Horizons hereby goes one up on Spaceways by publishing its 31st issue, and con-
cluding its eighth year of publication in the course of which it missed only one
jssue. That would make this volume 8, number 4, FAPA number 25, whole number
31, and VAPA number 5. Horizons, as might have been expected, is published for
the PAPA and VAPA on the Doubledoubletoilandtrouble Mimeograph at 303 Bryan
Place, Hagerstown, Maryland, by one who is lmown to the world at large as Harry

Wamer, Jr.
In the Beginning

First of all, I'd 1ike to extend my thanks to everyme who was sympathetic and
wderstanding during the last four months. To those of you who don't corres--
pond with me: soon after the first of the new year, I was gmitten with one of
those spells which ocour in every fan life, during which he feels his interest
faltering toward those things he once held -sacred—fanzines, prozines, letter-
writing, and so on. . I knew what it was, because I had had one around the mid-
dle part of 1942. -The attack five years &ge resulted in the end of Spaceways,
g.halt to my efforts. to read all the prozines, and the realization that it re-
ally’ doesn' t matter if I don't obtain all the fanzines that are issued.  -Appa-
rently this latest surge of disinterest will hove quite congiderable effects on
my fanning 1ife, but I don't think it will drive me out of the field altoge ther.
I've cut my letter-writing By ore-half or two-thirds, have given up offorts to
obtain fantasy matter second-Hand, and have decided to confine myself to the
reading of the half-dozen best fanzines. However, I'm retaining my favorite
correspondents, maintaining my subscription to Astounding (and intend actually
to read an igsus of it some day!); and hoping to keep going in the FAPA and
VAPA. It'1l méan hy removal to the extreme outer circle of oub active fandom;
but 1 think that it's fapr botter than an effort to continue to spend a lot of
time on things that don't interest me at all, or disappearance frpm fandom al-
together. The latter would be an awful wrench, and I doubt that.I could ach-
ieve it if I tried. After almost ten years of fanning, the stuff becomes 2
part of you. '' However, all this leaves me in an awkward position. I prom-
ised repeatedly that this summer would mark the beginning of separate publics-
tions for FAPA and VAPA. Those promises were made beforemy partial medamor-
phosis. Right now I have the sensation and premonition that if anything goes
wrong with Horizons—a mimeo breakdown, a careless remark that might cause a lot
of turmoil, an edition becoming lost in the mails—I'1l drop even my ayjay acti-
vities in disgust. Putting out yet another magazine, or two editions of this
one, would be just about the same as having something go wrong. I'm backing
dovn from the promise, temporarily at least. Those of you who are members of
both organizations will be afflicted with duplicates of Horlzons, at least un-
til such tims as my slipping interest starts up again the other way, and I don't
think that that will be soon. (This might be a good place to mentipn that this
whole problem could be avoided quite simply. ,Insteal of me ipsuing two editions
of Horizons, why not arrange for a merger between FAPA and VAPA? The cmtents
of the two organizations aren't far apart in actuality, no matter how much they
may differ in intent. [The FAPA has room for the VAPA membership, and the com-
bining would save payment of two sets of dués, two sets of offlcers, agd would
provido one mammoth instead of two medium-sized mailings per quarter.) ' '* This
is a good place to make one last confession. I may no longer bg called the Hor-
mit of Hagerstown. Another fan has tuwrned up here, quite wmexpoctedly. He is a
cglloctor of ten years' standing, and is just becoming enthusiastic over the fan
field. The name is William Lynn, Jr., and tho uddress is 329 Linganore Avenue,
Hagoerstown. He may attond tho Pacificon, and if he goes, he'll fly there, to
becomo—I think—thoe first fan to attond a major gathoring by piloting his owm
Plano to the sito. It is highly ironical that someone with enough enthusiasm

to crank a mimsograph or pound a stapler should appear here in the twilight of
éﬂy long and almost honorable publishing career. He would have been handy to

ave around, a few years ago!



Memories from Manila

There'! s supposed to be a postmailing on its way here, but I can' t walt for that.
So: TFantasy Amateur: Rather odd that with all that delay in issuing the mail-
ing, no one thought to insert a mote in the A, asking people who were planning
to run for office fo hurry up and do so. BEspecially since two constitutions

woere stenciled this time. Vote for the right men, gents, if you have any choice

in the matter. I can't figure out the activity rredits system. Tom Gardner,
who has been represented pretty regularly in Horizons and Fan-Tods during the
last year, still is supposed to have eight pages to go, and only ome mailing to
make them up in. And I still think that express mailing is going to cost a lot
of money. gJnix: The check-1listing of the 1946 prozines is apt to come in very
handy some day. °'Twould have been nice, if published separate from the rest of
the magazine where it could have been filed for reforence-with Keanedy's annual.
I'd 1ike to Xmow sam details of the muwltilith process. What' s the cost of the
machinery and supplies, in round figures? It's dirtier than mime_oing",‘ according
to this issue, but.is it easier? Reproduction fully satisfactory in my coDy -
'Tator: I can see no point whatsoever in a new ayjay group for fandom. The ob-
jections to separate FAPA and VAPA -hold zood here, and are éven _stronger'. If
gome potential SAPS members wouldn't enjoy the non-fantasy content of the FAFA,
they could always skip those parts ‘of the mailings, and still:get their money's
worth. Glom: E. Douglas Branch is & man after my own heart. .Derleth is a very
bad anthologist, and an evan worse writer, and we shouldn't let his real service
as the organizer and brains behind Arkham Ilouse blind us to that fact. I've run
across anly one worse collection of weird fiction than "Who Knocks?"; that was
the group of ghort,stories published by Avon in the same 25c-editjon with Col-
lins' "launted Hotél" a fow years back. '' Is that the way you Blways pick
markets for mamuscripts’, Forriet It doesn't sound like a very professimal way.
of agenting, Willle Acquires..: This shouldn't have been mailed, since its
writer and publisher is not an FAPA member. The comments are so old that, it!s

hard to recall what they're all about. The letter is vaguely amusing, bubd it's

easy to find oases where nature improves on art, injalmost any fanzine lettor
colum. Harold J. Cheney, Jr,: I still think there must be a lot of medium-
large towns where the second-hand stores haven't been stripped of their fantasy.
You could probably make trips to those within easy traveling distance, and re-
coup the transportation expenses by selling -the duplicates you mequired. 3Bur-
blings: "Al Ashley end the Next 100 Years" ought to’'go into ewery anthology of
fan writing., Stuff like that makes me wonder why Burb asks others for mam-
seripts for Shangri-L'Affaires: ‘Sustaining Program: I'm pretty sure that I've
seen the Emberejected letter in print somewhare. Green ink {9, pretty hard to

l‘e_a_d._for those of usiwho aren't- color-blind. (Sudden though#%: is there any way.
in which a person could be caused to grow color-blind?) Spengler sounds poetic,.

but I still don't think that a gnat has much free will. I rgally must catch up
vith Campbell too, one of these fine days. I'1l bet that I have a dozen and a
half issues of the last two years, still untouched. IFAPArit'ion: Whem was there
a mailing in which it was ever experienced before this one, that three new mem-
bers issued good first issues of FAPA publications? Jewett , Cheney, and Coslets
regular appearanges by all three would help the organizatio'n tremendously. Ilow
can sound go at supersonic spsed, though? Funny thing, evaryone saw the Hein-
lein stories in the Post, but no one mentimed the ghost sftory that got a bdig
play thore a fow months ago, all about a performance of '"H.amlet" in which » dead
actor played the part of the ghost. Avon Fantasy Reador.Jmszzles me no end. Tho
first issuo was so 'prodominantly woird and puro fantasy; tho second ono sticks
protty closely to scianco-fiction, and has throo storics. an virtually tho samo
theme, the horrors of supesr-mechanization. It might be ‘policy, but at a guess,
I'a say that the issues were probably thrown together ha.stily and carclessly.
Theri! are other signs of it-—misspellings of euthors' nemes, a refereice inthe
firs® igsus to a Howard story that isn't included, and “the urcertaint;cver fre-



guency of publication. These offsize Avon publications get very poor display in
local newsstands, incidentally. They're too large to fit the 25¢ book racks,
but dealers seem reluctant to put them with pulp magazines, and usually hide
them in some unlikely corner. BEvenso, Avon must be cashing in o this proposi-
tion, what with the high price, small number of pages, and no big-name authors
wno require high payments for, reprint rights. The journey into the fantastic
sort of wandered away from the original idea, somewhere in the middle of Amaz-
ing Stories. Sticking to me scheme or the other would hav e been more consist-
ent and more emjoyable. Horizons: I note with horror that the copy in my mail-
ing is stapled on the wrong side. If I did the same dirty trick to the copies
that any of the rest of you received, I'm very sorry. It wasn't an effort to be
a little different, or some subtle and significant gesture, believe me. Add 10
the 1ist of typps at the worst possible places my writing "prose" for "poe try"
at the very end of the article on "Faust". Moonshine: I'd have never held

such a sentiment a year ago, but now I believe that the only way something like
Kennody's Iantasy Review can be managed in fandom is for it to be a me-man
proposition. A little assistance with the crank turning or cmtributed sections
on this or that phase of the fantasy field don't go amiss; but to try to split
it up into a big cooperative project would meet the fate of most of the NFTT ef-
forts. Plenum: Well, this is one time I don't have to sit and wonder for
three or six months what the cover is all about. The main article in this issue
made sense as far ag it skirted the field covered by the Penguin or Pelican vol-
ume , "Mathematician's Delight", the only book m higher mathematics that has ev-
or made sense to me. ‘I'm too0 hopeless when it comes to caleculating to be a good
test of whether Milty has leamed how to expowmd his bubject; at a guess, I'd
say that he tried to cover too much gromd in two few pages this time. But it's
highly amusin' for the pictures, not too confusin', for the text, and makes me
think that MAR could write a good full-length book on math. Halfway down .page
11 we see "with blood sweat and toars". Does anyme know why the "toil" :is al-
most invariably left out of that quotation? Blitherings: " Already attended to,
in a preceding issue of Horizons. Giving femmh Gus activity credit for turning
the crank on a reprint publication seems like stretching things pretty far to
me. Ian-Tods: I wonder, did any fan readeérs of Korzybski besides Rothman
manufacture or buy one of the little gadgets that serves as the basis for Norm's
cover? It seems to occupy the same place in general semantics as the crucifix
in the Holy Roman Catholic Church. Bob Tucker sounds something like Charles

Pry in his reactions to the critics'. comments o the first novel. Me, I'seldom
read the book reviews; I find that thé publishers' advertisements and the jack-
ot of the book usually give a pretty fair idea of its cmtent, and I prefar to
Judge for myself the quality. As long as there are people who like to have
their judgments made for them, we'll have the book reviewers and book clubs and
best sellers. Wonder why the writer for the Columbus Dispatch includes amateur
Journalists in the list that proves there's '"Not a thing new in the lot"? I
hope to see Norm go in for-more frequent By-Ways, I dutifully read every line of
the pages devoted to math without understanding anything at all, and I wonder
just what NFS's idea of the proper sort of ayjay sctivity is, since he's always
S0 apologetic for the things he does produce on aceount of they're a bit late.
Agreed, that this fantasy book market isn't going to last indefinitely. Even if
the customers are still available, pretty soon there's going to be a dearth of
stuff to reprint. The prozines' best stories have bedn pretty well picked over
already, and reprinting of novels that first appeared. in book form would involve
9oraplicatimsin a lot of cases. These "semi-pro" outfits wouldn't find the go--
ing 85 easy, if they reached the point where they had to pay tho standard amownmts
to the authors or the holders of the original rightas. It would require selling
a 19% mure sdpies of ezch book, and that in turn wmmld mean the need of eypand-
ing ov$ -7 ¥19 vresunt cet-up, which is mogtly mall order, into ths -egni e‘

iz anzli Juc o you aeve U reckon with tho retarl Toolwellierts protit.
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FULL CIRCLE o 2kt
ven Allied Observations

Algernon Blackwood'g Woburn Book (Liondon/1929) is a 25 page: allegorical
fantasy. It is the simple tale of John Jorden, whose thots, with inareasing
age, return more frequantly to his youth, until at last he enters his 'second
ciildhood. ; : . ' Ao B Sk

1t is at 36 that he first roalizes he is growing old. (Shortaege of breath
is the symptom.) Por the firetime he glimpses a boy vho fills him with a ;
strange melancholy for younger days, ycunger delights. The reader guesses what
the man does not know: That the boy is himself. : Py y <zl

I have realized 5 years earlier than Joim Jorden that I..am growing old, -
Not really old, of course; when Al Jolson can set the world on fire at.60,°1it
would be hypochondriacal to"imgihe .1 am falling apart. But--I know I am not 22
any more. I can tell it by thinking-back to how when I set out for New Tork in
'3 and the PFirst World Convention, .I blithely brot enuf baggage wlth me. to 'make
up a full army pack--plus my typewriter! Now, contemplating the trip to Rhila-
delphia, I find I'm not interested in lugging the least bit moye luggage than I
have to--and my portable doesn't seem as portable as it used to.: = -

At 40 John Jorden hds His second fleeting glimpse of his youthful self. I
expect to have ocontrituted my'moleciles to the L.A. atomicloud by the time I'm
middle-aged, otherwise I don'“t kmow how glowed down I'd be by then:- but compar- .
ing the benzedrined merryzoround I rode at the Nycon eight yoars ago with the |
ovaltine routine I anticipate at the Philcon, I see I'm'giving myself the brakes.
I realized that when I went to reserve my hotel room. I discovered I was less
interested in saving dough and doubling up with some fan thap. having a niche of
my own to hole up in when the whole thing overwhelms. Jugt cali 'me "Caln" Xin-
nison, the Gray(beard) Lensman! ‘ ' ' T ;

As John Jorden dies, "Time behind him had telescoped, dwindled, vanished.
Life had performed full circlo here. Entering .it at a point, f;‘-Qﬁl- invisibility,
he had now reashed that point again--badk into invisibility.™ >

Then there is this lovely poetic line as Jorden's .soul, freed: of its genile
body, leaps back to ity elasticity, and "01d age and wogovered youth wont off’
dancing to the stars.” _ M s e :

Vol SO IR e b oL, R I D SR T e By o D L o B L

‘9 Spoak of Many Things P

The above gives the lie to a statamont olsewhcroe in this issue that claims ‘that
I had no contributions o hand from other peopl?s. Acky's bit arrived just in
time to fill the need. '! I've been giving .thie NFFF a pretty rough going-over
in recemt months, and still don' ¥, think it hasy any future as an organigation.
Jut it is doing something that is.interesting; to anyme who has ever read and
likefi fantasy fiction; that applies ta, virtually everyone in the present: company,
I thiank. I% is the sponsorship Of-pdbgicat;ion, in book form, of Dr. David Kel-
ler's novel, "The Sign of the Burning Hart'm, Thig 1is something different from
the ccuntless other fantasy book projects of recent date. It is being done with
no> effort at profit, and is a "reprint" ‘im only the strictest sense of the word.
The novel l.w.s previously appeared only °‘in an editim of a mmdred copies or &0,
Published_ in France, and for years und'otainable except at impossible prices. .As
for the literary quality of the volums, I am not going to outrage the presant
company by trying to argue Keller in%o a Place among tho great writers of the
warlt.i. H.is chargcters never act quf{te nommally; his philosophy is usually soph-
omori ¢; his Ymitmg style is hardly, a model of purity. But queorly enough, his
s_mea'ace fictlon stories are good. Mo flaws are obv iouws, but after 15 yaa;'s of
reading stf,, I still am unable t,o argue avay tho masic of tho plsasure that one

L



more perusal of almost any of those multitudinous short stories and novels that
appeareG so frequently in Amazing and Wonder from 1926 through 1936 gives. En-
ough correspondents have remarked on the same thing to assure me that I'm not the
only me who feels that way. So, here is the opportunity to purchase a Xeller
novel that is, to all intent and purposes, new. It is not science-fiction, and
it is not fantasy in the strict sense of the word. Dut a lot of people who have
reat it are remarkably loud in their praises of it. You can order a copy before
publication at 31.50, if you're an NFFF member, or .;2.00 if you are not a member
-~and I don't recommend joining the orgshization to save the four bits! You
aren't likely to think it's wasted money. The check or money order should be
gent to X. Martin Carlson, 1028 Third Avenue South, Moorhead, Minnesota.
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Through VAPA with Gun and. Camera

Vanguard Amateur: It looks like "Mailing No. 77" on my copy. If that is so, I
think that I've missed several in recent months. An Explication of Finnegans
Wake: I'll say this much for you, Jim: you've gotten me more interested than
all the other reams of praise, criticism, and reviews of Joyce. that I've read
and heard elsewhere. But I stillwouldn't want to guarantee that I'1l get
around to reading either "Ulysses" or,.this book for a while yet. Incidentally,
if "no one persm could have all the special knowledges necessary to do a com-
plete job" of explicating Finnegans Vake, how did Joyce manage to write it all
by himself? I don't dare make specific criticisms of your notes, without hav-
ing access to the text itself. I can think of lots of other meanings, but they
.might make no sense in the context; for instance, "retaled" in 3-17 sounds to
mé as if it might also have something to do with retailed, coming immediately -
after a word that refers to business; and in 5-8 "scutschum” would seem to be a
corruption or pun or something on "escutcheon". Occasgionally you seem a bit too
thorough: that "from SWOIve +s 4 50..ebay" ought to describe pretty well any shore- .
line anywherey not just the one around Dublin. I hope you keep this thing go-~

" ing, in any event; it's fun to read it. Stefan-Toddy: The very best of all the
very fine issues that Danner has emitted for the VAPA. I laughed myself sick
over practically everything. There seems to be something subtly distorted in
"Today's 10,000 Tears", but I can't figure out what it may be, unless the names
of the authors of the quotations have been switched around. Comment on Vortex
isn' t completely justified, because it tums.out that that publication was set
by a linotyper in Germany who didn't lmow a word of English. Horizons: Durbee
seems to think that my habit of growing tired of music after a half-hour of wn-
Interrupted strains could be rectified if I had high fidelity equipment for rec-
ord playing. Not so; I forget to mention in this article that that's the way I
get even when attending a symphony concert or a recital by a soloist in berson,
where all the overtomoes that my ear is capable of recoiving are present. Dig-
£roto: And I hope you'll both be vary happy. I can think of at least throe
reagons why the cats should have been chosan for the symbols on the covoer, and
wonder whether ome of thom is corract. I'11 bet that Drene Shampoo would pay
you__lots of money for the gm jingle that begins this issue. Apparently my remark
re Lennedy was misinterpreted; I didn't intend .to imply that the VAPA is too
aighbrow for him--the whole idea was that his publication was Pretty exclusively
fe.s.ntas v, and as such would find more of a welcome amang the more fannish popula-
tzon‘ Of the FAPA. I still think the Emden style . is the mpst entertaining of any
of the VAPA menbers, Agenbite of Inwit: ' I've often wondered what critics mean
Waen they refor to a composer's "thinking'. It's apparently supposed to be a .
very good quality, but I gather that it's anm m.o. term of all-out proportions
suclfl as would give even Korzybski ‘the Jumping heebies. Sometimes it seems.to b'e
equlgalent to simply technical gkill in putting toge ther counterpecint, bat that
woald Presumabliy make the early British composer, Tiomas alligusorer v f ythe top
compdsers for the forty-part comterpoint that he contrived., DBishune ic s1oposed




to "keep up a terrible thinking" in a 1ot of nis composi tions, but that seems
ver; often to be an alibi for places waiere he isn't lyric or cCramatic, simply
crabbec anc. forbhidding-sowmdcing. Agzain, nthinking" mizht be equivalent to new
iceas in the sense of advancel e:xper imentation with harmony or rhythm or form.
But entirely too often, I think thaat "tainking" is applied to music exactly as
ngympathetic painting" or "musical poetry" are used: as terms which sounc 1like
gomething, anc. come in hancy when the critic can't think of any specific remark
on the subject. Snark: I would like to ask the San Franecisco Chrénicle to
fin¢ any 50-word statement about foreign policy,-or any 50-worcd abstract-of a
speech about foreign policy, that wouldn't suffer .this same fate when this sort
of trick "semantic analysis" is applied. The ’editor.iai‘is,valic‘; only if expla-
nation of what Wallace means can be found ndwhere ‘in his other speeches, writ-
ingé, and press conference statements. “As for poll divisions, why notm keep it
nice anc simple? Iividd.things. inte- best: pubitestion, best non-fiction prose,
best fiction, and mum best poetry. (Include art if the VAPA sudcenly starts to
furn ut pretty pictures, Of course.) Allow five.votes.in.each classification,
- ‘permitting votes to beisast for either individual items or- for their creators.
 Fan-Tsas: :Still think Ii¥as overly pessimistic about.the NIFF, Al? '' Now
. .that wire recording is beéoming" usable, I don't see why "electric organs" can' t
be rigged up in such manndr“that the sound px_chhiced is simply a recorcing of a
full pipe organ. BHach prégsure of a key would activate the recorc of the part-
. icular tone, @8 long as the key was down. Taat would eliminate: the presant of-
- forts at "electronic" méans, which sound 1ike a cross between a pipe organ and a
.mouth organ. I'm ificlined '€0° think we'd have come Ppretty close to losing this
‘war, if there'd been cmsgeription between 1918 angd 1941 in this coumtry. Look
at what happened to Francé and” 1ook at what almost happened to England, with
their armies so thoroughly trained by the conservative miljtary men of the old

scho0l wio naturally get into the driver's seat during times of peace. Ilitler

and the United States were able to start almost from geratch. BEven now a lot of
this nation's premrations for World War Three geem- to'bg along World War Two
lines;. they' re still talking about the value of igland bmses, and "wrapping up"
airplanes In a protective covering. Discrete:...I mean Distemper, 'sorry, Judy:
I sort of like the pdem an the cover, better than aything inside. 'Me analy-
gis of this fellow Strugeon is higbly interesting, altliough I think the first
version of the: poem is the best. If only you hacn't wttered that fatal ward,
"sonnet!, Judy! - Agenbite of Inwit: Doc's stupendous xnowledge of recorded mu-
gic never ceages to amaze me. It's easy enough to 14sten to a lot of reeords,
if you live in New York, and -it's also easy to obtain the catalogs of the large
‘recording companies and thus be able to list what has beem cone for any partic-
‘ular company. But to be able’:ts-remember each incividual waxing, and compate
one with another in honest fashion as Doc does, is no small feat. Only two Ob-
jections to.this record section: I can't find anywhere the name of the soloisW
in the much-discussed Prokokieff concerto, and J object to applying the word
"fury! to the Jup&ter. Another 1oud huzzah shguld go up for the reprint of the
Hayakawa article. Chisholm gburnds 1like an extraordinarily gensible person.

:l|= n;n;n': l!iﬂgl!:":":":":": ll:l,l:l_l':"":b,'z u:n:rt:lv ="-:u|:n_=n:u =n:n :ﬂ:u:n;n:n:n:n :n: H:M;H:IO
TR is getting the publicity for pioneering in good music over the air, but

any day now the magazines will discover WQAW, which is doing almost as well in
Washingtcn., It has come in very handy to me, since WQZR is audible here only. in
the ovenings and that's when T work. WQRQW doesn't devote guite so large a per-
centage of its on-the-air time- to good mumic, but it does go farther iri"other
directions--commercial policy, '@ar{:icula_tly".*_‘_:‘"‘s_ingirig commercials and all types
of exaggerated advertising is prohibited; moreomver, there's never more than one
commercial announcement each 15 minutes. .WQQW is also experimenting in an almost
wmtouched field-—that of rebroadcasts of programs from other countries. They
picked up an act of the premiere of Bemjamin Britten's new opera through the
help of the BBC the other day, and regularly presgen% a recorded version o0f She
best in French broadcasting, direct §rom Paris.




LARGE, E. C.
Asleep in the Afternoon

Heary Holt and Company, Hew Zork. Copyright, 1959..

The story within a story device has becen worked to death in novels and plays,
but this book gives it a new twst. - "Asleep in the Afternocon' is the first time
to my kmowledge that the story itself in a novel. is. mmdane while the story
within the story is a fantasy. '' Tais book continues the adventures of
Caarles Pry, the hero of "Sugar in the Air", Large's first fantasy novel. Pry
himself, however, does not share in fantastic adventures this time. Instead,
he does something quite unexpected and astonishing, but mmmdane--he writes a
novel. This novel has a science-fiction plct, and Large uses a generous por-
tion of "Aslieep in tne Afternoon'" to quote pxcerp%s and resumes from the pages
of Pry's rovel. '' The whole thing begins when Pry is out of work. He deter-.
mines to idle for a while. His wife is pregnant, the family isn’'t rich, but she
has no real objoction to his desire to take things easy until their small sav-
ings readi the exhaustion point. Pry falls into the habit of napping.on the
floor during the long, slow afternoons, and one day begins to toy with the idea
of writing. He starte out by writing the hlurb for the dust jackes of a novsl,
and is so pleased and interssted by this blurb that he decides to writc a book
to 50 with it. '' The afternoon nans form the inspiration for Fry's subjecs-
matier, and from here on Larpe’s book is partly a digest of P_xy'msl novel, partly
" a dessviption of the things that happen to Pry. It sownds: qu'ij';_e, confusimg in
tho dascribing, but it isn't muddled in the reading. 2ry wri.,te_s-;‘a._ novel about
a matiemati izl who atwnhblas onto a method of inducing .sl@ep..,'i'hst;m:taneously,
harmlessiy, ~nd converiently through a small electrical devi co, - The methemali-
cian's ovor-cnergeiic wilfe immodictely *takas charge of ine inyention. Sne en-
lis%s ihe resoirces of one of Bridain's capitalists, ;angfi,,.pndnfq toe  the discovery
under the inurigving nams ot "Beon Sleep”. The idea tukej hold vwovy.rapidly,
and soon all Euplmd enjoys the apparent lwmury of thiy. sie3p. ! Jae artificlal
naps can be spiced up with highly colorec drsams, through ashg, ¢t elteration
to the gadge%.) s nation falls in*o 2n ayathy wios?d gymtaetic; sivmber eym-
boiizes tha generally declining Figor of Englen?. '' 1aa v s ahoat all tlere
is to the fantacy story within the story. Lawge; moanwhi’ e, is tracing Pxy's
quiet discorery of the world of publishers and cvitics. Pry gr ows more and more
deterninaa %o publish his novel. He almost deciues to have an affair with an
olictieinll “frkensd . Squabbles a little with hig wife, spsnds shme time at a tragic-
comic "advanceiu Living" coleny, and despite himself gots mter as*2d insome back-
yard sciertific srperiments. dJust when the aralogy with Voltz.ire's adviee to
cultivate your garden becomes a little obvious, Pry actually s3ells his book. It
is a miasr sansztion for a while. But Pry decides to go back. to his work, in-
stecad of pursuing the author's carecr. 'He Imew that he woldd not continue to
study parisitic fungi for their own pretty sake, and that he would find no last-
ing contontment in being a spectator, cither of his owm phal toms or of others'
work in the fields." '' Large tells nis story amusingly, <und wields the sat-
irist's fdail more gently than in "Sugar in the Air". The :anild tone of allegory
Fhat pervades both novel and intornal novel is plsasant, ar .d the reader gets the
1m1?ression that therec may be something of autobiography in the story of Pry's
writing adventure. G&ince anything and everything in the L .ook happen in England,
Amr}ca‘ﬂ roaders probably lose the full value of some of !the obscurer points—-
1_)ut it's still a highly entertaining semi-sequel to the m ore widely read "Sugar
in the Air", '' fThis should be as good a placo a3 any ! o chronicle the fact
that I own a spare copy of "Asleep in the Afternoai." I '4d 1ixs to trede it
awey for almost any fantasy book that isn'§ already in riay collection, rather
than sell it, and would be highly pleased to hear from anyone who has sonething
to offer in exchange for it.



When We Were Very Young

Tae issue of The Fantasy Amateur that appeared in the mailing just five years .
ago proclaimed triumphantly "Fifth Anniversary Issue", and contained a two-page
history of the organization by Donald A. Wollheim, one of the mid-wives. The
mailings in that first wartime summsr of 1942 had a very familiar look--a 1lit-
tle more familiar than those of 1947 to date, in fact, with Ashley, Koenig,
Chauvenet, and so many others of the old guard represented. Louis Russell had
emitted a superb issue of Sardonyz, writing in loghand a few of the pages:

"' Mere will bo those who know me best to say...' that I am one whose creed of
life is decidedy materialistic, and swrely they will be right. It is not that
I might nct prefer a world of dreams and illusions, but rather that I can turn
novhere without rsalising afresh my helpless dependence upon material objects

and things. For instance, call to mind, tho it be painful, the appearance of
the last Amateur; just because the stencils I cut, done in haste, were no% cut.
oleanly, and those Harry (W) used were aged and decrepit to begin with. £nd well
I know thet I could sit at my desk for all eternity, thinking such thoughtus as
are possible for me, without influencing another human being in only the slight-
est way. Yet give ma paper, typswriter, pon, ink, stencils, stamps, erasers,
corrostion fluid, and other materisl items, accompany them with the will *o be-
stir myself, and lo! a very miracle--one who is suscessful in influencing his
environment!" '' It makes the medieval days of fanaom seem very close, o re-
alize that it was after all only five years ago tha* Julie Ungar finally got
arovnd to issuing for the B.FA his pi ctureless I[lluctroted Nycon Review. "The
exclusion act was a stink," someone wrote in that icsuc. Julie was solling at
the time all Amazings from September, 1926, through Decemver, 1923, except those
containing FESuith s%ories, at 75 conts per. Idle thought: woncer who got the
auctioned manuseript for "Cosmos'"y where is it now? '' Larry ifarsaci was on
hand again, thisg timo with "Tae Rochester-Americen Patriot", one of the less
gsatistfaciovy results cf Psarl Harbor. It featured 2 "stirring war poem, which
won recogrition %wice in the Rochester Times-Union'" that was "ihe result of

five minntas' ncotic ingspiration four weeks ago". The author, Ilorense Adelaide
Reed, is identified ts rosterity only as "a defense workerd wio wrcte such lines
as "America shall never fall, Will never lose the giriie". Lirry didn't do the
repusction of HPL any gcod by uncarthing one of his Worli Wer One jingeistic
ditties. '' Jaek Spear was still playing arouud the edge u!’ 1ibol in Sustain-
ing Program, with such Call I% Waat You Wish i%eas as '"Rubert W Lowndes has
crasilod the slicks at ilast, with a poom sntitlad 'Conteatmsrit' in the Lacies'
Ionme Joumal.” Juffus also turued out to be a pretty gon: ‘prophet, elisevhere
in the same igens: "I suspect that the fonogra: rccordings, have aboui reached
their peak (reference to now-forgotten home recording effo rts by fansd , and
wmtil all faug become plutocrats this custom of long-dis*temce fone calls will
notreath great vroportions. I doubt that the tempo of ox.changes of visits be-
‘_bween fans will excced last year's for some time now. A'nd the signs of cracking
In the pro mag=market gives extra reason to look for fevser first sales to the
Dbros by. fans." '' The Scientifan contzined quite & fe.w noble pronowmcements
by FOrtlef‘? but me item of some real value: a listing of fantasy ma%erial from
EheLAtlan tic Monthly, Harpers Magazine, and Century Mfigazine. It was compiled
by u}.me_late Walter Sullivan, and a good start in the right direction, even if my
susplc%ons.about its incompleotenogs are justifisd. ''!' Wollheim was »n hand
?ji;grolﬁs.l ;?;cée::?né:gs:};::h@enﬁon of the WAPA ip "M PA publications might be a
_ ’ ing of the sort. fUnle,sg Groveman renounces the APC
for these tactics, he does remain a potentizl mena s to fan publishing. He has.
allowed himself to acquiesce in the vile acts of ‘Trainer and (- Burtond Crane.
ggi-ssthz.glear.s himself, he must 1'76 a sourm of cuspicion. To introdvce roh-
i, itles in fandom would rapidly develop i,nto compla*é discrosnsyatiom,
Lvery fan publisher must be awars of tais. &7 ;v far mbifisher 123 a cote 45 be
on grird szainst this!' ' O R



This Has Nothing ‘To Do With Fantasy

- Sametimes people ask me why I don't move to a big city, where I could meet
interesting people.
Well, there was the girl who worked at the newspaper office for about a
year after she graduated from high school. She aged about ten years in the 12
months that followed. For one thing, she developed ideas, a lot of them. - She
was reas mably attractive, but refused to help herself out with makeup, and I
don' t think she dated a boy after graduation. Her interests were few bu$ power-
fully strong--mostly literature and hiking. There was the time she had a vio-
lent attack of Dostoievsky, and spent all her waking hours dragging the thick
Mocdern Library editions of his novels between her home, the office, and the 1li-
brary. But the hiking was even more of a passion. Armed only with a guide to
the Appalachian Trail and a straight razor (which she never needeq, as it turned
out), she spent all her woekends tramping along the less-frequented roads and
dirt paths of the mowntains ‘that form a bo: around Hagers town. Sometimes she
‘took a camera along, but never a human person. Dut she wasn®t' satisfied yet.
Ono day she developed the icea that she wanted to spend the next sumer alons
in one of the forest fire watchers' towers that are located in various rarts of
the wooded hills hereabouts. Her family thought that was going a littlie ©0O
far, especially since it would mean that she woulcdn't be bringing home her wages
for three full months, and I don't think she was ever guite the same after that.
 During an idle moment at the office, she started to .chat with me of the lino-
“type men absut religion, a-subject which had nover bean of the least interes®t to
her. Two weeks later she was attending the BDaptist curch regularly, two months
later she was its most zealous youth worker, was wearing lipstick, ard hadn'$t
touched the razor, camera, or "Brothers Xaramazoff" again. DBefore the end of
the year, she wag enrplled in a chuech-run college, training tc besome 2 mis-
sionary (& slight gsethack oceourred wihien she broke a leg piaying basketball the
first day at school),-and.this summer word reached Hagers towa that she had mar-
ried the som. of a proacher who is-alsd training for mission work in the PFar Bast.
Or you could: consider :the case of the little 51d man who used O make en-
. gravings for us. IHe worked and lived in ‘'an incredible big room above a shoe
shop. Althougn he was ‘the:- only person doing photoengraving within 25 miles of
Hagerstows, e was the most ardent union man I have mm ever encountered; his
Principal hobbies were figuring out new regulatimns to observe in carrying out
his trade (~ich as domanding a puotograph on Wednesday if he was expecied 1o
turn out the cut for Safurday's papoer), and exanindng every piecec of printed
mtter in sight, to see whethor /it hdd adoptod the »olicy of re-sesting all
tho type that is often:matted along with cuts, a ruie *ha’ wiicis require in
8ome cities. At that time, the local papers raa only three or four cuks weekly,
ot “Tocall. orhioin, bacause 9f the perils involved in getting an ongraving made.
It is not eagy to believe the things that could happen to this little man, to
prevent his getting the engraving to our office in time. We might leave a pho-
tograph in his mailboy, and:never get a cut because:he had looked in the wrong
box. If the picture contained any lettering, he was almost sure to eliminate
me of the steps in the cut-making process, as a time 'saver, and bring cdown a
cut which contained a reversed picture and lettering that loocked as if it hag@
b?en held up to a mirro.r,..' Heo also had a habit of dropping engravings to the
gidewalk o rainy nights, then stepping on them as he tried to pick them up.
Once, from somewhere he procured two small wild foxes. He kept the animals
%’el::neg. in a tiny box at a lightless and airless spot behind the building until
y died. One Sunday afternom he was retwrning home from the postoffice and
stopped to watch firemen fighting a downtown blaze. ' The local legend insists
:bhat.the fire was almost out when he suddenly realized that it had been burning
in nis factory-home. Everything was ruined so completely that he cleanad up
with the insurance people, taught someone. else in Hagers town the engroving
business, then decided to enjoy life imim with the insurance money. Frs* o° g1l


hobbi.es

hewent to Florida, where it turned out that this man, who seamned incredibly old
to us, had a daughter just entering her teens. - He bought her a bicycle, but
came back bitter. "She ignored me, denied me, rejected me," he said. "It was
like Christ and Judas." He then went to New York, where the first hotel in
which he stopped burned down. The last word from him arrived from the mid-west,
where this fumbling ancient somehow was managing to earn a living as.a busboy in
an eating place.

The stories in Astounding that refer to bacteria with extremely specialized
fuction or wmlikely favorite living quarters have always appealed to me. But
no bacteria has a job as queer as that of another old man I knew for a week. IHe
makes hig living by doing nothing but dismantling printing shops which have been
sold or have gone out of business. Wnen the local papers decided to get rid of
their job printing department, he was called to the scene. During the week he
was here, preparing the stuff for shipment to South America where he had sold
it, we learned quite a bit about him. He thought omly three really great men
had ever lived: Jesus Christ, William H. Prescott, and John D. Rockefeller. Al-
thouzh not a highly educated man, he read books of history as other men read de-
tective stories or as fans read science-fiction, and seemed highly disgusted
with me vhen I was unable to indulge in an intelligent discussion of certain ob-
scure points in "The Conquest of Peru". One other habit made him distinctive:
the most incredible %hirgt I have ever witnessed. He drank whisky, of course--
there never lived a printer who didn't--but not more than a pint or two a day.
To supplement this, while at work he kept himself surrounded with piles of bot-
tles of soft drinks. Instead of returning the bottles, he kept them there and
refilled them with water time after time. The man's specific gravity must have
been within 99% of that of H,0.

Last summer, the morning paper was running short on society reporters, and
a letter from a girl who worked on Newswedk and wanted to learn what things were
like on a gmall town daily came just at the right moment. Sure, come cown and
work for us, we told her. She came, and seemed sincerely glad to get away from
the big city. She turned out to be the daughter of a Philadelphia banker and a
cousin of Marshall Field, a summa cum laude graduate from Smith College, and the
typical example of the young intellectual girl. Her favorite authors. were Proust
anc. Joyce, although she had never got beyond thoe gecond novelm in “Remembrance
of ThingsPast' and hsdn't gotton around to reading "Ulysses'" oOr "Finncegans Wako".
ne had opiniors on all the latest books, plays, and movies, inciuding those she
hac¢ not seen or read, and those opinions were identical with those of Life and
the New Tork Times' Sunday book review section. The only trouble was, she could
not write in newspaper style. And something else was lacking. You noticed it
waen two telephones rang at the same time, or when someone wandered into the
news room and said that he couldn't find anyone in the advertising department.
She couldn'¢ coorcinate and meet with the simplest and least insignificant of
umforeseen circumstances. Instead of doine things the easy way, she would get
herself and those comcerned in the matter horribly involved and mixed up in some
complicated arrangement. "I just don't coordinate too woll," she admitted, but
sl}e was a good golf player and cauld handle herself beautifully at social fumc-
tioms and teas. She went to a football game in which the local high school
tean participated, fell in love with the star hal fback, and a month later an-
nowced her engagement to him. He was me of ten children whose father hadn't
worked since the WPA went out of existence; he'd run away at the age of 16 to
Join the marines, then retumed to finish high school. The New York and Phila-
Elelphia Papersg all carried good-sized accounts of the emgagement. A month ago
they were married, over the objections of all parents concerned, and the metro-
Politan papers refused to publish tho news of the wedding. Last week they pur-
chaged & trailer and an amtomobile to pull it; they' re going %o live in *the
trailer just off the campus of a nearby college where he has been grenied. e
football scholarship., She has decided that she has Learned a3l :ho BB
know about newspaper work in a small town.



On Dit
Since there isn't much time in which to produce this issue of Iorizons, and no
ms. contributions are on hand at the moment, I'm going to have to fill up a pair
of pages with reprints and excerpts. So, from the June 22 issue of The Washing-
ton Post, I enjoyed this editorial: "Within the last ten years or so, while our
attention has been pretty well distracted by other matters, such as wars, revo-
lutions, famines, fashions in wamen's hats, baseball championships, atomic fis-
sion, bobby soxers, Commmist infiltrations, existentialism, peace. conferences,
Shakespea:igan ravivals, frequency modulation, ball point pens, and Mrs. Illenry A.
Wallace, an important new science has spnung into e\.xstence. If is called Gen-
ereal Semantics, and in an editorial om this page in July, 1942 ) wo naively con-
fused it with an older and even more: popylar..science called simply Semantics,
for waich wo wore properly rebuked: by the more ad\‘anced and’ learned -of our read-
ers. '' Hince then, we régret to ay,.we have ng't fouud ¥ime  to learn mch
more about Generel Semantlcq, oxcopt that it is basad ‘on What is called the non-
"Aristotelian wniverse. Now the old-fashioned Arlstote 1&1 univarse is ome in
which you must follow all the conventional rules of reasonmg sat forth in the
Orzanon, -These rules are based on the notion of mutually exclusive categories,
as tor e::ample that a given proposition cannot be at the same 'time toth tiue and
unsrus. General Semantlcs, as we unders tand, rejects this' no%ion, holchnt> that
vhat ie mcre or less true it tne ‘way ‘may be more or less cockeyed in amother.
‘Thug tCc the faxnoas interrogation, "lave you stopped beating your wife? Answer yes
cr no,' the aprronriate non-Ai'istotelian response doubtless would be 'I have and
‘I haven't,' or 'It all depends.' '' We are happy to observe that this refresh-
“ing new non ~Ar1stotelian miverse has been officially adopted by the United Na-
tions Commission on Ccnventional Armaments, now meeting at Lake Success.. The
.members of the comm1ss:.on are not required, as is the stufty old practice in our
Congress hare in Wash_m son, to vote aither 'Aye' or 'No' to a givon question.
© . The member, if he v(i:éh_es, may , whon his hame is called, simply raise his hand
and say nothing. THiig ig called abstaining; and undoer this wiso pirovision tho
- momber gets credit, without committing himself one way or tho other, for having
bsen rroesent at 'c«o sogsion #n both body and spirit. '' But again tho doleg-
ato, when his namo is ‘called, need mot raise aither his hand dr his voice. 1In
tns casd he ig marked dovm, not as having abstained from votmb, but as having
'refused to vote,' in which case he is cons idered to have been *gpirituslly ab-
sent,' although, .mde'ed, corporeally present throughout tue proceedings. Of
course, to minds still hag-ridden by the Aristctelian catéegories, the idea of
spiritual absence may stggest either a kind of pleasa.nt daydrra.rm"xg or sonie £orm
of mystical fllbhu after the manner of Plotinus. Anyway, 1t is a-very int-
eredgting procedural innovation which no doubt will be generally adopted. To be
sure, until we got accustomed to 1iving -in the non-Aristotelian ‘universe, it may
moke for certain confusions and compiications, as for exanplé when $he’ foreman
reports that. the jurors have unanimously agreod to absent themselves spiritually
from the case of Whoozis versus McJigger, or when the umpire, after a‘count of
- taroe and two, decides to be spiritually absont for the next pitch. And we sus-
_ppct that it's going to make a 'rood(deal of trouble for these follows who go
around taking the Gallup Polls." ! :

Tﬂe other half of that awtful team, Groveman a.nd Crane, wrote recently in this
menner: "I wrote to the Penv-um voople, as I beliove I mentioned to you, sug-
gesting a few titles for thelr lists. They said that paper was their main
trouble jn the roply, they want to keep up a high quality in their titles but at
25¢ they find it difficult to put out enything today with more than 200 pages
and of course that only allows thom to hit a smsll percentage of the really gc;od
matoriz) thoy could got out. I had suzgosted Goecthe's ' Truth and Portr:! .‘ I
also agked if taoy would Bring- out -a-Tre=~1ssud of) tho” Brisdal Pinsvia adztion of

]



'Last and First Men,' and they said they had received many requests for the lat-
ter and probably would bring it out when paper eased. '' With the letter they
sent a 1ist of some of the titles they will bring out soon. For one thing, they
have inaugurated a new series called Penguin Philosophers and Emerson was the
first. They are planning books by John Dewey, Max Mwller, A. N, Whi tehead, and
others. The Penguin:Classics that were inaugurated with The Odyssey will be
continued with a volume of plays by Oedipus, Tacitus on Germany. Ibsen's plays,
7Tirgil, the Iliad, Dante's Inferno, Candide, a collection of short stories by de
Maupassant, one of Turgeniev's novels, Xenophon, and a few other works I can't
rocall., Their regular list will include Joyce's ?Portrait of the Artist as a
Yowns llan ,* Frederic Prokosch's "The Asiatics,' Wharton's 'The Ago of Innocence,'
otc. The Pelicans will include several works on philosophy, biology, etc."

A, correspondent in Los Angeles made me feel much better about the situation ex-
plained on page one of this issus of Horizons. I don't suppose it would do any
harm to use his name, but since I don't even have permission to reprint part of
his letter, you can use your own imagination about the sender: "Losing interest,
eh? You know, it's always been a source of amusement to me the way some of our
boys drop out. Yerke left fandom with a nasty letter that took each person he
was acquanited (I can spell but this typer can't) with and dealt with them for a
sarcas tic paragraph. He cast off his bosom buddy Bronson (which nearly broke
Bronsén up--lost weight, couldn't gsleep) and once when I wrote a letter asking
him for some crap for S-L'A, he replied in verbose vilification of the LASIS and
all concerned. Except me, of course. He scarcely knew me, so I suppose I wam't
worth hating. He did offer to write an article for me for my own mag, but not
any IASI'S publication. Well, others have simply dropped out, withiout fanfare.
WID has quit fandom geveral times, each time to the accompaniment of.....'T
Nobody appreciates me, I'm quitting because I can't gets aiy cooperation.t And
now Lanoy is on the way out.eo.. HO rants and raves as onliy Towner can, and de-
clares that fariom is an utter waste of time. This same ' Towner Laney this
lMonday night cut stencil number 104 on his fan memoirs. Does that make sense to
you? Mayve you can wnderstand this utter contradition in thought and action,
but I can't. Of course, he's selling most of his collection, through Acky, but
1s retaining some of the choicer itams--Golden Age Astoundings, the Pratt-deCamp
novels, and some others. Plug his fanzines. And by the way, you'll certain'ly
w?.nt a copy of his memoirs. They pramise to be the bigges¢ thing in fardmm
since the Fmcyclopedia, Imegine, about 130 or 150 pages of strictly Laney
stuf.f, composed on the stencil in his usual vitriolie style. He spares no one
buf‘, ng’.mself. (He got annoyed when I suggested this). '' To get back to your
gulfztlng fandm. Or slacking off, Well, what the hell? It's just a hobby, and
if it begins to pall on you, well, what the hell? Drop it, slack oifef saliofbRsist
go., It's not important enough to worry about. I have always taken fandom rath-
er .1ig'ht1y..... But I will never give up anything to do a fanzine. That's
sprlctly spare-time stuff, and a hobby. Stfiction I love, always have, always
:71119 I suppose. Fantasy I don't care too much for, though I prize my Unknowns.
Gonna sell 'em, though, som's Acky finds me a 340 buyer. I get a kick out of
ert‘ll‘.lg ?.nd would like to sell the pulps. But I lack the time these days to do
anything’ serious about it. I did try some pro stuff six or seven years ago BT
(Before PFandom) (for me, that is) but it bownced quick. ' Hell, Harry, fandom
;;nlg?t a waq o? 1if2, nor a vital Phij.osophy. It's just a goddam hobby and

2t's all it is. Get wrapped up in it and you'll wind up with no friends but
.fans, no b?oks but fantasy, no thoughts but--Well, God mows what. Hell with
it. _It':? Jus_t a pleasant hobby that deserves only the time and effort you enjoy
ipgtf;ngoégtzoise-?o geas, no compulsion involved. While it's fwn stay with it--
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e Bl wog%yiﬁg’- :;og:?"lose interest--why, just drift out. Hell,



