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Fortissimo trumpets proclaim the presence of the beginning of the
tenth year of Horizons. This autumn of 1948 sees the production
of volume 10, number 1, whole number 36, FAPA number 3@, VAPA num-
ber 10. Harry Warner, Jr., 303 Bryan Place, Hagerstown 1l-A, Mary-
land, is lord nigh everything. The Doubledoubletoilandtrouble
Mimeograph does the mechanical work, with Warner's help.

In the Beginning

I must say that I never thought that horizons would last this
long. I pulled two bad boners last issue: i gehivd-rthat this Wwould
be the tenth anniverssry issue of Herizons, which 1s a year too
premature, and I mixed up the whole number and FAPA number figures
on the :msthead to cause this fine publicstion to have appeared
fouTr more times in the FAPA than can be accounted for by its total
amLer . Of fsgiess ' |

But the start of the tenth year of publication isn't bad, as
fanzines go. Horlzonsg bazan shortly after Spaceways, as a hectoed
repository for all the fan fiction that was being submitted to
Spaceways. I quickly got tired of the work of putting out two
fanzines on a subscription basis, and turned Horizons into the FATA
on a personalized basis, Tinally giving up the hecto pan after an-
othe T year or two of striving to make the purple legible. Only in
my balmiest days of fan activity did I have the ambition to turn
out two magazines regulariy, but I don't really regret it. 1t was
fun of a sort while it lasted, and if I'd done only one sensible
thing in my life, that was the decision not to gquit fandom alto-
gether when I found thet Spaceways was too much for me. There was
abbiie sherptation: to drop everything as long as I had to drop Some
of it, and there wes gertainly encugh prededent from great fans of
the ‘past. put I've clung Iike grim death to some things--a few
correspondents, FAFA activity, Astounding--and I feel all the bet~
ter for it. If any FAPA members who have receintly expressed an
air of disgust with all fandom thing thet this paragrarh is intend-
ed in their direction, they are absolutely right.

Incidentally, I still have hopes of putting out the one 1ssue
of Eorizons that failled to appear. That was gt the erd of 1983,
when I was abed with intestinal fiu for three weeks and Just falled
o i heak 31 dns, - It, is the only bleh omsa perfect four-issue-
per-year schedule. ; :

No FAPA or VAPA reviews this tlme. Earcld Chensy and Jim
Blish tocx up my proposal of last issue and plan to publish them
this time. ;

As for the future of Horizons, it depends on The draf,. - F am
almost certain to encounter a pro-~induction physical cxamina®ticn
before my 23ta birthday arrives on Tecember 19, and everything de-
pends on that. If worst shoulé eweour, I think thet I'd have time
to produce yet another issue of Horizons ovexr and above hESSEeRER
and by delayinc its release insure my continuarce in both organi-
zations for a while longer. Along the same lines, I think that it
would be advisable.for thouguis on the subject of actiwity require-
ments for draftees to be brought forth. 1 don't think that the
draft is going to hit the VAPA members_so hard, since mony of them

_are married or previously rejected. But the draft in lits present

form is pretty sure to catch at least a few FAFA memberss, end it

is very probable that the present draft is merely a ground-breaking
prasedure .for a mead ali-out conscriptinn program to be vnact?d
following the elections. I'll leave it to someone else to wrlte
amencrents or byieaws on the topic.



Blame laney for This

It's hard to tell: laybe I wouldn't feel like reminiscing if
it weren't for "ah, Sweet Idiocy!" On the other hand, this month
represents just ten years since the days when I was planning my
first fanzine, and that miglt have been enough to get my started
without the ezample from F. Towner. Irregardless of whether the
following contains anything of interest, I guarantee that it will
not be as long as the Laney memoirs and will contain less of a
shocking nature.

Matter of fact, quite a bit of what follows about the early
days of Spaceways was to have appeared as the introduction to an
index which Bob Tucker plkaned to issue for that magazine. Just
when he was becoming really interested in fanzine indexes, howev-
er, he discovered that he could turn out mystery novels with equal
ease and socmewhat more prefit. I shall proceed on the assumption
that that introduction will never see the light of day.

Wfter dten yeaBpsiel publiegiaer im St i1 T not "sure’ what it.ds
that causes a fan to start publishing. My example is a fairly av-
erage one, in all probability. A letter in Astounding's pages in
1956 has brought me dbout a degzea replies, and half of those people
went on to become regular correspo.adents. Among them was James S.
Avery, who immediately fascinated me because he lived in Skowhegan,
Maine, which sounds like the most romantic and adventure-packed
name in the nation. Both of us received a sample fanzine from
time to time~-Fantasy Magazine, Novae Terrae, The FPhantagraph--and
he showed somewhat more enthusiasm than I did about them, but 1
don*t think that either of us subscribed to any. Then some time
in 1937, Avery suggested that the two of us issue a fan magzazine,
It sounded to me likea ridiculous suggestion. Neither of us had
any money to buy eguipment and supplies, we had no coutacts in the,
fan world, not even any knowedge of what most of the present-day
fanzines were like. I 'said as much and he dropped the su&ject.
One year passed and he brought up the matter of publishing a fan-
zine once again.. This time I was wildly enthusiastic. We had no
more money, experience, or' contgcts than a year before, and -after
ten years of pondering the matter (off and on!) I still don't know
whet #ew factor caused me to bite in 1938 at what I had ignored in
i A W : ' :

Vie did some Very stupid things, and we had some miraculous
luck. Avery promptly decided that he would do the rublishing and
I would do the editing. I remember sowe puzzlement on my part as
to what "editing" meant when issuing a fanzine: it seemed to me
that about all you coull do wag cory oOff the stuff t,hat was sent
you gnd hope for the best. Juydging from the way tliings look today,
"that is stili the prevalilent attitude anong subzine publispers. In
order to give myself something to do, while we wexrs scraplng to-
gether ‘enough cash to buy a hectograph and some paper, I decided
to try to get material for. the first issue. ILack of addresses was
a handicap--rensmber,I didn't ewen have enough../=nzlnes to know
where the then prominent fans lived--but I scolired Brass Tacks and
Diccussions until I had found ten victims in tthe fan field ard ten
victims in the professionmal author field, and wrote each of them a

letter.

Fan lyricists have sung of the indescri rable emotions that
an indivicdual experiences when he has his Tiret contacts with the
pecple who write and write abcut science fiction. Cynlcs put this
down to adodcscens hern wership and sneer at “that wonderful sensa-
ton . T don + thirk thet a0 dgeguiteras Wad gs that.  I'm inciined



to believe that the feelings are more akin to those that come from
shaking the paw of a spider-man from Mars than to those that orig-
inate in a personal word from Joe DilMaggio or Ike Eisenhower. It
isn't so much hero-wwrship as it is the discovery of a new world
that had been completely and thoroughly closed and locked in the
past: a world which friends in the home town didn't enough know
existed, a world which had seemed quite as remote and almost as
mysterious as Venus. There is the egoboo at knowing that these
people lgve taken the time to write you, there is the relief at
the realization that they are human after all, there 1s the sud-
den ray of hope that maybe some day you too can become a famous
fan. At the time .of those first contacts, belief in the possi-
bility of writing for the prozines is usually Jjust a little. too
much for the imgination.

In any event, something like five of the ten prozine writers
and seven of the ten fauns to whom I'd written replied, if memory
serves. All the letters were friendly, most of them contained ma-
terial, and the problem of filling up the first issue of the fan-
zine was solved., I'm inclined to think that the same method of ob-
taining material would work today for the editors who can't find
enough to fill their pages. Yet few of them try this perfectly ob-
vious and simpie metlind. :

Meamwhile, Avery and I had toyed with the choice of a title
for the fanzine, and had finally settled on Spaceways. A couple
of people hdve insisted on praising re for this fine title, but it
wasn't my inspiration;. Avery thought it and a half-dozen other good
ones up. (Teutonic influences are occasionally to be fourd in the
writings of Warner; see how he .i'.: tacks the other half of a verb
at the very end ofa sentence all too freguently on!) However, he
didn’t have as much luck with the-hecto man as he did wifa the title.

Flushed with the success with the letters, I had mailed out 50
postals amounsing the imminence of Spaceways to all the fan ad-
dresses I cculd find. These vpostals contained a broad hint that a
subscription would be the appropriate thing to purchase, and per-
haps a haif-dozen of the recipients mailed dimes or quarters. I
had also arranged for exchange advertisingwith several other fan-
zines--the other fanzines were to advertise Svaceways immediately,
anl would in return get a big plug in the first issue of Spaceways.
The se ‘oblizations had all promised the first issue well before the
end of 1938, and there were the rash promises that I had made to
the contributors, too. It must have been agbout October of that
year :when I was brought to earth with a sickening thud: Avery an-
nounced in a‘disillusionedletter to me that the hectograph is the
invention of therdevil, that it is simply ridiculous to presume
that a mere mortal should be expected to produce a fanzine out of
such a contraption, andthat we'd better just forget the whole thing,

At that time, I was blissfully unaware of the real nature of
héctogra phs and was thoroughly baffled by Avery's letter. I was
also a blt frightened: dimes and quarters still trickled in almost
every day, amxd it would have taken almost all the spere cash in my
. possession just. to pay .thé postage on the letters mailing back the

money whigh had already been spent. Salvaging of the project
through a reversal of duties occurred to me, but Avery didn't seem
interested, " He had put the hectograph away in the deepest recess
of his closet and didn't even want to touch it to wrap 1t and mail
it to me, (Six months later, he wani to inspect i1t, found it cov-
ered with a writhing, eldritch greenish substance, and shakenly
ccrzignsd 1t to the purifying flames of the backyard incineratur.)

ihs s (Bet ot g8, picture, WA Fosal -chareh, by dint ol i
BEados ot St fponistte . gedilne odpcler s Intsrmeilaneirdsalar nces



vor, aid Busy men's Bible Class, had succeeded in boosting attend-
ance on Sundays to a point where the pastor was wearing himself out
in cranking the mimeograph handle that produced the programs Tor
the services. The Rev, Dr. Norment talked his official board into
purchasing a new, electrically-driven mimco, and the old one ceased
its function as a force for good in the world, becoming the Double-
doubletoilandtrouble Mimeogrgh. It cost only ten bucks, which was
pretty much of a bargain even in those pre~inflation days. It is
an antediluvian A.B.Dick machine, built with the solidity of a bat-
tleship and weighing only slightly less than a cubic foot of neu-
tronium. I've never determined its exact age, but some idea may te
gathered from the fact that it originally Hae 2+ kind of stenedil
that was unobtainable even in 1938, and had to be converted to take
the punch arrangement at the top of stencils that is standard today.
It has an automatic inking arrangement which doesn't work and a rev-
olution counter which does work, and has never required a new part
or any repairs of any type in these ten years. . !

So I started on Spaceways on my own hcok, telling Avery what
I was doing and not waiting for him to pass judgment on that action.
Things went surprisingly well: Macbeth, desmite its many faults, had
the abilitvto cut stencils very well, and the only hitch was getting
the ccmpleted first issue stapled--local five-and-tens didn't sell
staplers in those days, a good one was teyond my megns, but once

again fate stepped into the picture, a local industry went baukruvt,

all the office equipment wes sold for a song, and-the Bostitch that
has worked to perfection ever since entered my possession. Y e
During most of Spaceways! éxistence, people wanted to ‘khew just
What Avery did onthe magazine.and 177 why ‘hi's name was on'the con-=
tents page as one of the editors. Those' questions 1 ignored, for
the simple reason that I was a bit frightemed.-‘I-was“enjoying tdie

new experience of putting out a fanzine immensely,uAvery'was'omin-_"

ously silent, and I feared a split between us. -~-Sugh.a split would
not have interefered with the actual publishing, since I was doing
all the work, but a certain amount of justice would have been on his
side if he had claimzd that I was overstepping my aptherltYs-after
all, the magazine had been his idea in tne- first place, he had or-
iginated the title, helped to plug it, aided with the financing,
and had generally been the spark plug up to the time that he en-
countered that hectograph. Ifm pretty sure he was badly hurt, but
he never reached the explosion point, and ey our correspondence was
soon beack on the old status, except for a tacit understanding by
which we said as little as possible about Spaceways. .I sent him a
few extra copies of each issue, he eventually wrote a few artigles
for it, but aside fromthat his name on the masthead was merely a
token gesture, wiich I kept there as a precautionary measure.
5 Avery, incidentally, negotiated the task of disappearing from
fandom without much trouble. He spentmost of the war 1n the navy,
visised ine once, and we got along even better person to person than
we had in the corresponding days before the ‘Spaceways gl fusit¥on: ar-
ose. Before thewar he had been working as correspondent for his
part of laine with one of that state's largest newspapers.' After
V5-Tay, he got married, and &he last time hé wrote, was attending
college in Boston and enjoying fatherhood. He occasionally picks
up an issue of Astounding, and writes to me whenever he happens to
think of his days in fandom. Judging from that one visit and hun-
dreds of letters, I'd say he is one of the most normal persons ev-
er to be active in fandom. ' & o3 :
The lesson and the moral of Spaceways? ,Well, it's pretity much
negative, I rnever participated ix fayiom wih the belief thay it
wourld couss ne to neszome famous or help ms: Lo save tiace URITer son,
vih Snsoewas o Jory Ty years taught: me Seiptiad s whdaes ., flied
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I might not have learned without issuing the magazine, but nothing
that I could not have learned in other ways if necessary. I picked
up'a lot of typing speed, and the publishing activity kept my mind
off the war to a gratifying extent. Considered as a hebby, 1 see
nothing wrong with fanning and fanzine publishing. It is " much Jlegs
expensive than most hobbies, doesn't clutter up the house quite as
badly as some avacations, and it can be enjoyed in all weathers,

at any time of the day cr night, and in great or small measure.

So T donft consider the hours spent on Spaceways as wasted
hours. If I hed neglested things that should have been done to
put out the magazine, then there would be cause for regret. But
if I hadn't indulig=sd in stencil-cutting and material-tegging, I
wouldn't nave done anything better with those hours. Incldental-
1y, a few people still have an exaggerated idea of the amount of
time and money ‘..necessary for subszine publishing. T you-organize
your work prcperly, youcan stencil and wmimeogreph a 24-Dage fanzine
in a few days's spare time or in two days off 1f you really want to
de reverRytning inYarheEryt 'S TECs ithetepcgesory: things) like; ‘the -eOn~
responding with your contributors sand the people who write letters
of comment, that occupy tihe time. Aas for money, Spaceways broke
even on a number of isauves and rarely lost more than a dollar an
issue until the very end. ZHAven alliowing for the increased costs of
supplies in recent.years, L*d guess thet an eveni financlal break
with a medsretely large fanzine would still be possible tmday by
counting tie zash Wwalue of ‘exclhisinge fanzines received among the
income, sowmething that I never did.

Nor do I regret discontinning Spaceways when TERV o o SRRl =Yy = i
gy had sageged a bit below the point that divides a pleasant task
from & worriscme chore. 1 think that Spaceways would have seen a
cotple of more issues if I hadn't listened to the reoplie who in-
sistel that it slould contain more art work--the ir*ffernal nuisance
af arranging {for 1llustrations and getting them onto tae stencil
took a iot out of ms, and hastened the decision to quit publish-
e s rrpeouple’ qf - B ES -ago around the end of World War Two, 10
toyed with the notion of resuming Spacevays, then recoveredi my
senses in time. I'm absclutely certain that that old thri il
would vanish after one or two issues.

Sorplease don't pay any attention to peoplé who rave ‘as vio-
lently against fandcm today as they raved it A VO OT . Lhoa Tew;
years ag0. It's tlie way you behave in fandom, not fandom 1teelf,
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Continued atrophy of the sixth:sense that.once epebled me to find
whatever I wanted In the cheos of the attic has eliminated When We
were Very Young from Eorizons for the zecond straight issus. IFf I
don't forget the departmentand if I can find the appropriate TAPA
mailing, it will resume next JoSEET o g e T ipdp BT Es We}l add at
this print the warning that at least half of The weks,; rosueyof
Horizons will be given to an expositions of the reasons why I'd
rather Listen to the operas of Verdi than to the mmete -of Bach:, <k
didn't arouse as much excitement, from this blasphemy as I would
have liked, from that casual skatewent of that prerercnce am 1Ssue
or two ago. &o I'm'going to mhcet the works next time.
quotequotequotequotequotequqtequobequotequiCKquO$equ?t?QUOteqUOte
The famous experiments of Pasteur and his school definitely proved
that even the simplest misro-organisms cennot aprear spontancously
Roia ol SRt ;o8 afbeRsalil. hobofy: .can. be sure of what wouid haipen
if a boitie ¢f pasteurized miik should be opened a coaple,of mil-
lion ysarg after it was sealedl! - George Samow



Conventional Hemarics

Anyone in the assemblage who thinks I should not discuss fan
conventions becauss I never attend the things should read no fur-
ther. I think. it is often easier to see clearly at a distance.

The first of my two cucgeStions concerns the fetish of one
"orld coaveniion" cach year. It isn't‘hard to remsmber several
occasions when all fandom was almost plurnged intc ghastly war by
a large-scdac “conference" in cne city close to the time of the
authorized convention in another city. It is quite obvious that
a big "conference" in New York could take away some of the glitter’
from a convention in Boston two weeks later. ' ;

But I don't see why there should be only one convention to a
year. A system of two conventions each year, one of them always
in the east and the other in the west, might work very well., Not
more than ten to 20 per cent of any convention's attendees come
from the other half of the country. Under a two-convention system,
some westerners would refrain from attending the east coast event
because another was available in their own back yard; granted, and.
vice versa. But that wouldn't cost either event more than a dozen
attendees at the most. Some fans would want to attend both each
year, and everyone would have a convention within reasonable trav-
eling distance each year. :

Cne correspondent said this would complicate matters for mid-"
western cities. I replied that Denver is the only true midwestern
town. that nas ever hdd fandom big enough to want:-a- convention.
Chicago and Cincinnati sound midwestern to us provincial eastern- .
ers, but they aren't, in a real geographical sense. The real mid-
west could get a convention any year no town on the east or west
coast was irterested. The imporitsnt th:.ag, cof course, would be to
keep the dates far encugh apart to avoid conflict between the two.
Altecsrneting Memorial Tay or July Fouarth with Labor Day would work., :

The o her suggestion deals with polis. Nc one has pointad
cut +hat convanticas offer the only means of taking fanr polls in
which participasts can be ancuymous. Mail pelis fall because a
filled-out questionnaire reveals its identity throggh the postmark,
typewriter, or the answers themselves. If anyone feels mcved to
polil fandom on really intimste subjects, I suggestion that the Cin-
vention be used for this purpose. )

A real Kinsey report for fandom with falr degree of accuracy
would be possible, ifparticipants didntt-fear fdent fica S bn. - It
wouldn't be hard for the polltaker. He could prepare the ballots
in advance, distribute them to each fan at registration or in Ssome
other way that would insure one to each individual. A Xoigked: px
with a slit in the top ‘could be provided in which the folded bal-
lots would be placed at any time during the convention. ATfter the
event, the polltaker could take the Wwhole works hLome and count and
deduce and analyze fandom at his leisure. Stufring the ba.llot box
would be impossibvle if onlyofficial ballots were rggarded 1w, ghie
tabulati on. Safeguards against deliberately wrong answers would
be out of the question, but at least the inevitable wisecrea ~k Te-
plies could be ignored in tabulations. Anonymity would be ¢ aslly
obtained: there would be no postmarks for identificatilon, few fans
at the convention would haveor use their awn typewriters, and de-
termining the particimant's identity from g pencll scrawl der:€ in
haste during a spare moment at a conventiqn_se851on'wou%d_be an
impossible task for anyone short of an expert on handwriting. 30
the next move is up to de la Ree, Widner, Tucker, OT aryone e..se
wio is in a polling mood.



Quick, Watson, the Needle!

Someone has expressed the hope that I shall write less about
reepordings ot voeal musiec. THat .ilgia-BorliceEn hepes "t A bit of“ex=
planation might induce some people in the audience to understand,
even if they can't condone, however. I own seven Beethoven songs
and none of his symphonies on records, but that doesn't mean I be-
lieve the songs better than the symphonies. My record buying is
largely governed by the music that I hear on the radio. I don't
purchase records which I hear broadcast with fair frequency--not
as long as there are a lot of records that I don't get to hear on.
the air. My radio listening to good musiec is confined to two hours
daily, Monday through Friday--and both of those hours are devoted to
symphonic music. I can hear certain operas once a year on the Vet
broadcasts, and some varied types of music are available Saturday
evenirgs and before work begins on Sunday. But the chamber music
end vocal music broadcasts that are available to me are far in.the
minork y. Xo the remainder of the world's great music that L o
hear frequently is what I buy on wax--vocal music, for the most part,
and chamber music, for almost all of the rest.

Incidentally, there is also the consiveration that the standard
symphonic werks are not apt to become unavailable infsprecorded  form,
New waxings of all nine Beethoven symphonies are released every two
or three years, and each of the nine is currently available in two to
six different versions. But "An die Ferne Geliebte" has been re-
leas=d in this country once once, to my knowledge, in cver two dec-
adas of electrical recording. It might «» the way of many of the
firest soags of Schubert, Welf,rFranz, ard Strauss at any BT

So thig article will be about some rscerds from Sciubert's song
cycle, Die Winterreise, Tue Winter Journey. The things that the
recording ccimlanies have done to Schubert‘s songz cycles are woncrous.
To cwn the 24 songs in this cycle, you must purchase two Celumbia and
one Victor aibam, then-3juggle your discs like a prestidigitator to
play the songs in proper secuence. The Svshone ftnikerine gituation i
even serewicr, Nineteen of, its £0 songs are in = single Cciuvabia
album, but to obtain the missing porvion you nust b a flive~-Tegord
Victor alhbum. v

_ Tt is aliso lamentable that no domestic complete recordings of
these cycles sung by a male voice are available. ?oth cyclies con-
cern tregic love effairs of ycung men, but the artistry ol lotte
Lekmann is great enough to minimize this obstacle. 1 stroneliy Trec-
omnend purchase of her stuff while 1t remains in the catalogf~some
of it presumably will give way tomake room for Iiore albums lisgs the
one from "Big City™~-and I suggest that a start be made with Vizctor
M-692, whizh coatains 11 of the Winterreise songs. :

in "More Than Singing,"™ Lehmarn writes that she thinks the.nero
of Winterreise has gone a little med from his grief. That isn’t: the
whole story. He is wobbling precariotsly on the very borderline of
a mental disorder, propably paranoia. In song aftér scng, he 1ni e
prets a blind force of nature or some inanimate object as conspiri ng
dgelnstf him, or cerying some special function for his pepeflt alomn =
The graveyard thet he' passes is complevely full, contaliring no roow:
to spare for Lis beones. He wakes one morning, after slegplng out-
doors during a frosty night, finds his teard and;hglr whi tened with
the rime, and for a moment persuades himseif that he has grown old
and grey, with a couseguent extinguisning of the fires of passion.
Alnost always he recovers himself at the end of the song and resl- .
izes the true sttuation.

A s . y ’ 111 > - g
Although the songs in Winterrelse a2d Schone Mullerin Tun to


purcha.se

certain points of similarity on the surface, theré is all the dif-
ference in the world deeper down. Although both are told by the
unhappy lover in the first person, Winterreise is'a "subjective psy-
chological study, and Sch¥ne Mt=llerin is an objeetive narrative.
The man who loved the Sch¥ne Milierin had a-grief that is Just as
deep, but he is an essentially simpler person who. has the ability
to retreat into the refuge of sulclde at the end; 'his song cycle
begins before he meets the girl and the last-song is sung by the
brcok after his death. The first Winterreise song occurs arter
the hero's disillusionment with the girl, and the*final one prom-
ises no real solution to his woes. S

One of the unanswerable gquestions about these songs is the
extent to which Schubert consciously strove for his strokes of
ger.ius. Did he kncwingly decide to write the saddest songs in the
major mcde, and reserve the minor mode for the semi-cheerful ones,
thrxoughout most of the work? Did ‘he has a definite effect \in
mind when he reshuffled the sequence of the poems? Did he delib-
erately refrain from the conventional sort of imitative effects
until the very last song?

WhetheT all this happened through deliberate reasoning or the
magic of the subconscious, the result is sublime. There are no
whistling chromatics to suggest the wind's howling in "The Storuy
Moming," no pianistic imitations of the cries of the bird tn "The.,
Raven,” but the thick chords in the accompaniment of the former
ané the slow flapping in the relentless rhythm of the latter are a
sort of impressionism that suggests far more perfectly thaa any
mere imitation, '

The Victoor album urder consideration has its flaws. From the
mechan’cal standpoint, it is necessary to turn up the volume con-
trol uancomfortably hizh to get the proper amount of sound. Fortun- -
ately, the result is naturalsounding, =ud does not SUETer Lroms v he
poor balance between voice and plano that has spoiled many lechmann
Iscerds. Her veice is not quite able to cope with the gymnastics
of "The Stcrry Morzing,' end she sings "In the Village" at ary un-
usually repicd pace, possibly becaiise she hasn't sufficient breath
to headle its long phrases at a more moderate pace. 1 am also dis-
appeinted iu the overrestraint that she exercises in hey ‘treatment
of "The Cuidenost," ang one of my rare record extravagarices has
consistec in “he purchase of the old Alexander Kipnis recoriing of
this song, which is done by him with much greater dramatic impact
anEe g en TGy

Bt such considerations are very small beside lehmarn's super-
latively intellizent treatment of the songs. She is one of the few
singers in captivity who can representv a modulatioc in the-music
witli not only the correctly pitched notes but alsq a changre In the
tore quality that fits the emotional effect of that modulation.
What if her breathing is painfully loud on these records? Ivery
sonf becemrs a tiny music drama, when she EBShes. 1.0, 8 nads YUY - Rayver”
bacomes one of the most terrifying things in ali musig¢’ Thnat si-
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Add to the list of letterheads that fascinate me: The one I, re-
ceived from someone in Indiana, who requested & back issue o017 hLor-
izons, and wrote on stationery belonginz Hosaine. Silver Td; Pre ¥s.
*?  Then there is the sign which the janitor at the office cresated
when the 1ittls stand bearing “he dictionary was several times pushec
near aa open wincow and got wet from a thundersbowsr. It read in
laborious pencil lettering: PLEASE DO NOT MOOVE DICTTONAKY.



Tnis Has Nothing To Do with Fantasy

~1T. “Bureaucrats T Tave Rnowm. ...

Newspaper work gives a splendid opportunity tc observe the
bureaucrat at first hand, together with a .considerable amount of
contact with the specials at the distance of mailed press releases.
As long as I don't have to work for them, I love to observe them in
action. Most of them are in governmentai joos; the remainder may
usually be observed in irdustrial or comigercial positions where
the e¢ompany’in question hasa regional or national monopoly on the
product or serviece that it offers. I think that this is very sig-
nifloantys - 1, thinkishat bureaucracy in competitive business wrecks
the Plrms that vemmit it to flourish, and it can survive only where
there is no rival to g3t things dore in a more efficient manner.

I would lcve to kiow the identity of the gentleman a2t the Un-
iversity of Marylard wiho iz callzd di-sctor of pubildse: inforaadicn.
Our astivities came intc juxtaposition when a man who was born
neayr Hagersbown aid a verwmy clumsy thing. This local men, an of-
ficlal in the University's extension service, was stupid eaough to
die cn a Saturday. - The height of this folly will become apvarent.

We shell call the deceased Edward Ingram, since those were his
given nares. He hed been working for the University long enough to
Kacwi= that Saturdey is not a working day there. He had a brothex
living at Hagerstown, and told the brother not to worry about s
lizity Tor the obituary in case his illnecss DI MIEds almasl., - 5k
beys down nere at the University will take care of all the news
stories for me," he whispered a day or sc before he died.

Tier. he went and died on a Saturday. The brother went dovm to
make arrangements for the funeral later the same day. FEe was 6is-
appolated to leari that it couldn‘t be conducted the thiré day af-
ter ths death, whish is the custom in this section. "We're ertire-
1y teo/tled urion Fuesdavs to have funeraigyt e University people
sald. "It will Liave to be Wednesday. That isn’t such a buisy. dags.

The dirscior of public information was not in evidence on a
Saturday. but Edward Ingram's grother was assured that this ofri-
cial would try to stretech tne point add seek the informeticn from
the Unliversity's riles for preparing a press release. The brother
couid nave supprliel this irformation, of course, bubt that wonld
have been as urortimiox a method of procedure as a teledhone call
to the uewspaper informing the press of the death would have been.

Suiday night, the brother phoned me at the office.s EHe Was
highly apologeiis, but couldn 't help wondering wh3tker the Univer-
sity hLad released the obituarv. Iv -was the £irst we kuew of the
deatk, and we prouptly intermed the associated Press, which was
equaily in the dark. The obituary went on the AP wirse immediately.

The University's public infemation aeperivment released a nimmo-
graphed suvery vo the state®s newspapers on the following Weduasday,
annuureing the death, even though every daily in Maryland had car-
ried the news o Monday. This Wednesday release was conferamiing to
anot ter Irocsdure, wWou see. « Weeklies in Maryland usvally puvlish
on Thursday, so stuff is usually mailed out ou a Wednesdasy ia crder
that the Gailies shall not scoop the weeklies. In case a Univers-
ity official speaks over the radio on a Friday, the dailies orten
receive a digest of his talk well in advance with instrucpions That
it is not to be published until the Thursday six days foldleowing the
radio talk.

Hagerstown has some federal offices, and that gives me a chance
Eo meeif the burssushats in the flesh, - The quesstst. of thess ducks
of the Society Security Boaxd,

TR e

wag the mzuager-of she local officse



This office has a bit of importance, since Itsupervises 21 count-
ies in three states. The manager, unfortunately, wad obsessed by
the belief that he was bound tobecome a great syndicate writer. He
had have the ability to dig up facts, but this underwent a fright-
ening magnification whenever he got drunk. He held his liquor
well, except for losinz allinhibitions about facts. I spent one
entire afternoon in his office, listening to his description of a
series of syndicated artisles that he planned to write on the na-
t ifon%s’ spo rbs s N ceuddhdoratiinmared ;aret cles, ™ he told me.- - FOf
course, it will require much research. I shall have to look through
dozens of books and encyclopedias and bring together scattered
facts to find out where baseball was first played.”

This tendency became worst when it concerned news stories.

The Society Security press .relesses are sent by Washington to the
regional offices, not directly to the newspapers. The manager was
upset because theee releases were from the national, not the local
angle, He determined to do something about it. He did. - Every':so
often he would put his entire staff to work on research for news
articles, for hours at a time. 1 would eventudly get the result--
page after page of data of the most detalled nature. To accomnpany
a press reclease on the delays that widows create before filing
claims, 'I would receive statistics brcken down .for each county und-
er the locaici'fice's jurisdiction, showing how many widows without
children waitel cne week, two weeks, four weeks, a month, six
menths; how long the same thing happened for widows with one child;
and of course | he nurber or widows, subdivided into locaticn and
fertility, who had never applied attall.

411 this reachel its elimax when I started to get invitations
to the man's home. Hewanted me ard the wife to ccue ovt to have
dinner with him and his wife. "I now have all nire of the Eeetho-
ven symphories, and I waat tc play them foryou after dinpner,"” he
geid. 'L hesiteted to ‘tell himiphet;l:prefer not to hear them ail
in a single evening, but I could point out that I have no wife.
These invitations fortunately never reached the crucial ocirt. 1
have the impression that my lack of a wife somshow jofw shtdshastleie Tk,
from getting that dinner, but he seemed to think 1t was a delitivete
apd ermtavrsssing wmatter. A couple of months age, ‘he was- "orans-t
ferrel inderinizely” to an office inm mnother cityw I dare not risk
nepeing LoTs Uin faRtaSEhOlSHery that circulated abous the-causke
O il 2§ teEg Fevzal, '

The telephons company, possessing no Wwal o, sufl fers from: bu=
reaucratic tendencies quite as bad ag those in. the fecerai gcvern-
ment. I watched closely the carser of cie yomug nad whe ceme nere
straight out of the Navy to take his firsc ielerhcme of fise manages
meat job. Ee wacan unremnarkable psrson. azids from a Lhall el
threowing out rerarks in the middie of a corversation with nc appar-
ent relevance to anything else ard insbantiy dropping the subjzot.
L Begen to . feel d 14 fie slnCamesr e o vih LLe i o B S e L oM L R0 T SR
that he had a donkle mind like The New pdur and occasionally be-
trayed it in this manner, We were imersed at one time in the
irteresting topic of a new cable for Hagerstcwn when he polrtel a
finger et me, and declared: "You like the s e et Shostakgv1toh.?
I agreed (it was a half-truth, but they arer't the worst uvhings you
conmit for tie sake of jowrnalism'y and be ciucked with Gls ust. 1T
seems that world-wide Navy servi.e had enabled him to bulid up a
collection cfeverything on wax %Wy Shosty from all,cogntries, which
he solc for a song upon dischangs, and wceuld have scldirEos ma. fom
AT en, Jroiene de i eatiurs
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Things began to happen, however, soon after his arrival here.
The switehboard girls struck all over the east, and he was forced
to sit in frost of the plugs and jacks 16 Lours a day, handling
eme rgency calls, Sit isn®t quite 'the word for it; sbout 7?5 feet
of switechboard space is involved in the local office, and he had
to chass up and down the floor whenever a light appeared. ihsis
servile tacgk was not forgotten until someone went into the busi-
ness office to pay a phme bill, and picked up on the way out an
enelope from one of the desks, containing all the executives® pay
for that month. Through some weird coowveration of fate, the seedy
appearing thief wasn’t questioned at any of the county banks where
he endorsed the checks and cashed them with the names of some of
this.city s best known men. The marager wasn’t really to blame
for this incident, since it was apparent to everyone that it was
en inexoreble combination of circumstances that wouldn't happen
again in recorded history. But he was caught in the middle of.
the maelstzom that this created in the workings of the teleplone
compary's tureaucracy. It probably entailed read justment cf ev-
ery financial neta®tion in every bookkeeping department in every
office hetwesn here and Helena, lont.

One day I enterecd the business office and failed to see the
manager. All the sccretaries and file clerks wore shocked, al-
most gullty expressions. One of them dirccted me silently to an-
other official’s of fice, where the atmosphere was even tenser.

This official led me into a small back office, and confided in me
in lcw, shamred whispers. The manager had cquit, walked out. NWo-
thing like that could be recalled by any of the 50-year emnloyes.

Two ‘months lgter, ‘routine had been established again here.
the 16,000 shuffliangs of jobs involved by the sudden departure had
been co:pleted, ani scmeone found out that the blasphemous one had
opened a hctzl in Beuver.

I want to lcok him up if I ever attend a science fitc CANGN "E o=
vearion in Weaveyr, He is a man aftver my own heard.
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Neominated as a Zendicate ior Snever 1s the writer of ths fol-
lewizg micsive, which I have reproduced just as it #wes reseived by
the Iizgerstocimn newspapers: :

La frem orofdnent family,fakland,Maryland.Former stugentSt.
Tames Schocl,Mercershurg Asademy,overseas veterar philippines®wheére
very 111 fever,Still have effects of fe ~r and tropiical ecllma-
tion.Contracted bronical asthama,catarr=i while in seegs ce. G ta
cclds and chills.Disabled Camp Gorden,Gzorgia.lan,22 161i8.My wrlst
and hand was marTtly paralyzed.Fntitlec to my Uepselr tobrgnay Pl ahbe
Came here Tebh.i9.1931.Have been unwilling pawn.Can prove.Attempted
fraudulent marrviage,fraudunlent foster paerrts , fraudulent adoption.
Outragedus.Flecase publish.Demand insist theit immediste dTsmlssal,
arrest prosesiution.Was drugged and abducted from Sjana nospital;
Bel tinore,Maryland Feb.19.1e31.0cas spte.Vory 111 at timz.legro
jewlsh sex torture political plot.Can prove,Ouirages demsnd Ven-
geance,.Have wasted all these years here ., $hame .Have money,hcwsver
hidden.Must get out demp climate.You rlemse insist Fort Weyer,Va.,
immediately cancel,eliminate contact human radlc,my left "eal.Beters
mined to save my life and health withQuc contact.Have been toriured
over twenty years.Demand Vengeance.lu st go home vote election,hcow-
ever cen vote for whom please.like t:ilk yourreporter.erry Point
Maryvlard Morjday September 1943,

Grlv iigns T oean Lkpeow is thet Perry Pedat ds e Marine hosni®tal,
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SUNSET
By Frank lorison. ZILondon, 1932, Faber & Fsber Limited. 286 pp.

This is a que=r book. Divided into three sectiocns, its first *two
parcs @re the: story of “the first contact with arothe planet anc

the terribie dcom that thredatens the sarth, not too well described.
Ths third secticn, which,peccurs after the story 15 apparently ccm-
prete, provides the worth and distinctiveness ¢f the volume. it

I know nothing about Merison and I don't think the book ig very
familiar to £his country?s collectors. 3ut the plot of the stcry
is thrice familisr. ‘A typical scientist, John Byford, uses radio
and television to contact a beingon e planet that circles a distant
star. Communice ticns are difficult. and the lavguage barrizr slows
thingsy but ab last the world: leerms of thig santast, and at the
sams tims is told vhat a terrible mpadiation in space is arproaching
earth, due to wipe out ali life hers when It cowss. i ieTeed it
panic, stopred only wien the MoEn S arali s v e nds Loy hawe-beah: Mun-
dered and the warning of dooin created by pecple who wanted to make
a profit out of a panic.! '! $So.fgr, so bad. The panic 1s a very
dull one, not much more severe than the things that happen after a
big football game in this country. There detrpe it e MO Te-merist

in the chapters describing the communications between the two
worlds, presented in a fachion that is vaguely reminiscent of Jchn
Taine., Bub soie stupidiéfses of writing and plotting are obvious;
Byford, for instance, sends all his messages in two eartia languag-
es, Anglish and French, for no discoverable reason. 7t  But then
arrives the third section and the full explanation of the motiva-
tion of Bytford. We learn after his death that he hed reasons deep-
er than curiosity about other worlds. From boyhood, he had been
obsessed with the conviction that something was wrong in the uni-
vVerse. He saw on every hand cruelty, waste, and stupldityis. . He
could rot believe that a god who had created the universe was al-
lewing this to occur. Byford began searching for proofs of his
hypothesis. Human setions were ruled out, because they could be
ascribed to the weaknesses of man. The way a cat vlayed with a
mouse before killing it was an important clue; By picé “Saw’' 'ne. i rea~
son why the cat chould be consider=d less guilty than a man who
tortures and kills another man. Then Eyford chanced upon the. case
of a ¥z rebbit wiwse jaw was deformed in an old mantner vhich 71l=-
timat ely caused the animal to starve to deatl. Ee thcught 1t was
as obvious a case of insanity in the universe as the giniosion »f
a sun. So Byford turned to certain Egyptien manus2ripts and the
planets around other suns in an effort to throw more JRMECAn bR St
situation. '' liorison is no Stapledon, anc¢ he makes no erfort to
solve the problem that he poses in this bock. Le 'keeps ils narra--
tive simple to the point of naivete, and in this manner he manages
to expcund his staggering question with a great dsal of effective-
ness. The hints at the solution to the problem that he glives just
before Byford's death are reasonably satisfying to the reader, -
even though they mean ebsolutely notliig. 't The whole volume is
a combination of the sort of sciencs fiction that flourished in the
early days of Amazing Stories, the John Taine nethod of giving the
reader only tantalizing hints of ths solution tic ‘the . problem as the
narrative progresses, and even certain tricks of the Levecreft des-
criptive method, shorn of the adjectives and horror element. It 1s
as close to a decent cambinaticn of science fdoiddon eand religious

mysticism e~ any volrme that I've encountered Oover a num:ier or years

of reacing fantasy storiess.



