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* Heroes of Poetry in
the Flesh .

mywyoemw - |

Weo-had » unigee expes i
Sandsy evening. Wemmf
at one of those gatherings to greet
# poet an the occasion of his pub-
mm.mmmhmwf
hwbmquﬁetmmtlnmﬂ“
The babkm 4. two-volume war -
poem “Burning Town'" ("!hmndik_
Bhtetl”),

Qnt!mmlmthkevmm re-
stnbled many . ather. ewniﬁn of

nnm m tei:ltltlon, ‘sowme play-
aeting ‘and qniia s lot of speaking.
memvd,uisusualonsueh
occasions, was: quite young, There
mmgfwnrnmorendvanced

.atalwarts who. would al-
ways visit an evening | devoted to [

literature because they

. ase friends of Jewish culture and

friends of M:n pmleum brand. -

i
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Everything was as ig. mutonan':
b such evenings, includiug thal
gpirit of holiday, of festivity, where

?e!a.te. '. ®
mmmm::gmrkA
abhmu&wt- He started

ﬂthmalmqstmyﬁlcimo!lﬂ&

His extriordinary talent was--di~
mmd towards depicting horrors,
cruelty, degeneracy, abysmal suffer-
figs of the darkest kind. ~There

'wwthinzmwhomhtht

performance. Beeause the man was
mm'ﬂwﬁhstﬂmn-
dous gift, and because he counted
'Hudf;mmthew:hewun-

w_hntﬂe himself. His -socond vel~
sme of poetry, ‘Man in - Dawn”
{1935) differed radically from the
first velmme, “Three Sisters.” After
-&hhwuiumehebdmwmarkm
& War pam whilch, to & gegres, ex-
plains the oelgin of his brooding
sititode towards Jife In the early
years of his Uterary sctivities. It
& the description of a smail Lith-

‘town,/ Mikhailishok, during
the World War—o town that suf-
f from war and pogroms
nad ehngu of government ahd
win repesiedly looted and ravaged
beth by Ressiza and German ar-
‘mnles. 1t was a record of his owm




With peoople suffering taftures DAt
cotid hardly be belisved. The
mame Badana to me was & name of
5 fantastic figure wovém out of the
—tortared  Imagination of the poet. |-
Thnc.hlﬁ.l’uke,bornlnthemidd
ctthem,withhhmother dying
hahlldblrthmdhlmaun&edhy
Badana, his mother's sisier, seemed
qnlbnnhlﬂc.somtheothw
‘brothers. What he teld about them
could spring only from the mund of
an Edgar Alian Poe; perhaps it |
coddwmmtl‘oeinthedudg';
The eomsiant horror, the continmous

,hunger, the state of mind almosi| -

.inevitably becrdering ‘on insanity. |
The shapes of actual insane crowd-
ing upon the family, -
Yet here they were, a!mm all
thmewhnmliat:dmﬂhulnhh
bootﬂhmotherntentheitln
Badana in the flesh, His brothers
Andmm:utlnthzhau,anau
was so strange to hear the chair- | }
man exll Yaske to come up to-the | |
" piatform—that Yaske that was =

Mpuﬁccmﬂontome Also ='-"f

present were many former citizens |-\
of Mikhailishok and -Sventsysn, ||
another town depicted in the poem. |}
They are all simple people now, | ks

- people. They are far from | |-

the Left. Yet they are proud of
. their native son whe “made good” |
They chme to_celebrate the nppear- | |
nnee of his books, They came to
tell him that they:appreciate what
he has done :for their town. He is | |:
an outstanding  member of :their | <
hmlmumehﬂt——the _society of im- |:
nﬂzrmh,trom Mikhaiﬂshok. 2
Strange, fsn't it? To me the whole | Z
thing locked .somewhat nnrea.l.' I
still can’t believe it. - e SR
] . * £
Comrades, tﬁe con'tést' is|
not proceeding 80 as to make|
us proud of the support given
this column,  During the last | %
ithree days we received only |

$15.00: from H. J. Friedman| 7
$5, J. Cooper $5, Washington g

Heights Icor $5. Total $288.86.
~ Can .we not make it some-
what more lively?” We should.
have had by this time at least | 7
$100 more than Comrade No-| 7
viek’s column. And remem:| 7/
ber — we must make $1,000
and make it faster than the

“Tog-Ein, Tog-Ois” column.

Let’s zo, ﬂ!r‘{_ o




