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EDITORLAL

If This Indeed Be Synergy, How Does It Enter Into Things?

I'd like to go over that which is called synergy from the beginning, being more exact
about it than I was in the last mailing. I hadn’t heard about it from the Rosicrucians or
any such source. My original understanding of it is based on the writings of Theodore
Sturgeon, a writer I had noticed seems to have a preoccupation with being close to
other people, and who finds "brotherhood” a reasonable objective. His novel MORE
THAN HUMAN has a number of individuals forming a group consciousness, and toward
the end of the book finding that there are other people who have also formed group
consciousnesses. In another novel, seemingly called TO MARRY MEDUSA, he has vast
quantities of people merging into a cosmic consciousness, which in the story becomes a
major problem, and is at last solved with reconciliations. In several shorter stories he
shows people evolving. In THE SKILLS OF XANADU he shows a utopian society
somewhat on the order of Shangri La or El Dorado, seeming also to have a sort of
Fountain of Youth. The people all have it rough, but they keep with it and have
advanced, although primitive, ideas about how to live. There can be no doubt that he
has an interest in people getting together, though he is rumored to have been a semi-
reclusive individual who might be studying something which is different from himself,
although with a degree of fervor. He sees problems with the way life is lived, and looks
for solutions in the directions these stories take.



His stories had an influence, and some of the discussion of them led to a number of
people discussing something called Syzygy, also called Synergy. This sounded crackpot,
of course, and Sturgeon, when contacted, said so. But he got interested in the
discussion they were having, which was somewhat linked also with something or other
which had been in The Magazine of Fantasy and Science Fiction. Of course everyone was
discussing the other mystiques there were, from the Rosicrucians to Buddhism, the
Cosmic All, Scientology, et a/, and some mundane similitudes like Togetherness,
Democracy, Positive Thinking, and then on into works on extra sensory perception, and
finally they got on to Timothy Leary and his Clear White Light, an omnivorous man who
was aware of many approaches and who sought Consciousness Expansion, the use of
facilities which were found in the subconscious mind included. Some of these
discussions were occurring in N3F publications. That's what recalled me to putting it in
here, I have somewhat of a feeling for picking up where this was left off.

Sturgeon'’s view seems also to have been worked upon in THE DA VINCI CODE and
THE LOST SYMBOL by Dan Brown, two volumes which seemed to be wallowing in the
kind of thought involved and ultimately were tied in with Western religious mysticism.
All of this reminds me also of when I was doing some group things rather than writing
by mail; when I was living on the Lower East Side in New York there were many
discussions of consciousness expansion and mystical things. Harlan Ellison was out there
at around this time. They were talking about the Age of Aquarius also, which they had
heard was dawning and seemed to bring about these all-people-as-one attitudes. The
thinking was considered unsocial by many, rather than the opposite (the worst form of
antisocial activity was seen as being activity which took on a social form), and there were
many busts, with these people doing stretches of time in jail. Just like in science fiction
stories where they have an evolved super race being man-hunted. Perhaps we are
experiencing a lot of this in today's living. Those were active people on a search for
tomorrow. It's one of the activities away from the literary that a lot of science fiction
people were getting into, kind of getting apart from such things as they already had
such as Claude Deglar's New Race of the Starbegotten. That was on paper. Like they
said to Deglar, "I've got a Cosmic Mind, what do I do now?" Deglar’s answers weren't
very acceptable to a lot of them.

So what is synergy? It is notable that the word is a scientific term, a specific
classification, which discusses the mystical in wide terms. It becomes a discipline for
those searching for meaningful ways to relate to other people, which was a



preoccupation among “beat” writers also. (There was some merging of science fiction
with beat writers in some places.) How would this “synergy” apply to anything other
than itself? Again, there are synergetic practices, studies of “what to do now". I have
found this to be so much a thing of interest in science fiction that I have now named a
publication “Synergy” and am considering actually discussing these things further and
with closer attention. Science fiction does, after all, have synergistic or merging
tendencies, a search to it for what else there is, which has emerged in a lot of stories
such as Huxley’s BRAVE NEW WORLD, which is not entirely a warning. Is a new concept
of consciousness worth going for? We do seem to be rather spiritually deprived in this
modern age, if not before these times. “Mystic crystal dream vibrations, and the mind to
liberation,” as the song says, or "You know you better free your mind instead”, or “stamp
out reality, be what you want to be” as another song says. This is going on, and is worth
some attention. If a science fiction reader becomes interested in some specific matter,
why not synergy? The title of my own publication is somewhat flippant, but why not go
further into what its title suggests? There is more of a direction in doing that. And I think
it is a more fluent thing than some of the other major interests of today’s science fiction,
such as robotics. (That just occurred to me when a popup reprinting what I had just said
appeared on my screen, just moments after I had typed it out—there was super
reactiveness on the part of a machine setup.)

At the moment my zine is up in the air, just an apa publication following apa
procedures, but I am wondering if something might evolve out of the concept
expressed by the title of this publication. It would have to attract the interest of others,
as most of the people who were interested in it in those former times have gone
somewhere else by now, but I don't like how their research has been abandoned. (If it
has; those doing that research might have "mutated”, so to speak, into some kind of
sub-culture.)

So, synergy is as good a science fiction topic as any other, and I don’t want to ignore
the title altogether in what I am writing in this more casual fanzine. It would be nice if
there were a little more real getting-together among those in science fiction fandom, as
I have expressed in the development of the fan-pro coordinating bureau—why not
really have something going? There's been a lot of resistance expressed to the idea of
getting fans together more than they are—but who knows for sure that it would "not”
be a good idea to do that?



SUBSTITUTIONS by Jeffrey Redmond
_ _ [

There’s no substitute for an original
From the ancient Er-Dan manuscripts (Codex 11257), as translated by Ed-Mon:

On the three-mooned planet, by the great forest region of the largest continent,
there was the large temple to the deities of the woods and trees. It was often visited by
all on the continent who wished to be closer to their forces of nature, and the nearby
town of Ul-Tarahor was very busy with the accommodating of them. The town provided
taverns, inns, and entertainment places, with the very best of foods, sleeping platform
rooms, and beautiful naked dancing females. But the most famous, or infamous, feature
of the town of Ul-Tarahor was the large and fully accommodating brothel located there.

This particular place provided sufficient numbers of young and lovely females for
males, young and handsome males for males, females for females, and various other
such combinations of these. The prices were the most expensive on the continent for
the customers, but they almost always considered it all well worth it. There were few
problems or complaints, especially as the town police and health authorities kept the
place well regulated, disciplined, and inspected. Anyone who caused any trouble or
difficulties was taken away to the prison, and this kept the patrons in line. The enormous
amounts of wealth generated by the brothel’s numerous customers was one of the main
sources of revenue for the town, and even almost as much as the amounts devoted to
the forests temple itself, each season. Wisely, the laws of the region upheld the taxation



of the taverns, inns, brothel, and, especially, of the temple itself. Taxes were thus fairly
and evenly distributed, and the inhabitants did not suffer unduly because of this.

For the town'’s inhabitants there was almost full employment in the inns, taverns, and
temple, and, by law, these positions could be filled only with the locals themselves. But
the brothel employed any youthful and attractive one from anywhere, and this was also
a further incentive to visit its wide and differing variety of foreigners. Customers were
impressed with the exotic languages, accents, sizes, shapes, tones, hues, styles,
mannerisms, and talents of the employees. The ones working there usually did so for
only certain periods of time, arriving and leaving as they needed or chose to. They were
usually there of their own free will or necessity, and they seldom complained about their
lives there, especially as their shares of the income were well more than adequate. And,
all in all, the brothel was considered to be more of an asset than a detriment to the
forest community.

A lovely female named Ca-Zora worked in the brothel for many, many seasons. And
she earned a huge amount of wealth for her intense and sincere desires in the pleasing
and satisfying of her great many customers. She was especially adept at making the
many older males feel younger and much more energetic, and they rewarded her with
extra tips, bonuses, and gifts. Ca-Zora saved most of her wealth, resisting many
temptations to spend it. The lawspeaker and investor, both of whom had been among
her clients at one time or another, helped her greatly to legally and carefully manage
and invest her wealth. And because of this, in time, it grew into a considerable fortune.
In her later seasons of employment there, she even became a special assistant to the
owners, helping them more with administration, budgeting, scheduling, managing,
promoting, advertising, and personnel development.

Ca-Zora eventually reached her middle age, and she realized that she was no longer
such a desired partner for the male visitors as before. She had begun life as a poor and
homeless orphan, and she then decided to realize her dream, and she visited the temple
priests. For a very large donation from her, and after much debate amongst themselves,
they finally agreed to her plans. Ca-Zora became a head priestess there, and she
recruited many of her fellow female former employees to join her in establishing a
permanent and expanded priestess profession. The forests temple had never really had
such an organization before, and the priests eventually all realized how much it would
enhance, expand, and improve their power and influence in the wider community. And
this it certainly did.



The priestesses helped with the ceremonies, temple activities, town improvements,
and community projects. They greatly improved the charities and the orphanage they
ran, and many others in the area were helped by their numerous good works. More and
more came to the temple to see the priestesses in action, conducting worship services,
graceful dances, choir singing, and chantings to the woods and trees. And much more
wealth in the ways of many grants, donations, and contributions came to the temple
because of this. The priestesses thus became another important part of Ul-Tarahor, and
Ca-Zora led them well for all of the many remaining seasons of her living on the planet.

After her funeral pyre service, Ca-Zora was fondly remembered by many throughout
the community, and especially by the older males. She had even somehow managed to
not alienate most of the other females in the region, though most of the older ones had
not ever really spoken very well of her when she had still been alive. But, thanks to her
savings, investments, and generosity, Ca-Zora spent her last seasons in far greater
comfort and style than any other little female she had first lived with at the original
orphanage. And, if she'd had few real friends in her lifetime, she certainly had enjoyed a
great many admirers, or at least so among the males.

Another attractive and desirable female in the brothel was Ce-Zusa, the daughter of a
poor worker from a barren coastal region. His had been a large family with no sons, and
he had sent her to the forest town in order to find work. She had done so at first in an
inn and in a tavern, but she soon found out about the larger amounts of wealth she
could earn in the brothel. Scared at first, she quickly adjusted to the clientele and
routine. She liked being female, liked males, and liked sex, but she also liked extravagant
and luxurious living. Ce-Zusa spent all of her income as soon as she earned it. She ate
and dressed in the most extravagant ways, and she always kept herself well-adorned
with the most costly and exquisite jewelry. She was greatly envied by many other
females, though this was mostly for her showy appearance and not so much for her
occupation.

Ce-Zusa enjoyed her wildly ostentatious and extroverted lifestyle for many seasons,
until she became middle-aged and no longer in such demand by the many males who
came to the place. She was eventually considered to be undesirable there by the owners
and managers, and she was replaced by a younger and healthier female from another
continent. Ce-Zusa left after a heated argument, and she went to stay at a nearby inn.
When her money ran out she was evicted, and she then wandered the streets until she
was able to get a little room at the newly-instituted shelter for the homeless. Ce-Zusa



sold all of her jewelry for foods, and in her later seasons she would beg for small
donations. The temple priestesses helped her somewhat, and especially in her later
seasons, as they could.

When Ce-Zusa was in her final season she had only many memories of her very
eventful, but very up and down life. She had no offspring of her own, but a few nephews
and nieces came to her funeral ceremony when she finally died. They could not afford
anything more than the absolute minimum of a basic pyre for her. But the temple
priestesses donated their services, and the ceremony was as well enough a normal one
as could be expected, under the circumstances.

A third attractive female was Ci-Zyta, from the mountains region on the continent.
She had been raised in a dysfunctional family, where her mother abused her
emotionally, and her various step-fathers abused her physically. She ran away, and she
eventually came upon a group who took her with them to Ul-Tarahor. There she
encountered a regular client of the brothel, and he told her of the vast sums of wealth
she could earn just for enjoying herself. He introduced her to one of the owners, and
they induced her to become an employee there. However, she was not a regular or
reliable one, especially as she kept leaving, or not bothering to ever be there on time.
She disliked the place and the patrons, and, unlike most of the other employees, never
accepted the free accommodations always offered by the owners. Ci-Zyta often argued
and fought with the other females, and with the male customers, and even with the
owners and managers there. She was arrested more than a few times by the local police
for stealing from customers, the owners, and from other shops out in the market place.
And most everyone soon concluded that she was only a detriment to the business and
the community.




Ci-Zyta was a very sad, lonely, and ultimately friendless one. She constantly
manipulated, lied to, and cheated everyone else who came in any kind of contact with
her, or, at least, she always seemed to try to be doing so. She hated all males, and she
probably also hated herself, and she never had any amount of wealth to speak of in
order to improve herself or her condition. By the time she was middle aged, and no
longer so physically desirable to the males, the owners no longer even tried to get her
to appear there on time any more, and she was soon forgotten about. Ci-Zyta wandered
the streets begging and being arrested by the police over and over again. No one
wanted her or cared about her, and she was eventually put into a prison cell for a long
sentence.

In the prison, the guards found her to be emaciated, completely worn out, and
wasting away. She wouldn’t eat, stayed up all night pacing about her cell and
murmuring incoherently whenever they questioned her. The guards, as always neutrals
in the justice system, recommended to the town magistrate that Ci-Zyta be transferred
to the new hospital facility, and this was finally called for and done. But before she could
be moved, she became very ill, and she was found to be dying on the sleeping platform
in her cell. The town physician and the temple priest were both called for and came, but
there was really nothing either of them could do for her. And when Ci-Zyta soon after
died, she was burned in a brief and uneventful ceremony, attended by no one else.

Many seasons afterwards, a report of an intense study was made to the town leaders,
about whether or not the brothel should be permitted to remain. It was obvious that the
extra income and taxes from it paid for much of the administration and wages in Ul-
Tarahor. The amount of crime and problems because of it were relatively small, and well
over half of the inhabitants more or less supported it being there. The study went on to
include a report on the benefits or detriments to the prostitutes themselves, and it
concluded that this was indeed a varied set of findings. Whatever they did with their
clients and earnings were their own affairs, and not for the local government to regulate
or decide upon for them. As long as the prostitutes were not forced to work there,
mistreated, neglected, abused, or cheated of their contractual agreements for wages,
the authorities could not and would not intervene.

The brothel in Ul-Tarahor remained a permanent part of the community for as long
as the forest temple did, and the two places continued to attract much of the largest
continent’s inhabitants and visitors at one time or another. In the later era of the
invasions, troops of a conquering army reached the forest region, and they attacked the



town. They looted and burned the temple, but not the brothel, as they were under strict
orders to destroy the culture, but not the economy, of the continent. It was felt, with

more than some justification, that, whereas most religions could easily be replaced,
there was no real substitute for proven income.




MAILING COMMENTS

I'm missing Loren Clough and Kevin Trainor in the issue. I hope they are still with us and
will help us keep up the group strength.

George Phillies: When I was at the World SF Convention in Chicago in the early 90s,
held at the Hiatt Regency near the Lake Shore Drive, there were stores and restaurants
located underground beneath the hotel and elsewhere in the area, going on for quite a
ways and with a lot of people going around in them. It reminded me of the
underground life in some science fiction stories I'd read. I talked to Fredrick Pohl about
it, he being the author of one such story, saying that some science fiction visions had
come to fulfillment here. He was down there at a restaurant table. He said there hadn't
been those things when he wrote the story, although there was a certain amount of
cellar business being done in the times when that story was written.

It's kind of grim imagining money being exchanged over an atomic bomb.

I can't gain much access to the Fanac Project, but I'll keep trying.

As I understand it, First Fandom was the basic fandom, Second Fandom revolved
around FAPA, Third Fandom was at the beginning of the digest magazine period, Fourth
Fandom was a more literary fandom, Fifth Fandom was a do-as-you-please fandom,
Sixth Fandom was a more socializing fandom, Seventh Fandom emphasized science and
the place of SF in this world, and Eighth Fandom was a consolidated fandom oriented
toward the National Fantasy Fan Federation. My information about this came from N3F
members; I was a new fan then. The fifties had a rapid succession of fandoms.

Jefferson Swycaffer: Ninth Fandom was launched in the sixties by Colin Cameron and
Vowen Clarke and its purpose was to outlast the predicted apocalypse and carry on fan
traditions and records of science fiction. No other fandom arose after Ninth Fandom. I



went in the army and lost track of it.

Yes, people really jam up the works of even a well worked out social concept. How to
make the concept match the reality? Especially with all those human beings moving
around in there.

Redmond wrote a few stories with characters and dialog, and can do it well enough,
but I think he prefers abstractness in what he writes. I don't think anyone has
encouraged him to expand his stories.

Samuel Lubell: I don't think Murray Leinster is forgotten, considering how many
anthologies his stories were in. He was a writer I particularly liked, especially his novels,
THE LOST PLANET and THE OTHER SIDE OF HERE, both thrillers. But it may be these
novels have both been forgotten, as they were not very progressive in scope.
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Seal of Approval. This Fanzine and its contents are
serious and constructive enough to meet with the
standards of the ghod Ghu.



THE BIG SLEEP by Will Mayo

Death is often said to be the big sleep from which ghosts rise from uneasy
dream in order to torment the living. There is the prophet Samuel who stole out
of Sheol to haunt King David. There is Father Abraham who slips in and out of
the Lincoln Bedroom at the White House to visit the rest of all present and
future presidents. And there is the lovely Miss Ann, haunted herself by some
departed lover, that walks the halls of a house in my town—said house being
empty except for a few saws and worn cadavers. As the hours of the night pass
toward dawn | wonder what if anything these ghosts have to say to me.




MOON RISE by Joanne Tolson

It’s on the rise,
As the sun sets in the sky.
The many things the moon represents:
It tells us when to harvest crops,
When the crazy people come out at night.

It has religious symbolic significance.

STAR ATTRACTION by Joanne Tolson

Stars rotate round each other,
Held together like a string of beads,
Kept in place by magnetism.
Strong enough to support each other

Based on their magnetic and metallic qualities.

BEWARE OF FALLING ROCKS by Joanne Tolson

—-When driving on mountain roads.
God is still re-landscaping
The Earth.
With fire, wind and torrential rains.
Watch out for falling rocks from the sky, too—
The ones we cannot see very well

Like a sculptor or master potter at the wheel.



“Where’s the Good Luck Inn at?”

“Well, whose fault was it the film reels fell out the window?”



S S
end page.
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Whispers Amid The Night

Like a ghost among the living,
I continue
Penning words on the fly.
Reading books off the high shelf.
Few see me. Fewer still know me.
I walk between shadows
into the light
between my days.
The nights are my roadways
to my tomorrows.
When the end comes
I shall fade into the shadows,
headed back the way I came.
An unknowable guest.

Available on Amazon



Wherever you'll go you'll find a sizeable minority of us that never seem
to fit in anywhere. No matter how hard we try we’re just born misfits and
just can’t seem to pull it off. I would say the internet includes a large
number of us along with a few fantasy reading and writing communities
but mostly we're just alone in our own rooms, miles apart from a
likeminded soul, doing our own thing. It's never easy but, myself, I've
found more a home among my books and cat and pen pals than I ever am
with what passes for so-called normal society. Here with the words like a
trail of gingerbread crumbs giving way in the sorcerer’s spell. And so it
goes...




We, Too, Have Lived

The world will long forget us.
No songs will be sung about us.
No books written either.
Great men will not give speeches about us.
Nor will women mourn.
But there is something to be said
about an ordinary life.
To live for a while,
loving simply, doing the best a man can.
Out of this dreams are born.

Most Haunted Of All

My town is said to be the most haunted in the State of Maryland and
most haunted of all is a house that stands not far from the town burial
ground and dates back before the Civil War and is said to be haunted by
the victims of that bloody conflict. There, the owners charge a hefty fee
to anyone to try and last the night in any of the mansion’s many rooms.
Not long after the guest has gone through the rituals of bedtime and
has laid himself down for the night he will encounter a bloody vision of
a Rebel soldier getting his head blown off by a Union musket. Not long
after this dream has passed the sleeper by, there comes the sight of the
long gone mistress of the house, wrapped in sheets and chains, letting
loose a wail similar to that of wolves of the wild. Finally, after these
visions have come and gone and the unlucky sleeper has at last
achieved peace in his quarters, there comes the whole play upon play of
the forgotten dead, decayed flesh and skeletons all, marching off for one
more battle.

With this, the guest invariably runs screaming off into the night.

The owners pocket their cash and the dead come on to one and all
like a bad man’s hangover.

The evening draws to a close and the house stands strong.



In answer to George's question regarding the last issue, there are plenty of cities with
tunnels running beneath them. The homeless huddle in the tunnels beneath New York
City and hope not to be harassed there. While down south there’s Underground Atlanta
with its shopping centers. While Paris, of course, has its catacombs with all the dead.
Just about any city has its caves beneath the earth. Just as on that long ago day in
College Park, Maryland I opened the door to a whole new world.

I'm not sure what more to respond to here, but there’s definitely a lot to look over.
My thanks to everybody that put it together.



REVIEWS
Louis Cataldie’s CORONER'S JOURNAL: STALKING DEATH IN LOUISIANA

This is a book by a man familiar with the sights and sounds of death, the stink of it,
the feel of those remains and who has lent his aid and comfort to the survivors. He,
Louis Cataldie, is the coroner of East Baton Rouge, Louisiana, and has probed the
evidence of suicide, accidents, serial murder, and has tried to do his best to see that
psychiatric patients get the help that they need as a side order of his job. It's not an easy
calling and he has seen people at their best and worst. Through it all, he has tried to
keep in mind the fragile nature of the human body and psyche and to bring in
assistance from such far corners as the Fish and Wildlife Service and the local
weatherman. It is a book to be recommended for those willing to stomach all that death
can offer the reader and not look away. I, for one, have been taken away because of his
words as I've read them the past few days and I consider myself better off because of it.

Graham Moore's THE LAST DAYS OF NIGHT

This is a fine novel of visionaries and inventors of the late 1800s. You'll find Thomas
Edison, one of the inventors of the light bulb, within its pages as well as Alexander
Graham Bell, inventor of the telephone, and Nikola Tesla, inventor of the alternating
current version of the means of generating electricity as well as being the man who
conceived the cell phone long before its appearance in this so-called real world. Oh, and
you'll find George Westinghouse in its pages as the titan of industry that cheated Mr.
Tesla out of a fortune and Paul Cravath, the attorney around whom the action in the
novel revolves. This is a book about a time in which giants walked the earth and
changed our world in the process. You're sure to have a good time here and I would
highly recommend the read. Well done. Five stars.

Arthur Machen’s THE GREAT GOD PAN

And what is this but the obscure novel that made so much of today’s science fiction
and horror possible. The reader passes through different intervals in this short novella
until at last he comes to a glimpse—just a glimpse, mind you—of life beyond the grave
in which all horror transcends the hells of our Earth’s religions with none of the
pleasures of the assorted heavens. What can I say except that the reader is faced with
the most bizarre afterlife in which all men and women of the heretofore living find
themselves in the land of the dead serving as slaves to gigantic worker ants on an
eternal backbreaking toil marked by sight of a yet more alien creature clawing open the
sky from the darkness of space for its satisfaction. As the reader puts down this once
forgotten tale of lore he knows this and this only, Arthur Machen is the true champion
of weird fiction. Hands down, there is none like him. Five stars.



L. Sprague de Camp’s H.P. LOVECRAFT: A Biography

What, if anything, can one say about Mr. Lovecraft? A recluse who distrusted anyone
unlike himself. A racist and a xenophobe that shed most if not all of his fears through
the travels of his final years. A writer whose posthumous success was for the most part
despite himself. De Camp explores all of this in his well-written biography and the
impression this reader is left with is mostly of how Lovecraft, like many writers, faced the
darkness within himself and conjured up a universe in his fiction that was neither moral
nor immoral but rather amoral in nature. Of a cosmos where mankind occupies a lonely
backwater and is in no way, shape or form in charge of his destiny. Of Lovecraft's
creation of Elder Gods that are neither good nor evil, but rather bat man away the way a
fellow might bat away a fly. This world view may, despite all Lovecraft's prejudices, be
the most meaningful and lasting of his many creations. I thank the late de Camp for
filling us in on the life of a most curious man.
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Comments:

Jose Sanchez: Cover: Lovely X-Wing from Star Wars. Really
good "drafting" quality to the art; you do superb "tech" drawings!

George Phillies: Really nice cover art for Stand Against the Light!
Very impressive. Nice superhero costume design, nice "blast"
special effects.

Actually, even the primordial quantum computers available now are
doing some yeoman work. Also, quantum entanglement encryption
is coming in to play more and more. We're still toward the bottom of
the J curve...but I'd bet my bottom shilling that it will be, in fact, a J
curve!

Fun section of your novel, the magical student and the administrator,
and the new guy moving in next door. Magical housekeeping.
Obviously, this is "background" storytelling, and the meat-and-
potatoes super-powered showdowns come later, but this is fun
background material, establishing character, and doing some world-
building.

John Thiel: Interesting essay on synergy. It's a bit too deep for me,
I'm sorry to say. I'm far too much of a materialist, and my soul
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fusion is more in keeping with Isaac Asimov than with the Age of
Aguarius.

Amusing story by Jeffrey Redmond, although, again, it consists
solely of narrative.

rct Will Mayo, pessimism in ingrained deep in my soul -- but there
is, in the greatest depths, a little light switch that is in the "on"
position.

rct me, most definitely, places are becoming more similar, due to
technology and communications. In 1750, New York, Boston, and
Philadelphia were starkly different; by 1850 they had begun to
become "much of a muchness," as they largely are today.

Nifty couple of "dream" poems by Betty Streeter, followed by a
solemn and sad ecological wail by Mel Waldman. These are not
good times for earth's natural environment, and, by all accounts,
worse is to come before any hope for improvement. We're in the
midst of a large wave of species extinctions. It's hard to maintain
optimism in such times!

Will Mayo: A very engaging and beautiful (and entirely tasteful)
nude opens your zine: a truly sterling piece of art! And is that
yourself smiling at us with a cuppa joe?



re your life, | certainly comprehend (and share in) genteel poverty.
Rent may be hard to come by, but, by golly, there are always books!
I, too, live mostly alone (I have a roomie, but her existence doesn't
really overlap mine.) And, aye, the inner life of dreams can be a rich
existence indeed!

Samuel Lubell: Fun opening graphic of the eight-legged frog-bat-
thing! It looks a little daunting; | wouldn't want to meet one in a
dark dungeon!

I agree with all you said in your notes on Church and State and our

system of holidays. | like Christmas as a "happy day" if not
specifically as a "holy day." The traditions are fun, even for a
secular materialist. | adore Handel's "Messiah" and Bach's

"Christmas Oratorio." And who can argue with exchanging gifts
with loved ones? To my mind, those who insist too heavy-handedly
on "Jesus" have, themselves, lost track of the "true meaning" of the
holiday, which is a year-end celebration of friendship and love.

(I've read the Bible, which, some days, seems to be more than a great
many Christians actually have done...)

| don't think I've read much Murray Leinster. | know the name, and,
of course, I've read the wonderful and famous story "First Contact,"
but by and large, the man's work is terra incognita for me. I'll try to
remedy that a bit in the next few months!

Current Reading:

"The Great Pacific War" by Hector C. Bywater. Written in 1925 (I
believe) this is a remarkably prescient novel -- wholly fictional --
describing, in the format of an historical narrative, a vast and
sweeping naval war between Japan and the United States, in 1931.

As you might expect, the author gets a lot quite wrong. He
overlooks the paramount importance of aircraft carriers, although he

does assign them an important role. He doesn't neglect them
altogether; he just fails to predict how vital and central that role
would actually be.

His history depicts "island hopping" with some accuracy. The novel
ends, of course, with a massive and titanic conflict between the two
main battle fleets, a thunderous and devastating clash. As we know
from our real history, it didn't quite work out that way, although
there was a spot, in the battle of Leyte Gulf, where a surface conflict
might have come to pass. Battleship fans have long rued that this
final test of the big bruisers was denied them.

Bywater predicts an opening sneak attack, although he invents it as a
suicide mission to cave in one of the deep cuttings in the Panama
Canal, increasing travel time for the U.S. Atlantic fleet to the Pacific
by many weeks. The author had no way to know about the U.S.
breaking of Japanese codes, but, again, presciently, he very
accurately describes the role of "traffic analysis" of enemy coded
transmissions. When there's a lot of radio mail going back and forth,
it's not unreasonable to predict that something big is in the works.

The "novel" is mostly historical narrative, with a few "quotes" from
dispatches or after-the-war histories. There aren't any
characterizations or conversations (and, as Alice wondered, what
good is a book without any conversations?) The book is an
interesting piece of history, a "Will Be That Was," and is eminently
readable. Overall, the author got about as much right as he got
wrong, and the story is remarkably plausible, even in hindsight.



INTERMISSION #103.5

E-zine by Ahrvid Engholm, ahrvid@hotmail.com usually for EAPA, but now also for N'APA.
This is just mini-ish to explain things. Follow @SFJournalen's newstweets from Nordic
sf/f/h&fandom. | have now been covering skiffy news for six decades,1978-2021! Watch out for
Typoid Fever? Get vacczinated! Jan 2021.

Eh...What?
Eh, what's this, you my ask? I've been member of something called Electronic APA (EAPA) for, well, a decade
and doing by now 100+ issues of Intermission for it. I've heard of N3F's similar N'APA for some time but
haven't thought much about it. The other day, though, the latest N3F E-mail reminded me and said “Please
consider becoming a contributor”. Digging up the latest N'APA mailing, with only about half a dozen
contributions, | see you do need contribs!
sian dechary frim Zim Zat AB So | will unleash Intermission on you folks too! | hope you'll like it, or at least stay
P":‘ reasonably unharmed... I'll start with #104 which came in EAPA early January, just a
manen few days ago. This is written after that, but I'll call it #103.5 so the issues come in the
right order. Intermission has - beside short comments about a Well-Known Virus - for
the last nine issues been full of sf and fandom history material, found in the
Stockholm Royal Library. Last spring they opened their digital newspaper archive on-
line for a couple of months. And | took to the opportunity to ransack it as much as |
could. | have presented hundreds of newspaper stories relating to our field, in original
but also translated or summarised. If you're interested in skiffy history, | plan to later
make a big compressed .rar file of the history issues which you'll be able to order.
But Intermission will later go back to its regular contents, which is a bit of this and
that. Small things I've come to think of, stuff I've done, odd news, misc things often
My sf story collection related to sf and fandom. (Maybe just a little of remaining newspaper clips too.)
"Murder on the Moon" And me? I'm from Stockholm, Sweden, and have been active in our local fandom
since the mid 1970°s (first con 1976, first published fanzine 1978). I'm very interested in fandom history and
have for instance written a Swedish fandom fancyclopedia, called Fandboken (“The Fandbook”, length ca 160
000 words!). | also like history in general, space (have been active in a Swedish space group, now defunct),

Ahrvid Engfiblin
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bad films, poetry, tramways, cross-country skiing on the telly, I'm sceptical to FANDBOKEN
Political Correctness and Identity Politics, I've been writing a lot of popular uppslegsverk &ver svensk
science and tech articles (esp about computers), I'm a part-time writer with a few s S

nonfic books, the sf short story collection Mord pa manen (“Murder on the
Moon”), but on top of that a /ot of stories in anthologies and magazines, some
also in English. When it comes to our genre, | like the older stuff a b it more. |
think books have become too thick and authors are babbling too much today.
That began in the 1980's with word processors, which made it too easy to flush
out words. A novel used to be 200-250 pages long, and not many words were
wasted. But then books got 500-700 pages and became full of padding, T Sp—
irrelevant subplots, over-long dialogue, winding internal monologues, and lots of =~ SVERIFANDOMHISTORIEBIBLIOGRAFI

meaningless things of that kind. Less is more! Av Ahrvid Engholnm
Since I've been along for 4.5 decades I'm probably reasonably well-known in Version 0.95. Uttkad korrupplaga av 1953-upplagan, som finns pi
. . f . hﬂu:'//www_.n‘vsx(ar.liu; s l‘ -‘ 2 dbok 0 92.fxt
fannish circles. I've done a helluva lot of fanzines through the years, the most Sl plra e, 8o b st o el e

important being the newszine Vheckans Avfentyr/Fanytt, renamed SF-Journalen, «the Fandbook” the Swedish
and since 10 years transmogrified into the Twitter newsstream @SFJournalen.  fancyclopedia. ’
Now, about Twitter, this tool for con-teracting con-spiracies! haven't you noticed
that science fiction has been stolen! We must take back fandom. You will never take back fandom with
weakness. You have to show strength, and you have to be strong. We're going to walk down Fannsylvania
Avenue to the Tucker Hotel and I'll be there with you! You are amazing! | love you!
--Ahrvid Engholm
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E-zine by Ahrvid Engholm, ahrvid@hotmail.com for EAPA - nominate it for Best Fanzine, plz! -
and other victims of fannishness, you filks craving the sf & fan history finds from the Royal
Library here presented for the 9th time! Follow @SFJournalen’'s newstweets from Nordic
sf/f/h&fandom - skiffy news for six decades,1978-2021! Is this a vacczine for Typoid Fever? In
thish also your ed'’s traditional Xmas/New Year's short story.Comments welcome! Late Dec'20.

There's usually editorial comments here at the start, but this time I'll kick off with this year's Xmas/
New Year's short story! It's my long-time tradition to write one as seasonal greetings. Editorial
comments will instead come last, mostly upon the corona thingy. But | dunno if there's much more to
add. After an expected 2nd bump the virus is going down here. Despite vaccine on the way media
and some politicians, wanting to show off, still badger (though it's extremely rare any but the old and
frail are seriously affected). Maybe they just like pushing people around? --AE

2020 Xmas & New Year Short Story:
"The Hiccup Plague™

"You can die from hiccups," Ture Agnell said, chief epidemiologist of the National Health Agency. "To
go through more or less violent spams several times per minute puts a huge stress on your body. If it
goes on for hours, days it may cause everything from a heart attack to a stroke. So we'd..."

The pack of assembled reporters had fell silent as Dr Agnell began to speak. But when they got the
chance they were like a bloodhounds on the scent for big news:

"Doctor, doctor," one of the bull terriers barked. "Can you say..."

"Say, what causes the hiccups?" a journalist with hair resembling a poodle growled.

"From whe*hick*re did it come?" a third said with a howl like a beagle.

The last one looked embarrassed. He had it! The hiccup virus. The others stepped back and formed
an empty circle around the reporter, now looking like a sad puppy...

Dr Agnell did his best to answer all the questions one by one.

It was a mutated version of an ordinary flu virus and it had come from China. The mutation made it
more dangerous in a strange way. The communists first tried to hide it. Those little rascals are always
up to their funny little pranks, aren't they! They claimed it was just something coming from eating bad
rice, but soon they were forces to spill the beans. Their 24/7 Surveillance System of Everyone could
neither hide it or stop it. And it spread.

Hiccups are sudden involuntary contractions of the diaphragm, causing more or less painful
paroxysms. Medical science isn't sure of what causes it. It comes from somewhere in the digestive
system or the throat area. It may appear when you have eaten too much or swallowed air, but it may
also burst out without any obvious explanation.

The new thing is that it this time seemed to be contagious and it was caused by a virus. These tiny
microbiological machines are not defined as life, as they can't self-reproduce by themselves but need
a host cell to multiply. And they would gladly attack the nerve system and stomach and throat and
anything. Having the hiccups may seem a little bit funny at first, but after five minutes it becomes
irritating, after ten very painful and after an hour serious cause for concern.

Most people being infected fortunately had the hiccups for just a brief time. In many cases the
infection passed without any symptoms at all! But for a minority it became very dangerous as it could
last for days, even weeks.

You can't sleep. You become exhausted. Your body systems slowly collapse. After a few days being
awake you begin to hallucinate. The elderly and people with underlying conditions like high blood



pressure, having cancer treatment , being obese, diabetes, or other medical issues were the
vulnerable ones.

The traditionally known cures were effective only in mild cases. You know, to slowly drink a glass of
water, to hold your breath for one minute, or being suddenly scared by something. But as the hiccups
this time came from a virus, maybe a vaccine could be developed? The leading producers of
everything from aspirins to 10 000-Dollar cancer cures jumped at it, Scheisser, Ass-A-Cynica,
Murdema and the rest of the merry gang grabbed their microscopes and test tubes.

Millions of people had the hiccups within just a few weeks. Many didn't even notice it. And for most it
just came and went. But why waste a perfectly good crisis? The Prime Minister had to think of the
opinion polls and the evening news on TV. He must look like that he stood at the helm and steered
the stricken ship through the storm. So the PM decided to call for a press conference.

He stepped out on the podium. Behind him hang national flags with the fabric in beautiful but totally
unnatural folds, The secret is to use lots of hairspray! The PM had used some too. On his lectern was
a placard placed, reading:

PROTECT THE HOSPITALS
Drink Water * Hold Your Breath * Scare Someone

But if you'd expect he'd do anything but scaring folks, you shouldn't hold your breath! He had heard
the advice from the National Health Agency, boring things like washing your hands and keeping your
distance and bla bla. He'd show them who decides!

"The cabinet has met and | have...we have decided on a few emergency measures..."

The press held their breath, as if that would help. Some where only present on screens, though
there had been a few technical hiccups to make that work.

"To protect the health care system it is absolutely necessary for everyone stay at home. So there will
be a curfew except for essential errands. All shops and restaurants will be closed, except for selling
essential items. Don't travel! Don't meet anyone! No sale of alcohol!"

His boring teetotaller Minister of Lower Education had insisted on the last, not realising that it would
make new drink recipe soon go viral : "Dry Medicini: 1 Olive, 1 part Vermouth, 3 parts Hand
Sanitizer".

"But if everyone is being locked up in the home and everything closes, sir, how on Earth will people
earn a living?" a reporter inquired.

"l wasn't finished. The government will of course pay everyone for that. Here's the slide presenting
our economic program..."

A slide with tables and diagrams appeared behind the PM.

"It rather looks like an uneconomic program, sir," another reporter shot out. "How will all this be paid
for? Are you going to print money?"

"No, of course not," the PM said.

Stupid question. The national bank didn't print much money any more. They pressed a few
computer buttons and created money. Damn the triple torpedoes of inflation, higher taxes and
skyrocketing deficit!

"Excuse me, sir," another of these damned weasels pondered. "But from statistics we know the
hiccup virus is only dangerous for the elderly and those with underlying medical conditions. Why
incarcerate the 99% who aren't at risk and crash the economy, instead of just protecting the old and
vulnerable? The health risks from unemployment, bankruptcies, isolation and so are considerable."

The PM took a glass of water and drank it slowly. "Oh, this will only last for a couple of weeks. |
forgot, everyone has to wear an uncomfortable mask too. Next question!" he finally said.

The pundits in the press speculated that the government this way just wanted to create a hug
collective scare, to frighten the hiccups away.



But two weeks became two months. Bankruptcies and unemployment reached very interesting
levels. All airlines kept their expensive jets on the ground. International trade halted. Many shelves in
the supermarkets echoed empty, like for clorex and loo paper. Borders closed. Police patrolled the
streets to check that no one ruthlessly, masklessly walked his dog. But they left the long lines to all
new soup kitchens alone, as long as the poor folks stood at least 200 centimetres apart.

Telecom operators had a steady and increasing income from the domestic abuse and suicide help
lines. Walmazone, the world monopoly on on-line sales, had even more wonderful days. Two months
became four, became six, became... The weeks dragged on and on and on.

Meanwhile, the pillars of medical research, the pill companies, were ready to pillage the vaccine
market to make a pillow for our worried heads. One vaccine candidate was discarded as it needed to
be stored at -270 degrees Celsius. The Russians tested the vaccines Vostok, Voshod, Saljut and Mir
before they finally succeeded with a syringe full of Venera, named after their Venus probes. The
name may have been a bit unwise since rumours began that it gave you venereal diseases.

Anyway, after some trial and error the vaccines came. They had gone through testing phase 1 and
2 and 3 and 2 again and 2.5 and 3 again and circling back to phase 3.14159 and at last being
approved for emergency use.

The PM had asked FM, his finance minister, to join him in his office. A committee from Scotland's
Heriot-Watts University, famous for their know-how of economics, would present their long-awaited
report on how the hiccup crisis had affected the world economy, or what was left of it. What would
happen now with unemployment, trade, deficits, inflation, stock markets and everything down to the
price of toilet paper. But the PM and FM now learned that the World Health Organisation would have
a press conference about the vaccine rollouts, at the same time.

The PM could go through thousands of pages of legislation drafts and navigate through hundreds of
bureaucratic paragraphs, but was at loss handling the TV's remote control. He wanted to check the
vaccine situation first, on Channel One.

"How do you operate this little bugger," he said helplessly to FM "I need channel one."

"Who's on first?" FM asked.

"WHO," PM answered.

"Watts on second," FM said. "Il must follow that. Can you switch?"

"Why switch channel if you don't know what's on?"

"That's right. Watts on."

"What's on second?"

"l told you. Watts. Why do you want the first channel. Who's on first?"

"WHO. Now if | can find the right button..."

"To watch... Who did you say?"

"That's right. WHO's on first."

"Watts on second...But who's on first now again?"

"WHO!"

"What?"

"What's on second?"

"Watts!"

And so on. The two highest officials of the government became none the wiser. As if anyone had
imagined they were to start with.

It all seemed to go well with the vaccines. Thousands got their shots the first day and soon hundreds
of thousands. Within a month millions of doses had been distributed and injected. But since the
vaccines had gone through very fast and short tests, no one was really sure if there weren't long-term
side effects.

“I'm worried," Dr Ture Agnell said to his closest associate at the National Health Agency, one Dr
Abbott Costello.



"Yes, | have seen the reports too," Dr Costello said. "We knew that the shortage of time would
make it difficult to see long-term side effects..."

"Most aren't affected," Dr Agnell said. "As with the original virus it's a tiny minority that gets it. It turns
up after about a month. It's not death threatening in most cases, but means a certain risk, mirroring
the original virus."

"Have you any idea what it comes from?"

"Well, the original hiccup virus juggled around quite heavily with the digestive system, some effects
from a little more juggling can't be unexpected."

Dr Agnell sighed. It might mean more questionable lockdowns. Children left behind, divorces,
drugs. Even greater economic disaster. Many more deaths from cancer and other ilinesses an
epidemic would block from being treated. More of politicians sitting on their high horses, trying to
pretend to be in charge of microbiology, ordering the entire population to be incarcerated.

"We are between a rock and a hard place," Dr Costello said. "It's a mess."

"Yes," Dr Agnell agreed."l have never heard of such a side effect. Sure, people are free from the
darn hiccups. But instead, for hours and days at end they begin to burp..."

Spitty Skitty Histary In A Jifty

Time for some more digging into the vaults of the digital newspaper archive of Stockholm's Royal
Library, as the national library is called in this (constitutional) monarchy. To compensate for corona
visiting restrictions it had its newspaper archive open online last spring. Yours Truly jumped at the
chance doing some history research, spending hundreds of hours at it, saving approx 1500 clips.
This is the ninth issue of Intermission presenting the most interesting finds! (Translated or
Stral mumwn vdnner  summarised as usual. Nordic readers may enlarge pics and see see the
dven de kluvna orlglnal texts, though sometimes blurry for layout and technical reasons.)
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— men det

existerss aberlindelze,  ee-

Tavdill
dlelun § octr T e

framieiuder

v el och samma
superjag, en form av kosmisk
personlighetsklyvning, Om vi
skuHe viga godta den teorin, sl
jiir vi allesammans en och samma
varelse. —  allidheterna - beror

bara att "jog" finns 3 olika-
i

kroppar. Jag ar Du och vi

alla:..

@ Minnen som Esta

Vad kommer d3% Dénis thig
fran sitt v som den lilla flickan
Eata? I hoken beritilar han eit
Estaminne:

“Jag gir pa den dammigs
zeh  mjidlkspannen
¢, Staltridsgrepen

mina fngrar. Jag har
varil uppe pi hondghrden bort-
o jarmvigen och hiimiat mjoli
Jag salle ner spROnen lands-
vhgen och saite mig pa den fir

o I fyra ar var han flicka
och dog | spanska sjukan

Men

Dénin  Li

n:r‘l‘;‘et Er akil

¢ Han minns ait han dédat
och dodais for

langesen

ait vils, Jag var tirstig. Tanken
att deicka ur sparmen kom upp i
mig, Jeg stillde mig pd kni
dicesrenen, biinde Upp Spannens
lock och lutade den, drack mjdlk
ach kiinde smaken av spenvarm
mjsllk och av bleckplit. Tnom
mig fanns skuldkiinslan: 84 dir
ficlk jag ju inte gora™.

Men Dénis kan minnaz mychet
Eingre tillbaka | tiden. Han har

* firgstarks upplevelser fefin and-

ra planeter lingt ut i universum.

En tid lovde han som krigave i
mordets viicldar, en virid som
fanns fér flera miljoner &r sedan
langt bort frfin jorden. Hir be-
riitlar han ett minne frin den t-
den:

*Jag stir pd gaten. Den lr be-
Jagd med kullersten. Eldbelyst
riske wiilirar ovanfic mig. Jog hir
gefirande skrik genom eidens

i Fans sinl or enig,

dundrande. Uppe pd 2n ol
haller mina skridekamraier pi
med att vildia en kvinna, och
jug upplever vetskapen dirom
som  lusifylld, Plitaligt  tumlae
hon ut Bver murens kant och
faller riibt ner pd gatan fracdie
mig. Hon &r naken och blodig.
Jag ser hur hon fGrsoker hiva
sig upp. Hennes dgon stirrar
vahsinnigt mot mig under det
oredigs hiret,

® Styckar henne

Jag skeattar och stiger fram
mat henne och ser mina egna
hinder. Jag har grova armleder,
starka hander. Jag lyfier svirdel
och hugger necit och styckar
henne omsorgsiulit, medan jag
ldirmer shratiet viilla ut ur mig,
och eldens dan Gverrdstar hen-
nes skrik, Blad strémmar ur de
borthugmma lemmarna®

Ett annat minne frdn denna
Lid:

"V{ har flyit hon och Jag. Hon
fir mitt liv, mitt allt, skin och
viird att offra allting fir. Men
hen fr pristinna och jag &r sol-
dat, och pudarnas vrede dr Bver
nas — tillsammans med mEnni-
skornas vilda hat, Vi méste fly
myveket lingt bort, om v ekall
finna frid och kunna ks var-
andra utsn frukian och silta
barn ti1l viirlden och leva skint

® Valdet

Jag ligoer pd ryzc med hu-
vudet i hennes kni, Hon smeker
mitt hitr och titiar ner ph mig,
pch iag kiinner jubel fnom mig
aver ati vi ir varondras. Men 5
kommer wildet strGmmande n i
form av soldater. De shdrlar ut
ur skogen intill och sliter bort
henne frin mig.
¢ Borlet av. wvigor frin  sjin
bredvid Sverristas av vedl och
skran, Jag  griper efter miit
sviird, mén lirgaves. De rychker
mig upp, striicker ut mina ar-
mar, och en soldat wvrliker en
lans riitt igenom mig. Jag faller
i ryge och han tyager ph lan-
sem, skruvar och drycker och
borrar den 1 marken, Jag r
spetsud,

wligt Martisos kesurologi, Nar hon oot Tiie
e deon ekt el fortsatte eft annnt iy g on aunan plored (i ST

I morgon beralidr wenis LINnubDbonim
i TV om sina lidigare existenser

Han minns livel
planeter

PE mrdﬂn

Sedan myilvar de = over nen-
ne och hon pallskriker nikr de
vildiar henne, Och 58 blir skri-
ket vildare, niie de stympar hen-
ne, Jag skymtar delar By hennes
ljuvliga kropp innan den stora
natten faller Gver mig”.

Vefenskapsmannen
Inget bevis for
aterfodelse

— Dén Limd b
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nuclear power. Among the opponents we find primarily sf/crime writer Bertil Martensson from Lund
and the "Alvar-awarded" rune forsgren from Umea. (The Alvar is the Oscar of the Swedish sf
movement.) For nuclear power are Ingvar svensson from Uppsala, founder of the Swedish Academy
for SF, Dénis Lindbohm in Malmé founder of club Meteor, Kjell Rynefors in Trollhéttan editor of Cosmos
Bulletin, Olle Kindberg in J6nkdping, son of KG Kindberg who published the old sf magasine Hapna!, and Kjell
Borgstrém from Farsta, Swedish fandom's only sf poet. More names could be mentioned for both Yes and
No.So, if you haven't made up your mind for how to vote: take comfort! Experts fight every day in TV about the
pros and cons of nuclear power. And not even the sf fans who live with atomic guns, atomic powered
spaceships, atomic personal force fields and atomic eggbeaters, know how it should be.

There you got some more pro- and anti-names. (BTW, the late Kjell Borgstrom Ar du ridd
wasn't fandom's only sf poet. We also have the illustrious Comet-John Benzene for att vi

jr...but that's another story.) | have myself always been pro nuclear power. |

i Sverige
kan skada?_

simply think that cutting edge technology expands our boundaries and
capabilities and leads to further progress for humanity. And we need more energy.
Yes, there have been a couple of serious accidents but overall they haven't been
the total disasters the environmentalists anticipated. (And the Chernobyl one
wasn't caused by technology, but by doing criminally reckless experiments!)

Wolf von Witting, then conductor on the surburbian Saltsjébaden trains,
philosopher sf fan from last issue, had BTW this comment about the Chernobyl Ek-lﬂmc, S
accident in a people-on-the street query in Aftonbladet, April 30 1986, "Are you  kenduktor,
afraid we in Sweden may be harmed?":

Saltsjobaden:

—~ MNej. Jag tror inte att vi
blir skadade av del. Det
mesta har drabbat dem

"No. I don't think it will harm us. Most of it has hit the people over there. But of course, if 3;*;*:?;:*’5,, el :nlﬂﬂka =
there is a disaster closer by...

strof narmare =3 . . .
Han beréttar om sitt
in 1949, evolving into club Meteor in 1952). Known as
tldlgare IIV P nar I]a“Father Dénis, he was one of the founders of Swedish
fandom together with Sture Lonnerstrand. He published
var s'“ : egen mos.ter -the humorous fanzine Clloev, being a bit like a Sverifan
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Pro-nuclear was Dénis Lindbohm of Malmo in the south,
one of the earliest fans (founding club Strate-Organisation

version of Bob Tucker, but with one little fault: he believed
n reincarnation. Dénis and | corresponded for years (and
2| was one of few who met him after the 1970's). Beside
it oei Sl et bt s i SEEEE many fine sf novels - with an easy-going style | think was
i T g e il === quite underrated - he also wrote a long row of nonfic
S :rﬁ.’ngép?’i-;;"‘:.*L e books about reincarnation and related stuff. We read
ik b G L L) N - .
about it in Goteborgs-Tidningen April 25 1971 (prev
page), the day before a TV program where he talks more
about "earlier lives", "Tomorrow Dénis Lindbohm tells

Ay GUNNAR ROSELL

Fer ﬁ‘ls.:ars progom "Eonsl de
vt =adan, M kommer att app-
Tora manpa tittare.
de wedvedmnde, foin-
Themin ‘Eunifbuhm, knm-
Sran gtb Badsha nim il
cldEzare 11w

O hure har Skeefulla

i Iar‘us dat att minnas de-
tn_och alEmmnntE
dbohm HIL Adtombilade:

-y Hirsd

Mhugs EANZCE I“_"1'.'

, Do mxdnake  Archornmopps
eelar
I_ I-:rh:'n I'm'ul. Lofe  nigot
sl A ey

Tk 1 m hor 3 heln st
"i-. I TEH B G PHATHTESS [=in ai i 1=-
g 1

Fréimmande virldar

lfm' en soma standizt fidljer hos
noun, tnen fein I'l_\"l'i'll'ﬁ'\"I'|I|'\I
wiithiae 2l planeter di-  han
Edand

il
'I'auﬂhu'hrn '||.- “Ran- under firen
"1‘4—1H1‘*Ih?r den 1Bz -‘anﬂn

Esla Thynell faddes 1904 ach

et | Edivertad i ki,
I

Db Tandbanhe

— Blon -Efeg leq ieamlaingae. «
laves §'mie Hur hon® fog Ba parck

sz

== g xachs Bl nlt des (oo
Br migon 2iffis kiinsla aw ate {ne
nop VTl ESte Dles dal &= [=5-
Ero G dimehe SEIvIpplaeds
Mo,

— Hunres BjErnn spelade s
vk ‘L bposm pplevde,

TR St sl erams o oREpbes

!‘E, Blle s efbir heomes dod,

mappleved | minnlorm dad Feing
I-l:nn snetuda h.

: ¥ilens TW-prograss  har

I.Ind.'bo"'m ik Evrn einules

ptt dalge Hiforno  sleos mtr

drin aln 14 som Esta.

fige 3
Jur wari bercdd ald Lo Jarel
v ik v

Allgje

e=dbrelipk 28 dain

Fir
om. att I:«:\'II Ein airn = Il: L ele
fitlade. Afen def hekymmear miz
fmin IHnoTe:

Proipior Silg-idlol Jocabsom fmn-
cer:Lindhohm weidam Fleza dr £{1-
r Lirdbahm
||r|||,|,|:|_,\I A
'E.l:d'lm'lllu'i

'Iilu:k!.munhmg minzem: ov etk
Uv' som Esin bevisar dnbe pic
Ierfadsal rxisternr. SEra-nennenm
Hroen lsfen dol e etk vixandae

material’ oy misnfm oo exfarm-

heber mm dalac for ol flerfad-

2 aliny ghully ku=mywame warklic-

1.

S MInc iy

l’:lr:m‘“nrlhqhm
= Tay lugie anle i ndiam
ktitleht b aseuplira sming e
colevalaer, e Fgd ko akwle dul

- sl en Pl el fondinisgun all
- delpe de erfavephcler jeE her

Zeian blie del expesterne soll ot
nnn'l:.-m.i miza miznen ach Bypos

4!| il at 1rl:mrm€rw:rnn gk

kil iy En rxlnkuu THET:

Aef Gl AL tEn:ﬂ-_
TV 2100

~ has killed and been killed. ...

about how he existed earlier on TV: He remembers life on
other planets”. Some excerpts:

Author Dénis Lindbohm is 44 years old and lives in Malmo, is
married and has two children. A quite ordinary Swedish family.
But before Dénis became what he is now, he was the four
year old Scanian girl Esta, born in 1914 and dead in the
Spanish flu in 1918. He has experienced being other
people...having had strange experiences on other planets, he
In the new book Jagets eld "Fire
of the self"/ Dénis tells about his strange experiences. He says
that Esta was the sister of his mother, and Elsa was thus the

aunt of Dénis. Dénis was born in 1927 in Trands. When he was

1% he visited his grandparents in Scania. Despite being



banned from going in to the living room by the grandparents he still went in, /Quote from the book of how he
there saw a photo of Esta and had a strange feeling and was told it was his dead aunt, now "with God"./ It was
not until November 1967 he told others of his experiences. He wrote to his friends and told how it was. It was
too much for many of them. /Dénis explains./ ...Most probably something within us is immortal, this something
leaves the body when we die and lands randomly or by will in the embryo in the womb of a pregnant woman...
/Dénis believes in a "world soul in the form of a psychic force field/ ...it is possible that what we experience is
recorded and archived there ...the different me:s are are expressions of one and the same super-me, a form of
cosmic personality split. If you dare to accept this theory we are all one and the same being- the differences
comes from the "I" existing in different bodies. /Then follows what he claims to remember as Esta, but he has

also/ ...colourful experience from other planets far out in the universe.

For a time he lived as a warrior in a

world of murder existing many million of years ago far away from Earth. He tells about a memory from

that. /Follows a long quote from his book. As a warrior he kills a woman, a priestess. A flees with another
woman whom he loves but is killed./ Caption: Man's soul is eternal, according to the Martinus cosmology. After
life here on earth we can very well continue to live on another planet in the universe. /The info box tells about

the TV show, done by one Per Ragnar./

Swordsmen on alien planets is all very Robert E Howard! The article ends with " The scientist: No
proof of reincarnation”. To be fair Dénis never tried to push for his beliefs in his letters and try to
convert me. And | told him several times that | didn't believe in this stuff. The human brain is
wonderful in creating beliefs! People will falsely claim eg that they are "pregnant with an elephant”
(like Preussian field marshal von Blucher) or made of glass (like king Charles VI of France) or born
"in the wrong body" (popular to think today). Humans are very unreliable witnesses, often believe in
totally erroneous ideas, and do bad things like faking ballots or not accepting defeat.

Aftonbladet also covers Dénis and reincarnation, April 26 1971, "He tells about his earlier life - when

he was his own aunt”. Some excerpts here too:

/Beginning talking about Esta/ "The recordings of Esta lives in me. How did | get them? Notice it isn't a diffuse
feeling that | have been Esta. It is a matter of direct memories of experience. Her brain recorded what her
body went through.” /He'll talk about his memories as Esta for 4 minutes in the TV program of which examples
are given in the article. He's not worried abut going public even if he may be ridiculed. A doctor knowing him
says he is a "steady person"./ "I don't demand that anyone without questions shall accept my experiences.
But | see it as a duty to research to share the experiences | have. And then it's for the experts to analyse my
memories and hypotheses. | want people to get acquainted with the problems," Lindbohm says to

Aftonbladet.

Dénis was a friend of Sam J Lundwall, the author and publisher, whose
singing career I've told about in an earlier Intermission. Dénis and Sam
where the main fans in the imaginative and mock "Fannish War" in the

Smedsudden late 1950's and 1960's, where they pretended to be rulers The Autarch

SOUNDAG 8 OKT. KL 20.30

Sam ] Lundwall .
+ annat trivsamt visioie  Performed through fanzines,

Visor sénd. o. tisd. End. medl. i i
VEomman 1l oos proclamations, tape recoergs
and even amateur 8 mm films. |

found this ad in Expressen October 8 1966 about singer-
songwriter Sam, when he performed on "The Stork", a music
barge anchored by a Stockholm quay. This was a legendary
club in the 1960's where all the big singer-songwriter names of
the era performed, like Cornelis Vreeswijk, Fred Akerstrém,
Finn Zetterholm - and Sam J Lundwall. He was for a while up
there with the hotshots!

Another important fan active in the 1960's was Leif
Andersson. He became nationally famous when he won the 10
000 Crowns in a TV quiz on the subject Astronomy, and later

of Strateborg and Lord Theo of Chandra at war with each other. It was

Till Capris sol

resar imom kort den unge astro-
nomieiperten och filere TV-ldaoben
Leil' Anderreon, Hnon shall ir
njukn &y salen som vanligas Capri-
toristor, uten litla pd det nEmndn [§
himlafenomenet pd ett votonskap- B
ligt =it pd Saltsjébadsobservato-
riota Caprifillal. Man riknar med
kitire mijlighster att studers zalon
ph Capel B | Brvorlge, av BAfen an-
ledning.

Laif bilaw ldol 1040, di han vann
14 0 kronor 1 TV-tiviingen “Ut- Leif Anderasos; Triffos pd Copri.
maningen® fmom Amnetl aetronomi.

Rasht bley den df 1@drige Leir, 19rde Inte Lelf sd vrst myckel
sam ir jordbrulorson frdn Viaberg 00 fortmtbe som fitlg sholgoase
nira Falkenberg | Halland, “Tv- dolandet fick en lort  renlissam
Leif”, "TV-Stjirnan” och "Home- [0l dd Leif vor med | nordiska
ten” med hela Sverige. Tdolskapet 'Y -t¥HRER "TEridrgen dir ketad
ch gladde [nake tttars med st
Cﬂllt... avara "Eylli" emolianlt

‘ningar | genron, "fanzines”, som det  Leil plugger nu fie hégtryek |
heter bland dem som dir inne pd om- Luond, fdr aft bl astronom Tooeths,
ridat. Firulom #ij&rnor &r han scks nilgol
nv en expert pl fie lingo sad
DA Capel slndl Laoif titta pi solen utdoda +I:=::r. nh!n.l.'hrid]ll'r nrl: n:d:::
tillsammane ®ed o0 annan  UNE gam han bruokore hills fiiredrag om
astronom, 1 skift =} linge solen vi- ph 5in oofterhbirmiig disleht Enfoe
gar aig, och ledigheter blir det barm op forstummad beltantekapsirets,
nar det ar mulet, och det &r det
sillan pd Capri. Minst ett halydr Til intressena hor ocksd science-
blir Ledf p& Capri, s komplesrna i I'I_J_Ilnn-llltl-rnlll:'. nhgot som  ligeer
selepceliction-klubbarma f&r klara ™ien HII hands for on asironom
sig utan sin mest amskrivne repre- kanske. Leif b sktiv sclencefiction
sentant on ling ud, E"ﬂ{)‘leﬁ wt egma  amaboriid-



became a professional astronomer. But he was also an sf fan, which we see in this Dagens Nyheter
story August 8, 1965, "To the Sun of Capri”:

...the young astronomy expert and TV idol Leif Andersson soon travels. He'll not enjoy the sun like ordinary
Capiri tourists, but study the named heavenly body in a scientific way at the Saltsjbbaden observatory Capri
branch. Leif became an idol 1960 when he won 10 000 crowns in the TV quiz "The Challenge" on the subject
astronomy. Soon the 16-year old Leif, a farmer's son from Vinberg near Falkenberg in Halland became "TV
Leif", "TV Star" and "TV Comet" over all of Sweden. But being a celebrity didn't bother Leif that much and he
continued his school work. Being an idol had a brief comeback last year in the Nordic TV competition "The Die
is Thrown" and made Finns happy by answering "kylld" sometimes. Leif is now very busy studying in Lund, to
be an astronomer of course. Beside stars he is also an expert on since long extinct animals, dinosaurs and
other things he lectures about in his indistinguishable dialect in front of stunned audiences of friends. Among
the interests is also sf literature, something close at heart for an astronomer. Leif is an active sf fan and
published his own amateur magazines in the genre, "fanzines”, as it is sometimes called in that field ... He'll
be on Capiri for t least half a year so the buddies in the sf clubs have to do without their most talked abut
representative for a long time.

To continue the fan parade, another leading fan from the era was Carl Hallstrém or Sture Sedolin as
he is also known as (not sure, but | think "Sture" one of his extra first names and "Sedolin" a name
existing in his family tree) who started the small sf magazine Nya Véridar ("New Worlds").

z = Vg Unfortunately it only came in one issue, but Expressen wrote abut it
Columbi rymdSge | 13 1964, "Columbus' Space Egg":

B Den  svenska tidshriilslloran ] . .

?ﬂ'mbﬂei'i;;ﬁlﬁfti““‘i e Sﬂ]‘?"“;? The Swedish magazine flora has seen a new sf magazine, "Nya Vérldar". The
ieliont Ti "Wya  wHrldar. . . : .
FeLalalel Eokeatise fen namla contents verify the old truth that l.‘he only nhow I/vmg author Who.can write sfis
sanningen alt den ende nu le- Ray Bradbury. Unfortunately he isn't represented in the magazine. You

vande farlsttare som Ban Skivs shoyldn't start a story like this not even out in space: "When our big, extremely
SF ir Ray Bradbury., Tyviarr ar . L. )

han inte teprosenterad i tidskrife /@St gpace§h/p slid mtg the atmosphgre of the blue plgnet, I lay in my bunk

len. 54 hie bie man nog inte en2 shaking with horror with the comforting arms of my wife around me". The

ale & omvmden boga en newl o rticles about sf aren't phrased much better. "Sf is the truthful literature of our

“"Nar wirt slora, enormt snabba, . . L.

._.h.,‘.jl.;ﬂ.ﬂ_.w, Sled in @ oden bis e time, the second Elizabethian era, the era waiting for a new Columbus who
netens atmostir, lag jag skakans shall bring the caravelle rocketship through the depths of space.” Columbus
de av skrick [ min kol med min ; : o

hustrus trostande simoar ombeing Jjourney through the Sky Sfis rel,glon'

mig”, Ariiklamaom 5F {onmule-

Che ide shebilt ekt wanee: IThe reviewer was a bit negative, wasn't he... I'll tell you a secret, the
“Seienes Setion Ar den sanisirls taploid Expressen isn't itself the most

diga Huleraturen foe vir did, den

*
andra elisaberanska didsdlden, intellectual publication in history either! Uﬁion hﬂ?' bildﬂtf

tidsldern  somn redan vintor pa

cnomy Columbes wn ksl s Onward... As covered in earlier iessues, i g S
S memmens BRREEE EHEE media reported about the first Swedish sf f‘” science J iction

rvenden: dijup’ . p
~Columbi Binmeliid. S det con, Luncon in 1956 - even in national A RO SYErIges s oo
il religion, det. . . , tillika Skandinaviens fdrsta science
radio! Here's a report | missed, from fiction-kongress har under l8rdagen
Svenska Dagbladet August 20 1956, "Union formed for sf" (ie a pepebadesen pRRkt filnad med: del:
tagande av ety 35-tal ungdomar frin
federation, not a "trade union"...): Stockholm, Luled, Eskilstuna, Sura-
hammar, Jonkiping, Halmstad,

Sweden's and also Scandinavia's first sf convention has taken place in Lund |, *almo och Lund,

. Under sondagen bildades en svensk
Saturday and Sunday, attended by about 35 youth from Stockholm, Luleda,  “science fiction-union”, varvid dessuton

Eskilstuna, Surahammar, Jonképing, Halmstad, Malmé and Lund. A Swedish tillsattes en kommitié som skall forbe

"SF Union" was formed during Sunday, and a committee was set up to redy: nasth Ars. svehska kongress. samt

's Swedish ti d Swedish rticioation in th ett svenskt deltagande i1 viirldskongres-
prepare next year's Swedish convention and Swedish participatio e 0 i Lobdon O8I Ualter Longresidas
Worldcon in London 1957. During the convention days there have been \garna har ett flertal foredrag hallits,
several lectures giving the attendees a look into the fantastic world of vilka gav deltagarna en inblick i mor-

. . . |gondagens fantastiska viirld. Dessutom
tomorrow. Moon rockets, flying saucers, and interplanetary research trips [0 e fiyeande e

have also been discussed. The activities of the different clubs is coordinated |far och interplasetarisks forskningsre-

by a central committee chaired by student Kjell Pettersson, Lund. sor. g -
De olika klubbarpas arbete samord-

o W - .y nas av en centralkommitté, vars ordfo-
Now, this first "union" soon collapsed in internal friction, and a new rande iir stud. Kjell Pettersson, Lund.

one was founded, and fell apart, a new one came, and split, again and again, until in 1960 the
Scandinavian SF Association came. (Which celebrated it's 50 th anniversary on the small Okon 2
October 24, BTW due to Known Causes the only Swedish con 2020.)



Intermission has covered space poet and Nobelist Harry Martinson earlier, famous for the poetry
cycle Aniara, and his contacts with the sf group Atomic Noah from 1945 and on. Here's more.

The first poems of Aniara came already in his 1953 collection Cikada, and sensing something big
was brewing newspaper Svenska Dagbladet made a visit to Harry already in 1955, July 31. "Nebula

in Trosa gave Martinson the impulse for '‘Doris and Mima

n
J

beginning with describing the settings of

Martinson's countryside cottage in Gnesta south of Stockholm, and then:

Nebulosa i Trosa gav Martinson
impulsen Hll "Doris och Mima”

GNESTA.

Harry Martinson

oD .
som blografmaskinist, Det iy Chapling Klassiib forser som iiressevar hanoe,
(SvDs uishnde medarhetare). Vid stranden av sfin Sillen wiasfer Gossta ligger

it sille som heter Gustavsberg, Det har legat diir linge, men det dedjde fyra fem dr innan
Harry Mantimon hittade det. Nu har Ban fyttat dit frin Sphngus fiypmaskinsbuller, Han kun-

do inis ha

miste det daga it en skygg post. Suimmingen ir fridsam. Den sista isen smibier [udlise | so-
en, en vinllg gubbe kratiar fjolinby pi girdspl
sitter Srenska akademiens matros och fundeear p medelildern. Han fyller S0 dr

Pl ischias)
den 5 maj.

fiat det hittre. Stiillet har varic rivgind, och dég det 4t de skygea vilddjuren, s

och | usets hirdaste stol (med tanke

> (Forts. sid. 17;  Murtinson . . .}
...he is 50 May 5. Is he becoming gamme

gondel. /Slang from Aniara./

Slack rlol2s M

* sjily har han glort det. Han He glad)

Q@ nigon wenare,
~ Dot A medelildern wom har) %
1 ghart kubimren majlig, sbger han. El-
1 lar rlelm.' Rultiram blew midjlig mhi|
| med

Chaplins gags och Lao-tse
halsobrunnar for Martinson

Sifter  han och pammar per sej
och blir jail och dorl sem det heter

pd framtidsling i "Shngen om Tari) 6

och Mima™ Det & en alavis friiga,
och den foeifinar inget wvar, Svorel
kan vem som helst lisa lnnantill §
en annsn av dlkters | "Cllmiba™,
Dily 1almi sigonatans om sden milds
soigvans som efter hand uppathr ||
hikriat, Nhgon annanitaes sigs del
ait mon ska Linma alg onss | Lid med|
det pam dka firgds.

Martinion var en phag en av de|
!ﬂ_nu.lp..ﬂn._lh'l: Borg av dem, och
sk var det fyra kvar, Mo Br Mar-
timdon en av de fyra medelilders, Tn-
gen annan har vill tinkt ph det, men

alt has dnte lever nader steablders,
for db Blev ju mimnen [k)ddslagaa)
niy do ek akliggstubh eller knmike

‘mort. Atmiaatess fGer 0

hiirfads o |

rerns, - In-

genting lr vil billigare ds ap fhcga-

Ul pa sig i det beologiske wnga. Do ke
B | v sem s osaml

de vackra blom-|
morna el kadta bort de andra, Vad
fir 1, ex. medelildern how en drama-
‘tier som Anabith?  Blapphet och|
vidtighet, Sb kategorisk e ham, | |

Pjiserna § Iidan |

De kstewo. ks diammtioersa b B
resien afin de baais, Sarindberg lr Kales

¢ porisk, Och Thaen ook Sariae csh Camis,

Men Shakespeare var inte kol f

' Oh Tennesee Willlima By Bwg hefler|

Kaseporisg, S[ilv har jag oo par pjSser
i lkdam, och de skulia hn varit firdipa
Tér Einge sedan, um jag bara hade velss

rwary kargorick, men det vill jng isqe,

En nebilosn i Trosa

ot [ i | | foors, dreet gk
sdkelans WAl gy Maraon w0 fir Al WAa' B
ull anvinder Bim oimors, Han bedde dd | Guaer
Randgrean stugs i raknen av Trom, Det

"d"F'::.'turd .unmm&ﬁmm
kiieipebersba § B it S i n abkee var epEni nifr (1.°8
Weathig, Varlsr blev inia den plé- ! bubnan pd hundes milioser Qjusdis -
e rad N ity vackrase dat i ns, detl B3t e 6. windy Ouh plkalt Ml hum B gt
We inie Willisms mevs uppmirksammad? Diiasitier ki sid ‘!,F_Wl foaster, Men sy med den, Han bade hela galaven
Han kar jo vemeder, mpdelidderns. till- mea Ean cimte bamabuitta sl Men | yjkare, Han fick nisian en chock
bhakabliclh. Hon Msvaine inge fever, vie upp otk gh erbesst Mrdver 18 o g mod gne kunae ao o [ingi uf i
war ham ein uyeks b, relee.  Restaurangerna ei@nretdBckor gnierwm, ock efterle gk Ban in |
Men det Br fostis det st kan 3 Bir e ldo ph magen. Mantinson kule bymovares och singd doree efier sig.
o maiudlig. Fas Big Univewinnia Bebive  Ba sin ir}vu_lﬁﬂ dbir, mbﬂ var ur dan uppleselsan vom “Siee
ennidigheter W det ghroat skiive mhﬂn kurma nomadisera Fram och ges o Dorls och Mima® visie fram,
ewayar om. Barraud diremet, had e | sin Linge £l ay sE3SSaparum. gyenaka Jioaratusens fdnia prov ph Iy
Romilg bes Cer "Mambet” | ovelalbgs Crdd busets enn dnda 1l den andra.’  risk science fiction.
belvsalap DY valzar de Bloseesde. Men| Hariy Marligson ‘" il mdagh biey
Isg tycker det droenm dverskading | Dt Itligas konst wedl mbedeing av den dikien. Mingm
speuislare, har haft noje av den, men minga har
Men nie der hlir ul om politik, d8 ey bivil amade, och nigrs Tk hat
Cinestn pllsner komme( han ur sibmaieg. Wan ksn € o fargade, ndmligen chronschods

L

Dt waalzrbarape jog har sert ph
tern Ar “Mammer and Smoke’ pd Rd
derialdn § Kipehume Det vir en e

i 1 P

Thmed o den liikskn minnnkan. il
Dttt 1 cus.an s pk Goess| 4 b ke plih i ias o, el oty g 1 I, it o
planer, Dt lyeks vart em lepeaditdooy 1y fan foee tn pentl fOr mhpod o sty hellre shibier i possitn e

gick det
rykien om il den dkalis ba anpenlimae |
aiyrkn An voplig pdands. Marissios (ar
&n ichunk, wfekar ech wiilgr.  Han
aifber Elfahn gleed, UilMpadel didjer,
Bedis akger Ban wrsikiands 3
= HWiji, el wir kanske Dise nhgot
avervalkdigande dripalag,

nnat @ individen. Hon WEeRas Pl gy hester upp jin genls roatiga rals,
BSvidulivema, PE palvel ligges en  _ py I.r“;mnnl' nervilinker ech
belip marmorkn {rin Indicn, eft Sks goomnikhus gom man bhm asliser i
Bonsfynd, Ved siaer has ome eelipee g o, siger Mmyinon, Dl ghi
nerna? Jo, ban bekknner en visk SV | bien Dol br maoen ghng foe
hes fr Lao-tae. Annars dr ded BaKes- fuaeens uppgifs ait sars des
sten han tar feie pb i religionerns, ech ooy gigiva sin kibinlks om el som
Diisefier hiire el best viande. et |5 knnﬂnlﬂumlﬂm::ﬂ
IBter wom ats anfall. Dot b det ockad,| == Det 87

Dt fir Harry Martiasan som skratiar, |22
Han kun inde birgs oy lingre, Bimn
kiknar, Jag wvel e om ban skiinss
it Frankrikes Barrwull eller B S
lands 81, men dei ke crdligh ik b Roats
worprans mlaon ghog kan thmea fem | Lrckan
Fiir s mounleise, dver alln frsind, De

finps oed Db win beskrive hams (Haked,
gren det Br ovaslipn ord, och maa
hivtar deen | "Slegon omy Doris och
Mims". Mnriinsoa ir viemm och gondel

Inspiratbonens kiilla

Wi mlate tsla om nigot Bedssed, Om
reseryoispenand ellir pallid. Beservoar
pemaoena hir Il de siars rakeem
de avlpa beiymem i hama miarly,
Haz h:nmnl lop Dk B allid nlaot

lirnorh
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d and becoming jail and dori as it is said in future slang in "The Song
of Doris and Mima"? ... You can read the answer in the poems in Cikada. It speaks of the mild sorrow that
after a while comes into the heart. ... He is glad he doesn't live during the Stone Age, when men where slain
when they got a beard or perhaps a little later. "It is middle age that has made culture possible ," he says
(Caption: Martinson running a cinema projectionist. His interest is Chaplin's classic farces.) /He discusses
things like theatre plays he likes, and.../ When it comes to politics he doesn't feel in good mood. He doesn't
understand the political man. For him politics is the art of the ridiculous and he can't sympathise with anyone
but the individual. His hope is in the individualists. /Among religions he has a soft spot for Lao-Tse, otherwise
his attitude to religions is like for politics. He speaks of happiness, which is difficult to catch and keep./ Harry
Martinson went out to look at the stars one night in August last year. He then lived in Gustav Sandgren's
cottage around Trosa. It was a clear starry sky, and he amused himself with finding the planets- What he really
looked for was the nebula Andromeda a hundred million light years away. /2 mill | y, | think/ And suddenly he
stood eye to eye to it. He had the whole galaxy in his telescope. /He owned an amateur telescope./ He had a
shock from being able to see that far out in the universe, so afterwards he went inside and closed the door.
"The Song of Doris and Mima" grew out from that experience, the first sample of poetic sf in Swedish
literature. Harry Martinson has received many letters because of that poem. Many have enjoyed it, but a few
have also been annoyed, namely the chronoschougians /??? - maybe a private term from Harry M/ who have
a narrow track laid out for them until the end of life, and thus rather bash the poet than disbanding their rusty
rails. "It's not on nerve clinics and mental hospitals you best read the worries of the time," Martinson says.
"You do that in the poems. It is the task of the author to be sensitive and write the chronicle about what's
happening. But not about the events of today like in the newspapers. But about the events of the year and
decade. With the focus somewhat shifted compared to the daily press.” IMartinson finishes the interview by
setting up his projector to show Chaplin's "The Cure"./ What Cure? Things like that makes you vlamm and

rrerl



* OSS RYMDI‘IR&TER EMELLAN,
Harry Martinson har varit i UPPSala There are many examples of the space poet's interest in sf. In

och bherittat om science fiction.
finns manga fina dikiverk i genren, 1955 he eg visited Uppsala and held a lecture which seems to
tyckte Martinson, De bista: Ray have dealt a lot with the genre, as Expressen reports May 27,

Bradburys "Invasion pa Mars” och"Between us space pirates”:

A, E, van Vogt "Uppdrag i virlds-
rymden”. Sjdly lhste Martinson fov-Harry Martinson has been in Uppsala and talked about sf. There are

stas sina egna rymddikier we “Ci-many poetic works in the genre, Martinson thought. The best ones:
dada”

Forsta slteget ut 1 viarldsrymden

F

| Vetenskapsméannen pendlar
wu mellan hopp och pessimism
“ SvD-enkat om satelliterna

Miinnishan star heredd att ta sitt forsta steg ue i viirldseymden. Frin jorden upp-
sinda satelliter skall Si-t Sl kl‘![ﬁ]ﬂpp, inlinkade | F]nn::l{:rna_s ]ngbundnﬂ ryim,
Vetenskapsmiinnen Sver hela viirlden har med intensivt intresse tagit del av det
miirklige meddelandet fran Amerika, och Gverallt i man pa det klara med att det
ir stora och svindlande perspektiv som Gppnas. Fran flera hill uttalas uppiatiningen
att det nu kanske bara dr en friga omar eller Artionden, di _erdvringen av rymden
pit allvar kan ta sin bicjan.

Harre Mantinsors pd sl fiviande tereass franifor bostaden.
Universu™ fascinerar

; - i i .

men jorden binder oss

SION SILLENS STRAND, (SvDis utsinde medarbetare) En
bra bit ner i Sormland, en mycket vacker higommardag. viden
kall pilsner i skuggan oy bathoset pi sin tomt top forfotinren
Harey Martinson del ay nyheten att miinniskan akall sanda.upp
smi satelliter att kretsa kring sin jord, Han tog meddatandst som
cn man av sin id,, mycket behiirskat och utan att Hita sig im-
ponents. Bk av huns [lrsta uilitanden blav:
il si hidgt & man slipper fi dom i skallen™.
dan skeey han Sangen om Doris och Mima, en symbalisk be-
riittelse om rymdskeppet Anica sam gir i skyttelirabk mellan

jordest och de Gvmiga planeterna. Den stora dikten har kallats
den sverska litteraturens forsta prov pd [yrisk science fiction,

P4 vintern Hr aniversam ni1111n1.1 Har.
1y MariEnson,  Det glr sElfan en
vall uten oAt Ban spandr med  kis
Ynren - elter  Andromedanshulosan
BAIT gav mspimation f30 ‘Dol och
Mima, Ohm sommaren & kysllar-
ma [de ljsta fir | povalasronomi
men. vem) behdver inspiration [rin
gymdin £n somneay st densy® ok
pen day forfattenen leves med win [a-
milj Br som Bildsa av den svenska
pmmarlrommen: hign gmnae som
sitdslovdd, bpirkar som svalkar, en
frisk griismatly som alutrar ner mal
pion misd bilamy, Det &n bara he-
st o &r gult § sfallat for 1L
Vem kan Bii annsy #n . jordEsine
den i oo siden omgivning?
Syielliter, jaha, Det' e myekes
mirklipt det Bhr, kanske blir, del
Enau mirkligare om fjorion dagar.

— Det fic den wkl:gastc -
_ heten sedan atombomben, si-

tionella astronautiska fedsra-

_ ingenjiren Fred . Durant,
soim just oo anlint till Kipen-

tionella rymdfartskongredsen.
Mr Durant anser att miinni-

med pa resor bloa
manen.

Sy har uppsikt skalden och
Kosmos-1Enkaren Harry Mar-
tinson! fdr att hdra hor han

* reagerar infiir de uppseende-
vickands avheterna, och ivad-
stiends intervin frambigger
han sina svopunkter. Veten-
skapamannens  Kommentarer,
p:nl:l]umlr. micllan nqnlm[s:m
och: pessimism, fterspeplas i
uttalunden pd deana sida och
ph sid: 7.

Mianniskan
mot rymden

Ledande ;ﬁim sesid, 4.

runt

"Tur ait dom ska
Fr et pir fir 52

Coming soon: "Faniara”

Fandom post Comet-John Benzene's

mext praject is "Faniara” The last trufans
are fleging from a dead fandom,
devastated by gamers and masguerades.
Enroute to the Tucker Haotel thay ars
detoured by & readsign ypo. And being
without bleer and stencils for hours and
days they slowly despair...

hamn fir at leda den interma-

skor inom 25 &r Lan f& vara

£er presidenten i den interna- -

tionen, den amerikanske eivil-

Hroferor Qlaf. Bydbeck,
L
% L}
Oppnarrika
we Y e
mojligheter
Dict fir minga tapkir, sem
tringer sig pi, di man liser
nybeterna  frin  Washingion
o de nys amerikingka rynd-
larkosterna, stiger professor
Olef Bydbeck vid Chalmers
iekniska hdgskola i Gilteborg,
Sjklvialiet hoppas jag pd pott
sumarbete med amesikanerna,
Dl rikr sig hir om s dyrbara
cxaperiment, att endasl git storl

och rikt knd som USA Kin
ha rid atr girn dem.

Filr madiosstronomi kansmer satelli-
tema att hli v sioeia batydelse,
Rnudbpscrilniepes (rdn salen, vir egen
Vismlerpata och varlderymaen i ive gt
dr vid defta lapet ganska val kind,
n1r dzt gillen wlirakostvig, som gir)
ipemomn der elekirikt ledande akik-
tes i jordapmeosliren pd 2y 10O Rimcs
b, Annorlunda drhilles det sig
med de JAngs radioviporss g sol
o varldin'md, wm reflebterny mat
dettn skakt, AL Kinnedom om dem

Forte stdl 6, s X, MOTLIGHETER

Frofessor Kt Easdiark,

Riskabel
utvec]ding

— L sjilva’ verket Hr det beln
mycket enkeli — sedon viil
problemet § G om mitinl=
hastigheten fate sin losning.|
Den ute | rymden kring jorden
frite sviivande kroppen e ju
en ritc gammal nyher, shger
prolessor  Knut Land-
m ok, Lund.

Niste aleg Ram myckes vH B en
hel | rymdstelign,  vilken  slulle ge
majlighet 1] darsle forkningsresul:
At Alen &t det verkligen s& silerl,
alt welemsknpen’ £l sistn oade?

Sjilv e jag pessimizl och nyheten
om de fomsin “rymdsaielliczmna™ Kase
far. ell dystert perspektly framifis
sig, [ostiitler profossor Lurdmiark.
I' oth med att det blir mdflige st
uppriitia en hel rymdsiziban, Kemmer ||
aifilsfaller de palitiska intresena att
armiily sig. Ingen kin blunda [or dess||
enarm dmicginks beiydelse och det |
tverag. ‘den ger innehavaren, Dir-
fdr Br det sor risk ait det blis enf|
kamp mellas olika makigrupperingar ]

Farie. vid, 6. 5p, 8. RISKAREL ...




Ray Bradbury's "The Martian Chronicles" and AE van Vogt's "The Voyage of the Space Beagle". And
Martinson of course read his own space poems from Cikada.

It doesn't say where he lectured, but it probably was at the university or for a student organisation,
because Uppsala is an Academic city, known for Scandinavia's oldest university founded in 1477.

In the early and mid 1950's interest in human space exploration increased. Both the Russians and
Americans announced they intended to launch satellites (Sputnik shouldn't have been a surprise!)
and Svenska Dagbladet had several articles about it July 31,1955. Space poet Harry Martinson was
of course involved, and the overall headline was "First step into space - scientists between hope and

_ pess:m/sm SvD poll about satellites”:

{Farts, fr, «id. 3]

”Vad som sker inom tekniken
kommer alltid vara forutsett”

sl den pldviindign hastigheten, 11
kllomiter | seknnden,

ey grismaften ner mot det siilla
vaitnel slintrar skaldens difttrar med
nhgra kamrater. D lossar roddbdiens
fGeiGningar,

Dheras far fortslitler ats gala om 11
kilometer | sekunden. Han tycks veta
allt om Iagarns j rymden, han gerve-
\rar snabbt en ohygelign kringlig for-
mel och bbrjar tola om miness av-
b&laing.

IMtirarna ror Gver veimet de smd-
sjunper ech plskar med &rerea, Frin
en vk ph sndra sidan sjin bén bad
ﬂrll.'l.

— D¢t Meer otroligh men minens ar-
bfjning 3 eb yierst lien som 128
mmykm. Ml akriver il den hEr ek
niks ghin ma, joomalisies goir s ofta
fall

Ar det en velenicapsmas som falas?
Deaan [eveckisde otfiggningsr kommer
dock frls en akald som har skrivils

¥l kdrjar |Engsamf ans st den eymd
vi EErdan fewm | 8r av ansal dlig

En vad vi tinkie var glng ordet myed
rd Jopdem kliddes med vir [aotesl
Vi hirjer asa wil vhr vileging

ir Enni djupare En fdest vl trolk

w1t kneskap bir en BH nadviees .

== Skulle ni kunna tinka er an {8
ings en ress uf § symnden?

— Ja, Bev jorden $i pas opistvin-
lig #it man inte ville stamna pd den
lEngre =b for man vEL

= Uign =it vota van?

— War? Diruie vilatsr ~E1 inget
annal §p dbden Olika soriers did, B
syredid, smmoniskddd och &5 geocm
kyle, Livet mdsie man ha med sig ph
butk ech i e2 miegd skilda nppamater,
Men man kea ju farn Evea [tin en
vEnllg jord, det finnd nikps inom s
emlan ss=s vill wi och = hor det ser
uf {1 keamos, Samidige fénms del sh
mycket som Bdller én kEvar pa jordem
sommmeren  och  vindorsd, Feibeisd
iapei Hvei. ..

Vem skeiver "smabb-
fararromzanen”™7

Muin kin ju frige wig varfie mEnhi
skor bar [ntresseret sig i foe unbver-
sam att ea hel Eiterasorsn, scieece fie-
oe, bar skapals | Bmeet. Dieg e vEl
del obestimbarn, tdskoatimitetens {iex
vagclling, en alaga odidlighet, Vel som
fin sher fnom fekndken I:l.n'mm:r lJr.'I all-
i art vam fomizedi, grave lagrrd

mer wiker nigon nabbfamrromen men
fare (Bnker Jap sivivm den

Miinskligheten lika obe-
riknelig som viidnet

Mu bur filosoden, elier skalen. Hirry
Martinson kommit  fram. Han lﬁIIT
framndthitnd och thtsr per § gruser och

mpla kommer en bris [agande, hlekings
eian vrider sig kring s boj.

To, det Br klagr men foljer med ue-
rikespolitiven. Uppmirkisssnas ded po-
litikn skeendet som mm e pd baro-
metern och lermomeicrp, Jag lymanar pi

liam som pd vEderiharapparten: aniin-
e blie det 3 clder &l ANl vara  poli
wker §r [Geathy sikert wvirt, mimsilig:
howwa fdwefuller mig Ein eberdinelig
som vidrei Fir en tee, fvra &t sedan
wnf vi =er pessiminthdn Es | deg su
bar vi vemi oas vid tesken pd am (nke
kmea 4 Wwva id vEnd minga dr pd
def hir plapeien.

Minniskan bestir av sina
1 perspektiv

Visd bar Jag aifild fescinersts av
rymien, Wi okr bam es f6cnvimninds
Lren decisnahifirs | det bele. Man fir
sh belr asdhra perspektiv nir man gy
lar med symden ock jag vhgar (xeen sk
mEnalskan bestde av sina  penpektiv.
Lycksn 3¢ en bell amnas sk, €a del
finner lycks § =it hs vEldiga pempokily,
endra iy mer moderata, Jag tror ast po-
litkerne sammanizhder diirfGr an alla
do Mnder de fhreriider wel liks moo.
ke, har husmit lika lingl. Genom ot

mells == gller Awnlesioas mondials —
kasn ds kaniky spphive. kelpes. SAdsns
kaflsdes [Oput makibalane, nu §f 46t en
“miifad ldaning®, er wekasik-madorma-
sk kamblasiies,

Jag tiaf a1 mdsniskorna o slug Bl
rdda {r bonsicverseras | sina uppdioe
nlngar, Det her [2genting att gira med
det vanolipn soldatmodet ums ligger pd
eft hell axmed plen,

Kan teknikens krafter
kontrollerss?

= 5 ni §ir optimist, ridd far ken:
selvesserns men inte [3¢ minnlkornal
—KI'I\‘!-R del. Faran lipger | st
il inie kes Teeirall E#al-
t2ma hos slipper [ SA wvar del-dd
Eln anlil jl[ﬂnlh l'lhr! ekadades ef-

upplivends mijliprvis u.nLu'_ulL

Jag har ju sl gripile A7 Emnel
Yierdde? Ju, man ks wldrig rikiigt sj&hv
bedbana varfhy man skriver en spaciel]
sak Man rikar in 7 e krafeEh, Dt
finns en endra del firdlg av Slngen om
Doeis och Mima, ockid den med syms=
bolisk undemening, som vEl pis = o
ndpra &r, Om de hir sagelliiems kom-

L

Baf baproy Dier e
en erfarendet som v apg bomsser am
ik ghen am,

Belsem friskar och Marry Mantinson
spanar uf dver slbn, Han kallsr pd ma-
leas, et By ud [%F em segelier och frun
Mg focken. Dlekingekam har spri
sgel, den pamis gigges tillalar [Ae
isttaren, som minnes oo unpdomens
dagar df has gk ph stfme flrlﬂ ch

Give us a
vacczine
against the
fandemic!

P sulere waiten En sfBn Silken | Shmn-
land, Och medan familjen pir sig | ord=
ming & seglatien och man miees akal-
gens ord trlder nlgra reder freen, ook-
sl e frls Singen om Dorf och Mime,
am [Erden | e |efnkepp, Kapike dbds
dimit mellin rymdens planeier:

Dt finnes shoydd mot pEien allt som &
mod eld och ikados penom abodm

och k6ld
Ba, riken wpp vad dlag sees iBakas kin,
Mea dat fimea dnget akydd

mot mil=sdian,

Ler.

jer 4 och d4 nisnn peoesat, MNere pb!

paliken med samma uisuderade [aga- |

glien teknikon och vepenskspen univer- |

]
Man is about to take the first step into space. Satellites launched from
%Ean‘h shall go into orbit...huge and mind-boggling perspectives open.
\From several sources the opinion is stated that its now perhaps only
years or decades before the conquest of space can begin in earnest.
"Its the most important news since the atomic bomb," says the president
'of the International Astronautical Federation, the American civil engineer
Fred C Durant, who has just arrived to Copenhagen to head the
international space travel convention. Mr Durant thinks that man within
125 years can do trips eg around the Moon /it took 13!/. SvD has visited
the poet and cosmos thinker Harry Martinson to hear how he reacts to
the sensational news.

A side article says "Opens rich possibilities"” saying eg where the
Swedish professor Olof Rydbeck hopes for good cooperation with
the US, since it takes a big and rich country to afford the
expensive experiments. The satellites will be most important for
radio astronomy, especially for longer radio waves which the
atmosphere blocks. Astronomer Knut Lundmark says "Risky
development" in another article. Reaching orbit is easy once you
reach escape speed. Next step could be a space station and
satellites. But Lundmark warns against political and strategic
interest meddling, resulting in a struggle between major powers.
We turn to the long piece with Martinson, "The universe fascinates
us", where the poet receives the newspapers reporter a beautiful
summer day with a cold beer on his "floating terrace" in the
shadow of his boathouse by Lake Sillen. He took the news about
coming satellites:

...with self-restraint and with being impressed. One of his first comments
was: "Lucky they fly so high that you don't get them on your head." A
couple of years ago he wrote The Song about Doris and Mima, a
symbolic tale about the spaceship Aniara, ferrying between Earth and
the other planets. The great poem has been called the first poetic sf in
Swedish literature. The universe is close to Harry Martinson wintertime.
There are few nights when he doesn't look for the Andromeda nebula
that inspired Doris and Mima. Summertime the nights are too bright for
private astronomy. /Description of house and surroundings and his
family follows. His daughters takes a rowing boat out on the lake./ Their
father continues to talk about the escape velocity 11 km/s. He seems to
know everything about the laws of space, quickly presents an incredibly
complicated equation and begins to talk about the orbital bend ... "It
sounds incredible but the orbital bend of the Moon is as small as 1.36
mm/km. | hope you write technical details correctly, journalists are often

in error." Is it a scientist speaking? But these complicated things comes from a poet writing /quote from Aniara.

Harry is asked if he'd consider going into space himself./

"Well, if Earth became so inhabitable you don't



want to stay | guess you'd leave."” "Without knowing to
where?" "Where? Out there | suppose nothing but death
awaits. Different sorts of deaths, cyanide death, ammonia
death and death through cold. You must bring along life in
a can and many different devices. But you could go from
even a friendly Earth, there is something within man that
wants to go and look what's it like in cosmos. At the same
time there is so much that keeps you on Earth, the
summer, the plants, life in general... You must ask yourself
why man has taken so much interest in the universe that a
whole literary genre, sf, has been created for it. It may be
the undecidable the transformation of time continuity, a sort
of immortality. What ever happens in technology it will
always be anticipated, perhaps with exception of
disbanding the law of gravity. | have myself been caught by
the subject. Why? You can't yourself really say why you
write a certain thing. You land in a force field. There is a
second part finished of The Song of Doris and Mima, also
with symbolic hidden meanings, which may come out in a
few years. /It was combined with Doris and Mima and
came next year as Aniara./ There will certainly be a going
fast novel about these satellites, but I'm not going to write
it. ... Yes, of course you follow the foreign policies. | notice
the political happenings in the way you read the barometer
and thermometer. | listen to politics with the same
elaborate fatalism as listening to the weather report: it will
be either this or that way. It is of course difficult to be a
politician, mankind seems to be as unpredictable as the

Mipniskan mot
rymden

Des officl:fla wpppifien frin Via
busst atl  amefikaserns su akala
férverkligs planerna pd att uisinda
tratrumentfdssedda  rymdutationsr
ir en mv de mirkiigaste nyheter,
som virlden modtagit pk minga fr.
Aldrig tidigare har det wasii m&j-
ligt fie mEnniskorna att dkicka en
prajeknil elber en rakee s& lhngt wi
| rymden, alt dem inte omedelbart
SeervEnt 1ill foljd sv jondess drag-
mingikraft. De rakeler, som § ve-
tenskapligt ayfoe uppsiints, ha sedan
de nbtt sin hiigata hijd — eirka 300
Em — lsgjoet sin instrumestdel,
varefter demna med fallskinm da-
1t nér motl jopden. Wad som mnu
fGrhereds lir emelieriid plgal mevo-
Iutioeezands myit. D4t ghller ingen-
ting mindre &n. uiskickandel av ar-
tificiella himlakreppar | ministyr,
i sin riieelie fElRnde samma lagar
gom de vilkn reglera mimess och
vir epen jords nirelee | rymdes.
Diet faniastiska projekiet har disku-
terats | minga dr och verit fdremdl
for et ol populfrt hiling fram-
stillpingar i tidalngss ool tidekril-
ter, men hittlls ha spekulniinacma
myeket ofta wazit amgivon av ded
romantiska skimmer, som Hr otmir
karde fir science ficton, Fria sa-
pirt och fanteslens virdd har det
dramatiska fGretaget no {lyitats in
i verklighaten,

Hir oppoas  otvivelakrgt svind-
lande pemspekily, Det lknge omby-
Hge ker Ealigen hlivit miijligt. San-
walfkt Hr det icke fiie dristigt st
aptaga. & skapamdel & dessa
satelliter beteckmar et festn, QA
varn hlypsami, steg mat farverkli.
gandet av den gamla drdmmen om
en Interplaneiarisk teaflk. 1 regel
har men fhkest med att fSrekoom-
ten  my bemannade  kebitgiorda
saieliSier dr en {Grutskitnang [or en
forisait Spbveing BV Tymeden, men

mibmniskornas chamser st fmom
dverikddlig 1id bemittsa ¢ bekniska
svirigheierna  vid fErdigakllandes
av dessn Iritt svivands baser ha Bi-
minstone - {6r Lekmanpea synts vas
ra i stor, atl hela mben oftes
avfardats uten att Hgnag  nfpel
nimnvirt intresse, Efter det ameri.
kazska bodikaper firefaller en one
prdvaing av  bedd@mmingigrunderas
befogad. Med ledning av erfares.
heterna frdn kesstruktiansn &y och
bercendet koa do akinella mindatyr-
saieltierna Br det fcke utedutet.
afl expericrna nom en redativ nl-
raliggande framtid — kbnike ett
par Artionden ——skola vars | sthnd
att feambringa Even’ siGrrs rymd-
watiomer By verkllg - betydelss fi
en eventuell framiila. rymdtrafik.

Mir den firsia av minnivker ska-
pade  lelnakamipes™  birjer st
kocivariga kretslopp kring forden,
inregistrerar fekniken en ny ofasi-
1ig trlum! och samridapt inledes av
sllt ait 45me en ny epok med Ennu
canade  mofligheer. Dt priméra
syftee med rymdstatiopes Kr dock
jeke att Sppna smabba vigas fiie
rymdens eriyring. - Milsdnningsn
Hr avievist © blypsemmare Hn sl
Hven om den Br betydelsefull noe
MErmast syfin forskarna till ate vin.
pa okad kiznedom om sldana 8-
reteslier gom  solstrhiningen. des
linne glifulla koamivka strhlmingen,
&1 | rysden firekommasde atod-
til o, 5. v, och osamtidigt hoppan
man ph rikn, sop Kunna yara &V
viisde fir metcocologien, Satelliter-
oA kemma med andra ord aff ot
nyfizs 08r samma Endamil som in-
strumentraketerna;  skillnaden  Hr
loit dem, nti de visias ge ett ol
mycket miknre wibyie

Pi amerikanskt hill has det glorty
pillande, arl predekiet mijcirt seet
Er av pingn eller impem berydelue

3 }

Med leduing av de yparsamms fek-
mitka uppgifier, som Eeno fBne.
ligga, torde def icke vara mdijligt
all beddima problemets milichra as-
pekier, men mishinda bira de
amerikamkn phpekandena ses mot
hakgrenden av det fdrhillandet, att
saielliterea kisnna vhlla visis infers
natorells  Lomplikntioner, di de
vid #ln kretsging skiira nationsgrin.
weina, 16t vare pd enorm hijd. Mir
uppeldc  fr Oseigl eft helt nyot
problem av folkristalig an: det has
aldesg Blivit kiarlage, hor lingt upp
i rymden den natioeelln suverded-
izlem akall mnses nd

Kuen om de mys himlakropparnas
instrument till &n birjan ke fir
mi eller dcke iro aveedda att re-
gistrera militirt wiktiga forhillas.
dea, finss dil ingenling scm mob-
siger, ntt de Hingre fram 1 ea ok
dan kosstruktion, ait de bH i silsd
att ghrs deskifliga avslSjanden. Det
forifizar | detts sammanhang pl
pekrs, ot plaperna utformats ay
amerikanika fGrvarsdepartemeniet
1 samarbeie med et siort antal ve-
ftenalapirin, Esligt uppaifier frie
Moskva im Gven rywsarna | fiird
med att farbereda utsindindet av
rymdstathoner, vilket tyder pdoatt
et 3r friga om en kapplipning om
nhgot som mnses viseailigh ke

| Blatn wr rent vetentkaplip synvinkal.
I den mbn utvecklingen skulle jads
fram mot bemanasde satelliter blir
den milifira sidas av taken tErikelr
framivddinde. Den som  kommer
st 1 det loppet skallar sig en
oviirderlip strabegink fSrdel

Under alla omstindigheter &r
budskaper frin Amerika et vhi-
peabdicd ons ait mEnikligheten be-
finner sz vid én sv da werkligt
gora  miluciparna ph ols  vip
Kanike skall rymdsaionernas tll-
Eljvelse av framtida hEvdaiecknace
moterss som en hilsdelse |ka epok-
pirande som den dh atombzaften
{6 firva ghngen frigiordes ph vir

plaget
-

weather. About 3-4 years ago we where more pessimistic than today, now we have become use to the
thought that we can’t live too many more years on this planet. Of course | have always been fascinated by
space. We are only a diminishing little decimal figure in the whole. You get a totally different perspective when
dealing with space and | dare to say that a human consists of his perspectives. Happiness is another thing,
some find happiness in having large perspectives, others are more modest. ... By making technology and
science universal - or at least mondial - they may perhaps stop wars. It was before called balance of power,
now it is a "saturated solution”, a technical-mathematical combination. | think man will finally become scared

of the consequences of his inventions, It has nothing to do with courage but lies on another level. ...

The

danger is that man can't control the forces he releases. It was that way when Japanese fishermen was injured
by the atomic bomb the other year. That's an experience will will see again.” /ISome comments about the

surroundings and in the end a quote from Aniara./

The Svenska Dagbladet editorial that day covered the same subject, “Man towards space":

The official news from the White House that the Americans now will realise the plans to send up space
stations with instruments, is one of the most remarkable piece of news the world has received in many years.
Never before has it been possible for people to send up a projectile or rocket that far out in space so that it
doesn't at once return due to Earth's gravity. The rockets being launched with scientific purposes have after
reaching zenith - ca 300 km - ejected instruments which then have fallen to Earth in a parachute. What's now
being prepared is something revolutionary. Nothing less than launching artificial heavenly bodies... The
fantastic project has been discussed for many years and been subject to descriptions in magazines, but this
far the speculations have been surrounded by a romantic shimmering, which we have in sf. From the world of
the saga and fantasy the dramatic enterprise has now been moved into reality. No doubt staggering
perspective opens...a first step towards the old dream of interplanetary traffic. Usually we have counted on
that having manned artificial satellites is a prerequisite for continued conquest of space but man's chances of
mastering the technical difficulties in the foreseeable future to construct these floating bases has at least for
the layman seemed to be so big that it could be discarded being without any interest. After the American
message it seems that the foundations of this assessment must be reconsidered... within relatively close
future. Perhaps within a couple of decades we should be able to put up even bigger space stations of real
importance for possible future space traffic. ... The primary use for the space station is however not to to open
fast lanes for the conquest of space. The aim is far more modest, though important. The scientists will gain
more knowldge of such things as the sun's radiation, the yet mysterious cosmic radiation, the matter existing
in space etc, and at the same time they hope to gain things useful for meteorology. The satellites will in other
words be used for the same purposes as the sounding rockets; the difference is that they are expected to give



a much richer return. The Americans have claimed that the project has small or no military importance. From
the yet few technical details available it's not possible to asses the military aspects, but perhaps what the
Americans say should be seen to the background that the satellites may cause some international
complications as they in their orbits cross national borders, though on a high altitude. Here comes a new
problem for international law. It has never been defined how high up in space national sovereignty goes.
/Satellites may however in the future be used for spying./ Information from Moscow says the Russians are also
in the way to prepare launching space stations, which indicates it is a matter of a race for something important
not only from a scientific viewpoint. If manned satellites are developed the military side of the issue wiill
become more obvious, The one coming first will have an invaluable strategic advantage. Under all
circumstances the message from America bear witness to that mankind is at a really big milestone. Perhaps
may the coming space stations by future chronologers be noted as an event as important as when atomic
power first was released on our planet.

We have seen in several articles from the 1950's and on that Harry Martinson was interested in
science fiction and space. He obviously had a living interest, because sf returns in his focus in a very
public speech, at the Social Democrat's first of May march in 1958. (May 1st - or April 31, Mercer's




Day - that's when socialists march all over the world.) There's a long article In Dagens Nyheter May 2
1958, describing different parts of the march and summarising all speakers, among them the then
Swedish PM Tage Erlander. But here's what Harry M said, headlined "We already live in the middle of
the future we fear":

...and then Harry Martinson stood up, in the new May 1 tradition of have a culture person, a non-politician, so
too this day. He arrived just in time and heard nothing of the Prime Minister's speech. Harry Martinson asked
to keep his hat on in the spring wind and apologised for without much experience as a speaker he in this wind
had to look for words sometimes, but he hoped to be understood. He spoke about science fiction and his own
Aniara and reminded with icy clearness it wasn't about the future, as we often think, but about the reality
where we live. He said that when George Orwell in 1947-48 wrote 1984 he called in 1948 - he thought the
totally commanded total state would exist about the same time as the book was printed, but the publisher
made the title milder by switching two digits, so that the readers would be woken up and scared by that we
already live in what we think is the future. He also told us that when he wrote Aniara he didn't think of things
that would happen but on things that had already happened - the terrible wars, the gas chambers in the
German extermination camps. The Bomb in Aniara isn't a bomb in the future but the bomb dropped over
Hiroshima which is terrible enough. Harry Martinson also said he was a friend of the Defence as far as was
reasonable - but he wondered who would in the end defend the atmosphere around and the air we breathe
from not getting poisoned. And then Harry Martinson stepped down from the tribune.(Caption: Harry Martinson
in front of the flag carriers and young mothers who demanded an end to film censorship.)

We have mentioned Aniara, so lets have a closer look - at the English translation. The first came in

[lighet (som t o Hillater den att ha

Martinson
pa engelska

"ANIARA" har i dagarna kommit
ut ph engelska, i oOversitining av
Elspath Harley Sehubert, som haft
versifikatorisk hjilp av Hugh Moc-
Diarmid, den store skotske skalden
och rabulisten. The Times Literary
Supplement har skyndat sig att re-
CENSETH,

Recensionen ir utforlig, intresse-
rad fast inte sirskilt generds. Mar-
tinson fir erkiinnande for sin in-
mutning av virldsrymden, sin sci-
ence fiction-fantasi, men Inte fir
sina sprikliga innovationer. Miman
tycker den anonyme recensenten
inte alls om: Den &r ju dels foga
mer fin ett ovanligare slags TV-ap-
parat, dels med all sin egendom-

Hakh MacDigrmid
Wrar zz1ys ine
Lrikrionin cark
[reiffer of
srEce el
SIENCIL [N

et samvete) en rent passiv existens.
Den &r inte' "konstruktiv”.

I fortsittningen blir anmilaren
inte bara scout, utan ocksd skol-
miistare. Han forebrir sAlunda poe-
ten att han talar om Jupiter som
en stjirna och inte som en planet.
"Aniara"” ser han inte som ett epos
i 8ldre mening, utan som en episk
episod: den dir hjilten som i "Gil-
gamesj”, "Odysséen” och "Aenei-
den” stiger ned till underjorden.
Det @r en iakttagelse, och magis-
tern visar sig Aven vara informerad
om det svenska originalet, i vilket
Martinson fakiiskt ett par ginger
hénvisar till rymden som ett Hades.
{I Gversidttningen har den linken
brustit, liksom det mesta av rim-
skruden.) Dock tycker recensenten
att detta nedstigande dr en alltfor
ensidig sysselsattning for att fylla
ut en ling berdttande dikt. Det
borde ha funnits motstrémmar, al-
ternativ. Som motvikt till ett Gvre
Hades kanske négon liten gistvin-

¢ lig, murgrdnskransad rymd-pub?

Dock slutar anmilaren med att
forestilla sig att denna volym kom-
mer att satta fro i den engelska
vitterheten,

Folke Isaksson

Hm, this looks familiar.

the early 1960's and can actually be found as a PDF here:
jhttps://ﬂib.eu/book/5303900/87de5b

Translator was helped by the Scottish poet Hugh
McDiarmid and it is mentioned in Dagens Nyheter Marsh
12 1964, "Martinson in English":

Aniara has these last days been published in English
translation by Elspeth Harley Schubert, who had had help with
the verses by the great Scottish poet and rabulist Hugh
MacDiarmid. The Times Literary Supplement has reviewed it.
The review is extensive but not very generous. Martinson get
acknowledged for taking on outer space, his sfimagination, but
not for his linguistic innovations. The anonymous reviewer
doesn't like the Mima at all. It is after all hardly more than an
[unusual TV set, and a curiosity (which even has a conscience)
IWhich has a passive existence. It isn't "constructive”. Going on
the reviewer becomes not only scout but also a school
professor, He thus criticise the poet for talking about Jupiter as
a star and not as a planet. He doesn't see Aniara as epic in an
older sense; the one where the hero like in
Odysseus or Gilgamesh or Aeneiden steps
down into the underworld. That's one
observation ant the school teacher shows
himself to also be informed abut the
Swedish original, in which Martinson in fact
a couple of times refers to space as
Hades. (That link has sort of snapped in
the translation, as have most of the
rhymes.) But the reviewer thinks this
descent is too singular to fill a long epic
poem. There should have been counter
streams, alternatives. As a counterweight
to the upper Hades, perhaps a little
friendly, ivory-overgrown space pub? The
reviewer ends by imagining that his
volume will make its mark in English
literary life.



https://1lib.eu/book/5303900/87de5b

Svenska Dagbladet went through English reviews of the first English translation (a second one has
come in later years) March 12 1963, "Descending down to Hades in spaceship”

A review of man in time and space is the supplement title of the English version of Harry Martinson's epic
Aniara, which now has been reviewed with interest in the British press. Harry Martinson isn't unknown for
English readers. The road is translated before. Hugh MacDiarmid and an excellent translator Elspeth Harley
Schubert. Hutchinsons has published it. As earlier mentioned the Times Literary Supplement has spent big
space, half a page, on a thorough analysis, which can almost be said to have been enthusiastic in this usually
towards all Swedish literature sceptical magazine. The review is headline "Ascent to Hades" and notes that
that the only route for a poet in these times dominated by dogmas - if he wants to adhere to any of them - is
epic poems or sf. "It may be considered strange
that no English writer has found out to merge
these two forms, stranger than that a that a
Swedish poet has thought of it", it is said in TLS.
Englishmen must be first with news! That is what
Harry Martinson has done. But even in Milton's
"Lost Paradise"” there are ingredients of sf, TLS
writes and adds: "Nowhere may a hero be more
heroic than in a nebula 505 million light years from
Earth, where he has to count on beings with
inhuman instincts and superhuman abilities. No
other form makes it possible to show totally
imaginary phenomenon with the harsh confidence
of Homer as he lets Oysseus' visit Hades". It is
also noted it was a bold move to have the work
translated. It may show to be fruitful for English
literature. In the radio magazine The Listener lan
Rodger revealed that he two years earlier had
urged to have Aniara translated and he had
himself made a rough translation to stimulate
British appetite for this "Swedish work of genius”.
He also thought Aniara might give "much needed
inspiration" to English poets and talked about its
passages of great beauty, of terror and elevation.
Glasgow Herald called Aniara a characteristic
literary product of our times, a mix of science and
fantasy. And it has a real and lasting impact force.
"To warn us...is after all one of the main and
genuine purposes of literature"2. A critically mined
reviewer in the New Statesman called Aniara "a
long, gloomy, visionary poem" that could be
accused of repeating itself. He also assumed that
the blank verse kept throughout the English
version was more varied in the original. The
reviewer in TLS had read Aniara also in Swedish,
apparently to the benefit of the work.

So there you have it! | liked Aniara myself, but
| like poetry. Try it if you like poetry, but if you
don't like poetic stuff | don't think you'll
understand why it got him a Nobel Prize. It's
correct that the meter in the Swedish original is more varied. Take for instance "song" No 42, written
so it can be sung to the tune of the old classic tune "Daisy Bell"...

Now for something sad. The first foreign (if a fellow-Nordic Finland-Swede is that) | got closer in
contact with was "Finland's Mr SF", Tom Olander, so called because he was instrumental in starting
Finnish fandom in the mid-1970's. He was involved in the first clubs, helping editing the first sf
publications, had sf contacts abroad, and so on. | first met him on SF-Kongressen 1977, again on SF-
Kongressen 1979, and he was of course onboard with us organising the first Finnish sf con, King-Con
in 1982. Tom became a very good friend. So | was very sad when he suddenly passed away in 2002.




| knew he suffered from a weakened main artery near the heart, because he had told me, but when it
burst and killed him it was still a shock. Notable foreigners may get obituaries in Swedish papers, and
Tom was one | thought, so | wrote and mailed one to the two biggest Swedish morning papers. To my
surprise Dagens Nyheter published it Sept 26, 2002, "Deaths abroad - Tom Olander":

Tom Olander, Helsinki, 57 years, has passed away in a heart disease has
suffered from for a longer period. Tom Olander has among other things ran his
own company and been estate caretaker, eg for Hufvudstadsbladet (Finland's
biggest Swedish language newspaper) building in central Helsinki. But for all
of us whop knew him he became Finland's "Mr SF". From the mid 1970's he
was a pioneer and inspiration for sf literature in Finland and a travelling
ambassador who created Nordic contacts and with the rest of Europe through
phone calls and correspondence, over the whole sf world. The literary genre sf |
and its so called fandom (the sf fan movement) was at the time rather i
unknown in Finland, though the Turku SF Society, which Tom had contact
with, was founded
in 1976, Tom was
one of the founders
of the first Finnish

Dadsfall utland

Tom Olander

Torm (Mander, Helsing-
fors, s7dn har avliditien
hjdrtsiukdom han dro-
gitsmed en ldngre tid.

Tom Olander hade
bland annat varit egen
foretagare ach fastip-
hetsfarvaltare, exem-
pelvis f6r Hufyud-
stadsbladets (Finlands
stirsta svensksprikiza
tidning) byggnad i
centrala Helsingfors.
Men (51 alla 055 som
kiinde honom blev han
Finlands "Mr Science
Fiction™,

Frin mitten pd 1970-
talet var han pionjar
och inspiratée (Gr
si-litteraturen i Fin-
land, och en resande
ambassador som by
de kontakter med Mor-
den, dvriga Europa och
per telefon och korre-
spondens med hela
si-virlden.

Litteraturgenren
science fiction, sf, och
dezs 5 k fandom
(sf-fanrorelsen) var di
timligen okind i Fin-
land, aven om Abo
sf=sillskap, som Tom
Qlander hade kantakt
med, grundades 1976.

Tom Olander var en
av grundarna av den
fiirsta finska sf-tid-
skriften, Aikakone 1081,
och drivande kraft bak-
om Finlands forsta sf-

kongress 1 Helsingfors
182, Hir fick han via
Ekontakter pa Hufvud-
stadshladet Finska
Motisbyrin att sinda ut
ett nyhetstelegram,
med stort genomslag 1
press och tv. [ Tam-
merfors 1985 var Tom
Olander hedersgist
och 1986 arrangerade
han en ny kongress i
Helsingfors kallad
Finncon, som sedan
infaller vartannat ir
och dear 2000-3000
deltagare (bland de
storsta sf-kongresserna
i Europal.

Utan Tom (landers
pionjdrinsatser skulle
det inte ha skett.

Han samlade dven
sf-amatdrtidskrifter,
sk fanzines, och hans
stora samling (10 ooo-
tals exemplar) donera-
des for ett par ir sedan
till Abo sf-sillskap
som grand till et sf-
bibliotek. Han organi-
serade pruppresor,
som till sf-europakong-
resseni Ungern 1988,
Wia gitt vida kontakt-
nét hjilpte han finska
sf=tidskrifter att skaffa
publiceringsrittighe-
ter, Ur egen ficka
hjilpte han unga
redaktirer med tryck-
rakningar. Men han ar-
betade med lig profil
och framhivde aldrig

sig sjilv. Det ir kanske sf magazine

typiskt finskt att arbe- Alkakone
ta i det tvsta, men i 1981 /"Time
gengild fa saker gjor-
dai

Fir sina insatser
belonades han pa sf-
virldskongressen i
Brighton 1087 med
organisationen World
SF:s "Special Presiden-
t's Award", och fick

convention in

Machine"/ and the R
driving force behind Early Finnish fans Pekka

Finland's first sf

| .Viane
Tom Olander, Jyrki ljas, 1986.

Helsinki in 1982. Here he could through contacts in
Hufvudstadsbladet get Finska Notisbyran /main
news telegram agency/ to issue a news telegram,

1088 ytterligare ett pris Which made a huge impact in press and TV. [True!

frin World SF, "For
Independence of
Thought inthe Field of |
Science Fiction",
Under 1goo-talet

50+ newspapers noted the con and TWO evening
news progs on TV Tom was the Guest of Honour
in Tampere in 1985 and in 1986 he organised a
new sf convention in Helsinki called Finncon, which

drog sig Tom Olander  after that takes place every second year and

ndgot tillbaka, men var _
fortfarande med (han attracts 2
medverkade pi Finn- 3000

con zom och planerade attendees

att komma pd Finneon  (bejng amon
2003 1 Abo). Tom Olan- ( g g

der brukade siga att the blgg.eSt Sf
han var néid med att conventions in
"se ungdomarna fort-  Europe).

sitta med det jag hidlpt Without the
till att bygga upp’ i i

Han hade ocksd pioneering
minga vianner i Sveri- worl k by Tom
ge, diir han ofta var pa  Olander, this
besilk, och bidrog wouldn't have
mycket till att 6ka kon- happened. He

takterna dver Alands /00 00 cted
hav inom science fic-
sf amateur

tion-filtet. Tom Olan- .
der var oerhirt viinlig, magazines,

generis, blygsam till — gnd his big
sitt sdtt, och hade ett ;

stort hjarta som brann CO//F:’CtIOI’) (10
tir science fiction. 000's of

Ahevid Engholm copies) was a
couple of

years ago donated to the Turku SF Society to be the basis for an sf

library. He organised group trips, like the one to the Eurocon in Hungary
in 1988. Through his contacts he helped Finnish sf magazines to get
publishing rights. Out of his own pocket he helped editors with printing
bills. But he held a low profile and never brought attention to himself.

ponsFaLL. Tom Slander har avlidit 57 ar ganmal i Hel-
singfors, :

From mitten pa i0-alet var b pionjéEr ech inspiratér
for st-litberaturen i Finland, orh en resande ambassadar
aom byggde kontakiar med Movden, Gvriga Europa och
pet telefon och korrespondens med hela sEviciden.

.Litteraturgenren seience fiction och dess 28 Kallade
fandorm (sf-fanrdrelsang var da tinligen okands 1 Fio-
Laeed, dven om Abo stsallskap, som Tom hade kontaks
med, grundades 1976 ;

Mer Tom fek Bt pd sabies Han var ebav mandarna av
den frsta inska sttidskrifren, Aikakone 1981, och dyi-
vande kraft bekom Finlands fGesta sthanpress i Helsing-
fors 1982, Tar fick han via keneakter pg Hufrmdstadshla-
det Finska Motisbyran atk sinda ot et pvhetstelagram,
med stork genciislag i press och e 1 TammerTors PG var
Tom hedersgist och 1986 arrengerade han en ny kongress
I Helzingfnrs kallad Finneen, som sedan infallar vartan-
nat ar oeh dee 20003000 deltzgare (bland de stérata a6
kongresaerna i Europaj. Ttan Tom Olanders pinniis-
insatser shulle det inte ha skete

Han samlade dven sFamatortidskeilier, s kaliade fan
zines, 0ch lans alora samling (tistusantals exemplar do-
nerades fr et parar sedan H11 AR sGeillskan som grind
till et sfibliotel. Han orpaniserade sruppresar, aom 1l
sf-lhyropakonsressen 1 Ungern 1986, Via sitt vida kontake
aizik byjilpte han Gnska sftidskrifter att skaifa publice-
ringsrétrigheter Ur egen Ackes hiflple han unga redaknd-
Ter pied tevekrikninga.

Fir aina insetser heldnadas han pa sf-varldskongressen
i Brightom 1507 moed crganisationen World SFs " Spacial
prezident’s sward”, och fiek 1988 viterlizare st pris fran
World 5F “For independence of thouwght ko the feld of
selenee fiction™.

Tom hade ocksa menza viinner § Sverlge, din: ban ofta
vtk piy besdl, och bidrog mycket gl att dla kontakterns
dver Alands bav inom seienee fiction-files, Y som Kinde
Ton Clandar minns henom som cerhort vanliz, senerds,
blygsam till sitt satt, och med ett stort hjfrta som brann
fiir scienes fiction.

Bhrueid Engholm



Maybe its typically Finnish to work quietly but getting things done. For his efforts he was awarded with the
World SF Special President's Award in the sf worldcon in Brighton in 1987, and he received another award
from World SF in 1988, "For Independence of Thought in the Field of SF". During the 1990's Tom Olander
stepped back somewhat, but he was still around (he attended Finncon 2001 and planned to attend Finncon
2003 in Turku). Tom Olander used to say he was happy "to see the youngsters continue with the things | have
helped build". He also had many friends in Sweden, which he often visited, and he contributed a lot to
strengthen contacts across the Aland Sea in the sf field. Tom Olander was incredibly friendly, generous,
modest in his ways, and had a huge heart burning for science fiction."

The other big morning paper, Svenska Dagbladet, also printed the obituary, but for some reason they
waited until November 19 2002. I'll reproduce it but since it was just a somewhat shorter version of

the same text, | won't translate.

The USSR won the race for the first satellite
with Sputnik in October 1957, and the US
followed in January 1958 with Explorer. A
Swedish publisher took the opportunity to
advertise its sf book series, Atom-bockerna ("The
Atom Books") in Aftonbladet February 12, 1958,
"Regarding the USA satellite";

The Afom Books - Sweden's biggest and best sf
series. Where imagination is as fascinating as
reality... 12 carefully selected and incredibly exciting
sf novels, written by world famous authors in the
genre. [List of their books that far. The lone Swede,
Carl Henner, probably wasn't "world famous"./
Without extra cost: Out Into Space by prof K
Lundmark. Everyone who now buys the series THE
ATOM BOOKS gets this popular introduction to
space and the secrets of space flight without extra
cost! Mail your coupon today. /Then a coupon to send
to Lindqvist Publishing House, for the whole series
for 82.50 Swedish Crowns, ca 16 1958-dollar at the

Wnat says ine
Lnsown dzars
energy of space
isn’t
rROSCOo=!

then exchange rate, or separate books for 6.75 each,
ca $1.35in 1958-dollar./

But it was Jules Verne Magasinet (1940-1947)
that first really introduced this space stuff to the
reading public. It later slowly changed its name
to Veckans Aventyr ("The Week's Adventure")
but sf dominated the contents to the very end,

Apropa USA-satelliten... |

ATOM-bocIJerna

Sveriges sllirsla ur.hlt(
hista SF-serie!

— diir dikien dir lika
fascinerande som
verkligheten .. .

12 gmsargsfullt utvalda och

otrollgt spinnande =cience- |

fictlon-romaner, skrivna av
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Inormn genren:
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Isaac Asimov: VARLDAR I KRIG
Alfred Bester: ENSAM MOT UNIVERSUM
Bobert A Heinleln: VARNING FOR OKAND PLANET

* ¢ L. Moore: RYMDENS HARSKARE
A E wvan Vogt: DESTINATION UNIVERSLUM
David Duncan: DEN SVARTM PLANETEX
Raymond F. Jonmes: UNIVERSUM OCKUFPERAT

John Beynon: FRIPASSAGERARE TILL MARS
Carl Henner: ALTERNATIV LUNA

A. E. van Vogt: TIDSMASKINEN
P, Wylle—E. Balmer: KOSMISKE KOLLISION ‘
P, Wylie—E. Balmer: SKEPPSERUTNA 1 RYMDEN

A
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just supplemented with an occasional sports, western or detective story. Here's an ad from

Aftonbladet April 9, 1946 (next page):

JOHN NILSSON

Den skanska slagbjornen

ny proffsstjéifna.

BIRGER BUHRES misterliga
portritt av “grabben som vet
vad han vill” 4r en

FU’ HHEFF

1 "tidningen

som vet vad
Ni vill ha”

WeGkansiAveniige

Dessutom: Jag ar en raket

%

Mannen utan Liuvud ¢ Kapten
Frank bygger en ny planet ®
Veckans sex bista serier.

NYTT KNOCKOUTNUMMER I DAG ° 35 ére

John Nilsson, the Scanian wild bear, new pro star.
BIRGER BUHRE'S masterful portrait of the "guy

| who knows what he wants" is a SMASH HIT in the

"magazine that knows what it wants" THE WEEK'S
ADVENTURE. Also: | am a rocket, The Man
Without a Head, Captain Future Builds a New
Planet, the six best comics of the week. NEW
KNOCKOUT ISSUE TODAY. 35 ére. /ie 0.35
Crowns, ca 7 US cents./

What's noteworthy is that the first story

mentioned, "I, Rocket" was Ray Bradbury's
debut in Swedish! | very strange story told by
rocket in the first person. This thing of
presenting a sportsman "strong as a bear" was

S\ [common in the magazine. They introduced the

Superman comics in Sweden, originally called

1"The Titan from Krypton", and then began a

series presenting muscular men as "Swedish
Supermen”.

Hm, doesn't the "strong man" in this ad look like
a..MUTANT!

Failing Moments...eh, Mailing Comments!

Editorially: To all readers, as replacement for my ordinary editorial comments... As expected, the
corona virus had a bump in the autumn, as it spreads much more easily when people live more
indoors due to colder weather. Despite what some pundits have tried to give the impression of,
Sweden is still lockdown-free . But politicians and media have done their darndest to try to scare
people! All curves are now pointing downwards, except numbers of "officially" infected - simply
because testing has increased a lot. The week before Xmas more tests ever were performed. The
drop in other curves should be attributed to a decent degree of herd immunity. According to a random
test in late November, 38% of Stockholmers carried antibodies. It should have increased even more
by now, and the antibody degree for the whole country should be 30-35%. To this comes what is
known as T-cell immunity. Sweden sinks like a Titanic in the North Atlantic in the list of deaths, now
25th and falling. EU has begun vaccination among all member states so vaccines are on their way,
even if it takes half a year before most people get the jab.The Pfizer and Moderna vaccines are
approved and the Astra-Zeneca will be shortly (that's from a Swedish-British company and the stuff
that needs only one shot). But it will take a lot of time to vaccinate people, Outside risk groups, like
me, we' Il have to wait until summer, | guess. I'd rather wait for the Astra-Zeneca stuff that takes only
one shot. Too much trouble to do it twice. But if we can get say half the population vaccines, the
antibodies and T-cells will cover the rest. Despite the pandemic is slowing and vaccination is coming,
media and politicians are still scaremongering, even if it does seem the situation is still a bit worrying
in the USA. Our Prime Minister Stefan Lofven holds press conferences trying to frighten folks with
dark visions, urging all shops and activities to close - which they wisely refuse to do. The legislation
doesn't allow the government to close private businesses outside wartime (though they now want to



create new laws for it). Media's headline makers eagerly echoes any scare. Foreign papers pick this
up and claim Sweden has "abandoned" her scientific strategy, the standard ones before factor 10
times faulty computer "models" threw them in the bin. Being out Antal avlidna per vecka

on the streets | notice no panic and no change. All restaurants ani anw: aviana

shops are open, even if some have an attendant at the door ﬁ
checking that more a certain maximum of customers aren't inside **°

A400

(it's rare and if there is a line outside, it is short). Public transport ~ =co-

runs as before. Face masks are rare. There are no police onthe ...

streets annoying people for being too close or maskless. The O
S Lv] 1 20 25 30 35 40 45 &0

reality some paint in dark colours and the real reality are two ke

Deceased per week 2020. 2nd wave

different things. . . dropping sharply, ca 1/3 size compared to
Henry Grynnsten: Hm, | think | managed 13 or 14 copies of my spring. From Dec 22, after which Public

carbon copied zine Virkbilagan (ca 20 issues, a decade later later Health Agency went on holidays.
continued in electronic form reaching around 95 issues) the last one being virtually illegible. 30 gram
airmail paper and two strong forefingers made it possible. On a manual typewriter | don't type with all
ten fingers - as | on a computer keyboard, though with my own improvised style - but with only my
two forefingers. That way | can apply a lot of force on the keys. There were AFAIK shrinking income
inequalities in the 1950s, so that can't explain the darker moods coming in the late 1960's and
1970's. I'd rather explain it psychologically, that after a period of optimism, a backlash and pessimism
is bound to arrive. If it goes well people will think "Hm, everything goes so well that there must be
something wrong...". It's "unfair" that things go well, so darker thoughts become inevitable. Things like
the Vietham war, the OPEC oil embargo in 1973 and the Cold War helps to finally break down any
optimism. For my part, | don't give dreams too much importance. Dreams are random runs of events
that you have had through the day, and they are now evaluated and purged by the brain's information
sorting system, which is what we call dreams. Sleep is maintenance time. The brain runs through
information and purges what's deemed of lesser value. Dreams are random info obtained recently, no
more. They may tell you what the brain thinks is important for you, but nothing about the future.
William McCabe: You claim that the "problem with the current economic system is that
it relies on a continuously expanding market to survive". But that's OK, because that's what comes
with economic growth which means more resources. Since there are a lot of problems around we
need more resources, ie grow the economy and thus expand markets. But it's a win-win, all benefit.
That people "spend more and more money" comes from growth of markets/economy/resources and
is just what we need. "The average government is in debt. It usually owes much more than it can
afford to repay", you say. The first is true, but not the last. Most governments borrow money, most of
it by selling bonds, of which much is bought by their own population. But they also pay back.
Government budgets always allocate money to pay back, with interest. State bankruptcies are rather
rare (Venezuela is close to it, Argentina and Greece has done it earlier, but it is still rare). The last two
decades eg Sweden's public debt went from something like 85% to 40% (now it will rise again
somewhat, because of a Certain Virus). Under Bill Clinton, the US lowered its debt substantially. Billy
C could hold on to his wallet, if not his pants. But you are right in your description of the circle of evil
that a thing like the corona may cause. It is serious and it is partly mental, with media, wanting to be
dramatise, and some politicians liking to “show off”, both trying to scare us. But remember what prez
FDR said about the Great Depression: "The only thing we have to fear - is fear itself". I'm by principle
against quotas for X , whatever X is - ie enforced "diversity". It's discrimination, against those left out
of quotas. About corona: There are three simple reasons why Sweden has reported more corona
deaths than our Nordic neighbours: 1) Our winter school break was timed so that when the surge
came in middle Europe millions were returning from vacations (especially in the Alps). At least a
million passed through Stockholm's Arlanda airport. Many super spreaders came in, which our
neighbours were spared. Super spreaders have shown to be important. And that Stockholm was hit



especially hard shows this. 2) Care homes where hit hard because it was unknown in the beginning
that asymptomatic people could spread corona. 3) The Swedish statistical definition of a "corona
fatality" is very, very wide. In reality, only 1/3 of the figures given are deaths from the virus. Studies of
statistical excess deaths show this. 2/3 were just ordinary deceased, but the person also happened to
carry the virus - it wasn't cause of death. In eg Norway a doctor must specify on the death certificate
that the direct cause of death was the virus. (OK, they did get lower rates also through a long
lockdown and lacking super spreaders, but the difference is far, far smaller than it would seem.)

BTW, “1969" was a typo for 1960 - 0 and 9 are next to each other on the keyboard.

R Graeme Cameron: | saw the English language version of “Reptilicus” and agree it's bad - but I'm
a fan of bad films! | love eg "Plan Nine from Outer Space" and other Ed Wood films. Serious,
pretentious films just bores me, esp today when everything is SFX from computers. I'm not sure Wolf
von Witting in his interview was totally tongue-in-check. He often privately said things like that. | don't
fear Als. Maybe | have read too much Asimov and his Three Laws. In the Good Doctor's stories
everything fixes itself in the end. Look, if an Al gets cranky, just pull the plug. Our present struggle
against computer viruses, trojans, hacker attacks etc is very good training against making sure an Al
can't go berserk and turn us all into paperclips.

Garth Spencer: Read, but not much to comment. Except, that you usually have funny, interesting
thoughts, often a bit tongue in cheek. That always gives me a smile.

--Ahrvid Engholm
Ps. Dear reader, if you are leaving "Best fanzine" blank in your Hugo nomination anyway, why not put EAPA
there! Been campaigning about this for a couple of issues. (Worth trying at least. EAPA could use some
¢ : ! -
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Once in a blue moon...and a banana rocket in a hurry! (Art: Lars LON Olsson)
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NOTES FROM A GALAXY FAR, FAR AWAY #24

January 2021
For N'APA 250

Lorien Rivendell
(Lauren Clough)
Lorienrivendell99@agmail.com

o\

Natter

2021 Wow, 2020 was a slow year and a fast year. In some ways, it seemed to stay
stuck in January 2020 for 366 days. Then at other times, | will think of something that
happened just a month or two ago and then realize it actually happened in 2019 - or
earlier.

As with just about everyone, I’'m hoping that 2021 will be a better year than 2020.

*k%k

As | am writing this, | am watching “Best Leftovers Ever” on Netflix. | love cooking
shows, though | don’t usually watch them very carefully. They are excellent shows to
have on for background noise. If | really want to see what I've missed, | can watch them
again. | rarely do that, though.

In real life, I'm often channeling my inner iron chef. | work in a group home, and often
there's an odd assortment of things to cook. | make a lot of stews and casseroles
(thanks, Mom!).

*k%k


mailto:Lorienrivendell99@gmail.com

Since there has been some discussion about a roster and what can and cannot work, |
have gone back to issue 217, which was out just before | rejoined. Since Jean Lamb
was the collaborator at the time, I'm guessing she kept track of how active everyone
was. If we wanted to reinstate this sort of system, we could, of course, start counting
going forward, which would be much easier than going back to the beginning or even
back to whichever zine stopped doing it. And, of course, a membership roster could
include whatever information we want - just a list of our names and addresses (email
only, please!) and not with contribution information and cumulative page counts (I mean,
someone would actually have to count).

Current Membership List

I | | Member Name First Contribution Last Contribution Cumulative Page Count (up to #217)
Jean Lamb N'APA #190 N'APA #217 340
Jefferson P. Swycaffer N'APA #190 N'APA #217 185
George Phillies N’'APA #217 N'APA #217 4

O Table of Contents for NAPA #217

Title Member Name Page Count
N’APA Official Organ #21 Jean Lamb 4
Archive Midwinter Jefferson Swycaffer 2
The Murdered Master Mage #1  George Phillies 4
< This Spud’s for You for 215 Jean Lamb 10
Page Count Total 20
Caosiar: T fannd thic hy caarching vavalts fran imacac of Tarey Deatehatt and Naath I camanna bnowe swha tha avtict ic Tauanld lik

*k*



Creepy, neglected Iooklng cemetery

COMMENTS

N’APA 248

Will Mayo, Contents of a Good Life #14: While | agree that we have a crazy president
(arguably the craziest ever, but history might dispute that, with leaders such as Caligula
hanging out there in the distant past). | don’t agree that all of Christianity is pro-rich and
anti-poor. There are just too many sects out there, with so many different ideologies.

I usually prefer the land of make believe to reality, but some recent events are coming
too close for comfort to the dystopian novels | enjoy reading.

Those tunnels under the city must have been fascinating.

Archive Midwinter, Jefferson Swycaffer: | very much appreciate the Age of Electronic
Everything. | can share my zines with a few presses of a button, where before | had to




type everything up, drive to Staples, pick out the paper | wanted, and use one of the
self-serve copiers.

| have all back electronic issues of N'APA stored safely in Google Drive. All except for a
few that have managed to escape. | had all but one for a few years, but in doing an
inventory this afternoon, | have noted that several have managed to delete themselves.
Technology is great, until it isn’t. And, yes! Kindle is great! | don’t love my Kindle Fire, so
| use my tablet and phone to read my Kindle books. This not only saves a library full of
space, | can carry around several books at a time to read anywhere, if | want. My phone
is the best for on the go reading (it's always with me!). | like my tablet for reading at
home and for reading magazines, graphic novels (so far, I've read only two), and
anything with photos. | also read the local newspaper on my tablet, with an app
dedicated to that paper.

Unfortunately, American self-sufficiency just isn’t. We definitely have a privileged few
who get all the resources they need and the rest get what is available after the
privileged get their “share.”

John Thiel, Synergy: It seems to me that computers enhance fandom. Back in the old
days, | had to mail things and wait for the return mail. It seems some things still rely on
the traditional mail system to run, such as Round Robins. | expressed interest in an
electronic RR years ago but, as far as | know, this has never materialized. With
traditional RR’s, one person at a time gets a packet of letters, and it relies on the
recipient being timely about reading and writing and sending the packet on. Email would
necessarily change the nature of this, so calling it a (an?) RR might be a bit of a
misnomer. Boskone, New England's con, has gone virtual for this year, because of the
pandemic. I'm liking this idea, because | don't have to try to get time off work to attend (I
work Saturdays), | don’t have to travel (and worry about winter weather ruining my
plans), and | don’t have to pay for accommodations. For me, the hard part of keeping up
with fandom is finding the time to do everything. | have too many things | need to do and
too many things | want to do and a finite amount of time to do them all in. | think part of
it is making the effort to do something in fandom at least once in a while.

Samuel Lubell, Samizdat: Science fiction is a broad field now and everyone will have
their own opinions regarding what should be “required” reading. | think that’s what you
are getting at, with offering recommendations based on preferred works makes sense.




N’APA 249

George Phillies, Ye Murthered Master Mage: 200 public members sounds impressive.
Granted, they aren’t paying members, but these days, we tend to be conditioned to
seek out what is free.

Yes, that was my housemate’s kitten. At the time, she liked to hang out on the stairs. |
swear she was trying to kill me. | don’t see her much these days, as my housemate lets
her outside.

Jefferson Swycaffer, Archive Midwinter: Ah, yes, George Wells. His zines were the
funniest, typos and all. In fact, | always thought the typos made the zine.




...Letters of Comment on N'APA 249

Ye Murthered Master Mage - The cover to Stand agamst the Light
looks fantastic. If T saw it in a bookstore I'd take a look at the back
of the book. I liked your excerpt from the Dorrance Academy. It’s
nice to see even magical schools have problems with bureaucracy.
But you mtroduce a new character, Larry White, without ever
giving a description of what he looks like.

Archive Midwinter - I subscribe to the fandom as a hobby
philosophy. It can be a very consuming hobby, however. And 1
agree that computers make communication easier, especially in this
age of Zoom. R.A. Lafferty wrote novels too (admittedly short
ones) but in my opinion they were not as good as his stories.
Hopetully the current Lafferty revival will figure out how to sell
Lafferty to the general public. And yes, hate does hinder thinking.
Interesting Addams Family Choose Your Own Adventure game.
Have you seen the Addams Family student housing meme
https://cheezburger.com/10683653/tumblr-thread-addams-family-
renting-out-rooms-to-college-students?

Synergy 25 - As good as Theodore Sturgeon’s More Than Human
1s, I think the original novella “Baby Is Three” is better.

Upper Management - This is more of a historical fiction essay rather than a story. It reads like the background for
novel or gaming campaign in this setting.

Good Life #5 - I like your spooky descriptions. With the pandemic, we’re all becoming literary monks; I've just
filled the gas tank of my car for only the second time since March. Macbeth, along with A Midsummer Night’s
Dream and The Tempest firmly establish Shakespeare as a fantasy author.

...The Lack of Democracy in Fantasy

I've often wondered why American fantasy novels are so obsessed with royalty. After all, Americans are supposed
to be about democracy and letting people vote for their rulers. Yes, we treat the
British royal family as celebrities in magazines, websites, movies like “The
Queen,” and miniseries like “The Crown.” But that’s safe because the British
monarchy no longer have any real political power. But in fantasy novels, kings
and queens run their countries, yet a very high percentage of fantasy novels
(other than urban fantasy) deal with royalty, especially princesses. This is not
only true of books based on fairy tales, but also totally original fantasies. There
seem to be endless variations on the rightful king overthrows illegitimate ruler
and feisty princess heir takes command of kingdom despite the machinations of
the grand vizier. Considering that Americans led a revolution to overthrow the
king’s rule, why do nearly all fantasies support the divine right of kings?

For mstance, I am in the middle of a fantasy novel which I am not going to name
since I am about to reveal a major twist. In this book a member of the novel’s
equivalent of the untouchable caste, the lowest of the low, becomes queen, much
to the horror of the nobility. You would think this is a nice subversion of
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expectations. However, two-thirds of the way into the book the author reveals that this queen is actually the secret
daughter of the previous king and not really a member of the low caste at all. This plotline goes all the way back to
whatever unknown storyteller decided it was not enough for King Arthur to become king by pulling the sword
from the stone but that he had to be the son of King Uther, raised in secret by Merlin.

In fantasy novels, the revolutionaries trying to overthrow are misguided at best or outright villains standing in the
way of the rightful king (or queen). They are not George Washington or even Robin Hood, but people standing in
the way of the Rightful Heir.

Purists would also say that most fantasies are based on medieval Europe which had kings. But today’s fantasy
already takes enormous liberties with conditions in the middle ages, especially in regard to women’s roles, not to
mention that the existence of magic requires major changes. And many fantasies
have guns and other non-medieval weapons.

One reason for this emphasis on royalty in fantasy 1s that it 1s allows for an easy
shortcut for Young Adult authors. It 1s a lot easier for a YA author to make a
young character a Prince or Princess in a hereditary monarchy than to develop
an alternative reason for why such a young person would be ruler or even next
i line to become a ruler. It also allows for different personality types, especially the reluctant ruler, to come to
power, instead of just the strong, confident personality needed to seize control of a country by military force or a
political campaign. It also makes it easier to tell the good guys from the bad guys rather than have to explain
different political philosophies (it helps that fantasy royalty is a lot more interested in the well-being of their people
than the “let them eat cake” royals in reality.

Still, reliance on royalty is a crutch that fantasy writers would do well to eliminate. It would make the books more
modern and better reflect modern American values. It would also open up new plot opportunities.

It 1s one thing for the English conservative J.R.R. Tolkien to pen 7The Return of the King as the ulimate triumph
of good over evil. But why must American writers do this? In recent years fantasy writers finally broke free from
slavishly copying all aspects of Lord of the Rings. It 1s long past time to drop this emphasis on royalty as well.

...Democracy in Reality

By the time this goes out the long 2020 presidential election will finally be over and Biden inaugurated. This
election season has America has shown an enormous rejection of democracy by people whose candidate lost. A
sizable percent of the country, listening to the claims by the President and conservative media, believed without
any evidence that the election was fraudulent and the Republican governors who certified the election results in
their states, the Republican appointed judges who ruled against the President, and formerly trusted media sources
such as Fox News, are all traitors. Even Mike Pence, for four+ years Trump’s loyal sidekick, saw rioters issue
death threats against him for following the constitution and not somehow throwing out
Democratic votes to make Trump the winner (even though no one raised that
possibility in 2001 when Al Gore presided over the Senate count that declared
George W Bush the winner despite the race coming down to a single state (that
happened to have his brother as governor)).

I find it incredible hypocrisy that Republicans did not challenge the election of
Republican representatives and Senators using the same ballots and procedures
that they claim were fraudulent when used to elect Biden.

Since I live just outside of D.C., I watched with shocked disbelief, and more than a
little fear, as President Trump incited a mob that then invaded the capitol building and
shut down Congress and forced members to hide or flee. This was no mere riot but an actual coup attempt that
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stopped Congress from counting the ballots that would end Trump’s Presidency. Not even in the civil war had
armed rebels captured the Capitol but here they were, waving confederate flags and acting like barbarian hordes
mvading Rome. Obviously, this is not the behavior of people in a democracy, who know they will get another
chance in four years to elect their preferred candidate. This is the behavior of desperate people who sincerely
believe what they have been told about how the Democrats will destroy their country, destroy their Christianity,
and destroy their guns (even though Democrats had never done this the previous times they controlled the
country.) And this does not even address those who believe in the Qanon Conspiracy that Democrats are secretly
abducting children for trafficking, sexual abuse, satanic rites, and even canmibalism. This is fantasy of the worst
sort. If you truly believe your political opponents are child molesting people eaters, than no action to stop them 1s
too extreme. You cannot have democracy with half the country denying facts and science.

So what 1s the solution? I don’t think just getting rid of Trump is enough. He did not
create the divisions in society although he certainly took advantage of it. Some of the
1ssue 1s the rural/agrarian versus urban/commerce divide that dates back to Jefferson
vs Hamilton 1n the early republic period. Another part is that today’s media allows
people to choose a filter so they only hear opinions that agree with their own and get
a similar slant on the news. If their preachers, Fox News, and neighbors all tell them
that Trump is going to win and that Trump gets far larger crowds at rallies than does
Biden at his handful of events, then it must seem suspicious when Biden gets more
votes. So part of the solution needs to be reviving the equal time laws and requiring a
clear labeling of opinions from news.
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America has done this before. In the period leading up to the Civil War, Americans
were even more divided than they are today. The protests of the 1960s,
assassinations, and chaos at the political conventions were arguably worse than today
as well. But both times, Americans eventually pulled together and united again
(although it took a civil war in the 19" century and ending the Vietham War in the
20"). If we did it then, we can do it again as long as people stop trying to gain money
and power by playing to what divides us and instead working to restore what unites us as Americans.
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...Mostly Neglected Authors: William Tenn

In 2003 when I chaired Capclave, a science fiction convention near Washington, D.C., I had the chance to invite
any sf or fantasy author I wanted. I chose Willilam Tenn. And those who went
to the convention time-travelled through his wonderful memories of the golden
age of science fiction and experienced an incredible reading of his “On Venus,
Have We Got a Rabbi” story complete with Yiddish accents.

For those who do not know William Tenn, let me start by saying that there 1s
no such person. William Tenn 1s the pen name of Philip Klass. Under that
name, he penned some of the funniest, sneakiest science fiction stories ever
written. He specialized in humor, satire, and stories with surprise endings (I
won’t call them tricks because he plays fair with the reader.) Only William
Tenn could title a story “The Lemon-Green Spaghetti-Loud Dynamite Dribble
Day” and get someone to publish it.

Phillip Klass was born May 9, 1920 and died February 7", 2010. He was an
English/literature professor at Penn State for 22 years, despite not have any
college degree himself. His first published story, “Alexander the Bait”
appeared in Astounding Science Fiction, May 1946 alongside Henry Kuttner &
C.L. Moore, Arthur C. Clarke, and Frederick Brown. His last story appeared
m, of all places, Playboy December 1994, although after the 1960s his writing
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became very infrequent. He had one story in the 1970s, two in the 1980s, and two in the 1990s.

He was far from prolific, writing just 60 stories and two novels. All his sf writing fits into two volumes published by
NESFA--Immodest Proposals with most of his short stories and Here Comes Civilization with his two novels and
the remainder of his short fiction. They also have a volume of his essays and other writings, Dancing Naked. The
best sources for his writing are the NESFA volumes at $29 each. Project Gutenberg only has four of his stories.
Used bookstores might have a few battered copies of 1960s era Ballantine paperbacks, but these have become rare
(and are marked up accordingly).

...A Review of A Memory Called Empire by Arkady Martine

A Memory Called Empire by Arkady Martine won both the 2020 Hugo
AN ACROR R Award for best novel and the Baltimore Science Fiction Society’s

ANN LECKIE Compton Crook award for best first novel. This means fans considered
this book by a brand new author to be better than novels by much more

experienced writers.

Although some label the book 1s space opera it lacks space battles or
space exploration. Instead, it can be argued this 1s an example of space
diplomacy (along with the Keith Laumer’s Retief series and Ursula Le
Guin’s Left Hand of Darkness.) The main character Mahit Dmare 1s sent

SINILSIIINYSOI—

—— & g from Lsel Station, a mining station, to the capital of the mterstellar
A M E MO RY Teixcalaanli Empire, an elegant civilization whose leaders compete in
spontaneous poetry contests, when the previous ambassador died under
C A L L E D mysterious circumstances. Her leaders choose her in part because she 1s
already in love with Teixcalaanli’s culture, which the book shows in
opulent detail, but when she arrives, she realizes she can never be a part of

E M P I R E it in the same way as those born to it.
ARKADY MARTINE Mahit was implanted with an 1mago, a secret device that carries the

memories of her predecessor, which 1s supposed to advise her.
Unfortunately, these memories are 15 years out of date and something
goes wrong with the integration of memories when the 1imago-Yskandr sees the dead body of the real Yskandr,
leaving Mahit by herself in an alien world. Her mission is to ensure the Empire stays away from Lsel. But she finds
herself caught in the Empire’s politics, both in regard to the emperor’s heir and an attempted takeover, as the
dying emperor sees the imago device as a way to continue ruling after his own death.

Mahit is aided by Three Seagrass, a cultural aison and a necessity when Mahit does not have the access rights to
open doors or read her own mail. Naturally, part of her job is to spy on Mahit for the empire. But the two
gradually become very close. Also drawn in 1s Three Seagrass’ friend Twelve Azalea, who has connections with the
rebel underground that Three Seagrass 1s careful not to notice.

My one quibble is at one point Mahit goes to a black market doctor, to perform complex brain surgery that not
only has the doctor never performed before but had not even heard of before. Somehow, this surgery goes
perfectly and Mahit is able to run for her life after just a short nap. Even for a far future adventure, this seems a
little much. Still this 1s a small flaw in an excellent book. I recommend A Memory Called Empire to anyone who
1s more interested in the clash of cultures and characters than space shootouts.

Disclaimer: All written content in this publication and views expressed are those of the author, Sam Lubell, and
not any employer, government branch, client, or organization.
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Comments on issue 249

As always, a truly excellent cover from Jose
Sanchez.

And, once again, a 36 page issue. Only a
few years ago, N’APA was reduced to being
an email exchange between two members.
It’s gotten much better since.

Commenting on what | wrote last time: |
thought a bit about what we are doing as a
club. I am a bit worried that after a period
of improvement we have fallen into
something of a rut. We have various
bureaus with different levels of activity. We
publish nine fanzines. Mangaverse has come
back to life under new editor Patrick ljima-
Washburn. Eldritch Science published
another issue this fall, for two issues for the
year. However, we’ve been doing most of
these for some time now, so it appeared to
me to be good if we were to try adding a few
new activities. You’ll see an article on this
in the next issue of The National Fantasy
Fan. As a specific thought, it seems that at
one time we published a news zine. We
don’t currently do so; it might be an
interesting addition.

As a thought, if you know any friends who
are fen, please ask them to consider joining
the N3F. Electronic memberships are only
$6 a year, and get you a series of monthly,
bimonthly, and occasional fanzines, as well
as the zines forwarded by our Franking
Service. You also get the benefit of all of

our many bureaus. If you know anyone who
writes and is looking for a critique, if they
join the N3F they can take advantage of our
Writer’s Exchange Bureau to get critiques
on their writing.

As a closing positive note, we must all be
grateful to David Speakman for his two
decades of service to our Federation. He
kept the N3F going on we had almost fallen
apart. Now his responsibilities as N3F
Treasurer have been successfully transferred
to Kevin Trainor, so you can expect more
regular treasury reports, new member
reports, and other news. Without the hard
work of our many volunteers, the N3F
would cease to exist. Please consider
volunteering and doing something for our
club.

Archive Midwinter: I also remember Dark
Shadows. | found it rather obscure. | share
your dislike of horror, especially horror
based on blood and gore rather than threats.
One of my favorite films is the American cut
— there’s also a European cut with some-
what more skin — of The Little Girl Who
Lives Down the Lane, the heroine of the film
needing to commit somewhat fewer murders
than the heroine of the book. However, there
is almost no blood and gore; almost
everything is happens off-scene.

Interesting question about Ninth Fandom.
One might wonder why fen are so
conservative in numbering fandoms. They
are all being given integer numbers in base
ten. What is wrong with the world that we
do not have a pi™ fandom?

Having been publishing fanzines since
nineteen sixty-four or nineteen sixty-five, |
am strongly supportive of the idea that it is
vastly easier to publish the fanzine, or
engage in other fan activity than it was fifty
years ago. The quality of the output, by the



standards of a half-century ago, is also
amazing.

So far as | know, since N’APA became
electronic all of its issues have gone up on
the N3F web site and are still there. | will
concede that | could be more industrious
about updating our webpages, but | would
really rather find someone who both found
this interesting and had some idea of how to
do it. To his great credit, David Speakman
did manage to get rid of a few of the more
unfortunate alternative webpage editors,
which on at least one occasion completely
wrecked the indexing file.

Much recognition should be given to
FANAC.org of Joe Siclari and Edie Stern
for their enormous hard work of putting up
vast numbers of fanzines on their website
and then doing OCR so the issues can to
some extent be searched.

| understand your discomfort with the
Amazon print on demand feature. In my
experience, the correct solution is to have
your cover, to have your submission as a
PDF file, and use those to his submissions. |
did this with my recent book Physics One,
which is a calculus-based freshman physics
book. N3F heroine Cedar Sanderson
generated for me the cover. | did the
contents using LaTeX, which greatly
simplified page numbers, chapter numbers,
equation numbers, and so forth, did the
conversion at the end, and once | had a good
PDF file I sent it off to Amazon and
everything flew through the first time. As an
offer to you is our collator, if you have a
manuscript as a.doc or .docx file I will be
happy to convert it to a PDF for you. I will
not be prepared to try this with a .odt file as
| value my sanity.

What are you thinking of as being the
information density of Practical Exercise.

There certainly are points where the energy
density is fairly high, though when you get
down to it Adara works at a much lower
level than Eclipse does. Your enclosure
description is interesting. My reaction,
having interacted with real engineers at an
engineering school, is that this guy was not
nearly as good an engineer is some people
thought he was. When it comes time to
remove the enclosure, and the lack of air gap
creates a vacuum making it very hard to pull
out the enclosure, the point will be even
more visible.

The idea of a science-fiction canon is
excellent. At the moment the cannon in
question appear to be more vigorously
focused on firing denunciations and
excommunications towards people who do
not agree exactly with them, politically. In
my opinion, that’s not a good thing, but |
doubt it will be changing in the foreseeable
future.

Your closing essay on anger was excellent. |
think | can survive without playing your
literary game, as the outcome seems to be
death with great regularity.

Synergy 25: another artistic Thiel cover.
Interesting thoughts on what synergy is. It
was definitely worthwhile for you to give
that explanation, since some other people
use more-or-less the same word with a
somewhat different meaning. Nice poetry at
the end.

Jeffrey Redmond gives us a fine description
of corrupt colonial administration is run by
idiots. | have the strange impression that if
Chris Nuttall were to give us colonial
administration is run by the English upper
classes, that we would hear something a bit
similar. 1 will endorse the thought of
dialogue, point of view, and descriptive



phrase, but as a pseudo-historical piece it
was very good.

The Contents of a Good Life #15: You have
a beautiful description of your circum-
stances. | hope that someday they tend to
improve. With respect to politics, it appears
that you got your implied wish.

The two literary reviews were nicely done.
Congratulations on publishing a new book.
Let me urge you, since you publish through
Amazon, to include in the description the
exact URL at which people can buy it.

Samizdat: it occurs to me that there are
decent number of us who remember the
former Soviet Union and their period when
fanzines were published by typing them,
using carbon paper to perhaps produce
several copies that are shot. The Soviet
secret police attempted to catch the people
doing this but they had a minor technical
problem. In the interests of planning
efficiency, the Soviet union produced
something like four different models of
typewriter. If you found a samizdat from
typewriter A, the number of suspects were
huge.

Your proposal, asking people when they
first joined the end n3f, would be an
interesting survey question. In my case, | am
reasonably sure that it was in the early
1980s, because I recall where my den and
computer were located. | had purchased a
desktop which sat on top of two low filing
cabinets, two-drawer filing cabinets, and
could look out the window across a grassy
walk at a building opposite the apartments
were all two stories tall. The desktop in
question migrated with me to Worcester
Massachusetts, was finally replaced with a
real, large L-shaped desk when | moved to
from my new apartment to my house, and
recently migrated from Worcester to

Manchester, New Hampshire for the use of a
friend’s four children.

| strongly endorse your comment on
fandom’s being divided. | would like to
think of the N3F is bringing the eight
corners of fandom under one roof, but | have
this distinct memory of how that bringing
the eight corners of the world under one roof
line ended for the people doing it last time.
Nonetheless, | would be delighted if all fan
everywhere belong to the N3F, and keep
looking for new ways to bring this about.

The national motto is e pluribus unum,
which | would not view as having a religious
content, at least for people who can translate
the Latin correctly. | am reminded of the
presidential candidate, who I shall not name
here, except it is not someone currently on
the political scene, who somehow thought it
translated as “out of one, many”, and
endorsement of some sort of pluralism.

At least in Massachusetts, a town that put a
creche with Christian imagery on the town
hall front lawn would soon find themselves
receiving stern letters from attorneys
followed by litigation, unless they took the
hint. Actually under modern conditions
more or less all local governments
understand that they should not be using
religious imagery and do not do so and if
they celebrate a holiday in late December,
cynics would point out that it is obviously a
holiday in honor of the highest American
god: mammon, even though Americans now
spend more money on Halloween
decorations than they do on Christmas
decorations.

Murray Leinster gave us a long series of
novels. The one | always remember was
The Wailing Asteroid, which was turned into
a film. My memory indicates that he was
highly regarded by the members of NESFA.



My perhaps imperfect memory suggests that
he was very fond of short declarative
sentences, perhaps in a greater number than
was absolutely necessary.

You describe a truly different zombie novel
in Mira Grant’s Feed.

Alas, | have reached the end of the previous
issue of N’APA.

Adara’s Practical Exercise

“Oh. Sorry. Ididn’t know it was you,”
Larry mumbled.

“The funny part is that he sent me a letter,
telling me to go away, except it didn’t reach
me until afterward. He must have been
surprised that | showed up. Apparently
student mail service is slow.” I shrugged.

“So what are you majoring in?”” he asked.

I told him about Ettore’s paradox and
General Magic. He nodded agreeably. Then
| described the course requirements,
actually, the lack of extensive requirements,
for General Magic.

“Maybe that’s what I want,” he said. “If [
can find a project advisor for my years five
and six.”

There was a knock at the open, very wide
roll-up door. Tad and Gail looked in.

“Hi!” Gail waved at Larry. “We thought
we’d say hello to our new neighbor. Former
resident Martha was tossed out of here.
Slob. Noisy. Took forever to move out, but
she did,” She inhaled. “Bit of a smell.”

“You should have smelled it earlier,” Larry
said. “Lucky I am Adara is helping me.

I’ve never thrown a cleaning spell in my
life. Upstairs is still terrible.”

“All your stuff is still down here?” Gail
asked.

“In those shipping containers.” Larry
pointed at five large pallets. He had a
remarkable amount of stuff with him.

“May I look upstairs?” Gail asked.

“You may want to hold your breath,” Larry
warned. “The only thing done up there was
clearing all the drains, and that was Adara,
not me.”

“Cleared drains. Did not clean sinks, et
cetera,” I remarked.

She disappeared upstairs. We could hear
various exclamations. 1’d been up there,
knew what it was like. “There’s not a single
stick of furniture that’s not wrecked,” she
shouted. “Larry, you need new everything.”

“In the crates,” Larry answered. “Dad made
sure I had a full set.”

“And you don’t know any housekeeping?”
Gail said.

“Dad told me to bring a book of
housekeeping spells,” Larry said. “I didn’t.
He was right. But | can cook. | have all the
allowed cooking things. | even won prizes
at school.”

| thought back to Barlow Academy. There
were all sorts of odd classes in doing things
with your hands. Cooking. Mending.
Carpentry. Blacksmithing. Yes, spells can
do all that, but they do it better if you know
what you are doing.



“Tad,” Gail called, “you remember we had a
chance to get Martha kicked out two years
back, and didn’t?”

“And regretted it ever since,” Tad
responded.

“This mess wouldn’t be here, except we
made that mistake. Gail continued. “And
the gal who would have moved in? She just
finished, in time for Larry to take the space.”

“I see where this is going,” Tad said. “I
can’t say I disagree. Okay, I’ll assemble the
mob to help.”

“What?” Larry asked.

“We’re going to help you clean up your new
living quarters,” Gail announced. “It’s only
fair. Besides, several of us are in
construction, and supposed to practice things
like this.”

Larry had the sense to get out of the way.
We still needed until late in the evening, but
at the end he had a completely clean
apartment. 1‘d’ve needed two weeks, full
time, to do what my neighbors did in a few
hours. 1 did not complain when, after
showers and changes of clothes, Larry took
us all to Rainbow’s Rest, that being the
quality all-night eatery and bar all the way
across campus, and picked up the tab. “I’d
cook,’ he said, “except I have to unpack
yet.”

After modest discussion, we let Gail and
Tad choose orders. There was a huge salad
sprinkled with crumbled goat cheese, oil and
vinegar dressing, and packed with odd bits.
I’ve heard of octopus, never had any, these
were tiny, as were the clams and fried
oysters, stuffed olives, thin-sliced sausage
wrapped around slices of cream cheese, and
other bits. A huge plate covered with layers

of thin toasted slices of something, ground
beef with unfamiliar spices, roast onions and
munhrooms, tiny hot-sweet pepper slices,
and sour cream. Plates for two with a flame
in the center and things on sticks. | ended
sharing one with Larry. I didn’t think we’d
finish all the food, but we made it disappear.
OK, we’d cast a lot of spells, one after the
next; I’d had almost nothing for lunch.
Hunger focuses the mind; that sounded
needful for afternoon classes. Cleaning the
space between the outer walls and paneling
had been especially interesting. The former
occupant had been dropping garbage down
it. Marjorie finally had the bright idea for a
solution, namely summoning a Proctor to
get a short-term exemption from the on-
campus gating rule.

We each gave a short description of our
families. | carefully de-emphasized that |
was heiress-third of a major house. After
all, my parents were not at all pleased with
my career decisions, though they had
stopped short of disinheriting me. They had,
however, declined to pay Dorrance’s tuition.
| got to pay that. Ditto, I paid for my
housing and meals. | had to be somewhat
frugal. Yes, the end house is frugal;
confortable surroundings let you focus more
sharply on your work.

Larry, it turned out, had been heir-first until
his mom died and his dad remarried. The
negotiations had been very fruitful for his
House, except that the new bride’s house
insisted that her children be at the front of
the line. Larry, until then an only child, was
now at the back. His family had been
visibly enthusiastic about his coming to
Dorrance to study stars and moons and point
moons. “Former heir-first moonbeam” was
likely to be how his relatives remembered
him.



“You haven’t had any wine,” Theo finally
observed.

“Not a good idea for me,” I answered.
“Fourbridge may be incarcerated, but he
probably has friends. The legal claims — not
supposed to talk about those, even public
filings — got complicated. If something
happens to me, the Death-Pride Honor duel
claims go away. At some point, if |
disappear Harold gets to walk.” Theo
nodded sagely.

We all took the long walk home, down to
the beach, along the boardwalk above the
sand, and back up to Knowlton House. We
were well after dark, but sections of the
water were illuminated from below with
magelight, enough that you could see people
swimming in the warm water. | could hear
people calling to each other. Groups on the
beach were singing. Belligerent drunks are
rare. We weren’t accosted by any.

At that point | had a very sound sleep.



