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TR0 0 AEUUDALD 0o

SAM MOSKOW) TZ gives an editorialized report on the recent ap-
nearance in America ot the author of "Old Man' in New Wor 14",

"Odd John™, "Darkness and the [iaht" and other distinguished

works of science fiction and philosophy...

Space limitations force us to summarize a number of Mr Mos-
kowitz! introductory remarks.

Newark, MJ, 28 March 49--attermath ot The Cul tural and
Scient ific Confercnce for Peace. An attendance of about 3000 at The
Mosgque to hear a panel ot the prominent world-travelers pleza {or peace.
Amonq the many speckers of the zvening, Dr Stapledon, who was intro=-
dvczd very late in the proagram. Moskowitz repor tss As he walked a-~
cross the staaz to his seat, we cavaht & alimpse of him. His body was
thinner than his ftace sczmed to indicste, he walked with considerable
stiffnesss HMe was of average hzight, his face was plain appearing, and
his greatest distinguishing featurc was his striking mass ot hair, once
red, now almost cntirely grey, '

In Stapledonts iniroduction he was eulogized as "the author of
that magniticent tantasy, LAST AND FIRST MEN, *And Dr Stapledon has
told me that the reason he is speaking here today is because he does
not want to!be tbe: bast man (in the world.™"

The report follows in Moskowitz' own words;:

FOR THE FIRSTIME that cvening we were able to get a clear view of
Olat Staplzdon as he rose and walked stiffly to thz ftront of the
stagc. H=z disdained the podium and thz microphonz and took vp a posi-
tion somz 10 fzz2t to the left of them. He placed his hands solidly on
his hips, lecaned back and in cul tured Enalish, with its expectad Brit-
ish accent, said in a high-pitched voica:r "Toniqht | am aoing to spzak
fo youseseo™ At this point thz audiznce louvdly interrupced him with
shouts of ™ikel Mikel"™ His voice was not carryina too wzil and with a
nood-natured movzment of his hands Stapladon walked bzhind the micro-
ohonzas and resumzd his talk without complatzly tinishinag his first sen-
tzncz.

H: fold the audizncz that as an individual hz did not like tra-
vel, he did not like maetinas and he did not like citizs, but he had
overcome these pointzd avzrsions in acceptance of thz ideca of the cause
of pzacce - : 1
He noted that he was the . only member of the British dzlzga-
tion that had bzen granted a visa, and could no ways offcr an explana-
tion for the prefarence shown him other fhan to conjz2cture that it was
crobably felt that ot fhe group he 'was the most harmlesse.

"I am not a
he stated with emphasiss "i am not a Christian,"™ And with”
M| am just me." This wes received with apprecia-
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comnuynist,

a trace ot a smiles
tion by the audiencee.



"y am, however, a socialist," he conceded, "as are the majority
ot my countrymen." The connotation he gave the statemant could be
likened to an averaqz American admittina he was a democrat in a strona-
ly republican cormunity. "It doesn't matter anyway,” he went on,
"you'!ll all be socialists in one torm or another in the nexﬁ 50{years.”

: . Ty

Stapledon wryly intormed the audience that hz recally wa's nat at
his best, feeling complefely helpless without his wite to take care ot
him, but he intimated thet he was carrylng on ‘to .fhe best of 'hls abil-
ity despite the handicap. © _
il M don't see why there Is so much excite=
ment about all this bustness," he sald, referring to the strained re-
lations between Russia and the United States, and in a sense to the
fuss raised over the peece contzrznces, He felt that the US was un-
duty alarmed that it wes not tacing the world sttuation with anything
resembl ing a mafture attlitude.,

The British attitudz he telt could be
summed up by quoting the statements of a British cabby who had driven
him to th2 airports "Tzl! those Yanks to stop puttina it over on us.
We don't want to sel!l our souls:to the Americans " Like this cabby,
he intimated, the =2ntire British nation was anxious about the bellig-
srant stand thz United States had bzen taking against Russie. Thay
$21+ that it lacked any tinessz or statesmanship and could casily
l2ad to war. MEncland,” he said, "can sympathize with both sides."
And being so ambidexfrous mentally, Britain, and himszlf, ftclt that
war was not inzvitablz, that a change in the approach ot the US toward
Russia might chanae the situation over night,

: The Russians (he sald
in sssence) fczl that thz eventual triumph of communism is inevitable.
Thz2y predict thz depression in the US and & quick conquest of theltr
idzology here and elsewherz. To the contrary, Stapledon, as a phllos-
ophzr, felt that "Human becings and zvents can finterfzre with the in-
svitability of history," and that the Russians might tind the triumph
of their system was much furthzr off than they drzamzd.

‘ ' "Much happens
in Russia which we 'must condemn,” hz said, "but much happens here
which Russia must condemn. Thzretforz, have forbearance."

1"

fn conclu=-
sion: MLeot individualism triumph over your sznse of individuality.
Forget onz anothar's mistakes." And, with hcavy zmphasis. .and throwing

his hands upwardss "...And for God's sake lzt's gzt togsther!"

i — — | — — W N

There was a good round of applaeusez and Olat Stapl-don returned to

Mentally reviewing what hz had sald, hare were my Impres-
sionss That Olaf Stapledon was @ very contused man, At lecast as con-
tuszd as any in the audizncz, and desplte his many 2xcztlzant volumes
ot philosophy to fall back on, In this crisis hz had no answcr, prac-
tical or philosophical, to contribute to the occasion. ‘2 was in at-
t>ndance and spzakina, it scemed, becausz his conscicence would not
2% him rest unless hz did something, howzver impractical and uszlass,
howzvar misauvided and pointless, contributing In the direction ot
nzacz. He Aid not prztend to know what was wrong, but havina listzned
to dozzens of parrot-like spzzches, cach on: with only a very few
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exceptions placing the lion's share at the hlame on the UUS, he had be-
come infected to fhc'poinf_wherz he weiahted thz blame ftor the present
wor ld sitvation upon the United States! attitude and policy, tho hz
434 not attzmot, es did 3 large number of the othzrs, to completaly
over look the Russian contribution to world discord. The man who re-
coanized in the introcuction to STAR MAKER, written in March 1937,
that "Europe is in dahcer of a catastrophe worse than 1014", who plea-
d2d for an evznina ot the social equalities of the world at the time,
who presented in thz quisc ot tancy his idza ot a philosophy by which
man might livez, had nothing to otter now but the phrase born ot desoper-
stion: MFer God's sake |eft's get tocethert”

THE MEXT MORNING (Wed 30 Mar 49) | purchased conies of the Nawark
Evzning Mews and Nezwark Star Lzdger. Both papers had mor.e than a paaz
of write-ups and pictures on thez pcace rally, and Stapledon was clzar-
ly shown in thz tofos of the teature speakers at the rally, but nelther
~aozr had as much as a sentence of comment on his ] e

At 6 that eve-
ning Dr Stapledon called me. H2 was 2xtremzly frizndly end very apolo-
a-tic that hz had b=cn unable to reply to mz carliezr. He would |lked
to have attended th: mezting of the Eastern Scicncz Fiction Assn, but
was rzgrettably unable duz te a previous commitmznt Tn Boston.

| com-

mzntzd that he had shown very littlz ~nthusiasm in his talk the niaght
haforz and hz axplaincd that hz had heen extremely tirzd and undoubt-
:dly had not be=zn at his best.

. In parson and conversationally William
Ol 2t Staplzdon impressad m2z as a very humen, vary dzcent, very like-
abl> sort of intividuels | now rzarztted moare than zvzr that he wou ld
b» uynab |z to attand the ESFA for | 2Lt then and do now thati hz would
havz bzeon hepny therz. At the ESFA he would havz bzzn mat by about 75
snthusiasts of fantasy, most of whom had rzad somz ot his wor ks, o
larqg: percentaanz of which grzatly admired his work. Ther= vould hawe
bezn hundreds of books ftor hkim to autograph, prescnted by collzctors
who had aena to considerabl» timz and z2xpz2nsez to procure his work,
much ot which still has to be impor ted. from s zcond=hand dealers in En-
aland. These peoplz knew who Qlat Stapl zdon really was, know a areat
dzal more about him than thz cryptic "British philosophecr™ that pres-
aazd or tollowed his nemze in-th: newspapaerse Thz2sz znthusiasts had
roal his work, could intelli-zntly question and decbatz. his philoso-
phizs, would heve been held in thrall by his talk of the tar dvture,
thz cul tures and spzcics ot man yzt. to b=, thz conquzst of thz plan-
2ts, the stars, the concept ot thz cosmic mind, and Ol at Stapl 2don
would have bzzn in his eclzmznt speakina about thinas which only his
aigantic imagination had bzan cepablz of crzatina, thines which he had
long thot and drzamed of and hatt bzlicv2 Ins At the"5SFA he would
have been a c2lzbrity of real stature and rospact and hz would have
b22n Adincd and toasted as onz. Pzrhops amid thz cxtravaaant extrapo=-
lations of sci:nc:=tantasy he miaht havs zncount2rzd a fraam~nt of his
own philosophy which h=ld somz: rzl=vancy to th: preasant world situva-
Fion and as a rasult could.have spokzn mor= dztinitzly, more concisely
ot mzans and mannzrs fo combat the Minavitability® of a n2w world con-
flict. Hzurz, too, mest of thz bad tastz crzated-by the picketing and
advazrse nzwspap:r publicity could hevz bzan rz-2valuatzd as ha m2t a
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group ot Americans with no political ax to grind, who could have glven
him, thru mere association and conversstion, a far greatzr insight In-
to the American viewpoint than he obtained from his hote!l window. Per=-
haps he would not have said in an Interview upon returning to London
that "there may be a war at any momznt.....l was amazzd to see grest
excitement and worry in fthe United States about the prospects tor a

for thecoming conflict.” :

The days passed and commentary on the peace conference subsided
and then eventually disappeared trom the papers altoaz ther., * Soon It
was to all intents and purposes torgotten. The cold war continuved,
temper ed somewhat by the Vitting of the Russian blockade of Berlin and
the Paris conferencess The delegate, whom the Americans knzw only as
"the only British delzgate grantzd a visa", and of his background that
he was a "British philosophar™, had come, spokzn and left, scarcely
|l zaving an impression on them, and withal 2veryone complately oblive
lous to the group ot fantasy 2nthusiasts who were thz only ones who
rzally knew who Stapledon was, why he rated s an impor tant man, and
the potazntialifies for progress he rzprzsented. All they could do was
rzad of him in the papers, a fow listan to him speak in thz hatls and
sadly watch him alternately used and smzared, in thz sznsz fhat all
connzcted with the peace rally werz smzar ed, and wonder what he mioht
have said if rzally given the chance.

Somcwher2 therz is a moral in this.

BRADBURY AME NOU

There arc plenty of stars in the heavens,
Thorce arc ploncts thet circle theda 00,
Dut the place I love best,

Tuct vill stand ony test,

Ts an osteroid colled Nokandu,

Scnizophrencis here find hearts! desire,
Pyromenices keep it aglow

Yo reclince in spiked nooﬁs,

i1ith the comfort of books,

(Iiost csw»ecially Lovecraft and Poe, )

Do you core for swect nlcasurcs sacistic?
Arc vou han-iest torn into DINGSY

Are vou morbid end deep?

Are you lullad bast Lo slech

By the sound of a menicets £its?

Oh Ivd give un my rovang forever;

And be hawsy to snend my decline,

In this Haven »f peace,
Si wing succulent Dradbury vine,

w=l,cc Dudoff
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WHO ONLY STAND

Professor Captain Bugene Galloway stood on the rostrum for the last time,
while this latest class of Cadet Pilots assembled to march to Graduation, How
glad he was that at long last he'd reached. sixty-five, and could retire.

Thirty-five years of teaching, he thought, and it seemed an ecternity in ret-
rospect. Thirty-five years of growing older and older and older, while always in
front of him was a never-ending, never-changing sea of fresh, young, eighteen=-
year-old faces, S '

The Cadet Captain reported, "All present and accounted for, Sir"

Professor Galloway looked at his watch. "We've ncarly ten minutes. Is there,
perhaps, some final question?"

No one spoke for a moment, then from the rear came an exaggerated simpor:

"Ploase, Professor Sir, just how do our rockets work out in the vacuum of
space vhere there's no air?"

Oh, Lord, not again? That silly question was almost a tradition for gradu-
ates in Astrogation., At the crescendo of laughter, Galloway made his face smile,
but his heart was bitter. He was supposed to have made men out of these Cadets,
but they were still thoughtless boys with a childish sense of humor. This time
his tired nerves just couldn't take it.

What's the use of it all, his brain wanted to scream? If cach new genera-
tion cen't show some advancement over the one before, why continue the rece? You
wonld think there'd bs some basic improvement in man's brain. Yet each year's
crop secms dumber.

That young Jacobs, for instance; son of the greatest spatial computer in the
Patrol. Surcly the boy should've inherited some math ability. Or at least ab-
sorbed a little just by being around his father. But, from his marks, if even the
simplest theorem ever penetrated it's now lying back in some undusted corner cove
ercd with lint. A

Thank God I'm retiring before I grow into an old fogey. Or have I, already?

Without answering the question, he stalked from the room and away from the
building. Almost blindly he walked along one of the old ways, not noting where
he went, '

His mind searched back over the span of forty-seven years to his ouwn student
days. Had he been that callow? Had asking stupid questions secmed Ysmart" to him
then? He couldn't remember. . But he heped-not.

Beecoming a Space Pilot had beon his boyhood drcam. The romancec of it lured,
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but the actuality scemed.an unattainable goal, Yet he made it, and following his
schooling had been in spoce until, at thirtyy he had to retire from active duty.
For Space Pilots must bc young. It takes fast~thinking, agile minds and the fine
dexterity of youthful muscular co-ordination te pilot space vessels. 5

Then when,at his grounding,he was offcred a’post as instructor here  at the
Academy, he felt a vast.cnthusiasm and exaltation- at thought gf: .molding fresh,
young minds., ' ;

"Fresh young minds, phooey!" he growled. "I certainly am glad 'I'm retiring
beforc what little mind I have left mildews and sloughs off around the cdges!"

The entire race must be going downhill. Must've renched menith before I was
bern, and been sveadily regressing sinca. Are our memory cells dying on the vine,
and this the beginning of the cnd of man's vaunted greatness?

What a fool ever to want to be a teacher. If I'd renlized how dumb boys can
be, I'd!'ve become a plumber or something useful.

Funny what 1life does to one, isn't it? Funny hell, it's trégicl seces

He became conscious of his sturroundings slowly, noting he'd reached the edge
of the New Campus, facing the quadrangle of splendid new buildings for the greab-
ly cnlarged Academy. For the Patrol was expanding the Fleet, and more officers:
were nceded, :

~ For somec moments he gazed at the new school, ‘then turned and retraccd his
stépg, There were some good-byes he wanted to say, and his desk to clean out.

In the faculty room professors werc busy closing their senester's ‘work, or
planning for the new one starting next week. é

Galloway went up to onc he'd knowun many yecars, and held out his hand. "So
long, Sam. Take it.casy." :

=

"Why the good-bye? I'll see you Monday, won't I?"
"No., Don't you remember? I'm retiring. Sixty-five; you know.,"

"Oh, ycs, that's right. Too bad. Well, have a good timg," He shook hands

briefly ond turned away, leaving Galloway stonding there with o foolish feeling.

He mode no mors efforts to say farcwells. That once was ennugh. He'd half-
expected some joshing, perhaps, to cover up their decper fecelings at losing him,
Perhaps a farcwell gift, and the gang cheering him, or singing "Old Lang Sync".
But that brusk brush-off! So that's all it meant, then, growing old, old, .here.
Wasting his life, trying to pound some sensc into thick, cightcen-yoar-old skulls
full of fluff ... and no one caring, Well, the hell with it!

As he started down tho hall an orderly met him, "The Commondant wants to see
you, Captain Galloway."

"Oh, Gel, glad you camc in, I'm rushed, but wanted to tell you you're still
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to be Senior of the now school. Herc'!s your new five-yocar contract. Read it and
gign it when convenient. You'll notice a nice little ralse is included."

"But .. but Admiral, I'm retiring. Sixty-five a couple of wecks ago, remem-
ber?! -

"You? Retiring?. - Poppycock! An out-moded custom from days when men had o
life-cxpoctancy of seventy. You've at least fifty good, uscful years left., For-
get that silly rotirement business. We nzed you." He shook hande briefly, then
turned back to his worke.

Gnlloway slowly walked out. He'd be damned if he'd teach any more. He was
old, and tired. Thirty-five years was all they had a right to ask of a man,

Bosides, he had such wonderful plans for the immedinte future. Five years in
the Martian deserts, looking at the anciént ruins. Another five in the jungle-
swamps of Venus, studying those strange marine growths. Then to Sirius IV, to
climb thosc stupcndous mountains. . Wear himsclf out teaching another five years?
Not him! Not for brainlecss pups who thought only of playing silly tricks and ask-
ing stupid questions.

The balance of the afternoon he wandered aimlessly, or sat despondently in
his quarters, thinking ... thinking .....

Ho'd not intended going to the Annual Bangust that night, but habit took him
there. The huge crowd surprised him until he romembered the dedication of the new
school tomorrow. Hundrcds of officers who seldom bothered to come back werc here
for that.

He found an inconapiéuous place near the rear. He gave desultory greetings
to thosc at his table, but was ir no mood for light banter. Yot hardly was he
cecoted when o Junior Licutenant rushed ovor from a ncarby tuble.

"Erofessor Galloway!" he shook his hand cxuberantly. - "It's wonderful to sce
you again, Siri" '

Galloway recognizcd a student from last year's clases "ah, Trevarthon, glad
to sec you." . PG

A moment later a Captain spied him and came over. "Galloway, ynu've no idea
how much I apprecinte your patience when I was a cub. It's men 1lik» ynu, Sir, vho
moke our Patrol groat!"

"Oh, you exaggerate, I'm sure," but Gulloway couldn't help f.2ling pleased.

And it went like that all cvening. An almost steady stream of former stu-
dents now bocome Scnior Licutenants, Commodorcs, Captains, Admirals, all genuine-
ly glad to sce their onc-time teacher. Each so paséntly sincore in his respect ,
his admiration; all exprossing thanks for his neny kindnesses and patience with
their youthful stupidities and exuberances.

Gallovay wae moved in spite of himself.  Mayba ... possibly ... it had been
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of some use, after all, But hé was still glad it was over, Now for a life with-.
out strain. That fool Commandant, huv1ng thn nerve to ask him to keep on and on.
Fifty more gnod ycars, indced!

The merriment was at its height when a tall, grizzled, broad-shouldered man
at the Honor table stood up. At first glence his uniform scemed all gold lace and
medals. In a stentorian voice he called, . "Ten-shun!"

Therc was instant silence, and a quick hiding of bottles. For there was only
one voice like thet in the Galaxy. It was "Bull" Clapham -- Grand Flcet Admiral
Clapham, tectical genius, hero of the Jovian and Sirian wars, martinet, strict
disciplinarian, ogre. Galloway, hovever, remembered him best as a brash, high-
spirited, gold-bricking Cadet in his very first class.

"Itq 1like to ask the Senior Instructor in Astrogation a questinn.

The Commondant strugglcd to his fect.  "Galloway! Captain Galleway: Stand
upl"

At his far-corner table the surprised educator rose hesitantly. What could
the Admiral possibly wish to ask?

"Why, it's my old teacher, the man who tried so hard to tecach me some astro-
gation." But the Admiral's smile was brief and cold, indecd.

There was tense silence in the great room.  All cyes swivelled between the
hapless instructor and the feared Admirel, who stood there, glaring again with
that look which made mon of all ranks quail. But Galloway was not afraid. He'd
retirod. There was nothing the Admiral, or any other brass-hat, could do to him
now.

Suddenly thot stern face cracked into o broad grin, and in a squeaking voice
Grand Flecet Admiral Clapham asked,"Pleasc, Professor Sir, Just how do our rockcts
work in the vacuum of ..e.e 2"3%

A roar of laughter and a storm of applausc drowned out the rest.

But Profcssor Captain Bugene Galloway did not scem to notice. With a quiet
smile of complete understanding, ho tonk that new contract from his pocket, and
signed it with a bold, proud flourish. :

#0nce ot those coincidznces in real |1tz that no writer could
get away with in a storys Evans' yarn was writtzn and the stencils
cut bztore the Aug TWS, containina van Voat's FROJECT SPACESHIP, came
on thz stands. Both stories morec or less revolve around the same
quzstion. The coinzidcnce gets even greater, tho, when one lcarns
that vV helped Ev with criticism-and suggestions, and has since stated
that hz had z2ntirely forgotten 6sing that gquestion in his own story,
which had bezn written more than a yzar and a halt praviouslyeeeeooess
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THE CASE OF, THE
BARDQUE [BABYoKILLER

A TEENAGE CHUM (Forry Ackerman) ) )
RATTLES SOWE SKELETCI'S N THE CLOSET QF ¢ “/7EAY RRADRURY/

Then Raymond Douglas Bradbury was a little boy, an author in -
whose genre he was to follow was busy writing stories about babies,
That was Dr David II. Feller, of whom it was once said that he wrote .
about more babies per square story than any other fantasy author. A
comparison of the works of Bradbury and Keller might now offeér a chal-
lenge to that statement. I have a sneaking suspicion that for every
baby born in a Keller tale, one of the brats has met a sticky end in a

radburyarni S
And yet Ray Bradbury has a living brother, mother, fath-
er, is married, and momentarily expects to become & parenti ) o
. Bradbury

is now close to 29, %Vhen he was 17, T gave him first publication in
fandom. This wasg ol a "short scientale! of less than 500 words c¢alled
"Miollerbochen's Dilewma®, in the Jan '38 (f4) issue of the mimeograft
magozine, Imaginationt. I hang my head to confess that I had no idea
at that time thet I was stenciling genius in the chrysalis. But in my

defense I offer these first 3 paragraphs of the storiettes

ffollerbochen faced a crisis., Fe could tell what would
happen in the future., e could see vhen he would die-=-and
it wos very distressing, as you well may imagine. ILvery
bronch of his life lay before him, He Inew he would dic
the rext day. Tle snw himself being bloun to bits by a tre-
mendous explosion, '

Follerbochen had another marvelous feature about his
person: He had the unique potier to be able to stand still
in time for o feu minutcs., Dut only for a pitifully short
few minutes. '

He foced death and was terribly afraid.

Do you blame me for my blindness? Incidentally, anyone wiching
to find out how Hollorbochen so6lved his dilemm:, I have o couple cop-
jes of this collector's item available at $b per copy. ‘het's that? -
Sorry, I'11l have to cencal the offer--Bradbury has just offered me 310
to burn them. ‘
AT BAY Bradbury was like as a
child I have no way of knowing except thru some of his revelations in
an article about himself in the Vinter 1949 of The Fonscient. But as
a teen~-ager he was wellenigh "impossible", T sav this without malice,
ag one who loves him, and without reflection on him today, for many
irresponsible vouths become model men in their maturity. I find it
only humorous, now, to look hack on Ray when he was & pesky kid and a
raggamuffin selling newspapers on a street corner a mile from vhere I
live, and see what o cmaiderate, cultured individual he has blossomed
into, :




T do not wish to dwell too intimately on the late adolescent
years of Rradbury, as they seem to be a source of emharrassrment to him
todav: I'is broad, helching humors; his imitations of the great WCFields
and the 1ate Adolf Fitlers his crazyv antice at "the club" (ILos Angeles
Science Fiction League) when he used to exasperate O0ld IMan Ackerman
(all of 3 vears his senior] and other morec staid and reserved rembers
of the society. But during that time, unknown to most of us--or per-
haps we just didn't pey any attention--he was fturning out reams every
day on his typewriter. (I'e incinerated a couple million of them the
day before he married Mupgie.) As faithfully as a Padcrewski practic=~
ing, he never let a day go by but what he wrote, Fragrments, impres-
sions, plots, dialog, scenes and sequences~-~always he wrotec, Then he
began to take what he wrote to professionals--to Bob and Leslyn Hein-
lein, to Laigh Brackstt, to Jack Tilliamson and Lidmond Hamilton, to
Fenry Xuttner and Fenry Hasse, This is no secrat--he freely admits
these friends helped him irmmeasurably in the early doyve, and today Ray
repays his debt by encouraging other embryonic writers who are seri-
ougly striving fto become authors,

THE YOUTH OF "BRAT"BURY

Ray claims to recall a minor operation performed on him on 24 Aug
1920, This is rermarkable hecnuse e was born just 2 days before.
And, nltho the medicnl profession considers it doubtful, he also viv-
jd1ly recollects nuriberless days during the fipst 24 months of hig
life. This andthe follouving information on Bradbury's hoyhood is con-
denged, thru the courtesy of editor Don Duy, from the previously men-
tionad article in The Fanscient.

Ray reports that his first essay
with peper ond a crayola was a nice red skeleton. (I drew a boat in
tha form of n duck, in case anyone is interested.) When the little
girl next door wouldn't be frightened by his bone-man, he knocked her
dovn for hor lack of artistic. appreciation. I used to huove rwueh the
same hebits. If one of the neborhood kids wouldn't play with me, I
would throw rocks at them to make them cooperate. :

then I was 8 vears
01d," Ray continues, "n large, pliply boxecar of a girl, aged 18, whose
main occupation was storing at a copy of a sirange magcazineg, moved in-
to mr Crandmother's upatalrs roam (ves, the same room vhere The Men
Upstairs moved later.,) She gave me one of the rmegazines to read, It
was & copv of Amnzing or Yonder, and T have never forgotten the thrill
of seeing the Paul illurtrations and reading the incredible stories,

"My mind was open to such, things, of course, becouse I had been
nurtured at the gentle breast of the 0z hooks. Tarzan, too, had not
bean neglected-~in fact, I read the complete Burroughs "

Then he was
12, Ray moved from Illinois to Arizona. There he met o fan with a big
collaction of the s=tf mags of the day, ~nd, became an avid borrower,
To ‘thy conmternation of his teachers, in art class hé constantly drew
men from Mars and sealy creatures from old castles. Privately, Yz
cranted his own rockast-filled comic stripn. At that time he was en-
amor=d of Tarzan ond Buck Rogers in the "funnies", and religiously ex-
cerpted and saved sam: till 1937 when the quality of the caertoons suf=-
fersd a decline,.
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BRADBURY seems to have heen an average student, his best subject
being Tnglish, Tis literary hent is not unusual when it is considered
that his prandfather and great grandfather were publishers of maga-
zines, hooks and newspanars, His father's family came to America a-
round 16303 his mother is Swedish, was horn in Stockholm,.

"fhen I was
13, T wrote several sequels to the Burroughs Martian series on a toy
dial tvpewriter. Tt was the depression, and we had little money to
buy hooks., The simplest solution seered to be to write them myself,
They waere illustrated and very good, if I can believe several notes in
an old diary of mine."

This penchant for drawing continues to this
day, and Ray invariably favors his friends at Yuletide with o card of
remembhrance persona 11y designad--if the word "design" can be applied
to a kind of glorified doodling that is at once amusingly juvenile and
vet typically Broadbury, To digress for a morent and jump ahead of
chronological order a couple vears, T'll never forget the genial hoax
Ray pulled on me and the rest of the Jocal fangs about 1938, vhen he
drew a picture, signed it Jack Binder, put a phoney title on the back
of it end o date o couple months in the future, and told us it was an
jllustration sent him hy Campbell for a story coming up a couple issues
hence in Astounding. T believe T still have it among my souvenirs,
and wouldn't sell it for love or money. T also ovin a 1948 venturce in-
10 art by 3radbury, a large mood indigo painting 22"x30" of & storny,
aupernatural seene. Then T bought this from Bradbury it was on the
vasis of a gentlemen's ogreeomsnt that if T should ever sell it, half
the nrofit should be his, and that this arrangement should continue in
perpatuity, "Tt's griped me for vears how Lovecraft died in poverty,
almost, nnd other meople have profited on him," he told me. "I don't
intend to 12t that hapnen to me or others, T don't look forward to
ny great fame in my day, ond probhably nevers don't get me wrongs hut
I just want to incure ryeelf of not going insane later vhen I sgee peo-
ple in distant places profiting off sorething I let go." Bradbury in-
tends this principle to apply also to any mss. of his, should they
chenge hands for cash: 5057 of the profit to himself, his wife, or his
of fspring,

FEOM FAN TO FRO

Trad moved to Los Angeles in '34., I don't belicve I was here my-
gelf nt tha2 time, but in university up north. Anyway, 3 yeurs later I
was back home in LA, and Ray discovered the LASKFL and vie got acquaint-
ed¢., Te turnsd out quantities of corn for the club organ, including an
especially a~maize-ing serics inspired by John Russell ifearn®s "Hathe-
matica Plus" called "vthematica Minus", "lathematica ienace" and "The
Mathematicon®. T don't Mmowv vhether I should admit it or not, but T
nctunlly was n silent collaborator on these, for as T durmied the
scripte I threw in all the extra puns and quipe that they sug=-jested
to me, and Brad would laff like a medman in a Broadburyarn when he la-
ter read his Ack~corn-tribution in print,

In the summer of *39, Ray
jesusd Tuturia Fantasia, his very own foanmag which wos to last 4 is-

aunes, A Bcience Circle Publication, the first issue Tentured a cover
hy Bok, who at that tirme signed hifmself Hans instead of Fannes (in any
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event, his renl name is “hyne Yoodard).  ilimeod in green on 8EMx11"
sheets, the 1lssue contained 8 pages of reading matter, including a
storv by Ry (under the pseudonymlRorLReynolds) entitled "Don't Get
Technatal® (he was interested in the Technocracy moverment at the time}
and "The Record", by myself, revised by Ray in o sort of tit-for-tot-
titude now thot he hald the editorial reluse

' The Fall '39 "FTu¥a', as
Ray affectionately called his mege bhoasted another Bok cover and 18
pages of rending matter. ¥ans V. Bok. contributed & one-pace vhatzls
entitled "The Galopurred Forsendyvke; sample seniences "udris oozed
out of the shadows to him, longlike ond snaky, with fearthy fettles a-
dorning her foresome, and & hlaze in her eves. like the hurrmurst of
Thidby, 'Island, island,' he repeated to himself, thrusting & nega-
tory hand thru tha farthing of her wrahdy." Henry Xuttner, Henry
Fasge ond Frederick Shroyer were also among the contributors, As
tDoug Rogers', Ray published a poem, ngatants lMirtress"; and here was
the original, solo=-script of "The Pendulum" which, with the collabora-
tive assistance of Tenry Hasse, was to be Bradbury's first profession-
al appearance 2 years later in Super Science, Nov '41,

Ray's princi-
pal contribution to his 3d issue, the Winter '"40 number, was "The
Flight of the Good Ship Clarissa", Henry Hasse, Hans Dok, Ross Rock-
lynne and Tmil Petajo also present. Also the pseudonymous ‘Anthony
Corvaist', who appeared a couple times in PuFa--I knew once whether
this wne Bok or Bradhury, but have now forgotten,

And on the final
issue was o litho of a water color by Boks "Feill" hy lyle (Heinlein)
Monroes "Thoughts on the Torld State" hy Henry Kuttnasr; end material
by Jos. "Rust" Kelleam, J. Harvey Faggord, damon knight, and Bok.
Ray's story for the issues "The piper", I notice he had a story of
the snme nome eventually in Thrilling Vonder (Peh '43)=--probably &
later version.

Can vou imagine if Merritt had put out & fanzine vwhen
he was o voung man? Or Catherine lloore? Or AB van Vogt? There never
were many copies of Futuria @antasia in the first place--I advise who-
ever still has anv to hang onto them like precious porcelain! T trea-
sure mine along vith the amteur Scisnce ™.ction once isszued by Slegel
& Schuster, who were to gain world ronown as the creators of Superran.

During his first pro year, Rey c0ld about 3 stories; doubled
his sales in '423 sold a dozen in f43; and 24 in '44, This would sug-
gest that in 1949 something in the naborhood of 768 stories should be
bought by Bradbury. The figurs -is no doubt slightly optimistic, but
sitting on the sidelines 1t doed .ceem to me that everything Ray writes
these davs turns to gold., A couple vears ogo he sold "The Last in
Iine" for 3500 to a new magazine which was to appear called USA. Vhen
the project failad to materialize, his story was returned to him {see
his Arkham collection, "Dark Carnival?) but he was not required to re-
turn the check., ZIater he sold the story to0 a radio program, Suspense,
at that tirme a half-hour bhroadcast. ‘Then they decided to make theilr
plays hour long, the story was di searded--hut once again the fancy
check was Rov's. Iast Thanksgiving on Suspgnse Margarct O'Brien was
atarred in his "The Screaming Joman", and he hes also had "The Ileadow",
"Summer Wight", and others on the air. There is talk of his "FHore-

16



cowing" for television, and in the fullness of time vie shall probably
see a film adapted from a Bradburyarn. Let us hope that, like llerritt
with "7 Hootprints to Satan", he will not be movedto tears at the
Follvwood butchery of his brainchild.

Besides the fantasy magazines
Ray has bheen featured in meny mundane Magazines, notably with "The Big
Black and Thite Game" in American Mercury, "The Blectrocution" in The
Californian, "I See You Xever" in The New Yorker, "One Timeless
Spring" in Collier's, "powerhousa" in Charm and "End of Surmer®” in
Seript, plus appearances in Harper's, hLipoch, lademoiselle and Touch-~
stone.

Tn the detective field he has had over-a dozen stories printed
(Dime Ibvsterv, Yew Dectective, et autrss). He has once used the pseudo-
nym DRBanat ("Corpse Carnival® in July '45 Dime Mvstery) and TS ap-
plied the house name of Brett Sterling to his "Referent” in the Oct

'A8 issue.,

Wig stories have appeared in the 1946 and '48 editions of
The Beat Arerican Short Stories, and the 1947 and '48 editions of the
0. Fenrv lemorial Awards Prize Stories. e has heen anthologized in
"Rue lorgue No, 1", "The Slecping and the Dead", "The Night Side",
"ho Knocks?", "Strange Ports of Call" and others., Two of his stories
are in the pocketbook collection of interplanetaryarns corpliled by Or-
gon Telles. His "Pillar of Fire" and "The Larth Illen" are included in
Derleth's "Other Side of the Moon"., Doubledal ¥ill do his "lartian
Chronicles" and {an cnlargerent of "The Creatures that Time Forgot")
nFroat & Wire", Half a dozen of his stories ore being reprinted in
English Argosy, a couple heing translated into Swedish, 3 or 4 have
already bheen translated South of the Border, and far away South Africa
is his latest conquest,

So-=-that!s about the size of The

Brodbury Story...to datel Tt my be that this is "only the hegin-
nine", cnd the best is yet to come. Ray says =very nite he prays
"Wot tonite, oh Lord", fenrful thnt he will die before he gets the
renlly fine things out of his system and onto paper. Spaclking of sys-
tem--if such it can be called--Ray's way of writing is a unique one in
my experience of vriters. Te has about 20 stories in progress all the
timt, e works (off and on) from 7:30 in the morning till 5:30 at
nite., Then he starts the day, he lips thru his sheaves of uncomple-
ted mes, till he hits a tale that suits his mood at the moment, and
picks that one to work on, Tf he tires of it, he drops it @#nd turns
to another, If he doesntt feel like producing anything nevi, he goes
over an old yorn, revising, Ray does rmost of his revision with o pair
of secissors (figuratively speaking) cutting and cutting and cutting.
“That was originally denthless prose, not a word of which could stand
sacrificing, he often after 6 ronths considers prolixity, verbosity,
padding, Some day I think Ray will condense a story to these 6 words,
and then he will be thoroly satisfled:

Bahy meets girl
Bahy gets girl.

The End
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SCIENCE FICTION'S HOR | ZONS -by- FREDDIE HERSHEY

) KXYE cre all more thau aware that. our ever incressing scientific
knowledge has but made us more couscious of +the mysteriousness of
the universe, . While our awareness of natural phenomena is leaping
vith_ipcredible bounds, thHe, vest. sum 6f contrsdicting theories end
evidences, the indeterminate and redicel coucepts over which scien-
tific wers are derily fought, mereély prove that men's imagination has
scercely been tapped .- .. &l : ) -

. '"he grest philosopher und mathemetician, Leib-
nitz, ounce seid: "The more kunowledpe advances the more it bhecomes s
$ible to condense it into. littlc books!™ At the scope of our
knowledge - intreases oud.we teke more snd mory for gronted—ihe dis-
coveries of our chemists, physicists, methemeticiesus, Dbiologists,
etc,—1it becomes incrersingly evideunt thet we cen't enumerste every
wondrous uew discovery, theory eud hope of our scientists. '

- T the
never ending secrch for kunowledge, scieuce fiction hes pleyed = pert
of which it cru never cesse being proud. Ierdly ¢ phese of the pro-
“blems of tomorrow hes not been touched upou by the promoters of
scicntific fiction. .As our horizons exprad, we heve followed the
'ende:vors of our repidly growirng 1ist of zuthors end have gXpended
our visions-—to the world of tommrrow end beyond: '

With our copies of
astounding, Stértliu;, Wouder, Supir LCiGNCl, ctc., weykcép'in St D
with tne merch of our scicnticts. - In feet we leed them ¢ me¥ry
chrse. From the first cquestion of the structure fud, duration of the
universe to the still unsolved problem of spice trevel is ¢ mighty
leep, bdbut the bridge lerding over the gep hrs been kept in rept
view. It wes os long ¢ sweep from the ironcled Euclideen geometries
thru Winstecin to the ccceptence of the more clestic lews of Rie-
mzan's geometry. ' ' i

within the less restricted boundw of this glorified
spheric: L geometry, ouy nk themeticitus heve built ‘up 'new cullcepts to
desl with our questions of time rud spece. These problems e¢nd their
possible divergent solutions heve been gresped rvidly by the sf wri-
ters to cerry us out into time snd sprce. '
24 The fescinsting story of
the Tvolutiou of liea hre £lso come in for its just shrre in our in-
terests, PFrom the first primitive men to the possible mutints of &n
:tomic cetsclysms,scicnce fiction hes given reigun.to ¢s fresh ¢a ime-
ginstion ¢s could be hoped for, Thet pscent of Meny his possible
poths ‘of descent rnd reurissinces, heve hed full coverege. Unfor-
tua: tely, the lessons to be lecrued from this ‘coverepe rerch too few
¢s yet.  lirn struggles to civilize -himsclf, Qur scicentific know-
ledge—prodigious ¢nd  ¢lmost fentestic in its recent prdgress—hes
found Msn the socirl ecpimrl uneot nerrly rerdy., The evercge citizen
of ruy present so-cclled civilized country is petheticelly unewere
of the drugerous forceve with which we so grendly  timper. Only in
ccience fiction, with the imrginction of those dedicrted to its pre-
cepis, zre the prtterus 1:id down for us more ond more cohexrently
cend frighteuningly.

vet we struggle wpwerds. Thé study of the sci-
ence of the mind hes of lete zbsorbed us clso, The fight between
the verious schbols of thought reges merrily on., Ou  every hend we



hear the leymean discussing his complexes, neuroses, subconscious #nd
the Freudien theorics. As yet it is ¢ newd#geme, but the vistes be -
yond give us hope thet the Men of tomorrow will be fble to live with
¢nd control secusibly the Mechines of tomorrow,

In this cscintting
new world of psychornslysis, the writers of science fiction heve
kept epice, It is not unusuel to pick up ¢ current issue of some
sf megazine or book znd find the hero winning his lsurels (&¢nd occe-
sionglly his heroine) mnot by the might of his sword or rey gun—but
by bhis knowledge of gener:l semecutics. 8o, we drerm of living ¢nd
thinking "on e higher level",

One could go on indefinitely. Thet is
not the purpose of this srticle, It 1is merely the musings of one,
who swere ol the chenging world we live in, finds delight in reeding
of the world of yesterdey, -todey end possible tomorrows thru the
medium of Sclence Iiction's Horizons,

MU TATION

DEEP in the bodies ot our children, and their children, stirs the chanaqe:

Sottly, like tiny micz slow=stepping in a furtive waltz,
Move chromnsomes and genes in time to harsher music |
Than ever yetl has piped the race of man'
Aboard an unknown vessel, Des%inafion—-whifher?
The stars? The mire?
The children of our childrenst chfldren--fhey may be
A proud race, rair to see s sentient and brave and kind;
With atl perceptions fun?d and ordered by the cosmic swing
Ot spinning stars, ouf—rushing galaxies; with inborn knowledge
Ot dz2ep space, lighf-years beyond the reach of man todaye.
And yet-=and vet. . .
The balance waverss God have mzrcy l=-=will the hell let loosec
By blasting Naturel!s secrets prematurely from her womb
Rrzed beasts instead of men--misshapen spawn,
Conczived in tzrror, bred in dcsola}ion, lost to all hope ?
Oh mz2n of science-=softlyl-=lcst wz hezar a wreckzd wofld cry
MToo latel! Too latel"

-—Dorothza M. Faulkner
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SOME COMMESTS TO THE READERS OF Snansri-La

CONCERNING SOME REICZNT INTERPRAETATIONS OF
GENER.L SEMANTIZS “aDE IN THaT MaJazZINE,

An Article By Arthur J. Cox

A great deal hag been raid the nast few vpar in the field of
sciznce-flction writing tbef "fomlnticu' and "general sgemantics,"
Most of what has been 8313 v4s in ny estimation elther unaccurate
or without sufficisut connec+1on to thp orientatlonal background of
*he story--thal is, used as a "zimmick", Many science-fiction
readers have becomp bored with tno subject;an easy attitude to
fall Into when nthers talk in what seem to be meaningless terms
or pretentlous platitudes, It is my belief that this attitude
was the major factor behind the arnroval ex:sresgsed by at least
“Wo nersons of my acquaintance towirds the article, "And This Goes
Un--" by Bryce Ualton, which apneared in the tWGlfth issue of
Snangri-La.

it is that article which I #ish to discuss,

Few people would deny that you, the reidsr, have to evaluate
the subject for yourself (thousgh thers are many who'd nrafer to
do that evaluating for you); the quastion is whethsr you will do
your cvaluating from first hand matorials or whaother it will come
to you alr2ady strained, like a baby food th t dnr2sn't necd to be
chawead ,

Duc to the limitations of snace, I cnn stats 1littls hero of 2
nositive nature concarnin: the general sommntic methodologics;
therefor~, I will 1imit myself to romirks concerning Bryce Walton's
bagic ﬁqsumhtions in rel.tion to the subjoct, as well as a fow
agidea, I do not sgay thst what is writton here will glive you a
greater undeorgtanding of general gs-mantics, btut I do hopnc _that I
can give you 2 gr~itar will to undsrstand.

For purnoscs of brevity, I sh:ill assums that you are familar
with the three connccted articlas (by Jack Citherine, 4, E. van
Vogt and Brycne Walton) which anmmeired in the last issuc of S-LA.

" —s-~mntlicg, g~manticists”: One of th~ most sasily-rocognizod

indicators to 1 nscudo-underst - nding of gen~oril s-omintice 1s
"asmantics", Now, thers is a fisld of semintics, the mnjor school
being the Ozd=n wnd Richards branch, but it has 1it.t1n connaction
with Non-Aristotclin-Korzybskinn ""ﬁanrwl gomintics". Secmantics
ig largely conCDrnﬁd with "somanticos” —--meanings--of wordu. Be-
sides "semantics", tharc are al:o the fislds of "significg"
"simiotics", "linguisticg", and "»hilology"; a1l differing from
the othars in severil important reaepcctz.

"emethat =noral gomantics d-oolz with words.': This is 2 super-
Picial nttituds. 3 gonortl gemanticlst is conccrned with words in
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sbout tho same sensg that o mlthamitici~n ig concernsd with.numbers.
We might looscly definn G.S5. n5 being the study of evaluntional
systems and metheds »f avaluntinz, (4An ovar-implifiad definition,
T coursn,) Many studentas In ths ficld hov-~ regardnd the tarm
"grneral semantica™ 2z b-ing 2 noor @alrtction 13  1ab<l for the
tield, with which L. .agrsea, A much better torm, for axample, might
be gvaluics.

"emethat menera)l sgmontics studiss the wenning of wmewning.": Another
superficiality. Nearly ny cvalution system, or spistemolosy,
mizht be saild to be concerned with moaning, thouch only the ficlds
¢f "semantics" and "significs", as far a4z I know, are concaerncd with
she study of meaning, spocifically, or with "th~ meaning of meaning"
=~2 phrase ucutlly usged by those with  naive or "party chatter"
qnderstanding of "ssmantics”, Korzybski, hinss1f, susprots that

sn adequate formulation concerning the nature of "meaning" may be
‘mpossible. Contract this attitude with Wrlton's interpretation of
“he attitude,

Yae—that gencral ecmwnticigts beliave thnt 211 problcms are mercly
verbal.": This 1s a belizf ~hich Barrows Dunhimg, among others,
sried rather succesafully to foster. To rovert to wn carlier ana-
~ogy, this is 1like stating that 2 mathemntician belicvas that «ll
problems ars mercly numericnl. 48 far as I know, no student in
~he field has staited thnt 2ll »problcms ars mperelv verbal., Even
Stuart Chaso~-I use the word cven 2dviscdly; sco 1rter remarks
about this author--didn't subscribe to this "theory". Do you
honestly believe thrt ~nvone states that hungsr--or o bullet--in,
onc's bolly or canear of one's breast ars ~ercly verbil probiong,
But most rsdearchers would azree that evaluational diffilculties
may have led to them,

Walton would have you believe that "semanticists" would stand -
around arguing so long »8 to whether a man wrre 2 Nazl that he
would have them in the crematorium while th.y were also still in
the gbgtraet realms. Not 89! Oncrationalism forms a major key-
stone BT the'A methodologies. A goneral scmaticist ls concerned
with what is hapvsening: What ig going on insids this man? What is
Be doing? What will he 4o? Not: 1s he ovil or gond? Is he a
Nazi ~r Communist? -

"-—-that Non-Arigtotelianism ig Anti-aristotelianism."”: '"Don't
801l Aristotle short," is the nzuished cry rilsed by s-me, and
Dunhan calls the ancicnt philrgovher, "the villain of this little
drama (of gecneral semanticz)." Lot me gy this: Savazes of re-,
mote desert 1sles who never saw 1 Woesterner, let alone read a
brnk on philnsonhy, have evalutiti-nal difficulti~zgs and pathologics,
Aristotle d14 not invent thz "thros laws ~f 1agic!, ho marely
described them, just as Korazybskl did n»nt invent the components
nf the mathnas1logy he gynthasized,.,.On. of the fondest axi-ns
afTten voiced by the student is that if Aristotle wer~ alive trday
he wHruld be 2 non-Arigt~talian,

"——~that Mach Aid his work in 1238": We can assume that Walton
belicves this, 1f that T#38" was r t = typogravhical crrapr. Mach's
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work was done 1n the latter nart of the nineteenth century and
gained momentum in the earlier parts of thig century., I belleve

. that the error is important inasmuch as 1t shows Walton's belief
that zeneral semantics is gomething which has risen spectacular-
ly into the 1limelight in the last few years; again, this is im-
portant inasmuch as it shows that he does not understand the
relationship between it and work done in other fields for the

past fifty years. General semintics has never been in the lime-
light outside the science-~fiction field. "It is beinzg and has

been quietly accepted by thousands of workers in technieal fields.
Korzybskl read the first draft of Science and Sanity before the
Amerlcan Congress of Mathematicians in 1924, at which ‘it was well
rocelved, After publication of the book in 1933, it was acclaimed
by techniclans in the fields of psychiatry, biology, ‘medicine,
physics, mathematics, chemistry, etc,

I will devote some space to reccomending source material for
your studles, . :

First, a few remarks about Stuart Chase: Don't rezd him,
Although well-intentioned, he has done more harm to the field
th@n nearly anyone for, unfortunately, he wrote his book, Tyr-
ranny of Words, when he had more enthuslasm than knowledge, -
Agk yourself, why is it that critics of the fleld do not attack
the works of Hayakawa, Lee, Johnson, Reld, and Rappoport?

A friend once sgald to me, Mhen a person reads Hayakawa's book
he wants to zo onto the source; when he reads Chase's book he
thinks he knows 1t 211," Which I believe adequitely states the
cagse, A synonym for "popularization" is "vulgarization".

Once you start studying general semantics you will find a
geemingly-inexhaustible supply of background material, Read
P, W, Bridgeman's The Logic of Modern Physics, Cassius J.
Keyser's Mathematice as a Culture Glue , C. J. Herrick's A
Neurologlst ifakes Up His Mind, Ruth Benzdict's Ratterns Of
Cul ture, Karen Horney's The_Ngurotic Personality of Our Times,
Beideman's Art as Visual =yolution, E. T. Bell's little book,

bunking Sclence, Norbert Welner's Cybernstics, Licber =2nd
Lieber's The Education of T,C, Mits; parts of the works of
Susanne K. Langer, Bertrand Russell, A. N, Whitchead, and
others, as is The Journnl of the Philosonhy of Science. Out
of the books which popularize general semantics,- I would per-
sonally-suggest Wendell Johnson's People In Quandaries, pub-
lished by Harpers at $4.00. g < ;

_As you re2d these books you will begin to perecelve 2
general underlying thread; a basic formulation concerning the

gtructure of the universe; that subject which we c¢all general
" semantics reorssents an attempt to formnlize that formulatlon
into a workable discipline and. methodology.,.

There 4s but ons technical-md-seml-technical journ~l de-
voted to the field: This is the excellesnt ETC.:, edited by
S. I, Hayakawa, Obtainable for 1356 Hyde Park Blvd., Chicago,
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I11innis. $1.00 per cony; $3.00 per year,

Which brings us to Sclence and Sanityv... I have several
friends who have 3lways meant to read this book but, somghow,
never got around to it, I have other frisnds who started but
were so paralyzed ln fright by the thickness of the volume that
they never got through the introductions. An attitude so devas-—
tating is worth discussing,

The structure of Bclence and Sanity is a unlque one: Like
the dynamlc process of the human nervous syst=m, it is cyclic,
The beginning is best understond when one has read the end,
and vice versa, The reason for this becomes apparent once’ybu
have read the book. So, the first rule goes as follows: Read
it through twice, emsily, without e¢ffort or frowning; never labor
over 2 point--1t'11 come to you.

Secondly, read it aloud: For one thing, the book was dic-
tated and the meaning of the sentence structure gets across
eagler to you that way, Also, you remember better when you
re2d aloud for the neural patterns are then formed in oral and
audial regions as well as visual,

And don't expect any Cosmic Truths to be suddenly revealed
to you., If what is written, seems naive, wait, IT it seems
overly complex, walt, also, It'll grow on you. 'One day’',
you'll find yourself sccing relationships you've never oeen
before and realizing things on an "emotional! level th~t have
been but words before.

Scilence and Sanity, now out ih 1ts third edition, 1is
published by ths Non-Aristotelian Press, Chicago, at $8.50.
An abridged edition, paver-backed, is sometlmos obtwinﬂhle
for $5. OO Out in 2 second edition soon will be Korzybski's
Manhood of Huminity--first nublished in early twenties, This
book is much ensier to read than S&5 and 1s better Writton from
a 1literary standpoint than his later book.

In closing, let me say that I'm sorry to bo closing. There
is much mnre that I would like to say, I would like to tell you
how the army used it in psychotherany of fatizue cases 1n the
European theatrs durin: the last war with remarkable results;
now the Department of Agriculture adonted it s means of, ar-
riving at declislons; how it is now being tausht in the navy;
the relationshilp botWeon general semantics and logical® empiri-
clsm; the marxistic attitude towards general semantics. I
would like to tell you how general semantics 1g heing used in
dentistry and neurology, in arts and architecturs, in literary
criticlsm and in 1law, in counsecling nd in teaching.

But that would take, not four, but forty prgecs,.

The End.
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TEE WORM OUROBOROS, by E. R. Eddison. New York: Albert & Charles Boni,
1936, 445 pp. Illustreted by Keith HendeTrson: Lo

For thirty years E.- R, Eddison dreamed of a far-away and long-ago
land divided into great empires, ruled in splendor by nobility, , con-
stantly at war. PFinally these dreams of three decades crystalized and
were printed under tie title The Worm Ouroboros, the Americen edition
being dated 19236. It carries &n introduction by James Stephens and &
letter from Jemes Branch Cebell., In spite of their high praise and the
unquestioned merits of the novel, it sold poorly in America. - Few at-
tempted to read it and of these not many recognized its transcendent
beauty. This indifference to a masterpiece is recognized by Cabell
who writes: "A reader finds perforce in this book exceeding Jjoy or
else nothing at all -- in either case, quite unpredictable."

The tale is located on the planet Mercury. In the first chapter
an Englishman, Lessingham, is taken to that distent world in a chariot
drawn by a hippograph with a martlet as a guide. After the second
chapter Lessingham fades from the picture and the remainder " of. the
tale narrates the wars between Demonland and Witchland for the domina-
tion of Mercury. This conflict is one of ideations; it is the familiar
and time-old struggle between light and darkness, good and evil. Eddi-
son follows the accepted plot pattern; good and evil alternately win,
but neither completely conquers. Even at the end, when 1t appears
thet Witchland is destroyed, it resurges, eager for a continuance of
tne struggle.

Eddison is an artist who paints with words, beautifully colored.
His descriptions of castles, mountains and oceans show that he simply
wrote of pictures that he first dreamed of. Thie is the same techni-
que used by Mervyn Peake in Titus Groan . and Stanley Mullen in Moon
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Foam =2nd Sorceries. Thus a brilliant artist would find no difficulty
in painting a series of illustrations for a deluxe edition; the only
thing necessary would be to follow the descriptions. Unfortunately the
black and waoite illustrations in the Americen edition add 1little ‘o
tlie worth of the format and the book would not have been harmed by
their omission. :

This fantasy shows that Eddison is as familiar with the tactics
of war cg with the technique of an artist. Several of ihis sea battles
are reminiscent of the Punic Wers. The final battle of the war Tresult-
ing in the capture of Carce, capital of Witchland, 1is undoubtedly
baced on the Battle of the Nons, wnere the French, deiecated on the
Tight and left flanks, won by striking at the center of the German
line, The student of the American Revolution will recognize the re-
petition of a familiar principle of war: namely, that a war is not won
by battles or cempaigns or conquests of cities, but only by tiae de-
struction of the opposing army.

Thogse who love mountains will thrill to the description of lofty
ranges far excelling the Himalayas in height and grandeur. These peaka
are climbed witn danger, not only from cold and altitude, but alsc
from tie mantichors., Finally one is reacied that cannot e climbead
and only by flying to its crest on the back of a hippograph can Lord
Juss reach and rescue Lord Goldry Bluszco from the death-like gleep
imposed on him by the magic of the King of Witchland.

Magic, both white and black, fille the book. As ever, when black
legerdemaine igs carried too far it destroys the worshipper. King Gorce
XII in a last desperate effort to overcome the triumphant Demons by
necromancy succeeds only in destroying himself eand the Iron Tower
where he seeks aid of the Gods from the Beyond.

The artist uses colors and paints with brushes; the sculptor
carves the merble block seeing in the rough stone & completed Moses.
But the euthor has to depend on a vocabulary. In doing so Eddigson has
used a lenguage form that is unique in literature. It 1is uncertain
where e found his sources but they certainly stem from heroic Iforms
of expression and appear to be Irish and Welsh, both of which ulti-
mately stem from the ancient Fictic culture, wihich eome Dbelieve was
brought to Europe by tne survivors of lost Atlantis. Whatever the ex-
planation, it is certain that the words and sentence construction ere
ag much outside the modern world as liis charecters and geography.

There is an interesting feature to be found in an analysis of the
sex reletions detailed in this book, The powers of evil love vastly;
only one, Lord Corund, husband of the beautiful Ledy = Prezmyra, Lloves
cleanly. Conversely, the leading heroes on the gide of the good, chi-
valrous and beautiful, love distantly and purely to such an extent that
all of them remain bachelors. Kipling wrote, "He rideth the fashest
wiho rideth alone. ! Kitchener favored single officers, feeling that o
soldier could secrve Mare best if he served Venus not at all. It Is
evident that, in this conflict between forces of good and evil, the
Demong gpent so much time fighting that they had neither time nor in-
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clination for loving, while repeatedly the Witches lost tne battle be-
couse they were intoxiceted witn wine and women.

The trle ends with tne arrival of an ambagesdor from Witchland,
wiho Will presumably demand tihe complete currender of Demonland. Thus
the war will once again be waged and Lord Juss and his friends will be
hapny because of the return to the battlefield. The worm has again
completed tne circle, snd we find tuat, ac in eerth lite, one war only
gives birth to another, without any benefit to tue little people crawl-
ing confusedly on tuae eartih. Certainly tiere is & final note of futil-
ity to all except tne happy warrior. If the student of sociology want g
a clear concept of the cross-currents of pregent diplomacy, I would
advige a careful study of this fantasy.

-— DaVID H., KELLER, M. D.

METROFOLIS, by Thea Von Harbou. London: The Readerg Library Publich-
ing Co., Ltd., 19237. 250 pp. ;

General Information: Thie is an Englisa translation of a story origi-
nally pubiished in Germany, probably under the title Neubabelgburg. A
film based upon this novel, produced by Ufa and directed by the auth-
or!'s husband, Fritz Lang, was one of the most important films of the
"gilent" period.

Review:
This book is not of today or of the fuiure.
It tells of no place.
It serves no tendency, party ol class.
It bas a woral whica gTrows on the pillar of undergtanding:

¥The mediator between brain and muscle umust be tie Heart.t

Trnus begings tnis strange and powerful novel, tie ingpiration of
one of t.e gTeatest motion plctures ever filmed, and & striking

acinievement in its own rignt. In other words, MetTropolis is a fable
-- if you like, a tale of one of tue M"worlds of if' -- & parable of
tine dangers that lie on tae road of increasing mcchanization. The

basic idea is strongly reminiscent of H. G. Wells' When the §gleepel
Wakes: a vision of a city of mechanization gone mad, of tolling wo Tk-
eTrs enslaved by gigantic maciiines and ruled by & luxurious and deca-
dant master-class. Wells nimself in his leater jears apbandoned this
concept as a plausible picture of wman's future, and attacked tne film
version of Metropolis with great vigor (see his book The Woy tue World
is Going). However, as tne sbove quotation indicates, Fr#iulein Von
Earbou did not offer her story as prophecy, but as allegory. Sne does
not say, "This is wnere our civiligetion will wind up," but "Let's
make sure this never happens."

Wells' book, though still tremendously powerful, has "dated" cad-
1y; Metropolis perhaps ¥ill never be overtaken by the marcih of science.
Thig is because wells fell into a pitfall which ig carefully avoided
in MetTopolisg: he filled When the Sleeper Wakes with descriptions of
mecnanical gadgets which have either ficome true" or have become ludi-
cTous as reality has surpassed them. In Metropolis there are no de-
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tailed descriptions of the colossal city or 1its scientific wonders;
Just a general impression of overwhelming vastness, of mechanical mar-
vels, of moral decay. At the same time, 1t suggests scene after ccene
whicu I chould love to see filmed or interpreted in drawings -- SCeENec
of tremencous dramatic power and symbolic beauty, whoece detailg mnust
pe filled .in by tie reader's imagination.

The story revolves around Freder, tue son oi Jon Fredergen, Mac—
ter of Metropolis. Freder's father rules the entire vast city from his
office in the "New Tower of Babel"; but Freder takes pity on the mass-
es who tend the vest mechines waich support tie ruling class in luxury.
Maria, a beautiful working-class girl wio leads & movement to end the
mechanical tyranny, rouses both Freder's conscilence and his love. To
thwert Freder's revolutionary tendencies, Job Fredersen enlists the
nid of tihe deformed scientist Rotwang. As Maria counsels the diggrun-
tled workers to find a mediestor between themselves and the Magter :of
Yetropolis, Rotwang creates & woman of metal and glass, to whom he
givep tihe appearance of Maria. The robot-woman takes Maria's place as
leader of the workers, crying for blood instead of justice. The story
mounts to a2 dizzying climax as the workers revolt against the ruler of
the city, and in the ensuing battle the city's machines run wild in a
frantic mechanicel Armageddon.

Thig curious tale is superbly told. It isg full of breathless
guspense ond surprising developments, and it iloss the power to hold the
teader freocinated from beginning to end. Furthermore, it is not Jjust
a science fiction thriller, but a thoughtful story whose sentences are
pregrant with piilosopiical meaning; an adult, thought-provoking ex-
ample of science fiction on a sociological plane.

At tie sane time, it suffers from a hazinesgc in itg ideas. "The
mediator between brain and muscle must be the Heart" is a good sample
of ite rat.er mystical generalizations. The general tenor of the sto-
Ty ig emotional rather than intellectual. Yet behind the haze lies,
I taoink, & Treal &nd pertinent meaning., It is not difficult for wodern
men to gee that scientific "progress" may lead tc the destruction of
nunenity unlese its development is controlled by some system of ethics.
And that, egsentially, is the messege of Metropolis. Unfortunately,
when MetTropclis lies in ruins, none of tne ciaracters is very clear as
to just wiat sort of city will take itg place.

Styliectically, the story is powerful, and somewhat reminiscent of
Victor Hugo. Frassages of heedy rhetoric are alternated with short,
staccato gentences of great dramatic power. Repetition is used in the
manner of & poetic refrain or musical theme. 0f course, tne style,
too, has its weaknesses: the rhetoric igs laid on a trifle too thick --
much of the book is regrettably over-written, passing into the realm
of melodrena.

ALl in all, however, Metropolis is a brilliant achicvement, both
in itg imeginative scope and in its warm humenity. The total effect
ig one of overwhelming power. I have not been privileged to see the
film, hence cannot offer any comment on it; but I recommend the book
as a fine example of science fiction at its best.

-- PAUL SPENCER.
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JUST R THINTE i s o

June 23rd; 627th Consecutive Meetings:

Forrest had some interesting news about the writing-activl-
ties »f various club-members: 1 Canada will present the thilrd
publication of E. Everett Evan's Rlurb, this time under the title
of Hell Wouldn't Have Him. 2) Another kid around the club, A.
E., van Vogt, had joined company with "Super Science" again; this
time With 7 story called Automaton, 3) Eph Koenlgsberg had just
sold a science-fiction story {or, rather, the ackerman Authors'
Agency had) to "Tavern Digest'. The title nf the story was The
Case of the Barroom Flaw; what 1s so remarkable is that TD usual-
1y doesn't accept fictlon.

Hal Curtis, a fascist spy from the Pacific Reaction Soclety,
had 2 little pronaganda to disnerse. He told us that it wasg
very nrobable that that gsociety will have 2 fiftesn-minute-a-
wee dlscussion series starting this August over KFI. Thie
series will feature discusslons about the 1atest interplanetary
conditions.

In the new business department there were the nominations
for Director. Belag very lmportant, ws gave 1t all of four
seconds: "I nominate aAlan U, Hsrshey for re-election.” "I
second the nomination," "I move that nominations be closed.,”
(fe deny rumors emanating From somewhere in the vincinity of
tha lnited States that the LaSFS uses the Russian electoral
gystem. That ls untrue; the Society's electoral system has no
paralelle anywhere.)

Juns Z0tn; 628th Consecutive Meeting:

Forrest t21d us that he and some othesr fans stonped into
see Edear Rice Burrouszhs the other day 3nd learned that that
vernerabls authnr had completely stonped writing. He has
three or foupr manuscriots yet to be published but after that,
nothing. We also leanred th.t some of Burrough's books are
agalin belng trangl-oted into German from the original ape-talk.

One of the club's debtors, Ray Bradbury, WaS nresent and
was froced into ziving an account af his rccent visit to New
vork where he conversed with editors snd lesser mortals. One
of the editorg wag Waltsr Bradbury, headitor of Doubleday
Doran Company, who is going to commit " 1terary incest" by
outlishing three of Bradbury's novels. The first one 1s en-
$it157 "Mhe Martian Chronicles" and is 3 novel embodying 2ll
his numerous Martian stories. The second ons will be antitled
Epoat and Fire" and will be 4 novellzation of his Planet
n~velette, "The Creaturce Thit Time Forsot" and the third vill
tell of the disintegration of A marriaze in Mexico. It g
based on his story, "The Next In Line".
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Goodthinkser Evrh Koenigsherg ducksneaked of doublenluszood
Nineteen Eilchty-Tour by Georze Orwvell, In 1984, the book and
the vear, 1life ig dominated by the philosovhy of Inzsoc and by
2 watchful individual known affectlonately as Blg Brother.

Exh was very aporeciative, comparing it to Arthur Koestler's

Darknegs at_Noon,

July 7th: 629th Corngecutive ileeting:

Forrest told ug th=at--apnarently--there were goling to be
several additions to the sclence-fantasy fleld. He had some
inside infoimation that came to him from august Derleth to the
effect that 1) there are going to be some sweeplng changes 1n
Welrd Tales: and 2) that one publisher who already puts out
one gcience-fiction magazine is going to issue another--most
1ikaly, this refers to POPULAR with the new magazine belng
Agstonighing Storieg; 2nd 3) that 2 publisher of mysteries will
soon 1ssue a fantasy magazine with .a well-known mystery author
as its editor. his sounds like it could be AMERICAN MERCURY
and Anthony Boucher. )

July 14th; 630th Congsecutive lieeting:

The stellar attraction of the evening was L, Snrague De
Camp, the well-known sclence-fiction 2and fantasy writer, who
snoke on "The Fourth Dimension., HMr. DeCamp, "The Walking
Encyclopedis", »aid special attentlion to "the cult of the
paeudo-scientific fourth dimension", whosé ideas were so
nrevilent in the science-fiction of fifteen years ago., DPe-
gides the fourth-dimension, he meantlioned briefly time-travel,
alternate time-tracks, Dunne's time-dream theorics, and so on,
Hig talk was digannointing only in its shortness, To loud re-
auests to give still another talk, this time on Atlantis, he
advised that we resd his article on "Lost Continents" which
anmmeared in the March 1947 issue ol Nature.

July 2lst: G3lst Consecutive Meetinem:

Torrest announced that the AMERICAN MERCURY would publish
"The Marazine of Fantasy", edited by Anthony Roucher; it will
publish hoth fantasy and sclence-flction of a literary quality.
It will be a gquarterly and the Tirst issue will be out Bentember
10th, He alsco revealed that Dutton and Company were to publish
Fredric Zrovm's Startling novel, "Jhat Mad Universe." algo, van
Vogt's "Voyage of thne opaceship Beagle" will be the next hook
from Simon and Schuster. )

July 28th; 632nd Congzecutive MMeetling:

walt "Mekey Cohen" Daucherty demanded that the club's
officers be pressnt on 2 certaln Sundsy svening for a shooting--
camera, that is, not zun., Movie camera, Walt revealed that
the LASFS, in co-overation with MGM (sicl), is to make a non-
documentary film entitled "Can Such Feople Ee'. Forrest asked
if we should come wearing fanchromatic make-up.
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CLL“JGJU«, DAMNIED BLIND SPOT v—x‘

UzARLE U>MNCETON

Somehow, fantasy fans seein to have developed perverted judsment about
the fantasy field, Hardly a week goes by without some self-styled
critic of the genre comnlainipg that a particular story is either a
low grade space opera, or else is far too vague, diffuse and estoric
for ' i¢ tastes., Onr the onec hand, there is all too frequently the
attenbp to impress the audience that the writer is one of the cognoe
gscentl, and above such things as a good, rollicking, adv:unturc yarn,
and on the other (hand), he is trying to compensate for his evident
lack ofintellect by pointing out to his few readers that it is not he
who fails to understnading tlie story, but that it is the auvthor who
fa ls, becovse of (reasons enumerated) inadequacios in the ‘“style™ and
“treatment of the story,

Again, some few fan cditors, and some fans who haven'!t the guts to
oxposce thicir pucrile minds in print, persist in nointing out how an
author c¢ould improve his style, Frequently, such criticism 'is on the
banal level of, say, "John Doe isn't writing necrly as well as he was
umph yecors ago.® Opecific imstances are rarcly mentioncd, of course,
iThen thoy arce mentioned, they frequently allude to gsome masterpiece
of the past cnd compare it to a potboiler of the present, Past pot=-
boilers and wresont master~icces are conveniently ignored, At times,
when criticisa goés into an analysis of a particular story, a thore
ough reading of the critique revealg the fact that, in essence, the
revisver juct Hla.n didn't like the story, '

This short art cle does not cavil against genuine criticism, On the
controry, this author is eager to read and listen to well thought out
analvseg, But we should recognize that fawiliarity with a field, and
the rosession of genurno personal likes and dislikes does not now, and
never will constituto the intellectual camacity to criticize a work of
art. (ihon a story is, incident-.lly, not a work of art, ewem with a
crude interpretation of trat concent, it shouldn't be analyzed,

aste of time, )

This, to me, is the blind spot of fantasy fandom., If we read to
enjoy, we shouvld confine ourselves ©o that function, If we dislike
some works, we should hold our opinrons, to be sure, but we should
restr .in ourselvesg from puffing those 1, and disl, into pretentious
Weriticisay  And, if we must evaluate a story in tcrms of other than
enjoyment, a working femilicrity with literature in other ficlds
should be a requisitce to the amateur critic,

T might add, the woy things are going, thot there are great cmploye
ment opportunitics extant in the comic book review and criticism field.
Are there any well qunlified aspirsnts? Dring y-ur fan mags along
when you arrive for your interview, They may help.
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