AXVIVD

0961 ¥439W303d

Galaxy@ DECEMBER 1960 50/

MAGAZINE

ROUND -
AND-
ROUND

TRIP

i oL --r: o %, P J . A 4 ¥
BH H. B- FFfE ..-r:...il r -._.'_f::l_-:-_:---- -__:._.-:. - ot 1 ‘- : / 0 s
L ige SR . Wy i 1
5 "-:!'-r';F' ...:'-r. Al L ; RO, 1 J e ns
. T e i - " " F 5 lis E# 5
e i ) h 5 .I-. N il 4% > P
= B i H = .
a0 AT o el *, ¢l W AR g e "
i -1 b e : T T o B B
R d z - . oAl |
i 154 i Gl N B 1

By Daniel F. Galouye

o — )
WoRlD R\ §

i .
I h T T i i i
By J. T. Mcintosh | Bt S0 L . T o
;r - '-; 2 1 1 = e I:.i- Ill-' ] & - ]
THE . ! o TRl . ¥ , | = g iy -]
' - N s . n L5
| ﬁ| . ] L ‘-:J-ﬂ.!‘:;_-_"E =, & . ."'.:'.'.-'.;i } 5
MOON WORMZ g2 ™ @ & '
11} e e i

By Willy Ley

and other T
stories




QWA SAVE HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS
NUS ON HOME IMPROVEMENTS!

DO-IT-YOURSELF with s
mronseevin: Handyman
Han vma . Finishing Buasements

!:ﬂ, ' Finishing Attics
: Essential Repuairs

Built-ins

Painting

Refinishing
Landscaping

Patios and Terraces
Barbecues

0 %000 0 0 0

Don‘t put off those vital heme repairs aond improvements another day!
Do-it-yourself with the aid of THE FAMILY HANDYMAN, the magazine that

tells you “how’ in language you can understand!

Imagine changing that drab kitchen, converting the basement to o game
room, glamourizing your cutdoor patio—or any other luxurious im-

provement . . all are now possible at very little cost to you!

THE FAMILY HANDYMAN tells you everything you need to know. Large,
clear drawings show every detail of construction. Easy-to-follow, step-
by-step instructions make it aos simple as ABC. Professionally-written
articles give you valuvable pointers on how to save work, buy and save

on proper materials and get a professionly-perfect job!

Get THE FAMILY HANDYMAMN today! It will become an invaluable port
of your workshop library!

AT NEWSDEALERS EVERYWHERE FOR THE LOW, LOW PRICE OF ONLY 35c.
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RE the rales of strange human pow-
ers false? Can the mysterious feats
E:rﬁhrmed by the Mmystics of the Orient
e e:d:plainf.&drawa}r as only illusions? Is
there an intangible bond with the uni-
verse beyond which draws mankind
on? Does a mighty Cosmic intelligence
from the reaches of space ebb and Aow
through the deep recesses of the mind,
forming a river of wisdom which can
carry men and women to the heights
of personal achievement?

Have You Had These
Experiences?

. . . that unmistakable feeling that you
have taken the wrong course of acton,
that you have violated some inner, un-
expressed, beter judgement? The sud-
den realization thar the silent whisper-
ings of self are cautioning you to kee
your own counsel—not to speak words
on the tip of your tongue in the pres-
ence of another. That something which
pushes you forward when you hesitate,
or restrains you when you are apt to
make a wrong move,

These urges are the subtle fnflwence
which when understood and directed
has made thousands of men and women
masters of their lives. There IS a source
of intelligence within you as narural as
your senses of sight and hearing, and
more dependable, which you are NOT
using now! Challenge this statement!
Dare the Rosicrucians to reveal the
functions of this Cosmic mind and its
grear possibilities o you.

Let This Free Book Explain

Take this infinite power into your
parcnership. You can use it in a rational
and practical way without interference
with your religious beliefs or personal

airs. The Rosicrucians, & world-wide
philosophical movement, merfe you to
write today for your Free copy of the
fascinating book, "The Mastery of Life”
which explains further. Address your
request to Scribe AH.V.

The ROSICRUCIANS

(AMORC)
San Jose, California
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REACTIONS

ST about the safest bet yvou
¥ can make is that almost any-
thing that has gone out of style
will come back into style, that, at
least on the political scene,
friends will become enemies and
enemies . friends, and the like.
Newton's Third Law of Motion,
in other words. I have not now
nor have I ever read Hegel and
Marx, but I had, God wot, more
than enough gab about “thesis,
antithesis, synthesis” brayed at
me as dialectics, when action, re-
action and rest were meant.

You know what? I miss those
verbal storm centers. I wouldn’t
if people were not playing things
cool, no sweat, and other such
terms for mental cyclone cellars.
Right, left, middle and way the
devil off in Cuckoo Land, the at-
tackers, defenders and straddlers
of the barricades in the living
rooms cared. I would put “cared”
in italics except that every rem-
iniscer who has found his present
lacking did so, clear back to
Cato, and you know what he said.

REACTIONS

Besides, that’s not the point here;
I admire many of George Jessels
ex-wives — oh, ten or twenty, not
all, I want it clearly understood
— and I have no ambition to fit
the comment one of them made:
“Georgie has been reminiscing
since he was six years old.” My
anecdotage, to quote somebody
else, is, or feels, a good way off.

My point is beards and I ap-
pear to be trying to make it the
hard way.

Eeards were the cat’'s whiskers
in the 19th century, and yet no
President, from Washington to
Grant, stumped the country with-
out a razor. Lincoln? It was not
until he was elected and sending
out change-of-address notices that
he sprouted. A little girl named
Grace Bedell of Westfield, N. Y.,
had written him that she thought
he would look better with
whiskers. So he tried it, and by
the hair of the Prophet, she was
right!

In the next half century, all
but two Presidents were beavers
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— Andrew Johnson (would he
have come so close to impeach-
ment if he’d been bearded?) and
William McKinley (and did
that figure in his assassination?)
— and a skimpy three mustaches,
Cleveland, Theodore Roosevelt
and Taft. Since then, not even
five o'clock shadow has darkened
the faces of our Chief Executives.

Hair grew wild in those days.
“The assumption was that the
male of the species, as with other
critters, had to do his attracting
with masculine appurtenances.
(The females attracted right
back, but this would be of note
only 1f they either suddenly
started or stopped.)

A man could just let his crop
grow from the time he was a
shaver, of course, with never a
pruning, but such types were rare.
In beardhood’s full Howering,
there were goatees, mutton chops,
sideburns, and on and on and on,
culminating, at least to my view,
in the astonishing adornment
worn by Horace Greeley, a fringe
from lobe to lobe, not one whisker
daring to raise its head above the
jaw line. Now that was an age
when a stylist could make other
people’s — and his own, more
than hkely — hair stand on end,
or lie flat, or twist with wax, or
any of the seemingly thousands
of combinations with bristles be-
low mouth and nose, and involv-
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ing those items and eyes, ears
and chin — a real landscaping
job.

Now this is not an argument
for or against beards. I am simply
observing that the beard 1s re-
turning; all countries have their -
Beat Generation, and the beard
is the commonest denominator,
so that Beardnik would perhaps
be a closer-cropped term, instead
of Beatnik and Teddy boys.

Like all first-generation growth,
whether it be furze or forest or
fuzz, today’s beards are primeval.
I know there are women who
want to run their fingers through
the things — wonderfully, there
are women who want to run their
hngers through anythingness or
nothingness — but these are
merely the shaggy forerunners of
what may become a handsome
and varied facial lawn, complete
with hedges, windrows and ter-
racings, and heaven knows what
else, for styles in beards are sure
to be as different and unpredict-
able as those in clothes and
modes of transportation and any-
thing else wyou might care to
name.

MNow we run into the seeming
wall of attitude. Ignore it.

Attitude has never yet kept a
style from happening or unhap-
pening. To those men and women
who would rather be caught dead
than have or be married to a
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beard, for reasons seldom ex-
pressed in twenty-five words or
less, I offer the assurance that
when everyvbody else has or is
married to one, the lack thereof
would overrule all present ob-
jections.

One genius, trying to determine
the very bravest act in the whole
history of mankind, decided it
was the first swallow of the first
oyster.

My compliments to the man
for a thorough sifting of history,
and my apologies for cock-hat-
ting his notion. My money says
it was a kid. Kids love to be the
first on their block, a desire and
aim coldly exploited by the pur-
veyors of the dried bread crumbs
known as breakfast cereal. Papa
may not want to be caught dead
with a beard. Mama may share
the feeling, though this 1s ques-
tionable when beards are becom-
g the fashion. But neither is
proof against Junior's wurging,
cajoling, and, when nothing else
works, accusations that this shows
they don't love him.

Status—along with relationship
and basis—is a workhorse word
that ought to be allowed to rest
up, but ves, status was very much
ivolved in a man’s ability to
grow a beard and have some-
thing fresh and appealing done
with it, and it can be again if a
trend to the beard leads to all

REACTIONS

that was involved in every
bearded era: male authority, the
autocrat of the breakfast (and
dinner) table the defender of
honor, name and family. The
sword and dueling pistol were the
weapons of previous times; law-
suits and business ruin, public ex-
posure to being outdone, all that
sort of updated rivalry, make fine
substitutes for antlers. But up-
dated antlers can also be.

All this from non-conformist
conformity in beard-growing? Ex-
cept for the leaders, who always
are a year or two ahead, non-con-
formity has been and is and can
be expected to be conformity
among the led. There lies the seed
of the beard.

A number of reactions, heard
round the world, strengthen the
odds against beardlessness. Pro-
gressive education and permissive
child-rearing are very heavily
under fire, and female domina-
tion is also getting its lumps—
more from women than men—
and what, barring somé unlovely
exceptions, distinguishes the sexes
more than the ability to grow a
beard?

In other words, action has
caused reaction. Like all reac-
tions, it can be counted on to go
too far. In what direction? Here's
one educated guess — right from
Barber’s College.

—H. L. GOLD
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