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,. . Part I-Roodtng , ';'·,A '-~.!--< · i '• .... IT'./ ._· 

p.l~(JPS's fatb.er)"oought refuge in death. . . ~ '0 ·~ .,'•''' 1.•/' 
"Dyi.ilg is not easy.'! .~ ":.: ·/.< :-.· 

(o!.p.23a")!y luok wst.~ to bGlong to a ~e.d ra...sm," Hence no sup&reso?????· '.:_~·-· · 
p.l6ni waz put out to IIU1'Se nat far away & I tc.o applied mY13elf to dying, of enteritis 

&perhaps. of resentlllent •" ""double doath-struggl.e." 
p,l7aAnne·ll&rio Mcllillo<l with gratit"d•" p.l9a"As luck had it, be(JPSas r .. tw.r)died yo~g. 

· ,,D;yil'l8 isn't everything-a one must di~. in.', 
, . · timu·'~'I'J!o.tt. no. one in liiJ' familY able 

to make me curious about -~bat man.• (hiu fe.tber again) ll.itnen bie mother remarriva;· :!. =- of his fathsr' eM'"(~!-d~":J' ,..,~.~ .~~.: ~o)J;.t~e, c~noern to !foe that I ..,,J .; .... · ~1.".'· 
p.2la"I ..... a given to under•ta.nd that I' was~ of mir&cl~. Thllf"accts.1beycnd <> 

doubt, tor liiJ' incredibl.o levity. I am not e. leii:dn; nor do I aspp!re to ~;::::; 
o.., .. C""""""d, obey, it'e e.ll one ... Never in my life have I given an order w 

laus:'bing, wito.O\.-t making atb.&rs lougb. It is because I am not consumed by t'ne eonker'of· 
pqwe~c ~l•a• ·not taught obedienoe. 11 

•· 

· p.26a•J.nd beeides, !<was a good cbilda I found my rcle so becoming that I did 
· .ciut·af it. Aotualllmy :ta.tber1s early retirement be.d 'lett m~ with.n most ·il! .. o.cmJple<'te 
.CtOeolipul: complex. SUperogo, granted. But no lffiessiv~ness eit~r."'. ' 

p,27a "Thep; (grandmot r &sr.otner)beliove in Ood long . gb to enjoy a toocata," 
p.29a 0he(goiandfatbor)wc,J.d l~ok far wisdom in my j\1111 led talk, &he 'ICIUld· find 

,. laughed at this tcl~l I'm sorry I did! it' waa tho working of . . Wa.'il"'"'* 
Truth, but. his death that spoke to him through liiJ' mouth, It is not 

·insipid happinefts of my oe.rly ;;rs. scmetilfoes had a tuner~ taste. 
ao·a timely death, my ~portanoo to : ver1 expected deceas~ But what it!' 

Pytb1a(p.30)- are dread c_roatures1 everyone knows the.t. ·All ohidi'en.e.ro mirrors nt de&~li;~: 

p.30a"Only one mandstoa to pleane1 evorything for nhow." 
p.3W!.Iy grandfather believes in ·Progress! so do !a .ProE,-ress, that long, steep path 

·-leads to me..!' . · . ·-
p.39a:Cl:!1_m i905:to::.l9l1] "If' one is defined onl:r by opp., I waB the dndefined in pors~n;.• · 
p,40J"!!aPPlTr, there--is no lQOk of applause. Wbotb.er the adults listen to my babbl_in& 

to Tbe Art of the Fugue, they have the same arnh emile of enjoyment &complicity; . 
That shows what I am esoentiallya a cultural asset.• 

-
p.40a"I .began my life aa I eball no doubt end ita ami"- t bco!<•"!t bali tbO·~···.;;o,·n:.-.f·;:ril'i:iiite 
a11bas X..•ebuclo. · · · · -.;<::- d tures " 

"'iiidkDetie, ita variety0 ___ l_:!:auu~"'""'"" ........ ., .uu.u ~nor8d1v.lo'CI' a :ven . ' 
1\ d tb 1veree1 a&sim~lated, classified, labeled, 

il• 5la"lt was in bks. tbat I onevu~t~re fu:e~n tho diaord~J· ~f m'.{ bookish experiences witb . 
pandered., still fcrminableJ an otcn Fr m that oame the ideclism which it took me . 

the randorn course oi' real even s. o 
30 yrs. to shake off." 12826 
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On p,54, JPS sudcionly si.Ys "~n now-1963-tlmt's the. only family rol,whioh uoovoe me." 
(brother-siater)Then, in ftn, .llffers "ilisoreotl;r inoeatuoue'! rel.whioh attracted 

111m in fantasy and "Trao& o this fantasy can be fc•md in my wrHingar Ore6hB 
&Electra in The Flies, llct"is & Ivich i The Paths of FJ:eodol'l1 Frantz .~ Leni in Altona, . 
T he last-na~d are tlie only ones who go tll!o whole way, What attracted me abouTtiiii 
family bond \;!Is not so much tbe amorous temptation as the ta~o.gainst making lover 
fir~.&· ioo, mine;led delight &frustration! I liked inout if it >;OIIIIlinsd pl.P.tonio.• 

(

P•59r"I bad f<>und my religion• nothing aeet~ed to "'" more important than a book. I ;,.,_· 
aa~u~n ~he libra~ aa a t~le. Grandson o~ b priest, I lived on the roof of t~ -

· world., on t.he 6th flocr,j>)rched. on_.!ho highest bran. ch of t. be Ce.ntral (,, 60)Treer 
· . ·the t.run\c was tbe eleVator shaft,., J}liory llllln has his m~ural pluooJ its ·aHitudo in ··' 
. I determined neither by pride nor valuer ohlldhnod deci!!ID !.line is "' 6th noor in . · ' f .11ith a view overlookint: the roofs;"j,For a long time ! sirl'focatod in the valle;rsJ . 

1 
'· overwhelmed me 1 I crawled along the planet 11!\rs, the heavineoo crushed ma, I llad · 

1 . climb ·r. molehill fer joy to come rushing baokr I woal<l. return to my symbolic 
l · 'would once again breathe the rarefied air of belles-lottres• .. , · . c . · · 
/ . . "Today ,April ?.211963; I 
f' am correcting this mas,on the loth f'loo1• of a. ""if bldgrthry the open win:io.,,I•aeio,a·'· 

1 '· cemetery, Pario, the blue bills of Saint. Cloud, bat shows my obotinacy, Yet ev..,:eytld~ 
~ · bas ohangod(Sl)It """ not a matter of' setting myself' sbovo hU!IUin beings• I wanted to ;. o/ Uve in. t~e ether among the ·aeric.I simulacra of Things." ::. , · 

· **on p,63 thera is a statement comparing 1905-14 to ~t hi a ~nd.fatber gave him 
· . · as idea..:.lfStart'.rd··orf-1ilt11a'liiilm'i'llllp-ot' 80 yrs." l · -- ---~---- -

p.~9•" I have reported tho facts as accurately ao my memory permitt•d me. But to what 
. extent did I believe in my liolil'ium? Tbat'o the basic question, &;vet I can't tell. 

,\ p,7~·~~..:'.t.~ultut"". oultiyated mo in the long run,~~. 
;."P,84r) "Play-acting robbed uo of the world &of human beinf:1!. I oav only roles & props," 

) . -- _ .. -~ .. ----- I 
p,ll3r"Wben I examine my life from the age of 6 to 9, I am struck by the· continuity 

of my spiritual exercises. Their content o:1'ten chango, but the program remained 
unvaried. I bad made a faleo entranceJ I withdrew behind a screen & began my birth 

again at the right moaent. the very minute the.t tbe universe silently called for ""'•" 

Part 2 -l!riting(p,l39) · j 
-----·, p.l44r"This n•w activity WGS destined in ever:; way to be an · •1 

additiona ~.!~J,.o'l• lly mother was lavish with encouragement. Sbe would bring visitorsj 
into the ins room Do that they could surp~dse tho young 16reator at his school deal;. I 
pretended to be too absorbed to be aware of my admirers' presence. They would withdraw. ; 
on tiptoe, whispering that I was too cute for wordo1 that it was too-too charming." ! 

I 
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p.l~lh 11The writte11 word also 'W()rried me. At t'imes,weary of mild maest~cr.es··~., 
children, I would l~t my•elf' daydreamj .I .would discover, :!.n ,a 

of anguish, ghastly poeslb!.lit'ies, a mons~r~us universe "that 
the undei.•side of' my l would a&y to mYsolta IOli;y>tun:g 
happenl and that meant 1 anything, ... But the im!Lgi,natic>n , 

not involved, I did hor:orsf I found 

:i~~~~ie~lisei.~~i~n~~~~~~~~~~~:!~~~~~~~ :;ml! to death• 
e.- enemien, aosred of i:fB own sliadow. "rt 

eXDI:rL118ocl boredom for a a1re<>~•'n Peopl~ apoke of spirHi,..., of ecitoplaBID."• 
WMn I opened Le llatin, I with roar." (Wim in the Tr.oes e,tor:;) , 

p,l53• I was beginning to find myself ... I wa• not yet /"ork. ing, but I had alreaq · • 
· · otopped play-aotill8• i' ,..&q;Jttt"' \ ,- .... JI:!Le liar was finding his truth· 

. in the elaboration of his lies, I wae bom oP'ii'lting.\f.!y wt·iting I w~S:_.·-'· 
existill8, I was escaping f1-om the grown-ups, but I e:risted only in order . 

t() 'write, and :if I satd "I", tbat meant "I wbo write." In any oaae, I Jmew- joy. 
P,blio child """ a:nking private appointrnenta with- hlmself." · · 

-~ ~Lilte all dreamers, I ocnfuEed disenchantment with truth," 

. / 
p.l63• "In short, be drove me into -literatMre by ~be care he took to divert "'" 

••••• even~ncw I somettimes wondel", when I am. in-. bad mood,,.-soiely·' 
mad, hope ot pleas1ng11Ll!Y grendfatl:er." "Tile faot is that I reoemble 

he has go .. lritover his love• !l!o '•hink," he sighn, "tbat I messed ."'P my l~fo tor a· 
whowa~n'tmytypel" · · .v 

p,l64t"But the faot is thisr, ... all writers b!lvo .to s••a~. Tha·t•s due to the";.:;~;~::.·~~. 
:{ of the Word: one Dpeaks in oD!I•eown language, \oiie writes in a foreign-~ 

Besides. '"¥ ob1Jd)j~ &whatever has survived of it. I-wculdn•t listen 
gran ather's VOice, that t"OOot•ded vote"e" Wl!!i3JFWakeO m8""Wnti & st&rt &: drives.me to 
te.ble, if i-f were not my own, if, between the egos of 8 &: 10, I had not arrcaantly­
aesumed responsibility for the eupposedly imperative mand&te that I had received in 
humility," ... (p.~l661 ''My pride and forlornness were such at the tiGLO tlmt I · ··. 

~ '( wiebed I were dead llathat I we>:e needed by ll!L.lll!2l.L!!.\>,!']-d, 11 .... "I came to rebellion . \1' later only because I had carried submiosion to an extreme.~ 

p.l67r"an:rlety dream." p.-l74a 11my heart, my cowardly heart, preferred the. adventurer 

to the intellectue.l ... "p.l75•The o.nxiety persisted in 
anot hor foruf. 11 

p.l76-l79• The priesthood took mnnlcind in hand,&:aaved it by the reversibility of its 
merits .... ! still believed in it at the age of 20." p,l80t"On• writes for one's 
neighbors or fer God. I deoided to ,.rite for God with the purpose of savi~ 
neighbors ... As a writer. my manner did not chnnge: befor~'O' ae.ving n.anlcind, OULD START 
BY BLTIIDFOIDnm lT ••• (p.l8l)In the mankind without a rfl.sa which awaits tha rtist 1 s 

\. good p~easare, one can easily reoogni~,. the c;,o_~d-~ed. _c~l _wh_Q_ ;~ __ l?C?r.ed o~. his per~ ••• I• 
~,___: ~·. rAl82•"I eaid earlier tbat as a raaul t of ·diauovering tao world thzll lari;:;WOge,rar-v. 

Qong time I took -~!!llu_l!ga_!or_~ wcrld.ll--7oi'd-ricthing ----~ 
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p.207otho main q~••• is that of sincority.At the ago of 9 I remained 
then I went beyond it,"· 

p,209•"2 yrs, la·tor. I wo)Jld have been considered our~d ... llut I bad aone oo•nplatol~ 
Iliad Two· events one public Mho other pvt,, b:.td _awe!PP &11ay tho little 
roa~on tba~ rem~ined," p.222• I bad pla)'lllates at last. I stopped ..rtting •. 

Buffalo Bill · 
- •.· ... ----·--_:_-~!'!'!C'._..........__,_' --. ... ·-·-·••·"" , __ __.--•·• ,, I.~.· .. --·----:-·~·. ' 

(on 'p•til·.li's~liHiigis 1ii"f948 ,.opoed &"po,or of uprooting.•:).•'·. · ' 
(p.~38a"! beo:ae :t. ttoa1~o1" &' havs re:nainec:i one.V.I am untaithtul to m7 motiona. 11 

p.239r"l've aroaaed out my eerly )~8. in partieula~a when I ·began this bookf it too~ 
r:1e a long time to decipher thor• beneath tho bl~ta, When I was 30 .. .:X<J.y 

... I don 1 t hold grudgoo and I obligingly admit ever,yt hing1 I 1m always re .. ,cy- to 
criticize myself, previded I'm not forced to. In 1936 and 1945, .the individual who· 
bears my name was ,.,;e..ted badl1;1 does tho.t concern me? I. holn him rosponsibla for 
insults he swalloweiu the .fll~sn•t even able to comDBnd respect.n· . 

p,24loo onologioal hierarchy p.246 JPS seems to sa;r thet,at tho &g9 of 10 or 
it is • · --uiida't-ea memor;r" .of himself &his mother who are sittitJg on a bench in 

· Lwcemburg beoall60 is motiber !lad ao!<i..d him to rost from· so much 1'11niing &:being ov<oi-tiiilt'tc 
·"iti s ofths highest .importance that I start running again, I 1m off l'ikft a shot, A1o·''1;ba,?.! 
end of. tho lane, I turn around• nothing baS moved, nothing lias bappoMd. I 
disappointment _hshind a screen of wordso I assort thst, around '45, ·in a xurru\s>.~!l 

.room in Aurillao, t_!>is run.nicg will hsv.~ untold conse'l.uences.~,I foel the 
soul," 
p.248i"lluoh were my beginnings• I ~ld1 external forces. shaped my flight &made mo •• 

p.250•~-lucid...b)i~nass fr~ which I ouf.f'eNd tor 30 years.) ,At the age of 30, ·I 
executed the--ma.BlerStroke of writing in Naus.,a-quite sinaerely, believe 

about the bittor,unjustified oxistonoo of my fellowman & of exonoratil'ig 
. m;r OW!l,_.I--~\\<tnt.\_n! I used him to sh~"· \1Hhout complacency, the 

· texture of m;r lifo At ~~I was I, tho eleut,ohronioler of Hell, a gla•s 
photcmiorosoope peering at m;r o~l prtopla~io juices. Later, I gail;r demonstrated 
bat msn is impossib10-,_;..Fak to he m<u.'rc» of my bones &hoodwinked, I jo;rfull;r wrote 
bout our unhapp;r state. t o though I wa~, I d<111bted aver;rthing e<oept that I 
ths elect- of doubt, I built wi one hand what I destroyed ·with ths otbor,&I regarded, 

anxiety as the gus.rs.r.tee of my, &ecurityJ I waa bappyf' ... -------~ ' ·· 
·. "I have cbangod•j•P•?53•For the 

last 10 yrs. or 110 I've been a ms.n who's been waking up, cured of a loilg~ bitter-sweet 
msdnoan, •• a man who can't thihk of his Ud wayo without laughing &who doesn't know 
what to do with himself. I've aonin beccmd a traveler without a ticket that I was at 
th~ aiJ! af 7.,. .,.E tone g~~.i.LQ.f~~-~~-~ : . . ~."~- -~oAen.'_~_p:t_ cured of one • a self ••• 

Po255oooncl s"llhat I like about my ""'dneRR io thllt it han protected me fro~:~ the ver;r · 
------ beginning ~ea>nst tho ~harms of the 1elito1s //If I relegate imposoible 

on to th& prcproom, what remains? A whole man, coopcsed or all men & ::LB good 
Rll o~· them c~ no better tbau any." .. 

- ---·- 12829 


