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MR. GIBSON, MEET MR. GIBSON by Richard BergeroN...eeeeccescesseece2?

Kipple, published on the tenth day of every month--relentlessly--Dby
Ted Pauls, 1448 ilsriderie Drive, Baltimore 12, Kd. It 1is avaiiable
for letters of comment, contributions, trades, or 15¢ per issue, 2/
25¢. This issue is the Joseph Gibson Apnreciation Issue,;in honor of
Mr. Gibson's mszny contribucions to the field of fandom. WOKLpress.
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TWELVE MCRE MONTHS SHOT T2 HELL

Now that the new year has been welcomed in, and sobriety has once again
returned, the young fans lie snug in thsir beds with visions of fan-
polls daneing through their heads. I'or the next month or so, fans will
be inspecting the last year's accumulation of fanzines with an eye to
assessing their relative value and prenaring a 1ist of the ten or
twenty best magazines of the past year. Nevertheless, when the day at
last comes to fill out the ballots and return them to the stalwart
poll-taker, most fans wiil jot down their choices without appreciable
thought. From this carelessness will emsrge the same sort of slopny re-~
sults which placed A4 Bas fourteenth in tne 1958 Fanac Poll, although no
issues of A Hgs were published during that year. Ard fuzzy thinking
will probably once again be respcnsible for the sort of major blunder
which placed Yandro well above Warkoon in last year'!s Fanac Poll.

: SIERS: The
Fanac Poll is too important as an honor within our wmicrocosm to treat
lightly. The only comparatle honor is the prcfessionally--integrated
"Hugo" awards, and even that is not so important as the Farac Poll:
many of the voters in the "Hugo" ballctting have only seen cne or two
fanziness some probably receive oniy the fanzine in vwhich their ballot
was enclosed. The fans who vote in the Fznagc Poll are (supposedly) a
more fanzine-oriented group, a group of fans who are widely acquainted
with the field. Their commendation of a fanzine shculd be more import-
antifor Ehis ‘reasex, - :

- For my.part, I refuse to lightly dismiss my
choices in the upcoming poll. You may not agree with them, butv the can-
didates whieh I am about to outline are perfect in view cof my owa ld=a
of what a fanzine should be. I spent several hours compiling this 1ist;
every category was carefully weighed. For convenience, I have listed
only ten fanzines and onily one perscon or item in the other categories,
and medesty forbids a-vote for Xipple; otherwis2, the list repuacucad
below represents my carefully considered opinion and is exactly “he
sama ad “hHe nallht T will St ho Walfern Bracn. RBeaders ara agksd to
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country to do likewise.

category.

Top Ten Fanzines: 1)Warhoon, 2)Discord, 3)Xero, Y)Void, 5)Hahak-
xuk, 6)Horizons, 7,Dafoe, 8)Cadenza, 9)Faras,

- 70)Yandro
Best Single Publication: Xero #6, the Willish
Best Fan Writer: Redd Boggs 7
Best Fan Artist: Gecrge Barr
~Rest Fan Cartoonist: Bhob Stewart
Rest Column: "The Harp That Once.or Twice," by Walt Willis
Number One Fan Face: no vote
Best Mew Fan: Calvin Demmon
Tugghead of the Year: A duo whose names and insidious deeds are
not to be meationed without consultation
with those relics of fandom past, Larry &
Noreen Shaw., ' '

Several categories were very easy (Best Artist, for example, in wkich
there was no real contest) and several others were very difficult. Best
New Fan was the most difficult; my vote was finally cast for Cal Demmon
only when I realized that both Larry lcCombs and Ruth Berman had been
in' fandom far longer than a year. {For some obscure reason, I thought
of Ruth as a “"new fan" for a moment or two.) Best Writer was also a
very difficuvlt category--at one time my vote was jumping between at
least, four fans. . i ,

As I say, you may not agree with my choices, but take
them for what they are worth; the worst I can be 1s wreng.

A CONNECTICUT YANKEER IN KATANGA =

It's a pity that my articie in this-issue was stencilled so early, be-
cause only a few days after the fourth:and last page had been typed,
the latest invasion of Katanga by United Mations -troops began to war-
rant headlines in the newspcpers of the nation (and, I suppose, of the
world). This was unfortunate, because my comments on the matter should
have been a section of that article. That the United States lent 1ts
support to the "police action” in the Congo province 1s another indica-
tion that it is drawing closer and closer to Russia in its policies.
"Let Freedom Reign® was concerned with domestic affairs rather than
foreign affairs, but the premise applies aptly to both cases. One might
expect Russia to advocate -such:an invasion; one does nof expect our

_ < The Congo situztion has been a confusing one
from the beginning, but leave us not. lose sight of a few exceedingly
important points among. the morass of attitudes, opinions, and accusa-
tions, Patrice Lumumba, late Premier of .the Congo, was backed by the
Communists, while several other important figures in Congo pclitics-=
ex-President Kasavubu, General (then Major) Josepi Mcbutu, and Moise
Tshombe-=were anti-Communist and hence anti-Lumumba. While Lumumba,
Kasavubu, and Mobutu were fighuing amorngst themselves, the province of
Katanga, under Tshombe,_succeadea,and-becamewa‘(self-proclaimed) se-
parate country. All of this happeneda over a year ago, and 'shortiy
thereafter Patrice Lumumba was Lossed out of the seat of powsr by the
army (led by Gen. Mobutu) and. subsequently killed. Up until this pcint,
the situation seems fairly clear-cut. e -
£ S : However, Mobutu soon tired of the
responsibilities of leadership, and the. government of the Centrai Congo
(so-called to distinguish i from the reWellious Katangn Drovinc?) was
)
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turned over to another group of men. I don't recall if Kasavubu was
nart of this group or not. However, the assassinated Lumumba had wany
followers in his home province of Oriental, and Antoine Gizenga pro-
claimed himself political heir and rightful leader of the entire Congo,
Cizenga is now the Communist-backed candidate (to use the term loosaly)
for leadership, repl:cing Patrice Lumumba.

Yow on to the matter at
hand: On what basis does the United States of America support the in-
vasion and suppression of a political power (Tshombe's Katanga) which
chose to succeed from the Congo when that country was ruled by a Com-
munist-controlled leader? The thorn in our side is Gizenga, who is
probably eagerly anticipating what he can do when Katanga, the Central
Congo, and the U.ll. Force have whittled each other down to size. (As a
matter of fact, the December 16th Sun paper reports that troops of
Gizenga's have begun movirg into Kivu province, only recently evacuated
by U.H. troops who were needed to "beef up" the Katanga contingent. Why
in the name of all God's little creatures should the United States sup-
port an invasicn of an anti-Communist country while Russian-armed, pro-
Communist troops are carryirg cn an invasion in their cwn right? Why do
they not follow the example of discerning allies like Britain and
France, and withdraw--immediately--all United States support for this
venture?)

The United ilations interceeded when the forces of the Central
Congo (led now by Premier Cyrille Adcula) invaded Katanga. Passing for
the moment over the question of the advisability of any interference
whatsoever, why wasn't the Central Congo invaded by U.lM. troops--they,
and not the Katangese forces, were the interlorers. Why should Katanga
nhave been invaded? So-called "authorities" claim that with its rich
mines, Katanga controls the economy of all the Congo. It must be forced
to return to the fold, as it were, to prevent the econony from being
shattered and therefore prevent a Communist take-over. But a sizable
proportion of the Central Congo is already under the control of a Com=-
munist pawn. (Another interesting point 1is that if the econcmic situa-
tion is actually as bad as all that, then why are the Communist and
pseudo-neutrals supporting the invasion? If the independence of this
province seriously endangered the remainder of the Congo to a point.
where it might turn Communist, then most certainly the Soviet bloc
would favor the Katanga nosition. On the contrary, they are demanding
the "unconditional surrender" of Tshombe's army. This leads me to be-
l1ieve that the United States has erred seriously in believing that the
independence of Katanga endangers democracy in the rest of the country;
this incident may well be remembered in future history textbooks as an
even more magnanimous blunder than the "invasion" of Cuba.)

: - g 1 e
ginia, there is a reason why our country  supports the U.N. 'in this mat-
ter--but I'1l be damned if I can think of one...

PROBLEM OF OUR TIMES DEPARTNMENT O Py

TT1f a visitor from Mars arrived ‘here after mankind had already perish-
ed, and all he found were just a 1ot of old television tapes, he would
certainly get a most sinister picture of what sort of animal had once
dominated this sad planet.

"0n the strength of overwhelming evidence,

he would have to conclude that llomo sarisns must have teen an evil-

:malling, dandruffy, overweight monsier whose cliest or Loscia was in

~prpetual need of clinical attention. It would also b~ obvious to him

overly hairv lezs. endcd in fo2t that wvere coTerss with digastrcue nal-
) :
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luses, bunions and corns of all sorts. And I can't imagine how the vi-
sitor would explain to himseif the fact that there was an unagccuntable
physical hiatus betwesn ran's sordid navel and his chapped, unsight''7
knees. The silence on that vital area alone would certainly puzzle :in
to the point of distraction.

"I am not a man from Mars, but, by merely
listening for a few years to the depressing and suggestive comaercials
on TV, I myself have finally arrived at a pretty grim image of my poor
dilapidated fellow men. , -

"Depressing, isn't it?" --Alexander King, in
"May This House Be Safe From Tigers," Signet #D1903, 50¢

"t FREEDOM RIDE! RICT AVERTED; 14 ARRESTED"
Wwhen I awoke on Sunday morning, December 17, I eagerly leafed throuzgh
the hefty morning papers looking for neus of the Freedom Ride which had
taken place the afternoon beicre: In the last issue of ‘Kipple, I re-
ported that CORE (the Congress of Racial Equality) had anrounced and
then cancelled a Freedom Ride on Maryland!s Tcute 4O0. A few months ago
it was discovered that most of the restaurants on that highway were
discriminating against Negrces, inciuaing diplomats from neutral Afri-
can nations who travelled the highway during jaunts between Washington
and New York. Learning of this policy, CORE announced that unless a
substantial number of restaurants decided to desegregate, a IFreecdom
Ride would take place on Vcvember 11, 1961. At virtually the last mo-
ment, owners of 35 of the 80 establishments on the highway sent tele-
grams to the Governer's ccimittee on inter-racial reiations, promising
to integrate immediately. The 'ride! was cancelled.

: i S ' ~However, of the 35
restaurants promising to dessgregate, 11 reneged on this promise and .
returned to .their former no-Negroes policy. CORE was dissatisfied with
this situation and subsequently announcecd that the postponed Freedon
Ride would take place on Saturday, December 16th, "'!'Freadom Ride! Riot
Averted; 14 Arrested" shouted the headline of the Baltimcre American
the following morning. The 'ride' had been executed, and the situation
in this state had approached violence more closely than ever before. -
What had happened, it seems, is that while approximately 50 demonstra-
tors sat quietly inside the Aberdeen Restaurant, a crowd.of twice that
number gathered outside and began to shoat threats and obscenities.
Police officers dispersed the crowd, with some difficulty. This is a
situation I.find quite amusing--while groups composed primarily of stu-
dents calmly sit in a restzurant and allow themselves to ‘be insulted
without an attempt at defense, alledged 'adults" makes asses of -them-
selves by creating a near-riot. & :

: P An even more amusing, and slightly more
violent incident occurred at snother eatery. The editor's of two Har-.
ford county newspapers were in the crowd of spectateors, and one of them
began - to argue with a demonstrator. His rival photographed this spec-
tacle, and the first editor began throwing punches, -

' S X ~ s 2 According -to con-
fused and disagreeing reports, 600, 625, or 700 persons were involved
in the Ride (depending upon which newspaper you happen teo .read). Among

hose arrested was Jim Peck, editor of CCRE's official publication,
Nnre-lator (and quite possihly the same Jim Peck mention in Wazrhoon #13
oy Frank Wilimczyk). The total of arrezted since the first demonstra-
tion on November 11 now stands at 92, and there seems to be .no end to
.ne demonstrations in sight., The resftaurant ownsrs ars a sihbborn and |
ignorant lot, largely mindless, and I personally ‘fasl that it wiil take .
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a lot more than a few sit-in demonstrations to force them to desegre-
gate on a permanent vasis. I den't advocate rioting, but a riot, re-
plete with brick-throwing and teargas, might provide the shock that the
people need. CCHRE is doing its best, but merely irritating restaurant
cwners for an hour or so one day per week 1isn't going to accomplish
very much.

g
a

A SON OF A BIRCH
{loc even Robert Welch, who is the founder of the John Birch Society and
the tin god of rightwing extremists all over the country, exempiifies
the most extreme of'. theses so-called "patriots".” Col. Mitchell Faige
(USMC Ret.) is even further to the right than Welch, and, if possitle,
is even more of a fugghead. e recently gave a speech at the Project
Alert anti-communism school in Los Angeles wherein he stated, '"There
are those today who would impee=h Barl Warren, the Chief Justice of the
United States Supreme Court. After having read some sixteeinr’ or seven-
teen of the decisions handed down by this highest court in our land, I
was so-appalled I felt that impeachment is not the proper penalty but
rather, it appears to me, a more deserving punishment would be hang-
gt

Paige later retracted that stzatement, but the "Notes and Comment"
section of the liorning Sun for December 15 sums up my feelings rather
well: "This week's medal goes to Col. Mitchell Paige, USMC (Ret.), who
said at what is described 25 a "Project Alert Anti-Communist School" 'in
Los Angeles that Chief Justice Warren deserved to be hanged, and then
later apologized for having said it. The medal that goes to Colonel
Paige is of cardbozrd.™

CONFESSIONS OF A SCMETIME WRITER
Walt Willis wrote not so long ago in Warhcon an article on his manner
of composing an article, colurm, or whathaveyou. That method, to boil
it down to basic ingredients, is to insert a piece of blank parer into
the typewriter and let ycur genius control your fingers as they slide
across the keyboard. Unfortunately, this splendid method of writing
doesn't get results for just anyone--your name must be Walter Alexander
Willis. This leaves a lot of fans out in the cold (after all, I doubt

if there are more than six or seven people by that name in all of fan-

* dom), including your beloved editor.

‘I-have,' I assure you, the neces=
sary genius, but I lack the mechanism to activate it whenever I might
wish. It is quite conceivable that I could stare at a blank sheet of
naper for several hours without typing so much as an opening sentence,
(In one particulerly depressing incident, I hesitated 27 minutes before
typing "Dear Bob" at the head of a letter I was attempting tc write--
then I discovered that the person I was writing to was named "Joe".)
This is the main reason I no longer compose tihis column directliy onto
stencil. Let me warn anyone not acquainted with it that one of the most
demoralizing experiences imaginahle is to reach line 32 on a stencil
and then discover that you absolutely cannot think of a thing to say.
The only possible courses of action under these circumstances are (%)
to remove the stencil from the typewriter and pray fervently that the
margins will line up when you decide to begin again, or (2) to babble
on for the remainder of the page in a manner calcutlated to sicken the
w7Terage reader.

Many's the time I have envied those select Tew who can
=it down at a typewriter just any time and turn out page upon page of
Prilliant; spapikling prose. This dgned min earthly blassing, to e hums=

=
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must.be
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vered among this few. I get ideas for articles or sections of this
column while I'm occupied at some other task such as meditating on the
john, attempting to balance a beer stein on my nose while whistiirz
Beethoven's fourth, or taking my twice-weekly oboe lesscns, Sometiing
It've recently seen or heard inspires me, or perhaps a mere vagrsnt
thought echoing through my largely hollow head. If I'm not toc husy, 1
will immediately rush to the typewriter and type it out in a reasoastly
well thought-out form, which will subsequently be vigorcusly edited s
I stencil it. If, by some mischance, I can't leave my original tasz, I
will grab a handy piece of paper and scribble a cryptic note inTended
as a reminder to discuss such-and-suczh subject. In most cases of this
sort, the note turns out to be indecipherable or else I lose interest
in the subject beifore I get around to transcribing it.

: ) On those rare
secasions when I actually marag=s to concentrate on a blank sheet of
paper and move my fingers oweir the keys, the end product is uniforuly
drivel. In this state, I have manraged to turn out some of the most de-
pressing writing of the year--and without effort! Fortunately, 1ittle
of this material has seen print. In the early days of Kipple, however,
when this column was compcsed direcily onto stencil, I 'occasicnally
made the mistake of not having a subject which deserved enough commen-
tary to fill the page, and as a result there was .some pretty sloppy
writing in these pages. _ )

s : I certainly envy Walt Willis and the others of
his ilk who can write at.the drop of a hat. I mean, it certainly is a
wonderful thing... :

ALL THIS AND BIRTH CONTROL T0O
According to figures recently released by the United States Census
Bureau, the population of -this country has passed the 185,000,000 mark,
a substantial increase over the figures of the 1960 census. As a matter
of faect, this is a noteworthy increase over the figures obtained in the
1960 census. Furthermore, the "Economic Unit' of U.S. llews and World
Report magazine has estimated that the pcpulation will have become. an
elbow-crowding 209,570,000 by the yesar 1970. While deserving some con-
sideration and thought, this situation is not yet serious; there is an
abundance .of room, and more efficent agricultural methods are being
developed fast enough so that we needn't worry about starving to death
in the immediate future. However, at the present rate of expansion,
this will not always be so. What will-the situation be in 1990, on in
2020? MNumerous science fiction stories have been written around the
theme of over-population, ond the m.jority have one factor in cormmons:
they all chronicle the apathy onm the part of the public toward the im-~ .
pending erisis, how the human race waited too long to take preventive
measures, and consequently millions.starved, : o Ry 2]

: - _ ' I don't mean to suggest
that this will happen; but I do suggeat that it couid. Man isn't really
ignoring the danger; it's beirig witheld from him, or played down at
best, by religious groups whose codes do not allow birth control nea-
sures. Chief among these is the Roman Catholic church. Devout Roman
Catholics do not believe in birth control because they Zock upon it as
opposing. the will of God. This is their right, though I oppose their '
opinion, but they aren't content to hoid these beliefl themselves--they
1sist on imposing it vpon others, Various Roman Cathelic orgzaniza- :
tions have successfully cpposed the manufacture of an inexyensive,
ecsy to get contraceptive, Obviously, the Catholics havwen't the »ight
;0 rule persons of othar (arnd wno) faitls, tut thay manass to de it by

/

iy
o



virtue of greater nunbers. There may be another reason for the cvnvosi-
Eion 2siwells wiailer the-hierarchy: ofi the ehiurch may he quite stulEbharn
in thelr bellafs9 certain of the '"flock" may become tempted by the =:ay
availabiiity of hirth centrol measures. This must never be allowed ©o
happen, The children must not be allowed to stray from the paul of
righteousness, for few religﬂons can long hold the man who thinks for
mismsedis .y
Looking at the problem obJectlvely, of ‘eourse, no one can .deny

the overwheliing advantages of inexpensive, readily availabie contre-
ceptives. Not ornly are there long- ‘Tange benefits, such as keeping a
large portion cf the race alive, but cvhererare a few advantages with
current applications. Everyone sympathizes with the plight of the un-
wed mother, and, more-important the future of .her child; here is a
chance to do something about it. The general avall”bll¢oV of contra-
"apulvcs woulid cut tremencousiy the number -of children born-out of wed-
lock. (They would also, a3 an incidental side-effecty considerably
lessen the impact of-a'pai ent's threat against premarntal SEE A,
mother could no longer erghten her teenage daughter with the threat
that §nyth1ng -more tnan a Dr“tﬁerly hiig would cause her to have a
baby. . . @ 3

"Let the earth explode with people, preaches - Harry Golden. "Let
'the planet have ten billion inhabitants. It will be better for: 4 v Iusty
as man invented agriculture ‘at the right-moment, so he will invent new
nourishment for the hunditeds of mllllohs yet unborn.” Mr, Golden's
blind faith'is touchlng, but " T*nigfeatdiit T's alse: rafhe? 'optini stict
Citting on your rump and "having faith™ is a negative action, btecause
it depends on something not happening; campaigning. and legislating for
‘gccessibility of contracepljon devices’'is a “Obltlve ae tiion, - wecause, &t
depends on something you.malie happen. The former Is.‘all#ight In its
place, but I?d hrefer to leave somethlnc a 11ttl° rore concrete to fu-
dure generatlons.

What tﬂls‘country needs is a good. five-cent contra-
ceptlve... M ' Y Ay : e

THE W“BSTER QUIMMLEY -SOCIETY: W%NTS YOU'

About a year ago, I firszu heard about the Webster Oulmmley Society, a
satirical immitation of the John Birch..Seciety, suggested and (I ima-
glne)headed by Dixon Gayer, a west coasth newspaper columnist. Betty Ku-
jawa sent me what was evidently a reprint. of ore of the columns Gayer
wrote on the 3001ety, and for -those-of you who haven't seen it, I glee-
fully quote a few of the more interesting seguments. -

"There have ;been
comments in the 1etters 11he thls one, 'Amer¢ca NEEDS the Webstmr
Quimmley Society and America NEIDS you.'! America doesn't need me, tut
T agree that America now needs something like Wabster. It nesds some
device which will kid the pants off thes ultra coaservatl res and che
ultra liberals, both--and wkich at the same time will reaffirm the
feith of the great middle-oi--the-roaders in America and in mankind it-
seif . "

But humor of this sort hides'a truly.worthwhile abtitude, which
makes itself clearly known at the end of the column. The following is

he ending of the column, quoted intact, and it is something in which .
@ost of us - could find a valid:philosorhy:

"In answver to the questions
about where we stand on the HUAC, ACLU, Chief Justice Warren, etc.,
etc., etec.--the eociety would not feel it proper to taks a formal,
svand, onany..of thems-npt vrcanse it iswfraid to co =5, Mt bedwise we
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AN L ARTiore © By TEDE T PANES
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"Somehow I can't get excited over the cases oI censorship you cited,
Ted; for the most part, censorship has delt with only sexual or moral
questions, which are more or less connected with the senses and not of
the mind. I would start werrying abecut the 1984 bit if censorship
spread over political ‘and scientific areas." So spake Steve Stiles in
Kipple #16. Another reader, commenting on the same article ("Departument
of Censorship, Part One," Xipple #14) observed: "I can't really work up
any sort of heated reaction to your comments on censorship. There
haven't been any outstanding cases of such censorship in this city or
state, and the two cases you cite don't seem important enough to worry
cver."

Both of these readers made the same unfortunate mistake: both
failed to relate individual incidents to the whole picture. Incidents
of censorship may seem to be unimportant when considered apart from
other incidents of a like nature, but they are important. Book-banning
(or book-burning) is not a disease; it is a symptom of a disease. Symp-
toms do not 2lways appear to be important when viewed individually; the
symptoms of a cold are vnimportant irritants when considered individ-
nally. I-freely admit that an incident of literary censorship is not,
de facto, more important than one of poiitical censorship. However, the
existence of the former may serve to estvablish a ‘beachead for the lat-
ter. It seems to have been the rule rather than the exception in his-
tory that the existence of strict literary censorsihip (i.e., the loss
of freedom of press and freedom of speecli) foretold the emergence of
some form of political censorship. That is why censorship, no matter
what form it may take, is important.

WA

7 2 b

To a fan, literary censorship is
(or at least should be) not only more important, but also more obvious,
than to the average person. Nearly all fans are omnivorous readers; the
insatiable reading appetite of the typical fan is legend. Bock-banning
in nearly any field will come to the attention of fandom, and, indeed,
fandom itself has been the innocent victim of censorship on occasion.
And yet, for all of his broad mental horizons, the average fan, as ex-
emplified by Steve Stiles, is blind to where the increased power of the
book-burner is leading us. When I claim that we are drawing ever close
to George Orwell's world of 1984, Stiles (and, I hasten to add, other
readers as well) pooh-pooh me and comment that, after all, it's only
literary censorship, and that isn't really important.

. I would like to
take this opportunity to reiterate a few of the more aston.shing exam-
ples of censorship which have occurred in the last two or three jears.
For convenience, they are 1ifted from the pages of Kipple. Perhais col-

i59)
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lectively these incidents will take on slightly more importance than in
their previous form of isoiated experiences.

In the August 19£0 isg:a
of this magazine (Kipole #4%, page 2), I repcrted on the banning oI Or-
well's 1984 and Aldous Huxley's Brave Mew World from Dade County (Mi-
ami) Florida-high schcols. An anonymous telephcne call was received by
Wilfred Rice, principal of the North Miami High School, and a disgrui-
tled parert on the other end of the line claimed that Huxley's beck,
which her son had brought home frem school, was filthy. This claim was
based on the- fact that the book contained the word "erotic". Principal
Rice hadn't read the book, bu®t he passed it on to Joe Hall, Suverinten-
dent of Schools, along with Orwell's novel. Hall hadn't read either of
the volumes, and so he passed the buck along to the Director of High
Schools, Robert Wilson. Naturally, Wilson hadn't read them either, but
after indulging in something lcosely identified as '"scanning" he order-
ed both books rermoved from the shelves of all of Dade County's high
schools.

What makes this particular case of censorship so astonishing
is not that the bocks were »a2nn=d, although the uselessness and utter
stupidity of this move is indicated by the simple fact that both novels
may be purchased in any moderately large book store; it is not even
that they were censored by three officials in the Miami school system
who hadn't bothered to read either book, for this sort of thing has
come to be accepted. The vruly astonishing aspect of this incident is
that the books were originslly investigated bescause of a claim of .ob-
seenity ("filthy") based on the inciusion of the word "erotic! in Brave
New World. (It is an interesting thought that by that criteria, this
magazine which you held in your hands is now okzcene, arid therefcre not
mailable. Fortunately, the Peost Office Department, whatever its faults
may be, does not base its laws upon the attitudes of 'a crusading Miami
housewife.) No court in the country would uphold such a ruliing; there
is no legal definition of "obscenity" under which thes word "ercotic"
could be termed "filthy". The books were investigated for obscenity;
but when ‘Robert Wilson "scanned" them, he obviousiy found no obscenity
since none existed. What, then, was the reason for the censorship?.

; . This
may irritate Steve Stiles, who claims that censorship hasn't intruded
into science or politics, but I believe I know. .Brave New Worid des-
cribes in some detail = new type of -birth which is tke accepted method
during the period it chroanicles. And 198+ describes a Western World
which pcssesses all all of the devices which we are faught to associate
with Cowmmunism. Orwell says, in effect, that we good, God-fearing peo-
ple are every day in every way becoming more and mere like those dirty
0ld atheist Commies. A scientific premise and a poiitical premise, re-
spectively; both banned, both censored, both yitheld from the people.
"I would start worrying .about the *G8L bit," claims Steve Etiles, "if
censorship spread over pclitical and scientific areas."

- In the Septen-
ber 1960 issue (Xipple #5, page 2), I quoted an article from Redpook
Magazine which mentioned a litrarisn in California who had deflended a
book on the history of Russia, and had conseguently been laklied '"pro-
USSR". In defense, she made this singularly unarguable: statements "If
we're going to fight Communisa successfully, we hkave vo understand it.™
This is an unassailablz s*tatament, but one that most p=ople seem inca-
pable of comprehending. The assumpticn seems to be that i we igncre
Communism leng erovgh, it will go aways-of course, the ocgposite nolds
trus. But the librarian wss censured, ana ths book was censcred, and
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that 'was the end of it as far as the fair state ‘of California was con-
cerned. This was cenzorship of a decidecly poiitical nature.

: But eveon
censorship of ‘a non-political, non-scientific nature is dangerous. it%
shows an attitude foruing. Most of the peopie--the masses--seem contant
to allow the censors, ihat terrifying army of little old ladies from.
Boston and ‘short-pants Comstocks, to run their lives fcr them. Such
complacency is deadly, not only to the individual but to the socisty as
a whole. ' % x . : 3

In Alabama a few years ago, a children's story book calied
"Rabbits!' Wedding" was remcved from the shelves of all of the state
libraries, and the director of libraries was verbally assaulted by m=m-
bers of the state legislature for allowing the book into the libraries’
at all. The story concerned a small black rabbit and a smail white rab-
bit who play together and firnaliliy marry. This was viewed as a dangerous
weapon of integrationists. Here 1s a splendid example of censorship
which, while not political or scientiric in nature, 1is nevertheless of
considerabie importance. Several members of the legislaturs simply de-
cided that the children in their state had no right to see a viewpcint
other than the one they personally supported. Ao f s s

e =gt The discussion between
Stiles and myself was started by an articlette in Kipple #1k4 devcted to
the antics of the Atlanta (Georgia) Board of Censors. In particular, I
pointed out that untransliated dialcgue in foreign films is cbjectiona-
ble, no matter what the meaning, in Atlanta., '"Presumably," I commented,
'this is done because tne common man-oii-the-street may, when faced -with
untranslated dialogue, give it a meaning tc fit his attituaes at the
time,; and this may be obscene." Notice, please, that "...mgy give it a
meaning...(which)...may be obscene," is-specified. This implies that he
also may not give it a meaning, and even if he “should, “this meanihg may
pot be obscene; nevertheless, it is considered “objectionable". Then it
occurred to me to add this as an afterthought: "And so' in 1961, with
the perfection of thoughit control, we move one more step cleoser to
George Orwell's worid of 1984." Lov, this is not strictly true; such
censorship is not "thought control" in the form we scienceé fiction fans
are used to considering it. It may more properly be termed "thought 1i-
mitation". But whatever the term used, the fact remains that this is
strong--very strong--censorship.. This is not obscenity being censored,
not even by the most conservative definition of that termj it is some-
thing in itself innocuous to which the viewer might give cbscené con- -
notathens ‘in' hi s oMmemanaia™ " vk g : g s, by :

' ' Once agairn, you see, the masses sit by com-
placently while some self-proclaimed God does their thinking fer them.

Orwell ‘ended his memorable fantasy/satire Animal Farm with these words:
"The creatures outside looked from rig to man, and from man teo pig, and
from pig to man againj but already 1t was impossible to say’ which was
which." Once again, Orwell has the same message: after a time, there
will be no difference ‘between the Capitaiist and Comfunist.worlds. Lit-
tle by little our freecoms, guarantsed under the constituticn of ths -
United States, are withering away. This is the disease of which Iiter-
ary censorship is a symptom. It is not a very important symptem in it-
self, but it is the beginning of something which could very well spoll
the end of the democratic irstitutiocn as we know it. It way not happen
in 1984, but even that is no% as far-fefched zs you may bslieve. Jon=
sidering the restrictions levied cn our freedom in the lasu few years,
and consicdering that 22 years remais: until then, it isr't teco very un-
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1ikely that conditions in the year 198% could be of the sort Orwell
describes.

When the super-rightwingers are railing against Comminism, a
favorite argument is the freedom for the individual existing i sLhirs
country and the general lack of it is Russia. We are guaranteed the
freedonm of speech, the free exercise of religion (which implies the
free exercise of non-religion, i.e., agnosticism or atheism), freedccm
of the press, and "the right of the people peaceably to assemble, and
to petition the Government for a redress of grievances." Make no mis-
take about it, we have these rights and more besides. We have more
freedom now than the Communist countries will have for some time to
come--perhaps more than they will ever have. But these freedoms are be-
ing infringed upon in several important ways, of which censorship is a
small but significant part.

We have the freedom of speech, but a librarian who makes the
singularly innocuous statement that to fight Communism we must
understand it is czlled 'pro-USSR! and admonished to desist by
persons in responsible positions.

' The free exercise of religion is guaranteed to us, but an athe-
ist cannot get a job-as-an official working for the state of

" Maryland, and is ruled incompetent by the Maryland Court of Ap-
pealks. ; ‘ .

We have freedom of the press, but dozens o0f books every year are

removed rrom the bookshelves of schcols and libraries all over

the nation. Hordes of blue-nosed biddies sign and circulate
petitions to cause magazines like Piayboy to be removed from

sale at newsstands, and Rogue is téermed "pornographic' by self-
appointed ceascrs who would probably faint at the sight of gen-
‘uine "pornography".. 1T

We have the right to peaceably assemble. and to petition the Go-
vernment for a redress of grievances, but pacifistic "petition- -
ers" are washed down the steps and brutally beaten for demon-
strating before the House Un-American Activities Committee.

Our position insofar as freedom is ¢oncerned is immeasurably better
than that of the Russian peo.le, but it :seems to be a sad fact that
while they are progressing, we are regressing, Ted White said it better
than I'am able to, in full-F :#16, and I believe his comuents make an
excellent ending to this article: _ ' e i

' : : : "While Russia is young, coarse, full
of life, and looking up towards what it hopes to become (a leader in
the world where it was once bottom-rung), the U.S. is already in its
decline, with less and less personal freedom, with decay already set-
ting in. Gerty /G.M. Carr/ herself grotches at the red-tape encountered
in her husband'!s business. This is the way we'll lose, eventually.
Subtly welre becoming despotic, governed by the leasf-comnon~denomnina-
tor. We're going down hill. Somewhere zlong the line, fifty to a hun-
dred years from now, we'll meet Russia couing up. I hope I'm not 2live
then,zbecause T love this country too much to see what it will be-
come.! : ; ;

- --Ted ‘Paiils
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HARRY WARNER JR. Let me expinte my failure to send comments on the

23 SUMMIT AVL. preceding Kipple with an extensive set of little
HAGERSTOWN, MD. things on the December number. There were scme

things in that Uovember issue that I remember

wanting to talk about. I cculd have unleashed an endless flow of
rhetoric sparked by the: remark of someone that Mozart imagined he
was poisoned, as a perfa~t example of how the public believes some
screwball mistake by sowme biographer in preference to the facts of
musical history. (In this case, the matter ties in with Mascnry and
the Catholic Church's oppositicn to that order.) Then there were
your neglected statements about the amoeba, which might have caused
me to point out that ycu were succumbing to the either-or, LS S
or is not, attitude in the question of whether split amoebas are
the same or different, immortal or mortal: nature can't be classi-
fied on the off-on, A-B basis of a computer card. I alsc wanted wo
challenge the accuracy of your remarks about thes FM situation. As I
recall, you were using a radio built in 1941 or thereabouts, so you
couldn't have listened to any current transmissions on the FM dial,
which has shifted to another set of wavelengths since World War
Two. (£{One of us is obviously mistaken about some detail or other,
and I'm inclined to think it's you. I've checked again since re-
ceiving this letter, and the radio is definitely a 1939 or 1940
model--it was purchased in April of 1940, and so i1t may have been
the previous year's model. Equally certain, I receive current FM
stations on it. Where does this leave us?})

, - v ‘ You probably know that
a Howard Johnson restaurant just outside Hagerstown was one of the
first locations for a segregation incident on Route 4C. This heas
caused local eating places to think more than usual about the prob-
lem. You should understand thet I am violently opposeda to segrega-
tion. Now that I'm living alone, I eat all my meals out, and I re-
fuse to patronize any establishment that doesn't serve Negroes; the
only exceptions occur when I'm forced to go to certain dirners in
the course of my job. But to be perfectly honest with myself, I
wonder how closely my actions would follow my integration princi-
ples, if I owned a restanrant along Houte LO in this state, out-
side the metropolitan area, I don'‘t want to apologize for the oper-
ators, but some persons don't realize that this segregation they
practice may be the result of a desire e stay-in -“pusines s rasher
than expression of beliefs. In this county, for instarice,’ Negiroes
make up only about four percent of the total pepulation, and I i-
magine that the driving-through proportion 1is not greater than ten
percent at the mosv. The integrated eating place gets c..ly a slight
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amount of business from Negroes because there aren't enough of then. If
one-fourth of his winite customers refuse to patronize him becansz of
integraticn, their loss may mean the difference between profit. cnd gas
on his business. In Baltimore and many other big cities, the propcition
of Wegroes is high enough to make up much of the loss. The general
trend around here seems to be that the lower-priced, mass-procucticn
lunchrooms and restaurants lose little business from segregationistis
when they integrate, vhile the more expensive places run into trouvble,
The best motel in this area had had every unit occupied nightly since
spring, until the night the Harlem Glchbetrotters stcpped, and it had
numerous vacancies on that night, simply because the lNegroes were visi-
ble around the place. All the blame about racial prejudice shouldn't go
to the operators; the custoners are to blame, too.

I own two Jchn Jacob
Niles 1p's and disagree with your statement that he can singe. He can,
but he doesn't have much of a voice. What he has, he uses quite well,
and this is more than can be said for most folk singers. (4(Please, Har-
ry, listen to Jean Ritchie or even Barbara Dane.})

On atomic bombing,
the only. sensible action that I've heard about in this area was at a
nearby high school. The faculty and students decided that they couvldn't
prevent nuclear attack and veren't sure whom to believe about survival
charces. So they've just gone ahead and done as much as they could in
preparation: assumed a 15 minute varning, drawn up maps showing loca-
tions of students' and teachers® homes, and assigned six or seven occu-
pants of the school to each person who drives an auto to school. Those
1iving within 15 minutes' driving time will be sent home if a warning
of an attack is-recsived, the rest will be herded into the safest part
of the building, and then there's nothing to do but hope for the best.
I think that this is about as far ahead as anyone can hope to plan,
without going the whole hog and digging miles-deep shelters sealed off
from the upper world with air and water renewal facilities and every-
thing to sustain life fcr a year or two. I suppose that if I get warn-
ing of the attack, I'll go down to the celliar whether I'm at home or in
the office, wait until the noise has died down, then go right outdoors.

MARK OWINGS " On CORE: I think those who disapprove of them fall
319 E. NORTH AVE. into two classes: those who automatically detest
BALTIMORE 2, MD. them, and those who have seen much of them. The i-
mage they try to buiid up is of a grcup of earnest,
intelligent, college students. This is to a large extent true--in the
deeper south. The local group has quite a few of the semi-intelligent- -
sia, too, but the rest constitute the best argument for reviving lynch-
law to be found. :

REDD BOGGS Those comments on fallout of page 2 of Fipple
2209 HIGHLAMD PL., NE #19 were probably "fed" to the people interview-
MINNEAPOLIS 21, MINN. ed by the newsman who handles it. That is the
way that most "Inguiring Reporter" features are
handled, at any rate. Bvidently mcst people usually repiy to a query
with “Hgh?" "What's that?" "That's my geddamn business, buster!" or
"Fuggit." So the reporter kindly puts words into their mouths--with
their permission, of course.

I notized zn odd circumstance: I watched
the Army-Navy football game on tv and heard them say that JFK's pre-
~:znce marked the first time sinze 1SL49 that a presidentv had attenasd

the gams. In the sports ssa®ion rext day. they said It was the Tirst
4 ¥


becau.se

time since 1948; and elsewhere in the paper they geve a third date.
Mow, if the news media can’t make up their minds about a simple s &ASy
to check fact like ths attendance of the president at a big foothbal..
game, why should we believe them when they purport to print facts about
more difficuit to obtain and obscure news-events? 18 :

I didn't know %that
20-year-old radios: had FM bands, although come to think of it ocvr an-
cient Philco, bought I think in.1935 and given away or thrown away ‘
sometime after the war, had four bands, one of which may have Dbeen FiM.
It was almost useless, if-it was FM, because there were no stations
broadcasting on that band, within range. It picked up short wave very
handily, however, and I often listened to England, Nazi Germany, Fas-
cist Italy, France, Spain, South America, Australia, and more obscure
points, in the days when I was scmething of a radio fan. There was a
woman on the Milano, Italy, station with a real sexy voice, I recall.
Mussolini may have been a fathead, but at least he knew better then
Hitler about sex appeal. The Jazi short wave stations were staffed by
overbearing and supercilious announcers who made you long to strangle
then.

I suppose Thelonius Monk may be remenbered in 1981 --by "jazz
buffs" and collectors. I meznt to imply that he wouldn't be a figure of
import, a seminal dinfluence, to be considered by historians over the
long haul. In literature, for. example, James Branch Cabell may be re-
membered by a few fans, and I believe a new pb edition of Jurgen is a-
bout to go on sale. But in a larger sense he.is really forgotten. Thir-
ty or forty years ago he was taken seriously and loomed large on the
literary horizonj; Burton Rascoe actually .conpared him with James Joyce.
Today he wouldn't figure in a history of the great literature of the
century, except moybe in a few lines or a footnote. .Or who renembers
Joseph Hergeshiemer (sp?) or Joan Lowell or Charles King? Big. names not
long ago, best seliers; -and now read and collected only by a few :
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STEVE STILES Contradiction is = highly polished art practiced by
1360 SEGOND  AVE. . the newspaper, but it isn't ouite so obvious in~
NEW YCRK 239 .Y. your Egst; two different people have two different
- opinions, or judsgements. This doesn't constitute

contradiction, but 'merely the-classic 'giving the two sides to a
story." I-find myself confusedly rereading your whole criticismg it
doesn't quite sink in. The fallacy "a bomb is bound to explode over my
nead" sounds like something the average member of this state might be-
lieve in. I for one caught myself thinking something similar a few days
ago; i.e,, if I were to move frecm:lMew York to some: hick towh, i1t would
be just my luck for a stray missile to plunk dovn there, rather than [ . °°
Manhattan. But it is a fallacy, and rather makes Libby look stupid by
bending down to its level to rerfute it.. "Over my head! (coulid easily
constitute an area of several miles, ({Precisely, which is why I was
amused at Libby refuting tie fallacy by showing that there were more
neople than bombs.3) I don't care for your svmmation. It sounds sus-
piciously lilke "He doesn't agrse wiih my evaluation of the situation,
therefore he must be stupid or a liar," ({Well now, I hops I can clear
up this misinterpretation. "If he' actually believes, what he has written
on this subject;" I stated, "I don't thirk much cf Prof,.. Libby. as a
scientist.!" This is purely my persoral cpinior, but I think very little
of the ability of a scientist who needs to resort.to strav.mea.to ar-
gue. If the facts at his disposal aren't sufficient to rrove the point,

scientist--especially a Mscientist!"-~skculdntt emplow chean gloricks


summation..It

in their place. "If he has opinions comparable to those of Dr. Glass,
but prefers to lie to the public," I continued, "then I don't think
much of him as a kuman bteing." This again is my personal opinion. to
vhich I am entitled but with which you may or may not agree. I have a
very low opinion of anyone, scientist, politician, or whatnot, who
consciously lies to the public. In cases of the sort we are discuscing,
falsehoods are generally justified on the grounds that there is no
point of unduly worrying the average man-on- he-street with the true
facts., I find this despicable, and the fact that the user is in this
case a Nobel-Prize-winning scientist does not render it any less re-
nrehensible. ## But the nossibility I neglected is that he is not.only
sincere, but also correct, and that I am wrong. I don't feel a need to
preface every editorial comment in this magazine with a qualifying
phrase like "I feel" or "I am of the opinion that" or "I believe'. The
comments I make are obviously my opinions, and I see no reason for
specifically identifying each one as such. But if I must state the ob-
vious: I may be wrong; Professor Libby may be correct when he states
that 90-95 percent of our population can survive. As a matier of fact,
I hope I am wrong, because Litky'!s appraisal of the situation gives me
a better chance <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>