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tranahtion of Rosa Luxemlwurg letier to Hans Diofenbaoh of May 12, 191
g a——
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f~:igrg;"gp_nna-nansthiehe Entscheldet (Munichs Paul List Verlag), pp. 45-U8,

Received number fiva, with many thanﬁlj; I'n walting for your style

- corrections, Your-observatlon that sona passages in.tha Anti-Critique

i-‘-’ -gro-aangled. to an unrecognizable degree moiivates me to revise the
hierﬁ.l .once. more, As a rule I am naver able to do this when I oﬂll
. bave my notes to read through, and my writing experienéa coniirms that
.. with so much around it can bacome settled and dore with only later,
I ‘uall know. Hans. that I write my economic matters fox six persons.
But in raality I write for only one parson--for myself/ The tine uhr.m ‘
cumulation resounds as the nost "ortuw/mm[___‘__l’,‘

"seeing and haaring of nothing othsr

+

va no id.ea wha.t muie by loft.y pleaaure endu.rﬁ. '(n the proness or
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- .r)_.-,-ﬁv~-..__.__ LT e
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and forth ihhrou.gh the roen, a.ttentively oxamning Mimi who 1lies on the
ta.'ble with ,t.he-re.d. eovering. S Did you know that I once wrote through

tha ‘whole of 50 proof sheets 1n a stretch for four months—-an -upheard ~

of-thil.ng! ~~without reading nhrough for printing errore even onca? That's

givingin directly tops pressurel It went similarly at Barnum street

. . ‘-"—"—'-"'"-——"'-'-.\__________________.-——-‘
TU7 with the Anticritigue, To be sure my “state of afiairs” in the |ast

,f\\-—/
"yesr and a half has been scmekhat difficult,

I Kecksteln you certianly thiink too highly ofy His "Cﬁiique" wWas

——“'—'—""'\________________._____________,,-—-'—"
nothing wore than revenge for my rejections of his lenghty harsh and futile

'fri.endship visita' -and prec.isely these communicationa with th 'apem}
o —

».@_‘-_f-he Alpine rggon of mg._r_u_i_g has £illed me with scorm for hik.

.But besides this he can also be rather mmke nice and witty, Once when

I mado a despeiring visit to the Kautsky's, in the entrafge hall he
reached for my jacket on tie coal rack{ and X with it my damned little

" =k figure) politely poiding out my Jacket and eilently murmuring k’_olf's
tines "Little thingd can a.lso delight us,.," (You g well know that Hugo

Wolf was allied with Eckstein in Vienna ousehold deity the e)
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| = Your 1dea. that I write a book about . Tolatoy contalns little promisa,
For whom? For uha.t purpose. Hans? All people can still read Tolatoy 8
books. and I cannot furnish their atxength of life through commenta.ry. )
2}( Can one ever 'axplain' what Mcgart's music is? Can one ever axpla.in'
wherain endurca the charm of life, Hhen I ca.nnot even convey t.ha smallest

| . und dn to day mtters with semit vity - or certainty? For examplo,

T e

I 1eu.ve the uho]a oi the colosaa.'l. 154 eratu.:s on Goethe (1.e.. I'.he

.Ad/ litera.ture about Goethe)ﬁ for acrap pa.per. anfl am of the apinion that

@r&a.dy ia.r too many . bocks have been written about him--for g&.nuire
ntaremxa forgets mankind ‘o 4&# 5.%5 gaae upon the be.a.utiful world,
dinca the flrs.. of the mnnth We nave had a serics of sunny days,

a.nd. alrea.dy I'm graeting the farst morning -a,ys. for my uind.on lies to

U L

. thel oa.st, IH ‘the south where T 'Hve, as you knou. 11 parts of %he

T ‘sun suand forth l.lke a Ia.nr.ern, fe"ning 1tself very beautifully in the

Y .. morning hour. At hres.kfast 1 took the usual hea.v:v pr!.nm 101 with the
":I.numerablo anglea and cornera. ‘and . pointed it at the sun, which 1mnedintly B
iuca.ttared bea.ns of 1lighit Iin-hundreds of nttlo ralnvows all over the’
eovers and ua.’lls. ‘Mimdl onl‘huaia.atically watched the gume, particula.rly
when I noved the prism zk and the colored Bpots went ﬂeeting and daneing -
bs.ck and fhrth. ‘At -the- beginning they grea.tly flowed and lqpt, but then
-pagsed -into n "nothing®, into mere optical 1llusions, We vroduced -
rd;ali'ghtful effects. when a little rainbow fell.on a white hyaeinth on the

flower table, or on the marble bust atop the writing table, or onto the

_.great bronze clock in front of the mizror., Within the room full of sunshine
___;h_e_ﬁallpe.per_ brgathed with so much comfort and color, Through the
door panetrated the song of tha é;purrow. occalsonally the hum of
electricity, or the lsud acund of workeras being beaten whb wore acmewhere
m ropalring thexx raila, At breakfast I "uan!t:nto tha
gerden and dld some excellant business; watering my *plants' in front
pf the uindon. ha.v:. 8 charaing 1ﬂtle watering can to take care of,
and a dpzen Wx tubs of water ha.ve to £ flow from it before the
goll bed hecomes wet enough. The water sprinkler sparkles in the morning
sun aad c-lropa:n— a-li‘\-r-e.r‘zhioun thé pﬁr.vnk.a-.nd-. blue hyacintha, slready half closed.'
l?hy' sm I wm otill so- confident? I- almost belleve I think t06 highly '

of the sun in the sky and its power, for it sopetimes doesn't warm me
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- eeme .. .WhOL_my_own_heart londs. no.warfith. to itaelf,.




