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André Blide, the noted European author, has recenily exposed his journals. We are very proud
indécd 10" print here a portion of that imimensely interesting work. André Blide is more than a writer;
he is an intellectual, involved in all the problems the current world evokes. This excerpt, which covers
the ﬁr.ct half of 1948, is. being printed here for the ﬁr:t time and will be published shortly by the
Hagc:trom Trucblood Co.

. idndré Blzde was born in Clutiy-sur-Seine, a , small suburb of Paris, in the year 1880. He studicd in
" “Florence and publx:lmd his. first volume of vers¢ Les Heures Lugubres in 1891—i charming
o collemorz of :luldhood reminiscences. In 1898 hé and. the poet, Manuél Barbusier, after an extended
. tour of French Equatorzal Africa, ‘started the famous but short lived literary review La Voix de .
N ,’Crépuscule :During the 1st Woild War, Blide fought gallantly and was awarded the Croix de Guerre.
~In"the twenties he brgzm writing that long string of novels which kave gained him an international
cputatz n.d@s 2. writer.-His mast famous swork, Chambres Meublées (Furnizhed Roomss), was published
. Sinee then Blide has continued to work hard and steadily. He has produced a number of plays,
. twcnty uolumc_f of .verse, three collections of short stories, four screen plays, two minor novels and a large
“yolume. of essays entitled Moralités.- He spent the 2nd World War in seclusion near Carcassone in the
“ Midi, Today he still travels wzdely tmd writes articles for the world’s leading intellectual reviews. His
]oamal: area tr::ttmony 10 his energetzc genius, 10 his devotion to truth, to his search for peace.

. 'I'.RANSLA’I‘ED BY SAMUEL L BLUI\CENFEL.
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Pam, I ]anuary 1948 "have given him a him;
P f W e

" Neuilly, 25 ]amcary” )
Rxchepm asks: whether I am concerned with
life, - Yes; I am—thoroughly and ‘irrevocably. T
find no sense in a paralysis of hvmg Those who
attack my- scclusxon durmg the occupauon know

3 should be measurcd by hxs works, not. }ns fcroc L

ity. ; .
: Pm:, g Fcbrumy‘

Recexvcd a wonderful iettcr from Gmllaumc.

L Will: read Proust ofi the w: y. '
C . my yellow beretP .
o : Au‘




2. ing:scene throwing Sartre

ousness. I find his smile less hesitating than
his words, his ideas more exhilarating than the
crisp’ weather. (This, in spite of the fact that

he is too much of a legalist.) His wife, Danielle,

whom T have never seen before, strikes me as
being ethereal. - Her cheeks are pale, but her
‘eyes are intriguingly calm. T find a litheness to
her form which makes her-seém especially light.
- Yes, I can see why he married her. She brushes
her lips across his eyes and he quivers shame-
" lessly: ' How immaculate they are! Last night
we read Valéry aloud. I played Chopin for them
. with an utterly passionate abandon. They vis-
- xbly enjoyed my transports )
Paris, 11 Feb.
Anothcr Rally and this is-the last straw. Tho-
rez with his fly wide ‘open!
13 Feb.

Visited Picasso for ‘a few moments. Showed

- _:me his-ceramics. Cocteau, who was also there,

5 “cried tendcrly at'an urf-ké affa)r which struck
~.meé as being 3 propos to our times.

Spent the evening writing.to. Chaumieux, Li-

sette and de Beauvonr Campoblanco must. wait.

22 Feb.

Found the- beret in thc bottom of thc old bu-

reau. I'wonder. how ‘it go. there.

PS-—Have decided ‘to glvc up Commumsm '

completcly
. Zinicb 23 February
Ram, rain. And how are thc Swnss, chcn’

Dull, but willing.

I thmk I am bemg b!ackmz;xlcd
’ Neuzlly, 28 Feb

‘Octave revealed himself qum: Gnconsciously * -
yesterday. “André;” he said, “did you know T .
was. the best ballet danccr in_my amllcry rcgi— -

_ment?” (R

Pam', 2 March- -

Havc rcccxvcd mvxtauon w© lecture at Haw-
. thornie Junior . Collcgc, C]appsborc, Pennsylvania;

- this ‘Spring. The offer is quite generous with

«practxcally all “expenses’ pald Would ‘seriously
en]oy tnp to the United States at presenti
Parzs, 8 March

Havc made all arrangcmcnts Have written
: ']can in' New York. . Will:sail on-thé De Grassc,
.-iéxt Friday. Marcel and Iudlth will go to Le-.

"Harve ‘with me, . Felix will stay in the apart-

~‘ment until I return in September. Octave - Is

»-funous bccause dutms keep him here.

Paris, 24 Feb. '

o  somewhat of ‘an idea of how Tréne would ha
~ looked had' she lived beyond the age of 1557
. Oscar, and Phylhs chcr met-me on thc pxcr. o

’ LeHat/re, I 5 March ;
fury Octavc made a disgust: .
LE vdc languager S

at me left and right. But I am sure he under-

" stands. T will get him a gift in New York, per-

. haps a refrigerator.

Mid-Adantic, 18 Mar.

Immensely stimulated by the sea. I find my-
self thinking constantly of the past, of Georges,
of Frederico, of René. Where are they now in

this raging sea of years? ~Georges killed at Sois- ~

sons. Frederico drowned in this very sea. René
lost in a world of millions, dead; alive, anxioyg

"—who dates to know? I must write, write, arifg:
write,. I must give myself no other raison d’étre.

Occasionzﬂly I think of Octave in Paris. He

is so terribly jealous, so naive, so primitive. Alas; -/
therein lies his attraction. But are all'da'né‘cr's !

primitive? Is it not strange, but whenever,
enter the Opera-Coquue to see the ballet,
imagine I am entering a pagan templc How
simple  religion becomes, and so with it the
act of worshipping!

I have been’ dining at the Captain’s table for

two nights. I sit opposite a famous: American

movie star who calls herself Rita Hayworth.” She

bores me. Ah, Amcnca, what shall I ﬁnd upon g

your shores?

“Someone "~ has been  slipping ' suggestive ‘nof

under my -stateroom - door.” Typical American“_
handwriting. - At any rate, I will not:go-to life:
boat station 23 asd look for someone w1th a

red carnation:

Cablcd ]ean in New York to ‘meet me at t

: docks

First Impressions:

‘America ‘at_last! Gad, so many cxgarctte :

butts. * I must refram ‘from picking them up:

‘We docked at-noon with the tall skyscrapers
in full view. Jean found me almost immediately
as 1. was making final adleus to.friends made
‘on board..” Most of them'.were surpnscd when
"1 intreduced Jean (tall, ‘impertinent.and | twcnty- v

four) as my son. Few realized that T had once ;-
* been- married. - : :

1t is amazing how Jean rcsembles his mother ‘

Perhaps when he becomes older 1 shall“h

Mid:Atlantic; 21 Mar ;

Have made. the acquaintance of an"extremely .
friendly young American who writes rather
pleasant poetry. His home is located somewhere
between' New York and. Chicago. - He has in-
vited me"to spend a few days there when pass- 1
“'ing through. - We have had some lively chats -}
) togcthcr, and his ideas are brilliant. . ;

: ‘New York, 23 Mar; fv




"1 have not seen them since the Amsterdam open-
ing of La Cérémonic—almost 20 years. Phyllis
" has aged—or has it been so long since she was

*- .. in love with Nx]msky How decades fly!

T am staying ‘at'a tall hotel ‘near the park
Jean ' has been exceedmgly helpful, dashing in
and out, receiving calls. I am’ dlnmg with all
his,Columbia friends tomorrow.

My one wish: to be left alone. I should like

" *a dxscovcr Amcnca for myself.

B New York, 25 March
Amcnca—such ‘waste, - such plumbing!
Ieans friends—a curious mixture of faculty

and pupxl “Two aré in love with each other,

Z{thgcc are- normally” married but having affairs

“ith each .other’s wives, one is-a despicable

some - phrases), another hates his father beyond
- 'xmagmaaon, the rest are refreshingly subdued.
. “Interviewed. by -a charmmg young girl from
i 'Har,pcr s: Bazaar Her nameis Imogene Abram-
.7 owitz.. Het. phonc number is somewherc on
'thc dsk
) o N‘ew York, 26 Mar.
Who 1,s;Mis,s Hush? o )
"New York, 30 Mar.

P ace: 1s thc Astor Bar:

: .No, I thlnk Terry s ‘is, better.

] é 3rd Aprzl begmmng wzth
20 the r5th April
. never again,” have: been

is, d.‘m the book:)

ad thc Koran ‘Went to bed early.

in. ' ‘depressing state Read Octaves letter

< \the-editor has found it necessary to suppress

Wa].kcd in the park this morn- 7

New' York I Apr -

'New York, 2 Apr =

,by the ed:tor: Tlxey will be ,'mb—y
thladzlp}na, 16 Apr.

:  En route 1o Clapp.rboro, 18 Apr. .
Spnng is cornmg ‘How T'dread it.- My soul *

Clappsbora, Pa 20 Apnl =
\Small qmct college town. * Staying .at Mrs. -

L “College .is lovely. . Viviane ..
Romance’s cousin teachcs phonctxcs here. T feel -~
ull- pcrhaps thc altltudc or. the convcrsauons RURSS

P.S.—There is not a drop of Absinthe within
50 miles of here,

Clappsboro, 22 Apr.

First lecture warmly received. “When I told

‘Jean I gave them Love Pasterns in Literature, he

exclaimed—"“What, again?” Such impertinence!

Am brushing up on all my English poets. The
students here seem to ‘bring one in with every
question. C

i ‘Clappsboro, 28 Apr.

Spoke.on Obscenities in Russian Poetry, Minor
Characters of Sigrid Undset, Werther, and Sex-
ual Sublimation in the Theatre.

Have beén invited to be at seminar on “‘Mod-
ern Authors” this Summer. = Am thinking it
over. ,

. 1 May 1948

Oh, I know it’s coming. I feel it banging
over me like a huge black cloud. T am headed

for one of my worst depressions. I know it,-

I can feel it.. The Americans have been. kind.

4 May 1948

Today. I feel morbid—my dandruff has be-
come worse.

; 8 May 1948

Two letters from Paris. Felix says that the

stringbean De Gaulle.is.in.for a-clash with the

Commaunists. I for. one am out. of this mess.

Sent Ana Pauker back her autographed pictures.’

v ) " 12 May 48
I think my voice is changing :
15 May 1948

-Ah, Spring, Spring,-Spring!- ‘Can it be true
that T am actually and truly no longer consti-

pated ?

1y Muy,

No, it is not.
20 May 1948
Have acccpted scmmar offer.’. Tt is ealled the
Meatloaf  Summer School of Literature and is

held for two ‘months:in ten log cabins on top -
of Mount Meatloaf, some. 15 miles .from here. .
' My colleagies will. be Robert Frost, Edna St.

Vincent Millay, James Mason, Kathleen Winsor,

" Horace -Gregory and Nick Kenny. The enroll-
. ment runs to about 150 sdectcd young men and

women.
Octave may join me in Iuly

. 25 May
Am begmnmg to write verse once tnore.: It

must be the atmosphere.. These Americans know
all the tricks—casual dress with sexual empha-

sis,. deliberate txghtness in. the most suggestive .

places, low cut shoes to show. the beauty of :the

ankles—indeed, such flagrant talent in ‘eroticism.,
' Could thls ﬂounsh ina land but as warmblooded :

13



g

as this?

. 27 May
Reread Vergil’s Aencid. 1 have lost my pa-
tience with the Trojans. Let the horse in, sec

if T care. .
30 May 1948
School deserted because of holiday. -Was
offered auto ride to New York. Declined in

favor of solitude and poetry. . Or could it be that-

I am getting old.
I June rg48
Reflexions about the world at.random:
The difference between France and Amcrxca
We do not need a Kinsey Report.
What is good about American women: They

- are eager to learn.

What is bad about American women: Thcy
are too fussy Vabout the teacher.

6 June 48

Glorious week of rain and work. Have bcen

wearing my. tennis shoes for days.

. Clappsboro, 8 June 48

Have  started on a new novel. It will be
magnificently’ long and weary. It will be so
difficult, so complxcatcd that it will make Proust

ook like a’comic strip, “Tll- get Rosenthal to
» . write a key to it whcn I'am done.

Who is tlus great man Robcrt Mxtchum every-

EE 'body talks_about?

L 12 ]unc 48
Spcnt the entire afternoon -packing-for the
trip to Meatloaf. - Miss Westerly, ‘whom the

-school -has: given me'as an assistant, ‘has been
hélpful. ' She” has never. béen to: France but

speaks:. Frcnch remarkably well." She asked ‘me

. if T-would not mind if ‘she wore: her sailor pants.
Mon Du:u, what mattcr is xt ‘to me what she

wears?
14 Jane 48, On top of Mt Meatloaf

5 Hcavcns, what a place to.hold a school. Noth- -
, ing but mist and clouds." Everyone goes around ,
- bumping into everyone. However, perhaps there . -

is something about this* American mformahty :

whlch I have not pcrccxvcd yet. :
Was mtroduccd 7o my colleagues-at lunch. I

am. sare [ havc seen Miss Millay someplace be- -
" fore. Tanganylka? -Come now; what. would
_she be” domg there? - "Also met a new yousg

American writer, : Truman- Capotc ‘We should

 get along quite well, I'imagine. : L
M:. Mea:laaf 17 ]une 48

Today Mr Frost gave a talk “on’ the: role of

" horse manure in, Amencan literature. - He' stress-
- ed. rather ‘wisely that manure. has’ penetrated. -
: more dccply into Amcncan litérature than: thc-" A

10 June 48

’ ‘a thmg? :

staycd Vit

literature of any other country.

Capote: showed me the manuscript of a new |
story he is writing. I am thoroughly thrxlled i
by it. His charactér Belvedere is a revelation.

M:. Meatloaf, 20 June 48

Gave my first Summer lecture to a filled room. ;
Poctry and the Subconscious was the topic. 1
was unusually nervous. Forget my thoughts at
several places. Had to refer to notes which I

detest doing. r
The novel is growing. . i

v M. Meatloaf, 23 June 48
Wonderful day. Took a walk and found a
spot with a marvelous view. One can see for
miles around the wonderful expanse of greepy:
valleys and- hills, the immeénse reach of the sl
My God, whenever I think of Louis XIV build" |
ing palaces in Versailles and at the same time
letting a continent slip from his fingers I can
choke. Such little insight on the part of so great -
a monarch. And Napoléon, giving up Louisiana
so that he could have enough -money to liberate -
the Boches! Eh-bien, Bismarck made the same
mistake in- Africa, At least we havc the desert’
if nothing else.

Mt. Meatloaf, 25 June 48

1 played the piano - for the peoplc at ‘dinner.
Capote turned the pages.

‘ M:. Meatiaaf 26 )'unc

" Green frantkfurters!  Who ever heard of such

Mt. Meatloaf, 27 ]mzt .
Stumblcd into my cabin to find Miss Weste" e
doing push-ups with a young man.” I ran away
immediately: I do_not mind sharing the cabm, ‘
but’ she muist- makc out:a schedule of activities. -
o g June 98
Recéived wire from Octave. He is arrivigs: .
on the 8th of July. Tam ina state of cxhxlarauc:(.
Mr. Frost has ‘loaned me a pair of overalls.
Miss Winsor and Miss Millay have been seeing -

much of cach other. Iamcs Mason has dysentcry

30 June':
Wc dxscussed C—orkx today. . -
S M Mcatloaf, 2 Jaly -~
sts Wmsor has, contracted dysentery. - We. -

,';rcad Baudclauc aloud in French. Am. prcpar——‘

mg cabm for Octave. Hc likes mauve curtaifs. i

: gy
The great Amencan celcbranon We had a-

,:Wonderful dance -in the- stables and a huge fcs— i
" tival. Dellghtful!

. 5 luly 1948
Lc pcu _Capotc has oyscntcry Poor thing, I".
"h:m in” lus cabm for: hours: =t
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v Hollywood.

by thc lake with pauvre pem Truman.

8 July

This is terrible. There is a line at the out-
house. '
) . 9 July
Obttave is here. For hours we have been talk-
ing about Paris, Jean, Felix and all the others. 1

_ could not introduce him to anybody as yet, as

they are all laid up with that awful sickness.
Mr. Frost and myself are the only. ones in’ nor-

k ﬁal (ah, that word again) condition. Octave

s ds beautiful as ever. His eyes~—l am lost for

‘words. He danced - his latest piece for me.

Magic, pure magic! He tells me that Paris is
hot: this summer. - Felix has gone to Chamonix

~.and-Inez is in Cannes with Elsa Maxwell. I

now she will do anything to sell herself to

11 July

- School has been temporarily suspended for the
week. I am begmnmg to feel faint at moments
myself. Octave is.convinced:it'is a phychologl-
cal ‘effect: . We spend many moments together

14 July 1948

. Lovely gesturc today ‘At dinner they all sang,
rather weakly, the: Marseillaise. - Their sincerity

stionable. 'Octave has 1mprcsscd them

< hu'n That, 1 do not espccxally approve of.

: 18 July 1948
I ean ‘not keep ‘my mind-on my. work. Miss
Wcstcrly and Truman are after him.

s X dcspxsc Octave' He winks at cverybody'
C 23 July

Good news! Miss Wcsterly has dysentery I

n _'hope she dxes

gt

- 25 July 1948
. A -perfect day ‘We discussed ‘my old- novel

"Chambres Meublégs. Gregory called it ““the -

o ragged edges of genius” .
‘The weather bas been excepnonally brilliant. -

"I'hey are showing . outdoor movies tonight for -

.. the benefit of the school. Wc shall see, “The

) Dlamond Horseshoc ‘

most stringent ‘control. 1'am no longer a child

i .and' my: feelmgs must - not interfere with my
asic. position: as'a human being, capable of civi-
Liz d behavior: Octave is. a savage. He lives. by -
. the’ laws ‘of ‘nature. - His llfe isa dance and ht:— o

dances’ on the grass for them. “Capote

2b July - I shall read them all in time.

w30 July 1948 P
A vcry qulck Week has passed. Everyone is
el again: They are all amazed that T did not
.get sick. . Mon Dieu, we French are. used to
~-such things.. : ,
As:for’ my- )ealousy, 1 have put. it under the

reacts to the sweetest music. He may do as he
wishes.

‘As for Truman, dysentery was not enough.

2 August 48

My students discussed Huxley today. They
disapprove of hxm I am pleased with their atti-
tudes.

Why does the world seem so transitory? Per-
haps because of this continuum. I expect an end
frightfully soon.

' ' 5 August

Octave has gone to Pittsburg for a few days. I
am relieved with his absence. Things were be-
coming unbearable.

) 7. August

Rain and fog. This mountain, this school, this
recking insanity. Why am I here? Why don’t
I drown myself? T have stopped completely. I
no longer live. I have laid on this couch for two
days and two nights, wrapped in my ridingcoat,
listening to Palestrina. It does not help, it does
not stir me, [ am gone.

10 August

Jean came up from New York. Wants me to
stay permanently in. this country. No, no, no. I
would die within a year if 1'did. [ am like a fish
who needs water, and Paris is my water.

13 August’ 1948

Octave is back. 1 should not be as happy as I

* am about it. He spoke very quietly about Pitts-
_burg. It is obvious he did not enjoy it.

My students have handed in their final papers.

15 Aug.
Iean and Octave havc gone back to New York.

Tam alone. Capote is already scckmg penitence.
"I am certain he will turn my pages when [ sit’
" at the piano tanight.

20 Augu:t :

Maude Bromberg: y-Davega, my old secretary,:

paid -2 nostalgic visit. - She lives in Baltimore' |

now, married 1o an attaché of the Bohvxan Em-

bassy: Her. husband has 4 tin min¢ and a string

of delicatessens. - Poor - Maude, once a first class

) prosntute, now working for the Bolivian Culture -

Bureau. I am sure Maugham could write a book
about her :

24 Aug »

The last week of the Meatloaf School.- I -am -
somewhat relieved, and yet sorry. I.am begln-

“ ning to like’thountdin tops.. .

Had (‘apote for tea., We -are fnends once -

. 19 August

sts Westerly has returned to: normal. She ’
, gocs around ‘barefoot.. It is-a pleasure to ﬁnd my
-papers. neatly arranged ‘once’ more:



more, with much profound and durable under-
standing.
Mr. Meatloaf, 25 August

Last lectures being given. Miss Winsor spoke
on “Why Forever Amber is an American Clas-
sic,” and Mr. Frost on “The Ass in American
Poetry.”

Received a very cordial letter from the Hack-
ensack Truss Company, asking me to endorse
their truss. I am flattered but must disappoint
them as [ have no hernia.

28 August

My last lecture, The Crisis of the Intellectual,
was given today. Thus ends this lovely semester.
1 shall always remember it. Am leaving for New
York in two days. Almost everyone will be gone
by tomorrow evening. The faculty and student
body are havmg a last gala supper this evening.
I have a premonition that I shall be called on to
say a few words.

T Pe‘niaﬁd Inli ‘

31 August 1948

Meatleaf is a memory. Drove up to New York
with Mr. Frost who is on his way to his New
England farm to get the wheat in, I think Tru-
man had a tear in his eye when we parted. T was
not able to say goodbye to Miss Westerly as'she
had eloped the night befor with the janitor’s

- nephew who, I believe, is a football player with

the Hawthorne College. ) L
New York, 3 Septembe-
Once more in the enchanted city. I shall ni
be here long, for I am already getting my things
together. I am leaving for France next Wednes- -
day. Octave is staying on until the ballet com-
pany ends its tour in October. We-are ourselves
again. I am once more among Ftenchmen——n‘
son, my friends, my relatives. ‘
- Goodbye, America. T am old and may never .
see you again.

Mid- Atlcmtzc, 5 Sep-48
Mon Dieu, I have dysentcryl

ipred Zaon )




