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Archive Midwinter
a zine for N'APA 262

by Jefferson P. Swycaffer
P.O. Box 15373
San Diego CA 92175

(619) 208-2181
abontides@gmail.com

4 December 2022
Comments:

Cover: Jose Sanchez: Brilliant! Lovely UFO image! Strong use of
basic black! Grant stuff!

Ahrvid Engholm: Good summary of news headlines. Much
agreement, some mild disagreement. As a Yank, | cannot get behind
monarchies, even benevolent and limited ones. Raising someone to
exalted status solely on the basis of their birth is, to me, an abomin-
ation, scarcely to be distinguished from its counterpart, racism,
where someone is singled out for opprobrium solely on the basis of
ancestry.

Cool that you had a successful fantasy short story contest!
Speaking from a position of some interest in such goings-on, hooray
that your contest was a hit!

Fun “Futures of the Past” article, especially amusing where
the guy claimed that manned Mars missions would take place in the
1980s. Forty years later, and we still aren’t even close.

Agreed that John W. Campbell was not a “fascist,” but he
certainly had a number of screws loose. He was a sucker for just
about any pseudo-scientific gizmo came along. The Dean Drive, the

device that psionically analyzed chemicals, other claptrap. But he
was one of the best SF magazine editors ever, and we can at least be
grateful to his memory for that.

Kevin Trainor Jr: Hooray, and welcome back to the somewhat
diminished pages of N’APA! |, too, am pretty much an ex-role-
playing-gamer. | was VERY active in the hobby and fandom for
several decades, but now, alas, no games. And, like you, | have an
immense collection of rules books!

rct me, | love Sherlock Holmes, | have read some Nero
Wolfe, and.....what is “Continental Op?” I don’t know the term? It
sounds like something | need to try reading!

Very best of luck (“break a leg, guys!”) with Son of
Silvercon! | hope for all the best. | really like the anime-style
mascot!

Ahrvid Engholm: Fun feature on Metro Subway systems! Mass
public transit is one of the better inventions humans have ever come
up with. R.A. Lafferty wrote a prose-poem in praise of the concept
in his very sweet short story “Interurban Queen.” Here in sunny San
Diego we delight in a trolly system that is fairly decent. Has its
flaws, but it’s successful enough to continue to expand to new routes.

Fun notes on Thomas Edison’s “fanzine” and on the
Linotype. Poor Mark Twain! He came so close!



Fun feature on Eugen Semitjob. In one quote, he says,
“Fusion and the Pill are mankind’s two most important projects.” I
can agree with that!

George Phillies: In the midst of life we are in death. Or something.
My old college science fiction club just had its 50 anniversary party,
and it was wonderful to see so many good old fans and friends of my
youth. It was also a bit bracing to see how many have gone on and
can never be seen again. | find the older | get, the more resistant |
am to change -- classical age-related conservatism -- and one of
those changes is reflected in mortality.

I’'m glad to know you’re back in business on FaceBook.
Also relieved that your exclusion was merely technical, and not
politico-social, i.e. that you hadn’t been “banned” for having said
something that someone found too edgy!

Fun segment of story with Eclipse. Duty and Life’s End are
interesting mythic archetypes, and I loved, “I will speak, but you are
required by the laws of nature not to hear.” That is, in a way, an
indictment of the entire human species! We’re *really really good*
at not hearing!

John Thiel: T don’t know if science is “blessed,” but it is a
wonderful thing, in the same way that “knowledge” and “truth” are
wonderful things. One of the very best features of The Scientific
Method is its devotion to “Going back and making sure, doggonit.”
Repeatability.  Independent verification. These are excellent
protections against the risk of falling into error. Bertold Brecht, in
his play on the life of Galileo, said, “Science if not about revealing
everlasting truth, but on putting limits to everlasting error.” 1 think
this is one of the classiest literary quotes of all time.

rct Sam Lubell, one of the ironies in the phrase “East is East
and West is West and never the twain shall meet” is that the two
*do* meet in the heroic poem as written by Rudyard Kipling. The

son of the Colonel and the Islamic horse-thief meet, shake hands,
exchange gifts, and ride away, no longer enemies. The poem
deliberately belies the slogan that it made famous!

Sam Lubell: Aye! Biblically, Lazarus arose from the dead. And
the dry bones walked around! And a couple of prophets were borne
off to heaven while still living, and so never actually died!

I think | agree with you that SF is akin to physics, and
fantasy is like religion. In SF, the spaceship/computer/time machine
can be seen and examined and analyzed, but in fantasy, you pretty
much have to take the dragon/unicorn/mermaid “on faith.”

re Poul Anderson, hooray to his memory! | was a big fan of
his! I adore the “Dominic Flandry” stories -- although they aren’t
half sad! They are tough, tough reading for an old romantic. In “A
Knight of Ghosts and Shadows,” Anderson wallops Flandry with just
about the worst fate ever to befall a SF hero. But...it is a brilliant
novel! | had the joy of meeting Anderson at a WorldCon, and |
thanked him for inspiring me to write my own material. He said |
was very welcome. He was a very nice soul!

Fun Thanksgiving with SF and Fantasy Heroes!



In ninerrenthis of welr the biggest success of the Russiains isfthe theft of an aninral froma zoo ARegagan,

INTERMISSION #127

E-zine by Ahrvid Engholm, ahrvid@hotmail.com, for EAPA, N'APA and others whon may be
followers of Roscoe (or not?) and ed’s newstweets from @SFJournalen. This # offers you hot
dogs, poetry, a trip to Mars, and more! While letters aren't flipped around by a shaking train, like
with Tom Edison's rag, typos still faithfully appear, alas. Be happy and do a zine! Late Nov 2022

Editorially: An Interesting Village, Edison's Printshop, War
Another issue of this highly intellectual publication hits your eyes. We'll take you to the Old Swedish
Village in the recently liberated Kheerson oblast, talk about the Rus vikings and king Charles, who
was probably the first in history to recognise Ukranian independence, in 1711 - see #123! And wasn't
the story of the young Tom Edison printing on a shaking, squealing train interesting! Thish will dig
deeper into that, shining a light bulb on it you could say. We -
will also make a quick return to the great space reporter . i W
Eugen Semitjov, just as we learn that the Artemis spacecraft .
has successfully entered a Moon orbit. We'll meet the young gt
"Space Hobo" too and cover other recent events.
DYKTAWO by the way. We see more and more reports about
the low morale of the Russian soldiers, their lack of equipment
and training, their huge losses, the incompetence of the . =
leadership, the war crimes committed - even kidnapping an '_*-' .
innocent little Raccoon! This just can't go on. But as this Putin | P &
clown has no intention to quit, the only solution is to kick him A car owner getting winter exercise.
out of either Ukraine - or the office. I've done my bit with a strict fanzine blockade against Kremlin!
And the new Swedish government decided on our 8th aid package to Ukraine, perhaps the biggest
this far worth about €500m. It includes much needed air defence systems to protect their energy grid.
To this a number European cities of Eurocities.eu are donating a lot of power generators to Ukraine
(Stockholm is in this group, | hope we contribute too). Let's hope it helps our yellow and blue friends
through the winter. | also learn that we'll take part in new training programs for Ukrainian soldiers, this
time in Germany and Poland. We could maybe show them a little about Winter warfare, we have
hugte forests and lots of snow as winter arrived! It snowed for three days, delivering close to half a
metre of snow! But | don't like this white stuff (except watching crfoss country skiing on the telly).
Snow is uncomfortable. | don't think I'll follow the Football World Cup in Qatar is very hot. The
tournament should never have been placed there, eg because of their bad treatment of guest
workers. And now we hear that they have banned bheer! Are they out of their minds? If you ban
bheer you are tired of life. --Ahrvid Engholm

Old Swedish Village

One place liberated when Ukrainian forces took back Kherson, was Gammalsvenskby, as we call it -
the name means "Old Swedish Village". ("By" is Old Norse for village or town, and is via the Vikings
found in English place names today like Grimsby or Derby. In modern Swedish it means village, and
in modern Danish and Norwegian by means city.) Gammalsvenskby is on the western bank of the
Dnepr river and was settled by Swedish migrants in the mid 1700s. The Swedes lost Estonia in the
great Northern War but there was a substantial Swedish population on the Estonian island of Dagé.
In 1762 the Russian Empress Catherine encouraged the Swedes to relocate (or they were deported)
to land recently conquered from the Ottomans and the spot became "Old Swedish Village", with
about 1000 Swedes. They kept their language and culture for a couple of hundred years until they -
after clashes with the communist authorities - were allowed to emigrate to Sweden in 1927. Just a
few remained and from what I've learned there are only about 20 inhabitants - mostly elderly - who
today speaks Swedish, in a village of 7-800 people. More info:

1y




https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gammalsvenskby
Video on the hunt for the Swedish village in > e
Ukraine (in English): Ve = -kl TR e :
' nA o Y
https://www.youtube.com/watch? : % \,ACKABD MPOCUMO A0 CENA 3MIIBKA

ST, I

. LKOMMEN TILL BYN ZMUIVKA
v=roWJBXIIGUA WILLKOMMEN IN DAS DORF ZMLJIVK A

An old Swedish village in Ukraine (also in @ s WDME THE VILLACE ZMIYIVKA
English): https://www.youtube.com/watch? TN AT IR ON
v=pB5w5f_Zpnc : Pie -

A raher long report from the village (English
subtitles): https://www.youtube.com/watch? -

v=wXBGGX80z98 Te welcome sign to "Old Swedish Villae " in Ukrainian,
A shorter report from the village (Swe subs Swedish, German and English. (The area had a substantial
German population too.) A few there still speak Swe__d_ish.

only) https://www.youtube.com/watch?

v=zBrnpAJH5d8 - W Gammalsvenskby
Swedish evening news visits the village(no English subs, alas) after fﬁﬂ@_ﬂg : :—Wﬁ&ﬁeﬁ:&#-i’ﬁfa‘qf
liberation: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aFSoeDXsa\W8 — ==

A villager who speaks Swedish (Swe subtitles only) — =4
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UXbr5FVkcMw - ==

About a trip to the village (in Swedish, but it is mostly just pictures): -
http://www.gammalsvenskby.se/BilderFoton.htm CRIMEA

A long travel report from Gammalsvenskby (in English): | e
https://www.travelblog.org/Europe/Ukraine/Kherson/Gammalsvenskby/blog- . e =
420726 .html Were it's situated.

But the connections between Sweden and Ukraine goes much further back than that. It was
descendants of the Vikings who founded Ukraine. https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rus%27_people tells
us about the "Rus" who:

were an ethnic group in early medieval eastern Europe. The scholarly consensus holds that they
were originally Norse people, mainly originating from present-day Sweden, settling and ruling along
the river-routes between the Baltic and the Black Seas from around the 8th to 11th centuries AD.

They formed a state known in modern historiography as Kievan Rus', which was initially a multiethnic

society where the ruling -
Norsemen merged and i i
assimilated with East

Slavic, Baltic and Finnic....

......

The political power of it later|
moved to Moscow and
formed what today is known B @
as Russia. But lets be clear: /8
that the Russians started
1000 years ago in today's
Ukraine in no way
whatsoever gives the
shithead Putin any right to . N
invade and start this stupid » PLEaPF T s o -

war! The US of A started in Women (mostly) in the church of Gammalsvensky. It looks beautiful. Let's h_of)e_

England, you could say -  the Russians didn't loot the church. (There was much looting in the village.)
the 13 colonies were founded by the English - but that would hardly legitimate USA to invade London.

To this we shouldn't forget the battle of Poltava 1709, the sort of Waterloo for the Swedish king


https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gammalsvenskby
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rus'_people
https://www.travelblog.org/Europe/Ukraine/Kherson/Gammalsvenskby/blog-420726.html
https://www.travelblog.org/Europe/Ukraine/Kherson/Gammalsvenskby/blog-420726.html
http://www.gammalsvenskby.se/BilderFoton.htm
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UXbr5FVkcMw
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aFSoeDXsaW8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zBrnpAJH5d8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zBrnpAJH5d8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zBrnpAJH5d8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wXBGGX80z98
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wXBGGX80z98
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pB5w5f_Zpnc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pB5w5f_Zpnc
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rpWJ6XIi9uA
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rpWJ6XIi9uA

Charles XlI. The Ukrainian leader "hetman" lvan
ot Mazepa - a major figure in Ukrainian national history
Ko ORI O j_, ) - was an ally of king Charles. The allied troops were
1937 '33“ S outnumbered by the Russians (the king thought their
y letathage TRk : - quality and fighting spirit would make up for it) and
unfortunately lost. King Charles fled to Turkey -
Mazepa followed and died there the year after.
Vo Charles later fell in battle in 1718, trying to invade
~ Norway and that was the end of our "imperial"

" - empire,
; po T . |today
Stalin started a new wave of terror in the Iate 1930s. Here having

"To the Memory of the innocent Swedish villagers who some ot its
were deported and disappeared 1937-38" + 18 names.

lll L MINNE ¢

I-'nlr '

least
glorius days... The name "Rus" comes from the region
"Roslagen" just north of today's Stockholm. "Ros" ("Rus" in
alternate spelling) refers to rowing, "Roslagen" means
"rowing crews", people who were into rowing boats:
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Roslagen

So there you have it. Folks from around Stockholm

founded Russia. And look what mess that has gotten us in Artist's impression of Ukranian leader Mazepa and
to! Sweden's king Charles XlI prior to the ill-fated

battle of Poltava. (But Swedish anti-tank
Events Gallery launchers extract their revenge 314 years later...)

Sweden did have a few colonies back in the days. You may have heard of New Sweden, around
Delaware (1638-1655, the Dutch then took it). We had a port in West Africa, treaty rights in Shanghai,
and of course various territories around the Baltic Sea. The last Swedish possession In Germany,
Wismar, had been pawned and the buy-back rights lapsed as late as 1903. We declined to use them.
| wouldn't have been a good idea to own a piece of Germany as WWI came!

Nov 16 | went to the lecture "Histories from a Swedish colony" about the longest lasting possession,
the Carribean island of S:t Barthelemy, bought from France in 1784 and sold back in 1878. We
Iearned about the slave trade later banned by our parliament - and heard about life in the small

: - Scapital (see picture)
== Gustava, named for king
g Gustav lll. Today S:t
Barth is a popular
=holiday destination and

Nov 7 | stumbled upon a "Russians Agarnst War demonstraion. /counted toca75
brave souls. They take a risk since Putin probably has spies in Stockholm and their
families back in Russia could be persecuted.


https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Roslagen

The next day, the Transtromer library H " . .
had an open stage for poetry reading. Istorier fran en svensk koloni

In the pic below a poet (Iforgot to note ~ '"anstromerbiblioteket 6'(]3[3[/8, on St BE”I&[&”]] ,

16 november 2022

his name) reading an interesting poem
about cosmology and space poet Harry“ PN
VIR I @ Martinson, who | have :

That library also told
us exciting stories of @i \ o :
myths & mysteries in old Stockholm Nov 12 Horr|f|c crimes and the equally horr|f|c
punishments. Ghosts. Curious events. Told by PhD Annnika Sandén.

Our little writers' society The Short Story Masters had an extra meeting, at the home
of Kjell Genberg, Nov 19. An interesting pice of news is that Kjell has had his first
book translated to Russian. The deal was made before Putin's shitty war and the

book's title translates (in English) to something like "Journey of Horror" (publisher Ridero, translation
Evgeny Sharaevsky). The plot is about 17-18th Century sailing ships and sea warfare. "l have read
my Hornblower..." Kjell commented. He is Sweden's perhaps most prolific writer, "half an Asimov"
with 250+ titles, have a look at some of them:

"Myths & Myétries in Stockholm" Nov 12. Heinous crimes, haunted houses and such. A hanging shown on screen.



KJELL E.

https://www.goodreads.com/author/list/6529002.Kjell E _Genberg
GENBERG -~

Kjell has BTW recently published the sf novel The Avenger from Tellus. It is
actually a "re-writing" to skiffy background of book #1 of his wild west kiosk
paperback series Ben Hogan, which he wrote more than 50 of. Now horse opera
became space operal

'l Our meeting otherwise
“a] drew plans for an author
— Stour in southern Sweden
Wild West skiffy: The ““in May and afterwards
Avenger from Tellus ~ consumed a lot of hot
dogs.

Finally, Nov 21 offered
NI ore poetry. The
AMMASEUS [y o i e
HORISONT Institute, beginning to
rise again to their usual

Al tolkar high standard of events Short Story Masters consp/r/ng agamst humanity. Clockwise: Kjell,
KARIN BOYE after the pandemic, held Ulf D,Helena, Cecilia, Ulf B. Behind the
its 11th poetry camera Joe R Struly, ie Mr E. ol
translation workshop. Its their innovative annual event where m,““m;
they let Romanian poets translate Swedish poets, and vice

! versa. The Romanian poets were Alexandra Parvan and loana
An Al simulating poet ~ Vintila and the Swedish ones Lina Rydén Reynols and David
Karin Boye. Zimmerman. They spent about six days translating each other
(using English as intermediate language, but they said it gave very imprecise
meanings to words - they had to discuss exact meanings a lot). Then they read
both the original poems as well as the translations, in Romanian and Swedish. It's
a challenge to follow poems you can't follow. It's more to listen to the rhythm and
tone of it and it strikes me that it may be a way to come closer to the very core of
poetry: rhythm and tone...
Of special interest, | thought, was the .
Lina Rydén Reynols' poetry, which was
parts of her new "poetry novel" Use
them as you wish as the title would be in
English. It's a novel-length set of poems
from an apocalyptic world. | thought it
was rather interesting!
Lacklng a Rhysllng (see

Kjell Genberg's Russian
book, Journey of Horror.

) we haven't had much science flctlon
poetry here since Harry Martinson (Oh!
Him Again!) in the 1950's. We have
Johannes Heldén with cosmo-ecological
poetry and an Al has interpreted Karin

Boye in Ammaseus Horisont

http://www.svenskscifi.se/ammaseus.html, one of our best poets and also behind the dystopian novel
Kallocain. We have Teodor Werelius' Noll Plus Noll - | have a long review of Wegelius in DAST
Magazine, here through Google Translate:
https://www-dast-nu.translate.goog/recension/noll-plus-noll?_x_tr_sl=auto&_x_tr_tl=en&_x_tr_hl=en-

Hot Dog Masters: Ahrvid, Ulf D Kjell, Cecilia, Helena. Yummy!



https://www-dast-nu.translate.goog/recension/noll-plus-noll?_x_tr_sl=auto&_x_tr_tl=en&_x_tr_hl=en-US&_x_tr_pto=wapp
http://www.svenskscifi.se/ammaseus.html
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rhysling_Award
https://www.goodreads.com/author/list/6529002.Kjell_E_Genberg

US&_ x_tr_pto=wapp Poetry in space or the future has its I
very own challenges. Lina RR will be interesting to folllow S
(the reviews | googled looked rather favourable).
We also have crap by Comet-John Benzene Jr, some
filksong writers (if such lyrics counts as poetry) and my
favourite Kjell Borgstrom
https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/36987388-en-slags-
parallell who for decades graced our fanzines with his
extraordinary alien worlds.
| | remember contacting him
“saying | planned a fanzine "
back in 1978, and he
“@Pimmediately sent me some |
{ poems.| He did that to
everyone, areal poetry | inq RR reading from her new sf poetry book.
;N Harry Warner! We also had a Romanian translation by loana

Oh, I'm getting carried Vintila (right), whose poems was then
away... The evening at the translated to and read in Swedish.

A selfie from the mingle afterwards.  Romanian Culture Institute ended with mingling around Romanian
wine and finger food. My olf Radio Sweden favourite Bill Schiller was there and | talked with the

= ai{l

Poets Alexandra, David, loana and Lina discussing their work.
poets. Though | must confess | couldn't provide any deep analyses of their work...

Nice evening. Long live poetry!

A new amazing History Corner! Old skiffy-like mags. Edison. A space hobo. But let's start with Mars:
In earlier issues | have covered the Award winning space reporter Eugen Semitjov, soon to be
portrayed a new TV documentary. | first met Eugen on the 1977 Stockholm sf con (or it could have
been in 1976 too, but | remember 77) and worked with him on Teknikmagasinet in the 1980s and m et
him through the Swedish Space Movement club. Today we now follow Artemis to the moon, as a
stepping stone to Mars. But Eugen had everything about NASA's Mars planning already in this 1969
FIB-Aktuellt article, "The first Mars trip is planned in detail to the day: Twelve astronauts in two giant
ships” (I translate and summarise, of course)


https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/36987388-en-slags-parallell
https://www.goodreads.com/book/show/36987388-en-slags-parallell
https://www-dast-nu.translate.goog/recension/noll-plus-noll?_x_tr_sl=auto&_x_tr_tl=en&_x_tr_hl=en-US&_x_tr_pto=wapp

It's 150 times further to Mars than to the Moon, 55 million km - and that's when Mars and Earth are at the
closest. A trip to Mars in a manned spaceship seems incredible today when landing on the Moon still is a
fantastic adventure...Experts from NASA have planned Mars expeditions for the 1980s in detail. Starting
November 12 1981 - arriving August 9 1982 - parking in orbit around Mars for 80 days with descent to the
Mars surface - return to Earth August 14 1983. They'll be away for 21 long months, in a scary artificial
environment. Trapped in the black, dizzying emptiness. Released in half time on a planet less habitable than
the Moon.The plan has been worked out at Marshall space centre in Alabama on the orders of president
Nixon, and rocket expert Wernher von Braun is the boss: "We must have definite go ahead for the project
before 1974 if the mars ships are to be ready by 1981, von Braun says... There are years between the times
Mars comes in position for a rocket shot from Earth. So far we have seen Mars close-by twice, in 1965 and in
March this year. The scientists have every time been forced to revise their theories. With Earth telescopes
details of 100 km could be made out. Mariner 4 (1965) photographed details of 3 km. Cameras of Mariner 7
that swished past Mars this summer could catch details as small as 300 metres! Once there were fantasies
that Mars was inhabited by advanced civilisations. Astronomers of last century thought they could see
geometric patterns of thin, dark lines. Canals, they thought, irrigation systems leading water from the polar
caps to desert areas by a species of advanced technicians. The myth of the Martians was discarded but up to
the 1960s Mars was seen as the planet that most resembled Earth. It was a shock when pictures from Mariner
4 showed Mars being full of craters, more like the Moon than Earth. But Mariner 6 and 7 have now revealed
that Mars is a totally different planet than imagined: a quite peculiar planet, cold, gloomy, not like anything on
Earth or the Moon. The riddle of the canals has been solved by the cameras. It wasn't an illusion, or canals,
but long mountain ridges full of craters. Question remain. Why are spiderweb-like W-shaped clouds form in the
afternoons in the swirling Martian atmosphere? Why does the surface get darker and brighter in step with the
seasons? Is there after all plant life on this desolated crater world? Is it chemicals that change the colours?
The change moves with 3.5 km/h! Could the planet have life forms which are totally new for us? Advanced
remote controlled robots could perhaps give us answers that turns our knowledge about the mysterious planet
upside down. 1971 and 1973: Mars and Earth are only 56 million km from each other. Satellites taking
photographs are placed in orbits around the red planet to cover every spot of it - just as the moon was
besieged and mapped before being conquered. The researcher staff of the receiving station in Pasadena,
California, puts the pictures together for the first photographic map of Mars. 1975: The first unmanned soft
landings! Two automatic laboratories - named Viking - to orbit Mars. Landing sections separate and are sent
to different areas of the surface. The two Vikings have equipment to search for life, both in the atmosphere
and the ground. Other instruments investigate the surroundings, turning cameras photograph the
surroundings. The Vikings have four protracting landing legs with round feet. The landing will be a technical
challenge. It must be automatic - to control it from Earth is unthinkable. It takes several minutes for radio
signals to cross the huge distance. The thin Mars atmosphere (1/100th of the thickness of our air) requires
extra durable heat shields, slowing down takes longer, the heating lasts longer.When the heat shield is done
parachutes open to slow down. The Martian atmosphere is too thin for parachute landing - retro rockets must
be used in the last phase of the landing. The landing modules send reports and pictures via radio to the
orbiting space modules - which in their turn transfer the signals to Earth, where giant antennas enhance the
weak whispers from a faraway world. That's as far as the secrets of Mars can be revealed by robots. But
logical thinking can't be built into robot. So humans must go there so we know more. This is how the first
manned Mars trip will be according to NASA experts: It uses two big spaceships. They are 11 metres in
diameter and 90 metres long: weight 700 tons. They are atomic powered and have two detachable atomic
rockets on the sides. The Mars ships are assembled by parts launched into Earth orbit. Five giant rockets of
the Saturn 5 type (now used for the Moon trips) place the sections of the Mars ships in orbit. Astronauts are
launched to do the assembling. When the "trucks" are ready to start the Mars crews enter. With that the first
trip from planet to planet begins with an elongated curve outwards in the solar system. - from Earth to Mars
reaching more than 1.5 times further from the Sun than we are. The twelve astronauts arrive after 270 days.
The enter a 24 hour orbit around Mars, seemingly standing still over a selected portion of the Martian surface -
Mars revolves with one turn in 24 hours /Ed: slightly longer, but let's not nitpick/ Unmanned probes are
launched from there to take samples from the ground and return them to the ship where the material is
chemically and biologically analysed. Later landing crafts with six men - three from each ship - go down to the
planet surface. The expedition has material for staying 30 days and ground vehicles to move far away from the
landing spots. One of the most important tasks is looking for life. The most insignificant insect or some sort of
languishing plant would be a scientific sensation. The expedition will also bring along small animals to
investigate if "Earth beings" could live on Mars. Humans move around easily on the little planet - you only
have 2/5ths of your weight on Earth. A man of 80 kg weighs 32 kg. But the think atmosphere is risky. The wind
speed may become terrible on Mars. Hurricanes could create sand storms of dimensions never seen on Earth.
And it is cold! Temperature varies from a max of 20C to far below minus 100C. Two small moons moves
hastily over the dark blue-violet Martian sky. Phobos is 15 km across and Deimos 10 km. The bigger one
orbits Mars in 7 hours and is only 1/3 above the surface. compared to Earth's TV satellites. That has resulted
in fanciful guesses that the Martians moons could be artificial, placed in orbits - by whom...? The home trip by



Sorts ) =
mmm Det idir 150 ganger langre
till Mars an till manen. 55 miljo-

Forsita

ner kilometer — nir Mars och
jorden passerar varann som
narmast!

En fard till Mars med ett be-
mannat rymdskepp verkar otro-
lig i dag nir en landning pa ma-.
nen fortfarande dr ett fantastiskt
dventyr. Men medan TApollo

Nars-
resanrn

42" forberedde den andra man-
landningen holl ett team experter
inom den amerikanska rymdsty-
relsen Nasa pa och detaljplanera-
‘de Marsexpeditioner for 1980-
talet.

Start den 12 november 1981 —

detal/-
planerad

ankomst till Mars den 9 augusti
1982 — parkering i bana runt
Mars under 80 dygn med ned-

exalkt

stigningar till planetens yta —
aterkomst till jorden den 14 au-
gusti 1983. I tjugoen langa ma-
nader kommer Marsfararna att

vara borta fran jorden. Borta i en
kuslig, artificiell tillvaro. Insting-
da i rymdens svindlande, svarta
tomrum. Utsldppta vid halvtid pa
en planet som ar ogistvinligare
4n manen. .

Fiardplanen har pa president
Nixons order utarbetats vid
Marshall rymdcenter i Alabama,
dir raketexperten Wernher von
Braun ar hdgste chef. — Vi mas-
te ha definitiv klarsignal fér pro-
Jjektet fore 1974 om Marsfarkos-
terna ska sta startklara 1981,
sdger von Braun.

Innan minniskorna vagade ta
steget till manen hade robotar
med automatiska kameror och
instrument i aratal gjort allt nar-
gangnare attacker. Pa samma
sdtt forbereds nu mianniskans vig
till Mars av obemannade spa-
ningssonder.

Framryckningen gar langsamt.
“Fonstret” for farder till manen
Oppnas en gang i manaden —
men det passerar ar mellan de
lIfzllen da Mars kommer i
ampligt ldge for raketskott fran
orden.

Hittills har vi sett Mars i vit-
igat summa tva ganger — 1965
ch i augusti i ar. Varje gang har
srskarna tvingats revidera alla
digare teorier. Med jordbundna
:leskop kunde astronomerna
ite urskilja storre detaljer Edn
D0 kilometer pa Marsytan. Den
nerikanska marssonden Mari-
ar 4 (1965) fotograferade mark-
rmationer pa tre kilometer i
radrat. Kamerorna pa Mariner
och 7, som svepte Sver Mars i
mras, fangade sa sma detaljer
m 300 meter!

En gang fantiserade man om

- Mars var — eller varit — be-
dd av en hogtstaende civilisa-
n. Forra seklets astronomer

FORTS.
av uiatheten i vart luftlager) kraver
extra taliga varmeskdldar — in-
bromsningen gar langsammare,
upphettningen varar ldngre.

Nir varmeskolden gjort sitt
falls fallskdrmar ut for att brom-
sa farten. Men Marsluften ar for

tunn for enbart fallskdrmsland-
ning — bromsraketer maste an-
vandas under landningsmand-

verns sista fas.

Fran Marsytan sdnder land-
ningsmodulerna rapporter och
bilder per radio tull de kretsande
rymdmodulerna — vilka i sin tur
riktar signalerna vidare mot jor-
den. dir jatteantenner fangar upp
och forstiarker de svaga viskning-
arna fran en avligsen virld.

Sa langt kommer Mars myste-

rier att avslojas av robotar. Men
logiskt tankande kan inte byggas

in i automater. DAArfor maste
manniskan till Mars for aut fa
veta mer.

Sa har kommer den fOrsta

bemannade resan att ga till enligt
experterna i Nasa:

I expeditionen deltar tva stora
rymdskepp. vartdera med sex
man. Farkosterna dar 11 meter i
diameter och 90 meter langa.
Vikt: 700 ton. De drivs med
atomkraft och har tva fillbara
atomraketer pa sidorna.

Marsskeppen monteras av de-
lar som skjuts upp i satellitbana
runt jorden. Fem jitteraketer av
typ Saturnus 5 (som nu anvinds
for manfirderna) placerar sektio-
nerna iill vartdera Marsskeppet i
satelfitbana. Astronauter sinds
upp for monteringsjobbet. Nir
langtradarna™ ir startklara gar
Marsbcsz'illningama ombord.

Darm_cd borjar den forsta

resan fran planet till planet i en

langstriickt kurva utat i solsyste-
met — fr._5n Jorden till Mars. som
v_andrzr i en bana drygt 1,5
ganger lingre bort fran solen Zip
4. Efter 270 dygn ir de “‘toly

Pa dager:
Jo/v
astro-
nauter

/7 tva
Jatteskepp

astronauterna vid malet.

De gar in i en 24-timmars

omloppsbana runt Mars, star
skenbart stilla Over ett utvalt
omrade av Marsytan — Mars

vrider sig ett varv pa 24 timmar.
likadant som jorden. Fran det
- laget skickas obemannade sonder
ned fOr att ta prover fran marken
och atervianda till rymdskeppen,
diar materialet analyseras biolo-
giskt och kemiskt.

Senare gar en landningsfarkost
med sex man — tre fran vartdera
rymdskeppet — ned pa planet-
ytan. Expeditionen har utrustning
for 30 dygn pa Mars och mark-
fordon for forskningsturer langt
bort fran landningsplatsen.

En av expeditionens viktigaste
uppegifter blir att s6ka efter liv.
De mest obetydliga insekter eller
nagon form av tynande vixtlig-
het blir en fOrsta klassens ve-
tenskaplig sensation. Expeditio-
nen har ocksa med sig smadjur
och annat for att utrona
Tjordvarelsers™ mdjligheter att
existera pa Mars.

Mainniskor ror sig ldtt pa den
lilla planeten — man har bara tva
femtedelar av sin jordiska tyngd i
behall. En 80-kilosman viger 32
kilo pa Mars!

Men den tunna
medfor risker. Fruktansvarda
vindhastigheter kan rada pa
Mars. Tyfoner kan utan fSrvar-
ning driva upp sandstormar av en
p_:': jorden aldrig skadad omfatt-
ning.

Och det ir kallt! Temperatu-
ren vixlar fran maximum 20
plusgrader till langt under 100
minusgrader.

_ Tva sma manar vandrar has-
tigt Over den moérkt blavioletta
marshimlen. Phobos ir 15 kilo-
meter i tvirsnitt, och Deimos
k_l_rappt 10 kilometer. Den storre
£Or ett varv runt Mars pa sju

tummar och ligger bara en tredje-

atmosfiren

Sy

tyckte sig urskilja ett gﬂeometfls_kt
niatverk av tunna morka linjer
Sver planetytan. Kanaler, trgdde
man — ett sinnrikt bevattnings-
system som ledde §m§ltvatten
fran polarkalotterna tll!_ Skenom-
radena, anlagt av ett slidkte avan-
cerade tekniker.

Myten om marsianerna avliva-
des, men #nda fram till 1960-tale1_:
ansags Mars vara den plAanet i
solsystemet som - mest liknade
jorden. Det blev en chock' nar
bilderna fran Mariner 4 visade
Mars som ett kraterdrrigt k.lot,
mycket mer likt manen #n jor-
den.

Nu har Mariner 6 och 7 avslo-
jat Mars som en helt annorlunda
virld in man tidigare fOrestillt
sig:  en. fullstandigt egenartad
planet — kall, dyster, alik allt som
finns pa bade jorden och manen.

Marskanalernas gata har 10sts
av Marinersondernas kameror.
Det var inte en synvilla men inte

heller kanaler, utan langstriackta
bergskammar, spiackade med
kratrar.

Manga fragetecken kvarstar!
Varfor bildas ett spindelliknande,
W-format moln pa eftermidda-
garna i Mars virvlande atmosfar?
Varfor morknar och ljusnar
planetens yta i takt med arstider-
na? Finns det trots allt vaxtlighet
i denna O&dsliga kraterviarld? Ar
det kemiska fenomen som #dndrar
fiargerna? Foridndringen gar fram
med 3,5 kilometer i timmen! Kan
planeten hysa livsformer som ir
helt obekanta for oss?

ael sa hogt over ’planeten som te-

lesatelliter Sver jorden. Det har
givil upphov till fantasifulla giss-
nmgar att marsmanarna skulle
vara konstgjorda satelliter. place-
rade i banor runt Mars — av
vem .. .?

Marsexpeditionens hemfzard
gar i en vidstrickt bana runt so-
len. Efter 123 dygn passeras
planeten Venus. vilket expeditio-
nen drar dubbel nytta av.

Venus bombarderas med ett
ton tunga instrumentsonder, som
dels mjuklandar pa marken, dels
birs av ballong i den tjocka at-
mosfdren och Kkartliéigger den
evigt molntickta planetens osyn-
liga yta.

Dessutom kan Venus tyngd-
kraft utnyttjas for att accelerera
rymdskeppens hastighet och vri-
da kursen i sniivare riktning mot
Jorden — vilket forkortar resti-
den.

. Men inda — minst 600 dygn,
nistan tva ar. kommer Marsfa-

De stora “Marslangtradarna” ska
monteras ihop av specialtranade
astronauter i en bana kring jorder.

Kanske kommer avancerade
fjarrobotar att leverera svar som
in en gang vinder upp oc‘h ned
pa kunskapen om den gatfulla
planeten. )

1971 och 1973: Mars och jor-
den #r pa bara 56 miljoner kilo-
meters avstand fran varann. Fo-
tosatelliter placeras i banor runt
den rdda planeten fOr att tii'cka
varje flick av landskapet — lika-
dant som manen inringades och
kartlades fore erdvringen. Fors-
karstaben pa mottagningslabora-
toriet i Pasadena, Kalifornien,
kommer att lidgga ihop bilderna
till den forsta fotografiska kartan
Sver hela Mars. i

1975: De fOrsta obemannade

mjuklandningarna! Tva automa-
tiska laboratorier — dopta till
Viking — spinner i banor runt

planeten. Landningssektionerna
avskiljs och sidnds mot var sitt
omrade pa Marsytan.

De tva 7Vikingarna” medfor
utrustning for spaning efter livs-
former bade i atmosfidren och pa
marken. Andra instrument un-
dersoker Mars livsmdgjligheter,
vridbara kameror fotograferar
omgivningen. “Vikingarna™ har
fyra spretande landningsben och
runda metallfGtter.

Landningsmandvrerna blir ett
tekniskt kraftprov. Landningen
maste ske helt automatiskt —
kontroll fran jorden ir otidnkbar;
det tar atskilliga minuter fOr ra-
diosignaler att passera det svind-

lande avstandet. Den tunna
Marsatmosfidren (en hundradel
VAND

Rymdexperten Wernher von
Braun: Vi maste ha

definitiv klarsignal for
Marsfarden fore 7197 4.

D3 hinner vi bli klara

till 19817.da vi har

planerat att landa’

rarna att vara borta fran jorden.
De maste vara forsedda med
mat. vatten och syre — eller ke-
misk-tekniska system som produ-
cerar allt detta.

T.rots detta betraktar tekniker-
na inte konstruktionen av Mars-
skeppen som den mest svarldsta
upp_gif‘ten: kdrnan i Marsprojek-
tet dr en driftsiker atomraketmo-
tor, som ska vara klar for
Provkdrning i rymden ar 1977.

Nasa arbetar redan med elek-
triska raketmotorer — Tjondrift” —
ddr drivkraften alstras genom
utblasning av elektriskt laddade
partiklar.

. — Med en elektrisk raket kan
Vi uppna praktiskt taget vilken
hastighet som helst, nira ljus-
hastigheten 300000 kilometer
1 sekunden, sidger Nasas veten-
skaplige chef. professor Ernst
Stu!llinger. Den skulle ge oss
mojlighet att genomfdra resan
J.orden—Mars —jorden pa ett enda
ar. Frivilliga — ett steg framat! m




the Mars expedition goes in an extended orbit around the sun. It passes Venus
after 123 days, which the expedition makes use of. Venus is bombarded by heavy

instrument probes, that both land on the ground and are carried in a balloon in the |

thick atmosphere to map the surface of the eternally cloud covered planet. The
gravity of Venus is also used to accelerate the spaceship and direct the course
tighter towards Earth - which shortens the time of the journey. But still - 600 days,
almost two years, is the time the Mars travellers will be away from Earth. They
must have food, water and oxygen - or chemical-technical systems that could
produce this. Despite this the technicians don't regard the construction of the
Mars ships the most difficult in the project: the core of the Mars project is a
reliable atomic rocket engine, which must be ready to be tested in space by 1977.
NASA already works on electric rocket engines - ion driven - where the force
comes from thrusting of electrically charged particles. With an electric rocket we
may reach practically any speed, close to the speed of light at 300 000 km/sec,
NASAs scientific chief professor Ernst Stuhlinger says. It would give us the
possibility to make the trip Earth-Mars-Earth in a single year. Volunteers - one
step forward!

Those late 1960's plans sound very advanced, but realistic. It's worth to
compare with today's plans, which won't need atomic rockets (unpractical
for several reasons) but indeed huge spaceships, here in the form of the
SpaceX Starship. Launch several of them with extra fuel, refuel in orbit,
and let the Starship itself do the landing on Mars, with extra fins for
breaking and a steel body that can take the heat. Each Starship could take

100 passengers. Mr Musk wants to build hundreds of them and send a
million people to Mars... | don't think that will happen, but a Starship could
reach Mars by the end of this decade. We know know there's no visible
Martian life, the best to hope for is micro organisms or possibly fossils of
such. Lots happen in space right now! The moon landing in a couple of
years, incredible finds by the James Webb telescope, new planets, black
hole pictures, maybe a satellite launch from Swedish Lapland, China
building a space station.

But lets go to another trip to Mars! Bertil Falk is an important name in
Swedish skiffy. He was the one reviving our Jules Verne Magasinet (JVM),
9(later taken over by Sam J Lundwall, he is an author an publisher of sf,
covers it as a journalist and is also a genre historian (recently on our genre
history in the three volumes of Faktasin - 1000+ pages!), and he became a
fan already the 1940's JVM. Bertil actually made his debut at the ripe age
of 12, when he had a short story published in a newspaper. | sent this story
together with a translation to https:/file770.com/bertil-falk-from-a-space-
hobo-to-finnegans-wake/. We go to Stockholms-Tidningen in 1946:

The following tale of the future is written by a young man of age 12, and stands
well in competition with futurist stories by adults:
A Trip in Space

The big rocketship “Stockholm” started with roaring rockets from Bromma
rocketfield. “Stockholm” is one of ten Swedish rocketships on the route Earth-
Mars.

And now | sat inside this rocketship. It was my first rocket journey, and | was
very curious about how it would all turn out.

Thirteen minutes after take off Earth was the size of a plate and you could

| Tratton minuter effer starten var Jor-

nsten

Framtids-

— /.‘ajeme[

Falfande framtidskasord, shrivet avion
1-arig ynghing, stdr sig goet & konkurs
reman el de  owonia fronitidsiiin-
mngar;

Tripp | rymden

Dot slora raketskeppat "Stockholm”
gtariade med dinande rakeler {rin
Bromma mietfilt. "Stockbolm" dr oft av
det tio svenikn rakelskepp, som trafilerar
siriickan Jorden—Mars,

Inutl detta raketekepp satt ny fag. Det
var min forgla raketfied, och jag var
myckel nyfiken ph hur det heln edouile bl

den &0 efor Eom en tallelk ok man kunds
unkilly slla virldsdelarnn Under dot aft
Jorder Erympte, blev Mbnen och Mars allf
#térre och atérre.

HRakolkeppet glorde an mallnnlndning
pb Minen Dir besikte Jag b, A, de
Morg minmisedl, som for tilet har
#=n GStillnlag om den Venusianska

Efter mgediz on timme forlsntte rakot-
skeppel. 0eh mu fick man 8o 6o kv univer.
sums vackraste synor. Utanfir var del
ikl ock Hvemsllt mmistrade och blin-
=5 srfimor. Undeshare vnekra komet-
Svirmar syntes nistan overnfit. Men fiven
= XomelvaRrmama vir vackra, sh vap
g farlign. Varjs raket har on Romolvis. |
=ae, = ger uldlog sh forl on komet-
#¥arm r | nirhelen, Utan dessa homet-
varmare vire dat nistan lvefarligt it |
52 Eip ut | rymden,

Efter tre tmar och fem minuters el
Inadade rokaieeppet ph Mars' internatio-
oella rakatfilt, Flerg atombilar alod och
Thatade ulanfir mabelfdltet fir att fors
rakebaképects passagerarne  till Mars
fusisthotel nr 157, Vil lommen Il hotel-
|i#t slog Jag mig zer vid talevisionsradion
| §or utt hirs pa T.T.
| Jag iz mycket politiakt Intresserad ook
iBer mad spinning  InbBrdeskriget p
Vesos mellan triisifolket och havafolket,
[T, meidelade att traskiolkets koming
{Rate-Mo och havefolksts preaident Tols-
{®ar Ber lzlett fredafarhandlingas Jash, ,
aee slall dngicen bl fred 2340 jag med
= B o siingle gy redion . . . |

Rymdliffaren.

Bertil Falk's debut, at 12!

make out all the continents. While Earth shrank the Moon and Mars continued to grow.

The rocketship made a stop on the Moon. There | made a visit to the big Moon museum that for the
moment had an exhibition of Venusian art. After about an hour the rocketship continued again, and now you
could see one of the most beautiful sights in the universe. Outside it was dark, and everywhere stars were
gleaming and blinking. Wonderfully beautiful comet swarms were visible almost everywhere. But even if the


https://file770.com/bertil-falk-from-a-space-hobo-to-finnegans-wake/
https://file770.com/bertil-falk-from-a-space-hobo-to-finnegans-wake/

comet swarms were beautiful, they were still dangerous. Every rocket has a comet warner that gives a buzz
as soon as a comet swarm is nearby. Without these comet warners it would be almost dangerous to go out

in space.

After a trip of three hours and five minutes the rocketship landed on the international rocketfield of Mars.
Several atomic cars stood and waited outside the rocketfield to take passengers to the Martian tourist hotel
No 157. When | had arrived at the hotel | sat down by the TV-radio to hear the news.

I am very interested in politics and tensely follow the civil war on Venus between the marsh people and
sea people. The news reported that the king of the marsh people Kara-mo and the president of the sea
people Tola-kar had initiating peace negotiations. So, will there finally be peace, | said with a sigh and

turned off the radio...

Bertil took the "Space Hobo"

pseudonym from a story by Eando
Binder in JVM. A remarkable story for a
young writer, but | think that the dangers
of space must be swarms of meteorites,
rather than comets that don't come in

swarms

In #126 you could read about how the
young Thomas Edison as a railway
employee published a small newspaper,
The Weekly Herald, that he sold to
passengers and printed on a letterpress
in an unused space on the train. This
was so fascinating that | decided to see
what more there was to learn! The
inventor of the phonograph and the
improved light bulb worked in the spirit
of fanzine publishers already in the
1860s! | found a few pages of his
publication on the 'Net. You had one in
lastish, and here're some other (and I'm
sorry if they are hard to read, I've tried
to improve them with a photo editor).
Here's a photo of young Edison from
around that time.
BTW, as a boy he
used his middle
" name Alva (or Al), becoming Thomas or Tom much later.
Thomas Alva Edison grew up in Port Huron, Michigan, and on the Port Huron
Depot Museum there's a reconstruction of his printing corner in the railway
carriage. | can't guarantee it's accurate, but it looks like something he could
have used. You set the type on the tray, inked it and used the roller you see in
the corner. He also had a small chemistry lab, on the opposite side. I'd guess
that he kept the type which he used to laboriously set the page, letter by letter,
on one of the shelves under the chemistry desk.

Young (Tom) Alvé Edison

—The Space Hobo
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The lab became his undoing as it at one point caused a fire that made the conductor to throw his
equipment off the train (Edison still continued publishing for a while, producing the paper at home).
It's a fantastic idea to produce a newspaper on a rolling, shaking train! | did some digging in
biographies and so to find descriptions of his publishing empire. He sold the newspaper for 3 cent (or
talking subscriptions for 8 cent/month) beside selling fruit and candy. In Edison: His Life and




Pubished on lhc Mixed Train. June

P

|

I VEEY B M,B

5 - -

¥ I.-‘ISHFD oy .THE "IEES}!DY (!l'\'r
_' THE MIXED TI{AI‘J‘* '
Y el
= TERMS

ur Paper W-H be dellvesnd ta n.l"::lrr.hn.'n 0
the lne of the Goind Trunl: for eight”
o, eehla for manth I edveaee,
'f‘ e e e

Tn Grantt Trunk r_im,_s.--'f' o would Teell
o the baviga; . o alurg L oo of
rand ‘fnu:k Tl they woun'd Iy
inad n'.nau tanen "
thy Nﬂ‘a.'naa}* 1
oit Eb"tu':. I=
y h n.n.lu.-r.-:l.r.r

i

E‘E: Wlmd Trn
.'u, Aeli;

m
TTLMA

L

)
¥ ‘I i hud'u k Novy Yad lanot t.:ri,ar..b.d .
Trr whis haitan of Philtdelphia nover on-
Blosod more prosgermus thnos than 'at procert,
Gﬂ.n Eirltlea lolt Wil 'ctnrn on Tueniny to

M5
Foaumo ecommanid of e Licolelor birlpado,

A vessel will radl froms Baltimara for Liborla
i bho 10th ef June by wlilch eralgrants can go, |

rrlis 1}‘
u:l"c'-} |

Nﬁ'l
1.'-'

rL'

-

| #

o suthorities ugumut the l.ml nmmd BrOE-
ops,

bk d.ﬂ‘_r"ﬁ.ﬁlﬂﬂlm

| time of Gmin g3 uann,

o} tho Fremalicourtut

i orddie faf thi ol | _

' InToronton crusade hia bimh mrrﬁn&d by -

B Ol Cuﬂnrﬂ.nmﬁmulyupﬂtﬂd nt Nnr{ulk M

Jaha C, Ilu.r'm Is gl0w] B ln the dntth of |
Wales,
[ .Q..-.j-.—.-
Tt bs offi:lally notfad that Civan, Victosla
wiil thls }h:l;lr hold fiocloves or donwing-rovm,
o BE S S

Thﬂhlchm“.r.!ﬁ: b ratter Jacke recons-
Uy finlsked 1253 rataln thamarvollonaly quick

¥, s _--I'\-—l-

&} e
It !a:-}t'.nft ;attkaDuog d A #le oa viiting
g ,ah:;uti; Hb'tluwndn:
mdfmm*mttn Lnlﬂ'-' A Froack

ﬂ?gm yp++ﬁh‘§§"§f$i*
. 4 tJ-- -H-»#-i--—- r
ommﬂ:ﬂithﬁiam-w.ﬂ!h;bm thhu

fpedt £ bﬁ.ﬂu t:.nwthn&—'

nhr... {mnth gt tia to be oo,
opedtathy [n. !n .t!ﬂl:! uielne of WI-n.h
by mrmareus Tasizaos dusiag

EI

[krg v E""lflﬂ
t".n. h:afbiti-a.n.
r-—--——

'I'hul fn..L Lnﬂ Groat Eenlbitlen In London lie
buen yorfocty suecerslpl in o pecuniory maiso

Thearmpratreselved forseansn Heketntothe
Ol ingkwas 450, 649, Crowdsof defightad and
urmdn-hg,.nllymnmghlhm'.tﬁ methan
newlag machliono walching the omntuu.

l

1 wsmﬂ A ]

J4 Goreperted tn Marls thid ahe hmr-*mrd
Clitnu fnzesds soniing na c«mbnd" oK
l iy to Francw nad Bogl

--—-—.—-ﬁ-—lvl—.

Tha Emporar sol Empresssnd thnllu-u:
Holland honerod the G:rmnm‘fhrnm!. Bar
with _thelr Er pixe - Lo wed Ar "
now pelee of Lo el Nolrmp,

- ——

»

L'* ml In;nﬂﬂgen ol

2 ....-.-."--h-'-.p—.—- _'

..Iﬂ: hpﬂﬁn:c.

it
L1t T ﬁm nﬁm—:

Lh! n-r.ﬂ-"wv: Lo 50l dos
Lbatd v o i }. n:d t.nm whﬂ
raatiin o

lsta of

Thformstianamats My r T, E.Ir'i‘-vwfr
InPertH l.'I ot ot Ceetlist n-.!u".*
miat Lo with i Sadal Ul ol eroape ﬂ:‘ﬁ
k‘*di} I‘Mf.-ﬂ:i'mm‘t'wmn‘::uh (TR 15
R lurCorn, thovdldey ahowes ‘i.q
m!ehhuwa:a testranatnd Tns [0te Tuss
gnded,  Ditlywénitn dnug,:ﬂ'ir 0 1
e matnire, darer gptes, nd&utfuﬂﬂﬁ.ﬁﬂ =
tiotes Wito rone, mtey to Tl :uF.ll
o el

m:.-infa-r-:n ion reapectingeltion will

Ve wiould ey to e M ” ]
aitrofor nhowﬂtnm% :
Barloy Carn, ench time you and i T

Iy rocelywl by him,
and I thi botiees of & fisw]
iong thi b

Inventions by Frank Lewis Dyer and Thomas Commerford Martin (1910, at Project Gutenberg,
https://www.gutenberg.org/ebooks/820) we learn that this mdustrlous boy earned as much as

$600/year, and:

By a great amount of persistence | got
my mother to go on the local train as a

local train from Port Huron to Detroit, a distance of
sixty—three miles, left at 7 A.M. And arrived again at

9.30 P.M... After the railroad had been

time, they put on an express which left Detroit in the

His chemistry lab, also on the train.

permis-sion from
newsboy. The

open for a short

permission to
put a

on this train.

Edison's train based-;)rintshop reostructed.

Connected with the train was a car, one part for baggage and the
other part for U. S. mail, but for a long time it was not used...
Edison, who not only kept papers there and his stock of goods as a
“candy butcher,"” but soon had it equipped with an

extraordinary variety of apparatus. There was plenty of leisure on
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the two daily runs, even for an industrious boy, and thus he found time to transfer his laboratory from the cellar
and re—establish it on the train...Nor did this amazing equipment stop at batteries and bofttles. The same little
space a few feet square was soon converted by this precocious youth into a newspaper office. The outbreak

of the Civil War gave a great

stimulus to the demand for all newspapers, noticing which he became ambitious to publish a local journal of
his own, devoted to the news of that section of the Grand Trunk road. A small printing—press that had been
used for hotel bills of fare was picked up in Detroit, and type was also bought, some of it being placed on the

train so that composition could go on in spells of leisure. To one so mechanical in his tastes as Edison, it was
quite easy to learn the rudiments of the printing art, and thus the Weekly Herald came into existence, of which
he was compositor, pressman, editor, publisher, and newsdealer... The thing was indeed well done as the
work of a youth shown by the date to be less than fifteen years old. The literary style is good, there are only a
few trivial slips in spelling, and the appreciation is keen of what would be interesting news and gossip. The
price was three cents a copy, or eight cents a month for regular subscribers, and the circulation ran up to over
four hundred copies an issue. This was by no means the result of mere public curiosity, but attested the value
of the sheet as a genuine newspaper, to which many persons in the railroad service along the line were willing
contributors. Indeed, with the aid of the railway telegraph, Edison was often able to print late news of
importance, of local origin, that the distant reqular papers like those of Detroit, which he handled as a
newsboy, could not get. It is no wonder that this clever little sheet received the approval and patronage of the
English engineer Stephenson when inspecting the Grand Trunk system, and was noted by no less
distinguished a contemporary than the London Times as the first newspaper in the world to be printed on a
train in motion. The youthful proprietor sometimes cleared as much as twenty to thirty dollars a month from
this unique journalistic enterprise.But all this extra work required attention, and Edison solved the difficulty

of attending also to the newsboy business by the employment of a young friend, whom he trained and treated
liberally as an understudy. There was often plenty of work for both in the early days of the war, when the news



of battle caused intense excitement and large sales of papers. Edison, with native shrewdness already so
strikingly displayed, would telegraph the station agents and get them to bulletin the event of the day at the
front, so that when each station was reached there were eager purchasers waiting. He recalls in particular the
sensation caused by the great battle of Shiloh, or Pittsburg Landing, in April, 1862, in which both Grant and
Sherman were engaged, in which Johnston died, and in which there was a ghastly total of 25,000 killed and
wounded.

There we also get the story of how Edison profited from the war news by selling 1000 copies of one
of the regular newspaper, which he picked up on credit he persuaded them to give him. And:

the laboratory on wheels soon became crowded with such equipment, most costly chemicals were bought on
the instalment plan, and Fresenius' Qualitative Analysis served as a basis for ceaseless testing and study.
George Pullman, who then had a small shop at Detroit and was working on his sleeping—car, made Edison a
lot of wooden apparatus for his chemicals, to the boy's delight. Unfortunately a sudden change came, fraught
with disaster. The train, running one day at thirty miles an hour over a piece of poorly laid track, was thrown
suddenly out of the perpendicular with a violent lurch, and, before Edison could catch it, a stick of phosphorus
was jarred from its shelf, fell to the floor, and burst into flame. The car took fire, and the boy, in dismay, was
still trying to quench the blaze when the conductor, a quick—tempered Scotchman, who acted also as
baggage—master, hastened to the scene with water and saved his car. On the arrival at Mount Clemens
station, its next stop, Edison and his entire outfit, laboratory, printing—plant, and all, were promptly ejected by
the enraged conductor, and the train then moved off, leaving him on the platform, tearful and indignant in the
midst of his beloved but ruined possessions...Saddened but not wholly discouraged, Edison soon
reconstituted his laboratory and printing—office at home, although on the part of the family there was some fear
and objection after this episode, on the score of fire. But Edison promised not to bring in anything of a
dangerous nature. He did not cease the publication of the Weekly Herald. On the contrary, he prospered in
both his enterprises until persuaded by the "printer's devil" in the office of the Port Huron Commercial to
change the character of his journal, enlarge it, and issue it under the name of Paul Pry, a happy designation
for this or kindred ventures in the domain of society journalism. No copies of Paul Pry can now be found, but it
is known that its style was distinctly personal, that gossip was its specialty, and that no small offence was
given to the people whose peculiarities or peccadilloes were discussed in a frank and breezy style by the two
boys. In one instance the resentment of the victim of such unsought publicity was so intense he laid hands on
Edison and pitched the startled young editor into the St. Clair River. The name of this violator of the freedom of
the press was thereafter excluded studiously from the columns of Paul Pry, and the incident may have been
one of those which soon caused the abandonment of the paper. Edison had great zest in this work, and but for
the strong influences in other directions would probably have continued in the newspaper field, in which he
was, beyond question, the youngest publisher and editor of the day.

Edison began with a sercon fanzine and ended with a fannish title, it seems! Among everything else
Edison was also inventor of the mimeograph, though it was a flatbed affair to begin with (resembling
his flat letterpress - a cylinder came when the AB Dick company acquired the invention) and we read:

So it also is in regard to the mimeograph, whose forerunner, the electric pen, was born of Edison's brain in
1877. He had been long impressed by the desirability of the rapid production of copies of written documents,
and, as we have seen by a previous chapter, he invented the electric pen for this purpose, only to improve
upon it later with a more desirable device which he called the mimeograph, that is in use, in various forms, at
this time. and has been for many years, a standard office appliance, and is entitled to consideration, as the
total number put into use up to this time is approximately 180,000, valued at $3,500,000, while the annual
output is in the neighborhood of 9000 machines, sold for about $150,000, besides the vast quantity of special
paper and supplies which its use entails in the production of the many millions of facsimile letters and
documents. The extent of production and sale of supplies for the mimeograph may be appreciated when it is
stated that they bring annually an equivalent of three times the amount realized from sales of machines. The
manufacture and sale of the mimeograph does not come within the enterprises conducted under Edison's
personal direction, as he sold out the whole thing some years ago to Mr. A. B. Dick, of Chicago.

Amateur publishing wasn't unknown at the time. HG Wells published The Science Schools Journal
while at college (which 1888 published The Chronic Argonauts, an early version of The Time
Machine). HP Lovecraft was very active in Amateur Press Associations. But what do you say if | give
you a sort-of-sf magazine from 1793! It's something called The Wonderful Magazine and Marvellous
Chronicle or New Weekly Entertainer describing itself as "a WORK recording AUTHENTIC
ACCOUNTS of the most EXTRAORDINARY PRODUCTIONS, EVENTS and OCCURRENCES, in
PROVIDENCE, NATURE and ART".1t was printed in London and published by one C Johonson. It's



available in book form here: https://archive.org/details/wonderfulmagazinl179unse (It was
otherwise a weekly.) On the cover illustration we see a man flying off on the back of a big bird - which
clearly a sort of science fiction or fantasy! While some may see it as more of a "popular
(pseudo-)science" magazine its contents don't seem to be very far from ideas of science fiction and
fantasy! Among it we have eg:

eMunchausen's travels and adventures

e Gulliver's travels

e Occult sciences

e Extraordinary productions of nature and art discovered in Cook's and other remarkable voyages
e/ ord Monboddo's ancient metaphysics

e Account of the wonderful longevity of Henry Jenkins

e The birth of a devil

e A monstrous serpent

e An extraordinary flight on the back of an eagle
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e Strange circumstances of a child born with three'ey'ésI

e The art of foretelling future events,wonderful account of a man-fish
ePersons who have returned to life after they have been supposed dead
e An account of giants

e The difference between natural and diabolical magic

e A child nurtured by a wolf

e Second sighted men

e The prodigoius force of imagination

e/nstances of extraordinary strength

e Account of a very extraordinary animal

e A parrot holding a conversation


https://archive.org/details/wonderfulmagazin1179unse

el jfe preserved by swimming under the ice
e A man cuts of his own head LA
e A blasphemer carried away by the devil : E G Haps ELN
e An infant born with horns

Aoty o water e | @entmmbtﬁcuanbtr%

e An uncommon whirlwind i L L B
USRI o

e Strange effect of witchcraft i
e A woman delivered a child by cannon ball C R— EL A I IONE! .*.;"f

e Sailing coaches. , U R I O S
While most of this sound like tall tales of : :

dubious pseudo-science nature, Munchausen, ‘Berinen bargeftellee { anfigefifiet und ecflifret toechest
Gulliver and maybe a few other things were ﬁmm@[ﬂfﬁ Eﬂm&tm}‘

clearly presented as fiction - there's poetry, ﬁ” bain
theatre plays too, which must be considered as| Flllﬁlﬂﬁ "hmmkmmm%

fiction. When it comes to Gernsback and his
Amazing Stories, often said to be the first sf

magazine, he published pseduo-science too, Hrmﬁm ebhabier gu et/ in Diut
didn’t he. it m‘grm mupﬂ' auu;umm PRIVILEGID:
But there's an even earlier, similar example, T Hk jura,

minus Munchausen and Gulliver. In 1682 one 4 : Thomas ben Wiering , i1 g
Eberhard Werner Happel of Hamburg, ”‘“‘E*""%ﬂ’ "‘"—"‘Ewn'mmz

Germany, started a magazine called
Relationes Curiosae ("Curious News"). It fell
into Swedish hands - we had German -

possessions at the time - and was immediately German Relationes Curiosae, 1682 (there was a Swedish
translated to and published in Swedish under edition too), similar to Wonderful Magazine

the same title. Find it here: https:/www.goodreads.com/book/show/41926370-relationes-curios-oder-
denckw-rdigkeiten-der-welt 1t had stories of mermaids, dragons and other strange animals, machines
and inventions, the solar system, people on the Moon, etc. It may also in a way
F ALFERN&‘ be called a sort of skiffy rag. | have written about it mF m i

Mthe SF Foundation of Liverpool magazine gl
Foundation #72. In fact, | have through a series of ."

(M postings on my SKRIVA list and in earlier 5

8 Intermissions traced and written a lot about %
N "precursors” of sf and fantasy magazines... | have Eﬂ-ﬁjﬁ
for our local publishing found a number of interesting =
tittes, among them Fantasi och Verklighet
("Imagination and Reality") from 1921 and &
w8 Sagomagasinet ("Saga Magazine") 1936-38 (see

I pictures of covers), of which the last is a strong
e contender for being the first Swedish mag with 100%
fantasy fiction (but aimed at children). And I'm
afraid, that's all | have space for in thish. | still have more from the Royal
Library Newspaper vaults, but it will have to wait.

By

—_

< [l

Mailing Comments
First EAPA #223 then N'APA #261, you lazy bystanders: do a fanzine and join! If more people did
fanzines there'd be fewer wars! And more bheer. Not to mention world peace.
Heath Row: Cap page lengths? I'm sorry my Intermissions tend to be long... | began years back with issues
perhaps 4-8 pages. It slowly grew to 10-12 pages. What happened a couple of years ago was that the Royal
Library in Stockholm for a couple of months had their digital newspaper archive open and for two intensive
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months | dug into newspaper articles on sf history, fandom, space and the like. | saved about 2000 files of
articles and suddenly had a huge amount of historical material to present. So the issues grew, to often above
20 pages. | still have history material left, but now try to keep below 20 pages. To this, the last couple of years
have also been full of news - the blasted pandemia, Russia's invasion of Ukraine, Musk and space etc. | hope
to keep ishs to below 20 pages and maybe even less. &G Why standing A47? | think a portrait format is easier
to read. Feels better too. It's the form you're used to. @S | think the current process of globalisation will move
us towards a more united Mankind. But it will take time, several generations (a generation is ca 25 years). It's
the process of increased trade (which also generates economic growth), more migration and information
exchange, better education, more open societies, and all that. The US of A used to be 13 colonies that saw
themselves as their own countries - see what happened! Europe is moving towards more integration. And if
we go 1000+ years back, places like England or Sweden were divided into a number of small kingdoms.
Lowered borders, exchange of gods, people, information will make particles adhere to each other more and
more. Of course there will be setbacks (like Putin's current bloody war) but they will be temporary. & "for
fandom to survive and thrive, we need to think of it as One Big Fandom with enough room for all to play.”
Sorry, | don't see the point in something that's called "fandom" surviving in name only - it loses it's soul!
Comics, film/TV, masquerading and stuff like that is superficial, uncreative - they just COPY stuff! - and with
little intellectual content. And fandom - coming from the highly boundary-pushing and thought-speculative sf

A Little Green Man. Will Musk and Starship find him on Mars? Artist Lars LON Olsson may have the answer.




genre - is nothing if it isn't creative and interested in intellectual exploration. If our real fandom withers away,
So be it - corrupting it won't save it. What we can do is to at least save the history of fandom, the example it
has for the surrounding mundane world, and that will maybe keep just a few fen interested enough to keep a
small flickering flame burning. Maybe we should erect the Tomb of the Unknown BNF (near Bixelstrasse, the
Oblique House, or my local suggestion would be 45 Pontonjér Street) were we can go to remember all fallen
fen.$S As said before, the only way membership in APA-L would work for me is if it was 100% E-based. &
| forgot what book I read on the ferry from Finland, but It could have been a short story collection (many stories
blurs memory - | vaguely remember something about space). It makes me sorry to hear about Will Mayo
passing away. Let's lower our beanies in respect. &G | asked Garth to re-run Intermission #123 because a
computer glitch delayed #125. &% Amen to that.

Henry Grynnsten: "For example we will be able to take feces from ten hefty human men and reassemble
that into a full-course dinner.” Yes, and the process doesn't doesn't even require nanobots. You use feces as
fertilisers and grow things to eat. (If there is anything that food plants don't consume, it's in the soil. Here we
could send down nanobots to collect whatever we'd need, if necessary.) @& "Look at our technological
society, heading for a crash into a wall." No, it won't crash into a wall. Science lets us see the wall in advance
and technology will let us steer away. & In my opinion, only humans are conscious. Animals only have what
| call awareness." What's that "awareness"? But generally | agree. @& About "words". | once tried to read
Wittgenstein's Tractatus and understood nothing, except that Ludwig W apparently thought that words set up
boundaries for our thoughts, and thus finished "Whereof one cannot speak, thereof one must be silent.” &G
Interesting that you mention the Swedish humorist Falstaff, fakir - he's brilliant (didn't know he's been
translated to English). & & Basically | agree that reading is important, as well as understanding what you read
(which some dictators seem to have had a problem with). And you should vary what you consume. | read,
beside sf (not much fantasy), some crime fiction, and | tend to read much non-fiction: history, popular science,
odd culture. | believe it's a good mix. @& "Swedish culture is so normal, in this view, that it disappears” A
statement that gets me smiling a bit. Swedish culture being the norm, the centre... &€& Not sure that
comparing culture with pH levels is a good example. @& It is said that when Martin Luther King received his
Nobel Prize he became scared by the Lucia parade coming to his hotel room. He thought it was the Klan
coming! But | think he soon calmed down. The Lucia traditions are, BTW, a quite clean-cut example of
Swedish culture...with inspiration fromltaly! && Yes, the "double Maoists" were absolutely raving bonkers. It's
correct that people that go to far out on the limb in their ideology lose the grip of reality. &€ An interesting
issue, but hard to comment since the subject of meaning of words, how to regard the world, how to consume
information (and so on) is both so fundamental AND fuzzy. And as said, | didn't understand Wittgenstein.

William McCabe: It's good that BBC dropped the female Dr Who. | hope anyone trying to launch a "female
James Bond" should think twice. It has been a regrettable trend to get female, black, gay or whater you call
“minorities” info work where they originally weren't...to "promote diversity". That's silly and bad! When you try
to force "diversity" you discriminate. You discriminate all who are "diversified" away. What's morally right isn't
equal outcome but equal opportunity. Trying to force everything to be that same is like using a heavy hammer
to flatten things. | BTW believe all this talk of "Afrofuturism” is a hype driven by people who want to "diversify
away" middle-aged males, who are the majority of the sf genre (and from my experience write the best sf).
Look eg at the Hugos - you have no chance getting one with the wrong skin colour or chromosome set

Garth Spencer: So Canadian fandom was formed by the Conservative Party? Hm. Interesting, brief fandom
history!So interesting you had to run it twice?&&BTW, | once met William Gibson in Stockholm, at a
publisher's release event for one of his books published in Swedish. & Fine conreport. And congrats for
GoHship! Great GoH speech - but a bit short, wasn't it? @& Photocopying was so much more expensive than
mimeo printing that it couldn’t compete. The only way to use photo copying was if you worked on an office with
a machine and you had permission to use it for free. | once calculated that the consumables (paper, ink) for
mimeo printing was something like ¢1 (U,S) per sheet (then, 30+ years ago), ie 0.50/page, an effect of the ink
being sold cheaply as residual stock and that paper usually is on the cheaper side here (we are a big paper
producer). If you could get photo copying at cost, it would be 5-10 times that (usually 10-15 cents/page). & |
think a central point with the worshipping that goes on in religion is that hypnotising effect from praying and
sermons. Going to a certain place and hear an authoritative figure every week tell you this and that is a way to
slowly hypnotise people. &% Esperanto? It looks more difficult than | thought!
Kevin Trainor Jr: In a way the Swedes have now revenged the loss of the Battle of Poltava, by helping the
Ukrainians. We've sent 15 000 AT4 anti-tank weapons, machine guns, flak jackets, helmets, winter uniforms,



de-mining equipment, sea and land missiles, and the latest package was anti-air missiles (OK, the Americans
have sent much more, but we've done our best) 3G | have written a Swedish Fancyclopedia, the Fandbook,

nearing 1 million characters in length and distributed as a PDF. ©& | maintain that fandom needs to be about
books, writing, text, and connect to fandom's history. && Sorry to hear about Eric Flin't's economic problems.

Jefferson Swycaffer: Swedish-American Physicist max Tegmark thinks the Universe is ultimately math
equations... If so, we may not find the ultimate equation because math seems to be "incomplete” by definition.
Ask Godel. & As for characters in fiction, they may of course be "interesting”, but | don't think they'll say
anything psychologically interesting abut humans beside the writer him/herself. Their role is to act in a way
that is in accordance with the plot. The hero needs to be interesting, someone to identify with.

George Phillies: Sad to hear about the deaths of those three fen. It seems to me that "classic" fandom now
consists of people around 80-90 years old, and we're getting used to RIPs about some of them every moth.
People should live forever! We should make that skiffy idea a reality... &G | have heard of that 1920s "proof”
that we couldn't reach the moon. I think LOX+petrol would work (after all Saturn 5's first stage was
LOX+kerosene) but a stumbling stone incorrectly assessed was that the whole rocket must land and come
back (like Tintin's rocket). The use of a smaller lunar lander save a lot of fuel and new materials make
spaceships lighter. ©& Net operators should n't assume everyone has a cellphone! && "The Deadly Mantis"
seems can be found here: https.//archive.org/details/the-deadly-mantis - was that the film you talked about?
John Thiel: I've always seen the "enemies of science fiction" being high-brow mainstream culture.
Pretentious "elite" culture can't understand that literature of wild speculations combined with an ambition to
entertain could be something. To add to this | even believe they to a degree feel threatened by skiffy! If sf take
their boring "ordinary" literature loses. ©& | don't believe in "magic”, but | do believe that science and
technology from time to time can do things that at first glance look like magic (Clarke's law).

Samuel Lubell: | disagree about having the main sf awards today going to "minorities”. | don't see that
"minorities” say anything more interesting than what others could say too. | don't believe "cultural
appropriation” is bad in any way. Anyone should have the right to cover any topic they want. And as always,
giving extra advantages to one group is discrimination against all those left out! To have discrimination to "fight
discrimination” is like f*cking for virginity. & Poul Anderson was one of my favourites! | actually met him (on
Seacon '79, the Brighton UK worldcon), gave him my then cruddy fanzine - and received a LoC from him after
the con. I like his Flandry series, for instance. One of the first novels | read in English was his The Space Fox,
about planet having a hydrogen atmosphere. A especially fun story is his The Makeshift Rocket about a
spaceship powered by bheer... Sf needs more writers like Poul Anderson. &% I'm glad that the Trumpists fell
back a little in the US elections. & Sad that scientific knowledge is at such a low level. We need more
science in schools! We'd need more science in media. Our TV chann els have daily sports news and a daily
culture news program. Whny not a daily science and technoOlogy news program! && Yes, sf demands a little
more of the reader than "ordinary" literature (mainstream). Beside getting into the story - what's happening,
persons and all that - in skiffy you must at the same time get into that made up, imaginary background, which
could be on another planet, far into the future, set in space etc. That double complication for sf is why | think
you must be very clear in starting up the plot and describing the settings. Don"t do that in an indirect, obscure
way - the beginning og a story should be tell, don't show! In mainstream you have the settings for free to start
with and could introduce things in a more subtle way. Another complication of sf is that the reader often need
to have at least some understanding of science and technology.

Time to stop. This will be 18 pages. You're welcome to send me comments, | usually don't run LoCs
(I fear it'd make ishs even longer) but may if you have something extra interesting to say or
corrections/additions. Please consider doing a fanzine and join EAPA or N'APA or both. Fanzines
make you healthier and raise your 1Q and your local pub will give you a discount on your pints, | hope
--Ahrvid, editor without any shame

Cnaea Vuxpaure!
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Introductory Natter

It’s been an interesting couple of months, what with an NSSAB meeting, medical appointments in
Las Vegas, and the usual last-minute scramble to get my continuing education & pre-season training
for tax season done on time. There was a minor infection in there someplace, but a week’s worth of
Bactrim knocked that out quickly.

For Christmas, I got a copy of Civilization: Beyond Earth from my son, and it’s been eating a lot of my
spare time that I should have been spending on writing, watching anime, watching Seventeen Moments
of Spring (about which more anon) and cleaning my apartment, the last of which is an ongoing
struggle because I am not anyone’s idea of a good housekeeper despite having spent sixteen yeats in
the Army and three years as a Civil Air Patrol cadet before that. Anyhow, the game is interesting: it is
an evolved version of Civilization 17, set on an alien wotld where the native lifeforms may or may not
be hostile depending on one’s inclinations and technological changes. I’'m enjoying it a lot.

My good friend Martin Morse Wooster, who some of you may recall, was killed by a hit-and-run
driver in Williamsburg Virginia on November 12. I had known Martin through being a member of
the Potomac River SF Society, but oddly enough we didn’t become close friends until I moved to
Tonopah. RIP, Martin; Balticon will be somewhat duller for your absence.

I am continuing to purchase the volumes of La Ve Electronigue by the late Klaus Schulze. If you like
classical/electronic music, I cannot recommend these collections highly enough.
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Comments On N’APA #261

INTERMISSION #126

Mundane News: I sometimes think it would be better if we had more and smaller
parties in the U.S. that better reflected various political attitudes in Congtress, especially since it would
not lead to unstable/coalition governments as in the parliamentary democracies. As it is, quite a
number of disparate factions are uncomfortably jammed together in the two major parties. Unless
there is a major reform of the political system so that third parties are at less of a disadvantage, 1
version of Afghanistan, a bleeding wound that further damages the already weak Russian state. 6 €™
There was some speculation that the NordStream pipeline explosion was due more to poor
maintenance by the Russians than any secret attack, but as time goes by, it looks more likely that
Biden ordered a covert attack on it.

Fannish News: Congratulations on being published in Locus. I hadn’t realized the
porn”, as some people dismissively referred to its particular brand of SF, for quite some time. I had a
subscription for about a decade in the 70s and early 80s, but let it lapse when it became apparent that
Stanley Schmidt was not going to be running the same kind of stories that Ben Bova had been
publishing. Still, I do remember the Dean Drive controversy, along with Jerry Pournelle’s insistence
that the demonstration device did actually push against his hand.#” " Using comics to communicate
important scientific and technical information to the masses has a long history in the U.S., especially
in the military where the Army’s PS magazine emphasized the importance of preventive maintenance
in saving lives and getting the mission done.

ARCHIVE MIDWINTER

(RYCTo Ahrvid) The line that sticks in my mind about “experts” most prominently
is Admiral King (or somebody like him) predicting “That thing (the atomic bomb) will never go off,
and I speak as an expert on explosives.”®" " While all simulations have their shortcomings, I have
played France in Hearts of Iron IV quite a bit, and without doing a lot of ahistorical things that
would have been politically impossible in the real world’s Third Republic, you simply cannot stop the
Germans in 1940. The one time I managed it, I extended the Maginot Line to the English Channel;
why this could not have been done IRL, I leave as an exercise for the reader.

(RYCTo John) Not just professional sports, but the entertainment business in
fanzines, it is a fact that APAs and fanzines predate fandom and were adopted by it. It seems we are
in a phase where social media are absorbing a lot of the effort that used to go into clubs and zines, to
the detriment of fandom.

RYCTo Sam) I was never overly impressed with Alexei Panshin. Rite of Passage
was okay, but no better than the Heinlein novel it purported to improve on.

INTERMISSION #127

(News) Erdogan’s predilection for labeling his opponents as terrorists has
reached a ridiculous nadir with his designation of professional basketball player and naturalized
American Enes Kanter Freedom as a terrorist. This may be the first time the Turks have agreed with
the Red Chinese on anything, ever. " € 1 have not read any of the Metro novels (yet), but I have
tried to play Metro 2033. It’s a lot harder than it looks. " " I think you are confusing steampunk
cosplayers with the broader genre. There are quite a few books out there set in alternate histories of a
steampunk variety (S.M. Stirling’s The Peshawar Lancers perhaps being the best known) and an
entire roleplaying game system (Space: 1899) that grew out of a satirical game proposal mocking the
epically awful TV show Space: 1999. 6" ¢~




Edison’s Conquest of Mars is somewhat worse than Space:1999, but at least it is shorter. I'm glad I
found it for free on Project Gutenberg. 6" € Kzantsev’s notion of Earthlings being descended from

nuclear-powered aircraft (the NB-36) for a while, but they weren’t practical so we went back to
propellers, and later jets. € " Interesting recounting of Yevtushenko’s visit to an Apollo launch. T
think the only people here in the U.S. who knew who he was were Russian students, expatriates, and
a handful of soldiers and sailors who were exposed to his work while learning Russian at the Defense
Language Institute, where all the language teachers (at least in the Russian Department) were expats
who were very passionate about Russian culture. " " The cover of Upprot! is the same as for the
DAW edition of Christopher Anvil’s Pandora’s Planet, which is highly amusing,.

SYNERGY

(natter) Well, if we’re square with Ghu and Roscoe, who can stand against us? ©
& & Clarke’s Third Law (“Any sufficiently advanced technology is indistinguishable from magic”)
has been around for years, of course, and a lot of ink has been spilled trying to determine where the
dividing line is between SF and fantasy, or even if there is one. Jack Vance and Anne McCaffrey are
both famous for writing stories in which dragons —a staple of fantasy since people started telling
fantastic tales- were created by genetic engineering by humans to serve very human purposes, and
more recently. Chatles Stross has written an entire series of books based on the proposition that
higher mathematics are in fact magic, and using more abstruse higher maths is opening the door to
Things That Should Not Be in the finest Lovecraftian tradition.

(RYCTo Heath) I think if you went to Japan, you would have the wit to use the translator
app on your smartphone to communicate with the locals. When I was working as an Uber driver in
Las Vegas, I had occasion to do this a few times with Chinese and other passengers.

(RYCTo Sam) Disagree completely with you on the topic of learning about other countries.
I don’t regret a single minute spent on learning about Russia/USSR, Germany, Spain, Japan, China,
or the other countries I have studied either because the Army was paying me to or because I was just
curious. Sure, and I’ll never use a lot of that knowledge, but I am surprised how often it comes in
handy, and in some corners of the Internet I am moderately respected for having it. Which is nice.

YE MURTHERED MASTER MAGE #261

(natter) We are all of us (or most of us, anyway) getting to the point in our lives
where old age and/or disease ate starting to cull more of our friends.
(RYCTo Heath) Perhaps a newer definition has come along, but “Space Westerns” used to

be a derogatory term applied to SF where you could swap “Indians” for “aliens” and “revolvers” for
blasters, and voilal Instant Western!

SAMIZDATISH #16

(natter) And a happy Hanuramakwanzmas to you tool!

(RYCto Heath) I completely agree that in the house of Fandom there are many mansions,
which is one of the reasons I like seeing the wide range of fandoms expressed in our (the N3F) zines
and why I like Balticon, which as far back as I can remember (the late 1970s) has always been open
soft SF seems like one of those questions where everybody has an opinion :
I agree with you in general though I think hard SF embraces all the “hard” / quantifiable sciences and
not just physics while soft SF is more about the “soft” sciences such as anthropology and social
sciences, which the late Jerry Pournelle disparagingly referred to as the “voodoo sciences”.



Ironically, combat/military SF, which tends to be considered hard SF for some reason, actually falls
into the latter category because it’s almost always about the effects of war on soldiers, civilians, and
their societies and very, very seldom about the science and technology being employed. In fact, the
only military SF story I can think of that dwells on the equipment is Arthur Clarke’s “Superiority”,
but even that story is about the effects of Professor-General Norden’s disastrous innovations on the
fleet, and ultimately the war.
(Poul Anderson) I am not sure why you object to Flandry being marketed to James Bond
fans. For most of his cateer, Flandry is in fact filling the role of Bond as an agent of the Galactic
Empire; it is only later in his career that Flandry takes on the role of kingmaker and Lord High
Troubleshooter, most tragically in A Knight of Ghosts and Shadows, which made me so angry when
I read it in Galaxy that 1 wrote a letter to Anderson complaining about his treatment of Sir Dominic.
(He was kind enough to write a patient reply.) I would advert that Flandry is a better human being
than Bond, about whom sufficient criticism has been written, and isn’t it a good thing that we expose
Bond fans to a superior version of the late Queen Elizabeth’s best killer?

Anyhow, if I was going to introduce someone to Anderson, I would definitely start with The
High Crusade and then “No Truce with Kings”, “Time Lag”, and Seven Conquests. Or, perhaps,

Ensign Flandry. ;)

Here endeth the comments on N’APA #261

Seventeen Moments Of Spring

Speaking of James Bond as we were a moment ago, let us turn our attention to a spy series
whose hero is also compared to Bond, also incorrectly. Wildly popular in the former Soviet Union
and in contemporary Russia as well, Seventeen Moments Of Spring is the story of the last months before
the collapse of the Third Reich, told from the perspective of Standartenfiihrer Max von Stietlitz, who
is actually Colonel Maxim Isayev of the NKVD. Isayev is a deep-cover agent who infiltrated the SS
in the 1930s, and now embarks on his most dangerous mission at precisely the time he has come
under suspicion by counterintelligence head Ernst Kaltenbrunner. He is tasked with disrupting the
secret talks between Allen Dulles and Karl Wolff aimed at securing a separate peace for the Allies on
the Western Front, so that the Nazis can concentrate their forces in the East against the Soviets.

It’s hard to understate the popularity of this show. When it was originally aired in 1973, it
was watched by between 50 and 80 million people — city streets emptied, crime dropped, and power
stations had to increase output because everybody was home watching TV. The show’s popularity
has endured to the current day; it continues to be one of the most-watched series in Russia, and has
had a profound cultural impact. Many Russians were inspired to join the KGB, including a young
man who rose to the rank of Colonel and later became prominent in post-Soviet politics. You may
have heard of V.V. Putin.

The show itself seems somewhat archaic by American standards; it is in black & white, and
the staging reminded me quite a bit of The Untouchables trom the 1950s. Instead of dialogue, there is a
lot of voice-over narration, and the camera seldom moves, so that you get the impression that you’re
watching a stage play. Still, it’s a very tense thriller, with not nearly as much action as half a James
Bond movie. Indeed, Colonel Isayev is much closer to Sherlock Holmes than Bond; his struggles
against the Nazi bureaucracy on the one hand and the NKVD bureaucracy on the other are more
cerebral than physical, but director Tatyana Lioznova makes it work.



“In short, he’s the kind of person Commissats ate supposed to shoot.”
-TVTropes.org on Commissar Ciaphas Cain, HERO OF THE IMPERIUM!*

While a lot of people are nuts about Games Workshop’s miniatures game, Warhammer
40,000, I am not one of them. For one thing, I’'m terrible at painting miniatures, and for another, the
grimdark future of the Imperium (in which there is only war) strikes me as better fodder for memes
and mockery. Indeed, the one attempt I made at reading the highly regarded Horus Rising by Dan
Abnett ended after a few chapters because it was too turgid and prolix for me to put up with. On the
other hand, I quite happily forked over $19 for Saviour of the Imperium and another §7 for Choose
Your Enemies by Sandy Mitchell, because Ciaphas Cain is a hoot and a half. Yes, the plots are
formulaic (Cain gets sent to deal with problem X, but while dealing with X, he finds the MUCH
WORSE 'Y lurking in the shadows) but Mitchell writes like the bastard son of Ben Elton, Richard
Curtis and George MacDonald Fraser, finding the hilarity and pratfalls in the midst of the eternal
carnage of the 40t Millenium. Cain comes off as somewhat like Captain Blackadder from Blackadder
Goes Forth, while his aide Gunner Jurgen is an improbable descendant of Private Baldrick and Private
MacAuslan, who just happens to have a [HIGHLY CLASSIFIED] talent.

A big part of what makes it all work is Cain himself, who as TVTropes observes is the exact
opposite of what an Imperial Commissar is supposed to be. Cain, who may or may not be a gigantic
coward (even his amanuensis, the lovely Inquisitor Vail, isn’t sure if he is or not), has figured out that
it’s a lot better to have your troops fighting to protect you than trying to assassinate you in your sleep,
which is something a lot of commissars don’t live long enough to discover, because they’re too busy
shooting (alleged) cowards and otherwise enforcing the stern discipline of the Imperial Guard. All in
all, it’s a lot of fun, with plenty of sly references thrown in for the reader’s amusement, and a lot of
footnotes in which Vail amplifies things that Cain doesn’t bother explaining,.

SON OF SILVERCON PROGRESS REPORT #1

To the surprise of absolutely nobody, we did not come up with the necessary $1000 deposit to secure
space in the Plaza before the end of the year. I told our hotel saleslady that we’re still interested in
that weekend, but if somebody else shows up with cash in hand, she should take it and we’ll fall back
on Plan B, which is to hold a smaller convention more like Mike Williamson’s Emergency
Holographic Conventions, most likely at the Best Western in Henderson or up by Nellis. We'll see
how it all works out.

Despite this being tax season, and having an NSSAB meeting in Pahrump next week, I expect to
have the bank account open and a website up by the end of the month.

Make your checks or money orders payable to Friends of Fission-chan, and send them to PO Box
143, Tonopah NV 89049. Feel free to e-mail me with questions.

Vi



Remzmber: If Russia siops Figniing, inz war ends. If Ukrainz Figniing, Ukrainz ends.

INTERMISSION #1282

E-zine by Ahrvid Engholm, ahrvid@hotmail.com, for EAPA, N'APA and other unfortunates. Follow ed'’s
newstweets from @SFJournalen. This # offers UFO Sweden, Al fiction, Martians - maybe Scandinavian? - 1940s
Galactic Roamers Slanshack. No editorial today, but instead our traditional seasonal short story - excuses to

Solzhenitsyn, Lovecraft, Monty P but not so much Himmler. Get us NLAWs against typos... Late Dec 2022

2022 Xmas/New Year's Story: A Day in the Life of Vladimir Penisovich

5.00 AM

At five o'clock blasts sounded through the lenghts of the streets as they hammered Kyiv's downtown
blocks. Explosions penetrated roofs on which the frost lay two fingers thick and blew out window
panes on all floors. And then the flying circus ended almost as soon as it'd begun. Still most missiles
were shot down.

Vladimir Penisovich felt ill. He felt like a prisoner there in the cold, ancient, barren Kraasckgg-
Kremlin. He sat in the dark. It was many years he must have lived in this haunted place, but he
couldn't measure the time. He pondered the outside hostile world.

The economy was in worse ruins than the ones his meat-grinder soldiers had reduced cities too. His
hands shook from Parkinson's. Those damn khokhols refused to see the sense in giving in to the
might of the glorious Russian army! Or what was left of it after losing 3000 tanks, 6000 armoured
personnel carriers and 100 000 men. He looked back on all the lonely hours in the Kraasckgg's
echoing halls, flooded with abandonment and sorrow.

Parkinson's Law says that the bureaucrats, the more corrupt and inefficient it becomes. Vlad was
too full of self-appreciation to realise that his own corruption robbed the troops of winter clothing,
ammo and sleeping bags. His Sturmbannfuhrer officers stole it to sell on Ebay. And a million of
young, productive professionals had seen the writing on the cracking walls and fled..

The cancer had grown through the Musovite society, destroying it from the inside. It also grew inside
Vlad, but he was already pretty destroyed inside anyway. Something was creeping inside his head.

6.00 AM

Vlad failed to get to sleep again. He failed to satisfy the whore he had for the night. And he had failed
to invade that stupid Nazi-Ukraine. He was irritated. His army was too small. His ammo stock was too
small. His soldiers' motivation was too small. His penis was too small, not exactly Biggus Dickus.

And his propaganda didn't work very well. No one longer believed in state-TV's chattering parrots -
dead or not.The Ministry of Silly Talks was no longer getting the kind of support it needs. There's
Defence, Social Security, Health, Housing, Education, Silly Talks ... they're all supposed to get the
same. But last year, the Government spent less on the Ministry of Silly Talks then on National
Defence.

Penisovich is the bewildered, the betrayed, the tormented. He didn't know how old it was, the
timeworn palatial building that this castle was. In every corner grew cobwebs and magnificent dust
rats. The sun rarely shone and then only dimly through the dirty gray window panes in their moldy
frames. The passages in the winding corridors, which seem to lead nowhere, were traversed by cold,
damp drafts.

He had carefully surrounded himself with Yes-sayers, so no one had the courage to tell him that
most of the military budget went to oligarch yachts and London townhouses. Those were now
confiscated by the damn western courts and his friends were barred from even going to London.
Russians were only welcome in China, North Korea, Venezuela - also Georgia, if you fled
conscription. Even Armenia and Kazakhstan were dissatisfied with Russia. And the talking heads in
his propaganda TV had begun to doubt his wisdom. He wanted Ukraine to cease to be. To have it
expired and gone to meet its maker. Make it a late country. A stiff. Bereft of life, resting in /w/a/r
peace. Pushing up the daisies. Have it rung down the curtain, join the choir. He managed to fall in an
uneasy sleep again.

Once he tried to escape from this palace captivity, but the further he got the denser the shadows
became and the more menacing the very air of the world outside. In a panic he rushed back. He
slowly came to terms with his dark fate. In the endless twilight he dreamed nightmares and waited
anxiously. One day he hoped to catch a glimpse of the sunlit world and see the real people who must



live in the shimmer of the unobstructed sunlight outside the echoing stone walls.

7.00 AM

And his nightmares emerged. In them 1000 tanks moved into Kyiv, all of that 20 mile column that had
been lost. Hundreds aircraft that had been shot down were now flying overhead tossing bombs and
rockets on all the apartments were the Nazis lived and the Zelensky-Jugend Kindergartens

"We can be proud of what our soldiers do!" he muttered in his sleep. "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

Vlad saw himself riding a white horse with a Kalashnikov strapped to his back. The horse trotted up
the white stairs to the Nazi-leader's chancellery. Sweat droplets gleamed on his bulging muscles in
the morning sun. He was on the hunt for that scumbag Zelenzy. A dirty Jew! And Nazi!

In the corner of his eyes one of his hero soldiers dragged out a 13-year old Zelensky-Madel from a
bomb shelter to rape her. He felt envious considering his own impotence. Rape! Rape! Rape! The
ugly yellow and blue flags draped the walls. Where were Mr Z? That clown! Vlad would show what Z
meant... A staircase in this creepy residence led up to rarely visited demonic domains. Eerie and
horrible was the crypt of weathered stone-like material there. He was dismounted now and the climb
was infinitely slow. You could hear the pawing of rats' feet and the flapping of bats' wings. He didn't
have to bow his head as he ventured further in through several doorways, small as he was. Strange
that KGB once accepted such a tiny person in their ranks in the old days of the wonderful USSR.

There behind a desk was the Ukrainian president. Vlad's black belt in karate would be a match for a
Let's Dance star, he thought. Zelensky rose from the desk with fire in his eyes as Vlad came nearer..

"Glory to Ukraine!" he yelled as he rushed forward and grabbed Vlad by the collar...

Vlad woke up from his nightmare. Shaking. And sweating.

8.00 AM
"Sirl," one of his henchmen said. "The generals fear the 200 000 body bags we have ordered won't
be enough. Half are already used up."

"Order more! Who cares how many body bags we use! It's the duty of every Russian to die!"

"Yes, sir! Will, do sir!"

His chief weapon was surprise! Surprise and fear. Fear and surprise. His two weapons were fear
and surprise - and ruthless efficiency! His three weapons were fear, and surprise, and ruthless
efficiency, and an almost fanatical devotion to Ruski Mir. Nobody expects Ruski Mir!

Vlad was into his breakfast: the finest baby frogs, dew picked and flown from Iraq, cleansed in finest
quality spring water, lightly killed, sealed in a succulent Swiss quintuple smooth treble cream milk
chocolate envelope and lovingly frosted with glucose, and then garnished with lark's vomit. It
replaced the Russian caviar as river sturgeons were on strike and refused to deliver. Fish slapping in
the face! No one would deliver anymore. It was especially difficult for electronics. Through
clandestine middle men they managed to increase import of washing machines by 600% and his
spies were stealing Swedish traffic speed cameras. Stripped chips and cameras were put into
missiles and drones. Washing machines - the hero soldiers were busy stealing as many they could -
could be melted into tanks, if he only could get the tank factory to work again after most workers had
been press-ganged. Bicycle Repairmen couldn't really replace them.

He staggered on. Now and then creaking clicks echoed like heavy drops of water on a stone floor.
His heart danced a devil's dance and he shuddered. He found just another of the abodes of the
ancient demon creatures of darkness.He quickly stumbled out of there and groped on.The oldest and
strongest emotion of mankind is fear, and the oldest and strongest kind of fear is fear of the unknown.

9.00 AM
Most embarrassing had been the agent who on a mission to circumvent the electronics embargo had
returned with plenty of chips alright. A box full of Herr's Potato Chips. Barbecue. Salt. And Vinegar.

A 15-metre-long table dominated his office. Any guest would far away at one end. Vlad wasn't afraid
of Covid. But not letting anyone close denied foreign security agencies skin particles other sources of
his DNA. With his DNA they could make a targeting virus to put on birds flying to Moscow to Kkill
him.The Ukrainians had hundreds of secret bio-labs where they made new viruses to send to Russia.
Also via mosquitoes. That's what his trustworthy intelligence service had discovered. The who had
ensured him that the Ukrainians would welcome the Russian troops with flowers and kisses. He
wished to register a complaint.

Vlad's body guards even had a special briefcase they took to the WC. There they dug out his feces,
put it in the briefcase, to be transported to Moscow for destruction.



He must have wandered about for an interminable time. He reached a different winding staircase.
Would he find tranquility, and see the world outside this sinister penitentiary of Kraasckgg-Kremlin?

10.00 AM

On the rug he saw the hair from the giant black dog that he had sadistically used to scare Frau
Merkel on a rare visit. That hadn't improved their relations very much. Vlad though about his own
lapdog. The unfortunate, feeble-minded Lavrov. "We haven't invaded Ukraine," Lavrov said in front of
the entire United Nations with a straight face (his face muscles were dead). Technically, he thought
he was correct. An invasion means war and this wasn't a war, just a Special Military Operation.

But the operation didn't go to plans. That would be fixed when new /c/a/n/o/n /flo/d/d/e/r conscripts
were mobilised: criminals (murder fitted their soldier profile fine!), HIV patients (they have no
treatment anyway if wounded), essential workers (giving the industry problems). Most lacking gear
and motivation, kicked out into the cold with three days of training and paintball flak jackets.

The best he could do was to continue shelling, even if his guns lacked precision. The khokhols would
be lucky to have a house! They could share one room with half the floor was missing, huddled
together in one corner for fear of falling. Some would live in an old water tank on a rubbish tip, woken
up every morning by having a load of rotting fish dumped. Others in only a hole in the ground covered
by a sheet of tarpaulin, if not a shoebox in the middle of the road.

Behind the walls, he suddenly heard clicking of teeth chewing. He heard thistles and tassels and
the icy draft from slowly moving, moist air that never quite succeeded in dispelling the stuffy
mustiness of the air. He stood in his chamber for several minutes and imagined he saw tortured
ghosts of young students he had sent to a too early soldier's deaths.

11.00 AM
He called Kim II-Thong or whoever the latest North Korean playboy was. Just to buy back all those
millions of artillery shells they got 50 years ago. Else our guns won't have enough to flatten those
bastards' cities! Now the Nazis are impudent enough to destroy our military targets. Those blasted
NATO guns are so precise that can hit any troop concentration, ammunition dump, armoured column
at will. Life seemed jolly rotten, there's something he'd forgotten.

He entered the solitary cell that was his office. He felt bitterness at his powerlessness but also an
increasingly overwhelming resignation. His aimless wandering had put him in a state of trance, and
now he was slowly awakening from this sham existence. The chamber was almost as barren as a
prison cell. No hand and foot shackles hung from the walls, though - this godforsaken place had more
effective imprisonment than rattling chains. He leaned over a worm-eaten desk, the wood of which
groaned with the effort of holding his weary body up.

12.00 Noon

He got a call from Ayatollah Bajabollah or what he's called, this toilet-paper head. They'll send us
more drones, if we give them some help developing nukes. Great! We must bomb the Nazis so their
electricity grid becomes almost as bad as the normal state of our Russian grid...

We must have electricity to torture civilians with. To tie cords to their genitals and switch on. Who
cares about Human Rights. Where are our rights? Our Russian rights? Our rights to start Special
Military Operations when we feel like it!

What's for lunch? Time for a Special Eating Operation. Vlad's lukewarm food lacked taste.

01.00 PM

And now they have begun to target our military installations inside Russia, just because we invaded
them a little. Cowards! Snotty-faced heap of parrot droppings! The knights who say Nyet, eh!
Technological and social progress since classical times has facilitated the repression of an
awareness of the magnitude and malignity of the macrocosm in which the human microcosm is
contained, or in other words, a calculated repression of the horrifying nature of the cosmos as a
reaction to its essential awfulness, Vlad, though, as he prepared a speech to the troops:

02.00 PM

| want to also mention, he began, a very difficult subject with complete candor. It should be discussed
amongst us, yet nevertheless, we will never speak about it in public. | am talking about the
evacuation of the Ukrainians, the extermination of the Ukrainian people. It is one of those things that
is easily said. The Ukrainian people is being exterminated, it's part of our plans, we're eliminating the
Ukrainians, exterminating them, a small matter. And then along we all come, all the 140 million
upright Russians, and each has his decent Ukrainian They say: all the others are swine, but here is a



first-class Ukrainian. Most of you will know what it means when 100 bodies lie together, when 500 are
there or when there are 1000. And to have seen this through and - with the exception of human
weakness - to have remained decent, has made us hard and is a page of glory never mentioned and
never to be mentioned. But let's not bicker and argue over who killed who.

03.00 PM

Over the Moscow skyline's rim, a waning crescent moon peered through the noisome vapours that
seem to emanate from unheard-of-catacombs, and by its feeble, wavering beams he distinguished a
repellent array of antique slabs, urns, cenotaphs, and mausolean facades... Time for a TV speech:
Modern Ukraine was entirely created by Russia, the bleak TV screens said, to be more precise, by
Bolshevik, Communist Russia. This process started right after the 1917 revolution, and Lenin and did
it in a way that was extremely harsh on Russia - by separating, severing what is historically Russian
land. Nobody asked the millions living there what they thought. Then, before and after the Great
Patriotic War, Stalin incorporated in the USSR and transferred to Ukraine lands that previously
belonged to Poland, Romania and Hungary. In the process, he gave Poland part of what was
traditionally German land as compensation, and in 1954 Khrushchev took Crimea away from Russia
for some reason and gave it to Ukraine. In effect this is how the territory of modern Ukraine was
formed. These territories were transferred along with the population of what was historically Russia.
Wollt ihr den totalen Krieg!

04.00 PM
There is something wrong with our bloody tanks today! We lose thousands, just because NATO sent
all those Javelins and NLAWSs. We'll have to take old Korean War era tanks out of storage... | wonder
if they'll work being outdoors in the Siberian cold and damp for 50 years? My tank is full of eels. And
500 of our more modern tanks were left for the Ukrainians to just pick up in Kharkiv, as our brave
troops fleed head over heels. Traitors! Everybody is against me! Just because | did a little invasion...
Lanterns were disclosed at the top of a flight of stone steps, dripping with some detestable ichor of
the inner earth, and bordered by moist walls encrusted with nitre. There grotesque shrines and
monoliths seemed to assume a hideous personality. Amorphous shadows seemed to lurk in the
darker recesses of the week-choked hollow and to flit as in some blasphemous ceremonial
procession past the portals of the mouldering tombs in the hillside. That was Kraasckgg-Kremlin

05.00 PM

Crimea where the criminals live... Civilians are leaving, Russian leaving, All left is the military,
criminals, frantically digging defence lines which give little cover. Enemy guns pounds our army to
pieces and then they simply walk in. Unfair! Far is if | get Ukraine. | want it, | want it, | want it!

We have to fix that blasted bridge that the Ukrainians destroyed. The enemy is dangerous when he
plays with his fireworks. Or is it our own guys tossing a cig? We have fireworks too! I'll order our
troops to throw banned phosphorus on them! | do not recall distinctly when it began, but it was
months ago. The general tension was horrible. To a season of political and social upheaval was
added a strange and brooding apprehension of hideous physical danger; a danger widespread and
all-embracing, such a danger as may be imagined only in the most terrible phantasms of the night. |
recall that the people went about with pale and worried faces, and whispered warnings and
prophecies which no one dared consciously repeat or acknowledge to himself that he had heard. A
sense of monstrous guilt was upon the land, and out of the abysses between the stars swept chill
currents that made men shiver in dark and lonely places. There was a daemoniac alteration,
everyone felt the world and perhaps the universe had passed from control of known gods or forces to
that of gods or unknown forces.

And now for something completely different.

06.00 PM
Another day, another day's work. If people knew how much | put into micro-managing the war...1
mean special military operation. I'm certainly the Grosster Feldherr aller Zeiten. My generals are
idiots. Luckily scores of them have been killed after talking in mobiles that the enemy triangulated.
They talk about strategic depth and logistics. The only thing counting is attack and attack, shell and
shell, the more dead the better. And they lie to me. When | order a certain battallion to attack, they
claim it has been so mauled it no longer existed as a fighting unit. Liers! As long as there is at least
some brave Russians left a battallion exist.

Whats for dinner? We've had a lot of borscht.. There's egg and bacon; egg, sausage and bacon;




egg and borscht; egg bacon and borscht; egg bacon sausage and borscht; borscht bacon sausage
and borscht; borscht egg borscht borscht bacon and borscht; borscht sausage borscht borscht bacon
borscht tomato and borscht. | asked for the egg bacon borscht and sausage without the borscht in it.
| don't give a damn that the economy is going down so fast that the soup kitchen queues reach
around the block. When the last days come upon me, and the ugly trifles of existence begin to drive
me to madness, like the small drops of water that torturers let fall ceaselessly upon one spot of their
victim’s body.

07.00 PM

Time for my daily steroids, the ones | take to try to keep the stomach six-pack (though it's becoming
more difficult with age) and to mask all the ilinesses that unfortunately is nagging me. Cancer. 'Tis but
a scratch! Dementia. Parkinson's. Twonk's disease, someone said - | guess that too. | feel a hideous,
Indescribable madness coming over me. There' s demonic darkness lurking somewhere in the corner
of me. It seems I'm carrying a monster, or symbol representing a monster, of a form which only a
diseased fancy could conceive. If | say that my somewhat extravagant imagination yielded
simultaneous pictures of an octopus, a dragon, and a human caricature, | shall not be unfaithful to the
spirit of the thing. A pulpy, tentacled head surmounted a grotesque and scaly body with rudimentary
wings. But it was the general outline of the whole which made it most shockingly frightful. We have
fear and awe when confronted by phenomena beyond our comprehension, whose scope extends
beyond the narrow field of human affairs and boasts of cosmic significance.

08.00 PM

The dear Patriarch of our Orthodox Church has announced that Zelensky is the Anichrist. He whose
name no lips dare speak aloud, as we gnaw in inconceivable wrath. The good old KGB agent - even
if clergical apparel - got it right. You can see the horns in his forehead and his long tail. And behind
him are grotesque shrines and monoliths showing a hideous personality. Or Am | just imagining? His
voice is deep; hollow; gelatinous; remote; unearthly; inhuman; disembodied. Why don't | have the
communication ability of this young man? | just sit there, hand shaking, with puffy cheek and look
complacent. Amorphous shadows seems to lurk in the darker recesses of the week-choked hollow
as | speak, as some blasphemous ceremonial procession passes portals of mouldering tombs - the
tombs of our elite soldiers and oligarchs who aren't careful as they lean out from a window.

09.00 PM

It's getting dark, from the innermost depths of that damnable open sepulchre, as | watch amorphous,
necrophagous shadows dance beneath an accursed waning moon. My brain hurts! Antediluvian,
abnormal, furtive thoughts grip me. Something blasphemous about. My skin feels squamous as
nameless fear develops in my limbs. | feel a stench flying through the entire Kraasckgg-Kremlin.
What's happening...? Has that mumified body of our unlikely hero Lenin laying in the square finally
begun to rot, to spread his gases around? There is Ululation coming from mad dogs...or could it be
my stomach? | see sights... A pulpy, tentacled head surmounted a grotesque and scaly body
appearing before me, with rudimentary wings. It's general outline of the whole which makes it most
shockingly frightful. Am | going mad? Madder than before? I'd like to have an argument, please!

10.00 PM

The most merciful thing in the world, is the inability of the human mind to correlate all its contents. We
live on a placid island of ignorance in the midst of black seas of infinity, and it was not meant that we
should voyage far. The sciences, each straining in its own direction, have hitherto harmed us little,
but some day the piecing together of dissociated knowledge will open up such terrifying vistas of
reality, and of our frightful position therein, that we shall either go mad from the revelation or flee from
the deadly light into the peace and safety of a new dark age. As | gnaw hungrily in inconceivable,
unlighted chambers beyond time amidst the muffled, maddening beating of vile drums.

11.00 PM

| am writing this under an appreciable mental strain, since by tonight | may not be anymore.
Roubleless, and at the end of my supply of the drug which alone makes life endurable, | can bear the
torture no longer; and shall cast myself from this garret window into the squalid street below. Do not
think from my slavery to drugs | am a weakling or a degenerate. When you have read these hastily
scrawled pages you may guess, though never fully realise, why it is that | must have forgetfulness or
death. My head is spinning. My limbs feel heavy and can't move. | must be going mad. It's the
demons! The antediluvian souls. The ancient forces that are beyond comprehension. The demons!



Filling me with indescribable fear, fear from beyond the darkness of history. The demons! The
demons! Taking me over...demons...dem...deamons from beyond CthulhUSSR!

AH-RGHH!!!

Artificial Intelligence

Al is making giant leaps. | don't think it's long until an Al can pass a general Turing test (ie a human
in conversation with it can't determine if it's a machine speaking). There's an application called
WriterGPT (available through eg https://chat.openai.com/chat ). The below is what | got when | asked
it to write about sf fans having a convention in New York in1939 (as indeed they had in real life):

"In 1939, science fiction fans from around the world gathered in New York City for the very first World Science
Fiction Convention, also known as "Worldcon." This historic event was attended by hundreds of fans, as well
as several notable science fiction authors, including Isaac Asimov and Robert A Heinlein.

The convention was held at the Hotel Pennsylvania, which was chosen for its central location and large
meeting spaces. Fans attended panel discussions and workshops, where they discussed a wide range of
topics related to science fiction, including the latest developments in the genre, the impact of science fiction on
popular culture, and the future of the genre.

One of the highlights of the convention was the presentation of the first Hugo Awards, created to recognize
outstanding achievements in science fiction and fantasy writing. The awards were named after Hugo
Gernsback, the founder of the first science fiction magazine, Amazing Stories. The first Hugo Awards were
given to Robert A. Heinlein for his novella "If This Goes On...," and to JRR Tolkien for his novel The Hobbit.

In addition to the panel discussions and awards presentations, the convention also featured a masquerade
ball, where attendees dressed up in costumes based on their favorite science fiction characters. There was
also a dealer's room, where fans could buy and sell science fiction books, magazines, and other memorabilia.

Overall, the 1939 World Science Fiction Convention was a resounding success, and it paved the way for
many more conventions to come. It was a chance for fans to come together and celebrate their love for the
genre, and it remains an important event in the history of science fiction."

While not Earth-shattering and getting most details wrong - it is readable..
This is what | got when | asked for a war story in the style of HP Lovecraft:

It was a dark and stormy night, and the winds howled through the streets of the city like the cries of the
damned. In the distance, the sound of artillery could be heard, and the sky was lit up by the flash of
explosions.

| was a soldier, fighting for my country in the great war that had engulfed the world. | had seen many horrors
on the battlefield, but none could compare to the terror that | was about to face. As | crept through the streets,
searching for the enemy, | heard a voice in my head. It was a voice like none other, cold and ancient, and it
spoke of things beyond human comprehension.

"Do not fear, mortal," the voice said. "I am here to help you. | am an elder god, and | have come to aid you in
your battle against the forces of darkness."

| was filled with a strange mixture of fear and awe. | did not understand what this creature was, but | knew
that it was powerful beyond measure.

"What do you want from me?" | asked.

"I want you to lead your soldiers to victory," the voice replied. "l will give you the strength and the power to
defeat your enemies, and to crush them beneath your feet.”

And with that, the voice disappeared, leaving me alone in the darkness. | gathered my wits about me and
continued on my mission, feeling a newfound sense of power and purpose.

As | led my men into battle, | could feel the elder god's presence with me, giving me the strength and the
courage to face any challenge. Together, we fought and we triumphed, crushing the enemy beneath our feet
and bringing victory to our side. But even in victory, | knew that there was a price to pay. For | had made a
pact with a creature from beyond the stars, and | knew that one day it would come to collect its due.

And so | continued to fight, knowing that no matter how many battles | won, the ultimate victory would always
be just out of reach. For | was a soldier in the war against the elder gods, and there would be no end to the
horrors that | would face.

| asked for "a science fiction story with a twist end like by Fredric Brown" and the below is actually
half impressive (even if the end doesn't show much brownian motion):

It was a typical day on the space station, with the hum of activity and the clatter of machinery filling the air. As
the chief engineer, | was responsible for making sure that everything was running smoothly, and | was
constantly on the go, checking systems and making repairs.

But today was different. Today, we had received a distress call from a nearby planet, and a team of us had
been sent to investigate. As we approached the planet, we could see that it was a desolate, inhospitable


https://chat.openai.com/chat

place, with a dark and foreboding atmosphere.

When we landed, we made our way cautiously through the ruins of what seemed to be an ancient civilization.
It was clear that something terrible had happened here, but we didn't know what.

As we explored deeper, we came across a strange device, unlike anything we had ever seen before. It was a
large, metallic orb, with intricate markings etched into its surface.

One of my team members, a young scientist named Emma, stepped forward to examine it. As she touched
the orb, a blinding flash of light filled the room, and Emma disappeared. Panicked, we searched the area, but
there was no sign of her. It was as if she had been swallowed up by the orb. We tried to communicate with the
space station, but our radios were dead. We were completely cut off, with no way to get help.

As the hours passed, we grew more and more desperate. We knew that we had to find a way to rescue
Emma, but we didn't know how. Finally, in a last-ditch effort, | stepped forward and touched the orb. Like
Emma, | disappeared, transported to a strange and alien world.

But to my surprise, | found Emma there, alive and well. She explained that the orb was a portal to a parallel
universe, and that she had been exploring it.

We made our way back through the portal, and to our relief, we found that the space station was still there.
We quickly made our way back, grateful to be safe and sound. But as we returned to our normal lives, |
couldn't shake the feeling that something was different. It was as if the experience had changed me, opening
my eyes to new possibilities and realities.

I didn't know what the future held, but | was determined to keep exploring, to keep pushing the boundaries of
what was possible. For | had learned that there was so much more out there, waiting to be discovered.

UFO Sweden
| have never believed that certain atmospheric, optical, ballooning, lunar or whatever sightings are
visitors from other worlds. Our solar system is empty of aliens and the distances to other possible life-
bearing planets are so huge it's extremely unlikely they come, as that the universal speed limit of
300Kkm/s can't be overcome. We have found 5000+ planets - more to come! - in nearby space, but
as yet no traces green, yellow or violette little men.

| do however find it likely that life and even civilisations exist elsewhere, perhaps even in the Milky
Way, or else in other galaxies - but collections of thinking matter are probably far apart. Our best
hope is to eavesdrop on their communications with big radio telescopes. Such undertakings are
underway, having produced a couple of WOW! Instances, however deemed unlikely to be a local
BBC's breakfast show "God Morning Betelgeuse". But one day we may pick up a signal... Perhaps?
(Maybe Betelgeuse Broadcasting Corporation's weather: "Our star is calm today and won't explode -
yet. A methane storm will pass as temp drops below
-227C...")

spaceships on visit) make others think | believe in little green'
men from Mars. Some ask: "Have you seen any?" They fail
to realise that science fiction is a literary genre for made up
speculative stories, and not "teachings" or an ideology.

The movement of saucerites (OK, they prefer UFOs to
flying saucer) has a long tradition in Sweden. Earlier
Intermissions have told about "ghost rockets", as they were
called, reported here right after WWII. Speculations are it
was secret Soviet or US missiles. (German V2s actually did

: o . X Soviet space art.
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vehicle is



fly here during the war. Debris of a crashed one was airlifted to Britain for investigation.)

In the 1950s interest in possible alien spacecrafts visiting us increased manyfold. There was a
wave of films of alien invasions and saucers and alien monsters from Hollywood, films | actually often
find quite entertaining. The sf genre got a lot of exposure, with 1953 as special focus year, as has
been noted.

Many UFO books were published. Groups were started. There were magazine articles, radio and
TV reports. The fact is that some of the early sf fans were believers in visiting spaceships, but there
were many sceptics too and my impression is that we saucer sceptics have for a long time been the
huge majority amongst sf people. Still there is this "Have you seen any?".

| have the impression that the idea of visiting spaceships is becoming less popular amongst the

— l general public, and that may be for two reasons:

“|z 181 TS 1) New technology has given us fewer "mysterious"
T ' J gobservations. Everyone has a mobile camera now, which
{ l _ Lﬂi ‘ means mysterious lights, objects whatever are filmed,
: |l JERlsometimes by several, and in good quality - they become
b easier to explain! We see fewer UFOs. (And that's despite the
— ' s US military releasing what to me in many cases just looks like
c 5, electronic flutter in the systems.) The rise of drones have also
in - JEincreased the observations, but they aren't "mysterious” either.
AN Asian "sky lanterns" with candles have become popular too,
Interior of Archive of the Unexplained. See but they are also easy to identify.
http.//csblogg.ufo.se/ 2) So much is happening in real space exploration that's a lot
of focus has shifted to this instead of speculations about Martians. Soon there may be real Martians,
and those Martians may be us - if to believe Elon Musk. As | write Artemis | is back from a successful

(unmanned) Moon trip and China's latest Tiangong space station crew has just landed. ESO has

begun building their Extremely Large Telescope. There are other new telescopes and radio

telescopes, hunting black holes, the origin of the universe, more planets, listening for SETI signals...

(And a polar satellite from Lapland Esrange may be launched in 2023,

https://www.legit.ng/world/1508381-arctic-sweden-

race-europes-satellite-launches/') Real space is best,
after all.

In the 1960s there were certainly a lot of interest in
unidentified saucer objects and in 1970 a number of
local groups ganged together and founded the national
organisation UFO Sverige (UFO Sweden). It publishes
a glossy magazine, hold conferences, courses,
receives and files reports on possible observations,
some after dispatching field investigators. Their
archives and headquarters has since developed into
what they call an Archive for the Unexplained, in
Norrkoping (south of Stockholm). | haven't been there \ /
but seen many reports. It's believed to be the biggest The heroes: Denise and the UFO Sweden chairman
of its kind in the world, too big for one spot - its housed in 20 different basements and storage
facilities, including workspace for their filing staff. See http://afu.se. They say they have 4.4 km of
shelf space encompassing some 2 million items, from all over the world. On the site you can find
some of it even digitised, to download as PDFs.

UFO Sweden that founded AFU has now turned into a blockbuster film! As you notice it has the
organisation's name as title. Here are trailers: https://www.imdb.com/video/vi479773977/?
playlistld=tt14807348&ref =vp rv_ap 0 | went top a preview of it, an adventure flick with staff
(played by actors) from the UFO Sverige/Sweden organisation.
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| remember that we in the 1980s had the then chairman of UFO Sverige/Sweden, Christer Nordin,
guesting our Nasacon. As | recall his lecture was reasonably sceptic to the notion of alien visits. |
have since come to know the following chairman (he is vice-chairman now) Clas Svahn who as far as

| gather upholds a similar sceptic line, something like: There are things people see, some of it can't
be explained, yet - we don't know what it is. He seems to be very

serious and stresses things need serious investigations. If |

understood things right, there are now only 1-2 really "unexplained"
phenomenon per year in Sweden - all the rest find explanations.
Their big archive is after all called an archive for the unexplained -

not the unexplicable.

Clas told me how he drives around (in Europe even) to pick up

collections people donate to this archive. He for instance got

material from Sam J Lundwall (I wonder how much of his sf archive

was left after Sam sent a lot to the dump) and Bertil Falk
says he has sent them packages.They seem to collect a bit
of sf. On the site we read how the archive recently also
received a huge document donation from Canade - 650 kg!

Great of Clas to get me invite to the UFO-Sweden film
preview! Thnx! It was at cinema Grand (the same Prime
minister Olof Palme went to just before being assassinated in
1986) one early morning. The group behind it call themselves
"Crazy Pictures" and they make outlandish films of "fantastic"
slant with many special effects and computer animations. In
2018 they release the alternate history film "The
Unthinkable", dealing with a Sweden being invaded by a
mighty neighbour. That sounds like a theme easy to connect
to today...

The film "UFO Sweden" is quite entertaining. We meet
heroine Denise as a young girl. Her father is investigating
weather anomalies that seem connected to strange gravity
phenomenons. As he leaves for the mountains to follow a
lead, he disappears, only his car is left. We then meet Denise
in her teens. She's become a bit of a maverick and loose
canon. After a strange electromagnetic storm creating a
glowing aurora and causing blackouts her fathers car is
thrust into the barn of a farmer. Denise contacts the UFO
Sweden group to get help investigating what happened to her
father. At the same time there are hints that the national
weather service is involved in a secret project.

It's all very well-made, with good special effects (but with a
tendency to overdo them!). Inez Dahl Torhaug who plays
Denise does a good job, as well as Jesper Barkselius who
plays chairman of the board. There are a number of scenes
of the UFO Sweden board meetings, with coffee and cakes,
that are kind of cute. (But | doubt the real organisation works
in exactly that way.)

The only weak point of the film is that the plot is a bit fuzzy. |
don't really understand why the police treats UFO Sweden as
almost a terror group. And the police is often over the
edge.They use SWAT teams to evacuate a building after a
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Early fan group in the press! See next page!



bomb threat (normally it'd be enough to "We've had a threat, so would you please follow this way...")
and when civilian UFO Sweden members hide in a car, they open fire with submachine guns for no
real reason. The conspiracy or whatever the national weather service is involved in is "revealed"
through figures in weather statistics which makes no sense. It seems enough to mutter something
about Einstein, relativity, worm holes and a few minutes on a keyboard is enough to unravel things.
There are no explicit aliens in the film but strange cosmological anomalies.

"UFO Sweden"is set in 1996, | wonder why that year was selected? | noticed they had carefully
selected computers and software from that period (eg Windows 95) giving me a bit of nostalgic
feeling. But they missed that the wireless connections used probably weren't available! Neither Wifi
nor 3G had come. Overall, the film was entertainingand it looks like that the UFO Sweden
organisation is a club with a lot of fun! Clas comments he doesn't think they look like terrorists in the
film. Most active in the real UFO-Sweden organisation think the film is lighthearted, great fun.

| guess there'll be a rush of membership applications now...

Rgudgrg Unite [First an article, see previous page, about the well-known Battle Creek fans (those of
to Check on the original Slan Shack!), from the Battle Creek Enquirer in 1941. | use the best
resolution | could muster and took the aid of picture enhancement, but it's still just
Fantasy Tales barely readable. If you concentrate you can read it, but I'll quote the most central parts
Bpeclal §s e Fres Frise

JACKSON, Sept, 27 — ThaseOF YOU here:
writers of fictlon who hurl space

e I s i teet|"Galactic Roamers”, an organization devoted to trading and criticizing magazines which
e et s e W€ publish "science” and "fantasy” fiction, numbers nine Battle Creek residents as members.
ﬁﬁﬂ‘:ﬁ;}}ﬁ uﬁh;ii);pertg on ray-guns and space shi’;'?s, the_ Ioce’a'l club members reacj hundreds of the

Batiie e a1 1 a1 Magazines, keep tab on the latest "inventions” of the authors and in general make a hobby of
o Hanutnacientinie stories tre sre StUAYing the fiction. E Everest Evans...is secretary of the "Galactic Roamers and has been

rors they make In marraling thelr\instrymental in the organization of the "Michifans," a state-wide organizaftion of a similar

"800 Storkes to s Crtit nation..../other members named, and they/ plan to publish a mimeographed report on club

Ava ackaon. ane of e organe @CHiVities here and...they call the publishing venture a "fanzine". The newly organized

izers of Galactle Eoamers, claim-

ing to have read between ap00 MiChifans” will hold its first "get-acquainted” conference in Jackson on November 14. About
. Sl 100 fans are expected. /Some authors mentioned./ Mr Evans attended the national
abodt the clib formed In Wi« "Scientifan” convention in Chicago in1940 and Denver in July of 1941, where he was a

i ; ; ) s -
e i to Lanvince wrring wriem SPEEKer and was made national chairman of a committee which will prepare plan of activities

B et e o e wmeet' o guide the various clubs. The "Galactic Roamers" is a typical fan club and has 21 members

s fucts wnd other story senlls at present /from all walks of life - fantasy and science fiction, explained, the latter./ deals with

like & iiomy. b author wes 2 a logical projection of the science of today, and the political and sociaological effect of a future

camlngs. civilization on the ordinary person. While the stories deal with time-machines, space ships,

“Writers seem pelnsed with tha

eriticlam, becaure they know they rgyguns and inhabitants of other worlds, these are no more fantastic today than were the

Succomturs, s fo be thoughts of telephones, television and airplanes a hundred years ago, Mr Evans declare.

u,ﬂf,':"ﬁ.:‘,’;",:::'";w .t "Fantasy" fiction, on the other hand, deals with the unknown and the occult. It tells stories of

hs fuvcriie nuthors At the secitd the myths and legends of older days, of mysticism and superstitions that still find foothold in

thon  conventlon

et s e & the mind of many people. The boundaries of this type are less limited than the rigid and

another wvid reader, and In car- [ogjcal developments demanded of the former. Unlike the readers of most types of

roapondence which followed  the . e : . " i inj
foundation of Galactic  Reamers magazines, the "Scientifans"” are ardent collectors of all the books and magazines, containing

was lnld.

Fians have been comnidered for these stories. Mr Evans has over 600 items in his collection, besides preserving the current

the formation of & statewide fig- . .

thon- fan lub, Millard optimis- ISSUES Of each of the magazines and books as they come on the market. He also has a large

tcally sees the need for & national .. . . . . . .

organizatian, too, number of original drawings and paintings used in the make-up of the various magazines for
“It would put the reading sab- . . . 3

ject memms tn the public, asd COVEr @nd interior illustrations.

critical persons wonldn't be e

e A R sene Coyld this be the first time the word "fanzine" is used in the US press? It was coined
by Louis Russell Chauvenet just the year before. Fancyclopedia offers a clip from the
Detroit Free Press about the Galactic Roamers, of somewhat similar nature, "Readers Check on
Fantasy Tales". It was also from 1941, so | wonder if it was the same or several reporters on visit? It's
sharp enough to read, so just have a look (above). https://fancyclopedia.org/Galactic_Roamers
Turning to interplanetary roaming. As Artemis has just successfully concluded its moon roundtrip,
let's have a look at what they thought 75 years ago about moon trips, in Séderhamns Tidning Aug 31,



https://fancyclopedia.org/Galactic_Roamers

1953, "Airtight towns on the Moon Fantastic
Future Project":

The first people have landed on the moon. From
being weightless outside the space stations near
Earth they now regain some of their weight and
don't have to move as carefully leaving the
rocket. A man weighing 75 kg on Earth will only
be 18 kg on the moon. The Moon's gravity is
only 1/6 of Earth's which makes it possible for
the spacemen to move around without much
effort in their over-pressure suits. On Earth they
be more clumsy than a full-suited diver. The
Moon is inhospitable for an Earthling, and the
over-pressure suits will as before save the
spacemen. There is no air to breath and
meteorites will now and then hit and make whirls
in the yellow-brown dust.. The cosmic beams
aren't visible for the eye but are a lurking not yet
explored danger. The spacemen can move in
long strides in the low gravity. But they can't
shout to each other, sound won't travel on the
Moon. They can only talk to their comrades via
shortwave transmitters. /NIGHT FOR 2 WEEKS/
The daily rhythm is once more changed. In the
space harbour day and night switched every
hour. Now the night is stretched to two weeks
and the day is just as long. The first men on the
moon have to work during the bright daytime.
But they must be careful. The lunar surface is
treacherous: if you don't look out you could
trample through solidified lava and fall down into
the abyss. They must watch out for cracks and
not rip their over-pressure suits on the sharp cliff
edges. For the landing a tempered spot near one

Lufttdta stdder pé mdnen
fantastiskt frcmhdspro;efd

Do forata minniskarns har
MRdat pa Ednmm,

Frin sit by varit vikilsss
nir de appeliNL sy ulanter
rymistatisten vid jorden hor
de nu AterfAth an dol wv ain
wikE oal hehlver infe ries alg
mod ks stor  fiirefictighet
miir o0 Mlgeeats wf ur e
kotar,  ¥on fm oman, Som
viiger K Eilo pa  jordem,
kommer bare il vigs 18
kilo ph ménen. Mineos
dragningeioraft iy amlael om
sjiittede]l av jordess, och d=i
T mts rymdminnes Aven
biir lmp fArflyfts sig obaw
wlgon siirrs anstriingaing §
wina Brertryviksfrillcter.  PA
Sordem wistilla de vara mar
otymplign An ea dylars § il
mirustoing.

Bilden Nl viinster visar minens iSge nir minraketen startar frin rymdatationen niea for-

den. Raketen “lerstas™ ' en svapt sluttande bana mal. minen. Vid pilen pd bild 2 pfc siz

 mdnens dragningakraft gillinde och rakr!drr “sugs” in, Minen har humnil facflyite 1ig rom
Jgn sireckade linjen visar wnder rakefons find.

.'Im-m B om of viErid
en  jordmilnniain, mh fvers
tr)'cl:ldrlll.(tm.n blir, Iesam tidl-
rymdmiinnons  ridaniog,

Det finns tomen Jufr mtt andos
och méteariter aldr AL och dd
mer, oot virviar upp det puitruns
dummet. Den jommlsion sirdl.

BILJETT TILL
VARLDSRYMDEN

Femte artikeln

singen syns ints miod blolta Ggat,
Bien BF dn sniygande, faon oot
foraiad fErA.

Dan ringn tysdiralten gic akt
Fymdmnpen  Jmy frfiyitn =g
el ings stug.  Man de oo
Inty rope 1l verandra, ud forks

& TV VEOHORE NATT
har Duooit At
s igen. I spmdhamses Byttes
Aeitt och dag varle tmma. Wu

har natfen strkckes @t uil T
weokor cen dagen Ar lka Jang. |

Dwt Br undor dim [jiss ingtiden
som de {57ALN TANEeT ph mbnan
miste arbeln. DHen de fhr vare
Porathiign. 'Billvd minytan 0r
.mrrl!d!g& sdt de slg Inte M-

8 trampa igeoom  tunn

Ten  loteeplumetilrs réss.
Biprdn | New ¥ork far
och mod upgritial lidiabels
e och noggranus belkrive
ninges [ rosorna. SA smart
trafiken Jommer JAng ks
de fosiyntia 4
De flesin hoppas §
da fiireta mikelilis
komma O sUdnd | de
T,

Det Ar iobe frdta ghigon
Rmntyial yuthi ol Aatifae on-
mifler apg HE  rpmdiicder.
1948 spreda | “iusivguons
Bver hala vholden an appgift
mek  profumsds Goddsrd vid

Cork- Colfege 1| Wormaeter pil
Boenrriiren d6L Lrot Bialle ave
fyra em ket som  enjlgt
hans berilininesr doille has.

20.000 star
till forsta manresan

1 Bnydeepinoetariet | New York finee eft onikt Nertre
glator, et upptar nammen phd 20000 mimmiskor, som stis
| ki Mr st Lo med ¥id de fesis masens Sl mdnen!
De lobresscinde & fran héls virlden oob represosiorar lls
Eategurior.  Biand den &0 lvon ndgmm evenikar.

ko

Ba pA minsn Hen (EERCS
fite a8 mSd DATa PEEGgee
cure, db Bkb fate Eusds silija
retusdiljols ‘Frots detta s,
millde stg omsdebass 32 per-
gonar, som hoosdE om et 8
Ak med]  MEgon siart wv-
seh projcidet
A

BGcdes alifnig
] wmart |
Bars 00l B Sousrs ol
mflspotusiiatarns oyl R,
Amgriedfes Rebert Condit
phstol uig he komitruerst sn
raiat, | vitean han ooh huos
fistms skalle Clyga QI frlims
maode plapster. Iages fek
omelioriid se raketen stas-
ton upphdis ldeligen oeh
Alutligen trltmada man po
des fantmalfulls “ralotine-
strukibrons” projelt

Dot ficeta besiiet pd mines
kan pe volsnsleapscidnonn som
deltar & mxp L et frncina-

Pymdminnen Rar under hela
ppehAlsl arbalit Wrige pd ail
el mytl besdk med en

| rande Arbriamaterial  Under det
todka dummbngret dhljer alp
miligen minsraler och vakien-

of the poles was chosen. Around the equator the -mw Mkt ol iy e MU De Sl enlicaiiu o

temperature is near boiling. Though the spot has
been carefully selected the the sun is still
burning hot. If you descend into a clove you can
cool off in minus degrees. The first visit to the
Moon may give the scientists taking part
fascinating working material. There may be
minerals and water wells below the thick layer of

L evgrander. Dw miste akta siy
Nr mprickor onh destutam s il |

sk de inte river siindes sini Bvor.

det finns spi= av n!nlm Ar och
om et flans pigos  form A
|vaxtigtt,  Astropomerns (e

tryaladrikiar ph de knivekarps HiiAe ati se plineter och

Mippkanterna
For latdoingon bar walte en

temparerad plats inte Sogt frie |
en hv polorna, Vi mAnana eichae |

tar Ur miimligen tempsrnturen
emkring kelpunkten. Trots att

Inndpingapintee valte med sior | med sit lkoge

emaore Br solen lindd brionande
kst Kornmar man ner | nAgon
Eiyfts kan mun  smellectd £
avalka av kldgTadsr.

. Iijuset tan dem

| st rrpatem wr fnnu on oy syn-

vinkal.

& STONDEEENS

Nibs mBicret faller Duwr mAnan
Blsmmar joeden upp ook lyser
staricsre sloon A
v #ér mhAnas lgwn.  Stfiroorna
mteiiar blickeiiils mot dsn svarts
rymden. ngen atmosfir’ beyier

stdrro fotia. 84  amisingom
skall da upprifin en nhsbas, s
| framilden ger dem aya moj
lgheter art fortdllita symdens
erfering

Nk atit e iclart kan des lin.
E% Tesan Bem b3c)s.

Det br én Wit salc fie do forat-
Lga rakotmiotoreran sl plake upp

(farten Ul Ayithastighoton, som

ir lig pA minen, “endast” L8
oo | sskuEndem Niir akenpor
kngimit ur mAnsn graviteilsns
fRIt Jmn motorerns @ils my, Nue
faller det mot jorden, vars &fag
ningwicatt B allt starkars mad
warje dygn  Hastigficten drive
mpp I des tredubbla efter fom

v s, (ST Jorden hefinmer aig Bu

A 200 ol avethod Geb mAs.
raksten §ir bec [ rymdstationdas
bana. NE den  elrkolformigs
rymdiamnen  dyesr o opp,  slls
‘beopsearns Sl mAurabaten fallor
is ¢ doss bana ogh “lgade”. Dw
firats minrveseciirerna  vilndar
Ares in § aict hem ) ryonden. Mod
phgTe my de mindre raksterns
lean do sedzn fisdan nem wll jor-
hit

& BAMAALLEN OO

WTADER

Detts Be proacipsn fO7 rEsaTas
Hil mAnds. Vad bas mar db ait
Alnun av en koloolsatios my mis
oon, ool vRES majlighetor nar
fomn att uppsluills minxklgt Qv
die s

Arthur © Carke & over-
bygud em all ullsoiskor dEall

| Empon kolonlsers mispem  FAsa

plan k= ALt appida Mattsstors
domer A pleEiEias oon fylls dem
med sy Hilrpme kAs sedan
mbnniekan rHFA Mg atin fara
L s viildigs dovper San fulse
minsnen LaiSges trEdgArdar och
e otrolige seSrdor 1 de
alitrlg avilinnde solgimnst Man
sicall Eunns bryta mastater or
Lrgen. snecgl  fkr man gratis
genamn AL sinytie viismer fvan
sslen Clarke tror S0 has alulle
“rivea piitiTe under addana fie-
MAllkaden U5 Han glr BEF BA jors
den. .. Hao gir il ooh disa el
lizgt, st han firutsdger st
ndgra Ar aftsr dat da fhrats mAs-
milnnen landst heis ammbillen
neh stildar skall vixa upp De
milate givetvis Bl nesmatieet il
utos.

dust. They must investigate if there's a trace of atmosphere and if there's any form of plant life. Astronomers
will have the possibility to watch the planets and stars from yet another angle. /EARTHLIGHT/ When darkness
falls over the moon Earth lits up, far stronger than we see the moon shining. The stars gleam steadfast
against the black space, no atmosphere breaks the light from them. Through their stay the spacemen have
work to prepare a new visit by a bigger fleet. After a while they'll build moon base, which in the future will give
them new opportunities to continue with the conquest of space. When they've finished with everything the long
trip home stars. It's easy for the powerful rocket engines to whip up the speed of escape velocity, which is low
on the moon, only 3.4 km/sec. When the ship is outside the moon's gravity field the engines can be turned off.
Now they fall towards Earth, its gravity becoming stronger every day. The speed is tripled after five days. Earth
is now 2000 km away and the moonship is once more in the orbit of the space station. When the circular
space harbour turns up the breaks are applied, the moon rocket falls into its orbit and "lands". The first moon
travellers return to their home in space. With some of the smaller rockets they may later go down to Earth
/SOCIETIES AND TOWNS/ These are the principles for going to the moon, What is there to gain by colonising
the moon and how can human life be sustained there? Arthur C Clarke is convinced humans will colonise the
Moon. His plan is to build huge domes of plexiglass and fill them with oxygen. People can move inside those
without any danger. In the huge domes the moon men may build gardens and get huge harvests in the not
fading sunlight. You can get metals from the mountains, energy is free by using the heat from the sun. Clarke
thinks he'd feel better under such circumstances than he does here on Earth... He even goes as far as predict
that a few years after the first moon landing there will be societies and towns growing up. The must of course
be hermetically sealed. /CAPTION. To the left the position of the moon when the moon rocket starts from the
space station near Earth. The rocket is "thrown" in an orbit slightly ajar towards the Moon. At the arrow in pic 2



the gravity starts to act and the rocket is "sucked" in. The Moon has had time to move along the dotted line
during the trip of the rocket./

There's also a box telling that "20 000 are lined up for the first moon trip" at a registry at the Hayden
Plantarium in New York, amongst them some Swedes. The "interplanetary travel agency" has even
made time tables. There were earlier (in the 1920s) people interested to take Robert Goddard's
rockets to the moon, 52 of them, as he announced he could build a rocket that could go all the way.
People also announced readiness to go when Robert Condit claimed to have constructed a rocket by
which he and his fiancee would go to other planets... (It's said to be article 5 in a series. | believe
Intermission has earlier presented 1 or 2 of them.)

We have earlier covered public panic from broadcasts that were perhaps a bit too realistic, like "War
of the Worlds" by Orson Welles in 1938 in #103, a BBC show about a radioactive satellite and
warnings about a dangerous sun protuberance to destroy Earth in Soviet radio (both in #107). But
this story seems to have been really serious, a South American version of the Welles stunt, "Martians
in Quito Radio Caused Panic and Public Raga - Radio Building Put on Fire", Dagens Nyheter 14 Feb
1949:

QUAYQUIL, Equador, 13 Feb (AP). Half-dressed people ran
out on the streets in panic in the city of Cotocollo on Sunday
evening to save their lives. They had heard an unusually
realistic radio play of an invasion of Earth by Martians.
According to the radio the invasion took place in Cotocollo.
When the listeners after a while found out it was only a dramatic
play they heard, they marched in strength to the nearby city,
where huge crowds already were on their way to the radio
station broadcasting it. The agitated crowds stormed the
building, smashed all windows and finally put the whole building
on fire. Four people died and many were wounded in the fire

Marsménniskor i Quitoradion
vallade panik och folkvrede
Radiobyggnaden stacks i brand

GUAYQUIL, Equador, 13 febr: (APR) Halvkliidda minni
skor sprang pa sondagskvillen i vild panik ut pa staden Go-
tocollaos gator for alt riddasina vy De hade hoot pa er
ovanligt realistisk radiopjis o en dnvasion Ay ssreminnis
skor pa jorden: Enligt radion skulle invasionen dg TN Just

that destroyed the house. According to the papers the minister
of defence ordered armed troops out on the streets. Tear gas
and tanks were used to get the crowds away from the radio
building. The anger of the crowd was also against the radio
staff, that was attacked. Several persons jumped from the third
floor of the radio building to save their lives from the enraged
radio listeners and the fire. The police was delayed as it was
assumed the riot was in Cotocollo and the broadcast was from
there. When the fire brigade arrived the building was already
ablaze and only its walls stood. The dramatic broadcast was
based on HG Wells' well-known "War of the Worlds" and very
realistic. HG Wells' book has already earlier caused panic via
radio. Orson Welles did a version of "War of the Worlds" in New
York in 1938. Thousands of frightened people at that time fled
from their homes to save themselves from an invasion by
hostile Martians.

The Equador Martian invasion was worse. People died
and a radio station was torched. Interestingly enough
because people found out it was a play and were angry
about being fooled. | checked other sources. There were
also legal consequences,
https://historyradio.org/2017/01/21/the-war-of-the-worlds-
in-ecuador/

i Gotocollao.

Nir lyssnarnn sé sméningnom
kom underfand med, att det en-
dasti varit en dramabisk pjis de
Iyssnat: pa, ayiigade de i samlad
trupp: fill den niicheligna staden
Quitp, dir stora milnniskomassor
redan var pa vig mot radiostatio-
nen som utsinde proprammet, De
upprirda massorpa stormade hu-
sof, krossade samfliga finsterrnior
oeh thinde | sluflizen eld pi hela

Fué la exaltacion de unos pocos la que
ocasiond destruccion de “El Comercio”

sy | Los acontecimienios se produferon
con una celeridad  desconcerinie

e reformard el sistema i

tributario en el pais
lisines del Cosejs Narowal
#onomﬁa recopilordn fos  dafos

brggnaden: Fyra personer omkom
ocll manga sarndes vid eldsvadan,
som helt forstorde hoset,

Enligt fidningsuppeifter beord-
rade  f6rsvarsinistern  yapnade
styrkor ut pd patorna, TArgas ooh
sitidsvagnar anvindes for ait i
follkmassorna hort fidin radiohpze-
naden. Massans vrede riktade sig
ocksa  mof radiostabionens perso-
nnl, som farfiljdes. Tlera perso-
ner hoppade frdan radiohyzena-
dens tredje vining fir abt ridda
livet nindan de upprords lyssnnrna.
oeh elden, -

olisen var <forsenad, da det
torst troddes, att upproet nfbrn-
fit i Cotocollap deli man antog att
ulsindningen dyven kom dirifrin.
Di hrandkéren anlinda var radio-
byepnaden vedan helt Gvertind och
endast murarnn aterstod.

Den drametiskn nfdindningen,
somns haserats: paHLGR Wialls Sl
kiinds “War of Werlds!, var yi=
tethiot enlisfisles B0 Wolls hold

fi wedan en gine tidisave vallat
panik i radion, Oraon Welles eior-
de  THAS en veraion av MWat of

Worlds! 3 New York Tusenials

npnskeimda minniskor flydde den
gitneen T sing hem 0o Gth wids
di sz imdsn en ivvasion ov Lients

lize. Marsmiinniskor.

3 men were charged with provoking the death of over ten
people in Ecuador. The method of their crime: creating a radio
play based on HG Wells and then letting it loose on an unsuspecting public. he mob attacked and burned the
building of the newspaper, EI Comercio, which housed the radio station and killed fifteen persons and injured
15 others. The radio broadcast was the brain child of Leonardo Paez director of art at Radio Quito and
Eduardo Alcaraz, the station’s dramatic director. The two had become familiar with the 1938 incident in

Insert, burning radio station (from local newspaper).


https://historyradio.org/2017/01/21/the-war-of-the-worlds-in-ecuador/
https://historyradio.org/2017/01/21/the-war-of-the-worlds-in-ecuador/

America and the 1944 incident in Chile /more below/ Leonardo Paez, a native of Quito, was not only a
journalist, but also a singer, composer, poet and producer of radio. In an interview with El Dia, Alcaraz later
said that he begged Paez to announce at the beginning of the broadcast that what followed was a
dramatisation, but that Paez had dismissed him. Even so, someone had planted bogus UFO reports in the
newspaper EI Comercio in the weeks before the broadcast... Ten people were detained the night of the riot,
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rately, wimplp, aod  istereatingly, fhe  world's
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d@i-hisvemanl,

The Rotary Mimeograph Case

IFTEEN peaes aga, ol a lime when the
Flrusl-: were nllowed e pursge e cven lenor

of their woy, unmalested IJ_I' the governmmenk
and milarassed by public opinfon, soits which in-
volved exactly the same prineiples as the eoinry
|||I|||u-n“r.|.r||| AR ru-c{'n('llg- decided Jlll,' the ."iu’sr(lpr
Court of e United Stated, were nat made the sgb
Ject of lengthy newspoper conmenl. 1o cascs which
imvolved  restrictions wpon tle price of o poiented
arliel: wpon resale, or which rolated o the reguire-
ment that the article sold shoold be wsed in connee
tiom with otler things boaght fraw the jntentee, e
ehesulute right of the patemiee to impose any con-
ditiong that he zaw i was rocegnized, and no voles
wag ralzel in protest excepl that of the Ising de
fenwdant. Al that |3 pow (o be changed If Con-

i listening tn Chicf Justice White's dissenting
decides to limil the despotic privileges
njoved by the patentee,

Thie facts in the rary nlinlrlu_lmpll ense gre wim-
ple. They lnvolve o new principle in patent law,
A |||||C'r|1i'|t niaclilpe 51-\-|wl no rotary |1|i.-ua,-||;;r.1p]|
was sold with o leense rectriction tht il was to be
nsed wnly with the steneil-paper, ok amd oller suy-
plivs made by the patentee. The purclinser of the
mnehine bogght ink from eenthaer ::LI|:-FI|\ house, A
it for patent infringenwni was prmu:aﬂh insti-
tated ngainsd the seller af ihie ink, and the Suprens
Court, following a long line of decisions, helds by o
vale of four to three that e was Habile as an ine
fringer of the pateil becouse e aided and abetted
u propesed infringing wse.

In thot decigion the Chief Justice sees o grave
natiorial ﬂangrl. He declores that numerous arti-
eles can be brought into ihe monopoly of o patent,
“thereby tending tn quh_iwl the whole of <|w'.-|-tll,' [T}
n widespread o irksome monopolistic control.”
He sees novost zone lying bebween rights under n
patent and e baw of the lsad, whercin agresmpnts
enn b nencle whose effeet will be s Tnp r--rloluul; as
to dominate and lmit the rights of evesy one.

The Toar judges who concurred in the prevniling
upinion saw no fatal ohjection in permitting the
patentes of o coffee pot o stipulaic that only lus
coffer should be wsed in the pot, to cite only one
of countless Instakecs tliat ape motl  without tlie
Lounds of possibility.  Under our Inw the wvorp
mature of the potent mimopaly confers ueh a right
upon the poatemize.  Fe i3 ashed simply o diselese
iz dmvention so that the public ooy ultimatelr e
jor its wse, and in return he receives an ubmalnie
matepily for o limited 1 il If he s
b nay Hrrw tlie ex

inventiom;
¥ et

i el B e P|||J| T
[;n;‘ mmu lie ¥ <E>Lla|:r P e ||I||| terrlitaries in
whicl lix inventson shnll or shall nob be wsed; he
may impese any conditios thal e sees fit, however
selBali ar absurd ther may be,

Perlinps gigantic corpurations niny oae the patent
law 1o achicve the end whieh they are now probib-
el Trome attuinim wmenne of the 8
Porhiaps social standards have so far el
the days when the patent Inw was first feansed 1hat
& palenl may now I.II. waed For wickediness wndreaned

and several were later charged, among these

of a eontuey ngo. Perhags some reatrietion shonld b
imposed in the inteeest of the poblie.  Let ws nol
forpet, however, thoi the inventor, tom, bas his
rights, e gives Ahe world amwetling which it
never lind before, sometling which, ng in the sase of
the peaper, of the telegraph, of the teleploe, and
of the sewing machine, hos fereassd the wealth
of his-country and of the world by antold millions.
If an intellect which neliieves such gigantic resulis
nlsa ponecives menns of controlling & market in ways
perlaps not contemplated by the framers of the
Constitation, let us pel Roo rus!.]l; alackle 11 with
burdensoties  Festrictions.

Unguestionably  abuses are possible under our
present patent srstens.  TF the declsion In the rotary
minengraph lias served na other purpss it las at
least dirested the attention of Congress to the need
of 5 eareful serating of our poatent Tsws,  Moroover,
tHig pesolutions 'fwmﬂl! ahim fhed I}\ fle Tniventors
Guild 1o the Pragident of 1he United States autlis n‘
izing him ko nppoint 0 committer for the parpose of
investignting our patent syxtem will prabably be
congidered mow with more thon passing ationtion.
Under oue purpasely liberal lnws a patent may e WA
used unmornlly.  But before we rush in and bastily
remedy evils such ns those pointed opt by Chief
Iul,hn White, before we mlms\l patenitees o peant
lieenses o any one whe oy sk Tor them, leat 1le
inventions be suppressed by sonie grosping nssignee,
let ws stody the efforts which oler countries have
made o strike a just batunee betwesn the inventor
nod the public. European countries nee still experi-
mediling b thent elipection, ancd noet alid |hr||u Fowiil
BIHORS,

What Martians Look Like
T seems incredible tlial o scientisl connected
with the

s French Museam of Notweal History

should serviously coneern liimsself with the k-
lem of wlhat the extremely |L:|'!su!||rhr:|| inlighitnnts
of Mars muost look like, ¥ob, according o Le
Matim, Edmiand Perrier has wasted meli flme oml
thought on that groblem, As might be imagined, A
Perrier’s creation ds fearful and wonderfol, ﬁ|'||.l,'
as nmazing, indeed, 05 ony Martian that ever stalked
in e pages of fction,
There &

not woel gir ta beeatlie on AMlars. Henee
Pereier's Martion iz endowed  with o pulmonary
apparatus that piay be likened to o Blacksmlil’s
bellows.  The attraction of grovitation of Mars is
lewg than that of the earth; wherefore Martians are
tall.  Daplight s less imtense on Mars; cons-
faently, Maretinans must b Blonde,

Noar has M, Perricr ignored the ethnologieal t||1r—
ncteristics of his Martiana.  Ther nre Sonndin
in type, lie nssures s, with blue exes, sieong. s
and I..rm- L PR 'I.‘.'at!. gray ||u|||.rrI Marls
are richly blessed, for they “koow (e modt pible
intellevtoal satisfoctions nmd the seavest emaotions.™

IT afl this be troe, |ife In AMars must Indeed be
“erondd, intense, formkdable,” as Pererler e

Making Dead Matter Live—Bastian’s Work

HF ald notinn that life may originate from
dend organic matter hns long since been
dismissed as an idle mpth, Wherever mag-

mods i worma appear I deenying meal or foul
ligguars, the Heing forms are now kiown Lo have orlg-
inated from eggs.  Postear and Tyndall have Inid
al rest all dould apom this paint.

It is wpon the sssumption thot oll bacterin arise
from ]mrr-rrlsﬂlug hacteria, that the recent advances
in dhe v et and prevention of gperm-didenses
d. I {hese organisme ardinarily orig
Isiata the presenee of slmilar arganisms,
they have naed to conceal the fack vere well
for forty yeaes. For whenever we have wnde cer-
gain tial all bacterial 1ife Tas been \lr‘".|!|\_\'1'|= [T
given dolution or otlicr organic preporeation, we
have oniformly foiled to obloin putrefoctions wr
grawtlis of any kind. Heoee cur Enith io anti-
seplics  amd fumigations and fongieides and Ay

SETELTA,

Nevertheless, the binlagis? who rejects the notion
of spontancoss generntion in the lder scnse, be-
eauee of K Taith in the ||ri|u_'=.||l|- m:.lll_h -
cepts for the same renson the iden ot
coeration in a different sense. Mooy biologists are
copielled o postulate the arigin of living matler
feoms non-living al fome fime in the history of the
voznaos,  For in the fret place, “Tife™ cannot be con-

sidered an ultimale facl, Tke cnergy or mallers ot

any rote, the scicntist finds that his investigations
'|||‘||,| AIOEE, 1 ||,|| P G rmf wetinky, P aults If he as
somies that “life™ i3 psd an entity,  In the socmid
||hur the Lllll]u[(nt finds no 'irmrfm.llurl I nssumEing

Leonardo Paez, Eduardo Alcaraz and the actor
Eduardo Palace. Eduardo Alcaraz had fled Quito,
but was arrested later in the town of Ambato. Paez,
however, had escaped that night from the burning
building. Seeing that his route of retreat was cut off
by an angry mob and the police, he found a way of
escaping via an old conservatory. A truck then took
him a property near lbarra, and he laid low until his
legal difficulties were solved. 6 years later he left
Ecuador and made his way to Venezuela. Paez lost
his girlfriend and his nephew to the chaos created
by his own radioplay. They died in the riots. He

would never return to Ecuador or be convicted of
anything, but in 1982 he published his account of
the radio play he broadcast on that Saturday
evening in 1949.

That the hoax was sophisticated may have played a
role in it becoming so unfortunate: they pre-planted
fake UFO reports and didn't announce it as a play!
More: https://cuencahighlife.com/war-worlds-
1949-radio-play-remake-deadly-result-ecuador/
reports:

a stunned nation listened as one of the country’s
most famous radio personalities was vaporized by a
death-ray, and firefighters and police rushed to the
sleepy village to confront the invaders...at least six
others would be dead as irate mobs discovered they

 had fallen for a radio hoax — and embarrassed
security

forces either
refused, or
were unable

ALARMA PUBLICA PROVOCC
TRANSMISION POR RADIU

t s pdamy bi wiptacdn e "Lty iwiey i i Mesdin”, o Wil Inh ke |.-r I.-rl,r =y Nisdca

the 12 madripadi 4 by o

el g

broadcasters’ ' s s ris
aid... In 1944,: ]
in Chile, an *
adaptation of " i s wi
the radio drama was blamed for panlckmg
thousands and giving an electrician in Valparaiso,
Jose Villaroel, a fatal heart attack...the script was
adapted into Spanish for the Chilean market by
William Steele, a former writer of the U.S. radio
drama The Shadow...Radio Quito patched in other
broadcasters who were also “reporting” the arrival of
alien craft, and an actor playing the archbishop of
Quito only fueled the hysteria. But there were also
real acts that added to the effect. With President
Galo Plaza Lasso out of town, someone apparently
ordered police and firefighters to head to Cotocollao.
The Red Cross followed suit, according to

Ribadeneira, who wrote a brief history of the event...After going into hiding for about three months, Paez was
eventually exonerated. In fact, he continued working for another six years in Ecuador, winning national theater
awards, before moving to Merida, Venezuela


https://cuencahighlife.com/war-worlds-1949-radio-play-remake-deadly-result-ecuador/
https://cuencahighlife.com/war-worlds-1949-radio-play-remake-deadly-result-ecuador/
https://cuencahighlife.com/war-worlds-1949-radio-play-remake-deadly-result-ecuador/

https://www.aldianews.com/en/culture/heritage-and-history/other-war-worlds says “Meanwhile, other
stations also fell for the scam and began to report the fake, until the threat was too great". And the
papers of course wrote about it afterwards (see example).

As you know this zine has recently covered young zine editor and mimeo inventor Thomas Edison.
As he licensed or sold his patent to the firm AB Dick, they added a cylinder to the contraption and we
got the machine we old faneds were used to. But surfing around | found an interesting article in
Scientific American, March 1912. You can read it yourself! It seems the mimeograph became a case
for the US Supreme Court. AB Dick wanted the users of their mimeograph to be limited to only buy
paper and ink from...AB Dick. (Voice of today: Did anyone say inkjet printers?) That practice was
rejected and not something you could use a patent for, fortunately.

If you didn't have the Edison/Dick machine you could still print - with a paint can!
Here more about this technique, developed by faneds Dale & Anita Tarr,
https://fancyclopedia.org/Dale_Tarr in the 1940s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eoc06ZRXbgao . Norwegian fan Roar Ringdahl
developed his own machin-less method that he called the Rory Roll (but he let
the stencil be kept flat).

A bonus from SciAm is the piece about a scientist who believes he knows what
Martians look like! Hear: less gravity and sun makes them tall and blond and...

Mimeoing with a can!

They are Scandinavian in type, he assures us, with blue eyes, strong noses and large
ears. With gray matter, too, Martians are richly blessed, for they know the most nobel intellectual satisfactions
and the scantest emotions.

In Intermission #126 an article about the great space journalist Eugen Semitjov had a picture of him and his
family around his drawing board from 1972, a postage size photo. | used an Al site to enhance it and think the
result was rather good (see above).The table seems to be the same as when | made a visit for an interview.

I must conclude this History Corner with the sad news that Jesper Semitjov - who I've met - died this summer,

June 7, age 59 cause not dlsclosed burial was prlvate for the famlly and relatlves)
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Eugen Semltjov makmg space art. His second wife Anne-Marie and son Jesper watching.


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eo06ZRXbgao
https://fancyclopedia.org/Dale_Tarr
https://www.aldianews.com/en/culture/heritage-and-history/other-war-worlds

Recent Events &Pictures

J

George Ridel's Jiddish Orchestra Played Astrid Lindgren
Dec 3. (Riedel h jtt I of them.

songs Dec 3. (Riedel has written several of them.) Nice pastel from"The Sun's Landscape" 8 Dec
Seminar "The Future of Life" Dec 9, part
of the Nobel Week Dialogue. Laureates
and experts on futuristic topics. There's a
series of Nobel related events around the
prize ceremonies Dec 10.

Mordsken dver
Storholmen

Helena Sigander had a bok release Dec 17. Left fellow
Short Story Master Kjell Genberg, middle K arin Tjader
who soon will have a new book out.

Author Helena S peeking over
the book of the evening,
"Shiny Murder over

New Year's masks (right) that
Storholmen Island". Romanians don on New Year's Eve to
celebrate.




Snacks and wine after the artist presentation

"Sun's Landscape”, artshow opening at Romanian Culture Institute
Dec 8, work by artist Corina Preda-Perianu (by the microphone)

Mailing Comments
Henry Grynnsten: You wonder why I'm a fan of trams (and to an extent metros, which was covered
in last Intermission). | think it's a mix of nostalgia, and being interested in technology as well as
history. Trams are all that! | actually remember riding the Stockholm inner city trams (eg a trip with No
7 to Djurgarden) as a kid before they were discontinued in 1967. Trams are history, telling the story of
how a city has developed. It's also technology: the bogies, the electricity system, odd systems like
San Fran cable cars, different tram models... BTW, in a collection of RA Lafferty short stories, | found
his "Interurban Queen", alternate history of an America where trams and not cars rule! It is said - and
it may be some truth to it - that the automobile industry in the mid-20th Century to a high extent
bought local public transport companies, just to kill off their tram services and replace them with
buses to their own benefit (car companies also often build buses). While it may sound like a
conspiracy, there were in fact many advantages with buses compared to trams (cheaper to operate,
routes easy to set up, etc) - but only until 1973 when the OPEC oil embargo made petrol and diesel
several times more expensive. % % "Once you start going down the road to utopia, you will end up in
the same spot as everyone else who wants to create the perfect world: a very dark place." A correct
observation. Your idea of a "perfect" society will always have faults, and when someone tries to reach
this "perfection" the faults will show, and you need to apply oppression to subdue the faults, stop
opposition and so on. That's why socialism won't work. * % Interesting observation than an Al and
bolshevism have similarities. A possibly dangerous Al is the idea of "perfection" directing from the
top. Communists also think they know perfection (though Marx was a charlatan, cheating in his
"economics research") and their society is is ruled from the top by a small elite. There are definitely
parallels. x * Yes, there is a risk of nukes being used in Ukraine, however the risk is small and it
may NOT - if it happens - escalate. From what | have picked up, what would happen if Putin dropped
tactical nukes is: 1) It wouldn't have much effect. A tactical nuke, something like the Hirsohsima yield
would destroy a handful of sgkm and a few hundred enemy troops.That's a very minor effect for very
big political risks. 2) The winds over Ukraine most of the time goes towards the northeast. Fallout
would come to Russia itself. 3) NATO has given signals it would be unacceptable and they'd
respond. Likely response would be massive conventional air attacks (as not to escalate with any
nukes) against all Russian troops in Ukraine, especially Crimea, and all Russian naval units. NATO
can probably employ something like 1000 very capable attack jets. Russian military capability would
be almost totally destroyed. | don't think Tegmark has a grip of all details in the equation and | think
you are basically right about that you can't cut a deal with Putin. x % About Nobelists going astray,
you forgot the semiconductor winner William Shockley who took to racist ideas. * * Contrary to you,
| do believe we may one day create an Al (which can pass any Turing tests). In many ways we seem
to inch closer to it even today. See the Al written sample stories in thish! An advanced Al will of
course have a consciousness, it will have goals but goals we have given it and approved. I'm NOT



Aliens, through the pen of Lars LON Olsson!

afraid it would "take over the world" and turn us all into paperclips. We will have enough control over
any Al to make it only something that serves us well. x * But you have an interesting and truly
puzzling observation in parallel to the Fermi Paradox: Where are all the Als? Yes, if Als developed
we should expect to hear from them, to have found them in some way, around us in the universe. But
just as the original Fermi Paradox has no answer yet, the Fermi Al Paradox also lacks an answer.

* % I'm not 100% sure | understand your idea of the mind of animals (something like being just
"aware" but not being "conscious that they are conscious") but | lean a bit towards agreeing. But |
think there should be something we can call super intelligence. it would consist of the ability to think
many more steps ahead, for instance. That's dependent on processing much more information. A
very intelligent chess player can think more steps ahead compared to an opponent. A very intelligent
Al could do the same, except on for a chess board but for the existence itself. | don't understand why
a superintelligence would "crash spectacularly". You could equip an Al with a near crash awareness
ability so it stops itself. Like this: Suppose we invent an Al that's given the task of making the
economy of a country grow 4% yearly (a reasonable task, I'd say). It runs, it takes in info, processes
it, economy grows, grows, grows...suddenly the info it gets and processes says the economy shrinks
1%! You may put in an algorithm which says, no matter under which circumstances you STOP if the
economy shrinks. Safety routines can and should be standard. * * | have BTW read Max
Tegmark's Our Mathematical Universe, where he argues that math and equations are the ULTIMATE
inner workings of the universe. Particles run after math equations. Everything does. In a way, we and
evrything around us is just a simulation, but not a simulation run by aliens but one that runs by itself.
Or whatever he meant. Fascinating guy.

William McCabe: Not much comments this time. About book circles, our local SFSF club have had
a lot of then. When | was new in fandom | used to go to them. But not now, not for a long time. | want
to choose what | read and not have a certain book you must read until next month.

Heath Row: | have also heard som OTR (Old Time Radio), including "X Minus One". Interest in old
radio shows started with, | think, that Swedish National Radio ca 20 years ago started a digital
nostalgia station, called SR Memories, which you could listen to over the net. They had re-runs of



shows from the 1940s/50s/later. Not all was saved in those decades, but some. The fact is that our
national broadcaster was among the first in the world to get modern taperecorders. It was invented in
Germany before the war and called "magnetophones". Our broadcaster got some just before WWII.
They came to the US after WWII. Ampex made their own reverse-engineered magnetophone. Bing
Crosby was the first to use it, so he could prerecord his radio show. The crux of the matter for
Swedish Radio in the 1940s was that the tapes were rather expensive, so they couldn't save
everything. Tapes were often re-used, also through the 1950s. The SR Memories station had to
begin to repeat shows after a few months because what they had was perhaps, say, 1000 hours of
old shows from the 1940s/50s. There were also really good shows from the 1960/70s to run, which
was fun to hear again on the SR Minnen station. But beside hearing that, | also looked up old US/UK
shows, eg Goon shows and "X Minus One"! | prefer OTR radio dramas and series to audio books,
and there are 100s if not 1000s to download!. OTR radio dramas are more concentrated and better
produced - to hear an actor just reading a text is actually rather boring. * * | have thought of doing a
story competition anthology, but there are two problems: 1) For technical reasons | only have access
to the competition stories from 2007 and on, and 2) the interest amongst local publishers seems very
low. Small publishers do some anthologies but mostly with stuff by themselves and their friends. The
major publishrs do no or few anthologies. So itt may be a lot of work for no gain. (And besides, I'm
presently working on another book project, which takes time.) % * Yes, | know Ylva. As soon as you
mentioned Beam #17 | looked it up on eFanzines. Unfortunately her conrep was very short. 1 page.
And 3 |6t aboat Swedish vowels...x % Links between sf and Swedish girlie mags? Hm, some like
Semitjov and Palm wrote for those mags. But we also have the real porn mags (not just nudes)
where eg fanartist Lars Olsson worked for one of the publishers (as mentioned here before), author
Dénis Lindbohm wrote porn stories for some of those mags and so did fans UIf Westblom and John
Agren. You must remember that in the 1970s porn was considered rather "progressive"... * * The
secret of the Stora Mossen metro game...there are no rules! It's all about pretending. You name
metro stations as you wish and the point is to give a complicated phoney "explanation" of your
"tactic". ¥ ¥ EC Tubb's Cap Kennedy isn't a parody of Cap Future, more a rip-off.

Garth Spencer: Interesting faaanfiction. Conrunning isn't always covered. Have you written much
Faaanfiction? I've written some. % * My favourite fanartists are ATom, Rotsler, Lars LON Olsson
(which | feature in every issue of this zine), Ray Nelson and well...that's what | could think of off the
top of my head. I've done some myself. | remember the times when you did drawings directly on
stencilss. * * | looked up info about the Skytrain. Very interesting. Is it all elevated? Only ca 49% of
the Stockholm Tunnelbana (Metro) is actually underground. However, the extensions being built now
will all be 100% underground, so the underground percentage will increase.

Cnaea Yicpaure!

Collage of the Stockholm harbour New Year's fireworks. Thousands watching! Rockets roaring! Corks poWl
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Editorial

One Wonders At The Works of Man

For instance, my computer went into a state of being outmoded, and I had to get a so-
called “laptop” (I couldn’t possibly operate the thing on my lap) at a cost of $300.00 if I
was to maintain my computer identity. It was “coming right up” and I didn’t lose very
much time, but the laptop has more faults than my earlier, like, computer ever did. It
would backtrack copy without warning and I would have to go back in my text and erase
the spontaneous copy insert and then retype the retrogressed words in their proper
place. Sometimes my writing would vanish but I could get it back by restarting or some
other method. There were frequent erroneous notifications popping up on screen, but I
could disprove them just by going on with what I was doing. It was as if some tyros were
toying around with malware. Some inexperienced people, in other words. On this issue I
changed the title to orange and the whole text, after a lapse of time, changed to orange,
and then none of it would change back to black. I gave the issue a rest. During the
period of rest the screen went to black and nothing could be made out, and I had my
brother, who is a computer specialist, come over and he fixed things up in a flash,
showing me formerly incomprehensible steps I could take. I went back to the issue and
found more copies than I had done, and the, as it were, "orange shift” couldn’t be
located. It was as if the computer’s automatic programming had been the work of an



orangutan. And here I am, typing away at my zine again. One truly wonders at the works
of man; they build so wonderfully and then their magnificent works have faults which
seemingly will result in the course of time in bringing down the system. Or else they end
up with malware riding them, or both, and the malware too is a work of man.

I don't think all of the problems were solved by my brother. Probably my formatting
will keep being shifted in transit, with overlaps where I had done everything I could to
avoid them. One cannot achieve perfection on a “computer”; I know this from observing
the problems had by everyone else; if my own setup is not distorting their copy, they
have these problems as well. Yes, they have these problems on paper, too; perhaps they
are using the typing facilities of computers to replace their outmoded typewriters. Or
again, my typewriter was a robot back in the late eighties, and I suppose the more
recent typewriters fetch some bad errors. And the printers at print shops have some
glitches. Mimeos and spirit duplicators were being outmoded, too; it got so you couldn't
get masters, stencils, or ditto ribbons at office goods establishments any more, and they
weren't selling those machines.

As with printing, it may be that all else has become too flawed to work out
successfully. So where are ye at, mankind? It seems that even a war is not managed
successfully.




Mailing Comments

ESMIRALDA: You're putting a lot of yourself into your NAPA zines now, as compared to
those in your prior membership. I like the change.

I've never been anywhere near video games, but I've heard them being played. There
seemed to be machine gun fire coming from the central bedroom upstairs and, going
up there, I found one fellow sprawled on the bed and the other was working with a
handheld device and he seemed to be computing the action on the screen. The screen
showed a lone wolf armed with a portable rapid-fire gun looking out the window and
shooting down people who went down when hit. He transferred positions and got some
more of them, but there were people moving in. He got two in the hallway and the
fellow received a notification that he was a winner. I said “The screen says you won.” He
didn’t answer this, but said “I'm not playing any more.” The other fellow had no reaction
to the success either. I said, “What are you going to do now, unass the bed?” He said,
"We'll clean it up.”

I can visualize going to a convention in Las Vegas, but this is the closest I'll ever get
to it. I suppose if someone wandered through the streets there he'd be picked up by the
cops before he got too far, though they could probably understand that the scenery is
remarkable. I wonder if we'll be able to read about and see pictures of the convention at
some time in the future.

Security site? That's around Area 51, isn't it? I've always wished there was more
information coming out of there.

ARCHIVE MIDWINTER: Well, we are at the midwinter now, the zine develops lines of
solid reality.

All the forces you mention operate without intelligence, by definition. "Big Bang just
happens.” Where would intelligence come in? Nowhere?



Well, there's always something bad happening in Russia. But who are we to
complain?

Note that the word "depression” in economics refers to mood, an overcast.

Fanzines came slowly into existence as being fanzines, and came next to the concept
of fandom. Some speculated it as being that in advance and helped to bring it about, to
the extent that it was brought about.

SAMIZDAT: We ought to support the Ukraine with everything we've got. Namely,
nothing.

Permot Soi

Loch, len, a laurie tree
ach manifred pertussin.
Forage for fannish bree
Haenae, hinah, rogot hibussim.
Mal, sepper, lannish lane
Sot verbule fermussin
When you pass away, my frane
It's the end of all the fussin’.
Barse bear on lannish toft
With guilt of sky arisen.
Think not, while staying aloft
Of all the things you're missin'.
Of all the things you're missin’.
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N3F

Some steps forward, some steps back. Thanks to
Jefferson Swycaffer the N3F short story contest
continues to get more entries every year. This year
we have had a major contributor and a zine editor
die, and another major contributor get an important
post in his local club. Those are all losses for our
pool of volunteers.

Our zine publishing is therefore going to need to
retrench a bit. In the absence of a volunteer to take
over as Editor, Films Fantastic may need to merge
back into Tightbeam.

The Laureate Awards for 2022 Work are approach-
ing. Categories last year began with

Best Novel (over 100,000 words)

Best Shorter Work (under 100,000 words) or
Anthology

Best Fan Writer

Best Fan Artist

Best Fan Editor

Best Non-N3F Fan Publication (electronic publica-

tion is allowed)

Best N3F Fanzine

Best Live-Action Television Show, Film, or Video

Best Animation (anime/cartoon)

Best Manga/Comic Book/Graphic Novel

Best Book Editor

Best Pro Artist, cover or elsewise

Best Literary-Critical or Historical Work

and advanced from there.
We also need more membership recruitment.

Comments

As always, a fine cover from Jose Sanchez.

Intermission 122: A fine range of news items, and
good history of stfnal matters. Your government
with parliamentary elections continues to be interest-
ing. You I gather did not get S+M as a government.
S+M would have meant that people on the non-
socialist side who did not like the coalition govern-
ment would have had SD as their closest available
choice, and if I follow SD as the lead opposition par-
ty. The limited American coverage of the election
seemed to say that the SD had been surprised by
how well they had done, and had missed having win-
ners in more local seats because they did not have
enough candidates. Of course, American coverage
of Swedish elections is a bit sparse, and only proba-
bly written by people who can find Sweden on a
map.

Massachusetts elections are at the other end from
your eight-parties-in-parliament. We have six
statewide offices (all Democrats), two Senators (both
Democrats), 9 Congressmen (all Democrats), 8 Gov-
ernor’s Counselors (all Democrats), 40 State Sena-
tors (37 Democrats, three Republicans) and 160
State Representatives (138 Democrats, 22 Republi-
cans). The former Governor Baker was a Republi-
can. When conservative Republicans took control of
the Republican Party’s State Committee away from
Baker (moderate Republican), he appears to have
done his best to wreck the Massachusetts Republican
Party. Roughly 9% of Massachusetts voters are Re-
publicans. The newspapers are 18th century propa-
ganda pieces. For State Treasurer, the Republicans
could not even get their candidate on the ballot, so it
was a two-way race between a Democrat (who won)
and Libertarian Cris Crawford (got 23% of the vote).
Local newspapers reported that the Democrat was
running unopposed, as though Crawford did not ex-
ist.

Esmeralda County Line: Kevin! Welcome to
N’APA. Please stay! I am also interested in board
wargames, wrote a series of books on game design
and taught two courses in it, and have a modest
board wargame collection (about 7000 titles). I
founded the first college wargame club, the
MITSGS, and am now President of board wargam-
ing club AHIKS (AHIKS.com; membership is free
and includes our bimonthly magazine.) All of you
interested in this other fandom, board wargaming,
are welcome to join.



I did order a piece of N3F swag, the coffee mug.
Quite large. Solid-feeling. Complete with the N3F
seal. Shipped in a remarkably solid box. You
made an excellent choice of swag supplier.

In our ghetto are many mansions — a fine start to
an Editorial for The National Fantasy Fan.

Science fiction and religion: As a counterpoint,
note some of the Arkhaven cartoons run by
Arkhaven owner Vox Day, or the Saint Tommy
novel series from Declan Finn. (Tommy is a hard-
working NYC policeman and a pious Roman Cath-
olic who discovers he is being gifted by God with a
series of charisms (The ability to work miracles,
notably the miracles of real Saints, e.g., flying, bi-
location.) with the implication that he will be rec-
ognized as a saint when he dies.

I wish you the best on SilverCon, but am too far
away to attend. Fission-Chan is indeed amusing.

Archive Midwinter: The Of Breaking Waves cover
is by Brad Fraunfelter, a professional artist who
charges appropriately.

Shakespeare’s plays do appear in one of my novels,
iirc Mistress of the Waves, in which it is noted that
in the far future only one of his plays has survived,
this fortunately being his greatest, Timon of Ath-
ens.

Thank you for reminding me of Walter Jon Wil-
liams, who I had forgotten (and never read).

I won’t disagree that I have a limited stable of char-
acters, though in Eclipse, Airy Castles All Ablaze,
Stand Against the Light, and Of Breaking Waves,
well, it’s the same character.

Intermission 126 : Ahrvid, as this is your second
issue in this collation, you should be doing mailing

comments on yourself.

Your subway system has a station for ghosts? How
thoughtful.

Aside: Librarian meeting Psychic Medium

Medium: What did you want from me?

Librarian: Our Library is haunted.
Medium: I’m sorry, I’'m a medium, not an exorcist.

Librarian. Oh, no, you don’t understand. These
ghosts are our customers. We want to know how to
serve them better.

19th century: As is usually forgotten, the first air-
plane to generate enough lift to take off and engage
in powered flight was built by Sir Hiram Maxim. It
used a steam engine. It was a bit limited, in that its
wheels ran under as well as above a set of rails, so its
ceiling was about three feet. The rails blocked fur-
ther climbing. The rails were just as well, because
its only controls were the engage and emergency de-
power for the steam engine. The airplane had no
ability to control roll, pitch, or yaw, but it did fly.
The lift was adequate to pull the rails and stakes out
of the ground over a considerable distance.

Many thanks for the linotype history!

Arthur Clarke was fond of shallow diving. He in-
vented a gadget — an air compressor on a raft — to
replace tanks for scuba diving. Diver had a line to
the raft and towed it around. He showed us an illo, in
some SF magazine, when he visited the MITSFS li-
brary. Someone in Ceylon was iirc making them.

Of Breaking Waves

Another segment

Chapter Eclipse and Pickering

Late evening. The sky was dark. The full moon,
partly masked by scudding clouds, illumined the sil-
houette of an ancient pine. Pickering, alone in his
study, worked at his desk, pausing once and again to
admire the baleful flicker of the moon's reflection in
his dark and wind-swept lake. Line after line of text
marched across the monitor as his latest monograph
acquired another chapter.

A window opened in the display, Telzey's ever-
smiling visage in its center. Guten abend, Herr
Doktor Professor, she announced. Contingency
salted caramel ice cream has been activated. A visi-
tor has entered the west gazebo from unknown direc-
tion.



“Display visual, west gazebo, full screen.” Picker-
ing ordered. The contingency name was an al-
leged desert concoction so hideous in its taste that
it would never be mentioned accidentally, at least
by him. Whatever now happened would not be rec-
orded in Telzey’s permanent memory.

“Is Comet back?” She hadn’t expected to return,
but just before she left him for the last time she had
warned that there was the slightest chance that her
return would become necessary.

“At the five-sigma level, it is Miss Eclipse,” Telzey
responded.

To Pickering, that outcome seemed unlikely. Hav-
ing your body vaporized ought to be fatal, even for
the hardiest of superheroes. The computer’s smil-
ing face was replaced by a video image of the
porch. The outside lights were dim, but the cape
and silver-white hair left little doubt as to the visi-
tor's identity. Eclipse was clutching the railing,
leaning to support her weight. Slowly, she straight-
ened my back. “Telzey, outside lights \ldots no,
cancel, cancel. Outside pinlights, full garden, off.
Kitchen and breakfast room, lights off.” Let us not,
though Pickering, alert everyone spying on me to
the fact that I have a guest, one about whom they
would rather not hear. That’s especially the case
when the guest is dead and buried, even if her buri-
al was purely symbolic. In particular, let’s us not
call their attention to my doors, opening and clos-
ing. He skipped down the stairs.

Swinging open the side door, he met a wan, thinner
Eclipse. Her smile was visibly forced.

“I came to apologize,’she said. “I promised we'd be
gone days and days ago. They went; I didn't. Ac-
tually, I wasn’t here to leave. I would've gone, if |
could have done it. I just couldn't.”

“Come in! It's cold out there. And you don't owe
apologies. Aurora told me what happened. You
killed three star demons, and they seemed to have
taken you with them. ” He led the unprotesting girl
through his kitchen, swaddled her in a comforter,
and urged her into a window seat. “The girls were
convinced you’d been expanded into incandescent
plasma. If you are unwell, I could arrange for you
to be hospitalized, though local clinical experience
with personae is, let us say, limited.”

“Limited? Nonexistent? Publishable?”’Eclipse
burst into giggles, paled, and clutched her side.

“Sorry. My joints still hurt if  move fast. No, that's
real kind of you, me not having insurance or any-
thing. But you don't need to. Besides, what could
your people do? You can't even X-ray me; I'm, like,
totally opaque to x-rays. It's not that [ haven't been
banged up before. I found a quiet place. Spending a
day lying there, resting, fixed everything serious.”

“Did you have enough food with you? Are you hun-
gry now?” Pickering asked.

“I had good cooking, not mine. And in a pinch I
don't have to eat, though that trick is really not good
for a growing girl. But I hate to impose on you. I
came here to apologize, not to mooch another meal,”
she explained.

“I am entirely capable of directing unwelcome free-
loaders to the door,” Pickering responded. “You, on
the other hand, saved my world from great misfor-
tune and are a welcome guest. You are surely wel-
come in almost any home in these United States,
save for a few occupied by judges and Congressmen.
I fear that my references to hanging corrupt political
officials frightened them. Would steak and salad
do? Ihave a cous-cous, a bit hot with curry and gin-
ger, and imam bialdi -- eggplant and tomatoes and
olive oil.” my eyes lit up.

“It sounds great! But me? Welcome?” Eclipse was
utterly astonished.

“Of course. You're a hero. If you hadn't done ---
what you did --- the Star Demons would have killed
us all.”

“Your people?” Eclipse wondered. “Yeah, the Ti-
betan Empire was just setting up its production lines.
And force walls and antimatter bombs were a lot
more effective against a single target --- Comet and
me --- not that it did them any good --- than against
flocks of aircraft. So you would've won against the
Tibetans, I guess, if they hadn’t summoned the Star
Demons, but lots of your people would’ve died.”
That’s assuming, she thought, that the demons were
summoned by the Tibetans and not the Andes in-
vaders.

“We know,” Pickering said. “My whole country
knows, now. You would be a beloved heroine, wel-
come in any home in the land, except for the minor
detail that we gave you a state funeral.”

“Me? Welcome?” Suddenly she produced a hand-
kerchief from her cloak.



Pickering turned his back, making busy with cook-
ing, letting the steak grill until her tears subsided.

She continued. “Sorry. It's so different, having
people who like me. It's not that way at home. Not
at all. No matter I saved a lot more people there,
from something far worse, than I saved people
here. They don't understand, so they all hate me.”

“I understand why you did what you did. And
Comet and Aurora said they understood.” Picker-
ing produced a cup of warm milk, slightly flavored
with cocoa and cinnamon, from the microwave.
“Cloud hoped you had died. His reaction was un-
forgivable. Unless your world is incomprehensibly
different than mine.”

“He knew. I'm not infinitely strong. I've had gifts
longer. That helps. Their gifts limit themselves.
If they want extra power, it's a real struggle for
them. I know how to call power, all [ want. IfI
don't mind wrecking myself up. I get attritted call-
ing my gifts. My limit is that attrition kills me if
go too far.”

“Attrition?”

“Star could spend all day slicing tanks to ribbons,
no sweat. When Comet crashed out, before you
met us, she'd done thirty hours without sleep and
twenty billion lightyears, carrying more weight
than she should, in twenty hours. But me? Any-
thing I do hurts me, a bit. Luminosa wiped me
out, enough so I was half-conscious for a day. And
there's long-term damage: When I get home, |
mostly forget using gifts for a couple weeks. Or
I'm in real trouble.”

“You'd be welcome to stay here permanently,”
Pickering exuded total sincerity.

Eclipse shook my head. “My pets wouldn't like
that. Ponies get lonely. The cats would start to get
wild. Besides, [ want to go home. Sleep in my
own bed. No matter that you gave me the most
wonderful bedroom I could ever imagine. Lots nic-
er than mine. It's just not home.” She returned to
my original conversation. “I said I came to apolo-
gize. [ haven't. We promised we'd go away. But I
haven't. I don't have an excuse. I, I just couldn't
face the trip, not twice across the universe, not until
I'd healed up a bit.”

“No one here would fault you,” answered Picker-
ing. “Indeed, if you promised to let us work our
own justice under our own laws, in our own terri-

bly inefficient way, no one would be upset if you
remained here forever. Certainly no one, except a
few politicians afraid for their necks, minds if you
spend the night.”

She smiled shyly. “If you put it that way. But in the
morning I'll go. I have two other good-byes to
make. I have things to do, back at home.”

Pickering set out dinner. Eclipse was girlishly po-
lite, ready to make conversation, but obviously rav-
enously hungry.

“I hear. I accept your apology. Say no more. Tell
me, though. What is your community, to which you
are gift-true?” he asked.

“My community?” She seemed taken aback, sam-
pling the food to postpone answering his question.
“My community is the one you always have to live
with. The one you carry with you. It's --- all the he-
ro tales and books you read, everything your mom
tells you. They're in your mind. You have to live
with them. You can't ever leave them.” She fin-
ished another mouthful of cous-cous. “I'm alone.
Alone as you can get, in my world. My community
is me. And my past. Did you ever read Cicero's On
Duty? “

“A fine, inspirational work, scarcely read in these
unfortunate and decadent times,” Pickering respond-
ed.

“I checked. Your world and mine have the same es-
say. Yours is hard to find. Ours is the most read
book in the world. Cloud and Comet and all the
guys, they've already memorized bits in second and
fourth and sixth grade; they'll read it in ninth and
twelfth grade, and likely twice again in college. My
mom made me read it in Latin, well, she said I
should. And I always trusted mom completely. So I
did. After I learned Latin. Iread it a month before
we left each other. So I have a community. It's only
Cicero is dead, so he can't answer my questions, so |
have to figure out myself what he meant.” She
turned my attention to the meal.

Far later, main courses having been followed by ap-
ple pie and ice cream, Pickering began a fresh ques-
tion. “That leads me to my other inquiry, the one I'd
hesitated to ask before, hesitating until the oppor-
tunity seemed lost. You once mentioned the Great
Maze, where past and future may be woven and re-
woven. Where is it?”



“You want to see the Great Maze? It's not far at all, by
interstellar flight standards, allowing it's where it be-
longs, here in your world. But why?” she asked.

“Eclipse, I don't want to see the Great Maze. Comet
explained its rules. I want to walk the Maze, under-
standing that failure and death are one and the same
there.” Pickering sounded totally serious.

“Walk the Great Maze? You? It tests people relative to
their limits. I guess with its rules you'd have the same
chance as anyone else. Not very good. I wouldn't dare
try it,” she said.

“I do not ask you to go for me. I'm asking you where it
is, so I can get there myself. There's something I need
to correct,” he explained. “Something I can't correct
here, for all my genius, my scientific pre-eminence, my
untold millions, Telzey's computational skills. Some-
thing in the past, done forever, locked away by the pas-
sage of time.”

“It's not suicide to try the Maze. It's been done. Not by
a human being, not that I know. If you really want to
go, I'll take you. Tomorrow. It's not much out of my
way. And that Maze lets people back out, if they want
to turn and run. So if you find it's insoluble, I'll just
bring you home again.”

“Agreed. What should I wear? Armor? A space-suit?”
Pickering inquired.

“Its puzzles are mental, not physical. Comfortable
clothing, Whatever gives you confidence. But why?”
she asked.

“Let us say that Telzey's image is that of a real person.
One who kept to her original course.”
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From the Reading Pile: A Book Review
Ghost-Walker by Barbara Hambly (Pocket, 1991)
Inspired by my reading 93 books last year—and
another friend who’s an active reader—a friend of
mine has pledged to read 52 novels in 2023, a book a
week. Thing is, they’re going to be Star Trek novels.
His first pick: Barbara Hambly’s 1991 original series
title, Ghost-Walker. I happened to have it on the shelf,
so I decided to read along and will try to do so as
many weeks as [’m able to.

The novel takes place during the fourth year of the
Enterprise’s five-year mission. Elcidar Beta I1l is a
peaceful, idyllic planet located between the Federation
and the Klingon Empire, home to the Midgwins, a
beaked humanoid race that lives in tune with the land.
Having almost exhausted their natural resources and
not yet adopting technology or agriculture, they are on
the edge of starvation, as are the representatives of the
Federation Xenological Institute assigned to study the
Midgwins.

Kirk’s lover of two weeks, Helen, is deciding
whether to remain behind to join the research

institute’s effort, and Kirk participates in a mind
meld-like shared consciousness with a Midgwin to
gain their trust and communicate good intentions.
(The Midgwins participate in a ritualized shared
consciousness called the Consciousness Web, which
brings them closer together, and closer to their home
planet.) The crew of the Enterprise hopes to address
the planet’s resource scarcity, perhaps by introducing
agriculture, which would improve their food
supply—but which might go against the Prime
Directive (an issue not even mentioned in the book).

Returning to the ship, the crew begins to
experience a ghost-like presence on the ship: a brief
glimmer of something else arriving in the transporter
room on arrival, an occasional chill in the air, objects
moving on their own accord unwitnessed, and the
disruption of an experiment. At the same time, Kirk
doesn’t seem quite himself and begins acting in
uncharacteristic ways, drawing the attention and
concern of Spock—and Helen.

I won’t discuss too much more of the plot, lest I
ruin others’ reading experiences, but the resolution of
the mystery wasn’t quite what I expected. Chapter
Eight is particularly revelatory, as is Chapter 10,
clarifying just what happened—and is happening.
Spock’s life is endangered at one point, and the crew
works together to resolve the growing crisis, which
includes a return to Elcidar Beta III, an encounter with
Klingons, and a political—or philosophical—schism
among the Midgwins.

Discussing the book with my friend, he said that
the “[f]irst two chapters were dreadful. It should have
started with Chapter [three]. Really took off from
there.” I agreed that the novel began awkwardly. The
beginning was rocky, but the book soon caught its
stride, and the mystery developed nicely. I had my
suspicions but hadn’t developed a confident
hypothesis yet when the situation became clear. The
outcome was quite satisfactory.

From the Reading Pile: Speculative Poetry

In late December, Jean-Paul L. Garnier, proprietor of
Space Cowboy Books in Joshua Tree, Calif., and
editor of Star*Line for the Science Fiction & Fantasy
Poetry Association, mailed me a couple of his
speculative poetry chapbooks.

Time's Arrow is a 16-page mini collecting multiple
poems, including the pieces “Time’s Extended
Warranty” and “The Zone.” All relatively short, some
shorter than a page, the poems collected address
biochemistry, chance, entropy, fractals, heat death,
infinity, time, and transformation. My favorite item
might be the visual poem “Abruptly.”



The second item, Utopian Problems, is another
16-page edition, offering a slightly more widely
ranging selection of poems. Poems address art,
education, equality, faith, globalism and localism,
plenty and scarcity, probability, unity, utility, and
utopia. Ursula K. Le Guin is explicitly mentioned in
“Small Utopias,” and Garnier’s poetry en masse is
equally speculative and spiritual, highly idealistic.

You can learn more about his bookstore at
https://spacecowboybooks.com and Star*Line at

https://www.sfpoetry.com/starline.html. Inquire about
obtaining these poetry chapbooks by writing Jean-Paul

L. Garnier, Space Cowboy Books, 61871 29 Palms
Highway, Joshua Tree, CA 92252.

From the Reading Pile: Comic Strips

Based on Jefferson Swycaffer’s recommendation, I
obtained a copy of Dan O’Neill’s The Collective
Unconscience of Odd Bodkins (Glide, 1973). This, the
final Odd Bodkins collection, compiles the “best of a
decade of newspaper comic strips.” O’Neill’s
counterculture-informed strip ran in The San
Francisco Chronicle daily for seven years. Also
published in 350 other newspapers around the world,
the strip reached 50 million readers at its peak. That is
utterly mind boggling.

While O’Neill had agreed not to address politics,
religion, or sex in the strip, he was only able to avoid
sex. Characters began to address more metaphysical
topics, and the comic was dropped in 1966, prompting
a readers campaign to bring the strip back to
newsprint. Reading the strips collected here,
documenting 1967-1970, it’s a surprise that they ever
appeared in a mainstream newspaper. Though San
Francisco, of all cities, makes sense. Odd Bodkins is
flush with depictions of and references to drugs, the
media, politics, religion, and social issues
galore—heady stuff for a daily comic strip.

Artistically, O’Neill’s work struck me as a
combination of George Herriman’s Krazy Kat, the fan
art of William Rotsler, underground comics by Robert
Crumb—O’Neill was one of the Air Pirates—and
1960s commercial illustrations by artists such as Jim
Flora. The strip is an explicit trip, featuring recurring
characters Fred and Hugh as they explore the
then-current state of America in all its glories and
horrors. At times, it is the great American road trip.

They encounter Smokey Bear; cowboy Roy, the
Sermon on the Mount; Norton the motorcycle; a giant
chicken; General Injun; Mr. Spanky; Abraham
Lincoln; Mickey Mouse (shades of the Air Pirates);
and other denizens of the collective subconscious. For

the most part, the journey is one in search of life and
love, to avoid loneliness. To find hope.

Primarily a fantasy, the comic strip—and this
collection—might be of interest to fen of fan art,
underground comic books, and fanzines. O’Neill
himself published a one-cent, four-page periodical
titled Penny-Ante Republican.

Because it’s been a while since I first read The
Collective Unconscience of Odd Bodkins—I1’ve been
saving a review for SPT and N’ APA—the collection
warrants another read. It’s a comic strip unlike any
I’ve ever seen before—even Bobby London’s Popeye
or Bill Griffith’s Zippy the Pinhead. Neither those, nor
Bloom County and Doonesbury even come close to the
themes and topics addressed by Odd Bodkins—or
O’Neill’s approach.

The work is stunning, and it was earth shattering to
learn of Odd Bodkins existence. Thank you, thank
you, Jefferson, for mentioning it!

Screened at the Globe: A Movie Review
Journey to the Center of the Earth

In early January, a friend and I watched the 1989
Journey to the Center of the Earth, which is quite
different from the 1959 adaptation of Jule Verne’s
novel and—thankfully—not the 2008 version starring
Brendan Fraser. The fantasy film is a sequel of sorts to
the 1988 Alien from L.A., both of which are loosely
based on Verne’s writing.

A young British nanny played by Nicola Cowper
sporting a very cute short new-wave haircut, is hired
by a down-on-his-luck rock star on tour in Hawaii to
take care of his dog. She falls in with a trio of siblings
who enjoy exploring the caves of the island—and who
plummet to the lost city of Atlantis in a rockfall during
a volcano eruption.

The group discovers an underground society that
plans to invade the surface world above in response to
their arrival, as well as that of an earlier accidental
visitor, Wanda Saknussemm, portrayed by Kathy
Ireland. (She was bummed.) The resulting movie is a
bizarre melange of 1984, Brazil, Idiocracy, and Max
Headroom. Parts reminded me of Adventures in
Babysitting, and others reminded me of Mighty
Morphin Power Rangers.

The younger brother among the siblings is fixated
on comic books, wearing a Captain Marvel jacket and
leaving behind pages of the fictional comic Doctor
Cuairo as they make their way through the subterranean
world. At one point, he gets lost, separated from the
group as he reads while walking. Janie du Plessis is
amazing in her dual role as the scheming underground
leader Rykov and scavenging craphound Shank.


https://spacecowboybooks.com
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There’s an Emo Phillips cameo in a dream sequence.
That dream sequence includes some stunning The
Dark Crystal Skeksis-like large-form puppetry. And
some of the wide-angle shots, models, and matte
paintings are absolutely amazing despite the movie’s
presumably small budget. The special effects are
adequate, and the soundtrack reminded us of a
production music library’s take on Oingo Boingo.

The first time I saw this movie, I came in about
halfway through and sat transfixed trying to figure out
just what the heck I was watching on TV. I had to
Google plot elements to even identify the movie and
enjoyed finally seeing it in its full, entirely weird
form. Now I have to watch Alien from L.A.

“Are science fiction and fantasy as rife with autocracies
as some have implied? ... I surveyed a subset of the
reviews | have been posting on my personal website
(James Nicoll Reviews) ... [in] 2022. Sample size ...
260 reviews... . Not applicable ... 16% ... Unclear ...
8% ... Anarchy ... 2% ... Pure democracy ... 0.5% ...
Representative democracy ... 28% ... Oligarchy ... 36%
... Autocracy ... 9%.”—James Davis Nicoll, “SF and
Fantasy Governments: A Semi-Scientific Survey,”
Tor.com, Jan. 5, 2023

Comments on N’APA #261

Jose Sanchez’s cover to N’ APA #261 is delightful. I
presume it’s some sort of spacecraft, but it doesn’t
seem to be an unidentified flying object: It’s labeled
by the United States Air Force! A beautiful painting
representing technical detail as well as mystery.

I’ve already commented on Ahrvid Engholm’s
Intermission #122 in Explosion Containment
Umbrella #1. But wait! It’s not #122, the issue was
misnumbered, and I believe it’s actually #125. I shall
reprint my comments on #125 from ECU #4 in
slightly different form below in response:

“After commenting on the death of Queen
Elizabeth and recent Swedish elections, Ahrvid
remarked on developments in the Russo-Ukrainian
War. Thank you for sharing the results of the 23rd
Fantastic Short Story Competition. (I even chuckled at
your use of the phrase, ‘skiffy, fanty or horry.”) I'm
glad that the contest has resulted in helping new
writers enter the field, publish books, and otherwise
increase interest in the genres locally.

“The contest made me think of Fission #2 Vol. 1
published by the British Science Fiction Association
and 50 Science Fiction Tales, edited by Gail Jamieson
and Gary Kuyper. The first volume is an anthology of
almost 20 stories edited by Eugen Bacon and Gene
Rowe for the BSFA. And the Jamieson and Kuyper
anthology features short stories from the South

African Nova Competition from 1969-2019. The Nova
awards are held annually by the sf club Science
Fiction & Fantasy South Africa.

“As you approach the 25th anniversary of the
Fantastic Short Story Competition in Sweden,
consider publishing a commemorative anthology! I'm
sure it’d be a wonder even if only offered in Swedish,
but it might also be an opportunity to offer such
stories in English. In South Africa, even though
English is the fourth most common spoken language,
it is the primary language in government and media.
The SFFSA anthology was offered entirely in English.

“At the very least, I hope that this year’s winners
find publication—and perhaps translation. I know one
might not want to lock up first publication rights for
such winners, but even a chapbook featuring the three
stories would be welcome, perhaps.

“It was fun to see your Swecon report in
Locus—1’d never recognized the pun before!—and
you might enjoy Ylva Spangberg’s Acon report in
Beam #17. Perhaps you even know her!

“Your History Corner on the ‘News on
Technology’ column in the men’s magazine
FIB-Aktuellt was extremely interesting to me. Not
only did you share Lektyr’s coverage of Bengt
Bjorklund’s experiences as partly portrayed in
Midnight Express and the book by Billy Hayes that
inspired it, you offered an example of Sune Envall’s
science-related comics for FIB. I appreciated your
descriptions of the activities of Anders Palm, Eugen
Semitjov, and their involvement in science journalism,
sf, and comic books.

“But I’d like to learn more about any further
connection between Swedish girlie mags and sf. I’ve
been playing with the idea of exploring the connection
between sf and sex in the United States, inspired by
Forrest J Ackerman’s occasionally recommending that
members of science fiction clubs model for
cheesecake photographers and nudie mag publishers,
Bill Rotsler’s involvement in pornographic movie
making and publishing, and the occasional appearance
of science journalism and sf in American porn mags.
The connection was most active in the 1960s and
1970s—Harlan Ellison edited Rogue magazine, for
example—and Playboy even published a line of sf
anthologies and sf adventure novels.

“Your comments on Christina Lindberg and
Thriller: A Cruel Picture reminded me of Daniel
Ekeroth’s book Swedish Sensationsfilms, which I have
on a shelf. I’1l refer to it for additional information on
the two. Thank you for expanding on your attitudes
toward literary and media fandom.”

I was pleased to see Kevin Trainor rejoining
N’APA with Esmeralda County Line #1. Your



mention of fezzes inspired me to don my propeller
beanie while apahacking. What a grand involvement
in fandom you’ve had over time, from going to cons,
founding a con, and participating in StippleAPA.
Consider asking the official editor or collator of that
apa whether they offer agenting services for printing.
As OC of APA-L, I print most of our participants’
apazines, charging them for printing, postage, and
other associated costs. You might not need to wait to
get a printer! You might have already inquired about
that, so disregard this advice as appropriate. I know
that not all OCs or OEs agent printing. Such is the
case for the Spectator Amateur Press Society, for
example.

Unemployment and homelessness will certainly
interfere with fanac and apahacking. Sounds like you
prioritized appropriately. What was that time in your
life like? Glad you’ve overcome the homelessness; not
all do. What was your previous apazine titled? Why
not continue using its title?

Your remarks about cosplay and the need to police
con members who give in to “creepy tendencies”
inspired me to think about the growing use of cosplay
guidelines at cons. While most of the guidelines I've
encountered have focused on members’ interactions
with cosplayers (The May 27, 2022, Arizona Republic
article “Going to Phoenix Fan Fusion this weekend?
Here’s how to approach your favorite cosplayers”
[https://tinyurl.com/cosplay-consent] is a fine
example), I’'m increasingly finding sets of guidelines
similar to those of the forthcoming Causeacon in West
Virginia, which primarily address the cosplay itself.
(https://tinyurl.com/causeacon-cosplay) Rather than
“Keep your hands to yourself,” the trend seems to be
toward “Offer people fewer places to place their
hands.” I am mostly joking, but I’'m glad the
guidelines address both audiences: cosplayers and con
members.

I agree with you wholeheartedly: “The whole
purpose of chopping up SF into various subgenres
should be ... to help explain a story you’re talking
about to somebody unfamiliar with it.” I would
suggest that describing something as a “dark loli
magical girl anime” would also only be meaningful to
someone who knows what you mean by those terms.
How we describe something within a fandom might be
different from how we describe it within another
fandom—for those of us who cross fandoms—and
would be even more different from how we’d describe
it to a mundane, whatever that is. Now, tell me more
about those dark lolis.

While I haven’t read Ira Levin’s This Perfect Day,
if it is indeed cyberpunk, published in 1970, it well
predates the cyberpunk movement and would

therefore be a precursor. Fascinating! I’ll have to keep
my eyes open for a copy. Your rant on trufen vs.
fringefen was music to my ears. Hear! Hear! A rising
tide lifts all boats, as they say.

Your comments about the growing division
between Minicon and MNSTF gave me pause. |
served on staff for the first time at Loscon 48, in
hospitality and at the Los Angeles Science Fantasy
Society’s book sales table (which was great fun). Even
though I’ve been going to LASFS meetings online for
some time—and in person several times in the late
2000s—most of the con staff were new to me. There
seems to be a strong community of con runners in
southern California, who help make Loscon, Gallifrey
One (the Doctor Who con), Anime LA, and local
Westercons run smoothly. I’d been aware of con fen as
one of the many boats in One Big Fandom, but I’d not
yet experienced con staff fen! And you’re right: con
runners might not represent club fen, and both might
not represent con members more broadly. It takes all
kinds to sail the surging sea.

In 2016, Tor published an online article titled “19
Positive Approaches to Religion in Sci-Fi and
Fantasy” (https:/tinyurl.com/sf-religion) addressing
the issue you raised about portrayals of religion in sf
and fantasy. In southern California, a frequent Loscon
dealer—and N3F member!—Wesley Kawato
publishes a fiction-oriented fanzine titled Nova
Science Fiction. He specializes in religious sf. Though
he publishes infrequently, he’s a steady presence and
is highly enthusiastic about the role sf can play in
evangelization. I find the general quality of the fiction
Nova publishes to be similar to that in Pablo Lennis,
and John Thiel’s fiction fanzine also occasionally
serves up some sparkling gems. I, too, recommend it
in case readers resonate with it.

Alas, Son of Silvercon takes place the weekend of
my wife’s birthday, so it’s doubtful I will attend. As a
non-fan, my wife would be appalled if I prioritized a
con over spending time with her, and that would make
a poor birthday present. Regardless, you can count on
me as a supporting member if such memberships are
offered. In fact, I encourage you to offer them!

Jefferson Swycaffer’s Archive Midwinter dated
July 17,2022, opened with commentary to Ahrvid on
t=0. You’re right; even seeing the term “t=0” made me
think of “t=-1.” Why should you care what I think?
Because if we’re engaged in a conversation, what |
think—or say, or write—is now... in your own mind.
BWAHAHAHA. In regards to Dan O’Neill’s The
Collective Unconscience of Odd Bodkins, please see
review above. I’ve procured two additional books by
O’Neill and shall read them anon, or eventually.
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As an early furry, were you acquainted with Fred
Patten? LASFS recently recognized his position as a
patron saint for the club, prompting a brief writeup in
Telegraphs & Tar Pits #46. He and I exchanged emails
back in 2013, and I regret not having spent more time
with him. You wrote, “[A] recession occurs when
people think a recession is occurring.” Just recently,
we were reportedly in a recession; then economists
said we weren’t actually in a recession. But if people
were behaving as though we were in a recession,
perhaps we... are! So goes the collective construction
of perceived reality.

I previously commented on Ahrvid’s Intermission
#126 in ECU #4 and shall reprint my remarks in
slightly different form below:

“I enjoyed and appreciated your remarks on the
history of public transportation in Stockholm,
specifically the Metro. I’ve lived in multiple cities
with strong public transit systems—Chicago, San
Francisco, Boston, and New York City—but Los
Angeles is just beginning to catch up to where it was
in the 1950s before the last streetcar ran in 1961.

“The LA area once had a rich and widespread
network of streetcars that was thrown over for bus and
automobile transportation. When we first moved here
in 2009, there was talk of extending the light rail from
downtown—a subway there—toward the ocean and
through Culver City, where I now live—as well as in
other areas, and that is now indeed the case. Elevated
trains now follow some of the historic light rail
corridors that were abandoned when the city moved
away from its network of streetcars.

“My father was a model railroader—still is to a
less-active extent—so I’ve been bitten gently by the
trainspotting bug. I got a kick out of the transit map
included in the ‘Trams and Art’ section, and that’s
definitely one way to begin mapping fansites in a
given area (the fanac Ouija board you mention to
Henry Grynnsten?). I also enjoyed the Fannish Metro
Game; do you have to name the stops in order? Why
wouldn’t one just start by saying ‘Stora Mossen’? Add
19 Storskogs Way to the list of fansites!

“Having ... reread A.J. Deutsch’s ‘A Subway
Named Mobius’ (Brass Hat Mind #1), I can attest to
its excellence as a story. Read it, then listen to the
song ‘M.T.A.’ by the Kingston Trio. From the History
Corner, I shall have to seek out E.C. Tubb’s Captain
Future parody as Gregory Kern, as well as Gunnar
Géllmo’s Uppror! as Ferdinand Fitzschkloff.”

In Ye Murthered Master Mage #261, George
Phillies remarked on the unfortunate deaths of Justin
E.A. Busch, Robert Madle, and Will Mayo. Busch’s
death inspired multiple commemorations in various
fanzines, including The Obdurate Eye #21, This

Here... #58 (an excellent piece by William Breiding),
Vanamonde #1520, and The Zine Dump #56. There’s
also a wonderful piece on Busch in Portable Storage
#5. As I said in my own Telegraphs & Tar Pits #42, 1
was proud to be edited by Busch for Films Fantastic,
and enjoyed our occasional email correspondence. 1
will miss him, his ideas, and his writing sorely. In our
last email exchange, we were planning a future piece
considering the most recent Dune film adaptation and
its knockoffs: Planet Dune and Sand Planet. The piece
also intended to explore the original movie, the
adaptations' relationships to the original novel by
Frank Herbert, and even the National Lampoon
parody Doon. Now I’m not sure if that piece will ever
be written. My loss, and ours.

Your writing “We are the last generation of authors
who will be able to populate other solar systems with
planets as we see fit,” made me strangely sad, as well
as invigorated. There’s still plenty of room for
speculation, and who says sf needs to stick to known
exoplanets? Still plenty of wonder to be tapped.

Is it that “fandom would fade from the scene
without fanzines,” or that fandom will fade without
fan writing—or, as John Hertz might prefer,
fanwriting? I’ll need to stew on that for a while. While
social media participation might be considered fan
writing, I’m not sure it meets the same needs. “Of
Breaking Waves”: RAEBNC. I enjoyed the
photograph of the mantis you witnessed!

John Thiel’s Synergy dated November 2022
opened with a welcome invocation and a reference to
Ninth Fandom. Have you explored or expanded on
what Ninth Fandom entails, John? I’d love to learn
more about what it focuses on. Given that Eighth
Fandom ended in the early 1960s, I’'m sure there’s
been at least one subsequent Fandom. Wrai Ballard
(Telegraphs & Tar Pits #39) posited a 200th Fandom,
the ultimate fandom. De garren ha det gut! All hail
Foo, Ghu, the Great Spider, Melvin, and Roscoe. I no
longer recognize Bheer.

Your piece “Lord Love Science, and That Be So”
resonated with me, particularly the idea that people
who are opposed to science might in fact be opposed
to the very idea of a foundation, or a foundational
reality or truth. That takes me back to Jefferson asking
why he should care what others think. Science might
be an inconvenient truth to those who’d rather the
world fall sway to their personal opinions rather than
an external fact, reality, or a truth. A world ruled by
opinion would be uncomfortable, methinks.

Are back issues of Pablo Lennis available online?
If not, perhaps you could consider archiving them on
eFanzines or Fanac. I know the article about the
Russian SF Society was published 20 years ago; I’d



still love to read it—and shall continue looking,
hoping, and dreaming.

And in Samizdat #16, Samuel Lubell—do you
prefer Samuel or Sam?—opened with a mailing
comment to Ahrvid that “SF cons are back!” Boy
howdy. Not only was Loscon 48 a blast (Telegraphs &
Tar Pits #43 and Losconzine #48 [https://tinyurl.com/
losconzine48]), but in February, Gallifrey One
(Doctor Who con) and OrcCon (roleplaying game con)
occur on the same weekend! I hold memberships in
both and have volunteered to run a couple of games at
OrcCon, so I'm glad they’re on the same block and
well within walking distance. But the synchronicity
means that [ won’t be able to help staff Gallifrey One,
as [ was asked. Perhaps next year. They might make a
proper con staff fan out of me yet!

“[R]eaders are recognizing that writers from
nontraditional backgrounds are able to write works
that are not just new versions of things we have read
dozens of times.” Hear! Hear! I think it’s challenging
for those who’ve experienced substantial
representation over time to understand what it means
to be underrepresented—or to see and feel that
representation shifting. Right now, we’re experiencing
a subtle correction. It’s not that people like me—white
men—won’t be represented; it’s that other previously
underrepresented groups will be more represented.
That’s a good thing, and I think it’s good for the
resulting literature, media, and other art.

Thank you for pointing out the possible omission
of medicine. [ haven’t spent any additional time on the
classification project but will make note of that for
when I return, if return I do.

Your comments on Poul Anderson’s Brain Wave
reminded me of Henry Grynnsten’s Wild Ideas #30,
which considers superintelligence. The High Crusade
also seems worth reading, as does the Hoka series.
Hmm, Dominic Flandry also sounds intriguing. It
seems I need to read more Anderson! Luckily, I've
cataloged Brain Wave and Flandry of Terra.

The Thanksgiving list made me chuckle and is
worth remembering to reprint in future years. A
potential annual. While I didn’t give any projects for
2023 any thought, I’ll take a stab at detailing some
potential options in response to your “Status of
Projects.” A friend, inspired by my reading 93 books
in 2022, has pledged to read 52 novels in 2023: Star
Trek novels. I happened to have his first selection on
my shelf, Barbara Hambly’s Ghost-Walker, and read it
in early January. So Project No. 1 shall be Project Star
Trek, either reading or watching original series books
or episodes over the course of the year. | might not be
able to keep up with the weekly reading, especially if I
don’t have a book on hand, but on those weeks, I can

watch at least one episode. There are 79 episodes in
the original series. Watching one a week would send
me well on my way.

Project No. 2 shall be Project RPG. I’ve returned to
solo gaming at home; recently returned to the pages of
Alarums & Excursions; have begun playing Sundial
Games’ 2023 Quest Calendar; The Voidspark
Chronicles, a daily roleplaying game; and submitted to
run two games at the upcoming OrcCon. So weekly, I
shall participate in an RPG-related activity. Geek
Gamers’s Solo Game Master s Guide contends that
even reading roleplaying game-related materials
should be considered play. I shall document my
progress in my A&E apazine Theoretically: Game.

Project No. 3 shall be Project Salinger/Saroyan,
inspired by Christopher Garcia, who now works as an
archivist for Forever Saroyan. There was a time when
I tried to reread all of Salinger’s works annually,
usually in the fall. This year, I shall reread Salinger
and expand that to include the works of Saroyan, to
read the works of his we have on hand, and then some.
To be fleshed out in the future as I give this more
thought: Project Hiking, Project Portugal, and Project
Exercise and Clean Up, which is worth cribbing
straight from your list.

Your end piece, “Ignorance of Science and
Implications for Science Fiction,” reminded me of a
statistic my wife cited the other day in the form of a
question. Do you think you could confidently land an
airplane having only watched YouTube videos on how
to do so? I said no vehemently. Not only is the use of
the word “confidently” important, but no way no how
would YouTube be sufficient preparation to land a
plane—though one could, I suppose, in a pinch, given
guidance from ground control.

Research undertaken at the University of Waikato
in New Zealand included almost 800 men and women,
almost 600 of which were shown a YouTube video
shorter than four minutes. When asked if they could
land a plane without dying or fly similar to a trained
pilot, people who’d watched the video were up to 30
percent more confident than those who hadn’t. The
study determined that overconfidence is associated
with gender: “[M]en tend to be more overconfident in
their knowledge and abilities than women—even in a
high-stakes environment.” Parallels were drawn to the
Dunning-Kruger effect, which suggests that people
with limited knowledge or competence in one domain
overestimate their ability in that domain. That brings
us back to Grynnsten’s Wild Ideas #30, which is well
worth reading.
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Samizdat Ish 17
Lecoo Samuel Lubell’s zine

Jan/Feb 2023
LOC on N'APA 261

Intermission #122 - As an American and as a person
with historian training, I find kings and royalty to be
old fashioned, more like denizens of fairy tales and
history than people with modern real-world jobs. I'm
sure it 1s different for those who live in monarchies.
This is why I don’t really understand the reverence
for the rightful king in so much of fantasy. I agree
that nationalism gone too far 1s dangerous, especially
when it leads to 1solationism and “my country, right
or wrong” thinking. I suspect by American standards,
your conservatives would be more akin to our liberals
than the Republicans. I continue to be impressed by
how well Ukraine i1s doing and the mcompetence
shown by the Russians makes me wonder if the U.S.
really needs all the billions going to our defense
department if this 1s the caliber of our opposition.
I'm in favor of short story contests (I help judge the
WSFA Small Press story contest). Is 100 people
normal for a Swecon or are you still affected by the
pandemic? I liked your cartoon, “The Marching
Morons,” indeed. I wonder if the cartoonist knew
about the famous novella by Cyril M. Kornbluth.

You ask “Who BTW thought it was a good 1dea to
have a Worldcon in China?” The answer 1is
Worldcon’s location is determined by the members of the Worldcon two years previously, which, i this
case was the Washington, DC Worldcon in 2021. A lot of Chinese bought supporting memberships and so
were eligible to vote 1n site selection, and voted for the Chengdu bid. This was completely permitted under
the rules. You write, “Technology progress has historically been under- rather than over-estimated.” 1
disagree. If you look at science fiction of the 40s and 50s, nearly everyone thought we would have reached
the stars by 2020, if we didn’t blow ourselves up. No one thought after going from the first heavier than air
flight with the Wright brothers in 1903 to the Moon landing 66 years later (1969) we would suddenly stop
making progress.

Esmeralda County Line #1 - It i1s good to see someone starting a new zine. I disagree that adding more gun
laws would be pointless. We do need to improve enforcement, but now that we’ve reached the point where
six-year-olds are taking guns to school, it 1s obvious that we have a gun problem in this country. Ironically,
considering the distinction you raise between the hard and soft sciences, most military sf at least purports to
be hard sf since they often focus on the weapons and military tactics while too frequently ignoring
characterization. Thanks for the nice words about Balticon. You are welcome to come back, any time (I'm
running the 2024 one). I've noticed that the price differential between fast foods and casual sit-down
restaurants has shrunk. I found A World Lit Only by Fire to be an interesting summation of existing
research rather than anything innovative and that more recent takes on the “Dark Ages” have challenged the
view he presented (see Project History below). I think Eric Flint’s debt was more due to trying to run a
magazine and small press devoted to his 1632 universe than trying to maintain an image as a rich, successful
author. Of course, I have not seen the sales figures of 1632 but Baen Books wouldn’t be publishing so
many of his novels as lead titles if they were not doing well. Good luck with your Silvercon in Las Vegas. A
room rate of $98 would be incredibly low. Boskone’s hotel is charging $175 a night for Boston in February.
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Archive Midwinter - Since fandom 1s social, it makes sense that conventions would specialize in certain
mterests. Thanks for the good wishes on Balticon. I've fallen way behind in Project Shakespeare. I need to
get back on it.

Intermission #126 - Yes, it is much easier to build things in China than in

SMIKE-RESNICK ; ations, in pe v its s ‘ -
RS B RSB MY Western nations, i part due to the way its government can just order something

to be done and any concerns over safety and builders’ rights just gets ignored. Yes,
Edison was a futurist. He was more of a practical engineer than a scientist, the
wizard of Menlo Park. I agree that war has wasted a whole lot of funds that could
have gone to better use, including space exploration.

Ye Murthered Master Mage 261 - Sorry to learn of the loss of Will Mayo and
Robert Madle. For Space Western, think of the TV show Firefly or Westworld.
In SF, some of the works of H Beam Piper qualify, such as Little Fuzzy, or much
of Mike Resnick, especially his Widowmaker series.

Synergy Nov 2022 - Science Fiction has always been willing to stretch science for
the sake of the story. Even stories that claim to be “hard SF” still have things like
Faster than Light travel. There are certanly enemies of science and science
deniers. The ranks of those who want creationism taught in the schools have been
joined by those who deny the effectiveness of vaccine and question global
warming (usually at the behest of oil companies). 1 strongly disagree with your
statement “I don’t think learning about other countries is worthwhile.” All learning 1s worthwhile. People in
other countries are still people so learning about other countries helps us understand humanity and
ourselves. Also, since we share the world with people in other countries, it 1s helpful to understand them, if
only so we can work on global problems together.

...Author Spotlight: Doris Piserchia DORIS PISI:RCHIA

Doris Piserchia was born in West Virginia in 1928 and was a Navy officer from THE DEADLY
1950-54. She started publishing SF in 1966 with “Rocket to Gehenna.” She wrote 13
novels including a number of unconnected books that feature different riffs on a
young female protagonist who jumps dimensions, usually while being chased. These
books mclude Star Rider, Spaceling, and the Dimensioneers. Other books of hers
include Farthchild, The Spinner, and A Billion Days of Earth. Her early books were
part of the so-called New Wave although her settings frequently were more
developed than her characters. Piserchia quut writing in 1983, after publishing 7he
Deadly Sky to take care of a sick daughter and then to raise her grandchild. She also
wrote a couple of horror/sf hybrids as Curt Selby.

Gateway Publishing has ebook versions of her novels fairly cheap ($2-$4) or you can
check used bookstores. Her novels are short, around 200 pages or so and tend to be
quick reads.

...Politicization

The Republicans are in charge of the U.S. House of Representatives. I'm worried about how this was play
out. Even something as simple as electing a Speaker took them 15 votes because the Republicans have such
a slim majority. This gives the radicals tremendous power to force concessions since without their votes,
nothing will get done. They are already talking about refusing to raise the debt ceiling, jeopardizing the
nation’s credit rating, unless the government makes drastic cuts in government programs like Social Security
and Medicare. For foreign readers, the issue of raising the debt ceiling is because the U.S. government
passes a budget first and then borrows to pay for much of the cost. But legally, it can only borrow up to a
certain lmit. This requires regular raising of the amount the country is allowed to borrow. However, since
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this money has already been spent, failure to raise the limit would force the government to default on some
of its credit. The U.S. has never defaulted, which would have disastrous repercussions for our economy,
causing creditors to raise their interest rate.

Strangely enough, the Republicans had no problems with raising
the debt ceiling when Trump was president and cutting taxes on
the rich. Yet when Democrats are in power, they suddenly turn
mto budget cutters. If our government wasn’t so partisan,
reasonable people on both sides could come up with a reasonable
compromise. But Speaker Kevin McCarthy had to make so many
concessions to the Radicals that if he even suggests working with
the Democrats, they can hold a vote and kick him out of the
speaker position.

Another sign 1s politicization in education. Under Presidents
George HW Bush through Obama, there was a consensus around
improving public schools through testing and accountability. Now,
many conservative radicals are attacking the very 1dea of public education and trying to control the content
of classes, especially History. They claim that schools are teaching critical race theory, which is not really
taught until law school. They seize on any hint that the schools are teaching about past racism and rules that
restrict the rights of African-Americans and other minorities. They are also trying to censor books that
present homosexuality as normal and legitimate, accusing the schools of “grooming” children.

...Status of Projects
Readers of past issues may remember that I have launched a number of self-improvement projects.

Project Netflix/Streaming: I have started subscribing to the Disney+ streaming service so I can watch their
Star Wars and Marvel movies/shows. I will cover them here.

Person of Interest (This 1s a TV show that I heard turns into an interesting exploration of Al, but in
the first four episodes was more of a private detective show in that the main characters are given the social
security number of a person who will be involved in a crime but could be the victim or the perpetrator. The
ex-special forces soldier and the original programmer of the machine that generates the numbers of
domestic criminals/victims purely an accidental side effect of stopping terrorism, have to figure out what the
crime 1s and how to prevent it.)

Ocean’s Eleven - Interesting caper film of criminals who join forces to rob a casino. Ocean’s
Twelve - Much less interesting sequel that ignores how clever and capable they were 1n the first film.

Mr. & Mrs. Smuth - Amusing spy thriller about a married couple who
don’t know that their spouse is another spy until they wind up on opposite
sides and try to kill each other.

Casino Royale and Quantum of Solace - Two films from the James
Bond reboot that aims at a grittier, more realistic James Bond. It works
somewhat but even a more serious James Bond still 1s unrealistic and over the
top. The first film was better than the second.

Wednesday - This eight episode series takes the character of
Wednesday Adams from the Addams Family movies (not the TV show
version) and puts her into a school for the supernatural - with werewolves,
sirens, and others with special abilities. I had thought that this wouldn’t work
since part of the appeal of the Addams Family 1s the contrast between the
Family and normal people. Surprisingly, it does work here, since Wednesday |3y
1s weird enough and dark enough to still freak out even the supernatural
outcasts and they show’s creators give Wednesday a bright, sunny, happy
roommate that provides a great deal of contrast with Wednesday. The show
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remains true to Wednesday’s dark sarcastic nature, even as she starts dating and making friends (mostly
against her will). I strongly recommend this. It has been a huge hit for Netflix and already renewed for
another season.

Men i Black 1 - & - The first and third films about the secret organization that protects the Earth
from aliens were really good, but the second is more forgettable. The third film brings in time travel and has
Josh Brolin play a younger version of Tommy Lee Jones’ character and is believable as a softer version that
1s still recognizable as the same character, which prompts Will Smith’s character to ask “What happened to
you?”

Mortal Instruments: City of Bones - This movie adaptation of the YA Shadowhunters series was
better than I thought it would be. Yes, it does have yet another love triangle between the girl, her guy best
friend who secretly loves her, and the hot supernatural creature, but I didn’t predict how it would be
resolved. The film 1s complete in itself which 1s fortunate since it did not do well enough for the studio to
film the other books.

Kmives Out: The Glass Onion - This 1s a sequel to a movie I haven’t seen. It 1s a very good
mystery. A multi-millionaire mvites a group of friends and a renowned detective, to his private island to play
a murder game i which he is supposed to be a vicim. But the murders turn real. I was fooled more than
once by the twists here.

Thor IV: Love and Thunder - This is not as good as the third Thor (but much better than the first
two) as the comedy elements went a bit too far and did not mesh as well with the action sections. This film
gives Natalie Portman much more to do as she becomes the Thunder God and wields Thor’s hammer.

She-Hulk: Attorney at Law - This eight episode series melds comedy with legal drama as the main
character practices superhero law. There is some breaking of the third wall between the actors and the
audience that goes overboard in the last episode in which She-Hulk complains to the writers/producers
about the direction the show is going and demands they make certain changes.

Batman: The Killing Joke - This 1s based on a famous comic book storyline and may be the first R
rated mainstream animated superhero film. The first third, about Batgirl’s pursuit of a crime lord’s nephew
seems to be a separate storyline from the Batman chases the Joker after the Joker kidnaps Commissioner
Gordon storyline.

Project History - I fimished World of Our Fathers: The Journey of the East European Jews to America and
the Life They Found and Made by Irving Howe. This didn’t really have a thesis; it wasn’t trying to prove
anything. I thought there was too much focus on New York City to the exclusion of Jews everywhere else.
And I thought it would have been stronger with more contrast to immigrants from other backgrounds. Only
the final chapter really tried to provide a sense of perspective.

I also read The Bright Ages: A New History of Medieval Europe by
Matthew Gabriele and David M. Perry. Perry was at the 2022 Chicago
Worldcon and the medieval panel was packed. The authors asserted that
people in the early Renaissance of the 14th and 15th century, especially the
poet Petrarch, claimed that the periods right before their era were dark ages
compared to their revival of Greek and Roman culture/civilization. This
characterization was unfairly accepted by historians. Now, more modern
scholarship has shown that this idea of the Middle Ages as a dark period
mterrupting the progression from the Roman Empire to the Renaissance 1s

A NewlHistorvof § . . . .
Medieval Crope- @]  1n error. 'The Middle Ages emerged out of the Roman Empire and feudalism

RSERE S e ~= gradually grew into “complex networks of affinity and hierarchy.” In
| MATTHEW GABRIELE, & particular there was a lot more trade, movements of people, and toleration

& DAVED M- PERRY )

than in popular conceptions of the “Dark Ages.” While there was a lot of
violence then, there 1s a lot of violence in the modern period. This 1s not a
single dark period but cycles. Although I think 7he Bright Ages carefully
picked what it chose to emphasize; they do convince me that the so-called
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“Dark Ages” were not uniformly dark and there were bright spots throughout its history. I found it more
convincing than A World Lit Only by Fire that I read a couple of months ago.

I have started reading With Malice toward Some: Treason and Loyalty in the Civil War Era by
William A. Blair. I'm only a little bit into it so will save my analysis for the next issue.

Project Balticon - I am chairing Balticon 2024. I have started mviting Guest of Honor and have my first two
acceptances. I am working on reading debut novels for the Compton Crook Award for Best First Novel.

Project Short Story - New for 2023, I have resolved to read the
equivalent of one short story a day (counting novellas as two short
stories). I read the Nov/Dec 22 issue of Asimov’s SF for the
Washington SF Association which had 12 stories (counting the
second part of a two-part ‘novel” as two). Asimov’s 1s my favorite of
the magazines because of its consistency. While it has few stories I
would nominate for the Hugos, it has fewer stories I hate. T liked
“Falling off the Edge of the World” by Suzanne Palmer about a pair
of survivors of a spaceship crash. I figured out half of the twist, but
the rest did surprise me. I also thought the politics of the
background of “The Empty” by Ray Nayler to be suitably thought
provoking.

Project Classics - I made a little progress on David Copperfield, but
am still less than halfway through it. I'm at the point where David
has just run away from being underpaid child labor and convinced
his aunt (who had thought the unborn child was a girl and vanished
immediately after he was born a boy instead) to take him in due to
his stepfather’s claims that he was the worst boy ever. And Uriah Heep, one of Dickens’ best villains, has
made his appearance.

Project Do Something - I visited my father in NY for Thanksgiving and went to the Baltimore Science
Fiction Society’s 60" anniversary party on January 14.

No progress on Project Trek, Project Clean-up, Project Health, Project Shakespeare, and Project To Be
Read. Hopetully, I will have more on these in the next issue.

Note: Samizdat is a production of Samuel Lubell who is solely responsible for its contents. Nothing here
should be taken as the views of any employer, client, or organization to which I belong. Graphics are from
commercial clip-art or covers/promotional materials for works discussed.



