‘ _And then she does show how she mgkqs do in her drab, solitary cell
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to the drudgery of prison life by looking at the clowds
519 v She-wxtches--insects.-and- feeds—the Litmices " |\
'o'ry;lﬁng from animal husbandry to litersry criticism, from {
pYitical economy, from history to Shekespaara. In everything
about, no matter how far-fetched, iz always as to il3 imedizte
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jfr Unconnected bits of history, theory, women characters ir Shakespearean
plays, snti-war polities, revolution ard poetry, pet jarmed up ‘SIS
without any seeming order and yet out of it comes, at one and the
- samd time, the rigor as well as the lyricism of her greatest plece of
.., thecretienl work, her lyrical descriptions of nature, the piece of
. -tollet paper on which, not having a pencil, she would use the .urine to
‘write vevolutionary instructions, The letters to friends which breathe
fire, btut also conscle and ask about thg,conditicn of her cat, Mimi,
- She halls. the 3R, and to¥ guly Feb. WW'B Hov. with
.. ‘groat stress on those 2 Yeaders as the who.dared without in
-any way giving up her right to oriticism., That FEAMERENGEY and freedom
¢ of expressiwm remein the Z povernimg pricniples of her 1life. The )
- multidimensionelity does not, however, overpower the governing principle -
S vevelutiongy o negat ;TN - @._g@b—"ajﬂ-:‘__,—-—' . R
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In tho same pericd.on Feb. 16, 1917, she also writes to Methilde ./ -
. Wurms By 1 t-so-rarely-get to-open-a-book, at

lgast roed only g s and not Kitsch like-the 'Spinoza-novell,
whicq—voi‘—'g 3 ZT RN "d6 you want with this particulsr sufopin
of ine Jews? The poor victims on the rubber plantations in Putumago,
the Negroas in Africa, with whose bodies tho Europeans play & game
of' catoh; are Just as nearito me, Do you remsmber the words writien J
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on tha“work of the gpept Geheral Stsff about Tortha's campaign in the
Kalghari dessert? #- v,é; death rgttles, the mad crie:mgfﬁoso
d‘;g‘hg of thirst,fedgd away* into t.};ar subiime silence of etermity.'
"All this 'sublime silence of etermity' in which so rany screams have
., feded away unleard, _ It rings within me so strongly that I have no
o+ +¥sclal corner of wy heart reserved for the ghetto: I am at heme
\ \P " wherewer in the world there are clouds, birds and human tears."
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