
September 20, 1940. 

Dear i. 

You are, of course, aware of war as something which may 

interrupt your life in the physical, perhaps. But I know 

you are not thinking much about that. If death oomes, all 

persons of your quality meet it in good taste. So you must 

be concerned with the meaning of your life, as it may be 

interrupted in its unformed but nevertheless real hopes 

fo.r dignity and importance. You ma.y,as sleep oomes or as 

dawn breaks, have a flash of war as it may affect the inner 

you, tarnishing, perhaps, the thing which all at birth 

hope to end life with. 

There is nothing really to offer you. I merely suggest 

that the inner you will take care of that. One knows its 

supremaoy over death, and one has seen its supremacy over 

the business of war. You shall not be killed in the soul 

of you by anything. 

Sincerely, 

F. N. J. 



.

November 4, 1946 

Gentlemen: 

There has boon tnlk of penoo. I.abo1• is the most militant i'orce in 

t ho dei'omo or Amerioo., as Lnbor evacywhore, when Pl:"0:Poi·ly led, has ·beon 

tho baokbono of tho defense of any 001.mtry. Without Labor vrhat is there? 

So, in our house divided todo.y I seo no division in what wo all wunt. 

1'hitJ aim.ply is a. united, poGitivo, ur11ra.ste!'ul, nnd. s:poody effort in 

the dofonaa of J\::norioa.. Tlu~ra, arc mon oi' nlfl.ny t·aoea, mnny creeds, and 

many approaohoo to lifo in t hie 0.1,rnornbly, &:nd i n tho a1H1einbly or those 

who ~:rould woltl Lo.bar strong who !i\re not ho1·e but in lfow Orlotuis. Tho 

division of opinion o.r ho,,, to :na.ke Labor Gtrong 7T!lo ti sh1.0~ro di,tision 

of ·opinion. I think .t ho LWn in this hall v.re lZ!.Oro modorn" and t.10ra 

ofi'octiva, and more a.oourata in t hoir ool:1ooption than th~ men who have 

mot, or nro about to 11Wet, in New Orlon.nn.. But krurnillg, as 110 all do, 

that no man in /\maricn should be noousod of boing n traitor to his 
\ 
\ 

oountcy until auoh trnitoi:ohip has blossom.1;ul for-th in a.eta of traitor­

Ghip, I say a.11 Amol·ioans are patriots a.nu a ll Amen·lcn.ns a re united nO'lr 

in a singlo aotivlty--th.e do1'ons0 of the liberty 01• thiG our count~✓• 

or oouruo, th.qt liborty must bi> dof'ondod with i'ull oonociousnoBS of 

what liborty is. And corto.i11ly no Ollt) in this hall boliovoa that true . 

demQora.oy maan11 other t htm. o. i'ull oxiotenoe for thoao who 1 bor aG they 

l abor in tho defono-e of this country. I f there are aaorifictu ·to be 

ms.do, t ho:.e aaorifioos should bo ma.do for peaoa Rnd unity within Labor 

itsolf. In tho yoaro pa.st aa iu oivil wa1~ Labor has fouiht what I have 

said is n. sincere fight to pro.inote ~ tho best thoi·o is for Lnbor, 

thoN hns, of courso, ooen muoh wastage . .In paaoot1mo Amerioe. jurlodio• 

tio.nnl fights,. oompGtition through prow.sou nnd promotio11 for the control 

of vnrious industries in t hoir Lo.box- phases hac resulted in expense o.nd 

dolay in the produot or thingo. Ao lon,g o.s penoe, as long a~- ~Jenty, 
..,. ~ ., 

4.◄ .~ 

a.a long o.a time was to be hu.d thoro vmo no po.rtie'O:lar reason: why a great 
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prinoipnl oould not be dotorminod through ooufliot v.rithin tho ranka .ot 

labor. A North nnd South fought and out of it omoo e. g1'"eo.tcr no.tion. 

Our friends hero in tho c.. I. o. hc.vo boon fighting many ye~rs with mon 

wo reapoot in the .:'!.ln.ericnn l<'odoro.tion of Lo.bor. l'he tima hllo come to 

correct tho fight and to hasten 1n wrl.ty tho prepal"a.tion 0£ t hia oountcy 

a5ainst those who \Yould de~troy it. 

In the '.intorost of ho.sto; because I know t oot fNOI"J tiok or -tho olock 

io a. ·wn.sto and a ·bhron.t to nll we hold do~r I I urgo all who lead the 

~bo1· oi' ~!\r.lericn. to ml.co hn.ste nQlr.. 

We wnnt no Ley witJ i his I....".l.bor Pl-out sorvilitioa in t his oountey. \"fe 

want 110 lti .tler Dln.okshirts robbing our trenGUry and w,uti~oying our hoad­

qun.rlors. Wo knC'<r t .at in tlw t hl11g that t lu·caton:;, ua tlw1·e is neithor 

ponoe nor profit nor ovon o:id.stenco for tho thi.ug w love and the ·bhing 

which aa len.dor::; wo ru~o auk:od to proservo. So, ht\stol 

Do not let thia oonvenbion o.djoum with so:oothi11g on a. ta.ble..•with 

somotldng to bo iv,-orkod out.. -wi.th ocnnothh)g t o bo cont:.::idorod. I oall 

aorose the 1:iountniuo to thoao persoua evory,1i1or~ who Goe t he llQed of 

hn.ste and poaoa in Lo.bor if wo a:re to aavo t hh oountry, nnd. I aubmit 

you simply this: 

It is tho O01.1Sen$us o.r this oonvont ion. thnt the pl.·ouuing nbnoluto 

need of loadorship. in IA'bor i t1 tor 11e!lco in tho r unks of: Labor. 

Be it rosolvod that tho prosont prooiding offioor of thia iiweting 

assomblo ~ i:XU)lt a.t onoo ·with r0praa.entn.tivoo (liilllll.i thom. Get :r.\lfln the 

majorit-y will .favor., as m.ny o.u twelve.) to form a OQ}l'U\littoo for peace. 

Tho.t this oor.1imittee porfeot the outlino of a plan to be proaonto(l. 

to tho floor or t his oonven-uion for the purpoae of co~ioa.t:i.11& the 

same to the ~!\.:inel"lcnn 1-"odora.tion of !.A.bor following its o.pprovo.l by thiG 

body. 

That in tho ovent of ncooptcmoo by t he s\marlo!lll Fodaration of Lnbor 

that o. .mootiug bo held within not leua than tru-oo d~yu in !i'laehingt;on, 

D. c., £or t ho purp<>so of staying in session until peaQe rosulta. 
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Thtl.t tha good o:t'i'ioeo of the l~osid.ont of ·the Unit.od Sto:toa, tho 

Speake.l" oi.' tl o F..ouso or Roprenentl:\tivos, tho Pro{!idil:lg O.N'icol· in the 

Sana.to, t'Uld the CM..c,i' Justioe of tho Suprtm1e Oou1"t of tho United States 

be oallad u110n for oonmtltation, a.nd the foul· ru1n1ud bo ask-od ·to 0.1,point 

o.n e.rbitor or n.rb:i.tera to Gettle pr-omptly tia:t-t-0rs 1n dispute. 

Thia d:a.finitenoaa in r agn.rd to tho oonritl.tteB is £01• tl.e purpose oi.' 

making ·t he resolution i't;sol.1' deltinito. You ·cill la:iow it you vote for 

t i·~ic rouohit i oi.i o.xaotly wha;b you are voting .ro.:r, fox· wh1;11n you n.re voting, 

and why you 1aro voting for it~ Uo war was ovex- ota..rlod by a 1mjority 

of any group. All -.,.mr:s o.re s tnr-bod by ltlade)."'s. Mo peaoo w~.s evex· rna@ 

by s. u£jo1•ity of any group" .Pa:aoe 100voo tu"O stal·teu ~ leaders.. I ,w.y 

to you the tii.o for o. poo.oo tV"JVOmont i a hal•o. A ti.~ .{"01.· t~lking a.bout 

poa.oo hns tm.d.od. A. t hi11 lino protoots thia QOunia-,1 now. A. ooutu1.7 of 

Labor progress is e.t ut~ko. Spring i o coming as tho roi.•oos v1hioh would 

dooti.·oy 1'roodom £ii;h.t 1'or the oonttol or othe.t· oo.n'binont8. 

'l'iould that I oould say peaoe 110W. But, J:or °'9d ' s aaka, lll.dios a.u<l 

geti.tlomou,. ht tr.ors by peace bei'oro Chir~tmao. Let thoro be peace 

bei'ore Chriutir.a.s in 'the spirit 0£ Cnrist himself--~ Christ threatened 

by cm auti-Ch:i:•itit of !'oroe o.nd i'el'lr end w.urdo:r. 





November 5, 1940 

The Department of Information, which has been changed to another name, 

is headed by Lowell Millet. 

Appropriation for this was $1,000,000. In theory this department 

was the President's eyes and ears over America for the purpose of clarifying 

his mind, an~Nering enquiries, and investigating reports. It later became 

an incoming report bureau which its enemies would call a spy machine, but 

which in general could function on a broad front as a presidential machine 

to do anything he wanted. For instance, if a fur coat costing 2,000 

appeared on the wife of a judge, a neighbor woman might write to the 

President asking how she got it. This would go to Millet, who would 

send it to the divisional chief at, let us say, Dallas, who would answer 

Millet as to whether it was honest or not. 

Millet picked up about t h irty reporters. He was the editor in chief 

of the Scripps Howard paper at Washington. One of these men was a 

reporter whom Marsh had let out for laziness. Millet paid him $6,000 

a year and his second or third job was to report that Charles Marsh was 

a little crazy. No one would knov, from that report whether the fact he 

was fired had anything to do with it, but the report was asked for by 

Millet and was not checked or double checked. Later Marsh naturally 

saw Millet and spent a. day with him because he did not want Millet 

telling important people Ma.rshwas crazy, but the report is still in 

the files, which means that any one asking Millet who Charles Marsh is 

might find Millet out and a clerk might read the report which might up­

set the plans of the inquirer who would say, "Too bad, Marsh ain't any 

good." 

The first thing naturally that a smart man would do would be to re­

check these files for human errors, reduce them to a brief active workable 

piece of machinery because there must be some good in t he several million 

dollars that was spent. This would require about twenty new active 
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employees, traveling the country with these fil es in their possession. 

The greatest need of this country is to locate brains. The second greatest 

need is for the American flag to tap these men for use and quit depending 

upon political pull and love of adventure and sons of rich boys and 

grafters infiltrated through corporations for $1 a year rah-rah work. 

In the clean up and bringing information up to date, time being the 

essence, the news man in char ge of t hi s must be a $10,000 assistant to 

the President or bureau chief with Millet being promoted into literary 

activity. I see complete failure a s an executive through laziness, but 

standing very very high with the President because of his honesty. He 

lives in t he country with a Jap butler on a nine hole golf course which 

he loves. He is constantly being called upon for policy decisions. And 

he has got too big for his britches as far as this deal is concerned. 

It is l ar gely being handled by a fame.le secretary. ~ 

Constructively, the President should have one very hi gh class, but '\ 

annonym.ous newspaper operator, like Karl Bickel, but one probably younger 

on the job constantly on the City Desk of government publicity. Hi s 

decision should be supreme subject to the Pr e s i dent and the President 

should not be bothered with this matter except on the basis of monthly 

r esults. He would have instantaneous approaches through his file s and 

news sources throughout the country on any information of s i gnif icance 

that any cabinet offi cial or the President might need for decision about 

any person or thing . Every press agent of every department should be 

place d by h im or vetoed by him. This is extremely necessary because 

soft men through f l attery and weakness become publicity men f or depart­

ment chiefs and spend their time keeping their jobs by reflecting what 

their bosses want themto say and what t heir bos ses believe about them­

selves. Ickes is a perfect example. At one time he had sixty detectives 

and six publicity men on different pay rolls. Morganthee.u has a press 



department. Perkins has a terrible one. The Department of State has 

none for the reason that Civil Service and political appointments have 

removed the press department too far from the actualities of common 

people and radio and active press. 

The thing that destroys t he will and intent of a new administration 

to be friends and equals of the voters is the same t ha.ng , but in two 

parts. 

A. The habitual use of executive power as a great many "no's" as 

well as "yes's", and each "no" creates an adverse piece of publicity. 

B. The break dovm of confidence of a fresh executive seeking to 

serve his people is constantly going on because his confidence and honesty 

of mind is violated by people to wbmm he gives it. Then he becomes 

secretive, reducing all of :kx:bt his thoughts to "handouts", and beyond 

his "handouts" imtructs his publicity contacts to give out nothing. 

This has resulted in the custom of each cabinet official having 

fixed dates and days for meeting accredited press representatives. 

Questions in most cases have to be submitted in advance to a secretary. 

The secretary d ema.ns. the right to talk "off t he record. 11 The reporter 

flits from of fice to office. Each reporter gets the same dish and no­

t hing but that dish. All humanness ceases. All variety is at an end, 

and the business of informing the American public of their goverrumnt 

as far as life and color is concerned has degenerated and become the 

particular busine ss of gossip columnists like the Merry-Go-Roung, Jay 

Franklin, and the group of columnists who become a ttached financially 

to certain bureau chiefs on a part time basis. One important and very 

smart department chief who has a flair f or publicity probably has done 

favors of a personal or financial nature for tv,enty or thirty news men 

reporting to mewspapers in many parts of the country. He has the best 

press through bribery, but he has been smart enough to buy the feporters 

directly underneath the noses of their publishers. This sort of anarchy, 
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whether of the type above or t he Corcoran method of making publicity 

ahead of the news in order to manufacture executive decision, is now 

at the point of an extreme low similar to t he met hods used by Richeliu 

in Fr ance. The press in Washington is both hamstrung and purchased. 

The great wire se rvices, except Hearst which is biased by Hearst, attempt 

a reasonable virtue. But t he eystem of 11 ha.ndouts 11 formal press meetings 

which are increasingly limited, and gossip golumnuts, has reported 

Washington to the country in an untrue and grossly conflicting light. 

The biggest briber gets the best break. 

In t he i nterest of the entire government and the unity of the country, 

virtue should come into all t h is, and virtue can never come except through 

authority and virtue itselfT--Cleverness, chichanery, having supplanted 

enterprise and intelligence in reporting. 

From the other side--the country itself--it is even worse. The great 

newspapers, and to a lesser extent the radio, has been inherited by 

non-doers and non-makers, nephews, sons, grandsons, banks are now con­

trolling the newspapers once built in great freedom and for service to 

the people. The publicity view point t hrough advertising revenue as 

well as rich man ownershi p has contributed. 
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November 21, 1940 

What Constitutes Snobbery vs Equality in Business? 

Snobbery is merely a unsureness of the snob or a lazy acceptance by a 

weak of parasitical one of a snob's expressed viewpoint. 

Equality in business always exists if the thing itself is seen by all. 

For the thing itself--the object to be obtained--is one for all, and in the 

concept there I!lllst be a harmony reaching toward a point of art as all ones 

engaged move in health toward a healthful objective. 

A simple observation: The object, if healthful, must not be unsocial 

or anti-social. Certainly there is no health if a group of persons combine 

toward an obj~ctive against the unaware massed millions. Such an objective 

is pure thievery from the unsuspecting . All monopoly objectives artificially 

raise price to consumers beyond the normal margin above cost of product ? 

and would belong to the thief class and be the objectives of thieves in 

action. 

Such an objective, of course, could be artistic. Also it could be 

democratic within the group of t hieves, but the additional quality--the 

illusive thing--which forbids one to call such an act either arti stic or 

democratic is that the objective is located in the wrong direction. It is IA/ 

the reverse of health. It is an objective of the blind and the greedy. As 

such)poison and decay are present in the room. Spiritually speaking , the 

objective stinks the art and t he eff ort. In such the fact of democracy--

the absence of snobbery among t he gang--ceases to be of notice amid the stench. 

And even the art of t he monopolist and chief playing upon the proportions of 

material and men becomes a t h ing of ugliness stamping the face of the leader 

and the lesser out of harmony as greed and fear and intellectual dishonesty 

cloud the art and the equality. 
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Through the mid reaches of the western wor:wl_activity a face comes. The face 

now in vacanoy sees death. And in the face death is the dominant note. But 

death is not a t hing or a -person. The ma.n with the sythe does not exist. 

Even putrifaction of the body is but a symptom. So, in taking a symptom or 

a part of the whole experience, one sees in this face the quintesence of death 

walking. 

(As an explanation, one is attempting to ' reach a concept of business as an 

art of the highest form, in that any assembly of materials and men in a con­

sistent objective in the public welfare for those persons not aware, is to 

many the highest form of art. It so exoeeds painting or music or any of the 

so-called arts that one may not oompare the degeneracy of the word art except 

to compare the degeneracy of the meaning of the word art, which at one time, 

of course, meant work. The artisan was one who worked artistically in that 

great flowering which was the Renaissance when men worked, protected by 

religion and power in the monastery of the artistic and in the safety of their 

productive labor with the many and without pomp and circumstance as their 

goals. For out of the Dark Ages came the insistent need of beauty, and it 

did not make any difference whether that need of beauty flowered under 

Cellini or in the Cathederal of Rheims.) 

So, in sa~ing the beauty of business as a work of art one must first 

clean out the stables of the concept and so one takes this man of oil as he 

looked to one a face of death, the line of the mouth straight and wide in the 

firmness of the objective, a face which had not t he time either to be pessim­

istic or optimistic, merely the face of greed, consistent in and out. A 

child in and out of one objective into another, but always a face dominated 

by a pair of eyes seeing self through the decade. So t his face of horror 

stalking the plains and the mountains is enough of a picture of what a 

genius in reverse does when is art is dominated by an intelligence in reverse 

--when hiscibjective consistently is self instead of society. All ones who 
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march inartistic equality from birth to death in the business of life must 

not see or f eel or hear or touch such a one. The business of the man in 

art, or, to be exact, t he t ruly ar tful man in business often calls for a 

conflict with t he man we ar e seeing . But the conflict should be avoided when 

the art of t he artistic man in progress may do so without loss of time. This 

life in art in business does not call for but the minimum of conflict. Con­

flict, whether in business or in t he bigger business of nations in conflict 

called war, is, of course, a waste of material and men. Conflict f or conflict's 

sake--even the joy that comes with t he destruction of evil--is not the business 

of the artistic man. Onl y in defense of t he weak--only when the artistic man 

sees his objective threatened by t he orbit of the evil one should he take his 

necessary position of defense. But to reach over--to plunge into the darkness 

using the methods of the blackened one is not of necessity. For truth is 

light and beauty; for truth, as one would define it now, is an artistic thing-­

a sense of proportion in the goodness of life. An action in truth for an 

artistic business man is a conscious or unconscious movement toward the 

betterment of life f or all. So no artistic one in business is ever unsocial 

or anti-social. And no artist in business is ever belligerent; even in the 

most furious of activity is there a calmness of spirit if there is health in 

the objective--if there is beauty in the concept. 

A moment ago the word artful was used. This poor word has been scratched 

by the worn needle or usage in the low places of t hose without art. But is 

there a word more precious, more full of meaning than to call a man artful-­

a man full of work in the artistic enrichment of the life of all2 

At the moment, in the rnal-adjustments of a world, one sees the need for 

artful men, for clever men. This word clever is a word of great beauty. It 

merely meant at a time when the world believed in art and accomplishment that 

a clever man was one who could produce a thing of dignity through art better 

than others and with the l east waste of material and time. And now we say an 



-4-

artful clever man is one who should be shuned because of his artfulness and 

cleverness. Does this not suggest that people themselve,r in their degeneracies 

of self have stolen these words--have adapted or adopted in their foulness 

words of beauty, first to complement themselves, and later as general usage 

spread to put them in dictionaries to define persons who play upon the mass. 

This seems a diffusive, unformed discussion. In order to bring it to a 

close as a prologue to a thought, one might say that words flovr through the 

years changed in meaning as the objectives of the people using the words 

t hemselves change. So, if an artful and a clever man is now to be shuned, 

is it not possible that ones in bussiness and in lif e have lowered t heir 

sights and their objectives in the passage of time? And may not this be an 

education that all ones in t his day must examine the one in themselves? For 

one is all, and all is one as we look at the one world and all the things that 

all ones in the world are now seeing. 



Note: Want to go on with this thought, calling this the overtur~ to 

examine the average one in this world today in the phases of life from eight 

to eighty, regardless of sex or race or creed, but of necessity picking up 

t he threads of all objectives to weave the pattern of the thought. In 

education what is the now objective? In parenthood what is the now objective? 

What is this thing called the individual? What is the state? Wha.t is the 

firing all about? Where is the harmony? Where is the health of one among 

the many and the many among the one? Certainly somewhere is vision, and in 

wpite ·of its triteness, again. we must say, and say with ¥YSteria even, that 

without vision the people perish. This thing which is to come in this 

writing must sa.y in many, many ways so that all may see--each must see his 

particular thread in ther-e-ttern. Each must believe that in this pattern is 

art and dignity and richness. Each must see that in the t hread of the lives 

of all is the thread of himself in the beauty of it all. The horrible t hing 

which is t he individual in self-striving, in the description of the face, must 

be brought to a.11 ones as a futility, as a. frayed wastage in the war p of time. 

The individual, believing in t he individual, and the rights of the 

individual, has to say that he cannot mis-use t h is thing called liberty of 

action, that life is more t han a. quarrel between individuals snarling and 

grasping for t h ings; that is nothing more than a pack of wolves in a media.evil 

forrest, turning upon each other for food . One must see that all the majesty 

of the human mind and inventiveness of all t he books ever written, all of 

phylosophical formulas , are of no value in a world without vision where the 

individual in hysteria claws his hands and steals in the insincerity and 

hypocracy of his acts. 
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Want to show that the effort of the parent ostensibly to see that his 

children are better off than he, and that he fulfills parenthood by seeing 

that is done. He must have a vision of what is better. Certainly a white 

collar is no better than a blue collar. Certainly an honest mechanic should 

not say that his son, a dishonest lawyer, has improved t he world through his 

parenthood. We may take up the mis-use of womanhood through the false con­

cept of refinement. I would like to say that a photograph of a woman in a 

society page is extremely vulgar, should it not inspire the observer to more 

than a titilation of se~ as the mob sees the pretty bitch. We want to 

finally get to the point that no life from birth to death has any significance 

where the person in art is not the person at work for the health of all, 

and through the health of all gains health of one as a by-product. Out of 

chialry, out of the protective element which is current in all males, we 

have protected t he female. This is an item of health only so far as it pro­

tects the healthful continuity of the family unit which is the medium of 

health and the continuity of the race itself. When a man passes that point 

and protects a woman in idleness, he deteriorates the woman, and family, and 

the ultimate objective of the continuity of the race. An exhibit of a 

debutant ball as a marriage market through the egotism and display sometimes 

adds the word charity to its list of lies. Women seeking noteriety--fighting 

to develop a reputation for not being one of all, building a formula for 

t he sex market--such a market is copyrighted by the Jews of Hollywood under 

the trademark name of glamour girl. From this cesspool comes the female of 

middle age flaunting· her daughter before the public. The fathers in boredom 

stupify t hemselves in drink. So the charity ball is one of those t hings 

which individuals yawning in the excess of their leisureand bored by the 

sameness of their efforts seize to massage their egotism and pass away the 

time. 



We Illl.lst paint a picture of woman worthwhile witho~t permitting the 

rebuttals of, "What can we do about it?" and "The age of invention has 

lightened the woman's burdens and the great progress of mass sale of 

labor has given more wages for less time and has improved the leisure time 

of masses and thus straightened out the horrible kinks of past brutality 

and fatigue. 11 We have to lmock all this stuff in the head, pointing out 

that the ga ms · of leisure and the gains in freedom must not be turned out 

through the sausage grinder into the idle boasting vulgarities and decays. 

When :Mussolini, shouting to the Italian tens of thousands, made his 

statement of war and the why of war for the Italian people, one felt an 

ominous thrill. When Mussolini said that the have nots shall have and the 

haves shall have not, and when he said that democracies are decadent, one 

knew that Mussolini believed. One lmew that this voice was coming from 

his youth, saying things as t hey were to a young man in Milan who had sold 

himself a picture. It matters not whether Mussolini at fifty-five is tired 

and fat and filled with Latin pomposity. The t hing which that man from 

Austria did in Central Europe by seizing the German military machine and 

the thing that Mussolini did in cleaning up the Scicilian banditry and the 

grafting bureaucracies moving around in the dirt and decrepitude of Italy 

-is a t hing of majestic energy. And we cannot laugh it off. Before these 

two there was Lenin, who saw t hings with dreamy Slavic eyes and started to 

do something about it, and t he Turkish Kemel, a boisterous drunk, unspiritual 

but unafraid, did something about it for fifteen million lazy turks. In 

the proper way, and in and among these one hundred thirty million people, 

this thing must be done, or else. Let us hope it may be done through 

vision--through the voluntary process of the people awakened through fear 

but stimulated by observation. Should we merely say that beasts breed in 

Berlin, and see nothing further, we will miss the boat. 



The road is not autocracy. The road is the growth in the vision, and in 

the art, and in the actions of the average one who in voluntary association 

refuses to accept a present diseased concept and the articulation through 

what we call leadership. One cannot be more intelligent than his information. 

The inf ormation has been poisoned. It has been easier to sell books by the 

American Book Company if they told boards of education the pleasant things. 

Truth in itself is never unpleasant, because all truth is stimulating to 

action among healthy people . But commercially, in t he pursuit of money, and 

in the pursuit of mass sales, one finds in religion, in education, and in 

the pursuit of wealth, the thing whi ch people want to hear is easier to sell 

than that which they don't want to be disturbed by hearing . So the states­

man, and t he preacher, and the soldier, and the business man, and the labor 

leader, who wants to rise to the top of the heap at a time of rapid flow 

of ideas will seek to paliate and smooth and put the vaseline on the wounds 

of ego of the American people. The best way to rise to such leadership 

quickly will be to throw mud across the Atlantic. Now the reason for throw­

ing mud across the Atlantic is obvious. Any mass movement comes through 

fear. The law of self preservation is an individual matter, but when the 

individual becomes frightened about he himself as one preserving himself, 

he joins with his neighbor and hires a po liceman. And when an entire nation 

is threatened, when a vre.y of life is assaulted, even from three thousand 

miles away, many millio:I?-s have a. meeting of the minds lmowing that it will 

take millions to preserve one. But as this moment has now passed from 

fear to assembly of thought a,ray from the individual and into the mass . 

millions, it stops at a way station called Patriotism. We have an election. 

We a.a.me a business manager for defense and then today we say, ''Let George 

do it, 11 as we return to our debutant balls and such. 



Over the telephone, a thousand miles away, this morning crune a question, 

11It is very bad, isn't it?" And, of course, one had to say, "V~ry, very 

bad." But one said yesterday to an oldish man who asked the srune question, 

''Very, very good. 11 

It is not a lie. It is very, very good from the standpoint of the man 

sixty-five years old who asked the question, because the changes are very 

much in his favor as against l ast July. But over the telephone to one of 

twenty odd, one said that it, was very, very bad and meant it. It is the 

immediate face that the~ce in continental Europe is driving with W­

great rapidity toward Africa and Asia for the control over natural resources 

that two hundred fifty million, twelve language, people must have and will 

have some way under necessity. And no democracy and no battleships can do 

a t hing about it. If it isn't this year, it will be fifteen years from now. 

And that is the reason one had to say, "Very, very bad. 11 One sees nothing 

in the spirit of this country which is other than blind. It is t h is thing, 

whioh as one small voice, one is seeing as something to do. 

W~ have four years probably to stamp something better than is now stamped 

on a relatively fine and a relatively intelligent and will-powered people 

who have been sapped of their vitality by over-feeding, over-drinking, and 

over-conceit with t he leaderships in religion and politics and business and 

labor selling them down the river. 

The people are healthy, and in voluntary association they can get things 

done. But let's wake up! 





Memo of Work: November 23, 1940 

There is a possibility of a loose association arouna Wallace of men of a type 

suoh as Bickel and Ben Belt. They are men who won't work in salaried jobs at 

Washington because of independent wealth and perhaps a disposition and over-maturity, 

but vrho possibly in some instances have supreme thought value and will be associated 

in special government work in the next four years. These men are the highest type 

of patriots. 

If Wallace sees them occasionally, they will feed ideas which will be valuable 

in cabinet discussions and will be available through 1Nalla.ce' s suggestion when 

ways and means of getting particular work accomplished is under discussion in its 

personnel phases by the President. 

Wallace should use his home at Washington to have such guests in singles and 

doubles for general after-dinner conversation. Their opinions are not often 

expressed, but when expressed are quoted and believed by lesser figures in the 

various activities of professions and business. If, as an example, there were a 

friendship between Wallace and Ben Belt, the country's lea.din~ oil geologist} and 

Karl Bickel, now working with the Rockefeller group in a major capacity as a news 

and goodwill information distributor south of the Rio Grande, these men, fanning 

out t hrough Washington life will build respect outside of the purely political, 

such as Congressmen and Senators and executive officials. Also their fund of 

information and their ability to acquire it from others is a source which probably 

has not been tapped by the men who are a more actively driving New Deal type which 

has been around the President in recent years. It is possible this new personnel 

group,coming in because of national danger, has many such men. Take Bickel. le 

probably knows more intimately the detailed picture south of the Rio Grande through 

personal travel in the business of selling news service to all of the publishers 

in the twenty-one countries south of us than any other American, in or out of the 

State Department. An evening with Bickel would give more meat than a month of less 

accurate State Department files. 

https://1Nalla.ce


Memo for Work - Page two 

These exceptional minds are not too rare, but mu.st be asked into the home and 

mind of the Vioe President, as they will not seek him. 

A Charles Wolff, of Elizabethton, Tennessee, would tell the Vioe President 

more about cotton and rayon manufacturing and aistribution than any Corranerce 

Department bureaucratic group that could be called in. The point is to go to the 

source of these minds which have ma.de actual success in clean business and are 

available as patriots without axes to grind. 

The seekers of 1fallace's time will be lesser minds with special problems, 

seeking influence, and those distorting consciously or unconsciously the importance 

or accuracy of their information. 



....... ,-...__ 

December 7, 1940l. 

It is becoming more clear to me that the larger thinkers have votod 

that sustained cloar perception aimplifios tho all into the one, rather 

than breaking the one into fragments of the all. Obviously the astronomer 

sees the beginning in terms of space and motion reaching into heat energy 

and later into material forms. So the philosopher, rojoating material as 

the basis of the start, sees nll, rejects all., as !'ragmantary. And then 

in some form of sublimation of' insight and listening that his intentness 

conceives in imagination a Oneness. And soma v,ould call it., who studied 

physics, o. primove.l urgo, but thn.t means nothing but in general an infinity 

moving toward finiteness becomes clearer as it becomes smaller, o.nd must 

b eoomo denser and or more direct outline. So one in the finite is born 

and observes. Ea.oh observation is a single aot, and ea.oh single impros-

sion has o. difforenoo from each other impression. So until a maturity 

is roaohedwhero tho signil'ioanoe and nearness of all experience is observed, 

tharo can be no oonooption of_ Oneness. Before that there is a mere observa­

tion of differenoos 

But when the mind turns toward tho observation of similarities, suoh as 

tho progress of the highor human beings toward the same objeotives., such 

as human welfare, it begins to da.vm upon such a. thinY...or that the similarities 

and the likenesses and the movements of enorgy -take on the same direoiiion, 

objectivity., and likeness in time and spa.ca. Well., if the similarities are 

true, and tho dissimilarities .are merely functional or surface, the conclusion 

is that tho end is Oneness. So., starting from either end of tho infinlte 

straight line, which is the infinite circle, one may start from a total in 

a flash or the present in tho center or the brain of.' a man. One looks 

forward or backward, or up or down., in a threo dilJ.ensione.l groping toward 

truth. Ho get.s to the same pla.oe--tho place he started from. The journey 

may be infinite in speed# in apace, and in per£eotion--that is the direction 

or the truth. That means that the flash of truth from th~ infinite can 

traverse infinity in 'such an infinitely small time that it is instantaneous# 

---'-
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but ho.s covered tho entire thing we call infinity. Such a conception is 

the flash of Oneness. 

But all this seams merely an exeroiso to one v<ho has a sense of indivi­

duality. If we stop merely to say that all ones aro Ono., all energy is 

moving toward the same point and from the same point, there is little reason 

fo.r the individual. But knowing ef and believing passionately in tho 

individuo.l as tho only exciting bit of truth, one prefers to start vrith 

the little fragment vthioh one is, o. nd say, "Hovr about it?" 

come? 11 >:· And., 11Whor o to?" And, ttwby for?n 

So tho exorcise becomes exciting to the little one, and one g;ra.vs in 

the exercise. Well, all over tho world, at all times historically recorded 

there ha.va been ones who· lmve so thought. Asia has produced at ,,least three 

in the last !'our thousand years . From the.m have stonn:nad tvto or three 

vtorld vride religious figures such a.s Budqha or the Mohamed, Confusoius, 

o.nd, of course, we could add Zorastha and Lao Tze. When v,hat t hey say is 

simplified, it is either a breaking down of One, or an assembly in and 

townrd One. All re ligion is an effort toward sublimation. And surely 

sublimation is on the march toward simplicity. But in t his western vie?1 · 

point, or rather lat us say this no-,ver stirring up of e.nergy vrhioh is 

called the new· world and t he white man's plaoe in it, any t hinker rojeots 

tho place where Oneness is rested in Asia, for Oneness in Asia is always 

left statio in the porfootion ofnothingnoss, a.n.d t ho one writing or 

speaking rather smugly admits his nothingness. In t he ~odet e ranio.n at 

a.bout tho same time that fa.to.limn of t ho Orient was in full swing there 

was an island dweller who said on tho Island called Miletus that fire and 

water wore tho same substance, and indicated a thought above the Orient 

in that he gave energy as "tho ba,sis of the saneness and motion a.s xx a 

fact in tho saneness. In other words, the _Orient wh idh says that perfection 

is nothing and absolute nnd sta.tio is opposed by those who say that perfection 

is everything and over changing and al~-ays in motion, . for othenvise perfection 

would not have life and life must be the essence of perfection. 



.And so. in writing next year, I mi ght as vrell read a little of this 

Danish oneness. for European fa.to.limn is not like that of the Orient. 
,

It h!l.s .a lot 0£ predestination in it, but 
' 

it hns o. bra.very fllld a logic. 

which mght light tho road to the point of difi'eronoe. In ~'1nerica o.t 

threo points '\'18 see the offoot of bi.g minds in the Western Tforld trying 

to roach a point or dignity t hrough tho climate and the hiato17 which 

is oura. Hem·y Pord says that he knovlS definitely that ho is to be re­

incarnate ·~. and that tho only request that he is ma.king or fate is that 

1Irs . Ford be roincarnnted a long M.s right sldo. Out o.t Point Loma on 

the coast you have the l ady who lived lon~ enough in India to bring baok 
' ' 

and oom."ll0roia.lize the Dudhistio philosophy, o.nd we evon find Mary Pickford 

joining t he spirits, Ii' we oan work out i'or our own type- or consumption 

as being alive and ovar-ct a.ng;-ng and perpetually in notion, I beliove 

tha e.ffect of' the lotus i'lowor fatalism of' China or Egypt ia taken out. 

of: philosophy as a. conoept or value.. This is in the pragmatism oJ: Hanry 

Jo.mes. It is in 1111 egotism of Henry Ford., but it docs seem, to give a 

light along tho way- or ruture tir.1e, nnd u lightnoss to tho prosout for 

those who are of oimplo mold. 



----.J· 
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Great Dane 
STAGES ON L1FE 

0s WAY-S~ren Kierke­
gaard-Princeton ($6). 

Sf,'lreq Kierkegaard, who died in 1855, 
is slowly being excavated from the Danish. 
Had this philosopher and mysti c not writ­
ten in a minor language , his fame would 
have resounded with that of Carlyle, 
Nietzsche, Dostoevski. It was upon Kier­
kegaard 's assertion of romantic individual­
ism that Scandinavian literature in the 
last centurv rose to world-famed greatness 
and influe~ce. He was the prototype of 
Ibsen 's gloomy cleric . Brand. Profound 
also was his influence on Spain ·s late, 
great Catholic scholar , Miguel de Una­
muno. Yet only in the last five years has 
more than an inkling of Kierkegaard been 
Englished. His most active American dis­
ciple , Walter Lowrie , waded into the Dan­
ish language solely to rescue Kierkegaard 
for a larger· audience. This week he offers 

~-:. . 

< .., ;,./ 

~-~ --- ~:t~}.,j:• ~·ft;·a,. 

Sf,'IREN KIERKEGAARD 

" ... like a Greenlander in my kayak ..." 

one of the best and biggest of some 30 
volumes. 

" I sit alone like a Greenlander in my 
kayak , solitary upon the great sea of life," 
explained Kierkegaard. He cultivated a 
melancholy " inwardness ," saw Christianity 
everywhere as passionless, sterile, soft. 
He discerned three stages of experience : 

• 1) esthetic, 2) ethi!=al , 3) religious. Prog­
ress through them comes only with inward 
struggle, firm decision. Essence of Chris­
tian religiousness, to him, is suffering. So 
real Christians are few. 

Kierkegaard 's literary . method was to 
invent characters, let them work Oijt their 
ways of life , publish their "diaries" and 
"memoirs. " Stages on Life's Way gleams 
brilliantly as character after character 
cuts a new facet on that indestructible 
gem, love between man & woman. Part I 
is a memoir of a wine-sodden banquet 
where a gay seducer, a fashion stylist, a 
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cynic, etc. discourse on follies of woman 
and love. Theirs is life 's esthetic stage. 
The ethical is explored in Part II by a 
happily married essayist. " Yes , it is true , 
no poet will ever be able to say [ of the 
married man] as the poets say of the 
crafty Ulysses that he saw many cities of 
men ... but the question is whether he 
would not have learned just as many 
things and just as pleasant if he had 
stayed at home with Penelope. " 

Part III affects to be a manuscript 
found in a lake. Actually it is a diary of 
Kierkegaard 's own unhappy love affair. 
Said he . '' I am experiencing more poetry 
than there is in all romances put to­
gether." His problem: " Dare a soldier on 
the frontier ( spiritually understood ) take 
a wife , a soldier on duty at the ext remest 
outpost , who is fighting day and night .. . 
aga inst the robber bands of an innate 
melancholy . . . ?" In his soul-searching 
the diarist approaches the last stage in 

· life 's way , the religious. 
Stages on Life's Way is not only one of 

Kierkegaard 's best books* but luckily his 
most interesting to ordinary , unmystical 
readers. And because his musings on the 
eroti c are so lucid , irreligious mankind will 
respect this essentially religious thinker. 
Judges Translator Lowrie, "The Stages is 
clearly a work of genius." 



December 7, 1940 

It is becoming more clear to me that the larger t hinkers have voted 

that sustained clear perception simplifies the all into the one, rather 

than breaking t 11e one into fragments of the all. Obviously the astronomer 

sees the beginning in terms of space and motion reaching into heat energy 

and later into material forms. So the philosopher, rejecting JM.terial as 

the basis of the start, sees all, rejects all, as fragmentary. And then 

in some f orm of sublimation of insight and listening that his int entness 

conceives in imagination a 6neness. A.nd some would call it, who studied 

physics, a primeval urge, but that means nothing but in general an infinity 

moving toward finiteness becomes clearer as it becomes sma.ller,and must 

become denser and of more direct outline. So one in the finite is born 

and observes. Sach observation is a single act, and each single impres­

sion has a difference from each other impression. So until a maturity 

is reached where the significance and nearness of all experience is observed, 

there can be no conception of Oneness. Before that there is a mere observa­

tion of differences 

But when the mind turns toward the observation of similarities, suoh as 

the progress of the higher human beings t~,;ard the same objectives, such 

as human welfare, it begins to dawn upon such a thinker that the similarities 

and t he likenesses and the movements of energy take on the same direction, 

objectivity, and likeness in time and space. Well, if the similarities are 

true, and the dissimilarities are merely functional or surface, the conclusion 

is t hat t he end is Oneness. So, starting from either end of t he infinite 

straight line, which is the infinite circle, one may start from a total in 

a flash of the present in t he center of the brain of a man. One looks 

forward or backward, or up or down, in a three dimensional groping toward 

truth. He gets to t he same pla.ce--the place he started from. The journey 

ma.y be infinite in speed, in space, and in perfection--that is the direction 

of the truth. That means that t he flash of truth from the infinite can 

traverse infinity in such an infinitely small time that it is instantaneous, 
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but has oovered the entire thing we call infinity . Such a conoeption is 

the flash of Oneness. 

But all this seems merely an exeroise to one who has a sense of indivi­

duality. If we stop merely to say that all ones are One, all energy is 

moving toward the same point and from the same point, there is little reason 

for the individual. But knowing ~f and believing passionately in the 

individual as t he only exciting bit of truth, one prefers to start with 

the little fragment which one is, and say, "H:,w about it?" And, "Ibw 

oome?" And, "Where to?" And, "Vfuy for?" 

So the exercise beoomes exoiting to the little one, and one grows in 

the exeroise. Well, all over the world, at all times historically recorded 

there have been ones who have so thought. Asia has produced at . least three 

in the last four thousand years. From them have stennned two or three 

world wide religious figures such as Buddha of the Mohamed, Confusoius, 

and, of oourse, we could add Zorastha and Lao Tze. When what they say is 

simplified, it is either a breaking dawn of One, or an assembly in and 

toward One. All religion is an eff ort toward sublimation. And surely 

sublimation is on the march toward simplioity. But in this western view 

point, or rather let us say t his newer stirring up of energy which is 

called t he new world and t he white man's place in it, any t hinker rejects 

the plaoe where Oneness is rested in Asia, for Oneness in Asia is always 

left statio in the perfeotion of nothingness, and the one writing or 

speaking rather smugly admi ts his nothingness. In the Medeteranian at 

about the same time that fatalism of the Orient was in full swing there 

was an island dweller who said on the Island called Miletus that fire and 

water were the same substance, and indicated a thought above the Orient 

in that he gave energy as the basis of the saneness and motion as xx a 

fact in the saneness. In other words, the Orient whidh says that perfection 

is nothing and absolute and static is opposed by those who say that perfection 

is everything and ever changing and always in motion, for otherwise perfection 

would not have life and life must be the essence of perfection. 



And so, in writing next year, I might as well read a little of this 

Danish oneness, for European fatalism is not like that of the Orient. 

It has a lot of predestination in it, but it has a bravery and a logic 

which might light the road to the point of dmfferenoe. In .Amerioa at 

three points we see the effect of big minds in the Western World trying 

to reach a point of dignity through the olimate and the history which 

is ours. Hanry Ford says that he knows definitely that he is to be re­

incarnated, and that the only request that he is making of fate is that 

Mrs. Ford be reincarnated along his right side. out at Point Loma on 

the coast you have the _ladywho lived long enough in India to bring back 

and commercialize the Budhistio philosophy, and we even find Mary Pickford 

joining the spirits. If we can work out for our ovm typw of conswnption 

as being alive and ever-changing and perpetually in action, I believe 

the effeot of the lotus flower fatalism of China or Egypt is taken out 

of philosophy as a oonoept of value. This is in the pragmatism of Henry 

James. It is in an egotism of Henry Ford, but it does seem to give a 

light along the ,vay of future time, and a lightness to the present for 

those who are of simple mold. 
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Art, in. oommon accoptance, is a superior axprosslon from ono of the 

many of tti.c meanius or life . All such art m.uzt grow upon tho base of tho 

artisan. 

It hns boensaid i11. so many ways t hn.t ono or trro of' tho si:mplo expreG­

sions of this thought aro sufficient for t he going on. Gonius is but 

talent with tho nddition of infinite pains. Geniu:; is a superior concen­

tration upon a given spot. In t he very lowest--Pranklin's concept, which 

smolls of tho counting room--,:m havo , n k>nesty is the best polioy. n 

So, doi'L"ling honosty as mere ly a.n a ppr ociation of.' reality in pro por­

tion to novements in time and spaoe, wo have honesty and truth mcrtdy 

t he concept nnd t he conclusi on. I'..ny one truth is mere l y a detailed con­

ce_p'l;ion of an honest mind. All truths togother are- morely all kncnm 

oonolus,ions 0£ honest minds from the do.wn of hiGtory to the now. .ind 

all t hose in passionate seax·oh f or truth are but superior o.otive-ly honest 

m.i.ndo. 

In this t horo may be 110 com.promise. So, in the ssaroh 0£ anyo11.e 

toward a. supremacy in art ., the beginning 11uGt bo an honesty of s oul . 

Thero must f ollO';r t ho -anguish of intensity, fighting; tiroo for sk ill in 

oxpression--the endless detail or loa.rning how to express onoself., whether 

it be in music., in \-n"iting , in pttinting , or in t ho Largor businesses of 

tru.\ss public woli"ar-0. 

'l'her -:i is no place in a ll this for one who does not have the anguish 

coming from. the finiteness of time and spa.ca and the littleness 0£' t he 

one and t he oneness o.f tt nll. 
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Such awn.i·enaaa is novor long sustained in notion. Tho heat in ·too 

great. But in tho frenzy of tho finest vrork only such hea·t co.n drive 

to tho point of the superior truth. Thon tt!AY come rest, thon ,rAy oome 

the sorenity of tho ogo reviving itsoli' for the next cyolo of frenzy, 

In this may come the gorgeous 1l!On.l, tho gorgoous girl,. the gorging own 

of self ndulo:tion. But he who would continua in nn inoroa.sing frequency 

und length or production must ovor shorten tho gorgeous nnd the gor.ging.. 

'.i'horo is 110 substitute £or the flash nnd thunder l',hioh oolllos rrhen the 

great ronlism 1uoots in:Jignificance with ono at ivork. Whan t he boll 

ringn,. bown.re. In the cycle of riso and t'o.11 or genius ,-:re sea tho deoay 

before death,. co:uing o.lwayG with the complioations of fa.mo t\.nd fortune. 

So oxhn.uating nro all littlo onos aronnd n. lnrger one in the littlemrns 

of thoir nood and the littlonoas oi' t :1eir give, the baths of greod and 

:fear drom1 the marriage or honooty or ooncopt ,nth truth in notion. 

Broo.k tho looking glass of £ano; destroy oven tho bed.room 0£ luxury; 

roturn, should yourf'ool i'run.shed;J to tho famil1e or solitude nnd povorty 

so that you my booom.e rioh. 

But for one who is to gro,ir,, only n littlo t h ing mu3t procede-nn 

honesty in work without r.100.21ing--puro -.,ork in the vioinity oi' tho thing 

to be expresocd without tho expression itself' is tho propa.ration. Art 

will arise from tho artiann. Thero will be no ofi"ort whon tho ti,-n.e comes. 



.

Memorandums 

' Your article has no objectionable political features. Nothing in 

this will rise up later to hurt. 
. 

The ef~~ct on me as a reader is that the writer knows his subject, 

but he is merely stating the ·condition and is withdrawing himself from a 

discussion of the remedy.. The average reader, .not knowing the difficulty 

or discussing the remedy, may accuse the writer of vagueness and puzzlement 

and despondency concerning the future. 
i

Willkie last night used .fe~.,~o whip anti-New Deal.ism into a consoli-
r. ; . ' 

dated.,militant opposition. n Vfatcll, them~ he said. Now, if the second 

ranldng administration person quietly states that the condition is very 

bad for the producer and goes no further, he has not contributed to 

.optimism or even to courage. He has said that he knows that ~tis a 

tough , job. I am wondering if such an article is good in timing. I believe 

that I would remain inarticulate until I had something constructive, 

courageous and ,optimistic to offer. 

The article as written is really a premis for provocative discussion 

as you say it is. As such it might be used in opening a discussion at a 

forum of producers, consumers, and marketers; but is not an article of a 

leader of farm administration. 

I would put this article in llJ3I f'ile for proper use-at the proper time. 

I take it that the axiom to govern any. speech or vrriting on economic 

matters should carry through into constructi ve suggestion so that the, 

reader and writer meet on the high ground of resolve for betterment; 

otherwise the writer and reader leave eachother in the ~ein of thoughtful 

pessimism or puzzlement. Your press and your public "should not be that. 

So that I may not leave this ·n?te to you as a mere negation, I \V'luld 
• • 'r"'i. 

suggest that at the proper tinitt' ·this article be g1ven use in a completed 

form carrying perhaps the picture or' the road ahead in action. That is very 

hard to do now, but merely as a sample of a conclusi on, I would ~ay: 



J 
Page 2 

So much for the problem. Where do we go from here? 

First of all, we are didicated by history, by location, and by 

necessity to protect the liberty and the pursuit of happiness of the people 

of the western world. We are dedicated to the primciple the free exchange 

or merchandise and the products of the soil and mine between individuals. 

In a dislocated world we must face the facts. The fact ahead ls that of 

impoverishment of a victorious England or a defeated England; the fact 

of impoverishment of a victorious Germany or a defeated Gennany. Looldng 

a.head.,we nru.st say that our first concern in the protecting and advancement 

of individual happiness through trade must be our concern regarding an all 

America policy1by which I mean a policy of leading the ,tray as the richest 

American nation in a nevr eoonoqr of prosperity in North and South 1.merica. 

'.}:he march or a-gents will determine -;,:h3t and how Europe will buy and how much 

Europe can pay .for. Asia. is an uncertain quantity., but ·,va can direct and 

encourage and all America policy. That may ·start now. The sooner.the better. 

Because we are dedicated to free initiative as a basis of good economics, 

and the pursuit of happiness and growth or the individual, we must examine 

the resources of the United States anew. 

There is no comfort in loold.ng ahead., for instance, at export surplusaa 

of wheat and cattle in Argentine., ·the United States and Canada. with no 

place to sell the surplus except to a bankrupt Europe.· Eventually evecy 

person and every nation, which is but a collection of persons, must face 

the fact that there is no profit.,and merely pxoverty, in producing un­

wanted and unsaleable things. Three friendly nations, Ca.nanda, the United 

States and Argentine., must reach a sensible production program regarding 

cattle and wheat if they are not to be torn apart through the action of 

ruinous co~petition which impoverishes producers. A control must be 
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found through which profitable production meets avail.nblo consumption. 

We muut not face the post war condition ahead in the way that was oo ruinous 

after tho f'irst World \Var, It is unthinkable that the human race not leam 

by painful experience, 

'l'he bµrning of coffee surpluses and the artifiois.l. control or rubber 

and its price through banking syndicates is not healthful and ultim.\tely 
, 

faUa. Such measures, including permanent subaiditiee, Z!l..'f3' only be used 

as cntergencies during semiopanic conditions, and as aabasis for the start. 

of recovery toward nonnal, The American ever normal granary plan ia sound, 

' but an evor unuoeable surplus plan iu not sound, When America ha.s reached 

a grain surplus' point which is a real insurn.nce against drought and famine, 

she has gone ao f or ao sound production econol!dos warrant. No ooun'i.ry 

should aim to go rurther. l"lben all grain producing nations engage in 

selling abroad below cost or production, the dumping process eventually 

will dump tho countries that are engaged in this process ot disposal. · It 

only one countcy did it, thero might. be an economic justification, but whon 

all ourplus producing countries engage in competitive dumping, it is obvious 

that the end is ruin, An all America survey and an all Aiterica control 

mst protoot the producing Amerlcaa. Anabortive attempt at world meat 

control is on the record, I, in optimism, say to you that I believe 

an all America wheat oontrol is both a possibility and a necessity. I use 

l1heat as an examplo. 

A second survey should' extend into the financial methods under which 

a control or balanced production and nnticipated oon3Wllption should function. 

This f'inancial survey should determine whether an all American gold standard 

can be D".3:intainod and strengthened. I \vould apply ·t.ho observation to Rold. 

as a oommod.1.t:, that I would apply to any other ccmnodity. If \ve have too 
I 

much gold 1n the United ·Statos and too little gold elsewhere in the America.a, 
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Pago 4 

the result is also obvious. I uould aurvoy the possibility or· maintaining 

gold as the .most acceptable 1i10d1wn or exchange f'or other oomnodities by 

encouraging a gold flow into Canada and towa~a the South. Obvious~, 

since gold is a medium or exchange for other conwodities, thio gold will not 

flow into Canada or into South Amtlrica ·cxcept in exchange i'or other 

Qommodities. These are abnormal times requiring aotion other than normal. 

·Juot how far gold as a commodity in credit or ao loans to r.at.ions to the 

north and south is practical or adviocblo io tor tho near future to 

determine. No one should loae sight of the raot that the normal is ~t we 

. are attemptipg to ~establish; in tho prime dislocation wo must provide 

the means or getting back to .normal.1to get the trade car of' all America 

out of the ditoh :011d ha.ck on tho road. 

The a:iJn ii tor a rlcher lite for every individual 1n North and South 

America while we amdt. tho day when Europe and Asia retum to normal free 

enterprise and trade in a poacet.imo world. 

Tho major task should be the :qriad uctivity of individuals at i1ork in 

a peacetul western hemisphere. I have suggested a relocation ot gold within 

the ,rootem hemiophe1•e as a normal medium or exchw.ge as against_the be.rt.er 

national wholesaling under .H1tlor. The United states obviously can not trado 

prooperly nth bankrupt bust.omers. Theaaim wst be a 61.gantio united ef'tobt ..• 
',. 

oi' the United States -to raise tho standard or living or we.cy nation in the 

western hemisphere. I can not at this time in any detail give a final 

plan which will depend upon Congr,cao and the American business man workine, 

working, working, in the spirit of never say die. 

I believe the ·goniua ot.AGlerica is invent.ivoneaa 1n finding cheaper 

ways ot doins bet.ter thingo11n_mase production as a ba.aie or lessening coat 

or things we use and wear and eat. This genius marches on. This genius 

turns its eyes southward to ill the world that ia left in peace time trade. 
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.

had a 001l'l0rsation ab.:Nt the onfP.l9D of° truth 1u the action 1tulf•. 

In mi ~ty ot on04 1a roa.ohad the OJJeD.Oss of infinity. ru.s gooa all 

through hl-.n poNoption and. aotidt.y. , 

In -tbio rlbiounaion wo att~ t:o tl"l100 om uool:l.ng t.Mh 1u motion 

£or-umolt18h llntemng~ 

M1vtl"Uth va.guoq.,·gently .ligbtiug. ~ ~ om,• of tho ono- in. tho 

innor--aost ~1r8 tho pm:point ooator· gg OllO•-' B'&rw pl\ODDO call for ootion 

as ·thG -omlttw Ugllt:o-tno llf• mtohbosnl.- vo1Q~ apeeJar 1i.ftlth as roo.li1w i'n.d,Qs 

int.o roali:at.1on. 1"ho ono- -aooldnf; truth 1n action ooaso.a to be ono and becomes 

action in truth with«® paroopti:cm of tho ptve1oa1 au. Fare abstnust truth 

know& 110 proaant ~a.- And-ao tho vaioo speaks. for the ea.r haok to 

oor,.wy tllo tr12th ~Ol· thu atorago o«rtion of tho braSJ,l. 

Thon 1n tNth £or 1'\tbure mall ~ 1n action ia tho truth rote.1.ned. 

~times one e · -truth doea ao 'bofo~ knolr1ilg it.. ~ tho OJ:»' -

~ neitusr GOO-a nor neo:ra DOr a&lrassoa t..'1.o ot. or one. @.ly t-.hb O"'-..hor 

om, heara and tWCa.- Tho' truth-i-Gpeak(m intent-#listona tor tho ampu.n.i,ation 

whS.oh maot be preaont in eJ.l. lltmllm exprossion o~ ·truth. . It is th!G ~l..lt:.t.~tion 

that is the doapa1r" of' all onos r-oo.ohlng fo.r truth 1n notion. So in the r~ 

tho listeuiug io tho· t: ing-the 11GlflefUJDDOu.,. ,ao !.ntonoo ~ the -ono apoaldDg 

only lmmm that ono- is liotoniJ:lg i9or tho por£oot .expeauion of truth. So to 
, 

such a. ono th-ore oan be na OU".or _one. Ve17 ~-- oxquio1toly.., (w:14 

ozquiuito is a veey .fino vord ,1oo1c it up,).. ~ liatonor-to too truth oE 

one aonos. For the one -1n p:.\S.n• in tho agony ot t~o oonoontration- oomos 

to tho point o£ exbaustion in tho poriod vhioh ends all ln.mmn effort., Tbo 

000 -GpcGl:dng £eel.Q well if tho t1-utb well bas beon ,apo1am. But tho ono sponk1:ng 

knovm mt what ho has said,. for the saying p&lued through. his ear into the 

plaeo where all truth should. be plucod-wld. to &ta7 th.ore ro.r tho praotioal 

unes of life, UDt1Gable in tho ~te as tbe ore intent -.and intenae i'unotioua 

in truth. 
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!ho hearill3 on1' :uy- ooaaantmto on th& llt)&riug one. l'lo ~turer 

of tNth 1:a diaturbin; ~ otho!" omt• The . &arth drmka t: .e ~ but 111 

tho-~ thero is joy nthoub .t"orm. So the .o~her 01W- knom.. not 1n 

llutem~ .l'f.iat i~ bo!ng GAid. fhe other ono £-eels t ba- san:.,. as t ho sotmd 

enters m tlle in~'t..Y' of ~t ert·ort. ?"fie ot~ oml £cola tile oompl.etol)" . 

r&lazad., t~~~ -.r end <J'/0 the truth of: tbe th1ug. 'Corda 

an, s.orvcm1::3 of the truth• UlDORD!ng C;t bs.rth .to t.'loi li&tor.w,g ™• b= 

beautifully. aooanbled ao the a~ one aeoing &.1ld boar1ng no otner ODO 

ms 1n the liotonor t.lie value of too t ns~ 1u too t1-uo quality oJ: what watt. 

So oue &po&ld:n& 11&y1)_. 0 Peri-od. 11 T!lO ~ owls. ?he. llGtener bl 

truth Gays_.. "fruo..n 111 do not tmder.stand-." 01"- ".i\\:lno.t1 And tho 11~ 

onG ~ - "Big true..'' or_._tt!J.ttlo true. st l'fSlightly do ! UDder8tmld-..0 or.,. 

~h do l tinaeratw:td..n Or nAll .fal:s••11 -or• 0 Fnrt false-.." Then in the wluaticm 

of too quallq, Wld size 1n value o.nd in use coma a DOW' m-tion w:·~1cn ~ be 

et\lled ~in&• DOt ·or1.t1c.1-GQ. 

Through all t!mo 1n t.:io zhlpleat WR¥ has tbia duot ot bruth oovldng ·beon. 

~ ancient roroe so TIUled it u mu wtim vomn movod. 'l'ruth once uoi~ in 

ita Owme:as dJ.V'.i.4N 1n the r-eo.optiou of truth ml& and truth foflale. · A do.u1.aJ, 

ot• W-tt is 11 dan!nl ·or truth 1tsolt-•. Dore la ther~ than. a more measur,e o.C 

vallu& -1.o and .tcmele. ~pnent or truth occurs. Imper~GOtiollS in tbo 

to.brio disa-pl)fJtl-r W'lthout tho lmaa1Dg. liapraet'ioal., unusod. later to be put 

into pi-notlso and used is the mJ.'ing and t.llo reta1n1ng oE the tnltl~ in o.otion 

by -tho OM apea.ld.ng mid t D list&ling 0110. 

So t.hG oirolo oil truth 1n o.ct1on and two. in om mov.Lng frcm tlte apcnld:og 

one 1n 1."ltaat, rotllrn to the- atorago for the uso to 0020. 'Yhis 1a One.. 

Circlo tm> a:,wa tu.rough to om oona,e.pt-t.lie. better one~ t he two. lmoh 

tuoro m.y bo or uoru fol~ tho period of truth., Wori4 wbieh Ro po·ltuhed. 

words retinod•-vords,, wor:ds tl1at po~. or 1Fhe11ub tie or raston through 
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'rapotiticm or parts of' tho truth ·o& tho poriod into tho su~onsoiouo: .tor·uoo., 

s,., he w!lD WOGld spoak boat the· ttl'u.ti1-.- botto-e.!Dg bis beat;J a~ld spook 

in t...""w ~.(mOO or anotl1or QllO.- Gw:m. other ono anould bt.t th~ tlaW and 

W1<J a gonius in thD list~ Listonhlg vithout solt-. without etfo~ of 

~onaion;a without·, e:aaramoa oE UGCJit S-0 the tw0 omt& iunotl<m,r. na- the 

period mm th.e p1cturo o£ t ile t hing itself. 

But ao t uo vo1co ia on o~ of oom ;:;; rnS oation in ito bum. uso.- t bore 

mat bo oomazmoation fr-a:4 01lf;l to omt,. othonia.e in a1louoo dooa ono apoak. to 

ODOsoll, missing thuo t ho ear o~ cmesol.t in tho aid .o.tt the retention or t he 

f.l.Wltour thitJ& of v hich t1:uth ia madG. And 1a the proo0&a ot the -~r one--

tho liatoning ona-=i:.t bo tho t ~i:ng. ·a'l.11ob oaussa further- t ho thought exprosaion 

of t oo tm-~1:ng $pook5,~ one.. Ia a dcnBlld for truth comua tho cctlon ot 

t ho nuppl-y. Vno-uely 1.:1 this pro.p,.tiQ"' Wb. ~tio only in a ~U.t.ion 

to tho impl:notieal a-t t-ne- nDD8Dt or t?lo aotton. 

For t 1e lo.o:Jor truti-i.s-the direotive t~tho oxplmlator-.1 trut11&-tbo 

ag~ tru~he oxo.it:1D& trutba-:t;ho inspirational trutno-vill be b1wlm.e&a , 

-CQ:dng trc:a t h.s region 0-f t.ti.o sto..-ago at a later t!al when uaa tt.~ ~ -

neGd ro'!Uiro:l• llnd ao. all -uruth a Oneness in tbo glorious t lling wil~l is -tho 

udquo of rmn---tne imo.go f\mot1on oxproaees in uo~ 1n. tho lizl.o or tho 

listening cme most fully and. with WWJ:t joy. io one is 'boing served. Whcm. 

s~o oomss. the ~~ .for use ill quality equal in liuman-valuo more 

d1roct1vc antl ~bly mro undoratandable as tbo ~cs cmpply to ·tho 

bua-inoos of llt'o· ruid tile liv1ug 0£ tho ono llotoning.. But in tho mther truth. 

t.he .toml-eoc truthA". the unused i-r-'1th.- ic a.hays t he great truth. So 1t muGt 

be b!Jcmuse in on -eJ.30 t110N is tho aott-tbo- oonutructiva. distorting oolf 

to }.XU!t1cw.o.ri:o-to tGlco on into .tragi~e,. 1nto applloo.~.. h1to the 

business. or life all ~ts -seen OWtY au ~a., am not tho 'irl-101.e tn..-t~, 

bat aocm to bo all tl"Uth 81:Zd. only truo to tho -~ pere:optionist;. ~ 

0 solfish" is- 1lOt a bad ~rely a tmrd of applloe.tion to s<t-1.f .ual'Vice. 



• • • • 

V..a mot raise our worcla to t o moo.ning o£ tho thoughts i.f we are to hon:r. 

Iio TlOrde moan. otoor than tm he~r heal.'S. For wtWdo• Um.~4. clot"ined, 

are· tlle tilroa<la ol: ·tbousi,t in "the produut1ou of speoill or pi.n-..,_t,:agrar.mtaey 

or "l¥ilole-truth. Words DJGt. thus flc,.1 1n the sel"Vh1g rmd in tho spirit or 1)lJo 

wl'10le. So to the l~ra in tho bWJiwJoo o£ l1steu1ng woll my it be said 

that ono DOOd llOt ,o.cm-~ the words 1n an otforb of: oomprohcmdou. All 

-etf~'t 17$ tho liat(r.lius onu '$1tla the projoot of aoemg all or hltar1ng all•. 

In its mgo.tive OnG often-observes n. liatonor p~ to oomprehom by an 

~£fort of.' t ho will• tigb.tcmiug tho araa of p<r.c~on into o. nothing nt all., 

Wol"dG nro hoard m\Jffn:1 ng OJmo-'1'ly uotb.ln& 1n tho poNopti?D. or tbo dli'fe~ 

oms de~ the words 11& ~ · -s• .,, one oonti.."W,fta 1n action• 

Thi-0 Ftic.w.n.r o:mroiae., whio!.. in conclusion nust bo plaoed as the mat 

itaugo and a:taninslC&S of ell eJCOroiiJ&G 1n ·truth o£ the G~ 0110..,. obould 

be :eon a.-t S:om9 til:lo- .roi- Nta.Sning or rejeotion. To one, returning to tbo 

praot1ecu.., the-ro 1s c sm.Ue. And tho li~ ens smiles atao. thinJdng of 

the olllineua of it all.. 0 Silly° and, "ample" onoe- Deant t i:io amae. So in 

tho diato-rbion or oun roaching for not11.1Dg in an efi'ort. a.t • spcaktng of a 

mt-hod W .xuw,k tuwnrd all-., tll01"¢ &OemG in tl>-.e record JlOtil i;ng but monoto~ 

of 1lO!m&ll&O• So doe-a t he pn.ct1cal 1n fragr:lent truth take the Yioioa and tho 

"Of co~." &a.ys the listeJlo.r, "tliore -.as a thrill ..for me ns I excited 

11J¥Go1~ ·nbou.t 'fJJV" valuo. Qu1~e o.ud ~&a ·waro in tho t ~ing. I llavon1t 

~ idoa what ve.e written aa I llawuod. so plnao do not .QSk mo.."" 

nPut 1t on tho- Ghol.r- tor a time to tell uo. to ~ or to forgot. n 

0"Perho.pa..- mud t he li.ate:n1ng one~ &."01\u,in.g to taku the or-d-er:,..-ntt'18 may 

be bet~ tillm a study in Anatom.cal PS)'Obo,log,y.0 

"F".oll.-." said one-. p:1tting on h1o aooku. 0 auprema eEto:-t at nothing da""9S 

a hit or braggmg.. Pe-rho.pa Atlatomioal P~logy 10 an G:f.fort at c.dd!.ng f'ragmmlte 

into ono. Pei-hap$ tbio nothixlg at all is an a£fon at seeing AnD.toDdoal Peyohology · 
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---Ultimate thought is that Marsh's job is essentially in the Senate with 

Pepper, Russell, eto. He does not oonfliot, but merely suplements anything 

Johnson might do in the House. The House is 465 people jumping around 

where he can't get much aotion. But, if to be of much help, he has to 

see and know the people of value and quality. All he wants to do on that 

in January is to meet those people, and think the introduoing should be 

through Rayburn and not Johnson, because, if introduced by Johnson, he is 

just going in as a personal friend. If introduced by Tayburn--and perhaps 

through Yo~nto it, Johnson is not responsible for Marsh's sorewball 

aotion, and Marsh is not reduced to merely local Texas citizen friend of 

Johnson, and then can turn Young in from that side without hurting Johnson 

in the event that Young and Marsh get bad remarks on mistakes which they 

,vill make. 



Pi anist V\ Listener i\ 

Composer \ oman{ 

The woman is nodding, t ryi ng to listen . The Pi anist ts t ryi ng to make 

t he Co poser l i st en :t o t he Li st ener . The Composer is t ryi ng to explai n t he 

t echnical approach to t he Listener; who is r efusi ng to listen and i s trying 

to drive an exer cise into t he Composer·• s mind-an exercise which he t hought 

-tmul d f res t he Co 1poser f rom the f r amework which was -binding him. 

I nside:,some experts are pl aying cha.'Tiber music a s an accompaniment. 

Listener: I nside, a beaut iful pi cture, but t he .f r ame i s very rigid. Hear­

i ng t hat so beautifully done f or three hours makes us foreet the 

f rame, but a.fter all it i s a rison, isn't it? Any -frame? 

Pianist: You can 't do anything else, th·ough, can you? 

Cc;>mposer: But don•t you see, the sonata-I have just written one I want 

you to hear. I am.quit e pl eased i th it . You see, Li stener, 

the sonata has no frame . 

Listener: ell, let' s have an exerci se or t \vo without any fr-<tl!ll('l S. Suppose 
· ' 

you t ake on_ t hree excr::: ises at your i ano. First, t ake a human 

one day old to t he l ast day of l i f e . Hear it _ ow t hrou h t ime­

a l i ne t hat doesn ' t r everse. Hear it on t he bl ank membrane a s 

t he l ines regj-5'~er t hrough t he i nt ake of the senses. Do not 

expres s the 011t.-eo wi t h t he music of the cries of a chi l d and all 

t he other cla t r ap . The volume vrill grow.~ t he at h wi l l become 
... 

more i ntricate wi t h the >assage of t · 1e i nto t he peak of maturity 

of the br ain a s a r ecept ive or gan. There wi ll be furioso at t he 

point of h._ei ght , and then , a s t he exercise is t hr ou h, the sonata 
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will end on t he death day i n a high monotony, f a.qing into no;thing­

ness in t he purity of sel f lessness. 

Then t ake another line. The point , Composer, is that I mean t here 

be no rectangles i n this thing. The man who draws t he lines to 

space,-the ups and driwns on the scale.,.-has to stop somewhere and 

i n t he human li.rnit51fln the three dimensions of length and width,,., 

the paper onl y provides t he indications of t he t rut h in the speci al­

ties of sound. The ups and dovm of the scale indicate the third 

dimension of depth thr ough volume, rhythm, ·and variation . The 

rhythm itself i s the line, But when the enrichi ng fo r ce of depth 

becomes staccato, it is a breaking of the l i ne for some r eason 

whicb,I think ,too often is merely exhibitionism, ner vousness, or 

pure excitation . Staccato clearl y should be an indi cat ior1 of size 

and speed in the cracking of either the motion or emotion. So, 

in t akine another line, I want to pause a minute to tell you the 

effect of a conductor on me last night in his Russian music. 

Well, I felt the Russian music was a beautifµl oriental rug of 

great intricacy, woven without staccato, · but beautifully knit 

with colors blended rather than advertised. This conductor, a 

most horrible looking thing from which you turned your face in the 

hope that you would never have to ~at with him or touch his hand, 

turned to his work, and the hands began. He played a hundred 

instruments without a baton. One did not know which hand did it. 

'fhe hands wove lines with no break from the opening bar to the 

closing as a single instrument picking up the threads. It was 

more th"m an orchestra! lt was a weaver recreatinrr f rom an in­

sight a pattern written long ago. 

. l 



Truly, as our friend said, the man is untrue. she said, one 

cannot go to the city of the Conductor any mor e and play music 

with authority, for the Conductor has turned it all into his 

music for t wenty-eight years, and has turned good muscians into 

players of t he Conductor. Another conductor must take his onn 

nruscians into t his city because t he Conductor has ruined the music 

as far as its authority is concerned. fore power, admittedly, to 

the Conductor for being able to do it, but it isn't-that:· is, his 

city-strindard any more. What diff erence does it. make if the man 

created? Perhaps nrusic _as created i s dyi ng because of the r~ith­

ful interpretations of the original. For i nstance, our friend 

said he studied several weeks from the original manuscript to be 

sure he vras authoritative when he f aced a group of musicians whom 

the Conductor had ridden. But he did not 'go to the 6onductor•s 

city, and I often wondered whether he did not go because he did 

not want to, or whether it was that the muscians in the Conductor's 

city were not good nruscians. All that is beside the point, except 

that I wish to say that I reached my all-time high listening to 
'· 

this beast-faced genius. 

iVell, the second exercise might be listening to t he line of space • 

It will co e from the i nfinite, or from the humanly unperceptible. 

But one at attention at a p1ano 1 listenine 1will hear this line at 

t he point where it become s humanly perceptible and write something . 

As this line reaches the now, it will pass thr ough the atom of t he 

core. In great excitement and under t r emendous pressure it will 

be written furioso. Then it will pass through into recession so 

that the l ast bar of the sonata will be as the f i r st bar except 
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that they will be totally une.llke in the fact tha.t the last .bar 

i s tho end and the first oor was the beginnine, nd the fact that 

the last bar will bo t he bar of ap roach in reverse. Dut the vol­

ume dll be essentially the same , and the r hythm w:Ul be esoentia.lly 

the s e . But the . in thin is t hat this i s an exercise i n strai t 

line 1ithout a framework . 

As. o. third exampl e, t ake the h n ra.ee as a line of aspiration . 

Conceive t he thick scum, man comine out of }js cavo (forgetting 

Darwin) begin .at the dawn of t hings i'le call human . Do not t ke 

this from the water and d banko of the ecedin ocean. Do not 

have t his rough being roar and f i ght . Do not have him hunt and 

f i sh . Do not have him grab hi., :1oman . Just have hi m e01 e through 

time and e otion , through the generations into t he now of this 

our ·,or J.d , 1940, in terms of one unit , one 11,ne, one feeling. Of 

course, your. f urioso ill be more or leso in the now, but wi l l not 

be the furioso of the line and sound, or the lire of the unit life, 

because thi s is the l i ne of s ir-a:tion throu h i s ira.tion i n that 

tline which e believe oelones peculiarly to t he hllI!llll1 r ace as 

· :,ainst a.11 o t her anirn.als inha.bitine t his earth . So there is 

sometl ing peculiarl y hWJan . ·hi ch may be reported i n ound along 

the line without a framewo k . It i s not in birth pangs nor in dea~h 

cries . All animals have t his. The individuality- of this l i ne i s 

that whi ch you seek. hen you reack it , it will not be t he battJ.es 

of Europe or the Song or Freed , a.s you m.i eht have in Beet hoven• s 

9'niversal 'ym hony. It will be something ch finer in conception 

bee use it will not e concrete . s t he line eoes i nto unborn t ime, 

https://battJ.es
https://begin.at


the insight will carry you throueh the vehicle imagination on the 

straight line, and when the insight tir~~ and t he imagination 

clouds into nothingness, there will be the last b9.r. He will not 

be intelligent. The l imit s of the human in the bars of the unborn 

time lose vitality with di stance, and ends ·wi t h the spent energy 

of the human instrument of i magi nation in i nsi ht . _So the l ast 

bar may be an indication of a high nothingness , f irst because the 

end of sight has come and the writ er is blind, and, theref ore, in 
, ;•.,.-i I 

all t ruth must stop hi s -wri tin -- . Second, because hi s sight and his 

i nsi ght and his imagination have all proved to him that somewhere 

on t he line he has lost his way, but that the pl ateau is very high 

and the view t r emendous for t hose who are not , as he, blind and 

tired. So there is exaltation at the end , as the falteri ng h:=i...r1.d 

·of the muscian author makes his final gesture , pushi nc the 1ast 

note . 

But , Composer, t he· essence of this i s t hat a man isn 't drawing a 

triangle, and isn ' t maki ng a f rame, and isn 't selling anythine , 

and . ~sn•t writing anything in order for the pur pose of understanding . 
line 

One is following relentlessly a slingle/concept to see where it t akew 

ene. By lear ing t he single line concept, one may l ater, perhaps, 

weave t he essential threads of life experience i nto many patterns. 

It may be conceived that the three exercises su gested c;i.bove could 

be rewoven, ~nee one has made the t hr eads . But the point is the 

yarn must be made first before we knit t he soc • And I believ~ you 

can 't star t at f orty or fort y- five with a very great i ntelligent 

mind and a fine l nsight and appl y your vn.lues to the accepted and 

within t he accepted forms in competition with very youne , but lesser 

- 5-



minds who are twenty-five years ahead of you in t he special formulas 

and methods which have produced various fonns of standard music. It 

is almost as impossible as having ·a person, un1ettered _but brilliant 

and determined, startine out at forty-five to compete for the higher 

professorships by absorbing the standard system of philosophic t.each­

ing. Such a one's philosophy must be self-created, and only later 

compared and adopted. Almost every time I open rrry mouth, Composer, 

you say;-:·t o me that Kant, Bergson, or Descartes have said so too. 

Well, it just happens that I haven't read anything of them, so I 

can't feel like a plagiarist, and I have no sense of inferiority 

because I am myself just discovering what other men put on paper. 

So, I think if you hear a little less of Mozart, have far fewer 

lessons in harmony, and quit writing within the framework of the 

sonata or the symphony or the descriptiv~ short stor;,-, you vdll pro­

bably write yourself. I have a very clear belief that you have 
. 

something to write, as soon as you quit remembering and classifying 

and limiting the souce and the authority. If you keep on doing 

that you will become noth1=ng more than a student of the Tal:mud and 

possibly even a self-appojnted teacher of authorities and not signifi­

cances; sources rather than values. 

Anyway, let's try it. It won't take long to do these three little 

exercises. All I am saying is that I should like you to refuse all 

limitations except as they impose themselves through the known 

limits of life itself. You may write music for which there are no 

instrUJTlents, but even so, r emember that others have done so before 
. 

you and inventors have them made the instruments of reproduce the 

sound of the author. Hence we have our present modern orchestra. 

-6-



If the compo_ser had limited hiruself to the first primitive instru­

ments, we probably would be attending symphonies on the drum and 

reed f ife. So go ahead on the line, and I shall be back t,o see 

if' you have done so. You have been kind enough to say that you 

think I have benefitt ed our friend, and possibly the Pianist. Are 

you. too old, or too set~ or too sensitive, or are you buried wids­

some form of confusipn due to the immensity of the task you have 

set yourself? The real instrument. is inside of you. I find that 

the users of the instrumeots of music are not producing what Bach 

produced because they have so many instrurnents which they do n0t 

understand and not enough of the feeling of the singleness of the 

tru,th of life.· Too many instruments, and too !llllCh noise, too much 

expertness, too much particularizing, too much commercialism. So 

go ahead into a placement o.f yourself .on the line of the listener. 

Your bare hand and pencil on a blank she.et, . and possibly your piano, 

Gungha Din, may be all you need. 

-7-



Dear M.: 

I want what I have said put between a oouple of boards, and printed 

on fairly durable paper, beoause I want the thoughts for myself as I move 

on into senility. It may be my own anohor, and me:y be but a minature of 

a mind for some person who sees the mind rather than the body as the s1gn1-

f1oant. Obviously the face does not warrant the time or the money as a 

minature. Almost as obviously does the mind warrant. But, if one oopy 

f or myself is the answer, or even if the exero1se is all, I have thus far 

had a pleasant time. 

My own fading strength isn't going to burst forth into more energy 

of peroeption as time passes. So I may as well give myself a key to what 

I now feel. Such a key has to be a defining of ~ords, as the words will 

oha.nge in meaning, to me at least as time passes. I merely want to fix 

the "now" of their meaning. 

In general, life has beoome simplified. The progress of s1mpl1o1ty 

moves from t he many toward the One. So One 1s where time, 1n theory, 

takes one. A sort of second degree of oneness is one. No one will ever 

be One. But every tiok of the olook should move him imperoept1bly toward 

a concept of One, if he is truly simplifying . 

The life prooess is a finite oircle with a finite radius from birth 

to death. Simplicity is the start--the simplicity of the moment of birth. 

S1mplioity is the f1n1sh--the death phenomenon. The mind in aot1on 

starts, the life line being the radius. The circle complete 1n the two 

instances, on birth-death simplioity. The mind in aot1on feeds at the 

.J 



moment of birth and the radius moves in harmony with the clock. Nearing 

the complex of the circle, much of the feed i ng has lost its importance. 

The complexities have solved themselves. The insistence of staooato timing 

ends as simplicity succeeds complexity of emotion, and immediacy of ambi­

tion. So the mind-function, without slowing in time, does slow in action, 

in that it becomes smooth. Well, there may be some quality 6f simplioity 

is smoothness as the approach of the one to the final moment or his own 

finiteness is truly movi ng toward the ultimate simplicity whioh must be 

One or nothing. Our symbol of the completed oirole in numbers is nothing. 

Our symbol of One is a straight line. Our definition of a straight line 

extended infinitely is a circle. Somewhere between the entrance of the 

finite circle into the Oneness of the infinite circle 1s something. That 

is what I am talking about. So much for one in Oneness. 

Someone has said that one withdraws in the direction of a mnastery 

of the mind as his creative work 1n a finite world ceases to interest him. 

The thought gives one a shudder of futility. Yet obviously, that is where 

one is going. While the experience is still reasonably distant and before 

this monastery shows to the sight, 1t seems to me interest1ng--gay at 

t1mes--to write in the spirit of the moment, leaving the past and the 

future both out of the picture. 

And so, as a multitude of past p1otures orowd in for me to illustrate 

the thought of the present moment, I have in spirit objeoted to using the 

illustrations to bolster or define my feeling. Also, too, I recognize how 

easily one may declare a strong position as to something that is to happen, 

because of the fact that no one oan deny it positively. 

This experience or truth telling without aid from the past or sureness 



of the future preoludes any intelligent system of thought. But I am not 

attempting to be intelligent--merely true to a feeling of values which one 

may privately possess. Certainly 11fe grants us that in dignity if one asks 

for nothing more. 

So in putting th1s thought into words for future personal rererenoe, 

I merely say that in the m,ment of writing, so I felt. 

My feeling at this moment is that no truth is absolute and so no truth 

is infinite. Truth to me is unique in that one oonoeives for one alone and 

merely hopes that beneficence follows the oonoept through time and space. 

But neither mathematics nor logia produces truth. Such merely measure or 

explain truth. So no one's truth is another's truth. So may one--produoed 

truth meet other one-produced truths in assembly lines as the multitude ,·, of 

ones marob on. 

Perhaps tW.a one truth, to any one person, of the Oneness of truth, 

has been in various degrees the companion of many ones. The point is that 

the Oneness of truth, or the truth of Oneness, is merely a tool i n the 

business of liv i ng. There may be many arrows, but each arrow is unique ." 

There may be many axes, but mt one's ax, while in use, is another's ax. 

And so, as you put this together, you yourself at work may 
/ 

find a 

stronger arrow or a bigger ax. The arrow to extend the line or vision, 

life, and future contact. The ax to out away past depression. Here is 

hoping the depression to many looking baok has but the refuse or rear and 

greed and egotism. The slow time exposure foouses finally on intellectual 

honest, as simplicity moves in. Clarity of view po1nt does not permit 

double exposure. So no aocuraoy in moving through life will result under 

the pressure of threat and flattery; fear or greed; anger in action or with-



drawal into non-aotion. 

There is no plaoe to go for one exoept to go on toward olarity, self 

ego diminishing, we hope, as clarity produoes a simple formula that in 

oont1nues awareness 1n service we have a self value. The size or 1mpor­

tanoe of the service will take care of itself without logician or mathe­

mat1o1an. Serv1oe becomes a point of truth at the point of time of our 

awareness. The carrying out of service may require all the tools of 

civil1zat1on--even death itself. But that--the tools used--1s 1n the 

service. The service is the pure oonoept, and the pure ooncept in action 

is the joy of living. So, as you go into service to me in giving a little 

permanence to an idea, consider it merely one's own effort to catch a 

tiash of truth at a point of time. It is much as though one were attempting 

to fix in the memory a sunset. 

Inside the welter of words, in the litter of fragments, you may work 

for a while, picking up what I want for myself. Later I shall help you 

with my own sense of taste after you have tasted. The by-products wbioh I 

personally do not want we will look at. If there is anything there for any­

one else, it may be used, just as anything else should be used if there 1s 

any use for it. The personal thing I want probably has no other use, 

because, if trutn. 1s unique, I cannot see that there is more than one 

person's use for what I want, exoept perhaps an observation of one person's 

value-sense may stimulate others to attempt their own formula. Still I 

know that I have had a good time. 

c. 



Dear c.: 

Thanks being one of the unknown lVOrds, I say only that I have time 

and some energy, and also a very great lust for gayety. You have already 

given me a oouple of arrows and a hatohet. In equalizing for myself alone 

my sense of proportion, I shall give you a oopy (wrong again), a thing suoh 

aa you desor1be. I may keep the carbons, but you have asked for one thing 

and no. copies. 

You represent anarchy 1n form, but I believe you also represent 

purity in intent. Just where such people go and what they do is rather 

vague to me. Apparently they go everywhere and do nothing in particular. 

But I suspeot they do muoh beoause they travel so lightly, and seem to move 

with instant mental speed. I oannot judge quality, but I oan testify as to 

muchness in quantity and speed of change. Having been always an optimist 

in soul amid great pessimism concerning life itself, I feel in my soul that 

there must be quality somewhere in quantity; direction somewhere in the 

speed. 

I know also there is disorder in the anarohy of form. Whether your 

quantity of energy and rapidity of ohange oan be harnessed either by your­

self or me into a by-produot, I truly do not know. But at least I have the 

stuff of whioh a good time will be had by me. 



The Vo1oe Impersonal 

Be who speaks tor himself speaks from the will to live. He who 

speaks tor the family group speaks for the continuity of the human raoe. 

He who speaks for his city, his religion, the health of his business 

unit, his tribe, his society, his nation, speaks for the one in One has 

has he sees it in the march of time through space. All who so speak in 

dignity, in clarity, in the direction of the light, are to be honored as 

those who work along the line of life--along the path of energy in health. 

But the universal voioe--the fine marriage of the infinite with the 

finite is the illusive thing which voices the final note. 

In musio sometimes, in abstract science more often, but in the pas­

sage of time through space centuries pass without a universal voioe that 

is the m1raole--the finite and the infinite merging in the universality 

of truth. 

Every decade, every century, every nation sees untold thou~ands try 

to reach the p1toh that sound 1s the perfect truth for the agelessness that 

is the demand of all who seek it from the One. As one listens, one knows 

that it is not to be for him. But the one in despair listens on. It is 

the listening itself, the b:,pe to hear, that is subline, that all may have. 

If there are many, there must be one. Many alike, seeking Oneness 

without losing Oneness in t he One of one. All else comes into one. One 

must be one of all. 

Impersonality of intake means a mvement in material toward the 

universality of out-go. Selfishnes s of intake through transfer oan give 

out nothing more in quatity than it takes 1n. No lines may be broad enough 

for the quantity of light necessary for universality in truth, i f it is 



centered on the pinpoint of self. And the picture taken into the one from 

the sensations of the ear or eye, smell, taste, or feel "Oannot 1n quantity 

or quality be other than the quality of the instrument itself. These 

instruments of sensation, uncurved by self, hear, see, feel, taste, and 

smell well. Curved, restricted, frightened, they carry distortions. 

Energy through water and food and air cause the one to reach a point of 

out-go. The out-go carries what has been taken in. It is as a river. 

It must move on or overflow. The particular mvement is predestined, 

rather predetermined, by what has preceded in quantity and quality of 

intake. The specialization, whether in art, science, government, mney 

power, 1s not important. The quantity and quality of the out-go is that 

sum total which causes the one to be significant. Suoh quantity and 

quality obviously is merely the moving on after the assembly in the one 

of the raw material of i ntake. So, one who would live s i gnificantly in 

happiness will hear, see, smell, taste, and feel in h is sublimation of 

selflessness. The quantity and quality of his out-go will be sufficient 

to oarry through from birth to death. 



Note: 

What I w1 eh to say is that there is a difference between a syco­

phant in thoughtless approach in self-interest, and one 1n humbleness 

seeking through listening to improve his own voice as the humble one 

among the many--who seeks to improve through listening for the signi­

ficance of that which he is, so that he may give from that which he 

hears 1n passing, by transfer through the voice to those who may hear. 

The movement from the truth without to the truth within to the 

truth to be given out is an endless process. Decaying or growing in 

health accor·ding to the intensity and the motivation of the one who 

intakes without selfishness or fear. This 1s all parenthetical and 

can be brought out more in the spirit of the first paragraph. 



What It Is All About 

What follows--the book--apparently is a picture attempt through 

words to simplify life for those who, noble minded, have been lost 

in fog. 

Many in adolescence have been taught and believe that honesty 

is the best policy; that all's well with the world; that God shines 

in the heaven; that Excelsior and his prophet Emerson are twenty­

four hours on the job. 

When the headaches come, there is a change. 

Some, defeated, drink themselves to death. Others compromise 

into rebellious camp followers of mediocrity. Some hide in Greenwich 

Village among their kind. 

Too many die through the business of not willing to live, and 

they call it everything from anaemia or tuberculosis to pistol shoot­

ing. Too many also leave the here for the insane asylum. 

And those of tougher stripe, who, with chin up but eyes dim, 

face the fog ot the future then beckoning ahead, simplify it and take 

the "what if" point ot the thing. It may reduce precedent and enlarge 

performance. It may minimize reputation and increase character. It 

may reduce remorse and increase gayety. It may retire fear and blind­

ness; it may increase sight so that the fog also ceases to be. 

* * * * * * 
So much tor the purpose, if there is any 1n the book. I, this 

one reader among those who have been lost in fog--just a copy reader-­

have asked permission to write this. 



There must be a dignity beyond the tightnese of fear, evon if we 

can only get it through such a thing as Douglas• •Magnificent Obsession.• 

Or the highspeed press resources which put out the millions of the 

Harold Bell Wright's in his repeat story of Pippa Passes. Let us not 

sneer. 

Let the Rotarian luncheon food, "Acres of Diamonds", go on. 

Probably more have heard it author deliver" Acres of Diamonds" than 

have read the beautiful story of the "Search for the Blue Flower." 

And who cares whether the lecturer read the "Blue Flower" before he 

wrote "Acres or Diamonds"? Who cares whether be is or 1s not a rich 

plagiarist or a booming voice to business men at noonday? The main 

thing is that the message be carried on. And I personally have little 

use for a Yenkenesque attitude or a Nathan of Broadway. For I waited 

over-long for either to be constructive and creative. I am tired 

of the iconoclast who can not straighten up the parlor after he breaks 

the furniture. Lord knows the furniture has to be broken if it is as 

ugly as most of the furniture that a Nathan or Menken breaks. aob 

Ingersoll pretty well fixed up the bully priests of the 1870 1 s. But 

Bob did not give us the divine. Unfortunately he did not connect us 

with the infinite. Nor did Thomas Paine help much except to pull 

the chairs out from under the priestcraft while he was fooling around 

in Paris during the French Revolution. I truly believe this book 1a 

constructive. The man laughs at himself, as well as at myself. But 

his laughter seems just a rest period as he trudges on--and sometimes 

jumps a precipice. I recommend the journey. 

* * * * * * 



Thia is another word. 

As a man who has hit the roof of life in my individual capacity 

of having specific ambitions smashed too many times for comfort, I 

have asked that I may add my word. Thirty years of trying and slipping 

through adult life have left me badly scarred but still trying. I 

have found the copy readeI''s "Acres of Diamonds" and "Blue Flowers" 

and then found that that was not enough. I have passed through the 

detailed phases of the doctrine of service as sufficient and found 

that that was not enough. Yes, I am satisfied at fifty to say that I 

have done more good in the world than ev11--that I have been an asset 

life value--that the world is better off for my having been born--that 

I have had a minimum of tear and a maximum of courageous optimism. 

But that is not enough as the sun passes toward the hills. 

What I see a suggestion of in this book is the reason of the 

being--the satisfaction in the being. And I oo believe that the last 

breath of the last man on the last revolution of this earth will be 

the breath or the super-curious on the looking glass of the unascer­

tained. And hia last hand movement will be to clear the glass tor 

the last look. The reason for being, this man says, 1atbe the mere 

Oneness of all of ua ones. He moves from the infinite through the 

finite and back to the infinite, but he pauses long enough to put 

ue on the train. Our little finite train becomes as big as the 

infinite. Because there is not anything bigger in the 1nf1te than 

in the finite and nothing smaller in the finite than in the infinite. 

And, thank heavens, this man does not go to God about it. He 

seems to be a listener and a reporter of things he has seed and 



heard--1nf1n1te things which he makes small and very, very small things 

which he makes infinite. And finally it all seems to come out as a 

Oneness. 

As he has done this thing for me, I may have done it for you. 

I feel more at rest. I have a sense of satisfaction in not having been 

reduced to the finite by the infinite. There 1s no Jehovah telling 

me. And I am telling no one. But it is a beautiful joy-ride that 

this man gives me because he does not put any limit to the ticket. 

And he does make my path-finite infinite in joy, in courage, in 

huanor, 1n a sense of proportion. Selah. 



Image insight is the cord to the divinie, to the infinite of action. 

Destroyed most often by the danc i ng devils 1n early youth. The one, 

blinded, proceeds over the life plain. 

But if the danolng devils are swept off the mirror by a white blast 

before they foul the mirror with their offal, the cord grows strand by 

strand in use. 

The most awful dancer of them all is Avarice. Soon he breaks the cord 

and oraoks the mirror. Take and Keep follow him in his death throes, 

dancing on their hands 1n the slime. Fear and Futility do a dance to a 

whining whistle. The marshes and mire swallow the one, swallow and mire 

in blindness. The living oaroass shuffles on over the plain, disappearing 

in the minutia over the life precipioe into the graveyard of bones and 

maggots. 

But if a white light clears early enough, the things of beauty dance 

in the sunlight of the path of the infinite. He dances the youth danoe. 

He pipes the song of the things he 1s not to know. He does not laugh at 

the dancing devils of Avarice and Fear. He cannot see them because they 

are in the dark. The light is his. All around his dance crowd the 

spectators from the land of nothing at all--attracted by the light and the 

joy. The dancing devils creep from the darkness. But where the light 

beams there is safety, so many accompany the dancer. 

And so the finite ones in the light move on. Soon many are dancing. 

More light. )lore spaoe on the mirror. )lore cords attaohed to the causeway 

from the finite to the infinite. Another one. A withered hand at the 

guide wheel flew upward with a youth. From there the image insight looked 

down. 



"What," said the wasted hand, "is to be seen?" 

"I see East and West and muoh 1n motion-white and gray and ble.ok." 

"Where are the oolors?" asked the withered band. 

"There are no oolors," said the youth. 

"But I have seen the sun and the rainbow," said the withered hand. 

"There is none from the East to the West on the big plain," said 

the youth. 

"Why that must be the Plain of the Real," said the withered hand. 

"What is doing there?'' 

"Many move from the East toward the West." 

n.ti'ast or slow?" asked the withered hand. 

"It depends on the oolor, '' replied the youth. "If big and white, the 

pace is swift. If black, they walk backwards, but with sureness as they 

trample among the little grays." 

"Do you see any dust?" asked the withered hand. 

"Quite a deal," answered the youth. "It is e. swirling of the whites 

and the blacks fighting, perhaps, kicking up dust which gets into the eyes 

of all the little grays." 

"What do the grays do?" 

"The little fellows keep mostly out of the way," said the youth. 

"But look1 I see something•" 

"What is 1t?" asked the withered hand, giving the steering wheel a 

push for the downward look, so youth's e19a might see with the mirror of 

his insight. 

"It is really good fun, 11 said the youth. "The 11ttle fellows are 

getting whiter. They want to help the whites." 



"I hear some noise. What is it?" 

"It is a marching maybe from their feet." 

"And how are tbeir heads to you?'-

"They shine a 11tt le, reflect ions in the light." 

"Those lights?" 

"They are from the whites. I feel the lights moving westward while 

the shadows of blaok drift. They seem to drift East, but one cannot tell." 

"If you were down there," asked the withered hand, "what would you do?" 

"That depends," said the youth, "on whether I were white or gray or 

blaok. If I were a little blaok, I guess I would hold the hat of my unole 

while he was fighting against a bad white man. And if I were white, I 

guess I would hold the hat of my white unole while he fought with the bad 

blaok man." 

"And if you were gray?" 

"I would hope that the white people got me before the blaok people." 

"But if you were gray, how would you get white'?" 

"Well, I would get in the light behind the white people. I would 

brush off their clothes to pay my way down the white line." 

"Is that all?" 

"You know I think it would be fun to kiok the shine of the black 

ones when they got on the road." 

"So what?" said the withered hand. 

"Let's dive into the rainbow," said the youth. 



Listening and seeing is the building of an infinite reservoir into 

the finite--the hardest of all finite work of the one in Oneness. 

Fakirs hypnotize snakes. Fake listeners or fake seers oome from 

the caverns of greed and laziness; stand blinking 1n the light and say 

they see; stand with hand to ear, bowing 1n humbleness, bowing 1n pom­

posity. But listening and seeing is the hardest of all finite work. 

Aot1on 1s automatic. It cannot be helped if one has listened; if one 

has seen. The test of the blinker from the oavern, the test of the deaf 1n 

the attitude of listening, is the test of aot1on--what follows the listen­

ing--wbat follows the seeing. 

If what .follows is oonstipat ion of pomposity; a cold 1n the head, 

sneezing hysterically that it is a wise head, we have the deaf blinker in 

action. He gathers in schools in the Greenwich Villages of the world; 

sometimes in the Berkshires. He bleats and smiles in the vio1nity of the 

dilettante trailing purse strings for the right to sit with him. 

The test of the true listener, the true seer, is also action. Time 

will divide the true from the false, the real from the apparent, by simple 

test of the quality of the action whioh follows any period of listening or 

seeing. 

The true see~ or listener rarely hears or sees a finite while he 1s 

working at l1$ten1ng or seeing. A finite may be speaking. A Beethoven 

Sonata may be in the playing, may be in the air. But the true seer, the 

true listener, merely uses the Sonata or the man speaking as a oonneot1on 

for his one into the Oneness. 

And so we reach toward the mirror wh1oh is but a photographio image 



whioh, when made, drops into the subconscious to be stored for use follow­

ing listening and seeing. A olean mirror is washed with infinite oare and 

perpetual motion through the nerve ends of the camel's hair brush called 

finite imagination. 

A aeer is one who projeota into the infinite through the power--the 

honest of his intent, and the will to see the infinite which becomes 1n 

the seer the genius of oonoentration for listening, for aeeing--the 

genius of oonoentration for seeing into the infinite. 



As the one in One sees from the mountain top and hears from the 

solitude, he yawns in his finiteness, seeking sleep. 

Sleep oomes under the stars of the desert plateau. 

One awakes into the 11ght of the f1n1te sun in aotion. Then comes 

the seoond of first wakefulness with its message directing the jo~s of 

aotion. Listen as a finite one. 

Open the ,yes, for one has awakened first with the ear. 

The joy of life flows in to join the heart in the finite. The mes­

sage through the ear at the instant of wakening may be 1mmed1ate and 

trivial, and so the day is to be immediate and trivial, perhaps. But why 

not? There are suoh days. 

These days of the immediate and trivial are days of intake. The 

awakened senses drink, and smell, and see, and feel, and bear before sleep 

again. They store facts for the ultimate amalgamation of truth in action. 

Another day dawns. The ear hears with a olap or the infinite through 

the merciful filter of the finite. The eye opens, puzzled by the light, 

as the message absorbs all the perception. Slowly the light and eye are 

normal1zed--trees, houses, people, now or soon--but before the mundane, 

the immediate, the trivial crowd in to harm the message. The doing may 

require finite time. Time then emerges, is a will in action for future 

delivery. But if genuine, the will in aotion will be ln the vicinity of 

time specifio. The eye, the all, will join to the aid of the ear. A 

memorandum of the message will be made by the hand or by the mind, by the 

memory in mind, perhaps. Perhaps by a word to a friend, by a flower 

smelled for memory aid. But the message, if from the One to the one, will 



not be lost except through the dancing devils of Sloth and Fear. Sloth 

and Fear feed on the awakening message until the finite soon gives up the 

will to do. 



The urge to human laughter ooming out of the will to do, is not 

love, but of the stuff of whioh love is made, and in getting away from 

the use of the word "love", we may oall it simply the out-movement of 

the will to live in its full hand for the purpose of oleaning the will 

to live of the barnaoles and parasites whioh infest the will to live in 

inaction. 

The old story of what constitutes selflessness and what constitutes 

selfishness, is merely the business of looking at the ego as inactive or 

active. If inaotive or directly intaking without going through the filter 

of unattached senses, then it is pure selfishness. If action motivates 

the will to live in extension after a healthy filter of facts through the 

ego, then it is selflessness. 

In any event, the five senses are the first of the intakes of the 

business of living. And cleanliness is, of course, necessary at all times. 

This cleanliness is harmed b y the one in One, by the finite ego itself. 

But if a disease, a canoerous growth, attaches itself to the ego, then the 

one in One oannot think in itself. The f ive senses oannot print. The 

over-active ego prints witlx:,ut fact. And the truth is not in it. It 

wants. It excites. It dances without listening, seeing, smelling, 

tasting, or feeling. Noise comes, anger drives self destruction andthe 

dance ot insincerity ravages,--1nsanity, suicide 1n extreme oases. 

This disease of the one in One cannot happen except through a long 

continuous bad intake through one or all the senses. When diseased, a 

Freud is oalled in, provided there is enough will and money in the 

vicinity. Sometimes cures are partially affected. It is doubttul whether 



any cure oan be oalled a oure in the sense of rebuilding from the finite 

toward the infinite. From the one into the Oneness. Yet, the one in 

the One, who is called, may and should l8rve. It will not hurt him so to 

do. He will not lose his contact of the one in One. Rather shall bis will 

into action be made the more healthy. And without will in action, barna­

cles or tumors must aooumulate in the v1o1n1ty of his own self in self. 

* * * * * * * * * 



The truth is 1n the thing itself--in the facts with which one 

works. In this truth is the will to act in the vicinity of the finite 

laughter within the infinite harmony. 

******** 

When the parasites oome and direot will in action, they wreck the 

quality in aotion as well as the quantity will to aot. 



Ego in extension, both in power, and in the insidious thing 

adding brick by brick an edifice, which will make a man put his 

picture above Christ. The Catholic Church is dedicated and has its 

organization theory that the Pope is the representative of Saint 

Peter, the gate-opener to the infinite. For almost two thouaand yeara 

tbe highest point ot hum.an contact with the before and with the after 

has been established at the point of bringing the human race to 

Saint Peter. 

One who has observed the growth of pomp and power need not stop 

with the canmunion of the Pope with Saint Peter. One need not move 

his eyes to the Himalayas to watch the psectacle of the Lama in death 

and rebirth. 

One need not reach the semi-qriental concept of God's spirit 

reaching into the manger in Bethlehem without benefit of sex. 

One needs only to examine onself; in honesty, with a sense of 

humor, look at oneself. Does one's ego feed first on what is of value 

within reach before doing anything else? 

Feeding thus, what is this thing one calls oneself? A love of 

humanity? Altruism? 

Relax. Pause. Go. The majesty that is one in the business 

of movement through time and space la merely one moving w1 th 

delicacy in art. The greatest good to the greatest number, yes. Aid 

to the weak, yes. But a well conditioned, well fed, power satisfied, 



courage protected ego 1s 1n movement. For movement is life; non-movement, 

after feeding in contemplation following the physucals, is death. 

So, to one listening, one is all, and all is one, and in this 

one in movement lies the majesty of 1t all. 



The sum total or the weakness or human effort is its lack or 

continuity--thia granting intelligence, desire, and direction. 

A hundred ones almost will agree as to what is good for a 

hundred ones. And the matter ends. Another hundred ones will spec­

ialize on what is good eating, and quantity and quality, and there 

the matter ends. Another hundred specializes on Ethics. Another 

group talks ideal law, ideal justice. 

Excellence tiding Excelsior to Utopia, a motion continuous at a 

sustained tin1te pace. The exhaustion of finite groups in babbling 

values, panting in their wisdom, builds free their life satisfaction. 

The big ones riding the horse rarely speak except to say •yes" or 

•no•, •go" or •stay•. So the talkers ride parasitically in the 

lumber wagons which never reach Utopia. They mire in the ditches 

on the minus road from excellence. But the talk goes on. 



The essence of motion--of life functioning itself--is one's 

sense of imperfection through discomfort at the absence of One. In 

any state of perfect acquiescence there can be no motion or emotion. 

No finite motion is possible except through a sense of incompleteness. 

One moves to accomplish. Without motion, life itself does not exist. 

Emotion is but the process of motion in the world of feeling. Ideas 

are but the fragments of emotion on the brink of action. Action 

implies finite movement. 

Contentment with the existing moment cannot excist except 1n 

action. One lives only in a continuous flow of unfulfilled desires. 

So when the chronic discontent possesses a diseased one, it 1s 

merely the process of reaching toward final contentment through 

withdrawal fran action. 

Maximum of joy comes through an even .flow in proportion of un­

fulfilled and fulfilled needs of the spirit in its will to live and 

function. 

Unevenness of flow, when one's un1"ulf1lled need or conception 

through idea of need reaches a point of practical unfulrillment, 

causes one's dislocation frca the harmony of life, losing One in the 

blankness of un1'ulf1llments. Thus one bewares, passing along the 

light line of time, from meeting a discontent or a vision of such 

finiteness that its accomplishment or its lack of accanplishment may 

arrest all functioning. Finite ambition is, when fixed paramount, 

a threatened end to life itself. Its accomplishment ends life by 

sending one down the hill to the futility fran the height of accom­

pliahment. Unrealized finite ambition hurls one back from the slope 



toward accomplishment into the same abyss of futility. So discontent 

in the shape of finite ambition must be guarded against if life is to 

be maintained in its purity of full accomplishment. Conception of 

life moves finite goals sufficiently ahead of the present moment to 

create necessary distance in time and space to provide for the 

continuous joy of living. And one's discontent must embrace a 

knowledge of One. One's discontent is merely the finite one's 

awareness of the infinite as the ultimate goal of all finite ones. 

Moving along the line of time, the finite one embraces in his concep­

tion or motion all finite ones. Thus one escapes death through 

observation of one alone. In the dictionaries ot now it iscalled-­

this death--aelfishness. 

(Possible inserts: Priest becomes a pope. Only may he live from 

that moment in a conception reaching toward the infinite. The title 

looked at plunges him downward. A politician becomes a president, 

awareness of title makes him aware of the end or his position at the 

summit. Each tick of the clock strikes at his awareness of the des­

cent. Only 1n the concept of service may he live. A business man 

conceives an ambition to achieve a definite bank account. Achieved, 

death follows immediately, should no new needs immediately aupplant, 

either in the stretching of the original need to greater totals or 

through a concept of use of the achieved ambition. A girl conceives 

marriage. She descends at once toward futility unless the uses of 

marriage blossom immediately into new needs for expression. No 

enjoyment of any ambition even in the relaxation of accomplishment can 



stop for one seeond the descent. Only may growth in richness occur 

where imagination in health continues to create new needs, ideas, 

and the enthusiasm for accomplishment. And so any one's approach 

to satisfaction is so dangerous that the wareness of self preservation 

prevents death through satisfaction. The only satisfaction is the 

awareneaa of the joy of emotion in the unfulfilled. Where great joy 

and happiness is in one's sight there is a breathlessness so 

exciting that one lives. The emotion is called enthusiasm in the 

dictionaries or today. Ennui-~-1ts antithesis--ia the fruit of 

complete satisfaction through stagnation of the will to move. One 

merely rests at the point of time, aware not at all of the unborn 

beauties of approaching time, looking backward with UI18eeing eyes at 

the proportions of dead time.) 



One hears of split personalities (Freud). Rather one should say 

that each brain ia a mosaic of facts meeting emotions in the will to 

life, the will to live, and the will to action, which results in sus­

tained wills to live within themselves. They come and go in the 

passage ot time through space battling for the supremacy of the ona 

Only thus may we explain the tremendoua inconsistences of human con­

duct which find one in remorse, anguish, or in sublimated activities 

beyond the normal scope. 

One has said that for every adult living one in jail there are 

a hundred murders in the mind. It is easy to explain it in a surface 

or careless manner by saying we learn by experience what to do and 

what not to do. But that is not enough. True personality exists within 

the one in such intensity that they do become the one forcing summation 

of the one itself. So one in the person may be seen as an infinity 

of ones jailed only by the necessity of the will to live and 

protected by the normal will in action in the pursuit ot the will to 

live. 

(Again mesmerism, hypnotism, as an example of the ability of any 

of the ones in the one to project itself as a vital force into another 

one either careless or willing in the sUDDnation of its completeness 

to another one. As the one in control changes in thelaleidoscope ot 

his own ones the one controlled often remains fixed for life at the 

point where the controlling one existed at the time of the contact. 

Monomanias, of course, result--uncontrolled, 1nervated, and alone as 

the controlled mind continues its movement into changing channels; 

in effect it is merely that the one controlled and fixed in time has 



died, giving up life through the failure of the will to live and the 

will to action. In the physical it is suicide. In the mental also 

it is suicide. And from the partial giving up by a weaker of the will 

to live and the surrender of the will to act, comes the chronic disease 

which seeks to deny that one does within his ability and quantity and 

quality of intelligence exactly what he so desires. Should one accept 

the Oneness of One, one cannot go through life believing in stars, 

in luck, in circumstances as a factor in the business of living. One 

will know through instinct that the fullness or life is self-fabricated 

out of the materials of time and space in the finite passage from 

birth to death. Reaching beyond into unreality one sees and hears 

many statements which one rejects who has possession of the one in the 

One. Such statements as the general alibi defenses of, "The other 

one did it.• "Time was not with me. I was born too late. I do not 

fit 1n this scheme of things." "My mother did not understand me." 

"I had no chance." And the hundreds of similar escape and defeatist 

forms of statement which altogether merely say, -nereated, one must 

not be defeated." One sees in the positive many efforts to combat 

defeatism which also reach unreality, such as the sovereignty of the 

will to health in the willing to live without making proper exceptions 

ot the proportions of farco against force as one meets one 1n the 

physical; such as the cir cumstance of chance of microbe poisoning. 

One meets 1t in the philosophy which says without qualification 

that we can become what we want to become. That philosophy which 

says, "Life is as we see it," reaching to the formal system it 

declares that nothing exists in the material for the one. 



One who would face the line of full life, or maximum life, 

with Joy and work paramoW1t, will admit the facts of the material 

and the mathematical formula qualifying the direction of life with 

the chance of finite error and discover finite conflicts. But no one in 

the light will lean in defeatism on alibi or "hokus pokus". In pro­

portion one will always, aware of the finite, listen and see within 

the finite as exactly and correctly as one finitely may. In courage 

and in awareness, in the joy or impersonality sufficient to eliminate 

fear and greed and pessimism, one will march on in the freedom from 

the material which is the vital flower of one in freedom. 



The puzzle of happiness considered as the maximum of what one lives 

for has as many potential answers as there are humans. The reach toward 

beatitude may lead one along a oomplicated path toward Nirvanah--into a 

perfection of nothingness. A failure to reach for anything may bring the 

approximation. Nowant, no need, no desire--in this situation lies 

beatitude in the dimension zero. A Budhiatio Nirvanah stands like beati­

tu4• in the fourth dimension. 

Male twins separated are found, one in India, one in America. One 

intrigued by the thing that was Budha, retires within his own mental 

monastery, searching through the years among all those that saw and wrote, 

he knocks at the door above. The other, crus hed by the noises of America, 

fights tor his life, failure, lmmiliation: dying ego sends him into an 

insane asylum where he, to himself, becomes Christ, seeking to redeem the 

world--a world which to him in his early life proved in great need of 

redemption. 

As long as these twins suffer no physical or mental pain in their 

withdrawals from life, they both have achieved the maximum of beatitude. 

So one in awareness, seeking happiness, probably never shall find 

it. In the sense of a place, and obangelessness, the very search leads 

away from life. 

So what is one to do, if one believes that happiness is the business 

of life for one? 

One awake s t.rinks from Nirvanah and from the insane asylum. One 

cares neither to be Budha nor Christ when he ~ia awake. One wants merely 

to be oneself with the attributes of Budha or a Christ. It is only when 



" 

the want to be a Budha or a Christ takes possession of one to the point 

of destruotion that we need look at one in India or one who has retired 

into a mastery of the mind or into an insane asylum. 

The fine balance is a straight line from infinity to infinity along 

the human experience f'ltom birth to death. But the lmman experience, if it 

is to remain hullan must aot 1n the human, and as a human. Or, if you 

please, one must remain finite if one is to pursue one's will to live. 

One's very will to live, if one means aot1on, motion, emotion, aliveness, 

awareness to all that is in the pass 1ng through time and spaoe, aot ion 

changeless, oeaseless, within a finite frame. 

One who rejects too muoh may live to reject all. Such a one sinks 

into the zero dimension or unawareness or takes his ego beyond the will 

to live in the finite. 

In harmony one stays aware, awake, joyous, within the finite. One 

meets one. Alone or together emotion activates out of life energy. Sex, 

importance, speed, mvement, physical, mental, spiritual, as awareness 

within the finite brings in the food to the brain. 

And so one may perhaps reach the oonoept of finite happiness only 

through unawareness for happiness is nothing except a state of being. A 

state of being may not be preserved by oneself, because it ls within 

oneself. Others may see it in its expressions. Bu t one who would look 

into a mirror for it, may never see it. A search by one to see one's 

happiness must fail. The state of being happy is a by-product of 

harmn1ous mtion and emotion along the line of oonoept of beauty. The 

search by one must lead into the dead ends aoross the current and away 

from the line. That is death itself and with the picture of dead men 



walking. One twin into an insane asylum; the other knocks with bruised 

knuckles at the roof of the lost horizon. 



Sublimation of the ego, awareness of life, awakeness to life 1s the 

oreator, or the created, of the will to life. This follows the will to 

action. The formula may be as simple as aotion and reaction, a mathematical 

plus and minus, an electrical positive and negative, or physical balano~ 

and unbalanoe. But in the awareness to life must come in health a love of 

life so great that it passes even the finite boundariess--the work of 

astronomy in abstract mathemat1os--1n physics in the measurements of time 

and spaoe and the various measures of foroe and weight and pure energy. 

But the one floating in awareness to the all is sublimated out of all 

awareness of self. 

Sensatory organs function as suoh. Intake in quantity and quality 

1DDD.easurably improves. Outgo in sureness and speed reaches the abnormal. 

But the one in exquisite awareness lives unaware of that whioh one is. 

Perhaps one might best see by looking at those who see not at all. 
" 

So, let one look at one who is not a seer. Also he is not awake. He 

dreams through life. In somnambulanoe suoh a one satisfies the needs of 

time and spaoe by pioturing himself as the hero of the universe. He rules 

Q:11, in a complete sureness of his own exquisite supremaoy. But suoh a one 

iittt ·.,only oneself. All else is dreams. The dream ohild is not act ion. 

Self-opiated he moves through to the end. So, if unawareness means blind­

ness to sight, and suoh blindne s s means dreaming witµout reality, awareness, 

its opposite, means a sublimation of every faculty; an acuteness that the 

real is unreal, that the aware one is living in fantasy. For one who does 

not see refuses to admit the sight of another. One who does not hear may 

not understand the acuteness of another's ear. One without insight denies 

insight. 
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Dear •• , 

I want what I have said put between a oouple of boards, and printed 

on ta1rly durable paper., beoause l want the thoughts for mraelf a• I move 

on into aen111ty. It may be m1 own anohor, and •Y be but a minature of 
\. 

·~ 

a mind for some person who sees the mind rather than the body aa the a1gn1-

t1oant. Obviously the faoe doea not warrant tp.e time or the mone1 as a 

minature. Almost as obviously does the mind warra,1ii,. But, it one oop7 

for myself is t he answer, or even if the exeroiae ia all, I have thus tar 

bad a pleas a·nt t 1me • 

My o•n fad1ns atrength 1an• t . going to burat forth into more energy 

of peroept1on as time passes. So I may as well 'give myself a key to what 

I now teal. Suc,,h a key has to be a defining of wo:rds, as the word• will 

ohange 1n meaning, to me at least a1 time paaee1. I merely •ant to t'1x 

the "now" of their meaning. 

In general, life has baoome a1mpl1f1ed. The progi-esa ot s1mp11o1t7 

moves from the many toward the One. So One is where time, 1n theory, 

takes one. A sort of aeoond degree of oneness la one. No one will ever 

be One. But every t1ok of the olook should move him imperceptibly toward 

a oonoept of One., if he 1• truly s1mp11fy1ng. 

The 11fe prooesa 1s a finite circle with a f1n1te radius from. birth 

to death. S1mp11olty 1s the start~-the a1mpl1o1ty of the moment or birth. 

Simpl1a1ty is the finiah--the death phenomenon. The mind in action 

starts, the life line being the radius. The eirole complete 1n the two 

instances, on birth-death .simplicity. The mind 1n action feed:a at the 



moment or birth and the radius moves in harmony w1th the olook. Nearing 

the complex or the o1role, much of the 'feeding haa lost 1ta 1.mportanoe. 

The oomplex1t1es have solved themselves. The 1na1atenoe of ataocato timing 

ends as s1mpl1o1ty auooeeds oomplex1ty of en:>tion, and 1mmed1a,1 of amb1• 

tion. So the m1nd-funotion, without slowing in time, does slow 1n action, 

1n that it beoomes smooth. Well, there may be aome quality ·tJf s1mplio1t7 

ia smoothness as t he approach of the one to the final moment of his own 

finiteness 1a trul7 mov i ng toward the ultimate aimplic1t7 wh1oh must be 

One or nothing . Our symbol of the oompleted e1role in numbera 1a nothing. 

Our symbol of One is a atra1ght 11ne. Our definition of a straight line 

extended infinitely 1s a oirale. Somewhere between the entranoe or the 

finite o1role into the Oneness of the inf'1n1te oirole is something. That 

is what I am talking about. So muoh for one in Oneness. 

Sc)meone has said that one withdraws in the direction of a m:,naatery 

of the mind as his oreative work 1n a finite world oeases to interest him. 

The thought gives one a shudder of futility. Yet obviously, that 1s where 

one 1s going. While the experience is still reasonlbl7 distant and before 

this monastery shows to the sight, it seems to me interesting--gay at 

t1mes--to write in the spirit of the moment, leaving the paat and the 

future both out of the picture. 

And so, as a multitude of past pioturea orowd 1n for me to illustrate 

the thought of the present moment. I have 1n spirit objeoted to using the 

illustrations to bolster or define my feeling. Also, too, I reoognize bow 

easily one may deolare a strong position as to something that 11 to happen, 

beoause of the faot that no one oan deny it positively. 

Thia exper1enoe of truth telling without aid from the past or aurenesa 



of the future preoludea any intelligent system or thought. But I am not 

attempting to be 1ntel11gent--merely true to a feeling of values wh1oh one 

may pr°l.vately possess. Certainly life grant a us that in d1gn1t y if one 'ask ■ 

for nothing more. 

So 1n putting this thought into words for future personal referenoe, 

I merely say that 1n the mment of writing; ao I felt. 

My .feeling at this moment is that no truth is absolute and so no truth 

is infinite. Truth to me 1s unique in that one oonoe1vea for one alone and 

merely hopes t hat benef10enoe follows the oonoept through time and spaoe. 

But neither mathematioa nor logic produaea truth. Suoh merely measure or 

explain truth. So no one's truth is another's truth. So may one--produoed 

truth meet other one-produoed truths in assembly lines as t he multit~a., of 

ones maroh on. 

Perhaps tb1• one truth, to any one person, of the Oneness of truth~ 

has been in various degree• the companion of many ones. The point ia that 

the Oneness of truth, or the truth or Oneness, 1a merely a tool i n the 

bus1neaa of liv i ng. There may be many arrows, but eaoh arrow 1s un1quei 

There may be many axes, but no one'a ax, while 1n uae, 1• another'• ax. 

And so, a$ you put this together, you yourself at work may find a 

stronger arrow or a bigger ax. The arr·ow to extend the line of v1a1on, 

life, and future contact. The ax to out awa7 pa.st depreas1on. Here 1a 

hoping the depression to many looking baok hu but the refuse or fear and 

greed and egotism. The slow time exposure focuses finally on intellectual 

honest, as simpl1o1ty moves 1n. Clarity of view point does not permit 

double exposure. So no aoouraoy 1n moving through life will result under 

the pressure of threat and flatteryJ fear or greeds anger in action or with-



drawal into non-aot1on. 

There 1a no plaoe to go for one except to go on toward olarity, self 

ego d1m1n1shing, we hope, aa clarity produoea a simple formula that in 

oontinuea awareness 1n aervioe we have a self value. The size or 1mpor­

tanoe of the aervioe will take oare of itself without log1o1an or mathe­

matioian. Serv1oe beoomes a point of truth at the point of time of our 

awareness. The carrying out of aervioe may require all the tools of 

oiviliiation--even deat h itself. But that--the tools uaed--ls in the 

service• The serv1oe 1s the pure ooneept,. and the pure concept in aot ion 

1a the joy of living. So, aa you go lnto servioe to me in giving a little 

permanence to an idea, consider 1t merely one' a own effort to oatoh a 

1"luh of truth at a point of t1me. It 1a much as t hough one were attempting 

to fix in the memory a sunset. 

Ine1de the welter of words, in the litter of fragments, ,ou m.a7 work 

for a while, picking up what I want for myself. Later I shall mlp ,ou 

with my own sense of taste after you have taated. The by-produot1 which I 

personally do not want we will look at. If there is anything there for any­

one else, it may be used, just a• anything elae should be used if there 1a 

any use for it. The personal thing I want probably ha.a no other use, 

beoause, if trutlt 1a unique, I cannot see that there is more than one 

person'• use for what I want, exoept perhapa an observation of one person'• 

value-aenae ma7 at1mulate others to attempt their own formula. St111 I 

know that I have had a good time. 

o. 



--

Dear e.: 

Thanks being one of the unknown words, I say only that I have time 

and some energy, and also a very great lust for gayety. You have already 

given me a couple of arrows and a hatohet. In equal1z1ng for myself alone 

my sense of proportion, I shall give you a oopy (wrong aga i n), a thing auoh 

as you desor1be. I may keep the oarbona, but you have asked for one thin,, 

and no copies. 

You represent anarchy in form, but I believe you alao represent 

purity 1n i ntent. Just where such people go and what they do 1s rather 

vague to me. Apparently they go everywhere and do nothing in partioular. 

But I suspect they do muoh beoause they travel so lightly, and seem to move 

with instant mental speed. I oannot judge quality, but I oan teut1fy u to 

muchness in quantity and speed of ohange. Having been always an opt1miet 

in soul am1d. great pessimism O0noern lng life itself, I reel in my soul that 

there J11Ust be quality somewhere in quantity; directir:,n somewhere 1n the 

speed. 

I know also there 1s disorder in the anaroh7 or form. Whether your 

quantity· of energy and rapidity of' change oan be harnessed either by your­

self or me into a by-product, I truly do not know. But at least I have the 

stuff or whioh a good. time will be had by me. 



The Voice Impersonal _ 

He who speaks for him.self speaks from the will to live. He who 

speaks for the family group speaks for the continuity of t he human raoe. 

Be who speaks for his o1ty, his rel1g1on, the health of his business 

un1t, his tribe, his s oo1ety, his nat ion, speaka for the one 1n One baa 

baa be sees it in the maroh of time through spage. All who so speak in 

dignity, in clarity, 1n the direotion of the light , are to be honored aa 

those who work along t ho line of life--along t he path of energy 1n h.Aalth. 

But tho universal voioe--the f i ne marriage of t he 1nf1n1te with the 

finite is the illusive t hing which voices the final note. 

In musio sometimes, in abstract aoienoe more often, but 1n the paa­

sage of time through apaoe centuries pass without a universal voioe that 

is th<, ruiraole--the finite and the 1n1'1n1te merg i ng i n t he universality 

of truth. 

Every decade, every century, every natio n aee3 untold thou,aanda try 
\ ' 

to reaoh the p1toh that sound is the perfect truth for the ageleseneas that 

1a the demand of all who seek it from the One. As one listens, c,l"ltJ knou 

that it is not to be for him, But t he one in despair listens on. It is 

the listening itself, the hope to h ear, that is aub_J.1ne, that all may have. 

If there are many, there must be one. Many a.like, aeek1ng Oneness 

without losing Oneness in the One or one. All else oomea i nto on-e. One 

must be one of all. 

Impersonality of intake means a mvement ln material toward the 

univeraality of out-go. Sel.t'iahnesa of intake through tranafer oan give 

out nothing more in quality than 1t takes in. No lines may be broad. enough 

for the quantity of 11Jht necessary for universality in truth, i f 1t 1a 



oentered on the pinpoint of self. And the picture taken into the one from 

the senaationa of the ear or eye, smell, taste, or feel ·· ;cannot in quantity 

or quality be other than the quality of the instrument 1tseir. These 

instruments of aenaat1on, unourved by self, hear, see, feel, taste, an(.\ 

smell well. Curved, restricted, frightened, they oarr7 distortions. 

Energy through water and food and air oauae the one to reaoh a point of 

out-go. The out-go oarr1es what has been taken in. It 1s as a r1Yer. 

; It Jll\lSt move on or overflow. The part1oular movement is predestined, 

-rather predetermined, by what has preceded 1n quantity and quality of 

i ntake. The speo1a11zation, whether in art, eoienoe, government, nx:,ney 

power, 1a not important. The quantity and quality of the out-go 1s that 

sum total whioh oausea the one to be s1gn1f1oant. Suoh quantity and 

quality obviously 1s merely the moving on after the assembly 1n the one 

of the raw material of i ntake. So, one who would live s 1gn1f1eantly in 

happlness will hear, see, smell, taste, and feel in h1a subl1mat ion of 

selflessness. The quantity and quality of his out-go will be auff1o1ent 

to carry through from birth to death. 



Note: 

What I wish to say is that there ie a difference between a syco­

phant in thoughtless approach in self-interest, and one in humbleness 

seeking through listening to improve his own voice as the humble one 

among the many--who seeks to improve through listening for the signi­

ficance of that which he is, so that he may give from that which he 

hears in passing, by transfer through the voice to those who may hear. 

The movement from the truth without to the truth within to the 

truth to be given out is an endless process. Decaying or growing in 

health accor•d1ng to the 1ntensity and the motivation of the one who 

intakes without selfishness or fear. This is all parenthetical and 

can be brought out more in the spirit of the first paragraph. 



What It Is All About 

What followe--the book--apparently is a picture attempt through 

words to si111plify life for those who, noble minded, have been lost 

in fog. 

Many in adolescence have been taught and believe that honesty 

is the best pdlicy; that all's well with the world; that God shines 

in the heaven; that Excelsior and his prophet Emerson are twenty­

four hours on the job. 

When the headaches come, there is a change. 

Some, defeated, drink themselves to death. Others compromise 

into rebellious camp followers of mediocrity. Some hide in Greenwich 

Village among their kind. 

Too many die through the business of not willing to live, and 

they call it everything from anaemia or tuberculosis to pistol shoot­

ing. Too many also leave the here for the insane asylum. 

And those of tougher stripe, who, with chin up but eyes dim, 

fa.ca the fog of the future then beckoning ahead, simplify 1 t and take 

the "what if" point of the t hing. It may reduce precedent and enlarge 

performance. It may minimize reputation and increase character. It 

may reduce remorse and increase gayety. It may retire fear and blind­

ness; it may increase sight so that the fog also ceases to be. 

* * * * * * 
So much tor the purpose, if there is any in the book. I, this 

one reader among those who have been lost in fog--just a copy reader-­

have asked permission to write this. 



There must be a dignity beyond the tightness of fear, even if we 

can only get it through such a thing as Douglas' "Magnificent Obsession.• 

Or the highspeed press resour ces which put out the millions of the 

Harold Bell Wright's in his repeat story of Pippa Passes. Let us not 

sneer. 

Let the Rotarian luncheon food, "Acres of Diamonds " , go on. 

Probably more have heard it author deliver O Acres of Diamonds'' than 

ha ve read the beautiful story of the "Search for the Blue Flower." 

And who cares whether the lecturer read the "Blue Flower" before he 

wrote 1•Acres or Diamonds"? Who cares whether be is or is not a rich 

plagiarist or a booming voice to business men at noonday? The main 

thing is that the message be carried on. And I personally have little 

use for a Menkenesque attitude or a Nathan of Broadway. For I waited 

over-long for either to be constructive and creative. I am tired 

of the iconoclast who can not straighten up the parlor after he breaks 

the furniture. Lord knows the furniture has to be broken if it ls as 

ugly as most of the furniture that a Na t han or Menken breaks. Bob 

Ingersoll pretty well fixed up the bully priests of the 187O's. But 

Bob did not give us the divine. Unfortunately he did not connect us 

with the infinite. Nor did Thomas Paine help much except to pull 

the chairs out from under the priestcraft while he was fooling around 

in Paris during the French Revolution. I truly believe this book is 

constructive. The man laughs at himself, as well as at myself. But 

his laughter seems just a rest period as he trudges on--and sometimes 

Jumps a precipice. I recommend the journey. 

* * * * * * 



I 

This is another word. 

As a man who has hit the roof of life in my individual capacity 

of having specific ambitions smashed too many times for comfort, I 

have asked that I may add my word. Thirty years of trying and slipping 

through adult life have left me badly scarred but still trying . I 

have found the copy reader's "Acres of Diamonds" and "Blue Flowers" 

and then found that that was not enough. I have pe.ssed through the 

detailed phases of the doctrine of service as sufficient and found 

that that was not enough. Yes, I am satisfied at fifty to say that I 

have done more good in the world than evil--that I have been an asset 

life value--that the world is better off for my having been born--that 

have had a minimum of fear and a maximum of courageous optimism. 

But that is not enough as the sun passes toward the hills. 

What I see a suggestion of in this book is the reason of the 

being--the satisfaction in the being. And I cb believe that the last 

breath of the last man on the last revolution of this earth will be 

the breath of the super-curious on the looking glass of the unascer­

tained. And his last hand movement will be to clear the glass for 

the last look. The reason for being, this man says, is the the mere 

Oneness of all of us ones. He moves fran the infinite through the 

finite and back to the infinite, but he pauses long enough to put 

us on the train. Our little finite train becomes as big as the 

infinite. Because there is not anything bigger in the infite than 

in the finite and nothing smaller in the finite than in the infinite. 

And, thank heavens, this man does not go to God about it. He 

seems to be a listen$r and a reporter of things he has seed and 



heard--infinite things which he makes small and very, very small things 

which he makes infinite. And finally it all seems to come out as a 

Oneness. 

As he has done this thing for me, I may have done it for you. 

I feel more at rest. I have a sense of satisfaction in not having been 

reduced to the finite by the 1nf1n1to. There is no Jehovah telling 

me. And I am telling no one. But it is a beautiful joy-ride that 

this man gives me because he does not put any limit to the ticket. 

And he does make my path-finite infinite in joy, in courage, 1n 

humor, in a sense of proportion. Selah. 



Image insight ls the oord to the dlvinie, to the infinite or aot1on. 

Destroyed mo s t often by the .dano l ng devils 1n early youth. The one, 

blinded, prooeeds over t he life pla1b . 

But if the dano 1ng devils are swept off t he mirror by a white blaat 

before they foul the mirror wit h t heir off al, t he oord grow.a strand by 

strand i n use . 

The most awful danoer of t hem all ls Avarice. Soon be breaka the oord 

and orao ks t he mirror. Take and Keep follow him in his death t~oea, 

dano i ng on t heir hands in t he slimlt. Fear and Futility do a danoe to a 

whining whistle. The marshea and mire swallow the one, swallow and mire 

1 n blindness. The living oaroasa shuff les on over the plain, disappearing 

1n the minutia over t he life preo1p1oe i nto the graveyard of bones and 

maggots. 

But i f a whi te light oleara early enough, the things of beauty danoe 

in th~ sunlight of the path of t he infinite. He danoea the youth danoe. 

He pipes t he s ong of the things he 1s not to know. He does not laugh at 

the danc i ng devils of Avarice and Fear. Be oannot s e e them beo9.use they 

are in the dar k. The light 1s his. All around his danoe crowd t he 

spectators from the l and of nothi ng at all--attraoted by the light and the 

joy. The dano i ng devils creep from the darkness. But where the light 

beam• t here 1s safety, so many aooompany the dancer. 

And so t he finite ones in t he light move on. Soon many are danoing. 

More light. More spaoe on the mirror. More cords attaohed to the oauaewa7 

trom the f inite to the 1nf1n1te. Another one. A withered hand at the 

guide wheel flew upward with a youth. Prom there the imag.e insight looked 

down. 



"What," aaid the wasted hand, "1• to be aeen?" 

"I aee Eaat and West and D1uch in motion-white and gray a.nd blaok." 

"Where are the oolors?" aaked the withered hand. 

"There are no colors," aaid the youth, 

"But I have seen the sun and the rainbow," aa1d the withered hand. 

"There la none trom the East to the West on the big plain," said 

the J'OUth. 

"Why that muat be t he Plain of the Real,'' said the withered hand. 

"What 1a doing there?" 

"Many move from the East toward the West." 

"1-'aat or ■ low?" aaked the withered hand. 

"It dependa on the oolor, '' replied the youth. "If big and white, the 

paoe 1a awitt. If blaok, they walk bao'kwards, but with sureneaa aa they 

trample among the little graya." 

"Do you aee any dust?" asked the withered hand. 

"Quite a deal," anawered the youth. "It 1a a swirling of the whites 

and the blacks tighting, perhaps, kicki ng up dust which get1 1nto the eyea 

of all the little graya." 

"What do the grays do?" 

"The little fellows keep mostly out of the way," said the youth. 

"But look& I aee something~" 

"What is it?" aaked the withered hand, giving the steering wheel a 

push for the downward look, so youth's a7ea might aee with t~ mirror of 

his insight. 

"It is really good fun," said the youth. "The little fellows are 

getting whiter. They want to help the whites." 



"I hear some noiae, What is 1t?" 

"It 1a a maroh1ng, maybe trom their teet," 

"And how are t t.e1r heads to you?~: 

"They ah1ne a little, refleotiona in the light." 

"Those lighta'?" 

"They are from the whi tea. I feel the 11.ghta moving westward while 

the shadows of blaok drift. They 1eem to drift East, but one oannot tell." 

"If you were down there," aaked the ~ithered hand, "what would you do?" 

"That depend••" said the youth, "on whether I were white or gray or 

blaok. If I were a little blaok, I guess I would hold the bat ot my uncle 

while he waa t1ght1ng against a bad white man. And if I were white, I 

guess I would hold the hat of my white unole while be fought with the bad 

black man." 

"And 11' you were gray? 0 

"I would hope that the white people got me before the black people." 

"But if you were gray, how would you get white?" 

"Well, I would get in t h e light behind the white people. I would 

brush off their olothea to pay my way down the white 11ne." 

"Is that all?" 

"You know I think 1t would be tun to k1ok the sh1DI of the blaok 

ones when they got on the road." 

"So what?" aaid the withered hand. 

"Let's dive into the rainbow," said the youth. 



Listening and seeing is the building of an 1nfin1te reservoir into 

the f1n1te--the hardest of all f1n1te work or the one 1n Oneness. 

Fakirs h7Pnot1ze snakes. Fake listener ■ or fake seers oome from 

the oavern• of greed and lazinessJ stand blinking 1n the light and aa7 

they aeeJ atand w1th band to ear, bowing in humbleneJs, bowing 1n pom• 

posit,-. But 11aten1ng and aeelng is the hardest of all finite work. 

Aot1on is automat1o. It oannot be helped if one baa 11ateneds if one 

has aeen. The teat of the blinker from the oavern, the test of the deaf 1n 

the attitude of listening, is the test of aot1on--what follows the liiten­

ing-what follows the aeeing• 

If what follows is oonst1pat 1on of pompoalt7J a oold 1n the head, 

sneezing hyaterioally that it 1a a w1ae head, we have the dear blinker 1n 

aot1on. He gathers 1n aohoola 1n the Greenwioh Villages of the worldJ 

sometimes in the Berkshires. He bleats and am1lea in the v1o1n1t7 of the 

dilettante trailing puree strings for the right to sit with him. 

The test or the true listener, the true aeer, 1a also action. Time 

will d1v1de the true from the false, the real from the appattent, bJ' a imple 

test of the qualit1 of the aat1on whioh follows an7 period of 11atening or 

aee1ng. 

The true aeer,11- or listener rarely heara or sees a finite wh11e he 1a 

working at 11aten1ng or seeing. A finite may be speaking. A Beethoven 

Sonata may be in the pla11ng, may be in the air. But the true aeer-, the 
l 

true listener, merely uaea the Sonata or the man speaking aa a oonneot1on 

for his one into the Oneness. 

And so we reaoh toward the mirror whioh 1s but a photographic image 



wh1oh, when made, drops 1nto the suboonaoioua to be stored for use follow­

ing listening and see i ng. A olean mirror 1a washed with 1nf1n1te care and 

perpetual motion through the nerve ends of the oame1 1a hair brush oalled 

t1n1te 1mag1nat1on. 

A aeer 1a one who projeota into the 1nt1n1te through the pewer--the 

honest or his intent, and the will to see the 1nf1n1te . wh1oh become• 1n 

the aeer the genius of oonoentrat1on for 11aten1ng, for aee1ng--the 

genius of oonoentrat1on for aeeing i nto the 1nf1n1te. 



Aa the one in One aeea from the nr,unta1n top and hears from the 

solitude, he 7awns in his finiteness, aeek1.ng sleep. 

Sleep oomes under the stars of the desert plateau. 

One awakes into the light of the finite sun in aot1on. Then oomea 

the aeoond of first wakefulness with 1ts message d1reot1ng the j8fB of 

aot ion. Listen as a f.1rilt ·e one. 

Open the nea, tor one haa awakened first with the ear. 

The joy of life flows in to join the heart 1n the finite. The mes-
. 

sage through the ear at the instant of wakening may be imme diate and 

trivial, and so the day is to be immediate and trivial, perhaps. But why 

not? There are suoh days. 

Theae days of the immediate and tr1Tlal are da7s of intake. The 

awakened senses dr i nk, and 1mell, and see, and feel, and hear before sleep 

again. They store faota for the ultimate amalgamation of truth 1n action. 

Another day dawns. The ear hears w1th a clap of the 1nf1n1te through 

the mero1ful filter of the finite. The eye opens, puzzled b7 the light, 

aa the message absorbs all the perception. Slowly the light and e7e are 

normalized-•treea, houses, people, now or soon--but before the mundane, 

the immediate, the trivial crowd 1n to harm the message. The doing may 

require finite time. Time t hen emerges, is a will 1n aot1on t'or future 

delivery. But if genuine, the will in aot1on will be 1n the v1o1n1t7 of 

time spec1f1o. The eye_. the all, will join to the aid of the ear. A 

memorandum of the message will be made by the hand or by the mind, by the 

memory in mind, perhaps. Perhapa by a word to a friend, by a flower 

smelled for m8lll'>ry aid. But the message, if from the One to the one; will 
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not be lost except through the dancing devila or Sloth and Fear. Sloth 

and Fear teed on the awakening message until the finite aoon g1Tea up the 

will to do. 



The urge to human laughter coming out of the will to do, 1s not 

love, but of the stuff of which love 1s made, and in getting away from 

the use of t he word "love", we may call it simply the out-movement ot 

the w111 to live in 1ts full hand tor the purpose of oleaning the will 

to live of the barnaoles and paraa1tes whioh 1.nfest t he will to live in 

1naot1on. 

The old s tory of what constitutes selflessness and what oonatitutea 

selfishness, 1s merely the business of looking at the ego as 1naot1ve or 

aot1ve. If inaotive or cUreotly intaking without going through the .filter 

of unattaohed senses, then 1t ls pure selfishness. I.f aotlon motivate• 

the will to live 1n extension after a healthy filter or faota through the 

ego, then 1t is selflessness. 

In any event, the five senses are t he f irst of the intakes of the 

business of living. And oleanlineaa 1s, or oouree, neoessary at all times. 

This oleanllness 1s harmed by the one 1n One, by the finite ego itself. 

But if a di'sease, a cancerous growth, attaches itself to the ego, then the 

one 1n One oannot think in itself. The f ive senses cannot print. The 

over-active ego prints wit~out taot. And the truth 1a not in it. It 

wants. It excites. It danoea without listeni ng, aeeing, smelling, 

tasting , or feeling . Noise oomes, anger drives self destruction andthe 

danoe cit 1na i noer1ty ravagea,--lnaan1t7, su1o1de ln extreme oaaea. 

This disease of the one in One oannot happen eJt::cept t hrough a long 

oontinuous bad 1. ntak a through one or all the aenaes. When diseased, a 

Freud 1a called in, provided there 1a enough will and money in the 

v1o1n1ty. Sometimes cures are partially aff ected. It 1s doubt:lal whether 



any cure oan be oalled a oure in the sense or rebuilding from the finite 

toward t he infinite. From the one into the Oneness. Yet, the one 1n 

the One, who is oalled, may and should aarve. It will not hurt him so to 

do. He will not loae hie contact of the one in One. Rather shall bis will 

into action be made t he more healthy. And without will 1n aot1on, barna­

cle• or twoors must aooumulate in the v1o1n1 ty of h1a own a.elf 1n self. 

* * * * * * * * * 



The truth is ln the t hing itself--1n the faots with which one 

works. In this truth is the will to aot in the vicinity of the finite 

laughter within the 1nf1n1te harmony. 

When the parasites come and direct will 1n aotlon, they Wl'"•ok the 

quality in aot1on aa well as the quantity will to aot. 



Ego in extension, both in power, and in the insidious thing 

adding brick by brick an edifice, which will make a man put his 

picture above Christ. The ' Qutholie Church is dedicated and has its 

organization theory that the Pope is the representative of Saint 

Peter, the gate-opener to the infinite. For almost two thousand years 

the highest point of human contact with the before and with the after 

has been established at the point of bringing the human race to 

Saint Peter. 

One who has observed the growth of pomp and power need not stop 

with the communion of t he Pope with Saint Peter. One need not move 

his eyes to the Himalayas to watch the psectaole of the Lama in death 

and rebirth. 

One need not reach the semi-oriental concept of God's spirit 

reaching into the manger in Bethlehem without benefit of sex. 

One needs only to examine oneelf; in honesty, with a sense of 

humor, look at oneself. Does one's ego feed first on what is of value 

within reach before doing anyth1116 else? 

Feeding thus, what is this thing one calla oneself? A love of 

humanity? Altruism? 

Relax. Pause. Go. The majesty that is one in the busineso 

of movement through time and space is merely one moving with 

delicacy in art. The greatest g ood to the greatest number, yes. Aid 

to the weak, yes. But a well oond1t1onod, well fed, power satisfied, 



courage protected ego is in movement. For movement is life; non..movement, 

after feeding in contemplation following the physucals, is death. 

So 6 to one listening , one is all, and all 1s one , and in this 

one in movement lies the majesty of it all. 



The sum. total of the weakness of human effort ie its lack of 

cont1nu1ty--th1s gr anting 1ntell1genco, desire, and direction. 

A hundred ones almost will agree as to what 1s good for a 

hundred ones. And the matter ends. Another hundred ones will spec­

iali ze on what is good eating, and quantity and quality, and there 

the matter ends. Another hundred specializes on Ethic s . Another 

roup talks ideal law, ideal justice. 

Excellence f1d1ng Excelsior to Utopia, a motion continuous at a 

sustained finite pace. The exhausti on of fini te groups in babbling 

values, panting in their wisdom,. builds free their life satisfaction. 

The big ones riding the horse rarely speak except to say "yes 0 or 

"no", "go 0 or "stay'-'. So the talkers ride parasi tically in the 

lumber wagons which never reach Utopia. They mire in the ditches 

on the minus road from excellence. But the talk goes on. 



\ 

The essence of motion--of life functioning itself--is one's 

sense of imperfection through discomfort at the absence of One. In 

any state of perfect acquiescence there can be no motion or emotion. 

No finite motion is poss1 ble except through a. sense of incompleteness. 

One moves to accomplish. Without motion, life itself does not exist. 

Emotion is but the process of motion 1n the world of feeling. Ideas 

are but the fragments of emotion on the brink of action. Action 

implies finite movement. 

Contentment with the existing moment cannot exoist except in 

action. One lives only in a continuous flow of unfulfill ed desires. 

So when the chronic discontent possesses a diseased one, it is 

merely the process of reaching toward final contentment through 

withdrawal from action. 

Ma~1mum of joy comes through an even flow in proportion of un­

fulfilled and fulfilled needs of the spirit in its will to live and 

function. 

Unevenness of flow, when one's unfulfilled need or conception 

through idea of need reaches a point of practical unfulfillment, 

causes one's dislocation from the h armony of life, l osing One in the 

blankness of unfulfillmenta. Thus one bewares, passing along the 

light line of time, from meeting a discontent or a vision of such 

finiteness that its accomplishment or its lack of aocom.plishment may 

arrest all functioning. Finite ambition is, when fixed paramount, 

a threatened end to life itself. Its accomplishment ends life by 

sending one down the hill to tho futility from the height of accom­

plishment. Unrealized finite ambition hurls one back from the slope 



toward accompl.1abment into the same abyss of futility. So discontent 

in the shape of finite ambition must be guarded a gainst if life 1s to 

be maintained in 1te purity of full accomplishment. Conception of 

life moves finite goals sufficiently ahe ad of the pre sent moment to 

cr·eate necessary distance 1n time and space to provide for the 

continuous joy of living . And one's discontent must embr ace a 

knowledge of One. One's discontent is merely the finite one's 

aw.areneas of the infinite as the ultimate goal of all finite ones. 

Moving along the line of time, the finite one embraces in hi s concep­

tion of motion all finite one s . Thus one escapes death through 

ob servation of one alone. In the dictionaries of now it 1scnlled-­

th1s death--aelfishness. 

{Possible inserts: Priest becomes a pope. Only may he live from 

that moment in a conception r eaching toward the infinite. The title 

looked at plunges him downwar d. pol1t1c1an becomes a president, 

awarene s s of title makes him aware of the end of bis position at the 

summit. Each tick of the clock strikes at his awareness of the des­

cent. Only 1n the concept of service may he live. A business man 

conceives an ambition to achieve a definite bank account. Achieved, 

death follows immediately, should no new needs immediately aupplant, 

either in the stretching of the original need to greater totals or 

through a conc ept of use of the achieved ambition. A girl conceives 

marriage. She descends at once toward futility unless the uses of 

marriage blossom immediately into new needs for expression. No 

enjoyment of any ambition even 1n the relaxation of accomplishment can 



stop for one second the descent. Only may growth in richness occur 

where imagination in health oon'tinues to create new needs , ldea.s , 

and the enthusiasm for accomplishment. And so any _one's approach 

to satisfaction is so dangerous that the wareness of sel f preservation 

prevents death t hrough sati sfaction. The only satisfaction is the 

awareness ot the joy of emotion in the unfulfilled. Where great joy 

and happiness is in one's sight there 1e a breathle~.snoas so 

exciting that one 'tJ.ivea. The emotion is call ed enthusiasm in the 

eiotionariee of today. Ennu1---1ts antithee1a--1s the fruit of 

complete satisfaction through stagnation of the will to move. One 

merely rests at the point of time, aware not at all of the unborn 

beauties of approaching time, looking backward with unseeing eyes at 

the pr·oportions of dead time.) 



One hears of split personalities (Freud). Rather one should say 

that f3aC~ brain is a mosaic of facts meeting emotiops in the will to 

life, ·the will to 11ve, and the will to action, which result:a 1n sus­

ta.1.na.d ·Wills to live within t hemselves. They come and gG in' the 

passage or t1,me th:rOl.J8b space battling for the supremacy of the one. 

Only ~bus , may- we e.x la,1.n the tr-Etmerxlous 1ncons1steno~s of hum.an con• 

duct whic.h find one in rem.or se, -· angui sh, or 1n sublimated act1v1t1•s 

beyond the normal aoope. 

One b.as said t .hat for every aduJ.:t 11ving one in jail there are 

a hund~ed mura ere in the 111.ind. It is easy to explain 1t · in a surta·ce 

or car eless manner by saying we learn by experience what to do and 

wb.at ·- not to ao. But ,that 1s not enough. True personality exi,sts within 

the _cm:e 1~ ~uoh inten.sity that they do ~eoome the one forcing summation 

or -the -qne 1-tself. So one 1n the person may be seen a ... an 1n.t'1n1 ty 

of ~ne~ · j :all u Of;lly ~y t he necessity of the will to l ,;,e and 
' ,, 

p.r Qt1ecte
, 

q 'by th'e nor al will in action i n t h pursu1 t of the will t o 
I 

.'f ~g,~irt .ni~J>~e:..r!airi,• hypnotism.• as an exmtpie of the apility or, uy 
l• ' ' 

,on.~ ,e~t.tibJ~t{_:," ~e;tes·s or '.'IV1 111ng in t he, ~ummatlan or its oo~pl~t:~eas 

~ i~~t he~-,ci~• . A . ·· ,the, ,-1ne ·in' 0.0.n t rct,i ,eh:anges. in, the lfll•1do&eope ot 
,. l -~ J. ; 

• ,·-,:·,. ·,.,. '. 1~.. -~.~,, ,~ :, • ••.• r,. · '--~. • . ·,.. ··:, :._ ·. ,••• 

M ,_, (&'.ltft 'Q1il~_s,, th·e:· ~ - c;ciit:ro lletl ot t 1tfrf f>~aina £1xed tor life a·t the 
. . . . . 

p~:~i:t~i -~~ti~-r -~;:- th~- .~~trifl~i!ns one: e~~Jeit .i t t'b~ ti~ or. the contact. 

Ji~a~r&a-~·• .iit; co~~~,: r ~sult7•tmo,ontrol :i.-ei , . f n~rvated:, . and ~lfl>ne as . . 
, . ' . :.. ' ,. ' . ' . * 

.the- cont ~ ll~ mi nd ~-,ontinu~• i _t @'. m':voment intq ~h~ng~fig. cha.nnele; 

1~ etfc,e:t ,: 1-tt 11: ,merely that the Olk) ~n~lled and r1iec1 . J,n time baa 
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One vtho would face tbo line of full 11.fe, or maximum life, 

w1tb joy and work paramount, will admit the facts of the material 

and the mathematical formula qualifying the direction of life with 

the chance of f1n1 te error and discover finite confllc ts. But no one in 

the light will lean in defeatism on alibi or "hokus pokua". In pro­

portion one will always, aware of the finite, listen and see within 

the finite a.s exactly and cor·rectly as one f'initely may . In courage 

and in awareness , 1n the joy of impersonality sufficient to eliminate 

fear and greed and pessimism, one will march on in the freedom t'rom 

the material which 1s the vita l flower of one in freedom. 



The puzzle of happiness considered as the maximum of what o
; 

ne lives 

fo r has as many potential answers aa t here ar'e humans• The reaoh toward 

beat itude maJ lead one along a oomplioated path toward N1rvanah•-1nto a 

perfeo t1on of nothingness. A .failure to reaoh f or anyth ing may br i ng t he 

approximation . Nowant, no need, no des1re--1n this situation 11e1 

bea.t1tudo in the dimension zero, A Budh1atio Nirv anah stands like beati­

tude ·1n the fourth dimension. 

Male twins separated are found, one 1n India., one 1n Amer1oa. One 

intrigued by the thing that was Budha, retires within hls own mental 

monastery, searching through the years among all t hoae that saw and wrote, 

he knocks at the door above. The other, orus hed by the no1se1 of Amer ioa, 

fights for hia life, failure, humiliation: dying ego sends him i nto an 

i nsane asylum where he, to himself, beoomes Christ, seeking to redeem the 

world--a world which to him in his early 11f'e proved 1n great need or 

redemption. 

As long as t hese twins auff er no phys1oal or mental pain in their 

withdrawals from life, they both have achieved the maximum of beatitude. 

So one 1n awareness, aeek;1ng happiness~ probably never shall find 

it. In the senae of a plaoe,. and ohangeleasneaa, the very aearoh leada 

away :from life ·• 

So what 1a one to do, 1f one believes t hat happiness is the bus 1nesa 

of lif e for one ? 

One awake s t r1nks from N1rvanah and rrom the insane aa11um. One 

oarea neither to be Budha nor Christ when heb1a awake. One wants merely 

to be oneself with the attributes or Budha or a Christ. It 1a only when 



the want to b• a Budha or a .Christ takes possess 1on of one to the point 

of destruot1on that we need look at one in India or one who baa retired 

into a mastery of the mind or into an i nsane aaylum. 

The fine balanoe is a straight. line trom inflnity to inf1n1t7 along 

the human exper1enc~ from birth to death. But the human experience, if it 

is to remain htuaan must aot in the human, and as a human. Or , if you 

please, one must remain f i nite 1f one 1s to pursue one's will to live. 

One's very 111 to live, if one mans action, moti n, emotion, aliveness, 

awareness to all that is in t he pass ing through time and spaoe, action 

ohangeless, oeaseless, within a finite frame . 

One who rejeota too muoh may live to rejeot all. Such a one ai nka 

into the zero dimension or unawareness or takes bis ego be7<>nd the will 

to live in the f i nite . 

In harmony one stays aware, awake, joyous, within the finite. One 

meets ne. Alone or together emotion activates out of 11fe energy. Sex, 

importance, speed, movement , phy111oal , mental , spiritual, as awareness 

within t he finite br i ngs 1n the food to the brain. 

And so one may perhaps reaob t he aoneept of finite happiness only 

through unawareness for happiness is nothing exoept a atate of be i ng. A 

state of be i ng may not be preserved by oneself, beoause it is w1tb1n 

oneself. 0th.era may a ee it in its express ions. B, tone who would look 

into a mirr or for it, may never aee it . A aear oh by one to aee one's 

happiness must fail. The state of be ng happy ls a by-produot of 

harmonious motion and emotion .along the line of oonoept of beauty. The 

searoh by one must lead into the dead ends aoros,a the ourrent and away 

from the line. That is death 1taelf and with the picture of dead men 



walking • . One twin into an insane asyllm; the other knooks with bruised 

knuokles at the roof of the lost horizon. 



·

.

s,.iblimation of the ego, awareness of life, awakeness to life is the 

creator, or the created; of the will to life. This follows - the will to 

action. The formula ma-y ·be as simple as aotion and reaot1on, a mathemati~al 

plus and .minus, an eleotrioal· positive and negative, or phys'ioal balance: 

and unbalance. But in ·the aw~reness to life must oome in health a love of 

life a·o great that it pa·sses even the finite boundarieaa--the work of 

astronomy in abst~aot mav.~mntios--,-n physics in the measurementc of time 

and apace and .· the various measures of foroe and weight and pure ene:t;"gy. 

But ·the one floating in awareness to the all is sublimated out . of · al·l .. 

awareness of self. 

Sensatory organs function as such. Intake in quantity ~nd quality 

immeasurably improves. Outgo in sureness and speed reaches . the; abnormal. 

But the one in exquisite awareness lives unaware of that which one is. 

Perhaps one might best sea by looking at those who see not at all. 

So, lot one look at one who is not a seer. Also he is not awake. He 

dreams through 1-ife. In somnambulanoe such a one satisfies the needs of 
' ' ' 

time and space by ·p1otur1ng himself as the hero of the univer_ae. Ha rules 

~11, in a complete sureness of his own exquisite .s~premaoy. But such a one 

aee~ t{only oneself. All else is dreams. The dream ohild .is not ·action. 
· . :··.. . ' 

Self-o!)'°1ated · he moves through to the end. So, if unaware·ness mearis blind-
•. ' ' 

ness to sight;, and suoh ul,.ndne s s means dreaming wi tti:out, re:al1.ty,,': awareness, 

it::1 opposite, means a sublimation of every faculty; an ' acuteness that the 

real ls unreal, that; the aware one is living in fantasy. For one who does . 

not see refuses to admit the sight of another. One who does not hear may 

not understand the acuteness of another's ear. One without insight denies 

insight. 
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Mayo, 1941 

Somo places to funotion nmid youth in Civil-.an lJorale roaching th1G 

vito.l and osoentio.l part or tho fwnily unit: 

l. Clenn up o1' textbooka through Fedora.l lioen.aing suatom. 

2. Paront-'l'oaoher Asoooia.tions ,vhioh form a nuoleus of willingness 

OJnong womon to oontnot t ho child beyond tho howi nnd into t ho sohool. No-.•r they aro 

morely usod ns political nuoloi by school supt)rintandantn seek:in5 sahool board con­

trol and personal job sni'oty. A relationohip botwoon l"e,Loral Govormnont Md nat1o:nal 

and sto.te teachers federat i ons could p1 ..ovide n l on.dorship betto1• and mot-e intelligont 

t han t ho narrcw, and selfish oohool auporintondent oontrol--tla·ough poopla e.h•oa.dy in 

tho De]?Qrtmont or ,duon.tion under rorty, of both aoxoc.---probably not lllOlte t han ono 

per cont......who ha.vo soon this and miz;ht bo reloa.aod for the geno1·0.l traveling und 

selling job under Civiliru.1 Morale, 

This i s oimply boca.uoe Civilian Morulo uust s tart in t h0 i'amily unit 

and movo out from tharo--tho oxisting oity, county, e.nd atato health boards are 

eaoentin.lly political in tha.t tho neooaaitios nnd the eXllotitudos of honl'bh nnd tho 

soientii'io approach to bot\lth and ooonomio ofrooionoy in selling h~~lth to tho 

homo a.re constantly intorforod with from politionl nnd greed motiveo. tfu.ny doctoro 

still believe i n living on t he illo of pooplo and not on the haaltl1 of people. 

This appronoh roe.ohos and coutrola t ho political dootor' s mind. Ha .functions a.t 

tho hoapitnla, tho insQllO aaylu.ms, anti the pauper houses. He should bo 1\motioning 

in the homo, of oou1•se 11 boi'oro illness. 

1-.ny quick nppronoh to nntlonnl hoa.lth ·throug· t ho i'amily and t'aotory 

\'Till bo fought by tho benightod tu1d aoli'ioh medical vicr11, and possibly by the allied 

drug.giats. Tho prinoipla aolfish support ·will come i'rom t he i11suranoo oompanioe who 

:make a. profit on ove1-y healthy ouatomer. So t he medionl porsonnol bei'oro a civilian 

health front ahould oome from; 

A, Tho Pedoral group headod by Parran, already in po.pult\.r esteem 

booause of t he syphlo.o drivo. 

B. Tho young organbntion oxeoutivo tY}',11/J: of med.ion.l offioor o.nd 

a.otunrian to be f'ound in tho hundreds in the insuranoo ooinpanies. 
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c. :\mong tho vocy groat g1-oup of gro.duating atudents nnd i ntor-noa 

v,ho havo nothin& to loao and overything to go.in by t ho bugnboo or 11sooialitod 

modioine". Tho new Booialiead madioino ahould bo ohould throv1 tho ~ "sooie..litod. 

madioine" on tho sora.p hoap with t he Piehbion taoketoors . Tho nsw nruno should bo 

"Tho Fe.m:i.ly Hon,lth D,:ive", nnd tho slogan, "Honlth for oCLi'ety n.nd froedom." 

Prowntivo madioino, as a. phro.uo, ohould bo abandoned, e.lthough it is a olear and 

.i'ino phraso. It should bo e.oo.n.donod. becauoo it hau .boen muddied up. The Gi3rman 

\'m.sn1t i'nr wrong vrlth his 11 Strongth t hrough joy," but an An:1Grionn truth oould be 

ombre.oed v1it,\ 001-10 conoopt suoh na, "Thia oountry noods ovs1;1 .Aw..it•1oan 1n hoa.lth.'1 

1:marion. i s 11 oountx'Y or pionoei·s nnd voluntary aoGooiation. l~ntionn.l hen.1th groups 

1'1ith tho om.phaais on health making ra'bhor thnn on diota and symptom.a and porsona.li.ty 

brooding io not tho nnS1ter. If boo.utiful body Uoi"a.ddon G,rO\'JG l."'ioh selling sox nnd 

ogo to milliona, il' a hundrod mill ionai,:a oM bo mado in this oountry selling 11pink 

pillo i'or p'A.le pooplo", it is obvious that the qua.ck has t'ound a demnd "V1ithin tho 

milliono. 'i'hie demand iu f o. henlth--oontinuous honl'bh--and not for the ouro of 

illnor:U,. 

You may qunrrol v1ith the i'o.nta.oy oi' n Ua1•y Eddy tying a. pox-sonal 

God to tho health of Qll individual on thia earth, but no one oan q,uarrel with t ho 

faot t hat oho waa in lin-0 wit h 11 domnnd, and l"lith t ho fn.ot that sho mdo a vary 

profound and ,roRlthy oovo:ment poaaiblo solling t his domnnd-o. formula. lf' t ho abo vo 

i s true, why dooan1t loo.derohip rlo Go,not hiug n.mong t o millions .. '.?ho family unit 

and. tho natioMl mnerganoy a.re both domru:idill{S hon.1th. Thoy nr-o sold it by qun.oks. 

Thoy are promised it by prQ.yer nellora, 0.11d yo~i, a. gov.:)rnmont with a pocketbook or 

ten billion dollars ~ally cW.1 1t find the money or tht, bro.inc to r unctio.it, but 

pormita a haphasnrd, voluntary, and semi-politionl approach to feod on tho f'ruaily 

ignoranoe I.Uld t rto £n.-nily demnnd. Thia is tra,;io. 

This givoa Uussolini, fishting in l1is povo1:..ty, and Hitler, p&nniloss 

ttnd wn.r-lmay, both tho rig'at to ~ay t hat a doraoornoy 'i1rhioh tu.notions throu~h lnioso 

faire on tho hoo.lth of its people 1n this o.go to be ln.bolod deoa.dont. i:-b1· thoso 
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Mtiona, 1·oga.rdloss of' whether thoir 1notiva is strong men for vmr and strong 

women behind tho lines broodinz wrriora nnd war workera-regnrdleaa of motivo--thoy 

at loaat a1·e nlive to the value and nocessity of' hoalth 1n oo:mpebition for vrorld 

domi nanoe. And,. under torrii'io handioa.ps, rrlth :x-.otives loft out, their work for 

health v1ill be ona of tho things which will be admired la.tor ns ,vell o.s nt:n1. Tho 

item of th.a l>"loro.noe Nightengale and the individual tauoh Go1.,,,.0r bolons to tho 

romo.ntio o.ge. Through greo.t stopo in "tho (ldministration and invention of health 

tools we have reaohod fn.r in orgnnized hoalth groups. Cen:a.inly tho family unit 

is unprotected a.ncl unsupported by its govot"nmont,; certainly the fc'll!lily unit will 

woloomo an unself'iah e.nd intellic011t national a pproach to the frunily in its demand 

tor health. 

All ;u.noritios who prevent t hia o.pproaoh, whothor greedy dootors, 

qua.oks, po.ndoro1·s or worthlaas druio and thoir newopapor ruid drug storo allies, or 

religious autoora.oioe, rm.wt bo prowmtod rrom stopping prog~oss. 

'i'ho i'irat npproao. should be a Civili~n Doi'onso llinlth Orgnnl.zation 

with proper nnd oo.roi'ul publicity. Tho benefits for our pooplo will last loug after 

dofenso. 
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May 9, lO•U 

Musio in Oiviliflll Defonso 

'l'ho !'it'st World Vlnr invented tho oommuni.ty aing, vrhioh was nothing 

moro than roligiouo oongrogntionn.l oinging in tho nev1 drooo or patriotism a.nd tho 

oommunity lifo. 

Tho oo:m.'1..'>Unity oi~, both bohind tho line in Civilian Mora.lo and in 

tho !'ighting foroos, ga.vo roliof' from tonsion and promoted unity of fooling. Wo 

ha.vo gono f'nr in twonty yon.rs 1n musical t\pproointion. Tho radio and tho sound 

movio have produoocl ton muoioal poaoib1litios tor the a.vorago Am.orioan whoro ho had 

one t;.,onty yoaro a.go. If.' the phonograph ,1oro tho only possibility, thon tho high 

oost of quality rooordo was a voto. 

'i'ho orgl'll1ir:o.tion or music in Civilian Defense is largely a. queotion 

of juot how fnr this musionl oulturo h.."l..a gono in por:mitting n bottor quality of 

musio. 

To pla9Gtho .f.'inoat muaioians in ,1\.mori~a. a.t tho hoad of tho o.dminin­

tration of Civilinn Dofonao in music probably would bo an error. To plnoo thorao 

m.usioiana who hn.vo tho lnrgoot o.ooopta.noo o.nd tho hichest sili\rioo on tho oommoroinl 

radio ohnins alao would be a miotake. 7fhat ia neodod is a h~ad•ship and a lino of 

motivo Tmioh ooos tho a.vore.go man in his rolntionship to the rloi'onso off'ort bohind 

the lino. 

Ono who hna soon Latin oign.r workors at Tampa. n.nd Koy- Wost pnyin~ 

wookly pittanooo out of their m·m wngos for roo.ders o.nd ningora no thoy sn.t n.t thoir 

orovrdotl benohea ma.king oignrs noedo no nrgumont na to, tho demand for both knowlodw 

and music among mon. So vthorovar men moot to~othor in !'a.otory or in patriotic 

moating; yrhorevor vro:man work o.nd moot for thoir men in dofonaa offoi:tJ ,vhorever men 
o.ro training; wherovor ohildren a.re hearing o.bout libortyi whorovor mon aro getting 

ready to ooll dofonuo bonda--in auoh plnoos mu.sic brings enthusiasm nnd unity in a. 

preparatory oenso, ns o.otion a.ml will go.thor individuals i'or o. unH'iod drivo. 

Too muoh patriotism, too muoh God and oountry,· too muoh of tho 

martial o.ir, nro to oo a.voided. Muoio in itoolf is a. pure joy, nnd a. powerful 

stimulant for optimism and notion in mrl.ty, nnd doos not have tho moo.ning of Yrords, 
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Musio in Civilian Dofonso--Pe.ge a 

but music does havo tho preparation of the soul as its function. So too muoh 

moaning, too :n1uoh propaganda. ia to be avoided beo-nuae it -ronohos too close to the 

realm of aotion, nnd through repetition roa.y onsily deatroy t he value of words and 

t he will to aot. 

A very good 11usical psyo,.ologist should bo found by ono in ohnrge of 

t he musical deoisiono in orga.nha.tion nnd typo. A modicnl operntivo of tho highest 

typa who ho.a suo.oaosfully- uaed musio in health should be ooneulted. 

'!'ho effort should ba to produce na 11'..Uoh pleasing (not sweat) nnd 

positive (not martinl or war-like) muaio a.a possible, and tho use of the sruno should 

be o.im.od at tho preparation of tho spirit for optimistic o.nd unified off'ort in word 

and act. 

Poople, of course, hava a way of oelooting their own music. They do 

it quickly in Tmv0s of enthusiasm. One cannot foroa muaionl oolootiona on tho mnes. 

!.!usioa.l ta.stoa move in waves in tilne a.a well as space. 

Too muoh of a.ny tu.no kills it, ars t he brain rojeots ovor emphasis and 

repotition, .insisting upon ~ new, oven if inferior, :musical 'ashion. Thia holds true 

not only f or individual tunoa • but for ·whole stylos of 1,i.usio. A UO'tl stylo or musio 

rnay come out of this present disturbance. The a-tyle may be a roj@otion of marlial 

musio for and beonuse tho people are rejeotiti& ·!;ho t houe;M; of war in their aub.-

oonaoioue. But the now style r:,a.y be shaped 'by a wise administrator seeking Civilian 

morale in the dofinitoly positive and in tho definitely optimistio and 1n tho definitely 

ploasing. This now muaioal approach does not nooassarily ca.11 f'or stt1oen.to., &rlftness 

of restatement in tho thoory of axoita:tion is not essential. Tho war psyohology of 

the moment is hurry up in tho speod or aotion for del"enaa, but it has in its spiritual 

pha.sos to vrhioh musio is attaohed a oortnin enlted o.nd dignified oontemplntion of 

the righta or man. I beliova that t he now pitoh is soznavrhere between the religious 

hymn of the bettor protestant type and the Te DeUlll of the Catholic Churoh in tho 

s i mple i'abrio of Ba.oh, with a vn.rin.tion in tor.ips porndttod by sooular usage. The 
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Musio in Civilinn Dofense•-Po.ga 5 

dignity of God in ohuroh ham.pore so.mewhnt any effort beoauao the oc.senoe of t ho 

musio proparoa tho spirit in a religious nature, a.."ld. obvioualy forbids h.nsto. .And 

so m.'l.rlia.l mul3ic ?Tith its haste is not nocessarily t ho tempo. Somewhere in botwoon 

ia the dignity of man aa man, and not as man oonte-mpln.ting God. Somewharo in betvreen 

is the duty of man to hiti follovr man. 

One who ;•rould writo tho gr eo.t epio in m.uoio of prosont foaling of' 

1\merioo. would have ma..•·udnd o.s his t heme, not God,, and not t he soldier. F.e would hnvo 

the family in tho theme, not tho goodbye of wowu.1 to man on the roa.d to war. 

A great movie in sound and words oc.n be written, bu'b that will oome 

from. the professionals, o.nd "rill be acaopted and paid f -or by the nrl.llions in tho 

movieo. 

InGcead or tryins to ·t oll tho music 'ftriters what they want, like 

evorything oltH:> in Civilian Morale, t hey must be aoko d vthnt they ,ve.nt. and bo given 

what they vro.nt. Unfortunatoly in mi.iaio t h ey oa1mot be nskod wha.t they wtmt psycholog­

io-ally nnd emotionally. :this giving t hem what ·they wnnt vdll hnve to oo:me through 

trie.l o.nd error. But 11ho.t tho government wants- in using muoic in health and morale 

is the promotion of ·bho positive., the optimistic, and the dignified in man s-0 that 

he may bo a bettor unit in sorvL,g his froedom nnd defending hia home. 

The mind of the a.vora.so i.nan is not offensive. It muet not bo loft 

over-defonsivo. Thia music ohould not boa muoio of hntred, of dospair, of £ear, 

or neoeacarity of tho fighting spirit or o!.' t enao. So tho persona oha.rged -v,ith 

selecting and promotin& mu$iO should: 

1. Soleot suoh music £\S the poople aro willing to hea.r•-not abovo 

t heir ears. 

2. Select from n.111ong what they a.re willing to hear 1n stylo and 

quality tho.t musio wtiioh vrl.11 promote Civilian 111oralo, by giving -the hearer n. bnth 

of nerve soothing, oi.' personal dignity, of will to o.ot in the noblest form--thn.t is 

for others, no well as for himself a~d his frunily--in the good things of life. 

I fool that wo in Am.<erion a.ro a lit tlo more ohB.stoned than wo wore in 

1916. We aro appronohing \var both in soltleasnoss and in spiritunlity. Tho last 

https://a.vora.so
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Toxtbooko and tho Textbook Ring 

Co1t.l.';:'.on enemios of tho som·ooa of in!'ormtion t h ro\.lf£h whioh Amerioa 

in ohildhood foeda on tho p1.•intod. word will apell to any o.out"ageous mtin thtlt ono of 

the big 11musts'' in .funo1•ioan education is roform here. 

A man's judEemont onn novor bo bettor than his inf Ol"lWl.tion. Froo 

sohools and fx-ee textbooko a.r~ not ono-ugh. Quo.ntity is novor enough, because 

r1uantity mai-oly poiaone and um.othora. Tho problem. ia throo-fold--tho \vritor, tho 

business man publishor, and tho political sohool book buyor.) 

Authorshi p would m provo if there w-oro a oonmoroin.l dol!&ld for the 

i:rnprovomout. Tho Soopou trial, t ho interforonoo of roligiouo profassiono.ls-both 

Catl1011o o.nd Protostant--in t he t1~ec Bohool ayotem, t he lnrgely undo1• Southern 

f\mdruaentnlist protestnnt domination, and the political control of.' i'roe schools 

by Cntholio prolates in Northern industrial oitieo, has in it t ho baais or a veto 

on truth nnd tho aupproooion of muoh -neoesso.cy information £or life ro1'orm--in£'orma­

tion 'fthioh 1nuot bo prosont in early youth, roaohing nll t ho way t'rom aox hy&3no 

nnd knwledgo or nn.tura.lnoss of lii'o roporduoti on to tho oroation or t ho vro1•ld. 

'i'ho businoao nnn buya what ho oan sell. F.o oellu to those who will 

buy. '.i.'ho buyer ia not the ohild, tmd tho buyor i o raroly t ho taaohor of' tho ohild. 

The buy-or is a group i-eprosontin& o. politioa.l govormnont oft.on controlod by 

px-ojudioo o.nd domgogary, nnd subjeot to tho varied o.so.ortment of bt•ibing \7hioh 

goos with all r.rl.nor politioa.l fUnotfoning. Civilian mo1•a.lo ste.rt13 with kn0trlodge 

in youth, if ono vro.nts to look at the lougeat line. The dev,Jlopment ot eduention 

is t he oountry•a hope aa it vro1•ka t hrough f'or·by•oig.~t otntea. If book publiaherG 

oelling to t he £'roe aohool oystoma of t ho ato.tes hn.d to aubmit tho proposed produot 

to o. Foder.al bUl'eau and obtain a. Federal lioenso in intoi·stnto 0O1ooorca on oaoh 

itom, we would not hnve the poisoning proooaa vory long. Whether 'bhia oan be dono 

in a. dom.ooratio Ytay, ea1·01'ully :protected from orlllngiug political ourrents, a.o is 

the Supre...'"'10 Court, I do not kno-a but t hat a.a nn optimist I beliovo thia oo.n be dona. 

https://Foder.al
https://mo1�a.lo
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Ii' vo do protoot the quantity and qua.lity of the .!'ood for tho boy 

in movements bot·woan tho status; if wo do through volunttlcy nsnooio.tion of producers 

control the price o.nd thua,in aolling, tho pookotbook or the buyor, and the quantity 

1!' the nollor lms a. t0t1pol"G.ry over.1mpply,· -;vhy do -..vo hositato in the rot'l.lm. of kno.7-

lod(;o? One of tho tonots upon '\"Illich thi~ oountry was founded waa froo speooh and 

fros thought. In about tuo hundred yen.rs artor -vm dedioo.ted ou:rsolvea to tho truth, 
I 

we !'ind t·1e oont:rol of roligioua oonoepta ttnd a miro.ouloua approo.oh to lire a.nd ll. 

thoologi.oal oontro1 o!' the physical in morals still dominant in va-toing earnest 

groups of the population dovotod to the quality 01• infor;;iation in tho sohool syotoWJ 

or torty-oight statos. 

It is posoiblo to function through the veto of a lioonsing ayotem 

without dostroying !"roodoni of' specoh n.nd fl•oodom of thouzht .. for w·ith oaoh veto 

would ba the ronf.lon for tho veto.. nnd tho courts nro n.l,~a.ys with ua in a d~mooratio 

syato.n to p,•otoot the intent of' the will of the pooplo oxpr0used in educa.tion. 

Tho roattor of.' nnnuf'noturing nnd o.f Wt"iting textbooks could be lof't 

to volu11te.r.1 initiative. This writing morely ooucernn itsoll' with nn e!'!'ort to 

proteot qunlity or Worr..ution whioh is the oseonco of' truth upon whioh inta·ll.igonoo 

and judgomont nnd spiritual valuoG muat o.rio& within thQ individual. 

https://n.l,~a.ys
https://approo.oh
https://rot'l.lm
https://t0t1pol"G.ry
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