Dresden, 3. Mai 1844

Grif Gott!

9 trust you are well, mein Kapitin! But before 9 éejin in earnest, 9 must warn you, 9 am
writing for a pmfem’ona/ reason ——p/eme fmyiue me! 9 promise, however, that
comespom[ence of a more personal nature shall find its way to your salt-kissed Kingsport. 9
trust you are in ﬂoo/ health, and your business and studies ave frrogressing to your satisfaction,

9 am w;ﬂiﬁry to ask your advice. 9 have a certain pﬂﬁem‘, a Berliner named Amon
Stockhausen, A ﬁﬂ;/w /J@J’iﬁim’l, Herr Stockhausen Jﬁeciaﬁzey n /a@ﬂ'm/ disorders 0][ the
circu/ﬂfoziy system. He éggan J'eeéinﬂ my ﬁe/p lnst yeat, after éecam;’nﬂ distarbed @ a series of
recurring dreams, vivid, pﬁanfm'iey about an emply city of great domes and white minarets,
These recurring pﬁam‘m’iey pro/uceﬁ/ a /mfoum/ ﬁ’eﬁnj of alienation and me/ancﬁo@, Over
time, we @gan &ﬁycw'yinﬂ matters of, f 1‘/05'0/]@ and, /)J'ycﬁofo 1Y, including Dalton, Weber,
Fechner, usw, 9 found Stockhausen a ﬁeﬂff@ and veasonable man, /)erépy a bit cold in
demeanor, but that is to be ex/aecfeﬁ/ in a Berliner,

A few months fast, Stockhausen arvived at my office without an appointment. He was c@mﬂ@
di 'fm&gﬁﬁ 9 oﬁ{%ﬁ/ him Emm@, and he told me a story 9 could J'Cﬂiﬂce@ believe, Stockhausen
claims to have visited a brothel in %ﬂe[ While this is gtm@ worth menﬁom’ry, this pﬂl"ﬁé’b{/ﬂi"
bordello has a reputation as éeiry haunted, Indeed, this is a/a/m:ﬂen@ /Mf of its apﬁm[ and
stovies have circulnted for years about Jpecfm/ apparitions, some of which are conxed to engage
in the commerce at ﬁﬂn//y (9 can see  1you /myﬁ, but 9 assure you~—z‘ﬁiy is Berlin!)
Our Herr Stockhausen was ﬂﬁ‘emﬁry to his business—with ]%’yﬁ and blood woman, 9 am
assured—when he was grif ed @ a sensation greater than any p@ﬂ‘m/ eupﬁom’a. He claims
to have been w’o/en@ exﬂe/ ed from his éo@, is menfaﬁ@ pﬁ')faem'e/ into a strange realm he
called das Geisterreich—a kind 0][ J/Jiriz‘m/ p/ane, e%ﬁ&sz While moyﬁf in this realm,
Stockhausen expem’ence&/ a series 0}[ visions, most o/fuﬁic involved a terrible ﬁ‘jmﬂe he likened
to a fallen m’ye[ This ﬁﬂmﬂe had an awful apfrearance, and seemed coblled foyefﬁe;ﬂ from a

{

ﬁj'ﬁ, a 1"005’f87‘, a ﬁam’e, a WIO//MJ’& ﬂl’lﬁ/ a man.



Lach nicht, mein 7<apiff'in; 9 assure you that /mﬂéi@ beneath this J’fl"ﬂl/lﬂb’ and m’ym’n@
ﬁ[excr}'ﬁﬁm are volumes of tervor; Stockhausen im/):ﬂem&/ upon me the m&ym’fw@ of /om%inﬂ
he felt gazing ufon such a being, He described this entity as ein Krz',a’jxenﬂe[ ss and his visions
were gracious enovgﬁ to supply him with a name for the fabulous chimera: «Kithoanessel»
(9 Jpe// it as an American might have recorded it-) Uréiﬁnﬂ this Kithoanessel, like satellites
:ﬂeuofw‘ny around a vaster Jpﬁzre, were a collection 0][ Schreckensbilder—terrible, wicked
images: war, ]%wﬁry, desolation, the raination aj[ﬂiﬂeﬂf nations; as you would sy, all l%i}’lﬂj'
under the influence of a Martian Jfaﬁere,

Horr Stockhausen insisted that these images were not hallucinations, but jﬁ'm/)yey z‘ﬁ:ﬂmgﬁ a
window into the future; and indeed, he fécriéef/ many wondrous and yet ﬁom’;/iry
apparitions: muskets crafted of black metal, &ﬁycﬁmyin o hundred balls of leaden death in the
space of & heartheat; vast, horseless chariofs of steel with cannon fixed ufron their heetled tos,
m/ﬁnﬂ across the land with the mofions of a serpent; and strangest of all, @Wy barques
ﬁouem‘i?g in the air like metal ﬁummi@éﬂ%’, Wﬁ‘i@ Greek ﬁZe ﬁﬂom their iron hellies, Al was
smoke and ﬁ‘re; he likened it to the Book 0][ Revelations, and indeed the scene was most
Fl/mm@/]ﬁc, as the seas heaved over the J'in@‘ry earth, Men were stricken with ferror, wmﬂmj
with a race of creatures Eoz’ﬁ'ry up from the sea, the air wild with their bestial cmﬂ@'nﬂ, And
ﬁl"&)’i&ﬁﬂj over this chaos was this Kithoanessel, ?erﬁa/ﬁ' one of the Fallen? ?e%ﬁa/n‘, 99 may
dare to Jﬁecu/m‘e, the Antichrist? May 9 remind you of Revelations (37

While he /Jem'z}fef/ in his belief that he had exﬂem’encwf a genuine vision—not é:ﬂooyﬁf on b
morpﬁm or an excess afj'cﬁnap/)y——ﬁe willin @ acknowledged that his visions are fﬁ'ﬁ[icu/z‘ fgr
the rational mind to encompnss. Indeed, he Zmyeﬁ[yeeme/Zmaze&/ @ the whole affair.

9 9 recollect my Faust, I believe that an acquaintance of Goethe's claimed to have been
haunted @ a ﬂﬁoyz‘ in that very foart of Berlin, I 9 remember the stor comﬂec@, this man—
a Friedrich Nicoli, or Nicholas, 9 believe—was an unbeliever until he was disturbed @ a
Jpecf:ﬂe 0;[ some kind, S/mep@, he ngﬁfa cure @ puﬁ‘inﬂ leeches on his /ooyz‘em'o;ﬂ./ Gottim
Himmell Well regar. less of his bloodless bottom or no, I must not discount this so :ﬂemﬁ@,

%rﬁa/ﬁ' 9 am no /onﬂe;ﬂ as broad-minded as 9 was in my youfﬁ, What are the sacred words,
my friend? Und, so wie der Meisterdichter sagt:



«Die Geisterwelt ist nicht verschlossen;
Dein Sinn ist zu, dein Herz ist tot!
Auf, bade, Schitler, unverdrossen

Die ivd'sche Brust im Mogenmﬂ»

9 must Kee/) these words near to my heart, mein 7<apifdn/ 9 believe Wam[ez‘mz’/xomez‘ﬁi@
similar to his beloved Horatio, Werﬁapjyou con look them uf in your E@ﬁj’ﬁ, yey? But
fmyiue me old friend, and excuse my ramblin pe&/&mz‘@, 9 &[iy;”ﬂﬁ’; it has heen far too /ory
since we have sate next to the fire and debated the stanzas of, froets.

Now, 9 will come to the reason that 9 am writing you about this incident. As 9 have intimated,
until :ﬂecen@, Stockhausen remained a /mﬁenf ogw'ne, a/z%oogﬁ one 9 saw on@ J'ef/om@,
But sometime last yemﬂ~—accomﬁn to my records, 7. Flpm’/ 1843— Herr Stockhausen saw
me again, 4 visitation that fo//aweigfﬁan an absence of seventeenth months, 9 could not but
observe that the man had cﬁaryeﬁ[ Zlﬁ‘ﬁoogﬁ it would be careless to say of such a man that his
asprect was wild, his iy demeanor had thawed @ several ﬁ@:ﬂeey, an/Ziy eyes flashed with a
look 9 can on@ describe as ﬁ’émﬁ, He wanted to know 1’/[9 had been Kee/w’nﬂ notes 0][ our
z’nﬁﬂequenfappoinfmenﬁz When 9 informed him that these notes were none of his concern, he
demanded that 9 turn them over for his imﬁecﬁan——wﬁicﬁ 9 most cerfm’n@ did not. Such a
look convulsed his anﬂufmﬂ face that for a moment, 9 was in fear for my life! Rather than lash
out, the ﬂawf doctor turned upon his heels and stormed from my ﬁmﬂ/mﬂ, without so much a
care as to close the door, leaving all 0][ ﬁdicéeyfmm to remark on the violence 0][ his /mmye/
He was so overcome he leff Ee;im/ ﬁiyﬂd/en snuff-box, an item of no incom'eciwenﬁﬂ/ value,

9 heard no more ﬁﬂam Horr Stockhausen, a condition that /Jem'ij'fj' to this &/ﬂy, However, 9 am
reluctant to sy that last Tm’/ay, as 9 was m‘femﬁnj the opera, my residence was violated and
thorou ﬁ@ vandalized! And what do you Supfrose 9 discovered to be miyyiry? ?ny notes on
Stockhausen, natirlich, 9 noﬁﬁeﬁ/ the authorities, but it seems that our ﬁ@;’ician is no /arye:ﬂ a
vesident of Berlin, and has left no itinerant address.

So there is my situation. 9 would be ez‘e:ﬂm@ ﬂi"ﬂfeﬂl/ i][you myﬁffﬁeﬁ/ some illumination on
the ap/,'mﬂiﬁom' and visions 9 have velated in this letfer, %:ﬂﬁﬂ/]y Stockhausen's J'fmnge

5'0@1’70161‘5' are not unfamiliar to your tutored imagination—innocent words to me; but 9 am



unskilled in oceult matters. The name Kithoanessel :ﬂiryj’ with some echo 0][ an exotic land 9
cannot quite call to mind, Mesopotamian? Eqyptian? Or ﬁeiﬂﬁﬂpy even Judenschaft? Of

course, 9 hasten to add that my cum’oy@ ijjw'f z‘ﬁmL—cWioy@, 9 would consider it. at best. a
window into the mind of a very 5’1’@0{/&:;” patient.

However—9 do ask that you hold an comﬂejfwn/ence Mnfi/yaw hear ﬁﬂom me @m‘n, 9 am
com'iﬁ[%ﬂiiy /em/iry my heloved ﬁl"ej'ign; the /Joﬁfim/ situation heve is fraught with /Jeiﬂi/ and
viddled with the corrufition of libertine influences, ¢ seems the men are MZ@ this talk of
revolution to heart—as 1'][563'0001;”5'6 turns info action, the Prussians will merely sit back and
wateh? 9 tell [ you it is serious Un@ weeks aqo, 9 attended a lecture on so~called New Politics,
hosted @ none other than our new Kape/waixl‘e:ﬂ/ Exﬁoumﬁ@ fo# a united Germmfy, mkiry
for the King to /ay down his crown! Political Dreck, and from a composer of J'M/)eiﬂnafum/
operas! Znd the cﬁeem’nj, 9tell [ you it was the basest form of a/em&gaﬂue@, The men wear
vidiculous red ém@ey——/zerﬁa/ﬁ' symhbolic of the wound z‘ﬁey will receive courtesy of & Saxon
bullet? Tﬁey do not a/apreﬁem/ the seeds of destruction fﬁey are so ﬁecﬂeyy@ sowing, and 9 fear
these madmen will have all of Dresden in flames, Ach, perﬁﬂ/ﬁ' 9 should not invite disaster,
z‘ﬁa@ﬁ, Wenn man den 7’(/04[ nennt, kommt er ﬂe:ﬂenm‘,

9 will write again soon; 9 the situation deteriorates, 9 shall /eaue,{e;ﬂﬁaﬁy for Bavaria; m&yée
even Zirich, Until then, 9 trust that you may find sense in Stockh

ausen’s visionary climax!
Until 9 write &ga;’n, my ][rienﬁ[ may God éeep you;

Hoans Kleiter



