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By Ilene Serlin

Anìctalaffe,edÍtorofC.G,Jung'sfenoaseutobiogrephicalwork,Memories, Drcarns,Reflections, was
ø sclwlarly autlør ød lang+inu collabaraør iitn *e grcat analyst. S¡c was ølso his personal
secretary dwing his last sevenyears. One of his earlyanalysøttds, she-becenæ an analyst herielf. What
follows is llene Scrüz's narrative of her tg91 visít with Aniela faffe. It is notøbte for ús ünvtiness and
itsfascinating conwßnts on Jung's personal retationship to yogal spiritualiry, dqnce qnd mwic,ld.

During July, 1990, when I $,as teaching at the C. G. Jung
Instituæ in Zurich, frÍends therc thoughr that I should mcet
Aniela Jaffe, personal secretary ofJung and eollaboratoron
his autobiography, M etnorie s, D r eams, Reflec tions. It was
too late to schedule an appointment for that year, however,
so it was Recessary o wait until July, 1991.

I a¡rived at her apartrnent in Z¡uich the next sumner,
feeling like a sur-struck adolescent. I felt as if she car¡ied
the original spirit of Jung, and tlrat the meeting would be
powerful. In additisn, I knew that she was in¡erested in
dance. As a dance therapist and psychologist, I very much
wanted to ask her about Jung's relationship with dance.

When I walked into her apartment, I saw that it was small,
filled with boola and papËrs. It could have been the apart-
ment of a gråduate student preoccupied with bools and
learning, but it was the apartment of a woman who commit-
ted her life to learning, þ a tife of psyche, spirit and rnind.
I saw a woman in her eighties, nearly blind, who had
difficulty walking. I saw a woman who was thin and frail,
with a luminous face, who greeted me energetically and
lucidly.

"99*-r in,'. she said, de-
cisively pointing and di-
recting me to the living
room, and motioning to
me to "have a seat in the

rçd chair," She took hcr seat on the c,hair next to a couch. I
had a srong impression of a clear and sharp intolligcnee,
combined wi¡h a prçsencs which was srong, direct, and
also fragile, vulnerable, and ethsrçal. Still beautiful, she
threw back her head and patted me.

Saying directly, "I'm almost blind, let me look at you," she
put on the light and peered at my face. tn Germar¡ she said
something like *good iÍnagç," and released my face with a
smile.

"Nexl," she said, "put yourself in this book.,, presenring an
old sddress book, she asked,,,What is your name?" Hand-
ing me tl¡e book, she said, ,'Here, enter it yourself." The
book was aged, with yellowod paper and leather binder.
Afte¡ I signed in the S page, she held up a magnifying glass
to the page, and peered at the address.

Afær this we settled down to the subsunce of our visit. I
asked Aniela Jaffe about Jung's relationship to dance.

She said that the body became more and more important ro
Jung, who said, at the Institute [in Zurich], dance wâs,,very

, . . a woman who committed her life to learning,
to a life of psyche, spirit and mind . . . a presence
which wcts strong, direct and als o fragile, vulne r-
able and ethereal.

good" [and] 'fWe need
to bring in the body."

She said, with a faraway
look on her face, "l
never saw Jung dance,"
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Thcn she brighæned' re'
membcring ar¡ incidcnt at

Eranos, a yearlY conference

hetd at Ascona, Switzer'
land. That evcning, Jung

had dn¡nk quiæ a bit She

grggled, remcmboring and

dernonssating a "hoP'stoy''
he did, shifiing weighl from

one foot o anothsr. She re'

marked ttrat PeoPle said that

Jung didn't like music, but
preferrcd silenco. She s¡id'
how€ver, that this wa¡¡ not

Eue, and that Jung had ssid

úrat although music intor'
nrpted his abilitY tolisæn o
his inner voice' he did like

"Negto sPirituals," She re'

membercd that onc timo a

famous womul concert Pia'
nist came tohim, PlaYed the

piano for him, and then

At this point, Aniela Jaffe

giggled. She askçd,

"Guess wh¿t I like?" I
guessed the waltz, but she

said it was Mozart. She

liked the quadrille, but did

not like "American Indian

or Negro music." She then

told me that she had danced

with a PuPil of MarY Y/ig-

mu (an originator of Ger-

m&n expressionist dance),

and described how theY

would dance out emoüons

such as sadness'

When she was in Berlin as a

young woman, she had

workpd with children who

could not walk. Although
she did not dance with
them" she øtlght thern to

walk, and said this was very

important for their fceling

for themselves.

Aniela Jaffe ttren asked me

if I likc spons. She said that

she liked swimming, skiing'

and tennis, although she ad'

notod that Jung had a most

;;;pii;t t"ãi..1 ear. \ilhen Aniela Jaffe described this

ín.iJ*,, .nt giggled girlishly, saying, "IsR'[ that wonder'

ful?"

She went on to sây how, for Jung, dance was spiri$al'

"ii""g 
uJv an¿ spirit. Þance without spirit was' il- {u:''

iir. gít""dtics. Sùe asked me about a Tibenn exhibit in

theAsia¡rArtMuseuminSanFrancisco,notingatthesame
ñ; ,h", picures of rhe Dalai Lama' displayed in her

.pãrnrnr, *ere given o her by a friend' Jt¡ng practiced

vããu, trtt ttid, bi¡t he stopped practice when the images

i.iuø, *u wasn'l inpreiæd in what you call in English

"emptiness."

Y{hen I told hçr that I was a sudent of Tibeøn Buddhism'

bur thought that sometimes it lacþd passion' she said that

i""g *¡,írn" spirituality sometimes was too removed from

b;iöñ;"..,wharinærcsred him was a unity of spiritual-

iry uiA materialism," std that dancE combined the ¡wo'

mitted that tennis was Rot very glamqrous'

Shethenasked,"Whatdoyouthinkofhands?"Sayingthat
sfr" tftougttt hands expressed characler' sh€ toÕk both of

min.. peãting at a palnr, she turned it over' speaking of thc

inner and the ouær hand' My hand was' she said' very

expr-essive and very strong, a generous and giving wom¿tn's

tt"lã. i rrttn grasped hers, and she asked me what I felt' To

me, her hand was sEong and prÇsenl, but quiet and rccep-

tive. When I said this þ her, she laughed' and agreed that

she was not assertive but receptive'

lthenaskedherifshemindedmesketchingher,sincethal
wæ how my hands registered the images I saw' She readily

ù;¡: urd'during that time, became very relaxed and told

me about her own life.

She asked if I were manied' She told me that she was

divorced, and had been manied for six years' I asked her il

stre rtrougnt it necessary fora woman ti"iiilÏïlrXiddï;

Jung ¡iractícedyogu, she said,but he stappedpractice

whãi the images stopped, attd wasn't ifieresrcd in

what you call in English "enTpttness"'

chitdren. She said

"no," that she actualll'

always liked being

alone, "Alone," shc

said, "but not ¿tlonc''
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