They call it a mortal sin...But I am confident, if God
exists, He will understand and forgive. And if God does not exist - what's the difference?"




(In N.Y.)

What about God? Them Larger Lovef} The Larger Knowledge? The Revelation of Christianity?
I read: "It is only by deliberately concentrating on eternal things that we can prevent time
from making diabolical foolishness of all we do."

I can't... Too deeply involved, gone too far....

God is being used as an excuse to postpone or pr .vent overdue social reforms; those interested
in maintaining the social status quo try to hide behind His mame... It's too easy to concen-
trate on eternal things when our world is going to pieces - or it's too difficult, perhaps...
I'can't do it...

(In Berlin) *

'Maybe it was our mistake to underestimate the significance of religion... Marxism vs. God...
God is stronger... I sense His presence, at times... Mystical nonsense...? Maybe...We need
God.... He has to be rediscovered... And then, why should Faith and Progress, Religion and
Socidlism be incompatible? They have to /be/ reconciled...”

I
New York - Berlin

3ulian wrote...

Albert thought....

Julian was sitting all by himself in a hotel room. ... (Pictures: Paulus, F.D.R., Paris)
Gestures of controlled nervousness. Wrote and wrote, corrected, cut out, destroyed one sheet...
Had been writing since noon. 7 PM...

Midnight Berlin - Albert at banguet table. Party of the Goethe Society to celebrate Moscow
travelers. Bits of conversat.on (the new M scow Skyscrapers.) (Natter's gelid eyes.)

Jo read what he had written so far..,i (First half!) Continued....

/ink/ The ballet school in the building on the other side of the street. 2 :-

{Elbert said: (More conversation: B/iilleg/, biology," etc. More persons introduced)
J. finished....Read: (Second half)

Date: 17. August (Midnight.)
In Berlin: Albert with intimates at his place. In N.Y.: J. Prepares special delivery letters
for Mother, Kluge, Wystan, Gershman, Communist paper. )
5

My boss, Fritg Berger, and I received a letter frog a man named Albert Fuchs, who wanted to
found a magazine , Bast and West, presgédent of the Kulturbund.. Rather a hign-up functionary;
at the same time a writer of a certain importance. I was fairly well familiar with his work:
now I did some investigating. An interesting case.., Noble family... Fatherhad to quit Army
for health reasons; wrote several books on Prussian histroy, strategy.... I was satisfied, a
man of position; a man of integrity. Accepted the invitation. Most pleasant meal. - Mixed
German - Russian. Some officers, Talked abou t new publication. Technical problems etc.

Col., McKinzey accused in his leiter both Berger and J. of illoyalty... In contrast to Julian,
Berger apologizes; keeps job - only to lose it /gestr, six/ ten months later...

Soirée at the fa /gestr. "Kulturhaus"/ Goethe Socisty.

Dr. Natter (Katz): the grey eminence... The slanting cat eyes... His ominous silence,..Sphinx-
like smile..,

 Paula Bertram fSeghers}: her absentminded, nearsighted eyes... Dreamy, airy, not quite there...
' She likes Russia: not for political reasons but because it's Russia: the children, ete. (Which

annoys the Germans, especially since she is a former refugee...) 2
‘ ((tsha = narie! after Vasarylk; used teo call hin "Tom": geust from CSX; for-

| [}

Themas Cholpick

merly it i e

Jsestr, Kél{é}i*”*f Utto Dttwild: urey - haired old hack, llis hest-seller, LD Years A70...
G:od = natried; tries to please,,.

/caatr, Tred Hileehravdt/ Wolfdietrich Sehalk: the ex=Nazi; tall and smurt,,, .

,'E':ir*“ Piztenias: The tight-lipned fanatie,,, former Jesuit: anti-Catholie l:rtr.i:t'_-'_-,:].'._,n.
Zeihrateh: Tae slick young elirMer... intolli vnt... handdome. .. nk und Mleis.

e lnnmardin slaveright,.. with wife, Yer: smirt (tuy).

A —_—

necsant ledder: The luscious hlond frem Bratislave —: desperately flirting with 4Alhert,

Tho .
. : ., . A e e fAwar
whem shie tuainks is impertant; turning down Dr. Natte: » of waose pover she is unsware,

i . : A SO sy et crEg A e
Tae oir satnrated with stoke,.. "Vhat [ aduire most in thie Tussinns y . Dres Frate i 1de ”‘ n
- ‘ 1] i i L " b = - . ® ! - : ; " ) ; l'! '.‘ ;
he in Ao owas o tall s alpaant fpd low,.. . tuT"llj‘l.':.-] v with a Jowiah MeWwsiteTs tareed XNazi ’
= LR T 5 : g . i ‘-- . s - s
Goebhols sent him teo Paris.... Yorgiven, forsotten,..'le Joined the Parily,,.. Youpg elia

k Pt o BT ; G
fa NJ, Zuoota, eivilized, sifted /?/,Becretly scored. (Calls on 4. the next morning

e




uite clever in his own woy,..P'rof Poew aoLi -...."u, ortun
L &= chenp as they are? the meanness,., it's painfull..
sleaping “or... YWot's going $o Namen with Lin?  The n: lor
vaw
vy hae!s fron Moseow:
« = dutaor of ene of tae very few trily popular preleterian novels,
:1«-1 e ttorted forehead under tie wiite nane, pale rves, farroved features,
. n“-p!=q » parmphleteeer (furiier Surrealist); srey - haired, “ut still youth
23 Bullfihtir; the small head, very erect,...the rurdercus elegance...”
awlsclij =: retraned to Irague upon invitation of covorniont, ['n'.n‘.r.'..__-.'., crepat
tie languege, ete, iz hands trerhle, Tht-f'n;nf ?ft... {trav. 11ing wit!s Chol-
e has & wenkness,..)
Lovv,talking to Alhert across the tahel: "“hat happened to Serge?™ /-2
Sorge was a matnal friend of the old days.... After Vorld “ar I, thiey had helonmed to
ithe game 'r:'-. ressionistic” set, Mit while Alhert and livy turned left-ving, Sorge renained
"apocalyptie," later tarned “azi for a short time. Yazis didn't accept him, thceugh. "I den't
see Llu, 1:1r+ said, a little too quickly, Yatter was listening, "Don't ycn?" Natler said,
Alhoert: niye coirse not.” (Plushing.) Livy: "Ty? 5till in disgrace? Albert: "0 course,

Deserves it.," Natter: "Tu

Dear !'ensche!
For the past few weels, "Der lonat" lss heen on my mind and, more often than not, on my 1ittl |
e readinz tahle or "TuCJtti;cH." I followéd,,,, with great interest, {.laven't seen the last

inte
Fow y

one }'et}. I'ound very
nerves., Sclhiuac.ier!
kind eof naterial veu
moral reliahility.)
Was teouched hy "Gide"

you.
Crazy ]jfe...trurnlllp;..
“iort & Nerlin" s giht

Frankreich nicht,
Aersterdam article, out.
Y'e are crnss...} is to do
The srticle on luropean i
"Zow," Dut definitely
i managed to do two 11T11
teau” aviear
magazine, hy the uﬂ\...)
doreover, I shold he

ig to

nle

want:

rev
I'ut tuere always scens to be something

for “merican audience.

Ils T

t you like the 'tragic sense,'“lhert: Don't he coy ﬂhuui it

I.c‘LS I ':‘1'

reating, even hrilliant thinga — and other whicli »atlier goton my
realll llis =tuff is not quite up to yonr Tevel; no Yiveau! No the
for an exacting montly, (to say nothing  ahout his political and

iew - "Family member.” 'lesnt to write to you - and sometlhiing for
to interfere “1th my laudahle intention.,,
(California: wiere I qdhlﬁl]]E AT

nicht viel neuen (ilanz an ?]tnrnrlncuon Ilimmeln = selhst in

I understand my friend Lazare (or siould T say "former friend":
/1110.; for you.
ntellectiuels ("...Hrndcal") mentioned,
Megides, politically

-

has Yeen writien, scld to
controversial, Put fénally

the Lnglishh version of tlie "Coc=

uris, "Zero" not a littlie

e things —- especially for you! (

in A new in pablication in 1 - had

Jeierica

ased if you wanted to nse some fragients fron Gerian version of

"Tarning Point" finisted at last, it's with the printer now, 0
Nothing offered yet to any nagazine sc¢ ya have the first choice, ould youa rather want soe-
thing from the early part {“folq of Childhood" reads nicelyv in Gerran,) Or rathier some
later episole = for instance, U,S. Army, 19A0-4) {Tire I was editing "l'ecision”) or a war
diary; Italy, 1945,.. Schiulte = Wilde!
say 1 = day 1h = : Chapter I, II, III
day 15 - May 20 - ; ¥ VoWl
say 21 = June 11 - ; VII, VIII, IX
one weelk illtul‘f'il“‘[,i(‘ll
June 19 — July» 2 - : X XX, XIT
July - July 16 - : XIIT, XIvp) Xy
July 17 - July 30 = = VI, f" L5 SV ' S
Augast 1 - Jugust 135 - ; XIN, XX
The had decade: 1934 — A3
Deally jusi T00 NOOES: e Turning PMoint™ "andrd ide™. Alse twe scni-new hook "Teor
endepunkt”  "iudré Gide" Gerican). -dsc, one (1 --.T" ook vith I "Tue Cllioy Gom iy "
"I&u, one discarded (only partially used) hook: Distin, guished Visitors"
A nevepr-produced, unpublistied plav: "The Seventh ‘u.lﬁ-l" (English & German)
< new opeping chuptar, additions und revismiors te "Pathrtic v phony™
Llited and introduction: "leart of Turoje”
Upening ehepter and ontline of an fnnfinizlied) heel: on "Teea®
Terk on a movie seri bt (nost of it discard b)s Minag?




L

/

itoy TN 5 S ) 1 0 O 8 artiels 1¢ editori. is,; dahout 1 shard anud & T riicl Ter
"W = v 1 i W i ~ P .
3 o i . | a i { p . L L o Fay .._LL,'“ 1|‘ 4 3 [ "', r :,.. :
Ll S bt 5 ajor centritutions 1 e inngliwdin one ort story "L Cxi
" 1 ot ;.l o) e 1|1 e 11 i k L) e |
5 - * v & b4
lectapes: Yarions I hjeeta; U.8. Titeratu T lation: Anita Leos, ""Tapp)
M"we i '
irta
Mvan Y i ¥ siine] " ] g T T |
- A n L - wi LAk XX el L0 {3
ey L ] 3 / . .
T f tay™ (Thxkish and an ¥ A homosexual nnvel; A historical nevel, (Greek?
- B Y - s SO T p . »
2 A B e 5 B ful nlavs! Vit B , hedd and tragic; one, 1in
it '!".”'\_‘.'---- VO AT - '.:‘..\ n istori i G o one , Fantns bkt § R i[‘T," '..'.(‘-Ii_' '.1'.,!'."111-'-': or
with zliosta.) o booklet on Micpsso (Picasso Yo, 10106) tod
A gursi-philtosophical nonngrash (Jacoh Yrie?) A travel nr Dast? China and India,..)
3 f . #a e - . LAY 1] i
Articles (hut not too .:‘;1_}'!} Collected "orks = in ferran and Tnglisa,. "Gide" “wrought up-to-
date after his deat'l)
. s d i
III Doris a disznnince
"o heoin with, Doris. said,"nohedy wenld teueh it, except mayhe tie Cornmnists.”
Lo ] ¥ - , ¥ ¥ -
"Do vou tiink tae Cammunists weald take it®" hLie ssiied aagerly,
Z " T gaid mavte! And tiat woeuld he the lkiss of death,”
LI o]

am not mistalen, I
happened to come across a cc v the other day, in tie Pablic Library, I migut gc and see the
editors..."

"Dear me! she cried. "There we go agnin!"

"t it has to be puhlished,”

L LR P o
:lll} s ---?

=

They have a fairly ood new nagazine, e gaid." A portaly, if

mway [

le zlanced tapougzi it agnin, "Maybe yoi're right, after all. Too nmucu ahoat hope...

For tactical purposes... Mut then, is this the time for tactics...?
ikﬂﬁiiJ fiﬂk:: iler hair, asien, as if powdered - and then, surprisingly, golden glintis in it.
“She talked and taliked, gshing words, underlining her speech with curionsly inappreprinte,
yet- expressive and someliow convincing gestures, She wis one of the most hotorious talkers:
all the correspondents were.fascinnted and horrified hy her urtiring eloguence, = "sually
from midnizht nuntil 6 or 7 AM - Drinking a lot while talking...It was she who had incited
Julian, had opened his eyves to hasic realities. llow she got frightened, feeling guilty,
responsihle..."This is semetuing I'm straggling against,” she saif, raising a forfinger.”
Positively ungood, sweethieart." She was in the hahit of calling evervhody "sweetheart,"
darling,” ete,-indiscriminate tenderness. Sone-waiters, taxi drivers were nildly surprised.
"I'11 tell yvou what's the troahle with yau. You are not an “perican," ""ut I am!" Julian
gounded hurt,

"No, sweetie," sie insisted witi a raucons, gutteral chuclile, waving her forefinger
senselessly, "You don't understand America. Mo idea!" She laugtied heartily....
Drinking & lot of cold water, gargling, as if the inaide of her throat were burned,,.. and
hiad to he cooled.... . 2
They watched the hallet schoolYtogether, It had heen fun...

iafka quotation about coitus
"To o to bed with yau — a struggle, each time, Such fuss! the good old Joseph=ladone
Potipher sitnation, over ind over again. It conld be rather tiresome." = ‘‘er vulgarity ams
qiite unexpected to hin, even tiacugh he siould have knovn her by mowy —: left him helpless,
nonplussed. iler hoarse laughter: "Mt it was fun, too, llade it more exciting —: to overcome
your inhihitions, to defeat your ascetic complex..."
typed Alhert in his office, Necéiving visifers...:;a}

Themas Clolnicke..: A. found hinm again very pleasfint to Jook at, The voice, too, was
pleasant ——- soft, yet not witiout a certain metallie cuality...: like a discreetly subdued
fanfare...

"0f cour=ze, I have to he a little —— diplonatic,” he said, with a disarming smile. "I
den't helbng to the Party, you see; and... well, T served in thell.S. amy darin; the war,
and my wife is Ameriecan..."

Albert: "There were o'ly intimate friedes... .

"Tom” ("I't named after our Liherator=President... Cver there..,. ((with a vague gesture
across the Atlandie)) they used te call me Tom ') ==: "I hadn't met Paula Tertrin hefore—-—

a wenderful writer, incidentally: i adiiire her tretendonsly... And your wife,., Snd then,

VI

thé sitaation with Livy ig a little —= delicate...”
Alherds waa? .
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Taaat weird i Lo i G LU 1 SRS R ineg hi It Prowed. ayes: o e
den't look like your father. Yot roser™lince..,.”
i | - a = T T - LT . e - Txe ay g 4 PR . i ny- T e .
I have.... for Iunel., I suppose you're net partiecilarly eager to join us™ - "No, IYi not,'
L B8 . Tyt ¥ vl {7 Y | LB 1t . 1 sininy - s LU
- "That's what T thouzhit, "Tell then, t's zet down 1o husiress...
| . ¥ . # . =
\ot.ior = contimued,) Prond of her Prench: talle to naid iv her apartient: ceclitoil 4o Yo
e ;
FIXiEgx nrepared ete. - The lines arcand her dnrk eyes getting deener.and sharper, lie vo-—
1 ¥ o Ty . 0= My G o B - i - E Lok - 5 L LS . .
ticed. Zypathy, aliwst tenderness,... Then, with an air of finaltiy: "Tidis has. to step -
S & a3 g 5 . Ty H o P, B ¥ 5 . AF- i o F = gy wr .
U den't wont your nave in the papers. *y joh! lfiss lage's threat! You are not & hoy and merc
' . . ¥ oy 11T - 1 Fara § . e o T 44 Ttv 3 1113 T, P " b ™
oa are a man, “rian!" "I don't want to toll pelitics, Mrian. Yo arguient, please!" She yawm

:d nervously, Ver hahit: Lo yawr fpom exciterent, and horeder.) "Think it over!"™ “inr smile,
21 ost noving. e .

Jjarroy plaeinz this after "Han":f It's my fanlt T had you breight up in. that erazy scliool.
You siicald have bheen rig t liere,..

1929, she had lost Ler rioney. Metur'ad te .5, Vorled: Yilt up a nev existence...Now well

off agzain; thanks to her intelligence, her enermr. Tespedted, alimos=t admirahle...

The awful lollywood stars in her office - the gir) with the pin-up “wst and the dol)'s
tie male counternumber, equally half-wittish,...: "lov co’d she stand it - an intell
wenan? "Aren't yon disgusted, Mother?' "fue viulez—vous?! Ehe spolie Prench, so as to save
der soul: to prove how refined sie wus - llollywood trash or not," les affaires sont les
affeires.” She shrmazed Yier shonlders.

"Yes, hut du they have to he that cheap?" ile remembercd all that nonsense 'te had =een on
the screens... "It's a disgrace," he said. "Well, lets talk ahout something else..." "Rigit

.-1.'__,|
Yo1 are," she agreed chieorfully....

VIII; Albert - Natter _ .

Prof. latlianael Matter — a man of ccensiderable, if somewhalt andefined power,.., Considered
the Grey Dminence of the NMarty. [n the Polithureau, reference for cultural atfairs, hut in-
fluertial far heyrond that particular field. ''ain adviser te the top men; leading theoretician

(-]
ssian —-pro-

; liaison for the Mssians: on intinate terns with Col, "dlpanov ete. Speaks Mu
bably of Czecli origin, hut natiinal background riysterious like evervthing else... !fiz suc-
cess with woren: the ccld, grey eyes, ohlige,,.Carefully dressed - nsually hlack or grer.
(Today, grey. Suéde shoes...rather daring:) - the soft voice..,

Albert's various contacts with him; in Spain, oscow (Free Gerran Committe ete.) No svmpa-—
thy, but silent agreerncnt te respect one another... *ension since A.'s "faux pas" with the
American, Various attacks in the Com unist press directed agairst A, = ohviously inspired
by X,

"I offerad my resignation, at the time," A, said. "¥hy didn't you let me go?"

"Pecause we needed you."

"and now? Do yru still need ne?" 2

There was a very short pause, ju:t the fragnent of a second, hefore N, said: "O0f course we
do. You know taut."

"The hook is impossible," N. said sharply, "We can't glorify hysteria and self-destruction.
Suicide is unpardenahle. +he Chureh is right: a nortal Sin,"

"I don't discuss lleist as a suide, A great poet, after all..., Legacy, cultural heritage...
Wiy do we have a Goethe Society?"

"Tor tactical purjoses = do T .ave te tell you? (f we called it Lurl larx Society, we Sl 304

wouldn't get the right people... Mesides, “octhe is healthy.,Vas azainst Kleist!”

4 |
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"t aristocratic,™ . spid...

4

"that's hesides the peint,” N. made an inpatient gesture,..
"You even praise MNietzscie,"

"is style!™

"There is notiins te he yraised about Nim, I

tim, lle i= poison!"

X Julian - fertrade Hlnre

he recention: Jlastrian hatler, in green sleeveless vest; rather a erinrnal tyg
ken, with cold, inp illey/ eves. llomosexiell, prohably = and thought Jilian n
Tile hwoppened rather frequently. Annoying.

Tae woman seerptary, wita vers suooth, dark Huir, ported in the uiddle. Dar dress, witite =
collar; nun=lile. = JApart ent. twilidt; CTJPII ix; pheto of cardinal with 'talian descrip-
tinn. MNext to him a general: Senator; the lily Alliance...

e, Scfl spo-
L he, too.

Misg Hluge - @ sixtyish, well-preserved, verr tall, - luscious ferms; statuesque, regal
appearance. Dved hair, teo vellow; heautifully eurl l‘-l “ears long velvet gmuvn, ﬂ'l"l-' hlae.
st have heen very heaatiful; still impreseive, not unattractive. - Tutler - "Poldie” (she
spealts German wita him) brings tray witl sweet liquers: Créie de Cacao, nnedictlne ete,
The MY flat - just a nied=i-terre. !ler hease in Vashingten: large mension, sotia' center..
Tow did she get tie noney? The magazine certainly didr*t nake thad raeh! ast have powerful
hack re. Mumers ahout lier intimate relations: sleeps with a wealthy 11 Street pan and

j'!lfllitj.f.‘ii'.i‘. - Jalian leoked at lier., A she have san a'fair with him = a weman in her gixtips?
A weird idea, Mut then, this was a weird niliecn, Mesides, 'iss Llnge still had her char. s,
no douht,

"I had no hrealifast...
nite deaf.

L . .« ST - - . %
Drirks heavily. Alwavs sweet stuff? {Thirks of Doris's aversion,)

L] "

Asis about Albert: "I anderstand he gained weijght. Ile's quite fat... too had.
“I am a very happy wenman,” {(She had a distinctly Anstrian aceent, hut not annlesssnt. A rich,
nelodiens, unctuons veice - made smooth, as it were, by oily, sweet liquiﬂy.} 4 | y
iy I Teanded
"I want fe help reu; ¥yt

3

hecause I found.... ‘arhor, Vant after /all/, to me i
Jittle magazine..," She pichked a cony up, eare sing i
times cne lias tu hart people sc as to hiels t.e:™

"I am glad yeou came. The »right instinct gnided you.... Don't ym kpow vhat Alhert has done?
de has dervounced people to tie GIU; he is respenzille for the deat’. of lindreds.... ou den't
know, but I do! I Nnow Albert, and I knéw tie Corrmunists, I used to he one of then,,,"

"I'w not a Commmnist."

"If you were, I wouldn't telk to yru, Tut.ycu are on the point of frlling urder their spell.
Tou'll et yourself inte troahle,” This =cunded threstening, !ler eves nurrowed, while ler
free Nept the amiling griace,

m- teo, .. That's

man! Seoie-

o

58 i Tulian and the Cermumnist editors.
The trnzh-looking, grey-=-haired mar, union-leader type: sguare, hory face; heevy jav,
P ; ; L ’ . 2 Mg
the callens/ed/ hands of & worker; tie nervous, aristecratic = loeking yuurg Jew = @ "Epanish

tyoe"; everyvthirg too long - the 'a'ds, tie nose: nohle detartion: lreco. ‘eavy evelids

the girl ina G. ): pretty in an anplessc:t way, Tlinpent, .. :

"ell, we read your story,” tie grey hairved said slowly., "Maive... Yo farxis=t training/?/"
"It's kind of cute," the girl said. "T got a kiék out of il., Such Mlithe innoceice! Cate..."
"It could he edited," the Greeco man said. "!las to be ecut, amhow." {(Yepro peeling in. They

always have a Negre to show,,,)

"I just came to say that [ clhiarged my nind. [ withdraw tiae piece,”" "Yow, wait a minale! "Vait
a minttel™ said the gey-haired one, "Ve didn't riean to hnrt your feelings, You needn't take
this amiss,..." < itk s .

It was carious te watch how the girl was gradaally taling over, ‘aan't she just a secretary?
And yet, now it was glie wio was actually in charge of the vhele affpir. *This country is run
by women,' Julian thoupght while listening to !Miss lotzler's clever, inpudent talk, Just the
way Doris assamed a predeminant position in every press conference; or the Tostin lady of
waen even .r, Schuller wius afrsi; or his mether hossing ahout lier levers and assistants; or
Dr. kKluge in caarge of witchhunting. And now tiais hright voung lody! A motriarchy, a state
of aiazons... Llearly, the Greco face teoo weary and distirguished to tally; the grev—aired
¢ ) — not very ..1*1‘.1(:-.1:11.0. So, natarally, it was iliss Lotzler who had to do the tallin i

Slte: aatd. ...

Julian, in his -conversation with Fritz Nerger, énce his conrade-in-arms in Ttaly, remenlering
The Army...: ' Curious, isn't it? I hold no gradge agairvst the Army, 7 rememher my Army life
without hitterness, - £til) 4 nacifist? - YNatarally! Alwavs will he! “ut having accepted tlie
war ax inst Ihtler as sonetidveg irevitahle. .., it w tite richi thinge to he in 1t,.. Al ot

wasn't a bad aray, at that!, .. ’

=

he anti-lascist couse, necessity to collaborate witl




wi g wesistaice groups ete., Moczevelt's influence — f Tiberal ot asplicre....0f cous e, the
. Foshry % e . e % . - 5 5
lingo ("Vould yo. puss e the fuelis i hutter, dease?",...Muy I lave some of this fornicatin
s . . x - 5 . .
coffee...?); idiotic noneems (the fist sergeant! <emories! they Taugh...); ™at en the whele,,

Spirit of cursa iity... Conradeshin,,.: tiose thin g8 existed, .
E_-:{'?!l:l‘.:l Fal

ernzeld danger... Vould they =till react t'ie sare way? Jlore cillous now,.. tie worst is
for granted..,) 2

still was in the Ariv, at the time eof the Tuchs affair, as a 1=t lieutenant. Could
TR e r s " » 4 =
tiierefore not DJPfLFlDLfﬂ in ".'s protest acticn, Transferred to a fuarternaster ‘turr?f in

B 4 F Ay
Civy LI 25071 e 0 i

raion, vhen the Ponh wa drovned on,,, “irmmle GIs

Prankfart — woiting for his discharge: vaiel he G5k ol o
XII. ;‘1n.nt’ walkinge,

TUne has to nal lecisions, 'y, thought, '"Lver since | joined tie Partw, others did the decie
ding for me. Yo T i.ake tdn decision. It's a dungerous one, too - the no«t SEmERge

ever had to make., I'm aware of tie dangers.... A man has to aet, Of course,. any action invol
ves tie risk of error..," 2

XIII Wwrstan = .

at once capricions and didactie, »nlayfal and domineering, the lreenvich Village flat, the
chaos: the floor littered with hﬂﬂnw, paper ete. . Hitln“ iis fingernails, the schoolboyish
charnm -: at once teacher and ;upil,.. (t.e campus atnesphere,) - nlhe rapidly, dropping
words,.. His gestures, at cnce pedantic and winged. Yes, snnot»rrw hird-like - avian -
proud, fantastic pwuLOCuf...(*;.... His sfot, absentninded snmile,,.the Yeantiful cnrve of

the back of his head... (Ue dislikes !lgther, disapproves of letsy, hut azrees with both:
"Den't get mixed up with nelitics! Stop it 1™

Lvery hour he did not devote to writing poetry seemed a loss, !lis stupendous ability to 3
Jigile words, play hall with images, rivvtivis, hig fedt slipners - alsc in tue street...
dulian: "To reject the jolitical sphere as sici seers te ne soriewhat illogieal and even
nnfair, For, clearly, tiere has to he a politieal system, socinl organization of some sort,
unless we accent anarchy:.. I think we s’ iould pretest against ha! pn]irivinqi - not turn away
frem politics ns such. ™it rayrhe our protest, at thiig " juncture, will hawe 1c- monifest itgelf
as cenplete negatirn and nssnme the forn of despair."Vou are for Yorld leligion - aren't yon?
“ell then, -the concent of ‘orld “eligion has ohvinusly fto e with the Dpe '+rlﬂ idea, the
United Mations - and now we already are en solitieal ground, . "

aerneti: "It's a question of ¢eqnence, of priority, T happen to believe that the Inner lfan -
the ethical metaphysical rspect has to ceme firgt, o pelitieal or economic scheme will last,

unless npreceded \y noral reawakening.,Tesides, may enchh man he eontented vith his ewn suhiere
of lire! Intellectn '-"[_-"1‘-1_-'.;: taupering with politiecs. Only ean confngicn, ..

Jo As if various s Le separated so neatlyr \"t they interrelated? Is rodern
civil;/utan: not er I thinges me wrong on the material plarve = Niovs eould
thoy Lo stroigiten intelToctan] or spiriti ) Jovel® - 4 1tler vic Lepy woald
have nark tite p -:’1! Yellowaliin..,,

Zermeth: There is ; as pessive resistarce. Cemetines 1 varyuistied prove strenger
than the ecobguerars,.. Yo, T Laink Yaulas overenusizes Lhat untty angle,” he eaid. "of
corFae, taere are liffervnees hetween the varieone relisicns,” T silly 1o preterd +iu4 £ 3
o .":;1' alilie «w'ren t'ier ‘e not alike.. Fatarally not!"

<ils vos a corpletely he line. 7. had “eer 4y ardert advocate of reli_ i ity. “ow he
came out Jor the Cathv.dic clurekh, e st zo! net get things mixed up,"ie insisted, Mis
apotictic narner. .., o

"well, I just wmennt to say goedhye,” Jalian said - sudde-ls feeling sad and tired,

Ve gave lim a short, penetratirs flance. There wise a s 1 nee...hefore he renarkied, with a

wind of ominoaz ensualness: iere are rertal sine. Certain sine ean

never he forgiven, MNever!"

X Mgt is evil. Pelities are evil, TR oe bad as Hitler. .L'«'Z/ (4]
Wvaten lenneth (c--'-‘-iﬁ:-:l_}":'.:-'.c i rne of the things all reli o enes. agree ahe at siuicido is
Yotl: foolis!i #2nd ohjecticnahle. Ohjecticnahle, as an attoh t to interfere. with the designs
of Trovidencr, Lo sherten one's indivitual trial, an attempted fliht - ard, as sttclh, o cow-
arldy, hase aetion. Toolish — hecause it deesn't work, M™ere 51 no P“C;EE. {n the eontrary,
one rakes cne's situation worse. All religions 'iave snicide nunisliod. Lapiritualist's lurid

ceurse, myv deare,

tales — ahcat the vaecuum, tie eold, the utter isolat inr'%} - AMiter a panse: "Isn't it a little
idiculons, too? Consider the dancer «f modern 1ise o 3
ridicalons, Too? Lotslde) ik nger HMoaeTn L@ esane "E

'I'

the Maudelaire guotation: "Theught for 4 Pay" in I'rancoens School,)
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asemnetii; "The jreat mistake of thie artists: that taey iried to he a diredt influence = Ly
actively perticipating in, x or at least cerpsenting on, soeial and political affairs, In
reality, of cecurse, ths artist carn he an influence only as long as Lie atiché to Lis oun
matier, the thin s fe really !mows about. The Freneh Sveholists = tie poets aroand allapsd
= were righit: the artist 'iss te concern self with tle Sheclute enly - Zihies and sestlio-

ties., "“ut symholiste overcmnhiasized the sestliotic mgle. Morality at least as-important,..
well, anylicw,.." (brashing off this new complication} "two splieres — Htiics and testiotics—
closely interrelated = the YTeantiful heing only the visible menifestatien, the symhol...of
tae Seod. Teauty helongs to tie spheve of the ihsoluta, v ereating Neanly, the artist
gerves the ficod....: gives an exam.le.,..: an indirect exenple, mind ven!"

Julign: "Vell, mayhe t'ot's why T couldn't he an artist, at the present junctare, ™t if I
were, L wender if I would follew your rales., ™Me situation has reached a peint wiere the

Ah wlute ne longer can he regarded independentt fyom-the Temporal. lfayhe the moment has co e
for thie artist to rerounce all his devices,,. t'ie more directlv he speaks, the truer, —-

M

thie more effective. Tho gutery!

-
: = itvned : o jos ;
End of XYII: “*.ind saddenly he knew that he had te die, 'fe knev that lie wanted to die, jlow
simple it was! 'I want to die,' he said, walking along aclison Avenne, 'I lLiave to die, I

want to. I Lave to, That's it! Naturally' Of course! [ want to.., I have 16...")

m?

This sudden certainty—— that he wanted to die —— filled hirwa, ,mioved him,.. like a wave
of joy, a triumph, lle felt strong,.. G

Ahsclute despair — he realized -- had tremendons power, a dynamic irpact, It enuld he
organized, exploited, could he made an arpuneni of irresistinle persunasiveness. This decisicn
= t6 reject hope, to renounce illusions —- it gave a moral strength not to e refuted or
corrupted. A man who lias given up hope hecomes invincihle,.,

‘There must “e nany feeling the way I do, ' Julian thougit, walking toward 57th Street.
There wits a red light, he had to wait af the cerrer. As he was standing there, he wert on
thinking: '

'The moral strength ensiing from ahsolute despair should he organized. 4 movement should
he launched -- the Leagie of t'ie Desperath Ones, The Hopelessness Scociety, the Suicdde Cluh,
The intellectual elite all over the worl? woudd join the organization —- I den't know how
tiey feel on the otlier side of the Ircn Curtain, “ut in the western world t.ere would ho
considerahle attendance,.. [ndividual acts of despair made an impression hut not eno:zh.
Tiere was thit German revolutionary poet o hang himngel® in a lotel room, not far from liere,
scrlevitere near Central Narl... ind the Austrian humanist wio teol: his life in Prazil...The
English pevelist and ferme de lettres whe Creomed hersell — Ophelia=like..,Tle C+ecl: statos-—
man jumping out of a window,,, Other exarnles... Tat these domor-trations oarht, to he coor-
dinated...*' (Light changes, Le doesnt notice it,).. ., Then:'I'¢ like to estahlieh that clw
Put it wvould tale too leng... Yo time left... So how do T rmoke the most of my parsenpl traxe—
dv,ee?! T

I want to die hecause we dro ped thal acecursed Morh on a sriall towr in Jipan., I osay

"we," ever though I perscnally had netuing te do with it., M™at it's 1y people wio did it, ny
conntry is responsihle for the outraze, ves, we are gilty = al) of ns! I am astuued, I E
can't hear it.,, Collective milt: ot reserved for the Gor ans-! )

I want to die hecaitse we killed those Jews —— how rany ef then? T'ive million, or six?
== in the gas charhers.., It is true, { left Geruan: long hefore the Leria s cormitied tlose
o-duistly erives,.. ™t I used tc he one of tw . It's rv fault. T can't hear it,

I went te die hecause we are vorse than ever, den't learn artaing, don't even try to
inprove —; we, tiie lwian species, ertte roce paundite, oh, T con't bear to he one of then,..

¥ ¥
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a certair pei:l, there

cne bitng left 4o o for o men of pride and sincerity: 1o achnowled o defeul, to x
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XIX ( DEATH)

Charly came back: Nothingz going! Couldrn't get any stuff... Maybe a drink instead? - He got a
bottle of whiskey from the bar (the bar boycotted by the hotel guests). - Drank half a waterx
glass full, then withdrew. "Sunny," he repeated, heavy-tongued. "Maybe tomorrow." "That's
right," Julisn said. "Maybe tomorrow."

J. drinking more whiskey, The baths., Looking at his body. Not a bad body. Hadn't used it
muek enough... Patting his chest, his stomach, genitals - but without excitement or narcissism,.,
then, the rasor blade. The @aste of death is bitter... my purple bath; my blood bath...

- wallowing in blood... First trying the right wrixst, using his left hand. The water, getting
gradually red. Not enough. Trying the other wrist. Another blade. Getting angry. Butchering..
Couldn't he find that artery? Or had he found it, after all? Now more blood... He relaxed...
Memories...

It stopped again! The vein must have contracted.... Getting up out of the bathtub; rusbing/?/
through the room - dripping with blood and water. Traces on the floorxto window - difficult to
' open, = No ballet school!

X (Ending)
In N.Y. - : Doris to Nancy: "Why should I cry? Am I not allowed to cry? Maybe I, took have
lost something; maybe more than you..." And Doris understood... Tcuched Nancy's hand.

In Berlin -~ Iuise touched the boys hand. He withdrews - hostile, mysterious.

Finally Doris could cry. It was could /?/ to taste the salty tears... The two women standing
together -~ in tears. Doris thought: ®If she gets a child, I'll help her...'

The little boy running away. From the scarred little church - the clock strilkkiing twelve.
*

R e




NOTES FOR THE LAST DAY J!?‘dL

/8 smaller, separate sheet/ The various aspects, or manifesfations, of Despair:
1) temporary (changeable, curable) reason;
2) absolute (metaphysical, unchangable) reasons.
But are they not identical, in the last anslysis? ("Alles Vergdngliche ist nur ein Gleihnis...")

On the "temporary" plane: Freedom and Discipline: Freedom has become hollow, obsolete, untenable
(anarchy, "laissez-faire", glorified selfishness...);

the new forms of Discipline (Fascism, authoritarian Socialism) - anti-humanitarian, incompatible
with basic demands and principles...
No way out of this erisis ....

#*

'Suicide ~ : another mistake, perhaps; another illusion... You can't €8CaDE. ..
I risk it - I take a chance.... If I have to pay fot it - tant pis.' 2

NOVEL

I

"The last war was a mistake," the colenel said somewhat wearily, as though repeating a truism

- something too obvious to point out again. "Our enemy is not Fascism. Fasecism is all right -

it respect the sacred basis of western civilization: prixx personal property. Our enemy is
Communigm, "

"Are you trying to say that ten thousands of young Americans have died in vain?"
"That's right," he confirmed, always in the same dry, matter-of-fact manner. "A bad

leader has coaxed us into tiis disaster. He was a talented man, to be sure - our late President
Roosevelt; but an evil man he was, too. A very evil mangm.."
Ljﬁncounters with: The religious poet (absolute pacifist): the reactionary officer; the anti-
Communist liberalj '
/&€

There is nothing to die for: therefore, it is not worth while living any more. We have to die
80 _as to demonstiratethe absence of ideals, the deadly emptiness of our epoch.

Was there an ideal at stake in the last war? Pacifist said: No. He insisted there was. Had he
been mis taken? o

The "unpolitical™ poet. What an illusion! As if it were possible to /separate the various spheres
of an indivisible life! /Fa. '

("Stream of Consciousness") pea,

'One ought to write a book dramatizing the tragedy of the intellectual, the idealist in our tme,
a novel advocating suicide as the only decent and logical solution...: the "Werther" of our time.
Just as Goethe's romantic story caused a suicide wave throughout the Continent....No - books
don't have such power any more; besides I am too tired...

A more direct approach: A speech from a skyscraper, before jumping... Too /illegible/ A letter to
the papers... explaining my reasons...: a warning, a protest... (He starts to write the letter,
tears it up: too tired.. }1”9 X

Life after death? Difficult to imagine., Do we lose consciousness of our identity?...But even-
tually we may remember all our different incarnations.. (Punishment for Suicide? It may be a
miskake..) (Spiritualists told him about the sort of suicides fI/llegible/ a kind of purgatory..:)

a cloud of loneliness: sounded rather depressing...) y
: 3 e

Betsy folows him - after /illeg./ She ¥x resents his going back to the States; very angf; with
him - and always{drunk - she says things about him, to officers etc..,shmmixhizxre which bring
about his ruin. {(She stays in U. 8, - suddenly filleg.ﬂ,?arallel to Georg's (?) Russian wife:

but she sacrifices her husband deliberately, "heroically." %

45;;'Let's face the problem squarely - the problem in its whole naked, merciless ugliness...

/ There we are, ‘between two colossal powers - and whoever wins, we are licked. We are licked in
advance - we idealists, we fools, we suckers... We are the losersi....
O America, my dreamland... my lost dream .... We are the 108ers. . iteseine
- 4 ' 154
"It is Man's privilege, in contrast to all other uortal creatures, that he is free to take his
own life whenever he pleases, to die whenever he sees fit. Man is the animal that can
commit suicide ! Self-murder - the most precious human prerogative!
+«...What does speak against Suicide? They call it a ‘mortal sin...But I am confident; "if God
emists, He will understand and forgive. And if God does not exist - what's the difference?"




A

2 t about God? Them Larger Love} The Larger Knowledge? The Revelation of Christianity?
I read: "It is only by deliberately concentrating on eternal things that we can prevent time
from making diabolical foolishness of all we do."
I can't... Too deeply involved, gone too far....
God is being used as an excuse to postpone or pr:vent overdue social reforms; those interested
in maintaining the social status quo try to hide behind His mame... It's too easy to concen-
trate on eternal things when our world is going to pieces - or it's too difficult, perhaps...
T can't #o it...
(In(Berlin) %
"Maybe it wahfbur mistake to underestimate the significance of religion... Marxism va. God...
God is stronger... I sense His presence, at times... Mystical nonsense...? Maybe...We need
God.... He has to be rediscovered... And then, why should Faith and Progress, Religion and
Socidlism be incompatible? They have to /be/ reconciled...”

I
New York - Berlin

(ﬁulian wrote...

Albert thought....

Julian was sitting all by himself in a hotel room....(Pictures: Paulus, F.D.R., Paria)
Gestures of controlled nervousness. Wrote and wrote, corrected, cut out, destroyed one sheet...
Had been writing since noon. 7 FM...

Midnight Berlin - Albert at banguet table. Party of the Goethe Society to celebrate Moscow
travelers. Bits of conversat.on (the new M scow Skyscrapers.) (Natter's gelid eyes.)

J. read what he had written so Par...: (First half!) Continued....

/ink/ The ballet school in the building on the other side of the struet.,,{r/

fﬂlbert said: (More conversation: B/iilleg/, biology," etc. More persons introduced)
J. finished....Read: (Second half)

Date: 17. August (Midnight.)
In Berlin: Albert with intimates at his place. In N.Y.: J. prepares special delivery letters
for Mother, Kluge, Wystan, Gershman, Communist paper.

hLMy boss, Fritg Berger, and I received a letter frop a man named Albert Puchs, who wanted to
found a magazine , East and West, presédent of the Kulturbund.. Rather a high-up functionary;
at the same time a writer of a certain importance. I was fairly well familiar with his work;
now I did some iuvestigating. An interesting case... Noble family... Fatherhad to quit Army
for health reasons; wrote several books on Prussian histroy, strategy.... I was satisfied, a
man of position; a man of integrity. Accepted the invitation. Most pleasant meal. - Mixed
German - Russian. Some officers. Talked abou t new publication. Technical problems ete.
Col. McKinzey accused in his letter both Berger and J. of illoyslty... In contrast to Julian,
Berger apologizes; keeps job - only to lose it /gestr. six/ ten months later...

Soirée at the 8m /gestr. "Kulturhaus"/ Goethe Society.
Dr. Natter (Katz): the grey eminernce... The slanting cat eyes... His ominous silence...Sphinx-
like amile...
¢ Paula Bertram (Seghers): her absentminded, nearsighted eyes... Dreamy, airy, not quite there...
¥ She likes Russia: not for political reasons but because it's Russia: the children, etc.' (Which
annoys the Germans, especially since she is a former refugee...)

\ T S Il ) 2
'#T'fm"ﬁ Cholpick (Masha = varme! after Masark; ursed to enll hin "Tonm": zeust from CSR; for
Licmas Cl k (Mus ' : S .
merly +ith D, Smooth, civilized, gifted 20 Brcretly scared, (LuTT& on . the next morning.
¥ : ¥ Miaz . LiV o ’
lientr, Kellermann/ Utto Ottweld: urey - 'wmired old hock, llis hest-geller, h0 yesrs 8go...
i 2 - iy .
Good - natrue 4', tries to ’;-!.-.-.-u' ees L . k. R
f-vqlr. Pred lildebrandt,” Wolfdietrich Schalk: *the ex~Nazi; ta and apnrt...
e - : - 7 e 3if e e e G
Peter Fiﬁlunllﬁ. The tiht=-lipved faratic... fermer Josuit: nti=-Cothelic ohaession,
Weihrauch: The alick »uung cFimher, ., inte14, t... hanitdome., . anke and il Lo .
The llungaricn plavwright, .. with wife, Ve re migand .:-‘!‘]- « h Albert
e - , TR =2 HAFE . TP A - i £ - ; 4h
The neasant leader: The Ilnscious hlond froem Nratislave - lleaperately f}lr?1vb':jt i
. 3 » . b | Y. . " } ¥ & (ol » ' 1w
whom she tainks is important; tarning down Vir, Vatter, of wiigse joter siie 18 1 are,
i i wyn mire mMoat i a e, Dr. Fratz Hildenfin
The nir waturated witi smoke... "'t 1 -ﬂui.f {n-fmln the Tussin: S Dr. Fri ztll‘ S ?
began....lle was a tall, elegant fellow,.., originally with a Jewish newspaper; turne azi,

Goebhels sent him te Paris.... Yorgiven, forgotten..,.!!'e joined the Party... Young Felix




=

g

"

(Weyrauch) : Angel face; quite clever in his own way...Professor... actors,...."Opportunists™ ,
A, was thinking. 'sxm Am I as cheap as t'iey are? the meanness.., it's painfull,,: -
/gestrichen: TOURTH The sleeping hoy... Wiat's going to happen with him? The woman: her
silent self-righteousness...

(Guests of honor, on their wRy haclk from Moscow:
"The great Danish novelist, - author of one of the very few truly popular proletarian novela,
An impressive figurey-the domed forehead under the wiite mane , pale eyes, furrowed features,
The Yrench poet, novelist, pamphleteeer (forner Surrealist); grey - haired, hut still youth
ful; aggressive; hullfightor; the small head, very erect....the murderous elegance...fe,

L, P, Liwy (kisch) =: retraned to Prague upon invitation of government, Celebrated, great
position. Yut: the language, etc, !lis hands tremhle, The hen?r?ﬁt... (travelling with Chol-
piak, for whom he has a weakness...)

-

Lovy,taulking to Alhert across the tahel: "What happened to Sorge?" (-6

Sorge was a matual friend of the old days.... After Vorld War I, they had helonged to
the same "expressionistic" set, Mut while Albert and Livy turned left-wing, Sorge remained
"apocalyptie," later turned “azi for a short tipe. Nazis didn't accept him, though. "I den't
see him," Albert said, a little too quickly, Natter was liatering, "Don't you?" Natter said,
Alhert: "0f course not,” (Mlushing.) Livy: "Why? Still in disgrace?” Albert: "0f course.
Deserves it," Natter: "Mt yvou like the 'tragic sense, '"“lhert: Don't he coy about it!"

LASKY
Dear Mensche!
For the past few weeks, "Der Monat" li.a heen on mv mind and, more often than not, on my littl
e reading tahle or "Nachttisc!i," [ followkd.... with great interest, (laven't seen the last
one vet). Found very interesting, even hrilliant things — and other which rother goton my
nerves, Schumacier! Now, reall! Mis stuff is not quite np te your Tevel; no Yiveau! No the
kind of naterial you want for an exacting montly, (to say nothing* ahout his political and
moral reliahility.)
Wias touched by "Gide" review — "Pamily memher." lesnt to write to you - and something for
you. But tiere always scems tu be something to interfere with my laudahle intention,..,
Crazy life.,.travelling...(California: where I sawd;il]pgf}...
"Mort & lerlin” Es giht nicht viel neuen Glanz am @iterariscien MHirmmeln - selhst in
Frankreich nicht,
Amersterdam article, cut, I understand my friend Lazare (or should 1 say "former friend":
We are cross...) is tc do /illeg/ for yeu.
The article on luropean intellectuals ("..,0redeal") I mentioned, has heen writien, sold to
"Rom." Mut definiteiy for “merican aulierce, Mesides, politically ceontroversial, Dut finally
[ managed to do two little things —— especially for yvou! (the Lnglish v raion of the "Coe-
teau™ is to apear ;il]";f in & new American pnblication in Paris, "Zero" - not & had little
magazine, by tie way...)
Moreover, T s'ioild he leased if youw wonted to nse sove frag ents from Gerian version of

"Turning Point" - finished at lust, it's with the printer now. A
Nothing offercd yet to any pagazine s« vau liave the first ehoice, culd veu ratlier want soe-
thing from the early part f:"‘-.'_\f‘u-e of Childtcod” reads nicely in Ger ill".:l {'r rather some
later episode - for instunce, U.S. Army, 1940-41 ‘Time T was editing "llecision") or a war
diary; Italy, I945,.. Schulte = Wilde!
May 1 - May 1h = : Chapter T, II, TII
tay-15 = Moy 20 - : PV, BVl
day 21 —dune 11 = 3 ViIgh NiIx, IX
one week interruption
June 1y = Jalv 2 — Xy &1, X1
July 3 - July 16 - : AIEL, XIVE XV
July 17 - Jaly 30 - = VL, XVILL, XVIE
Aagust 1 - Angust 15 - XIX, XX

The bad decade: 1930 - 43

Ieally just TVO BOOUS: "The Turning Point®™ "andrd fide®. Alew, twe semi-new hooks: "Der
vendepunkt"  "indré Gide" -':-.-!'.-.H._:' alac, one (1511'." ook with I "Tue Otlierr Geri iany™
Alsu, one discarded {unly nart fally pmed) Meok: "Distinguished Vigitors"

A never—produced, unpunblistied pYay: “"The Zewventh ingel™ {InglisY & Germen)

4 new opening chapter, alditions wnd revisiors to "Iuthetic Bphony”

EZdited and introduction: "leart of Turco.e" ;

Cpening cliapter and ontline of an fanfinished) Yol on "Torp”

Work on a movie ascri «t Ir_--.n.-! aof it Aiscurds l}; e s U
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(DORIS) /ink:/ ller hair, asihen, as if powdered - and then, esurprisingly, golden glints in it.
> ]

Editorial work:. "DECISION" Articles: 12 editorisls, ahout 10 short and 5 long articles for
"Decigion”;. about 20 articles for "Camp Crowder )lessage;™ ahout 30 afticles Tor "Stars and
Stripes.” About 30 major contributions to magazinee (including one short story "Dernier Cri"
ond about 30 hook reviews. All in all about 140 articles. ’

Lectures: Various German subjects; U.S. Literature etc. Translation: Anita Loos, "Happy
Birthday” :

he heginning decade, 1949 — 58 (if it has to he!) ;

"The Last Day" (English and German) A homosexual novel; A historical nevel, (Greek?
Jeanne d'Arc?) 3 _successful plays! (One, sordid, morbid, sexy, bolld and tragic; one, in
a lighter vein - mayhe a hiatorical comedy; one, fantastic, "Traumspiel,” maybe utopian or
with ghosts.) A Yooklet on Picasso (Picasso No. 1066) T1lustrated

A quasi-philosophical monograph (Jacob Mitme?) A travel Yook (Far East? China and India...)
Articles (hut not toe many!) Collected Works - in German and English. "Gide" hrought up-to-
date after his death

111 Doris a dissonance

"To hegin with, Doris said,"nobody would touch it, except mayhe the Commmnists.”
"Do you tuink tihe Communists would take it?" he asked eagerly.

" I said maybe! And tiat would he the kiss of death.” .

"They tave a fairly good new magazine, he said.” A movtuly, if T am not mistaken, I
happened to come across a co,y the otlier day, in the Puhlic Library. I might go and see the
editors..."

"Dear me! she cried. "Tliere we gu again!"

"Tat it has to he puhlished."

"'ﬁﬂ'l}'..- .?n g

le glanced thpougi it again. "Mayhe yoi're right, after all. Too much ahout hope...
For tactical purposes.., Dut then, is this the time for tactics...?

She talked and talked, gmnshing words, underlining her sneech with curiously inappropriate,
yet-expressive and somehow convincing gestures, She was one of the most hotorious talkers:
all the correspondents were. fascinated and lorrified hy her untiring eloquence, - Usually
from midnight until 6 or 7 AM - Drinking a lot while talking...It was she who had ineited
Julian, had opened his eves to hasic realities. Ilow she got frightened, feeling guilty,
responsihle. ., ."This is something I'm struggling against," she gaid, raising a Torfinger."
Positively ungood, sweetheart." She was in the hahit of calling evervhody "sweetheart,"”
darling,” etc.-indiscriminate tenderness. Some waiters, taxi drivers were mildly surprised.
"I'11 tell you what's the troible with veau, You are not an “nmerican.” "™ut I am!"™ Julian
asounded huart.

"No, sweetie,"” she insisted with a raucons, gutteral chuckle, waving her forefinger
senselessly. "You don't understand America. o idea!” She laughed heartily....
Drinking a lot of celd water, gargling, as if the inside of her throat were hurned, .., and
had to bhe cooled.... 4,1b’
They watched the hallet schoolYtogether., It had heen fun...

Kafka quotation ahout coitus
"To go to bed with you - a struggle, each time, Such fuss! t'ie good old Joseph-Madame
Potipher situation, over :nd over again. It conld he ratlier tiresome.” - !ler valgarity ams
qiite unexpected to him, even though he slionld have known her by mowx -: left him helpless,
nonplussed. !ler Woarse laughter: "Mt it was fun, too., Made it more exciting -: to overcome
your inhihitions, to defent your ascetic complex..." :

VI “YP®% albert in his office. Mecébving visitors...:, ¢

Thomas Cholpick...: A. found him again very plﬁhséﬁt to look at, The voice, too, was
pleasant —— soft, vet not witlout a certain metallie guality...: like a discreetly subdued
fanfare...

"0f course, I have to he a little —— diplonatic,"” he said, with a disarming smile, "I

den't beléng to the Party, you see; and.,, well, T served in thel.S. army diuring the war,
and my wife is American,.."

Albert: "There were only intimate friedis,.."

"Tom" ("1'm named after our Liberator-President..., Over there.,, ((with a vague gesture

across the Atlandic)) they used tc call me Tom,..") —=: "I hadn't met Paula Bertram hefore--—
a wonderful writer, incidentally: [ admire her trenendouslv,.. And vour wife.., And then,
the situation with Lovy is a little — delicate,, .

Albert: ...7

#

~ .




Tom: Naturally, we are! lle is wonderful — isn't he? The. vitality! The warmth! “nd what
brilliant wit!... Pat then, he's an old Party member.., They may have asked him to keep an
eve on me,.., So I didn't want to embarass him by making any rash or ambiguous statements...”

L, P, 1livy...: "1'd better be careful, I'm rot a Cyech, you see. They never guite trust a
German-speaking person... So I wouldn't “e sarprised if they had asked tommie tc keep an eye
on me... Don't misdnderstand me now!" %e alded quickly. "I don't think he's to spy on me —
in fact, I'm sure lie wouldn't do such a tuing. !hich too decent! ™at one of his friends at
the llinistry of Information might have saggested that he..."™ etc, "It's ggod to he in a
fermbn-speaking country againl” ;

ve.oVow, in tuemerciless light of the morning, he looked even older.., ilis face -=
sagging, wasted, infinitely tired. .ind Low his hands temhled! —- "I'm not supposed to smokr.
What tlhe hell..." 4

r - o
Vil The Motlier - fpﬂhgi] ugrqu
her Madiscn sive. office f"\nblp ,_ panelled, light vood, Toulouse-lautree osters, auto-
graphed ‘hn*ﬁe ef U,S.,.Freuch, Bnglish writers, musiciins,ete, (One Yegro hoxer!) ¢ Migs X

{ealls herself "iisa" in the nf‘icn) looks almost touchingly frail,,., behind hig desk. Bxm
Dresaed in blacl; puts later hat on, Very snatt., Smekes, incessantly; never eats. T. wonders,
"Wiat wonld sue loek like if she dad est...?" - Examines him with narrowed eyes: "I'urny, yeou
don't look like yecur fathier. Yet rrcvm‘T&rrn..." i

"I have.... Tor luneiu. I suppose you're not particnlarly eager to join us?™ - "No, I'n not.
- "That's what T thought. Well then, let'az get down to husinpess...”

EHO{Jﬂr - {uhtlruud.} Prond of her Feaneh: talke to maid in her apartment: cocktail to he
i¥tagx prepared etc. - The lines around her dark eyes getting deeper.and sharper, he no-
ticed. Sympathy, aliost tendernes=... Then, with an air of finaltiy: "This has to stop -

[ den't want yoar nane in the papers. 'y joh! Miss Kluge's threat! You are not & hoy and more
You are a man, Trian!" "I don't want te tallk pelitics, Prian. No.argument, please!™ She yawn
ed nerviusly, Ter hahit: te yawr fpom exciteent, and horedorm,) "Think it over!™ 'ler smile,
aliiost moving, ; . 2 Sk

/urrnw plaging this after “"man” :/ It's my fanlt T had vou hreaght up in. that crazy schoel.
You slhinuld have heen rig t here...

¥ F ¥
3

1929, she had lost her noney. Metured tc 1,5, VWorled: milt up a new existence.,.Now well
off agzain; thanks to her intelligence, her energy. Nespedted, almost admirahle...

The awful !iollywood stars in lier affice - the jir) with the pin-up hust and the doll's Tace;
the male counternumber, equally half-wittish....: "loy coi'd she stand it - an intelligent
woman? "“Aren't vou dispusted, Mother”" "fue viulez—wvous?? She spoke French, so as to save
ter soul: to prove how gefined sie wias - follixwoeod tras or not." Les affaires sont les
affaires.” She simgred her shoulders,

"Yes, hut du they have to he that cheap? ile remenbered all that nonsense he had seen on
the sereens,.. "It's a disgrace," he said. "Well, lets talk ahout swmetling else..." "ight
you are," she agreed clierfully....

VIII, Albert — Natter .

Prof, atianeel Natter - a man of cunziderahle, if somewhat andefined power. .. Congidered
the Grey Buinence of the Marty, [n the PolitYmreau, reference for cultural affairs, but in-
fluential far heyond that particalar field, '‘ain advisor to the top men; lealing theoretician
: liaison for the Rissians: on intinnte terns with Cal, Tdlpanov ete. Speals NMussian -pro-
bably of Czech origin, but nati.nal hackground mysterious like everything else... !lis suc-
cess with women: the ccld, grey eyes, ohblige...Carefully dressed - nsually hlack or grem.
(Today, grey. Suide shoes..,rather darlnw*\ - the soft wvoice,.,

Albert's various contacts with him; in Spain, 'frscow (Free Gernan Lomm1ttp ete,) \n sympa-
thy, hut silent agreement to respect one anotler-... ‘ension since A.'s "faax pﬂﬂ' with the
American, Various attacks in the Com unist press directed against A, - chviously inspired
by N.

"I offered mv resignation, at the time," A, said. "Why didn't you let me go®"

"Because we needed you."

"And now? Do yru still need me?" 2

There was a very short pause, ju:t the fragnent of a second, hefore N, said: "0f course we
do. You know that."”

"The book is impossible,” V. said sharply, "We can't glorify lhysteria and self-destruction.
Suicide is unpardonable. ihe Church is right: a nortal Sin."

"I don't discuss Kleist as a suide, A great poet, after all.,. Legacy, cultural heritage...
Why do we have a Goethe Society?"

"For tactical purposes — du T .ave to tell you? I[f we called it Karl Marx Society, we
wouldn't get the right pcople... Yesides, Yoethe is healthy...Vas against Kleist!”




"Put aristocratic,™ A. said... !

*That's besides the peint.™ N, made an impatient gesture...
."You even praise Nietzsche." S
"His style!"

"There is nothing to he praised about him. le is poison!"

X Julian - Gertrude Kluge

The reception: Austrian hatler, in green sleeveless vest; rather a criminal type. Soft spo-
ken, with cold, imp illeg/ eves. !lomosexuell, probahly - and thought Julian might he, toe.
This happened rather frequently. Annoying.

The woman secretary, with very smooth, dark hair, parted in the middle. Dar dress, white =
collar; nun-like. - Apartment., twilight; cruecifix; photo of cardinal with' Italian descrip-
tion, Next to him a general; Senator; the llily Alliance,,. ¢

Miss Kluge - : sixtyish, well-preserved, verv tall, - luscious forms; statuesque, regal
appearance. Dyed hair, too yellow; heautifully curled, Wears long velvet gown, dark hlue.
Must have heen very heautiful; still impressive, not unattractive, - Patler - "Poldie" (she
speaks German with him) brings trgy with sweet liquors: Créme de Cacao, Renedictine ete.
The NY flat - just a pied-i-terre. iler house in Washington: large mansion, sokia! center,.
How did she get tlhe money? The magazine certainly didn't make tlat much! Must have powerful
backirs, Mumors ahcut her intimate relations: sleeps with a wealthy " n11 Street man and
politician - Julian looked at her. Did she have an a'fair with him - a woman in her sixties?
A weird idea, But tlen, this was a weird wilieu. Resides, Miss Kluge still had her char. s,
no doubt, ]

"I had no breakfast.,." Drinks heavily. Always sweet stuff? (Thinks of Doris's aversion,)
uite deaf.

Asks ahout Albert: "I understand he gained weight, lle's quite fat... too had."

"I am a very happy woman.” (She had a distinctly Anstrian accent, hnt not unyleanant. A rich,

melodions, unctuons voice - made smooth, as it were, hy oily, sweet liquids.) "I am happy,
o / [ = i
hecause I found.... harhor. ¥Want after /all/, to “e happy too,...That's why I founded this

little magazine..,” She picked a copy np, care =inyg it, "I want to help you, yoijig man! Some-

times one has tu huart peosle so as teo hels t .o

"I am glud you cane. The rigit instinet gnided you.... Don't ycu know what Albert has done?
lle has derounced people tu tue GIU; fhe i< res;onsiVle fer the death of hundreds....You don't
know, but I de! I Ynov Alhert, and I know t.e Corvunists. T nsed to he one of them,.."

"I'm not a Commmaniat,"

“If you were, I wouldn't tolk te ye, Mit.you arc on the point of falling arder their spell,
You'll zet yourself inte troghle.™ This ecunded tireatening. !"er eyes narrowed, while her
foee kept the smiling gri.ace,

XI. Julian and the Cormunist editors,

The trugh-looking, grey-haired mar, union-leader type: square, hony face; heavy jaw,
the callous/bd/ hands of & vorker: tlie nervous
) (] ]
tyoe"; evervthing too long = the Nasda, tie nose: nohle distortion: ireco. ‘eavy eyelids;

the girl (Nina G.): pretty in an unpleasic + wav, Flinpant, .. -
F) i i - atl : ;
"W " the grey haired said slowlv, "Yaive,.. No )Marxiat trninlﬂg;?/"

Well, we read yeur atory,
"It's kind of cute,” the girl said. "T got a kigk oat of it. Such hlithe innocence! Cute,.."
"It could he edited," the Grece man said. "!as to he eut, amhow." (Negro peeking in. They
always have a Negro to show,.,)

"I just come to say fhat [ changed my nind. [ witadraw tue niece," "Now, wait a minute! Wait
a8 minute!" suid the gey-haired cne. "We didn't nean to hurt vour feelings. You needn't take
this amiss,.,."” ; : :

It was carious te wateh how the girl was gradaally taking over, 'man't slie ju-t a secretary?
And yet, now it was she who was actually in charge of the whele affair. *This country is run
by women,' Julian thought while listening to Miss Kotzler's clever, impudent talk. Just the
way Doris assumed a predcminant pesition in every press conference; or the Nouston lady of
wiom even !r. Schuller was afrai; or his mother hossing ahout ler levers and assistants; or
Dr. kluge in cuarge «of witchhunting, And now tais hright voung lady! A matriarchy, a state
of aiazons,.., Clearly, the tireco face tuo weary and distinguished to talk; the grev-'iaired
ch » - not very articuilate. So, naturally, it was Miss Ilotzler who had to do the talking,
She said....

Julian, in his conversation with Fritz Rerger, érce his comrade-in-arms in Ttal rememberin
£ i ¥

The Army...: Curious, isn't it? I hold na gradge ageivgt the Army, 1 remember my Army life
‘without hitterness. - Still & nacifist? — Natuarally! Always will he! ™ut having accepted the
war agi inst Hlitler as sometuing inevitable..., it was the right thing to be in it.., And it
wasn't a had army, at that!... The anti-Fascist cause, neceasity to collahorate with left-

» arietoeratic - looking yeung Jew -~ : "Spanish
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wing Mesistance groups etc., Roosevelt's influence — : liberal atmosphere....0f course, the
lingo ("Would you pass me the fucking hutter, lease?"....May I have some of this fornicating
coffee...?); idiotic noncoms (the fist sergeant! memorkes! they langh..,); but on the whole..
Spirit of community... Comradeship..,: those things existed... :

(the general shock, the sense of apprehension, when the Bomb was' dropped on,,. Simple GIs
sernsed danger... Would they still react the sare way? More callous now,,. the worst is
aken for granted...) " ;

(Berger still was in the Army, at the time of the Fuchs affair, as a lst Lieutenant. Could
therefore not participate in .'.'s protest action. Transferred to a Quartermaster Btus/?/ in
Frankfurt - waiting for his discharge: which he got only nuw;)

XII. Albert, walking. : .

'One has to make decisions,'A. thought. 'Ever since I joined the Party, others did the deci-

ding for me. Now I make the decision. It's a dangerous one, too - the most dangerous-one I've
ever had to make, I'm aware of the dangers..,. A man has to act, 0Of course,.anv action invol

ves the risk of error...” ==/2

XIII Wystan . A
at once capricions and didactic, playful and domineering. the Greenwich Village flat, the
chaos: the floor littered with hooks, paper ete. W. bhiting his fingernails. the schoolboyish
charm -: at once teacher and pupil,,., ?tnp campus atmosphere,) - Talks rapidly, dropping
words... His gestures, at once pedantic and winged. Yes, something hird-like - avian - n
proud, fantastic peacock ,..(?).... Ilis afot, ahsentminded smile,,.the heautiful curve of
the back of his head,,. (e dislikes Hother, disapproves of Netsy, hut agrees with hoth:
"Den't get mixed up with polities! Stop itl"

Every hour he did not defote to writing poetry seemed a loss. Ilis stapendous ability to 3§
Jiggle words, play hall with images, riythns, hig fedt slippers - alsc in the street,..
Julian: "To reject the political sphere as siuch seerms to me somewhat illogical and even
uanfair, For, clearly, tliere has to he a poelitieal system, social organization of some sort,
unless we accent anarchy:.. T think we s'would protest against had politickams - not turn away
from politics as such, Mit mayhe our pretest, at tlig "juncture, will have tc manifest itself
as complete negaticn and assume the form of desaair.®You are for World leligion - aren't you?

Yell then, ‘the concept of ‘lorld Meli;ion has chviously to do with the Pne Wi rld idea, the
United Mations - and now we already are en aolitical groand, .. "
senneth: "Tt's a question of sequence, of priority., T happen to helieve that the Inner Man -
the ethical metaphysical nspect has te core first, Mo pelitical or economic aclierie will last,
urless preceded YWy raral reawakening. . Pesides, na) ench nan he cortented with his own sihere
of Tifel Intellectunals 'inve no Ymsineas #noperi with poljties. (nly cause ctrfusion,..

Jd. ks if various np‘-rei*&f:‘ﬂ Le separainid g tu:*?yfkifﬂ. t ther interrelated? Is modern

civilization not un indivisibhle entity® If thinge rc vrong on the material plare - hov could
they he straigitered ont on the istellvetanl «r aniriti 1 level? - A ilitler victory woald
have markaed the end of your Sorkd Pellows!iin. .,

"

iwenneth: There is such a ¢ N A wparive resistance, cmetines 1o ‘('.*I'qul'.l"tc" Jrove .u‘l_rt.nger
than the congueraws,. . Wow, T think Panlas overe Jisizes that antty argle,"” le said. ™Of
Coirse, taere are differonces hetween the vuricus religicns, Tt's silly to preterd that they

are xat alike w'ren they re not alike.. Yntun 11y not!l®

Ihiis was a corpletely ve. line. iV, Dad Yeer un arder advoeste of religious urity. “ow he
came out for the Cathoiic clinrch. ™vVe .t gol not get things mixed up,"le insisted, Ilis
aqodictic marner, ..

"Well, I just meant to say goodhye,” JFalian said - andde 1¢ feeling sad and tireAd,

We gave “1in a short, penetrating rlance. Theve wua a = 1 ree...hefore he renarked, with a
find of ominous casualness: "I'f course, rmy deare, thiere sre rertal sine. Certain sife ean
never he forgiven. Never!"

L L ]
X ight is evil. Politics are evil, IPN as bhad as Hitler.
Wysten lLenneth fcnﬂ1ined:“Tﬂis is ine of the thinge nl) religions. agree aheut: suicide is

!

hoth foolish nand ohjectionahle. Dhjectiona®le, as an attern ¢ to interfere. with the designs i
of Providence, to shorten one's individual trial, an -'lffr*rﬁj-?.t-rf Flight — ard, as such, a cow= f
arldy, hase action, Foolish - hecause it deoesn't work., There ls no emcape, in the contrary, i
one makes cne's situation worse. All religions liave suicide punished."(Spiritualist's lurid |
tales - ahoat the yvacuum, tie cold, the utter isolation.) - AMter a panse: "Isn't it a little !
ridiculons, too? Consider the danger «f modern life.... 150 |
* |

{

the Baudelaire gnotation: “Theught for the Day™ in Trancoens School,) |
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"Credo quia absurdum est B "

;;2;, absurdity of faith,...'I don't have the strength, I don't have the courage.,.'
é 4 . @ »

(=

The humorons aspeet of corruption. Peo)le know (pretend to know) vhat's virtuous and
ethieal, hut don't do it, The naiveté of hypoerisy; how infinitely, painfully funny are

their homhastic words, their bheautiful gestures,., Ethical irony,

The htter laughéer...

It's fanny, all right, But... I can't laugh any more. My smiles are frozen..,

Kenneth: "The great mistake of the artists: that they tried to he a diredt influence - by
actively participating in, x or at least. commenting on, social and politieal affairs, In
reality, of course, the artist can be an inflaence only as long as he sticks to his own
métier, the things he really knows ahout. The French Symholists - the poets around Mallarmé
- were right: the artist has to concern himself with the Ahsolute only - Ethics and Aesthe~
tics. Mut symholists overermphasized the nesthetic nngle. Morality at least as-important.,,

Well, anyhow..." (hrushing off this new complication

"two spheres - Ethics and Aesthetics-

closely interrelated -= the Beautiful heing only the visible manifestation, the symbol.,.of
the Good. Reauty helongs to tlie sphere of the Ahsolute. By creating Beauty, the artist
serves the Good,...: gives an example..,.: an indirect example, mind you!"

Julign: "Well, maybe t'iat's why I couldn't he an artist, at the present juncture, Mut if I
were, I wonder if I would follew your rules. The sitwation has reached a peint where the

Ab wlute no longer can bhe regarded independenti from.the Temporal. Mayhe the moment has core
for the artist to renounce all his devices... the more directly he speaks, the truer, —

the more effective. The guterv!

(Bod of XI11;YPRfld suddenly he knew that he Kad to die, lle knev that he wanted to die. Iow
simple it was! 'I want to die,' he said, walking along Madison Avenue. 'I have to die. I
want to. I have to, That's it! Naturally' 0f course! I want to... I have to...')

XV

This sudden certainty— that he wanted to die —— filled himq.,unved him... like a wave

of joy, a triumph, lle felt strong,..

Absolute despair — he realized -- liad tremendous power, a dynamic impact, It could he
organized, exploited, could he made arn argument of irresistihle persuasiveness, This decision
= to reject hope, to renounce illusions -- it gave A moral strength not tc e refuted or

corrupted. A man who has given up hope hecomes invinecihle, .,

‘There must “e many feeling the way [ do,' Julian thought, walking toward 57th Street.
There wis a red light, he had to wait af the correr. As he was standing there, lie went on

thinking:

" '"The moral strength ensuing frem ahsolute despiir siould he organized. A movement should
he launched -- the Leagne of t'ie Desperatk Ones, The llopelessness Society, the Suicdde Cluh,
The intellectual elite all over the world i cudd Join the organization == I don't know how
they feel on the other side of the Ircn Curtain, hut in the western world tlere would he
considerahle attendance,.. Individual ucts of despair made an impression hut net ano igh,
There was thit German revolutionary poet o hamg himgelf in a hotel room, not far from here,

somewhere near Central Park,., And the Anstrian humanist who tool:

his life in Nrazil...The

Englisii novelist and femne de ‘lettres who (rowned herself —— Ophelia-like...The Czech states-

man jumping out of a window,,, Other examples... Tut those demon-trations ought to he coor-

dinated...' (Light changes, he duesnt notice it.).. . Then:'I'd like to estahlish that cluh,
5 (

But it would take too leng... Yo time left...
[ e

how do T make the most of my personal trage-

I want to die hecanse we dro;ped that aceursed “omb on & snall tows in Japan. I say
"we,"” ever though I perscnaily had notuing te de with it, Tat it's my peonle wio did it, my

country is responsihle for tie outrage, Yes, we are muilty —~ all
can't hear it.., Collective guilt: rot reserved for the Gerare!

of us! I am as'iarned, I =

I want to die hecanse we killed those Jews —— haw many of then? Five million, or six?
-~ 1in the gus chambers.., It is true, [ left feraany Teng hefore the Gernva s cormitted those

sdustly crines,.. Mt I used tc he one of t o ., It's my Tault.

I want to die Yecause we are vorse tian ever, doen't learn ar:

can't bear it.

tuing, don't even try to

improve —; we, the ' an speeies, cotte race vaudite, oh, I can't besar. to he one of them, ..
A oy 4 5 = ] bl

LR
Be courageous! Trce the stiuation in itz w'.ole hopelegapsa
is only one thing left to 'o for o mit. of priide and sincerity: t.
accept despair, tu Sive up, te surrender,..

-

Hy final gesture — t'e gesture o protest and sacrifice —-:

waste, another illusion,..

At a certain peint, there

acknowledze defeat, to a

wito will notice it? Another

=
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The English woman poet, the Czech statesman -- they are the examples. ..
To establish an organimation, a suicide club... Things like tha: have been deseribed in
whimsical English novels... What's the use? I don't care...

/ink/
Afterwards....

No reason to be afraid. Eithe it's the end - which would be all right with me; or there's some-
thing new, something different - which would be extremely interesting. I may not be perfect,
but it could hardly be worse thak what /we/ are living through here below. I don't think it's
anything weird or fantastic. Too many have experienced it, after all.... My personal guess:
temporary end of incividual consciousness, one loses one's identity - for some time, maybe
for hundreds of years. Soul passes through various phases - re-materialized or not. Later,
at some very advanced point, one remembers all the previous incarnations. Not too bad....
Ofcourse, I may have to or this act of insubordimmtion, this desertion before the enemy....
A chance I have to take.’/And then, who knows if it's actually an act of insubordination? Maybe
I was meant to go this way? It was in my stars, perhaps, all along? ... Either one accepts the
notion of Fate, or one doesn't. If one does, theee is nothing you can do except what you are
supposed - are predestined to d0..... This, of course, would be an excuse for all crimes, all
weaknesses.... I don't know., It's all rather on the mesay side.

/pencil/
(Julian thinking:)
'The "political" motives may all be artificial, made-up, & pretext, a rationalization. But is
not the rationalization in itself a moral act?

The will to death: primary, elementary....: all rationalizations miss the essential point,
distort the redl issue... But then, why shouldn't one turn one's delusions into something con-
structive, helpful...? Sublimation....: the death instinet, like 3 e X, can be sublimated....
Not just another neurotic...: I die in an exemplary manner....: my death is a 8ignal, a chal-
lenge, an appeal...
Brian: 'Who says that we "have to live"? There is no such categorical imperative. Whoximx sayas
that life as such is something to be cherished, to be loved?...There are only two possible
reasons against suiced: You might hurt others.... (Not in my case. Mother doesn't care. And
Betsy,...?) You might make a nistake, metaphysically spoken: maybe you'll have to do it all over
again, on another p@eﬁ,. ('A chance I have to take...') & /54

é &

Brian's Manifesto: a
M I|
"w'ﬂl'dso e H'Or'dﬂ. «« WOI {?_:idf L f

Words have lost their meaning. Words are hollow, stale, utterly lacking in persuasion and validity

»s.+ An inflation of words... graniloquent, pompous words, slick clever words, witty and poignant
++-o" (See Marcel in "Der Vulkan")

Action? - But for what purpose® Only: the sacrifice - silent, without aim or effect. The abdi-
cation, the absolute negation...." 4{/57' )

And if there were a sudden reconciliatiop between U. S. and S.U. = wpidd 0 wamt to gp pm

livng? - Yes, I suppose I would.., But there might be such an agreement any moment...Would be
kind of awkward.... - Not likely , to begin with. Besides, I'd be only too pleased. I'd flatter
myself that I contributed to it by my death,,.®

XVII (Nancy, the colored maid)

"Your girl," she said. "Your woman., She's gone."

"I'm kind of lonely, too. This guy I used to out with - he's no good. He drinks,"

"I kind of like you. But of course, I wouldn't have told you as long as she was around.

Didn't lose much, I guess. Kind of old for you, ian't she?"

She never smiled. Her face, with the flat nose, the beautifully arched forehead...: Egyptian,
Nubian... Her lovely hands. J. couldn't help thinking: 'They're supposed to smell. Tt isn't true
at all, She is beautiful.,,'

"What do you want me to do? I do everything. Don't use one of them rubbers; I don't care what
happens..." - A bait life is using to hold me. I can't be held any more...

XIX ( DEATH
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XX (DEATH) =N

Charly came back: Nothing going! Couldn't get any stuff... Maybe a drink :Luﬂ - He g.'ut a
bottle of whiskey from the bar (the bar boycotted by the Motel guests), = D a waterg
glass full, then withdrew. "Sunny," he repeated, hoavy-tongund "Hlyha ' it
right,"” Julian said. "Maybe tomorrow.”

J. drinking more whiskey. The baths. Lool-::Lng at his body. Not a bad body. Hadn't used it
muxlk enough... Patting his chest, his stomach, genitals -~ but without excitement or narcissimm,..
then, the rasor blade. The daste of death is bitter... my purple bath; my blood bath... .
- wallowing in blood... First trying the right wrikst, using his left hand. The water, getting
gradually red. Not enough. Trying the other wrist. Another blade. Getting angry. Butchering..
Couldn't he find that artery? Or had he found it, after all? Now more blood... He relarxed...
Memories..,

It stopped again! The vein must have contracted.... Getting up out of the bathtub; ruuhingf?f
through the room - dripping with blood and water. Traces on the floorrto window - difficult to
open. - No ballet school!

XX (Ending)
In N.,Y. - : Doris to Nancy: "Why should I cry? Am I not allowed to cry? Maybe I, took have
lost something; maybe more than you..." And Doris understood... Touched Nancy's hand.

In Berlin - luise touched the boys hand. He withdraws - hostile, nu%st.erioua.

Finally Doris could cry. It was could /?/ to taste the salty tears... The two women standing
together - in tears. Doris thought: ®*If she gets a child, I'll help her...'

The little boy running away. From the scarred little church - the clock striking twelve.
*
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THE LAST DAY
A NO¥EL BY KLAUS MANN

I. New York/Berlin...: Fulian writes, Albert th.nks.. Text of J.'s memor:andum, interrupted

by A.+s thoughts and description of party at the Goethe House: fragments of conversation etc,
—— Midnight in New York when J. finishes writing and goes over to Doris's room.

II. Berlin...: About 2 AM, the official party breaks up; Albert takes some intimates to his
house. The conspiratory gathering. A. tells his friends about his conflict with Natter overk
the Kleist book. Suggests coordinated action: a protest of the Party intellectuals to save their
independence, freedom of thought etc. Cool reaction. — A., disappointed, remains alone, as xk=
visitors leave gnd his wife, Luise, retires. Melancholy reflections at the bedside of his
sleeping boy. Shall he leave Russi n s:ctor and move over the Americans? Would Luise agree...7
(It's getting light. Time: about 5 AM.)

III. New Yorkswr: shortly after midnight, Julian on his way to Dorisf apartment. Meeting with
Gaston, the elevator man. —— Doris asleep, he begins reading to her. She awakes; dialogue.
Quarrel. Her ultimatum. She leaves in the early morning.

IV. Berlin,..: late morning. Albert, having breakfast with Luise. She asks him whether he has
ever consider d escape from the Russians, going over to the U.S. Zone. He admiis his contac.
with U.S. officer. She encourages him. They decide he will have decisive talk with Natter. If
that doesn't work out...

V. New York...: early mooning. Julian, alone, after Doris' departure. FEAR. Loneliness. He ra-
tionalizes his apprehension: fear of war... "Something has to be done..." The gesture of protest
has become insufficient. The illusion of hope has become impossible. comething more drastic...
("To accept despair, to admit defeat...") The idea of suicide comes up, but is rejected or :t
least put off...

Morning in the Panama Hotel. The comfort of huuan voices. Robbie, through with night duty, is
having his coffee with telephone operators (the crippled= epileptic, the ashen giantess); Iucy,
the color:=d maid, comes from the street —- J. doesn/t recognize her at first: the hat... the
"Boston lady" settled efficiently at her usual place. Generalconversation about War (which
everybody seems to deem mnavoidable), interrupted by news of Babe Ruth's death: which is, of
course, infinitely more important. -- Unpleasant encouater with My, Bretzel, the thievish mana-
ger, who reminds J. of unpaid bill.

VI. Berlin...: Albert working at his office in the Goethe Society. H: receives visitors: Pauls
Bertram (Seghers), who assures him, discreetly, of her sympathy; Pavel Cholpick, the young
Czech author, who hints at unple:sant situation in his country; fPaula. . .bis. . .country ge-
strichen, statt dessen:/ Young men lookinz for Jobs, etec. Then, L.P. Lowy - his old friend .
His weariness, bitterness. Will never see him again,..

VII. New York...: Julian calling on his mother (who represents one of the major Hollywood com-
panies). He wants money for the publication of his manifesto; she refuses.

VIII. Berlin...: Albrecht's interview with Prof. Natter -- who remains adamant. A. decides to
leave Russian sector.

IX. New York...: Julian's interview with Dr. Gertrude Kluge (president of The League /gestr.:
for Intellectual Freedom)./

X. Berlin...: Albert's intervie,; with U.S. officer, Col. McKinzey —- the same who once wrote
the fatal letter to Julian... They agree upon A.'s coming over -- "without any obligations."

A is to report the same evening at a certain place, from where he is to be taken by eircraft

to Frankfurt. Wife and son are to come alo.g.

¥x¥ XI. New York...: Julian calls on the editors of Communist weekly, to discuss publication

of his manifesto —- which he withdraws at the last moment...
Before: lunch with Fritz Berger, the (naturalized) German-Jewish refugee who went with
him i to see the

: ugsians, and mot with him into trnubl%j\§ pleasant eacusgh chap ==
Zentle and intelligent, with narrow derk eyes (must have beer quite nttractive), almost bald.

@pologized, stayed for another year. Just returnegg His resigncd attitude: "Let's drop it. It's

Just one of those things... You remind me of that awful Kleist character, Michael Kohlhaas, who
can't bear injustice..," - As for himself, he hopes to zet a Job in Wallstreet: "as it be-

hooves a good Communist..." (His melancholy jocularity.)
XII. Berlin...: Albert's walk through the destroyed city. Feeling of reliéf. Action! Clear

situation! ... He listens to bits of conversation. Enters church. Watches black-marketeera, ete.




XIII. New York...: Julian's conversati n with Kennéth Hillbewn, the English poet.—— Then,
walk through the city. Listening to people talking (two boys mourning Babe Ruth ete). —The

rich, prosperous life: forebodings of coming destruction. Has a vhiskey. Decides to commit suicide.

XIV. Berlin...: Albert at his office, winding up his affairs. Visit of /formerly in Chapter VI/
Dr. K.no Sorge, the nihilistic poet (old personal friend of A.'s), still in disgrace. He humi- ,
ligtes himself by asking A. to interfers in his favour. Others, more dangepous than he, have
been demazified; the Allies are openly collaborating with ex-Nazis; but he, Sorge, is still in
disgrace -- practically starving, etc. Sorge's eyes - b ulging slightly... But there is nothing
A. can do: orders from Natter... Telephone conversation with Luise. Ride home; talk with driver.
Then with Luise. (Sex?)
XV. New York...: Julian's changing plans of how to stage his suicide. First he wants to make
a sppech from the window BeBore jumping. Drops the idea on accoumt of technical difficulties.
In his hotel room, he sits down to compose elaborate satement for the press, letters to Doris,
his 0ld teacher Franziskus, his mother etc.
XVI. Berlin...: Albtert alone: packing, rummaging through his papers...: the Kleist masuscript
...(Reading)... Finds a letter suggesting that Luise may have affuir withn Karl, the driver.
Becomzs suspicious:Where is she at this very moment? Is she betraying him? ... He discards the
idea; sits down to compose a statement for the press, explaining the step he is about to make.
XVII. New York...: Julian, too tired, too disgusted to finish his letters... ("Too late! No
time left!") Sits, petrified by grief. Is he to go like that? In complete bitterness? Without
any comfort?... Suddenly Nancy, the colored maid, is there: She is in love with him, wants to
sleep with him, wouldn't mind a baby. He does it, then asks her to go. — Was it a trick of
life to hold him back? Too late...
XVIII. Berlin...: Albert, waiting for Luise...: in paric again. Decides to leave without her,
taldng the boy along... As he is about to leave the house, Russian officers show up, "invite"
him to follow them. Clearly, Luise has denounced his plan... Albert goes with the men, then
tries to jump out of the car. They shoot, at the same time he is rmn over by a car coming from
the other side... He lies with his face on the ground. Dirt and blood. A messy &agony...
XIX. New York...: Julian's "mort difficile". (First tries to slash his wrist in the bath tub;
fails; jumps naked from the window.)
XX. Berlin/New York...: Doris comes back. Talk with Nancy -- who hopes to get a child.

Albert's son turning against his mother.

Reconstruction of Chapter I from two typewritten versions of the beginning and
sketches in pencil.
=

Julian was writing, in New York:

".s. The Colenel, then, does not want reconciliation, understanding, collaboration between
the United States and the Soviet Union. The Colonel does not want pesce. The Colonel wants war.
That's why I am frightened. For the Colonel is not an exception. On the contrary, the Colonel
typifies a very active, very influentidl segment of American society; he echos wide-syread ideas
and moods; he represents a danger..."

Albert was thinking, in Berlin:

'sesDear me, another speaker! Words, words, words... Is there no end to it?!'

Julian was writing, in New York:

"They talk about Freedom and Democracy -- employing those lofty terms as baits to allure
and confuse the masses. Democracy, as understood by the Colonel and his friends, has only one
purpose, one raison d'étre: to perpetuate and increase the privileges, the wealth and power
of the ruling class. What they call Freedom..."

Albert was thinking, in Berlin:

'They talk about Socialist Humanism, the constructive approach of Marxist thought, Stalin's
beautiful style, the inspiring task of the intellectuals within the fra ework of Communist so-
ciety. All right, all right: I got it the first time - - why are they so repetitious? They
talk about the dignity of Man, abut the era of new cultural vistas and exploits, the second
Renaissance, to emerge from the Russian revolution. How vapid it allesourds! How fustian and
hollow! My colleagues who participated in the recent junket to Moscow outdo each other in en-
thusiasm and gratitvde. According to their rhapsodic reports, life in the Soviet Union is juzst
wonderful, particularly for writers... As if I didn't know what it actually feels like —— to be
& poor, harassed poet living and workingunder the watchful eye of the omnipresent, omnipoutent
Politburo. I've had my experiences...'




Julian was writing, in New York:

"My own experiences have made me realize what kind of Freedom it is we are enjoying, in
these United States of 1948. Any critical and independent mind, any nonconformist had better
be prepared for a good fight. Under present conditions, you cannot voice any views or convictions
different from the official line, without getting yourself in the most serious trouble. Who-
ever happens to disagree with the State Department, the Wall S%reet Journal and the gentlemen
of the FBI, is practically an outlaw... A free country? A police state —- that's what it is.
Big business and military brass are robbing us of our liberties...

Albert was thinking, in Berlin:

'Look at that! More vodka! And another load of sandwiches —- nice stuff, too: caviar,
smoked salmon, paté de foie gras... Not bad, I must say! Not bad at all — considering the
present emergency. Isn't there ak blocade on? Well, this table doszsn't look like starvation...
Of course, the visitors from abroad zliave to be honored: the best is Just good enough for our
distinguished guests... Funny, to think of good old Lévy as a "distinguished guest"! When did
I see him last? It must have been about ten years agzo, but it seems longer. We both were re-
fugees, at the time -- just a couple of vagabonds: homeless and penniless, but full of hope and
confidence and fighting spirit... And now? Now he's a bigshot in his beloved Czechoslovakia,
and I a quite a number here in Berlin (Russian Sector!)... I should be happy. Lovy should be
happy. /gestrichen: He doesn't look it, though./ Well, maybe he is. In any case, he seems to
be enjoying himself, tonight. In fact, it looks as if everybody was having a good time.

General Trabotkin is telling his oldest jokes in his most booming voice... quite a character,
the general! and quite a sight, with his formidable moustache and his gaudy display of his me-
dals. Colonel Schulchow is pleasantly drunk; the old lecher can't take his hands from the
luscious shoulders of the Rumanian woman correspondent. It's nice to see the conguerors in
such a debonair mood... /I’Iere I transfert to page 3 of the first typed version/ The only
comforting little thought: that I don't have to act as chairman and toastmaster tonight. That
would have been too much! Besides, Gustav Brettlhuber is doing an excellent job. His Bavarian
sense of humor comes in very handy on such occasions. The Russians like him because he can
take a lot of schnaps, and the French find him "amusant comme tout" and "typiquement sllemand"
—— probably they use another expression when no German is around to hear them... Is our friend
Gustl a boche? —- for I'm afraid that's the term the French are likely to employ in reference
to him..., Well, maybe he is. But he has brains, too, and courage, and he knows how to write.
A brilliant story-teller and a fine poet -& Comrade Brettlhuber, the former baker from the Lake
of Starnberg, near Munich, Bavaria. He's getting up again. Whom is he to announce this time?
Wolfdietrich Posse? Now really! /gsestr. How does he dare?/ What a nerve! /gestr. A vulgar medio-
crity, and he used to work for Goebbels, yes, for the Minister of Propaganda and Enlightenment
in person!f statt dessen:/ a hack without any talent or personality; his political record stinks.
It's bad enough that Posse ever got himself on that junket to Moscow. But to have him here,
as a speaker] Natter must have put his name on the list -- without even telling me. Another thing
I'1l have to complain about.x It may be quite a bore, but I mam /gestr. can't let them get mway
with such effronteries/ must defend my position. After gll, I am the president of this organi-
zation -- or am I not?... Posse, of all people! /gestr. It's a disgrace —— that's what it is...
how I hate his guts! statt dessen:/ The ex-Nazi! The /illegible/ opportunist! Everything about
him is cheap, vulgar, phony -- his good looks, his athletic figure, his cordial grin, hisg slick
manners. He wants to be taken for a jolly good fellow and reliasble pal —— as if that nasty little
glitter in his greyish-blue eyes didn't give away his calculating, ruthless character. He poses
as the man of the world, the sophisticated cosmopolitan /end of typescript, everything that
follows in pencil:/ I know what Natter is going to tell me: A capable man, an experienced Jjour-
nalist and editor. If we don't use him, the Americans will...

Juliang

"Do you realize, my fellow Americans, what is happening to m us, to our country? Qur country
is changing, our way of life has lost it /?/ . If we are now in a pre=fascist, or semi-fasecist,
phase, the next stage will be outright fascism. Without fascism - no war against S. U.! With-
out war, or at least the prospect of war - Fascism cannot be established. There will be Fasciam
and there will be war: unless we interfere... It's not yet too late, but no time to lose...
Zero hour... the peace-loving masses have to voice protest..." /in the pencilled sketch the
Posse passage intervenes here./ I've always tried to be a good American. But as a good American
I feel morally obliged to warn my countrymen -- The rich are evil...

i Cemen T




A. : I've always tried to be a good German and a good Communist. But when I see a character
like this blue-eyed intriguer, this stream-lines Siegfried..! I can't help being ashamed of
my nationality. This mixture of servility and arrogance, this cynicism behind the /illegible}
front...isn't only too typical? How he flatters the Russians! And they swellow it. The General
beams; Professor Natter is pleased with his proteEé...ftypescript 2, page 3, marked"End of

chapter/ Professor Natter —- the soft-spoken mystery man, the smiling sphinx, the urband monster...

How I dislike his face —- this cold, impenetrable mas« with its high cheek bones and mongo.ian
4979’?,11&: head cocked a littlé to one side, as though absorbed in listeni@ There is something
uncannily inhumsn about this countenacne -- especially the eyes: My boss, Frdf. Nathana&l Natter,
has the furtive, iridescent glance of an evil cat, the gelid gaze of an Asiatic idol... How I
loathe the man! I must not lock at him, lest I betray my feelings. Ilse says I am not diplomatic
enough... He dislikes me anyhow, especially since the incident with that young American, last
year. Ilse is right: it would be foolish. I'd better look the other way... /pencil, again:/
Where is Ilsa, incidentally? Oh yes, I see - down there at the end of the table, between Lt.
Olchemski - & personzl aide to Gen. - and Jean-Louis Lacloche, our celebrated guest from
Paris:- Naturally,= she would pick two me: of influence - fellowsthat might be useful. What a
smart girl she is! What a clever little wife I have got! This is to you, Comrade Ilse! What does
she mean -- shaking her head like that? What is she signalling? - I should stop drinking. Right
she is, as usual: I've had quite enough... But them, how is & man to stand such an avalanche
of oratory without a little comfort? - What the hell - another schnaps. Just one!!

/the I&se page is the first efxkkmpage of the pencil sketches. I return to the last after the
word protegé/

Yes, I'm ashamed of the Party too. Always - expediency, tactics at the expense of princi-~
ples, Machiavellism, the sell-out of ideas... One can take so much, but not more. Thers are
limits... Want to talk it over with Lovy; maybe some other friends... I wished the banquet were
over r., What time is it, anyhow?"

It was a few minutes past midnight in Berlin; in N.Y., a few minutes past T PM.
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A NOBEL BY KLAUS MANN

I. New Yori/Berlin...: Fulian writes, Albert thinks... Text of J.'s memorandum, interrupted
by A.1s thoughts and description of party at the Goethe House: fragments of conversation etc.
—=— Midnight in New York when J. finishes writing and goes over to Doris's room.

II. Berlin...: About 2 AM, the official party breaks up; Albert takes some intimates to his
house. The conspiratory gathering. A. tells his friends about his conflict with Natter overxk
the Kleist book. Suggests coordinated action: a protest of the Party intellectuals to save their
independence, freedom of thought etec. Cool reaction. —- A., disappointed, remains alone, as tum
visitors leave gnd his wife, Luise, retires. Melancholy reflections at the bedside of his
sleeping boy. Shall he leave Russi n s:ctor and move over the Americans? Would Luise agree...?
(It's getting light. Time: about 5 AM. )

III. New Yorkwve: shortly after midnight, Julian on his way to Doris/ apartment. Meeting with
Gaston, the elevator man. —- Doris asleep, he begins reading to her. She awakes; dialogue.
Quarrel. Her ultimatum. She leaves in the early morning.

IV. Berlin...: late mprning. Albert, having breakfast with Luise. She asks him whether he has
ever consider d escape from the Russians, going over to the U.S. Zone. He admits his contact
with U.S. officer. She encourages him. They decide he will have decisive talk with Natter. If
that doesn't work out...

V. New York...: early mooning, Julian, alone, after Doris’ departure. FEAR. Loneliness. He ra-
tionalizes his apprehension: fear of war... "Something has to be done..." The gesture of protest
has become insufficient. The illusion of hope has become impossible. Something more drastic...
("To accept despair, to admit defeat...") The idea of suicide comes up, but is rejected or at
least put off...

Morning in the Panama Hotel. The comfort of hwian voices. Robbie, through with night duty, is
having his coffee with telephone operators (the ciipplede epileptic, the ashen giantess); Lucy,
the color-d maid, comes from the street — J. doesnft recognize her at first: the hat... the
"Boston lady" settled efficiently at her usual place. Generalconversation about War (which
everybody seems to deem fnavoidable), interrupted by news of Babe Ruth's death: which is, of
course, infinitely more important. —- Unpleasant encounter with My. Bretzel, the thievish mana-
ger, who reminds J. of unpaid bill.

VI. Berlin...: Albert working at his office in the Goethe Society. H- receives visitors: Pauls
Bertram (Seghers), who assures him, disecreetly, of her sympathy; Pavel Cholpick, the young
Czech author, who hints at unple sant situation in his country; /Paula. . .bis. . country ge-
strichen, statt dessen:/ Young men looking for jobs, ete, Then, L.P. Lowy - his old friend .
His weariness, bitterness. Will never see him again,..

VII. New York...: Julian calling on his mother (who represents one of the major Hollywood com-
panies). He wants money for the publication of his manifesto; she refuses.

VIII. Berlin...: Albrecht's interview with Prof. Natter — who remains adamant, A. decides to
leave Russian sector.

IX. New York...: Julian's interview with Dr. Gertrude Kluge (president of The League /gestr.:
for Intellectual Freedom)./

X. Berlin...: Albert's intervie. with 1.8. officer, Col. McKinzey -- the same who once wrote
the fatal letter to Julian... They agree upon A.'s coming over -- "without any obligationg."

A 1s to report the same evening at a certain place, from where he is to be taken by aireraft

to Frankfurt. Wife and son are to come alo.g. :

Xx¥ XI. New York...: Julian calls on the editors of Communist weekly, to discuss publication

of his manifesto -- which he withdraws at the last moment...

Before: lunch with Fritz Berger, the (naturalized) German-Jewish refugee who went with
him Ly, to see the Russians, and 5ot with him into trouble, A ;leasant encugh chap —
gentle and intelligent, with narrow darhk eyes (must havé_EEEH_EﬁIteSg;Eractive), almost bald.
pologized, stayed for another Year. Just returnggg His resign:d attitude: "Let's drop it. It's
Just one of those things... You remind me of that awful Kleist character, Mjchael Kohlhaas, who
can't bear injustice..." — As for himself, he hopes to get a Job in Wallstreet: "as it be-
hooves a good Communist..." (His melancholy jocularity.)

XII. Berlin...: Albert's walk through the destroyed city. Feeling of reliéf. Action! Clear
situation! ... He listens to bits of conversation. Enters church. Watches black-marketeers, etc.




XIII. New York...: Julian's conversati n with Kenneth Hillbmxm, the English poet.— Then,
walk through the city. lListening to people talking (two boys mowning Babe Ruth etc). —The
rich, prosperous life: forebodings of coming destruction. Has a whiskey. Decides to commit suicide.
XIV. Berlin...: Albert at his office, winding up his affairs. Visit of /formerly in Chapter VI/
Dr. Kuno Sorge, the nihilistic poet (0ld personal friend of A.'s), still in disgrace. He humi- ,
liates himself by asking A. to interfere in his favour. Others, more dangepous than he, have
been demazified; the Allies are openly collaborating with ex-Nazis; but he, Sorge, is still in
disgrace -- practically starving, etc. Sorge's eyes - b ulging slightly... But there is nothing
A. can do: orders from Natter... Telephone conversation with Luise. Ride home; talk with driver.
Then with Luise. (Sex?)
XV. New York...: Julian's changing plans of how to stage his suicide. First he wants to make
a sppech from the window BeBore jumping. Drops the idea on accoulit of technical difficulties.
In his hotel room, he sits down to compose elaborate satement for the press, letters to Doris,
his old teacher Franziskus, his mother etec.
XVI. Berlin...: Albert alone: packing, rummaging through his papers...: the Kleist manuscript
...(Reading)... Finds a letter suggesting that Luise may have affuir with Karl, the driver.
Becomea suspicious:Where is she at this very moment? Is she betraying him? ... He discards the
idea; sits down to compose a statement for the press, explaining the step he is about to make.
XVII. New York...: Julian, too tired, too disgusted to finish his letters... ("Too latel No
time left!") Sits, petrified by grief. Is he to go like that? In complete bitterness? Without
any comfort?... Suddenly Nancy, the colored maid, is there: She is in love with him, wants to
sleep with him, wouldn't mind a baby. He does it, then asks her to go. —- Was it a trick of
life to hold him back? Too late... :
XVIII. Berlin...: Albert, waiting for Luise...: in paric again. Decides to leave without her,
taking the boy along... As he is about to leave the house, Russian officers show up, "invite"
him to follow them. Clearly, Luise has denounced his plan... Albert goes with the men, then
tries to jump cut of the car. They shoot, at the same time he is rmn over by a car coming from
the other side... He lies with his face on the ground. Dirt and blood. A messy &Z0Ny...
XIX. New York...: Julian's "mort difficile". (First tries to slash his wrist in the bath tub;
fails; jumps naked from the window.)
XX. Berlin/New York...: Doris comes back. Talk with Nancy —- who hopes to get a child.

Albert's son turning against his mother.

Reconstruction of Chapter I from two typewritten versions of the beginning and
sketches in pencil.

Julian was writing, in New York:

" .. The Colenel, then, does not want reconciliation, understanding, collaboration between
the United States and the Soviet Union. The Colonel does not want pesce. The Colonel wants war.
That's why I am frightened. For the Colonel is not an exception. On the contrary, the Colonel
typifies a very active, very influentiadl segment of American society; he echos wide-spread ideas
and moods; he represents a danger..."

Albert was thinking, in Berlin:

'veiDear me, another speaker! Words, words, words... Is there no end to it?'

Julian was writing, in New York:

"They talk about Freedom and Democracy —— employing those lofty terms as baits to allure
and confuse the masses. Democracy, as understood by the Colonel and his friends, has only one
purpose, one raison d'étre: to perpetuate and increase the privileges, the wealth and power
of the ruling class. What they call Freedom..."

Albert was thinking, in Berlin:

'They talk about Socialist Humanism, the constructive approach of Marxist thought, Stalin's
beautiful style, the inspiring task of the intellectuals within the fra.ework of Communist so-
ciety. All right, all right: I got it the first time - - why are they so repetitious? They
talk about the dignity of Man, abut the era of new cultural vistas and exploits,.the second
Renaissance, to emerge from the Russian revolution. How vapid it all sounds! How fustian and
hollow! My colleagues who participated in the recent junket to Moscow outdo each other in en-
thusiasn and gratitude. According to their rhapsodic reports, life in the Soviet Union is jumst
wonderful, particularly for writers... As if I didn't know what it actually feels like — to be
a poor, harassed poet living and workingunder the watchful eye of the omnipresent, omnipotent
Politburo. I've had my experiences...'




Julian was writing, in New York:

"My own experiences have made me realize what kind of Freedom it is we are enjoying, in
these United States of 1948. Any critical and independent mind, any nonconformist had better
be prepared for a good fight. Under present conditions, you cannot voice any views or convictions
different from the official line, without getting vourself in the most serious trouble. Who-
ever happens to disagree with the State Department, the Wall S§reet Journal and the gentlemen
of the FBI, is practically an outlaw... A free country? A police state -- that's what it is.

Big business and military brass are robbing us of our liberties...

Albert was thinking, in Berlin:

‘Look at that! More vodka! And another load of sandwiches — nice stuff, too: caviar,
smoked salmon, paté de foie gras... Not bad, I must say! Not bad at all — considering the
present emergency. Isn't there ak blocade on? Well, this table doesn't look like starvation...
Of course, the visitors from abroad amhave to be honored: the best is just good enough for our
distinguished guests... Funny, to think of good old Livy as a "distinguished guegt"! When did
I see him last? It must have been about ten years ago, but it seems longer. We both were re-
fugees, at the time — just a couple of vagabonds: homeless and penniless, but full of hope and
confidence and fighting spirit... And now? Now he's a bizshot in his beloved Czechoslovakia,
and I a quite a number here in Berlin (Russian Sector!)... I should be happy. Lovy should be
happy. /gestrichen: He doesn't look it, though./ Well, maybe he is. In any case, he seems to
be enjoying himself, tonight. In fact, it looks as if everybody was having a good time.

General Trabotkin is telling his oldest jokes in his most booming voice... quite a character,

the general! and quite a sight, with his formidable moustache and his gaudy display of his me-
dals. Colonel Schulchow is pleasantly drunk; the old lecher can't take his hands from the
luscious shoulders of the Rumanian woman correspondent. It's nice to see the conguerors in

such a debonair mood...~ /Here I tranafert to page 3 of the first typed version/ The only
comforting little thought: that I don't have to act as chairman and toastmaster tonight. That
would have been too much! Besides, Gustav Brettlhuber is doing an excellent Jjob. His Bavarian
sense of humor comes in very handy on such occasions. The Russians like him because he can

take a lot of schnaps, and the French find him "amusant comme tout" and "typiquement allemand"
-- probably they use another expression when no German is around to hear them... Is our friend
Gustl a boche? — for I'm afraid that's the term the French are likely to employ in reference

to him... Well, maybe he is. But he has brains, too, and courage, and he knows how to write.

A brilliant story-teller and a fine poet —& Comrade Brettlhuber, the former baker from the Lake
of Starnberg, near Munich, Bavaria. He's getting up again. Whom is he to announce this time?
Wolfdietrich Posse? Now really! /gestr. How does he dare?/ What a nerve! /gestr. A vulgar medio-
erity, and he used to work for Goebbels, yes, for the Minister of Propaganda and Enlightenment
in person!f statt dessen:/ a hack without any talent or personality; his political record stinks.
It's bad enough that Posse ever got himself on that junket to Moscow. But to have him here,

as a speaker! Natter must have put his name on the list -- without even telling me. Another thing
I'1l have to complain about.® It may be quite a bore, but I =am /gestr. can't let them get wway
with such effronteries/ must defend my position. After all, I am the president of this organi-
zation — or am I not?... Posse, of all people! /gestr. It's a disgrace -- that's what it is...
how I hate his guts! statt dessen:/ The ex-Nazi! The /illegible/ opportunist! Everything about
him is cheap, vulgar, phony —— his good looks, his athletic figure, his cordial grin, his slick
manners. He wants to be taken for a jolly good fellow and reliable pal — as if that nasty little
glitter in his greyish-blue eyes didrn't give away his calculating, ruthless character.. He poses
as the man of the world, the sophisticated cosmopolitan /end of typeseript, everything that
follows in pencil:/ I know what Natter is going to tell me: A capable man, an experienced jour-
nalist and editor. If we don't use him, the Americans will...

Julian:

"Do you realize, my fellow Americans, what is happening to ® us, to our country? Our country
is changing, our way of life has lost it /?/ . If we are now in a pre-fascist, or semi-fascist,
phase, the next stage will be outright fascism. Without fascism - no war against S, U.! With-
out war, or at least the prospect of war - Fascism cannot be established. There will be Fascism
and there will be war: unless we interfere... It's not yel too late, but no time to lose...

Zero hour... the peace-loving masses have to voice protest..." /in the pencilled sketch the

Posse passage intervenes here./ I've always tried to be a good American. But as a good American
I feel morally obliged to warn my countrymen —— The rich are evil...




——— e T

A. : I've always tried to be a good German and a good Communist. But when I see a character

like this blue-eyed intriguer, this stream-lines Siegfried..! I can't help being ashamed of

my nationality. This mixture of servility and arrogance, this cyniciem behind the /illegible/
front...isn't only too typical? How he flatters the Rusaians! And they swallow it. The General
beams; Professor Natter is pleased with his protegé.ff? ypescript 2, page 3, marked"Bnd of
chapter/ Professor Natter — the sof t-spoken mystery man, the smiling sphinx, the urband monster..

1How I dislike his face — this cold, impenetrable mask with its high cheek bones and mongo.ian

7 the head cocked a littla to one side, as though absorbed in listening.) There is something
uncannily inhuman about this countenacne — especially the eyes: My boss, » Nathana¥l Natter,
has the furtive, iridescent glance of an evil cat, the gelid gaze of an Asiatic idol... How I
loathe the man! I must not look at him, lest I betray my feelings, Ilse says I am not diplomatic
enough... He dislikes me anyhow, especially since the incident with that young American, last
year. Ilse is right: it would be foolish. I'd better look the other way... /pencil, again:/
Where is Tlsa, incidentally? Oh yes, I see - down there at the end of the table, between Lt.
Olchemsid - a personal aide to Gen. - and Jean-louis Lacloche, our celebrated guest from
Paris® Naturally,z she would pick two me: of influence - fellowsthat might be useful. What &
smart girl she is! What a clever little wife I have got! This is to you, Comrade Ilse! What does
she mean -- shaking her head like that? What is she signalling? - I should stop drinking. Right
she is, as usual: I've had quite enough... But thegw, now is a man to stand such an avalanche
of oratory without a little comfort? - What the hell - another schnaps. Just onel!

/the Iiee page is the first mfxkiepage of the pencil sketches. I return to the last after the
word protegé/

Yes, I'm ashamed of the Party too. Always - expediency, tactics at the expense of princi-
ples, Machiavellism, the sell-out of ideas... One can take so much, but not more. There are
limits... Want to talk it over with LYvy; maybe some other friends... I wished the banquet were
over ».. What time is it, anyhow?"

It was a few minutes past midnight in Berlin; in N.Y., a few minutes past 7 PM.




