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This will be of sub-minimal interest to you, but I wanted to clear up some
discrepancies from last issue. (I don't trust myself to remewber, so I want it
cn papers) So, quiclkly: The second section of my editorial was indeed "We Arve
Presented as Fools," although on the contents page I used the original heading,
tWe Are Made Fools Of," On the other hand, the contents page was correct in
calling my piece of ®*Nous Sommez du Soleil® %Lost in Trance of Dances,” I mane
aged to blow the quote in the actuel body of the magazine, and call it "Lost in
Chants of Dancss." (Weli, it sounded right.) The "Michael Bishop Bibliogra-
phy" should have been credited to “Jeff Smith, Virginia Kidd and Michael Bish-
op.% And many thanks to Douglas Barboiy for showing me how to spell Jeggpdd
toocasionalliyoh

INTRODUCTION

This is an issue of letters, And it is an issue that should draw letters,
I3d like to give a little background here,

I first thought of a symposium on Women in Sciesnce Fiction in May of 197k,
I drew up a prospectus in early August--a good prospectus--and with a lot of
help from Virginia Kidd I had my panel by late September. Unfortunately, after
the Worldeen I had gone into a comsiderable creative slump, and the Symposium
suffered for it, I kept putting it off until I figured that if I didn't move
scon I would lcse my cemiributors, and on October Sth I forced out a letter,
T+ began ®Dear People-~! (remember that) and ernded with some guestions that
oniy vagrely resembied what I wanted to ask. I canit really offer any excuse
for that, Perhaps, though, the bad questions initiated a better final product
than good ones would hatvta.ese

Offieially, the Symposiutm ran from 10/9/7h to 5/8/75 (though minor revi-
sicns carried on well after), seven months and 168 pages of letvters., Most of
those 168 are here.

I can grarantee that there will be something herein that you will disagree
with, (It's impossible to agree with everything on each of the 168 pages, )}
Much of it is pure specuiation, grasping for ideas, for commections heretofore
undiscovered or ignored, I would much prefer letters of similar qualities,
rather than personal attacks on persons whose views do not coincide with yours,
(I admit the temptation will be great.) And read it all before you Wriiew=if
you dontt you mey just repeat someone elsels remark, But I don't want to scare
you off: strap yourself in (or let yourself go), and forge aheads:
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SMITH:

The ®Golden Age" of science fiction was predominantly a mants field, To-
d2Ya..well, many of the best sf uriters are the women on this panel. Why the
change? What attracted women writers to sf? What attracted you?

YARBRO:

First, have you ever noticed how so many Golden Ages are only appreciated
after the fact? This is true in opera as well as in sf, and the trouble is
that there is no realistic way to compare the Golden past with the present be-
cause it is the present. For example, one of my voice students wanted to know
if any bad operas were written in the bel canto period, The answer is sure
there vere, only the bad ones aren!t performed any more. By the same token,
much of the real shit of the Golden Age of sf has mercifully been forgotten by
21l but the most determined collectors, and that very culling process lends an
air of perfection that does not necessarily reflect the truth of the matter.

IE GUIN:

"Golden Age" writers were not writing a fiction of character or of pas-
sion; they were writing in an impersonalized genre of ideas~technology-adven-
ture; and so all their characters were necessarily twoedimensional., Male
characters were more frequent than female, bubt just as wooden, vapid, and
stereotyped, Sf now has vastly enlarged its artistic range, and so has room
for people in it, Both sexes,

MeINTIRE:

The best way to answer this question is backwards, I was attracted to sf
for the same reasons most other sf fans were attracted to it--it provided an
escape from a generally boring and intermittently unpleasant reality. That!s a
typical sf-fan answer. The reason I was attracted to the same stuff ten or
twenty years ago that sets my teeth on edge today is that-~to use the cliche~-
my consciousness was at a very low level, aleng with almost everyone elsels,

I didntt think that stories portraying women as idiots (or, worse, starting
them out as competent people only to have them collapse into blither and ster=
eotype when A Man or A Dangerous Situation came aleng) were discriminating
against me, Until about 1970 it never occurred to me that perhaps all those
writers who were so proud of their speculative abilities might try any socio-
logical speculations (beyond the usual "This is why the way we do it is the
Only Right Way"): I'm sorry to say that 1950's middle-class social systems
seemed just as ok to me as they obviously did to the writers. As it happens,
I started writing sf before I realized what sf was doing to me and other young
womeny afterwards, I realized its potentials for exploring the kinds of changes
that our society is going through and will continue to go through, sociologi-
cal, technological, etc, Thatls what attracts me to sf now, though it isn't
what I was thinking of when I started writing sf. (The changes in my own per-
sonal philosophy and ambitions are due to the women's movement in general and
to Joanna Russ in particular,)
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Ls to why many of the best sf writers are women, out of proportion to
their representation in the field, the selection process works at a different
level for women, Many women who might make good or adegquate writers have too
little self-confidence even to stbmit stories to potential markets. Of stories
of equal guality, those with male-sounding bylines are more likely tc be
thought “good" than those with female-sounding bylines (studies have been done
that prove this). One rather expects that the same thing happens in a profes-
sional magazine slushpile, The fact that the mediocre stories filling most sf
magazines and anthologies are almost all written by men, that the bad stories
are virtually all written by men, is good for the egos of women writers who
have succeeded...but it doesn't do much for women who might make perfectly com-
petent if somewhat uninspired writers (letts face it, that!s what most stories
published these days are, competent (usually) and uninspired) but can't share
in the rather freer and more self-deterministic life of a writer because women
have to be twice as good as men at what they do to get half as far,

We'll know the millennium has arrived when a woman can be only competent
at her job, just like most men, without having to endure disparaging remarks.
(Cr in fact when an only competent woman can get a job at anything but the most
menial level,)

RUSS:

I was attracted to reading sf because it was wondrous, free of the dull-
ness and limitations of what I was taught was Litrachoor (in high school) and
somchow much more about real life, I began to write it partly because I felt
that I knew nothing about "real life" as defined in college writing courcses
(whaiing voyages, fist fights, war, bar-room battles, bull-fighting, &c.) and
if I wrote about Mars nobcdy could tell me it was (1) trivial, or %2) inaccum
rates [lobedy knew about Mars, I think the change is due to whatever it is
that!s causing women to turn up in ali sorts of activities hitherto considered
menis territory. (One forgets that the 19th century--pre "Golden Age'w==was
full of Utcpian writing and sf and that the supposed ancestress of the field is
Mary Sheliey.)

MOCRE s

I dontt really feel I can make a coherent or helpful observation on why no
(or few) women were writing in the "Golden Age." (In my view, by the way, that
should more properly be the "gilded age," the "Golden Age' of sf being now, or
goone) It would be easy to speculate that hardcore adventure, where evil is
externalized or invested in one or a few characters, and those characters sub-
sequently demolished, has traditionally been a male preoccupation, And ths
overlay of science imposed on this formula came at a time when very few women
were Leing accepted in the sciences., Being made to feel "out of it" for these
reasons would certainly have given some women writers pausec.

But this has all been said before, and better, and I am not any kind of a
specialist on the evolution of sf (though not for lack of interests I much en-
joyed Brian Ajdissfs recapitulation in BILLION YFAR SrREE).

But if I can't do very well wrestling with why women writers generally
have since been attracted to sf, at least I can say how I happened to be at=
tractedm~though here again it's probably not the kind of answer that would be
insightful for someone else,

For the truth is that I have great difficulty thinking of myself as a sf
writer, I write--and have always written--what I have to, about the way the
world seems to me, I!m always pleased and grateful when something I've done
happens to tip over the brim and fall into the vat where some sf editor or an-
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thologist is putting together a brew., It's downright comforting for a writer
to be classified as something, to belorg, But along with this pleasure and
gratitude I ziways feal a liitle curprise, too. Frobzbly always will.

This is not to say that I just fell into the field when I wasn!t watching
where I was going, Except perhaps originally. My first published story (in
ESQUIRE in 1954) was a quasi-fantasy, but I somehow didn't think of it as fanw
tasy until later, on a double~take, Since I've always viewed human tehavior as

fanisstic, my not recognizing the story for what it was was a natural oversight
on ny wart,

I nutice I've begun using thz term "fantasy" here, which is, properly, an
arm of science Tlctica, but then so is the tzym Mimprohabilia," and that is
m-re art applied to wnat I do, I think, That which is not inpcssible bubt boe
yend the rational, the scienvific, beyond linsar reasoniag. Remember Charles
Fort?

We are in a hole in time, Cavern of Conventional Sciencew=
walls that are dogmas, from which drips ancient wisdom in a

paitter of slimy opinionz-«~but we have heard a storm of data
(e TVVIG NS (TR

Baroquely fortean prose or not, I do agree,
CHARIAS:

Wrhen I was a kid, I had a bact~friend with whom I used to have "sleep~over
dates" as often as I was able to. We had shared a toy dwmp-truck in the sand-
box on the first day of nurcery school, and grew up to find that we alsco chared
tastes in beclks and films, and a love of horses totally inappropriate Lo ‘of\*o
pocrish New Trrk City girls. Daytines after schocl, we played horzes on ihe
roof of the brcunsiocne sha lived in, At night, we sncke the instantanecusly-
inveatzd Llines of a cast ~f thousaids for hours on end.
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We lifted our characters from books and movies, our plots likewise, and
altered everything to suit our whims (and our ignorance). Essentially, we were
doing improvised radio~plays (this was the age cf radio) of extensive and even
serial length, We wrote down detailed accounts of the action so that stories
could be carried over not only from Friday night to Saturday night; but from
weekend to weekend,

Nothing bound us but the limits ¢f our imaginations and what they fed on,
and some rough feeling for the integrity of our simple-souled and crudely~
defined characters, When we got tired of someone, that person would die, to be
resurrected at will none the worse for wear, bar a scar or two, Having worn
out one locale or situation, we would walk somebody through a door or around 2
corner and be somewhere else in another time, often with a whole new cast of
people to deal with, Anachronism, ESP of all kinds, even weird (but not very
detailed) inventions abounded, in addition %o ouwr uncomplicated forms of time
and space travel.

It was science fiction of a sort, though more influenced by E.C. ccmies?
"Weird Talesy," I think, than it was by sf books, We wanted imaginative adven-
ture, and we found more of that in Richard Harding Davis and James Street than
in most sf, which tended to be weighted down with ballistics information and
theoretical lectures, Our radio epics were also what helped to keep me rela=
tively sans during the more trying patches of a rather rocky childhood, (X
can't speak for my friend on this, but I suspect the same was more or less true
for her,) A lot of frustration and fury gcbt burned off in the course of those
fast, violent, highly~colored scripts of ours,

I did eventually begin to read sf seriously, havnting the corner-store
(and consuming far too many malted miiks) so that I could devour issues of F&SF
and others as thay came in without paying for them, for they were a good deal
more expensive even then than E.C. comics, and my means were limited,

But T grew up, and most of sf did not, My reading habits changed, and
when I got around to trying to write books {at college and after) my first efe
forts were a "political" novel and a Western, both unfinished and fortunately
so, Lventually, around my thirtieth year, I realized that what the set of
characters in my head needed was the scope {moderated by the disciplines of
consistency, of course) of the old radio plays, The closest form to that,
short of outright surrealism (which was too formless for my taste), was sf, So
I wrote WAIK TO THE END CF THE WORID (twice, as it turned outs; the first ver=
sion was written in private code, and incomprehensible),

So, with the benefit of hindsight, it now seems to me that I was drawm to
sf not only by the personal factors cited above, or even by the freedom of the
form, but by the condition of the genre itself, which I believe has also at-
tracted other women, and for similar reasons, Those of us who loved sf in
spite of the fact that we never found ourselves in it loved not the achisve.ent
of the field, but its poltentiality, I think we were all waiting for male writ-
ers to dig inte the expanses that we sensed waited for their attentions, I
mean the areas eof human feeling, human sexuality, and patterns of power among
pecple that varied from the feudal or mixed=capitalist paradigms sf tended to
borrow from past or present history. With a few notable exceptions, sf writers
ignored all thisj or, worse, they responded to the challenge with flippant or
savage misogynistic paranoia,

So I think that a lot of wemen came independently and even subconscicusly
to the decision to write the sf books that they wanted so badly to read, be-
cause the men were; for the most part, ciearly not capable of doing it Ffor
them, I myself had been pat off by the necessity to go acguire hard scientific
background, Once I got started; it turned out to be a lot easier than I
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thoughts simply requiring a lot of time in the library. It also turned out
that once holding as much of the scientific ground as I needed to (and as firme
1y as I could, given my humanities bias and background), it was nct difficult
at all to give my characters freewrein to occupy the forefront of the whole
structure=-something that reading most male-uwritten sf would lead one to be-
lieve was impossible., So I was and am hocked: +the next book is in train, and
when pecple say is that going to be sf too, I answer with pleasare, yes 1t 1s.

A word (or a couple hundred) now on sf as a genre that is particuiarly
suited to the transiticral state of women tcday in our cuituret actually, I
thirk sf is sulted to the needs of any group that feels itself to be oppressed.
It offers a form unencurbered by the necessity te trot out the same old dreary
details again in order to make one’s points, The brainless boredom of life in
the nursery, life in the lauwadromat, life in the dating-game, life in the typ=
ing=pool, is true, crushing, impossible, But it has also been handled along
with a hundred other such themes in books like MEMCIRS OF AN EX-PRCM QUEEN, and
{(if you prefer laughing to crying) SHEIIA LEVINE IS DEAD AND LIVING IN NEW
YCRK, There are only so many times I can bring myself to read, let alone
write, such bockss IiL's too depressing, and frankly itfs very hard to write
interestingly about boredom, or rewardingly about unrewarding lives, Tc thoss
who can do it, more power; but I'm not one of them.

Through science fiction, I can see the same drab realities illuminated
with the brilliance of the strange; everything becomes transmuted, fresh,
newly-meaningful, full of writing-pessibilities, Besides, distance helps in
dealing with matters too painfuly huge and paraiyzing to handle clese upe

Better yet, instead of having to twist "reality" in order to create %realw
istic® {ree female characters in todzyis unfree society, the sf writer can cre-
ate the societies that weuld produce those characters, not as exeeptions of
1imited meaning and impact, but as the healthy, solid norme=for example, Takver
in THE DISFPOSSESSED, Sf lets women write thelr dreams as well as their nighie-
mares.

WILHELM:

Now my impatience starts to show, with the first question! Asking what
attracts women to seience fiction is perpetuating the myth that it iz a manis
tieid, and that reinforces the myth that any intellectual @rea 1s a manis area,
Science ficticn, for me, has always been the place where art and intellect come
together, where literature and ideas are compatible, I‘ve always had an abune
dance of ideas, and when I decided to try writing, it never cccurred to me to
abandon ideas for something else,

Possibly if writing were something being done in public, like figure skat=
ing, I might have considered reactions of others to my ucing things like spacee-
shipy and robots and grim futures, but I did it alone, out of sight, and no one
I knew when I began to write ever read anything of mine. There was no reage
tion, I dién’t talk sbout my writing, they didn't read it, there was no reascn
for me tc believe I was encrcaching uvpon a manfs fielde I think writeirs whe
donfi £ollow deliberately in the directions zlready set by others«-3tar Trek
imitators, for examplew-almost create thelir own audience, There is the four-
teen~year-old«boy sudience, and they want and maybe even need azdventure fic=
tion, and there are cother audiences who want and need more aduit fiction, When
T started to read sf I rezalized rather quickly that there were very few writers
who were writing material for this other audience who had outgrown the srvace
advanture phase, I was part of that audience, When I started to write a few
years later, it seemed guite natural for me to do thuse kinde of thiugs 1 wanbe
ed to read, not the kinds ¢f things others were doing that I didnit want to
rezd any longer., I never thought of it as male=female oriented, but rather
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{mmature-mature, I still do, Space wars, space travel adventures, supermen
doing supermen things, these bove me and I don't want to read them or write
them, There is a good andience that also wants to reczd other kinds of specula-
tive ficticn, not as large as the wide-cyed-fourteen<year-old biy audignc?,
probably, but it's there. There are practically no sources of short fiction
that satisfy this audience=-the slicks are filled with pap, the experimental,
avant grard often filled with junk, the literary magazines are given to mun-
dane, idea~less stories, and that leaves science fiction.
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SMITH:

Since sf was written by men, for an audience of men, it was generally
about men, And when men (Asimov, Heini~in, Panshin) used female protagonists,
they were ofiten met by critical cries of "That!s a girl? What problems are
there in presenting an accurate picture of a member of the opposite sex? When
vou write about men, do yon ever wonder if you will be called cown for "unrsal-
istic mzle characters™? (Have you?) (For instance, Ursula: Did you have to
think twice before having Shevek in THE DISPOSSESSED say: "“Often I have wished
T was as tough as a woman"?)

IE GUIN:

I didn't have to "think twice," in the sense you mean, about anything
Shevek said, because I am Shevek, dJust as I am Takver, And everybody else I
ever wrole about,

McINTYRE:

"Wemen are trained to pay attention to and anticipate what men feel, want,
need, ctc, MNen are trainad to pay attention to what men feel, need, want, etc,
I leave it to you to decide why it is that men have difficulties portraying op-
pcsite~sex characters that women do not have, and why, in fact, many women are
better at portraying men than women in their fiction,

WILHEIM:

Male writers often do have more trouble writing believable women than
wemen writers have writing men, Part of it stems from the comventions of fice
ticn that have existed for a long time. Most fiction has dealt with men, has
been done by men and anyone who has read widely has picked up, by osmcsis. the
conventions of dealing with men in stories, This doesn’t lead to good writing,
or good characters, but it does lead to characters that are accepted by readsrs
trained to expect thom, When you get ‘o women characters, you usually have an
extremes the bitch, the goody-goody, the step=-mother, the wliore, the grande
mother, etc, Men have fewer examples of real women in fiction to draw upon,
and when they copy the models, they come up.with terrible characters, Thay
take the same shortcuts women writers can take and get away with, and come up
loserss Tub,

A good deal of this stems from the climate, the culture itself, A few
years ago a test was given in which subjects were asked to list the character-
istics that came to mind within a short period of time, first of women, then of
men, The list of characteristics attributed to men more than dovbled that for
the women, We have had more male models to draw on, more diversified models,
more fiction dealing with males, more everything, And women were depicted in
fewer roles, as if it were a given that women were able to do or be only those



dozen things.

If you don't like these answers you could settle for 1, Women have an ine
nate, intuitive ability to grasp character, 2, Women have more secrets, more
mysteries about them, 3., Men are open and willing to share themselves whereas
women are not, L. Women ars smarter basically.

A3l this is changing, by the way, There are men in this field who can
vwrite decent women, and there are women who can write decent men, But there
are few in both camps, We all need to talk to each other more, and to listen
to what is being said.

RUSS:

Women have a great advantage in inventing male characters (that men do not
have with women characters): there exists an enormous body of literature write
ten by men, about men, and primarily for men, or at least for people who take
the masculine point of view for granted. There are all sorts of publiclys
available ways of presenting male characters, Not cnly can female writers fake
male characters (from other books, movies, &c.) but I suspect in general wo-
men's knmowledge of men-~~in its limited field of vision~-is sharper than ments
knowledge of women (through necessity). There are also two other points: ()
science fiction often employs characters whose personal. identity and/or sexual=
ity is minimal--e.ge, itis not a field that uswally presents characters in
depth, even when the subject of the sf is social extrapolationg (2) there's a
difference between characterization-from~the-outside and characterizaticn-frome
the~inside, Many famous heroines of fiction, like Fmmz Bovary or L:ane Karsn-
inay, are presented with a svrprising reliance on outside characterization; i.e.
they are rendered through scme kind of objective correlative, (One nesed cnly
compare them with George Fliot's heroines, for example.)

Itve never wondered about being called down for unrealistic portrayal of
male characters, The longer I live the less I know about men in generale=wl
think because one gets away from the literary givens and really tries to be
originale, So maybe it will happen in future,

The real problem is in training, values, and social roles; I think thab
part of the trouble you cite with #That’s a gird " (though I wouldn't include
Fanshin®s RITE OF PASSAGE at 2ll) comes from using women's socletal roles as
the=whole-woman, Let alone blatant wishful thinking, e.g, the sf heroine with
the candied grey hair and the fire~colored eyes is first cousin to the Gothic
romance hero with the craggy profile and the smouidering tenderness, Or what-
ever, Heinlein's ladies are a Dreadful Example of both combined, As Panshin
points out, when his heroines are pre~pubescent or over 80 (Psewse Reisfeld or
Grandma Stone) theylre fine; in between he goes head=cver-heels into sheer pro-
jections of wishes or fears,

KIDD:

Doesn!t Joanna mean to have said "I've wondered about never being called
dovm" instead of "Ilve nrever wondered'? Perhaps not, I fell desperately in
love with her Machine, in PICNIC ON PARADISE; god, he was reall Her evocaticn
of him elicited frem me the persona he would want in (any) female: i,e., the
womzn (the Mother?) who wants to see him become real again, That is the creaw
tion of a character in the round, it seems to me,

RUSS:

No, I meant "I have never wondered about being called down" for my male
characters; in part they are what I call my "male head" (il.e., my training in



stereotypy) talking and jn part projections of myself, I think Machi§e is
partly me and partly wishful thinking and rartly my own experiences with cerw
tain kinds of men {who did not open up and become human the way Machine does)e
He is also seen from the od%gide, while Iris (it seems to me) isnft, Why I do
not wonder (or did not wonder) is that I shared the stereotypes with so many
readers AND the real experiences which were part of the characters, toos 1
think now that I've begun to write feminist fiction, I will inceed be called
downs In fact, I expect howls of rage from here to Timbuktu. An ironic rew
cent experience: one young man praising me several years ago for “The View
from This Window" saying that the sexual scene in 1t was absclutely true and
my own private wonder {because, in fact, I knew that the scene was not true to
life, having subsequent to writing the story found out how much I didn!t know§ )
plus the fact that nobody’s ever praised me for the erotic reelism of "The Pre=-
cious Object" {possibly beczuse readers have neglected it in droves). Bub it's
my impression that a vividly-realized stereotype (and an untrue one) has so
much psychie charge for readers that they assent enthusiastically, while the
truth often strikes them as shocking, implausibie, or silly., I know I do this
myseif when I reads It's called “"sentimentality.!

CHARNAS

The problem is nobt presenting agcurate pletures of the opposite sex but
accurate pictures of my own, I was raised {like most women) to regard other
femeles as rivals for the security that oniy a man could provide, or as medels
fer stategies of obtaining that security, not as complex humen beings with val.
id existences outside of the sphere of relatlionships to men and men's real and
imagined powsrs. 1This interfered first of all with my noticing weomen at all
when they weren’t acting as rivals (i.2., "threats" to be met or examples of
2llure to be fcollowed because they wsre better at it than I was and couwld only
be imitated); and secondly, from seeing them very well when I did look at woe
men for something appreaching their own sakes, It was no help at all to know
that imost other women were busy non<regarding me in the same non<illwninating
light,

Of course there were times when we were all able to just relax with each
other; but let a male come on the scene, and our true priorities and frames of
reference came to the fore, We wiped each otherfs individuality out in our cwn
eyeso

Please note, when I say trained, I am not blaming my mother for =1l of
this, She taught me what she had been *uunzhi and wimown to us both ad the
time she sent me conflicting signals in whal she did; wrather than what she
saide If I am capable of understending anything at ali about the true position
of women in our culture, it is due to her (in spite of herself), for thers was
precious little in that culture itself to let me know that there were none
stereotyping, non=~degrading ways of looking at women at zil,

As for fear of creating falsely~drawn male characters, I have no special
fears beyond general doubits about my ability to make up real, compelling beilings
of any %ind, In this area, I have the advantage over my male counterparts,

The slave Ymows her master through and through: she has to, for her sur-
vival and her comfort if her men are in a position to provide anys The master,
howevery; 15 never forced by the resalities of power to so much as notice the
sieve, What he sees if he does choose to look need never be corrected by resle
ity, since part of the slavels survival technique is to play the roles that the
masters have invented for them, The slave who allows jarring notes inbto her
performance risks punishment for challenging the mastert!s prejudices, In any
event, most masters have no desire to sez beyond the role~playing camouflage,
Tf he perceives his slave as a real person instead of a cartoon-stereotype, his
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position as master (which depends for its justification on reducing the slave
to cartoon proportions) becomss untenabtles

(To those who find this terminology offensive, I can oniy reply that I am
convinced that for most women in most parts of the world throughout most of
history up to and including the present day, the term tglavery!m=overt or cove
ert, to male masters and female overseers--is applicables)

This is why most male writers not cnly can't delineate accurate female
characters, but don't really wish tos In the case of science fiction specifie
cally, the fact that it has for so long been writien by men about men for men
has only exaggerated this tendency., The result has been a stunted genre, and
2%%g no wonder to me that so many people read it in their teens but drop it
tater on, it is easily outgrowm., Not long ago, when the ways of cultural ine
fatuation with the idea of technological progress began tco recede a little, I
think most male sf writers were a) left behind and b) revealed as perennial
adolescents happily playing with their equipment, This frozen-~immaturity kit
includes, 2long with a lot of lifeless but easily manipulable gadgetry, a lot
of lifeless and easily manipulable paper dolls representing those necessary
nuisances, other human beings, For many men, the male figures are eventually
replaced by more complicated ones or even something resembling real percep=-
tions; but the female figures are retained throughout life, as stand-ins for
real female people, because women have little real power with which to foree
alterations in favor of a broader reality, Most sf writers seem to have kept
the whole kit.

Those who came to realize the slerility of this situation, or who fretted
at its limitations because they were getting bored with childnood but still
loved sf, began to strike out in all directions (or what seemed by comparison
to be a2l directions), They tried stylistic experiments borrowed from the
Mainstream; or they attempted to include elements of sexuality, uaunally in
Playboy fashion, Some of them succeeded in injecting interest into an atrow
phying genre; others didn't, That, at any rate, is my am interpretation of
the New Wave in sf,

It has not been enoughs The men writing sf (and the few women, most of
whom merely aped male forms in order to be acceptable to the sf audlence of
men) were and are the victims of their own ghettoization, Yet without writers
who cau Geal comfortably and honestly and effectively with characters of both
sexes complex enough (including all kirnds of sexual and social complexity) to
interest readers past adclescencey, sf cannot mature.

This is neot to say that men are all and will all forever be incapable of
writing good sf for adults, There are some who can and there will be more; as
more men see the advantages of growing up and break down their ovm ghetto walls
to obtain them, There once was (and may still be) a British writer who even
found a way to get around the cenditioning of his own mind: praised for the
realism of his female characters, he revealed that he wrote his story first and
assigned sexual identities to his people alterward, It sounds bizarre, but it
was his way of forcing himself to start from the assumption that one human be~
ing is more like other humen beings than unlike, and that his or her quality is
much less determined by sex than it 1s by larger, more pervasive factors shared
by us all=-for instance, the consciousness of unavoidasble death, Most men are
still too corsetted-up in privilege and its obverse, fear, to accept such an
assumpbion,

So women writers are stepping into the breach, We are telling what we
know about men, and finding out what we know aboubt womens consequently, sf is
beginning to grow up, by including and speaking to the larger portion of the
human race-~female people, Bringing up a broader perspective, we are reinvenie



ing sf as a grown-up pursuit; I hope that more men catch on soon to the fact
that they have as much to gain from this opening=-ocut as we do. Adult male
writers are needed as much as adult female writers, if sf is to achieve its
full majority, I have no more wish to see the genre turned into a womenfs
ghetto than to see it remain a menfs ghetto, After generations of anti-commie
nication, we have a lot to say to each other: women to women, men to men, and
women and men to each other,. .

YARBRO?

Much of this male audience nonsense can be traced to school librarians who
put the "boys" books in one place and the "girls" books in ancther, When I was
in grarmar school the librarian would not allow me to read books on paleontoe
logy because that wasn¥t for girls, So I had to content myself with the ency-
clcpedia at home, (Speaking of paleontology, did you know that they have rem
cently discovered that the stegosaur walked uvpright, like the tyremnosaur and
that crowd? T had always thought that with its short front legs and massive
hind legs that it ought to, but my high school bioclogy teacher did nol agres.
Ah, well,) So for a large part the audience for juvenilie sf was preselected
for the male market, Then, as I am sure you are aware, both society and its
officers (the schools, again) tend to push girls into the traditionel supportw
ive, fluffy-brained female place and boys into the John Wayne male image, Ick,
This makes it very difficult for the girl who wants tc¢ do what the boys do=-and
woe unto her if she does it better~-even if it is only a matter of reading mae
terial, This whole pressure system warps a lot of people. Men as well as wo-
mele

So there were the guys writing for the guys because it was Well Known that
women arenit interested in science, unless there’s Something Wronge

And, naturally enough, the male writers did the standard and male-egow
reassuring portrait of females, making them fluffy things who stood in awe of
the all~knowing and almcst all-powerful male, Now while this might make the
male reader feel great, it's a damn insult to competent femalies, For two rea.-
sons: it presents a medel of the female which is unrsalistic and reinforces
some very unpleasant cultural traps, and it limits the ways a stcry can be
told, a2 thing any writer in her or his right mind would want to avoid,

It was not exactly surprising that these supposedly female characters bore
about as much resemblence to real females as the rhino bears to its semantic
offspring, the uricorn, Heinlein's "women" drive me absolutely nuts, They are
boy scouts with boobsa. AlLl they want to do is get married. Thke main male bul-
1ies them and they lap it up and beg for mere, They let this prick use them
and they rell over for more, and mind you, with never a single psychological, or
psychic scar, Not one of them ever suggests that this treatment is unfair &r
demeaning, They smile mistily at the herc and say, "Ch, you big lug," and they
go to bed again, Bullshit.

Ttve ence sr twice been accused of writing unrealistic (read unflatiering)
male characters, and even mare often of creating unreal female characters, bee
cause a large number of males don't like to give up that dearly-held image of
the adniring baby-dolls I find that "Fslse Dawn" has got the biggest reaction,
mainly because it suggests that rape is no fun, The general belief is that if
a woman gets raped that she a) asked for it, b) really wanied to get raped anyw
way and ¢) is probably a man~hater so her cry of rape doesntt "count," whatever
that means. Several male fans have objected strongly to that story, more for
the woman!s reaction than the man's, In fact, some of them were in sympathy
with the rapist, if you can believe that, and find that the womanis attitude
isnit "normal," Again, bullshit, I get very tired of these guys who think
with their crotches where women are concerned,
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IE GUIN:

Tn order even to ask whether men can write well about women one must have
abstained strictly from novel-reading. It's plain siily. What about Flau~-
bert?s Emma, Tolstoy's Amma or Natasha, James's Isobel, etce, etco? Equglly,
can anybody who's read FRIDE AND PREJUDICE, WUTHERING HEIGHTS, JANE EYRE,
JACOB!S ROOM or THE NEEDIE'S EYE seriously ask if women can write about men?

We can’t discuss a large general question about art while limiting ovr
examples to science fiction as written between 1926 and 1946, And if we enw
large our exemple~range, this particular question simply vanishes.

0K, from here on Jung is my guide, since I must look inward. Jung sug=
gests that the psyche comes in several sexes, at least two, whatever the indie
vidual?s physiological sex and conscious theories concerning it,

Male artists have been aware enough of the essential roie in their work
of their anima (female element of man!s psyche) that they have recognized and
honored it as the Mnse, the Creator Spiriv in the feminine gender.

The animus (male element of woman!s psyche) is an obscurer figure (Jung
shows it ail too often as a dogmatic authoritarian, Loges with a pince-nez,
though he knew there was more to it than that)e This cbscurity is an advan-
tages there are no sentimental stereotypes ("The Eternal Masculine"? -~ #Behind
every great woman there stands a brave Llittle man"?) to degrade our perception
of its But because anything said of the animus is new, it tends to sound
strange and awkward, and to be tentative,

In my own experience the Creator Spirit is more masculine than feminine,
but on the deeper levels, is both at onces

I have of course wondered why I write aboult men more often than about
womeny possibly because my animus seeks expression?=-zn expression 1t finds
Llimited in the non-writing part of my life, which is ssen by my society as
"feminine," Possibly my psyche is itrying to redress the masculine=feminine
balance which, ideaily, one's whole life would strike (the ideal of the women's
movement as I sze it, an ideal which our society makes unattainable despite the
best efforts of any individual or partnership), Similarly a single woman or
one without children working in the male~oriented job-market and so forced into
a "male role! might feel animus~dominated, and so reach balance by writing
mostly about womene All this is just guesswork, All T knew is that when any-
body, male chauvinist or fuminist, tells me that I ghould write about women, I
just want to say Piss off, Don't go sticking any labels on my soul,

RUSS:

Ursvla: Yes, yes, yes. That!s exactly it, The ghastliness of the sexist
rness 1s that ene is told what to think, what %o write, who to write abont, and
what to be, And Thsre is much less room for me than for JOUue

MOCRE

Yes, I daxn well worry a lot that I may not be presenting an accurate pic-
ture of a "member of the oppesite sexy” as you so elegantly put it, but for a
reason that 1s quite conventional: 1 simply hold the traditional view that
ary good writer must be androgynous, or at least must assume an androgymous
mentaimsetg Else how could she/he possibly invent characters of more than one
sex? I woulc¢ guess that roughly half of my stories have male protagonists, and
while I fondly hope I haven’t been guility of producing any of those ball<less
heroes that once were p-v for genteel lady writers (of both sexes ), on the
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other hand a critic once objected about a novel of mine that the womun in the
story was "more convincing" than either of the two males presented, While I
don't as a rule brocd much over the compiaints of critics, I did worry somewhat
over this, prcbably because I suspected ils accuracyes I have tried to do bat-
ter since.

e Him wgh the it S muislle

TIPIREE:
First, to hell with talking about "women in sf,"

What we think and feel about "women in sf" is only a by-product of what we
tink and fesl about woaun 2nd wen in the whole bitter chuckle of life, I
think we can talie it for granted thet women are himan beirgs vho have been
drasticzlly oppressed, deprived, and warped out cf shape Ly our nale-dominated
and largely lunatic culture, So are men, to a lesser and less personally de-
strucvive degroe, Bub that said, I don?t feel I personcily understand muih,
This spring 1 pounded ry braiis to make a story for Venda's anthologys I weant
I swezted deep, Mayve not deep for others, but desp for me, I want to talk
about some of the thoughts that began to jell in me then, thoughts cf wio and
whel_are they, these alternative fcims of humanity? Are they so aifferent and
If so hou? Ave we tha same aninsl? Can we coexict on the same planet? What
the hell are "sexes™ and how mary and which are there?

As a starter, letis clear away one dire fallacy, DOWN WITH YIN-AND~YANG
THINKING}

Our view of men and women is infestzsd with the vicious mental habit of
seseinz any pair of differing things as somehow cymietrical mirror-imeges of
each other, I, man, an h¢ive~therefors they, wcmen, are colds I am am activee-
therefove they are possive, I think--therefere they emole, My id grunts, "He
gocl gt therefore they are ted, Porhaps more perniciously, my superego wiise
pers, I have sellich and destructive drives-~therefore THEY are altruistic,
compacsSionate and nurturant, (They better be,)

Put this way it's clearly £illy, but the tendency is very deep in the na-
ture of thinking, Literature and philosophy is smarmed over Oy the belief that
men and women exist at opposite ends of an infinite number of bipolar dimen-
siong, That thsy in some way mystically reilect and cemmlement each otherw~on
no pgreater evidence than that occasicacl nen and women Go get on well and that
the razce a3 a whole hasn't yet died out,

Yow aryone can see certain traces of local, situational complementariness
between the human sexes; it is to be fcund in any ecosystem, Bub to seize tpon
these hints to tuild something lile the Yin and Tang system is to depart radi-
cally frcm reality. The Yin/Yang is a lovely system, subile, eiaborate, full
of interweavings, dialectical interpenetrations, many pretty mental toys, As
an 2id to understanding real men and women, it is a monstrous exercise in fluff,

Cinsider how a Martian would see us, No matter what trait is measured,
he/she/it would find a generally bell=shaped distribution; some of the curves
would be a bit skewed, no more, Women and men share LS or our W6 chromosomes,
This is about as far from a bi-pclar situation as you can get,

With this blast I hope to abollsh from at least my thinking the concept
that men and wemen are in what is called a reflexive relation to each cther,
that they are in some way mirror imeges of eacn ¢ther, If I had to plck a
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technical relation which might aid understanding, one could try for example a
transitive one. (Fxample, Man is to Woman as Woman is to Child,) But thatts
Jjust as shallow and useless. The problem is to try to understand real people,
and 4o determine whether a handful of geres on one chromosome has any ildentie-
fiable effects on their way of being human.

ARE THERE TWO SEXES AND IF SO WHICH?

A funny thing happened a few years back; on the way to the bomb-shelter.
Official Washington held an sir attack drill, e very elaborate one. The big
set-piece was the whiskingeaway of the whole top of the government to a fan-
tastic shelter--this one was under a mountain--where they had all the war-
rooms and red buttons and machinery for Retaliation Unto Cinders,

Well, when the dawm moment came for the senior officials to gulp their
orange juice and toddle out to the black limousines, scme very odd confroniae
ions took place, They were leaving their wives and families behind to ke
fried, you see, The silent thought loomed, "Have a nice survival, dear, I'm
sure you and General Abrams will be very happYoee!

Art Buchwald dicd some very funny columns, The vision of two hundred
post-menopausal males crawling out into the lava-plain to celebrate the "sav-
ing" of America...

Now I submit that this is pathology. Pathology of almost inconceivable
luxurience, I call it the pathological hypertrophy of the male sex patiern,

Okay, let!s go back. Yes, I think we have two sexes, But I do ncte~re-
peat, not-~think that they are men and women. I see them as patterns, which
ray or mey not be present singly or together in a given individual at a given
Time,

Okay, what'!s a "sex?' Well, for a try, let!s call it %a ccherent pattern
of behavior necessary to the reproduction ¢f the species.® We probably can
agree also that human sexuzl behavior has obscure ties to the biclogical sub=
strate, but that these are not well understood. (I've been reading Money and
Ehrhardi’s excellent work on the intersexes, MAN & WOMAN, BOY & GIRL.) About
211 one can be sure of bloleogically is that androgen often has the effect of
evoking the male sexual pattern,

Yes, I see two sex patternss One of them is relatively well~known, so
simple as to be almost trivial, and subject to pathology: that is the male
pattern, The other I see as overwhelmingly important to the race; very exten-
sive over time, and almost unknown: <that is the maternal pattern, or Mcther=
iﬂgo

We can dispense with the mele patiern quickly; we see it in any cageful
of adolescent male rhesus, The ore interesting thing about the male patterne-
which may be lethal to humanity-~is that it shares the neural pathways of ag-
gression. The male primate pursues, grasps, penetrates with much of the sawe
equipment which serves aggression and predation, This has the dire side ef-
fect that the more aggressive males tend by and large to reproduce themselves
more effectively and thus intensify the prcblem, We sez considerablie sexusl
dimerphism among our primate relatives; the males are bigger and stronger,
03dly enough, it's not always coupled with greater aggression; gigantic male
gorillas are relatively peacefnl citizens, Male taboons, however, are not.
They go in for male dominancee~and so, unfertunately, do human males, We ap-
pear to be subject to an androgen-related overgrowth of the aggressive syn.
drome, with its accompanying male-male dominancew-submission conflicts, male
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territoriality, and all the dismal rest., We have had phases like the Ottoman
Empire, a totally mzle socieby where woinen were kept as breeding animals, and
men acted cut a complete surrogate fantasy-iife based on androgen pathologye.
We are teday ruled by gerontomorpinic old men--and their young acolytes=-wino
can commit unrealities on the order of that air attack drii

A dokm Foster Dulles, a Stalin, is a biologically irrelevent old animal
who has confused his fantasies with life and who ought to be undergoing thera.
py instead of being in charge of anything, Bot he has power, And so do young
male thugs; it is hard to say which are more dangerous, But leaving asids the
terrible importance of their dysfunciion, one can draw back end simplv chare
acterize the male as the animal with enormous amounts of spare time,

It is also impcrtant to note that the male pattern is powered by immedi-
ate genital gratification, (Nen-orgasmic males leave no descendants,) In our
species, the male drive has also ceasad to be controlled by biological signals
from the female,

Now that's all I want to say about the male patte.h, because I want to
get on to the next, Of course, we cculd bow to sf in passing, by remarking
how much that air-attack drill resembied certain ANALOG themes, But letis get
one

What is a MOTHER? Well, to begin with, it is the pattern which is 9%
respongible for our being here at all, Descriptively, mothering has a brief
initial phase of what we might call aggressive vulnerability, which gets the
gametes together, It has another physical phase of gestation and birth, which
requlres a female physique, Those tdo early phases are all that men in the
grip of male hypertrophy even nctice; that is what they think Mothers are and
+hat is what they try to reduce women %0, I see these phases as merely ini-
tiatory, although the physical act of bringing a chiid into the world must be
a very important one to the person, But if Mothering stopped there wefd all
be deade

My try at defining the maternal pattern is deeply infiuenced by the pic-
ture of the female primate endlessly, tirelessiy lugging her infant, monitor-
ing its activities at every moment, teaching, training, leading it to the best
of her animal abilities, Not for a day or a week, but throughout lts whole
infancy and into selfe-sufficiency. The bond created can be very lasting; it
is now speculated that the permanent alliance c¢f mothers and daughters and
granddavghters may be the true origin of society.

Look at what Motherhood involves. ILeadership without aggression, Empae
thy of a high order=-can it be the true root of speech? Great envirommental
competence, Aggressive defense of the young, MNest and sheliter=building.
Food=bringing and sharing. A fantastic array of behavicr--zll of which have
been flawlessly carried through by every one of our matermal forebears back to
the first mammalian forms, or we wouid not be here.

It is my belief that Mothers, because of their grasp of development over
time, undoubtedly invented agriculture, Animal husbandry, too. The charac=~
terisiic of the Mother pattern is that it extends over time in a2 way utterly
unknown to the male, And it has relations to space and the environment again
foreign to the male,

Most important of all, it is a relation between animals which is totally
ouhside the "male™ repertorye.

A pause for wonder, for awe.



And now the final speculation~~becavse I really view this sex as unknown,
What is mothering powered by? What "gcals" has it? What reward drives it?

Wa dontt knows

We can only guess and mutter, I personally know many farmers, and I love
to grow things when I have a chance, I think the strange, unspoken rewards of
growing things must be a 1little like the rewards that power maternal behavicr,
What is the satisfaction-=juy, really--of helping things to flcurish?

We dontt even have a name for it}

I tell you, in our crazy culture we have rendered the major sex invigie
ble, The more I think of it the more exbtraordinary it seems, And I think it
cannot be denied that men have attempted to take it over, They wrest chlildren
from the mother, make "men" out of them in lunatic rites. They attempt %o
ki1l the mother in themselves...sL scene of unspeakable, fascinated, repulsicn.

And what they have made human mothers intom==-} As practiced today,
mobhering is a martyrdom for a human beinge Crazy.

Well, let'!s wind this up by noting one more interesting thing about the
Mothering pattern. (And remember that by Mothering I mean the vhole yearse
long scenario of turning out a viable human being,) Mothering is tied to the
rhythms of biological development, It is totally different from *male" enter-
prises in this respect, If John Campbell cr Edward Teller tried to de Mother
ing, they would have {0 go to school to the nearest monkey mother gazing into
her baby’s eyes and untiringly guiding its little hands., They could not have
any brilliant technological insights; they could not devise wondrous methods
of accelerating or multiplying productions no ahstrect spasms of genius could
shorteut matters, They would just have to do it. OCne by one by one, Oruw-
no products

That, as Tome ILehrer would say, is a sobering thought,
Because it is, quite simply, the one most important thing we do,

ind our failure to develop really goed human Mothering--our fallure to
srganize all society around this work, instead of irrelevant "male® zctivities
and goals--may end us even if nothing diamatic gets us first, We must make =
wecrid in which every child is mothered to complete soclalizaticn, or die of
the lacl,

Now befere I end, one word: Please do not read into what I have said
that I see Mothers as all sweet compassiocn, nurturance, etc,=-and hence charge
all this onto women, Nos All I have described is a patiern of behaviorwe
which yov can see cperating in any zoc~-and Which I see as only more or less
actvalised in individual human beings at specific times, And one which we
have disastrously neglected and do not understande,

Well,
So what about those sexes in sf?

But waite-I have also talked gboubt "human beings." By which I mean, the
other LS chromosomes, Now obviously if I could describe a "human being" I
would be more than I amweand probably living in the future, because I think of
human beings as something to be realized shead, (If we survive ourselves,)
But clearly "hwwan beings® have something to do with the luminous image you
see in a bright child's eyes~~the exploring, wondering, eageriy-grasping, ume
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destructive quest for life, I see that undescribed spirit as central to us
a1ls And in the irndividual, tinged by one or the otherwwor both=-of the
sexual patterns,

And, I gress I must confess, I see "humanity" in its best sense as closar
to the maternal pattern than to the male--because of the empty vicience wiich
so often infects the male pattern. I would not, ged forbid, reduce ali iife
to cosy Mamy=wuv, Bubt I think the inherent power of humanity will alwajys
carry it beycnd thatsy in fact, a true Moiher doese. Actual Mothers are Humans,

So it is easy to say that as men and women who have more of the (partly
unknovn) Mether patterning come into sf, the geals and fantasies and drives
and reality~perception of of will change, It a2lieady has; anthropology, so=
clology, pesycnciogy are sciences which invelve concepts of development which
are intellectval representations of Mother-reality. As they come into si we
leavs rockateopera behind,

I'srhaps we will learn more about Mother--her dreams, her fantasiles, ker
perceptions and excitemsirbs and glories and dooms and ivascibilities and ex~
picits from bisexunal si,

Now what I have said here implies that individual women can quite easily
be, in effect, males, When they are acting on and powered by elemeiits of the
male pattern. (And they can be subject to its pathology, tvo.) I don't see
this as a problems UWoat I do see as a probiem and a very urgent one, is:

How soon, O Lord, can men learn to be mothers?

I canmmot resist ending with a couple of notes which have struck me,

MWhat is a woman? This question haunted me until I moved on to thinting
about sex as patternings. But it is probably a valid questicn, if only to
stimlate thought. Orne of my first answers was that wemsn are really truly
2liens, (And hence supremely entitled to write sf, as Craig Strete has point-
od ot aboub Amsrican Indians.,) This tells us a lot about our culture, Anow
ther parte-answer which continues to amuse me came from looking at our current
grop of male trensvesiites and femcle impersonators like Helly Wocedlawn,
Watch thems so like a woman and yet so profoundly lacking samething, What is
missing? Well, it seems to me that they are totally focussed on what I have
called here the initiatery phase, the aggressive or provocative vulnerability
that promotes genital contact, And that is gll they bave, Bchind them lcoms
the moeking visage of the Mother whicn they are note They are biological Maye
flies, triggers to an uniocaded gun,
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Another, more terrible question: Are women doomed? Can they achieve
true liberation and acceptance as full humans in our society? I have grave
fears, (In my story "The Women Men Don't See," Ruth spoke of this.) Yecause
of their physical, political and economic weakness, the womenls movement is
dependent on the civilized acceptance of men. Are we sufficiently civilized?
Will the hand that holds the club really lay it down? Or will we, when pane
icked, revert back to the old power=play, riot roughshod over the rights of
the weaker, and throw them again into bondage, to be serfs and property? ILet
us not kid, men have the power, In the same way, American whites have the
power to wipe out black rights. Will we stay unpanicked? Is our civilization
deep enough in the bone? I fear the answerees

Again on the power situation: Are there too many men? Would a different
ratio be sansr, say one man to a hundred women? The ridiculous economic ime
peratives of our culture teach even woman to value male babies more, It is a
fearsome thought that if we gain control over the sex of the wnborm, we might
have a wave of male births, a society preponderantly male, I believe that it
is urgent for mcthers-to-be to value girls more, And I tend to think that we
have far Yoo many meNc..

Lastly. You may have noticed the word "lunacy" in this, It comes from
Rebecea Westts marvelous prologue to BIACK LAMB AND GREY FALCON, (A book that
telis one more that you wish to know about certain male activities,) May I
end with this provecabtive quote? It is nob really a mirror-image concept al-
though it sounds like it at first glance:

The word %idiot" comes from a Greek root meaning private pere
son. Idiocy is the female defect: inbent on their private lives,
wemen £ollow their fate through a darkness deep as that cast by nzl-
formed celils in the brain, It is no worse than the male defect,
which is lunasy: men are so obsessed by public affalrs that they
sze the world as by moonlight, which shows the outlines of every ob=-
ject but not the details indicative of thelr nature,

Such as, for example, overlookling a little problam like how you recreate

the human wace starting with two hundred old men, T
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First, some stony facts:

last night Marilym turned in rage from the radio and demanded: "“ithy is
it 'pecple have abortions,! but medicine is one 'of man!s accomplishmentst?®
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What was coming over the BEC was an educational program in which two men, a
doctor and a moderator, were discussing abortions and abortion laws, The gene
eral run of thelr conversation was that, while legal abortions were a Good
Thing, abortion laws were too lenient, The doctor explained that, as things
stood now ¥,eeanyone could get onesee® (Like you, Jeff, Or me.) In Rumania,
it seems, after the first spate of abcrtion laws was passed, the population
over the next year actually began to go down--so immediately the laws were
made more strict (a Good Thing) 30 that not just everybody (like Harlan Elli=
sonj or Philip K. Dick) could get one. The program ended with some convivial
joking about the population explosion: Well, if it was a choice of "...the
worldis ending in a day from birth control and abortions, or all of ug® (who?)
"eoing on happily breeding for the next hundred years or so, even if thatls
all the time welve got, then we; I'm afraid,! (EES is that, now,..?) "will
have to choose the latter,* This was noct last month, last year, or nineteen
forty-two; 1t was last night! Now who is this "we" that 1s going to choose,
that is all agreed on "eur" choice? Tell me, do you think that thie 'we' is
the "people" who=-briefly~-~brought the birth-rate down in Rumenia?

And in the last issue or so of F&SF, there is an astonishing story by
Philip K. Dick about a Bad Thing: a society where abortions can be performed
cn children (now wait; whom do abortions usually get performed on? Who is it
who goes %o the hospital? Who is it who is put under anaesthetic?) up to the
age of ten., Now Mother, in this story, supports this (and that's a Bad Thing.
After all, "anyone" can be bad) while Fathers and Sons {who are Good Things)
try to escape, And I'm sure Dick expects "people" to like his story.

The mankind/humanity/anyone/nobody matrix has been used fifty-four years
now (and only fifty-four years; specifically since women took the vote for
themselves, Before that, noboedy even thought it necessary to make the ges.-.e
of inclusion), under the ruse af "including® women, to absorb, ride over, and
obliterate them, (Who? Them, Jeff, Not us.)

And this morning, I get a letter, signed with a man's name (Jeffrey
Smith; that’s your name, isn't it, Jeff) addressed to nine women and two men
that begins:

"Dear People~-'

Lock: There are women, There are men, Men have devised an elaborate
and insidious behavioral syndreme by which they can imprison, exploit, and
oppress women and feel no guilt about it. We (who? Men, that's who) can do
it in such a way that we are unaware that we are doing anything at ally, much
less a Bad Thing.

There are three women mental patients for every male.
This is an emblem of women's imprisconment.

Last menth!s SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN in an article on Alienation drops the
statistic that the average middle-class American father spends 23,7 seconds a
day (1) playing with his less-than~year=-old infant,

Since babies will die with only 23,7 seconds a day of attention, this is
an emblem ¢f women®s imprisonment and exploitation,

Today, as I walked to the restaurant where I am writing this (there are
seven men within sight of the table where I am sitting; I c¢an hear one womants
volce and see one other woman-~-~the woman I can see is the waitress: this is
an emblem of women’s exploitation), I counted the number of men and women I
saw on one block: 126 to 1lh,



And this is an emblem of women's imprisonment.

The male/female ratio on the title page of most sf anthologies (or fan~
zines) is an emblem of women's oppression and exploitation,

Men have been treating women appallingly for six thousand years. (And,
from the evidence of archacology and paleontology, not too much longer than
that. Out of the three million years of human existence, sexism seems to have
only really. arisen=~despite everyone (who?) who would like to rewrite history
--since the Neolithic Revolution,)

Men treat women appallingly and oppressively. The ",..but women don't
really wante.." argument is no appeal, Anyone (and who are we talking about
ss0?) Wno nad to endure (we're in the subjunctive, which means we're not talk=
ing about who does endure, which is women, but "anyone" else; and whols that?)
the oppression that women are subjected to, if only to preserve sanity, is not
very likely to do much wanting outside pretty proscribed bounds. To preserve
sanity you (yes, you) stop wanting what has been made impossible to get cr su-
premely difficult to achleve, And if you know what!s good for you, you forget
you were ever able to want anything at all,

There are women,
There are men$ the men are sexist,

It's impossible for us (you and me, Jeff) to be anything but sexist, Any
man who claims not to be sexist is simply avowing his blatant ignorance cf
what sexism is and how it workss women should trust him substantially less
far than they ¢an throw him,

Today, there simply is no happy reconciliation possible, We {who?) can't
come on like one big happy family who for our (whose is that again?) purpcses
have solved it 21l already and face one another as "people,”

Even for this symposium,
We have tc agree from the start that the situation is horrendous,.

It dwarfs the murder of six million Jews in Germany; more than that, it
absorbs a2 good deal of 1t: compare the statistics on the deaths of Jewish Wo-
men in concentration camps to Jewish Men in concentration camps at the hands
of German Men, and you get statistics practically congruent to the statistics
for American mental hospitals}

Likewise, it absorbs practically every major Western myth, from the Gar~
den of Eden, to Oedipus, to the Trojan War and the Fall of the House of Atrius
(as Robert Graves points out, all of these are shorthand accounts of the his=
torical overthrew of Matriarchal religions by patriarchal religions, written
from the point of view of the triumphant patriarchy, whose basic point in
their retelling is to show the Matriarchy never existed-=though all the tradi-
tional Matriarchal symbols, twins, chalice, serpent, and lamed man, have been
neatly absorbed into the new, patriarchal myths} to Jack the Ripper, a crime
which Scotland Yard solved to its own satisfaction six months after the last
murder was committed, but refused to release the file until nineteen seventy=-
three because the murderer, as his stage~cockney notes to the police and newse~
papers made patently obvious, was "a middle class male," and the six wamen he
murdered and mutilated--all East End prostitutegs—-were “nobodies,"

On the daisy-embossed pamphlets that once accompanied tampons there used
to be a page headed "The History of Menstruation" which cheerfully explained,
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for the benefit of young women who had rewly reached puberty, that during me-
dieval times menstrwating womsn were locked up during theirv periocds because
they were considerad unclear. But tocday, the pamphist went on, we live in a
more eniightened ageo

What the pamphiet fails to menticn is that "unclean" in medieval times
meant specificelly "unholy," (Nobcedy was clean in medieval tires; the inven—
tion of the bathitub was sev-ral amndred years off.) Women were Munholy” dur-
ing their poricds beceause tnerc was a superstition prevalent, Lleft over from a
matriarchal religion that, here and there in Burope, was strong enough to
eventualliy spark cff the Inquisition, that a mensiruating women could cause
the death of one of two men simpiy by walking between them; as well, during
their pariods, women were assumed Lo have special powers over crops and tides.
knd that was why fathers locked up their davghlters and wives during their
(whose? Rut perhaps we are begimming to see whese) periods: men were terri-
Tied that they would be done in for the patriarchal disenfranchisement of
their female relatvives that was proceeding on apace, "“People'" are perfectly
renpy to discuss superstitions about “uncleanness and woumen" amided dalsies and
soft~focus photographs. Wiy aren't they (and who writes these pamphletssno?)
wiiling to discuss, anong the same dcves and lilies, the superstitions about
powsr that underlie then?

The situation is appalling, across the whole world, from the various
Afvican tribes in which the men circumcise the women ("female circumcision" is
a whibe, mzle, anthropological euphemism for felivoridectomy" in whicih the en—
tire organ is removed, at the root, with a sharp stone) to ihe anthropolegist
Edmond Leach, core six wonths ago, in an honorary lecture presented at London
University, pleading thet we (who?) reinstituie sexuzl segregation in Higher
Education, and that women dbe discouragsd (by whome.o? Well, by #people") from
studying certain svbjects, that they be restricted (againy by whaeoso?) to
certain others, and thet we turn to primitive societies with strict separation
of the sexes as a model of how 4o solve our (whose...? Come on now; ghose?)
problems,

I am male; I am sexist,
In the current socizl context the two statements are synonymous,
Any men vwho doesn’t begin by this adeission is lying,

Avy woman who won't admit this is the all-too~sympathetic victim of sone
rerazcnati strategy devised to live with her own siluation by ignoring the
dzpger cne that proscrives ite

When I go ocut with Marilim %o dinner at our lacal French restaurant
(where we have been going practically once a week for over a year) and Marilyn
pays the bill by check (from money she has earmed at her cwm business, which
trings in eighty percent of our income), I feel a slight moment of discomfert:
it iz nowhere near as strong now as it was a year ago, but it is theret it is
SeXithia

When we go to the same restawrant, with our old friend (cf some eighteen
veers standing) Judy, and Judy, who smokes long, thin eigars, offers us both
cne after dinner, and I refuse and Marilyn accepts (at cther times, I have ace
cepted an afteredinmer cigar--specifically from {(who?) Michael Ferkins, at the
Mexican Cardens resitanrant on Coidelia Street in New York, aad enjoyed it very
much), and the waiter appears to light them, I fesl a moment of embarressment,
mortification, and discomfort: that's sexism (whose? minej).

Marilyn works in her book business three days a week, switching coff with
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not be traveling through more than an inch of brain material) to nail<biiing,
to heartbeat, to breathing, to digestion, as well as the contrcl of the endoe
crine glands, Now obviously some of these habits can be programmed from (or
through) the ®deeper surface of Yconscious thovght® and some can’t, But tha
+opological cconfusion as to what "internal responses" and Vexternal behavior®
are basically "deep down and ineradicable" (whal is it deep down in, and what
is it ineradicahle ﬁzgg?) and what is Ysurface and changeable® (which surface,
and of the Pbrain® or the "wind;" and do you have any clear picture of how the
two relate?) puts the discussion beyond rational bounds.

Is this topological confusion betwsen mind and brain, then, an example of
sexism?

No. Rather, sexism is such a pervasive problem that any piece of human
cenfusion can be appealed to in support of it, (%Sexism is too ingrained, deep
down, and basic to people's" (whose...?) "minds to eradicate" and is therefore
M estrivial, superficial, and not a deep concern of most mature persons" (who
is thal 2gain...?) "and the women? (oh, that's who) "wao cbject to it are oniy
latching on to a superficial fad to cover up their"(whose did you say now?)
"deep down neuroses.ep.etc, etc.") Tho rational spproach, where people sit dowm
and politely try to show each other where they are mistazken, is only of limitved
use before sucn an ali-pervasive problems

It leaves the anti~sexist with the burden of clearing up every piece of
human confusion there is (the mind/brain torolegy confusion in discussions of
sexist "ins@incts“/habits; the shcwing/telling confusion in sexist fictiong the
descripbion/explanaticn confusion in sexist arguments the action/intenticn cone
fugicn irv cexist encounters-~and on, and on, and on) while the other side
biithely jumps from one to the next (c2:d the forms of human illogic, from telsw
slogical failacies to category-ccncept mistakes, are numberless as the stars——
and all very easy to fall into, no matter what one is arguing about). But be-
cause sexism is as socially prevalent as it is, 211 and more such fallacies;
kaowingly and unknowingly, ave going to become part of the argument; and will,

specifically, be brought to bear against anti-sexist women,

Sexism is deadening, painful, vicious, and destructive of health, wealth,
mind, and life. (Whoseasso? Guess)

When somebody has his foot on your neck, he (or his brother) may be guite
ready %o explain his position to you or your sister (should you ask) and his
ressons for standing there, And he may even try te convince you that it
deesntt really hurt you all that much now, does it? But you are a daxm focl if
you waste too much energy politely explaining to him (or his brother) why it
hurts, or what the logical mistakes in his argument, novels, or relationship
with language and/or socisty are.

In the sexist context of Western sotiety, the orly rational response
(whose response NoWe..? De we have that, at least, ciear?) is to go out and
get a gun, There have already been threats on Robin {(editor of SISTERHOM IS
POJERFUL} Morgan®s 1life, and che has been carrying one on her university speak=
ing engagements,

Raticnal discourse, in a sitvaticen like thiz, is all gravy,

Tasrefore, if we (who? Me, Jeoff, You, And Tiptree, Because we zxe the
only three that any of us can speak for in this gymposium) do not ail agree
about the seriousness of the situation from the start, then this symposiunm is
rot worth the time, expenditure of energy, and frustration that will resudt,

Okay? Have "we" got that clear? If so, then what are you doing controle
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ling this symposium on Women in Sf, in this culture? Keep your hands on the
table where I can see them,
This is 2 deadly serious subject.

T den't want my comments "edited downM for whatever reaseon, And I cer-
tainly don®t want any of the women's comments "edited down" either; and cer-
tainly not by you.

This is the women!s subject; and you (Jelf) are not respensible %o edit
them dowmn. I know that because I happen to have been born on the same side
(mzie) of the very great cultural divide you werej and I know the temptation/
pressures we are under, And I also know about "people" who, in this culture,
on this subject; begin letters with "Dear People==

Last month I was having a conversation with a twelvesyearwcld, and her
father, That began as a discussion about the EARTHSEA trilogy and went on %o
the lack, in children's books, of strong active, women characters whe succeed
{like other people, say: Conan the Congueror, for example; or Tarzans or Lorq
Von Rays or Tom Swift; or Robinson Crusoej or Huckleberry Finng or Tolstoy's
(or Melvilie’s) Pierrey or David Copperfields or Tom Jones)e I knew fram pre-~
vious conversation that six months back, Livy had devoursd all six books of
Jean Rhys; she is a pretty bright kid! Extract from the conversation:

Me: What kind of books do you like?
Livy: Oh, welloe.you know, Books aboul people,

Me: Can you think of any women characters in the books you read that you
particularly like?

Livy: Ch, I never read books about womeni

The tragic point is that even a wwelvewyecar-old already knows that women
sre not pecple; and even a twelve«year-old has begun the comstruction of ail
those tragic strategies one must create if one is a woman, to live with this
piece of appalling news, echoed in the lyrics of every popular song, underw-
scored by every advertisement and movie and television program and waik down
the street you take,

Livy’s father (an Oxford graduate, wilh one son sixteen snd three daugh=
ters, fifteen, twelve and twelve), in the discussion of childrenis books, with
the blatant example of its effect that had suddenly confronted him with his own
davghter, suddenly became very concerned with sexism, Two months before, Iid
watched him reduce his fifteen-year-ocld daughter to tears: No, she could no%
unplug the hi-fi and carry it down from the third fioor} She must wait +iln
her sixteen~year-oid brother (who, incidentally, is two inches shorter than she
is} got home to do it for her] She knows nothing about such things and might
break it or get a shotkesed Now is this sexism? Surely this is just how peo=
vle who have families have to act frem time to time to keep order, And I think
I am safe in saying that, despite his concern for sexism in childrenis litera-
ture, within his family order will prevail,

This is a serious subject,.

We 6v it right or we don't do it at all, I feel no compurction to be ine
telligent, civilized, and rational over all this: T have a daughter to rear
and books to write that she can read someday without having to cut her soul in
half to enter and enjoy them.
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Any shit and I bow out,
T have bevter things to doe
That settledy; I go on to your actual questions:

The Sirst three sentences of your first question are logicnl gobbledyzooks
so I'1l ignore theme The lest tiowe"What attracted women writers to s£? What
attracted youMawsounds prevty much like it!s addressed to the "“people" again
(unless ynu always use the third person as a form of addresssee?; andy consle
dering yorr subjecty 1s pretty darmmed insulting.

Nevertheless: Certainly one of the reasons I was initially atiracted to
sf was that, like the Western and the Detective novel, it seemed to offer a
slightly wider range of interesting women characters than straight fictiocn,
wnose situation anent all this Leslie Fiedler had bsen so acutely bewalling in
LOVE AND DEATH IN THE AMERICAN NOVEL a few years before I wrote my first (pube
lished) book, At least theres was the Empress of the Universe in GLORY ROAD, cr
the odd woman scientist, or the benevolent super alien disgnised as a woman.
In gerious contemporary literature, it was all Philip Reth, early Barth, and
Malzruds spineless English instructors having affairs with absolutely non-
exigtert faculty wives who got pregrant/had abortions/died. (From 1930 %o
1965, any "person'’ who had an abortion in an American novel or f£iim was suboe
matically killed off by the author, This was kaowm a8 Daring Writing.) I was
not partieularly interested in writing all-male extravaganzas a la MOBY DICK
ewn THE NAXED AND THE DEAD, Women interested me: I had just married one,
A%50, I was told they composed almost half the people in the world, (I later
found out they composed slightly more then half the pzople in the werid.) I
knew that the women I read about in books had nothing to do with my wife or oux
women friends, The firat literary task I even consciously set myself was to
show women characters differently from the stereotypes.

My idea of the way to do this, at nineteen, was to present my women char-
acters as stereotypes and, at the end, say: "See, theyire not reaily like that
at alli® I had an Evil Priestess who; at the end, turnad out to be a Good Guy
after all., And I had a Princess To Be Rescued From a Tower who turned cut, on
rescue, to be a pretty spunky little character inctead of the usual simp, And
what T learned from this rather naive attempt was that sterectypes sre far more
pewerful things then I had aver dreemed. The moment you slip your mind into
their welleworn ruts, they take over you, your story, and a good deal of your
worldd

Marilyn was eighteen and I was nineteen when we were married, in nineteen
sixty~one, Marilym’s first job was with Ace Books, as an assistant editor,
She had just finished N.Y,U., (and had added a couple of years to her age to get
the job). I was working as a bockstore clerk a’ Barnes snd Noble, in the text
book department, Marilyn had been working at Ace [or perhaps two weeks when
she learned that a young man of twenty-three, named Ed,; who had no degree and
who ghared the office with her and who had been hired the same week she had
teen, to do the same jcb, was making twenty dcllars a week mcre than che was,
Just cul of curiosity, she asked the mansging director why, (This was Ed's
first pubiishing jub as wells And, on the records, Marilyn and Ed were the
same age,) The managing director smilingly explainad that it was customary to
start men higher,

Shertly a vhone was instalisd irn thelr office. oa Ed's degk. Marilyn was
deing rvights-and=psrmissions for Ace and had to use the phone in her work, Ed
k7 now was basically reading, selecting, and copy-editing., So Marilyn hed to
gev up from her desk and go use the phone on Ed's, whenesver szhe had to phone
tha rights departmeat at another publisher., After a couple of weeks, she men=
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tiored this to the office manager; and was told, Oh we never give phones 10 WOe
men employees; they make too many perscnal phonecallse (In 1961 nobody even
thought such a statement insulting--as something that even if you felt, you
might at least try to dissemble about it when called on it,) About a week afe
ter this, Marilyn came home upset by an encounter she'd had that afternoon with
Ed, Mariiyn, as I said, needed the phone for her works Most of the phonecalls
that came into the office, however, were (personal)} calls for Ed, For the
first week, simply because her work required she use the phone to call out s0
much, she hed taken to answering ite-pattiing dowm whal she wes doing, gevbing
vp from her desk, going over to Ed!s. and answering it, Now that it had become
clear what tlie phone pattern was, however, Marily: had suddenly realized that
he still expected her to do the same thing. He was quite prepared to sit there
and vead, while the phone rang seven or eight times at his elbow, till Marilyn
got cp, came over, and answered it for him,

That day, Marilyn--who was correcting galleys after lunch-~simply decided
she wasn’t going to answer the phone any more, The next time it rang, she let
it ring, till Ed looked up and usked: "Are you going to get that?"

TNope," Marilyn said, and went on reading,

There was no blowsup, Ed answered the phone--which was for him, Ieter,
however, he asked Marilyn would she at least answer the phone when there were
writers or other editors in the office; and went on to explain that he dida't
mind enswering the pheone, slace most of the calls were for him, but it would
make him uncomfortable if he were to answer a phonecall that did turn out to be
for her, In short, he explainad, he wanted Merilyn to pretend to be hig secre-
tary, but would be made uncomfortable should anyone possibly mistake him for
herso. Nor did he see the leazt contredichbion or unfairmess in thise At that
time, "peonlel didn't,

On Wednesday mornings there were editorial meetings teo which asslstant
editors were not invited, Marilyn had already realized that the only way to
srrvive in this situaticn was to move up out of it az fast as possible. Che
came up with a six-month publishing progrem for public-domain "classics," thab
Arce had been dabbling in for the educationzl market, She showed the program to
the editor~in-chizf, who showed it to A.h, Wyn, then the pubilsher, who decided
Mariiyn must be Ya pretity bright gir:" (all women in pubiishing, yea vntc fif=
ty=five~year~old senior editors at Harcourt Brace, were "girls" back then).

Sc, the next weeky, Marilyn and Ed ware invited to attend the editorial confer-
ence, No, Bd had had nothing to do with the idea, drafting or presentation of
the program, Bub it was just that it was customery (it was explained to Mari-
Iyn) to invite the male assistant editors to the editorial conferences after
they had been there six months as a matter of course, No, the women assistant
editors werec not usurally asked to the editorial conferenczss at all. Bul since
an exception had been made in Marilynfs case, it had been decided thut they
might as well move up his invitation bty three months, sinca Marilynls program
nad shewn that assistant editors (who? Why, pecrle who were assistent editors,
of course) ceuld be pretty bright after all. Besides, it might make Ed feel
bad if she were moved vp over him, And did she know that she was the first woe
man editor ever to be asked to the editorizl conferernces at all at Ace? That
was somsthing to be prowd ofy (Why, when nobody would have thought for one mo=
meat about her feelings three months later when Ed would have been actomatisal=
1y asked to the editorial conferences and she would be left in her office?) In
short, Marilynts editorial program had won another battle for “pzople.

The women friends who dropped by our lower east side apariment dvring that
ysar seemed to have only one topic of conversation, Most of them were Mari-
iymts university friends, and they were il moving from the world of the Unie
versity to the world of works 229 most frequent tovic of conversation wass
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What do you do about jobs that advertise positions as Meditors, "trawel
agents,¥ or "stockbrokers® in the women's classified section of the Times, that
clese with the pnrase: Some typing required, The inciusicn of this phrase,
a1l these women had found out, mesnt ohas, regardiess of the title of the job,
you were going to be somebody’s secretary,

They didn*t want to be secrotaries.
They had just completed umiversity,
They wanted to be editors, travel agenls, stockbrokerse

I must have sat listening to hundreds of hours of conversation in which
these young women tried to figure out strategies for how to deal with this,
Some simply had refused to learn to type., Some refused to admit they already
knew, One stategy that, to me anyway, looked good at first was to respond o
stch an ads "I can type encugh for my own correspondence,” which seemed to be
putting it on the iine: You lie to me, I%11 1ie to you, 2nd we both know what
welre talking about, The only problem witn that tactic (as I remember z young
womer: who'd gone to work for a travel agency first explaining) wes that we
(who?} a1l lmow that if you can type enough to type your own letters, you can
type enough to type somevody {who-body?} else’s,

And the one strategy you could poh use was Lo go into a jeb interview and
say: Do you want me for the job advertised, or are you lying to me and trying
to finesce me into a job as a secretary with a college degree at less than the
salary you would have to pay a secretary out of secretarial school; the lurs cf
Madvancement! supposed to compensate me for the low starting (for secrebary
salary?

What did I think of all thies?

Well, I figered that these were just some of the various problems thal
people (Whos06?) hed to fase in the werld of work, After all, I had rezl rob-
lems too, working at Barpes and Nokie:z the store was hocked into a kind ¢f mu-
zaK wheve vast, sixiteen rpm records played the dullest sop imaginable out over
the stere all day longo A bunch of us leairned that the stere manager held a
macberfs decree in music from Columbia Universiby, One of the other cierks had
some sixteer rym recondings of Mozart divertimerti (the original muzak, hut
Oheso=tich=better done)s A denutation of vs wendt to see the store menager and
asked him if we wouldn®t all be happier if Ne swapped the Mozart for the muzek,

His response wass "I canft abide Mozartit

And that was that,

Kow tha! was the kird of problem I had to put up with at work, Didn®t
that show that everybody (wnoeso?) had to leawn to 1ive with probvlems?

About this time an incident ozcurred that I think of as a turning point in
my own awareness of what was going dn, Marilyn was out somewhere that aftere -
noot, It was rairing cats and dogs. Suddeniy the door burst open and Mariiyn,
d»ipping wet, came in and plopped down some shopping bundles, “Hers" I
handed her a pair of my jeens since they were the nearest things to hand, "Why
dontt you change into thess.® And ia the middle of the growing puddle on the
kitchen floor, Mariiyr vndvessed; howeled hersslf cff, and slipped into my
pants {we both wore size twenty=-eight back then%), zipped them up, turned
arovnd while che slid kexr hands into the pocketgme

Wihatts the matbter? I asked,
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She!d suddenly gotten the strangest expressionas ""The pocketsSssot" she cx-
claimed, Y“Theyfre so bigl!

Then she showed me thz pockets in the peir of girls? jeans che'd bought a
fow weeks agc} and the pockets in her overcoat, And in her skirts, None ¢f
them was large enough to accomodate a pack of cigarettes without its sticking
out the tcp, (Remember, this was nineteen sixty-one: pre~EKennecy assassina-
ticns pre-Beatles; pre~wrap-around-denimw-skirts; sven people who styled theme
selves "beatniks® had short naiv; peyole was iegal; and my father, who had been
2 jazz musician in his youth, had tcld me thot marijuana lead to death, not be-
cause he believed it, but because he thought it was a good idea that I should;
trying to explain %o an intelligent person that Martha and the Vandellas! "Heat
Wave® was an incredibly complex musical structure encountered the same disbe--
lief as trying to expiain thal Stockhausenls "Cry of the Children" was true mu-
sice) The idea that pockets in men's clothes were functional had never oc-
curred to her, The idea that pcckets in women®s clothing were basically deco-
rative had never occurred to me, We began to talk about this, wkich leG . on %o
other things--and before long we realized that, though we had gone to the sune
high schoci, had seen each other other daily for four years, had shared thoti-
gands of intimate conversations, soweiiow withoub even lmowingz that the other
existed, we had been raised ia two totally different cultures,

What defines a culture?

An anthrooologist will tell you ccstbume, language, eccnomic organization

nd relationahlp to the world, rclationshilp to art (for me, Jeff, most CGreat
Music is written by other mea; for a weman, most Creat Music is written by
Scmecne Eise), and to God/freligion, Strictly on a man/ioman basis, thece were
all gocizaily entirely different for Merilyn and me, I had seen the economic
side ni it already (Iwenty dollars a week, for starters) and it was psrfectl;
clear thab, in terms of opportunities, there was nothing symmetrical zbout the
4wy cuitures in the least, Women's wes cramped, limited, arnd ewploited, (I%
was back in 1960 that I first heard the then-popular joks frem a young male
stoskborckers "In American business, women do the worki men do the thinking,"
He thonght it was very funny,) Now all this was going on in the months befure,
“ha menths curing, and the months aftter I decided 1o write my first sclence
fiction novel. What did T think about it?

I thovght it was wnfair, frustrating, demeaning, degrading, and totaily
unpleasant,

T4 was so unpleasant, I didn?t want to have anything to do with it}

‘As a writer, I stiil had the vague idea that writing was there to enter=
tain, And how were you supposed to entertain Ppsople" if you told them that
the world was like that? So I decided I would write science ficticone

What did I want to write abovi in science fiction? Wsll, T thought that
science fictlion was perfectly capable of dealing with real problems of real
pecple=-like muzsk vs, Mozart! I was sure there would be no real difficulty in

translating this kind of problem into sf terms,
Could I have translated Marilyn's problems into sf terms?

I think I already sucpacted thet it was a2 subject that even 4o touch at

any polint world cause the whole thing to break open and splatter all over
everything, like the great, rotten fruit it was.

Yo3, =f was preferable,
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Marilynts chronic cemplzint about her jcb was the actual meterial of the
fiction she edited: specifically, the women characters, They werc completely
vestricted to two Types. There were Vieious Evil Bitches, who were basically
men<haters. A man=hater is a woman who is not conscisusly aware that she hates
men. but 21l her astions, even to her very demsanor (self=assured) znd bearing
(cenfident), make it perfectly elear to every man and woman who gets within
twenty fect of her what she is, A man~hater who is in business. for instance,
doesn't hate men becauvse she is getting twenty dcllars a week less than they
are for doirg {the same job, bub because she was raped by her uncle as a child
and has completely blobied it out of her mind, If she could only remember she
was reped, then sne!d stop hating men. And if she ecould only get a Lley (which
meant violently, againest her will, and usvaily in come particularly physically
vncomfortable placs, like a sandy beach or a twiggy forest flocr-e~anyone who
has ever had sex on 2 beach or in a forest is aware that there are certzin
nearly cbliterating disadvantages to passion and/or romance)}, then she wouid
probably leave business forsver and become a happy housewife. (This was called
Psychological Tnsight and was frequently combined with Daring Writing,.) If she
were Zn publishing, for lngtonce, she wouldn't snswer tolephones for the men on
the oiher side of her office; she ressnied having to pretend to be somebody’s
secretary. And you never found out wiat salary she made (why, she made the
same salary as everyore (Whoe..?) else, didntt she?)s and if she proposed an
editorial project, she was openly dz2lighted if it netted her some advancemenu,
bub if it proved generally beneficial to Ypeople,™ she was secretly bitter,
The veal Psycile Ins, writers went so far as to explain that the problem undere
Iying aXl these siclc wamen?s mental disease was frigidity. They were frigidy
whish was why they had 211 these awfui feelings in tne first place. (Bﬂt, as 1
said, Tid married a woman, and I knew that wasn't the problem,) Oscasionally,
the explenation was that thayr were nymphcnanizcs, which meant that, reeily,
they were frigid, which was whky ther iad 8il these awful feelings in the first
place. (Bub, like I said, I was living wi%h a woman, day in and day out, and
trat Just wasn't it eitheres.) The Vicious Evil Biish, however; could always
bs assured of defeat in the end (it was as certain as deathw-fromeabortion)s if
shs wasa't shot, or run overy or Aidn't slip off 2 ¢lif¥P, or get strueck by
tightning, then some Extremsly Mascrlinve Maje would Pubt Her in Her Flace, and
chvekie”about it 211l the way to the bar To have a drink with the boys., The
bltches, however, st least Jent scme lilfe to the stories they were ine

Mueh mere common than the bitehg however, was ths Simp. Usually the simp
was srcund goiely to be rescusds invariably she would Watch in Terrcr the final
fight betwean here and villein; teo paralyzed with fear even to think sboutb
throwing a panch or a paperweight or a desk drawer herseif, If a simp, even by
accidsut, strayed into business; not crnly would she happlly answer the phone
for all (Whooes?) and sundzry, make coffee and stay after work to help out any
msn who smiled st her, if she got an idea for a publishing program, she terri-
oly tastfully suggested it Vo the guy across the office in such a way thalt even
e thought it was his omm idea, and then Jjust gnawed her nails with werry over
whether he get invited to editorizl conference or not, and was generally the
sort of woman veapie (Whooes?) just loved 4o have arowndeeuntil she was off
stage, at which peint somebody (who? Usually cne of the Boys at the Bar) would
explains She’s really a simp, ALL she wanis to do is get her claws inko you
(rnc matter how nice they were, wunderneath every simp was a bitch; a simp was a
Thealthy® bitch who deminstrated ner healtn by sunpressing all evidence of

ipchinoss except wanting desperately to be married to You (who?))s and can you
resily tragine life tied down o 2 frapile; spinelessy terrified litile ball of
dough like that? Then everybody would laugh apd have another drink. (Whowbody
030?:’

Now Marilyn end I were both writers, as well 2s bock=clerks and editore,
Marilyn was werking with poetry, I was working with fietions This "tiny parth
of the provlem-wfemale characters in fiction=--I thought I might be akle to
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handle without getting my hands dirty. As I said, I didn?t wani to exclude wow
men from my writing, Coming up wilh . belbery move veried, more believable wow
men characters seewed like a safe, and if not easy at isast purely literary,
task, I had already writtsn one novel that hzd shom me the traps of trying To
it somebody (whowbody was that again?) into ths sterectype and then breaking
it suddenly, DRefcre I began THE FALL OF THE TOGCRS, I did sawne hard thinking
sbout whzt was necessary for a template to make good, women characters.

A eoupie of hours discussion with Marilyn, and we had it pretty well fixed:

First of all, acticn is the clearest (and mosl commercial) way to present
character, A good character od either sex must be shown performing purposefil
soctions (that further the plot), habitvsl acticons (that particularly define her
or him), and gratultovs actions {actions that imply a life bayond the limit of
the fiction}. Cimply because of the way most books are pletted, the male char-
goters regularly geb to indulzge in all three types of action, The women c¢hare
astersy however, if evil bitch, are all purpese, but no habit or gratuitousy if
sinp, she is all gratuitous, but no purpose or habit, So the first task, ziter
inding 2 plot that just does not reguire women in either of these two ugly,
benal, and boringly cliche grooves, is to mauke sure you portray your women
characters clsarly performing all three types of acktions., (And, re the pur-
posefnl actions, perfomminz them successiullyi) (In case you haven't noticed,
I am now answering the cne answerablie sentence in your second question: FHow
do you crezte characters of the opposite sex®™ I have refrained from asking
U0ppesite to what? sisply to avold ware) Thet's one axis of the problems

The cther; as I conceived it at age twenty,; runs more or less like this:

Te create strong, believable characters of elther sex, the characteris
eaonomic anchors to the worid must be clearly showil, Fiction as we knew it is
a reszonuse to the sane elements of the Industrial Revolntion as Marxism dge

o

nates the development of cocial, politicel, and iatellectual life.” Because of
this reletion (that would have exisied whetlher Marx discovered it or not); fic-
vion works cn ithe premise that ths greducis of productisng reflecting back te
the wode of production, also reflect (and reflect on) social, pelitical, and
sniellectual life-owhich is what we are doing when we desgribe people!s clcthes
@1 furnitvre and cars and what they eat and what they live in, in a piece of
£iction that cstorsivly iz only concerned with Ywhat happense.® This is why it
is sc imperyant, in the waintenanse of fictional reality, to keep clear either
bty implication or direct statement, where the money comes from, how ruchy; and
what the relationship is to the meney of other pecrle involved, Almost 231
goace Tictionsa=from the Western to James Bond-~become fantasies at the exact
point they obfuscate this allaimportant point, Think of the number of women
characters for whom jobs are simply never menticneds They get their money from
their hushands? A1l right, how do they get ii? In a monthly allewance? If
80, how much and what is it expected 1o cover? The followlng two "supportad
housewives of wealthy hushands" are soscio/politically two very differvent pec-
pley and would have to be clearly differsntiated in a piece of fiction in which
they both oceurrede: The woman whoss husband makss seventyofive thousand a
year, pays all major household expenses himself, and who gives his wife a nune
dred dollar a week free and clear allowance for herself, in return for which
she 13 to oversse the house, cooking, children and entertaining, transferring
all ©ills %o himy and the weman whose husband makes sixty thousand a year and
maintainz a joint checking account with her in which there is always ten thouw
sand, she paylng all blils out of this account, The economic freedom to take
rars in some romantic hugger-imgger of two such wemen, their atbitudes about
%%, and what it might mezn to the rest of their lives, would be vastly diffeye
entd (I would have been delighted to have such information, ssy, about the
Tays Dunawsy character in Polanski's CHINATGWN.) Whether it is stated or ime
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plied, the writer must make this information palpable if the character, fomale
or male, is to be believarle in fictionzl terms,

That?s number onej; number two is:

Womer. characters must have central-to-the«plot, strong, developing, posi-
tive relations with other women charscters, The commercial/art novel would be
impossible without such relationships between mens from Ishmoel and Queg~gueg,
to Fafhrd and Mouser, to Huck and Jim, to Holmes and Watson, to Nick and Gats-
by, such friendships are the form, comtent, prropellarn’ and suvbject of the no-
vel. 1 would pause here to state, from thirteen years distance, that any no-
vel that does not, in this day and age, have a strong, central, positive rela-
tiocn between women can be dismissed as sexist (no matter the sex of the author)
from the start, The reason for this is contained in the third point:

Despite whatever romantic interest there is in the pioty; it is necessary
that all the central characters, women and men, have some central, non~romantic
probilem which they must exert their efforts to solves There has aiways been a
1ot of talk about the plot "Boy meets girl, boy loses girl, boy gets giri,® To
ny Xnowledge, no such novel has ever been writien in English or any other lan~
guage I%m fumiliar with, (& good number have been written with the plot "Girl
meets Loy, girl loses boy, girl gets boy" and they are mostly godawful,) The
plot that is abbreviated "Boy meets girl, etc.® is, in reality, aiways: “Bay
discovers problem to be solved, in the course of whlch he meets girl; boy tries
to solve problem, in the course of which he lcses girii boy solves problem {or
occasionally boy discovers problem cammot be solved) as a result of which/re=~
ward for which (or in compezmsation for which) he geis girl,™ And The prodloms
he ciscovers/tries to solve/solves are getting a new job, climbing a mountaln,
writing a novel; solving a murder, moving up in society; the romence is always
the sub-~pioty never the plot itself,

THE FALL OF THE TOWERS bagan (as did Gordon Dicksonls NAKED TO TEE STARS,
and several other novels) as a polemical answer to Heinlein®s STARSHIP TROCPERS
(for polemical point, see pages 323-326 of the Ace Books one=volume edition)j
in ity; I resolved to submit my female characters to the same structwral caleuius
as my male characters, As far as it went, I feel, on that score at any rate,
it was successfuly and I still believe, twelve years later, that the parameters
I set out 2t twenty are the primary ores nceded to overcome the literary probe
lemewif one bears in mind that they are parameters, not analytic definitions of
nwhat every good story must have,” They are not parameters that automatically
contain excellence within theilr boundaries and automaticaily excliude all medio~
crity. At any rate, they more or less got me through the FALL, THE BALIAD OF
BETA.2, BAPEL~l7, and EMPIRE STARw~though, hers and there, I Jound myself Iin
spite of what I knew, slipping up on that all-important question of friendships
between women,

I still think these parameters are primary,
And they den't go anywhere near far enough}

Anyone who has ever tried to deploy male and female characters into 2 plet
so that they all have non-romantic problems to solve, are firmly econcwically
delineated, and have, beside their romantic interests, firm friendships with
members of their own sex, and threugh the solution of their problems change in
some way clearly dramatized by the plot (get a better joby; more fame, wealth,
prestige--love is a personzl reward, not a sccial one), will have run up
sgaingt the reason why these parameters are not encugh:

Unless you are writing total fantasy-~indeed, if you are writing about
proctically any aialogue of our society where the ralsing of children is prie
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marily apportioned to women, and a significant number of womenh are out of the
work force because they are at home either taking care of children or preparing
to take care of them, and by "significant" I mean more women are so occupied
than men--you are going to run smack into (and you are going to have to run
your female characters dead on through) all those nasty, unpleasant problems
Marilyn was having to face day after day in her work: just exactly those probe
lems which I felt were too nasty and ugly to handle in sf,.

Science fiction offers the writer a standard solution to the above prob-
lem: the "super-woman" solution, You can write about the woman Space Captain
(who's already made it to the top), but you never make your main (or one of
your sympathetic central) character the woman first lieutenant, who is in com-
pebition with men for the position of captain, that is to be decided and grante
od by menw-because then youlll be right back having to write about sexual poli
tics againg and they are hideously ugly, as Marilyn's 1life at Ace Books had
amply demonstrated to me. You make your woman character the head of the Pub-
lishing Firm/Intelligence Service/Empress of the Universe; bubt you will have a
very ugly pot to scour if you go at all realistically into how she got there,
what she had to put up with, what she had to finesse her way out of; believe
me, it will not be "Muzak vs, Mozart." The other thing, of course, is that
Super-woman better not have any women friends with whom she can occasionally
shoot the breeze (and especially not a subordinate weman that she's taken a
liking to and feels like giving some motherly advice to about the Way the World
Is; because if she does, "people" are just not going to come off too nicely.
And you know who they are, by now, don't you?). If you do, there is no way to
avoid those ugly problems, (Say twerty percent of the space=fleet has women
captains; and say that twenty percent of the crew is women, That seems fairly
egalitarian, doesn't it~-considering scmeone has to bear children and raise
them through those first, formative, early years., That means that the majority
of women captains--eighty percente-are going to come up through the ranks under
male captains, Think of any two cultural encounters at an eighty/twenty pro=
portioning. This is the most abusable deployments. Ace Books, back then, had
an editorial staff of five, with one woman: twenty percent}) By and large s I
used the superw-woman solubion in my own work (from Mabel Whyman to Mesudline
Hinkle)s this solution allows the emblems of success to women characters s 8t
the price of those fictional necessities, change and growth,

The necessary parameters for writing sf with good female and male chare
acters are laid out above~~with a final, fourth one: Do not shirk, avoid, and
lie about the ugly when logical story development runs you into it (and with a
problem like sexism, one camnot logically walk three steps in any direction
without becoming mired down in it), I knew them when I was twenty as clearly
as I do nows And not in one single book I have written have I ever followed
the four completely~~specifically because I wanted to dodge the ugly and the
shoddys because there were things I could not bring myself to say about "pege
pley" people who were not Marilyn, but whom I was born one ofj it determined my
particular approach to sf writing. And any survey of the evidence of my books
--despite any intelleetualizatlon I may occasilonally indulge to the contraryes
shows that it is with "people," with men and against women, my own alleglances
have laina

Do you, Jeff, understand now why I am so distrustful of yours?

Vonda & Guinn: Would you eare to initiate some discussion about your
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tual working on the antholegy change your views?

YARBROs

No, TWO VIEWS OF WONDER didn't change my mird very much, bub It did give
me a very strong objsct lesson in the fact that the times aren't a-changin? as
mich as we tell surselves they are, Sameday I'll show you my version of the
intre to the book, But inevitably when you have a male=female business thing,
the tendency is fer the male tm be the bess and the female to be the secretary,
no matter how many assurances go on that this is not the case, And, particue
larly among mele authors, when you have a male~female situatien as Tom Scortia
and I had, they tend to cemplain te the female and apclogize teo the male, And
T resent that, I have decided, since that experience, not te collaberate with
my friends, As much as I like Temy, I cantt deal with that kind of situation,
I end up mad at him for being male, And that!s crazy.

There are & few men I know who do not de the number as most males do, and
who are aware of the kind ef pressures women are under, Iuckily my hugband is
ene of them, Tiptree is another, Tip listens (or reads, to be more sccurate)
and really tries to see the trouble frem the woman'!s side, and that, my dears,
18 raree I deeply value Tipts friendship, just as I cherish my husband, be=
cause neither of them asks me to be less than I am,

Thatts another thinge, I can't think of the number of times my mom told me
teo be less outspoken, not to let people kmow I was smart, not to "scare" peopls
so muche I lnow she meant well, She alsc tells me that getting mad at men who
put me dmm is ¥coming down to their level" and "dignifying their insults,”
Well, dammit, that kind ef attitude is what has kept women under men!s thumbe-

P o AP last 10,000 yearss I have said before, and will say again many times,
that the werse male chauvinist pigs are other women, the ones who perpetuate
the myth, And that is one reason I do not sxpect to see true equality for wo-
men in my lifetime, OSadly, I figure it's going to be a four-generation fight,
and I'm 32 right now. I wont!t be around 80 years from now,

I realize Ilve gone on more about women than about writing, but first
things first, The women thing has caused the writing thing, not the other way
around, By the way, I suggest a book by an H.R. Hayes called THE DANGERQUS
SEXe It takes the female problem from a male point of view, but it does show
the real ambivalence that affeects how men feel about women, I dontt always
agree with Hayes, but he does say some valuable things, It's in paper, by the
WeYe

Of course, another big stumbling blocky not just for writers and their
fictional characters, but for all of us living in this culture, is the automate
ic assumption that men are right and women are wronge No matter what, This
attitude colors almost everything from politics to tv commercials, And it
cantt help but color fiction, because even in sf, thls is our starting point,

MeINTYRES

It's been two years since Susan Anderson and I wrote the prospectus for
AURCRA and thought about what we expected to get, so it's a little hard to re-~
member, Stories we both liked were "Bye, Bye, Banana Bird," "The Star-Pit,"
"Driftglass," "Nobody!s Home," Jmanna's Alyx stories, ete, We knew we would
get lots of "exotic means of becoming pregnant' stories-eand we did, from peo-
ple who should have knovm better, Also a sprinkiing of 1llegal pregnancy sto-
ries (a plot that has my vote for stupidist sf cliche of the century). Mest
people seem to be incapable of thinking of women in any ether respect than as
baby machines and nurturers, That was rather depressing,
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Me surprise was that female-particivant (or female-only) societies were
almost invariably portrayed as more ecologically aware, Virtually all the stow
ries we bought postulated very great chenges in the basic structure of society
(that wes not so much a surprise).

By the way, our reject rate was 95%, and almost no stories were boerderline
woither we knew we wanted them or we knew we didn't, (There were a very fow
stories whieh were excellemt but not right for AURORA, because of not having
anything even remotely to do with the theme, or because, in one case, the stery
was rather female~chauvinistice I really liked it but I couldn't Justify buy=
ing it fer AURCRA,) Another interesting fact: Susan and I did not commission
ary stories, feeling (correctly, as it turned out) that many people wcuid have
ditficulty éealing with our subject,s But every story that we did buy except
cne came from personal friends (occasionally pestered personal friends) or, in
two cases, from friends of one or another writer we had already bought from,
Trug, Joanna recommenced our book to Marge Plercy, and Tip told Craig Strete to
send us "Why Has the Virgin Mary Never Entered the Wigwam of Standing Beert
In the single gberrent case, one of the writers we had bought from gave a copy
of LOSUS to a new writer, without knowing either that she was interested in
writing or that our market report was in that issue, The interesting thing
abonrt that is that the story we bought as a result is one of the best in the
YooK,

YARBRO:

I wish you'd gone into more detail about some of the storles you had, and
what you saw in them (even if it reflects badly on the one of mine you .
re;jected).

MeINTIRE:

Sonme of the stories we got were unbelievable, ™My goodness arentt we all
quzji" lecture stories In which everybody talks cbout equality and acts like
1755, doke storiec: a man wants 1o sue the government becavse the ERA outlaws
discrimination and he can’t hove children. (Tronslation: hahaha, isn't the
very idea of the ERA furmy?) One about trading wives, one about how women on
welfere soovid have to sexrve as prostitutes, I've repressed as many as possie
btle, Your storyts flaws were of ambiticn--perhaps too much for the plotuw=nct
of idiocy, and certainly rct of the kird of vicicusness (literally) that we got
from both men and womens,
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What absolutely amazed me, after Chip mentioned women in science fiction,
is that there actually are women in science fiction. I am not saying, hey,
lookee here gangy there's ladies in them thar space operzsy I am saying there
is a body of literature in which women appear, sometimes as shittily as in the
mainstioam, scmetimes not, which nust be drewn from in an analytical framework,
To hold a symposium on women in science fiction starting now, because it is
topical, because it is a nice sinecure for whoever calls it, is to be party to
a fraud, In other words, there were feminist themes in science fiction long
before Joanna Russ scared you all into having this symposium,

Let!s go back to the tail end of Forry Ackermenls (not yours, not mine)
Golden Age, Take THE SPACE MERCHANTS, Kathy Niven (I wondered, at 2 am, if



e

o

L

PO A NS AT

vy
TSI

i
8
%

a0 T e

T
o

—_— =
““"-M

Catherine in Delanyls THE TIDES OF LUST isn't her lineal descendant—-the one
who ¢nes get it on with the midget?-~but then I thought, shit, why do we always
ezy that cne womzn in litcrature is another!s lineal descendzat ?) even keeps
o maiden name, Kathyls sneech to Mitch where she yells that "only Mitchzil
Courtnsy could wmsrry a surgeon and turn her into a howesewife" is a grand and
giorious accusation, and as true anything Frederick Parth (the esoteric Levi~
Strauss) o Levis=dirauss has to s2y about the acanisition of women being the
sequisition of their skills to cupplsmzat the patrilineage, And lock a bit
cicser at Kathy: her secret political life (she's a Consie ringleader, mind
you, not just another chain-smoking follower), her careers her ability-=all
lirked vp with Miteh, frankly a vather stupid and easily manipulated star~class
copycmith: she Really Lusts Afiar lim, even though he is a dolt, has him
(metavhorically) murdered, but it's clear that sie really sexually feels for
suneonsy something I¥ve never seen in any Spinrad or Eliison man or woman,
True, at the end of the book I get the feeling that she will retire and become
a Venusian housewife, but nevertheless cshe sets a science fiction standard aud
rot once in the book dres aunyone say shels as good as a man, Take Pohl e2d
Kornkiuth's other women in the book. Hester, tlie secretaiy who dies for Mitch
(he's har boss)aesfor 211 the cliche, shel!s a well drawn and economically-
cdependent character: and if she had been John Brunner's she would have been
the deuble-crossing orgasn-faking secret agent bitch for The Stars Ave For Man
League in THE LONG RESULT (it strikes me that the only women Brunmer likes are
the ones he lets get struck by lightning like Fiona in "All the Devils from
Hell® who then apologizes to the lightning), or compare Hester to the passively
curious dancing Braxa in "A Rose for Bcelesiastes," But take Taunton's psy=-
chotiec murderess Hedy: now there is a lady beyond Charles Mansonls wildest
dreams, the premonition of Sadie Glutz who's been told it!s all right to kill,
daddy will let you-~in fact, daddy would prefer ite-and leaps at the chance,
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Se whore are the wamen in science fictien? They!re not all Helen @'Loys,
and there waren'!t very many of that breed, They're in pelitieal institutiens,
thatls where, Many are in the military, mest are in seme kind ef gevermnment
service, They werk for states and parties and planets. And when they don't
{t's because they!re richer than those institutions, Ojivia in TIGER, TIGER and
Ruby Red in NAVA, Alyx is salaried by earth. Rydra Weng is salaried by earth,
(Rydra Wemg = my country, right er wreng, =my cunt; and Habelbgahgs the
puns, Delany, the puns.) Kathy is a Censie, Almee Burk is a « Capte Lena
has a spaceship, Mahel Whyman is with the Global Pewer Brigade ar whatever.
Mawdline Hinkle is a eepe Even James Tiptree?!s lady werks fer the gevernment,
Tour own list should be starting now,

These wemen, then, the real ones (I say real enes because it is a waste af
time to held an intellectual discussion en Spinrad's wemen and we know it), are
in political institutions that give them a centext, a reality in which to ox-
press themselves, because a woman on her awn just deesn't exist, But that's
just half of it, The other half is that their identity is political, and there
isn't any other kind ef identity, even though these identities are a2llied te
semething ether than feminisme What it means 1s that these ladies in politieal
employment, they have Pewer, They have sn invisible #0 in frent of theilr
names, an otnspoken liecense to kill, It just happens that peaple in politiecal
employment, commanders of ¢oneentration camps and spaceships and undergrounds
and Gila Monsters, have the legal (unlike Hedy) right to maim, rape, burn, pil-
lage, and kill, Secmehow, feminism doesnft deal much with pillaging (altheugh I
would love for someone to write "The Last Hurrah f the Gelden Whore"), but the
right to kill--new there's something that makes you pretty real, And in the
same paragraph that Chalrman Mao says political power comes eut of the barrel

ef 2 gun, he says that pewer frees you to be a human being. There isntt
another way,.

But there is an alternative, There is the ultimate institutionsl state-
gserving government-selaried weman., And she expresses herself, she sings, she
wins battles and loses leovers, gets loved again, and survives to see another
planetfall, She's the cyborg in Anne MeCaffreyts THE SHIP WHO SANG, How does
she do it? Well, it was done for her. When she was bern, there was semething
wrong with her (her bedy) ae they cut eff twe breasts and ene vagina and then
she was utterly and totally free to express herself however she wanted.

Thatts your goddam alternative.

The hercine in Joanna Russ!s THE FEMAIE MAN cried en the heaths of the
Bronx that she was Shelley, she was Keatse Joanna, I'm not at all sure you
have that choice in selence fiction, But the options are very, very clear.
You can be a cyborg er you can be Lt, Calley., And I want to see Xid Death
enter that bar againe..as a ten year old girl,

Iet!s go back to the 1950s for a bit, because I was never too happy as a
eyborg, TIGER, TIGER, Murderesses again, lady Olivia, without direct orders
but the money to indulge her hobbies, is actually out there pillaging: punishe
ing the world(s) for making her blind and beautiful, A lady as dispassionate
as Skilliman or Shipansky, as dispassionate even as the real life Nobel Prize
winning physicist Louis Alvarez who sat behind the pilot of the Encla Gay over
Hiroshima, to see what the bomb would look like, There is also Robin, the
black lady telepathist whose exploitation is one fer cne with the 195Cs,

(There is something in science fiction that rushes headlong to marry off black
professienal women as soon as the plot will allow: Bester'!s ocne way telepath
{40 a helf-Chinese agent), Blacky's grandmether (te a white secial worker), and
the half=caste lady lawyer Lalache (whe says she deesn't knew what celer she is
~=why deesn't she ask the lecal Klan?) in THE IATHE (F HEAVEN,) There is alse
the fabulous Jesbella McQuesny meeting Gully Foyle in their dark prison cave
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she tells him~~an architeci's dauvghter who used her eduvcation for crims-~she
tells Gully how jaunting has totally restrictec lae freecdom of women and ro-
duced them "back" to paternal property, to purdsh (meaning, as T Yope to &re
ticulate elsewhere, that rapid "impacts" on sozial conditions do nco change
marriage patterns but alter the context(s) in which thz value of women is ex=
changeable), later, after a fine bit on the networks of crime, she takes up
with a radioactive scientist, In love, she meets Gully again and says of Saul
Dagenham, she "respects him, He's the only man who ever showed me the reasen
for the double standard," (Incidentally, this affair brings her into governw
ment service.) Well, score 10 out of 25 for 195L, But, I ask myself, what
double standard? Saul Dagenham is so radiocactive that hetls enily allewed ¢ hour
a day in other people's company, and he's working for the Inner FPlanets during
a wart when the hell does he find the time to cheat oi: this beautiful, loyal
redhead? (Because, as Bester is well aware, tie science fiction superman can
do 2 helluva lot in % an hour,) But why, why does Bester make her sexual
loyalty (her conversion, considering the changeover, is enough) se important?
I'm not certain w but T think it's part of the same process that happens to
his Hester, to Mary Noyes in THE DEMOLISHED MAN (donft you get the impression
that once  Ben Reich becomes a peeper, he and Marytll get married), The process
is called, if you can't use your science fiction women politically, they are of
no use, 8o marry them off, (Especially if they're black.)

0ddly enough, science fiction women don't get married, they don*t go back
to hearth and home~-~unless they!re in drag in THE IEFT HAND CF DARKNESS (whom
you never see, just hear about), all those kemmering partners--they go back to
the "right" (and frequently Right) and proper, institutionalized level of poli=
tics and stay theres Nobte that Rydra Wong can give up spaceships and remain a
poet, but Jiz MeQueen can't stay a criminals” if shé does, sheTll die, Like
Lady Olivia and Ruby Red remain criminals, and die, If you are a science fica
tion woman, as I see the options, you are either rich enough to do your ocun
killing (and are paid back in kind) or you must do someone elsels killing for
theme Those are the choices, and a whole lot of literature backs them upe

I don't really want to sit around and driticize people who dontt justify
trees being cut down for their writing, I don't want to tear apart this charw
acter of Keith Laumer's or Sturgeon's remarkably good fucks (to him they are -
aliens) or Fllison's acid heads or this story or that story, It tires me out,
wastes me, when 1/we need clarity, definition, tradition, James Tiptree, in
UThe Women Ken Don't See® isn't writing feminist science fiction (althcugh I
think something more would have happened if he'd let his heroine be one of the
guerillas, which, if he'd thought seriously about Kathy Niven or Lady Olivia or
anybody in the traditien (yes, traditionl) of science fiction, he'd have been
more in continuity to do something to that story (I don't know whether to re-
cormend he spend a week with Jane Austen or Pohl & Kornbluth)), he's trying
very hard to write topical science fiction, to keep up with the times, and
sripping over 1970, Iet me put it another way: racism is where every predis-
vosition, even the unconscious ones, are predicated on racej in sexism, it's
the same for sexe Now, in a symposium on racism in science fiction, would you
discuss that Spinrad story about rich Africans visiting polluted America ("The
Lost Continent®) and say it's about black power? If we are going to be seri-
ous, weld have to admit it was merely (and only) cute. Spare me the details,
I want to look at the parameters of analysis the tradition of modern science
fiction has left us with,

Where are the women in science fiction? Where are the feminist women? ’
Some are undercover, There's "Pretty Maggie Moneyeyes" (bet you didn't think
I'd mention Ellison?), another cyborg, the lady who dies in the machine to be~
ecome the machine to kill a man., Because that's vhere the women in science fic=-
tion ares ‘they're out killing, It's getting en into the 70s, all of us are
tired, the 1960s served to closedown the arenas for our struggle (you could
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fire cn your own ghetto or campus, remember?), and welfare has provided machines
to take care of us all, The new women sre the nutty dykes, the crazed lecbians
you den't understand, they'!re Shrimp Hanson on the roof, thaytre Milly and Lot=-
tie and Janet, They either want to be left alone {to the extent that x% can
have the babies) or to kill you, Listen, now you can be a cyborg on welfare or
you can be armed on our campuses: we don't have many other places to go. May-
be these are the ones you couldn!t marry off, or perhaps your governments have
no more use for our skills, But here we are, In the tradition of science fic-
tion, what dees it mean to say that political power (and there ain't no other
kind) comes out of the barrel of a gun: it means that for as long es you're
holding the the gun/laser beam/atom bomb/space gun turrets at someone, they
call you “Sir," whether youlre a man or a woman,

(I think itts indicative of the way things really are that in writing the
le2st paragraph, I slipped out of “they" and into iy i)

7
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The first set of guestions either didn't turn me on, most-moods, or in one
verbose frame of mind my response began with what happened when I was nine
years old ard my fourteen-year=cld brother read sf (for a few months), as a rew
sult of which I acquired a habit (and an allowance to support it).seand so on
for L3 more years, all interesting to me but a long way round to disclaim that
any pariod whatever was truly a Golden Age in itself, BROOD (F THE DARX MOON
doesn't assay out as true gold, to begin with,

Besides, POSSIBLY RELEVANT, it occurred to me without reliable figures to
support the hypothesis, that (a) science fiction was not only predeminantly a
man's field thenes.any "then',,,but science fiction is still predominantly a
ran's ficld, There were women writing pulp science fiction {bad though 99,95%
of it 21l was) then, and I think it may be possible that the proportion of wWo=
men writing the broader range of science fiction today may be either exacily
the same or, just possibly, a little bit largers Is it possible that the over=
all number of practitioners has inereased without the ratio changing in the
slightest?

(b) Figure=dostoring comes in right here, but I eschew the cpportunity of
doctoring my nenexistent statistics, I am not going to fling 35 out of LG
practicing sf (male) writers out of the equabion merely because what they were
writing was clapbtrap; nor am I going te rule Clare Winger Harris ont merciy be=
cause I flatly cannot recall whether A BABI ON NEPTUNE (title approximate) was
good, bad or indifferent, It appeared iIn an sf pulp and a woman byilined it,
Neither am I going to differentiate between good and bad sf (in or out of the
genre) today. I am not even going to rule out the supersofiwcore no-science
'ecience fiction" written by some who claim to be practitloners, because men as
well as women adopt sf writing conventions having done no real extrapolation
themselves or simply strike attitudes (antie-science, pro-life, dadaiste=attie
tudes which may or may not be interesting in or of themselves but which do not
automatically generate science fiction)s (And since I am not about to be
caught saying women write Bad Science Fietion but men do not I am perfectly
willing to leave the claptrap and the hokedeup stuff and the totally derivative
and the marginal "science fictilon' in among the evidence, There it all is and
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men writing sf among the reasonable figure of L0 to 80 men writing sf in the
Twenties and Thirtles (my age of gilded remembrance, because, naturally, I be-
came a completist and haunted backnumber shops, so I had it all) is either no
different or very little different from the 20 to L0 women writing ef now among
the h00 to ~~what? 600 at the outside, counting in all the Frenchmen and Swedes
and Japanese and so on and onZe-men writing sf now,

Jeffy, I say the only change is that it is a bigger pond today, and that
the range from truly good to truly awful is possibly wider today, but that the
predominance has not changed one iotae Or not more than a couple of iotas,

If anybody can produce reliable figures to back me up (or shut me up) I'1l
be interested, It's only a guess, backed by a lifetime more or less in the
field, I won't fight or throw a tantrum if I am proven wrong, But I am ine
clined to feel that the question sprang from wrong givens,

And the more interesting question to examine might be: in what ways have
the women (and the men) writing science fiction changed in their attitudes to=-
ward women? Women qua women, women qua characters; and so ony, a whole lot of
interesting aspects but I'm getting awfully tired of qua, Qua must goe.

Detailing the changes in ocne's attitudes towards sex, specific sex, and
the selfy can lead into a lot of personal revelations, And I'm not into hang-
ing all that out. (Don't need to, any more, I've found my lifestyle answers,
some of them, and am contentedly looking for more,) But I would like to say
that I have never suffered in any way discrimination on account of being a
girl, a young woman, a woman, or even an old woman, that I was aware of at the
time, an infinitesimal bit, in retrospect, but for the most part I have led a
charmed life: happy, and lucky. Blessed, even. I have never been able to
find enough time to do all the things I was interested in doing (and I inad-
vertently inflict on others the results of my besetting sin, being late on what
I most care about, because I keep trying to get the less=important things out
of the way first) (and discovering more and more in recent years that after
It've done all the other things I no longer have the strength left to tackle the
rest) but the things I haven!t done have not been left undone for lack of op~
portunity, So one of my new answers is reordering my priorities. I think what
this works out to is that I never knew I wasn't liberated, so I was. I had
virtually no awareness of just how put-upon most women werey and to the extent
that I have become a convinced feminist, it has been as a result of having
facts and figures (and case-histories) slowly percolate through to me,

It gives me an observer-posture that may be invaluable, if my colleagues
will allow it to me, and forgive me that damning fact: 1 have not suffered
what they may have suffered, Neither am I blind and deaf anymore to the condim
tion of women=~two adult daughters have seen to thaty as has a changing climate
of opinionm-

A1l righte To the extent that I can, T have positioned myself within this
2Yroupe

T agree that sf has been considered predominantly written for boys and (by
some considerers) technology-minded meny and for males In general; which I take
to be one of your givens, and a lot truer than the proposition that sf is no
longer written predominantly Ey%vmen (a proposition I hope I have demolished, if
the facts will bear me out)s ernight (within the last couple of years) a lot
of material-buyers-=-editors, publishers—=have become aware of the fact that
gome women read sf as well, The markets are céncentrating on wamen at the col-
lege level as reachable because they have already been reached, They are make-
ing damned little effort to reach (everybody stand back, I'm going to say a Bad
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Word) the housewife; and for good reason--she has been shaped from the cradle
to be what she is, and if she-as-stereotype wants her assumpticns questioned,
she wants them questioned, destroyed even, replaczd, in safe and sane direc-
tionse She wants (if she becomes a woman whose consciousness is being raised)
to know how it happened and what's to be done about it, She's not likely to
get turned on to sf, not bloody likely~-~though she may drop the women's slicks
in favor of MS, or something with a centerfold eor she may even enroll for a
course in women's studies,

One woeman in forty (or one in four hundred) (some dauntingly small figure,
probably equivalent to the proportion of professional writers, divided by sex,
who turn out to be women, I throw in casvally) will be exposed to ORBIT, or
ANALCG & CALAXY, or one of the plethora of sf readings now sinking the textbook
boatessWill become hookedsesand will thereafter read sf, It is a tribute to
the vitality of the field that the few very geod anthologies will be thus kept
in print, and (hopefully) the magazines will conitinue somehow to exist. (Nove
els? There will always be novels written, It's the short story form that's in
trouble for econcmic reasons,) It is a tribute to the nature of the sf reader,
born or made, that he or she homes in on the stuff like iron-filings to the
magnet. I say a tribubte because it happens to be the set of mind I like best,
respect most wherever I find it, and am always seeking for,

I submit that whether one reads or writes science fiction has only second=-
arily to do with what sex one is (and I will say, and throw it away for the
moment, that children raised in a nonw~sexisy society may no longer exhibit that
one to forty ratio) but that it has everything to do with whether what one is
looking for is the questions or the answers.

People who read sf want new questions, They will submit with joy to hgve
ing their preconceptions challenged, overthrown, They will, some of them, hare
after every new theory-=-and more power to them, so long as they retain the in-
tellectual freedom to 2bandon a disproved hypothesis in favor of yet another on
one, Or several.

I first twigged this difference in ways of looking at the world when I ane
nounced my ambition to be the first person to stand on the moon, (A1) right, I
didn't make it, but I wanted to,) My mother said, In heaven's name, why? She
(and my father) never interfered with my bent; they aided and abetted me; but
they never understood it, either. And therein, for me, lies the answer to your
second and third questions, What first attracted women writers to sf and what
attracted me and what attracts (as far as I can see) everybody who reads the
stuff, ls 2 willingness te consider questions with no answer, open-ended qQues=
tions, radical assumptions, revolutionary paths, And not just a willingness,
but a passion! Those samplers, male and female, who want their preconceptions
reinforced reject sf, (What attracts people to read some of the twaddle that
is passed off as science fiction I don't know, but it might be a safe guess to
say that it is the conviction that they could do that just as well, if not bet=
ter, One percent of them may be right, and may even wind upm=brieflyw.as "sci-
ence fiction" authors,)

I do not mean to be overly sarcastic about this, but in my job I get so
much pure piddling twaddle dumped on me...from benighted youngsters, on whom I
try to be gentles from writers of film scripts who write from the model of mone
ster f£ilms but who have never read a syllable of the real thing~--and who spell
worse than Chip Delany, with not one scintilla of the talent he has in his
up~vhose fingerw~whom I turn away with scant courtesy; frome=ch, well..s

The next question I could have answered at length, but since I didn't make
it on the Yevery month or thereabouis® schedvle until the day the first round
robin sprang out of my mailbox, singing, I'll defer to those who pointed out
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the obvious (that there are examples of men who bave written well ahout women,
sbounding in literature in geneial, and there are exampies within the gorre as
well--but i% would take hours to dig them out ard docurment my recollections of
well=-rounded and credible women, girls, old womzn in sf..eonly thumonail
sketches some of them, true, but to the life). And the further obvious, that
the writer must be willing and able t¢ imagine characters of either sex, any
sex~=at least in his or her own mind, This bears further mulling=~over, I am
having difficulty ceming up with examples to baci: vp iy thinking, sven though I
have already excused myself from citing any--but I itnink that is more the fault
of my lousy memory for names than owing to a True paucity of exampies,

In any event, I have never felt in myself any inadsquacy in imagining a
male protagonist, and have attempted the jcb a number of times without  ever
feeling that it was andacious of me to do so, One assumes the persona, that's
all, to the best of one’s ability. It never occurred to me to question my
ability to cope with seeing a character in depth, regardiess eof the character's
sex! I believe in my meny I believe in my women, I regret only that it takes
me about ten years to write a long storya...and a year to write a short one,
And-~though I love it (with a passion})=~I hardly ever have snything to say
worth writing an gf story about. I am avid for questions, but have remarkably
few of my ovn,.

Probably I should say, in my own defense, that my xenophobe (the general)
in "Kangarco Cowrt™ was virtually one-dimensional by deliberate choice, I had
neither the technique nor the desire to make him a well-rounded persconj he re-
presented a force, a single state of mind, only. He is, so to speak, the blob
of red in the picture, and the novella (with 1OM words cut) presents its owm
limitations, simply as form, as constructe.

About the other letters: Tip needs to get past his brilliant but Llimibting
Mother concept, (Man = Nature, Woman = Nurture? Not enough, Tip, not enough.)

SMITH

I did some figuring from the NESFA short story index for 1973 and came up
with the fellowing probable figures among short story writers: 61 female to
315 male, I was very surprised at the low figure; I suppose the faet that I
just happen to read a lot of stories by women writers threw me off,

RUSS s

My brief answer was due to lack of time and tiredness, Chip can reply at
length partly because he does not have to live the problem all the time and can
therefore gather his energies for one great analytic attack, I must defend my
self=csteem so constantly and in such petty situgtions that at times I feel as
if I were talking not to pecople but to phonograph records. It's depressing,
Sometimes it's genuinely personally ravaging.

Many of your answers conveyed an unmistakable "Listen, I*d have to talk
for a month and I'm busy and anyhow I'm sick to death of the whole ghastly
problem!=~which I share and understand, I also emphatically endorse the analy-
tic essays: Suzy Charnasts, Luise White's, and Samuel Delany!s, The situation
is nastier than any of us can imagine,

This does not mean that your reaction (or any mants) to a charge of sexism
ought to be personal guilt, The charge is undoubtedly true--how can you help
jt2?~=but personal guilt is the most useless emotion there is, It dcesn!t even
have the warning function of fear, A feminist who is angry and tired enough
may try to bully you into guilt (and you may be personally guilty, but thatls
another matter) but the real point is not to meke you feel bad, but to make you
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stope Don't respond to accusations of sexism with guilt. You will only get
angry afterwards for having heen made to I:el ¢n bad, THINK, And try to um=
deretsnd that sexiaem is almost alweys enforced in sebty wayse It is the minue
tiase of life that teach us all our place ii whnabever society we are in,

One of the best things (for me) zbout science fiction is thatweat least
theoretically-=it is a place where the ancient dualities disappear: Day snd
night, vp &nd down, "masculine" ard "femlnins" are purely specific, limited
phenamena whdeh have been mythslagiced by pacples They are man-mzde {(not
womanemade). Excepting wp and dewm, night ard dey (maybe). Out in space there
is no up or down, ne day or night, and in the point of view space can give us,
I think there is no %opposite! sex-~what a woid} Opposite what? The Eternal
Feminine and The Eternal Masculine become the pueatic fancies of a weakly dimor=
phic species trying to imitete every other species in a vain search for whab ls
Mnatural," (lessee, what do tropical fish do? Fitteoss) Or, to be historicale
ly accurate, the instruments of power=leverage exerted by guess who over guess
who, I see the polyverse/monoverse as Onemany and Manyone, and am too much of
a mystical monist, I guess, to even attempt to hang on to masculine and femi~
nine as the symbols of other dichotomies, such as Self/Other, Life/Death. Ilve
already rebutted Tiptree for this (oh, Tip, really} Rezllyl) in gprivate; pub-
licly I recommend Naomi Weis stein's essay (included in a reading list which is
a continuation of this letter) and Ruth Herschbergertis marvelously funny book,
ADAM!S RIB, which contains a leng essay by a female chimpanzee named Josie, exw
plaining what really happened in Yerkes! primatology lab in Floridae (Woweesl)

The reading list is partial and the comments my own, rather hwrried ones.

Partial List: Feminist Reading

(In the order in which they should probably be read
by the semielmowledgeable)

Michael Korc)la » MALE CHAUVINISM! HOW IT WORKS, Random House (probably in paper
hy now

Betty Friedan; THE FEMININE MYSTIQUE, Dell

Eva Figes, PATRIARCHAL ATTITUDES, Faweebt

Elizabeth” Janeway, MAN'S WORLD, WOMAN'S PIACE, Morrow (probably in paper by now)

Ruth Herschberger, ADAM!S RIB, Harper Torchbook (nobody paid any attention back
in the 1940!s when it was written)

Simone de Beauvoir, THE SECOND SEX, Bantam (the history is doubtful, but the
self/other dichotomy snd the growing-up very goog

Shulamith Firestone, THE DIAIECTIC (F SEX, Morrow {out in paper now. Don't
skip it because it's heavy, Crucial,)

Gornick and Moran, eds, WOMAN IN SEXIST SOCIETY, Signet (especially Naemi
Weisstein, "Psychology Constructs the Female"w~about primatology, ethnclo~
gists, chimpanzees, Robert Ardrey, &c.)

Leslie Tanner, ed., VOICES FROM WOMEN®S LIBERATION, Signet (especially Pat
Mainardi on "The Politics of Housework!)

Phyllis C)lhesler, WQMEN AND MADNESS, Doubleday (I'm told the paperback has been
cut

Robin Morgan, ed. SISTERHOOD IS POWERFUL, Vintage (anthology)

Juliet Mitchell, WOMAN'!S ESTATE, Penguin (Marxism, economics, and feminism)

Germaine Greer, THE FEMALE EUNUCH, Bantam (Read espe chapters on "love" inel,
"Romance," "The Cbject of Male Fantasy," and "The Middle=class Myth of
Love and Marriage'eecritics liked her thesis that women should be more
like men, the possibility of interpreting the book as blaming women, and
the thoroughly impractical individualist solution=-which Greer has now
more or less disclaimed, The same critics did not like Firestone!s beok
at all: its thesis ls-w~among other things-=that men should be more like
women, Horrors})
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Kate Millett, "SEXUAL POLITICS, Aven (extensive analysis modern male writers-
mech 1ite crite)

VMzry Ellmann, THINKING ABOUT WOMEN, Harvest (also lite orit., lit. stereotypess
convoluted and ironic, but very funny)

Jill Johnston, IESBIAN NATION, Simon & Schuster (out in paper by now, probye=
especially sections on growing up absurd, ppe 58=97, 116117, 136139,
150=16l~=these interspersed with autobiographical bits)

P.Se Who is “we" on pp., 18«19? We (who?) do not like it, Tip. Ars we
(who?) being ironic? Why dontt we (who?) say so? LONE RANGER: Tonto, we’re
surroanded by Indiansi TCIZ0: Who do you mean,"we,"™ white man?

DETANY:

Joannas I fasten on the phrase in your letter about getting "e,.avay from
literary givens and try(ing) to be original,." In terms of sf and particularly
in terms of women characters in sf, could you expand, if all the other points
to be taken up allow you time?

Ursulas Good point about bringing in the rest of literaturs, Though
something 4o bear in mind even here: Tolstoy's Anna, Flaubert?s Emma, and
James! Isobel are "great Litevary portraits" of essentially immoral (and in
Emmals case, stupid) women (in their authors! frequently stated opinions), howw
ever sympathetics and whose immorality and/or stupidity causes them to destroy
themselves, Anna and Emma by suicide, Isobel by having to enter into an intol=
erable marriage as punishment/penance, And more than one reader (by that I
mean intelligent readers, male and female) has fcund Natasha one of the most
intolerable Pollyannas since Pamela--amidst the hysterical, jealous, table=
throwing, dyingeinechilbirth, comniving for their sons! advancement, soclally
trivizl and selfish powder~puffs cum bachantes that cempose the gallery of wo-
men who £ill the rest of the "peace" twothirds of WAR AND PEACE,

Personally, when I read the book, at fourteen and again at twenty-six, I
found Natasha charming, What I was guite astonished by, however, on the
twenty=-six-year=-nrld reading, was thagt this thousand~page novel takes its center
ef censciousness/sensitivity, the delightful Natasha, from the age of thirteen
to the age of sixteen, marries her off to Pierre after all her lively and pase
sionate adventures, and when we next see her in the first epilogue, five years
and a handful of children later, she is twenty-three, fat, and mindlessi UNew,
I would have considered this an incredible loss to the world, Tolstcy seems to
think it a blessing,trcathes a sigh of relief, and goes on to close the book
with the second epilogue on historye It is not that male writers eantt, fram
time Yo time, write convincingly about women, but that they can write about so
few women, whether well or badly, and can write about them only if they are in
such proscribed and fixed situations (the parallels between the plots of ANNA
KARENINA and MADAME BOVARY have filled volumes!), as well as from such a narrow
point of view. And the great male writers who Mwrite about women well" have
set the pattern, if anything, because they have managed to fix In everybodyts
mind that these terribly limited plot/situations are the only plot/situations
concetning women the novel can bear up under and still be recognizable as a
novel,

Yes, I too feel that labels on the soul are an abhorrent thing, But I
find the labels that Jung puts on the various "parts" of it particularly pernie
cioust The anima is good and evil, and is part of the "male" soul; and men
hgve to come to terms with it to grow up. The animus 1s wholly evil and is an
unhappily necessary part of your scul=eunhappy, because it containe all your
aggression (it is what allows you to scream if raped; without "male" animus,
presumably, you would just submit without a whimper every tims), Your creative
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ity must be in your life, If the animus gets too strong, you may even try to
be an artist, or, worse, a suffragette, And "we" all inow that feminists are
silly and that the works of women artists, like you, are basically weak at the
centcr and general’y beneath consideration, because whatever their surface mer-
its, vhile a man's art can rise out of health or sickness, yours can only rise
out of sickness, Therefore you should pay Jvng or cns of his disciples a lot
of money to cure ycu=~at which point you will happily cease writirg, and most
assuredly give up all feminist coreerns, Now thatds the anima/animis theorye
It is not i1 the Jeast symmetricel {or the sexcss And have yeu reed what Jung
has to say about the psychclogy of the darker races? According 4o him, I donlt
have one! Yes, anyone inierested in the mythic is probably going to appeal,
now and then, to what is an aessthetically interestirg construet. DBut I know I
would certainly think twice about accepting any theory vhese raison 2nd concite
sion is to state that I, specifically, am a sczizlly invelid and sick individu-
al, on no more evidence than the combinaticn of ny sex and professicn, IHuch of
it is very pretty, btut I wouldntt let Jung "guide" me to the babthrooml

Quinnt Most of what you are saying mekes a lot of sense, I'd guiestion,
however, your saying "The worst male chauvinist plgs are women," The came
things said by two different pemple in two different political contexts often
mean different things., And men and women operate firoum within two different
political contexts, legal, economic, and sociale A woman aligning herself with
men against women is acting out of despair--possibly a lifetime?s. A man
aligning himself with other men against women is exercising a poiitical privie
Iege.

The biggest crime of sexism is that it encourages women to devalue other
women (as well as themselves) at every point, That problem overceme and the
rest is fightable. The women you are’talking about are precisely the ones who
need all your sensitivity, compassion, intelligencs, knowledge and pride (even
if all they can do is fight it and by doing so come to respect it more);
therets where it will do some goode Most of us have a limited supply of pa=
tience, so best direct it where it is needed,

Tip: TYoulre trying to have your cake and eat it tooe Wonderful as mothe
erhood is and as well-intentioned as your "defense" of it is, whols attacking
it? Philip Wylie isntt among our number, You ask "What is MOTHER?" Therels a
commune here, in Nottinghill Gate, which numbers among its members several one=
parent families, some mother-and-child, but at least two father-and-child fami-
lies, Child care robtates equally and communal among all the adulis. Across
the wall of the kitchen is a big poster that proclaims "MOTHER IS & JOB"~-which
I can appreciate, as itfs a job I do five or six days a week on the average,
and with as much love, tenderness, and nurturing as I can,

Yes, "Yin~Yang" thinking is just as pernicious as you say., But youlre jn.
dulging a reasoning flaw that goes by the name of "hierarchic thinking," which,
when applied to evolution is, among other things, the structure of most racist
arguments, With hierarchic thinking you den!t need YineYang thinkings you can
accomplish all that Yin-Yang thinking does and Then somes

Your biology, by the way, is, to put it politely, spuriocuss For Openers,
human beings have forty=-elght, not forty-six, coromosomes, Also, there are
many species of rhesus, each with different "dominant" social behavioral pate
terns, a few of which are downright Amazonian, (A few leader females with
harems of males, for example,)} There are some species of both rhesus 2nd leaf
monkeys (another major monkey group) in which, save for actual nursing, the
care”of the young babies is almest totally entrusted to the maler; vho carry
them,; clean them, and raise themw-which, of course, is also the nermal behavior
of the llon, in which the licness does ninety percent of the hunting.



I would like to point cut the sentences:

eeothe wements movement is dependernt on the eivilized acceptance
of meneoe Witi the hand thad holds the club realily iiy 15 Gnem? Or
will we, vwinen panicked, revert back to the old poier-play, rist reugh-
snod over the rights of the weaker, and throw them agzin into bundage,
to be serfs and property? Let us not kid, men have the power,

Who are you threatening? This is historically, strategiscally, politieally, and
realisbically s erazed (ard Joanra hes argeed ihils down ones to any logical
personts soivlotaction in +he peges of REGeisls NUVIZRES NTAR ALTTH ENCTGH CRIT=-
IC) thab sneh nonsence ensuces ovr (wale) totsl dsicat. Thcugh there will be
(and have alrosdy been) vicleat encounters (a pumber of which have gone to the
woimen}, that iz no move the essence of the sitwatlen thar it is in the raeial
question, And to suggest that it is is as cragzed as the suggestion thei
whltes, all alen2, have pasced all raclally illbersliszing legislation through
nothing nore tiian a fear of being murdered in their beds by Black Fantherse

Katet A lot of good points theree And scmething in me warms to any suge
gestion that sveryuae should be prepared to discuss and listen, But there 1s a
pracvical sice of me, with much sad experience from similar discussions in the
pest; that ecnnlly urges me to point out that there is a nonsense level of
telk, specifically from men, which women have to be ready to say to, firmly:
St up and siep wasting my time. There are people here whose ldeas cn the
subject are more impcriant than yours because they know the subject first hand,
Ard they are not men," How men can relate to women, wanen who are strwuggling
to equalizzs the political and social gituatione=well, that!s menl!s problem, and
T hope we men will solve its The prcblem seews to me to bet Kow women ean re-
late to, change, and adjust 2 worldd that inecludes, among other things, men in a
position of totally inequitous political and social power,

Men with any sense of political equity will be as sympathetic as the prive
ilepged can be when their privileges are threatened, i.ce, nowhere near as sym~
pathetie as we would like you to believe, And whether by intelligenece or pure
filibuster (myself a case in point), we will try to grab the debate for ocure
selves,

Luises Can you think of any alternatives (for sf) to putting women, with
or without explicit power, into the goverrment? What are the books (unwritten)
yould like to ready can you think of any incidents in them youtd like to see
(and Im holding onto "Kid Death as a ten year old girl" for fubure use)?

YARBRO¢

Joannas “College writing courses are dreadfulls I had one from Walter Van
Tilberg Clark, and I hated ite He wanted you to write what he thought you
cught to write rather than what you did writes This probably undernines the
canfidence of more beginning writers than outright negative criticism,

You telk ghovt Heinlein®s projections in his women. I think slmost all
male wrivers ao thic, Ponzle writers do sume of tuls, of cowrse, poeilaviarly
T thisk in the senbimenisl poptllar novel, (Gothics, ef couwrse, do not count,
being wholly unreals,) Scmeday I hope our culture realiges that the fiip side
of sentiment is cruelty, and that each feeds on the other,

Svzyt I know what you mean about liking sf more for its poltential than
its performance, I think ‘iiat sfls main virtue is that it allows for a differ-
ent point of view, That particular virtue is not limited to sf, but is generw
ally more obvious in sf then in other formse. DBut most of the time the change
in point of view is really so slight that it amneys me, The whole reasen for
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another point of viow is to show its ramifications, and that is something where
most sf, including the supposed ¥Golden Age" stulfl, falls sadly flat,

The business of presenting women believably is really difficult, not only
for the reason you site, but because there 1s so little understanding about wom
men in general, and so little desire on the part of a great many weaders (and
editors) to expose so sticky a subject, One of the currently popular ways for
mon Lo introduce the women they arc marricd to is to =ay, "This is the wife,"
rather like saying "This is the washing mechine" or some othier appliance, And
the thing that makes this so hard to bear is that the women accept this with
verying degrees of grase, 1% is very difficult to show the personality of
somecone who thinks of herseif as a washing machine,

Many of the fans I know who read sf read it entirely for the ideas, and
they den't like characterization to get in the way, I find this inconprehensi=-
tle, but I have seen enocugh of it to know that a significant number of our
readers would prefer cardooard cutouts for people so that they don't have to -
deal with anything wmore than the idea, This might be fwmmature (I think it is,
but thatls my opinicn), it might be 217 kinds of wirealistic, Lut face ity my
de=rs, a good number of thosc readers give out the Hugos.

Tins” You are so right about the yin~yang thing, and sad to say it works
both ways, Many woemen think thzbt Af a man shows feelings that are considered
"faminine” (compassion, tendernsss, artistic leanings) that he is obviously
gaye. Now, this attitude 1s so prevalent that a great many of the gay men I
have met insist that being gay gives them these "feminine" attributes and that
straight males are by definition incapable of them, As if who you slept with
and in what position significantly changes your public behavicres It can, 1f
you let it, But on the other hand, I have seen truly vicious roie~playing
among gaya that drives me up a walls, Your comment about the female impersona=-
tor barely scratches the surfaces There is also the deep hostility toward wo~
men that comes out in a blatant caricature so stereotyped that it makes my
flech crawl. Also; to laok a little furtherw-most men have this thing about
thair penes, Weily, I'm glad they like them, But this projection, and to me
thatds all it is, about penis envy is as absurd as it is insultings The idea
that because men valuwe their three-piece set and are terrified of its logs Woe
men must thercfsre want to have one or take theirs away is fantasy, I know I
don't want ones In fzct, I know I'd be pretty paranoid, too, if my ovaries and
clitoris were dangling off my pubic bone like that,

As an off-shoot to that, the whole male rite thing in primitive cultures
and the male group number in our own is, I think, really an intense fear of the
power of women to give birth, Most male rites, whether in the lcng house or
the fraternity housé, all all a way of cancelling the mother birth and substie
tuting a male birth, It's a way in which men assure themselves that the first
timé they weren't really boirn, because all they did was come out of their mothe
ers, No, thig initlation is the REAL birth, and, of course, it!s given by men
oniy to men only,

T remember in second grade vhen I was taking human anatomy (I went to
cuite a2 strange school for a while) the itcacher was doing the endoerine system
and remarked as he diagrarmed the Tarious glands on the board that no matter what
we might hear to the contrary in later life, the two most important endocrine
glands were the pituitery and the pancreas. And I think hels probably right,
Because when the endocrines are working properly they have very little effeect
on our "nerm:i' behavior and phiysiologye. But when they are out of order, so to
sperk, then their elfects can be devasigting, Just as a person with untreated
diabetes cr agronagolia is far from well, so a person with gonad trouble is goe
ing to be strangee. And I think that almost everyone in this cuwlture, one way
or the other, has gonad trouble. Certainly the psychosomatic impact of the
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stress we give to the mere existence of sex takes a toll en’ eil"erif onie of us)h

Yes, probably wemen invented agriculture, and animel wifery (Irefuse to
say husbandry) because it was easier to have those things close 2% hand when
youtve got kids to take care of, And they probably invented fishing and fire
and pottery and fine arts, all to keep themSelves and the kids entertained and
to pass en information., And they probably also invented beginning mathematics
because they were weaving all those baskets, and cur own arty fictiony sgain;
for entertainuant. And don't anybody knock entertaimmeni, (Enbervalinment:issic o
the highest calling of our species and it is the ancestor of all. religions, .-

"Gt el REJ

Abont "The Women Men Donlt See,” TYou know I like thaty Tip, becauss; Ilve
told you so any number of times, I think almost any weman in thic cultuvre who
does not £it the ideal profile has felt that way a good part of her 1ilie whe-~
ther ghe admits it or not, The ideal profile isy of course, Mr, Heiner's area
of expertise, Medium tall, leggy, flat tvmmy, good thighs, big books, long
haivr, pretty and rather childish face, and passive, That last one is particue-
larly important, Think of 2ll the centerfolds you'lve ever seen in men's mags,
The gals are almost alweys reclining. Even if they are standing, it is pas-
sively, in an attitude of surrender, Even if they are in ths crotch of a tree,
they ars leaning, or lying back, never, never climbing, And thet is almost
more demeaning than all the other crap of the perfect profile. Because it is
the biggest trape.

Chip: Oh, Chip, I wish you weren!t so very right, You make me dredge up
all those dreadful things out of my memories and know them for what thsy are,

I remember going to a shrink because I felt demeaned and frustraied with
school for some peculiar reascn, But this was 1959, when all us Ifenales were
going to get married and live in the suberbs. Because I didn'!t expect to (twe
years on crutches told me a lot about such expectationse You donlt get dates
on crutches) there was obviously something wrong, and because I was aetually
planning a career while still in high school (the career I have now), and not
willing to wait until college, translated until I met the right man, I needed
psychological helpe I mean, it's obvious, isn't it? And the shrink told me
that I was denying my femininity (I never even thought I was anything but fe-
male) and that I was envying the male penis, what I needed to do was get laid
and pregnant ard I%d be fine, (He didn't put it quite that crudely, and took
quite a few sessions to say it, but that!s what it came down to,) Whal the
message really was, beyond the barefoot and pregnant, was that I had ne right
to expect to be a whole person,

Semetimes I despair, and although Don doesn!t understand quite why, he is
willing to listen, and to admit that some of the things that drive me crazy
would drive him crazy, too, if he had to endure them., And I know I am far mere
fertunate than mest of the married women I know because Don will listen, and
will actually attempt to understand, and when I poindt out scnethinz he does
that is born out ef chauvinism, he pays attention and makes an effort to
change, He even admits that there ain't no way he'ls going to be free af sexw
ism, and that does make it easier,

At Discean, shortly after the womenls panel, I was btalking outside the room
about the general pressure to non-success that most of us women must deal with
to a fair number of fans, when another science fiction writer, a tad younger
than I am, came up to me, pinched my rear (which I hate under any circumstan-
ces), kissed me on the forehead and said, "You were cute." I leave you to ima=
gine what I thought he was,

After that, a gentleman c¢ame up to me and assured me most aggressively
that he was a feminist (he produced a N,0M, card to prove it) and then pro-
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ceeded to instruct me in what I really meant and where I was wrong in my thinke-
ing and how he understood the si-uation far better than I because he was a man
and better atle to observe the effects of sexisu, while I, a woman, was too
close to the problem to think about it rationally, In less than twe hours 1
wanted to slug two different males for doing their number,

You're right about the Vicieus Evil Bitches in literature and the Simp,
In fact, you're depressingly right about most of the problem, I remember a
course in collsge when we wera assuved (and the zralds deponded on agreeingfwith
the professor; that NANA revesled the innar heart of all wcmen, Even the good
ones, the prof insisted, were really Nana underncath, Things like that are bad
for my blood pressures

You are also right about the lack of regl friendship between wemen in fic-
tion, Unfortunately this tends to be a reflection of real life, Very few wo=
men have real friendshins, and many timss there are women who do vicarions 1live
ing through their "friends.® Also, it is unfortuncte that as rost friendships
are baszd on trust, women rarely have real friendships. Shafting women is
quite culturally accepteble, and is nct unccmmon, and can be done by mules as
well as femaies, Now, it ic quite possitle to like someone (on a marginal lev-
el) whon you don't truste Mest woman have a great maany social friends who are
1iked bat not trustedes And this makcs things very lenely,

ILuise: Bonnie ard Clyde and Ted and Alice ain't my icdea of freedam, and
this picture you paint of vendetta appeais as littls to me as the oppressici we
women have to deal with right now, If you want to kill somebody, or think it's
a grand thing, count me out, Killing is no way to Lreedom,

Vonda: You mention discovering in 1970 about how the ficticnal images
were reaily affecting you, personally, and were discriminatory. Well, I've
told you this story in person, but Iim going to add it here, not just because
it is appropriate, but because I can't be the only one such things happened to.
In third grade, when I was back in public school, we had an aritimretic book
with the usuel sbtupid problems in it, But one reslly get to me, and. to use
the current phrase, raised my consciousness all to hell and gone. The problem
was a work=time thing, going something iike this: There are three boys making
a taft, and they are carrying so many nails per so many boards and will use a
certain amount ¢f lumber to complete the rafte They LET three girls carry
nails for them (they can't carry as many nails, naturally) and they finish the
raft in a certain amount of time, Then, the bcoys are going out on the raft
wiiile the girls make cookies for them when they get backs How many cookies, at
so many cookies per minute, can the girls make for the boys before they get
back from their day on the raft? Now wait just a fucking minute, I knew, even
back in the third grade, that if I helped build a raft I was damn well going to
sail on it, and not sit around making cookies for the little bastards who I
worldn't tolerate girls with thems By the time I read Heinlein in fifth grade,
T knew what a nerd he was, And don't kid yourselves, out there. For all his
reputation, Heirlein is a nerd.

Your mention about female names creatirg a less acceptable paclage for a
reader brought this to mind, I also write mysteriese And in MWA, I have more
status and respect on the strengt: of one novelstte (which admittedly won an
MWA scroll) and one novel which isn't even finished yet, than I do with my scie
ence fiction colleagues, On the other hand, women make up about 23% of iSA
(whose next president will be Phyllis Whitney, by the way), whereas in SFWA wo=
men still account for about 15% of the membership, I have heard certain male
writers cast some very sexist aspersions on Ursulals and your work, and get
chuckles from their buddies, But this is not tolerated nearly as much in MWA,
Because therels a mach bigger chance that the buddy you make the remark to
might be another woman. While women in sf are so few in number, welre Invisi.
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ble, And we are naturally not as "professional® as the men for some obscure
reason, And this is one reason I find myself being drawn away Ffrom sfe - Nob
because I dontt want to write it, but because I tuke a lot less shit in other
fields, Which is an awfully sad comment on the one genre which ought to be enw
couraging and supporting those changes which make the future a better place to
1live in than the present,

MeINTYRE:

Hey=isyou can't dash off a line about sexist aspersions on my and Ursulals
work (Aha, what will they think when they discover that my novel is dedicated
to her? Ursula, ma cherie, ccme vith me to da casbaheee) and let it go at
thate What did who szy? What did they find so amusing?

YARBRO:

Okaye If you want to kaow, I will swmmarize for you. A medium young pro
was talking at a party in the not too distant past, It happened he was in cone
versation with a mystery pro {mele) of somz repute and the mystery preo heppeied
to mention that he didn!t read much sf because of the dearth of interesting
characters, but found that wemen in general wrote better characters than men,
The sf pro ruffled his feathers, taking this as an affront, snd then asked the
mystery pro to explain what he meart, The mystexy pro elaborated by saying he
had read a falr awount of your work, and found it well-crafted and well~told,
Well, looi," said tne sf pro, "sli2's bezn ruming all those workshopss Shels
had a 1cb of helpe® The mystery pro, sonewhat taken aback at this, taen mon-
tioned Ursula and expressed a great deal cf admiration for her, "feszh," the sf
rro axgreed, “but you krow who her father was," Rather sadly there were sume
fans there to heor thig and they seized upon it and the si pro for more, I
didn’t hear the rest of this prriicular dialogue, but I did have a brief con=
versation with the mystery pro, who was not at all pleased with the attitude he
had heard expressed by the sf pro, and was even more unhappy taat the sf pro
should badmoutn another pro to readers. Iater on I heard a covrle of the fans
at 210%har gathering with their own versions of this, and at that time I chal-
Jengad them, but it is sad to say that it didn't do a lot of good,

McINTYRE ¢

Joannat Something you said-~that you don't worry about portraying men
realistically~-made me think ghout what I said on the same subjects It occurs
to me that I probably con't invent realistic male characters, Most of the men
I knmow I'm not the least bit interested in recreatings; I have enough of my own
psychological problems without trying to deal with theirs unless it's absolute-
1y necessary (which it fregquently is since people tend to consider me their
goddam big sister). Arevin in the Sneke story, Jan Hikeru in my ncvel, and
Radu Dracul in M"Agztecs" that I'm working on right now are men vwho are capable
of admiring (and leving) wemen of accomplishment as human beings and for their
competence {not in spive of it). This is not normal behavior in our society,
in which men have a limited number of permissible reactions to strong, compe=~
tent, swecessfrl wonen~-mest of them require th= man to exnect the uwoman to
give un some ol her ccmpetence and/or success in reburr o "a meaninzful rela-
ticncnie.® This is the Mall she nceds is a goed vick" syndoome, and I'm not
irterest 3 i It, so I don't deal with it in wmy werlk, I have Littie feedbask
abcut what men toink of my male characters.

T recertly got some textbook galleys contzining some really astonishingly
stupid things about 70r Mist, and Gracs, and Sand"--stch as that Saake is
strong 2nd ~orpetont yet (good reavensl) feminine, and Arevin is subsidiary but
not femintsed, (Avrghe) T pointed oub that Arevin iz subsidiary because hels
the seccndary character, buat I don't know if they chenged the copys Gody I
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hope so. It was awful, superficial, and full of the kind of assumptions that 1
was trying to escape in the story.*

S0 maybe I do create unrealistic male characters, and maybe if I do, maybe
thatts the point.

This relates shsolutely to what Suzy says about creating free female (or
really free msle) charsciers--this is imnossible In mainstveam fiction., The
best you can ¢ is write the kind of unreadable consciousness~zalsing crap
thetts in mast women's magazines, including (Swigh#) MS. Whish vecerily de=
clined to prepublizh a stery from AURCRA beczuse it was "a bit too heavy=-
honded,"® I come Yo the reluctant eonclusion that MS, fiction editors as well
as wemen'!s rmagazine and men's magazine editors are incapable of reading anye
thivg on mere than the mest superficial level, (The fictton in M3, this menth
i3 a wom%n's diary about her rape igntasies, This, apparently, is not "heavy=
harded,”

I donit disagree with Suzy's slave/master analogy (it's almost too accue
rate to be an anzlogv). Bub I don’t think the historical claim holds absclutew
1y, There are too many culfures (even loday~-ilavalio, the few hunting=andegath-
ering pecple left, etc,) wWith a tradition of participation by wemen as equal
paruaers or &5 the bomses for us to assume that our shredding Vichorian culiture
is the Way It!'s Always Been, This suoject could go on for pages so I'll stope
Read Elizabeth Janeway.

Tip:s Ah, Tip, you are the last person in the world I would expact to hand
me the Baboon Theory of Human EehavTior, I cannot tell you how much I despise
that argument, (Chip pretty much bandles you (but you blew it, Chip, in the
firet liner hvmen beings do have L6 chromoscmes, nob L33 honest, I knew,
that!s what I used to do, L‘ve couated them), but doesn’t specifically extend
his point to people. Look: primates are social creatures and IEARN their sow
cial behavior, I tend to think that primate "instinet™ stops at about the leve
el of pilssing whan they need to, Ycu can train roople to acceptw=even to llke
=enractically any social syetem, as long as you make the penzlities for pgoing
otside the lires painfrl encugh, My god, witness what wetlve got nowe If we
were sane, we'd be Crazyeses

Anyway, don't do that male aggressiveness number on us any more, huh? We
force young mzies to be aggressive, then say that because thay act that way the
behavior must be Natwural, therefore aggressivencss must be Goods Bullshit,

And the physical/political/economic weakness of women number~eas Chip
says, it's been gone into in CGeis? warmongering fanzine, until King Richard
proclaimed himself winner=by~fiat (since, under guise of not discussing the
subjec’t any mcre, Le's been mzking snicde remeres cbout Joanna aud me (because I
sterted the whole mess, sort of) not cnly in TAC but in his colurn in IFﬁGAL-
AXY), As Chip says, as Joamna said, it'!s a fake., You may be able %o beat up
o1 me, physically., I may be able to shoot you in the head, too, It's gone too
far, man, women are not going to let things go back the way they were. Do you
want to telk cbout violence? I dontt, much, bui it seems to me to be not "the
lz5t vesort of the incompetent." but the last resort of the pcwerless,

MOCRE ¢

Though I have been at some points pleased, edified, challenged, surprised

¥21 August 1975¢ Not only did this pair of Scholarly Researchers fail te
change the information, but they disappeared my Nebula and gave me Harlan Elli=-
son's Hugo as well, (Despite having been told of their mistake in time %o fix
ite)
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and se an by the symposium so far, I must admit to_feel in the end, the
same kind 0¥ broodlyrnng, hopeless péychic weariness L feel R the ninth inning of

a class which has been discussing literature-and-the=liberatedwwoman, or sexw
ismw~in-the-contemporary=shortstery, (4nd those of you who teach will have no-
ticed how easy it is for English classes=wor perhaps any classes=~to fall into
the subject these days, and rightly so, since the topic is inevitably a euphem=
ism for sexismeinereale~life,)

Anyway, my students at these times seem able to go only two routes: 1) the
adversary approach ("I deo not.!" "You do to") in which some male chauvinist of
either gex restates hew satisfactory the yin~yang, sado~masochistic, status gquo
position is, denying all culpability, while some disaffected, usually female
and vsually articulate victim of the system restates the familiar converse ar=
guments, and 2) the mea culpa route, also approprigte for either sex ("Yes,
yes, I admit I've screwed women in every possible way," £nd, "Yes, I'm guilty~
guilty~guilty of letting men treat me like dreck, I've even loved it 1

Sadly, however, except for maybe-therapeutic value for the partlsoipants,
both scensrios always seem to end in deadlock, and T usually react by chucking
the whole subject in favor of a cozy €iscussion of archetypes in Borges. Which
probubly shows my cowardice as a teacher, but dammitally what can you do with a
deadlock but bypass it? At least 1111 you can figure out a way to bust it,

Now ccmes the packet from Jeff Smith on (roughly) this same prickly topie
and I am £ull of hepe that here at last will be Real Answers, And sure enough,
there ares In a way, The Ie Guin reminder of Jung’s animus/anima theory was
uimensely helpful though hardly novel (nor was it meant to be, I realize), and
so was tne Tiptree demolishment of the either/or theory of sex. Yet behind it
all, it still seemed that no ome, least of all I, who chickened out at the
starting gate, had managed Yo push thet part of the discussion any further than
have the familiar adversary and mea culpa approaches, which did in fact appear
in some of the letters, And that the sanest and most potentially productive of
gll the comments was the Wilhelm suggestion that "We all need to talkseseand to
listenens"

Since I began my own working life as a newspaper reporter (guess who got
nore salary for covering the same storiess guess who got promoted to city edie
tor and editorial writer while I stayed on rewrite), I could no doubt match exe
perience for experience with poet Marilyn Hacker, for whom I have the utmost
empathy, and toward whose emplcyers of a few ysars ago I feel the same disgust
and outrage I felt toward my own at the time, Unlike her, however, I didn't
try to challenge the system, even for myself, Knowing I didn't want to be
gstuck forever on a city desk, I changed my life instead. So that now I can
honestly say--no dissembling, no self-delusion-~that sexism doesntt really
touch, much less rule, my private life or my working life,

As Itve often enough remarked (even complained, though not seriously), I
live in a heusehald run exactly like an anarchist commune, Everyone contria-
butes what he/she jelly well pleases. I can't cook, never learned, and I
loathe shopping, especially for groceries, so I just don't ever tangle with
either of those chores, I do rather like the therapy (a break from the type=
writer) of puiting laundry in and out of the machine and the occasional neaten=
ing of rooms (makes me feel virtucus), and I like baking bread. So I do these
things, When I feel like it. (6f course, no aparchist likes to do dishes, so
there is that problem, Ah well, No system is perfecte~yelt,) Child care has
always been divided, but, I have to admit, not equally, Since I go out to earn
extra money (as an editor when we were in New York, as a parttime instructor at
the local college in California), the father of my youngest child has probably
done far more actual "mothering" than I, especially through the very early
years of our daughter's life, and has seemed to excel at it, (I don't now how
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this fits into the discussion of mothering skills among the other primates, but
perhaps there are some analogics that are better not pressed too far,)

A curious bit of fallout from our way of 1life that Itve noticed recurs
quite often when I'm absently shoving the dustmop around the floor and Ward
complains: "What are you deing housework for? Why aren't you at your type-
writer?™ Now to me thatls real role-reversal, Almost as heart~warming as the
story ef how Dr, Stowe used loyally to cry great spates of tears when HES read
him sections of her work in progress,

But to come to the peint, perhaps it is true that because I no longer feel
personally beset by the more conventional troubles of women in this soclal
structure, this in itself may take some of the cutting edge off what I am abcut
to declure as my position as a woman writer, {(Also true, though, is something
else I don't want to leave out: I have three daughters altogstior, which gives
me some kind of stake in the future of fominism right there. I don't ever want
their <uoosed to the huniliations of my owa past, nor do I think they will allow
themeetves to be, given what we all know now,)

First off, the obvious, Writing as employment has for a long time been at
least partly cpen to womeu, mostly, I suspect, because the hardnosed male eme
picyer class can't nake the uswal viresome cbjections stickes Thersels no heavy
1ifting, no going home on the bus afier dark, no hassle over separate restrooms,

Okaye Another generalization. I simply cannot believe that any conscious
person expressing herself or hiuself in public in our tlme, especiully saucone
anvolved in the arts, which impiies a certain desree of ccnsciousness, is going
4o be guilty of trying to perpetuate the old ctandards for women. (Many people
in govermment, of course, are not consciovs, but that needs no saying.)

So, althouzh I would object to any writer downgrading women in fiction,
and would hope that I might never be guilty of it myself, neither would I want
to become anything like a "feminist writer," a wriler with a single thame that
colors all, That would be to me the mest false position of all possible pesie
tions, and I reject it as angrily as any literary male chauvinist (how I do
dislike that term, though it does have value as shorthend), if for different
reasonse

Wot only do I no% want to be categorized in this way, I see it as a threat
to literature and witimately to the women'®s motement as well, Liks the HMsrxist
novelists who limited themselves to looking at 1life through a single lens,
female writers too cavght up in thelr own cause will inevitably walk the thin
edge between literature of realesthetic and moral value, and polemics, doing
damage a2l around, The only valuabley sensible znd honest pcsition for a write
er of whatever sex, it seems to me, is to be a humanist first, a feminist secw-
onde Unless we can already agree, at this early stage, that to be a humanist
is to be a feminist, and eliminate the second categorys

And most depressing of all te me, in my already depressed state over all
this, would be the concept of a sf anthology or magazine cn the woman thenme,
rastricted to women sf writers. I don't believe there reaily is any such plan
on tha boriczoin, is there? But the way things seem to be drifting. I expect any
day to hear of one. That would bs rank segregation, guaranteed to emacerbate
a1l our differences, worse even than segregating speculative fiction from
"mainline," wlth the resulting absurdities and lunacies that nas presented
thrcugh recent decades in classification and acceptance, (Tetts face it, In
the cnd there are really only itwo kinds of writing, good and bad,) But thatts
a whole nother bag, which can't be opened here, (And a good thing, too, I
SUPPOSE ¢ )
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I den't mean by this tm be rejecting sf as a genres I've already said how
much I have appreciated my occasional acceptance by and appearance in the
field, Rather, huving deplored our apparent deadlock and the reads that lead
to it, I am rejecting the trend which seems to call for solving the problems of
a humanity divided along sexist lines with still more efforts toward segrega-
tion, and in smaller and smaller ghettos (mere accurately ghetti, I believe).
To wit: sf writers as distinguished from mainline writers, female sf writers
versus male sf writers, women sf writers who supnort women's rights as opposed
to women sf writers who are indifferent., Cening soen: I1ndifferent, lefte
hand~d, myopie wemen sf writers as distirguished from indirferent, righte
haadsd, hypermetrapiccas

Perhaps I should back up and start over. Perhaps we should all back up
and start «ver? And as a first step reject ulterly the use of the title "Ms,"
{(vho needs it? who needs any title anyhow?), which is blatantly serist, as many
heve chserved, calling arbitrary and unnecessary gltention to the fact that the
sddressee is female,

SMITHs

Raylyn: Ironieally, I guess it was a conple days after you wrote your
letter that you got the new T&SY =itlL the ad in it Lfor Yamela Sarvgentts anthol-
ogy, WAEN (F WONDER, I'm sure you were pleased,

TIPIREE:

Charnast! point, also touched on by Ruass and MeIntyre-—that women have to
know men more frlly than men know women--of course, of course, yes I see it,
Isn®t it the phenomenon that Re. Osbourne described in his study of communica-
tion in organisations: The pecple on the betiom of any power structure know
the people on top=~thelr intimete habits, motives, secrets, everything,. “Wnile
the peopls on top are jgnorant of, and wiildly misinterpret, the people on the
tottom. Moreover, the peeple on trp see all the zctions of the peopie below as
relsted to them, the Bosses, and to thelr interestis,

Did any of you read those unearthly interviews with whites eulogizing
their black ccovs at the time of Selma? Pantastic, pitiable if it werentt so
vicinuss ;~eBy the way, Osbourne!s old book is worth glancing at, the title was
IS AWYBODY LISTENINGT

I think we have accounted for the greater verisimilitude of male characte
ers drawn by women, without dragging in intuition, (Aside to UKIEG: Scme day
letts argue about the life-likeness of Flaubert'!s Emmae-frankly I've always
seen her as a "manls weman" in every sense, Mnch better to me was Froustls
Mme, Verdurin=-and by god she conforms to Delany's, or Lelany and Hackettigw=
command to get the econcmic base in, Just thought of thate DMsybe a rale auvw
thor writing about a voman!s sexerciations with men almost has to fall victim
to the my=cook-loves=me fallacy.)

Charnas! point about wemen being taught to view each other as threats or
models interested me a lot, Tratls what happens in what used to ke called a
sitraiion of wastable rewards., In a UR situation, like say, &« fire in a thea-
ter, everybody hos to eocperate or everybody loses. LIf a few people ctart te
panic aud grab, everybody dies, €nly by coopuration can all, or the maximum
number, get out safely, Men seem to have created a total UR sitwation for woe
men, Which, of course, is very much to ments advantage,

New to the excitement, There I was ponderously calling for men to leagrn
to be mothers, and here is Delany actually Going it, Sturendous. Lord, the
questions I'd like to ask: What does it feel like? Is it rewarding in itself,
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or only 2 duty? Do you do it differently from the way Hackett does it? Do you
gaze into the child!s eyes? Do you feel it is entirely learned behavior, or do
you feel a latent pattern which has been "trained out of you?™ Are you late
taking your turn because you are late in life generally (many female mothers
are)? Would you be late if the baby was alone, if the female mother had to
leave on time? Have you deveioped that famous acuity, the power of being able
t0 hear your infant!s voice through a din?

And sn on., But, always, deepest, what is the motive, what is the reward
for this behavior? Why is a baby cared Tfor and raised? WHY?

Well, from this you can see thet I sm far from repentant about asking that
attention be directed to the sex called Waother," (2 course I do repsnt the
way I did itg I chould never have tried an abstiraction frcm behavior and peo-
ple, without warning and explanation., The abstraction is difficult, too, not
entively possible, Like W, Sheldon!s attempt to separate scmatotype ard pere
gonzlity type, while everybody knows that an extreie exdemoiph is nch going o
be a hizh swmabtonice Similariy, we all "kaow" that men tend ©o be males and
methers ave apt to be women,

And above all, I should never have advanced a view of sex which viclates
the great sacred tobem of our tirs: the all-inportance of copulation, My view
nf scx looks at the reprcduction of the race; and really triviaiizes inter=
course, huw blasphemous can you get?

Anyone silly enough to put down the central industry of our day, the PIAYe
ROY scene, the D.H, Lawrconce gaspel-~has to start with an hour of propitviatory
dances and ritual purification,

And of course I should NEVER have used the word "mother.® (Maybe not
trale," either,) "Mother' seems to be the last dirty word, In trying ruminae
ticus on other people, Ilve had reactions of--believe ite-foar and rage, As if
we were afrald to look at a behavicr which accounts for our existence. Fear of
stereoijres, maybe; and maybe justified, if blicdness is ever justified, Bub
the STCGP signals somehow do not stop me; I think there is something hidden
there,

Connider: If men alone had always ra‘lsed infants, how monumental, how
privileged a task it would be! We would huve tons of cconceptual literature on
infant«father interaction, technical Jou'r'nals » research establishmeiits devoted
to it, a huge esoteric vocabulary, It would be as sacred as the Stock Execliange
or football, and we would spend hours hearing of it,

But because women do it, it is invisible and embarrassing.

Look at the atmocphere that surrcunds the small area of chi 1d-ra:|.s:.ng that
meax do: prep schools and college teaching. Think what a "picfesseax't is! And
he has perhaps taught a young person the names of scme minerzls ar French poets.

But the mother who taught the young person to speak at allwwshe has done
novhinge

Right?

(I am reminded of the story of how it was discovered that black leopards
are not inherently vicious, For as long as m:n kept them, zco=keepers knew
they were the must savage of all animals, hating man from birthe Then one day
a V¥, zoowkeeperts wife took a new cub home and raised it normallye. Abrupt
end of one myth,)
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A11 of which boils dewn to saying that I, personally, want to go on look=-
ing at this behavior, And since there is nothing duller than a minority dee
fending itself, letls leave it at that.,

I gather you suspect me of paranoia, or at least an inaccurate grasp of
the power balance between men and women and/er whites and blacks, Well, yes, I
am paranoid. Welre all prisoners of our histories, and mine has included cenw
centration camps mn American soilj 50,000 Americans robbed of their land and
possessions and eaged in a desert behind barbed wire, The lesson of my time
is, If it is unhuman, eruel and unthinkable, it'll happen.

Of course I don't believe it willsseeAt least on my better days, And I
would be very glad to live long enough to be proved WRONG, Very happye.

But as I mentioned to Joanna, I am the type of person who gets a twinge
down the spine when I see the gun holstered on a cop's square arse, And I can
count gunSe.ssThne opening scenes of Charnas? novel struck me as all too life-
like, In fact, I!ve seen it alive. Soa.e.cherets hoping,

Let me end with a question that occurred to me:

If men did not exist, would women have invented them?

If women did not exist, I do believe men, alone, would have invented them
or something very much like them, (I have changed my mind, by the way: Of
course it is not women who are aliens, Men are.) And I wonder, in literature

¢r life, would women alone have invented men?

Wonld you?

SMITH:

Let us start off with a confessiont To me, the idea of Women in Science
Ficticn was an intellectual concepbt, Thet is to say, I was interested in the
subject, but it didn't apply to me directly, And Tip was interested, and when
I mentioned the idea at a conventlon I was urged by interested fans to follow
it throughes So I did.

I did not realize how emotional a subject this could be. I wrote my dvmb
little guestions and expected simplz little answers, to have a little article
to publish in my fanzine, Right,

To further the confessicn: I suill am not completely emoticnally involved
in the symposium, though I am a little more so since the initial replies. I am
not totally divorced from the subject, but my perscnal involvement lies elza-w
where, ©Several of you have had reason to call me dovm for (mild, I thirk) sexe=
ism of one sort or another, in and out of the symposium, and I suppose I can't
deay the specifie charges. I could wish my lapses were shcim to me rather than
thrown at me, but I understand your impatience~=I feel it myself, all the time,
as I bump into ignorance and unreconstructed chauvinists, My personal involvee
ment, though, is with my wife, Although my lapses with her are frequent {(for
instance, I know if I let the dishes pile up long enough, she!ll do themy I
hate nyself for letting them pile up, but pile up they do), I am actively inw
volved in helping to turn a mass of Catholic guilts and supposed inadequacies
into a persons A bank teller with a Bah, in History, Ann has always felt une
necessarye It has been a long, long climb, but I think the summit is in sight.
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Basically, simplistically, I believe that if I had not insisted that our
marriage be a partnership, I would not have to worry about the dishes piling
upe Certainly Annl!s father doesntt wash dishes. I don't want to attempt te
paint any sort of marvelous pictwre ¢i myself \far too diificult a task even
for someone of much greater talent), but if I had insisted that Ann do all the
"woman's work," I don't think she would have protested, (Maybe she would have;
who can be sure?) I de think that I get a checkmark on the Good side of the -
ledger for volunteering to be an equil partuer in the marriage, (And besides,
when things break Ann can fix them better than I,)

I wanted to let you know that my heart is in the right place, even though
I slip more often than even you all seew~«as I expose my ighorance 1o you.

Nonetheless, public mea culpas, while they can be voyeuristically inter-
esting, serve llttle practical purpose.

Incidentally, Chip, that "Dear People® thing has been aggravating the hell
out ¢f me. I¥ve besn using “"Dear Feople! for years and years, long befors...uh
erolly Consciousness was raised (#0lush®), whether I was addrassing men, wcinen,
a mixtire or an unkncwne On the one hand I figure it's a part of me so I can
still use ity but on the other hand I see your point and don’t want to do some-
thing so easily misconstruzible, But I am in a quandry over lack of a substi=
tute,

(As a possibly amusing sidelight: The term "chairmen" has been abolished
at the college where I works Two women ere now "chaivparsons" and the dsnzrte
mant chairmen (almost all men) are now "dspartment headso?) (Though if the men
had stayed chalirmen while the women became chairperscons I would have been truly
irritated,) (&nother irritations the forms for which in frent cf your neme
you are asked Lo mark Mr,, lrs.,, Miss or Fs. Wrong, wrong, wrengd I complain
gbouh that to the form-makers, tooes It would seen to me that if there was to
be any sort of discrimination--and if you've never had to hire somebody for a
position you'd be surprised how hard it is not to discriminstewethe "ilz-"FPs
would ta discriminated against as "pstential troublemakers,”) (ot by you or
me, of course--but we'd probably discriminate in faver of them,)

RUSS

Every time you open your mouth, ycur fcot gres in deeper, Sten it, man}
There is nothing more disgusting than a belligerent/apelogetic hucband telling
21l us (women) how he was the one who made his marriage egalitarian because of
course she would never have thought of it on her own.

As T said (more tactfully) you do not have to apologize or defend yourself
or explain, Just Listen,

See, vh, I MADE my wife into a feminist, tvh, because I'm really more aware
than she is, er, that is, I hope ncbedy's offended out there (heh heh) but, uh,
T didnit meaneces

Shut mcuths do not engulf feet,

The substitute for "Dear People” is "Dear Symposium Participants™ or "Dear
Caviar Consumers" or “Dear Conferees" or (in shori) whatever you actrually,
really mean,

Az you kaow as well as I, "Ms," was Intended to cobliterate the distinc=
tions between "Miss" and "Mrs," isee having to announce nct only your sexual
availability but also your financial status to ths world simply by identifying
yourself (not you, us), Nurses at allergists' ask me, "Miss or Mrsf? Iive
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youlre paying," That is, if I were a "Nrs." I automatically had no money, no
control over money, and no financial resposibility. The doctor then called me
"Mrs, Russ" all through the allergy tests. The formemakers arenl't wrong;
they're elever, As you say, they are trying to weed out the political posi-
tionss It ought to be illegal,

WHITE:

Jeff: Tirst you address your initial letter to “"people;® then (post-
Delany era) you assure us that youlve always addressed all groupings of human-
ity=-men, women, cripples, biacks--as "people," But in between you say of your
wife "I am trying to turn a mass of Cathclic guilts and supposed inadequacies
into a person," WHAT THE HELL IS SHE NOW? No mea culpas this time, just an
answer please, You {who?) have got to confront this notion of wemen as
not=yet-people, some sepsrate specles only a mgn can make human, It's been
floating around in sf for years, ineidentally, Fritz Leiber's CONJURE WIFE (or
BURY WIICH BURN)--the isclated, special evolutionary stratum of humanity (who?)
using witchcraft not for their own betterment, but to help the menfolk,

SMITH:

To my mind there is quite a bit of difference between a people and a per=
sone To be a person (or perhaps mere accurately, a Person) is to realize the
potentiality of the Individual You. I seriously doubt that anyone ever
achieves the goal as an absclute, but basically it's a matter of being mostly
gsatisfied or mostly dissatisfied with yourseli, One can be mostly satisfied
with oneself while still well aware of many improvements to be made,

So, at the moment, Arm feels dissatisfled with herself far too often. At
the moment {and one's sclf~esteem is subject to mercurial changes) I'm fairly
well satis{ieds Ann was a great help to me in achieving this, and I see no=
thing wrong in attempting to return the favor,

You misquoted me, Incidentally. "I am trying to turne..! ;g arrogant, and
It glad I said "I am actively involved in helping to turn..." instead,

McINTYRE:

Oksesl have got to say something to the men in this discussion, Ilve al-
ready trashed Tip a bit, and Joanna trashed you, Jeff, a good deal more gently
and kindly than I would have dones Both you and Chip are doing a standarad
1liberal male guilt trip on the rest of us, You excuse your flaws by admitting
guilt and failure. This gives you the chance to reveal how well-meaning you
are=-=(oing womenis worki=--and at the same time get lots of nice positive feed-
back and sympathy for your martyr number, Well pin a rose on your nose, If
Jeff were a weman and let dishes pile up in the sink people would say he was a
shitty housekeeper (and isn't his husband a prince to put up with it?). That!s
what pesple say absut Quinn when Den fails to do his share of the housework,
If Chip were a weoman and consistently came home late when Marilyn was taking
care of their kid, Chip would be considered a bad mother and a worse wife,

But what r=sally matters is that you put the women with whom you share yeur
lives in a double=bind situation. If they do your work for you they ean't help
but feel angry, resentful, and to a certain extent betrayed. (But how can they
feel angry? You have offered to help and that!s more than most men would even
consider]) (So the anger is directed inward.,) If they don't do the work they
get hit with the social sanctions. Bub you have an automatic out: you were
raised in our sexist society and can't be expected to succeed,
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How can you do that to people you care about?

Women's work (either "women's work! or individual accomplishment) has been
consistently and irrationally discounted over the last 50 or so years: is this
why you feel the work can be safely avoided at your convenience? What everye
thing we are talking about comes dowm to 1s rights and responsibilities.

I fully expect accusations af hitiing belew the belt about this, but you
brought up the subject, I didn!'t, Please examine very carefully the assump-~
tions on which you base any complaints about foul playe. Then flail away.

SMITH:

I think we can consider the "housework'" issue closedy you've polished it
of f very nicelys. Interestingly, I think the whole discussion shows another
point: Just as we males can intelleciually sympathiize with you, so have you
intellectuslly said the same Thing 1 have iutellectually told myselfs But the
emotional levels are harder ito reach, on both sides,

Of course, there was no "hitting below the beltM-wand you knew it, Were
you. trying to goad a response out of mes or did you really expect me to find it
oifengive? Elther way, no.

(S(23 October 1975t Vonda mentioned in & recent letter that I hadn!t
answered her question here, and shels rights Perheps I missed out because I
den't think the evenbs are reaily sewist in nature, I fall behind in my cor=-
vespendence far more than I fall behind in the dishes and other housework; the
enly difference is that Ann will do my dishes bub she won't ewswer my letters,
As for the big guestion, “WHow can you do that to people you care aboutb?"-~I
agree that we shouldnit, However, again, 1% is not a sexist problem: this lis
the sexist manifestation of a lerger prcblem, We take advantage of our
friends, 1u's part of the same problem that finds you, Vonda, as everybody's
big sister, as you mentioned earlier, It's something we try to do as little as
possible of~~but itl's inevitable, I feel,

(8(T ¥now, Vonda, that this amswer is not what you had in mind, I think
you wanted me to go into self-lntrospectlon and come out with a clearer mind,
I only wish it were that simple. I do recognize the problem, but I think It's
a bigger problem than you do, I may pe wrong, and you may be right, but I have
thought about it and this is the way I see it right now. "How can you do that
10 people you care aboub?™ Itls an extremely unsatisfactory answer, but I
dentt know anyone who doesntt, Which I use not as an excuses I try, I think
wa 211 try, but we faile)s).

""ﬂgﬁ% ffm%m Hig i »/?%?%?f fom
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CHARNAS ¢

Is anybody working on a fantasy book, real fantasy, which will hopefully
break away from the old heroic-quest pattern, which is sexist in its nature and
ecan't seem to get free of it--or does anyone know of such a fantasy book al-
ready written? One in which the men are not all parfit knights or olly vilw
Jlains and the women all fair white damsels or wicked witches? Or even good
witches, for that matter,

DETANY:

What makes the quest a "sexist" form? Is it the abstract form itself, or
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is it the make-up of the society that

_ the quest must send the heroine/hero
through? An adventure inside the house
(or the heart=-snd admittedly these are
not the only two alternatives by any
means) is not symmetrical with an advene
ture in the world., You can learn a let
from both. But you can only learn about
the world from going out inteo it, And
there is this unidirectional relation
between the two:s If you do not know
about the world, while you are having
yeur adventure in the house, the world
{especially in this day and age) may
just come along and knock your house
dovm around your ears, whereas it does-
ntt work the other way around, {(Bee
sides, theret!s an element in keeping woe
men out of the center of quests that
seems to me almost identical with keep-
ing women Min their placeo") Is the an~
swer, perhaps, to get our hervoines cut
in the world with a few less illusions
about it, ready to see just how nasty it
is in sexist terms, and also to arm then
with the kncwledge that they can {ind
other women out there as well? It is
just amazing how many sf (and otherl)
beocks are written in which the women
have simply vanished from the society.’
Not cnly are they not there explicitly,
theyfre not there impliciitly, For the
first hundred times, I suppose, one can
accept the tacit authorial explanation:
Well, that just isn't where I was ine
terested in looking." The hundred and
first time, I think itts fair to say
back, "Welly I%m not terribly interested
in looking where youlre interested in
leooking~eespecially when you have tc
distort so much to see it the way yculd
1like to believe it is,"

CHARNAS ¢

I think the problem is mainly one
of the uses to which this basic fantasy-
form has histerically been put., From
fairy=tales to folk-tales to THE (QEYSSEY
and IDYLLS OF THE KING, it's all bold
heroes and evil enchantresses, temptresw
ses, or villains who are calied men but
who fight "like women''w~deviously, dise
henorably, ruthlessly and unfairly. The
writer who makes use of the echoes of
ancientry that this form automatically
raises can't help raising those other
sexist echoes as well, Those who re-
spond to the form at all have learned to
respond to the whole package, including
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the sexism it has traditionally included.

tn the other hand there is a curious fact that a lot of women sf readers
whom I know prefer fantasy, and a rumber of women wribers seem drawn to writing
it (Kurtz, Chant, McCaffrey--myself, if I can ever cuive the problems of the
form)s. One reader has told me that she finds more interesting people in fanw-
tasy, Maybe tecause there!s so little gadgetry in the wey and becavse the form
is relatively fixed the writer feels frez to dig iuto character and human rela=-
tionships~-and yet the only heroine I can think of who mizht really have
stepped out of a good job of doing this is Alyx, of PICNIC ON PARALISEe~~and
that!s s, not fartasy. I have the feeling that I'm going around and arouud
this without being able to get at ite~the exact form of the blncinge that keeps
tre fantasy fomm from truly blossoming with the depth of characterization that -
it =seems to invite,.

PRBMNER 15

I think an interesbting cowparison can be made between Joanuals "An Cld
T'eshicned Girl" in FINAL STACE and Joan Vinge?s "Tin Soldier" in a recent
ORB1!., Jozmnals is a story that was written by a:womang there can be no dovbt,
The subtlietics are sucn that if a monts byline hod anpeared on it I would have
callad it a pscudonym or an wnacknoul.edged ccollaboration.-»There are thougints
i tnere that I've never heard ficm any man.

Vinge'!s story, though, I think cculd have been written by a men, The
dominant sccietal point of view is nefther male nor female, but military. The
implicib morel is that things will not really chenge in a rois-reversals
Realiy, “Tia Soldier® is a story abcut a spacem:n and a pleneiv-~vcund wemsn,
with the sexes suddenly changed just befors pubiication. (An unscphisvicated
version of the technigie of the British writer described by Suzy.) It is an
enjcyable, well-told svory that strongly appeals to the romantic within re, but
it is an inconsequential fairy tale where Jcanna's seems to burn with an inner
truthe (I like stories that seem to burn with inner truthse I donit krow if
they really do or noty bub they etrike responsive cherds withiin me, Sevweral
of Tip's do, like "Ard I Awoke and Found ¥e Hers ca the Cold Eiil“s Side™ and
wHer Smcke Rose Up Forever." Chip’s "Dog in a Fisherman's Neto" Ursulats "The
Ones Who Welk Awsy from Omelas,' I have troutle rabionazlizing thelr appeal
(and Itve fried), and they s eem to have little in common, but they all seem
true to me,)

RUSS e

In what you say about my story in FINAL STAGE I think youlve made an im=-
portant point (not because you praise it, but thanksi): that is, when the
Tdominant point of view is neither male nor female” there is no real point of
view at alls Yany women (like me) have iried, at least at some point in their
lives, to insist that they are writers first and women second, Welve tried to
escape into a generalized, abstract humanity-~but there's no such escape into
such a condition because there's no such condition, Maleness or femaleness is
among the most important concrete, sresific data of a human being's situation,
and to write authentically one must write from a conerete, absolutely speciiic
history, In a brilliant little book called ANTISEMITE AND JBW (vhich eerily
enough applies almost word-for-word to women) Jean-Paul Sarxtre tags the human-
first-Jew-next reaction as a common reaction to oppression, It is, he says,
inanthentics Jews are cifferent from other people, They are different not be-
cause they share a common culture (Poles, Yemenites and Sephardim hardly have
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that) or a common religion (anti~Semites dontt werry whether their vietims are
atheists or Hasidim) but because they share a common situation, lees the rest .
of the community has agreed that they are different, And this does indeed make
them differents the common situation produces remarkably similar results in
people who are otherwise quite diverse,

This doesn't mean that a literary point of view is either male or female
and that's that, It must alse be young or old, black or white, urban or rural,
short or tall, athletic/short/healthy (say Venda MeIntyre) or weedy/tall/weaky
(me), either Ursuline or Raylynish, Samuelly or Joannian, That is, it must be
authentic and te be authentic it must be individual and to be individual it
must be specific, and therefore male er female,

MeINTYRE:

I cantt answer your question about Joan Vingetls story vse Joannal!s because
I haven't got FINAL STAGE, I must say, though, that I did read "Tin Seld’er,"
and I fourd it considerably more than an "inconsequential fairy tale," as you
so cavallerly dismiss it. I recemmended it for the Nebula; it!s on the novelw
1z /novelette borderline (turns out to be a novelette), and I think it should
win over any story in eithsr category including--bere T will piobably annoy
everybody in this symposium—-"Ihe Women Men Don‘t Sees" Which has a lot of
things going for it; but it still isn®t as good as "Tin Soldier,”

You ask for tolergnce and understanding so I will be as polite as I am
able, Where do you get off provlaiming that Vingel!s story is really about "a
spaceman and a planstevound woman“? Translation: the Watuvral Order of Things
is that men go explorirg and women stay home safe on mother earth or wherever,
As far as I'm concerned you can take yeur translaticn and its assumptions, feld
then five ways, and stuff them where the sun don't shine, The male sf writer
docen't exist who could have written that story with anywhere near the under-
standing and compassion Vinge showsd, I don't know how you could have read
that story and let it slide right off your back like thate-well, yes, I do, It
was a 1ittle bit sexist, female~chauvinistic (boy, did I like that; I am so
sick of stories about spacenen and planet-bound women), and I expect that realw
ly get to 2 let of men,

SMITHs

I don't have "Tin Soldier" a¥allable-~I read a library copy~wsc I have to
work from memorys And I can't say much more than I said originalliy, Which iss
If you tock that story, and merely reversed the roles, made every female male
and every male femels, it would read like any number of romantic stories of
spaceren and planet~bound wemen, The spacewcman in the story 1ls not a woman,
but a space-entity who could be made male without so much as a hormone shot.
The female military is identical. to the cliche-~weary male space militaricswe-as
I mentioned beforey theimplicit moral is that the military ambiance is so
strong that no matter whals in it it remains ths same,

Tell me, if the tin soldier had been the spacer and the woman the inne
keeper, how would the story really have been different? How would the essence
be chznged? I think youlre responding to the surface of the story (and as I
said, T really liked the surface as well; I recommended the story to people; it
was probably the high point of the week I read it in) and not to anything
deeper,

You can take your translation of my comments and its assumptions and take
them out of my mouth (or wherever). I dismiss "Tin Solailer! for my own reason
~-which is that outside one imaginative, effective gimmick, the story has been
done before, often, Gimmicks are not enough,



RUSS:

Here is a pisce called "This Is Your Life" which might be taken as
seratchy sfy anyway, 1 had it duplicated in self~defense because I gov so sick
¢f writing the same letter over and over., Men often ask me what I have to come
rlain aboub, since I'm so "sucocessful' (whatever that is); well, here it is, I
bave had o sllice my soul in half. I flatter mysellf that I must have a lot of
sl becavse I'm stili kicking and protesting, but all the same, it%s one heil
of a process, '

THIS IS YOUR LIFE

Your doctor is a woman, TYovr dentist is a woman, Your lawyer is a woman,
The poiice are (almost) all women, Goverraerit, business, finance, agribnsi~
nessy art, sclence, and tlie military—industiial complex are contr:lled by wo-
mene LOb of the work force is maie, most of them in low-paying, dead-end, non-
triconized jobssy 98€ of welfare cases are to men with small chiidren, Menls
bodies are used to sell almost everything, from cars to tractors to matbches,
bovh to women and to men, Since women bear children, men care for them, Yomr
mory Mworked® vut your daddy %stayed hume" and didntt "work," Actualiy yor
momtiy dion?t like her job that much, and when she was espzcially annoyed (your
mormy cften got angrys your daddy sighed a lot) sneld come heme znd tell your
daddy how lucky he was he didn!t have to worke TYou had a sister only a year
clder than yourselfs sometimes your daddy would burst into tears because there
was so mosh to do (but it wasnit Ywork") and your mormy would either get guilty
or ansry, oecause ‘the house was a mess. Then your sister went to school, So
did you. Somehow when she organized the class party, it showed she had organj-
zational sbilityy but when you did it, it meant you were a good boys. Somehow
nothing you did had any real connection to the future, except vhen you played
with your dolls (everyone kiew that because women bore children, nature equitaw
bly plonted a fathering instiret in mea so they would take cave of themy oviere
wise nobody couldfve done it alone) or your play=-stove and play-icuse things,
That did have a2 connection to the future, You knew that girls had organs fer
saxuality that were separate from their procreative organs and boys didnlts
that was why bovs! sexuality was inextricably bound up with loving children and
taking care of them, Everybody also knew that little boys must try and be as
deft and dainty as possible (because that was naturel to them) and never use
their muscles because they would develep horrible Iumps all over them and that
wasn't pretty, Everybody greeted you with, "What a pretty little boyi" and was
very protective of you. When you and your sister flirted with grownw-vps, she
was tcld that big strong girls didn!t do such thingss you were sucovraged to
sentinue, ("0h, lookd ZIsun’t he the little man alreadyi”) In school the
teacher (male) told the class that any girl could become President because this
was a Democratic country, with opportunity for all, He also told you that men
were ncw equal to women because men had been given the vote oniy thirty years
before (given it by the women, of course) and could legally go into any profese
sion, but of course most men chose to become fathers and husbands instead.
(When one beld little boy asked if a boy could become President, the class
lavghed and the teacher sent him to the (female) Principal for disciplining bee
cause he was being bads) At thirteen you were pulled by other little boys to
the cosmetics counter, where you all fingered~~fascinated--the false chest-.
hair, shoulderw~pads and buttock~cinchers that would make you attractive to
girls, The salesman smiled kindly and called you all "dear," Meanwnile the
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giris--who didn't have bouncing, delicate genitals that might be hurt—-were
practicing hockey, football, basketball, etc. (occasionally beating up some
slight girl who wasn’t good at athletics). Yeu started reading and going to
the movies; seeing endless variations on the Man with a Past, the Career Man
who gave it all up for leve, scenes in which men swooned away into the arms of
masterful women. Meanwhile you were learning that you should never, never get
into a car with strange women, and that there were sick, perverted wemen who
tried to get bays excited and if they couldn’t, rammed things up their assese
You couldn't eennect this with the movies, A1l you boys started wearing hal-
ters for your penises that made them stand up (well, almost), and everybody
wanted oney even if they were too young to wear them. (They were called "brase
sioreset) It wasn't easy to run in them, or play hopscotch, but you were too
old for thaty anyway. You weren!t quite sure wrat exactly women did to boys,
but you were told you'd f£ind out when you got married, and you mustn!t let
girls lead you on too far, (Later, you found out that meant an ejaculation.

Of course, if you came too soén, er conldntt get it up, you were forced to rew
lieve the girl by curnilingus, because everybody knew that girls could get sick
from unsatisfied sex and that they needed It much more than boys. This didntt
seem fair, somehow, though you couldn't say exactly why.) Meanwhile your
friends? grades were going down, and they were spending most of their time day-
dreanming about girls, There was a popular song, called "Someday My Princess
Will Comeo," TYou began rather to look down on the other boys; because you, afe
ter-all, were going to become a writer, (At six you had wanted to be a stew=-
ard, but you understood now that that waswntt a real job, just a fancy waiter.)
In fact, you were going to beccme an intellectual and a poet. (Of course, you
were also going to be attractive, not going to let girls see that you were too
smart, and you were going to run a house and raise attractive children--you had
looked at the psychology books and you certainly werentt going to let anybody
know what you really felt-~~but that would take care of itself, somehow, In
high school you learned about Java Woman, Peking Woman, Western Woman, Economic
Woman, Victorian Woman, and that “"women" really included men, too, because "woe
men embrace men" and "women give birth to mene."® Then you found the appendices
in the back of the book: "Men, position of in ancient Romee." "Men, special
problems of ¥ "Male writers, rise in the 19th century of," And so on. So all
women were equal bub some were more equal than others, In college you read
that classic of adolescent rebellion, "Portrait of the Artist of a Young Weman®
by Virginia Woolf, You looked at sculptures of matrons, heroines and girls;
you read descriptions ef menarche, childbirth, menopause-~all the great human
experiences, You learned the term “vulva envy." That wasn!t what you had, of
course, Iou were just going to be a poet, in spite of the fact that there
never had been any really great male artists. Male experience, after all,
simply didn?t include the wide variety that an artist neededs Some authorities
(all female, a few male) insisted that the male nervous system just wasn't stae
ble enough to produce great art; see the incidence of epilepsy, color=blindness,
and a whole variety of nervous diseases in men, likewise their shorter life
spans, Others said it was male psychology (nasrcissism, masochism, passivity)
that was responsible, Emma Kinsey?!s famous report came out and you found that
as male education went up, male potency went dowun, (Only twenty years later
did you find out that this was a distortion of the report.) Well, it didn't
matter, You were going to be an exception. (In writing classes, you were usu-
ally either the only boy, among a whole bunch of women, or one of a few boys.)
You read Zelda Fitzgeraldtls "Wemen and Boys," a classic of life in the 1920%s,
You wrote stories of heroines who seduced their first boy, or descriptions of
cunnilingus in which boys just lowved it, or stories about women who hunted
whales or found their wemanhood by shooting a bear, or fought with other women
in the 01d Wests Books by men bothered yous you liked them but they were too
mach like soap operas, all about love and suffering and domestic Interiors,
(The critics agreed with you,) Weman landed on the moong %Cne small step for
me, one giant step for womankind," A couple of girls tried to make you, bub
mostly you were too shy for thatj you envied your brilliant, melodramatically



=7

suicidal eclassmate who had twenty phone calls a nighte (He later married and
had four children, and hasn't written much.) When you wrote stories, you natu=
rally wrote about heroines, although you tried hard not tos But of course i%
didn't matter which sex anybody wrote about; art was above all that, After
school you found yourself in Bohemian society in NY (as it was then called);
everybody was equal, of course, but somehow it just happened that not only was
your laver a woman, all your friends were women, You began (with some shock)
to realize that there were add, strange women who almost behaved likew-well,
1ike beys and you felt an odd afinity with theme There were 2 lot of them in
the thsater; they didn't care about athletics or fights, eor really womanly
things, but of course they did behave rather peculiarly, In fact, you rather
condescended to theme (You were later to write a friend that you'd spent most
of your life feeling 1like ®a rather peculiar Lesbian" but thatts much later,)
Peorle werey of course, perfectly free to do just what they wanted, and if your
parents (especially your father) kept questioning you anxiously abcut your mare
riags plans or having babies, that was their problem, Except you did wish,
sometimes, that some of the woren you knew didatt order their boy friends about
guite as much, And it was bdiring to keep looking gocd, but on the other hand,
it was too frightening 4o think what would happen to you if you didnfteees

When you knew married couples, you of course always talked to the woman,
not the boy,

You laughed tolerantly at movies in which women kept ramming things up
ments zsseg because the men couldn!t get it ups Only there seemed to be hardly
any movies without at least cne scene like that in them,

Yon hegan losing your taste for literature, you really didn!t know why,
except that it seemed all azbout irrelevant power struggles or something, and
anyway, there wasnit much to write about, Perhaps because you were such an
excapbional mane ("The propar study of womankind is woman.t) Well, of course,
Maybe if you had a babiyees

Nckody had ever told you about the Roosterettes in the 19th cenbtury (of
course they didnit call themselves that) or why your love-affairs kept turning
out so badly, or why you never feit like a real man when you did all the things
a real man was supposed to do (like mopping the floor). And none of it mate
tered, anyway, because people were individvals. (Women run the world, Wemen
are peoples Therefore people run the woride)

You got annoyed when you were asked, "What does it feel 1like to be the
first male to teach here, sh?" or "You're funry creatures, you boys who have
brains' or "Of course your maleness doesn't affect your teaching, does itwm?™
Some people just didntt wnderstand, {(Hobt "worten," poobles)

After all, you were free to do whatever you wanted, Werentt you?

Wemen didn't seem to care as much about hvman relations as men, but that
wasn!t anybodyts fault. Certainly it had nothing to do with sex. I mean, -
finding out that your father had been impotent for years and years (in fact s
he'd hardly ever practiced anything but cunnilingus with your mother, though
they never told yous youtd been bern via artificial incenination)eecoOf COUrse,
you yourself had often wanted to stop in the middle of sex, bub you couldn!t do
that Lecause, well, because., It was an awful thing to do to a woman. If you
got her excited, you just had to do scmething about it, even if it nauseated
you, (Of course if she couldn't get excited enough to let you in, there was
nothing she could do about that,)

And of course you're not one of those hysterical pricks (as a female
friend of yours called them onee) who run around burning their phallus<holders
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and shouting about hommy-lib because if you have to questicn everything, itls
£004¢s500sseand people might actually think you were a josk. (You think you ac-
tually saw one of them, once, in Greemwich Village. With those fake breasigee
at least his shirt was cut that way-~and no ruffles on his trousers! And hair
on his head! You shave yours every morning, of course,)

Youlve got a problem, TYou're neurotic, Iither that, or youlve been hange
ing around with the wrong women, There are nice women, after all--well, there
arew-vho den't mind if you act more freely and if you even do things that might
be called rcle~revercals,

Of course they work and their men don't,
Or their men work at low-paid, boring jobs. But that's a personal problems

Or they move to Wisconsin and their men have to come with them, when their
men do have jobs,

Or, just generally, in their circle, the women do most of the talking and
ewn most of the money, and the men scrt of are quieter,

But they like intellectually and sexually aggressive men. They really doe
So what are you complaining about?

ind mesnwhile your docteor is a woman, vour lawyer is a woman, your dehe
ist is a2 worman, agribusiness, the awmy, the navy, the govermment, the arte,
finsnce, coxporate life are all run by women. The museums are f1dl of old misw
tresses, but as some wag witdily said (dontt ¥mcw who she was) "old masterst
would be auite another thing, a lot of superaratsted beavx sitting around try=
ing to look desirable and being only rather~=well, superannuated!

And meanwhile the mogazine racks are full of boy~boy mags with naked boys
in all sorts of provocative positions, and boys! bodies are used to sell every-
thing from cars to refrigeraters to stockings--even to you--and people are even
speculeting whether a black--or a man--might be rresident in twerdy years or
soy and youlve found you like all those Bobbie Davis and Jehn Crazuford movies
from the 1930%s, sort of Soffering, Soffering, but it does gel you scmewhere in
the old Ur-masculins=~and youlve fin21ly dared to write a story aboub how men
are sugpresced in this society, Tad o gep, beebly glrls and overbearing
young womest come up to you at sf convenivions and say, "You knew, I never liked
mole sf writers waibil I read your works" and you laiow you're not supposed to
say: "You know, I liked fans until I met youo," And you dont't say it,)

And youlve just gotten a letter from a female friend who met stmeone 2t a
convention, who was a homolibber, and who talked about Men's Wrongs, and she
says, "Heis been hanging aroend with the wrong sort of women." But you do
think tharet!s more to it than that, and it even strikes you that therels samew
thing typically feminine in liniting the whole business to a sexusl problem,
and “assvming that the érux of a man!s problems must be in his relation to wo-
men, Or in sex at all,

What IS wrong?

ON THE NATURE OF CONCRETE PHENCMENA AND RHETCRICAT, SLETGHT OF -HAND
The Grecks invented Democracy. ITheir slaveseeo(Who all Lived elsewhers)

Men have permanently enlarged breasts, with which they suckle their young, In
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this way men are unique among mammals, (Weme, howeveres)

TIME magazine, 1973: A firsteyear college student can get into a Lot of trouw
ble, He can fail exams, not do his work properly, or get his girl friend preg=
nant, (#ml! Scmehow back in 1953 I wasn't worrying about That lastese)

Erich Fromm: Men have always gladly surrundered their freedem to strong lead-
ers who, in return, have provided safety, the sanctioning of aggression through
wars in which men have obtained booty and women.

The Geots were hardy warriers. Their wivesw=(21l Jutes)

Wachirgten Irving: The Bouwerie was a favoerite pramenade for the inhsbitants
of New Yofk and their wives-~(who lived in Schenectady? Oh, these commuter
marriages] Actually, Father Knickerbocker mentions "the eitizens and thelr
wives" which is correct, Married adult women were not citizens,)

The contitions of cosl~minerys in the 19th century were very bad, Pregnant
geal-miners had to pull C&rtSses

Man is unique amorg mammalss he has an extremely long irfancy, a very well-
developzd cerebral cortex, and he mensiruates,

Tn 1940 the average men in America was a middle-aged woman who 1lived in Chio
and voled rzmcelatice

Amerjcans cai no longer suppont ihair wives aznd childreng the twowincome family
is beconlng ncre and more commone (T think I just lost my citizenshipe)

To get the viewpoint of the man in the streest, I stopped a young secretary
who hitched up his pants and-= (fooled you)

IV GUIDE: He then meets a beautifnl girl whose yeaps of experience as an asse
asain have jaded her== (mustlve started at 7)

"an will conquer the universe," salid Georgette, gazing at the stars, "and I
will be amcng the first of him to do so.t (Filthy sf magazines, writing
stories about transsexualse-})

1066 AND ALL, THAT: The Ssndinavians with their sagas, or sisterseee (This
problem of mixed=naticnality families is getting acute)

Vistorian Man was a creature of sexual ignoranses hz visited prostitutes, bew
lieved tnat women had no sexual feeliings, and put vinegar=scaked sponges in his
vagina %o prevent conception, (Trve, apparenilya)

Irving Howe, in his prefase to an edition of Sophecles! OEDIPUS: We all want to
ki1l gur fathers and marry gur mothers. (Question for Rheteric 10LT who is ¥we'?)

One of the characters discussed in our new freshman textbeok, EXISTENTIAL MAN,
is Sophia Loren, (You will all now go heme and read "Porirait of the Artist as
a Young Man! by Virginia Woolf,)

In the 1850!s Southerners were divided in their opinions about slaverys. They

held detates, argued pubficly, and printed many articles in their newspapers.

(A fetching ideaewblack Southermers arpuing publicly and printing articles in

newspaperss And Angelina Grimke speaking without let or hindrance to cheering
audiencese Who'd a thunk it?)

Statistically specking, Man has breasts and a vagina and wears skirts, except
when she prefers pants-sﬁi%é, of course, (But under the age of twelvesss)
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DELANY: -

Like ?'—'-Ps I (predic‘habl;?-) t(.JO would rather nok discuss the snbject and
natter on instead about the Inevitability and wnchangesbleuess of "male® sexu-
ality (read male behavior in all situations for which sex camn romecivably be
veed as a metaphor, 1e@s, all situations); I would also like, rether than dise
cuss the subject, to project the particular behavior I feel 1like indnlgine~, out
of the irmense range T my political freedow, onto the arimai kingdoms Like
the already-mentioneé licn, or the dog~fish, who receives the mother!s eggs in
h.3 mouth and raisas tho young till thoy can taks care of themselves, while the
mother goes awey right after laying them, Likewlse, it is equally tempting to
cheose frem the far more politically limited range of behavier theb is cpened -
to women and choose one that most complements rine "nd find some species off
animal in which that is how the females behave——auwi. with a 1:ttle hierarchie
thinking, I can take any bebavior of any species, fiom Jewnings to mmd-wasps,
and make it either a descripticn or a proscription for the behavicr of women
and men,

An incident occurred this afternoon, however, sbout four hours after the
firet sheaf of letters from the symposium arrived, that compels me to stay cn
the subjests During my second reading of the symposium, at about eleven, the
thone rang: it was the editor who was taking me out to luwch this afternoon,
He had wvolunteered to ccme pick me vp, as I was a "stranger" in London (he Was,
apparenily, unstiars that I had been 1lvang here for two years)s I informsd him
that we would have the 1ively (but extvacrdinarily well-behaved in restaurants)
Alrvw=vage ton and a helf monthe--with us-<but never fear, there wes a reasons
skle French resceurant where sheld been many times since the age of three weeks
rot three vleocks away, I hurg up, snd shertly before one, Fisrs Dudgson, of
Ster Books { 2 newly starting papesback line from W.H, Allen), a tall thin
gentiensn of tweniy~five, with very lsrge, rimless glesses, arriveds and, with
Alyx in her pushechair, we set off,

Crice we reached the street, the third exchange of conversation was:
"Do yeu know anylhing of Joanna Russ!s?"

"Yes," I said, "In fact, that sheaf of levters I was reading when you
walked in began with one of hers.™

UAh," he said, "You kmow, when I was working for Panther, two years ago,
T rejected two of her ncvels-=I didn't even gat a chance to read them, My boss
told me women science fiction writers dontt s311." (Mzy I pause here to ghute
the obvieus: when you get your books rejected, unread, by the major pesperiack
sf publisher in England, this is a dimiuution of your yearly income as a wruiter
by a subgstantial amounts)

"Doesntt Panther publish Ursula Le Guin?™ I asked, Next to Heinlein and
the Holy Trinity of the Great A!s (Asimov, Anderson, Aldiss), for the last six
months, Ursula has been the widest-distributed science fiction writer in the
British Isles.

"Ch, yese In fact it's the same editor who told me women sf writers did-
n't sell who bought her books." (Pause: "The Double Standard" that women face
today is simply that men in positions of power-~economic through socialie-wIll1
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Judge them ay they like, with no consistency ever demanded. And the situa=-
tion is over-determined in such a way that there is no appeal possible, Apd
this is why Suzy's "master/slave" terminology is all too appropriate,)

"Well," T said, wondering if in maybe two years the situation had changed,
since after all, Ie Guin was selling well, "maybe the situation has changed,
Ie Guin is selling very well,"

Dudgeon: "Oh, well, I haven't read Le Guin, but he's supposed to be very
gnoda" And he then went on to refer to Ursula, alternately, as “he" or "she®
¢ver the next five sentences at least six times, OCongratulations, Ursula,
youlve become an honorary man by the sheer expedient of having soldl

What you, women, are dealing with ls something that is only not called a
peychosis because a) it is so wide spread and b) the vast majority of male psy-
chiatrists suffer from it just as much as most men. Yes; prsychotics can be cae-
joled and wneedled and getten arcund by devious misdirections, Suock trezt-
ment, however, is more effective., And the rcst extreme Wamen's Liberation prow-
grams don't seem to be asking anything more than sanity,

Ludgeon's initial interest in Joarma is because he had just read AND CHAGS
DIED and “was just knocked out by ite? He had just requested the ms, of
Joanna'!s latest novel, THE FEMALSE MAN, frem her London agent, Had I ever heard
of that? Yes, I explained that Bantam Books had sent me a copy of the ms., to
write sometiting nice ¢n the back ofy I preceeded to quote him my mest enthrusi-
astic quote, tcld him I thovght it was the nost exciting piece of fiction of
any sort, sf or otherwlse, I had read in the last five years (which I do), and
in general carried on like a minor imitation ¢f Harlan Ellison, jvrmed up and
down, waved majic ju=ju’s st him, a2rnd engagad in arcane and powerful male bonde
ing ritvals, in which the particpants chant back and forth such magic paxrases
as ".,chot propertyac.® Moo.Bantam Eooks publicibty campsighses’ Mee.THE FEMALE
FEUNTUCH, big commercial success...titles relatedeo? (b2 hadn't nobiced; and THE
FEMALR EIWNUCH was ab the top of the paverback beclseller list here in England
not two years ago but three months agel) and ",..special publicity attentvion in
the TSAgses"

The point, however, no matter how excited Mr, Dudgeon is about a given
novel by a given woman novelist, if he is publishing them from within then cone
text of "women sf writers don't sell;" then he sees publishing women sf novel-
ists as doing somethirz exiraovdinery, pussible quality overcoming innate none
commerciaiism, pushing somsthing that has a block to overcome from the begine
ning, And thig is nct the context from which he would be publishing mine,

BEven if he likes Jeannatls novels far more than he likes mine. the contexts
still remein the ssite, It pubts Joamnels novel epecificelly into competition
with other women~written sf novels at a much higher degree than it doss with
men novelisis?! (consider he publishes elght books a month, ouly two of waich
are sf)s and it gives men novelists a waolly unfair edge, and, in short, repree
sents a wholly unfalr situabion. (Yes s L tcld him that was silly, ran over
Hugo and Nebula awards, Ardre Norton, ete., and told him it was a slituation
that was a)non-existent and b) self-defeating and ¢) broksn by nothing more
than publishing women sf novelists, His grunts of assent had the perfunctory
quality of someone listening to a discussion of religion or politics in a situe-
ation whﬁre it?s politic not to disagree,s The bonding-rituals were more sucw
cessivl,

Wemen in sf, therefore, is two problems. And characterization is only one
of them, TYes, the situation is probably better in the USA, but it is really
shemeful. that one of the most exciting British sf novelists, Josephine Saxton,
is just not publlshed in her own country, in elther hardcover or paperback,
And if the situation is better in the USA, it is only somewhat so, Ingtead of



"Smuthern Style" prejudice, with signs and laws ("Wemen sf writers den't
sell,"), itts "Northern Style," with innuendees end shadings ard lezrnings, so
that for most of the time the “people" who perpetrate it can even ccouvince
themselves that they're not doing anything,

SMITH:

Chip mentions the editer who was told "Jomen sf writers don't sell," Ac-
trally, I believe this is true~-not because they have feminine by-lines, but
because they den't write the kind nf sf that does sell, I see two kinds of
science fictionwweand let us wave them off as New and Old, just for convenlience.
(Cucrthand, of course,) Wemen write the New sf--not all women, but most of
them, Andre Nerten is a minor phencmenon of OLd sf. (There are still adults
who read her books without ever picking up from the publisherst blurbs that she
is a woman.) Arne McCaffrey writes the 01d sf, and sells weil, Ursula used to
write the 0Old stuff, (Remember, Urenia, when you and Nerton and lelailrey were
all considered to write alike?) Zerma Henderson. Izigh Brackett and Ketherine
Kurts and.,.che fantasy writers. No woman--or at least none with any roputa.
tioi-writes straight technological sf (who can blame them?). Most women write
the more iuntrospective type of story.

From my sf bookselling experience I discovered two thingss Novels sell
better tlLan short shories, arnd adventure sells better than intellect, It's
really a heartbreaker to watcn LRIFISLASS and the NEW DIMENSIONS books and meny
of the best volumes of sf published it on the shelves ard rot. They end up
separated from their covers and mashed in trash compactors,

Despite Virginia'ls glowing words of praise for the imegination and open=
nmindedness of science fiction readers, thess ars mostly conservabtive peonle
readiug a conservabive literatnre, non~thinkers who can't see that there is a
rerl difference between an average issue of AMALOG and RENDEZYOUS WITH RAMA,
people for whem Kuss and Saxton and Company are "boring,"

I am certainly not derying that there are imaginative and epen-minded sf
readerss some of my best friendss..(scrry)e. But the number of such pecple is
not enough to make publishing for them viable, That's wiy the buols you people
write have to loeck like "science fiction," whatever that is. If Chip Delany!s
bocks don't look like Lerry Niven's, they aren't going to sell., Of course, if
they look like Larry Niven's, a lot of people who would enjoy them, pecyles who
don't generally read ehout rocketships, will never even notice themmebut pube
lishers don't care who huys their books, just that as many as pessible doa
(I'd be interested in the sales figures cn Dischts 324 from Avon, which was
packaged (and over.priced) as a Modern Novel.,)

Se, here is an extremely constructive guestion, not exclusively devoted to
Women in Science Fictlon, but one with which wemen sf writers should be very
concerneds

Scmewhere there is an gudience for your bookse Hew do you find it? (T
can aszuve you, for the mont part most of you haven't found it yeto) What have
you actively done yourself? Have you been blocked anywhere?

RUSS 2

In worrying over "women sf writers don't sell" you are trying to make
sense out of what does not make senses You end up in the absurd position of
saying “wemen sf writers" don't sell but they do if they write "old sfV which
somehow explains why "women" don't sell sfl The whole point is that the pub-
1iisher Chip is talking about subsumed all wagen sf writers under one heading
except those he didn't want toy who became male, Sort ofs It is truly crazye
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And in trying te make legic out nf it, you enly expose how totally arbitrary 1t
ise 1) Wemen don't sell, 2)Except for Anne McCaffrey, Andre Nortons and Ursu-
1a Le Cuin, %o name a few, 3) Anne MeC., Andre No, and Ursula L. elther arenit
women (Piers! way of resolving the dilemmal) or L) Some women do sell (also
Piers! way of resolving the dilemma) so that 5) Wemen don't sells QJE.D.

LE GUIN:

I write, I submit works to publisher/editor, He rejects, I write. He
rejects, In 1962, she accepts. I go on writing, submitting, getting some ace
cepted, In 1967, T ebtain agent. She submits much harder and smarter than me.
I go on writing (better), Publishers, under stimulus frem agent, give a litile
more publicity, Books get bought more, I write more (better). Agent sells
more (for more)s Ascending Splral has been established.

I see it as about S luck and 50 very hard work (on part of solf, agent,
and editers), Except for one further element, whose importance percentagswise
I don't knows

Yy first sf editor was Cele Goldsmith Lalli (f)

Vg agent is Virginia kidd (£)

My editer at Liheneum is Jean XK-rl (f)

My editor et Harper has besn Victoria Schochet (f)

My editer in the Children's Department at Gollaucz is Joamnna Goldsworthy {f)

New, Der Wellheim bovght my first three novels, and Terry Carr (whom I
first addressed, by the way, in 153l, as "Dear Hliss Carr:) acked for LEFT HAND,
and buys far=cut stories; as does Damoni and Jchn Bush of Gollancz is a brave
editor wnols taken some very long chances on me, I don't feel the men are agin
me, OCampbell would have been, Lecause I was agin hig Charles Scribner was,
becavse he's agin science fiction; and I'wm sure thot there are gluays soms men
who a5 Quinn obServes go around sniggering, but wobttheiell? If a turd wants to
snigrers let it But 2ll the szme that 1ist of five up there is kind of inter-
esting. I wonder hew many professional men wouid have five professional women
so centrally involved in their career?

WITHEIM:

Tt harpens that over half of what I write is not science fiction, but
straight fiction, I'r2 had onc story pubtlished in a slick magazine, but most
of tnem are rejected with lovely notes from the editors who always enjoy tham
irmensely and ean't prblish them, They are frank sometimes and ssy cutriglit
one doesn’t publish stories about sexy old woren, or stories that questicn our
value =yslem, and so on. OCnz editor at HARFERIS suggasted I write a novel
about the woman in my story, because that werld be published, Unorthodoxy is
accepted In certain areas, not in others, O01d women are not sexy in gensral
circulavion magazines, for example, In Tact; they aren’t In them at all, ex=~
cept a2s minor characterse I dow:*t choose tn write such stories, but they ccine
and won't go away wnwil I do, DMARGARET AND I, not science fiction, took
slightly over two years to #ind a publisher, Most edibtors dontt want straight
fintion with many ideas in it, not ideas of that sort anywaye It's based on
Juigian theory and not terribly difficult (not difficult 2t all to me)p bub
peorle reacted as if I were expourding something never voiced before, that had
to be thovught abouts A neow-no, How does one find an audience? I wish I knew,
There is a hard core group of readers who like kooky things, things off the
usual track, thank heaven, and they do gravitate to the sort of thing I write,
It's not a large audiente, and probably never will be, and I accept thate I
know pretty well the way to beccme a "successful' writer, but I can't do it
I'm not interested enough to give it the kind of time and care even that would
takee I went "commercial® for one whole year, wrote only those things that I



=78

would be safe and acceptable, and did them all so badly that none of them seld,
I can't campaign for my things. I'm not an entertainer or public speaker and
have sense enough to know it, so I don't try, All I can do is write those
things that wen't go away and think longily of fame and fortune. There has
never been any trouble at all with getting my science fictiecn publisheds

If I could write o order I could publish a lot more of it, but I can't,
Whenever anyone apprsaches me for a story fer a theme anthology, I have to turn
it dewne I reject it totally out of hand, without giving it a second thought,
without trying to justify it at all usually, when anyone tells me what te
write, or asks for a story about this or that one subject, Itt!s because I
cau’t, I¥d like toj I would be richer, But I cantt, What has surprised me’
about: the letters I get is that apparently men read my work as much as women,
They write more ef the letters actually, I'm not sure at all why this is so.

If anyone else can tell me how to get a bigger audience, 1’1l be very
grateful,

CHARNAS ¢

Maybte sf publishers dou!t care abont reaching the nykhvical buk all-foo=
real housewife, but as a writer and a housewife myselif, I care, Certainly many
wemen who defend the traditicnal role (mainly because they have already inves-
ted in it, and for compelling reascns) do not have minds open enough to enjuy
free=~ranging inquiry in fiction, Bul as the women's movement in all its forms
touches more and more deeply the lives of women in all sorts of situations and
states of mindsy, I think that more and more of them will try to regain the ha-
bit of questioning, and will discover the uses and delights of sf in that pro=-
cessSe

In connection with this, let me reply to Jeff's question about finding
one’s asudlences My owm efforts began when I took frem my copy of THE WEW WC=
M!S SURVIVAL CATAIARG a 1list of women's bookstores around the countrys There
were about ten of them, and I wrote to each explaining that while a lot of woe
men doutt read sf and for good reasons, wemen are now writing it and changing
it into something worth a weman's reading= and thinking-time, and that wements
bookstores are in a position to help bring these writers intn contact with the
female readership that they would like to finde With each letter I sent a copy
of my otm book and a list (frequentiy amended since) of sf by and concerning
womer, The response was encouraginges So I went on, that summer, to write to
all the women's centers in the US snd Canada that I could find (in phone-books
at the UNM library), asking them to return to me on a postecard enclosed the
names of any women's bockstores in their areas.

To date I have contacted nearly fifty women's bookstores, Out of 110 letw
ters to wemen!s centers some 15-20 have been returned as undeliverable, and Ll
posteards have come in, The last ecne came this menth, with apologies foir late=
ness~~there had heen no wemen's bockstere in Tallahassee, but there is one now,
This rate=of=return eon what was essentially a very simple questionaire I offer,
together with the rumber of warm and positive responses from bookstorewcmen
themselves, as my personal evidence agairst the old lie that women are incapa-
ble of mutual effort and supporte Frankly, this effort to begin some connec=
tion between women sf writers and women!s bookstores has been possibly the most
rewarding aspect of being an sf author,

RUSS:

I (like Suzy) sent out an unefficial publicity mailing of THE FEMALE MAN
to feminist bookstores, magazines, newsletters, groups, what=have=ycus; some of
them oversease (New Zealand and Australia are boominge) I am still trying te
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persusde the publicity department of Bantam to put a classified ad in MS. fer
three months--they keep waffling, I have friends who teach women's studies and
three of them say they will use my book, I kvell a lot, The worst kind of be-
ing blocked is not being published,

T by ot tonly %@% ;m;w fimiew
Btk Hut wi mf he iméiy,

mﬁ

WIIHETM:

I gidntt respond to the previous mailing becavse I was much too busy, and
because it was too depressings I began to think of how many causes there are
that I should respond %o, and came up with a dozen without even checking--ATM,
Common Cause, FOE, three fellows in a Georgian jail who probably didn®t do what
they prcbably will die for, hungry ghetto children, starving Indian children,
dehydrated African children, various local Save 0ur-~(1akbs, rivers, beaches,
bird sanctuaries, etc.), bans against food additives, prison reformss..l'm on
many lists obvicuslys. Likely most of you taking part in this symposium are
also on those same lists, I can almost envy those people who never get such
mailings, who remain happily ignorant throughout their lives, who think SALT is
something you throw over your shoulder, who are certaln when the local atomic
energy gencrating plant is {inished all our energy problems will be solved,
Admost, But I am aware and I can’t pretend otherwise, What happens, I think,
is that people, any people, who become aware, #ind one or two of these problems
claiming their allegiance, taking precedeuce over the others, and no doubt it
must be like this, No one can suffer for all the worldls woes and remain sane,
So we pick and choose, or find ourselves chosen, which feels more nearly right
in my case, I didn*t consciicusly choose, but one day I realized my obsession
had beceme simple survival of humanity on the large scale, and of individuals
on the small,

I believe humanityls chances of surviving the next two or three decades
are not goods I also believe the chances of any individual swurviving intact
are possibly less. These beliefs color everything I do, what I think, what I
write, and I den’t see how it could be different,

I also believe the cause of the peril to sll of uz that I fear lles with
our system of govermnment and business, the whole concept of capitalism; I don't
believe any serious atitempt to stop the coming disasters is possible, because
we ave all so locked into the system as it exists, Communism isn't the answer,
either, because again the individual is secondary to the system,

So, believing these things, finding one or the other or both at the core
of virtually everything I write because this is my obsession, I realize I ap-
pear detached from the problems of women'!s libe In one sense I ame I view it
as one of the very serious, but secondary, problems we all face, Before the
screams start, let me put my foot in even farther and say this, I don't think
wemen are more noble, more intelligent, more enlightened, more anything than
men ares Solving the sexist problem of ovr society isn't likely to raise the
odds a fraction of a percent for survival, I could match horror stories with



anyone and come out ahead, I am sure, but to what end? I've had my troubles
getting various works published because the viewpoint expressed was unorthoedoex,
in one way or another, I have a book now that is in trouble because a woman
refuses to gdmit she's being irrational when she objects to rape, by her hus-
band, but rape nevertheless; and because she is willing to risk her marriage
for her job, to which she is thoroughly dedicated, Unorthodox on both counts.
But this is not a feminist bocky it is not a polemic for anything except the
right to be an individual human being with certain inherent needs, the most im=
portant of which ls to be free to chooses Andy finally, we all have this need,
and the freedem to exercise it, Even those of us who were ill=-used as chil-
dren, as adolescents, as young adulis. We can choose to 1live in the past, or
o change our lives, I agree wholeheartedly with Raylyn about this., None of
us will live to see society change enough to sult any of us obsessed with any
of the causes that haunt our dreams, Change doesn!t happen that fast, and
welre all too far gone to live thak long, What we can change is our own lives.

RUSS:

Are we 2ll going to be sitting around in 1999 STILL writing to each other?
I canit resist, Dragged screaming to the typewriter,

Raylym: It's exactly like a toothachey it won't go away and after a while
there's nothing left to say sbout it and what is one to do? I think breaking
the deadlock has to tale many forms, one of which is political action, of whate
ever kind the acteor finds ccngenial.’ 1 tend to Write Letters myself, to maga=
zines, Congress, NIS versions therecf, newspapers, even fanzines, There is no=
thing like prolic protest to Lift the splrits, I censider it a civie act, like
poying onels taxes, and personally satisfying. The way you say that "no cone
scious perscn” is going to bte guilty of trying to perpetuate the old stardards
is, of course, trus=~and tautologisal, since quite cbviously anybedy who does
is not conncious. This is often quite true, I remenber, scme fifteen years
after I got my Bels, suddenly beinz astonished at what had happened to mem-thab
an Inglish Department that did not hire and never had hired a single woman
teachsr was encovraging me Lo get my Ph.D., telling me what a good student I
was, that I must become a teacher and scholary and so on, Where did they think
I would end up teaching?

At a women's college? They do not hire womeng a head count of the English
faculty at Skidmore, which I did recently before a job interview for that ase
tonishing place, reveals almost all women Ewmeriti, 3/L of the Full Professors
women, none of the Associate Professers women, and perhaps 8% cf the Assistant
Frofassors womens Thz division is clearly a division by age, and strongly suge
gests that the dividing line is WWIL, What the students learn is that teachers
come in two types~-0ld spinsters and glamorcus young mene Which will a female
studsnt become? (Answer: faculty wife.)

At an inferier cellege? Certainly not at any place ccmparable to Ccrnell,
where I then was, I might add that the same college that encourzged me to purw
sue a professional academic career also taught (in 21l its departments) that
women artists and scholars were exceptions (both in their profession and their
sex) and that their marriages and personal lives would be seriously imperilled
by carczers! I asked a friend receatly, "What did they think I would do? How
did they think I would live?" and she answered simply, WThey didnit."® Needless
%0 say, I am now very active in the Wemen's Caucts of the MIA (Modern Language
Assn to those blessed ones out there who den't have to know), have found some
wenderful friends there, and spend a lot of time fomenting trouble of various
kinds. There are lawsuits, class action suits, forums (like this onel), let=
ters, lectures, &c., &c,, whatever the spirit dictates,

More important: T think that the single~lens kind of thinking eventually
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broadens inte a2 whole analysis of saciety, and there is nothing more exeiting
than that,

Even more important: the analysis-pluseaction leads to scmething elsewe
what I think of as the exact opposite of a ghetto situation, that is, repairing
an enormous deficit in the lives of all the wemen I kmow anything about (Quinn
speaks very poignantly to this), and that is bonds between women, It seems to
me no accident that Suzy Charnas, who is currently married, is also currently
writing a book in which there are no male characters (nr so she tells me), and
that I=-who correspond passionately with Samuel Delany and James Tiptree, JIray
and love them beth (and carry on at parties with Fritz Leiber in a way that
mekes even my typewriter blush)e-~have just written a book in which there are
essentially two male characters (a Bully and a Simp) and which cencentrates on
a far=future socliety in which there are no men, My mother has also become a
friend of mine for the first time in my life,

"So an antheology of sf by women seems to me, far from being a ghetto situa=-
tion, scmething quite different: it is Us the Tpibe getting together for the
first time, after having been atomized, isciated, kept apart for ecenturies,

I liope I don't sound effensive or sarcastin, but why is it ttat when an
anthology (1ike Norman Spinradfs exc=13ent MCODE.§ SCLENCE FLCLION) contains
works by men only, thet is nov a ghetie? Because it isn't, In fact, it can be
matched over and over again in the field, My heart aluays stirred when I read
Coriclanus® statemert, "I banish you" (monster tho! he be)s I do think we
(who? women) mus® become gynocensric bafore we can do anything about this dead-
1lezk, admitting to our conficdence whatever men we thiik ceserve it, but cene
+ered on our individual (end gendered) selves. The point is that segiegation
a.ready exists, It is segregation along power lines. Indifference or Lefim
handedaess or myopia don't matter; you are not given or denied sccial power
this waye. But sex does matter. That way.

By the way, "ghetto' anithologies like BY A WOMAN WRITT (ed. Cynthia Ozick,
I think, in phe an ercellsnt book) of The Feminict Pregs have been publishing
works buried by neglect and blas, some of them for centuries;y it is wonderful
to read the journal of Juliana of Norwich, a medieval mystic, or notes on 1l8th=
century lives that you can't find in the official culbure, Without the Jewish
ghetto no Sholem Aleichem, né Isaac Bashevis Singer--and no Kafka (who seems to
have used an zlready-established tradition in Ysdiish writing)e. Wemen already
have a tradition, but it's been an undzrground one, a buried one, It is indeed
different from the official one (Jjust as 19th century Russian writers faced en-
tirely different problems aesthetically than Fnglish ones) and far from deplore
ing it as a ghetto, I think we siill have before us the extraordinary exeite-
ment of discovering it,

Having written a good deal about my poweresituation as a woman, I find I'm
new writing about death, Which is hardly sex-segregated.s Maybe this meszns
semething,

Alas, you and I don't need terms of address, but the mecment you step cut
in the world they do it to you, dammit. (In the old RADICAL THERAPIST there

was a very fumny and gocd article cu I O%~=YCU'RE (X entitled "I'm OK and
Yca're OK But What About Tyem?")

Chip: I don!t remember what the dickens I said in my last letter about
being original, except It had something to do with the extraordinary difficulty
of describing experience as it is, Aubcbiography (in that sense) is absolutely
the hardest thing in the world to write. Many many intelllgent writers I know
falsi®y, in their werks, experiences they can talk about perfecstly well in cone
versations The myth takes over in the absolute teeth of the evidence, There



is a naive idea that autobiography is easy and fiction difficult; nothing could
be farther from the truth, Ir's always distressed me that so many si writers
(who are extremely intelligert) do not seem to use their brains in theix work.
The emotional bias or the learning about what's "real," what "sounts" (i.c.
cliches) just overwhelms even clear perception,.

Everyone: take a look at a letter from Jack Wodhams In the SFWA FORUM,
the mest recent enee Is this uncensciousnesg? Stupidity? Malice? Daydreame
ing? What isn't awful is that a man is capable of this kind of thing (Itve
done it myself in the pasty I know that) but that he is allowed to do it, That
some pedple are fair game, publicly, that very few protest, that it is one more
er211 lesson in learning that women dontt count, (Quinn makes this point about
SPWA vs. Mide) It is sexism Southern~racist style, Ted Cogswell's printing it
is sexism Northern-racist styles The (I predict) lack of response frem mest of
the FORUM's readers is sexism Gentleman's Agreement style.

The Philcon discussion (with nice, sweete-and he is--Gardner Dozois the
worsb cifender) is the same kiud of thing, In the context of Utopia Gardner
world just be an eccentric, But that isc’t the contest hels saying these
things in, And so on, and so on. Raviyn is risht; the subject is urbearahle,
not becorse we get stuck but becavse every time we waik out cf cur living rooms
we get boaten over the head with it. (And iusids, tco, unless you leave the TV
off, don-t look oubt the windcw, and never open a booke. Faugh,)

There is some sort of ghestly ireny in the fact that it is Chip Delany,
for gondress? sake, who keeps saying that women's main task xight now is to
find out aboui, relate Lo, talk tc, build something with, cther women, I just
finisned reading Poul Anderson's DALCER FROM ATTANTIS which ras a very symnaw
taetically portrayed superwoman in it who is clearly 20 times better in almost
every way than the men in the novel.

She has no mother, ©She has no daughters, She has no female friends. She
has no female friernds, She has no female teachers (or pupils)e She has no
gossips'(like the Wyl of Bath, lor Heaven's sale)s She has no female col=
lewcuz8e She has no female cousins, Sne has a lovery; a husband, a son, and
assorived rapists, and that's ail, folkse An inadvertent lesscn cn what really
counts, I think, The Vanishment of the Womenw-an essay somebody ougnt to write,

TES, GODDAMMIT, WEY IS JCSRPEIYE SAZTON, WHOSIZ BOOES ARE FANTASTICAILY
GO0D, CUT ONLY IN DOUBIEDAY HARDCOVER? WNo papevbacks here, no paperbacks or
hardcover puolication in Britain, and the only pb here her esrilest boolt, =
wanted to ‘teach GLOUP FRAST (which is wonderful) to a womenls-liiterature class
and coulidntt even get it,

Quinn: I don!t like Bonnie and Clyde, elither, But Franz Fanon also
sticks in my head., True, kate Millett cnce sald that bloodshed is the sign of
a failed revelution, But (seriously) are you and I going to E§E the chonze to
kill anybedy? fr in any way that will really change things? uotot 1t, JYou
gound as if you are really talking avbout angcre And that is a must, and if you
direct at ‘the men who do their stupido numbers on you, then there iz less
chance, I think, of eventually blowing up at the men yeou love. If ten women in
the ciass had stcod wp and argued your Nana-prof, to a standstiil, he would
have hesitated long over his i1ll behavior before committing it again, you ten
would have discovered considerable solidarity, and everybody's knowledge of the
world wouldlve been improved mightily. There are, after all, degrees between
blowing your stack and planting literal bombs under the US Senate. There ls an
extracrdinary amount of talk (in places like THE VILLAGE VOICE, fer example)
about "killing" in the women's movement, It is rather cdd, realisticelly con-
sidereda’ I think it betokens a great deal of anger on womenl!s rart and guilt
on men's, but I think we are all really talking about something else, After



all, as Flo Kennedy ence sald, why call her a militant? Cazll Gen!l Westmoree
Jand a militant (she said), "I dou't even own a helicopter,"

Could you write an essay on the equation sentimentality = cruelty? I long
to read it,

Virginias As of February 1973 membership in SFWA was as follows: 2 wemen
to 11 men, »r between 1/5 and 1/6, This does, of course, include a large nume
ber of one=story writers. My experience with Clarion workshops is that the ra=-
tio is sbout 5 or 6 female to 15«20 male and that for some reason the average
age of the female students is mideearly 20s, that of the men very low: about 19
o 5o {and that's the average, remember), Since students were almost aluays
self-selected {a deep dark secret, which we kept from them) the ratio of num=
bor and age clearly indieates somethinge Dunno exactly what, (February 1973,
t-tal 137 I counted about 20 doubtful first names or initials I coulda'd
pdlace; and assigned them everdy to each group, If the same ratio held amung
the initials/doubtful writers as among thie others, this was too generous and
the ratio of women to men drops a littie.)

211t what is needed is an overs'l theory that will somehow make distince
tions, for example, between behavior-done-by-powertni-people end the same Leha-
vior dene by the powerless, Ubvicusy there is an immense diffevence, And why
(this to me is a rcal nystery) some gay men react o their marginal situation
with sympathy towards other marginal people, and some look desperately for
scmebody to put down {2nd why, and the varieties thereof}. In short, what we
really need jis a comprehensive, alleembracing Theory of Fuman Behavior., Very
simplel But I do think itfs necessary. tor example, who you sleep with (re
Quinn's letter) matter and does sigaificantiy change your public behavior,
Sometimes because it is a choice that follows an ideological stance (which is
often absvrd), sometimes it is an expressiun of all sorts of other choices,
soretimes because ycu are treated differsutly by most people on account of vwho
you slee» with and sometimes (cross my heart) in what position, (A friend cf
mine, after narrating what seemed to her a trivisl incident in her sex life,
found herself teing locked up to with awe by her ccusciocusness-raising group
(¢r whatever it was)e She had become The leader because of her awescme boldw
ness and knowledge. This kind of thing can be rather unnervings) The lnGWe
ledge of how others would treat you if they knew, or will treat you, is exe
tremeiy importent in the behavior of some gay men 2nd gay women I kn-owe Aand in
the bshavior of the student who comes to 461l me {defiantly cr ashamed) that in
spite of everything she said in women's studies class, she®s going to gel mare
ried and drop out of schnol, And so cin, It¥s the usval reverse-curses it
weeld net matter to you if it did not matter to them but because it matters to
them it does matter to you.

If enly one could get awan from the whole world, Eut that would be lonely,
WHITEs

Mast of this has been lying around in scraps of notebooks for weeks, so
this is not a proper response to the waiiing, but Quinn's remark leit me hurt
and cfferdeds Please could you read my pages again, What I thought I was say-
ing wrs that here we have a literary tradition in science fiction (mhweh I
aralyzed, did not invent) in which women are lezally empowered to kill and that
it was rather sexist of Mr. Smith to turn around and ask science fiction wri-
ters (women) whatever induced them to enter a man's field., You write, "this
picture you paint of vendettaese.?: I didn't paint it, I only saw itw-and "venw
detta® is a word far more suited to opera than anything in sf or African hisw-
torya. and not a word I used~~and I find it sexist that you don't refer to
Chip's meuntion ef Robin Morganf®s carrying a gw: on her lecture tours 25 part of
the murderous syndrome you accuse me ofs Quinn, I once passed a pleasant evene
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ing at your home in 1969, talking about sf3; a few weeks later I went to work in
Chicago for the Conspiracy Trial, where one of the defendants, a hero of 1960s
proportions, took me aside during an arguments pointed with awe at the poster
of the VietCong lady on the wall (rou 2.1 know tie one: kead liigh s battle
dress, rifle) and said: "When youlre like that, you can talk %o me in that
tone," Can!t win, can I7 Now look, if "killing is no way to freedom" Then I
can only assume that you let Chip®s reference to Robin Mergan armed go without
criticism because Chip is male, I never mentioned Bonnie and Clyde, and for
literary referents, I want to hear about Bonnie and Bonnie., Would you tell
Huey Newtmn that "killing is no way to freedom"? Toulve already said that moest
women get what they deserve, New I'm sure you don't mean being put down at
Worldacons, se I assume you must mean the beatings, the unwanted pregnancies,
the uterine disorders called 'neurosis" by docters: how do we get out of "de~
serving® that? Look, in literature, in life, there are certain powers and ca-
nabilities That make cne better equipped to accept that we are human despite
conghant disappolniments we need aoh employ these powers, One of the things 18
vears of scleace fiction reading has left me with is a literary sense that the
wight 1o kill, 1like the ability to hit ligh C, is something that makes me whet
all Great Hen in history have been: creaburcs of pain and art, lightness and
Jiberi—rs Sorry to sound upset, but I ai upset. But please, please, dontt geb
me wronz: I too have been brainwashed (and it works}): I spend many evenings
whispering (hopefully in ‘the proper note) into the ears of my oppressorse

And therk youy Joarmas somehow (but it's nob “somehow," is it7?) I always
laugh when I'm sobbing my way throvgh cme of your essays/novels/stories, Bub
Tor the reading Lict, ray I add (especially for Jsmes Tiptree) (live Shriener's
STORY OF AN AVRICAN FARM, It is the besu thing I kmou about the brutalization
irto femininity (T4pts “leadership without aggression=-now that's somebody!s
gan speaking) and going from being caughter to woman to mother: +the pain and
the liberty againe

Now for my earlier angers, in exchange for vhich I will try to be brief

My impression was, don’t any of you "people! read science fiction? Iits
all there, In my hubris {see first paragraph) T thought I said that we have a
1iterature in which women characters kill, and somecne turns around and says to
women and men wrliters, my dear lambs, when did you first put dowm your powler
puffs and put the fairer sex into sf? Now come on,

After all, these "lambs" have been writing about the deaths of men, even
in its feyist fantasy form, like Lafferiyts "Parthen,® Most of the issues Chip
touched on have been covered in sfy; to my belated surprise, (Curprise, that
is, because as an histurian; about once a week I find myself reading an article
that bends over backwards trying to prove that womsn are political, and here
I've been feeling guilty about “wusting my time" with sf,) For example, letls
assume tliat feelings about menctruvation are very much the nitiyegritty all of
us talk about getting dewn te, MK? Sturgeen, SOME CF YOUR BLOOD, in which the
vampiric here gets off on performing cunnilingus en his hick lady friend "every
28 days! (Sturgeon can't even have the sensitive lady sceial worker say men-
struation)s Now Ibve talled to those men for whom f is supposedly writben and
+they were shocled by that, How do you feel? Is it more sickening to you than
Gully Foylets tattoo? Look, the Hells Angels have a special badge ucru cnly by
membeys who have perfcimied cunnilingvs on a meustruating woman, Do you under-
stand? T dot in life, in literatwro, "performing! (and think of all that the
use of that word implies) curailingus on a menctruating woman is not the sort
of thing yeu'd do to arouse/satisfy/even be cordial to the woman in question.
Itts something you do when you are beyond the pale of human societye There are
referents, the things all of us see in literature that form the basis of the
myths with which we lead our lives (because a lot of things just dontt get dise
cussed, and that Wenderful-Story~Of=Hows=You~dere~Born you got, if yoy had libe
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eral rarents, when you were'nine just
didn't mention curmilingus), and in sf
(god only kmows how itls treated in
mainstream literature) one aspect of
sexuality that invclves women has been
accorded the same horror it would have
arcused in a Tth century Westphalien
priest, R

Friendship between women dees
exist In literature, and can be seen
to be dying sut since the 17th century;
1t's more common in Shakespeare then
anywhere else, but wheve it is present
it?s usually between elsters (frem
Lovisa May Aleott to Chekhov) cr Lesbi-
ang (Violette Ledue, or THE WELL (F
LOWLINESS )3 the sexicm that isolates
one woman from another has been zu ine
creasing phenomenon since the breake
dovm of the extended western household
in the 17th century and had to be reine
forced in literature when, in the 19th
century, women were banding together as
an industrial labor force, Bt I inink
that the relationship (the fricndchip,
the advise, the feecback) that exists
between lirs, Hanson, her daughters,
Anparo, Jammary and Milly in Tom
Disch¥s 33k goes a leng way to moderne
ize this trend, and give a literary ba-
sis to feminire friendship, Perhaps
more importantly, I think Disch hasg
moved in an anti~-elitist direction
which sziénde fishlon despevately
needs: i,esy You dontt have to be Eme
press of the Universs to kncw uwhich way
the wind bicws, Disch is writivg a
golution without sunerwomen, itis une
pieasant, and it works,

And as for Tiptree's men giving
women the rights/power/chance, I think
the historical perspective of the last
ten years is significantes T first read
Zelazryls "The Deors of His Face, the
Lamps of His Mouth® (in which hewro -
makes ex-wife, begging for his help,
capbure the monster herself, or else
she¥il never be sure of him, ex~husband
en his wey back) in 1958, a2 year in
which most of my emctional energy went
to trying to stop what America was dom
ing in Vietnam, Then I {thought it was
a great stery fir women, I read it
again last year, looking forward to it,
and thought fehewit's liberalism, and
the wife is a silly superwcran (welre
just told shels done everything, we
never get to see it, and besides, shets
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another lady richer than any govermment)s Butw-and this is the peoint-~in the
intervening years, I've been reduced to guilty tears (by "people!" and by my-
self) for caring about my cun oppression more than that of the napalmed inhab-
itants of the DMZ, Thatls real too, and I iry to live with that reality, And
1t hurts,

And Chip, as for Kid Death as a 10 year old girl, well, there was Shirley
Jacksen, a weman who must have felt the pgin of 1living all the mythologies you
and Joanna have breught home, and a lovely little mad murderess in WE HAVE AL~
WAYS LIVED IN A CASTIE,

I fear this has been self-indulgent, but not enough tc allow anyone to
edit it, So let me rush through to a close, trying to hang in there for sn
enelytical frameworks None of this gender of the authors bullshit, if you
nleases (Imagine, that equation could have been written by a woman,) Now
ieave us face it, Heinlein's policics are a lot closer to that exhibited by 61-
year~oid white spinster tcachers in Tennessee Williams plays than anyuhing seen
;n moleen life, And show me a John Brumer story in which a woman is not
Jdouble=crossing an agent that is the vesssl of evil to interfere with the Man
(he even dozs a neat explanation of this idea in a story called V“Nobody Azed
You," and then does the idea) and If1l show you a forgerye Yet Brumner always
has some woman in the sidelines of gevernment service, a lady Bskimo admini-
gtrator or Rumanian Derartment Headeooe

- So whers are we? Chip, I think, sald it best, when he said that for him,-
Tip, and Jeff, Gireat Music was writien by Other Men, For me, the philosophers,
the architecis, the composers, the painters, the heads of kingdoms and leadars
cf peasants? revolts-~they are "ereztures" I know far more aboul than I do ny
sisterses Thatls me, a woman who meastruates and has been knowm to enjoy cumi-
lingus and entertain murdsvous fantasies and it seems that the men get to feel
the poin, they get siapped to see saiamenders in the fire, they see beauty and
injusticce  They create and destrey, build and re-build, They have the beauhy
and the pain, the liglitness and the liberty. Where’s mine?

The funny thing is, most of what!s mine in literature comes from science
fiction. Next timey I'd like to look at it more closely,

(A final note on mothers, Haven!t seen many in sf, have you? Notice that
Chip has to kill eoff Rylra Wong's mether ulien shels 11 znd replace her with an
Atrican psychiictrists But then can yom imagine superwomin Rydra, at the end
there=~sorry, Chip, but you know I dont like the end--can't ycu just see it,
Rvdra has brolzen the cede, the language, ended the war, saved earth, and if her
mother were alive sheid run in and tell her she couldn’t be seen with a guy .
like that,)

PS: This is appallingly written, but itts rushed, and the reason is %hat
I work nights, and I'm doing this on my break, because I want to get out of
here so I can visit two women: I want to see whal the women are doing, I want
to share the pain, the laughter, the liberty there too.

THE BRITISH MEDICAL JOURMAL, July 1878:

"7t is an undoubted faect that meat spoils when touched by menstruating
womene®

CHARNAS ¢

T must put in my bit about yin/yang: pernicious is the worde One of the
booksteres I wrote to twmed ocut to be not feminist but mixed-radical, so nat-
urally a man wrote a reply. He protested that sf is not mostly junk because it
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is a male ghette, but that each sex has its strengths to contribute~ments
strength being plot and wemen!s character (he did qualify this with "probably
wooUr Something like thai"). FHe illustrated his thesis with a vin/yang symbols
I wrote back that I do not feel ny writing to be in any way conpicmentary 1o
that of male writers and that what I have against dichotomous systems (yin/yang,
believers/non~believers, mental health/mental illness, etce) is thatew-as Tip
says~=they are used to point out supposed differences not between indiwviduals
(who may well be cemplementary in a let of ways; why not?) but between whole
classes »f things and people, with one inevitable result: the upgrading of one
class and the dmvmgrading of another, 6f course the experts always know bebw
ter:s that Christianity is not really anti-Semitics that yin/yang doesn't real-
ly sey that women are paesive/dark/cold/damp while men are active/bright/hot/”
dry (now which would you rather be, ha?); and that Freud admitted that he did-
n't understand women, But the real world consists of (among other things) the
real condition of women in Catholic countries and in cow:tries that have fol-
lowed the Tao3 the reality of the endiess persecution of Jews by Christians,
new epparently gathering new steoms the reality of what psychoanalyscs say and
do to itheir female patients. It's the general understanding of a system of
ideas. however jnaccurazte, that has an effeclt in the worlde As one of tnose
who gets dene~to according to such understandings, I have to judge such systems
by what they do, rather than by their structural beauty as comprehended by a
handful of experts, who may not even be right about the real meaning either,
So away with it}

About wemen characters in great lit:s I saw WAR AND PEACE on tv last year
and got interested, picked up the bock, made the mistake (or was it one?) of
skimming the epilogue first since the tv version had omitted it, and I was cuw
rious about the future of the people in the story as I'd seen ii~-and nearly
pitched the bodk through the windew in a seizure of fury, for just the reason
that you state. It?s nobt that Natasha becomes a nebbish (that happens, it's
why and what we fight) but that Telstol so clearly approves of this as a chnre
for everything in her character that males her attractive and interesting. 30
I haven't read the booke I wish I crulild, tut the churning of my guts has a
tendency to interfere with the operation of eyes and brains, Isn!t it rotten,
to e shut out of a chunk of your ovm cultural heritage because that particular

chunk is insulting to you?

Quinnt yes, yes, dewn with the concept nf penis-envyl! When I was a kid I
wanted to be a men, not so that I cculd have an extra organ to play with (let
alone stick into other pecplets bodies=~uhat a yucchy, cutlandish ideal) but so
that I could run away to sea and rot heve my llfe dominated and pushed out of
shape by men and the idea of msn, as I saw my motherts life distcrted,

On being a2 mystery writer, better received smong other mystery writers
than among sf writers: disn't there a leng tradition, and a strong one, of wi=
men writing geod mysteries (particularly British women)? I am not a devotee by
any means, but I can think straight off of Sayers, Tey, Christle, Rineheart,
Highsmith and Bell, and with time could ceme up with meres The tradition of
fine women af writers is much younger and less firmly established, (Flem:?ng,

ath Rendell I think-~they are still coming back to me-=Charlotie Armstronges
1cts of good women mystery peoplel)

- I must also second your motion on Luise Whitel!s apparent blood=thirst,
Yes, frustration and rage often lead me to scream KILL THE FUCKERS! But what
you recognize and hate in your enemy you also contain, or you woulda't be able
to recognize it=-w-and the werst thing about having enemies is the ease of become
ing just like them, If the only way to be "fres® or even to survive is to let
loose one'!s impulse to be destruetively demented in the manner of the worst of
men, then I don?t think it's worth doings not tor me, at any rate, There has
to be another way., If there isn't, then it has to be created.s Maybe in sonew
bodyts sf novel?
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Quinn: In mysteries, what would you say the ratio is between (oh ghed,
I'm going to get in troutle for this, I knew it; I connub thrase this the way I
want ) women who write mysteries (Sayers Tey) ard women who write Wemen's Fic-
tion with mystery-story bases (Rinehart)? Is there a high average of strong
women characters? Is there any reason why even strong wemen writers seem to
prefer male protagonists? (I don't want to talk about Sayers, Tey and Rinehart
here, but the current writers. I seem to see a lot of women dolng police prow-
cedurals--Dell Shannen/Elizabeth Linnington, Maj Sjowall (the Martin Beck sto-
ries are practically my faverite books)}, etcs)

This is getting »ff the subject (if welve ever really been on it), bub
it seems to me related, Can you give any information, or do you feel it's
totally irrelevant?

MeINTYRE:

I did some approximate statistical snalrees of women in various segments
of sf writing, Virginia, Joanna thought people might be interested, The ori-
ginat-er¥hology percontage is the shskiest because it depends on the antholo-
gies I hampered te nave on my shelves, which wasn't very many., S¥WA member-
ship: 1795 women, Criginal anthologies: 23,i% stories by women. Major
awards, 15Th: 25% (this i% falrly ccnsistent over ths lost several yearsw—wof
course, Ursula, singlehanded, has a good ceal to Qo with that., But percentage
of wajor award nominaticns is Eggpgg), (S{(¥hat do you cocunt as major awards?
Comating just the Nebula and the Eago, percentuges are ]lawers: 12,87 in 197k,
03% in 1975¢)3) Best-of=the=vear anthologies, 197h: Tebke (Harrison/Aldiss
published 21 stories in their "best! collecticn-=iicne by wemen, Terry Carr is
the only Best editor who cousistently publisnes more than one token wonane) In
fact, most reprint anthologies consist eatirely of stories by men., More about
this laters

Chips your response to Suzy is really a good refutation of Poul Ander-
sonls response to Joamnals VORTEX article, Poul claims mzn never left women
out of thelr sf-~but if they did they didn't mean tc, Then he takes an exam-
ple, MISSION OF GRAVIIY by Hal Clement, and asks if Hal should be trashed be-
cause there aren't any women in it (a2 cheap shot for two reasons: there's only
one main human character in the books and Hal Clement is one of the very few
"ooldan aga’ writers who did ever put wumen in his fiction in any kind of
three=dimensional. participatory way)s Should Hal, Poul asks, have intrcduced a
love interest?

£ love interest. That's Poul Anderson's anzlysis of what we are all talke
ing about,

Raylyn, and Jeff's note: I fecl kind of a responsibility to mention the
background of WCMEN TH WONDER, which contains stories by women only. Basically
I disapprove nf sex-segregated activities under ony circumstances. But a yeax
cr so ago when I started to realize that women are severely discriminated
against when it comes to reprints (thus the figures listed abeve=-listen, IMm
in Crezon new and I dont't have the complete notes on percentases: sorry), I
got reelly annsyed by SURVIVAL PRINTOUT, which arrived fram Vintage with a -
puffsheet that transiated "Please 411 us how marvelouns our anthology lse.! I
wrote and sald yes, it certainly is rarvelous, but twenty people are associated
with it aad all of them are men, This is ridiculous, there are stories by wow
men as good as or better than anything in any of your various categeries, 2nd I
don!t understand how an antholcgy supposedly cealing with future pessibilities
can discount or ignore all this werke. In fact, stories by women conld be found
that would make an even better anthology, and if you want procf T1'11 be glad to
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show it te you,

They wrote back and askad 1f T would do such a book, I would havee«be=
cause I was (still am) totally sizk of de foetl mare~only sf anthologies. A
1ittle affirmative action never hurts. Reprint money is extra, and there's
plenty of it around for guyse But between writing my letter and getting Vine
tage's, I heard that Pam Sargent was trying to sell a similar bocke I hadn't
snitehed her idea, but I would have felt as bad as if I had, so I got her in
eontact with Vintage and they beught her book, Pam paid welly, too,

On the ether hand, I've encountered at least one instance of being offered
2¢/word, far an eriginal story, sn spec no less, for an anthology of storiss by
wemen, Iim afraid I wrote a vory rasty letter, This is the powderpuff derby
syndrome: here, you girls, you compete with each other for half the money and
1/L the prestige and leave the men the major asudiencey; acclaim, and moneys af=
ter all, you can't compete with them, everybody knows women canft write as well
as men and besides you might damege your uteri,

Ag you say, this is rank segregation.
MOCRE ¢

Your comments about the 2-cent game just happen to knock the scabs off
seme nasty old war wounds of my owm, so 1f you®ll pardon me for succumbing to
temptation and prodding at them a little moress.

Wien I hear that someone is paying two cents (or ome cent, er--heavenhelp-
us-~a half cent), I am inelined to put it dovm to the shockirgly low pay in the
sf field itselifs For instance, I con't really believe Harlan Fllisonts pajyment
to Ward for the current VISIONS was a:l thal much more, But whocops, here I go,
prchebly doing someone a grave injustice, because I donft have the kind of firm
info about going rgtes that you do.

So let me make the point with figures I'm surer of, When I am paid $1000
by 2 gencral interest magazine (ene keyed to the wemen's movement, incidental-
1y) for a simple little story I just tossed off in a few days, and $200 by an
sf mag for a much more intricate yarn which cost me weeks of labor and agony, I
get the feeling there's something crazy-wrong with sf pay.

What I (obviously) mean is, I think welre too hasty in blaming publishers
for trying to kiss off the females with unequal pay for more=than=egual werks
It!s a problem that runs far deeper and wider and touches upon my own cris de
coeur tnat

as a weman I don't wanta be separate but equaly
I wanta be ecual bubt not separate

as 2 writer I den!t wanta be separate but equal
etther

Tt seems to me a lot of blame could logically be placed with our (yours
and r7) spiritval forebears (largely msle, true, but not entirsly) who have not
accepi»d the segregation of sf writing from "mainline!" complacently bub acituale
1y insisted or. it thus permitting exploiting publichers to dlvide and conquer.

Mary Shelley didn't get less for her work (it was little enough) tecause
she was a woman sf writer. Wells and London got the full going rate because
they were not categorized as sf, Only since Gernsback have sf writers, glory-
ing in segregated status, left themselves open to ruthless exploitation,

Only when writers of whatever color, sex and classificatbion unite into a
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militant writers! union and withheld the basic material of literature frem all
exploiting editors and publishers wiil writers have a chance to get a really
fair wage for thelr work,

(sound of trumpets here)

Well, Itve always held a Caine Mutiny/Dr. Strangelove view of publishing
in general anyhow: somecone up there on top has gone mad as a milliner and noe
body knows it yet, Only way to explain such curiosities as Kate mentions, per-
fectly fine fiction being turned down unless it happens to be genre, or catego-
ry fictione

But enough. Except to add a note of regret about my own half~informed
state on many of these things., Science fiction=-=though I love it and enjoy 1t,
just as I love and enjoy ail of you I've met through your work and through the
symoosivm and elsehow~~is such a small part of my concern and my output that I
hewe awsul trouble keepirg up with what’s going on (especially since so much
ie)s The symposium Bas been a great help to me in that direction, and I thank
you all for this,

IF GUINe

Raylyn: General Reaction: Yesh, yeah, right on} Specific Comments: 1)
UTo be a humanist i3 to be a feminist," and vice versa, huh? T5S., Here'ls ore
agreement, 2) "Of covrse, no ararchist likes to do dishes," Tske I do, Good
time to think, also to sing offkey without being heardj 1f there's more than
oue of you, good time to telk, What this anarchist hates is Toilets, (I gave
up Oveus entirely last years.) If you kaow any anarchists who like cleaning
toilets (especially after male usage--men do splatter more), I honestly den't
think I want to meet them,

Chip: This isn’t of the first importance to the rest of us, and I'd let
it go, but I'm irritated by your Izind of know-it~all tone on the matter and
think I'd better speak oub than siumer in silence, T have read Jung pretty ine
tensely, and I honestly think your brief summation and dismissal of his Animus/
Anima ideas is superficial, I'm not a "Jungian," nor have I had any Jungian or
other analysis; in psychology, I'm a semi-informed clods, But Jung has meant a
1ot to me personally and as an artist the last two years, and I won't have
him dismissed with such arrogancel Points that I think worth noting: 1)
Freud‘s grezt work rests upon an aushoritarian, malewsupremacist set of theo-
ries, They were only theories, and the werk remains real, and unequalleds but
they were sexist theoriecs, Jung broke with him pracisely on sume of these
quostions. Junz's ovn theories mey be nuts, but they're rot sexists or when
they are caught in the sexism of his time/nation/class, there is, I feel, a
congtant fighting apgainst it, an effort to free himself of it. Which I honors
2} I advise you (if I may triefly waive shifgrethor) never to say "what Jurg
said," Because in the next beook he usually changed ite He changed meanings as
a running stream changes course., His definitions of the Animus are many and
various, In general, they're inadequate, as compared with a woman's cwn expe-
rience, and as compared with his discussions of the Anima; and he kmew it, But
vhy canit we po on from his inadequate, but immensely sensitive and provoca-
tive, guesses end glimpses? No great psychologist shouid be taken as doctrine,
but as a starcing point. I find Jung a pretiy fine starting poinit for a whole
lot of hard thinking about feminism, about age and growth, and about art,
~=End of counter~lecture.

Virginia: Yeah, Me too, I didn't know till I was about twenty that any
men thovght they were better than me because they were men., T had a father and
three older brothers and a mother and none of them thought that, Ir high
schrol there was all that static and I tried to rell my bobbysox just the right
height and go oooo at Frank Sinztra and hide my inteilect, but it never werked
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anyhow, and then I got to this college full of women intellectuals, and as I
say, I was twenty or so before I ever realized that a lot of men believed that
stuff, And a lob of women, I thought it was fuuiy, Then I got silgntly less
egocentric and began te see all the pain and waste, and never thought it was
funny ggaine But it still doesn't sting and cutl me, so as to cripple me, and
never canj because the child is the mother of the woman, and the child was
brought vp free and equalsssand I guess freedem and equality are things you
can’t unlearn, In solidarity, out of consciencey I have tried to learn to
speak up and speak out for those who are in pain; but it's not a native, basie
reaction in me, as it is in Jeanna, and the great feminists, Itts a willed
g8, To me morally, sexism iz a terrible thing, and I must fight it as best I
con, To me enoticnalily, a sexizt isn't a jaller or even an enemy, Just a minor
irritation, occasionelly worth slapping, usually better ignored, like gnais,

Joanna: YPersonal guilt is the most useless emoticn there ise " ¢€h o
chzers, oh brava bravissimas h well sald and worih resaying, like a mantra,
211 it sinks in-=deepory decpel-—sw

Everybody: Excuse me, but whatls all this about Yin/Yang and how lousy it
13? Ave you taking it 28 a synenym for Either/Or (of, Kierkegaard, yeech)? I
always tock it, in my cwm pecullcr understanding of Taolsm, as exactly the ope
positeseeexcept that in Taoism there are no oppositessees

Quinn: "Very few women have real friendshipss” Yewp, What is your au-
thoriiy for that statement? Personal experience? Mine is, It contradicts
wvorrs flatiy. So now what do we de? Of course, most likely you stick to your
naowledirewthyovch-experience, I to mirey but I prefer mine, because yours is an
oxd misvgyalst truism, and therefore suspedt,

Tips I think Tip's thing is the most crazy interesting part of all this
dread™ul Jeffemithian Porridge yebt (uriess;until Suzy wilil go on about Death,
yes, Suwy??)e. I know he said avoat cne Lifth of what he wanted to say, and all
in a hurry, and I lmow he CANYT do it now, but I want some moreg more, plezse,
sir, I want some more?

CHARNAS ¢

Here is something I've been trying to think out since reading what every=
body had to saye. It isnit a treatise, and I haven!t gone burrowing into histom
ry to support what I say-=it may only apply to us in our present state of kiow=
ledge/ignorance, if it applies to anysae, but here it is; and if enybody can
tear some goed big hicles in it and let asome light ing I7d be grateful,

First of all, I think Delany is rightt all men are sexists, So arve all
wemen, Sexism springs frem a2 vein that lies deep enough to bridge the gop of
sexual difference., It springs, I think, fram the fear of death.

Msn perceive Nature as the force which creates them, which is mysterious
but all right; and which kills them, which is also mysterious, but insucport-
ably bad, Recent western cultures have learnsd how to strike back on the cne
hand with devastating technological destruction (though of course the laws of
exiztence will persist while it is we who will be devastated) and grope with
the other for a '"solution" fo death, But all cultures have always been able to
strike back at Nature through women, who have always and everywhere been seen
as Nature's representatives, whether willing cr not. Hatred of women is in
part a form of psychic seli~defense and retaliatory magic which hopes to hurt
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Nature by striking at her symbol, that reproductive animal, woman,

Hatred of women is alsc the precuct of jealousy, Not cnly do women live
longer than men (if excessive chiZd-bearing doesn!t kill them eaxly), bub they
seem o men to have an option on a kind of immortality in the children of their
flesh, Itis as if women not only personify the forces of Nature by cbvious
physical sbedience to them, but are in collusion with those forces, for which
they are rewarded with a seort of evasion of death.

So it's no wonder that men hate women, No ages~long guilt over a supposed
world-=wide patriarchal cenquest, no fear of having the tables turned, is needed
to erplain it (though this may certainly contribute), There is an on-going
stimuius to men's desire to punlsh and control women: the perception of a Wo-
vz herselfy, as not a person but a symbol, in which a man sees his own bendsge
and his own inevitable death,

To1?ll notice that I'm not a Freudian, I do not believe that sube o un-~
conseiously we believe that we are immortal, On the contramy: at our deepest
leveis we believe that we ought to be immortal, but we know that welre not, and
this enrages and terrifies us, As soon as a child starts discovering that it
is not omnipotent it has caught the scent of the uwltimate human limitetion, its
oim death. That must bvegin very early, when in spite of its best efforts the
child is squeezed oubt of its warm, dark home into the harshness of the world.
Moveover, if it tuvrs cub that dezline and deatn are actually encoded in cur
cellular beings rather than inflicted Lfrom outside, possibly there is scme deep
comprehension of that faet right fron the beginaing, whatever the conscious
mind may choose to bslicve later cn,

Now Iim talking about ocur experience, as if men and women see the same
waye In fact; I think they do, Thatis why women are so receptive to the
Thate«-women" massages in most socleties, and even generate their owne Look:
living in my female body, I know better and more constantly than any man could
how much I am a slave to Naturejy and since I am a human souly I'm as scared of
wy ovn death as any human soul in a male btody.

What about the supposed consolation of biological progeny? I have no bio-
logical children of my own (though I do have stepchildren, whom I love very
much) so let me venture a guess: I guess that this idea is mostly crap, at
best a self-manufactursd rationalivavion of a mether's own mortality and no
tmer than 2 father's rationalization clong the same lires (the som who carries
¢) his name etcs)s If a child!s life is seen as an extension of its mother's
11ifs then~easide frem the hideous damage that the mother will do by trying to
turn that child into a subsbitute for herselfe-what is that child!s own lnevie
table dzath? A mother also gets vo live again, through her child, all the ear=
Ty experience of denial and limitation that is a youngsterts eariy porception
of mortality, She gets to worry about her childl!s vulnerability as well 23 her
own, espacially in mest culbtures now 2nd ever in the world, where so many young
children die~=hardly a premise of immortality to their bereaved mothers.

Ard then there are all the women who do not or cannot have children {(nume
vers of them, though men tend to ignore their existonce) and who stitl mush
face the sursty of their own deathse Generally spezking, the advarntage in have
ing children of our ocwn bodies is 1llusory as a cuwshicn against the fear of
perscnal. death, so what men begrudge us is largsly imeginarys vwhile our bondage
to natural rhythms and funetions (though not really much more than the less ob=
vious bondage of men themselves) for which men fear and hate us is real, And I
think women know this,

I am not the only woman I know who swors during adolescence that I would
never be like my mothers I don't believe that I was rejecting her personal
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failings alone (I didn't recognize her strengths until too late), or even mere-
ly the societal crippling to which she, as a women, was so clearly subject, I
was rejecting Natursfs grip on the adult feomale budy, perscnified in my mother.
I was rejecting death by rejecting the woman ciosest to me,

Female equals Ngture equals Death-~for all of us, I think, male and fe-
male, Why else would wemen have put up with male oppression for so long? Why
do so many still cling to it? We women hate and fear what we ourselves symboe
1lize just as men hate and fear it, and so we collaborate in its repression and
punishment.,

Seen in this light, of course Tiptreels mothering pattern is doomed to de=
gradation if net outright invisibility: it'!s a "natural® pattern, something
gasily cbservable in other mammels, not a product of the human rationality that
recoginizes and fights against death but of the unreflective subservience to Naw
ture that znimals exhibit, It?s part of the set of limitations that welre try=
ing to get away from, so it's puched off on those whom wee~all of us~-hatez and
fear: womene That it is one of the few positive respenses to mortality that
we have is distcrted and rejected in that false, jealous vision that men have
of women as insulated from death by the bearing of children.

So my question is, can sexism--or racism or ageism ¢r anthism--ever be
solved, unless death itself is solved? As a rule, it seems to me that human
beings do unto others as has been done unto them, Nature does death unto us,
We do death back in whatever form we can manage to anything we can reach, espe-
eially beings which can be perceived as representing Neture: women, kids (who
have the aistinetion of being the walking death-warrants of the elders vhen
they will displace), other races of men, non=humsn organisms, all of whem ave
sooner or later descrifed by revealing terms like Mclose to Natuve," "instinc
tual,” "none-rational," "uncivilized," and generally non-moral, like the force
that insists on our deaths,

Yy answer is, yess 1if we can grow great enouvgh to stop being so seared of
death that we try to avert it from ourselves by cealing it out to others, or by
lashing oubt at stand-ins for Nature which decrees deatite Me, I am much too
scared of dying to stop being afraid of death., But maybe we can grow great
enough to do ite.

Then there are those who szy we are within inches of whinping the monster
anyway, which raises all kinds of good sf-type questions, mest of which have
been ducked by writers who have ventured near, What would be the effsct of a
partial solutione=conditicnal, say, on contributing peositively to society
(whatever that means) or being pclitically obedient, but mostly being lucky or
protected? If accidental, irreversible death is hard to stomach in a world of
necessary death, the specter of same in a world not subject to necessary death
would surely be wildly distortive of human bekevior, if not actually paralyze-
ing. What would it feel like to live on permarently in a universe in which
other beings=-human or note~continued to die all around you per schedule?
Weuld 2000-ande-some years of human histery become totally inaccessiblew=infome
prehensivle, meaningless-~to the immortal descendants of its creators? What
kind of culture would immortals create, if any? In fact would they be even ree
motely human at all as we understand the term, considering thot death has al-
ways been a major part of our definition? Most sf treatmenis of this kind of
thing that I've seen show human beings behaving just as they do now, but with
maltiple careers and marriages, as if they were merely ourselves but for longe-
er, What a failure of imagination from such imaginative peoplel Why?

Frankly, I think it's because of the same thing that keeps many of us from
diving deep into sexism, or racism, or any of the isms that go down so far:
it's dark dowm there, and it's complicated, and it's scary as Hell, In fact,
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maybe it is Hell,

Thanks for bearing with me--I've packed this pretty tight to keep from
taking up too much room, and hope it remains comprehensibles I should add that
in spite of all this grimmess, I push and shove for reform just as if I didn't
know any of it, But then, how many people can really live by what they know or
at least believe to be basically true? Weld all be saints. Or something,

I wish I were able 40 argue on paper as cogently as Svzy, but I haven!t
the time even to try and if I had, I'm sure it wouldn't come cut so weil, Not
that T can agree with all of it, but I do adwmire it, did thorcughly enjoy read-
inz 1t arnd the other commentaries, Failing argumentation then, and having no
ned point to add, I do want at least to skim quickly past, hitting scme high
spots, maybe none of them important except to me.

Yes, Jeif, I felt rather reproached by the appearance of WOMEN IN WGNDER
(which I havenit yet read on account of our far~outness harej I have nct yet
seen a copy of the book it33if), but that blow was more than offset by the eare
lier apnearance of JOY IN CUR CATSE as unlabelad, unghettowed, ncacompartmente
alized, not-yet<pigeonholed ficticn, I think it wilil, decervedly, reach a far
wider audience in its free fiight even though cobviously thres or four of its
compenent stories could fairly be placed in the speewlative fiction camn, ard
several more within the puriieus of the Woments Movement. (Carcl Emshillerls
book iz, incidentally, the ouly volume Ilve ever included in a blbliography of
recomended student reading before I'd read it myself, A risky and irrvesponsi-
ble )act, but jusvified as it twued out, now that I Lisve, quite recently, read
ite

And yes, Joanna, yes, you are quite right. It is part of the theory of
vevolutlon {as I uncderstand it) that one must achieve some kind of solidarity
tefore it can even be hoped that a change can be mede in the schene of thingse
You almost persvadie mee And in any case I would have been (will be) glad to
march with you any time you need me (really). It is only a slight difference
in any cases I am greedy and want to teke the second step firsts And of
course I regard all-male anthologies as ghettos too, no matter how good the
content (or how sorry.) That's only the other side of the coin, and a bad pen~
ny it is (I still think, but not new so bone~headedly, so hardenocediy verheps).
I can orldy fondly recall that story sometimes attributed to Richard Wright, I
believe, about a black man dining on a fuliman in the despsouth in a2 curtainedw
off compartment who told the porter, "I'd rather be where the peonle are,"
Thatts all I meant, That's all I want too, to be where the peopie are,

As for social. titles, another case of bagatelle maybe, but I could wish to
persuade Joanna that "they" would adjust soon enough if women in any numbers
simply repudiated all use of titles, For years, long before this last wave of
feminism hit the beach, Ifve been fighting the title battle (virtually single-
handed evidently). When faced with "Mr., Mrs., Miss, Ms.: choose one," I just
didn't chooses The worst that's ever happened to me wase-because like Andre
Norton, Chelsea Quinn Yarbro, and, yes, Terry Carr, I have a somewhat ambiguous
name in terms of gender--I once received a nasty "Dear Sir' letter from Ohio
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State University demanding, in essence, how the hell I expected to take a de=
gree there when after 3%- years 1'd made absclutely no effort to fuliill my ROIC
recuirements,

In the onwthe-other-hand department: the other day our local tv station
invited me for a promoticn interview on 2 books Ordinarily I'm too neuroctic
for this kind of exposure, but the book (a university press publication) has
had so little publicity that it threatens to sink without a ripple, so I
agreeds On the program a rock singer was put ahead of me who cut ten minutes
into my time, so in protest I (uncharacteristically, I think)} got up and
sterped out of the studics At the time I believe I thought I was protesting
their display of contempt for writters and letiers and their lack of pregrame
ming sense for scheduling a rock sequence back-to=back with a book Interview,

T'unnily enough, the talk-show emcee was a woman, The rock singer was a
women, The cemera operator was a woman, The engineer was also a wcmane The
theught had already, much eariier, erossed my mind that here was 1life nclding a
rirrer w to art (specifically Joannats "This Is Your Life"), and I admit t¢ a
momciib of being pleazed at such female vriwmphe Yet I reacted just as offend-
cdily L thair plan cf either squeezing my interview into minus~ten minutes ci
having me "come tack tomorrow and we!ll put you on first" (the old, bland as-
swplion that writers don’t work so they can come back any time) as if they had
been the expected a2ll-male erew,

Anyway, at the risk of centradicting my earlier plea for solidarity, this
iz eomevaing I wart to Leng onta, My right to become just as burnad=off at
s when some really Important principle is involved, as at "theme"

RUSS:

James is vight and it's partly my fault; I suggested asking Tiptree and
Delany into this symposium and bolh have contrituvited a good dezl, but itls true
that they are time-hoggers and that they~-nnd Jeif=-~keep draving our attention
away from what (to me) is what is truly interestings what we thinlk, I want to
find out what Ursula’s version of Jung is (of course she is s’elec"oing and ree~
creating his works would anyone think of wholly accepting or wholly rejecting,
ag truth, Isaac Newbon's work? much of it coasisted of Bedlamite number=ccculte
Ism); T want to hear from Eabte, who (it suddenly came clear to me) is the most
radical of us all, and T don't wart, and don't think we should want, to dissi=
pate ounr encrgies and waste owr time with the distractions men inevitably bring
iato thig sort of discussion,

Im not soiry itls gene as it has so fare~tut I think welve done ay much
as we can that way and it's time to talk to each other,

For exomple, what are the connecticns between Katels diecgnasing the dise-
eace as czpitalism and (well, I can't find it right now) screbody elsels talk
about hierarchy, and Ursulals scheme of ideas in THE DISPOSSESSLY) which disposes
of hierarehy and uses instead centrallty vs. peripharality? (Irevitable mela-
tives hieracchy is absolute.) OCapitalisim, patriarchy, linear hieracchy--~it all
hongs tozether, And we seem independently to be arriving at much the size sord
of sceial anaiysis, (A grad, student friend of minz in Ithaca got to the "linw
ezr hierarchy" business before THE DISPC3OFSSED came cut and pointed out to me
that pavriarchy is absolutely based on~-ircom the anciznt Greeks on downw=a onee
dimensional verticad/updown line on vhich everyone must be placed. I.e,, there
are only rivals, subordinates, supererdinates, and if two persons occcupy the
same level in the hierarchy it's only if they are identical, Not equal, lden-
$icale "Identical® becomes the only kind of equale) Not all sccieties frcm
?‘355"3.0. to this one have been as extreme {though many have) but I would bet
you anything you liked that vainglory, symbolic triumphs over others, rivalry,
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struggle between young men and old men, and cross-sexual hatred (you cant't fit
woren on to this linear hiervarchy at all) varies euactly with what we would
call sexism zxnd patriarchy.

And I begin to understand that Ursulats version of Jung is not what I
thought (and certainly not the popular version), And I want to know about it.
And T want to know how not only Jung and Freud but Taocism and yin/yang got core
upted-=if they did--and how much corruption was in them in the first place, and
50 ON.

T don't want to see Vonda taking up her time stepping on Jeff and Chip and
Ticvtree (all of whom deserve a good deal of it)=-maybe they don't 'mow this tut
I think we do. Anyuey, wiatever things may be (I thought when Jeif mentioned
trying to male a mass of Catholic guilts and inadequacies into a pzrson he mean
meznt himself), the end rcoult is a lot of confucion, anger, talking and sc
ferth-which only distract us from the real issues at hande.

The basic cne of which is our cwn writing., What Kate savs about finding a
larger audience, How does one cope, Waat scrt of understanding of the would
can we get out of this, For example, Vonda says that she is in gensral agairst
sex~secrogated activities, I heve a funny fesling that in the symposium as set
wp vy instomt response is somewhat quarvelsome, But I suspect thgt my real re-
stonze chovld be, simply, "Explain," and I'd probably find out that we don't
disapree, For exarmle, I am sgainst religiously-senregated activitles (1ike
housing) but in Germeny of 1SL2 you were either being hidden by the Reslstance
or you were in a quite unsegregated dsath canp, excent tnat one sort of person
hzppenad to be the killers and guards and another the interneess I could go on
ard explain more, but I¥m sure Vonda and I could easily get to a very large
arca cf cormon agreement,

What T mean is, the irritation at having to answer those dammed usual are
gurents abeot baboons and dish-washing epills over indo the rest of it and ve
exd up someioy in pugnaclous positionse Well, having to anawer Poul Anderson's
VIRTEY wrticle is encuszh to meke anybady puznacicus. But we cught not to be so
with eash others I reslly think we share so much experience (if nct beliefs)
that what we need is something far different,

The only recent letter I would disagree with is Svzy!s. She's cbviously
working through some irpoctant ideas, but it sounds to me like that Immense
Jeoap from one thing to another is poet.c rather than mediated by geraine cau~
sality, I recognlze the thsory, and T don't bslieve 1ts There are some cul=
tu-es which do not do this, and therel!s the difficulty of explaining how a Woe
man deals with hatred of the fragile flesh (that!s really it, isn't it, O do=
1iver me from the body of this death?) by hating herself, Hating oneself is,
strictly speaking, an impossible projects

If children were brought up by fathers (or both fathers and mothers) would
nature" be symbelized by Memmy?

If my mother hadn’t been a Sguashed Woman who was guilty at being intellil-
gent, guilty at having gone to graduate school (she always expleined effusively
how iauzch she hated it-=-shey, who knew the Oxford Book of English Verse by
heart!), guilty a2t having a job (the most conventional one for a woman, an ele~
mentary school teacher), guilty at being competent at anythinge-she once told
me that men’s egos had to be built up by women, and clearly a wcman like herw
self was a dreadful threat simply by exlisting=-well, if all this hadnid hape
panad, would I have vowed at age 16 never to be like my mother? {A1l my
friends did the same,)

Does Ursula feel that way about her mother, who was a novelist?
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Phyllis Chesler traces a lot of this out in her book, WCMEN AND MADNESS:
her thesis is that women in a sexlst scciety never get ercugh from their mothe
ers3 mother hasn't it to give, canit protect, Waumnen don?t inherit, as she says,

This seems to me to speak far more to the subJect and more specifically,
Or does it?

New this sort of thing is what we should be talking about,

And as writers: why do women writers start writing so late? I read some~
where that Theodora Kroeber did, So has Ursula, (Shels recapitulated a novel-
ist's development with startling speed, ir my opinion, in only a few yearss)
One can say Oh yes, bringing up children, but Woolf had none and didatt publish
until =he was thirtye And I didn't really start writing with any facility or
in any quantity until I was about thirty, Is this common? Does it mean any-
thing?

Wiy is "Naturel!s grip on the adult female body" Death? Is it bad to be
reminded of mortality? One of the grimmest of male fanbasies (I have seen soms
=en act it out) is that if a man could cnly acquire a young enough woman, Somes-
how he himself could cheat death, And this is mixed with the fantasy or irmore
taiity through children=~which somehow doesn't involve doing the real work=--and
is not the whole revolt against Nature itself something we are trying to get
away from? (A real tangle, no?)

Is 21l human society produced by the fear of death? I don't believe 1t,
Children and adolescents don't Lelieve they can die, I might add that death is
one of the strongest American tzboos there is. And would recommend Slater's
EARTHWAIK (as well as his two other books) on the subject,

What a business] To cheat death by making life wretched,

(I am writing about death now, myself, by the way; perhaps Suzy and I have
both just hit that notorious age when it suddenly becomes reale)

I think what Kate could do is perkaps print something very like her letter
as non=fiction, I've always been surprised about her avoidance of non-fiction;
that!s a very good letter and would be read by many with avidity. This dossn?y
give you a bigger audience but it may give you the audience that matters—=some=
where Shaw says that fcr the purposes eof soclial change, the vast majority of
people really don't count. They seem to be solidly entrenched in siatus quo,
but in reality they will do whatever is supposed to be right and respectzble,
The people who aren3t like this are the levers of change, This is a eynical
and grim view, but there!s a lot of truth in it, Most people canltt afford to
think unless semething hits them directly. They haven!t the time or the
Strenglﬂ.. SO@..?

(Itm afraid I couldn!t help groaning a bit at "this is not a feminist book
eeontot 2 polemic for amj“hing except the right Lo be an individual human oeing
wcob0 De free to chooseot If you printed this in WatCh,® for example, which is
a emall place to begin but I think important, you'd get howls of rege for that
onel Itls funny, really; having disclaimed feminlsm, you go on tc define it,
Who cg us would be activists of any sort if somebody wasn!t stepping on our
tees?

WPHE WITCH AND THE CHAMEIECN is a very intelligent, feminist~orlented
science fiction fanzine published by Amanda Bankier, 2 Paisley Avenue South #6,
Hamilton, Ontario, Canada., Subscription prices are /43 Canadian, $3,25 Ameri-
can, ~jds
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I want to find out what going to a women'!s college meant for Urstla and in
that decade, and why it was different Ifrom a co~cd colliere (which in some ways
put the cap on it for me=~in high school I was cme of a small co=cducational
group of Misfits who knew that we were real intellectuals and Above All That,
and then I went to collegey where real intellectuals go, right?, and the intele
lectual men treated me just as the high=school football players had). I like
doing dishes, too, by the way, but not many.

Who of us have had good, solid female friendships throughout most of our
lives? Why? Are we different from those who haven!t? What about our mothers?

How much cultural heritage can we accept? How? Why? How does it differ
for each of us, as writers? T once read Baldwin saying that he couldntt stand
Cherties Cathedral because although it was beautiful it was both bezutiful and
not his, and at the time dissgreed vioclsntly, But in a way hels right., What
if aspiration dossn't appeal to you? What if it does and the aspirers were
these who enslaved your ancesters? We are marginal péople with all ihe cppovre
puntties for insight (and suffering) thet that bringse How are we to reud Tole
stoy? I literally cden' know what to do with tocks sometimesy I love them and
am corking away at them and suddenly I run my nose up againct a briek wall and
am left outside, yelliag, "But it's me, me, me, your readeri®

Would it be pessible to write a Quest sbout a devious, dishonest, rutche
less, unfair woman? This recalls Luise Whitetls pattern of woran=worKingeiome
the~gtate-~which IS, by God, in sf {it's shocking to find that it is, but it
is)e I think the point of the Quest is that nobedy has any idea of vhat a wo=
man would find at the end of it--the traveling/adventuring itself is not such a
problem, The male quest-hero is more important for what he gets rid of than
what he finds=-he cuts himself off in scme way from his past (family, childhood
~-i:85, mother) and acquires adulthood bty woy of repudiating childhoods (This
is not the patiern of EARTHSEA, interestingly.) There!s an article somewhere
about the discontimuity of boyst! lives vse the conbiiriity of gixis! which I
thini: bears on this pattern: 1little men have to be yanked or luved out of
their primary identifisation with mother and their chilcdhood world in a sort of
re-birth (a socisl ene, that is) In which mcther is replaced with father and in
return for giving up childéhond, the little boay is promised the vhole werld,
like Szhan tempbing Christ (3). ("Scme day &)l this will be yource!) The Hero
goes cut on his quest to get that whole-world in seme sywbelic form (sucness,
the CGrail, the golden fleece) and naturally hes to leave his wemen: mothors,
sisters, lovers, wives, behind, He then returns to "society," having Made Tt,
(Ths Christian form strikes me as a bit more meralj scmetimes Maklng It means
pacrificing yourself for olherss) And=-=in real life~-gets bored and werders
where 2ll the exoitement of his early days went! It's not a stable life-plan,
The whole point is that what the Paro 1s eduvcating himself for ls usually left-
undefined~-and we fade out before the actual return to sociely which is alweys,
inevitally, rather dull. Variant patterns thz-adventures never end, he gces
sut again, TFavstion Man, Cenguering the Earth, Alexander wesping (no new
kingdems)e Ggneral ghastly mess,

Counld this be why women seem at home writing mystery stories? Because the
whole point of mystery storles is a restoration of the status queo, which exist-
ed before {(undisturbed before the murder or crime, which disturbed it), (T am
NGT getting this from Auden's essay which I frankly consider absurd, Charming
perhaps, but !tain!t so, M'Gee.) And if the status quo is worth restoring,
then it is worth living,

Suzgys If I weren't afrald of being jurped on, Itd say that the cure for
raging against men is to stop investing emotion in men, Thls ¢an gc all the
way frem keeping a few exceptions who are husbands, lovers, friends, to abse~
Bute separatism, periods Not on principle, ef cowrse, just to avoid being bite
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ten to death by gnats. (Prebably the controversial subject, Itd think, )

Part of the trouble is an excess of informations one simply canit attend
to or care about (as Kate said) everything., But only in the last few decades
was it possible to know so much and to come in contact with so much, A mixed
blessing,

By the way MS. (which, as Vonda says, prefers conventional-realistic, ver-
isimilar and bad fiction) has finally=--well, I hope so=~tentatively coensented
to publish my article about women in sf in which the article (2100 words) has
been cut to two paragraphs and the list of books is reasonably intact, Alse a
1list of sf bookstores, Unfortunately Katels boeks are out of print (the ones I
listed) and also Josephinels and Naomi Mitchisonts MEMOIRS OF A SPACEWQVAN,.
Also VS SHIP WHO SANG, I think I convinced the editor that 1) hardcovers stay
in libraries and 2) out of print rhs can be found in sf bookstores and 3) these
avthors have writton ether beceks, which are in prints If they ever geot their
heaas together, the thing could be out in July, Everything in it will ke une
doubtedly out of date by then, having been written a year agos Thought you'ld

ike to knows

Oh yes, one notes major awards 197h 25% femalej "best! collections 7.5%
(short stories and novellas, I assune)s One would have to do a statistical
breakdown of major award winners (female) vse contenders (female) to get any
idea of whatl's going one There may be few wemen competing and they all win
prizess A fairer comparison would be Nebula Award Stories volumes vse besteofs
thewyear volumes, With some control on lengthe-most "bests" would not be over
a certalin length, I'd think, (Sorry, Vonda did this already.)

By the way I think Jeff meant (about "Tin Soldier") that it did nct £ollow
the stereotypical pattern of planetbound woman, male soldiers then Vonda said
the turnabout was werely a gumicvk and the story wasn'ty then Jeff saild yes, he
had meant it was merely a gimmiek, This is the kind of gquarreling I should
like to avoid (having dene so much myself in the pasi).

You see what happens; Tip says things which are silly to me (though te him
they must make sense though I don’t know what kind)e.

If men did net exist, would women have invented them?
If wemen did not exist, I Jdo bellieve men, alone, would have ine
vented them or something very much like thenie

The gulf of experiencel

If quaglnarpns did not exist, would women have invented them? How can you
tell what something is if it doesnit exist, for goodness! sake?

Men have invented women. That is, the nightmare/ecstatic dream/fentasy/
projection one finds all over literature, the Belle Dame Sans Merci, the Angel
in the House, the Bitch Goddess, the Gocd Wife, the Girl Next Door, etc, ctc.
Look at the feeble, reactive myth of the Byronic lover in the modern Gothic,
(And that's the only one I can find,) In fact men (or rather, let us say, men
with pewer and men with the power over women allowed them by the men with power
over both men and women) have actually created regl-women~as-they-arc, We abe
all creatures of our culbure but the power differential, even dowm at the po=
verty level (in most of our society) runs one way. The powers that created
both you and me {I'm talking here to a hypothetical Tip for a moment) created
you a Self and me an Other, Even to myself,

Women, alone, might well have invented something like,.swomen, That is,
that marvelous other person, that pocket myth, that servant.cun-goddess on whom
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you cen project all sorts of useful things, including 1) all sorts of shitwork,
and 2) the myth that she loves doing it.

Tipts question is, unavoidably, master-talk not servant~talk, however senw
sitive., He needs to read oodles and oodles of books before he knows what's
what down belcwstairs here, I think I sent him a list, even,

If masters did not exist, wculd servants invent them? (Hardly.)

If servants did not exist, would masters invent them? (Of course, Everyw=
body tries to invent servants, especially servants--God, browmies, luck, lepre=
chauns with bags of gold, undeserved success, undeseeved homage, things to re-
verewwgafely because they don't exist-~things to command, magic, science, ycu
name it, Even other people, WSee here, from ncw on you're my servgnt because
God means it that way.”)

This is the kind of stuff we get into by not talking primarily-=-if not exe
clusively-~to each other, Amnoyance because X or Y or Z doesn't see the bla-
tantly cbvious, knowledge that he's still clinging to 21l sorts of silliness
tuat has nothing to do with us., Iv does have something to do with him-~why
don't the men get together and talk to each otler? Think of all they could
straighten out without us having to leave our real work and bother about ii,
Ilve been doing so much of this and I'm sick of it

Maybe if men got together and thought things through they could present
scme coherent aczownt of what It deoes mean to be male--not tropical fish or
baboons or geese but men, Our literary tradition is full of lies about men's
experience; you cantt dig into it at all; most of it is just nonsense from a
woman's point of view~~the usuval projection, denial, self-~defense, illusion,
and so on, What I want to knew is whal lies underneath all that and no woman
can knows it?s the men who have to do that work,

Byt T don't want to spend any more time patiently (or mere prctatiy,
jmpaticntly) correcting what to me are bound to be elementary errors. Tip may
end up by worlZing through to something perfectly stunning but I cant't spend my
time as a public Library on feminism. TIi's like teaching frosh comp over and
over, And these men are sencitive, intellizent, ccnsclous, decent, and working
very hard at their sexism. One ends up feeiing like Atlas O

Enough. enough. As in all such thirgs, we're only beginning to scratch
the surface. E.gos, to Suvzys women outlive men o in the industrialized 20th
ceatury, (Bubt one woman in ten is sterile, Wellcoee) Some insurance ceripany
could probably provide the exact memznbt wien (after, say, the firet year cf
1life) a woman's lifespan egualled or surpassed a man's, on the average, And I
bet itl!s very, very late even in this century,

TIPTREE:

Seens to be symposium-time again, assuning you want any more from mee I
feel about as relevant as a cuckoo=clock in eternitye

But I did feel the good, hot, exciting relevance of all your letters, even
those that diverge or disagree, Revolutions are not monodirectional streams,
they are turbulent wave-fronts full of Yes buts and squabbles over priorities,
if not worse.

I read the bundle at the same time that I was reading the Winter issue of
APHRA and Howe and Bass! feminist poetry collection (NO MORE MASKS), That's
worth getting, by the way, if you haven't, I admit to a touch of disappoint-
ment that they didn't find room for at least a line or two from some of the
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older forgotten women, Anyb else here an admirer of Anna Wickham ("My work
has the incompetence of pain'"}? There 1s a verse of hers that struck deep in
my minds

I have %0 thank ged I'm a woman,

For in these ordered days a woman only

Is free to be very hungry, very lonely.

That!s worth a lot of ranting about beautiful urns, And I may say she ige
n't as irrelevant to our topic here as I am, Her poem that begins "Up the
crag / In the screaming wind / Naked and bleeding / 1 fought blind"=-ends when
"In the house of my love / I found a pen.," 1It's called, "Weapons."

For hciw many of us, me in my way, you in yours, are not our pens the weae
pons with which we can do something--a tiny something--about wrongs? Even if
caly to name then?

To our mattons,

Of the letters, the two which spoke most immediately to me were Katel!s and
Suzyls--because they spoke so clearly of what are my own fears of the abuse of
pover and deatli, (Kate, how guiliy are you going to make me feel? Youlre dscp
in all those things I guit even dabbling &t when I had my recent bout of illw
ness, Scmeday I want to ask you more about AIM; Craig Strete has given me,
and, I suspect, Joamma, some slightly devastating insights, Frobably liks
everything, biased, He's very, weii, younga.

But Suzy. Dear lady, your essay on the deathe~relatedness of women was exe
cruciatingly interesting, Bub--if you will forgive a stranger--may I seigze
your amm, gase into your eyes and plead with you to cast that thought from you
with all your power?

It's not that it's totally untrue; we can find Death in almost anything,
in Fell, in drought, in animals, in our hearts, in the physical processes of
our beaies, femele or male. (Believe mes,) Maybe what you say has appealed to
the mythic terrors in some psople in some places, But it is not a thousght you
ghocid drell cn=-forgive me again, Because to me it rang a terrifying bell, I
have heard that same reasonable, intellectuzlly excited tone in the writings of
some few highly inlellectualized Jewlsi writers who thovght they could see vhy
non=Jewrs could hate them, why they were peculliarly persecutabvle, Hateful, Exw
terminable~—appropriate for exterminaticn, Iss.

This took place during World War II so you may have missed it, But those,
Suzy, were men, You mugt realize that 99% of what you're dealing with here is
far more easily nore easily explainad as the self=batred of the oppressed, It
is a deepiy pernicious thing, prevenbing friendship and soliderity. I have had
a close loci at it in some older women=-my mcther would vote for Midge Dectores
and it wrings the heart, It has rcihing to do with deathliness., In faot, Ilve
Imiym somebhing of the same feeling in the wretched soldiers, the Tommies of
Colonial Empire, who felt they merited, were suited for, deathe Men felt this
about thewmselves,

Of course I realize you are saying that it is c¢nly a belief, that bodily
processes can scare both men gnd women into feelings that are deathly., And you
are (to me) quite vight in pointing out that the fear of death is a great wnace
knowledged participant at our mental tables But--

Maybe because I have just myself emerged from a bout of depression, Suzy,
forgive my alarm, But I wish and hope that you would be very careful of this
thought, and hold it at armt!s length if you must hold it., Like a savage snzale,
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And there is the other side of the coin, the wellmknown life~giving aspect
of female processes, I won't go on about this because I myself have some
douhts gkbout the CGreat Mother business, but you canit deny that the over-zll
suggestion is at least as much life-promoting as deathlys Maybe the fact of
birth itself is deathly=~'My replacement has been bornte-but I suspect the gen=
eral feeling is more on the order of satisfaction in increase of life, My
flocks, my herds, my children,

By the way, maybe a final word here on my excursion into trying to rede-
fine the sexes so as to lump men and women into more inmeclusive categoriess I
am not, by the way, trying to "defend" motherhood as Chip saysw-except in ths
general sense that nurturant men and women are a bit less likely to blow up the
worlde Bubt they may just as easily over«produce young ai:d end us their c<wn
waye. To me, each of my "sexesPe-males and mobhers-~have their own pathclogye
What I was trying to ask, maybe bucied in my own verbiage, was this:

Why are chlldren raised? Cr,
What is the personsl, immediate, reward? Or,
What motive urges us and ensures that it will be carried cut?

Every tumsn activity has some rewarding aspect, some goal, some good~feele
ing prize for which we do it. Eating satisfies, fucking feels good, walking
out of the sun seves us frem frying. Bub what is the orgasmic or hemeostatic
goal of mntherirg? In shori, why doss that rhesus or chimp or opossimeemale or
Pemals~-lug {hat youngster around? Way?

Are we, for godls sake, to fall back on that taboo of taboos, "matexnal
instinct"? Come on, I had hoped somebody would tuwrn their jumbo brain to this
probiem and enllighiten me,

But nobody did. ©Oh well,

But it is a mystery, if you compare it with any other animal activity.
And nobody seems to care,

Now I have loused vp another pags, and so given myself indulgence to go on
a bit, What Ifve been mulling over, pertiy in relation to men, is something
about power, Authority, Dominance-stimissicn structures, whether state~wide
or confined to a pair,

But first, a werd, Chip, and to some extent Joanma, seemed to think I was
threatening" vhen I said that our lihertles are precarious, that our enemies
have the powers WNow it's true that when somecne says "ioulre gonma be buriedy"
1t can be a covert threat, DBut the thing I lafi out, which let you think tuat,
was that I see myself, very accurataly, as one of the mob-eces. If the dark day
erises when through war or famine or panie a nucleus of red-necks rises up and
decides 1o subjugate everyvody different, Tiptree will be right up there on the
list, despite my Wasp credentials, I have learnsd in a long life in organiza=
tlcns thet I am a natuvral lyuchee if I Jet dowm my guard an inche I exvds the
same smell of svbversion which those good ole biys cen smell a mile avay, ilke
the way they used to hunt gays, It is somethirng I ghall never get rid of§ one
lock at me and you just know I'm thinking something un-American, I myself
den't kmow what it is, all 1 know is that when the gang closes ranks, I'm out,
And I'm afraid I know where the real power is, despite the brave words. ATT T
feel I can do about it is to hope that Der Tag cameth not--snd keep my ammmie
tion in a dry place, (Paranoia, anyone?)

Back in 1936 I saw a funny thing, In those days the main coast highway
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down California was a twoe-lane black-tops, which wound through a wide plaece in
the woods called Los Gatos, (yes.) Los Gatos consisted of a tarpaper Wnorem
hop-e and a line of encrmcus lead slote-mechines, caliled the Wise Men, They
were got up to caricature the Three Kings of Bethlehems (yeso) But the mogt
impressive feature of Los Gatos was a huge wrought-iron sign stretching owver
the whole road, which said:

THE GENTILE WHITE MAN IS THE KING CF THE EARTH,

I never stopped to play the slot machines, Because I know this did not
mean Meo, Call me a wise man,

Well, much has happered to Los Gatos and to kings, but how deep has it
gone in the human heart, and how far are we from 193672 All that far? My,

Which brirgs me to kingse I've been reading a mess of Tolkien, Co.Se
Lewis, Wm, Morris, and T.Hs White, And I find extraordinary the unspoken ase
sumption that the greatest boun a people can achieve Ls--a king, The King Hag
Returaed] Well, perhaps in the feudal stute of things one can understand some
of that, But I suspect it is a largely male contribution,

It led me on to think how women are supposed to be more dependant, to
slide easily into and adjust gratelully to domination. Well, to the extent
that many women don't care who decides what car he buys, and that some woumen
are just plain younger and less experienced than the msn they go with; scme=
thing lile that might be visible some times, But who are the real dependents?
Wno insist on a capiain, a boss, a Great Leader? Who have evoived lunatic syse
tems of authoritariznism in every known activity except maybe sole farming?
Who gratefully accept being beaten up and then falithfully follow the bully?

Three guesses. And don't say guppiles.

Joanna, your piece inviting me out of the talk is exactly how I feel, My
ovm concept of what I at least was surposed to do was simply to learn and pere
haps talk encugh to get knocked dovm after which I fell acutely that I should
fade away, but didn't know how to do, Withowt, you kmow, sounding like girme
my wagon and If1l go home mads So I just burbled on figuring thet you could
ignore me as well as I could, (After all, one possible use for a mele particle
pant is just to remind everyboly of everythirg there is to be mad at, AlL the
small exguisite vilenesses I mean,)

I have to end with a note that may amuse scme of you.

I thought of it while studying penile displays unmong the monkeys, and cone
sidering the activity kmown as "fiashing” among human males. The metive is an
ebecure and yet apparently potent ons, which seems to have missed ;e or be turw
ied deepe I kept wendering, vhat in hell 1s the threat value of a penile dlsw
play? It!'s the most extraordinary zbstract behavior, isn't it? And what ls
the maglezl value of the flasherls unzipy And this came to me:

A penis is an organ whlch is strong against the weak--and weak against the
streige

In other words, those men who have difficulty with impotence when trying
to make love to "strong" womeneereally have love confused with penile threat,

I bet it's more common than we thinkae
PS: That unspeakable answer of Arthur (Jigglingenuis) Clarke to Joanna's

letters (FORUM) should be framed in solid human lampshadese Can you bellevs
such selfwblindness? “S—
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Kates Yes, the question is, are women basically the same as men (as Black
is beautiful, too) or better than men as well as bagically different (Black is
more beautiful)? Personally I dontt believe that suffering and oppression au-
fomatically emnocble and in my natural self (whatever there is of it) I seem ‘o
recognize a plain old messedw-over but otherwise ordinary-type human being,
rather than a latent superhuman abeve and apart from my lewly, Jealous male ope
pressorse Frankly, the superhuman er let's say specifically superman image
strikes me as rather pathetlc self-delusien,

On the ather hand, if women are just more of the same once you strip off
the cultural strait-jacket, then I see no future for humankind at alls I can
manage depression and anxiety about the future as well as others, but I donlt
think T can manzge out-and-out despair. And besides; there is also something
atiractive in the idea of women as latent superhumans who are the only ones fit
1o save the world,

Do you ever get the feeling that you'll know more about how you feel about
stich a guestion when you finish writing your next book? I have that feeling
now, but sucpect that what I'11 end up knowing is just what I've written above.

Joamnat Yes, politicsl action and personal action answers betier than
stewing in guilt, all right, These days I do get the oddest feeling when I
check the stages we are going through as women against what the Bjacks went
w“iwough akoad of us, and then try to figure out just where, so far, it has led
them, Itts all deja wvu (in spite of the distinctions that people have drawm
beween the two movemerts): thenking the Mon for his help, reachirg back to a
dignifying past even if you have to construct most of it out of whole ¢loth be=
cause cf the ahscnee of evilence in your favor, drawing tegether and beginning
1o e;nluGe thie helpful Man mmch to his resentment and anger, even to the gun on
the hip=-a parither?s hip or Robin Morgan®s hipe And now?

T also suspect (as plenty of other people have no doubt known for some
time, lhianks to the hablt of looking around at tne preseni vather than gebiing
lost in the future) that we are already well-lsunched on the dewnslope of a
terrific trovgh of reacticnary and remanbic backlash, signalled by (amcng other
-bhings) nostalgia that looks abeubt ready to setilew-after some ludicious
tirashing sbout in the hideovs fiftles and forhies~-on the periods just before
and after Wi, I oniy hope that we c¢sa hold tie line at two steps forvard and
one step back, rather than vice=versa. Nostalgia itcelf strikes me as en il
lustration of yuur eguation of sentimentaiity and cruelty. Aguirst whaitls come
ing, welre going to have to take all the conceried and perserzl action we can
muster, just to stay in the same place.

Lulse: As another woman who is prone to men-murdering fantacies, I'd like
to pub in a word about them again. I think it's not the ability to kill that
makes anyene a creature Yof pain and art, lightness and liberty,” bui the abile
1ty to suffer and rejoice: to be awave, £ny wesk; oveying the lews of gravie
ty, oan kill, As for having sccizl lisense to kl21, that's the meking of mone
sters, rot free people. Look at Anericamcverybody has a gm and welre ali
hidingy from each other, If women characters in sf kill frecly and with the ap-
proval of their societies, or clandestinely and with self-approval, how does
that make them free? They serve as executioners for society, or descend perw
scnally to the obsessive level of those who cope with the terror of Death by
pretending to be Deathl's master-=that is, by dlspencing death to others,

Moreever, I think that many wemen hawe been what you aspire to, as I do
myself{--for insiance, some of those in BY A WWAN WRITT, as Jecanna pointed oute
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"rey pave not Lad access to the more lasting ways of expressing their quality
for the exaltabion of the future, We have our hands on those ways now, and
velre not going to let go again, Bub I dontt think that killing is cnre of the
WaySe

On the other handy, as I said, I have my killing-fantasies tco, and I'm not
gbout to give them vp. So I could be a lot wronger than I think, and you could
be a2 lob righter, I guess what it boils down to is that furicus as I get I do
choose o resist letting anybody or anything actually turn me into something as
narrow and fearful as a killer-by-intention.

Ursulas God kraws, it behooves all of us time- and evlture«bound crea-~
tures to be tolerant as far as we can of {lie limitations of stiong minds that
have geue bzfore us, live also taken novvizhment from some of the offending
great and thelr creatisngs, even from the ones I finaily rejecta Ceme to think
of it, cnce scmecne got me to read MEMCRIES, DREAMS AND REFLECTIONS of Jung,”
and it meant a great deal to me at the time. I can't remember wha® it meant,
exantly, buat I have a lousy memory and can only put up with it by pretending
that vhat is forgotien is actually siniking down cut of Limediate sight to be=-
ceme pact of the next creative surge vp cut of ye depvhss On ye other hand,
even a cursory reading of some of the recently published Freuvd-Jung correspon-
dence is enough to turn mind, stemach, and fermenting depths. Ah well. One
does the best one can, as we all do, even if one's best at any given moment
happens to stinke

Vonda: On the general application of the master=slave analogy: I never
meant it to be absolute, of course, but beware anthropology. Quote frem a lo-
cel student paper, Navajo woman responding to an all=toc—easily =reconstructa-
ble letter in same by a Navajo man: ¥If the Navajo woman walks two steps bea
hind the Navajo man, it's because shels telling him which way to gol" Sounds
just like my Viennese grandmother explaining to me the superiority of the Euro-
pean woman'!s approach to handling her man,

As for how things have always beeny, can you or anybedy tell me just exacte
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1y how convineing the evidence is (assuming that there is any) that the artiste
who decorated the eaves of southern France and Spain with hunting-pictures were
men, or that hunting itself was strictly 2 male pursuit? T wonder whether the
whole idea of eaveman~hunter and cavewoman-gatherer is a projection backward by
male scientists, drawm in the first place from observations of modern, woman-
suppressive "primitive® tribes, If thatt!s all there is, then maybe we could
junk 2ll these compensatory contortions according to which yes, men invented
fire and the bow and arrow and flintechipping and cave-painting, but wemen in-
vented agriculture and weaving and pottery and religion and blaheblah=blah, It
just seems a lot more likely to me that a lot of people of a lot of different
cultures and times and of different sexes invented all those things a lobt of
different timesy and I'm tired of 2ll this apparently totally conjectural and
propagandistic waffling around about which side scored whats

A1l of which comes to mind thanks to the interview that closed the first
segment of Jacob Bronowskils THE ASCENT OF GUESS<WHO., An anthropologist or are
chaeclogist was asked with excruciating pointedness (because it showed up the
total lack of this consideration in the body of the program itself) whether
there wasnit SOMETHING that had been invented by prehistoric wemen. HEHe opined
that there sure wass +the idea of bringing back home some of the berries and
things that they gathered instead of gobbling them all up on the spobt, and
sharing the goodies with the folks back home, Presumably the (male) hunters
were not capable of originating this tender, nurturing behavior, ate up every-
thing that they killed right there, leaving the women and children to starve,
and so they all died off and none of us are alive todaye This is a ghost-sym-
posiume Bronowski himself is (or was) a good example of why I find science in
general less trustworthy all ithe time, Here was a chaxming, brilliant, culbtie
voted man whose wnole intellectual perception of the world seems to have simply
excluded wometls Hew can such a creature even begin to see straight? And yet
scme of his insights are cempelling even while you doubt thelr foundationsgee
back to tolerance agains It's the labor of sorting out the good stuff from the
shit and trying to correct for bias thatls so damn frustrating.

Tiptreet Men did “invent" women, using their own projected hatreds,
fears, and hopes, Tf women are in reality basically the same as men, then in
the imaginary circumstance that you propose they would do the same sort of
things invent "the feminine" and enforce its pattern on whemever they could,
If women are basically different than men, itt!s perfectly possible that they
would find their own sceiety sufflcient, I canit help feeling that a ocne=sex
society of men or of women would he undevelopad somehow, cneated of the reali=
gaticn of much of its potentiality, But that may be indoctrination talking, er
merely the story-beller!s bias; plain folks will take the quiet life over pase
sion and drama any days. Unless Rebecna West is right in hclding that we all
want to try to make works of art out of our lives, Hell, I don't know nothing,

YARBRO:

Mme thing te Inise and Joanna: no, I don't want to kill anyone, OCn, yeah,
I wouldn?®t mind the sclid satisfaction of giving back some of the hurt Ilve got
from various and sundiy, but I've had to kill animels for foed, and I really
don?t like it, Besldes, killing someone does not change their mind (pexdons
his mind) and for the most part, I would much rather change minds, It's not
difficuit to kill chickens; and dinner is a let nicer with meat, but that deces=
n't mean itts fun to take the bird, put its head on a block and cut away the
head with an ax, When you kill sheep, you slit their throats, Same with pigs.
And of course, with deer, you have to shoot them, then slit their throats and
gut them, But I am not anxious to do this to human beings of whatever sex or
persuasione. Because I don't like the way killing makes me feel, My soul has
enough scuzzles to deal with without that,
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Ursulas about friendships between women, Well, yes, I find it hard to
have women friends. Now, there are writers who are my friends, and whem I love
and trust, Vonda for instance, whom I value very highly, But it has been my
experience with other women, and some I have known for twenty years and more,
that oyr friendships are on very odd ground indeed, At least three women I
know want a mama confessor, not a friends And they choose me because I.-am
safes I won't try to take them apart at the PIA meeting, and I won't mgke a
play for their husbands, and I won't be sheocked if they complain about sex, and
T won't tell them hew horrid they are if they talk about not liking their own
children very much, But they don't really trust me, and I cannot get close to
them except in this capacity., I%11 listen to them, because someone has to, and
every now and then it makes a difference, But none of the women I am thinking
of hes ever shown any interest when I despair (in fact, they resent it) or when
my life gets filled up with my characters, Then why do I do it? With such a
one-way street, why bother? Because I can't abandon them, thatls why. Because
trust has to start somewhere, and there has to be some kind of beginning,

Vonda, Joarma, et al, about characters: I can!t write about characters,
male, female or ambiguous, wntil that person is real to mes, I have 1o be able
to see that person, know what they do aznd how they do it br.ore anything can
happan In the storye The character lead of the suspense uovel I just finished
is very real to me, Just as the characters hels involved with are real, Ad=
mittedly, Charlie is stronger in my mind than the others because he is the
point of view character, dbut that dcesn't decrease the validity of the others,
Itts not that they're male or femaley, but that they are people of certain ex=
periences and feelings, and they, oniy they, will react in this particular way
waen a certain thing happens to them, Without this separate uniqueness, I
canft begin to put words on paper, It's not that I worry about it, or ask my-
self if this is 2 believable male or female; no, it's not that intellectual a
processe, Bubt I find that when I have characters who are true to themselves, I
an i general more satisfied with what I write than T am when the characters
have turned into puppets.

In addition, I think one of the problems we all face in thls exchange, as
in real life, is ‘that on one level we are having to deal with social. pressures
and a1l the other hellish propaganda around us, and in part this zine is a
chance to expose some of the more pernicious practices we are the victims of,
But, on the other hend, we are also wribters, which means part of our heads are
somevhere else, We are involved in telling stories., And those stories we tell
¢o not necessarily reflect us and what we are, I don't know about the rest of
yocu, but I have created characters I positively disliked, But they were a part
of the story I was telling. And there is another aspect to being writersewwe
want to sell what we wrlte, That does not mean we slant our work, although
that sometimes happens, or that we think only of marieis, Dut it does mean
that our business is fiction, and that we have a responslbility to dsliver the
best stories we can, It also means that we wontt waste our time and nerves
gending a pro-woman atheistic story to Roger Flwood, for instance, We will try
the mest likely market and hope for the best,

One of the hardest thirgs ‘o bear with in writing is dealing with those
people who insist on analyzing you according to your work, Sure, if you were
not who you are you would not have written a particular worly, but you are not
the work and the work is nob yous To be forced to deal with those who belleve
that you are what you write is one of the most frustrating things I know, and
in this instance, all of us, men and women, are up against the wall,

Vonda: About WAMEN IN WONDER, since I'm in it, tooe. First, I'm very
pleased to be in it because it is a good books There 1s no one viewpoint in it
its what it is is a group of very articulate stories covering a wide range of
subjects, styles and concepts by women authors who have told theilr storles with
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strong women characters, I don't see anything wrong in that,

Jeff: In regard to your question sboul mystery writers. First, over half
of all Cothics are written by men, Which is one of the reasons for their great
unreality, Also, most Gothic editors are men, Which might explain why many
times there is a great pressure to make the heroine as fluffy as possible, Who
knows? But last year a midwestern college (sorry, I don't remember which one)
did a study of mystery readers asking about 5,000 persons who read more than 50
mysteries a year who their ten most popular writers were, The only men on the
list were Dick Francils (end I like him myself) and Ross Macdonald, A1l the
others were women, and in general Agatha Christie led the list,

Why do women chosse male characters? I don't know in general why, other
than saleability, but I knew why I did, and that was because only a male chare
acter woald and could do what Charlie does~=-and before you all rise in indigna-
tion, I must explain that Charile is not cnly &n attorney, he is an Ojibwa med-
igire men and there ain' no way I'm gomma get a femele shaman, et least not
anong oe Cjiiwa, Low, for those of ycu who ask why I didn't wrile abourt a woe
wan; well, because the integrity of this particular story wants Charlie, and it
will have Charlie, I'm writing fictlon, not provegandz, And I find that the
three girong women characters in the novel convey qulte a lot of information,
02 way or anolher,

Chip and Lrise: What Chip mentioned about guns is a real incident, not a
projected cnee The person to talik to is the one with the gun, And that is all
I am going to say on that,

Joarnas I will write you that essay on centiment and cruelty before mide
strmer, how!s that? But for an instant capsrie, think about Tiny Time Why do
peorde love him? Becanse he is sticky sweet and kind and good? No, They love
tim because he is g criprle ond sticky sweet end kind and goods His whole valw
gn is in his being sligntly less then humane He's obvious because the crip-
pling 4s visible, but the ramanticization (and if there is no such word, tough)
of phyrsical or cultural or emctional cripples~~think of a2ll the Southerners who
inglizt they love Blacks, and in 2 certain sewse, mean it=egives rise to a curim
ous athitude, I love you (not really adwlt love, bezause you aren't eapzble of
it) in spite of your hardlicep, end therefors I will provect you (you are not
capabie of protecting yourself) amnd you will adore mes If you den't adore me,
er if your handicap gebs in thes way of my Zove, then I will pwaish you (end
this is where the cruelty comes in, and grows ) becauze you have let me dowin,

Of course, you couldan‘t help it, being handizapped, but because I love you, I
am goirg to help you face your handicap (and wee unto yoau if you den'y admit
you have a bandicap) so you will appreciaie ny probtecticneesetcs eice etcs on
that very unpleasant merrygcerownd,

Svzys What I rezlly want to do is have you here fer a visit and a mgra=
thon tall, Bubt aboult WAR AKD PEACE, which is a book I love right up te tize
epilognes And if you saw the BEC WAR AND PEACE last spring, which I did, that
was a real treat becaves they took the 17 hourz necessary to put it on the
sereen, Fub I have also read (Sn *ransiation) Tolstoy's letters about the
took, and they are damningly revesling, For one thing, Tolstey HATED women,

He was nbterly convinced that all the 111 of the world, incluling war, was
caused by wemen, For Tolstoy, but not for mosh resders, Natasha is directly
respoasible for Pierrvels tribvlations in the Retreat from Mcscow, and, of
cource, for Andrets death., Her very vivacity makes her a dreadful trzp in Tol-
stoy's eyess Notice that Pierrels wife Helen is the one who makes Pierrets

life kell, ALl he wants is happiness, or at least Tolstoy thougcht so, He and

I don't agree about Plerre or Natasha, And Tolstoy zpparently was totally un-
avare of Ar’rels overwhelming death wich which had little or nothing to do with
Natasha, But that!s writerts myopla for you, Tolstoy was bitierly diseppolnted
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when his readers found Natasha delightful and the love she inspired in Andre
ard Pierre not only understandslic, but wenderfal, But remember it was Tolstoy
who said, “When I zm dying, I will tell the truin aboul women, then leap inlo
my grave and be safe,® Obviously the womai./death thing was very strong in himg

Raylyn: Although I would like to agree with your earlier comment that
there is no need for a woran'!s anthology, I can't, OSure, it would be nice if
there werent't the need to show this inequality, because it didn't exist, But
so long as it does, and so long as women are assumed to be less accomplished
than men on the basis of their gonads, then there will be not only a place but
a need for this kind of anthology, Just as there is a need for anthologies of
Bleck writers. (I haven't heard anyone object to them,)

What is about the most frustrating thing to deal with as a professionzl
writer is the bland assumption on the part of other«-iale-~writers that if a
woman writes, it isn't the same as a man writinge What the difference is es~
capes re, bubt quite ofbten the whole guesiion of woren writers, psriicularly wo-
men sf writers, is dismissed with the turn of a hand. This can go for editors
as well as other writers, I know of one writer who vhen I asked him to send me
the mevey he owed me at the time, explained that he wounld in a month or so; I
theon roindzsd him that he had cowed me the money for saie two months already and
I was brcke, The editor was surprised abcut that and told me that if T nad run
out of meney, I should ask my husbard for some more, The assumption that Don
controls the money in this kouse (he doesn®t3 by the terms of owr marriage cone
tract we control cur own) and that he should subsidize this editor by giving me
money which the editor hadn't paid is demeaning in the extreme,

Another example. Right now we have a house guest. I don't particularly
like him, bub bhe is paying Don a lot of money for a sculpture and so welre
stuck, Don is at the iab, and so this annoying man expects me to enbtertain
himm, He kicws I am a writer. But he is hovering in the door to the office,
mziirg occasional compliments about the artworit and plants in the office, in
theciy to let me know how much he likes the room, but in astuaiity, to get my
attention away from these keys, He is growing angry because I am putting this
before him, He knowsw=kaowswwvnat it is his right to have my attentlcn because
he is in the house. HNow, I have told him that I have work to do (I start on
the Doubleday novel as soon as I finish this) and Don has told him that he must
not disturv mes And he told Don he wouldnlt, Bub there he is, snuffling in
the door, wanting to know if he cai read my latest story., Noe New, mind you,
1last nigiit while Don was working down in the cellar, he did not go down ard
hover there, even though Don is working on his commissicn, Because Deals work
iz "Mlegitinate" and mine is not, He has also biroadly hinted that he would like
some orange juice and there ian't any in the fridge. I am going to hzve hys-
terics in the corner in about ten minutes. Ifd go yurn over the ground in the
back yard, but then held come and help me, since obviously I can’t do 2 job
like that myself, even though I'we done it for several years, I think I111 put
the "Autna=daFe" scene fram DON CARLO on full blast, He dozsn't like opera,

Tip: Ycu eay yeulve changed your mind about "The Wemen Men Don't See" and
decided that the men were the a2liens, Funny, I thought thal from the first,
That was what I got out of the story, Hunm,

I think cne of the reasons that we women are a little slow to rise to the
topis the way Chip did, when it comes to vhet we endvre, is that for us what we
have to talk gbout is pain, HNow pain is not only sccially gauche, it is embare
rassing, We dontt like to bleed in puvblic. And because this is pain, touching
these wounds, or taking the bandages off them, is a grisly prespect, So if we
get all prickly with each other it's nct surprising, After all, mest of us
hsve had part of the sentimentality~crueliy c¢ycle done on us at cne tire or
av.other, and each time it happens, it makes us all a 1little more brititle,



-111~
IE GUIN:

Final Deliberately Irritating Statements arrived at by Le Guin affer reading
Russ! Female Men, reading part of Delany's Dehlgren, and rereading this whole
symposiom so far:

I do not think that people who take the essential problem facing women to
be a power struggle are working far, or with, the women's movement, They have
adepted the enemy's method, and therefore the enemy's goal (supremacism). Powe
er iz nct freedoms Vengeance ls not justice, Do we all have to sit here write
irg John Vayne¥s wetdreams with the sexes reversed?

I do not think that copulation solves any sccial/ethical problem whatevers
It scives personal preblems, samailmesi sometinmes it creates theme The ldenti-
ficesion of feminism with free love (1520), promisculty (1965), cr fucking
(3.975) 1s a tlind alley, The issue is free choice, not Sex as the Magic Cure-
Alle

I think that the identification of the women'!s movement or feminism with
lesbienizm 1s equally stultifyings Feminismy lesblianism, and male gzy lib are
naturally related in that they sre €1l liverty-seekings feminism and lesbianiom
grs Turther related in that they originate with wcmeng thatls a lot, bub that'!s
211, Tie ends, and means, of feminism are Immensely larger than thcse of lesw
bianisme In so far as lesbian rheboric is separatist and anti-uale/anti-
straigut, it is in conflict with and cbstructive to feminisme

So 1long as men go along with Frevrd and repsat endlessly, "What we shall
nsver kncw is ubail a woman really wants'e-im other wordsy so long as men ree
fuse to listen to wemerw=vhe movement must speak to men, clearly and cb.luratew
iy, tiil they do shut up and listen. So long as worien asswne and insist that
they mow vwhat men really want, aud therefore refuse to 1listen to them, ncne of
13 Wil zeb very far. We have got to speak to each other, and we have got to
ligtsn to each othner.

The Cunfessional form is no longer uwsefrl to the movement, It was at
firsts It is now mere dog~returning=to-vemit, Itls time we sten wiining about
what anfrl things I have done to women 2ad what awfivl things men have done to
me, and then campencating by daydreaming about reteliatlon and the Perfectl.
Guiltlass Society; it's time we try to stert intelligentiy and pocsionately and
compassionately consldering, proposing, inventing, and acting out alierratives.
If even peoplse in science Tiction can!t Co that, can’t look forward instead of
back, it¥s bad news for the women's rovement, and everybody else,

I have now spokene I am now listeninge.

Lomnsniony:
’~

i’ L ;{: : f ',»"'ﬂ: Sig {,;_;- P ey A#(‘"'.'xjyv

RUSSe

Answers to Deliberately Irritating Statements by Ursula Le Guin (wham I
assume is playing Devills Advocate, so I'11 reply in a public mammer rather
than specifically and stray somewhat from the questionsg

What astonishes me is how quickly everybody has picked up the idea of
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killings As far as I remember, I did not say killing but capable of it, which
T consider an entirely different matter and (for most of us) highly impracti-~
cal, Certainly if I were stockpiling submachine guns in my basement, I would
not write a novel to tell the world about it, (I put this in because Lester
del Rey seems to think this is what I am doing,)

The essential problem facing women is indeed a power struggle, in the -
sense that Marx talks ef a "eclass struggle," I am sick of Americans using
tpower” as a dirty word and identifying it with controleover-others (which is,
to be sure, one form of power)e I think the immediate problem facing women
right: now is the creation of a female middle c¢lass. This does not mean women
married to middle class men but women who are in the middle class by their own
efforts, econcmically, If the social analysis behind feminism is that women
and men comprise classes or castes into which helpless infants are simply born
wloE, accribed statuse-~then feminisi cannot aveoid formulating a theory of
clzss struggles Or caste struggle, if you wish, The extraordinary nastiness
of the whole business is partly due to the fact that male and female castes are
not living in separate ghettos but have the most intimate relations with one
another and that (therefore) large-scale violence is highly unlikely, The
vorst thing that might happen (it is happening already) is that feminists (not
all wowen) will be harassed, fired from their jobs, punished in various ways,
and pessitly "lynched" in one way or another, This does not mean that every
mants hand is against every woman®s or vice versaj bub it does mean that those
who consider "power" a nasty word (I think this has a lot to do wlth Americans?
losing our innocence after WWII) will help create a climate in which harassment
ef the worst kind can occur, And it won't be women harassing men, We haventt
the power.

* Right now it seems to me that the crucial struggles are economic and le-
gal, and especially the power (strikes? boycotts? Lobbying?) to establish equal
wages (farther from reslization than ten years ago, by the way), equal opportu-
nity for work, and a whole host of things, %This means forcirg a great deal of
behavior on a great many unwilling men, many of them erployers and husbands,

If men don't wish to listen, this means changing behavior first--often by legal
means--and then (having done so) being in a position to explain whys. People do
not give up their privileges by persuasion alones They do it when they fear to
lose money, when they fear court action, when enough of their compeers frown
upon them, etc,

I do not think it is within twerty years cof even envisioning alternatives
to sexism and science fiction has failed signally in doing anything of the
sorte We have no models, And I include the work of everyone in this symposium,

Clearly, persuasion and education are also crucial, Anyone who thinks
that talk of a power struggle means John Wayne wet-dreams ought to ctudy the
history of the trade union movement in the United Statess Every possible tac~
tic 1s necessarye

So why all this business about killing? Beczusc I think that the most
formidable taboo women have to cope with is the taboo against avgers And as I
pointed out in a VILIAGE VOICE article, angerw~plus~helplessness turns into
rages 1t is a commonplace nowadays that men have been denied emciiondl ermrese—
sion, but if one is to judge from their behavior and their books and thelr mov-
ies, onie of the emotional expressions they are not denied is anger. I find it
astonishing that so many of us are worried about women's anger when a cursory
watching of TV indicates who 1s indulging rgge and against whome In my VV are
ticle, I made it very plain that cppression leads to anger, that anger is an
entirely human, entirely prediclable emotion, and that not only that, it is
honorable and we ought to accept women'!s anger against men as a potential in
every situationesesuntil the power struggle is won., If you will remember,
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Morzls clasc struggle abalish.oc classi I indeed hate Men and would like to aboe
1ish them forever, in the sense that George Bernard Shaw wished to abolish the
poor "and make their restoration forever impossible," While Men exist, male
people cennot exist; while Women exist, I cannot exist as a female pesene 1 do
not know any woman colleague who has not had to go through a long period of al-
most unbearable rage., One does come out the other side (THE FEMALE MAN was
finished in December of 1971) but the rage is there and it must come out and it
must be lived through, To abort it before it even emerges is to cripple onee
selfe May I peint out that power, in this case, is power to make the hurter
stop?

I am afraid arguments against female anger either go Ursulals Deliberately
Irritating Statement route (female anger is somehow exactly equivalent to male
anger against women-~this igncres the power differential in the situgbion) or
toke a worse one, that of focussing attention away from the cause of the anger
("T didn%t do anybthing, you mast be crazy") to the anger as scmehow 2 product
¢f the weran's or women's bad character ("anger is bad; therefore you should
act be angry)e

Pcwer IS freedomes Ecornomic power, the power of self-control, the power of
gelf-defense, the power of independence, and even-~at times~~lhe pewer to com-
pel others to do something they do not wanf to do., Male/female calaries at
Corneil University have been egualized nowe,.Twicee I eupect the third time to
happen any day. In both cases the (then) Chairman had to be birowbeaten and in
one case threatened with court action, If this is not power, I*d like to kmow
vhat is,

The reagon (I think) that discussions of power go right into murder, etc.,
is that the nerve of rage is so very active in women and the rcrve of guild so
very active in men. But to think that one can somehow detour arocund the rage
or swallow it or deny it is to cripple oneself, Eeing treated 1like Tiny Tim
all one's life deds indeed induce the most remarkable fury, And to ask for al-
ternatives and solutions before the conflict, or the emoctiorg it arouses are
even emerging, let alone clarified, seems to me to betray a fear of the whole
business,

Eeges see Chelsea Quinn Yarbro, pinshed on the rear by a stranger, and
told how cute she wase Even she seems fio firnd it necessary to say that she
hates being pinched on the rear—w=as 1f she had to excuss herself for not auto
ratically iiking it. What did she do? Nothings It is only after one has gone
through the rage (and it sometimes takss years) that it is possible to recpind
BTt is rude and disgusting, As long as you behave that way I wish to have
nothing to do with yous" During the rage, one may try to hit him {ard suc-
ceed). BEither way he gets a message which quiel, compassicnate persuasicn very
often doesnt't get throughs

T speak, by the way, as a salaried employee, totally dependent on mgself
for econcmic support, surrounded by colleagues whom I did not choose but who
can fire me (and did) and upon whose extraordinarily sexist gocd will I am dow
peadent for the money on which I live, I do nov hive a hugband to fall back
cns, Nor do I have the soclal protection being married {or having children) af=
fords, I have to face incidents like the betton-pinching a dozen times a week,
I cannot live a private life and choose ny compaty The way a free~lance wriber
can, I cannot exyress ny anger more than conce a year., 1 avoid as much as I
can. but I have not the freedom every other woman in this symposium has, Nor is
my job simply a f£1ll.ing it?s something I love and wish to continue, I dontt
think that most of my colleagues would dare speak to a married woman the way
they speak to me or let her overhear what I overhear, unless she were at least
fifteen years younger than I am,
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Copulation, far from solving problems, can only be (it seems to me) the
result of solved problems, The identification of feminism with free lcve
(1910) was the result of identifying marriage as property=inewomen (which is
exactly what it was at the time); the idestification of feminiem with promiscue
ity (1965) was a male invention, not a feminist one; and as for fucking ‘
(1975«=~?) if it means anything, it means--as one feminist writer put it--giving
ourselves back our own bodies, C=-r groups, groups of secretaries, kaffee-
Klatches in suburbias..if weren spend much of their time talking about sex,
it's because this is the most crippled and damaged area of life for them/use
If it isntt, welre luckys Certainly sex isn't a magic cure~-all, but if one
doesa't have choice there, that hits at the very springs of life, I should
think,

I don®t agree with certain lesbian groups who insist that lesbian separa-
tism is the Solution To It All, but here {as with Black Power) I am not willing
to scorn or coendemn, I know what kinds of feeliings such theories come out of
and I carmot help henoring the feelings, Teople in pain scream theixr heads -
offs Feminism snd lecbianism and male homosexnality are indeed related (Ifd
rerommend Ti-Orace Atkinson on this) but the theory is very abstruse and goes
cdewn to the roots of sexism, It isn't simple to explain and it doesu®t mean
that)svery woren should o out and become a Lesbian (assuming she wished to,
EVEN)e

I remember taliirg to a group at Cornell who purported to be Leftist radi-
cals (211 weimen) ard ssking them if they had ever made love to a man, that is,
behavod self-sssertively during sex, Blank silencs, Finally cire young women
ackaed hesitanbiy, "Ch, you mean telling him what you want him to do to you®™
This iz the kind of astounding braiwsashing that is one of the results of sexe
isin and it must be talked abont urtil it is talked to deaths

T agree that the confessicnal form has probably gone as far as it can go
in the Oh God Look What They Did To Me lire, though try and tell that to Mare
garet Atwocd (or any other woman who has just fcound out thal somsthing has been
done to her all these years). And certainly anger directly outward is Infie
nitely superior to self-haired, which is the aliernative,

I do nct mean, by the way, that every women must feel obliged to start
Hating Men instanter. But since it is produced so reliably and ccnstantly by
the system we 211 live under, I think it must be faced. Which means it must be
honoz;ed in others, even if one is a pacifisc on principle (which I don't think
I am).

But I do think altermatives will be corstructed long before they are writ-
ten about, and scme of them will be separabist. (Ter most feminists I koow,
all geparitiom means is scme place Yo catch your breath und not have to deal
with the everepresent problem, i,e., 2 place where nobody pirches your zss5 25 a
matter of courses Yeou know, like ail these men’s clubs that are just now being

challenged, )

Cnz further word: +the issuve is freedomy, of course, But it is so in a
very ratical and scary way, in my opinions Many feminists (male and femc.in)
are going beyend the expansion of opportunity for women and into territory that
ls existentially frighiening: a wvision of the human racz without the idea of
sexual polsaily that is taught all of us from birth (I do mean from blirth;
adults of both sexes treat infants differently according to sex at the age of
tiwo days, even when the infants are mislabeled), When this disappears, you
find yourself in something very like Sartret's anguish of freedom. There is no
longer anyone to tell you who you arey what you "ought" to do or be or feel,
and it becomes frighteningly clear that we are not in nature but in culture,
that sexual dichotomy or polarity are social constructs and not natural facts,
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This is very scary indeed, It forces you back on what you yourself are really
like, It is after this vision, or with i, that the rage cemes=wezn’ the clear
vision that Men and Women are impoutersw~ezand only arfter worring that thirough
that it!s possivle to see male persons as individusis ab alle This is part of
a process that's been happening for a couple of centuries now, but even when
European thinkers belisved that Ged is deady they could still hang on %o mascue
line/feminine and so comfort themselves (if they were men)s Itls like Spine
radls vision that when you can literally control ycur own sensorium, you can ne
longer think even af yourself; l.e., your conscloucness as "given," What hep-
pens then? He sald then one was in the plici's seate One isntts one is the
pitot zud the plane, both.

According to child psychologicts, children learn they are girls and beys
lomg before they lesen avy other identity. Whet happens when that goes? Gue
is tb»ovm back on onets personal, real self, Terrilyings (See THE LEFT HAND
CF DARKEESSE)

I almost hate to say that after the period of rage, cne can see men (and
women) as individuals beecause thiz provides such a ccavenient cut for thoss whe
want to Stay Fut in the old castes, In fact; ihe usval answer Lmericans give
to being told they arc members of classez or castes of any scrt is to say (wish
Lecter) "Dut welre all hunen beings together, arentt we?! Go tell it to the
Soutii African Blacks, Or the miners dying of gilicosis in Kentuelye T¢ be hue
man meand to be iu a class, econcinis, racial, sexnsls It means to be as hatefurl
as we are lovingy as £elfish as we are Gempassionzie, and so one All I can do
is innist that cppression makes peopie very, very angry, and thabt most women
turn the engsr in, It mast be turred oub, whether it involves fantasies of
killing (euite different from the real thing, as Quinn makes clear) or blowing
yourself up with dynamite, Like Diazna Ouphton, God bless us, do yuu think you
cen make water yun vohili? Swie of us are pecifists, swie of us are Friends,
but scme of us arenti=-in fact most of us arenitw=and yes, cnly when it gll
comes out will we be free of it, If my fantasies of murder rake it easiesr for
some womzn to say "Leok here, the noxt time you pinch me I'm going to wring
your rosey" I will bs very, very glads Iut I thiunk aly those wieacily aware
of the rzge in themselves (or playing devilis advoeai=) will veto anger or c21l
a power struggle “the enemy?s methed," wiil inslst on selfless; quiet, compas=
sionate justice all the time for everyhudy. As AZia wrote, WE Am Not A Prace
ticing Angzel." Demending higher standirds of behevior f2am wemen than menewese
pecially impossibly hizh standards of belwmvicrw~-is a sexist tactic froem way
backe It is adopting thed tactic which i3 adeplirg “the encmyls mathods,"

It%s the old double standard in new dress.

This is not an invitation to loot, kill, and pillage, We are hardiy in a
position to do that, even if we wished,

I find my temper tried severely several times a wesk, Often I do nothing,
And it is very, very hard to vemain quiet, polite (but £ima) wuhen you feol
kaenly that you have been taliing to the same gramcphone reccrd for twreniy
yearss

I night add that very few men have ever seen a woman really angrye. Tears,
yes; vpseb, ycsj scenesy; yess But ragey rarely, and anger, almost neier. You
can taik until you're blue in the face but there are times when the issue is,
in fact, male controle-=I include thosce impossible discussions in which you are
asked to prove by a man or group of men, in the most rational manner possible,
that you are actually not subhumane=anger is a perfectly apprcpriale response,
So is refusing to remain in the situation., (As a matter of fact, refusing to
fight at all is even more taboosbreaking than blowing your top.)

Again: persuasion very often does not come firste Changing behavior
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comes first, This is eoercion., It is coercion that prevents your parking next
to a fire hydrant (and thus infringing on your freedom), I am not an snar=
chist, but if we ever do get to ararchism it will be froem a position in which
everybody is as strong as is compatible with group life at all, and as free
ditto,

I meet so many women who dwell on the necessity for female compassions one
feminist writer has called this "the compassion traps" Denial of anger seems
to me very close to thise, I have three male PhoDe=dissertation writers who
weep on my shoulder (when I'm around); God knows they need somebody, but I know
all too well that unhappy male graduate students come to the women faculty to
cxy, and unhappy female gradugte students dontt usually go to anybedy at all,
If they do, they too come to womene What is one to do?

At bottom the point is reclaiming our own souls for ourselves and ousting
therefrom the large image of The Man which we have learned from infancy on upe
If the current social unease were to lead not to a more egaliltarian society but
to female supremacy, I would choose female supremacy because I am femaless I
think there is no chance of this, But if the choice were a real either/ow, I
rust still repeat that I am not a practicing angel, Perhaps in such a world it
would be better to curse God and die, I am not that principled.

As Sartre says, you cannot cut off half of human freedom and call it evil,
Hate is as human as love, powerdlessness as human as power, And when I hear ade
jurations that women may not engage in a power struggle, because power is not
freeGom, I can only thirk that "power® is being very peculiarly defined-in
fact, it is being defired as a zerowsium game (which it sometimes is in hwisn
relations but only sometimes), as il my emplcyers?! power not to give women tenw
ure~a power they have been exercising since the blasted school began-=is the
same as my attempt to gain power (collective, in this case) so that employers
will bs ferced to meeb certain Affirmstive Action criferiaes It is so easy to
twist this so that I must versuade them (they'd be glad to be persumaded;
they're willing to talk forever because it postpesncs doing anything) and must
not acquire %power® (which is dirty) and certeinly must not dream of murdering
them, which I jolly well did,

The only counter-argument I can think of Is that anger is of'ten used as a
defense against pain, and we have a right to eiperience our ovm real pzin withe
out being called (or feeling) helpiess or spineless, Or “masochistic,?

By the way, "John Waymetls wet dreams" are those of someone who is not only
in control of everybody else and ruler of a lower class, but has been so for
centuriess

Women cannot possibly dream this, If we have fantasies of "killing men,
they are fantasies of rebellion, not putiing down slave risings, It is inrale
stories of the sex war that men always win because they are "matural" rilerse
Women's fantasies must have at least the realism of knowing what it is liike to
be an underw~classs May I point out that this is a considerable difference?

‘As T tried to point out to Arthur Clarke, Mvhammad Alitls racism is reace
tive, not takenwforwgranied~as-privilege and cannot possibly have the social
weight and force of Arthur C. Clarke's racism (he is as racist as I amj we were
both born into it and neither of us can shed owr skin privilege without immense
offort, nor will we)e I cannct believe that female fantasies of slave~rebele
licns and turnabouts can possibly be equivalent to the fantasies of those in
power (or those who are used to being in power but feel their power threatened)
and therefore 1 say again that the equivalerce of women?s anger with mentg
(mostly thoughtless) misogyny will not wash, Women who arrive at the clarity
of mind to experience their rage at the way they are treated are unusual wemans
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but there is a Johnwayne in every man (how can he help it?)s It is the unusual
man who can break through his training and love wemens, That 1s, shed much of
his privilege.

This spreads far beyond the confines of Ursula's questions and is a public
statement, really, not a direct answer, But I suspect the nerve touched by fee
male anger-fantasies is central to feminisms Mind you, I didn't say the fanta=
sles were central, but the nerve they touch is central,

It is a horrible process to go through, But it really is preferable to
spending one's life feeling guilty becauce you don't liks being pinched by
strangers, or in cenflict because your husband!s client (and thzt is a double-
bird, Heaven lnowsl) treats you like a servent, orw-at the worst--~to putiing
yoar head in a gas oven like Oylvia Flath and Ted Hughes?! second wife and Amne
Serbene Quoting a male pcychiatrist, inner conflict muddless outer conilict
clavifiese

T think it is only after going throngh the Gehemna of rage that one comes
out into the light, And before that, all attempts to imagine alternallves seem
to me bound to fail, Mine heve, Acting on altermatives is already beginning
(iike women's banks and the long, excruclating legel battles); probably these
nust precede any attempts to paint imaginative pictures of the final cubecoma,

I think DHAIGREN f2ils utterly, not only as an egalitardan sociely (which it
obvionsly is not) but even as an attempt to discuss the question, And ore of
the beteaying signs is the faceless genbizman who is brought in for Lanya to

2zhty The real fight is obviously between lanya and Kiddy if they could do
that, and taen eventually maize up, and we could see wnat kind of arrangement
+he making=up waswe-now that wovld be somethings, But Chip doesn't know and neiw
ther do I, Ieto

McINTYRE:

For Susyls essay I have only questionse Suzy, do you think the conscious
control over fertility (for both men and women) would change your thesis? And,
if women are hated as reminders of mortality, why is it that men murder women
individuwally (usually:s deviations such as the Nazis, and the Americans in My
Lai, are condeimed) but murder each other en masse? (In war,) These questions
have obvious answers in terms of species survival, etce, but I wonder how they
relate to your ideas,

I wish I had more time ‘o think about and discuss what ycutve said, but I
don't, I've been travelling for two weeks, and I%ve had hardly any sleep in
three days,

Katie, your letter really disturbed me, not just because it's scary, (x
have the same kinds of fears myself,) All of us must have been given the line
about helping others before we devote curselves to the "trivial®' cause of femi-
nism. But the whole point is we can't do anything until we ourselves have
freedom of action, We cantt redisfribute resources or change the throwaway
youthworiented "eulture" we'lve developed or convince those in power that their
profits are not the most important thing, unless we are free, Unless we have,
I'm sorry, Urstla, power, I have heard middleaged people (well, come to think
of it, men) with children say that they do not care i1f the ozone layer disap-
pears, if cheetahs become extinet, if the ocean and the Amazon rain forest and
the California redwoods dies these people say they will be dead in twenty
years, so why should they care? What they think they are leaving their chile
dren I dontt knowe They don't care, (It makes one wonder for one ‘thing what
social pressures forced them to start families in the first place, what hatreds
they carry.) But we cantt become like them, we can't let them destroy us,
Which is impossible if no one takes us seriouslys,
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I think that feminisme-far from being a movement that "isn!t likely to
raise the odds a fraction of a percent for survival"--is the only chance wetve
got to survive, Firsty I see no chance at all that the current hierarchical
power-structure will change its direction of its own will, It's tco busy maxi-
mizing profits for the 5% who cwn B80% (or whatever the figures are), working on
e basis of expediency and ego-protecticn and second-guressed justifications and
destructive compromise and mealy-mouthed nonsense (which you canit even dignify
with the word "lies"), The only way Wwe nan save ourselves is to spread the so-
calied “"feminine" traits we'lve been taught into the "masculine! institutlons.
(If we just lever ourselves into available niches, we will not only repecat =1l
our mistakes, we will lose the "feminine" atiributes completely, EPEecause they
are cultural, they are Tearned, They have to be tavcht, If ve don't realize
soon thab thinge attributes can save us (though, ircnically, they are not survi-
val traits in our socicty). theyill be gone, Welll be the Ik 21l over again,
on a seale orders of mogniinde hirher, (If you baivenit read Trumbullls study
of the Ik, THE MOUNTAIJN FLOriZ, do, I fully understand his fears,)

Ore of the reasons I bezan to think the above is true, or at least valid,
is AURCRA, Pardcn me if I'm repeabing previous letters, Virtually all nolie=
sexist cultrres portrayed ircluded not cnly ejuality of men and wemen as a give
en, but raverence for other 1life aad bioclogical systems as well, The sccieties
wsre basically communal ard relatively non-materialistic, Well, read the book
and see if you agree or think 1u's all my and the writers?! pire dreans,

Joarmat Of course your teachers dida't thirk how you would live, Thought-~
l2ss7e35 is gbill being vsed 23 an eiicuse for hurting pecple. Miscoynistic
iulee are supoosed to bz funnys where do we get off not lauvghinz? (Feminichs
heve no sense of humor, rewamber? Ve can't possidbly have crey; we don®t think
rape jokes, uwgiy tecnage girl jolkes, "Take my wifew-pleaszel" jokes ave funays)
And when we try to make men think, they scream "Paranoial" and cut off the dig~
cussiile

Ursula: We talked about woman-woman friendships vs, our backgrounds,
which I think are qualitatively different in that respsct., Tou're academic,
Quinn and I avre middle-class., You sald you always had close women friends, I
never did till the last few years, We were raissd (Quinn and I, I mean)} either
to see other women as competition, and vntrustrrerthy; or if we refused to core
pete, other girls were silly and frivelous. Virtuslly all my real friends are
women, nod (though what Quinn describes is faniiizr: aecquainiacces of both
sexes comiag for armchair peychosnalysie, i.e.y a sympathetic and non-critical
ear). Pefore recently, T siuply had no friends, Now, fond as I am of a {very)
few men, I donft think I can reelly ccnsider them my friends in the fullest
gense of the word. The ones I am fondest of==would most like to have as
friends--I can't even touch, I don't mean may not, I mean can note I guess
that is because of the tensicn between friendship and seiiw-if you blur the
lines, snap the tenclon~-dicaster, I mean thabt as a totalily individual analye-
sis, not a generalization,

Suzy: Right now, a lot of literary and film "clasziss™ are unbearable
(for me, anyway) becavse of the underlying assumptions. In a few generations I
think they will either be incomprehensible or so ridiculous as to be funny,
Thai's some consolations Not much, thoughs

I went to clexrify vhat I said about disapproving of sex-segregated activie-
tiess In general, the segregation is to perpetuate meils control over whole
realms of experience, in the guise of "protecting" wemen (from good jobs, good
pays etc,)s Itis the poudar-puff derby syndrome: sare race, less prize money.
The reascn there are so few longdistance races for women, though it's been
proven repeatedly that women have more endurance than men. (Womsn runners ofw-
ten feel elated and energined after finishing a marathon, Men feel like wet
dishcloths,)
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Hewever: +the more I hear about women's celleges, for example, the more I
think they must be retained, Maybe theylre the only place women can unlearn
intimidation, among other thing~, And the gosd ones, of course, are not
watered=-down, as, say, some of the outdoor survivel classes for women are said
to bes So I think we probably agree, I just sald what I meant badly and
clumsily,

Suzyt Teah, yeah, beware anthro, right on. The most encowraging develop-
ment in the field is the influx af womene-feminists, Many old-line MCP profs
are being forced by the women's ability, insight, and scholarship to reevaluate
taelr points of viewa Another exciting develcpment is the entrerce of minority
peopiey, wisd still other points of view, into anthro. I predict an anthrcpolo-
gilcal revolution, soona

I can't bear to watch ASCENT CF YOU KNOW WHO, On the single episcde I
watched, or maybe on N(VA, this incredibly famous anthropologist was displaying
a vexry old bone chip with rows of scraiches on it, to demonstrate that paleo-
lithic "man" had a comcepiion of tine aiid of numberse ULYou see,l says e,
Uthis bone has exactly 3L scratches and is obviously a record of the lunar
cycle. i

Do %ell, A 3l-day lunar monthg I can see al1 those paleolitbie men chop—
ping up the year into chunks of 30 or 31 days for the convenience of the Ro-
mens, in 500,600 years or so, And matehing 31 days to the moone Rii-ight,
They w2y have been uneducated but they werentt idiotse I think my interpreta-~
tion is a goed deal more likely: +the bone was a record of a women's menctrual
cycles

By the way, most hunting and gathering peonle do not suppress women, as
far as my information goes, Quite the contrarye. But when the groups settle
down and copy us the men start chipping away at the women's responsibilities,
freedomy, and rights, And theretls nothing the women can do because the sur~
rounding soclety condones what the men do,

WHITE:

On men and women in sf (or, marrisge): There is another side, part and
parcel of what happens when sf women acre married, Ray Bradbury, capturing In-
dian surmer in Illinois, flavors of ice cream, pveaches and wine--I mean, that!s
what hooked me at twelve (when I was given a book of his stories by a girl my
age, who four years later was to supply ny first joint, eight years later gave
me a coke spoen for my birthday, and still writes me letters about how Iim ob-
gessed with pair bonding). Blacks and whites, playing it out on the Big ILeague
on Mars: the wenderful pre-pubescent liberalism of it a1l And it struck me,
while reading Margaret Atwood!s SURFACING (written in the same cloying style)
re abortion—"{lesh making more flesh, miracle, that frightens all of them"~-
that that men, Bradbury, that lovely kind man whe loves dinosaurs and hates
burning books, all that sensltivity: hels out to kill womens The hick who
buys the thing floating in "The Jar" (so harnting, writes Ellison somewhere)
from the travelling c¢ircus, and everybedy in the bayou gathers round to guess
what's in it. He'ls now the center of attraction, his statnus has increased, but
his wife, the tramp, always running off with seme guy, she taunts him, tells
hinm it's just paper mache (she and her boyfriend checked with the circus; bub
notive no papier mache in Bradburyl), and she and Charlie fight, and then the
neighbors are told she!s off again (well, the hero has always had tc make exw
cuses for her absences: his status as husband has always been maintained by
the fietion of her relatives) but we knew what's floating in that glass. And
the neighbors still gather rounds In ancther strry (scmewhere in GOLDEN APPLES
CF THE SUN but I forget titles) man takes wife to Mexico, shows her the suger
skolls sold at Hallewelen (something that has been used to more innocent drama-
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tic effect by Anthony Boucher in a story whose title I also forgot, but itls in
1THE CCMPLEAT WEREWOLF), takes her to see the calacombs where corpses stand up-
right and naked because their families can't pay for their gravas?! upkeep (5w
sus—-could Bradoury have really known all that he was saying about the nature .
of Third World corruption: j,‘d ESIBTETV RS BEAbh Pl T iSRS R TIRTA A WYL Skt
VA EL /5 ATLL oS3 L I fhd .dﬁ:f), the wife scares slowly, the story gradually
menacing, he takes her back and back again to the catacombs, listens to her
breathing at night--well, the story ends with husband driving back to the borw
der alone: wifey's died there, to stand (as in erection) forever a cadavere
Do you understand? That!s part of the innocence of science fiction! That's
rert of the sense of wonder that we all supposedlyy and probably statistically,
got started on. At its best, the "poetry" of Eradbury is out to kill me (cf,
Wells THE ISIAND CF DR, MCRFAU and Ellison "Pretty Maggie Moneyeyes'): ‘they
want me/wife/woman alons (and in all those stories there are no in-laws to ask
embarvassing questions a la Boucherl!s Mexican investligation story: in-laws,
scmehow, oniy the men Lhave uncles, the fathers, the mothers ever-ready with
lemonade), and in histerical structural terms, the woman alone (il.ea, wibthout
kin) can oilly be one things tramp and wherey even if Dre Moreau nas to put her
vp to ibe Fear of death? No, nc, the death of the woman is not enough, the
deed woman herself is not enough: she must be visibly dead, on view as dead,
rnot even ashes on the manblepiece (where Jacquelive Susarm sits today), bub
flnating, standing deads The preserved dead wife in WThe Jar® preserves the
Lusband's statuse (0K, cie deesalt have Lo delve into mythology to realize
that vhen women aren!t being passively fecund their role is that of The harple,
the Gergon, Cybele, But heve sf peses an alternative: kiil her.) That roto-
ricus Leabien pro tem, SeRe Dslany, lets the wife in "Lines of Power,” ond
Triuva in OHE ELISTELIN IWTFRSECTION, stay deads (But look at Lorgls mother in
LOVA.) In the hands of our brothers, that may te the best we cam hope for,
For the otrers, the beloved sf womsn (nct heroivss), the married ones, are
(fipvratively and then literally) momted, killed, and mounted again, We are
not provarty, Charles Fort: we are trophies,

Everybody: Flease do NOUT say power when you mean authoritys power and au-
thority are two differcnt things (which is why there are two English words)s I
have to give this lecture twice a year and I donft even teach, Authority is
the legal monopoly of viclence whether used or nots Power (which is bloody
hard to define) in short is the ability of private partles to meite you meve
your asse. No matter who or what you are, Examples: ain't no way tive big
black men follewing me dovm a dark street alntt guling to threaten mej these
same gentlemen have no legal rights over me nor need they have any pvartlcular
prestigea (Prestige is an emblem of power that may or may not be validated by
authority, tie state.) Many small groups of Vietnam peasants can overpswer
Thieuls authority. 0r: the state can punish the murderer only after she's
killed yous As for Le Guin "Power is not freedan'-—sorry, power is the exerw
cise of peregatives (in fact, I would like to start defining "power®! as what
happens to you when you exercise a percgative you did not previocusly know ysu
had any right te)s if successful, it can lead wherever you like, It is author-
ity that is preciseiy the state of non~freedomy authorlity is a struactired reage
tione Power is just fine with meea

Joamat May I suggest that where there were male hierarchies, the mare
rigid they are depends cn the degree to which they were bolstered nat by the
cheap labor of wives, but of slaves and serfs (more than half of which were wWoe
men of course); this gave ithe wives a chancs Yo davelop separate s articulate
intellectual/culbural achievements WHICH HAVE NOT PEGEN RECORDED but are none-
theless rudimentary in the cultural heritages Greecer for every Platoa .
Sapgohoy but where THE REPUBLIC is transmitted, the ladies only get FRAGMENTS
(still, the nature of Forum soclety must have left women with a lot of timecas)
Ante-bellimn Southeim womemy by no means burdensd with political rights, feormed
a literate, subversive (to the Union), patriotic (in the truest sense) cemmunity



-122-

(see Edmund Wilson's diary compilation: and what is the conflict in Tennessee
Williams?! work: rich effete boy Vse poor Southern woman who has worked her way
into inheritance: either she wins or his mother does): the pure rudiments of
matrilineage in action, not in bookse Alsec 16%h century Germany where more
numeries rallied to Luther's call than menastarics--a commentary on the liter-
acy and receptivity and interaction between clericall communities at that time.
We have to start searching out our roots in actions, not reactions: we can!t
wait for the boekse Wemen don't as a rule get documented, but that same dis-
missive anger that drove our mothers briefly mad (to let us think we daughters
had rizhts) is transferred, generation after generation, This is an Incredibly
bullehit theory, incidently, and all but the Scuthern data should be discounted.
And please, write that lady's devious Quest.,

Qnimn: T owe you a letter, I read your contribubtion, liked most parits,
but erded up writing four pages lauding my lady friends, which doesn!t halong
here, but sure as hell makes me feel good, I dentt know, if I have them (and
they call me sister), and gord sex once a fortuight (with }w-k)how can I be so
selfish as to conplain? Well, someone is killilng meesss(Between 1955 and 1969
I thovght if I worked hard enough, cried enough, the war in Vietnam would stope

But I gob very selfish...Scrry, this relates to nothing but me but I'm too
proud to have it cub,)

Tiptree: On a day that has shown the utter waste and stupidity of Stalinw
ist co-existense, and when the second declaration of the Provisional Revelutbtlone
ary Govermment of Vietnam was to outlaw brothels, yéu'll forgive me for wonder—
ing why, if youlre such a "natural Iynchee" you're still allve, and over one
ru11ion Vietnamese who had no power at ail are deads And if it is just an his-
vorical accident, perhaps you could refrain in conbexts from baiving minority
greups of any sorbt  you say Thevlre afier you “tie way they used wo huni gayse"
Used to? Next page you call Arthur Clarke 1{Jiggling-nuts)": I assume that!s
queer-paiting, Jime Perhaps me, Jozana, Chiv and anycre else who san read find
you %threatening" beeauze iff you did fear “the abuse of power" you wouldnit try
vo vlsase cone audience by pubting down a minority groups

TIPTREE:

Luize: Re Arthur Clarke, may I apologize for your total, if natural, mis-
understanding, which I hope to heaven was not shared by others.

A1l I kmew, or know, about Clarke is that he (a) writes stories I read,
(b) lives or lived in someplace like Ceyicr; and (e¢) published an exceedingly
blind, blanl, and (to me) unpleasartly patrcnizing reply to Joanra Russ in the
SFWA FU:UMa. She had “ried carefully ‘to explain to him why his "joke"™ ahout
women—should-be~sxcluded-~from-space-because~in-zercmgee~rheir-breasts-cobble-
distractingly-to-the-men was not a joke and contained characteristically deep
biase

My "jiggling-nuts" line was a regretfully abbreviated reference to the
point someone else made more fully, that it would be as logigal to exclude
males because their genitals would wave about quite as distractingly te women,

And this asgain was too abbreviated, because it omits the central peirt of
holding male sex reactions sacred while punishing, controlling, or simply blam~
ing wemen for them, But I refer you to the original letters,

For pain and/or offense given by my damned habit of ellipsis, sincere
regreta

As to my saying “used to' about the avtomatic lynchereflex toward gays and
other minorities, that is because things have changed a little bit between my
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youth and yours, MNewadays the would~be Iyncher may in certain areas be trous
bled by the thought that the vietim just might have some pewer behind him,
That it will not be the last scene of EASY RIDER all the wayaseeBuby if I core
rectly gauge the difference in our reading habits, you will now be assuming
that I have said everything is just lovely. So, silently, would that it were.

Thanks about Clarke, though. That was bad,

WILHELM:

Imagine a structure that is roughly a triengle., On each level of it imaw
gine bewngs vhose roots go dowrward only, who mzy reach upward, but withoub
h2lp from above can't reuzin on any tier except the ome that supports the roob-
letss The structure is made up of many such tiers, the beinzs are humsn, cf
varying economic status, the lowest naturally being on the bottom drawing their
sustenance directly from nature, As the tisrs climb the structurs, the beings
can draw ch more and more of whatever liss beusath them, But the humans thame
selves cowe in pairs, naturally, male and female, and invuriably phe male is
po3iticned over the female, This analogy is erude and simplistic, I know, but
thinking in other categories often leads to a simplicity that is useful, If
this structure were all there is to it, it would be an easy task to force one-
sell To the top and iastanlly start wajor changes in everythiug below, It is-
n't that easy, however, because over the entire thing there is yet another
structure that is waffected virtually by any changes that take place in the
lower triangie—-as long as the trianzle itself remainsa.

In the lower section the aspirations are humans I want to make more mon-
eys I want to have better housings T want geod healthy I want my children to
have a better 1ife than T didsseeHunan, There is a let of squirming and shuf..
fling about in this part of the structure, on an individual basis, ard nothing
larger than the lives of a very few people changes,

Abore this level the goals are not human and never -bave been, I am rot
talking about capitalism zlone, but rather abcut any institution that achieves
this level and has the power to maintain itself there overseeing everything be~
lows At one time this was the Church, and that was probably the worst because
the Church had a monopoly on truth and the pover to enforce its dagma, Ghurch/
State in partnership was hardly any better, Then came State {(Naticnalistic
state particularly), and now we have State/Big Business. In comunist ccun—
tries it is still State alcne, but even there big business is making its pres-
ence folt, and eventually seems destined to beccme a full partner, These are
institutions, and like burezucracies sverywhere the geal has changed from one
of service to one of maintaining itself and growing ever larger with ever more
poer. In cepitalistic sosieties this is, of course, the profit motive, but it
doesn't matter very much what it is called as long as it is recognized as being
inhuman, Those who pursue false gods no longexr face the rack and flames, but
econamic reprisalse If the heretics make up a large enough grovp to threaten
the power e¢n top, there are reservations for them, or ghettows, This society
can tolerate street people, hippies in the past, whatever those recple without
power choose to do in the future, It is the fact that they are without power
that allows such tolerances The cop on the cormer has scme power, as does the
shopkeeper, the father in a patriarchical family, but it is nothing compared to
the Pewer of the national government or of Big Bvsiness, the multi-national
corporationse Adam Smithls book SUPERMONEY is very good on this subject,

It is against this background that I have been looking at the women'!s libw
eration movements If the goals are no more than to be equal with men without
exemining the framework of the total society, then it seems to me that when
such goals are achieved, as they will be in time, there will still te as much
bitterness and frustration as there is today, The basic injustices of owr so=
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ciety will not have changed, because to be equal with men whe are themselves
trapped in roles is not a solution to the primary problem of freedom, If te
become equal, women must first become superior economically and/br socially,
Jjust to catech up, as I have heard several women declare, then the same bitter-
ness and frustration will be there for them, The structure will not have
changed, Wemen who are accepted into corporations, and damn few of them ever
have been, and women who assume important government positions (Dixie Lee Ray)
have the same blind faith in the institutions as their male counterparts, or
they would not be accepted there in the first place, The Church does not wel-
come an athelst into its inner councils to debate policy,

In the past whenever this higher Pewer was dislodged, chaos resulted, and
there seems to be an innate fear of chaos among humans, They will accommedate
gross injustices for a very long time before they will accept any solution that
threatens to loose chaos among them, Wamen whe are opposed to the movement
seem afraid it will bring chaotic change to their lives, It's the old devil I
know bit, As soon as women's liberation is perceived as not involving anything
thaf drastic, that chaotic, then it will become a reality—-if it doesn!t
threaten the structure of society., But if the Power on top perceives women's
liberation as a threat, it will be stopped. Not by men, as Tip suggested a -
long time ago when this dialogue began, but by the State and/or Big Business,
using men as their tools, If women become as directly maniiilable through eco-—
nomic controls as men are now, they will not pose a threat, And nothing will
change except the lives of a few people.

The Civil Rights movement is dead nowj laws were passed and there was no
need for it to continue, Yet today the wnemployment among blacks is 25% or
higher, and more Cadillacs were sold last year than ever before., Economic con-
trols are not to be taken lightly. It will take the black people, as a class,
two generations to catch up to where they were five years ago.

If the women!s liberation movement has as its goal no more than equality
with men without looking down to see whose heads and shoulders affluent, mid-
dle~class women and men are standing on, then I don!t give a damn if it sucw
ceeds or fails, If this is Jjust the first step toward a real examination of
what kind of structure welre all irapped in, we should all recognize that what
is happening now is hardly more than the first skirmish of a long struggle,
And to succeed finally there can't be a division between men and womens

If we can see men as trapped, men as fearful of economic reprisals, men as
role players, men as tools of inhuman institutions, then it is hard %o see men
as The Enemy, Rather they become obstacles through their ignorances Men, wo-~
men, people everywhere speak of government and corporate power as one might
speak of the wind: wuncontrollable, fearsomely destructive, unpredictable, un-
reachable, not to be approached evens They, men, turn on women as objects that
can be controlled in an attempt to alleviate their sense of frustration and
powerlessness, When they realize that women are nct threatening to them, they
are free to look beyond, to search out the real cause of their helplessness,
When we, any of us women, feed men's fears and hostilities, we are doing a dis-
service to the overall cause of human liberations I think we have to underw
stand and accept that there can be no freedem for a few, If real freedom is to
be achieved for anyone at all, it has to come to alle No one can be free whose
position in life 1s cbtained at the expense of other peoples Those men who
still believe they are free only as long as women are not, are less free than T
ane

Teo those who claim that social changes can come about without changing the
overall shape of soclety I can only say I don't believe it, No corporation, no
govermment is going to vobte to dissolve its power, just as no sane individual
is going to vote for self destruction. I don'!t think we have to have a bloody
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revolutinn, a civil war, and find afterward that what we have done is change
OVErSEeerss

What I think we can do is work for equality because only then will we be
listened teo, but all the while with the larger view in mind: being equal with
men is jockeying for position in the monkey cage and after it is achieved,
we'll be in the same cage still, Then we can begin a joint effort to underw
stamrd the system we all serve ene way sr anether, what its geals really are,
whether ar nat we are willing to serve to accemplish these goals, We are the
arms manufacturers and suppliers te the world, for heaven sake{ Do we want to
arm the entire werld? (Fer peace, of course,) I think there will be a time
when women will have equality and will not yet have been caught in the ecenamic
trap that stifles men of gnod intelligence today, and during that time, which
may not be very long, there will be a chance te change the shape of our socie=
tys And of course, this threatens the very chaos that most of us fear so muche
And T doubt that real change can come about without chacs, The only question
to me is will it be a minor upheaval, or a majer revolutions A major revoluw
tion would indicate a new authority on top, a change in overseers onlys

"I'm afraid many people will settle for too little, The freedom to fuck
when, whom, where and ia what style they choosej the freedom to work at compa-
rable pay to mens freedom to leave children in day care centers, Theyfll be as
free as monkeys in cages who can get food whenever they want by pressing cer-
tain buttons. Any freedom that is granted can be rescinded,

For a few to live in relative wealth and call themselves free is 1llusory
freedom becanse they must live in fear that the millions who are being exploit-
ed to maintsin the life styles of the few will rise against them, It is impose
sible to talk about this without slipping inte cliched language because 1t has
been talked to death in the past. But the traditional ways of shrugging It off
wonl!t work any more, Tradition can't be a template for the future In any res-
pect any louger. That is whzt future shock is all aboute Those people we are
using are not invigible any more, and we are not invisible to them any more.,

As women demand an end of their invisibllity, others will demand the same
thing, and I think if we are not ready with some altermative futures to offer
for discussion and then action, we will doom ourselves to a revolutlon that
will make the Russian, French, Chinese revolutions seem tame,

Very few men are free enough of the system to be able te see it any long-
ere Women are in a period of tramsition when it seems they should be able %o
look beyond thelr owm Immediate and even selfish goals of wanting a better
place within the existing framework of societye I see 1little evidence that
this broader scanning is going on. Perhaps I'lm wrong about this, but even lrem
the letters in this symposium I am left with the feeling that instead of ti:ink=
ing there is an ever rising hysteria, anger, hatred, frustration, all destiuc-
tive, especially self destructive.

I'm nat merely advecating utopia as iIf it were available to anyone who
reached mub for its There are things we can do, Each paze of this already too
long letter needs pages and pages of exposition, of footnobes, sources, etc,
My proposals lock equally bald without that kind of material to go with them,
and this ion't the place for that. But there are obtainable goals we could
start working on, with little effect until equal rights are achleved, but wilth
inereasing effect after thate And it starts with an honest appraisal of what
freedem the men In our scciety actuaily have, and the questiont i1is that going
to be enough? I have made this appraisal for myself and I can answer without
hesitation, nos There is not a man alive I would want to change places with,

RS
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9 Turner?!s Croft/Heslington/York YOL SEL/England

Thank you for sending me a copy of KHATRU 2, which I was most interested
to s2e, May I make s few comments on my ideas in general and on Jelf Clark's
reaction to them?

I think the chief difference between Mr, Clark and myself is that I feel
that cne should look at problems from many angles whereas he believes that
there iz oniy one "true" perspeclive, Like many commitled people he atiributes
to me a comnitiient as determined as his own, which I do not truly possess, The
oniy thing in the erticle I really object to is the implication on page 12 paw=
vagveph 2 that I am a behaviorist. Mr. Clark provably deces not mean thls as an
insvit but I conmsider that as a scientific thecry behaviorism is waparailelad
in its ineplitude and that social behaviorism, like social Darwinism, is dGan-
gerors, I would rather not have thz word thrown carelessly in ry direcvione
Faving said that, perhops I may clarify my own position,

I am currently writing a book on science fiction from a perspective de-
rived from the sociology of literature, Neither of the articles in Ted White's
magazines are from the book but both are "spinoff" from ideas which occurred to
me while working on its I wrote them up becauvse I thought that they were ine
teresting. I would not fight to the death to defend the arguments in either
becanse, although I think they contain ideas well worth thinling ebout, I sce
no merit in being dogmatic, Basically, I am inbterested in finding some kind of
expianation for the fact thet people read the kind of things they read, The
viewpoint of the literary ecritic is such that this question is really irrele-
vairt, It is a fact that most readers prefer to read "bad? books (as, in fucth,
yeu point out in your editorial) but to the eritic this merely means that the
have "bod" tastes The critic sees 1o rezson to ask what these people are gete
ting out of the books they read, and why they cannot or do not care to get what
he (the critic) gets out of "good" books, I am not saying that the litecary
critic is wrong in not asling this quesvion, or that the viewpoint of ths lit=
erary critic is invalid for the study of of. What I am saying is that if we
want to know the answer to this questicn, and if we even want to think about it
in a reasonable marneyr, then we must find a standpoint which is different from
that of the critic, My stondpoint is that of the scelologist, who is inter-
osted in the way that literature funciions as a medivm of communication in so=
ciety. Alternative standpoints no less valid as platforms from which litera-
ture may be studied are those of the psychologist and the linguist, and the
viewpoints may themselves be subdivided severally,

Now, 4t is a plain fact that sf is popular, in a fairly limited sense, It

wnstiaambn Lo s
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promoted on seme scale as a publishing cetegory, end makes money (for the pub~
lishers if no one else)s Bub it is not pupviar becavee of its Libsrery merit,
Sf wirich is, from the viewpoirt of the critic, ¥ecad,” does at least as well as
sf which is Ugood,” This fact means that in terms of ito success as a publishe
ing category the literary quality of sf is irreievant, Why? Mr. Clark is
forced by the nature of his initial assumptions to blame it on the consumer,
If bad books thrive it must be because there are "bad" consumers--and this, he
argues, is because of "bad" education. I sympathize with this point of view teo
the extent that I consider that school and university, in today's world, are
the last places anyone should go in search of an education. The mass~produced
product hawked there is just as bland and ersatz as any other mass-produced
consumer package, But even if we admit the existence of “bad" consumers who
ike "bad" wooks because they know no better (and I think this is dangerously
generalized {or--again, as you say in your editorial--lots of inteliigent, ca=
pable, thinking people 1iie literary crap as much as the next man) we are no
roarer to answering the question of just what do the consumers get out of bad

books?

You say in your editorial that "it is only the basic ideas that appeal to
theme® But iz 3t? I would like to suzgest (and I am not laying it dosm dege
matically but simply saying that it is an idea worth thinking about) that it is
not se much the ideas per se as the overall context provided by sft the idea.. -
tive environment of sf, It 13, a5 Mre Clark peoints out, difficult to charac-
terize this environmeat, especially in one words I used "extrapolative! in the
AVAZING article, althovgh I now think that "hypcthetical® might be better, SI
camnob, of course, be defined in teiiss of contcnt simply because the men who
decide what bears the label and what does not (editors, for the most part) can-
not agree eacng themselves as to what the categery cught to containe, We must
look for a description cf the gearz, I think, in terms of the kiad of assumpe
tions paople adopt when they sit dom to produce, cenvey or consume sf=wthat is
to 9ay, the ¥ind of parediga which they consider applicatle to it, As Alexcl
and Cory Panshin poinbed out in the extremely intcliigent and interesting soe
ries of articles which they wrote for TANTASTIC scme years back, there hove
been several paradigms proposzd,; none of which it the actual product. They
went on to build a new parsdigm which they considered arprorriate, and this is
a perfectly reasonable thing %o dos I, hcwever, tend to think that whether tie
paradign fits the product is less imvortant than whether people think or pre=-
tend that it does. Sf is not scientifie, not extravolaiive, net hyvothetlcal
in any rigorous and discipliined sense, but readers approsch it as if it wares
They see it as belonging to the reaims cf iae not~actual~but.pccsible Yather
than to the wiveal (and T hope that it does not need pointing out that there is
2 vast difference between imaginative constructions and imaginary cnes.)

I think that science fiction is selling a perspectiveww~a "cosmic per:rece
tivewestrateglizally different from that of mzinstream literature, The totclie
ty from which an sf work Is an ideative abstraction is not the same totality
which pertains to mainstream fiction, for it contains everytiiing which right be
rather than everything which is, This is a totality which, for perfectly good
historical reasons, has only become important in human thinkirg within the last
century, When the universe was considered as the product of Godls design the
con2ept of anslther universe which might have been or might yet be was ii.zlew
vants Only in the inteliectual context provided by scisnce~sand in particular
ty modern science, with ils buili-in uncertaintywedoes the kind of iritellectual
exerélse promoted by and contained within sf become not only natural but necesw
SaATY e

"Literature," says Mr, Clark, "is the highest organization of language,!
This 1is true only from a very narrow viewpolnt-e~the one which considers "Literw
ature! to be synonymous with "Literary quality," I agree that "gocd" literaw
ture contains betterworganized (or, to avoid the ambiguities of Newspeak, per=
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haps I should say "more highly organized") language than "bad" literature.
From My, Clark's point of view this is utter damration to "bad! literature be=
cause he believes that the funetion of literature is the organization of lan-
guage, I, on the other hand, am not concerned with what literaturs ought or
ought not to be doing-=I am concerned with observing the way literature does
funetion in society, I certainly do not, as Mr, Clark suggests, think that
thought is independent of language-~language feeds thought, thought feeds
speech and speech feeds language in a positive feedback loop which has been
paramount in determining the evolution of thinking, language, and the media
which develop in series from speech, The fact that language is not merely a
coding mechanism derived by logic does not mean, however, that it deserves Mr,
Clark!s capitalization and elevation to quasi-supernatural status, The lan-
guage emploved by most sf writers is purely functional, and not highly-orgen=
ized at all, Some sf writers, in fact, including the most popular one of all,
are quite determinedly propagandist in their use of functional language and
thair scorn for stylistic embroidery. (Unlike Dr, Asimov I am not scornful of
stylistic embroidery-~l merely reproduce this comment here as an example of a
possible viewpoint,) I think that we must accept the existence of functicnal
languags, whether we arprove of it or noty, and I think it is dogmatic to the
point of blindness to deny the existence of functional literature, which puls
the priority on organizing ideas rather than words, Thought and language are
not independent, but they help to creave cne another, and one can attempt to
develop cne as a sitrategic end without necessarily attempting to develop the
obner, Ore vocabulary can be used to express and manipulate a whole host of
ideas, just as one idea can be expressed and manipulated in a whole series of
differenily=composed prose passagese

May I ccnelude this overlong series of comments by relterating my main
point in conclusion, which is that if the social needs which sf Is serving can
be served by fiction of low literary quality as well as or betiter than they can
be served by fiction of high literary quality then it is futile to expect that
the publishing category will ever contain fiction of a consistently high quali-
tyes Sf which is "bad" from the literary criticts point of view may still be
useful, and I think it is worth asking questions about how and why it may be
userale This is the hypothesis which I am follewing up in my booke It is, at
present, only a hypothesiss Mr, Clark thinks that it is a hypothesis unworthy
of consideration and, perhaps, treason to the llterary cause even %o contem-
plates lMaybe sos But next time you are in a bookshop watching people exerciss
their literary preferences, why note=just for a momenteewonder what the hell
Lin Carter and Perry Rhodan and Star Trek and Paw Books have to offer them?

And if you can entertain that thought you might get a whole new slant on the
queatlon of why those intelligent, capable, thinking people can't get what they
want so easily from sf which has pretensions to literary qualitys. That cther
set of intelligent, capable, thinking people who can®t get what they want frem
"phad" sf but are very fond of sf which centains more highly organized prose
arenlt necessarily a cultural elite who have somehow escaped the imaginatione
assassins of the modern educational systemew~theyire just people standing on a
different intellectual viewpoint, and only some of them are wearing blinkers.

I apolegize for going on so long, and for the overall shapelessness of my
argiments~--an inevitable consequence of ad lid cempositions I hope that there
is, in the above, something worth thinkirg about.

JEFF CIARK  8/18/75
2329 Second Avenue/San Diego CA 92101

esePerhaps I should start commenting on Brian Stablefordl's response to my
pilece, First things first, In general, I'd like to say that I accept the va-
1idity of Mr, Stableford's position as he states it here, I have never doubted



~129-

that his sociological approach is worthwhile, Ir fact, in response to his
first piece on the subject (Ifve forgotten whether it was in AMAZING or FANTAS~
TIC) I wrote that it seems to me it would contribute toward a more comprehen=
give criticism, The sociolegical approach just doesn't happen to interest mg=e
at least not right now. In any event, however my tone or title for the piece
struck Mr, Stableford, I did not mean the attack personally. (Just good clean
fun for somebody who doesntt often gel hyper in public print.) And I'm defi-
nitely locking forward to his book on the "usefulness® of bad sf, whether or
not I find it agreeable,

In particular, I did not mean the label "behaviorist" offensively, I
meant the torm rather suggestively, to describe what I think his approach is in
relation to traditional literary criticism. The latter doesn't deny "litera-
ture" as an object in itself, and it looks toward (at least) a hypothetical
Ygood sf"=-even if the good stuff is not in exlstence measurably or at all. By
the lights of literature itself, this sort of criticism tries to define sf's
votential and nature in terms of what!s been done within and without the field.
Mr, Stableford's socioclogical view takes literature as a ubilitarian object-=
the antithesis of the aesthetic view., It abtempts to define sf by a sort of
consensus method, getting reasonably measurable results—-i.e., what readers,
whatever their backgrounds educationally, think it is and does and what they
get out of it, The analogy with bshaviorism is centered on this matter of ap-
proachs The psychological behaviorist accepts, say, the "personality" as the
sum of the personts behaviors~~ne mores There is no intangible whole-which-is=
greater-than-all-its~parts, This i3 a pragmatic approach, You don't speculate
on why and how a rat does what it does in a Skinner box, You just know that Lf
you do this=-znd-this, you will get that behaviors..the beginning of social en=
gineering, Hence the sense in which L was applying the term, Mr, Stableford
seeks the parameters of sf through the actual effects it displays through its
consumers, In light of this, my objection to his definition was that it could—
n't account fer all of the data which could be gathered in this mamner, But,
since heis not putting the matter "dogmatically," I'l be good enough to adrit
that from zny angle a comprehensive definition is likely impossible, Hls Mag
if it were" definition here is a rather happy and interesting clarification,

What led me to assume that Mr, Stablefordl!s position was considerzbly more
entrenched than he now says it is is my own impression that the task he is
seeking to perform--finding out why bad literature is likede~is not all that
new or unexploreds I should imagine one could start with C.S. Lewist!s EXFERI=
MENT IN CRITICISM, with the chapter on the reading of the unliterary, I will
conceds, though, that the issue has not been adequately explored within our
fiold per_se; and also that, to a certain and likely significant extent, bad sf
must oifer sometining other than bad fiction of other genress I'm even willing
to bet that it offers at least a "higher order" of badness, That is, if itfs
giving a sort of infantile wish=fulfiilment, that fulfillment Is on a higher
imaginative level than, sayy that found in the romance and the westerne The
questions Mr, Stableford wanis to ask about this subject area are worth asking.
But sf as a genre definitely has more literary potential than The others Itve
just mentioned, so we ought not te let those questions become our only concern,

But to take another tack on this matter of what people get out of litera-
ture, I have come to think that there is a sort of continuum in this affair,
from the most utilitarian reader on up to the art-for-artts-sake "eultural
ellte," That is, the whole thing hinges on a qualitative refinement of the
ways in which we gratify the aesthetic impulse. Perhaps that strikes you as
being obviouses The conelusion I wish to draw from this notion, however, is
that the cultural elite are satisfying their "cravings" as much as the common
consumer, 7They have just come to possess gourmet sensibilities, and so can no
longer be fed by gourmand aesthetic stuff, One might as easily study "the
reading of the literary"=-except that it is never questioned in the same sociow-
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logical way as the "lower order" of
reading is., High art is not svpposed
to be utilitariang but therels probably
a mixture of the wbtilitarian and spir-
{tual/aesthetic gratification throughe
out the continuum. Mr, Stableford
simply wishes to concentrate on the
lower end, where the mixture is sim-
pler and more readily analyzablewwhere
it remoins a mixture instead of becom-
ing a subvle compound, so to speak,

But let me draw it to an inevita-
ble connlusicn in the light of Mr, Sta-
bleforats view of the stalwart literary
intelligentsia, When he spzaks of
“ieir concorn cver %bad taste" and
Wliterary quality" he assumes, I think,
that the "ecultural elitism® of thz st
titude Ls a posturing, a guastion of
almost social dignity. EFad taste and
ciude peowle nust be condermned, This
is perhaps not uninvolved in many
cases, bBuc what I've been tiying to
suggest just ebove is that thelr con-
cerqa, by and large, is 1o postire at
ail, if nothing but bad art exists
for consuption, they suffer. I mean
that James Joyce cznnot be satisfied
with nothing but crossword puzsles,
hevever tcughe That T.S. Eliot cammet be satisfied with doing even the most
evauisite Limericks, That Albert Einstein cammol be satisfied with nothing but
maih teasers. And I me2n that for lesser people, too. The matter is not ne-
cessarily that their reiined sersibilities will atrophy--heaven forbid the em-
barrasaing disgracef--but that they will actualiy suffer, There is a genuine
noed that must be filled., Once ilie capacity is established, there is no turn-
ing backe It!s rather like that first bite of the Apples
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These people are necessary to the existence of a sophisticated culture/
civilizat. cn because they are part of the vasgunard who influence it to chanze
and adapt when required,

I sktill have reservabtions about Mr, Stablefordls acceptance of "functione
al® Jensunage. Just a few nights ago I finally read Samuel LCelanyls essay of
the quantitative title, the one in which he meintaing that in every generation
somecile mist maintzin that in oppusivion to form there izntt such a thing as
content, For as long as I can rewcmber aow, for as long as Itve been reoding
"sophisticatedly," I haven't been able to see how anyone can deny that assers
tione. And it has bearing upon supposedly "functional" languaces Funchbional is
relative to the reader, among other things.

Mr, Stableford mentions Dr. Asimov--let me take him, Jeff Smith wrote on
his introduction to KEBUIA AWARD STORIES EIGHTeelet me take that,

Certain aspects of science mey be served well by functional language, in
that seience tries to be as denotative as possible=--rather than connotative,
1ike literature. But when Dr. Asimov says that the science fiction readeris
"average intelligence is consicerably higher than the average intellipence of
the general population" and further irvlies some necessary ccinection between
this and sfls being an especially difficult and fine form of literature, is he
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actually telling us anything "functional®? Is he actually saying anything
valid?

Yy contention is that the sort of "intelligence" Dr, Asimov speaks of-~the
sort which causes high scores on college entrance exams, which causes polls to
state that the cream of students inevitably end up in the science occupationge
is not at all necessarily involved in the ability to appreciate literature, in
the modes of thought attendant upon that appreciation., It may be present in
one degree or another, but it'!s certainly not vital and it doesn!t insure ap-
preciation,

Since his statement is not properly qualified, simple as it seems, it is
dangerously "unfunctional¥w~or just plain silly-~as far as I'm concerned, And
I find it no surprising contradiction, therefore, that "lots of intelligent,
capable, thinking people like literary crap as much as the next man,* I ouly
esk againt What do you mean by that kind of people and what has it got to do
with literature?

There is nothing of real worth to be gotten out of (at the very least)
this aspect of Ur,. Asimovis Introduction. The people who might think they
"mow what he means' won't actually know anything--other than a statistic, No
reason at all for sf readers to pat themselves (or us-selves, since I'm includ-
ed) on the back for anything other than that statistic, (About Dre Asimov!s
notione of literary aesthetics I*1l remain silent, Doing so expresses nocre
{han words can,)

And this, I admit, is an attitude that comes from someone (me) who knows
bhatter, The problem of "functional" is also the problem of communication,
When is a writer being "needlessly unclear"? How do you judge that, and who
dozs so? The writer may be hopelessly inept at what he's trying to do, Or he
may be attempting to express something difficult through difficult language and
failing nobly at its Or he may be succeeding--and his critical reader is just
not enuipped with the reguired language/thought capacities. In any event, the
matter has to be carefully examined if it is to bear any real fruit, clear or
wclear, Often, to simplify and clarify is also to falsify.

When I uge the term "literature" in "Literature is the highest organiza-
tion of language," I don't mean "literary quality" but rather that "literature"
should be, quite simply, applied to highly organized verbsl works, To ari.

The resty, in all its utilitarian regalia, can bz called something else, Or at
least a proper distinctlon can be understoods Then there is no problem over
the function of "literature,” (When you go shopping for a camera, why do they
call the brochures you pick up "camera literature"? Simply because itls write
ten? Why not leave it at "orochure" or something similar? Its functien is
truly utilitarian: it provides specifications on the camera, and on occasion
even pornography-~it gooses a 1little consumptive lust into you...o) Liltzrature
should be the highest organization of language in the rather strzighticrward
way that man is the highest organiization of life yet kmovm, He ig the most
complex state of it, the furthest away from entropye. dJust so, literature ig
the expressive stvate furthest away from verbal vacuity, Period.

In finsl) conclusion, let me just say that I'm glad to have Mr, Stable-
fordts clarifying response--and that he may be hearing from me again on his
datest plece in ALGOL, But that's for later,

(5(My turn? I have little to say, actually, at this point. But since
wetre just throwing ideas out, and not being dogmatic about them: If we are
going to examine why people like "bad" sf, wouldn't we be better off with a
psychclogical approach than a socioclogical one? Or at least a combination of
the twe, to get the breadth of sociology and the depth of psychclogy? I think
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the question is less "What do these pecple get from bad sf™ than "Why do these
people still receive gratification from bad sff' As twelve-year-olds we 211
received gratification from bad sf, TYet it scems some of us "graduate™ and
some of us do note Or is there a difference in what the ¥bad" consumers do
get? Are their needs not the same at thirty as they were at twelve, but The
same books still manage to satisfy the new needs as they did the 0ld?)S)

JAY KINNEY  5/21/75
L80 3Cth Street/San Francisco CA 94131

KHATRU 2 arrived the other day; serious, competent, handsome in its own
way a-nd largely outside my area of iLmmediate interest, At this late date it is
probably no secret (though not an advertised fact, either) that the small
amount of sf I read annually isnit enough to cause me ¢ willingly devour most
fanwriting about sf and sf authors, So most Lit-crit in fanzines whizzes right
by me with nary a second glance,

However, this is not to say that KHATRU 2 was a total loss in my case, for
I did read and enjoy both your editorial and Jeff Clark!s essay, And it's re=
garding the latter that I want to throw in my two cents worth first,

Though I haven't read Brian Stableford!s original article in AMAZING,
Jeffls piece worked well by itself, rousing some fairly random thoughts I%11
try and pass along. Ifve heard much mubiering of late about an era of posi-
literacy uvpon us, though I%¥il be damned if I can nail dowvn where such mutiering
has appeared. Some of it, I guess, comes in via McLuhen; Edwin Newmant!s book
on the disintegration of good English; the print media’s self-focused concern
over its own supposedly shrinking audience; and last but not least, via educa=
torst cries of anguish when faced with tv and drug-ravaged hoards of amotiva-
ticnzl students,

And indeed, just such an era may be here (for awhile at 1east); though I'm
unsure as to the actual import of such a fact, (If thousands now watch ©v ine
stead of reading SPICY WESTERN pulps, that seems largely to be a change only of
medimme=-not quality.) 'If so, how come? One can point one's finger at tv for
only part of the blame, I suspect, An equal share of the responsibility can be
given to the print culture itself,

Most anyore who has recerlly experienced the American Educational System
can testify that most of the "litzraturs® handed to students to read {(i.ee
textbooks) is lamz and as likely to encourage a disenchantmemt with recding as
anything, I%ve always enjcyed reading myself, but if I hadn't early on started
to work around and beyond what was hapded +o me in schooly, I'm sure that such
enjoyment would have had a far harder go of it.

But beyond the adclescent and post-adolescent scheol system, what 2bout
the literary culture at large? I%d say that, actuvally, big whopping portions
of it could fall right off the horizon without the world being the worse for
it, Because, it seems to me (he said, gesturing cosmically) that the major-
ity of our culbure is just an elaborate system of whistling in the dark of the
voide That, apart from imparting necessary information on svrvival or inurigue
ing insights into the nature of man, the world, and the wvoid, much of culture
is basically a hzll of mirrors. Which may be as fascinating as all get out,
but which a couple of well~placed rocks and/or exit signs can demolish in a
seconde

Letts pick up a few remaindered books from the scholarly table here, shall
we? How zbout, THE IDFA (F PERFECT HISTCRY: HISTCRICAL ERUDITION AND HISTCRI=-
CAL PHILOSOPHY IN RENAISSANCE FRANCE by George Huppert? Or how about DOS30 AND
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BATTISTA DOSSIy COURT PAINTERS AT FERRARA
by Felton Gibbons? Or here'!s a new ond
hot off the press: CRUCIFIXION BY POWERj
ESSAYS ON GUATAMAIAN NATIONAL SOCIAL
STRUCTURE, 19hL~1966, by Richard Newbold
Adams, Now far be it from me to criti-
cize any of these gentlemen and their
books or to suggest that such tomes are
less deserving of publication than, say,
THE TOUNG LUST READER=ea tree~consuner
for which I'm partially responsible my--
self, I guess the point Ifm re2lly
making is tiat much of literature is
folks keoping themselvss busy ard other
folks eritiquing these folks? busy work
and obnsy folks analywing the criticues
of the pusy work, and on ari on, And
I'm 25 much a part of it as anyonce
more so then most, in fact,.

Of ecarse, being a cartoonist and
srtisty, I'm move tled up wuth the visuw
al (choke) aspects of our culbture tha:
The purely literary, but I don!i par-
ticunlarly hold cne asrsct &s cuperiue
to anr other aspect. Vicual media eg-
cel at certain things, verbal and print
madia et cthars, Posms can convey
noods/ineightahat-have~you jn one tenth the space of an essay on the same
sthieobs A cilent £ilm can hit youw with an impact which will stay with you
Tangsr and more clearly than a book which may have talken three times as long to
ragd, ERadio or tv can cenvay news" faster thon a nowspsper cr mogazine, but
an gyvticle or a news ilon in a magazine might havs more detail ard analywis In
it. 2nd so on end so forth, And, itls worlh adding, in numercus instences no
medivm can compare with in-persorn/see=do for sheer information relay,

(ne item which Jeff seems to gloss over, though, is that of the nature of
response to tv imeges, He says: ™A churk of the himan condition enters your
livingroom at the {lip of a dial~~ard whatls the effect?..oTi¢ images are undi-
gestedy untransmuted: they engender no thought in themselves." On yeah? Perw
haps my own case is atypical as I watch so litdile tv (by choice) that when I do
sea ity it hits me extra kard~-painfuily so, in facts But it seems to me that
while the pace cf a tv showv may not allow much detached ilhought at the mommat
of viewing, that doesn’t mcan that it engenders no thovght in itself, Seeing a
man on tv rews be shot is going to affcet me more than reading a newspaper are
ticle about it, Which moy be why, glven ths state cf current world affairs, I
avoid tv rews like the plagus, but it doesn!t at ail prove that tv is lecs efm
fective than print in this instance,

Or tale the well-worn exsmnle of Richard Nixon, Just watching him for
sixty secends on tv alwaye imparted more information than any amount of verbie
age ceming out of his mouthe In such instances, print is suprenciy capebie of
1rving or camouflaging what is actwally going ones Radio and tv less so,

(Though not in ail cases, of courss. A1l are susceptible to manipulative edite
ing or headiining,)

A few weeks ago I was getting ready to go to bed and was quite stened, I
had a leccal classical music station ony, and was deing some yoga before retire
ing, In the middle of a shoulder~stand, the station switched from nusic to 2
"oultvral® program which featured Nat Hentcff, who was going to Interview Kad



~134-~

Smith, the sports writer, about some National Football League controversy,
Whether due to being stoned or the shoulder stand, Nat Hentoff sounded like a
boring old fart and the subject matter of the program like some obscure shell
game, I'm rather grateful for this imsight, though I liaven't been able to read
Hentoff with a straight face since, but I doubt whether that flash on my part
would have come about from reading. And so it goes,

Such are the thoughts that Jeff's essay aroused in me, and here they are
for whatever they're worth, As for your editorial, Jeff, the chief item that
struck me there was regarding the Happy Ending Syndrome, It is something I
find myself dealing with all the time, whenever I do a new "eomic" story. I
too scmehow have the illusion that "serious" stories with downbeat endings are
hzavier and say more, and every now and then I give into that illusion and proe-
duce another dark vision, But the rest of the time I divide my output betwsen
urheat stories and uhesecidebeat sicries, Actually most of life is not easily
divided into either conedy or tragedy, but just is. And so, a certain portion
of ry stories are neither uphsat nor downbeat, But which are more important?
Danined if I knowe I just keep on whisiling,

MIKE GTICKSCHN  6/21/75
1,1 High Fark Avenue/Toronto/Ontario M6P 2S3/Canada

Had I ever gotten around %o loceing #1, I was planning on mentioning that
the backwcover was an exceptionelly powerful illustration, Therel!s a certain
lazk ¢f derth to scre of the sihading tachniques used, but the idea and the
overall eiizct are dvnamite. The mimeo version feils to do the original jus-
tice eithesr, but by brirging out the other cclumn and figure this second at-
tenpt adds even more to ths drawinge Of your four covers so far, this is cas-
ily tae best by a consideruble margine

KI'ATRU certainly isn't going to win the GIUNFALLOCN look-alike contest,
but since your mein interest is obviously not in appearances, this isn't
really impcrtant, The illos by Freff and Melecd are exezllenty but bejyond
thet there is notiiing of an exceptional nature in the graphics, Were the
material less successful in achieving what you want of it, this would be
more cf a proviem than it is,

Which krings me to the materiale Most of i%t, I have to admit, is al-
most completely beycnd my ability to comment one, Most of it is a 1littls too
sercon, a Little too heavy for me, I find the heavyweight criticism of Jeff
Clark difficvlt to read, for example, This essay, though, once you get past
the opening page and a half, is far more accessible, but once again it is
not the sort of thing I'm moved to comment on, (I'm one of the non-thinkers
Jeif discusses. Interesting that his condemnation of the majerity of the
population should follow on the hesls of your own thoughts ol the mediocrity
of the reading populace, With the laying to rest of the "Fans are slans"
nonsense, this paints a rather grim picture of an intetlectually cecayiug
culture, Ard I can't really argue with it, because the evidence, both per-
sonal and cultural, supports the claim,)

The Sapir-Whorf hypothesis was discussed in more detall in recent is-
sves of KRATOPHANY, As a non-linguist, Ilve naturally thought the relation-
ship was the reverse, that our perceptions of reality and our patterns of
thenght sheved our language, This allows for the continued changes in our
language and for the development of new thoughts and new perceptions, while
the hypothesis as stated would seem to restrict such developmenvs., It cer-
tainly seems more reascnable to say the Eskimo has thirty words for snow
(the example was used in KRAT; it appears pivotal in the theory) because he
perceives that many varieties of the stuff because of its luportance in his
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1life, and not that because his language has more words for snow he can see more
types than we can, But I assums that tests have been made to determine whether
non-Eskimos can see the differences once they're pointed out by Eskimes and
it's been found they can't, It still seems a possibility that this is related
to deficiencies in the purely physical perception processes, though, rather
than the result of a mental straitjacket imposed by the nature of the languagee.
I'11 have to discuss this with some people I know in linguistics,

Sheryl Smith's remarks on the nature of the creative process and the fal=
lacy of its centinued upward development are, of course, correct, This is es~-
peeially true in mathematics, for example, where a great many of the greatest
thinkers have achieved their best work at a very early age and never attzined
such heights again, I suspect that a pgrt of it lies in the reluctance of the
public to think of writirg as a "gift." Tt's somehow easier to believe that
writing is an acquired skill, that all it needs is lots of hard work and abill-
ty is somehow secondarys. Thorefore, a writer should improve as time passes,
since he's learning more and more about his "craft® (a word often applied to
writing which egnates it with needlepoint and macrame), And the fallacy is in-
Geed comon in ef cirecles, although I personally wasn't applying it to Zelazny
in my original comment becavse I'm not one of these who have baen disappointed
in Zelazny's "development" as a writer, Bubt many fans have been, and Sheryl's
answer 1s a good reply to them,

On the other hand (you didn't expect me to agree with her outright, did
you?) the majority of writers do improve as they mature, probably because they
do learn more of the simple mecnanics of good writing, so it's perhaps easy te
understand how we are led to bzlieve that this is a natural process., When a
writer comes along who already knows the fundamentals eof good writing, then
this avenue of improvement is closed off, and we depend on the developmert of
his creative insights and ideas for "tetter" books. And while the mechanics of
writing can be taught, the creative aspects are a far more difficult kettle of
fish. Few people question Rogerts ability with words: I think the dissatic-
faction has been that he hasn't yebl written The Great American Sclence Fiction
Novel. In other words, the "fault" as the public seems to see it, is in the
1deas behind his books not growing as fast as people expected, I suspect Roger
is capatie of the kind of book fens have been expecting from him for the past
few yearsy I suspect his creative processes have grown and develcped from cone
tact with his fellow writers; and now that he is out from under a bunch of cone
tracts that forced his writing pace, I suspect welll see a different style of
noval from him entirely. In the neantime, thowgh, I¥m with Sheryl: let’s en=
joy him for what he does do, and leave what he might do for the future,

T read the rest of the issue, and enjoyed a lot of it (the lock at Dozois
by D!Armassa especially), but KHATPU is not the cort of fanzine I'm at home in,
I'm a spectator looking in and watching the big kids play with toys I donft
really understand, I want to keep watching, because they're obvicusly having
fun, but if I hang around they might notice me and ask me to join in, Then
what'll I do? But keep on playing, please; just dontt look behind that sande
pile over there,.sthere's neobody here but us chickens anywayees

(5(I'm not a linguist, either, and so I sent a copy of your letier to Jeff
Clark to sse what he might have to say about the matter. The only thiag I can
think of is that it took the Eskimos a long time to slowly develop their reali-
zations of the different kinds of snow way back when, but once they had, these
latest hundred generations of Eskimos had the terms in their culture, At any
rate, the original perception of each kind and the formation of the term had to
be virtually simultaneous~-until then the new snow x had just been considered
the same as snow ¥.

(S(But I'1l let Jeff reply to your comment:)S)



=136~

JEFF CIARK 8/18/75

I don't really know that the Eskimo'!s snocw-types are plvotal to the Sapir-
Whorf hypothesis, Probably the writer for KRATOFHANY and I just had the same
anthropology profs and/or texts. I've been rethinking that sxample and feel
now that it doesn't do much of anything to eclarify the theory~-a bad choice,

Or at least the emphasis was wrong, Dismissing the question of whether we can
recognize thirty types of snow, the crucial matter becomes what this very fine
stress en one area of perception does for the human being experientially--how
it affects his view of reality., That is something difficult for an outsider to
assess in another culture, The Eskimo example, as it was stated by me, offered
s quanbitative rather than a qualitative difference in language, and so could-
n't get at this matter clearly,

Iet's try something else. In Hopi, certaln noun "events" of brief cdure-
tion--cloud, storm, meteor, lightning--are verb forms because of this. There
is another culture-group (I can't locate their name right now) that has somew
thing like six or seven teims for expressing whether an event occurred to one=-
self, to a good reliable friend who told you of it, or to someone whom the re=-
iiable friend knows, and so on. These are all understandings implicit in the
succinet terms, whereas we, of couvrse, must clumsily qualify events like Itve
been dcinge

My point in raising these examples is this: what is it like to habitually
think and to understand the world in such ways? Yes, of course we can intele-
lectually pgrasp the noun-verb form of brief events in Hopl, but we can't really
understanda any differences in nerception they may raise experientially, Commue
nication across different language/culture groups becomes difficult when we get
dowm to subtleties, Look at Hinduism and the attitude it engenders in terms of
world-view, It is difficult for the Westerner to really understand, Again and
again E;M. Forster strove to communicate its strangeness to his readers, To
the Indien ali the efforts of historians, especially in reconstructing their
own pnet, 2ll the nice facts are as ncthing, "Facts are a sign of decay in the
worldts fabric," writes Forster en his subject, "History is a pattern i1n the
fall(}n dus‘b ®o ."

Cen we really understand that? We, with our logical, reasonable, perfecte
1y evident causal view of things, history or whatever, We, with our very come
plementary language to express this view: subject=everbeetbject, What could
ba more truefess

Ancther example for individual reflection came to mind recently, Do you
remembar having, as a child, as many emotions, as many mocds and feelings as
you do now? I wonder about that, It seems to me I didn't, Tet I think it
would be almost absurd to say that a child doesn't have the capacity to experi~
ence as much as he does when hels older. What he doesn!t have are the tocis to
discern that experience (if you agree with the hypothesis, of courza). And he
understands the nuances of his own and other people's experiences through expo-
sure to that experience and to the language to analysze and express it, Without
the language that structures thought, perceptions remain inchoate, And the
lansuage we speak subtly stresses certain aspects of reality as "significant,®
and so shapes our experience; we are directed in our analysis of the world,

It seems to me that as soon as we attempt to grasp a perception of any
gortm-as soon as we begin to truly apprehend that perceptione-we do so in lane
guage, The way in which we can grasp the perception depends then on two
things: 1) the way in which eur language is capable of cepturing it correctly,
and 2) the extent to which we, personally, are capable of using our language
fer that purpoce.
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An Bnglish prof and I had a discussion once in which the subject of colw
lege "preceptorials" came up. I don't Imow if i%'s a widespread practice, but
basically these are courses to acclimatizs incoming fresimen to literature be=-
cause of the marked decline of the student's ability to express his perceptions
in term papers and such, He was telling me that the defensive opinion in some
quariers is that many of these studenbs are having fresh, original perceptions
of the woerks they are studying and cannot express them in the language at their
disposal=-not that their language abilities are substandard for their age=
groupe The fallacy in this (and I think the prof agreed with me) is that lon~
gnege is involved at both ends of the situation. If you don't have sufficient
zencitivity/familiarity with language to express your original perceptions, how
can you possibly have sufficient same to receive these perceptions froem a work
crupozed of the stuff? w-In other words, if theylre having great thoughts,
those thoughts certainly cantt be occasioned by the literary gualities of the
books theyire reading.

MICHARL CARISCN  6/8/75
3577 Lorne Averus #9/Montreal/Quebec/Canada

The most commentable thing for me in KHATRU 2 is Sheryl Smithts reply to
Earry (lllame I too saw and enjoyed YOUNG FRANKINSTEIN, and didn't agree with
a2l of Barxyt!s criticismss but even those I couvldnit go along with are welle
fourded in principle 2nd ocur differeuces are mainly in degree. Sheryl doesnt!t
ses tiis, and chooses to attack Barry on a number of spurlous and inconslistent
grounds, To wits

A) IF received a2 number of reviews that, while nct totally negative, were
mixed; and a number of eritics erpressed disappointmente-mostly forr the prolife
eration of what Barry cailed "Brooks! sophomoric gags," which contrivute to
neither the visual homagz nor the verbal parodye It wasn't as bad in that ree
spect as BLIAZING SADDLESebub that is a major inconsistency, and suggests, ot
least to me, that whatever Brooks'® many talents, the meat of both BS and TF may
be a result of the other scenarists (Bergman et al and Gene Wildsr),

B) I have yet to see anything I would mind seeing parodieds Barry is a
1little more sensitive, But for Sheryl to castigate Whale's excepticnal BRIDE
OF FRALKENSTELN, sight unseen, ls siilier and funnier than anything Brocks has
ever donee Also more ridiculous. (S(Sheryl has since seen ERIDE, and reports
that it 1s terrible, Huch as I respect her crltical abilities, I fear that in
this case all the film suffersd from was prejuliices Anycne who has developad
criticol sensililities can pick apart most anythings the idesl is to set your=-
self at "meutrai’ and keep an eye on everything, Now I have no way of knowing
whether or not Sheryl would have liked THE BRIDE OF FRANKENSTELDT a year aygo,
but I'm sure it would have received a more objective viewing, Wnen somaocne
whose taste you have just maligned recommends a film to you, you ere prcbedly
going to want to prove him wrong againa. I myself see nothing wrcig in enloying
both Mel Brooks and Jumes Whele; THE BRIDE (F FRANKENSTEIN and YOUNG FRANKEN
STEIN are the two best FRANKENSTEIV movies Ifve seen, mrselfs )S)

€) If Mse Smith o ht to know characterization because she writes "vorse
tragady,® then Ns,. Sh'éI{Eicn, whom Ms, Smith masticated, digested, znd 1eguspl=
tated only paragraphs earlier, must know it toos, since she "presumes! o write
shert stories, Right, my dear madam?

D) Thsre are a large number of "classic! motion pictures wnavailable for
y sort of general showinga-for various reasons: Iegal, distributicnal, or
physical (no or few prints may exist), I once saw SCARFACE in a Yseciyat" showe
ing=~~the lady who had obtained her plrated print fully expected Howard Hughes?
lawyers to burst through the door at any instant, And knowing the tastes and
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needs of college film series, which tend toward (execept in very good or crea-
tive programs) standard film series fare, like JULES AND JIM, or THE SEVENTH
SEAL, one can't depend on them either,

E) Barry has the opportunity, in New York City, to see a great many films,
many of which are rare, and he takes advantage of this opportunity, and his
background shows it. Barry expects a great deal more from filr than I do (film
as Art vs. film as art-&egoodiimes schools of criticisms, I guess) and cbvious-
1y more than Sheryl does, But for Sheryl to take him to task for that is an
unfounded and needless criticisme, Barry expresses his tastes and his grounds
for judgment plainly and very cemprehensibly, and I learn more about a film
from Barry!s review, whether I agree or not, than I ever will from Sheryl
Smith!s rejoinders,

And the rest of the ish:

Did anyone else note that Don's "Tuning the Bells They Ring" is taken from
Neil Young'!s Buffalo Springfield song "Nowadays Clancy Can't Even Sing," their
first single and one of rock!s all-time best songs? (S(No-one's mentioned it,
nor the four departments I myself entitled, to tie in with the KHATRU title
itself. Much time was spent by usg finding quotes that actually fit what we are
vsing them for,)S) Don's writing matches the quality of his titTle=-itl!s cdd
that those two novels are two of the very few sf novels I've read this year,

Douglas Barbourts article on Chip Delany is very good=-for a long time
Tive assumed my fascination with erime in general and the detective story in
particular stemmed from some sort of Colin Wilsonish view of just that rela-
tionship between artist and criminzl, I also have noticed I get simllar reacw-
tions to Delany and Raymond Chandler--which must mean something,

Barbour's article is both insightful and concise-=the latter something
much good fannish criticism has never been azble to achieve, Don D!Ammassa is a
bit less creative, but his brief histories cum criticisms of Dozols and Bishop
are both well done,

And I find myself agreeing with Jeff Clark about the nature of film as a
medium, even more than his comment on Stableford!s thesiswwwhich itself was in=
teresting but not really something I ever took to heart., ILike Jeff, I see no
negative aspect in sf becoming good literature~-I just wish more sf writers/
readers could be aware of other aspects of literature than ideas and plot,

SHERYL SMITH 6/19/75

¥ / 1346 W, Howard Street/Chicago IL 60626
5 3-1 )/ First things first: your "Perpetual
: | = % Change," The letters (of complaint I assume)

C/ B\t ' you are expecting on the "We Are Presented as
Feols" section ain't gonna be augmented by me,
Youtve said it all, my dear, and make oodles
more sense than Asimovee,.The issue I have to
take with you concerns the why do dowabeat sto=
ries seem more powerful than upbeat cnes sec-
tion, and the problem is not so much your main
thesis but rather your use of the word "tragich
to describe downbeat fiction., Look: the tragse=
dy/comedy categories are truly applicable to
drama only, not to fictiony and even thers much
of what you would consider "dewnbeat!" would fall on the comedlc side: for cow
medy comprises everything, however sad or serious, that is not tragedy, and
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tragedy, despite its predominant suffering, is not pessimistic. The tragie
view of man is one of flawed nobillity, high but not unreclistically =o; whereas
the base/venal/helpless view is now and has always been the comedic one, Of
course, to labsl the work of Gardner Dozols and his ilk Ycomedie," as technical
correctness demands, would be notably misleading, so perhaps the best thing
would be to leave the dramatic dichotomies out of fiction-talk, eh? "Downbeat"
and "upbeat" should suffice,

Don DiAmmassa's critique of Dozois is beautifully done {as is all Don's
writing), but having read a numbar of Dozois' things there is no way I'm gonna
te convinced he is an “optimist,” dark or otherwise, However, I am not one to
ucze ‘the term “pessimistic" in a pejorative sense, and think Dozols is an admir-
abls writer,

I agree with some of the things Don Keller says about THE FEMAIE MAN, and
wnderstend his trepidation in apprcaching the work, However, in comparing
duss? novel %o I Cuin’s "ile Ones Who Walk Away from Omslas” I think he is
confusing fiction with (alas) propagandistic content and (the latier) straight
alisgorye My reactions to these works were also the divect opposites of his:

I found THE FEMALE MAN a fire and (except for the partially-disappeinting poli-
tics) exciting piece of fictiom, whereas I am no more impressad by "Omelas®
than I am by dohn Buyene Allegery on the whole tends to bore me with its spe=
cificity, even when Le Guin is writing it.

Mey I recommend to Don that if Rugs? shifting viewpoinbs confused him (I
+thought they were rarvelcovst) s that he take a crack at a Victorian novel that
ientt fanbtasy, leee, Thackery's VANITY FATR, The narrative viewpoint in that
ig relatively inobtrusive, but goes through some really weird shifts in its
subile Wy, I Don can get a handle on that he should henceforth be able to
manage eaybhiing,

(5{Ah yes: the editor dozes one Barlier, when commsnting on Michael
Carluonls letier, I &id nob realize that Sherylis paragragh om TiE BRIDE CF
FRANEENSTEIN was in this lebtters I thought it was in another, I showuld have
cddrezasd my remerks to her personally, not referred to hsr in the third pere-
gca, Forgive, Sheryl, please,)S)

Sinze my disputation of Gillam I have scen BRILT (F FRANKENSTEIN, Tt was
godawfiul, almost as much a "gobhic dud! as FRANKENSTEIN (in Gillamfs immortal
words)e  cverall it took itesell much more seriously than it shouldive considera
ing the meagsr substance of the material (and the Hollywood pastiching the film
atrriouted to Mery Shellev); the attempts at humor were mostly extranecus and/or
heavy~harded, The biggest laugh I gzot was when the mongter encounters Dry
Whosis cGining in the crypt: +vhe background music at thal point was, cr sourded
like, that employed for the Clay Peopile in the FIASH GCRDON serlals, Oyl (A
kewpie doll and a cigar to anyone who can teil me: Way "lsnry Frankenstein® 2)

Te Doa D’Ammassa, Don Keller and other upsettable serconists: #3ightwe
Cimon fellas, I read criticism myself, often like it, and scmetimes value it,
But I think erities take themselves too sericusly, and I deplcre the attitude
that presumes the artist cannot get aleng without the critic: this is bustua
of the most tiresome sorte, Iurthermore, although I do the best job I can en
these eritical projects, I cannot consider them of overwhelming importances
they are Hin-work for me and seem tc be fairiy well received, but the werld,
and the gerire, could do better without them, than it could do without the work
of even one of the better authors. Perspective, gentlemen, pleasel

(I just noticed the title of your review-&-miscellany section: '"We are
from the sun"?? Reallyl I don't know about your other crities, but I have
never set foot on the sun, and certainly wasn’t dborn there, Speak for youre
self, busterl) (S(Actually, in context, it's "of the sun.")s)
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DOUG BARBOVR  6/19/75 i
10608 75th Avenue/Edmonton/Alberta T68 1X2/Canada

"Perpestual Change" is nice, and it's good to have scine of ycu in the zine,
Youlre right about the Asimov intro, which I hadn't read. And from that, so to
speak, look at the sales for DHAIGHEN, Around here, anywey, it's not the regu~
lar readers of sf who are eating that book up (er, excuse me) s but a lot of
really bright young students who are locking for meaty, wildly written conteme
porary fiction, A lot of my most interesting students found it tremendous, but
most of them had read little, if any, sf, Hmmmnn? As for upbeat endings,
well, yes, that is a blt of a rough one, But I tend to think that many of De-
lany's novels, a lot of Zelany®s early good stuff, and most of Le Guin's works
end with at least an open possibility of thingsw-not improving or ending "hape
pily" exactly, but--continuing, Of the fubure being there to grow into, maybe,
There is loss and there are geins: there is a truth to that kind of open end-
Iug lacking in the forsed endings you take to task, As for TIE GODS THRM-
SELVES, I had icag thought I was the only person around who didn®t think that
book dusarTad the awards it took thet year, The middle sectlon, if you could
fencrz tne morellty he foisted on his totally alien beings, was rather neatb,

‘e (-1

Cowlouely the Joff Clark erticie is a biggle, and perhaps thatl!s why I'm a
1ittle less than serendipitous ghout it in places, Jeff seems to walfls here
in his marver of saying what he wents to get said as he didn!'t, for ne, in his
pisce on FRANKSNSTEXN UNBOUND, Yet what ne is saying is importent, I am sure
ovised that neither he, nor Sizbleford for that matter, the man!s not dense,
noticed tize real central error in Stablefordls attempt to ammex Meluhan's cften
very useful vocabulary to his purposes: sf is a sub-genre of literaiure (or,
1f we must batter this bird about the whole demmed bush, of f£ilm, theatre, even
painting or whatever)s by definition, therefore, it cannot ccntain any of
these, cerbaivly not literature, (S(It could, though, if you simply changed
the dzfinitiona)8) Anyway, anyone who has read Orwellls "Politics end the Eng~
Lich Lomguage" with cere deserves attention, Joff is getbing at some important
points, about language; and that leads insvitably, as he must have noticed, to
ths commoection between language end thinking, and that is where he dces so
weils I need add nothing, I am rather caught up by his looking at Stable=
fordts thesis that Yliterature is an outdated elite cultural medium." Now
thatls nice, especially when we have so many sf writers telling us how the
printed word~-only it?1l be printed on a serecn by a computer of courseswwill
continue 4o be of central importance in tasir utoplan-oriented futures (in the
dystopian-oriented ones, you often find versiocns of ililteracy. but thaitls exw
actly what it iss illiteracy-~lile what the kids are being tovght in mosh
schools today, I guess)e And it all seems sort of funuy, ha ha, wien I think
of NOVA where Delony has Mouge pleving his sensory=cyrirk and wanbing to invent
lovely things on it but most people want “realismP: ®Glve us the celling of

he Sishins Chapel again, boye" Stableford seems to be asking for the stultl-
fication of imaginaticne=ef fantasy-makinge-that £ilm often insists upon. As
Robert Scheoles in his little book THE FABUIAT(RS points out, film is the medium
for vealimm, which is why as it has gained supremacy in this era the writers,
the good writers, have left realism—-which was never that wellwdefined anyway=e
tehind (and the poor writers, the Horcld Robbinses ¢f the world, have taksn to
writing sereenpleys that get published first as novelse-for the extra bread).
Which brings me to Willlam Gass and a corment Jelf seemed to take to heart:
that the writers of importance are teginning to see the novel a&s "a menumentel
mebtaphor, a metaphor you move at lengun through," which 1s a mind-fucker of the
first magnitude if you can enly go with it, follow 1tz Implicatvions right
throughe (As for Jeffls comments on how the language has been dis~served by so
many of our leadersw=estraight out of Orwell, that=e=l enclose my response to
that from a couple of years ago, Tasy arenlt really very good poems, but they
do express the feeling, You can use them or not as you like,)
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So Jeff's defense of sf as literature 1s right and proper as I see it.
When I read it I want to be ¢éntertainsd, yesy but I am most entertained by that
writing which continually keeps me off balance, continually keeps me working
with it~~to see, to grow through the rich experience it provides me, Not much
of any kind of fiction does that, of course, but thatls the only kind really
worth worrying about in the final analysis,

The stuff in "Neus Sommes du Soleil® is all worthwhile, and because it was
mostly on younger writers and freated them in some depth, I suspect it will be
helpful to a number of readers, I haven't read enough of either Dozois or
Bishop, but Don D%Ammassals two pieces and Don Kellerts piece have convinced me
I should read more by both of them, Keller's piece on THE FEMAIE MAN was ine
teresting, but I'd put it beside Sheryl Smith's review in GURBEIT 11 for bal-
ance, Sheryl correctly pointed out some of the very interssting things Jcanna
Russ was doing with fictional point of view in the book-~which braced me, but

QOO0 0O0OO0O0O000D0DOO0ODOOOOOO00O0O0O0OO0O
poetics # 6 (october-november, 1972):

that there is nothing left to say / not
that it bas been said

but that the language holds me

back: these

are the words politicians use,
economisis, the men in skyscrapers
who can no longer speak to the natural
world / as they kncw it

it is concrete & easily defined

w/ the ugliness hidden, & nothing
said about it anyway .

nixons words, trudeavs,
1 carnot use them i think
& ry word-hoard is thus
ensmalld .

1 hoard my words for what they could say
1 can say go little, find
so few to ring true ,

there are some words

like 'peacel! & thonort

now do battle in the ear
listening, a caccphony

that breaks the understanding .

& 1 will try to use the good words
i have left

to speak human

to huran

but there are so few

& i am sick w/ my own

illnesses, political

ulcers, +the cancer

of the time ,

~~Douglas Barbour
OROEONONONONONONONONONO NN NN NN NN NN NONONONS)
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did not confuse me too much, but then I just love everything Russ writes, she
has so danned much style and bezazsl=-ail of which Don seems to have missed, or
to have thought unimportant, The book is, of ccurse, doing many things at
once, and perhaps=~only perhaps~it has tried to do too much. But I just love
a writer who knows how to play games in her or his fiction, and Russ knows, ine
deed she does, .

Cy Chauvin is right, but he stops just as he should be beginning, Not
once does he say anything about Le Guin's three fantasy novels, which are su-
perbly done renderings of "other worlds," and are important parts of the large
mosaic which is her growing seuvre because they ubilize the same motifs and
themes, Also he doesnlt seem vo understand the context of CITY COF ILLUSIONS at
231, tho he does appear to have read the two earlier novels, RCCANNON®S VORLD
and FIANET (F BXILE, All three, as well as THE IEFT HAND OF DARKNESS, “rthe
Werd for World Is Forest® and THE DISPOSSESSED are set in what I call “the
Hainish universe,® wherein the Hainish seeded a number of worlds with humanoids

SO NCEO NN RO RO NN RO N RO RO RO RO NO RO RO NONONONORONO NG
poetics # 7 (november, 1972): . -

the loss of !peace! & thonor!
is heavy:s 2 more good words gone

shit] 1 cxy.
for the less of good men too
due to the 2 words death in
the mouth of a man designd surely
to kill language & thought .

it is that bad,
remembering pound speaking to us
from piza, circa 15u5, &
warning us then, &
dead, warning us now:
"For nowt so much as a just peace
that wd/ cbstruct future wars
as witness the bombardment at Frascatl after the armistice
haé been signed"

lockd in his cage & seeing even then
w/ the clarity of the muse
musing on history, the poetry of

despair, not quite
fulfilld ,

50 many years & the man who even then
spoke the new tongue of the business
machine
garbles !peace! fucks over ‘honor!
like a hated whore

there are no words
for what he ls doing

what he is saying
now o

QOOOOOOOOOODODOODOOODOOOOOOOOOO0
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several millenia ago, Earth among them. The Earth of CITY is many centuries
from now, but, as we know from "rorest" and THE DISPOSSESSED, scmetime in our
21st century much of mankind was destroyed bscause we had misuscd our ecclogye
Tf the earlier novel still fits into the laler novels' view of the future, it's
only correct that after all this time nature should have somewhat reasserted
itself with forests and plains, and that mankind should have carefully prevente
ed itself from overpopulating the planet, sending settlers to such places as
Werel, the planet of exile, But this complex totality of wvision is, I belleve,
central to Le Guin's success as a maker of other worlds, and Cy seems not to
have taken deep emgnizance sf it, Ah well, I like you on NEBUIA WINE, tho I
enjoy Carol Emshwiller, And I agree fully with Don D!Armmassa in his response
to Bob Sabella: I couldn't have said it better myself, and, in fact, I didn't,
though the point, that so many big and, I think, good novels are appearing this
yoar, is one that gives me hope for the fubture, And what else is sf for, you
ask? Well, uh, a lot of things, but don't muck up my rhetoric,

OOOOO0O0O0000000O000O00000000000

pervert of the Istraight!?

war, the silent
majority of war dead cant tell
him to get off .

there are so few words left

in the public domain

we can use w/ any purity

we sy

rothing o or we say

something elset  "make it

new" the old master said

so meny years before his death .

can we find the images/
perceptive complexes given tongue

to make the reader/listener know
peace, honor, not

the words:  the loved

feelinrg?

1 dont now
know only we must
always try t out of
our silence no speech at all ,

we will speak i think
even before the killer
of human language, sweet
human flesh ,

==Douglas Barbour

OOO00000O00000000000000000000
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HARTAN ELLISON $/30/75

Your observations about "upbeat/dowme
beat" stories is very likely the most pere
cepbive thing I've seen in a fanzine in
ten years, Try the Yupbeath test on "I
Have No Mouth and I Must Screzmy" suppose
edly the most dowmbeat story of the past
century, and you will see that it has an
upbeat ending: it says, "No matter how

shased and brutalized may be the human
condition, we are eath capable of nobilie
ty; hercic sacrifice, godlike behavior in
tie foce of inescapsble crushing doom,"
Ths fcola who call that story downbeat
clecaxly do not read, Similarly, the fools
who call ny work negative and a departure
irem the romentic tradition (whatever the
fack thet is). Show me anywhers in the zmsviwwwies of the Jeusu: where any one
ol the "haroic" characters sacrifices himself as selflosdly, as bravely, as
awssomely—~without the faintest scintilla of hope for himselfw--as does Ted in
nI Have No Mouthe® By use of your equation for defining umbeat/downbeat, it is
possible to pierce beneath the surface of plot to the sub=text of moral most
writers use as the becrock of a worthwhile story. What you have doney in
short, is brarscended the tastardized reading habits of [ifty years, to rise
abova mere supcerficialities and grasp the true purpose of fictione I comiend
youe This editorial displays a quantum Jump in editorial acumen I would never
have expected from your first fanzine offerings, With this one plece, you step
into the ferefront of sf critics who got their start in the fan ranks, I urge
you to continue the analyses and to deirand no less fram your contributors. It
is in fthe great tradition of Neohumanism begun by Irving Babbitt in the early
1900‘30

Tras articles on Dosois and Bishop and Delany carry forth the promise of
your editorial, ‘A emashing issuel Absolutely marvelous! Oa the strength of
this izga2 alcne, you should be well up there for a dugo nomination next year,
In any case, you have my vote,

(Azd while Denald Keller's reasonced approach to Joanna Russ!s THE FEMAIRE
MAN has merit, I find it marred by illogic that tends to throw his wviews into
guastion, Or perhaps it's simply thav I think the book is an important rcad
marker on the way to uplifting and broadening the field of sfe)

Orne smell correction, "Snale in the Crymi" was not merely the core of
"The Deathbird," it was an unsuccessful First drafts The reason I allowed it
to be publiched in INIGHT was that I saw no reason to let a comerciallye
accepbable story languish in the files when it could see print in a markoet that
most sf writers and readers do not notice, But it was a failure, and is the
only time in twenty years of writing that Ifve totally rewcrked a story. The
final Hugo-winning novella was not just that novelette with stylistic tricks
added, it was a total revising of the theme and approachs (S(Yes, I had never
actuzlly checked to see hew different the two versions are, I don't think you
gcon clzim "a total revicing of the theme," because it 1ls still basically the
same story. (And in fact, the one part I didn't like, the “OH, PLEASE, I DON!T
WANT TO GO TO BED YET, I'M NOT YET DONE PLAYING,'" wasn't in the original,)
The handling of the theme, though, was much improved during the revision, from
the placement of the sections to the actual writings "The Deathbird" is leaner
in some spots and richer in others, just where it was needed. ## But, definite-
1y, I was in error in czlling "The Deathbird® "!Snake in the Crypt! plus the
apparatus," and I'm glad you took the time to redo it.)S)
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"The Deathbirdtwas a major plateau story for me, leading me to write sto-
ries I think are far better than any I've ever written, Since "The Deathbird,®
I've done=was a direct resulv--"Adrift Just Off tus Islets of Largerhans,"
"Catman," "In Fear of K," "Croatoan® (which may be one of my five cr six best
and most controlled stories of the 900 I've written), "Shatterday," "Mark,"
"The Whimper of Whipped Dogs," "Seeing,® "Inside," and "Dowm Deep," some of
which have not yet appeared in print, I'm surprised, however, at your comment
that you haven!t liked what I've written since "The Deathbird” nearly as wells
Perhaps it's another case of what I'm doing now being so different from the
watershed story that began the cycle, It happened with *'Repent, Harlequin}'"
and "I Have No Mouth" and “The Beast that Shouted Love at the Heart of the
Worla! and "Pretty Maggie Moneyeyese® I find that every times I hit one of
thooe=-"1% the Mouse Gircus" was another example, which drew enormous attention
and praise, but “Corpes," that fcllowed immediately thereafter and is, to my
ricd, a better story, was almest wholly ignorzdwereaders tend to say, "Why
¢scontt he wribte something as good as (insert title)? And then, a year later,
theytre telking about one of those “lesser" stories as the best Live written,

Al) of the preceding is the reason
I go ny owm way, write what I'm com=
peiled to write, without really paying
much core attention to the likes and
dislikes of the readers, They mean
well, but I'm alone at this typewriter,
and I have to go where my thouphts take
me3 I cannot permit myself to be infiu-
enced,

(S(The cartoon at the left is a
letter-of=comment of sorts, from Pat
Sullivan of Balbtimoret she found it in
THE SUN MAGAZINE, the Sundsy supplement
to the Baltimore SUN. It is by Willism
damilton, end may be syndicated; I'm not
suiee At any rate, Pat felt, and 1
agree, that it is a companion to Sheryl
Smithls erticle "The Ellison of Byrone
jem (EHATRU 1), Cheers!)s)

DICK LUPGFF  6/17/75, 6/30/75
3208 Claremont Avenue,Berkeley CA 4705

Dobn Silwerberg mentioned your kind comment shout me in KHATRU one day rew
cently, and today Charlie Brown actvally showed me a ccpy of the fanzine, which
so shocked and aelighted me that I jumped in my chair end splashed coffee all
over the pagse

Wilting beneath Charliels scorn and wrath I managed a feeble, "If I dle
socn and gchieve postinmous fame soeme collector may offer you many dollars for
that fancine with my very owm coffee stains on ite!

To which Charlie repliedy, "I wish you'd show more respect for the fan
presse It isntt as if this were just the manuscript of your next novel or

anything,"

Argway, while T appreclate your kindness, I am puzzled by your suggestion
that "Lupoff could be a major sf writer if he wanted to."

I don't know what you mean by this,
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Do you intend to suggest that I'm not really trying most of the time?
That my heart isn't really in it? That my true wish iz to be third baseman for
the Pniladelphia Athletics? (Ah, my secret is outd TYes, that is my true ambie
tion} But there are no more Philadelphia Achletics, so I sublirmate by writing
science fictiona)

Believe me, Jeffrey, every story that appears under my byline is the best
T can dos (This is also true for the Ova Hmilet byline, the creation of which
was the result wf a historic accident with which I seem to be destined to coexe
ist indefinitelye.) I realize that the quality of my output is somewhat uneven
~wbut that isn't a function of lack of trying. It has to do with the condition
of my stomech on a given days the munber, rature and frequency of interrup-
ticacs the [unctioning eof my sometimes cranky typewriterg much etc.

T gness what yeulre suggesting (however gently) that I do, is essay more
serious themes than I have in the paste Well, I guess that a hijacked rock and
roll bend isal't exactly profound,

Look, could I ask you to look at two sf novels that are due early in 176,
One 1s FOOL®!S 'HILL from Dell, and my only caveat regarding that book is that
it was delayed firct by a munber of publichers who coulda’t make up their minds
Tor a loag time (Dowbleday had it for five months and then decided that it "isw
n?: ceience~iictional enough!" for them) and later by Dellls policy of long-lead
jnventorying, So it's kind of a 197l-mentality booke Make of that what you
wille

The ciher is TRE TRIUNE MAN coming from Putnam/Berkley, and is represzentaw-
tive of ny current wori,

Listen, I cdon't know if many authors have said this to you, but intelli-
gent reviews are
greatiy apnreciated,

®) Ow Tl}e*T'e 1g d%rrcu:y
1ittls feecdiazin In
£ 7 ey this business (2l
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FREFF  5/27/75
3¢zl North Potomac/Arlington VA 22213

Ycur whole discussion of sensawonder and Isaacls intro really brings out
only one reaction in me, To wit (cheez, ain' we formal tenighti): I question
your phrasing and assumption that the level of mind which adventure stories sa«
tisfy iz the “more basic" level, But then, I would liie to see a deviiopment
towards and the concomitant terminology, rather than western psychts teadency
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to see things only in terms of what they have developed out of, A largely and

less=obviously connected syndrome: the seventies 2s ths Jdenade of nostsizlases
at least so far,eobut I have cpitimistic aliermais thersies chout vt cny, tco.
A1) of this msy be conceptualiy incorprehercibie 4o amrona tub we (it »ings
with the shining clarity of wordless persccal Vizion, e"‘.t""r, a tricky m,:.arf)
but so goes it, Adventure stories that are worinktle oniy on thet lovel satisfy
not "more basic" levels, but eariier and lacs=demanding orez, (‘""“".Lc“ rezlly
does have impiications I dontt like thad cdeal with {he placemst® oi the level

within a personal histoxny,)

Torgid, turgidess (S(I must confess I donit see tyo much difference bo=
tween Meariier” and Ybasic,' as we're using them hers, UnlesSec-ses, I thinz I
soe@opbv tiecplications® you mean that my "basice" can be intervretzd as meaniig
Moceseory.® Well, perhaps it can bes I did not say that cm.:r singlew-tevel,

d:@:ﬂ:ure stories satlsfy that basic need, but that S:]J’Lf‘l@-—.!.e?"ui. adventuire stow
1708 caa savdsfy ng more then that need, And I agree that it ia an "eariier"
na ed, 28 well, that 2ort of an individual's growth is the develomient of pere
ception of these othar levelc-~and books which do not satisfy these levels are
nob gof_ng ‘o sc:t:.sfy the reader, unless the rsader blocks off trose more-

racensl - acquived levels, ignores their nseds, This means that ViDL DISPOSSESSED
sabial J.as me mere than A PRINCESS OF MARS, because the former s:tt.:.sf-oa rore
needs of winz thzn the latver, On thz cther hand, PRINCESS does satisiy at

lezet one level, which makes 1t more valvable to me than I WILL FER NO BVIL,
a mreh more serious novel but one which does not reach me et ail, ~-S0¢, 1 can
be turgids $00s600)S)

Foe the rezord, I offer up Peter Beaglels A FINE AND FRIVATE PIACE zrd THE
TLST UNIGCRN as stories of fantasy with upbesd endings thab den?t invaive
transcendange, (S('&h. bat are they fLigh Fartasy," vhich is what I weg tolking
abent? Thoy contaln elements of High Fautacy, bub I think they ave scretiir

sogether differerte)d

Cn powerful happy versus powerful sad/scary endings...the exlture doso afe
feot what is written in thet nvriters are producis of the cultuw e, A c¢ribzrinew-
wheelling cyelin, duwlr tarcughh the years, And most of the cultwrs s prozvaemed
for dovmbeat endingse Let me try and offer up enovgh structure 1o sup-crt this,

First:s artists! cutlooks are important. How they feel affocts thelr
workes Disne Arbus, a phobograrher, piciured himanity in fv 98.:".!.5 Ways Yy cone
centrating largely on physicsal freaks; and emcbional ornes as wall, Even her
norral people come off looking crass, somencew, a bit slimy, very hopeiess,
Eventuelly Arbus committed suicide, and I wouldntt be surprisec if the owtlonk
that shaped her photograrhs shaped her death, That was the slice of the wurld
she saw,

Most people, thouvgh they don't sze Arbusts way, do tend t» nze 1ife as
1ittle bits of Joy in a larger pattern of dicsappointment and pc;“.., Rec 7y row
~-hew much of each day do you just spend hopnr, thrilled by excicnee ¢il by
itself? OSince people tend to view the dewmside as the more cciri1 one “hay bow
come nore interested in the ramifications of pam, and partially thls iz v.sed
to tell themselves that their life, after all, isn't so bade After gecing K
DEA can you think you really got trovbles? But this is a pein ¢f ncersichind-
nesss  people slow dowm to lock at accidents on the reoad, aud trey shudicy with
an almost o»wrient delishiy/horror end ithey take a srzll mezzure ¢f jor femm
thelr conltiiued existencey cr elss the clandestine pleazure cf stoking their
own parancia...but these same people miss wildfiowevs at the side of the rcad.
Or the kinesthetic pleasure of motion, See now, paln ard destruastlon iatrude
on your life v1olently, whereas gcod things Just happer to bz thsres for the
most part, playsrs in a silent movie, They are often missed Locause of valking
with your nose to the ground. So our culture gets saturated with theines of
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violence, sacrifice, variations on the puritan ethic, etceesoand these, by
their commonality, are more believable, Happy endings are less so because they
are either rigged obviously by the author or else seem tiansltory to the reade
ere I think it takes a great man with a wide perception to write both upbeat
and dowmbeat stories that work equally powerfully, I point to ILeiber In this
regard, If the author cannot find an upbeat ending a believable, realworld
thing, then he can't write it believably. Here we get a problem: most of the
writers who believe that the werld is (or can be) rosy are also blind, lucky
1diots, The werld, by chance, has shielded theme (In this group I include
most honest evangelistSeess)

So, more thoughts on the subjects There are fewer upbeat stories because
there are fewer writers of power who can conceive of life in an upbeat manner,
(Irteiligencs far too often breeds cynicism without golng into any more complex
levelse) (Is tiuere a major f£law in this,eosomewhercsee?)

And how does black comedy f£it into all this? {(S(Black comedy is downbeat
humor, simply stated.)S)

¥ iRcpent, Harlequin! etc." had a happy ending? The Harlequin achieved a
major triunph? Where?

- I think we ought to stgrt culitivating a sense of rational and perceptive
Joye

DCy KELIER  5/27/7%
39121 Laurel. Cuanyon Blvd/Studio City CA 9160

Yov have garnered most of the best young crities in fandom, and I feel
dwarfed by the comparison (despite how well~received my article last time was).
(8(Doxa Ymows hew I feel, but I don't think I¥ve stated publicly that I feel his
reviewing telent has grown enormsusly in the last couple years, and there are
few people whose reviews I!'d rather read, Most of his best material these days
goes to Mike Glyer for PREKENSILE/SCIENTIFRICTION, but I'm workirng on thate)S)
It struck me, however, that all the people have strlkingly different ways of
approaching material and different strengths, and they all cemplcment each
other extremely well. You are tremandous from the polnt of view of crafty Jeff
Clark exmcels ot texture and contert (how the various things In the story inters
act, and how the stery £its in with verious outside pheromena)s DWmmassa is a
stusning thematie critic with a strong view of a writerts whole oevgres Beibour
ané Chauvin do quite well at seeing how certain elements in a story fit into an
overall literary theory; and my strength is seeing a story as an odjet disrt, a
gestalt, and just how it is put together, Some of these overlap, but in geherw
al they are rather separate, I would be interested sometime, just as an exper=
iment, to take ene piese (a short story, mgybe) and let 2l of us deal with it
and publish the results

For all the grousing and complaining you do about your writing, it caores
of £ extremely wells itts some of the best stuff in the issues The bit o2 Agie
movls introduction hit home to me, because it articvlates clearly and persua-
sively something I!ve been trying to say for some time, Case in polnts GIX
Galer and I had an argument recently over a point in Pournellets (surprisel)
otherwise excellent articlz on Reger Elwood in what fanzine I forget: Pourw
nelle claims that Harlequinls Lzser of series cannobt possibly hurt the Tield
because it will garner us new readerse, My feeling is that the few it will wilil
be more than overbalanced by the people it turns away, or the peovle who will
read that and nothing elsé, Gil agreed with Jerry, and I'm glad to have sane
documentation for my side, Thank you.
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The ending thing I had seen before, of course, at least in part, and
though it is just a bit aimless as you notc, it does the job of asking a lot of
important questions and even answering a few, As I sald, your mastery of crafi
really shows herey especially re the Crichton booke 4 fine bit, However, you
lose on one point: while reading it, I turned to Kate and Ian, who were site
ting next to me, and asked them to name an upbeat Harlan Lllison story, They
sald "TRepent, Harlequing? Can't win them all, I think, with the exception
of "On the Dewnhill Side," which is herdly your typical Elllscn story, that
1t's the one mest pesple weuld think of, (S(Except Freff, in the previous
Lettor,)S) ~

I liked Barbourls piecce, but it strikes me as a prolegomena to a fuller
studys it's a bit short ani supcrficial, but what it does say is fines (S(I
asked Dovg ebout his thesis, which the Delany article was froem, and his letter
follows this ores)S) Barbour has (for me, anyway) popped out of the woodwork
and ciaimed 2 high piacc as a critic--much the same as I have for him, appar=-
cnolys Cy's piece on Le Guin, of course, I had rcluctantly rejected for THE
EILDON TREE, and fecl the same way I do about Barbour's, Uome very good ma=-
terial, but largely superficial, Both also seem to strain mightily to get cer-
tain pileces to fit into their overall theories,

Unfortunately, I have to admit that Sheyyl Switlh has Jogic and reason on
her side in her discusscion of artistic evolution yea or naye Untortmmately be-
cause I am a firm believer in evclutiony to me holding still is a foim of stage
nationa I mean, I can hardiy exoost Robert Silverberg to write another DYING
ITNSIDE every time outy, but I neveriheless cammot help being disappointed in the
lesser impcet his new THE STOCHASTIC MAN had on me, And when someone like Yes
£ollows a masterpiece like TALES FROM TOPCGRAPHIC CCEANS with something like
REIAYER, which is in some ways much bettery I enjoy thinking that this is how
the worid shonid be, I hunger so mueh fer transrcendence that mere competence
does not sobisfy me ony more, (However, I freely admit that my own personal
creed seidoem has anything to do with the way things really are.)

Thanks for printing the Bishop bibliography; itts something I wanted. " Now
I con track thines down. DIArmzssa on Bishop really makes me feel inferiocr,
particularly since he deals with two stories I hare writien on mysclf, and sees
much more in then than I dids I was particularly impressed with the name-
symbolism in "Serpents” {(which I mlssed entirely--I'm not sensitive to that
cort of thing), and the analysis of the interwelationships in Bishop!s novel,
T shoeld cemment on the autobiograghicality on ¥Ca the Street of the Serpents,h
I 4wy very hard Yo avoid heing cavshl in that trap, and it!s disconcerting to
fiud that I was. What fooled me, I guess, was the poworfill verisimilitvde of
the first twe sectionsj every litile detall was just so 1CGH right that I could
do naugh’ else but believe totally, Additiounally, the middie seetion jived
with what 1ittle I knew sbout Bishop's lifc. Without evidence to the contrary,
I accepted the surface evidence, which admittedly was a mistakes

Now I'm not sure whether I'm happy or pleased with the facts as they arce
On the one hand, it makes Bishop's achicvement that much greater, since he mane
aged to make those invented scenes so real to me, But on the other hand, it
seems wo me that creative use of real-world material is a greater tritmph then
creative usc of created material; creating order out of chaos is a challenge,
while when youlrc inventing you can create whatever bits you need for the sto-
rye &n that score, T almost wish that that first scclion had actually hap-
pencde But nothing can subtract from the strong impression the story made on
me e

I loved the serendipitous perfection of the cartoon at the end of my
letter.
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DOUG BARBOUR  9/29/75

Well, in answer to your request, e
and I want that noted cos I am not that ( Oocouy \

§
happy about the thing these days—— y SUcH A i
yaseey I sent the reviscd thesis into i HeaDache! |
Ythemt at the end of July and haven't Lk

heard a word yet, net even a note o
say they got it (which they mustlve, I
sent it registered mail)s scme pecple
are just mean, cven if theylre only
tooughtlesse So I'm depressed whenever
I think about it which is as 1little as
I can marage these dayse

I have a rather huge ms, now ten-
tatively titled PATTERNS CF ITANING IN
TE SF NOVELS OF URSUIA K. IE GUIN, | %

JOLNNA RUSS AND SAMUEL R, DEIANY, 1962- \% 4

L2725 in hand, and which has undergone &

conplete revisions three times, and

sune rewrites cn top of that, Wuch has been added to the original for my si-
rervizors, so they can understand what I'm talking about since they have not
botherad to read all the novels Ifm discussing—-which is all the novels by
those writers up to 1972, simple isn’t 1t? Much of that rewriting was neccessa-
=¥y and it has in fact iwproved a lot of the thesis, while also, I suspect,
maixing it move academlizc and less enjoyeble, bul maybe not, The chapter on Russ
igs the article--as it stends—-in GRBETT 11, You published an earlier version
{that is T rewroYe it this summer, and lengthened it a lot) of part of the De=-
lany chnpters, FOUNDATICH 7/8 carried snother (and now extensively revised frcm
34) cection of the Delany chapter, I gave a paper at the Secondary Universe
conference at Penn State in the fall of 1973 based on ancother seciion of the
chapter cn Delanyes An article in SUIENCE FICTLON STUDTES (Ls3, Spring 197h) on
Le Guin's "Hainish" novels is based on my chapter on her works The first chap-
ter of the thesis is almed at the greves of academe, and if I ever publish the
thing B will cut it from its many pages to abecut tene Because 1t offers about
25 various definitions of sf and then attempls to collate them for a kind of
general definition that will be acceptable with some of my ovm thoughts cn why
Npeal!h sf could only rise after vhe scientific revelubicn of the 17ch century
and the rizc of the novel and realism which Ian Walt exrlains in his book cn
that subjects It¥s not very intercsting uniess you really do believe itl's pos—
sible to categoirize worthwhile things, and I don't, I still 1ike Damon Knightls
definiticn: "It means what we point to when we say it," however much it may
infuriate those among us who like things neatly and rationally put in their
places (but I can’t tell a PhoD, commitbee thet, can I? nob when L sGill want
the fucker)e I think what I say is worthwhile y and the authoxrs have been raihe
er kird abaut the early versiens of the chapters, which have, I adnit, been ‘m-
proved upen sinece under the churlish guidance Irem abore, Bub my superiors (as
T just coll them) know sfa about sf and therefore cannot apprecigte that L do
know what I'm talking abouts I remain depressed wntil I hear from them; and I
ain!t heard nothing yete

CY CHAUVIN  5/24/75
17829 Peters/Roseville MI L8C66

I agree with the main thrust ef your cemments on Asimov!s introduction te
NEBUIA AWARD STVRIES EIGHT, but disagree with some of the details., I dentt
think that sf readers are more Mintelligent® than average, butl they mignt ba
more intellectuallyinciined——at least they read books, rather than watch the
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bocbetube (as Jeff Clark mentions later on)e I &lse rather doubt if "boo much
junk" is all that good an explanation why science fletion writers aren't richs
I'm not sure that more writers tie quality of Russ and Delany weuld attract
more readers to sf, and more writers like Cempton definitely wouldn!t (his nove
els have been published under the label of contemporary flction in England, and
failed)s I think that Roger Sween is right: that a lot of readers dislike
fantasy, or anything that is fantasbtice (like sf)s They want realism, That's
vwhy non~fiction is so much more popular than fiction, among those who still buy
and read books. (S(Is it?)S) And, as far as that goes, I think merely in
terms of packaging that you wouldn't have to worry about a reader who might
Jike Russ cor Delany picking up a Cap Kennedye-ils Tlurbs indiecate it is crud.
(3(Yes, but if someene hears that sf is good and goes out to the drugstore to
pick cne up and seey bhe"ii pribably just. grab something that looks like science
fietion to hime)S)

I wonder if 'happy endings" might not be more difficult to meke convineing
than pessimistic onesj it is easier for a chgracter to commit suieidey I think,
than 1t is for a wriiter to develop logieal, realistic solutions to said char-
acteris problemss (At least, this is the way it often seems in real lifea
($(Yes, that’s a gocd point, and it ties in with Freff's earlier, If a writer
can'!t come up with a happy ending that satistios himself as beljevable, itls
not going vo satisty readerse)S) Cf course, I think the best endings are nole
{ther pessimistic nor ontimistbic, bub ccubine the features of boths Kurt Vonme-~
gut renticas in BRFAKFAST OF CHAMPIONS that 1ife has neither endings nor begine
nings, but keeps going on, with lhirgs never totally solved (or unsolved)s It
35 rare ard unusuel for either orue o the other %o hampeno (S(I don't think I
agree with Gardner Dozois that the mere Taet of struggling ls optimistic, but I
vend to go along with Harlan: if you win part of that struggle, youlve got an
optimistic endirg. Ccnsequently, I would consider an ending that is both opti-
mistic and peusimistic upbeats Cry, as Sheryl said, if it isn't tregedy, it's
comeye =—-Astcaishing how none of us Ttotally agree on this matter, but what
welre all saying fits tezether so well.)S)

A few comments on the reviews:

I disagree with Don DlArmassa about "Chains of the Sea" by Gardner Dezolss
I found the story very disappointings. The only thing that makes the story ine
teresting is Dozois! unusual, rich styleo, Its content is quite hacineyed: an
invasion of aliens from space, and a smell boy, with an overbearing father and
weak nother, "sees" and talks with crzatures in another dimension. And no one
else can see them, Every element in the stery struck me as equally banal, aud
hopelessly cliched, It is definitely not (as Don says) “quite possibly Dozoist
best single plece of fictien," (S(Dozois has nover been one to come up with
strikingly new plot ideas. His treatnents are exceptional, though, and I
thought the treaiment of "Chains of the Sea' very nice; a sensitive piece of
storytelling.)S)

Non Keller!s roview nf THE FEMALE MAN is intercsting (and I agree with a
iot of what he says), but I think he may have taken the ncvel too seriously,
and not seen the humer in the booke That section he quoted ncar the end of his
review was meant (in part) to be funny; of course, no one weuld s2y what the
female dees at the end, it!'s an exaggeration, just as what the marn says in rem
rly is an exaggeration, But it!s not an altogether satisfying book, and I
Gon's thinlk it will have as much lasting value as some of her other fisztion,

Robert Thursten has written at least two other short stories invelving
twin lovers besides YTheodora and Theodera' (I f£ind them wearying)e The backe
ground in "A Thing of Beauty" by Norman Spinrad is lifted from THE MAN IN Tug
HIGH CASTLE,
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Jeff Clark dees a very good job of poking holes in Brian Stableford's es-
says it will be interesting to see Stableford's replye. I agree with certain of
Stableford's notions—~ise., that sf deals with changes, and that good sf 1is
something more than good fiction, Jeff suggests that a bad writer with "some
nevertheless sense-~of-wonderish ideas" might simply spread them personally, or
through non-fiction. But he forgets the human element thal is present in fie—
tion, the emotional reaction (but I suppose that wouldn't be present in a bad
sf story, by anyone!s terms). In a way, though, some sf writers have done
thiss look at Clarke, Asimov, even Pohl, Stableford has also written two long
articles for VECTCR in which he traced the development of the robot in scierce
fiction, and the changing attitudes
writers had touward it; he used much the
same thesis (his sociological. perspec-
tive) in dealing with that as he did in
his essay for AMAZING, I am glad he is
writing his criticism, whether I agree
with it or nct, howevers at least he
presents a stimulating and fresh point
of view,

JEFF CIARK 5/2L/75

Quite the entire issue is a plea=
sure to read, I think you made the
right decision in publishing two pleces on Michael Bishop., Both of the Dons
heve me so keen on hin right now that A FUNERAL FOR THE EYES OF FIRE will be my
rext sf novel. And after that, probably THE FEMALE MAN., For some reason, I
donlt think it's just a flclke of mocd, Den K!'s work this time around strikes me
as musvally good, Hels always been good, but the reviews just Jjumped into re-
lief znd caused me a curlously intense satisfaction, I have only cune quilble
with his irterpretabicn of the lact bit of dialogue by "ME" from Russ? hook,
1t deesult read to me like it!s deferential---rather mock-~deferentiel, meant to
deflate suddenly, In light of which I think the "long silence™ before the
standard response is just standard comic stuff, ~«Int ITd better read the whole

thing.

I have a slight correction corcerning Cyls interpretation of his anthro-
pology texte Strictly speeking, oune canaol gay that envircament canges bobh
biglogical and cultoral evolution, That siatement lsn*t provable. Kbout the
best vhat can be said is that eaviroment sets up parameters for the possinle
ways in which at least cultural evolution may develops It's the petrie dish in
which evolubion takes place, On the point of bilological and cultural evolubtion
and which one has precesdence, anthropologisits are divided and the only concone
sus tnat can be safely arrived at is that the exelusion of either one ecanses
too sirple a view of manl's developmenvs The "economic determinists" emphacize
the biolegical and environmentel side of thingse: that determines culture, and
culture determines the psycho=scocial makeup of man, The other camp says that
culture is an expression of man, who gels his materials to work with frca
what’s provided by the environments And there's cne other thing which gives
you semething to contemplate: the prhysical-natural enviroment is hardly a
vesl factor anymore in mant!s biological evolutiont we have to a great extent
circumavented our envirorment, and our own material cultwre doss rore of a molde
ing job on vsgeefor betier or worses The speculative dangor in this is that if
culture on this planet does not remain diverse, if, say, the world becomes uni-
formly Westernized, we may no longer be able to adapt to some new anomaly in
nature. No culture will survive because all cultures are uniform, (Shades cf
HoG. Wells and the common coldl)

Jeff, your thonghts on optimism and pessimism seem quite sensible and ar—
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ticulate, Hewever, theytve also precipitated a few of my owm which go off en a
bit of a tangent, It seems to me that the basic experience of man in 1life is
pain--physical, emotional, psyciiologicals Happiness can be of the physicale
animal "pleasure" variety, or it can simultaneously/independently be of a more
emobional nature, However, happiness in any guise we know is really shorte
liveds it!'s a positive quality, but it's short~lived and in relation to pain,
Even when welre not especially happy or anguished-—which is probably most of
the time~itt's better to view this as being a kind of hiatus or neviral platean
just above the bedrock state of pain, rather than as a temporary falling~off
from happiness, Optimism, I think, seems hard to achieve because it really on-
1y comes ints being and convineces with another kind of happiness—~the genuinely
spirituale. There!s a problem experiencing thissy most of cur lives keep us tled
to animal orders of expericnce. Therels also the problem of definition: but
tspiritual! I mean as being above the psychc~emotional nexus, at least, This
i daried hard to show in ficiion, this kind of optimism of the spirit, a jus-
tified and struggled-for optimism, Most stories don't work on a deep enough
level to justify or be able to express ibtj they offer a kind of aninmale-pleasant
eonclusion to what was supposed to be a pleasant activity, reading, If we
think about this critically, welre dissaticfieds The difficulty cf rcal optie
mism is like that old difticulty of portraying Bgood® convincingly--"evil' is
m'eh easier. Man Pasically kuows evil and paintul pessimism better than he
does good and hamoy optinmdism, Asiwovls ending to TIE GOUS TIFMSKIVES veoully
seains to be saying that chance may always save us, and we c¢an have our cake and
eat It toos Doesn't seem real enough, While chance can save us, it¥s a damed
firkes I resent the other guy's having "good luck" not so much because I'm
seiiish and would rather have it myselfy but becsuse hels defying the true naw-
ture of things-~hels eccaping our cendition of pain, damn him} It's not fairw—
we'lve all got to stand together in the muckeesihereas the bad=luck basis of
Disch's THE GENCCIDES (if I'm not misremembering the book) is more accephable
whether we like it or nott yes, thatls the way it often goess mankind can get
a fate it doesn®t deserve, "Opbimism® of the Hemingway varlety can come oub of
this, thought a man can be destroyed but not defeated; that sort of thing,
w328 any of this meke any voirnts with vou? (S(Difficult to saye I think
youlre being more pescimistic than I, though I den't really disagree with you,
I like the way you stepped back to point out that literature is a medium, bthat
regardless of wnat a particular work may be doing, part of the process is our
active reading of it, and.-to tie this back into what Brian Stableford was say-
ing in the beginning of this lettercolwme—why we read what we read,)S)

Gee, is urine really yellow? Normally, I mean? I'11 heve to pull up the
shades and take off my sunglasgses next time I peekeose(S(Well, actnaliy, the
deseription is Ystraw-coloreuw % btubt pale yeliow will 4o nicelya "Normal" ecolor
can range from amber to practically clear, depending upon tae weather, wnab and
how much youlve had to eat and drink, or sickmess. I hope this puts your mind
to reste)S)

DON DIMMMASSA  5/22/75
19 Angell Drive/E. Providence RI 0291}

I'm very ambivalent about the mainstream vis-a-vis sf, On the one hand, I
insist that mainstream standards do apply to sf in most cazesy on the othery, I
am griped by the lack of serious consideration given to sf sirply because it is
sie My emotions tell me to say "screw fem" while my reason tells me that there
is no essential difference between the various fields of writing except the su=
perficial cnes. You and Cy Chauvin and others are foreing me constantly to rew
turn to the same probleme Cy's criticism' (elsewhere) of Silverbergts DYIING INe
SIDE, that it 1s a good book but leusy sfy gratess There is something obvicuse
ly, inherently wrong with that statement, and I am incapable of articulating
ite I have this vague feeling that if T ever really figure out why I object to
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it, and state it clearly, I'1l have ene hell of a great article to send scme-
where,

Moving a little further inte your ramblings, I find myself in general
agreement throughout, There is an interesting stnary about endings Thoughs
John Barth ended his second novel, THE FLOATING CPERA, with a successful sul-
cides The publisher decided that this ending was ton downbeat and insisted
that Barth rewrite the ending with the hero surviving, which he did, After
Barth became famous, he forced the publisher to reprint the book with his ori-
ginal ending, Within the sf field, editorial pressure is no doubt even more
effective (remember the excised camnibal closing of THE LONG LCUD SIIENCE). So
false "upbeath endings that don't ring true might not really be the faulk of
the author, no matter how valid an indictment of the bock,

Jeff Clark is, indeed, much more clear than usual. A well developed and
presented argument, the enly criticism of which I would venture 1s that I doubb
mauy people took Stablefordls remarks seriously in any case, Stableford is a
first class writer of ficticn, but I remain unimpressed by what L!'ve seen of
his criticisms. Doug Barbour made some interesting points, but I was convinced
throughout the article that I was reading the cutline for a more therough arti~
cle, This mey siwply be a differemae in our personal. approaches to the subject
matter, though. I!m notorious for overkill,

I £ind myself pretty much in agreement with Don Keller, as usnal, T think
T mentioned in a letter to David Gorman that the most interesting remark ahout
THE FEMATE MAN that Ilve heard was at a recent RICFA mecting, I mentioned that
I was diczatisfied that all the male characters were such stereotyped fools,
Nancy Hussar immediately pointed out that it was really a pleasant change to
have all the stereotyped fools be men rather than women in a novel, Although I
still don't think the book was particularly good, Nancy!s point is—=I think-—a
valid one, THE FEMAIE MAN may be, if not good iictlon, a good experience,
(s(ot corrse, in many books all the characters—-both male and female-are ste-
reotyped fools,)S)

ArtZur Hlavaty overdoes his criticism of "message" sfs Certainly much
more modern sf contains a "message® than it used to, and there are some cases
where, I feel, the message has destroyed the story (FARNHAM'S FREEUCLD, THE
SHEEP LCOK UP, THE GLORY GAME, etc.), but I really den't see any sizeable por—
tion of the field moving in the dirsction of didacticism, (S(I simply can!t
understand why some peonle feel that the presence of a meesssge 1s detrimental
to a story, I donl't lmcw that I've ever nat enjoyed a stexy vecause of the
opinicons of the writer, evem when I disagreed with them, I Lliked STARSHIP
TROOPERS, fcr instance, glorification of war and all, Why uoe? Petple come
plain that stories are supposed to be entertaining, and mescege stories aren't,
Sure they arel I just don't understand this problem ak alls)S)

RNOBFRT E. BLENHEIM 8/5/75
8 Catalpa Lane/Tevitteim Pi 19055

Tour editorial that attempts to answer the question as to "why do pessie
mistic stories always seem more powerful than ontimistc ones¥ was very thought-
proveking, I have a few comments to add and then a mild, diverting conclusion
of a kind.

First of all, as to Asimov's THE GODS THEMSELVES (a novel that I too did
not 1like; I thought the last third of the book ruined it), I believe Asimovls
own purpose to the ending was parallel to his own beliefst that the answer to
our problems fram technology is found in MORE technologye. He has said this is
his belief in interviews before, I don't believe it's fair to criticize this
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"happy ending” of Asimovls IN THECGRY, but-~I grant you--the execution seemed te
me to be depiorable, (S(This applies to my abcve comments about "message fic—
tions" Asimove—a prime oppcnent of messages--used the novel t» push his oun
opinions, This is something that is practically unavoidable, But Asimov
destroyed the integrity of his novel by ignoring all the ramifications of his
problem that did not fit what he was trying to say.)s)

Secondily, let!s remember our initial question is merely a generalization
with a certain limited kind »f conclusion possible; we must guard against try-
ing to conclude anything SPECIFIC as Yo what an sf work should be. (For exam
ple, DUNE, JUT fF THE SILENT PIANET and RITE CF PASSAGE were all moving, but
had=-wmore or less—Thappy" endings,)

And finally, my own idea as to why pessimistic steries are more pawerful
than optimictic ones:

Death is the end of our lives, We all know it, Intrinsically, this Iis,
for each of us, a tragedy.

£otinistic endings are—-irvonically—"dowmbeat" because we know it can't
last, Sleeping beaubty and the Prince can go on forever (the figures in fairy
tales like these are myths, and have inherent lrony in how they relate to our
lives), but we know in reality we can't.

An intelligent person finds that the "upbeat" ending ignores this fact,
(He feels it scbecnsclously, rather,) Pessimistiz endings encompass death, and
~—if one uces the death in a valuable, or a purgative way--it i3 a great and
powerful experience f¢ir the reader., To read a storys; to live through pesci-
micm, and then re-emerge; therels more power in this than sheer fun-readlige.

Algs, a Vdommbeat! story is usually AGAINST something and has a more
seriong reascn for being. Just as good news is sometimes not worth reporting,
50—-ii1 a serious story--it is anger over scmething the reader is against that
provelees him to wrlte a sbtory like thise "Upbeat! tales, in general, are usu-
ally not created or written for such complex psychological reasons.

I hope you don't think I'm in the least attempting a DEFINITIVE answer
here, I'm just thinking en paper a little,

WE AL3) HEARD FROM: Amanda Bankier Robert Bleceh Gil Galer Dave Gorman
Arthur D. Hlavaty Darrell Schusitzer Racccona Shelden Jeff Summers Angus
Tzylcr Alexander Doniphan Wollace Chelsea Quinn Yarbro

Mast of the cantributers to the Sympssium should need ne introductien,
whish is just as wodl because I haven't much room, SUZY McKEE CHARNAS is the
aunthor of the fine Ballontine novel WALK TO THE END CF THE W(CRID, SAMUEL E.
DELANY, URSUIA K. LE GUIN, VCNDA N, McINTYRE, JCANNA RUSS, JAML3 TIPIREE, JR.,
and KATE WILHEILM are all award-winmners yocu shotld have heard i, TFLYLYN MOCRE
writes occasional fantasy storiesy; most of which cprear in F&SF, IZITESE WHITE
was introduced to us by Chip Delany, OFf herselfi she says: "Los Angeles via
Berkeley to England: degrees by attrition, Nominally African historian. By now
maybe doing research in Kenya, Overeats and lusts a lot. No publications,
CHELSEA QUINN YARBRC was an "IF First" in 1959, In 1976 she will publish her
first two novels: €GILVIEL, TALTANT AND MOCN (a suspense ncvel frem Putnam's)
and TIME OF THE FOURTH HCRSEMAN (sf from Doubleday)e And VIRGINIA KIDD is a
writer, poet, anthologist and {primarily) agent.



®







