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hlie it 13 trua that at pregent I am
conducting an exemination of the sources
of my politics, for which Mr, Wollhoim
18 o2lmost ent{rely yosponsible, snd from
which I expeet ¢0 omorge with eome
changc of views, ] wish him ¢o undoy-
stand that whatcver tho ropuly I shall
not abondon my ochempieonship of Ezra
Pound, vhose case is omo of tho presorw
vation of civil libertics, upen poiiti-
cal grounds; and I considey Iy, Velle
hcim's assumptipn that I would de so %o
bc insulting, I usc this adjective care-
fully, I am avarc thet his v ithdrsial
of a rebuttal hc considcred "scorching®
was conccived es en ect of kindness,oven
of fricndship; but if tho erticlc vas
based upon the notion that EPods was a
defense of Fascism, then he read that
o0ssay with s carevlessnoss which for one
of kis sei--disant intollectuasl integrity
verges upcn the insolent,

The rcmainder of the ropiiocs tv EPcde
arc guilty of exactly tho same cargleLse—
ncss, though hardly thc samo eondcscon~
tion (cxcopt for Roders Lowndod* A _Pound
0f Judgement,) Tho initial, and wis.a-
ken, notion that "Blish is g Facoist"
scoms to have made it impossible for an-
yone %0 rcsd what actually was writion
dovn in the firet TWMBRILS. 4 groving
suspleion thav this vas tho cese ogcas-
ioned my inzertion of RMERASURE ia%e tho
sceond VAPA nailing; ‘tu bocause of tho
(originally oxtrancous) political nspoot
of thc discussion, I have decicad to rub
Off my "I shall not anewer,...” docision
until next mailing, by which time I hope
“he exaet natwre v of ny clend will bo
¢lcar enough to cveryons %o make it . .
Possible for me to differcntiato betscon
the cmotionally misled ond tho moroly
stupid,

In ¢tho interim,
wholc busincss
ly im

before turning the
over to tho alphabctical-
artial Dr, Merlyn, a fow

II. Ripostes

]

This cawgc is conecrnod +ith tho pres=
crvetlon of the oivil rights of tho in-
f}ividunl 8 ract only to rcadcrs of
£Pede (2nly ome o Vanguordif) had the a-

cunin %o understand without furthor ox-
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planciioa. Iv 18 of poviiculsr Lusoa
tance because +$he man cousiderod is ani
has alwazys been on the wrong eide of tha
vartime tracks, Unilateral defonso of
eivil rights makes no man a liberal; no-
thing ig eesier than to repeat the safe
condcmmaticn of Nazi troptment of Tin-
stcin; it is enothor matter to attain to
Justico whon eur side doos the victimiz-
ing,

vo nevws itons:

1, Originsl Army exdor roquiring that
Richerd Strouss be left undistrubed has
boen roseinded; "Hc must share tho guilt
with 211 othor Germens,." Ne furthor word
of the 86-ycor-eld dcen ef 1living compo-
sore.,

2, Knu¥ Hamecn, 84-ycar-old suthor of
“Grovth of tho Seil,” 4is boing hcld in
houso arrest in Osle for"eollaboraotion.”

At thie writing there has been no
further official statement on the pro-
gress of the Pound indictmen$, which
possibly hse become somewhat confused by
the retirement of that arch-liboral, ecx-~
Attornoygoneral Biddle, its primc movor,
The novispaper PM hes conducted a sor: of
canvas of JAmorican pocia, asking them
(a) If you wore the Govormment, what
would you @ with Pound? and, (b) Do vou
think poets should be gbove polisicsal
responsibility? I shall net bether ‘%o
corrcilatie tho amsvors te (b), sinco no-
oo lu bis senses would emsvwer onyiling
but “no" 4o this vicious irrelovanac;
the ansvors to (a) were moatly divided
4 t0 4, Villiom Roso Bonot, who figurod
carly in tho Notional Acaedomy's rofusal
%o drop EP, refuged to amswor, but in
viow of this rceord I havo couniod the
refusal as favoring EP; I have not ¢ oun-
fod 2% all +tho onc roply vwhich bogen,
"Jive him storn Jusetico,” ond onded,
"7cll, then egoin, moybe wo shouldn't,”®
E. E, Cumnings vas most to the point:
sliply, "Cf, John VIII: 7."

111, Pcrsonae

Cept, Emdon: your cormemts roprosont
a frmillor scgment of tho popular-cul:
ture - thot sogmont which thinks thot it
holds opinions of valuc uwpon cvcry poss -
ibvle subject, whotlior it sctmmlly knows
agy thing about thcm or no%, ond whicu
uses o controversy of this naturc as an

cxcusc for flinging about tho nomes of



Wooks b b aBTED LI, ?Tg'fﬁﬁnuf;
vipnedad Maslly.  Tae  asscclatiln 6%
I~fiztzuche and Machiavelli with armed
Fescise 1is careless, irresponsible and
inaccurate; and to syyak of being forced
to live by a philosophy whose entire ba-
sis is in the free choicc of the indivi-
dual is as ridiculous as making a moral
Judgement of an aotion you have forced
upon the men you are Jjudging,

R, W, Lowndes; It hes been contendod
that "book-fascism® camc into oxiatonce
after Mussolini's govermment was fomed;
but I have evidence to support yowr gen-
eral point -~ that there does exist a
"pook~-fascism" distinoet from and better
than Fascism as it wos actuslly practis-
ed,

I om not prepared to grant that EP is
guilty of supporting snything but book-
fascism, No records are svailable of
ony statements made by him which cen be
interpreted as supporting the anti-book-
fascist components of real Fascism vhich
you list; on thc contrary, the vcry
volume I quoted in EPode makes theso
distinctions very clearly, ss I tried to
shov (p., 4, 1st colum, and elsewhors,)
distinctions which ho made often on tho
radio, His presonce in Italy was in
part due to a cultural bias ("the sest
of culture in the Occident") to vhich ho
is entirely entitled, Politically, his
attitude is compareble at sll points to
that of the good S8talinist - to wit,

Ita7ﬁussia may not be a proper

book-fascist /Socinlist country, as Llogd
and Lovwndes/the Trotskyites declare, but

it is thc closest approach to that desi- -

doratum; thorcforo tho roslist will sup~
port it,

Hovevor violently you my abhor thies
conclusion, it 1s not a crime to have
mndc it, unless John Strachoy is =
criminalo

Section Two of your essay: odbsorve,
plecse, that your notion (that a man who
supports a state with =2 policy of sys~
temetic murder is himself on sccessorgho
thosc murdors) is as inimical to Justice

o8 the exomplc I citod, Once a criminsl.

is convictcd of murder, no civilized so-
ciety indicts his dcfonso attornoy as an
occomplice, Juridical dcfense - tho o-
quality of individuals boforec the lav -
did not cxist in Itely or HNozi Germany g
it dcs not cxist in Sovict Russia: but

1% 10 roe 2 4ae el nigal teaniig
ansherserod) friodoms  svill aceerded &l
Amcricon citizen, to which elass ZP be-
longs,..I shall cite also t.o other por-
tinant frcedoms vwhich I concoive to bo
bosic to civilized eociety:

2, Frecdom of thought,

3. Freodom from the dictates of somo-
onc clso's conscience, '

John Michel:s While I discuss what is
self-gvidently a yuestion of juridiesl
defense of civil rights, Vanguard's own
Boy-~/ho~Cried~Verewolf continues to kick
the dead horse of the Great Crusade, ‘De-
spairing of ressoning him awsy from this
automatic badbble, I can only ouggest
that he have it set to mugic; the compo-
ser of "The Hums of Pooh" might take the
commission,

Boo!,

EM3/C Zisemans Certainly it is unjust
to excuse a oriminal because of prast
good works; a8 unjust as Bhooting a man
for orimes he hes not committed,
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Benedioction

Doa-eyed,
You fly me, transfomation-seeking.

These things I know: the forest-depths,
The olasp of secret pools,
Night-flight end dewn-dread,

Windery and rainory,

The cauterizing kiss of satyrs --

Go, wildhcart,

Seck thom and return,

Thig I undorstend:; thc lure of clouds,
Tho foct of firc, dosire for wings,

And leeping thoughte that clutch tho
stars ~-

Soar, wildhcart,
Hold thom if you can,

This I hope:
Timc-ise,

You will romomber and believo in love,

Osvald Spcnglor: -

"Tho doer is alvays conscionceloss; no-

no one has a consoicnce oxcopt tho speoe-
tator," )



A oriticnl seclcction, with ¢ copment
by Morocus Lyons, from thc rcocat <ritings of ¢, DALE HART

il

1. POEM

I, ~ho have lein with the sun

And cmbraocd the shedow of her kneos
Drewn up in spent aspects of love
lLoross a~fternoons,

Look for supcrimpositions of you

On sun-sprecycd loaves,

I1f there 18 in
4 beem of light slanting bdotticon a $roc
(The fact) and a leaf (ths oonception)
One thought of you, .
Who ere a sister to the sun,
I vould have it fall upon my eye,
Which is the conception as you ere the fget,

11, OHINESE LALENT

Alee! Alge!
Comfort me, O River!

By your yellow vaters I valk,
And my heart i1s sore within me,

Beyond the greem rice-fields

And the plsoce where we dug ginseng,
Far avey ond over the Smoking lfouatain,
My love lies desd, ‘

By your yellow waters I welk,
0 River, and my heert is sick
within mc,

Adlcel Llec’
Comfort me, 0 River-to-the-Scal



Line SUSCLTSH

From ¢he noce ~f ths syztac ovtside
lerends

On» dron of water,

Imuobilized in mardle, Pen cannot take
Twen ons finger from his flute,

The offending drop hengs and hangs,

Minutes pass,

Is the globule to be suspended forever?

Is it frozen by some chemistry apart
from season snd reason? :

Glistening in the sun,

The suspension mocks my sonse of fitnoss,
Fall, Vatert

Assert goursclf, Gravity*

And still the one drop hangs motionless,
Flounting defiesnco,

I oan bear thc sight no longer'

Handkerchief rosdy,
I am going outsido to save tho faco of Pan,

-3-

Iv. THE VOW

{This is thc poem Mr, Lyons dcoidod to losve out, Rorced III,)

-‘-

Y. FROOF THAT PARADOXES NEED NO PROOF

In the hollow of one hand

Can be conteined

Immensit ies,

Bend over your hend, Integer of the Huge,

8toop and look into your large paw,

What do you see?

”I 890. L ] 0"

Now for you, Cinher of the Smsll,

Peer closely, '

What do you see?

"I aee. . ."

O0f course you don'

both of you seo tho identical nothings,

the sams somcthings,
Do no% bz suarpriged,



- Ava 20w whs sashor -«lll <dare
Inse bis owa cupped Palm,
Al Two elzns hs cees -
The erccs, X, of Notalng
And $he Oirels, 0, of BEverytaing -~
Esch egusl to the cther,.

¥I. TOR THOSE 790k THIS “/ILL, DISPLIASS
(The Critlcs of the Grim Post)

Sey it S:y his voloe had all
ybe felicity of dezth, thet he
grev fct from the marrow in hie
0.1 bony vords,

Evince Gistzete, Say he spent
coin {rossed with blood, that
8 itnew only the exchaonge value
of wmined iron,

8cy ity B.y he marshallec the
uneaey corpse, that he would
hount vhe living mind with the
dead body,

Then sey he held the Door open
too long, that zou got oold,

e
Lyons: CRANDUCTHTR ALJAYS TJORE STILIS

Ser 1%, ¢nd zladly, if ve could, for ths haeet hae been on umsezsonedl- lonc, end
vhe ococasionel breezes arc teasers,

ngy greet the rere phrase perhaps a6 1f oaue vwere sliding into the relief of
en icy wab

5% thzre 1s tae usuzl danger of mistaking theo responcivs "Yeeee® for cesthetic
epureciation:

It is Plessant, Y00, to find sucther %aleat moving along thet same road, i% msles
liare of so meny 0f our good friemds, -
"Doris" o “Qathep o the epigrame, through "My OOnta:xporarlus" vo "{auberly!" -
but doubtless she Nevy '

WTill uov «llow Mr, Esrt to leave for Italy, es 1n sll neetio Justice he should Co
% shie point,

» @0 0ot aistake the sowr cormers bouncing the ensorocelled Cridic's moutho it e
107 his fault,

Mis fuce hes besn 1nver1;ea during a recont baitls with e treadmill, or was it a
revelving door?

In any case, he msene to sulls, he i3 friendly, the worshipped mcestors reczll to
hin n:cnises;

Prig continue; is thare, sfisr ¢ll, any point in allwing"effaira to ocntima.e"be—
ond ;1ineteen-t'1irty? C

Ze, Lo ms go back, lat us bsgin Cos Imzglstes 211 over egain; what afier all zre
forty lost ysers; '

- , . ney constructions made batween earth,uakes are vgsted,

On

5]



Yoo,

TIPLd L nas wedc a
gcoa pains adony Ki-
that its argumentes, whils ia-
tcrcsting, wero specificolly simed at a
FAPA sudience = s8snd thc scecond issuo
provides a furthcr idstanco, I am re-
mindecd of H. C. Koenig, who, after a
rcasonable domonstration (in the PHANTA-
GRAFH) that his hissoirc had reached tho
point vhero its basic assumption neodod
rc-oxemination, went right on anti-hiss-
ing anyhow, Is Mr, Wollheim to rcact in
like feshion to tho eriticism in TEMPER?
Timec «will toll,

Zni M21illags

PAbGM-M -

Envhusiastic thanks to
Lorry Shaw for his fruitful labors on
bchalf of "Cry in the Night .

' Portrait of
a Stalinist brendishing s rubber stilet~
t0: In the infantile sarcasm of "Take
Them Avay - Sorosming," thcre vwas ono i-
ronicism that vos genuincly funny: ¢the
rcforonce to ¢the political sagacity of
srthur Koestler, Of course he noedod
nonc; he only repor%ed what had gone on
right under his nos-, Admittedly in lr,
l.ichel's company this makes him look ac-
ute, Best ironicism of all has been
provided by an historical sccident: the
appearance of Koostler's now book and of
the movies of tho Khorkov trials in tho
samo week,

Horst in g difforent Vessels

El Honyf,

Bid for a Dccorations TUMBRILS also
doclares itself a candidate for tho Mi~-
checl International Truth Mcdel, This

dcooration, wo understond, is to bc o-
zarded to Shat pcrson vwho tells tho most
truth about tho Soviet Union in tho next
year.

TUMBRILS' ¢ruths:

The Soviet Union is the country whoro

1, The Commissar lives as woll and is
mope powerful themn the cgpitalist on~
tropronour,

2, Divorce 1is
the rioch,

3. Forced-labor camps hold at loost
200,000 people in virtual slavery,

4, A citizen may not lcave his houso
for a single dey <without notifying tho
police,

5, Going atroad vithout pormission,
or going on strike (sic!) is punishabdle
by doath, but one's first murder is not,

6. Furnishing wer materials %o the
Wchrmaocht comes under the hoad of anti-
Nozi sctivities,

Just pin the ridbon up noxt fto our
SPCA Star,

tho solc privilege of

Tho peges of TUMBRILS are always opon
%0 centributions of a serious naturc,
Critionl submissions of especisl merit,
such as tho Emden translation of "James
Joyce ot Pecuchet,” will, however, .or-
dinarily bo pessed on %o RENASCENCE,
Thanks arc c¢xtended to C, Dale Hart, Ro-
Yert 7., Lovndes, and Honry E, Sostmonn
for the uso of their poems 1n the pros-
ont issuo,

“ﬁt***‘t‘#‘**n“#“‘#‘!#““l‘*t.#*‘:lt“

FR ILLER Campbcll has done it,

Thc atom is smashed,
editorial account of the great ovont, as ghost~iritten by Jamcs

Below is Astounding's

(Finnogana "mko) J'oyoc...ho was on eyc,ear,nose and throat 1tness.

-

Thc abnihi;.iaetiun of the otym by the grisning of the grosaing of the grinder of

the grunder of thc first lord of Hurtreford expolodotonates through Parsuralia with
en ivenmorinthorrorumble fragoromboassity amid-hiches general uttermosts confussion
arc perceivadble moletons skaping with muliculos vhilo coventry plumpkins fairlygo-
smotherthemselvoes in the Londnunclegants of Pinkadlindy, Similar scenates are pro-
jectilised from Hullulullu, Bewlewayo, empyresl Raum snd mordern Atems, They werc
precisely tho twelves of clocks, noon minutes, none seconds, At somoeseat of Oldan-
cleng's Konguerrig, by dawnydroask in Alra, )
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mile he stood on the porch and vatched them, stsring,
the stors coughed and gasped out, and sudden rain
exploded the sullen Carolins night,

Torrent drovned the sky, the pounding rush

staggered the holly, winnoved and c.risped the pine,
Hot air charred and v.ater became sheer woights

thie v.a8 o prologues

By HENRY A, SCSTANY

hoted the house behind him,
so stepped from the circlc of lamps, €louds snatched the cue,
thudded likec muddy rams In furious ficlds, :
Ambiguous lightuings dezzlcd ond spilled £¥Oom clouds ,
and split grcat gongs, thc vorld spettered in soumd,
this vwas o prologues

fclt thc lightning sear
o8 he wroppcd the bundlc of his eyes about it,
Dimly he vondcrcd if thce light —cere his,
but derk =8 ncwer, muscles twitchcd in his hced,
The redivm minutcs fluttcred and flicked outg
this <as a prologuc:

ond rcjcetcd him: -
thc smudgcd mesk, tosscd him doong built o ncr islmd
not of thc circlc of lamps, Stumned, =avered back
and vhile he stood and stered snd sov end hesrd,
the thunder, the amaoged thunder made 2 - ordl
ron on its toes to islands end mnde o ~ord,
thet =olked olone with delight for the ~vind to snuff?,
This ~as a prologue; .

ond as instantly,
thunder coughed, the resin gasped sand —ent out,
The stors ~hecled in, At the edge of the circle of 1mps -
eight cdegio drops ticked from the chick:eed,
The pines movc ocudible patterns in the yard,
The circlc of lomps bronthed in ond sucked him back,
clnimed him, 2nd thant ~as nll, He closed his eyes,
this was o prologue;

blinked the erevling lids
open, Boltcd tho door, slid shut the windovs,
{the dromn :sked it) drew the curteine herd
rgrinst the shrivelling st-ge, Hc crouchcd the sentry
lemps, four ~t his hend, throc ot his feet,
shivired boticen the shects, nnd went to slecp,



