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Where the blue mountains,
arising from the gray mist,
shimmer in the distance.

Where the sun blazes
and the clouds meet,
there T long te be!
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A here, in a serene valley, |
pain and woe subside.
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Where, among the
stones, the silent
primreses ponder...

...and softly blows
the wind, there how
I long to be!



The power of love, my dear
sorrew, leads me toward
the pensive forest.




Ch, my beloved, here forever
I would abide, if only..

...T had y"ou by my side. -
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We just heard “Where the
Blue Mountains,” composed by
Ludwig van Beethoven, from the

To the LCistant Beloved song

cycle for veice and piane. | We now interrupt the musical program

to present the speech the Fihrer gave
in honer of the ihauguration of the first
Great German Art Exhibition.
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I wish to declare that it is my ; g

absolute and firm intent to
separate German artistic life from
empty phrases, now and forever.

Works of art which cannot be understood on their own
and which require sophisticated operating instructions,
which aim to justify their own existence and hide their
insipid and obscene vacuousness, such weorks shall
never again find their way to the German people!

“Inner experience,” “powerful feeling,”
“forceful will,” “understanding filled with a sense
of the future,” “naive art,” “primitivism” ...

All of these stupid and artificial
phrases utterly fail to justify worthless
creations that bear the mark of

impotence.
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Deformed cripples,
women who arouse only
horror, men who look
more like beasts than
men!

These awful dabblers dare to
present all this to the world as the
art of our time.
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There must be some who see
our people as veritable fools,
who perceive-—or as they claim,
“experience”-- the fields as
essentially blue, the sky green,
the clouds sulfur-yellow.
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In the name of the German people,
I will prevent these piteous wretches,
whose afflicted vision surely merits
compassion, from attempting te impose
upen this werld, as though it were
reality, the products of their deviant
perceptions, which they would
display as "art.”

We are certain that
the German--
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Yes, T'll
accept the
call.

I was having
breakfast.

No, don't worry,
I had just finished.




I had
company this
morning.

Some birds came
to visit me,
fluttering between

the branches of
the trees by the

A robin and
some little
Sparrows.

Yes, maybe
T will.
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Did you hear the
speech on the radio?

I'm worried,
Johannes.

They've organized another exhibition
against the principles of the Reich.
Degenerate art, they call it.

No, they're not showing
any of my works... !

§ ...but there are
paintings by Wassily,
by Franz, by Paul...
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They're seizing paintings from
museums and exhibitions.

They say there will be
auctions and that the works
that are considered too
offensive will be burned.

What madness,
Johannes, paintings
burning in fires!

All of our ideas, all of our
work with The Blue Rider could
turn to ashes...
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I put the paintings from those years
in the basement. The ones by Wassily,
Marianne, Alexej, Paul, Franz... Mine.
All of them. They'll be safe there.

Everything will be
fine, Johannes. Who
would locK for them

here, in Murnau?

The paintings and
I will be just fine.
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The day is quite cold.

Yesterday it never
stopped snowing,
and today everything
is covered in a

; T think
white blanket. Tl stay home,

painting.
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Yes, me too.

See you soon,
Johannes
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Gabriele!
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Oh, Wassily. T didn't
hear you come in.

Such perfect focus!
I'd expect nothing less
from my best student.

:
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Don't tease me, Was.
Anyway, I'm not your The views are so beautiful

student anymore. T couldn't resist. What do
you think?

It's a beautiful It's a lovely place, yes. And the light
e e W painting. is so special. The mountains and the
— meadows appear before me like never

before. As though someone removed a
blindfeld, and I could see the world
just as it truly is.

Marnau is a very pretty,
picturesque place.
Perfect for painting...

... don’t you
think, my dear
Ella?
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I completely
agree.

I think this setting
will be very beneficial
for our work.

There’s nothing
better!

After those last meonths in Berlin,
I'm so grateful to be able to
walk among the trees and feel

the alpine wind on my face.

And I'd also very much
missed traveling with you...
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What's this crazy old
Russian saying? His
memoery must be going!

Holland, Morocco, Ttaly,
Switzerland... why, we haven't
stopped traveling since we met!

It's just that being here in
Murnau reminds me of our first
trips te Kochel and Kallmiinz.

Now it's you who's teasing
this poor old Russian. |

I feel a little
nostalgic, and
also happy.

Ch, my sweet old Was!
I feel the same, coming
here has been marvelous.

25



How was your walk?
Did you see Marianne
and Javi?

No, I didn't
see them.

I went to the
post office.

I got a letter
from Anja
yesterday.

I wanted to reply, even
if just with a brief note,
before I forgot.

And how is
your “wife"?

Gabriele, don't say it

with that tone. You Know that friendship

and camaraderie tie me to

my cousin Anja. The bonds

that tie me to you are of
another Kind, deeper.

Why won't you
understand that?
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I understand
it perfectly,
Wassily.

I've felt those bonds

for the last five years,

and I know how deep
they run.

What I don't know
is whether you
understand me.

—

It's warm in this room.
I'm going out to clear
my head.

b
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