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If it weren't for the fact, preven to me time and again
in my life, that you can’t go home again, I°'d feel as ii{ 1
were couing home again with this second venture into the Sans
field, But this feeliing is deceptive, so I shall consider
myself as entering new pastures and ignore any bursts of sen-

timentality or familiarity. Sans unay well he the sane old
pasture but the occunants, ali of them, are different, Tew
nawes and faces, or old ones, they are still different. The

passage of time does this to huwan beings.

I am callied Hangee, awmong other varied and colorful
titles, I, too, am a hunwan being, I keep telling nyself.
It’s been a terrific strain but I haven’t yet resigned from
the human race, though my re-entry into 3aps may well shove
me over the edge., Only timc can answer that and time is usu-
ally on sowmebody's side.

I live, vicaricusly spealing, in Loseville, Ill.,, U.
S.i. Ly husbhband works at a newspaper called the Roseville In-
dependent., This is our one and only clain to indepcndence,
He is called Phil, among other varied and colorful titles, us-
ually supplied by mec. Cur eldest offsnring, Tom, is in the
U31MC, Caup Pendelton, We have threec girls, onc & junior in
high school, onc a sophoumore, and one in the sixth gradc, Je
call them Paula, Betsy, and Dawn respectively., 4ill thesc on-
tities arc human beings, also, I keep telling oyself.

I work, That is, I have & job. Outside thc home, 1L
am classificd as private secretary for the dircctor of the
news burcau at lLionmouth College, lonmouth, Iliinois, OUn the
face of it, this is an exccllent classification, and I cer-
tainly am not unwisc cnough to dig bencath the surfacc for
anyone's edification. Suffice to say, that it is stimulating
work, and wy offspring will be ablc to cobtain a college cduca-
tion with little strain on the pursc strings, if that is what
they wish to de when the time cowes. Thesc two rcasons should
explain why I have added an cutsidc Jjob to thec curriculum of
ny lifc. l

Ecas
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The current inhabitants of 3ans pastures seen to be an
interesting groun. I lmow Jick Bney, Xaren Anderson, ally
Jeher, Jack Harness, Lee Jacobs, Ed Cox, lloward Devore, :.rail
Ballard, 7. 3. and El Bushy, Burnett Toskey, Bruce ”elz, Rich
Brown, and 4irt and MNance Rapn. I rcceognize QNluth Berwman, John
Berry, Jalter Breen, Terry Carr, 2?hil Castora, Ted <chnstone,
Alan J. Lewis, Bob Lichtman, Ilorm iietcalf, Dicl: shuitz, and
Doreen and Jim Jebbert, as far as I know, I have never beecn
introduced to Zdwin Balker, Jack Chalker, Don Fitch, John Foy-
ster, Owen Honnifen, Dave and Ilatya Hulan, Lenny Iaye, 5Iid :
ileskys, I'red Patten, or Dian Pelz, This lack will, I assuwne,
be rectified in time.

1;. l)oem by E]C..-.o'-ou.-ooo

AGE LOOIS UP WVITH TWINILING EYES

Tinmc is hut a fool's mirage

warching on through days and ycars

across the bridge of human joy

that spans thc strcam of human tears. ‘

l.an stares dovm into this strcan,

. knowing here his youth is fair,
and age lococks up with twinkling cycs
at wrinkled skin and silvery hair,
Bacl min reclis with hands outilung,
wvarding off the shocking truth
of timec instillcd in crystal drops
that sing tc hiwn of vanished youth.

"hat is icft?" his hcart crics deen.
"I am old, uy iife is donc

and a1l 1 sce is time's mirage °

a dying iwmage in the sun!®

Turned in fiight, wman hesitaites,
rcacheo out with trembling hand,

to catch a tcardron filled with love
and finds insidec & lotus iend.

Here he scees hig vanished youth
forucd of love and lengthened strife,
a dancing snritc within a rosc
cnclosed by golden-nctelced life,

7o he knows, as thc silver drop
winklcs on in cauouflage,

that youth is love and love is life
and age is but a fool's niragc.
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explorer and writer of Queen Victeria's time. The Lichard
Burton who was asled by his governuent to investigate the eroi-
ica of these lancs and then was blaclballed (nc mun intended)
Dy the same government wilen he turned in a thorough and franl:
resune of his investigations. Ilichard Burton wes ostracized

in his tiwe for his Inowledge of this subject and yet now is
considered one of the nost authentic sources for such neterial,
The unexpurgated edition, Tor exauple, of The Thousend and Cne
Iights translated by Durton into Znglish, is & reading exper-
ience that shouldn't be wissed by anyone,

Two more boclks somewnat in the sawme general area as the
above that I read recently are: The Ilama Sutra of Vatayayana
translated by Zichard Burton and Budcha and the Gospel ol
Buddhism Dy Anande Goomaraswany, Both cxccllent. 3

-

I sunpose 2il of this sceuls to. e far rcuoved from the
area of science fiction and fantasy. 4and, too, I would imag-
ine that you are thinliing thecse boolks namncd arc ¢uite diversi-
fied in subject wmatter. I repeat, appcarances can be decen-
tive. For onc thing, wherc you find ran, you will also find
fiction and faniasy. 4nd for another, I cannot personally sce
any great diversity cmoong such suniccts as the ecducetion of
American teachers, culturec against nan, irrational nan, crotica
of the cast, mass movements, and Buddhisn, They arc foirly
vicll connected in essence, I would say. TIor some cinlightening
adventure, I suggest you samnle soumc of thesec books I have nen-
tioned.

I should add heorc that I, Iangoc, an responsible for all
material contained acrein, uniess otherwisce designatcd.

LOVE I3 4 WODDLESS WOITSELING

a waril Drown cauco
cncircling cocl understanaing
caeught by & uellewing golden sung
the hushed bDound becaunty of nahogany
surrounds the cver-wviiisnering carnct
of Hindu heazti@nag spirit;
iove is a2 wordless wondering
cchocd in the fiashing auber
of a gossancr aridge to affinity;
Tove is o weary wandcecrer
stepping oif to cold unfeecling,
clasping ciocsc the topez ucucnt
cost in the waruth of understanding;
love is 2 norent of stillness,
dcep hronze canco of living art,
cngraved by Hindu heart and spirit
on the tiucless walls of menwory.
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I shall bring into this hodgepodge now o discussion
ahout what I ‘have been reading., Those wihwo know ue well Imow
that vhen I start rcading agein, it is a good owen. Good for
vhat I don't Lknow, but for somecthing surcly.

Onc bool: I rcad recently is James B, Conont's The Iduca-
tion of the iwerican Teacher. This is not as tmech of & Ce-
parturc from the Ticld of scicnce fiction and fantasy as would
appear at Tirst glance. I will admiit that under ordinary cir-
cunistances, I wouldn't pick up a book of this naturc. Illowever
I felt I should rcad it in comnection with my work at llonmouth
Collecge and I don't regret one mowment of the cxpericnce. The
subject matter is o couplicated and contrcversial onc and dif-
ficult to present in digestablc form. Jamnes Conant achicved
digestability for his readers. ' It is also a difficult feat fto
present such a controversiol issuc without prejiuvdice and with
an undcerstanding of both pro and con. Ir. Conant also uonoged
to do this for his rcaders. Iducetion in aperica is an iupor-
tant issuc and this book is weill worth the tiwe speat on it,

Two boolks which I found wondcrfully cexciting oncs arc
Culturc Against llan hy Juics Henry, professor of anthropology
anc sociology at weshington University in St. Louis, and Irra-
tional lian by Jilliam Barrctt, associotec professor of philcso-
phy at Licw York Umiversity.

There there was the bDook thet was, a delightfuvl trcatisc
on the naturc of wass wcvenents callced Thae Truc Belicver by
Sric Hoffcr, a longshorcman. ilerc is o nook thot is great fun
and rather Tascinating, espeeciaily its hunen ionlications. In
other words, the outhor intrigucd me os uuch as his bhook did.

Then therc was ‘the book that is, Ddvordes and iliasters?

The Cradle oi Brotica, wvhich is a study of Afro-Asicn sczual
CXPression and an anclysis of erotic frecdom in social rela-
tionships, This Dbook is, o say the lcast, stinulating. 1t
could cven be classificd as an arouvsing hook. Thesce arc Der-
sonal classificotiens, hovever,. The aunthors® intentions werce
nurcly scicntific I onm nositive. THNoncthclcecss, 1 foil to scc
how thcy could cither investigate or write about this subjcct
matter with any cocuaninity end I°11 be doamnmed if I cen figure
how the poor typescticers and proofrcaders cver sitruggled thru
2 workday. iaync I'm just tco wmuch the seasgitive fennish type.
seriously, this is an cxccliont zesunce, beavtifully writtcen,
cnc: of the bHest hoeks winstiiznesSteilidie T haovc irun: aCross JiCitn wel

A

intend to re-rcad it sowe day wihen I am gironger,

I found it intcreasting (to continuc thc obove discussion)
that Richard Burton is referred te often as o scurce of infor-
unation, Stop laughing, you foolal! I7u not spealking of the
wodcrn Lichard Burton, thce actor, though he coulid De o de-
scendant, I supnosc. I am gpcealiing of the famous British
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"Man would fain be great and sees that he is 1ittles

would fain be hanny and sces that he is miserable; would fain
be perfect and sces that he is full of imperfectionsl would
fain be the object of love and estecu of uen, and sces that
nis faults werit only their aversion and contempt. The cmbar-
rassiment whercin Le finds himself nroduces in him the most un-
Just ond crininal passions iwmeginable, for he conceives & wor-
tal hatred ageinst that truth whiich blanes hin and convinces
him of his faults." (Irom Feasces by Pascal)

This cuotc appearcd on the flylcaf of The Truc Believer
and I think is pitifully itruc. The solution ror man is also
Pitifully simple, 41! he hos to.@o is stop faining and start
being, Foin not ard ye shell be. To some this would nrobably
bear all the carwarks of over-gicmlification. ell, I feel
about over-sinplification as 1 do adout, FYor cxamnle, sclfish-
ness, rationalization, and cowardice. Tacsc arc considered,
to usc the vernacular, as vices. I regord them as virtucs.
Jithout then, man would not have survived to this day. In the
interests of survival, tiacy should be regarded as virtucs.
Thus man,if he doesn®t soon begin sinplifiying, will go crash-
ing dowvn bencath the weight of complexity. So I sy agoin,
fain not and yc shall be. Call me a simple simplificr if you
mnslies i fes not ming optatl;

Hext time I will have wailing couments with whiich to pad
an issuc. This will be much less poingful than wy current at-
teupt to do six pagss extcuporancously., 4nd o lot wmore fun.,
This has becn very hard worlz for onc as out of nractice as 1
art, Until next timce then, dc garrcen hao det guti......nongec

A PHOENEES PLATES SOTTLY

All is {low as a ziver damming, unfaniliar fount of well-
ing width preccinitated intc pusihiing confinecment wiih shoals
shocked by subtlc shaping:; canopy sizy mirrored dceclow cradlces
the strangeling skhiming hetween past-future, slinpning onto
stillness like the grecen glass of morning; turquoisc cchwo of
singing screnity, nurnuring, uutating to mooedy turdulcence as
bluchlacl: storming prowls thiec bwend; pecarl-graying froth, whip-
ncd by wild wind, brushes the gilt Dronzce of hot nocntidce;
clinging, coiling noosc c¢f novic noon, uncurling linc of loag
lingering after trailing to cautious caln of evening; sinliing
sun touches fond farcwell to starlit horizon, silver intcrlude
for slowing gsyncope oi shadowlond:; whisncrirg waters strcaniag
on, droining into darlness, unlmowing, midnight-blind, but no
mockery herc, for a piaocnix flares softly on unscen banls,
cuiding all from springing sourcce to occan outlct. of after-
miisStSE sandisall -SSR IaS SR SO TSI L 1) Gier o el e e e Lared g
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