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Scansi o n . Third Series. No . 1. May, 1960. 

AUTUMN , SC ANSION ......... JARGON . Bdi torial. 

Perhaps it is the Autumn with its bri ght crisp days, 
ast ringent air , atmosphere of mellowness and oddly nostalgic aura . 
P erhaps not. It ~~y be something entire ly different. Yet, whate ver it 
is, it seems that around this time of the year there is a certain amount 
of stirring, a rise of vague interest and a general nostalgia on the 
part of the devotees of Scienc e - Fiction and Fa ntasy that, almost 
invariably, le2.ds to talk of the "good old days", even to brief 
outburst s of publication - vide Scansion l ast April/May - and even to 
talk - usually futile - of trying to revive things again. 

Whatever the reason, another Autumn has come and, with it, 
another Sc an sion. A new Scansion; a modified SC2.nsion. A Scansion 
wi th a new aim and new outlook. An aim and outlook directed towards 
engendering and developing discussion - particularly critical 
diSC Ussion - among the readers of Science-Fiction a nd imagina tive 
literature genera lly. Discussions of the literary values Rnd merits, 
wo rthin ess of ideas, authors approaches etc . 

l.vove all , discussion free of the ap;n1.rently inevi t a ble "Fan" 
jargon, that odd example of esoterica that is so irritating and so 
damnably puerile, even infantile. Scienc e -Fiction is read largely by 
people who speak (and re 2. d) ordinary everyday English - not some odd, 
half incom,rehensible jargon - and who tend to be more than somewhat 
put -off by even the mildly incomprehensible. Be it understood though, 
that I am speaking of the ordin~ry average reader as distinct from the 
devotee or Fan. The 2. v erage reader a l most certainly does not imagine 
himself a Fan -- that odd mystical state tha t depends apparently not on 
wha t you know or do, but upon who you know, wh o knows you and just how 
tremendous your ego is. 

Fan Jargon may be all very well in its place -- an ything 
tending to colour or enrich the language is not to be decried lightly, 
but, for the time being, Sc a nsion wishes to be as free a s possible of 
all j a rgon. 

Anything resembling ~ critic a l approach to SCi ence Fi ction as 
a literature is sadly lacking in Sydney at the moment and for the most 
part it is only the exce,tionally outstanding f an t asy a nd science 
fiction novels that receive any notice a t all in the usual lit era ry 
reviews. Thus a large number of readers of this genre are d enied almost 
a ny critic a l appraisal -- other than pe rsonal -- p ertinent to thei r 
reading matte r , particularly the shorter stories of which S .F . largely 
consists . If POSSible, Scansion is going to try and r emedy this lack. 
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The new Scansion is interested in things other than science 
fiction and f~ntasy too -- though these remain the major interest -
things such cs literature generally} drama, ballet, revue, poetry, 
films, radio, television, art, science, etc. It is also interested in 
obtaining material, Objectively written material; not embara ssingly 
subjective, ego-boosting material, but good objective, critic a l, 
interesting stuff. If you have anything worthwhile, send it along. 

Sincere thanks to the contributors who provided material for 
this issue -- particularly to Lex Banning for permission to reprint his 
poem, "Cry Havoc" -- many of them on short notice and with no little 
inconvenience to themselves. Particular thanks to Barbara Burke for 
lettering, typing stencils and a whole lot of the donkey work. 

Editor. 

SYDIfEYS IDE ......•• News, views & comments. 

The next meeting of the TUESDAY NIGHT GROUP will be on 7th June, 19 60. 

The comic strip, "BI..R!U.DY" J had a large a nd devoted follo wing, 
most of whom were quite sad when this strip was discontinued. News fro m 
the United States is that the strip is to be revived in th e n ext f ew 
months. 

Old time S.F., identities currently att e nding the 
Univcrsities:- Royce Williams, Gr a hcme Stone} (Sydney), a nd Lorel e i 
Glick (N.S.W.) 

Ian Driscoll, who returned to Sydn e y some ti me ba ck has no w 
d e cided to st a y here and not return to Hew Zea l a nd as he ori g inally 
intended. Ian and Wife, Shirley, are momentarily expecting the 
foundation stone of the Driscoll dynasty. 

Doug Nicholson, recently on one of th e Bob Dyer shOWS, wa s 
unlucky to miss out on winning a ear. Consola tion prize wa s a T.V. s e t 
-- which appears to work. 

The SUN SI GAl is a name well remembered by the old time s .r . 
group. Some of the older genera tion ma y be intere sted to he a r tha t the 
SUN SI GAl is now back in business - Avoc a Street, Ra ndwick - under the 
old management. The food is v e ry good. Th e p rices v e ry reasonable. 

(Cont. p .7) 
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CRY HAVOC •••••.•..•......•...•• 

The timeless shadow of the infinite 

breaks in upon our tactile world. 

Contending forces writhe and rend, 

encouraged by the pygmy-willed. 

From angle, facet, curve, and plane 

the chromium-~lated highlights gleami 

the frantic soul no more can find 

a corner filled with friendly gloom. 

Through all this shining spaciousness 

asceptic chaos whirls and sings 

sweet vampire-notes which soon may form 

the screaming valkyrs' deadly song. 

Now from the thoughtless hollow sounds 

the growl of overtoppling walls, 

and the dry ring of pebbles falling 

down the throats of useless wells. 

Piled pyramid and polygon 

testify the craftsman's skill, 

but in the mind they seem to form 

the phantom outline of a skull. 

The line of shadow broadens out, 

infinity comes creeping in, 

the future's boding question mark 

obscures the tale from this point on. 

Lex Banning. 



4 

The four se a sons come with fair regularity, but upsurges in 
fan activity do not. The fact that they come at all, is, never the 
less cause for wonder a nd amazement, and, for you to wonder over here 
is another issue of that old, unliked, distrusted, beni g hted, 
independent rag, "Sc a nsion", resurrecting itself for the umpteenth time. 

----, ONLY WORSE. Having just employed the latest movie type idea of 
having the title half-way through the procee d ing s 
and not in the beginning I am about to justify the 

presence of this article with some more brilliant, witty and penetrating 
comments a nd views by Baldwin. 

RUN FOR YOUR LIFE - T!f'l: DAM HAS BUST and suddenly a flood 
of American pocket-books a ]p ears n ith the ending of import restrictions . 
Fifteen years aft e r the end of the war the government has deCided we've 
won, and now .9an buy almost anything - even "Mad". Aren't we lucky? 

The effect of this deluge of American p ocket-books has been 
to make people overlook the significance of what has been happening in 
the magazine field. "Nebula" has died, and in consequence Nova Public
ations remain the only source of indigenous British SCience Fiction. 
The loss of "Nebula" will not be particularly felt, for the standard of 
"New Worlds" has for so long been far above a ny of its' British rival s 
a nd, at times, even supersedes the various bum issues of "Astounding" 
a nd "GALAXY". "Ne w Worlds" present serial, " l1{here will the little gree n 
man be?" is far different from most run of the mill stories - S.F. - but 
in one way is very reminiscent of some of the old time stories in so f a r 
as it sots peo ;? le talking. In answer to the perenni a l question, "read 
any good SF lately?", one can then give an a lmost intelligent ans wer 
instead of the series of grunts and groans which ha ve been the norm for 
some time. 

Since "Galaxy" went giant size, a considerabl e improve me nt in 
story qu a lity has been noted. The stories are still very Galaxish, but 
still better tha n wh~t they used to be, though such a st a te of affairs 
is not hard to come by. 

Is this a sign of a renaissance in the Genre? NO, I don't 
think so I especially when "Astounding" and some of th e less e r j~me rican 
Magazin e s start cha nging their label from 'Science Fiction' to 'Fact a nd 
Science Fiction'! Obviously this gi mmick is to capitalize on the 
pretentious i d iots exta nt in the genera l public who feel, that as th e 
t wo largest n a tions on earth have at last managed to shoot a f ew 
hundred pounds of tra nsistorised nonsense around th e Solar System, it i s 
now de riguer to become knowledga ble a bout th e latest "discov e ri e s of 
SCience". Inborn int e rests don't count. 
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OnwGrd Brave new 1984 type worlds, we 're already here and 
don't know it, only worse , 

Mike Baldwin . 
53, Shadforth street. hlOSMAN. 

LITERATUm: IS BUNrC 

All this ho o-haa continues about whether science fiction is 
liter~ture. The subject was worked ov er in Ge rn sbackian days, a nd 
treated in letter columns and f anzines from then to the onset of 
respectability and the wooing of the snob market that took place in 
'49 - '50. 

It is doubtful as th whether there was ever a sillier argument, 
although most others about artistic values are in the same class -- see 
John Baxt er's asserti on that "modern jazz" is a "legitimate ~rt-form" in 
QUfl.NTUM Ho. 6 . Just possibly it would reward people t ak ing part in this 
p a rticular perennial exchange of intellectual noise to t ake a look a t 
" literature". 

Literature is Shakes peare and "Lord Jim"; that much is safe -
these are seldom disin t erred fo r re nding. Li terature is the "b el l es 
l et tr e s" of bygone years? Wha t a ghastly though t! -- a lthough the verbal 
jungles of Lovecraft and Hazlitt have bramb l es in common. Or perhaps 
literature is the popular form of expression of the day -- except that 
this is the one classific a tion that a ll " authorities" deb::-,r from the 
c a non. One last try, th e n: litera tur e is wha t those who are trained to 
know, wh o ou~ to know) say lit e r a ture i s . It is th e n the wo rk of those 
wh o n e v e r outgro w a n undergra duate preoccupation with innovation; of the 
mode rn p oets wh o provide each other's only aUdie nce, satisfied by mutual 
a dmiration within thcir cliques, so removed from th e wo rld; it is the 
writing ~p;:>roved by those who de a l in "influences", ~nd 'lit erature " 
inspired by preceding "litorature", never by life . 

Science - fiction c annot be include d readily under any of these 
headings. Those-who-should-kno w, mcntioned abo v e , say the "literature of 
idea s" was a blind al l e y of a rtistic endeavo ur , a now-exploded fallacy of 
a rtistic irrel e va nce. Sci en ce-fiction is part of the literature of ideas , 
predominently r ealistic and quite unrelated to f an t asy, therefore by any 
of the st~ndards mentioned s ci ence -fict ion is not lit e r ature . Bu t 
literatur e is bunk. 

H . Ford. 
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SO ME ASP ECTS OF AYTHOPOEIC THOUGHT IN S . F . 

In which no examples a re shown, no fing e rs pOint e d . Almost. 

When Seduri piti e s Gilgamesh in the Sumero - Semitic Epi c , s a yi ng : 
"Gilgamesh, whither c. r e you wa ndering : 
Life, which you look for, you will n e v e r find . 
For when the Gods croa t e d m~n th e y l e t 
d e ath b e his sha re, c nd life 
withheld in th e ir o wn ha n ds " 

he e mph a sises th e primitivc mythop o e ic b e lief in th e coner e t e n es s of l if e . 
Lif e , to the Babyloni o..ns,~ . It !~Q:..s not only wh e n it was eontra di ct e d 
by dc a th . The modern Christi a n/MOhc.mme d a n e tc., s y mb olic i mmort a l i ty 
was unknowabl e to pri mitive me n ; th e Go d s ma y h a v e withh eld lif e , but if 
tha t subst a nce could b e found the n ( for th e lif e subst a nc e was np~nr en tl y 

stronge r tha n th e de c. th SUbst a nc e ) d ea t h wo uld b e circumv e nted . Both 
Gilgn mesh a nd Adn p a are giv e n a cha nc e to s e ize th e God - symbol by e a t i ng 
t he life - subst a nce. This w~ s t he gr e en we e d from th e S en of Dea t h , or 
th e l ea v e n of He a v e n ; it could e qua lly we ll h a ve b ee n vibro - visc a tonic 
nucl e onis e d p c. rticles . 

Th e Egyptinns b e li e v e d th e Cr eo.. tor to hav e e merge d from cha o s 
c.nd stood on 0.. hi g h dry h ill. Now this hill h a d 0.. definit e loc a lity ; bu t 
th e most s a cr e d po..rt of e a ch t em~ l e partoo k of th e qualiti e s of th e 
prim e va l mound . About thre e nn d a h a lf millennia a ft e r crec. tion th e 
t e mpl e a t P hilae rv[', s d e scrib e d [1. S b e ing e r e cted "wh en nothing a t 0.. 11 h n d 
y e t come into b e ing a nd th e Earth wa s still lying in da rk n e s s an d 
obscu r ity" . Th e t e mp l e s n t Th e b es , Mem~his a nd He r monthi s we r e n l s o th e 
" Divin e e merging pri me v a l isla nd". Logi cally - an d of cour se th e lo g i c i s 
j ~thopo e ic - eo.. ch t emp l e wa s th e ori g ina l b e e a us e it p os se s se d qualities 
of th e ori g inc. l , e sp e ci n lly of s a cre dn e ss . L s we ll, ea c h s o..nctua ry 
e qu a t ed o.. lso with n rc h it e ctur [1. l o.. p p roxi ma tion of th e prime v o.. l h u mp, wh i c h 
mi g ht b e st y lised .6 [', n d compa r e d wi th th e ~~ gypti a n i mmort c.li ty c o f f e r s 

t$ o r 

He r e a g o.. in t he i d e a of simila rity, t he poss e ssing o f lik e 
qu a liti e s i s mo.. rked . Th e P h a r a ohs we r e buried in tombs t ha t a ppro xima t e d 
some qu a lities of t he pri mevo.. l mou n d, Wh iCh, th e y a p p o.. r en tly s u p p o sed , 
co n f e rr e d u p o n th em s om e of th e lif e - subst o.. ne e o f t he earli es t essen ti o.. l 
life-forc e . 

But t h e disc e r n ing r ea d e r will sur e ly r ealiz e I h o.. v e passed th e 
point I wo.. s going to make . No? We ll -

Wh en one templ e p o ss e s s es t e n - p oint s i milo.. rity to a n ot he r 
t empl e , th e n on c i s ea c h - on- eo.. ch 

or 

e asy to g et Go s s e yn to Ve nus. 
No wonde r v n n Vog t fou nd it so 

Royc e rt illi a ms . 
35 7 0.. , Ga rdene r s Ro o.. d, 

IILSCOT . 



ON THI: BEACH Film Review 

This is, to my mind} the best science fiction film so far 
produced. The senee of humen interest is strong cn d combined with th e 
terrific atmosphere the plot becomes eerily realj the sense of vas t 
loneliness conjures up forebodings of winds blowing forever a cro ss th e 
em)ty planet. There is c fe e ling of eredability so rare in most other 
S .F. films. 

There is no attempt to sho~ sc enes of violence or destruction. 
The hopeless, rcsigned queu e of p e opl e lined up to collect their suicide 
pills; the Salvc tion Army banner flapping in the wind; the brok en sign 
at th e oil refinery; th e des e rted streets of Me lbourne cn d Sa n F r ancisco, 
arc far more convincing tha n any shot of desolation. 

Perhaps thc a tmospherc is a littl c too hopeloss, th e mcssage 
pluggcd c little too much, but thc strong warning does come through wi th 
en impeet which is almost frightening. This is all in spite of some 
rether weak acting cnd, to some degrc e , leck of cha r a ct e rizat ion. I 
nould recommend those of you thet have not yot seen the f~lm to do so, 
not just from the point of vie w of science fiction, nor of en tert ainment, 
but for food for v e ry, very serious t hought. 

from p.2 

Bo. rba rc Burke, 
5 Daintrey Crescent, 

EU,.~·· DWI C;~ . 

What price some of the idea listic Utopi a s of the S .F. writers 
no w, in view of recent events in South Africa? 

The Daily Mirror evidently c o.m e something of 0. thud over its. 
attempt to denigrate "Honi SOit" - cnd possibly stir up anti-student 
feelings - by publishing, largely out of context, quotes from a v e ry we ll 
reasoned Honi article d ealing wi th Lnz a c Day. Most of the letters the 
Mirror r e ceived either agreed with the a rticle or, at lecst, upheld the 
rights of th e stUdents to publish their views. 

Should the Manly Ama t e ur Rocket Society ( K~~S) be ~anned? Or 
is Bureaucracy just neting in the usual, stupid, bumbling way , 

Are you in the l a test SPRY feshion? Hcve you had your 
telephone t a pp e d lately? 

N.I.D.l>... "GREEN PASTUReS" 
J:-:ew Theatre, University of n .S. H ., KENSINGTO N. 

Indep en dent. "C f. UC f.SI AN CHLLK CIRCLE " 

H. I . D . !~ . 

12th,13th,14th Ma y. 

Independen t 

Published and edited by P.E . Burke, Box 1170, · G.P.O., SYDlrny . 
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