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TNFF arrivel in the morning mail
carrying my nsme on the contents

page 88 the Directorate Representativs
to N'APA, amd reninding that tolay wase
a8lso the deadline for the malling and
further oroliing my Conaclence, It

114 seenm unreasonable that the Director-
ate Reoresentative should milss three
aallings in a row.

S0 here we are., I lon’t guarantee to have a2 full #sx pagee in
as I'm oresceld for tipe at the moment. However, I 3o have some naterial
on hani which wiil g0 into a postmailing just as soon a8 echool 18 out,
Providing T can find 18! 1 filed 1t, you 8¢e, and at the moment the
living room floor 18 cluttered by a mags of uncorrected sc¢hoolpapers,
unanswered letters, ani unacknowleiged fanzines, not to meation unwaghed
laundry, an unreturnel irawing, some unuse3 postage stamps ani a couple
of unread books, It e also unorganized.

This 18 the week before school ig out, and before tomorrow night I
Al going to have to Plle through about seventy notebooks and try to
arrive at grades for al] my happy 1little schoolkidiies. As the last
week of school iraws on, they get havnler, ani I tend Lo get more bitter.
It 1s the usual June Freeze, ani after thirty-nine weeks of sitting on
kids and Correcting essaya and answering gtyoidl Quest lons, one becomes
Just a bit weary, anl tends to lose one s sense of humor, Also, thig is
the fooforaw time; father-son picnics, awaris assenblies, graiuation
rehenrsals, school partlies, Pra teas, all when ons e trying tc also
catch un ani cram 1n everything that one falled to put acrosa turing
the earlier nart of thes term, And, of Course, thies 18 the wesk without
textbooks; they all went back to the bookroom Friday, we've had oup
final exams anl the klis know it, 80 now one is thrown back on
ingenious ganes that will maintain opder anl et1ll have some value as
elucation. Of course next fall I'll bounce back eager ani full of
plaag for doing everythlng right thée time arounl that were all wrong
last time, '

I also happen to be Just a 1ittle bit bugged at the moment by the
"pags everybody" philosophy. Sometime back the California Legislature
vassed a law that every Junijior High Pupil aust pase s test each sajpester
in hie three Anerican Hlstory courses: A7, B8, and1 A8. The L.A. City
Bi. of Eiucation concocted 8 test to comply with the rfequlrements, and
it 1s 2 rliiculously simple sort of baslc-basie thing. Sample question:

True or False: The Winter at Valley Forge i3 renembereld for the courage
anl suffering faced by Wasghington's aray.

Multiple Cholce: At the Boston Tea Party, (a) Colonists iressed A8
Inilane threw the tea 1nto Boston harbor; (b) the Governor served
Zn¢lish Tea; (c) the shinowners threw the tea overboard; (4) the
Inlisne attacked ani burnei Boston,

An1 Just to make sure that nobody failse, a teacher is vermitted
to glve the test over ani over again untll a etuient nasses. For IQ
80, fine; they’ll never know anything no matter how nany times they
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reosat the course, but for the average or better mentality? Of course,
one 18 not required to allow the test to be reneatel; bul one }a
generally glven to know that that 1s what 1s exvectel. I 1iin't; I
f51lel three kils on the test and I =am falllng them in the course ani
the stulents think I am beling gqilte mean anl unfalr because "Other
teachers are letting thelr stuilents repeat." They are sni I am; but

{f a stulent loes not have a baslc mlnimum of knowledge (ani it is a
very minimum minimum) they aimply have €ailed to grasp any of the
course conceots, in which case why bother with it in the first nlace.

It is true that soclal stulles 1& the only comrse 1n the school
where thls apnlies, anl the leglslature that passel this law was more
concerned with Anericanism than with acholastlc attalnment, buil that
does not excuse an enythlng goes attitule. Just to manke things a 1little
more 1ifficult, in our schoel no one 1ls permitteil to senil home a notice
of fallure without first having a conference with a vice-nrincipal; one
1s given to understani that 1if a stulent cen be passel, he shoull be,
an? the princinal gets up in front of the teachgr'a n1eeting ani
compliments the faculty on how few stulents they falilel the nrecelling
semester. I wonier why.

Now that Shepherd has stazyed up for Tour minutes againet Yurl
Gagarin's eighty-nine in orbit, the Gallup Poll reports a whopping
65% of the public are coavincel that the United States 18 ahead in the
nissile race., Last week our firet (first mini you'®)"onerational”
misslle blew up in its hole at Vanlenburg AFB. God DAMN it all to hell:

Wedneslay night I finishel a final 1n a course I am teking at
UCLA night school on the History of the English Novel; I took it Dbecause
my knowlelge of molern fictlon ranges from atrocious t0 non-esmistant.
Most of my recreatlonal realding le elther sgclence fiction snal historical
novels, or non-fiction. Eighteen novels, one a week, rangling from
Wwuthéring Helghts, Dickene, Vanity Fair, down to Joyce and Lawrence, .
proved a fairly stiff realing iose, espscially 1n the sarlier part of
the course, with theae 600-page Vidorian 1iscursions. Interestingly
enough, I much prefergel the 19th century novels to the 20th; I seem
to have a nenchent for long books. Short stories I find uninteresting,
anl 1 seem to enjoy something almost in iirect ration to its lengih.
I tend to go through the S-F mags when they come out, readl the serial
tastallments and the novelets, anl ignore the shortes completely, unless
they are by an author of whom I am martlcularly fonl,

I suspect one of the reasons for this 18 that I get a kick out of
world-bulliing: to me, half the fun of a science fictlon story ls to
see how completely tha author hss realizel his world. Thla l& nrobably
one the raasons I get such a bang out of the Lensman stories ani L.
Sprague de Camp. (Another rsason, of cousrse, is that those two authors
have such fun wrlting thelr naterlal that the realer can't help falling
inot the spirit.) This Ls also why I consiler Mary Renault's The King
Must Dis as belng in every sense except the technical one of belng the
best fantasy-alventure story to be written in years, Tolkeln excapted.

Last weekend I went to see a nair of films. One of them was the
movie version of S0NS and Lovers, thz last book ia thls novel course.
It was a first-rate film, tightening anl slmplifying Lawrence's arguments,
without losing thelr cogency. Aside from a couple of character
manipulations {(the booX kills brother William ani zarries off brother
Arthur; the Tilm does it vics-versa) the story was quite fsithfully
carriel out. The theme was aublly altered; the film softens the




