Horizons 1s with us onece again, with its i restored to complete
health and its editor even more distant from that alluring condi- -
tion. 'The tottering Harry Warner, Jr., 423 Summit Avenue, Hagers-"
town, Maryland, 21740, U.S.A., has written it, with the help of - °
Fdgar Allan Martin. The far-flung publishing resources of .the
Coulson complex may be credited with the reproduction. This is
whole number 109, FAPA number 103, volume 28, number 2, dated
February, 1967. :
In .the Beginning

The- 'antasy Amateur: The vote-encouraging at the Tricon seems
harmless enough to inspire no complaints from me. However, I sup-
pose I should raise tle technical -objection to anything that tends
to overemphasize the importance of FAPA elections. I hope they
don't become prestige events of a hotly contested nature. Too many
unhappy events occurred in I'APA's infancy when there were formal
parties and tickets seeking control like competing groups of flies
out to conquer the flypaper. Celephais: Bill should have pointed
out that the Steber performance of Knoxville, Summer of 1915, has
been reissued by Columbia on ML 5843; the ten-incher he mpntlons
is long unobtainable. The Rambling Egp: This paean to the elec-
tric blanket hits in a tender, cowardly spot. I bought one of the
things quite a while back and haven't used it yet because I have
not ‘had an overnight guest for so long and I've been reluctant to
run it for the first time over an extended period while alone in
the house because of the risk of a mechaﬂlcal defect that might
cause a fire. Yes, I know I could heat up ah empty bed for a éay .
or so, but that wouldn t duplicate the stress: on the wiring that
my nocturnal writhing would create. ''°I imagine that the operator
reveals the unlisted status of a number to save a ot of extra
work. Without the flat disclosure, the person seeking the rumber
might ask her to hunt several times again, thinKing it might be
listed under the name of other people in the house or at a forrer
address.  Helen's l'antasia: Hang onto those early Blondie car-
toons. Price lists indicate that the fantasy comic inflation has
begun to run like wildfire through virtually every form of ccmic
strips. A few more years, and those Blondies could give the whole
family an extended visit to Japan. ' There must be scomething to
the theory that FAPA is casting off all associations with the rest
of fandom, when Helen is baffled by the term Tricon. All we need
now is for some member to ask her in this mailing, “Who was leun-~
ey?" '' Ior no real reason, “he pages on CGlen Ridge make me rTe-
call a conversation I overheard in ILeesburg, Va.: "We've only
lived here four years. ~You aren't a native until.youive'-lived
here ten years." Horib: So many FAPA memters have been telling
about sickness lately that I'm concerned. I dassn't get sick. I
can't figure out if I get only miidly sick when I suffer from the
virus or upset Stomach, or if I stay on my fest and keep going be-
cause there's nobody to take care of me if I do ge% slck in bed.
It has teen eight or nine years since I missed a day's work due to
Sickness, as distinguished from the time lost after the two falls.
W T ks igont. i mUSnG turm01l over the Kennedy assassination might
not exist, if it hadn't been for one thing. The factor tkat nust
have started the skepticism was the autlhorities! haste to 1dent11y
Oswald as the one and only original murderer. There's usually at
least an interim of a day or two before the public is told that
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everyone is sure that tliis arrest settles everything. If they'd
told us they had one guilty man and were continuing an extensive
search for possible accomplices, we wouldn't have wondered if
someone md instructions to lay off before they uncovered too
muc¢h. Scrote: Has anyone ever explained why so many American
cities have those narrow streets in the central section? The
lack of space must have been troublesome even when the town was
laid out and large wagons w~re forced to pass or turn. Maybe it
was just a case of attempting to imitate the Turopean cities
from which so many of the Americans had emigrated, with streets
that were built before people could afford big wagons. '' If
Wwe ever settle this problem about why a mirror reverses.horizon-
tally but not vertically, we should take up the case of cameras, .
which do the sam& thing if there's a prism between the lens and
the finder through which the scene is viewed through the lens,
but turn things upside down too in some cases, like the image
that forms on 'the film which certainly as no eyes. The Vinegar
Worm: It is pleasant to find anothe r connoisseur of autumn
leaves. TWvery autumn I run my rubber off on the county roads,
taking color pictures of the autumn scenery, and every winter I
feel exasperated and angry at myself because I did such a poor
job of capturing on film what I saw. Maybe someone will even-
tually discover why some people are so affected by autumn colors.
I'munmove d by the beauties that some persons find in spring's
transformation of the landscape, even the most handsome flowers
mean ‘nothing to me, but autumn leaves are the second best colors
in my experience. Christmas decorations are the best. Some
Notes:  I've probably said too much about polls in the past, to
justify a lot of repetition here. So just a few stray remarks:
One value of the poll tradition that nobody has mentioned is the
fact that the poll's existence may tend to cause an apa's members
to do particularly well at least once a year, for the mailing
in which poll sheets were distributed. I still prefer the old-
fashioned habit of asking votes to be listed simply in descending
order of preference, on the grounds that asking the voter to dole
out a quantity of points may be enough extra work to prevent him
from voting. On the method of tabulating, I am fairly neutral
except to prefer that enough information be included to let t he
reader change around results to suit himself if he disagrees with
the way the teller lumped, for instance, votes for two titles by
the same member into one overall total for him in that category.
The Vorpal Dragon: MNaybe Phil can explain the palmistry factor
that has always baffled me. How does the reader of the palm
figure out the chronology of what he sees? Do the lines change
as the individual's death approcaches, or can the reader calcu-
late how many years are covered by the intact part of a life-
line? '' The only Mannings I knew in fandom were those in the
civilization that once flourished in the now dead city of Deck-
er, Ind. None of those was named Russ. '' A newcomer to fan-
dom could be lost to the field by a naked lady magazine, even if
he had no objection to the things. Tven the least prudish per-
son might decide that fandom is just a cover-up for something
else, if the naked bodies are thrust under his nose as soon as
the first hellos have been spoken. Different: I thought this
publication was going to be in the best FAPK traditions. Then I
find Sam writing about a non—f%ﬁkﬁsy story, Graph by Stanley




Weinbaum, ‘and. Chris suggesting a form of communications that has
nothing tc do with telepathy, and I begin to wonder how we'll ev-
.er maintain TAPA's standard as a fantasy organization. -Science-
T'iction f'ive-Yearly: It never seemed possible that there would
be a brighter side -to the gloomy prqQspect of the accelerating
race with which the years whiz past as I grow older. But right
here it is, shining before my eyes, the fact that it won't seem
_quite as long until.the next issue of this publication in 1971.
If the proof weren't before me, I wouldn't believe that a group
of fans could retain their ability to produce material of unvar-
ying merit and flawless style over such long intervals of si-
lence. '!' But except for a recommendation to re-read the above
praise an infinite number of times, there is only one item in
this issue which I find.conducive to any extended comment.. That
is this ‘latest attempt to set up boundaries between fandoms. I
never put too much faith in the Speer-Silverberg eras, and.the
more I think about the matter, the more convinced I am that there
have been only three fandoms. TFirst fandom was everything up to
circa 1930, the decades when fans were mostly lone wolves,. col-
lecting was the big type of fanac, and publishing urges were re--
lieved in mundane apas and school publications. Second fandom
lasted for most of the 1930's, the period when fans spent most of
their time fawning at the pros but were creating good-sized
.Clubs and real fanzines for the first time. Third fandom has
been everything since second fandom, starting approximately when
the Science I'iction League ceased to be an effective force and
Conrad Ruppert stopped making it possible for fanzines to go let-
. terpress. -1 see little difference in fandom since the late 30's
or early 40's, and I believe the fandoms under the conventional
numbering system can be differentiated only by closing memory's
eye-to ten similarities for every small difference. Doorway: If
it's more comfortable to write in the first person, and nd editors
might complain about too steady adherence to this process, why
not use first person in first draft and change it when typing

the manuscript for submission? Sercon's Bane: If Buz thinks

the opinion of one waiting lister on FAPA changes is worth heed-
ing, I would like to propose an opinion poll of the entire wait-
ing list. TIAPA can easily afford to distribute with the Fantasy
Amateur a sheet on which waiting listers would mark their reac-
tions to the most frequently discussed proposals for solving the
problem. Moreover, I would like even more to try to find the
fans who would like to be in FAPA but refuse to wait so long, and
poll them too. We are losing lots of good people to apas with
fairly quick entrance. ‘Remember Dick Ryan? He wasn't IAPA'e most
prolific member but he was one of its.most literate and valued
members. A letter Jjust came from him, asking me to recommend an
apa that he could join now that his fannish interests are reviv-
ing, "without too long a wait." I'll try to persuade him to get
on the waiting list. But he might gafiate again in another five
Yyears, Jjust about the time he reached the top of the list. And
this situation exists because some forgotten FAPA official found
one day an applicant with no vacancies and decided without con-
si dering consequences to establish a waiting list, and we've all

been too stodgy to establish a logical process for adm1ss1ons
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ever since. '' The principal objection to the quarterly acknow-
ledgment for waiting listers is the unfair advantage it gives the
rlisters with homes near the secretary-treasurer. Past FAPA exper-
.~—dence has shown that the local friends of that officer never got
dropped from the list. Salud: Gandalf couldn't possibly have
died. E®verything would have stopped for a couple of chapters in
order to describe the lamentations, if Tolkien hadn't been using
‘the cliff-faller method of writing a story. '' That's dangerous-
‘ly close to anti-Americanism, to suggest to Rich Brown that he
_.should live close to his job. How can the capitalistic structure
be maintained, if American families live so close to work that
they don't need at least two family cars, endless commuter time
that boosts sales of nerve pills, and traffic jams in the suburb
necessitating construction of two more lanes of hi ghway every two
years? '! One reason for the shortage of trained potential em-
Ployes: industry and business are no longer hiring people and
training them. An industry that contemplates erection of a fac-
tory will often give the local government an ultimatum: you don't
get our new factory unless you set up adult education courses for
the kind of workers we need in your school system. Aliquot: You
—~should get several free convention trips out of all those old
fanzines, if my recent experience shows the state of the market.
~Someone of fered me ,25 for just one issue of one of the more ob-
scure fanzines published in 1938. Damballa: Chuck Hansen's apol-
ogies for his cover art are becoming a FAPA tradition, and that is
“th8 only justification for apologies on this subject. This is the
best of the series, I think, and I hope a lot of members remember
~'the Damballa covers if we have another poll, in the artist catego-
Ty'e I think Chuck might undergo a surprise if he .entered some of
tQis”type of art in a worldcon show. '' Another matter that re-
quires no excuses is the publication of a conreport. This art
‘form'is vanishing unless people think that a fan who rarely at-
terids a con shouldn't receive issues of fanzines containing the
reports. I have yet to read an extensive conreport on London and
I've ‘seen only two or three long ones on Cleveland. This is ex-
cellent conreporting, and it gives me a chance to wonder out loud
how many people voted on this year's Hugos and whether the truth
on this topic wouldn't make FAPA participation in the egoboo poll
seem quite good. Vandy: York wouldn't be a bad city to visit
just after a worldcon. It has a wonderful fair, the first or sec-
ond week in September, neither embarrassingly primitive nor un-
bearably commercialized in nature. '' ILast I heard, Carl H.
'Clgudy was editing a telephone company magazine, The Transmitter,
in Washington, D.C. The Larean: Satiated though I am with jour-
nalism, I think I would enjoy your type, with its freedom from
the routine and the nacsty assignments. I can't figure out from
these excerpts one important matter: if there's freedom to say
unfavorable things as well as to issue the compliments. Binx:
I'd 1like to see Dean continue his FAPA activity and add to it a
Fotsler-type publication in which complete control over circula-
tion would remmit him to speak freely. It's exasperating to
kriow that I won't find in Binx material that I would keep to my-
self, simply because some FAPA members could be indiscreet. Spi-
ane: The photography restrictions at the Tricon sound fair
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enough. In the unlikely event that someone else's flash goes off
~ simultaneously with your own flash, you'll get 5% overexposure,
nothing worse. But if your flash goes of f while someone else is
exposing by available -light, his negative will be unprintable and
the probability is somewhat higher because he'll be using a slow-
er shutter speed. Maybe a good compromise would consist of being
a parasite on the floods of the movie camera people: if they're
bright enough to affect your flash pictures, they're bright en-
ough to use the simple camera with flashless. '' Normally FAFA
members do not complain about constitution-flouting when it is
dore to meet a situation which the constitution writers did not
foresee. Technically, the president should have been the officer
who made the decision on decreasing dues, because the extreme
surplus is a situation not covered by the constitution. But
there is no end to the nitpicking that would ensue if we com-
plaired about every informality which makes sense and is benefi-
cial: strictly interpreted, it is unconstitutional to sehad.70
copies of a FAPA publication to the official editor, to alter
the mailing date if the official editor finds personal business
makes it necessary to postpone the mailing until two days later,
or to get volunteer help in assembling the mailing. If we must
complain about unconstitutional small matters, the requirement
for surplus stock to be sold annually to members or waiting
listers might be a better subject. Spinnaker Reach: Weinbaum
wrote a story entitled "Tweel"™? I know atout the character of
" that neme in A Martian Odyssey and Valley of Dreams, but life is
incomplete if I've gone all this time without awareness of a
fHrrd int.thel ‘series.. '' I doubt that AL Hidk, s6 1ittle “krrewn
in fandom, would have been saved for the organization even if we
hkad a different method of handling the waiting list. Maybe Rus-
sell's use of .some of his material will encourage others to do
the same for members who perished prematurely young and those
who failed to come to term at all. Synapse: Of course, robots
deserve equal rights if they're intelligent enough to compre-
hend matters as complicated as those three laws and if they are
mistaken for true humans in one Asimov story. I suspect that
Speer is sensitive about this because he has decided to think of
Tobots as le thought of Negroes before it became politically in-
expedient to consider the Jlatter an inferior race. '' Some-
thing is wrong scmewhere when Speer usés Disney as an example of
how I try to ruin other people's pleasure. I was under the im-
pression that most fans were shickering at me because of my at-
tempt to found Disney fandom. .''" Of course there's time travel
that chanses the mst and the present and the future. Otherwise
we would never find nitpicking Speer referring to an existing
situation in the past tense: "I'm surprised tlat few of the
reople at the Montreal gas stations spoke Fnglish. I thought
. nearly everyone there was bilingual." Then there's the tamper-
ing with time tlat caused another aprarent inconsistency. On
page 8 Speer scolds someone for "would have to have been" and
two pages later he writes himself: "Life is much better in
Western Europe than it was prewar; it seems a reasonable hypothe-
sis that this would have been true in Eastern Zurope a . BN 2 i3
those television fantasies about time weren't true, Speer would
have written simply "a reasona%}e hypothesis that this would be
-2098-




true". Vukat: There's one major trouble with a FAPA anthology
of unreprinted prozine stories. Few of us have seen enough an-
thologies to know what to pick. I would choose instantly some-
'thing by Laurence Manning, for instance, if I could remember
which of the Stranger Club series I've seen mentioned in antholo-
gy reviews. Maybe a better theme would be an anthology made up
of stories that weren't worth anthologizing when originally re-
printed. '' Alas, Tolkien books are no longer in the non-fiction
seetion’ of the local Marboro store because the store non est. It
closed a couple 'of months ago in favor of a toy and hobby store,
and I note from the mail order catalog that Marboro hasn't repeat-
ed the experiment with a retail outlet in a small city. The Per-
sian Sglppg£~ This;is veryteonyinedng but: I st+ll think somethlng
less strenuous, like cross-country racing, would be a better new
interest for me. After my youthful attempts to ride bicycles, I
decided that the man who invented the wheel wasn't as much a gen-
ius as the man who invented the third and fourth wheels. nght-
houges Another suverb issue that will get less comment than it
deserves because of psychological inhibitions over the hopeless-
ness of findifilg space for full consideration of all comment-hooks
in a gargantuan fanzine. Briefly, then, I thought Carol Carr's
one-page travelog superior to the endless one by Tom Disch. The
latter seemed bent on saying the tritest things about the weather
and architecture in novel ways. - I kept thinking of the tourist
described on the television special, This Is Wednesday So This
Must Be Belgium, who took pictures of nothing in Burope but lit-
ter. - George Metzger emerges from the mimeographed page even more
vividly than usual. When I read about the adventures of a Rots-
ler or a Nelson I'm utterly fascinated and I feel admiration for
their success in being real persons but I can't imagine myself
enjoying their special way of life; yet with Metzger, who is
equally special as a bold spirit, I not only admire but sense
that I'd enjoy myself if I did as he does. !'' Maybe some day
Pat Lupoff . will come. to Hagerstown and prepare an essay on this
city's answer to the ‘decline of the West's bad guys. One local
family gives the courts, jails, and cops a workout at least once
monthly. It's something like a radio serial. A couple of broth-
ers get caught for forgery and are sent away. One breaks out of
the clink, comes back and with two other brothers beats up the
guy who put the finger on them. All three go behind bars. Now
their time is up and during a trial of another family member one
of the returnees insists on testifying and launches into an ac-
count of hawv he went with the guy they beat up during a series of
bad check-passing episodes. '' . .Jack Gaughan makes the best im-
pression of the pros in this issue, and Philip Dick comes out
worst. Dick sounds very much like Elmer Perdue on an off day.
tt T like the attitude toward prodom that Terry Carr demonstrates
in his conreport. I can't bear the attitude of some people that
science fiction is a superb and mysterious thing best discussed in
whispers and oblique references, nor do I approve of those who ex-
cuse any enormity they commit in prodom by the fact that they made
a few bucks that way. Terry seems to steer a good middle course.
The Book of Bjimpson: Only orne complaint about this: its excel-
lence brought back too peignant memories of the equally fine and
much plumrer artzines that used to arrive from Los Angeles just
before each Christmas. I miss them dreadfully each Advent.
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The Worst of Martin

Sea Saga

At first he resisted catering to his normal male require-
. ments but:-as the months passed by he succumbed with increasing
periodicity.

The island was small and quite deserted. No matter how he
tried to waste time varying his diet there were only so many tro-
pical  fruits available, and only so many fish trapped in the
. shallows at low tide. And low tide being as infrequent as it
normally is there were a great many hours for his idle hands.

Who has not dreamed of the delights of being shipwrecked?
Warm breezes, beautiful maidens in the moonlight awaiting your
‘most boyeurous whim--he dreamed of it constantly! He had to--to
keep sane! It was hot as blazes during the day, he shivered at
night, and what clothes remained were a crumby mess.

But .he continued to dream and that was fatal to his staunch
resistance. At first he simply drifted with the tide of his
needs but when he noted an occasional desultory reaction he be-
.gan to. worry. He was not that old! ©Perhaps it was the diet!
And he began to emphasize what protein he could garner from the
Sea.

There came a time when even the most curious fantasies could
not excite his jaded history. He slumped dejected and stared
~hollow-eyed out to sea.

"A ship!" he cried. He leaped and ran to the edge of the
water. "They will save me! They will take me aboard, and feed
me, and build up my strength. A few good nights' warm sleep and
I'l] be back in L.A. with all my old strengths and energies.

"T'11 have plenty of money, collecting interest all this
time’;, and-the first thing I'11 do is drawout la goed wad- Then
I'1]1 find me a woman--a nice big beautiful blonde--and I'll take
her up to a hotel room. By the sheer weight of my needs, by the
months of my .pitiful abstinence, I'll:-eonvince her...

YAht® he T inilshed. ""Eooled you! " Therefsyno shipd"

The Gentleman

One of those first luxurious warm days of spring when you

- may go for a walk ostensibly to inspect the weather, but rather
to stretch like a tom-cat, for you can virtually feel the sap
rising in you.

The park was large, deserted, an unspoiled woodland, and he
swang down the skhaded path thinking spring-thoughts.

At a tum she was seated in a wheelchair, the most beauti-
.ful woman he had ever seen. Her face was like a cameo but with
full sensuous lips, the proverbial enigmatic smile, and her fig-
ure, even in the wheel chair, he could see was lovely.

His sudden desi re for this woman in the wheel chair made
him blush furiously as she smiled back.  Her tinkling laughter
convinced -him she knew his inner thoughts and he hurried on, con-
fused and annoyed. And then he became interested. If she did
know his passing fancy her laugh was inviting. What could he
lose®? Tven if she said "no", flatly, his directness might amuse
or flatter her. b '



"Delighted!" she said, when he made his unusual offer in a
direct manner, befitting a gentleman with a serious but civilized
problem. "I suggest you wheel me deeper into the wood. Alt hough
we are now off the main path, I think you can push me through
those trees for the ground is fairly clear."

b At a point beneath a low-hanging bough, she said: "Although
I am unable to support myself on my yet-lovely but paralyzed
legs, I have strong arms.' :

And she thrust herself up and hung from the limb with a prac-
ticed agility. It was even possible for her, after what for some
people would be the enervating strain of many moments in that po-
sition, to manipulate her strong wrists and sway gently back and
Tethg

He was delighted with her hidden abilities and Placing her
back in the wheelchair, pushed her through the wood, all the while
whistling in a satiated manner.

At the edge of the rark, she said: "That's my apartment
across the street, if you would care to push me so far."
"Love to!" he answered. '"Would like to do it many a day.

But tell me, who is that big man coming towards us?"

"My husband," she said. And the man was beside them. '"Dar-
ling," she contlnued "this man was nice to me in the park."

He thought it ironic that the phrase "paralyzed with fear"
- should enter his mind and appear like a beacon of truth, a way of
Tife,

The man swung around and shook his hand warmly.' "Thank you,
sir, thank you very much."

YT donttthget” thisy " ‘e sdi@), felax1ng but a little, "I'm--~
ey 1 diee! to your w1fe in the park and you thank me?"

"Of course,”" the man said. ™"Most of the fellows just leave
her hanging there...." ; B

‘(Reprinted from the Wintér 1962,  issue of Ed Martin's Grotesque)

. Great Moments 1n Hagerstown Journal ism
Fls Prom the, APFT], 16 i O gx issue of The Morning Herald:

PASSENGERS ON TITANIC SATFE -

Plowing through the ocean on her first voyage to America, the
great White Star liner Titanic smashed into an iceberg late Sunday
night and in a moment almost had been transformed from the modern
queen of the seas to a helpless derelict.

Her passengers, totaling altogether about 1,400, were shocked
into realization of the fact that they had suddenly become the cen-
ter of another sea tragedy, but they soon knew that their plight
was eased by the fact tlat modern science has robbed even a mido-
ceglhi‘eollision of manyof 1 tsS Lterrors...-

Soon after daybreak, however, came the message that with the
sea calm all over, the passengers of the Titanic had been placed
L Stieev e Al S Ho St BEE . L

Shortly before 11 o'clock, the wireless began singing the
song of rescue. The fact that the great steamer had to be towed
into Halifax is evidence that her injuries are serious. It is
considered a remaikable tribute to the skill of the modern ship-

builders that she did not sink. :
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Tom, Dick and Harry

Several generations ago, when I was a boy, relatives stared
at me in obvious surprise every spring, because bronchitis and re-
lated maladies seemed certain to do away with me the previous win-
ter. These bouts of illness caused me to miss quite a bit of
school and permitted me to. get my first contact with good music.
Walter Damrosch had an hour-long music appreciation program on
Iridays at 2 p.m., over NBC. The local school system didn't use
radio as a source of instruction, possibly because so many of the
schools would have had to mess around with batteries in that re-
mote era before power lines had been extended to the frontier
- rarts of the county. So the dilapidation of my bronchial tubes
deserws credit for proyiding access so early in life to the most
magnificent of all man s creations, serious music. It also gave
me vivid memories of a unique man and musician. Damrosch is al-
most forgotten nowadays. His compositions are in limbo, although
I managed to latch onto a copy of the vocal score for his last
‘opera, The :lMan Without a Country, a while back and found it no
further back of its time than Bach was behind his time. He out-
lived his career as a récording artist; as early as 1936, when
the first big reference work on recordings was compiled, only one
‘Brahms symphony and a single disc or two survived in the catalogs
and I know of only one reissue on 1lp, and that was ‘a three-minute
“snippet that wasn't issued commercially. It was just a few months
‘“ago that I finally was able to buy a second-hand copy of his auto-
biography. If you hunt through recent books about 20th century
musi c-makers, you'll usually discover only a sentence or two about
Damrosch, praising him as a pioneer and disparaging him as a con-
ductor who took everything much too slowly but could evoke unique
qualities of tone from the strings. Well, I knew Walter Damrosch
as a radio educator whose humanity and love for music made me
forget that he was educating. He started each broadcast with a
statement in tones that might have come from the lips of an 01d
Testament prophet who'd spent his boyhood in Germany and never
lost his accent: "My dear children!" After that, -he talked to
us man to man. He chose the greatest music to explain not. the
most popular serious music or the cutest serious music. He
world work through a Beethoven symphony in two hours, playing the
piano badly to illustrate this or that feature, then conducting
the studio orchestra in the same section, and finally putting the
whole work together and conducting it as a whole. Damrosch never
fell iato the Bernstein mannerism of being the. first. to reveal'‘a
muSical secret that actually leaked out in 1852 or thereabouts.

Even though I was just discovering music, I could sense the
link that Damrosch represented with the past. Here was a man who
not only had known personally Wagner, Brahms, Liszt, and many
other legendary figures; they had been houseguests in his home.
When he sang for us the nightwatchman's little song from Meister-
singer, there was always the chance that some inflection in s
quavery old voice might derive directly from the way he'd heard
Wagner sing the tune. The horn call that symbolizes the gold in
the first of the Nibelungen operas became even more 1mpress1ve
when I discovered that as a child, he'd staged a puppet version

of Das Rheingold in his home bff%re any opera house in America
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had put it on the stage. Strangely,; I can't recall too many spe-
cific things that Damrosch said about Wagner's music. This unco-
operative memory clings to such remarks as the arresting images
he drew to dramatize Beethoven's Fifth Symphony. The second
movement, he said&, was like a walk through a beautiful, large
garden, and repeatedly coming on a fine statue of a great nation-
al hero. The famous section that causes the transition to the
last movement was like a wakening in the early hours of morning
when doubts and fears go round and round in tke mind. But what-
ever he said about Wagner, it converted me as completely as if I
had built a pyre around the courthouse, set it afire, and jumped
in. I listened to a Ring cycle on the Radio City Music Hall of
the Air broadcasts, which fortunately could be enjoyed in sick-
ness or health because they occurred at 12:30 p.m. Sundays. TFr-
no Rapee cut down each act to one hour, an operation that must
~have had rem rkable éffects on the fixt act of G8tterddmmerung,
but I didn't know better, and this represented my first. deliber-
ate listening to good music on a non-educational basis. (Someday
the musical world should recognize Rapee's heroism: this obscure
man who waved his baton over the stage orchestra on other days
.not only presented this first Ring cycle on radio, but also con-
ducted all nine Mahler symphonies a year or two later, and when
:NBC wouldn't finance his symphonic orchestra during the summer
broadcasts, he got Elisabeth Schumann as a replacement.) Bliss-
(T LTy 1gnorant of what another Wagner enthusiast was doing three
thousand miles to the east, I was as complete a Wagnerlte as any
@i Tl orlglnals of the breed the ones who thrived 1n the late
.19th century. |
S T o e Lo B B ey I am sure tkat any FAPA member who for some
‘reason 'is still reading this has begun to pencil into the margin
a note to the effect that Wagner has begun to go out of fashion,
and Why should I write an article about the composer at this un-
fortunate time? But Wagner and baseball have two thlngs in com-
mon. I love both and both have been described as in their death
throes for a half-century or longer, without suffering any appa-
reht‘deterioration during these extended final spasms. "My Mus-
“jeal ‘Life", the Damrosch autobiography, was published in 1923,
and it oontalns a lament over the fact that Wagner no longer is
the mighty musical force of a few years back. I suspect that
" the rTeal process is something more complicated. Wagner fell in-
to disgrace during both world wars, because all German music of
less than a century's age was suspected of Kaiser sympathies in
the first conflict, -and because of Hitler's musical preferences
in the second war. Combined with these effects on Wagner's pop-
ularlty is & phenomenon which seems to afflict many of us Wag-
nerites: a manic-depressive reaction to his music. Some time s
this leaves the individual permanently convinced that he no
'_longer likes Wagner, such as Debussy, who promptly produced Pel-
_ :leas, a completely Wagnerian opera except for the omission of
_the fortissimo marks. I was among the more fortunate. After a
few years of complete obsession with Wagner as the greatest of
all composers, I'underwent the reaction, suddenly found it impos-
sible to listen with pleasure to the music which now sounded bla-
tant and. vulgar, and also turned against the Wagner-influenced
composers, which meant a quarrel with virtually everyone who com-
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posed any music in the Western Hemisphere after about 1860. I was
still in this condition after I finally acquired a phonograph and
began to purchase records. One day, a furniture store in Hagers-
town bought out a store in a nearby town and of fered its stock at
greatly reduced prices. A fairly good batch of phonograph records
somehow ceme along with the stock, and they were offered for a
dime apiece. At tlat bargain, I couldn't pass up even an album
which interested me as little as a 78 rmm two-disc Columbia set of
. G8tterddmmerung excerpts. I played them a couple of times and sud-
denly I was well again, home again, back in my musical sanity. The
. discs were the result of an actual performance conducted by Sir
Thom s Beecham at the Royal Opera House in London on May 29, 1936.
Voices faded and rose a trifle as the singers moved about the
stage, the Gibichung boots pounded resoundingly against the
.‘boards of the stage as Hagen blew into that ominous-sounding horn,
shields produced loud noises at the correct moments, and when Her-
bert Janssen sailed up with Brdnnhilde, it was more real than any
left-ro-right stage effect I've ever heard in a stereo recording.
. [ felt that Sir Thomas had saved me from some sort of living mus-
.ical death. All that had been wrong, apparently, was my forget-
. fulness that Wagner is essentially a dramatic composer, that his
music loses a great deal of its urgency in even the best concert
performance. For tle past twenty years, 1've never backslid again
from my reconverted status. By now I'm so set in my ways that 1t
-is not likely trat I'l1l ever want to recant for a second time.

It is not altogether simple to admit a fondness for Wagner
.nowadays. The ghost of Hitler and the horrors of anti-Semitism
render suspect anyone who loves Wagner's music. I hope it isn't
_‘necessary to belabor in this company the obvious by pointing out
the difficulties involved in taking the opposite stand to Hit-
ler's on all matters consistently, or the chronological difficul-
ties involved in any assumption that Wagner's form of anti-
Semitism had anything in common with the anti-Semitism that led
to what happened in 20th century Germany. But it might be well
to point out several things that are not fully understood about
this most unpleasant and nastiest phase of Wagner's personality.
Wagner was the most inconsistent of theorists, Wagner had theor-
_ies about many other segments of the population which are ignored
while everyone remembers what he thought about Jewish composers,
and I think there. is some reason to believe that Wagner had some
sort of subconscious mess that made his attitude toward Jewish
composers the vicious and unforgivable thing that it becamne.

Remember, Wagner was not a general anti-Semite. He gave a
Jew, Karl Tausig, the important duty of making the piano arrange-
ments of some of his operas. He entrusted the conducting of Par-
sifal to a rabbi's son, Hermann lLevi. There were Jews in- Wag-
ner's family, they sang leading roles in his operas, they played
in his orchestra at Bayreuth. The real Wagnerian prejudice
against the Jews was based on his contention later in life that
they could not compose music, after he had praised extravagantly
Jewish composers as a youthful writer of prose about musical mat-
ers. Now, if you really want to accuse Wagner of prejudice, and
to extend the blame for that prejudice to those who like his mus-
ic, .you might try for size his opinions of Parisiansw- After ald;

_8104:_ 2 %



he came right out and admitted once that he admired the fourth act
of Les Higuenots, but I don't know of any reneging at all involv-
ing any Parisians. . '

Nowhere have I found any authorities who support my semi-
theory about what might have catused Wagner's sudden change from ad-
miration for the music of gregt Jewish composers to such frightful
hatred of it. This isn't intended as a psychoanalysis by someone
who knaws nothing of the teoplc and isn't quite 0ld enough to have

- chatted with a couched Wagner.. It's simply a guess. There was a
semi-seandal in the Wagner family around the time of Richard's
birth that must have bothered him as he grew up. Wagner's mother's

_ husband died justafterthe child was born and there are certain reas-
ons for suspecting that the father of the foetal Richard may have
been someone else, a Jew (under the Hitler and 01d South assumption
. that a little Jewish or Negro blood is enough to qualify the indi-
vidual for prejudice) named Ludwig Geyer. He eventually became

. young Richard's stepfather and Wagner admired him entirely too much

. to suit those who assume Wagner to have been a total anti-Semite.

But isn't it possible that as years went on, and people kept whis-

_pering about the past, and Wagner's genius asserted itself unmis-
takably, his subconscious reasoned like this: I am a great compos-

.er. in my own opinion and that of many other intelligent persons, I
am not.a bastard, Jewish men cannot comrose great music, and this
.proves that.I could not possibly be th2 -son of a Jew?

Fortunately, it is easier and less speculative to debunk some
other qualities that Wagner is supposed to have possessed as man
and musician. He didn't have some o these alleged bad qualities
at all, and the rest are 'things he owned in common with many other
persons who are not blamed for the =me reasons. (And parentheti-
cally, I might point out: that the very musical powers who take the

. most delight today in proclaiming Wegner's flallacious statements
about Jewisk music fail to do the taing that really needs doing.
As if they believed implicitly in the nonsense tlat Wagner wrote
on the .subject, they ignore completely the very musical geniuses
whom Wagner scorned. Meyerbeer is completely dead in North Ameri-
ca except for'a rare perfomance of an aria or some ballet music,
_end only slightly more alive in Rurope. Mendelssohn survives only
in a very minor portion of his tctal output, part of his orchest-
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