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the may to Buroye with the doge. It was very sad that I could not take her
along with me, and I shall miss her help and the amusing companionship of my
dgs very much. But the poor creatures would have had to spend elx months in
quarantine'! An impossible thought! 8o I was obliged to send Marie home with
them, for I cammot poceibly legn then with strangers. Thus the joumey is
bcgining with a complication, which 18 always a good anem for me. In my life,
that which loocks sbsolutely emooth and cheerful at the start is sure to

develop inte a disappcintment... Perhaps we shall have a beautiful time in
m&n‘..’

Loes Angeles, March 30th

An I to meet Grete Mo at lagt??? This time they have definitely
pramised that I ehall, and I am as excited as a schoolgirl..,. Some friends
of hers are to arrange a tea, maturally quite "em petit comite® and I am
filled with expectation and suspens@...

March 3ist.

Of course it did not come off... They say she had a cold and was amy
for a few days. I am dreadfully disappointed.

We visited the letro-Goldwyn-Mayer studio with my friend 1il1i Petschnikoff,
It was enormously interesting, and I think it was charming of 8#c‘y Petschnikoff
to have arronged it for we. I am very glad for his sake that he has an
important poet there. What & magnificent organization, on the grand scale!
We also met Herr von Wymetal there, who has exchanged the Metropelitan for
Hollywood. How he resembles his father in character!

They were just shooting a film to be called "The Emperor's Candlesticks®,
or something like that., William Powell and Luise Roiner are eongaged in it.
e looks very attractive — and Powell ie ae charming in real life as he 1e

upon the screen. It is ailways a joy to me when I meet artists vhom I have
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aduired who do not dieillusion me in any way, which, Goodnees knows, is nok
aluays the case! PFor ovenm though I am also one of their stock, I have not
you learned %o sesparate the actor from the ramantic ehigper of his various
rdles...

¥e met also the lovely Jeanetts MeDonald and Al Jolson. They would
have besn ridj harvests for my cemeral But unfortumetely it 1s forbidden %o
take photogrophs — and ny camera was ruthlessly taken away frox me.sutetdes

In the evening we exporienced for the first time the departure of a ship
bound for the Socuthern hemisphere; streamers of confetti are thrown from the
ship %o the dock in their thousands. %Those who are left behind catch the
streamers and burl thex backs it 1s the last tie betwoen land end sea.,. The
ship, moving slowly off tc the strains of music, tears the paper streamers,
which go on fluttering through the air for a long time like twigs gally blomn
by the wind. We were very excited and thrilled by this impressive farewell.

April 4th.

It is growing warmer daily. I am trying in vain to learn the Italian
Recitatives of the "Countess® for the Salzburg "Pigaro”. But I am feeling
the reaction fram all my work in Americar my brain has gone on strikell
It is stubborn and sayst Holidaysit!

¥e go about in sunbathing costumes, and are now obliged %o avoid the
strong sunlight. Otto is already very brown -- and my colour is quite
difforent from what it was in New York, Tomorrow we reach Hawaii.

April Sth.
Otto unfortunately took so long ovor his shaving and dressing in the
great heat that he missed seeing the entry into Hawaii. At the Quarantine

he was still in his undeorwear and not in a good moods The concert manager
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My, ;Oakley came on board with his childrenm — and they decorated us with "heis”®,
bright, fragrant, enchanting garlsnds of flowers, with which the Hawaifans
bedeck thelr arriving and departing guests, following an oid and cherming
custon. An orchestra of natives, dressed in white, played folk-songs as a
greotings We had to wait rather a long time for cur hand luggage and were
hung with yet more "Lelo%— it was romantic, but extremely hot areund the
neck..» What a picturesque sights the brown-skinned flower-women who sell
the dazzlingly bright Leie.

Flowers grow like weeds in Hawaii. Mr. Oakley drove us, tightly packed
in his ecar, %o the Royol Hawailen Hotel, where we tock a suite for the day.
A fascinating hotel. Palm trees in lumuriant splendour, and flowers sbounding
everyuhere. The balcony overlooks Waikiki Beach, the romantic name of the
Honclulu seashore. The sand is ae white as the finest flour, the sea blue os
the Scuthern sky —- on the breakers we saw "surf-riders®, brown, slemder,
d.nuy, youthful forms. They are mostly Hawaiians, for although foreigners
always attempt surf-riding, none of them acquire the fish-lilke skill of the
natives. As we entered the harbour we had already seen yocungsters diving for
coins. They looked like shining bromn fish, slender and agile, with black
hair, gleaming teeth and sparkling eyes. They nearly always find the coin,
diving several yarde deep -~ one sees the light-cdloured soles of their feet,
reseubl ing bathing slippers on the browm legs, disappear -~ then the boys

“riso 4o the eurface, show the momey and place it in thelr mouth, eo as to
leave their hands free.

We uupacked in the Royal Hawaiian Hotel —- and then Mr. Oakley and his
vife, who are both very nice, took ue for a drive. We made some emall
purchases and drove through a wild eucalyptus forest, up Mount Pali, from
whose summit one can seo the whole of Hawaiil. Glorious! Homelulu is all a
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drean of palms and flowers... We had lunch in the Oountry Olub -~ and then I
had %o rest before the Recital, which began at 4.15, 20 we returned to the
hotel. Halrdresser, manicure, I wore a ccncert dress of lustrous silk with an
orange floral pattem ,around my neck hung a double garland of fragrant orange-
coloured blossams vhich reached to the ground. Whem I stepped on th the
platform, I carried all my Leis in my arms end lald them on the pilanc. It was
bright daylight. The windows were wide upen on both sides of the hall. Rirds
were singing ocutside in the palm-trees. The sudience was very warm and
enthuaiastic. Distinguished peeple mingled with the natives. The Governor
was there, and the Admiral. Outsids, brown Hawailans stood and listenmed to
Gorman songse.. A% the emd of the comcert I amnounced that I ehould gladly
sing more, but that my ship unfortumately refused to weit for me. (They said
it would bave beean "agninst the rules...”) I never sang through a concert se
gquickly, with scarcely any intermiesion - always _kequng one eye on the clocke..
I rescelved many Leil wreathss We dashed back to the ship and arrived just in
tine «—= during the fimal turmeil of departure«.. As we lefd Hawaii the native
divers managed to smggle themselves on boards They climbed up to the top of
the ship and sprang from there in daring double somersaults into the sea. The
ship 19 like a flower boat ~- everyone wearing garlande of Leis around their
nedk. Musiec., A dazzling rain of confetti. A propes of min, hardly a day
pagses in Hawali vithout & warm, tropical shower, mingled with sun. They call
1t "liquid sunehine”. I should like to spand a couple of monthe there. Perhape
I may 40 w0 mext smumumer. Vhy not? Otto thinks it io a crazy ides, but it eseems
%o me quite comtiguous and wonderful. Well: perhaps some time I shall live
for a while in Parodice.

April 6th. |
The sea wae rather rough after leaving Hawail, surprieingly so, in fact.
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The ship is only rolling, however, mot pitching, and I feel quite well. It
is becoming very sultry, and if there were no wind it would be extremely
unpleasant. "Trade vinds", sayes the stewards I am afraid I do not know
what that meens. We have grown very lazy. Otfo has even stopped jlaying
shuffleboard. Nobody wants to do anything. Dresasing for dinner 1§ tedious.
Although Otte looke like "Lohengrin® in his white dinmer jacket, he feols

far from happy in his patent-leather shoes. The diming-roam is very coels
all sir-conditioned.

April Tth.

In spite of cur proximity to the Equator - we shzll be there very early
tomorrow mornming -~ conditions are comparetively pleasant. There is rather
a strong wind, vhich mokes the heat bearable. Everything is clammy., The
cabins sre moderately ventilated by cold air-shafts, the dinming roem is as
cool as a frigidaive. Before lunch Ottc, Ulanowsky end I went in the
swinming pool. It is barely refreshing, as the sea woter is lukewarm,
8ince noon it has been rz2ining a great deal, a warm, tropical rain. We lie
about, moving very little. I am on a strich slimming diet again and have
already lost weight finely, For lunch and dimner I cold lamd. Life
holds no pleasures for me 28 far as food is concornedl!}

We are looking forward to Samoa, where we are due on Saturday (foday
being Wednosday).

April 8th.

A smimuing end diving competition this morning. Very =musing. Otto,
Ulenoweky and I were of course only spectators, and went for our swim later.
It is marvellously rofreshing to take a cold shower after the topid salt
water bath. At ome oclock today the great plane "China Clipper® crossed over

our course. It is a nov Alirliner from New Zealond to Los Angeles. Thie was
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the trial flight, therefore an historical svent! The "Monterey® greeted
it with three long blasts of the sirem as it flew over our heads. I teak
a movie~picture of it, but I doubt whether it will come out.

April 9th.

We have done nothing tedaye The croasing of the Equator vas not
celebrated, etrangely encughe. We merely found two "baptismak certificates®
eigned by Neptume, in our cabin. Yesterday was not unendursbly het, either,
badanse thors iz always some wind, only there is a great deal of mmidity
in the atmosshere., Otto, who likes to perspire, is paying for it: he is
runming from overy porel!! This evenming we went to the cinama and saw the
exsellent film "Dodsworth®.

Dreesing for dimmer is tircsomes The cabins are so ho§s The locks of
our trunke are rusting from humidity. |

Thks evening at 10.30 there was a great ssnsation: our sister-ship,
the "Mariposa®, on her voyage from Sydney %o Los Angeles, had to cede her
Captain to us, beczuse ours had tc be opénhd in Hawail for appendicitis.
A atopegap Oaptain had beem navigating us till nowe The two ships, alike
a® twine, stopped within zbout two hundred yarde of each other, and it was
a wonderful sight to sce the brightly illuminated vessel so close to us on
the oceans The band was playing and voices shouted back and forth. The
Captuln was rowed over 4o us and was received with loud cheers as he climbed
up the ship's side. Oar ship also handed over the mail. iAnd ocur "stop-gapld
left us in civilian clcthes, roceiving enthuelastic applfouse. The two ships

grested each ether with three long blasts of the oiren and one short one —
and we scughed off.



April 12th.

Today would ordibarily have been the elevemth, but after leaving Samoa
we skip a day in the calendar, which, however, will be made up again on the
return journey. Yesterday,them, the 10th, wae an eventful day; early in the
morning the Samoan archipelego began to loom in sight. We passed falrly
close to the first fsland, Tamaou, and saw the palm forests. Sailing into
Pago Pago is amazingly beautiful. The harbour is 2 bay thrust into the land
by a volcanic eruption, and surrcunded by the mountainocus, green sea-shore.
At the quarantine (we all had to go for the medical inspection), we were
already met by the incredibly narrow cances of the natives. As a steamer
only comes once a fortnight, it is neturally the occasion for a special
"fiesta", and a welcome bresk im the lazy monoteny in which the people live.
A motor-boat, run by a very decorative, uniformed policeman in a white
Burnoose, a broad sash and a brilliant red Fez — and with bare brown legs —
$ock us ashore. Half-naked children lolled about among the picturesque
brown, galily-clad figures of the natives. Nearly all the mem are nsked from
the waist up, wearing only a white or coloured cloth arcund the hips, ifke a
skirty the women wear Pmight coloured shirts. MNany of the men and women
have flowers in their hair. We drove immediately in a rickety old meotorbus,
steered by a reckless Samoan chauffeur, to the native village wiidege of
Tuteela, where we were to see dancing by the native girls. The road, same
five kilametres long, was fabulously romantic. We soon left the residential
section of the "tomn® of Pago Pago, where there are pretty gardens with
flowers glowing im colour and unique, exotic, variegated shrubs. That is
where the officers live, the Governor and the officials. The houses are
low, attractive colonial tuildings, but there are only a few of them, We
were carried off to the "wilds" immediactely:™one side of us the sea, with
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big breakers foaming against the shore, in spite of the fact that there was
sbsolutely no windt omn the other eide, a primeval forest of palm, banana and
bread=-fruit trees, overgrom with vines with broad leaves, strange grasses,
and wild pendulous branchese We gould see the huta of the natives, oftem
thickly covered by vines, among the maze of palmss each "house® consists
only of palm trunks arranged in a circle and a roof woven of palm branches
and banana leaves. It 1s open all aramd, and closed at night by letting
down home-made woven mate. The whole family sleeps on mate. Some bhave cme .
large commmel bed, covered with bass mats, others use little woodem stands
on which to rest their heads ~- surely the best way to keep cool whilet
sleeping during the hot months, which must be absolutely terrible, juiging
by the "mild* temperature of yesterday... For to us that even seemed
mirderously hot. |

On the way we shopped at a "fruit shop®s the entire family was
squatting expestantly outaside the door, and had duilt up a pile of cocoanuts
and bananas freshly picked, so as %o arouse a desire for refreshment in the
passers-by. We bought some fruit and ate the aromatic and juicy bananas wish
mpture, drank cocoaput-milk fream the young, green fruit and ate the pulp of
the cogoanut, which was as soft as butter. —

The village of Tuteela seemed to have made great preparatioms for its

visitors. (All the natives were assembled\ln the main square] bedecked with

flowers and variegated neckleces made of soba-tree seeds and timy shells —

and with milti-col oured fragrant Lel garlandss I %ok a few photographs,
which I hope will turn out successfully. The dance of the Bamoan girls took
Plage in a decorated hut, a sort of dancing hall. The girle are, on the whole,
very Pretly; they are all slightly sensual-locking, but well built end they
have a lovely dull goffee-brown ekin, as smooth as velvet. Thelr thick curly
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black hair is decked with flowers, and the sparkle of white teeth in their
friendly faces competes with that of their vivaclous black eyes, They are
all exjremely friendly; whemever one looks at them, they emiles One of
them is an outstanding desuty. She was delighted that we thought her se
protdy and laughed at us familiarly, We threw the girls some moneys Thelr
dance ie a species of rocking movement which they perform in a eitting position,
with crossed legas. Actually only their arms and shouldere dance. At the
same time they chant monotomously. The *Orchestra® is a charming, almost
I‘Ikd little boy, who beats & kind of dnm with extraordimary rhythms. HNe
-‘is:nry intent and zealous, a really “serious misician®... Gradually three
girls detach themselves from the seated group and stand wp and dance with
gemtle, languorous, graceful motions, giving occasional hrill cries, like
sleepy birds. All the dancers obviously enjoy themselves. A pot-bellied
dignitary walks around outside the house, and with a big stick, chases amy
the children who loiter about the dancing placé, holding flowers and shells.
The leader of the girls, a type of "Ballet-nmisiress®™, who stood in the
background and directed the dance by coaxmands and Iinnd-olappang. now
decorated all the spectators with Leis and offered them benanas from a
basket plaited with narrow, fresh, green leaves. She declared they were
all presents, but then came around with a collection plate«.. Even the
smallest childrem can say one sentence in English: "This is my present for
you'. They surrounded us, laughing amiably, and brought us "presegpts® af. -
shells, flowers and Leis. Ome man, particularly degorated and megrificently
proportioned, with Leis hanging all over hie dark brown torso and flowers in
bhis hair, demanded 50 cents before he would allow me to photograph him...
Oontrariwise, the fet temple guardian of the dancing place was visibly

flattered that so many white pecple scrambled %o be photographed with him.
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A youth pursued us persistently; he wanted to show us how quickly he could
clisb up a paln-free, Finally we followed him, looked om at his acrobatic
feat, called "Bravo” and gave him meney for his performance, which amused
the assembled orowd of children very mich, as they all climd 1ike monkeys.
Then we left in cur prehistoric bus, the children ran after us for a long
tUne, shouting "Money"... We had no more small coins and endeavoured te
change a large note in Pago Pago. But the Post Office was overcrowded —
it was appallingly hot == and we looked helplessly about us. A little
urchin beckoned to us mysteriously, 'Buh- money", he said. l'oAfbHOul
hin agross the square, which lay in flerce, glaring sun. He led us to a
door displaying a large "Olosed" sign and pointedly triumphantly to the
deserted bank, HNaturally his over-assiduity was given in the same spirit as
the familiar "Present for you® - and he received cur last few centse...We
mde some purchases:t baskets, necklaces, a model camce! Then we met a ship's
paseenger who had been visiting soms native houses with a slightly tipsy
sailor as guide. The latter now cenducted us along a marrow road, which he
proudly called "Forty-second Street”, to the airy house of a fat and very
contented beauty. She lodked nearly forty and had ten children, but wae
st111 very enterprising, for the dilor said that she 1s a "Sailor's
Sweetheart”. Apparently she is well-to-do == a rusty eewing machine stood
between bass mats... We bought a hand-woven end embroidered bass coverlet
from her. A woman from the neighbouring houn shouted a fow words at ouwr
seaman, but he amswered with a refudal. I asked him immocently what she
wanted. Thereupon he became very embarrassed and said that unfortunately he
oould not repeat 1t to me... We semmed %o have got into n Queer neighbourhood!!,
The sallor is stationed im Pago Pago for eighteen months, but he thinks it

frightful. Everyome drivks too mugh, he saye, and grows ill and lazy. It is
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wonderful when a ship comes in. And this time a moving-pioture company has
arrived by our ship to stay two months, They are to make the film called
"Harricane”.

We tried in vain to geticool. We returmmed to the ship for lunch, took a
shower and changed into other sunbathing costames, but in spite of this we were
bathed in perspiration. We ley on the light emerald green lawn, nesr to where
the twon band -- a Bamoan s@chestra, was playing fervidly. An old man sat down
beside us, held out his hand to groet us, inquired whether we were Germans, and
seemed delighted by owr reply. With dramatic gestures he gave us a dirty old
basket as a present — but one dollar was too little, the present cost a dolhx_'
fiftylil Before the ship sailed we endeavoured to revive in the swimming pool
and them we stood for a long time at the railing, watohing the countless numbers
of brown urchins who swam around the ship for hours, begging for money for which
to dive. We soom had a special friend among them — & sweet 11tdle bay, to whom
we waved a long farewell. Samoa, disappearing in the distance, afiter we loft the
Birbour, was soon lost to view by the rapld descent of the tropical evening.

The night was still dreadfully hot, but today seems $0 be already more
agresable. The heavy, sultry humidity is deorsasing, and we are enjoying a tepid
broeze on deck., Tomorrcw we reach Suva, in the Pl ji Islands. Thie morning we
passed a very long island nemed Niuafu, one of the Tongan archipelage. The
steamers of the Mateon Line used %0 throw letters and newspapers overboard here
in large tin cans and the natives swam out and took them ashore. Now, however.
this kindly gesture haes been abandoned. Letiers arrive on an average of once a
month, brought by any pecelng cargo boat. Twelve hundred natives and cne
hundred white pecple live on Niafu. Thepe is ebsolutely nothing there except

cocoaimat groves, Prom all agoounte it would eappear %o be the famous "Lonely
llland'...
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April thth.

Yesterday we were in Suva. It is remarkable how different fram each
other are the three South Sea Island groups, Hawail, Semoa and Fiji. While
Bewaii is a dream of flowers and overpowering emubersnt beauty, Samoa a
strange heteregencous glowing tropiocal world, primeval and weld, Piji is
incredibly bright owing to the ploturesque variety of its population. Our
"Monterey” was already in harbour when we awokes It was very early in the
morning. I ran out to our promenade deck as quickly as possible - and
beheld a bewilderingly colourful throng of pecple, My very first impression
wae quite an amising onet I saw a dark brown-skinned man, tall and powerful-
loaking, as are nearly all Wi jians, with his characteristic mop of woolly hair
sticking up ldke a huge round cap on the top of his head, dressed in a blue
wniform jacket with shiny buttons, but —— he had forgotten to put on his
trousers. At any rate he gave this impression standing there im his secalleped
white shirt and bare legs... A grotesque sight! This is the uniform of the
Harbour Police! Most comicall The Mumicipel Police Porce on the other hand —
Suva is a real city —— wears khaki uniform. All these policemen are Indiens
and wear their turbans proudly with their uniforms, with puttees of the same
shade of blue as the turbans. They all have beards and look superbe.
Sauntering around the degk, we hardly knew where to look first: <there are so
many strong and handsome people in Fiji. The pure-bred natives, solid, sturdy
figures, broad-chested and strong-limbed, are dark brown and their hair is s
strangely ummatural hemma-red colour. One sees the same type of people with
identical brush-like mops of black halr —- these, however, are half-castes
vith partly Indian blood. The Indians themselvee are a magnificent race off
men. They do not walk - mos they estride with inborn dignity; they are of’
slender build with shining smooth heir and finely-cut features. Amongst the

women we saw pronounced beauties. They all wear their primitive, traditiomal
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dress. It is most picturesque to see the wonderful forms of the strong, wild-
locti:g native men. The women are dressed im soft colours, mostly white, but
with pale pink or 1ilac, their heads and shoulders being draped artistically with
shawls: They wear costly and wnmizl jewelleryy and nearly sll of them have s
round ornament of glittering gold in their left nostril., The men are ¢lothed
in white -~ with rich draperies and wear high turbans. On our motor tour, which
tock us throully the country for several hours, we met some magnificent types. I
shall never forget two old men who might have stepped straight out of a fairy tale.
Ve askbd them, through the interpreting chauffeur, if we might photograph them,
but this they gently and courteously declineds No Indian allows himself %o be
photographed, wherems the Fijians are most obliging sbout #%.

The drive was beautiful. Fiji ie particularly attractive; it has soft hills
and mounteins which are impenetrably overgrown by am almost primeval foregt
and sometimes, during our rapid drive, we clooked :: down om lowely 1ittle valleys
and imegined ourselves back in Austria, until, as if awaking from a dream, the
landscape wonld grow clearer and show ue strange wild trees, rice fields, and
plantations of tea, coffee and sugar-gauve. Flowers do not grow in the extravagant
pProfusion of Hawaii and yet the whole landscape is bright with them, enormeus
shining bluebells, strongly scented light yellow flowers which look like erchids,
and red hibiscus blossoms, Naturally there are a grsat many cococanut pa.lm and
banana trees and guavas with yellow fruit like lemons, whose red pulp tastes very
refreshing. These practically fell into our laps.

We violﬁd a native village, and a Fijlan, a genuine one with red hair,
readily guided us around. The huts made of bemboo and palm leaves, unlike the
Samoan onee, have solid walls om all four sides. One has to bend quite low to
enter, and everything inside is very clean. An enormous bed of soft bass mate,

@ primitive fireplace with a large iron cooking pan, the floor covered with mate -~
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these are the entire furnishings. As in Samoa, there is never anything to sit
on -- one squats on the mats and crosses one's legse

CGountless children surrounded us, most of them stark naked. A woman brought
us a gift of bananas, and a man hastily donned his entire war panoply for our
benefkt and appeared with a terrifying club. All our change was given away in
this village.

On our return we bought some souvenirs in Suvat gorgeous Indian silver
ornaments and tortoise shell, surprisingly cheap. Unfortunately I neglected to
buy one of the many large coral branches im gay and incredible colours, which
were for sale everywhere: I could not believe that the colours were matural,
until I learned, too late, that Fiji is surrounded by bright coral reefs, shich
a good diver can observe shining through the water in a dream of beauty like an
enchanted flower bed...

%o were seut flying for sholter into a café by an unexpected waterspaut,
which poured warmly down on the smunlit sceme, which was suddenly overhung by
most dramatic cloudse The storm of rain and wind brought no reliefr it was
horribly and oppressively sultry. We returned to the harbour very early, it
being almost unbearable to wander about in this temperature. We met repeatedly
an old, finely clad native, who wae strutting about in comsciocus importance,
wearing a white suit and a tropical helmet, and carrying a colossal old umbrella.
He was emoking a glant cigar, which he had mede himself from banana leaves.
Obviously flattered by my wish to photograph him, he wrote down his address so
that I might send him his picture, and he asked us for a drink.

I was forgetting to mention one delightful episcde. Our motor tour took us
Past an Indiaen -dmoI: The house, like all those in Fiji, was built up on piles,
all the doors and windows were wide open, so that it gave the impression of a
large, airy verandsh. We saw the dark-skimned childrem sitting inside, and
approached cautiously. The headmaster, a gdurtevid Indian in modern drees,
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beckoned affably to us %o come in, and we were present at the lesson for a while.
I$ 1s truly characteristic of the Indiane' inherent fignified egusnimity that
the children, free of all curiosity, took hatdly amy notice of us, but went om
studying quietly, writing and anewering questicns, as though we were thin air.
No sidelong glances, no smileess Thore were three classroems, and the twe
other teachers, one of them young and handsome as a film star, also wore
Baropean clothes. I asked for a page from an exercise book as a souvenir, and
one little boy politely handed md his smtire mote=book, which was filled with
neat Indian characters. The childrem are also taught English in this
manifestly exemplary school.
Our ship sailed amid the usual rain of confetti. The night was again
haw/  very unpleasant, hot and sultry, and them :o7fm fog and a terrific cloudburst.
The foghorn of the "Monterey” was hardly a soothing lullaby... But today it is
appreciably cooler. Strangely enough, I fesl particularly languid, in spite
of the coolness. Perhapes it is due %o the change of climate. Today has been
a very lazy, sleepy, utterly useless day. lo real sunshine, and bathing in
tho swimming pool was almost dangerous becanse of the increased rolling of the
ghip ~= I did not stay long in the water which was splashing violently ageinst
the sides. Now that it is cooler I fesl like singing. But we are not allowed’
%o lock up the Lounge as we wanted, in order %o practice a littles it is
“egainst the rules"...

April 17th.

The dey before yesterday was uneventful and quiet. The sea~water in the
swimdng pool was distinctly cool., It was probably our last swime Yesterday,
the 16th, we reached Auckland, in New Zealands We went for a drive of about
two hours in end around the téty. The surroundings are attractive end well kept,
and lock ebsclutely English, owing to the otyle of the houses, the specially
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lovely flower gardens, the velvety lawns, and the innumersble flocks of sheep.
Unfortunately the famous geysers are too far away for a day's excursion. *
4rip, which takes five hourl.by car, is saild to be very dull — and the drive
of ten hours was %oo mch for ue and also %00 riskys we did not wish o mies
the boate The natives of New Zealand have quite 10st thelr individuality, at
least that &8 whal I was told by the journalist who came on beard; she also
wrote a very nice interview.

I received a long, very charming and agreeably unbusiness-like letter
from the (hairman of the Australian Broadcasting Comiesiocn. There will be
all kinds of thinge to do om arrival in Sydneyt a reception, a radio interview,
a moving-plcture shot, an afternoon tea... My schedule has been cleverly
worked outs we do not have to travel back and forth, but continue steadily
westward with the concerts. There are %0 be 4wenty one of them, and only twe
are orchestral.

Todey it is surprisingly colde I had to wear my mink coat notwithstending
being wrapped in a2 warm rug in my deck chaire What a pity that we are coming
into winter! I love the warmth so mich. Otdo is packing — and out on deck a
group of children has been rushing asbout all morning, playing the especially
aminous game of "The ship ie sinking" in front of my cabin door. They
clazbered wp to ocur windowesill, shouting, and them began to watch Otto at
his packing, which made him quite nervous.

The sea is covered with white caps = it socems to be getiing rough. The
"Monterey® is already pitching considerably -- and I am begiming to feel
slightly 111, I sm lying in bed == and Otto is obviously hurrying to finish

Phgling, before it becomes stermy...

April 20%h
The sea soon calmed down, thank Heaven. On the 18th it resembled a large,
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peaceful, silvery lake in radiant cunshine. The day passed quietly with final
packing and a farewell dimner, which was a red letter day of exemption for me,
with 1ce oream and champagne. Them on the morning of the 19th the coast of
dustrelia hove in sight. The world is so terrifyingly small. I am losing all
respect for distance and for boundaries... Australialil In my imagination 1%
scomed always as inaccessible as Fairyland... And mow I have the feeling that
I have merely taken a short and very fascinating trip -- such as going %o a
neighbouring town...

The mountainous coasts were quite mear us. We perceived the wide, white
sandy beach of Manly — bub unfortunately we did not eee mudh more of the
arrivals Soon after the pilot, the medical inspection boat arrived -- and the
examination begans We were all driven before the doctor like a flock of sheeps
end presénting ocurselves with sleeves rolled up abecve the elbows. It is nod
very clear to me what he expected to deduce from our elbowse., Then we waited
for ages for the Immigration inspection. They kept us so long, 1% was
frightfully tiring. Interviewers and officials of the Broadcasting Commissien
soon found me in the flock, patiently mung. And now nobody need talk to me
sbout American tempos it is mething compared with Australial Yesterday I
worked like a convict, and sank into bed :lasbinight, dead fivdd, as if I had
sung thres "Fideliocs”... | '

The entranee to Sydney hal‘bﬁuf is supposed to be one of the most
beautiful in the worlde I saw nothing of it. I was interviewed end photographed,
had to make an impromptu radio spesch —- and even Otto was dragged before the
microphome in spite of despairing protests and had to inform Australia that he
was glad to be there, and looking forward to see the new country...

My sitting room in the Hotel Australia, where we took a large apertment,
¥as a complete flower garden. I think everyone in the Coumission sent me
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flowers of weloome on my firet daye

We had to forego lunch owing to uninterrupted interviews and to the
radio interview on the ship. Pinally at three oclock, when we were absolutely
fard shed, we ate some cold meat in the hotele I had a frightful headache, on
vhich aspirin scemed to have no effect. Some more interviews began at four
oclockes. Our trunks had not yet arrived, and I had not time even %o take a
bathe.s The luggege finally came wp at a guarter to five, se I left the
interviewors and photographers for a moment, pulled out the dress and accessories
that I wented to wear, and was ready in five minutes —- and at five oclock I
received dometairs in the hotel, about sixty or seventy pecple who had been
invited to this reception in my honoure It was perfectly charming that the
Comd ssion had faken the trouble to arrange the party ss a "Wiemer Jause®;
the tables were decorated in red and white, and we were served coffees and cakes.
The Chairmen made an extracordinarily flattering speech of welcome, in which
he said that a dream had come true for Australia now that I, who had beem
loved end admired for a long time through gramophone records, was here in
person. After his speech there followed a very nice one by the Austrian
Oonsul. And then there was nmothing for it but that I should answer them.

After the reception the interviews were resumed, These are far more
exacting here than in other cauntries, for here they wish to know more than
the average interviewer: mnot only the names of my dogs, of what my diets
consiets and what are my hobbles = but they probe one right to the beme, so
to speak, with o thorough musical examimation. For instance the last
interviewer (it was quite mine oclock at might) remarked: "You say that you
1like evorything. You say you love Germen songs, but also Prench cmes and
English ones and Italien ones.,. Yet there must be some sort of classical
music which means nothing to you. It is simply impoesible for an artist of



-20 -
your intelligence to find everything beautiful...® I was dead tired and
goodness knows 1% was not easy to extricate myself diplomatically, But
thank Heaven I managed %o find Ariadne's thread leading out of this maze.

I replieds "Every sort of serious music has its value. If I were to dislike
any type of good music, 1t would be a sign that I did not understand it.
However, I have not come to Australia %o display my faults, but rather te
make my virtues known to you. Therefore I will not answer your question.®

My Diary began at this point to consist only of fleeting, hastily writtem
notes. I muet therefore endeavour to portray in narrative form this happy,
cloudless, lovely time. Rarely have I lodked back on a concert tour as om
$his one; perhaps the spell of "Remembrance” has painted it in glorified
colours — but I etill consider that the Auetralian tour counts among the most
delightful of my whole career. All the social duties, which are usually very
%iring for me, as I do not like social restraints, seemed %o me like a chain
of joyful amsements, I fully understand that the Australians wish to become
acquainted with the artists who visit their beautifyl country. They wish to
know the human being as well as the artist - and soon a bond is woven from
the pletform to the auditorium, and from the auditorium back to the platform,
which gives the artist the happy assurance that those are friends who are
sitting domn there and listening. Kind, well-meaning friends, yet certainly
not uncritical ones. Ohf noe I found in most of the cities an artistic,
intelligent public that Wanbed to hear only the best music and sho felt they
wore underestimated if a iighter fare were set before them.

I should like to take this opportunity of saying something on the
smubject of*Programmes.” It is difficult always to pleass everybody. One
section of the public — and the one nearest my heart — loves absolutely
artistic programmes. And those evenings whem I can present a galaxy of costly
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pearls from the literature of song to an appreciative public, belong to the
supreme moments of my 1life. This is no exaggeration. For it is very easy to
captivate a public with so-called "catchy® songs, and to inspire them with
jubilant enthusiasm. But the breathless silence, the hesitating applause after
a song such as "Im Abendrot® by Schubert, is that not in harmony with the
faltering heart~throb of my own rapture? How could I but feel endless delight
with this mitual blessed experience? These are the moments in which am artist
feels the benediction of predestinmation -- predestined to reproduce that which
a oreative genius bestowed on Eternity...

But ~— and where in life are there no "buts®? The greater part of the
public throughout the world has not enocugh musical seneibility or educatiom to
take pleasure in purely artistic programmes. I have travelled far and wide, I
have beccme acquainted with countries and their peoples and have learmed %o
discriminate. Now is it the mission of the artist to educate, or merely to give
enjoyment to the public? When I stand before a public whom I am positively sure
has but few chances of hearing good concerts, am I tq.,tool it my duty omly te
glve an instructive reaction? I believe that the Almighty granted me my voice
in order to give enjoyment, and I have to Bealise that I cannot give emjoyment
to every ome in the same way. I must endeavour to give scmething to everyome
and to be devold of arrogance, if I am to fulfil properly the epirit of my
mission. The simple unpretentious song ihai: brings a pleasing, caressing melody
%0 the ear, and which is only light arfl pretty music — that can give as mach
Pleasure to the unmisical persom as one of the t-orﬁl songs to the musiciane...
How can one expect that people who live far off the beaten track of all masical
culture = without theatres, without concerts — camn attain emough comcentration
n. Song Oycle by Schumann, or a Brehms or Schubert
song? In my opinion it would be a wrong way to educate the public if, hy
intellectual arrogance, ene were to try to enforce the impossible. One can do
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mach more towards the improvement of musical taste by selecting a so-called

"2d socellanecus® programe. It 1s emnobling alse to eing simple songs well...
The listemer who takes pleasure in hearing a certain voice and who enjoys with
real delight songs which he knowe and which ere pleasing to his ear, will them
by degrees ocome to understand really good musigs This is my solam ceuvichion.
It is a pioneer work which mast bring its blessinge I arrangs my programmes
from this, doubtlese, quite Utoplen point of view. And I felt doubly glad that
in Anstralia I was engaged by the Australian Broadeasting Camission, so that
in comstrcting my prograrmes I was obliged almays $0 consider the many thousands
who regularly listened-in to my comcerts: the mirscle of "Radio® carried my
volice right into the Bush and the Desert — my song had to give cheer %o the
most lonely pecple off the beaten track, I applied myself to this wonderful
task with great enthusiasm, and I must say that the Coumission and I always
co=operated in the greatest harmony. There existed true congeniality between
us from the very outset. They really did everjything imaginable to make my stay
as pleasant as possible. They deeignated Miss 0., who “as a great sense of
humour end whom I liked the moment I met her, %0 accoampany us on the shole tour.
She helped us in everything, acting as seoretary, mamgeress and press agemt,
all in one, and was at my entire disposale I think it was a most gemercus and

considerate arrangement.

A pleasant interlude from dally receptions was an excursiom to the koale
bears. We drove by the magnificent harbour, over which the famous bridge rises
majestically in a very high, wide curve, and paseed through the residential
quarter of Sydney, which is most attractive. kow houses with beautiful, well-
kept gardens. Flowers, palum-trees, evergreem eucalyptus and pepper trees cam be
seen everywhere in great numberses The lawns are meticulously kept up, and lock
traditionally English in their velvet perfection.
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The koala bears are kept in a large park specially reserved for thems
Australia used to be overrun by them, tut at present they are on the point of
extinotion; pecple hunted these adorable snimals on acoount of their saft
grey fur. Now they are under Govermment protection, and lead a wenderful life
in thelir magnificent private park. Whole herds of kangaroos live there ame
well as the koala bears, of which there are sbout sixty in Sydney. On our
arrival, the kangaroos, generally so timid by mature, surrounded us and begged
importunately for the potate chips with which we were allowed to fesed them.

4 mother kangarco had a young one in her pouch, and it n-y;hg out
inquisitively from its warm oradle.

The koalas are indescribably sweet and bewitching. They lock quite umreal;
about the size of a marmol, grey and woolly, with fluffy white ears, little
sleepy eyes, and a black nose which looks as if i§ had been glued ocnme They like
to sleep all day, and were not very pleased that reporters wanted %o photograph
them with a publicity-seeking Primadonna,.. They emitted little discontented
eries, a short and grumpy sounding "Ah{" and could be bribed only momemtarily
ly the emcalyptus leaves which we held ocut to them. They only eat a speciakl
kKind of leaf, are vory impressionable and possessed of very sensitive feelings;
vhen somebody offends them they oftem oFy for hours in prmlonged mcans. They
say it meseubles the orying of a little ehild. ?h" of ocurse, in transports
of delight over the sweet amimals, but my love was unrequited; the keoala inm
my arns oried "Ahl® discontentedly and scratched my face and arme in his hurry

ﬁn [ %o soremble down. Never mind! He was so sweetl Quite a rival P my "Mausi,®
my little Pomeranian doge..

On April 22nd, the day of my début, there wae a rehearsal in the moming
%0 test my volce for the redio. Afterwards we took a short walk in the lovely

Botanicel Gardens — Otto and Ulanowsky saw an aeroplane crash there in the
afterncon; thank goodness none of the occupants was very gravely injured.
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The concert was sold out, the @Governor and his wife attended, and the eveming
was by way of being a social sensations The platform was beeutifully set up,
with palm trees almg the sides, #0 that 1t was as if I walked through s weod
to the piane. Inetead of footlights, a mirrdr at uy fast and framed with
flowers, reflected the celling light wwhmrm-noumtm.
the platforn resmbled a flower gardem, end there was evem a small toy koals
bear sitiing smong the blossams. In Ulanowsky I found an ideal accompanist.
IS mas & joy %o sing vith hin. No wonder that the concert was a rexlly true
success:t Ulanowsky contributed in great measure to it. I received, afterwmrds,
mﬂmmnotlmmmdnmxnm; |

I had %o engage a private secretary, who came for about two hours every
morning for me to diotate letters. It would have beem impossible to mamage
without her. She is a very nice German, whib bas lived in Sydney for tem years.

One afternocon, at the Military Hospital at Randwick, I sang for all tho-
with tuberculosis,caused by the War. I sang them a lot of Englieh songs and
think they enjoyed them very mich. A% first I did mot want to be photographed
there, besaise I hated the idea of using invalids for publicity, but they were
quite eager to have their piotures taken with me. One man, condemned %o eilemce
by tuberculesis of the throat, wrote an a slate: "You are so kind to sing for
‘use And you look very lovely®. The soldiers gave three cheers for me. It was
most touching, and =n altogether beautiful afternmoon.

On the way home we drove around 8ydney for about an hour with friends
on the staff of the Australian Broadcasting Commdssion, seeing the beautiful
bays of the harbour and the alluring bathing beached. It was already tmilight
when ve got bask. Instead of resting, I wrote a poem about the Radio, for which
the Commission had asked me. Here it is, both in the origiml and in the
4translation made by the Chairman of the Australiam Broadecasting Commission

and his daughters
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Seltsam beglueckend ist's mu denken,
Dass es durch Wunderkraft gelingt,
Millionen singend mich su schenkem,
Zu denen meine Stimme dringt.

Dem Vogel gleich, suf schuellem Schwingen,
Entachwebe ich der engen Welt,

Und weit von hier lauscht meinem Singem
Bin Joder, dem es wohlgefuelll,

Es weltet sich der Saal, in dem ich stehe,
Zu grenzenlogem Himmelsraum =

Und jede Porne wird zur Nache

Und Wirklichkeit ein alter Traume

AT Y S RTHES

Hail! magic pow'r, whose charm hath spamned
The gulfs of spacel! My soul is stérred
Wth joy, for far o'er ses and land

My voice by myriads now is Reard.

Iike eager bird escaped from smare,
I% soars om swift, exultant wing
To limitless horiszons where

Who will may listen as I aing.

The walls recede, and everything
Unseen, remots, draws mear to mej

And an old dream, like bud in spring,
Blossons 1mbé reality.

The beaches around Sydney are wonderful. We spent a morning at onme of

them, sitting on a rock in the sun, overlocking the gently 'mdulating slopes
of the bays, which, as if designed by the hand of an artist, surround Sydney
in inmmerable curves. Dame Nature, the greatest of artists, has indeed

blessed Sydney prodigally.

One day Otto and I had lunch with an old couple, both seveniy eight years

of age.

They live in a charming house on one of the little bays. We salled

in a motor-boat, and just round the corner there was the ocean!! Some of the

bathing beaches are protected from sharks by steel nets (the sea is teeming

with sharks.) Every year a few people who absent-mindedly swim out too far,
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are killed by them.

One afternoon we were taken for a piomic tea, in a typically Australien
mammer, by the Chairman, te the"Bush®; ( they don't call it "forest® there)
and he, like en old "Bushman®, bullt a fire in the woods and made the tea,
vhile we sat om rugs carefully spread out on the ground by the chauffeur and
consumed sandwiches and cakes.

@n another cccasion a friend took Ulanowsky and me for sn axcrsion to
Bobbin Head. Unfortunately Otto could not come, as he was invited o a German
lunch party. Bobbin Head is very pretty, being a resort newly built in the
Bush, at the mouth off one of the inlets around Sydney. We made a trip im a
motor boat, inspected a house-boat and thenm ate some oysters freshly caught,
shich did nof lock very appetizing, but which tasted good. onﬁqn the picnic,
however, first of all with businesss The Fox Movietone Company had ‘come. out
%0 %ake a film of me in the Bush, formomklynno-ml'. ?&mpicdc-m
typically Australien. Thoy call them "Billyteas"; the tea is made over am
open fire, in a large pot called a "Billy", and stirred with eucalyptus twige
which give it a special flavour. I was Bakem as the subject for a "story®; I
was supposed $0 hear the laughter of the kookaburras, the "laughing jackass® of
Australia, during a "Billytea"party, and then was filmed with two tame dirds,
which turned cut to be really adorable, rather laige creatures, with long beaks,
thick heads and browm and white plumage speckled with light blus. They laugh
a8 loudly as human beings. I had never seem such extraordinary birds.
Unfortfinately the organiser had brought along a kangaroo also, and the whole
affair was almoet ruined because I was 80 agitated at the idea of wanting %o
film the absolutely terrified animal, that I became very angry and an awkward
pause ensued. Finally they took the poor kangaroo back to the car. I wmes
filmed too with a fat live snake round my neck, which I only did for the fun
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7Ae | of sssing Ottols expressiom, and he turned quite pale shen he sew/pioture and
wanted to tear it up. I think he was afraid of me because of my lovely necklacee..

My seoond concert, on the 27th, was sold cut and a brilliant success. After
that the Comiesion searched feverishly for a Hall for an eighth concert in Sydney,
on my return from Brisbane. It was impossible for me to preleng my tour in
Anstralia, for Maestro Toscanini had already cabled me that I must be in Salzburg
on Jply 20th.

Bven though my very capable private secretary was often here for hours,
letters inundated me in such quantities that I should have been driven te
distraction, had it not been a proof of my rapidly acquired popularity.

My sitting room always looked liked a gerdem. However, I have never been
in a city where they treat flowers as cruelly as in Sydney: they stick wires
straight through the head of the blossoms. After the concerts I set every
single one fres from its inmstrument of torture; it was very tiring and I was
half dead afterwards, Otto said I had momentary flower-manias...

During this time we celebrated the eleventh amniversary of our wedding.
Otto said: "Eleven years in a madhouse"... Miss 0. and Mies R. were as excited
as children over the amiversary. They brought us a little white ceke with
eleven candles, and all of them burned with a bfight, cheerful, warming light —
as a gymbol of the eleven happy years of my marriage with the best man in the
worlde.,

On the first of May the Town Hall was sold out to the roof. The whole
platform was full and there were extra seats everywhere. I sang "FPrauenliebde
und Leben®, and it wae a lovely eveninge Ulanoweky played magnificently -- it
was really glorious to eing with him, What a fine, wonderful artis® he is!

Added to that so nice and very wittyl Ve bmdoked many jokes together, That
afternoon he and Otto went to a reception given by the Austrian Oonsul, and I
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was sent & tiuy red and white flag to wear at the comcert, sbove my Austrian
medal.

We dined ono4 evening with the German Oonsul, who lives in an enchanting spot,
with gloricue Sydney at his feet and the Harbour Bridge rising above it 1ike a
crowning disdem. With the mamy lights et night — twinkling 1ights of the
ferries on the water — it was a glorious picture!

I had a concert also with the very good orchestra, and Dr. Bainton was the
reliable conductors A glant kangaroo of stuffed plush, holding the Austrian and
German flags in his front paw, and flowers fram the Australien Bush, was
pressnted %o me. Of course the sudience went into fits of laughter.

A shadow on this lovely time was the Incame Tax day... Extremely unpleasant...
One was, so to spesk, ex-rayed and sat there like a miserable simmer. After all,
an artist brings samething to the comtry which ought to be valued more highly
than wares on which profits are made, They ought to be a 1ittle more compramising,
In each of t«h§ different States extra Incame taxes have to be paide Gradually
one bm;o accustomed to these unpleasant things... But my first experiemce in
Sydney made me very angry.. I never experhenced such severity before in any
country on thie question...

By way of recreation and as compemsation for the injustice suffered, we
dined that evening with the delightful General Manager of the Australian
Broadcasting Commission and hie wife, and then accompanied them to the Studio,
vhere I was interviewe! about the "Rosenkavalier". Afterwards they played my
"Rosenkavalier® records.

The following day was my Farewell recital in the concert hall of the
Oonservatorium, It was not so easy to sing there. I did not think my voice
soared very well. But the audience sat rapt in eilence during the long Cycle
"Dichterliebe®. It was really a lovely finele to Sydney.
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The next evening we left for Brisbane, and the vhole Ocumission came to the
station to see mo offe The train was very primitive and truwelling cammot be -
compared with América. The day of cur arrival in Brisbane smsembled again &
doy in a madliouse; 4interviews, photogrcpher, hairdresser, menicure, and a tea,
with speeches, of courss. I began to enjoy lakiu speeches... In the evening
thers was a big reception with a ix-kdco Bpeeches alternated with the music.
I was obliged to make rather a long speech, and Otto saids "You were not a bit
embarrassed and as voluble as a waterfall®... The day before my recital, I had
a radlo intervies in my sitting-room et the hotel with the local mamager, and I
spoke extampore, with only a few notese
We enjoyed a lovely motor trip ome aftemoon to Oleveland, driving past
several frult fams {0 a bays ¥We vialted a fruit fammer whom Miss O, knew,
and spent a very interesting half hour in his gigantic orchard of tropiocal fruit,
apart from the fact that I grew very indignant at the sight of a dog who was
scomingly maltreated and therefore afraid of people. Delicious passion fruit
s large as balls hung fram the vines, a wine red, hard fruit, whese seedy,
Amlart juice has a very fresh and pleasant tacte; there were trees with broad
leaves laden with custard apples #he size of pldeapples, green fruit, pad shaped
and covered with warts; the pulp testes just like the most deliciocus fresh
whipped oream. There was also a fruit rather like a melon with the quaint name
"Paw-pav’,

It was a Pity that,.while-in Queensland, there was not time to vielt the
\-_orld-fe:'nous ‘soral mfe;\ which must be indescribably beautiful in their malti-
oolcuﬁod splendour.

The Premier sent a stuffed kookabuura to my concert -- live omes are not
allowed to be removed from their natural surroundings —- and an enchanting

little carved wooden box.
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Of course we visited the Brisbane koala park. The animals live in cages
there, but were teken out and handed apmmdd., They are mich sweet, adorable,
good-natured animals. Those in Brisbame particularly seemed to be better
tempered than the ones in Sydney. They smuggled right down in people's amms,
tucked thelr heads in and went %o sleep, as if that place were to their liking,
Ve also saw some wild §ogs, dingoes, in a big cage. Beautiful fellows with
reddieh brown fur, but so mich dreaded by shepherds in the Australian Bush that
the Government pays a fixed sum per head for each one that is killed. The dogs
have & fearfully wild lock about them, and showed their sharp fangs in a te
terrifying way. Some kangaroos were thers too, comical looking amd confiding,
and in the bird cages black and white magpies were singing grotesquely. A large,
falthful sheep-dog named "Greatheart" trotted beside the guide through the park
vith us, patiently cerrying two emall keoalas, sldepy and peaceful riders, upom
his back. | '

One evening we spent at the Gemman Goethe. Society, and heard scme poems
recited. At the end we all sang three folk-songs in chorus: "Am Brunnem vor
dem Tore®, "In einem kilhlen Grunde®, and ®Sah ein Knab' ein RBslein stehem®.

The old songs made me feel very German and sentimental... I was a child again —
and could see Perleberg and all those bygone days. And I could hear Mother's
golden voice very clearly in my ménd. T tried desperately hard not to ory, and
to enjoy only the magic of the present, without grieving for the years of
childhood, gone for evere..

Some very touching episodes occurred while I was in Australia: for instanece,
the conmugptive soldiers $o wvhom I sang in Sydney, sent me a large basket of
flowers which they arranged themselves. A blind woman wrote me a long letter in
Braille, which scmeone else transcribed, in which she said that I with my volce,
had brought light to her eternal darkness. She asked for my photograph — and
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although she oould not see 1%, lho would like to hold it in her hands... In
Brisbene some blind children sent me s basket made by themselves, and filled
with poinsettas.

These British have such a distinguished bearing, the whole race, I mean.
This is certainly a mew country, but in the development and growth of its
people there slumbers all the wisdom of the old inherited traditions which
they have brought in their lineage from the Motherland.

I was very pleased with one poetic and beautifully written review. Iy
voice, this gpitic declared, was something so unique that it could only be
coampared with the world-famous coloured coral feefs of Queensland, dream-like
and shimmering. This was the last bliseful greeting from Brisbame, which I read
during our return journey to Sydney, for an extra concert —- the eighth in one
cityl

On that journey I saw several wild kookaburras sitfing on trees. We
travelled contirually through the Bush: endless, endless forests of eucalyptus.
Between Brisbane and Sydney there are only a fow small towns. The rest is all
Bush. The country is still so young and so undeveloped. They are trying to
destroy whole forests in order to %111 the soll for famming and husbandry. The
trees are set on fire and left to carbonize inside gradually. One sees long
stretches of desolate black tree-trunks with charred and leafless branches
it 10 a sad picture. But, if in a hundred years' time amother travel-minded
Lotte Lelmamm should be flying over this country, a verdant and fertile plain
will be spread below her view, for Australia is the land of the future...

Labourers, who were working on the railroad or at clearing the forests,
live in eiry tents beside the tracks. Every few hours we came to a little
village of temts. The passing of the train is obviously the big sensation of
the day. All the man stand there expectantly, shouting: "Paper!®™ They are
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acoustomed 4o have newspapers thrown to them.

Bonetimes, especially in Queensland, the landscape looks Austrian, with
hills and woods and bright green meadows, HNaturally it omly gives that impressiam
vwith half-glosed yyes, for the crumpled wildness of the eucalyptus trees camnot
be compared with any of our forest trees. Thelir twisted leaves have a silvery
shimer which make the trees always look rather dusty. My favourites are the
delicately feathered, light greem pepper trees, then the blue-flowered jacarandgs,
resembling gi;u.nﬁc bulbs, and the gold covered wattle trees (of which there are
over a hundred varieties) -~ and the flaming red poinsetta bushes.

But pepper trees remain my prime favourites. There is a German sayings
*Go where f.ho' pepper grows®! and it means: "Go %o a very unpleasant place®...

Oh! how I love to be under the trees "where pepper grows®... The green om its
slim, swaying branches lies like thick green smow, I brought back grea$ armfuls
and filled all the remaining empty vases with the delicate shimmering creepers,

80 that my rooms were turned into green bowers. In fact the one day in Syiney -
in paesing through for the extra concert -- flowers and creepers were overvhelming,

The extra concert in Sydney was really a lovely ending. I was sad to leave
the beautiful city and it was no emaggeration to say in my farewell speech after
the comcert: When I arrived here this morning from Brisbane, I felt as if I were
caming home®.

Ve 1‘; by car for Oanberra immediately after the concert —- and I muet say,
our departure was worthy of the occasiont we had a giant kangaroce, two koala
bears, a kookaburra, flowers, and a quantity of hand luggage. People collected
in froot of the hotel and stood gaping at what they took for the caravan of an
obvious lunatic... Unfortunately it waes rather late, so we were unable to see
much of the road: a fow ewoet kookaburras, lote of magpies, which resemble ecur
crows, but have very pretty feathers, and a rather monotonous landscapes of
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eucalyptus forests and dying trees.

I scon noticed that there was smothing wrong with the headlights, and a
little later the chauffeur explained that our battery had run dom., 8o we
spent the might at a olean 1ittle hotel in Moss Vale. Only it was vory cold —
winter seemed to have arrived in dead earnmest. I was dog-tired, and delighted
that foree of circumstances obliged us to break the journey.

We reached Canberra the next day in ¢4me for lunch. It is the capital of
Australia, a swoot little garden city, very new and resplendent. Before the
union of the Australian states was campleted, Melbourne and Sydney quarreled
Jealously with each other for years, for the right to be the capital clty.
Finally the contending parties were separmated by a decision worthy of Solamen
hingelfs we shall build a new capital, Oanberra is plammed am & very wide
sgcale. There is no real main street, there are nc electric street cars. If
e 2 hairdresser be required,,she will have %ojcome probably a few miles, from
a shop which is sure %o look like“a private willa... Hotel Oxubesrs is a long,
Iow building, rather like a Hollywood hotel, with a garden court and a covered
portico leading to the various side wings. It was bitterly ccld, and the fire
in oud eitting room was the only warm spot in our apartment. The bathroom was
a frigidaire... I had my bed placed in front of the fireplace.

The goncert was held in a emall, icy cold hall, and I scon had to put my
silver fox round me while singing. The audience was very appreciative. The
next dey we were 1m1;od to lunch with the Governor General, who resides in
Oanberre and was present at the recital. Lord and lLady Gowrie were very
charming to us. That afternoon we were shown over the Parliament House, which —
%0 be honest - rather bored me.

That might we took the train for Melbourne. A horrible trein, marrow,
uncemfortable and freezing colde We were obliged to change trains at sevem
oclock the mext morning, and were thankful when we finally arrived in Melbourne.
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At the station everybody comnected with broadcasting was assembled to meet mes
there were immmerable photographs with koalas, koockaburras and flowers...
Interviews... A reception was given by the Gommission that evening.

The next day I think I mede rather a "faux-pas®s there was a very
ceremonimns reception in the Conservatorium attached to the University.
Everyone present was either a teacher or a former pupil. The very nice and
umsing conductor He,.a brilliant orator, began his speech by saying: "Madame
behmann has just told me that she can only stand formal parties feor about a
quarter of am hour..." Thet made me laugh so much that when it came to
ansvering, I was a trifle %00 frank. I said, in fact, that I had been expelled
from a singing school once because of my lack of talent,—— and that since them
I had uo respect for singing teachers. Rather stupid! Otto said I behaved
very badly...

Nelbourne is a very English, a very European, city. One forgets ome is in
Australia, the palms and cther tropical trees being the enly reminders of that
fact. The amiable wife of the Wice~Chairman took us ome day for a drive through
the beautiful suburbs, which have splendid wide streets and many lawns and paln
trees. There 1s also an enofuous bay with beaches. Melbourne is a beautiful,
prosperous looking city.

It was very cold, real autumal weather, and extremely wet and dismsl. Our
hotel had no central heating, mothing but fireplaces and little electric radiators.
The bathrooms were cold. It was an "old fashioned" hotel, tut we had a lovely
big sitting-room. I was glad that I brought my mink coat with me. We aften
walked in the adjacent Fitsroy Gardems, which looks exactly like a well kept
English payk - and only a few palms and huge laurel treee betray the fact that
this oity 1s not called London...

A veory dear friend of ours from the "Monterey" livee in Melbourne end I
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wes 80 gl 40 o him again! We had had good times all together on the boate
He sent m8 flowers at onee on arrival, and & kosla bear and a mass of violets
to the first concert.
.After my first Melbourne concert the Governor Gemeral sent me a very
charming telegram from Canberra, saying that he and his wife had listened~in
and thenking me for the pleasure I had given them. Miss Oy turned pale with awe
and stammersds "No Governor General hae ever done that before — mever...” It
was absolute %orture for her that this could not be uud for publicity purposes,
but the Governor General repressnts the King — 80 it would not have done at alllll

Ry sitting-room resembled & flower shop. Dear Mrs. C., who gave me the
kangaroo, also sent me by airmail from Sydney a Lei of white flowers made Yy
hersolf. Most touching. Someone else worked me the most exquisite hand
ethroidery. A handicrafts artist seut me a very life-like koala, and later om
she made me a platypus. I wes also given a china kockaburra, which is a little
masterpleces Otlo, meanwhils, viewed my menagerie with increasing horror...

To my joy, tho entire Commiesion came %o Melbourne for their Ammual Mesting,
Suring the period of my concerts theres I was truly glad to see them all agaim,
for wo were really good friends and had very amsing times. The General Mapager
end I often had drawing competitions. We drew a kockaburra, and mine was much
better, but he beat me with his platypus.

A radio interview about the Salzburg Festival at this time was certainly
good propaganda for Salaburg,

While in Melbourne I received a Night Letter from Oocnstance Hope, ny
*personal representative® in the U.S.A., saying that my novel had definitely
besn sold %0 Putnam's. It was an amazing piece of good news, for I had almost
forgotten the novel...

The days raced by at reilrcad speed. Our moet memorable experience in

Melbourne was the trip into the Bush with Tom He.... Midst all the diamal,
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foggy days, this particular Bunday turned out to be brilliantly sumy, clear and
oold. Tom had asked two prominent naturalists, Mr. Iittlejohn and Mr. Charles
Barrett, to aot as guides. We were in search of the lyre-bird, that umique and
remarkable bird which very few Australians even have seens They are found enly
in the south-sastern portion of Amstralia and have thelr haunts in the most
remote parts of the Bush, and it takes an expert 4o know exactly where to find
them: Owr search was very exciting; we ovept nolselessly through head-high
ferns, through thick brembles and the tangle of low hanging eucalyptus branches,
which dangled from the trees in unruly strips, like torn flagse It was quite
dark under the trees, and the patches of sun between the wild and lumuriant
ferns were indescribably besutiful. PFinally we caught sight of the strange
lyre-bifd: not far from us, a beautiful, strong creature, resembling our
peacock, with long, remarksbly ourved tail feathers, which he spreads out like
an emormous fan when he dances, 30 that the whole bird is then shaped like a
lyre. His dance must look phantasmsl. What a strange, fascinating animak 1t
is! Its intelligence borders on the fabulous. It is to be found chiefly in
Victoria, in Sherbrooke Forests It is monogamous, and the hen lays ome ogg a
year, but 1t takes four years for the chicks %o grow up and they are them sent
away from home 0 found a new one of their omn. Thus the lyre-bird family
always consists of the parents and four children. n;q live contimmlly in the
sane nest, hidden away deep in the undergrowth, and have an ingrained semse of
omership., No lyre-bird will ever trespacs upon his neighbour's domain, exscept
in the brooding seascn, when the hens whp are not so cccupied will somstimes
visit & neighbour eitting on hew neste.e. The hen builds the nest and rears the
chi ldren. mmdlnmlyﬁonhducomd sing, te entertain his wife
and children by means of his arts He lives in an atmosphere of constant
adoration, His family worship him. When he begins to sing, they all etop eating-
they are all very greedy and dig and soratch for food all day long — and watch
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attentively, as Af spell-bound, the strange dance of the head of the family.
He soratches up a smll dancing floor, a real little stege, and there he stands,
spreading sut his gorgeoud tail feathers; stretching them above his body like a
greet lyre and rotates, singing at the same t4me the melody of his ruce, full
throated and strong, mixed with clever imitations of all the sounds that hie
msical ear has picked up in the forsts He not only imitates all the various
bird-calls, tut even the sawing of a lumbermsn, the blow of an axs, or the
tapping of a woodpecker. Tom sent me a diec on which his extraordinery song
was recordeds cascades of laughter by kookaburras, ories of parrots, the call of
bell brds — it is fascinatingl The lyre-bird is the actor of the forest, a
bright, interesting comedian, who loves admiration and is delighted when the
forest snimels watch his performances. Unfortunately we heard only & few notes
of his strong, full-toned voice from a distance. We also obtained a close view
of his brown, wnadorned 1ittle mate, who did not seem to perceive us. Parrots
wers screeching deep in the Bush and bell birds sang, their voices sounding like
sharp little glass bells ~~ 1% would never have ccourred to me that this was a
bird-call.

Whilst in Melbourne I visited a woman's hospital with that great charity
worker Rrs. Brookes, and admired three hundred and seventy infants and was
photographed with some of them, I was also taken to the Home for the Blind.
One should do such things more oftem. Why did it take a remote country like
Australia to teach mo that this is a way of giving joy? PFolk it is a joy te
those pecple. I saw that clearly. "They have something to talk about now®,
said the guide, and I believe that absclutely. I obsepved the pleasure on the
quiet faces when he pronounced my name. Mest of them had heard me en the radie.
It was the same in the women's hospital. I arrived at the lunch hour, and the
patients asked to have their lunch later, as they were much too excited to eat
before they had seen me, It was very sad to see the little blind children in the
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Home for the Blind. One of them looked like a small blond angel, but his sight-
less gyes which had never seen the light, were tragic to behold. I brought a
quantdty of chocolates with me which pleased the children encrmously. This Home
for the Blind 1s fumished and managed in the most exemplary manner. The
children gave me the impression of being very happy and it was a painful joy to
see thd contentment on the quiet faces. There were toys in profusion, the roams
are large, airy and painfully clean ~~ and every possible kind of provision has
been made for teaching the blind, so that thelr life may be worth living and a
compensation be given to them for what a oruel fate has denied them.

On another occasion I visited a small private clinic where there were twenty
six young German nuns. One of the patients had written me privately to ask if I
could come, as all the nuns raved about me. That was a sensation! They all came
into the drawing-room, flocking around the Mother Superior like bewildered white
doves, radiant and happy.

But my most remarkable visit and the one which made the greatest impressiom
on me was the one paid to the Salvation Ammy,. mmﬂemw.
Brigadier Winton, telephoned me and begged me 80 hard to come to their
Institution, that I consented to do so. My faithful shadow, Miss C. and I were
fotched by the "Brigadier® and a very nice old "Captain® — and we drove out %o
the 0ld Men's Home, where they have, at present, men up %o the age of minety
four, who have come there to die and are glad to go on living. I was much
impressed by the good work which this (often unjustly ridiculed) Salvatiom Army
doess They prepared a touching mep‘uo*or me. A carpet was spread on the
lamn, and all the aged men were there in their "‘amday best" to welcome me.

I was grested with the trumpet soloi"Deutschland, Deutschland dber Alles.®
Bpesches followed of course, and photographe. A man of ninety four sang me a
song about the "Holy Lamb", Then I was shown over the welfare oa'o:blhhnmt,
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most touchingly plammed. Each man has his own little room and his own clean
white bede How many of them had, perhaps, mever slept in a regular bed befores!
Thie 1@ an earthly Paradiese for them. Each one with whom I shook hands said,
instead of "How do you do" «~ "God bless you..." Brigadies Winton asked sl €o
write & few lined giving my impressions, which would be circulated with my
photograph &ll over the worlde Naturelly I was wery pleased to do it. I
thought 1t very charming of them to ask me first whether I was willing to be
escorted by Salvation Army pembers to my next appointment, at the clinmic. They
thanked me profusely when I said that I should consider it an honour.

Goncerts in Tasmenia interrupted the Melbourne season. Everyone told us
that it would be dreadfully eold there, so I only $ook my fur coat and cap with
me and they were just what I needed for the winter month of June... The ship was
absolutely horribla. It was exactly like lying en blocks of 1ce... The beds
wers ascetically narrow and dreadfully cold. MysSewdously encugh, I was the mnly
me who slept well that night. It was o Beawtifully peaceivl — mno moise of
elevatorgs, no tramping in the corrideor. A% 10 eclock there was already a
deathlike silence on the ship, the noise of the radieo quite near me geased — and
Otto, finding himself alone in an igy draught among chairs piled up on the tables
in the so-¢alled drawing-room, whose doors had been cpened wide, was ecudemned to
g0 %o bed early. He climbed into his frozen oocuch at-19.30,with déhattering teeth.
A historic moment in his lifesss I hardly went on deck at all, it was so gold.

I only enjoyed the inexpressibly beautiful sunset: the sea was like a dull,
gleaming epal - end hundreds of black swans floated through the melting, soft
shimmering glow, Buddenly they rose up, and heavily flapping their wings, flew
farther into the light, and the white feathers om the inside of their wings
gleamed like silver. It resembled an orgy of colour imagined by a slightly
disordered brain.,.
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The ship sailed domn the Day for about three hours before reaching the ses,
and again $hree hours up a river in Tasmania in the mornihg. I did met see
-chofw I% was s0 horribly cold that I steyed in bed mearly all day,
The conoert hall wae unheated — the sbsurd, pathetic little heaturs were a
farce in the enormous hall, which helds 2,500 pecple. I eang in my fur coat...

We drove by car to Hobart. The country was pleasing, though not exactly
exeiting. They say it is wonderful in the spring, about September, with all the
golden mitle trees in dloom. We saw it rather bleak and bare. The Bush was not
very denee and our gqyes are too accustomed %o a landscape of friemdly hills te
find 1% particularly exciting. We passed endless large pastures — with
mgnificent flocks of sheep. We saw shole bevies of parrots, superb greem
fellows with red heads and lemon yellow breasts. The motor roads, bemutifully
kept up, were often linad with trees whose red berries glowed in the evening sun
like o thick pearl necklace. These tress are quite bare of leaves in the axtumm,
but the berries completely cover their coronas. The golden cypresses are
magnificent too, locking like enormous, broad, greem shells, overflowing with
gold. For on the inside the desp green changes %o am intense yellow. A
wonderful sight! In the hotel at Hobart we fimally found the warmth for which
we had besn longing. How comffording it was to be able to sit in front of g nice
hot fireplace at last.,. hdlvthcughtl tumed to Vieuma — Poses were
certainly blooming already in my garden and the lilac dushes mist be loaded with
blossomSeee

We started for a wmalk = but Fate overtook me right opposite the hotel:

& very neglected looking,1ittle brown dog, very much like my own Mohrle, was

sitting in the wet grass by the church. I called to him én my usml way, but
he slwrk off timidly, with a hunted lock, and limping slightly. A whole drame
ensued, which Otto endured with accustomed patience. I fetched some food for
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the dog, but 1% did not suffice, so I bought & large plece of meat — but om ny
return he had dleappeared mysteriously. Miss 0. arranged for a mdie appeal.
Poar dog. I gave some money to a Society for the Prevention of Omelty to
Animals, and they promised €0 look for him. I was terribly sgitated and an
sure the people at the hojel thought I was crazy. Never mind, the main peint
was %o find hinl I heard later that the Society were succhssful and hed placed
hi=m in a happy home.

e concert hxll-in Hobart was oven more arctic thdan the owe-im:laumteston.
70f obursd'l was obliged %o sing in ay fur coat, but of what use was that? It
ws & mipasle Yat I did not eatch cold. It is sudclcal %o inhale such ey air
while singing. My breath was like a cloud before my mouth. I cammot deseribe
how furious I was! xm.mmhmhwmumut.
singer shonld not be expected t& sing in a refrigerator and that the Comissien
would have to bear the conssquences if anything happened to my voices

¥e had to fly back to Melbourne, thank Goodness! as the beat was being
repairedl! We made the trip instead in a beantiful medem'plane, a large
twin-motored Douglas machine. It was a lovely £light, forty five mimutes first
fron Hobart o lLaunceston — with beantiful Tasmania spread out below us like the
msp of a very orderly Eurcpean state. Them — affter a short intermediate landing -
we reached Melbourne im am hour and three quarters. The ’'plane rested more
steadily upon the air than a car upon the road. Miss 0. and Paul Ulanowsky
wore making their first flight and Paulchen punctuated the entire trip with
gloomy forebodings. He was bligsfil $o be flying, and ides 0. was extreordinarily
'onlﬁd'. Snow-white clouds were below us — we flew for long distances at
an altitude of about 9,000 fest — with the ogean like a blue expanse of orinkled
silk, Had we been flying lower we should have seen the very heavy swell, for,
as we descended later, we felt how windy it was near the earth - and imto what
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truly celestial spheres our pilot had teken us.

I found a telegram fram the General Manager awaiting me in Melbourne,
welooming me back from the refrigerator to "lovely, warm Melbourne® — I had
always grumbled %o him about the cold there... It was very amsing whem he
arrived in Melbourne, and he travelled on to Adelaide with us.

We rented g house for the five days we were %o be in Adelaide, which sounds
more ecgentric than it really was; first of all, it was guaranteed %o be gquiet ~
secondly 1% was much cosier, and thirdly it was ch'oaper than being in a hotel.
We were there all together and sent Miss 0. and Sophie, our "persomal mid®, om
shead %o make the preparations.

After my farewell Matinde in Melbourne, Tem and his sister came to tes and
joined in the din and confusion of cur departure. Otto said suddemnly: "I mies
Miss C.", and even though 1% was meant as a joke, yet there was some truth im it.
We had grown so accustomed to her, and I like her so muche.

lnry"cno was at the stalion %o see us off, including the Vice-Chairmsn and
his wife and I was exceedingly sorry to have to say goodbye to them all,
especially to Tom.

In the train we held another drawing contest. We each drew the other's
features —~ that 1s to say, the General Mamager drew me as an ugly witeh, and I
unfortunately turned him imto an Adonis... We laughed heartily over ite

I was really glad %o see Miss O. again at Adelaide station. Of course there
was & host of journalists and photographers, aleo the local Manager. The
Adelaide representative of the Commiseion is very charming. We all drove to the
houss. It was & very pretty villa and wae put entirely atvour disposal, including
@ maid and an enchanting white cat named "White Lady". I% was overshelmingly
quiet, lO quiet indeed after all the noise to which we had been accustomed, that
it almost disturbed us. Paulchen s2id he would order a couple of men to come at
night with hammers and bang under my window to lull me to sleep...
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It was warmer in Adelaide, with flowers everywhere in bloom. Unfortunately
it rained incessantly. After a long drought the® raine had just begun... It wae
a great pity, because we should have enjoyed immensely the lovely veranda.

There were fireplaces everywhere, and we bought & 1ittle oll stove for the bath-
room, which, though rather smelly, did wamm it... It was a marvellous change to
be living in a house again. VWe spant a very happy and agreeable time all together
in the villa, the white cat was oweet end Demah, the oxceedingly nice meaid, brought
her dog, a fat terrier named Trixie, as a new boarder, for I so much like to be
surrounde! by animals. I greeted Trixie with such tempestuous joy, that, taking
me for a lunatic, she never lost her distrust of me, and always gave a2 low growl
when I called her...

Adelalde is a very attractive garden city. The whole quarter in which we
lived resembled ocur Vienna "Cottage", Bf a moming kookaburras laughed from the
troes.

We visited the Zoo, and wore shown around by the Director. A lioness recemtly
brought froan New Zealand has been christened "Lotte Lehmann®”,after me. We went to
the koala rm} too, of course, and loved the sweet, gentle, sleopy little fellows
who clung around our necks like thick, woolly mufflers... A seal leads a happy
life in his big pond; he was very friendly and followed use like a dog for quite
a long way through the garden, shuffling along eamically, step by step, behind us.
He climbed up a narrow ladder on to a tree and then dived into his pond with an
elegant swing and a ball poised on the tip of his noee. When we camoe back frem
our Lour of inspection, he was lying comfortebly on a garden bench under a
epreading palm tree...

One day we visited a large "sheep station". Ve drove with Mise C. through
lovely hilly country for about three and a half hours, to ARlabie, the gigantic

estate of Mrs. Dutton, who was very charmlng and with her family received us most
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hospitably. It is a really typical Australian sheep famm —- with 27,000 sheep!' —
an immeasurable domain. The residence, a beautiful old menor house, is
surrounded by an extraordinarlly well- tended garden, which é.. Dutton looks
after herself. She loves each tree as if it wers her child, knows every plant
and watches its growth and develomment. One of the splendours of the gardem is
an incredidbly beautiful pepper tree, tall and spreading, with brilliant greem
foliage. We took a great many photographs, including some of the large, fat
sheep. It was very interesting to see the sheep-shearing establishment, although
I should not like to see it in use, for I ap quite sure the poor sheep are not
treated as if they were having their hair cut by Monsieur Antoine in Paris...

Both my concerts were completely sold out, so that I gave a third, an extra
one. I can be really happy about this tour, which in little more than two months
made me quite astoundingly popular throughout Australia.

We bade a touching farewell to Sophie, my personal maid, whom we had brought
from Melbourne, who had been very nice and helpfal, and %o Denah, who, clasping
the cat in her arms, burst into tears when she said goodbye to us. They are both
very dear girls.

Owing to the extra concert in Adelaide, we were obliged to f1y to Perth,
rh" ‘plane was juet as large and fine as the one which brought us from Hobart to
Melbourne, We arranged to leave at noon on the Sunday, to stay overnight at
FPorrest -~ which is in the desert -~ and to arrive in Perth the next morning.

We all looked forward to it, and even Mies C. was full of coursge.

Our 'plane, the "Bungana", looked like a gigantic gleaming silver bird whem
we arrived at the eirport. There wae a crowd of people there, consisting mostly
of persons who had come to see me off, many of them with cameras. The start was
rather disquieting for a superstitious person like me: we had to turn back
because of a loose valve on one of the winge... But the flight wae glorious.

A quite unforgettable experience, I might almost say the culminating point of
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all my impressions of Australia. We beheld a sunset over the desert which mere
worde are too poor to describe: the earth below us, a desolate rocky expanse
with no sign of life or vegetation, wae of a deep red colour. In ﬂu sunset
the world beneath us glowed in a tinge of dark ruby red, broken only by deep
purple shadows. We were flying between mountaine of smow-white clouds, which
the sun's last beams had tinted with pink... Occasionally a tiny one would sail
quickly by, quite close to us -~ and we ourselves were as the clouds, comrades
in the air, floating between the pale blue heaveme and the fire-cdloured earth...
It was ecstasy, an intoxication of colour fin the infinite universe...

We spent the night in Porrest, a 1ittle "Rest House" in the desert -- and
never in my life have I realized so completely the meaning of "perfect silemce”
as there. Oh, if emly we could have stayed a few days! How peaceful it mast be
on the alternate days when no aeropland, nothing, breaks the silemce!! I was
dreadfully tired and did not go around much -~ but standing by the opem window,
I listened cut into the night. Por minutes on end there was no sound... Not a
bird, not 2 oricket, not a frog... Bilence... Bresthless silence... The stars
were quite close and very bright... I went to bed early, because we had to
continue on our way again very early, before sunrise. There wae a heavy fog the
next morning, We soared above it and flew as untrammelled as birds inte the
clear blue sky -~ beneath ue lay an eerie billowy see of fog ~- like dead water...
The flight wac Wonderfully steady again. We nmade a short stop for breskfast at
Kalgoorliie, the contre of the rich Australian goldficlds -- and ocur faithful
"Bungana” wae aleo given something to eat, in the shape of oil and fuel, Our
pilot was charming —- he was mich amueed by Paul's remarks about the Hlast
pleasure of our lives", and we greeted the Air llostese with delight: she was
the same one who had lcoked after us on the flight from Tasmania, Miss Grueber,
a very nice, attractive person. Half an hour before re:ching Perth I had te

make a radio speech from the 'plane: "Hello, Perth.e." I had just finiehed
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saying how wonderful it was to be flying over Perth like a bird, and haf teold
Otto how much I regretted that we were not flying to Burope -- whem a suddem
storm burst with terrific fury upon use Rain lashed us fiercely, and the wind
buffeted us up and down,.. The "Bungana® fought her way bravely through this
upheaval of Nature. We all felt miserable, the only ome who scarcely felt it
was Paul. On the contrary, he apparently enjoyed this new phase of #neffageable
expereinces. Mies 0. sacrificed to the gods, Otto wae 2s white as a sheet, and,
like me, held the paper bag in readiness with trembling fingers... A few more
minutes, and we should both have followed Miss 0O's. examples... I folt as if all
my ineides were loose and being shaken back and forth in empty spacé... The
"Bungana® was like a leaf in the wind. This inferno lasted for twenty minutes.
We circled over Perth for same time =- and then we landed, we had %o alight
inside the hangar, because the landing ground was so floodeds The Chairman and
the General Manager, who were waiting for ue, saild they had not expected us to be
able to land. The storm through which we had flom was a most unusual ome, a
khi of hurricane, with thunder and torrential rain... Now that it is far behind
me, it seems very romantic, and I like to keep it &n memorye....Our pilot said it
could not have been much worse, but that there was no actual danger.

We spent some delightful days in Perth with both the Corm&ssioners. We
were together a great deal, and I have never seen the Chiirman so happy,
unconetrained and free. We drew pictures of him -~ but it was not at all easy to
draw his finely shaped, characteristic head.

Thank goodness, all the publicity stunte came to an end. It was a bleesing -
for my nerves were begimning to feel tho reaction from the stremuous tour. Poor
Mise 0. was also worn but.

We attended a very long lunch, with many speeches, in tho University, and

then visited a coffee-house where there were two tame young kookaburrae. I felt
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80 sorry for them that I eent Miss 0. to try to buy them, which unfortumately
proved unsuccessful. I would have given them to the Zoo, where they would have
lived in am enormous aviary or probably have been given their freedom, As it is,
they are on a dark balcomy between the guesteroom.of the coffee house, and the
kitchen, with all the olatter of dishes... They deceived them with a trick to
make them laught by playing a record of laughing kookaburra voices ~- on hearing
this, the poor little creatufes think that their fellows must be calling them, and
they break into their fumny laughter. But what do human beinge know of this
laughter? What d.OOI it signify? It is their only form of expression. Perhaps
they weep at hearing the volces of their kind so mysteriously near... It made me
terribly sad. The hairdresser in Perth, a Swiss, told me that he had twe
kookaburras once, that lived in his garden, with their wings clipped (like those
in the coffee~house.) Every morming dozens of other kookaburras would come and
it on the garden fence and laugh with the twe priscmers. —

We did not see very much of Perth, what with three concerts in one week —
cambined with a great deal of bad weather. It was wamm, ut every few minutes
a heavy tropical rain would pour dowm like a deluge. We could not plem amything.
But my success followed moe to the end and I finished off a truly brilliant tour
with a final extra concerty

We spent a marvellous last day in Perth. It was a radiantly sunny Sunday,
and we went for a love!y excursion with Mise C. through the beautiful countryside,
and had a pionic lunch at the foot of a hill, in the true Australian mamner.
Ries 0. fotched some fresh oranges for orange juice from a farmer, in r;'om of
whose grove we were siiting -- and we feasted on fruit, cold meat, lots of salad
and sandwiches. Afterwards we took the remains down to the house, where the
people regtognised me and were anxious to show us their treasures: the peaceful

view from the balcony overlooking the big orange grove, trees bearing pcmeloes,
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enormous golden yellow fruit like oranges, with shich they make jam. I was given
a jar of it as a Present. Unfortunately there wae something in this house that
aleo aroused my ;ntugnauom a very sick dog, who had been suffering for eighteen
monthe from a skin disease and fram horribly infected eyes. They had not
cmsulyed & vot -~ there was none in the vicinity — and they had done absolutely
nothing for the amimal, I interested a newspaper in hie case -~ they published
an appeal to dog-lovers to write and advise what sort of treatment was reguired.
It was the only thing I could do, ase n‘ left the following daye.

The day before leaving I heard a young Auetralian einger who was recommended
to me by delightful Professor Schneevoigt, who was at that time enjeoying great
triumphe in Australia and whom I met in Perth. Miss lLorna Smith, a pretty,
charmding girl has a moet beautiful voice. I did everything in my power for her
in the short time before sailing. I am glad my efforts were successful in gaking
it poseible for her to study in Burope. In Melbourne I also heard a very
promising and talented girl, Miss Katherine Castles. There are many beautiful
voices in Australia, tut so few opportunities! Broadcasting is the only
posaibility. There is a lack of teachers there to train the young begimers in
knowledge of style, diction, phrasing and expreesion, Here is a great field for
the future, But it will take some time,

I had already had a farewell interview with the General Manager, which was
recorded and broadcast at the actual time of my departure. Besides that, I made
a record of a farewell speech which was relayed all ove; Australia the day after
we left. I did not even go out for all this, but spoke from my sitting-room in
the hotel ~- and the records were made through the radio. Really marvellousi! -

We took the Chairman and the General Manager to the airport at dawmn. They
left in "our" "Bun@ana”, and we greeted the pilot and the air hostess like old

friends. Saying goodbye was very difficult for us all, and I think the tears



3 n The "Orcnsay” is not exactly ornamental with its two tall, consumptive
‘3‘1 looking smoke~stacks.

W strict diet, the question of food is irrelevant to me persomally.
s Nowever, yearms for Marie's flesh-pots. I frankly confess I do too...

is ol a "strict diet" with dessert only for lunch and feels like a hero.

ERAS BN S Al s —wran—te

For tea he takes a %th lots of cakes, while I consume dry rusks in an
heroic effort to lose my "Australian pounds"...

The first morning, yesterday, I was awakened by an unusual silence and
found that the ship was standing still. "A fine beginming®, I thought, "have
we broken down already?"” But it was something quite different: a cry of "Man
overboard.” A tourist-clase passenger had thrown himself into the sea, but
they saved him -~ thank Heaven.

The "Oronsay” is steady and sea=worthy. It is quite rough teday, but the
ehip rolls so very slowly that one searcely notices it. It is much warmer
already and teday they have set up the swimming-pool, really a glant bath-tub,
not very temptinge..« If tomorrow is nice and sunny, we shall bathe in it ==

with the best will in the world one cannot call it "swimming®...



July 2nd.

It is already very warm and the humidity in the air is increasing. Great
preparations for the tropics are being made on boards the ship is being covered
gradually by giant awnings -~ wherever the sun cauld poseibly pemnetrate, protecting
canopies are spread out. The cabins are already very close — I am glad that we
are boarding a modern air-conditioned ship at Oolambo. There are emomous electric
fans functioning in the dining~room, tut if the air becomes much hotter, they will
not be of much use. But the decks are very airy. Whole partitions, comeisting

of doors, have been unhinged, so that there is just one large airy room amidehips,

spreading from one side of the ship to the other.

July 3rd.

The soa is continually rough. There are white caps as far as the eye can reach,
The"Oroneay” rolls so slowly, it ie scarcely perceptible. The air is wam, as if
heated, but the strong breeze makee it quite bearable. ¥We all go sbout in sun-
bathing costumes. It is only stuffy in the cabine. The swimming-pool is
refreshing, even though the water ie rather tepid. I go in swimming morming and
evening. The day ofter tomorrow, on the 5th, we cross the Equator, and early on
the 7th we are in Col ombo == aﬁervardo, on the 8th, we continue cur journq

I L — W W
I decided today to 4ura-dewm the rdle of the "C

ountess". "It eimply canmot
be dope. I should have to work during thie entire journey, which ie my only

after my exceedingly strenuocus tour. But above allt my brain is tired
and refuses to cope with the difficult Italinn Recitatives. The tropical air is

enorvating and saps all my emergy. It was imposeible for me to study during the
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Australien toure I am 8o sorry and feel very gullty -- but today I cabled my
refusal. A great welght has been teken from me, and now I can get rested —
without constantly feeling the sword of Damocles over my head.

It 1e very cloudy today, and looks as if a heavy downpour of rain might
came at any moment. They scem to be having a party in the tourist class. A
Scoteman is swaying untiringly and playing his characteristic and memetonous
bagpipe misic. Otio has just—remariedr—iheolky—heisiire—tho-Lyre-biad, heo —

~danoes—mnd-aings.t

July Sth.

The cabins are almost unbearably hot. There are no cold air-shafts, and it
is fortunate that we are changing over to the "Scharmhorst®, for if it grows
more sultry, it would be quite dangerous to stey in them. My morning and evening
swims are scarcely refreshing. I am hopelessly lazy. There are so many letters
to answer, but I simply cannot bestir myself. Now that the Countess in "Figaro®
has been cancelled, all my energy has disappeared. We ere still in a monsoam,
but that is a good thing, because there is continually a strong wind blowing,
which, though lukewarm, is rather refreshing. I% is not so unbearable on deck.
The sky 1s dull and grey, and at tinee it rains -~ the "Oronsay® is very steady

in spite of the monsoon.

July 6th,
ond
This morning we heard the dad-news that the poo® fellow in the tourist class,

who tried to comait sulcide the first day, and was saved, actually did find a
watery death after all. He jumped overboard at four oclock this morming. A
sallor saw him, gave the alarm, the ship stopped and made the prescribed circle
to look for him, but he was no longer to be found. It hao affected me very
mach, even though I did not kmow the man,
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July 7th.

There, in Heaven's name, shall I begin? How can I find words to descride
what I have seen -~ %o retain the impressions which broke over us like tidal
wavesl? Not even the avid eye could take in a fraction of that Wonderland
Ceylon == how then can mere words possibly do juetice #o the description of
what was seen! I feel like a lightning artist, who, in large crude stroxzes,
sketohes hastily upon his canvas something infinitely exquisite end worthy of
being painted with the greatest love and patience... I have mever been so
fully aware of my impotence until noW...

Yostorday was spent in preparations for departure, in the evening there
was a cocktail party given by a very imposing, elderly Englishwoman —-
dreadfully out of place in the sultry heat of the Bquator. Our cabins were
suffocating, notwithstending that the windows were wide open -- and the night
was really distressing.

Be arrived in Ceylon harbour at six oclock this morning. The ehip lying
at anchor felt like an incubator, so that after having the passport inspection
and a hasty breakfast, we went ashore as quickly as possible. The ship was full
of the most fantastic figures. Each ome of the porters might have beenm an
artist's model, and would have delighted any producer with an eye for colourful
native scenes. In ploturesque rags and tatters, their beautiful slender figures
were of medium height, with weather-beaten faces full of character, they had a
dark coffee-brown skin, and hair glistening with oil. We pushed our way between
them to the motor launch, which took ue ashore in » few minutes. The editor of
the Colombo "Times”, who sent me radiograms in a vain effort to persuade me to
give a Recital, had come on board and took us in charge. The rmsical critic of
another paper was there too with flowers — and of course also a photographer...

I never seem able to escape from these things...

The harbour is incredibly animated. We saw two big Japanese battleships on



their way home from the British Coronatiom, as well as a Dutch, a Swedich, a

British and a German ship, %np ron smaller cargo steamers. At the
Oustom House on ﬁoduk—‘m%ﬁ.e—n did not have to open our
luggage, for it will be traneferred immediately to the "Scharnhorst®. We them
motored with Mr. da 8ilva, who, funnily enough, has the feminine Christianm name
of Shirley, to the besutiful Galle Face Hotel, situated right an the ocean..
The streests full of gay throngs... The Governor's house. Masses of glowing
hibiscus blossoms everywhere, palms... Extraordinary carts tp transport
merchandise, covered with long roofs of plaited palm leaves, drawm by urusually
small oxen... Rickshawa, picturesque, narrow vehicles with ample accommodation
for ome persan, drawn by coolies. All these sighte flitted before us like a
highly speeded-up movie film...

First of all we bought some very necessary tropical helmets. Otto locks
extraordinarily decorative in his, like the commander of a tropical regiment,
I think I look rather idiotic in mine. Paulchen already hurried in Samoca inte
one, which is very becaming to him. We drove to the Mount Lavinia Hotel, omly
about twenty minutes from Colombo, for breakfast -~ gloricusly situated on a
sheltered bay with a famous bathing beach, vhich we shall patfoh\lu early
temorrow morninge.s. Palms of entrancing beauty are everywhere. Flowers in
glowing colours ~- thé flame trews blossom here with more unbounded profusion
than in Australia; all vegetation, in fact, flourishes with tropical luxuriance.

Wo drove back to the Galle Face Hotel, bathed, changed -~ 1.e. into pven:
fewer clothes -~ if that were possible ~- and then set out for Kandy, ‘the old
capital of Oeylon, to visit the Temple of the Sacred Tooth of Buddha. The town
lies at an alfitude of about 7,000 feet —- and the road leading to it was like a
drive through Pairyland. In Colombo itself we saw remarkably few women. The men
are dreessed in a variety of ways, according to their caste. Many have long black,



= u o
flowing hair, saturated in of). Others have their hair carefully combed end
drawn back into a tight kmob. -Thére are many turbsns... White is the predaminating

colour. However, there are aleo many glaring pink and violet robes... Red, blue,
yellow, evem golden turbans. The Buddhiet priests with smooth shaven heads wear

ricturesque, artietically draped togas of vivid orange... There are mem wearing
strange gold combs, curved like a horseshoe, in their tightly drawm hair,above the
knob at the mape of the mecks.. Most of them are naked from the waist up, and we
admired their perfect build, their broad shoulders, their sinewy, dark brown backs
above thelr marrow hips... The women, vhom we sa¥w later - after leaving Ooclombo ~-
wear short close~fitiing shirts, which encompass their chests amd are cub away
below them, rather like the upper part of a "Dimdlkleid®... A multi-coloured
cloth, expertly twisted, is wound around as a skirt below their naked brown waists.
All are barefoot. Both the men and women walk with a proud, swinging, stately
galt =~ probably because they are accustomed to carry weights on their heads and
have thus learned to balance their supple bedies gracefully,

Our car raced through the luxupiant tropical landscape at halr-raising speed.
Our chanffeur seemed possessed by a mania for breaking records, whieh no protests
could stop. He passed all the other dars,which also were tearing along wildly,
guiding it in terrifying and nerve-shattering curves in between people and animals,
and boldly disregarding all corners. It is really a miracle that we should have
returned safe and sound. Mr. da Silva was not at all worried. He sat in fromt,
beside the erazy chauffeur end whistled unceasingly, more fram good spirits than
misicel talmi. I could not bear it any longer and at the end of two hours, I
told him that in BEurope there was a superstition about whistling. It was
supposed to take away other people's happiness. This obviocuely made a great
impreesion on him. He stopped whistling and inetead, sang in an excruciating

manner, all the way to Kandy and backe.e But after all that was not as bad...
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He has elght children. I told him the joke about the baker with the emormous
fomily, who was asked!: "Pray tell me, when do you ever do your baking?" ==
whoreupon Mr. da Silva burst into unbounded laughter. At cne moment he stopped
laughing, to say very seriously and reproachfullys "Oh, Mademe, that 1s a very
naughty story" -- after which he was seized again by rapturous delight...

We passed innumerhble rice fields, and saw what a hard life the mem whe
cul tivate them nust lead: they work, standing deep inm mire, completely naked
except for a marrow loim cloth. Many of them usg teams of tuffaloes —- and we
often noticed the tuffaloes sunk in mud up to their necks. Rice is the ataple
food of the population. From the unlimited supply of cocoamuts they obtain the
odl which is a vital necessity; for cooking, burning in primitive lemps and for
greasing their haire In driving through a village ome can smell a strange mixture
of overpoweringly strong aromas, flowers, tea, curry and cocoanut oil. The
famous Ceylon tea is made everywhsre -~ in each lut the natives have their
wonderful tea... Pineapples grow in sbundanece -~ like weeds. The pecple hardly
ever eat meat -- the MHindus are forbiddem even to touch it -~ they live on rice,
cocoamuts, pawpaws, mangoes and pineapples. They all chew betelmuts, which stain
the mouth a stromg pink and also impart a pink appearence to the teeth. They spit
the juice out in great curves, which looke frightful, like pale blood. I tried a
little piece of betelunut, but it tastes very pungent and strong = horrible!

We beckoned to some elephant drivess on the road, who brought their beautiful,
strong, glent enimals over %o the car. They bu§ elephants for about £30 apiece,
and then hire them out to do very heavy work.

Everyvhere we cow masses of large, black crowse They are very persistent,
sitting before the houses and begging. Flapping their wings and by insclent
cawing, they demand food.

I saw relatively few dogs, and they were all extremely thin.

There is a breed of very small bulls here who run incredibly fast and are
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used for racing as well as their usual work of pulling carts. They are kept
artificially as small as calves: they are givem alcohol from birth. Perhaps
they are a little crazy to be so eager to race... This sort of thing cught te
be forbiddem...

The country through which we rushed is a lwmriantly growing palm forest,
intertwined by creepers and abounding with flowers. A fabulous forest, with
gay-coloured parrots and tiny sunbirds, whose brilliant colour’l change, like
those of a chameleon, aceording to the position of the sun... Shortly before
reaching Kandy the horizom, hitherto bounded by the thick growth of the jungle,
broadens out to gloriocus mountain scenery -- & "Oeylon Semmering” with palm
trees... We lunched in Kandy on teshy Indian curry — and Paulchen and I made
an attempt at elephant riding, the only success of which were same very grotesque
Pictures of me as a terrified and screaming rider...

Then we entered the Mosgue of the Holy Tooth. We arrived during a service.
The priest, clad in orange vestments,wae speaking fervently with a fanatical
expression and an impel ling voice to his'congregation, who squatted in a half
circle around hinm on the floor, but our guide had no use for our awed deference,
he advised me in a loud voice to take some good "pictures”, and behaved most
indecorously. He led us into the Holy of Holies, where a very nice priest showed
us old, v.aluablo books, with inscriptions scratched on palm leaf paper. He wrote
my mame on a palm leaf and gave it 10 me as a souvenir,

Driving back from FKandy to the hotel, we passed the magnificent, worlde
famous botanical gardens, overflowing with the glow of tropical colours and wantonm
tangles of lumuriantly growing plante -- and then raced,in the rapidly falling
night, on the same road back to Colombo. The little glimmering red flames of the
cogoanut oil lamps were burming in all the huts. There was a half-moon this
evening, and we met a procession and many individual worshippers, making their

way with arms full of flowers, vases full of blooms and primitive cocoanut-oil
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lamps %o the Mosques and Shrines, as is usual at the time of the half and full
moon. Fireflies hovered in their thousands, like little greem stars, in the palm

trees and the low dense shrubs.

July 9th.

In reading through the above, I must confesz with sheme, that I have not
begun to desoribe the wonder of it all. It is -a dry sketch, nothing more. I
certainly have imagination ~- yet here the impressions were so overwhelming that
imegination wae quite eliminated, quite paralyzed. My eyes chased esgerly around
for booty, my nose breathed in the perfume of the flowers with delight and enjoyed
the strange, swoetly pungent esmell which hung over the villages... But language
fails mess. I can merely attempt to record from memory a few scattered pictures
which were bright stones out of the wonderful mosaic of Ceylon. For instence, the
rose coloured glow which lay acroes the shining road as we drove homewards in the
light of the setting sun. Everything around us wae dipped in this delicate pink,
the marshy rice fields shimmered like translucent pink quartz, the tall palm trees
along the road had become fantastic silhouettes. Later, after it had growm
suddenly dark, we observed a little yellow flame fiickering up and down in fremt of
a house by the rcad. Theee flames are a sign of prayers Perhaps scmecne was 111
in that house and prayers were being offered to Buddha for his recovery.

The rickshawe are all drawn by coolies, human beasts of burdem, for whom I
felt very sorry. They can cover as much as ten miles at a very fast speed. Bent
slightly forward, they trot smoothly along like patient horses. They earn
staggeringly little, about one pound per month, Mr. da Silva told us. On these
iagn they support large families. Incrodible! Of course they are of anm
inconceivable simplicity. We took rickshaws back to the "Oronsay" last night te
leave Paulchen on board. The sympathy I felt for ocur coolies prevented my thofough

enjoyment of the lovely dark Promenade along the foaming shore, vhich was lighteqd
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mainly by the little oil lamps of cur three rickshawss.. The only saunds were the
oternal song of the sea and the smooth rhythm of our coclies’ rapid mmming, bare
feet. After an affectionate farewedl to Paul ~- we were go sad that just for the
present we had to go different ways -~ we returned to the harbour in a row boate.
It was a romantic course between gigantic eships, rowed by two adventurous looking,
half naked fellows, who, shortly before resching the landing stage, tried to make
us believe, in daring English, thet it was dreadfully hard work to bring us ashore.
They began wiping imaginary perspiration from their brows and protested cantimuocuslys
"Hard work" -—= They took leswe of us, however,with benedictions on being givem
good, ample tips.
Our second day in Colombo was devoted to shopping. We returned to the Moaunt

Lavinia Hotel at about noon and bathed, thoroughly enjoying the strong surf. “éto-
—paecksd arterlunohs—srd I drove back to the town with Mr. da Silva, because I wmas
determined to buy some jade ringe, carved out of a single stone, for friends,
eimilar to the one Paul had given me 28 a parting present. Mr. da Silva bargeins
so flercely that I feel 11l with mortification. He is quite right, though: one
has to bargain here. We bought, for instance, a euperb, heavy jade chain for

about half the original price. | Although the dealer protested with loud groans

that he mas meking no profit whatever on the tramsaction, yet his good-bye to us
was sufficlently enthusiactic to assume that we had not completely ruined him,..
Unfortunately I could not find the rings for which I was looking. Instead of
these, we discovered, after a long search, one of the Rognificent robes of the
Buddhist priests, which was sold to us after Mr. da Silva had explained that it

was destined as a gift to a priest. I hope Buddha will forgive me for remaining
eilent... I found also scme of the glaring purple-red silk worn by so many of

the women, in the oame native shop. Rurepeans hardly ever entor this shop, so I
was a great eenmation. (Mr. da Silva is an Indian of a higher caste.) The little

shop became filled with inquisitive people. They all took a vivid interest in my
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parchases. A ragged old man with a torn white turbanm sat there, looking as noble
as a prophet out of the 0ld Testament. A young woman was nursing her child,
surrounded by men. When I left, all the residents of the tiny street greeted me
and waved %0 megss

Mr. da Silva accompanied us on board the megnificent ship, "Scharmhorst®,
which sailed this afternoon at 5.30. With his amazingly helpful assistance I
bought an enormous, superd ebony elephant, which, though rather costly, was a
very fateful addition to my already extensive menmagerie. Otto turmed quite pale
shen a porter carried the heavy beast into our cabin...

This ship s the most beautiful one on which we have ever travelled. All

the rooms are large, airy and light. And cleam — good Heavens! how clean!
The cabins are gorgeous, the food first claes. This is the way to travel...

July 10th. .

S8ince we are going much faster than the good old "Oronsay”, we are rolling
mich mores I do not feel very well. Unfortumately the ship is Pitching
enormously, which I do not understand, for the sea looks rather calme Our very
nice captain told me that it is oming to our speed. (The "Oronsay® travels at 16
knots, the "Schamhorst” at 23). If only we do not etrike a monsoon! I heard
yesterday that in torrential rain they close all the ventilators to prevent the
water from pouring in. That muet be horrible. At present the temperature is
quite bearable, only there is a great deal of humidity in the airs The day after
tomorrow we enter tho Red Seas I am all curiomitye..

July 11th.
S8ince yesterday we have been in a very heavy monsoon. Thonk goodness it is not
raining, so that the ventilators, at least, are open, although the cabin portholes

have had to be closed. It is dreadful and I am feeling very miserable. I have
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been in bed mearly all day -~ Quiimundresged, and-covered as l1ittle as possible
by a sheet. Otto feels quite well. But of course he, tco, suffers from the heat
and from the dreadful pitching of the ship. I went on deck with him for a short
time. The cea 1s a gigantic witches' cauldron, boiling and foaring, Spray is
dashing over us unceasingly in a thick ocloud and blg waves are breaking right over
the heavily rolling and pitching ship. Sometimes it looks as though a heavy rain
were uniting the sky with the sea, but I think it ie only spray. I cammot watch
it for very long, it makes me feel seasick. Everyone says that tomorrow, when we
enter the Gulf of Aden, the wild play of the monsoon will stop.

July 12th.

The night was still quite wilde A heavy lurch senmt ocur elephant rolling off
the desk and he broke ﬁh trunk. This accident revealed the fact that we were
deceived by the gulleless children of nature in Ceylons it is mot ebony at all,
but a perfectly ordinary light wcod, very cleverly dyede I wonder why the beast is

. 80 heavy! Otto thinke he may be hollow inside and filled with sand... I was
feeling very miserable -~ and did not care a brass farthing for all the ebony
elephants in the world. This morning the sea was still very rough and the ship
rolled considerably. But i% was generally opined that at noon we should have a
completely calm sea, as soon as we got "round the cormer", or in other words, when
we entered the Gulf of Aden. The "cormer" is Asia and Africae..

It was fumnyt at 11,30 the storm began to diminiesh and on the stroke of 12
the sea resembled the umr.,dlm W“M v s 4

The swimming pool was filled again and this afternocon we were able to enjoy n
swim in the lukewarm water. The "Scharnhorst®” is a gem. Marvellows service, and
an excellent table. Everything is spotlessly clean and neat, and there are plenty
of iced drinke and rermﬁnents. We are very curiocus as to the heat of the Red Sea,

which we enter tomorrow evening. It is said to be dreadful, particularly at thie
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time of year.

Tonight there is a Fancy Drees Ball on board, to which we ggiiiEally did not go.
Otto and I went up on the top deck,forward; below the.bridge, for a long time after
digner. It was 80 warm in spite of the wind which was blowing up there, that even
the thinnest drees was a burden.

A fantastls night! Ve sailed along the broad silver ribbon of the moon as if
that were cur only course and goal. The water was like black, glossy silk, and the
wide furrow of foam behind the ship resembled a rippling, rustling lace trainbe..
The stars above us were quite close, with a stromg, shining light. It was the
kind of night in which one expects the stars to come falling down like whizzing,
gleaming arrows, aimlessly, into the darkmess... One would like to send wishes to
them and yet would forget to do so, being too languid to put onels wishes into
words. It seens so fabulously unreal to me that we should be gliding along between
Asia and Africa — caming from Australia... The continents of the world are like
brightly coloured balls in my thoughts. Perhape I am dreaming all this. Perhaps
the wonders of the vhole journey wastbut a dream -- the flight over the glowing
desert, the strange lyre-bird in the deep wilderness of the Australisn Bush, the
brightly coloured parrots on the palm trees, the golden cypresses in Tasmania...

The motley and confused throngs of Oclombo, the naked men in the rice fields, the
Buddhist priests in their orange-coloured robes in the mosque, the sweet aroma
which lies over the villages, that pemetrating odour of flowers, coceanut oil,

curry and tea..., And tonight on deck, the salt taste of the sea on my lips, and the
pungent,eweet aftertaste of the iced mango which refreshed me at dinmnere..

Juiy 14th,

We entered the Red Sea yocﬁorday at noon. We passed so close to Aden that we
could see it quite clearly. It is a desolate spot! Sand and rocks, the lighthouse,
oil-tanks, and flat, low houses cringing like distracted animals beneath the
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merciless min... For a while we could see the African coast on our lef%: a high,
barren chein of moumtains, Then came the Islands of the Niné Apostles — all
rather far away. We passed an enormous rocky pile with a lighthouse - ﬂ. must
be encugh to drive a perecn insane, in the true semse of the word, to be cbliged
to live there. The keepers are relieved every six months. What a horrible fate
to be sent therel

It looks as iS we are in luck = touch wood! ~= & constant breesze is making
it cooler. Otherwise I think it would be almost unBearable. The most comfortable
pl:uo is under the bridge. Otto and I stood thers for over an hour last night. I
had only my sun~bathing suit on and the warm night wind lashed me through and
through. Of course after that one moticed the stifling stmosphere even more. It
is dreadful in the cabfns. Tonight we shall probably sleep on deck. Lying in bed
is sheer torment, despite having the windows wide open., Yet I -ut confess I had
fimagined the Red Sea to be much worse. I heard such ridiculous exaggeratioms
about it in Vienna. The monsoon was actually much more diagroublo than this
present colossal heat. The swimming pool aleo eases the situstion enormously.
The water, which runs in continuously, is practically as warm as the air, and the
fresh-water showers are, in fact almost hot, but by remaiming in the pool a long
time one feels quite reviveds There are thirty eight Japanese among the first
class passengers. Some of them are expert swimmers. It is very strange %o see
their yellow, porcelain faces floating on the water, with their smooth blask hair
epread out around them like seaweced. There is a beautifpl young Chinese girl on
board too, delicately built, like an ivory statue -~ with Jet-black eyes. Her
dark silky hair is "permenently waved", and in her flowing Chinese clothes she s
an odd mixture of modern tastes and ancient traditions.

We reach Suez tomorrow afternoon. We are going on the excursion to Caire:
a motor drive of three hours to reach there, a trip into the desert on the

following morning, and the train journoy to Port Said, where we board the



*Scharzhorst againe

July 15th.

It is considerably cooler already, Last night was quite pleasant, and the
water in the swimming pool registerad g tempersture of only-89-desrees—imstemd
of-Aheo-usual-33eee1 found 10 Guite cool, as my whole being is saturated with
the heat and glow of the tropids. -~ We see ships from time to time, probably
cargo boats, and the sea has lost the inert sluggishness, resembling seething
oil, through which we glided yesterday and the day before. Toflay, on the
contrary, there are gay little white caps everywhere on the horizon. We reach
Suez at 7 oclock this evening. They say the drive through the Sahara is marvelloms:

July 17th.

We cruised along all day within sight of both shores. I noticed the coast om
the right, which resembled a gigantic yellow cliff, inquired the name of that
island and was told: "That is not an island, 1t is Asia."” HRigh mountain@, bare
of all %rees and bushes - sand covered rocks... We arrived at Suez at 7.30, and
started on an amazingly badly organized excursion to Cairo. We had to wait first
for what seemed an eternity, were then contimuocusly sent arcund by mistake from
place to place on the ship, which, now that 4% lay at anchor, had became an oven.
Then descending the gangway in the darkness, we clambered over several boats and
only by good luck were we eventually seated in the right ome, for there was
nobody there to give any informaticn. The excited and shouting Arabs did net
inspire much confidence. We landed after twenty minutee and wore received by the
manager of the expedition, an unmitignted foole It is an exact description to say
that absolutely mothing went right during the whole excursiamne.. I am still
surprised that we ever retrieved cur suitcases, when I think of the wild looking

men who ﬁatehod them out of our hands, and of how we stumbled blindly aleng after
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our gulde, in the darimess... We had ordered a private car for curselved, but of
courss we did mot abtain it. Mercifully, however, we were lucky: our travelling
compdnion was a very nice gentleman who did not disturdb use in the least. I mas
very worried about my bag, but whenever I asked the manager what had became of it,
he simply saidt "Never mind," instead of explaining that I should find it later at
the OQustoms. Suddenly we arrived at the Custom House. We stood im & big crowd
while my bag (which to my great relief u.f{md) was carefully searched... Hob
and exhausted we made our way back to the car and the drive began. We sped quickly
through Sues, which locked like an old painting of the Orient.— there were
lichanmedans dressed in long white rcbes and white turbans, women clad in black and
heavily veiled and ragged childrem, all loitering about on the streets, sitting in
front of the coffee~houses or sprawling on the sidewalks. It was alpeady very
dark, and my impression of Sues is of a picture in black and white...

The long line of autos raged on and on... Desert erel};lﬁxere.... The wide
motor road was perfect in parts and then suddenly we would reach stretches over
which we were thoroughly bumped and joltede I looked im vain for the caravanms of
camels which I expected to see resting around a poetic camp fire,.. To the right
and left of us there was only black emptiness. Once we stopped for tem mimutes at a
"Rest House®, and then we proceeded at a frantic pace, Q.rrlvi.ng in Cairo after
midnight.

Luxurious villas, inordinately #idy streets planted with tall trees like yews,
which are trimmed to the strictest unifommity, many nmq;t:l_'u.\ lzg‘glon wth
blossams — that is the picture of the residential qua.rt.x.. "n:o centre of the
oity, on the other hand, is a picture of Oriental colour and outstanding
raggedness combined in blatant confueion. I did not see very much of Cairo itselg,
We were too tired that night for any voyage of discovery, so we tried to go to
sleep, & vain effort on ny part, in the hot, stuffy room of the Continental Holal.
? could not leave the doop of my balcony open, for two men were playing a nolsy
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geme of cards on the street just cutside and even thPough the closed door I could
hear the violent slamming down of the cardse I yearned them —- as I lay sleepless -
for the fresh breeze which mmst be blowing through the pr windows of our cabins
on the "Scharnhorst”, as it made its way through the Suez Oanal.,. We were
awakened at five oclock next morning. I ran quickly to the window, but stepped
half-way soross the floor, because a large, disgusting brown cockroach was
ramning towards me, but it storped, as startled as I was, when it saw me. We
stared at each other for an instant in distrust and loathing, wmtil it tock teo
flight. Weary after a sleepless night and badly in need of fresh air, we waited
for ocur breakfast, which was served to us L festive looking Mchammedane in white
robes, red fez and nolseless m';ot slippers... Needless to say, we did not start
on time. There was absolutely no reason to make us get up at five oclock. The
Pyramids were cur first objective, 30 we were driven to the starting point of our
prospective camel ride. Long rows of geily bedecked camels were walting with
thelr noley drivers for "clients". The drivers who looked, very suitably, like
dangercus robbers and brigands, rushed at us with loud shouts, pulling us by the
arms and extolling the merits of their camels. I clambered helplessly on to the
back off one of the animals, which wae grunting viciously, It was 1ike being in a
lion's den =~ the various camels were uttering such muffled and memacing protests
against this crowd of adventure~seeking humanity,,who had to rush madly threugh
Cairo in two hours... We set off in a long caravan through the sand and sum. My
driver began asking already for his "baksheesh", and this was but the beginming
of the robbery which characterized our whole expeditions.. Of course in Ceylon the
begging and the constant tipping are also a pest, but there it is done with great
nalveté, with irresistible charm and with beaming emiles. In Cairo I had the
feeling of being surrounded by oriminals, whose requests were really threats...
An organised business-like expoltation of tourlsts im a most distasteful form,

There wae not much time really to gaze with suitable awe at the magnificent



- 66 -
pyramids. We were posed in a group by a vocifercus photographer, and then we
proceeded to the Sphinx, whose enigmatical face has been photographed many
thousands of times, and which we also used, both as object and "artistie
background®... The granite countenance gazed imperscnally, unapproachably and
exaltedly into space, while we hurriedly drew out our cameras, listening at the
same time with hall an ear to the presto lecture of our guide, who prefaced all
his sentences with "Several thousamd years B.Ce..." Then back to the camels, back
to the waiting cars. Our next goal was the Citagel. We had our own private
guide, the necessity for whom was not very clear to me. At any rate it was his
fault that I bought same horribly expensive perfume .and some material in the Bazar
with no attempt at bargaining, so that the Musselmen who sold them are doubtless
still rocking with laughter... I asked him whether polygamy was still tmch im
vogue, whereupon he explained that as many as seven wives are allowed. Good
Mahommedans only had one wife. He was full of contempt for the seven-wived
variety, but coneidered two or three to be "all right® -~ Immorality seems to
begin after three...
imposing

There 18 a wonderful view of Cairo fram the)Citadel, which we were able to
enjoy for a few minutes. Then cur cars went hurtling through large crowde in the
towmn, and the guide dragged us through the Bazar. It is a miracle that we had any
money left in our purses by the time we returned to the safety of ocur car after a
short and rash tour among the gestioculating, shouting and importunate shipkeepers.
Shawls, carpets and scarab necklaces were still being thrust unde® our noses after
the car was in motion.

To contimue! The grandiose museum was our final goal. I wish I could spend
at least a fow quiet hours there, although to see everything would require several

days. But even ocur condensed visit filled us with awe ;of the sublime and undying
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art vhose pure and lofty forms have triumphed over so many thousand years. We saw
the ecoffin of Tut~en~ khamen and his treasures, his statues in gold and precieus
stones. mqofthoymthm/‘ as been entombed again -~ and however
marvellous it may be that his treasures should provide a later civilization with an
idea of bygome culture, yet to my romantic heart the act of robbing the dead and
disturbing their eternal sleep seems almost shameful and pitiless. Tut-en-khamen
has taken his revenge ~- he killed those who invaded his resting place — and I
gazed with o shiver at the boyish mouth of gold, which could still utter a semtence
of death after sc many thousand years...

The miseun was the impressive farewell to Cairo. We drove them to the station,
and after a quarrel with all the guides and porters, who refused to be satisfied
with large tips, and demounced all our money as "false®, we sank exhausted into the
upholstered seats of the train, which resambled heat pads...

Travelling through the Sahara, we inhaled the scorching breath of the
blinding white desert, which sprilikled fine sand through the open windows and got
inkd ocur eyes. Oases with palm-trees and wells pumped by sturdy buffaloes trotting
in eircles, alternated with long stretcho; of desolate and dreary sand. We were
very glad when we saw water: for a long time our route lay beside the Suez Canal -
and eventually Port Said hove in sight, but mich too late to save us frem sweltering
exheustion. Otto was almost more worn out than I was -—- I always laugh when I an
blatantly cheated, but he worked himself into a rage at the thought of the "criminale®
and could not see anything funny in their &frmtom Even now as I write, he has
ploked up the expensive bottle of perfume to pack, and I can hear him mitterings
*Those rogues, those swindlers”...

The culminating point of our troubles, and at the same time their dramatic
conclusion, occurred on our way to the motor-boat which took us back to our ship:
we had first to go through the Customs, and as we traversed the short, but
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grillingly hot and dusty road between the station and the Customs, three different
porters rushed up to carry our onme single sultcass, each one paseing it along to
another. Three times the usual argument ensued about the tip being too small,
until we were quite speschless with anger... A quite superfluous®guide®, a kind
of robber-in-chief, walked beside us. He tock us to the Quarantine inspection,
where we had %o fill in many forme -~ at last we were dimmissed with a magnificeut
gesturet "All right!® Them we wore obliged %o climb from one motoreboat to
another, with fresh porters and fresh tips... Otto, in spite of his sunburn, was
pale with anger. Finally - in the fifth boat, without exaggeration -— we sat
exhausted, overheated and exploited... Our "guide®, who had been given already
a more than sufficient mumber of shillings, now appeared and demanded more. He
described with vivid gestures how hard he had toiled for us and now had a right to
demand the wages for his homest worke. Otte was actually on the verge of a nervous
breakdown, and I was quite worried sbout him. Through anger snd despair he was
suddenly able to speak English and he shouted with bulging eyes: "I give not, mno,
I give not. TYou have already. Go away, I give not. Shut up., Where is the
police?” The Mchamedan turned away with a supreme gesture of wounded pride. The
tassels on his Turkish fez shook with rage over the "Shut up." "Oh! thank you,
8ir, thank you for your Shut up!” he said with dignity, and then as he left the
boat he turned beck, held his hand out, and said with a despairing gring "Five
shillings, 8ir...* But Otto glared at him esavagely, and he disappeared.

We boarded the "Scharmhorst"” feeling that we had escaped from pirates, and
with the eid of a very enjoyable shower-bath, became civilized human beings once
more. It wae pleasant on deck in the fresh evening breeze. We stood up on the
top deck, clean and tidy again, and watched the buetle of departure. Beoats, laden
with the costly wares of Arabia, and full of shouting and gesticulating rascals,

invited people to make a final purchase and be cheated anew. To Ot%e's horror, I
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bought two little tapestries portraying a sunset, the sphinx and some camels.
The articles were sent up in nets, and the momey them placed in a waterproof bag
end let domn to the boat. Wild bargaining was carried on by shouting from the
deck $o the water below. Our motoring companion, the nice gentleman with whom
Fate had thromn us on this oxcursion, bargained for me, so that I was able to
obtain the things at half-price. That, however, was still too much, judging by
the dealer's friendly smile...

A diver for coins had been circling around in the water for hours. He
had already shouted himself hoarse. Suddemly, gust before we sailed, he appeared
on the top deck, calling: "Look, see, look, see"... and explained to us by
gestures that he was willing to dive frem that height.. Having obtained our meney,
he then scuttled hastily down to a lowsr deck and plunged in from thers, amid
general laughter... With a friendly grin, he waved us farewell,.,

A% last we soughed off, away from the vividly animated harbour, out of the
colourful picture of arriving and departing ships, and left behind us the straizht
and narrow path of the Suez Canal, which a large steamer heading for Suez, was
Just about to enter... Past the many sallboats whose tall masts stood out in
gentle, soaring curves like emormous half-moons against the golden evening eky,
past the statue of Lesseps, who built the Suez Canal, we wended ocur way homewards.
The blue water of the Mediterranean beat against us =~ and we could feel Burope's
protective and homelike proximity. Our ship salled steadily and quietly
westwards, along the wide path of red and gold which the setting =mum had painted
with shining rayi upen the sea, Stars appeared, and the last light of evening
wae extinguished by purple shadowss The Great Bear, peaceful sky-mark of the
Northern Hemisphere, stood out clearly above our heads.

I eald %o Otto, gazing up at all the millione of stars: "Eked I am bomn
egain, I want to live on a different planet. I know too mich of this world,
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too many continents. Now I want to gee somothing ne¥, semothing quite, quite
different...” And Otto replied from the depth of hie heart: "I want to be a
Viennese again and lead a settled 14ife,..”

And o ends the diary of my travels.

We are approaching the const, We ogn already see beautiful Italy - and
when from tonight and the dawn of tomorrow a new day will be born, Burope will
claim us ence mors. In Salzburg fyesh work is awaiting me, in Salzburg I shall
meot many people and mn,. that are veyy dear and precious to me.

We shall see our mative irees dgain, forests without palms, we shall see
pines and besches, and hiear the"Salzburg Schnuerl® rain tapping against the
windows. Oh, how I am looking forward to that! It will nmot be the wild pelting
tropical rain, bemding palm trees under its torrent and making the strong
eucalyptus groan -- no, it will fall instead slowly and gently upon the dark
woods, like a besutiful, soothing melody... I should never have believed that B

the thought of rain could make me 80 happy.
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