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Embracing Imperfection: On Writing in a Second Language 

Kaori Fujimoto Recounts the Challenges of Finding Her Voice 

in a Different Tongue 

By Kaori Fujimoto 

 

More than twenty years ago, walking into a foreign bookstore in Tokyo, the first thing I noted was a slightly 

musty yet soothing scent. It came from the paper used for these books and magazines, which had been 

shipped from overseas—the paper either thicker or thinner, and certainly rougher, than its counterpart in 

Japanese publications. Breathing in the unfamiliar smell, I walked through the dimly lit aisles lined by stacks 

and shelves with a somewhat disorganized feel. I had ventured into this well-known bookstore to buy a copy 

of The Catcher in the Rye. 

I found one and flipped the pages of the paperback, feeling the texture on my fingertips, my joy inexpressible. 

But I wouldn’t tell anyone about this visit to the store, let alone my excitement to “hear” Holden’s voice in his 

language instead of the Japanese translation I’d read. People around me, family or friends, would only see my 

interest in reading a foreign book in the original language as another sign of my weirdness. Whatever people 

had to say about this delight—intense yet quiet, and deeply felt—I was certain I found love. 

* 

I was born and grew up in the Tokyo area, speaking only Japanese. My upbringing was anything but 

international, and foreign language learning was beyond everyone’s horizons, but from an early age, I 

https://lithub.com/author/kaorifujimoto/
https://bookshop.org/a/132/9780316769488
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gravitated toward translated stories from other cultures. I loved reading about characters who lived in a small 

German town, a big French city, or on a deserted island; they spoke, acted, and gestured in ways that were 

totally strange to me. 

I took shelter in the unfamiliar because I was unhappy with the familiar. I was the type of child who was 

called “weird,” unable to fit into school and other societal settings. I simply didn’t know how to communicate 

naturally with people—in any group setting, my awkwardness put others off, and I ended up feeling like a 

faulty product. So, I turned to the world of foreign tales as the only place where I felt safe and comfortable, 

partly because the people there appeared even stranger than me. 

I took shelter in the unfamiliar because I was unhappy with the familiar. I was the type of child who was 

called “weird,” unable to fit into school and other societal settings. 

My attempt to read works by American and British authors in the original language began in my university 

years. With the limited knowledge of English grammar I had learned at school, I read fiction and nonfiction 

books that I found in tiny sections for foreign books at Japanese bookstores. These people and places, 

depicted in their original languages, were far more multi-dimensional; they had stronger colors, sounds, and 

smells. I periodically returned to the same bookstore where I found The Catcher in the Rye for more books 

and, in time, began itching to write something in English myself. Eventually, after finishing university, I 

enrolled at a college outside Atlanta to study creative writing. 

The path of learning to write in a foreign language as an adult was, unsurprisingly, full of unexpected and 

discouraging bumps. English and Japanese are totally different languages in terms of grammar and writing 

systems, but these technical differences were not a major obstacle. What I found trickiest was that a literal 

English translation of Japanese wording is almost always awkward or incomprehensible. For example, a 

word-for-word translation of the English phrase “I didn’t feel well” would be, in Japanese, “My body 

condition/feeling wasn’t good”; “She brings out the worst in him” would be “In her presence, his personality 

gets bad,” and so on. I don’t know how many times I had to rewrite each assignment in my first nonfiction 

writing course at the US college. The professor who taught the course required me to polish my essay until 

everything it said sounded natural and clear in English. 

This learning process was challenging and inspiring, but my initial inability to write naturally in English made 

me feel irredeemably flawed, just as my inability to fit naturally into anywhere made me feel miserably 

defective. No matter how imperfect I was, though, the act of writing in English was an extension of the world 

to which I had escaped as a child. Each time I finished one piece, I wanted to do better in the next one. I 

wanted to someday give the world what I received from reading foreign stories: a little nook in everyday life. 

Writing not only offered me my own space, but pointed me toward how I hoped to connect with the world I’d 

sought to withdraw from via stories. 

This longing helped keep my heart open to the world throughout a longer-than-a-decade period when I 

penned nothing after returning to Tokyo, buried in responsibilities, and the years of struggles and stumbles 

after I resumed writing in my late thirties. During these years, I sought help from the writers I met in various 

places and saw that their critiques of my essays revolved around the overall atmosphere and my authentic 

voice, one that shows who I am as an emotional, flawed being. 
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In and after this process, I felt less and less uncomfortable in my homeland, where I was still a misfit. 

I began to focus more on being “me” in my writing. While working on drafts, I looked squarely at simple 

facts about myself relevant to the work at hand, including being a native East Asian, a person who had an 

unhappy childhood in a dysfunctional upper middle-class family, a daughter of parents who experienced war, 

and a woman with no interest in raising a family. I acknowledged the experiences, one by one, heartwarming 

or heartbreaking, that these qualities had brought me and embraced them. I fully embraced them so that I 

would recount them in my truthful voice. I have never been perfect, nor can I ever write anything perfect. But 

I can always be authentic. I realized that being real, rather than flawless, is the best thing I can do for myself 

not just as a writer, but as a person. 

In and after this process, I felt less and less uncomfortable in my homeland, where I was still a misfit. My 

work began to find homes in American publications. When a well-known literary journal accepted my essay, 

the founding editor sent me her copyedits saying that she preserved my “delicate tone” and my “own writing 

style,” and that she made several changes for “grammar or clarity.” Tears of joy almost welled up. 

Writing in a second language has connected me to the world I was once afraid of and taught me to fully 

embrace my imperfection. While on this writing path, I keep trying to offer the “little nook” I have always 

wished to create for readers. And the path, as I see it, stretches to the horizon. 

EnglishimperfectionJapaneseKaori Fujimotosecond languagevoicewriting 

 

 

 

Kaori Fujimoto 

Kaori Fujimoto is an essayist from the Tokyo area, where she currently resides. Her writing has appeared in 

The Threepenny Review, Mslexia, South Loop Review, and other literary journals and anthologies. 

 

https://lithub.com/embracing-imperfection-on-writing-in-a-second-language/ 

  

https://lithub.com/tag/english/
https://lithub.com/tag/imperfection/
https://lithub.com/tag/japanese/
https://lithub.com/tag/kaori-fujimoto/
https://lithub.com/tag/second-language/
https://lithub.com/tag/voice/
https://lithub.com/tag/writing/
https://lithub.com/author/kaorifujimoto/
https://lithub.com/author/kaorifujimoto/
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Why COVID-19 won’t kill cities 

25 enero 2021 21:28 CET 

Autores 

1. John Rennie Short  

John Rennie Short es Amigo de The Conversation. 

 

Professor, School of Public Policy, University of Maryland, Baltimore County 

2. Michael J. Orlando 

Lecturer, Finance and Politics, Global Energy Management Program, University of Colorado Denver 

Cláusula de Divulgación 

Michael J. Orlando is Managing Director of EconONE Research, Inc. He does not work for, consult, own 

shares in or receive funding from any company or organization that would benefit from this article. 

https://theconversation.com/profiles/john-rennie-short-154735
https://donate.theconversation.com/au?utm_source=theconversation.com&utm_medium=website&utm_campaign=friend_of_the_conversation_badge
https://donate.theconversation.com/au?utm_source=theconversation.com&utm_medium=website&utm_campaign=friend_of_the_conversation_badge
https://theconversation.com/profiles/michael-j-orlando-1149924
https://theconversation.com/profiles/john-rennie-short-154735
https://theconversation.com/profiles/michael-j-orlando-1149924
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John Rennie Short no recibe salario, ni ejerce labores de consultoría, ni posee acciones, ni recibe financiación 

de ninguna compañía u organización que pueda obtener beneficio de este artículo, y ha declarado carecer de 

vínculos relevantes más allá del cargo académico citado. 

Nuestros socios 

 

University of Maryland, Baltimore County aporta financiación como institución colaboradora de The 

Conversation US. 

Ver todos los asociados 

 

Creemos en el libre flujo de información 

Republique nuestros artículos libremente, en impreso o digital, bajo licencia Creative Commons 

Editor’s note: For those of you who live in cities, ask yourself: What it is about your urban lifestyle that 

makes it worth it despite the pollution, the noise and the traffic? Perhaps it’s the hundreds of unique 

restaurants that you like to dine at. Or the density that fosters a vibrant night life and cosmopolitan cultural 

scene. Maybe it’s the parks, the museums, the tall buildings, the mass transit. 

What if much of that went away? Would you still want to live there? 

That possibility is worrying many as the pandemic chips away at the foundations of much of what makes 

cities special. Restaurants, small businesses and even big brand-name retail chains are closing in record 

numbers. Mass transit systems, like New York City’s, are warning of severe cuts in service if they don’t get 

aid soon as state and local tax revenue plunges. Many have fled to rural or suburban areas. And the situation 

appears likely to only worsen as America endures a “dark winter” with no guarantee of more aid from 

Congress. 

Despite these challenges, two scholars who study cities explain why they think urban areas will endure – even 

if they don’t get the aid from Congress that now seems more likely. 

¿Le gusta lo que lee? ¿Quiere más? 

Suscribirme al boletín 

https://theconversation.com/institutions/university-of-maryland-baltimore-county-1667
https://theconversation.com/es/partners
https://www.bloomberg.com/opinion/articles/2020-09-21/why-a-coronavirus-recession-in-florida-is-a-depression-in-new-york
https://www.bloomberg.com/opinion/articles/2020-09-21/why-a-coronavirus-recession-in-florida-is-a-depression-in-new-york
https://www.nytimes.com/2020/08/11/nyregion/nyc-economy-chain-stores.html
https://www.ny1.com/nyc/all-boroughs/transit/2020/11/18/mta-doomsday-budget
https://www.nytimes.com/2020/12/17/business/stimulus-state-local-aid.html
https://www.nytimes.com/2020/12/17/business/stimulus-state-local-aid.html
https://www.brookings.edu/blog/up-front/2020/09/24/how-much-is-covid-19-hurting-state-and-local-revenues/
https://www.mymove.com/moving/covid-19/coronavirus-moving-trends/
https://www.usatoday.com/story/news/politics/elections/2020/11/16/biden-corporate-labor-leaders-find-common-ground-rebuild-economy/6310394002/
https://www.seattletimes.com/nation-world/biden-assembling-new-stimulus-plan-with-checks-unemployment-aid/
https://theconversation.com/institutions/university-of-maryland-baltimore-county-1667
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Why some cities will survive – and thrive 

John Rennie Short, University of Maryland, Baltimore County 

The death of the city is regularly predicted. But, like Mark Twain’s premature obituary, it is greatly 

exaggerated. 

The city was thought to be redundant when the telephone was introduced to the world in 1876 and then the 

first personal computer in 1971. What was the point of cities when people could communicate over the phone 

or through the internet? The future was imagined as a global village of electronic cottages. 

In fact, the future was and continues to be giant metro areas and dense cities. 

After 9/11, some thought that the threat of terrorism would lead to the suburbanization of financial services 

and a drift away from the city. In the two decades that followed, New York City continued to grow and 

prosper as a global financial center. 

And today, many cities will survive the pandemic for the same reasons they survived the telephone, internet 

and terrorist attacks. That’s because there are powerful economic forces at work. 

As early as 1922, British economist Alfred Marshall pointed out three key traits of cities: 

1. The pools of skilled labor allow the transfer of information, knowledge and skill. 

2. The presence of so many companies generates more business for peripheral industries – such as how 

a big banking sector creates work for accountants and lawyers. 

3. The proximity of people facilitates contact that leads to the maintenance of trust and the exchange of 

information. 

These forces are even more powerful for the more dynamic sectors of the economy, particularly banking and 

financial services, advertising and a vast range of cultural and creative industries – all built around face-to-

face contact. 

I believe the cities that generate this type of “cognitive capitalism,” such as San Francisco, New York and San 

Jose, will bounce back. Those that have more routine industries that can be done anywhere, like Detroit, 

Baltimore and Buffalo, may not. This is a trend that is already occurring across the U.S. over the past 30 years 

as cities focused on the knowledge economy have grown faster than those that are not. 

Despite the long tradition of anti-urbanism in the U.S. that always seems to see the demise of cities just 

around the corner, they will survive because they are one of humanity’s greatest inventions. 

https://www.mentalfloss.com/article/562400/reports-mark-twains-quote-about-mark-twains-death-are-greatly-exaggerated
https://theconversation.com/rise-and-fall-of-the-landline-143-years-of-telephones-becoming-more-accessible-and-smart-113295
https://www.bloomberg.com/news/articles/2015-12-28/how-the-computer-revolution-changed-u-s-cities
https://web.cs.ucdavis.edu/~rogaway/classes/188/spring07/mcluhan.pdf
https://fortune.com/longform/9-11-ground-zero-lower-manhattan/
https://www.state.gov/understanding-new-york-citys-dominance-in-global-finance/
https://doi.org/10.1002/9781118786352.wbieg0380
https://www.penguin.co.uk/books/196/196214/the-creative-economy/9780141977034.html
https://books.google.com/books?hl=en&lr=&id=myWqF31_ImkC&oi=fnd&pg=PR1&dq=cognitive+capitalism&ots=zqqzQaOAad&sig=DAwx3_9zaj93ngXTS9AWe5Dkc8U#v=onepage&q=cognitive%20capitalism&f=false
https://doi.org/10.1080/00343404.2014.891010
https://books.google.com/books?hl=en&lr=&id=92W8AwAAQBAJ&oi=fnd&pg=PP1&dq=anti+urbanism+in+US&ots=80eslZcDcE&sig=ah-qOGEF-YvoQ7159frtL-n0_M0#v=onepage&q=anti%20urbanism%20in%20US&f=false
https://www.google.com/books/edition/Triumph_of_the_City/-yWTIKsWGm4C?hl=en&gbpv=1&dq=Glaser+City&printsec=frontcover
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Confetti lies on the street after the Times Square New Year’s Eve ball dropped in a nearly empty Times 

Square early Friday, Jan. 1, 2021, as the area normally packed with revelers was closed because of the 

ongoing coronavirus pandemic. ( AP Photo/Craig Ruttle 

The power of cities: Sharing, matching and learning 

Michael Orlando, University of Colorado Denver 

Density is what makes a city special. A place can support a dizzying array of cultural delights only where 

significant numbers of people live in close proximity to one another. 

But in a pandemic, density is the last thing you want, which is why many people have moved from the urban 

core and office buildings sit empty. 

This won’t last forever. Soon, I believe, new vaccines and improved treatments will end this pandemic. And 

when density is no longer cursed by contagion, cities will reassert their magic, through their ability to enhance 

sharing, matching and learning. 

https://newsroom.ap.org/detail/VirusOutbreakNewYork/d7480da5784d40a5816ec1a6e1402bdc/photo?Query=empty%20New%20York%20Times%20square&mediaType=photo&sortBy=arrivaldatetime:desc&dateRange=Anytime&totalCount=66&currentItemNo=4
https://www.uhaul.com/Articles/About/22747/2020-Migration-Trends-People-Are-Moving-Again-Exiting-Nyc-And-Sf-Bay-Area/
https://www.uhaul.com/Articles/About/22747/2020-Migration-Trends-People-Are-Moving-Again-Exiting-Nyc-And-Sf-Bay-Area/
https://www.us.jll.com/en/trends-and-insights/research/office-market-statistics-trends
https://www.pri.org/stories/2021-01-08/we-could-crush-outbreak-mass-vaccinations-says-dr-anthony-fauci
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Economists refer to these three mechanisms as types of agglomeration economies because they represent 

benefits of concentration. They are the incentives that lead people and production to exist side by side, 

enduring the high cost of dense urban areas. Economies of sharing, matching and learning explain why cities 

form and grow. 

Economies of sharing refer to economies of scale. For example, businesses that specialize in high-quality 

instrument repair and intellectual property law provide important services, but they are consumed only 

infrequently and sporadically. These businesses prefer to locate in large cities where fixed cost of operations 

can be spread over many customers, making it more likely their services are always in demand. 

Economies of matching refer to the cost and time savings in searching for goods, services and jobs in a large 

city compared with a less populous area. Workers such as piano tuners and patent attorneys, for example, 

possess a narrow set of skills that are of great value to particular employers that regularly need these unique 

services. So workers with these specialized skills will prefer to locate in larger cities, where they are more 

likely to be matched to a job – and quickly find another if they lose it. 

Economies of learning refer to the value derived from serendipitous interactions. People learn from each 

other, through both intentional meetings and chance encounters. Learning through intentional meetings may 

occur wherever people seek each other out. But learning through chance encounters will happen more 

frequently in dense urban areas where there are simply better odds of encountering other people. As a result, 

companies and workers will prefer to locate in cities where they can command higher profits and wages 

associated with the learning that occurs through serendipitous interactions. 

Companies for whom knowledge and ideas are particularly important may engineer such chance encounters 

by strategically locating co-workers from different departments so that they might interact, seemingly, at 

random. Similarly, by locating in cities, workers and businesses engineer chance encounters with those from 

other companies. 

In research on the economic geography of innovation, my co-authors and I have found that knowledge-

intensive workers do disproportionately locate in cities. The share of workers with a bachelor’s degree is 

highest in the most populous county areas. And patents per capita correlate to the share of workers with a 

bachelor’s degree across dense urban areas. 

The risks and costs of contagion will fade. And then workers and companies will be unable to resist the 

benefits of sharing, matching and learning that arise in densely populated areas. These are the factors that 

explain the lure of cities. 

 

https://theconversation.com/why-covid-19-wont-kill-cities-

144342?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021&utm_content=Daily%20Ne

wsletter%201262021+CID_f3d02c307f608e581dd5af65f99e23c9&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_

term=Why%20COVID-19%20wont%20kill%20cities 

https://www.economicshelp.org/blog/glossary/agglomeration-economies/
https://www.nber.org/system/files/working_papers/w9931/w9931.pdf
https://www.nber.org/system/files/working_papers/w9931/w9931.pdf
https://hbr.org/2014/10/workspaces-that-move-people
https://rrs.scholasticahq.com/article/10940-universities-agglomeration-and-regional-innovation
https://theconversation.com/why-covid-19-wont-kill-cities-144342?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021&utm_content=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021+CID_f3d02c307f608e581dd5af65f99e23c9&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=Why%20COVID-19%20wont%20kill%20cities
https://theconversation.com/why-covid-19-wont-kill-cities-144342?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021&utm_content=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021+CID_f3d02c307f608e581dd5af65f99e23c9&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=Why%20COVID-19%20wont%20kill%20cities
https://theconversation.com/why-covid-19-wont-kill-cities-144342?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021&utm_content=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021+CID_f3d02c307f608e581dd5af65f99e23c9&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=Why%20COVID-19%20wont%20kill%20cities
https://theconversation.com/why-covid-19-wont-kill-cities-144342?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021&utm_content=Daily%20Newsletter%201262021+CID_f3d02c307f608e581dd5af65f99e23c9&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=Why%20COVID-19%20wont%20kill%20cities
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Dignity, Daring, and Disability: The Pioneering Queer Composer and Defiant Genius Ethel Smyth on 

Making Music While Going Deaf 

…with a side of Virginia Woolf’s elated infatuation. 

BY MARIA POPOVA 

“Tell me nothing of rest,” the young Beethoven bellowed when he began losing his hearing, resolving to “take 

fate by the throat” despite his disability. A century later, another trailblazing composer of uncommon artistic 

ability took her own fate by the throat as she faced the same embodied disability. 

Ethel Smyth, early 1900s 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2017/09/19/beethoven-take-fate-by-the-throat/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2017/09/19/beethoven-take-fate-by-the-throat/
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As a young woman, Ethel Smyth (April 22, 1858–May 8, 1944) had weathered her father’s wrath at the 

clarity with which she saw music as her life and the determination with which she pursued it, animated by one 

of her musical heroes’ credo that “to live by music, you must live in music.” And so she lived in it and by it, 

against the tide of her time — bicyclist, mountaineer, golfer, always with a large dog at her side, 

counterculturally clad in tweed suits and men’s hats, a woman of inconvenient genius and indecorous 

passions, writing staggering sonatas for violin, symphonies for cello, raptures for orchestra. 

Still a self-described “half-baked neophyte,” she met Brahms (who dismissed her), Clara Schumann (who 

inspired her), and Tchaikovsky (who — perhaps because he was raised a proto-feminist and perhaps because 

he sensed another queer person of talent against an even greater tide of convention — actively encouraged her 

to find her voice). 

Having perfected her craft in Florence, Smyth made her debut as a composer of orchestral music in London’s 

Crystal Palace with her soulful Serenade in D. She was thirty-two. But it wasn’t until late middle age, when 

she was already losing her hearing, that her work finally began gaining the commensurate recognition. Her 

1911 choral suite “Songs of Sunrise” became the official anthem of the suffrage movement, known as “The 

March of the Women.” 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2020/05/07/lisel-mueller-romantics/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2015/11/19/tchaikovsky-letters-depession/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2015/01/22/tchaikovsky-marriage-father-letters/
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Ethel Smyth at a 1912 meeting at the Women’s Social & Political Union, to whom she dedicated her “March 

of the Women.” (The Women’s Library collection, London School of Economics Library.) 

Across the Atlantic, The New York Times did not hesitate to scintillate with reports of Smyth arrested and 

accused of arson for her activism. While they published no notable reviews of her music, they ran an obtuse 

review of her memoir under the headline “A Militant Victorian.” In the journalistic equivalent to 

the posthumous Royal pardon for the gruesome mistreatment of computing pioneer Alan Turing, the paper 

would make belated reparations a century later. 

https://www.bbc.com/news/technology-25495315
https://www.nytimes.com/2020/08/07/arts/music/ethel-smyth-prison-chandos.html
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Dame Ethel Smyth, 1922 

In 1922, Smyth became the first female composer granted damehood. Half a century later, long after her 

death, she was granted the more substantive honor of a seat at artist Judy Chicago’s iconic Dinner 

Party project. 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2016/11/14/the-dinner-party-judy-chicago/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2016/11/14/the-dinner-party-judy-chicago/
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Ethel Smyth placemat from Judy Chicago’s The Dinner Party, 1974-1979. (Photograph by Jook Leung 

Photography, Brooklyn Museum.) 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2016/11/14/the-dinner-party-judy-chicago/
https://www.brooklynmuseum.org/eascfa/dinner_party/place_settings/ethel_smyth
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But although by the end of her life she was as highly regarded as Tchaikovsky and Brahms, Smyth was 

sidelined by the collective selective memory we mistake for history and was all but forgotten within a 

generation — partly because, unlike other queer women of her epoch and every epochs before and many 

epochs since, she refused to yield to the cultural pressure to marry a man anyway, thus leaving no heirs to 

steward her intellectual property and artistic legacy; partly because her music was never recorded in her 

lifetime — something conductor James Blachly and his inspired Experiential Orchestra set out to remedy a 

century later in the world’s first crowdfunded symphony orchestra reanimation of a previously unrecorded 

piece, triumphantly earning Smyth a posthumous Grammy nomination. 

Virginia Woolf was smitten with Smyth, as one artist with another, smitten with her uncommon “gift for 

solidifying the connection between [the composer] and the audience,” and tried to procure for her via her 

Bloomsbury connections the era’s most admired gramophone — the handmade acoustic E.M.G. behemoth, 

with its enormous papier-mâché horn. Woolf was also smitten with Smyth as a woman, writing to the 

seventy-three-year-old composer after returning home from a visit with her: 

Look dearest Ethel…. Please live 50 years at least; for now I’ve formed this limpet childish attachment it 

can’t but be part of my simple anatomy for ever — wanting Ethel — I say, live, live, and let me fasten myself 

upon you, and fill my veins with charity and champagne. 

Smyth had dedicated her 1919 autobiography to the memory of Lady Mary Ponsonby — her great love of a 

quarter century, who had died three years earlier and who had once been Maid of Honor to Queen Victoria. 

She dedicated her final memoir to Woolf. 

https://experientialorchestra.com/smyth
https://lnk.to/ThePrisonSmyth?fbclid=IwAR2XQlv6kd7CDBxwLhVhJVWF0jCd2HBiuZbkK8i-zTfWUGiMYTnS6qvkOmQ
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Virginia Woolf with Ethel Smyth (New York Public Library archives) 

In the last stretch of winter in 1934, a Jubilee Festival celebrated Smyth’s seventy-fifth birthday with two of 

her most sweeping works — the orchestral masterpiece The Prison and The Mass in D, a choral enchantment 

— performed at Royal Albert Hall under the benediction of the era’s most influential conductor and music 

impresario, Thomas Beecham, who had just co-founded the London Philharmonic and who had previously 

politely snubbed Smyth’s work. It was a bittersweet triumph for her — by then, she was completely deaf, 

unable to register how the man whose musicianship she so admired, whom the world so admired, was 

rendering her work. 
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From across the hall, Woolf observed Smyth seated next to the Queen in the Royal Box and made a 

heartbreaking note in her diary of how the composer leapt to her feet at the wrong moment, thinking that the 

National Anthem was being played. 

Despite her warmhearted confidence and exuberant vitality, Smyth sorrowed at the humiliation of her 

deafness and was always touched by those who simply treated her as a person and not as a person-sized 

disability to be set aside from ordinary life and managed. After visiting her friend Violet Gordon-Woodhouse 

— the visionary keyboard player who became the first person to record and broadcast harpsichord music — 

Smyth wrote in a letter: 

I can never tell you how adorable it was of you having me — and letting me feel I shouldn’t wear you out by 

my deafness. It touched me to the marrow. And I think of all you made possible for me… It made my heart 

ache to think I am cut off from what is my most overwhelming musical joy — your playing — but I won’t 

dwell on that. Only don’t think that because I say nothing… well, you know. 

In her late seventies, writing in the final memoir As Time Went On (public domain), Smyth notes that neither 

she nor anyone she knows dare class themselves with Beethoven in matters of his ability or disability, but she 

shares in his orientation to the creative impulse beneath the physical limitation. While recognizing that what 

helped Beethoven soar through his deafness was that it struck him when he was “a young man and in the full 

tide of inspiration,” Smyth declares with a defiant buoyancy that the musician in her “won through in the 

end,” for inspiration lives outside the bounds of time and age: 

If you are still in possession of your senses, gradually getting accustomed, as some people do, to a running 

accompaniment of noises in your head; if instead of shrinking from the very thought of music you suddenly 

become conscious of desire towards it… why, then anything may happen… and once more you begin to 

dream dreams. 

Complement with some of humanity’s greatest writers on the power of music and the legendary cellist Pablo 

Casals, writing at age ninety-three, on creative vitality and how working with love prolongs your life, then 

revisit What Color Is The Wind? — a most unusual serenade to the senses, inspired by a blind child — and 

the story of how the trailblazing queer sculptor Harriet Hosmer paved the way for women in art a generation 

before Smyth. 

 

http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/ASIN/1860462693/braipick-20
http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/ASIN/B00EQCEPCC/braipick-20
https://archive.org/details/astimewenton000555mbp
https://www.brainpickings.org/2016/03/15/writers-on-music/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2014/12/03/pablo-casals-work-age/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2016/10/13/what-color-is-the-wind-anne-herbauts/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2019/02/27/harriet-hosmer-figuring/
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Ethel Smyth (National Portrait Gallery, London) 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2021/01/12/ethel-smyth/?mc_cid=d541fcb840&mc_eid=d1c16ac662 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2021/01/12/ethel-smyth/?mc_cid=d541fcb840&mc_eid=d1c16ac662
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Jellyfish-inspired robot moves like nature's most efficient swimmer 

By Nick Lavars 

 

Researchers have drawn inspiration from the moon jellyfish to develop a highly efficient swimming robot  

By Alexander Vasenin - Own work (CC BY-SA 3.0) 

When it comes to developing robots that can move efficiently through water, scientists regularly turn to 

creature’s like squid and jellyfish for inspiration, and a UK research team has just produced one that can swim 

with the best of them. The soft and flexible robot uses a novel propulsion method to move much like the most 

efficient swimmer found in nature, and carries a set of attributes its creators say are well suited to operating 

near fragile and sensitive underwater environments. 

The robot was created by a team of engineers from the University of Southampton and the University of 

Edinburgh, who sought inspiration from what is considered nature’s most efficient swimmer, Aurelia 

https://newatlas.com/author/nick-lavars/
https://commons.wikimedia.org/w/index.php?curid=32753304
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0/
https://newatlas.com/untethered-robot-jellyfish/60924/?itm_source=newatlas&itm_medium=article-body
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aurita, or moon jellyfish. The robot mimics the locomotion of this marine creature with the help of what the 

engineers call a “propulsive bell.” 

 

 

This consists of a rubber membrane that encases a set of eight 3D-printed, flexible ribs, with a small piston 

positioned at the robot’s upper body. This piston punches the propulsive bell which causes it to expand and 

then spring back to its original shape repeatedly, producing jets of fluid that propel the robot through the 

water. 

This imitates the swimming technique used by jellyfish and when the bell is struck at just the right frequency, 

the robot was able to swim at a rate of one body length per second and equal the efficiency of the Aurelia 

aurita. This phenomenon is known as resonance and refers to the large vibrations that result from the 

application of force at just the right frequency, much like pushing a child on a swing. 

 

A schematic of the highly efficient jellyfish-inspired robot 

University of Southampton 

According to the scientists, this is the first time resonance has been demonstrated as a form of propulsion in a 

submersible, and the technique enables the robot to swim 10 to 50 times more efficiently than comparable 

underwater robots driven by propellors. 

https://newatlas.com/robotics/jellyfish-inspired-robot-efficient-resonance/#gallery:2
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"Previous attempts to propel underwater robots with jetting systems have involved pushing water through a 

rigid tube but we wanted to take it further so we brought in elasticity and resonance to mimic biology," says 

co-author Thierry Bujard. "I was really surprised by the results, I was confident that the design would work 

but the efficiency of the robot was much greater than I expected." 

Because the robot features a soft and flexible exterior, the scientists believe it could one day prove useful in 

exploring fragile environments, such as coral reefs, archaeological sites or areas frequented by human 

swimmers. The team will now turn its attention to fitting out the robot with the tech needed for these kinds of 

applications. 

"There are still many challenges and exciting possibilities to explore with soft underwater robotic 

technologies,” says Dr Gabriel Weymouth from the University of Southampton. “We are now looking to 

extend the concept behind this robot to a fully maneuverable and autonomous underwater vehicle capable of 

sensing and navigating its environment." 

The research was published in the journal Science Robotics, while the video below contains raw footage of 

the robot in action. 

Underwater robot inspired by nature's strongest swimmer 

Source: University of Southampton via EurekAlert 

We recommend 

1. The Cardio Connection: Hearth Disease Influences Ocular Diseases, Study Says 

Cardiology Advisor, 2020 

2. Acid- and Au(I)-mediated synthesis of hexathymidine-DNA-heterocycle chimeras, an efficient entry 

to DNA-encoded libraries inspired by drug structures 

Mateja Klika Škopić et al., Chemical Science, 2017 

3. Bio-inspired design: bulk iron–nickel sulfide allows for efficient solvent-dependent CO2 reduction 

Stefan Piontek et al., Chemical Science, 2018 

1. Automation Firm ABB Piloting New Robotics Tech in Clinical Labs 

Adam Bonislawski, 360Dx, 2020 

2. Adoption of NGS Reflex Testing for Lung Cancer Efficient, Cost Effective, Study Finds 

https://robotics.sciencemag.org/content/6/50/eabd2971
https://www.southampton.ac.uk/
https://www.eurekalert.org/pub_releases/2021-01/uos-srs011821.php
https://www.thecardiologyadvisor.com/general-cardiology/connection-identified-between-heart-disease-and-vision-loss/?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Cardiology_Advisor_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2017/sc/c7sc00455a?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2017/sc/c7sc00455a?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2019/sc/c8sc03555e?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://www.360dx.com/clinical-lab-management/automation-firm-abb-piloting-new-robotics-tech-clinical-labs?utm_medium=TrendMD&utm_campaign=1&utm_source=TrendMD&trendmd-shared=1#.X9kR89hKg2w
https://www.360dx.com/cancer/adoption-ngs-reflex-testing-lung-cancer-efficient-cost-effective-study-finds?utm_medium=TrendMD&utm_campaign=1&utm_source=TrendMD&trendmd-shared=1#.W84Mc2hKjIU
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Leo O'Connor, 360Dx, 2018 

3. In Brief This Week: PositiveID, NanoString, Great Basin, CareDx, and More 

360Dx, 2017 

 

Nick Lavars 

Nick has been writing and editing at New Atlas for over six years, where he has covered everything from 

distant space probes to self-driving cars to oddball animal science. He previously spent time at The 

Conversation, Mashable and The Santiago Times, earning a Masters degree in communications from 

Melbourne’s RMIT University along the way. 

https://newatlas.com/robotics/jellyfish-inspired-robot-efficient-resonance/  

https://www.360dx.com/business-news/brief-week-positiveid-nanostring-great-basin-caredx-and-more?utm_medium=TrendMD&utm_campaign=1&utm_source=TrendMD&trendmd-shared=1
https://newatlas.com/author/nick-lavars/
https://newatlas.com/author/nick-lavars/
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Cross Country Snow 

by Ernest Hemingway 

 

Chapter XII of Hemingway's short story collection, In Our Time, published in 1925. 

 

 

If it happened right down close in front of you, you could see Villalta snarl at the bull and curse him, and 

when the bull charged he swung back firmly like an oak when the wind hits it, his legs tight together, the 

muleta trailing and the sword following the curve behind. Then he cursed the bull, flopped the muleta at him, 

and swung back from the charge, his feet firm, the muleta curving and at each swing the crowd roaring. 

When he started to kill it was all in the same rush. The bull looking at him straight in front, hating. He drew 

out the sword from the folds of the muleta and sighted with the same movement and called to the bull, Toro! 

Toro! and the bull charged and Villalta charged and just for a moment they became one. Villalta became one 

with the bull and then it was over. Villalta standing straight and the red hilt of the sword sticking out dully 

https://americanliterature.com/author/ernest-hemingway
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between the bull's shoulders. Villalta, his hand up at the crowd and the bull roaring blood, looking straight at 

Villalta and his legs caving. 

________________________________________________________________________________________

___________________ 

The funicular car bucked once more and then stopped. It could not go further, the snow drifted solidly across 

the track. The gale scouring the exposed surface of the mountain had swept the snow surface into a wind-

board crust. Nick, waxing his skis in the baggage car, pushed his boots into the toe irons and shut the clamp 

tight. He jumped from the car sideways onto the hard wind-board, made a jump turn and crouching and 

trailing his sticks slipped in a rush down the slope. 

On the white below George dipped and rose and dipped out of sight. The rush and the sudden swoop as he 

dropped down a steep undulation in the mountain side plucked Nick's mind out and left him only the 

wonderful flying, dropping sensation in his body. He rose to a slight up-run and then the snow seemed to drop 

out from under him as he went down, down, faster and faster in a rush down the last, long steep slope. 

Crouching so he was almost sitting back on his skis, trying to keep the center of gravity low, the snow driving 

like a sand-storm, he knew the pace was too much. But he held it. He would not let go and spill. Then a patch 

of soft snow, left in a hollow by the wind, spilled him and he went over and over in a clashing of skis, feeling 

like a shot rabbit, then stuck, his legs crossed, his skis sticking straight up and his nose and ears jammed full 

of snow. 

George stood a little further down the slope, knocking the snow from his wind jacket with big slaps. 

"You took a beauty, Mike," he called to Nick. "That's lousy soft snow. It bagged me the same way." 

"What's it like over the khud?" Nick kicked his skis around as he lay on his back and stood up. 

"You've got to keep to your left. It's a good fast drop with a Christy at the bottom on ac苞ount of a fence." 

"Wait a sec and we'll take it together." 

"No, you come on and go first. I like to see you take the khuds." 

Nick Adams came up past George, big back and blond head still faintly snowy, then his skis started slipping 

at the edge and he swooped down, hissing in the crystalline powder snow and seeming to float up and drop 

down as he went up and down the billowing khuds. He held to his left and at the end, as he rushed toward the 

fence, keeping his knees locked tight together and turning his body like tightening a screw brought his skis 

sharply around to the right in a smother of snow and slowed into a loss of speed parallel to the hillside and the 

wire fence. 

He looked up the hill. George was coming down in telemark position, kneeling; one leg forward and bent, the 

other trailing; his sticks hanging like some insect's thin legs, kicking up puffs of snow as they touched the 
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surface and finally the whole kneeling, trailing figure coming around in a beautiful right curve, crouching, the 

legs shot forward and back, the body leaning out against the swing, the sticks accenting the curve like points 

of light, all in a wild cloud of snow. 

"I was afraid to Christy," George said, "the snow was too deep. You made a beauty." 

"I can't telemark with my leg," Nick said. 

Nick held down the top strand of the wire fence with his ski and George slid over. Nick followed him down to 

the road. They thrust bent-kneed along the road into a pine forest. The road became polished ice, stained 

orange and a tobacco yellow from the teams hauling logs. The skiers kept to the stretch of snow along the 

side. The road dipped sharply to a stream and then ran straight up-hill. Through the woods they could see a 

long, low-eaved, weather-beaten building. Through the trees it was a faded yellow. Closer the window frames 

were painted green. The paint was peeling. Nick knocked his clamps loose with one of his ski sticks and 

kicked off the skis. 

"We might as well carry them up here," he said. 

He climbed the steep road with the skis on his shoulder, kicking his heel nails into the icy footing. He heard 

George breathing and kicking in his heels just behind him. They stacked the skis against the side of the inn 

and slapped the snow off each other's trousers, stamped their boots clean, and went in. 

Inside it was quite dark. A big porcelain stove shone in the corner of the room. There was a low ceiling. 

Smooth benches back of dark, wine-stained tables were along each side of the rooms. Two Swiss sat over 

their pipes and two decies of cloudy new wine next to the stove. The boys took off their jackets and sat 

against the wall on the other side of the stove. A voice in the next room stopped singing and a girl in a blue 

apron came in through the door to see what they wanted to drink. 

"A bottle of Sion," Nick said. "Is that all right, Gidge?" 

"Sure," said George. "You know more about wine than I do. I like any of it." 

The girl went out. 

"There's nothing really can touch skiing, is there?" Nick said. "The way it feels when you first drop off on a 

long run." 

"Huh," said George. "It's too swell to talk about." 

The girl brought the wine in and they had trouble with the cork. Nick finally opened it. The girl went out and 

they heard her singing in German in the next room. 

"Those specks of cork in it don't matter," said Nick. 
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"I wonder if she's got any cake." 

"Let's find out." 

The girl came in and Nick noticed that her apron covered swellingly her pregnancy. I wonder why I didn't see 

that when she first came in, he thought. 

"What were you singing?" he asked her. 

"Opera, German opera." She did not care to discuss the subject. "We have some apple strudel if you want it." 

"She isn't so cordial, is she?" said George. 

"Oh, well. She doesn't know us and she thought we were going to kid her about her singing, maybe. She's 

from up where they speak German probably and she's touchy about being here and then she's got that baby 

coming without being married and she's touchy." 

"How do you know she isn't married?" 

"No ring. Hell, no girls get married around here till they're knocked up." 

The door came open and a gang of woodcutters from up the road came in, stamping their boots and steaming 

in the room. The waitress brought in three litres of new wine for the gang and they sat at the two tables, 

smoking and quiet, with their hats off, leaning back against the wall or forward on the table. Outside the 

horses on the wood sledges made an occasional sharp jangle of bells as they tossed their heads. 

George and Nick were happy. They were fond of each other. They knew they had the run back home ahead of 

them. 

"When have you got to go back to school?" Nick asked. 

"Tonight," George answered. "I've got to get the ten-forty from Montreux." 

"I wish you could stick over and we could do the Dent du Lys tomorrow." 

"I got to get educated," George said. "Gee, Mike, don't you wish we could just bum to茆ether? Take our skis 

and go on the train to where there was good running and then go on and put up at pubs and go right across the 

Oberland and up the Valais and all through the Engaline and just take repair kit and extra sweaters and 

pyjamas in our rucksacks and not give a damn about school or anything." 

"Yes, and go through the Schwartzwald that way. Gee, the swell places." 
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"That's where you went fishing last summer, isn't it?" 

"Yes." 

They ate the strudel and drank the rest of the wine. 

George leaned back against the wall and shut his eyes. 

"Wine always makes me feel this way," he said. 

"Feel bad?" Nick asked. 

"No. I feel good, but funny." 

"I know," Nick said. 

"Sure," said George. 

"Should we have another bottle?" Nick asked. 

"Not for me," George said. 

They sat there, Nick leaning his elbows on the table, George slumped back against the wall. 

"Is Helen going to have a baby?" George said, coming down to the table from the wall. 

"Yes." 

"When?" 

"Late next summer." 

"Are you glad?" 

"Yes. Now." 

"Will you go back to the States?" 

"I guess so." 

"Do you want to?" 



Sistema de Infotecas Centrales                                                                                                                Universidad Autónoma de Coahuila              

 

 

 

 

  

Infoteca’s E-Journal                                                                                                                   No. 557 april  2021 

 

29 

"No." 

"Does Helen?" 

"No." 

George sat silent. He looked at the empty bottle and the empty glasses. 

"It's hell, isn't it?" he said. 

"No. Not exactly," Nick said. 

"Why not?" 

"I don't know," Nick said. 

"Will you ever go skiing together in the States?" George said. 

"I don't know," said Nick. 

"The mountains aren't much," George said. 

"No," said Nick. "They're too rocky. There's too much timber and they're too far away." 

"Yes," said George, "that's the way it is in California." 

"Yes," Nick said, "that's the way it is every趴here I've ever been." 

"Yes," said George, "that's the way it is." 

The Swiss got up and paid and went out. 

"I wish we were Swiss," George said. 

"They've all got goiter," said Nick. 

"I don't believe it," George said. 

"Neither do I," said Nick. 

They laughed. 
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"Maybe we'll never go skiing again, Nick," George said. 

"We've got to," said Nick. "It isn't worth while if you can't." 

"We'll go, all right," George said. 

"We've got to," Nick agreed. 

"I wish we could make a promise about it," George said. 

Nick stood up. He buckled his wind jacket tight. He leaned over George and picked up the two ski poles from 

against the wall. He stuck one of the ski poles into the floor. 

"There isn't any good in promising," he said. 

They opened the door and went out. It was very cold. The snow had crusted hard. The road ran up the hill into 

the pine trees. 

They took down their skis from where they leaned against the wall in the inn. Nick put on his gloves. George 

was already started up the road, his skis on his shoulder. Now they would have the run home together. 

 

https://americanliterature.com/author/ernest-hemingway/short-story/cross-country-snow 

  

https://americanliterature.com/author/ernest-hemingway/short-story/cross-country-snow
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Abyss 

by Melcion Mateu 

 

Issue no. 204 (Spring 2013) 

You and I, when we sleep, we’re like whales 

because fish swim out of my mouth 

and you dishevel the seaweed. 

We hear the scent of seashells, the oranges of Sóller: 

drifting, taken; 

without earth that belongs to us belonging to the Earth. 

Two Moroccans inhale glue 

and the vapor climbs to our bedchamber; 

the city throws its lights against the ceiling, 

and perhaps there are cops, and perhaps sirens, 

and the air is full of ash, 

but our night, our night is submarined. 

                           —Translated from the Catalan by Rowan Ricardo Phillips 

  

 

https://theparisreview.us17.list-

manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=bc431e40ad&e=d538c8f2e0 

  

https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=bc431e40ad&e=d538c8f2e0
https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=bc431e40ad&e=d538c8f2e0
https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=bc431e40ad&e=d538c8f2e0
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How the Civil War Got Its Name 

From “insurrection” to “rebellion” to “Civil War,” finding a name for the conflict was always political. 

 

Bombardment of Fort Sumter, Charleston Harbor: 12th & 13th of April, 1861 

  

via Wikimedia Commons 

By: Livia Gershon  

What happened on January 6 at the US Capitol? Depending on who’s telling the tale, it was a “protest,” 

“insurrection,” “riot,” or, as commemorative shirts worn by some of the participants put it, “MAGA Civil 

War.” Historian Gaines M. Foster writes that Americans once used a similar range of terms to describe what 

we now think of as the actual Civil War. 

https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Bombardment_of_Fort_Sumter(3b52027r).jpg
https://daily.jstor.org/daily-author/livia-gershon/
https://www.vox.com/the-goods/22225538/capitol-insurrection-riot-sweatshirts-hats
https://www.vox.com/the-goods/22225538/capitol-insurrection-riot-sweatshirts-hats
https://www.jstor.org/stable/26483634?mag=how-the-civil-war-got-its-name
https://www.jstor.org/stable/26483634?mag=how-the-civil-war-got-its-name
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After Confederate troops fired on Fort Sumter in April 1861, Foster writes, President Lincoln described the 

situation as an “insurrection.” But within months, he instead adopted “rebellion.” That word had a more 

distinctly negative connotation then than it does today. Foster notes that international lawyer Emmerich de 

Vattel’s The Law of Nations, considered authoritative at the time, suggests that an “insurrection” may be 

justified, but “rebellion” is by definition “void of all appearance of justice.” 

Some supporters of the Union cause, including Frederick Douglass, attempted to reclaim “abolition war.” 

Meanwhile, among Confederates and their sympathizers in the North, one popular term for the conflict was 

“abolition war.” It evoked radical ideas like racial equality that many whites all over the country opposed. 

The Macon Daily Telegraph reported that many in the Midwest viewed the conflict as “an unholy, 

unchristian, unjust Abolition War.” 

Some supporters of the Union cause, including Frederick Douglass, attempted to reclaim “abolition war.” 

Douglass argued that the war was necessarily one of abolition because the destruction of slavery was 

necessary for the preservation of the Constitution and the nation. 

In the years after the war ended, Foster writes, no single term prevailed among southern whites. Some spoke 

of the “Confederate War for Independence,” or just the “Confederate War.” (The “War of Northern 

Aggression” was rarely used until it was adopted by neo-Confederates and others opposed to racial integration 

in the mid-twentieth century.) Gradually, southerners settled on the “War between the States.” Former 

Confederate Vice President Alexander H. Stephens argued that this reflected the fact that the United States 

had never been “one Political Society” and that the war had been between states “regularly organized into two 

separate Federal Republics.” 

In the North, meanwhile, a shift was happening. During and immediately after the war, northerners most 

commonly referred to it as a “rebellion.” But as Reconstruction was quashed and the nation permitted the rise 

of the Jim Crow terror regime, many white northerners sought to bridge the divide with their southern 

counterparts by using a neutral term. By the 1890s, “Civil War” was clearly the favorite term used in 

newspapers. Soon after the turn of the century, Congress officially adopted it over “the rebellion.” 

Weekly Newsletter 

Get your fix of JSTOR Daily’s best stories in your inbox each Thursday. 

Subscribe
 

Privacy Policy   Contact Us 

You may unsubscribe at any time by clicking on the provided link on any marketing message. 

The United Daughters of the Confederacy continued to push for “War between the States,” but  “Civil War” 

eventually won out nationwide. Around 1907, one historian surveyed a sample of Americans about how to 

https://daily.jstor.org/how-the-civil-war-got-its-name/?utm_term=How%20the%20Civil%20War%20Got%20Its%20Name&utm_campaign=jstordaily_01212021&utm_content=email&utm_source=Act-On+Software&utm_medium=email
https://daily.jstor.org/revisiting-reconstruction/
https://about.jstor.org/privacy/
http://www.jstor.org/contact-us/
https://daily.jstor.org/womens-clubs-and-the-lost-cause/
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refer to the conflict. The overwhelming favorite was “Civil War.” Many respondents approvingly mentioned 

that it was acceptable to both North and South. One explicitly noted that it “relieves the South from 

embarrassment.” 

Today, similar questions about political unity and its price may resonate in the words we use to describe 

violent political conflict. 

 

Support JSTOR Daily! Join our new membership program on Patreon today. 

 Share Tweet Email Print 

Have a correction or comment about this article? 

Please contact us. 

Civil WarlinguisticsJournal of the Civil War Era 
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JSTOR is a digital library for scholars, researchers, and students. JSTOR Daily readers can access the original 

research behind our articles for free on JSTOR. 

What's Not in a Name 

By: GAINES M. FOSTER 

Journal of the Civil War Era, Vol. 8, No. 3 (SEPTEMBER 2018), pp. 416-454 

University of North Carolina Press 
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Common Sense 

by Thomas Paine 

 

Previous Chapter Next Chapter 

OF THE ORIGIN AND DESIGN OF GOVERNMENT IN GENERAL, WITH CONCISE REMARKS ON 

THE ENGLISH CONSTITUTION. 

 

Some writers have so confounded society with government, as to leave little or no distinction between them; 

whereas they are not only different, but have different origins. Society is produced by our wants, and 

government by our wickedness; the former promotes our happiness positively by uniting our affections, the 

latter negatively by restraining our vices. The one encourages intercourse, the other creates distinctions. The 

first a patron, the last a punisher. 

Society in every state is a blessing, but government even in its best state is but a necessary evil; in its worst 

state an intolerable one; for when we suffer, or are exposed to the same miseries by a government, which we 

might expect in a country without government, our calamity is heightened by reflecting that we furnish the 

means by which we suffer. Government, like dress, is the badge of lost innocence; the palaces of kings are 

built on the ruins of the bowers of paradise. For were the impulses of conscience clear, uniform, and 

irresistibly obeyed, man would need no other lawgiver; but that not being the case, he finds it necessary to 

surrender up a part of his property to furnish means for the protection of the rest; and this he is induced to do 

by the same prudence which in every other case advises him out of two evils to choose the least. Wherefore, 

security being the true design and end of government, it unanswerably follows that whatever form thereof 

appears most likely to ensure it to us, with the least expence and greatest benefit, is preferable to all others. 

In order to gain a clear and just idea of the design and end of government, let us suppose a small number of 

persons settled in some sequestered part of the earth, unconnected with the rest, they will then represent the 

first peopling of any country, or of the world. In this state of natural liberty, society will be their first thought. 

A thousand motives will excite them thereto, the strength of one man is so unequal to his wants, and his mind 

so unfitted for perpetual solitude, that he is soon obliged to seek assistance and relief of another, who in his 

turn requires the same. Four or five united would be able to raise a tolerable dwelling in the midst of a 

wilderness, but one man might labour out of the common period of life without accomplishing any thing; 

when he had felled his timber he could not remove it, nor erect it after it was removed; hunger in the mean 

time would urge him from his work, and every different want call him a different way. Disease, nay even 

misfortune would be death, for though neither might be mortal, yet either would disable him from living, and 

reduce him to a state in which he might rather be said to perish than to die. 

Thus necessity, like a gravitating power, would soon form our newly arrived emigrants into society, the 

reciprocal blessings of which, would supersede, and render the obligations of law and government 

https://americanliterature.com/author/thomas-paine/book/common-sense/summary
https://americanliterature.com/author/thomas-paine
https://americanliterature.com/author/thomas-paine/book/common-sense/introduction
https://americanliterature.com/author/thomas-paine/book/common-sense/of-monarchy-and-hereditary-succession
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unnecessary while they remained perfectly just to each other; but as nothing but heaven is impregnable to 

vice, it will unavoidably happen, that in proportion as they surmount the first difficulties of emigration, which 

bound them together in a common cause, they will begin to relax in their duty and attachment to each other; 

and this remissness, will point out the necessity, of establishing some form of government to supply the defect 

of moral virtue. 

Some convenient tree will afford them a State-House, under the branches of which, the whole colony may 

assemble to deliberate on public matters. It is more than probable that their first laws will have the title only 

of Regulations, and be enforced by no other penalty than public disesteem. In this first parliament every man, 

by natural right, will have a seat. 

But as the colony increases, the public concerns will increase likewise, and the distance at which the members 

may be separated, will render it too inconvenient for all of them to meet on every occasion as at first, when 

their number was small, their habitations near, and the public concerns few and trifling. This will point out the 

convenience of their consenting to leave the legislative part to be managed by a select number chosen from 

the whole body, who are supposed to have the same concerns at stake which those who appointed them, and 

who will act in the same manner as the whole body would act were they present. If the colony continue 

increasing, it will become necessary to augment the number of the representatives, and that the interest of 

every part of the colony may be attended to, it will be found best to divide the whole into convenient parts, 

each part sending its proper number; and that the elected might never form to themselves an interest separate 

from the electors, prudence will point out the propriety of having elections often; because as the elected might 

by that means return and mix again with the general body of the electors in a few months, their fidelity to the 

public will be secured by the prudent reflexion of not making a rod for themselves. And as this frequent 

interchange will establish a common interest with every part of the community, they will mutually and 

naturally support each other, and on this (not on the unmeaning name of king) depends the strength of 

government, and the happiness of the governed. 

Here then is the origin and rise of government; namely, a mode rendered necessary by the inability of moral 

virtue to govern the world; here too is the design and end of government, viz. freedom and security. And 

however our eyes may be dazzled with show, or our ears deceived by sound; however prejudice may warp our 

wills, or interest darken our understanding, the simple voice of nature and of reason will say, it is right. 

I draw my idea of the form of government from a principle in nature, which no art can overturn, viz. that the 

more simple any thing is, the less liable it is to be disordered; and the easier repaired when disordered; and 

with this maxim in view, I offer a few remarks on the so much boasted constitution of England. That it was 

noble for the dark and slavish times in which it was erected, is granted. When the world was over run with 

tyranny the least remove therefrom was a glorious rescue. But that it is imperfect, subject to convulsions, and 

incapable of producing what it seems to promise, is easily demonstrated. 

Absolute governments (tho’ the disgrace of human nature) have this advantage with them, that they are 

simple; if the people suffer, they know the head from which their suffering springs, know likewise the 

remedy, and are not bewildered by a variety of causes and cures. But the constitution of England is so 

exceedingly complex, that the nation may suffer for years together without being able to discover in which 

part the fault lies, some will say in one and some in another, and every political physician will advise a 

different medicine. 
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I know it is difficult to get over local or long standing prejudices, yet if we will suffer ourselves to examine 

the component parts of the English constitution, we shall find them to be the base remains of two ancient 

tyrannies, compounded with some new republican materials. 

First.—The remains of monarchical tyranny in the person of the king. 

Secondly.—The remains of aristocratical tyranny in the persons of the peers. 

Thirdly.—The new republican materials, in the persons of the commons, on whose virtue depends the 

freedom of England. 

The two first, by being hereditary, are independent of the people; wherefore in a constitutional sense they 

contribute nothing towards the freedom of the state. 

To say that the constitution of England is a union of three powers reciprocally checking each other, is farcical, 

either the words have no meaning, or they are flat contradictions. 

To say that the commons is a check upon the king, presupposes two things: 

First.—That the king is not to be trusted without being looked after, or in other words, that a thirst for 

absolute power is the natural disease of monarchy. 

Secondly.—That the commons, by being appointed for that purpose, are either wiser or more worthy of 

confidence than the crown. 

But as the same constitution which gives the commons a power to check the king by withholding the supplies, 

gives afterwards the king a power to check the commons, by empowering him to reject their other bills; it 

again supposes that the king is wiser than those whom it has already supposed to be wiser than him. A mere 

absurdity! 

There is something exceedingly ridiculous in the composition of monarchy; it first excludes a man from the 

means of information, yet empowers him to act in cases where the highest judgment is required. The state of a 

king shuts him from the world, yet the business of a king requires him to know it thoroughly; wherefore the 

different parts, by unnaturally opposing and destroying each other, prove the whole character to be absurd and 

useless. 

Some writers have explained the English constitution thus; the king, say they, is one, the people another; the 

peers are an house in behalf of the king; the commons in behalf of the people; but this hath all the distinctions 

of a house divided against itself; and though the expressions be pleasantly arranged, yet when examined they 

appear idle and ambiguous; and it will always happen, that the nicest construction that words are capable of, 

when applied to the description of some thing which either cannot exist, or is too incomprehensible to be 

within the compass of description, will be words of sound only, and though they may amuse the ear, they 

cannot inform the mind, for this explanation includes a previous question, viz. How came the king by a power 

which the people are afraid to trust, and always obliged to check? Such a power could not be the gift of a wise 
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people, neither can any power, which needs checking, be from God; yet the provision, which the constitution 

makes, supposes such a power to exist. 

But the provision is unequal to the task; the means either cannot or will not accomplish the end, and the whole 

affair is a felo de se; for as the greater weight will always carry up the less, and as all the wheels of a machine 

are put in motion by one, it only remains to know which power in the constitution has the most weight, for 

that will govern; and though the others, or a part of them, may clog, or, as the phrase is, check the rapidity of 

its motion, yet so long as they cannot stop it, their endeavors will be ineffectual; the first moving power will 

at last have its way, and what it wants in speed is supplied by time. 

That the crown is this overbearing part in the English constitution needs not be mentioned, and that it derives 

its whole consequence merely from being the giver of places and pensions is self-evident, wherefore, though 

we have been wise enough to shut and lock a door against absolute monarchy, we at the same time have been 

foolish enough to put the crown in possession of the key. 

The prejudice of Englishmen, in favour of their own government by king, lords and commons, arises as much 

or more from national pride than reason. Individuals are undoubtedly safer in England than in some other 

countries, but the will of the king is as much the law of the land in Britain as in France, with this difference, 

that instead of proceeding directly from his mouth, it is handed to the people under the more formidable shape 

of an act of parliament. For the fate of Charles the first, hath only made kings more subtle—not more just. 

Wherefore, laying aside all national pride and prejudice in favour of modes and forms, the plain truth is, that 

it is wholly owing to the constitution of the people, and not to the constitution of the government that the 

crown is not as oppressive in England as in Turkey. 

An inquiry into the constitutional errors in the English form of government is at this time highly necessary, 

for as we are never in a proper condition of doing justice to others, while we continue under the influence of 

some leading partiality, so neither are we capable of doing it to ourselves while we remain fettered by any 

obstinate prejudice. And as a man, who is attached to a prostitute, is unfitted to choose or judge of a wife, so 

any prepossession in favour of a rotten constitution of government will disable us from discerning a good one. 

 

https://americanliterature.com/author/thomas-paine/book/common-sense/of-the-origin-and-design-of-

government-in-general-with-concise-remarks-on-the-english-constitution 
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Conchology, or, the Natural History of Shells: Stunning 19th-Century Illustrations from the World’s 

First Pictorial Encyclopedia of Mollusks 

Voluptuaries of geometry and color, elaborate living urns, lavish lampshades for the place of some sea god, 

miniature Hindu temples, gorgeous drag queens of the deep, otherworldly amphoras from the bottom of this 

spectacular world.  

 

BY MARIA POPOVA 

https://society6.com/product/art-from-conchology-or-the-natural-history-of-shells-1811-benefiting-the-nature-conservancy4212709_print?curator=brainpicker
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A century-old annual report by one of the greatest public-good institutions our civilization has produced — 

New York’s Cooper Union, site of the speech that bewinged Lincoln’s ascent to the presidency, alma mater to 

some of the most visionary artists and thinkers of the past century and a half, founded by the inspired 

mechanic Peter Cooper the year Darwin published On the Origin of Species — begins with this plainspoken 

benediction of a mission statement: 

 

For over half a century the Cooper Union has given, in order to advance Science and Art, education to over 

180,000 men and women, regardless of race or creed, without money and without price. 

https://cooper.edu/welcome
https://society6.com/product/art-from-conchology-or-the-natural-history-of-shells-1811-benefiting-the-nature-conservancy4212793_print?curator=brainpicker
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In 1893, moved to aid this ennobling endeavor, the wealthy widow Mary Stuart established a $10,000 annual 

fund — close to $300,000 today — devoted to acquiring important, scrumptiously illustrated rare books for 

the Cooper Union library. Among them is the world’s first comprehensive illustrated encyclopedia of shell-

dwelling animals: Conchology, or, The Natural History of Shells — a work I discovered by a sidewise 

research trail during my tender adventures in snailhood. 

 

Born in 1771, the English naturalist and malacologist George Perry became the era’s preeminent scholar of 

shell-bearing mollusks. In 1811, he published his research in this exquisite 266-page treasure, featuring sixty-

two color plates of strange and wondrous creatures, illustrated by the English artist and engraver John Clarke, 

“executed from the natural specimens and including the latest discoveries” — the mobile homes of marine 

creatures turned voluptuaries of geometry and color, elaborate living urns, lavish lampshades for the palace of 

https://www.biodiversitylibrary.org/bibliography/64363#/summary
https://www.brainpickings.org/2021/01/02/the-snail-with-the-right-heart/
https://society6.com/product/art-from-conchology-or-the-natural-history-of-shells-1811-benefiting-the-nature-conservancy4212626_print?curator=brainpicker
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some sea god, miniature Hindu temples, gorgeous drag queens of the deep, otherworldly amphoras from the 

bottom of this spectacular world. 
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Perry notes how deeply and widely shells have permeated the human cultural experience over the ages — 

from the drinking cups used in ancient religious rituals to the purple dye extracted from a delicate 

Mediterranean shell of the genus Polyplex, with which the early poets produced the oldest surviving writings, 

to the volutes gracing the iconic capital columns of Grecian architecture, which borrow their shape from the 

geometry of the ram’s horn squid, the only surviving member of the genus Spirula. 

 

https://society6.com/product/art-from-conchology-or-the-natural-history-of-shells-1811-benefiting-the-nature-conservancy4212619_print?curator=brainpicker
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In an era when the chief purpose of science was seen as a confirmation of the perfection of a Creator-god, half 

a century before Darwin began shattering the brittle creationist mythology of unreason with the anvil of his 

elegantly reasoned evolutionary revelation, Perry opens the book with a poetic sentiment reverencing the 

aesthetic and spiritual rewards of shells beyond their science: 

The study of Shells, or testaceous animals, is a branch of natural history which, although not greatly useful to 

the mechanical arts, or the human economy, is, nevertheless, by the beauty of the subjects it comprises, most 

admirably adapted to recreate the senses, to improve the taste or invention of the Artist, and, finally and 

insensibly, to lead to the contemplation of the great excellence and wisdom of the Divinity in their formation. 

 

Working with the copy digitized by the wonderful Biodiversity Heritage Library, I have restored and color-

corrected the finest, most beautiful, most otherworldly of these visual serenades to the diverse splendor of our 

irreplaceable world to make them available as prints and face masks — part of the growing collection 

of vintage science face masks, benefiting The Nature Conservancy. 

https://library.si.edu/donate/bhl-donation
https://www.brainpickings.org/2020/06/19/vintage-science-face-masks/
https://society6.com/product/art-from-conchology-or-the-natural-history-of-shells-1811-benefiting-the-nature-conservancy4212612_print?curator=brainpicker
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Available as a print, 

benefiting The Nature Conservancy.
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Complement with some psychedelic fishes from the world’s first encyclopedia of marine life in color, 

some candy-colored corals from the world’s first encyclopedia of the Great Barrier Reef ecosystem, and 

the astonishing butterfly drawings of two nineteenth-century Australian teenage sisters who fomented one of 

the greatest conservation triumphs of the twenty-first century. 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2021/01/09/conchology-george-

perry/?mc_cid=d541fcb840&mc_eid=d1c16ac662 
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https://www.brainpickings.org/2020/05/11/william-saville-kent-great-barrier-reef-prints/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2020/07/30/harriet-helena-scott-butterflies-australia/
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Designer DNA molecule helps hunt down cancer stem cells in blood 

By Michael Irving 

 

Multiple myeloma attacks the white blood cells, but a new treatment may help 

ezumeimages/Depositphotos 

VIEW 2 IMAGES 

Like weeds that grow back if you don’t remove the roots, cancer can keep returning thanks to lurking stem 

cells. Now, researchers have developed a “designer” DNA segment that can eradicate these cancer stem cells, 

with tests in mice showing promising early results in preventing the return of cancer. 

Multiple myeloma is a cancer of the blood plasma cells, where abnormal antibodies are produced and build up 

in the body, eventually damaging the bones and kidneys and affecting the body’s ability to fight infection. 

https://newatlas.com/author/michael-irving/
https://depositphotos.com/104775736/stock-photo-red-and-white-blood-cells.html
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Unfortunately, patients usually relapse after treatment, and worse still the cancer often becomes resistant to 

previously successful therapies. This is chalked up, at least in part, to the proliferation of myeloma stem cells, 

which can produce new cancer cells after the old ones are destroyed in treatment. 

 

 

In previous studies, overexpression of a protein called IRF4 has been linked to lower survival rates for 

multiple myeloma patients, because it expands myeloma stem cell proliferation. So in the new study, 

researchers from the University of California San Diego (UCSD) and Ionis Pharmaceuticals set out to silence 

the gene that encodes for that protein. 

To do so, they developed what’s called an antisense oligonucleotide, an engineered piece of DNA that binds 

to a specific gene. This particular oligonucleotide is called ION251, and it’s designed to target the IRF4 gene. 

That helps it eradicate not just the malignant plasma cells, but also the myeloma stem cells to prevent the 

disease returning. 

The team tested ION251 in engineered mice with transplanted human myeloma cells. Each group involved 10 

mice, which received doses of either the drug or a placebo every day for the first week, then three doses per 

week for the rest of the study. 

 

Microscope images of bone marrow from mice with multiple myeloma – the red dots represent IRF4 protein. 

Left shows a control mouse, compared to the right image of a treated mouse with far less IRF4. 

UCSD 

And sure enough, after between two and six weeks of the therapy, the treated mice had far fewer myeloma 

cells than the control group. Between 70 and 100 percent of mice in treated groups survived, while all of the 

control groups succumbed to the disease. 

https://newatlas.com/medical/designer-dna-molecule-cancer-stem-cells/#gallery:2
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“The results of these preclinical studies were so striking that half the microscopy images we took to compare 

bone marrow samples between treated and untreated mice kept coming back blank – in the treated mice, we 

couldn’t find any myeloma cells left for us to study,” says Leslie Crews, co-senior author of the study. “It 

makes the science more difficult, but it gives me hope for patients.” 

The team also says that ION251 could be used in conjunction with more traditional cancer therapies, making 

the tumors more sensitive to them and hopefully preventing relapse. 

A Phase I clinical trial is already underway to assess the safety and efficacy of ION251 in humans. 

The research was published in the journal Cell Stem Cell. 

Source: UCSD 
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Precision Oncology News, 2020 

 

Michael Irving 

Michael has always been fascinated by space, technology, dinosaurs, and the weirder mysteries of the 

universe. With a Bachelor of Arts in Professional Writing and several years experience under his belt, he 

joined New Atlas as a staff writer in 2016. 

 

https://newatlas.com/medical/designer-dna-molecule-cancer-stem-cells/  

https://newatlas.com/author/michael-irving/
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Cults on TV! 

How stereotypes influence our ideas about what is and isn’t legitimate religion. 

 

Getty 

By: Allison Miller  

Thinking of submitting to a leader, cutting off all your hair, and moving to a commune in the desert, or is that 

just the type of thing Netflix seems to be recommending? TV stereotypes of “cults,” or new religious 

movements (NRMs), may have primed that algorithm over the past fifty years. As religion scholar Lynn S. 

Neal argues, TV has influenced what generations of viewers expect cults to be. Which is to say, really, really 

bad. 

Analyzing episodes of The Simpsons, Everybody Loves Raymond, Law and Order: SVU, and other shows, 

Neal finds that they all show people dressing unusually, living communally as a substitute for family life, 

having “delusional and infantile” beliefs, and being visibly abnormal. This can be humorous, as with the 

https://daily.jstor.org/daily-author/allison-miller/
https://www.jstor.org/stable/10.1525/nr.2011.14.3.81?mag=cults-on-tv
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“Movementarians” on The Simpsons, or grimly dramatic, as with a girl driven to shoot her leader on SVU in 

order to break free of the cult once and for all. 

NRMs “often appear as a joke or as some type of threat—ideas that can wield tremendous power in American 

culture.” 

These elements, Neal argues, add up to a negative stereotype that reinforces ideas about true and false 

religions. Neal points out that in these TV portrayals, there’s usually no discussion of any theology. “[B]y 

defining and showing what is strange or deviant, these programs help delineate what religious behaviors and 

norms are deemed acceptable and legitimate,” she writes. Those, naturally, are “vaguely Christian.” NRMs 

“often appear as a joke or as some type of threat—ideas that can wield tremendous power in American 

culture.” 

The stereotype has roots that probably go deeper than TV itself, to portrayals of non-Western religions as 

exotic. Representation of “cults” on TV at first focused mainly on practices like these. But in the 1970s a “cult 

scare and intense media scrutiny of NRMs” launched the stereotype full blown on the small screen. In 1975 a 

show called S.W.A.T. featured an episode called “A Coven of Killers,” and dangerous NRMs appeared on 

teen-oriented sitcoms like What’s Happening and Welcome Back, Kotter. Even as news media coverage of 

NRMs went down in the ’80s—and gawking coverage of televangelism increased—the cult stereotype 

reliably plumped ratings on dramas and comedies. 

Weekly Newsletter 

Get your fix of JSTOR Daily’s best stories in your inbox each Thursday. 

Subscribe
 

Privacy Policy   Contact Us 

You may unsubscribe at any time by clicking on the provided link on any marketing message. 

That boom peaked around the year 2000, Neal posits, because the U.S. was grappling with fallout from a 

spate of violence surrounding real NRMs like the Branch Davidians and Heaven’s Gate. They made bankable 

nonfiction headlines for fictional TV to rip from. But as reality TV took over the industry, and as Y2K came 

and went, living communally and holding infantile beliefs didn’t come as often from fictional TV…but they 

were all over The Real World and its copious copycats. 
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Have a correction or comment about this article? 

Please contact us. 
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The Hungry Stones 

by Rabindranath Tagore 

 

My kinsman and myself were returning to Calcutta from our Puja trip when we met the man in a train. From 

his dress and bearing we took him at first for an up-country Mahomedan, but we were puzzled as we heard 

him talk. He discoursed upon all subjects so confidently that you might think the Disposer of All Things 

consulted him at all times in all that He did. Hitherto we had been perfectly happy, as we did not know that 

secret and unheard-of forces were at work, that the Russians had advanced close to us, that the English had 

deep and secret policies, that confusion among the native chiefs had come to a head. But our newly-acquired 

friend said with a sly smile: "There happen more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, than are reported in 

your newspapers." 

 

As we had never stirred out of our homes before, the demeanour of the man struck us dumb with wonder. Be 

the topic ever so trivial, he would quote science, or comment on the Vedas, or repeat quatrains from some 

Persian poet; and as we had no pretence to a knowledge of science or the Vedas or Persian, our admiration for 

him went on increasing, and my kinsman, a theosophist, was firmly convinced that our fellow-passenger must 

have been supernaturally inspired by some strange "magnetism" or "occult power," by an "astral body" or 

https://americanliterature.com/author/rabindranath-tagore
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something of that kind. He listened to the tritest saying that fell from the lips of our extraordinary companion 

with devotional rapture, and secretly took down notes of his conversation. I fancy that the extraordinary man 

saw this, and was a little pleased with it. 

When the train reached the junction, we assembled in the waiting room for the connection. It was then 10 

P.M., and as the train, we heard, was likely to be very late, owing to something wrong in the lines, I spread 

my bed on the table and was about to lie down for a comfortable doze, when the extraordinary person 

deliberately set about spinning the following yarn. Of course, I could get no sleep that night. 

When, owing to a disagreement about some questions of administrative policy, I threw up my post at 

Junagarh, and entered the service of the Nizam of Hydria, they appointed me at once, as a strong young man, 

collector of cotton duties at Barich. 

Barich is a lovely place. The Susta "chatters over stony ways and babbles on the pebbles," tripping, like a 

skilful dancing girl, in through the woods below the lonely hills. A flight of 150 steps rises from the river, and 

above that flight, on the river's brim and at the foot of the hills, there stands a solitary marble palace. Around 

it there is no habitation of man—the village and the cotton mart of Barich being far off. 

About 250 years ago the Emperor Mahmud Shah II. had built this lonely palace for his pleasure and luxury. In 

his days jets of rose-water spurted from its fountains, and on the cold marble floors of its spray-cooled rooms 

young Persian damsels would sit, their hair dishevelled before bathing, and, splashing their soft naked feet in 

the clear water of the reservoirs, would sing, to the tune of the guitar, the ghazals of their vineyards. 

The fountains play no longer; the songs have ceased; no longer do snow-white feet step gracefully on the 

snowy marble. It is but the vast and solitary quarters of cess-collectors like us, men oppressed with solitude 

and deprived of the society of women. Now, Karim Khan, the old clerk of my office, warned me repeatedly 

not to take up my abode there. "Pass the day there, if you like," said he, "but never stay the night." I passed it 

off with a light laugh. The servants said that they would work till dark and go away at night. I gave my ready 

assent. The house had such a bad name that even thieves would not venture near it after dark. 

At first the solitude of the deserted palace weighed upon me like a nightmare. I would stay out, and work hard 

as long as possible, then return home at night jaded and tired, go to bed and fall asleep. 

Before a week had passed, the place began to exert a weird fascination upon me. It is difficult to describe or to 

induce people to believe; but I felt as if the whole house was like a living organism slowly and imperceptibly 

digesting me by the action of some stupefying gastric juice. 

Perhaps the process had begun as soon as I set my foot in the house, but I distinctly remember the day on 

which I first was conscious of it. 

It was the beginning of summer, and the market being dull I had no work to do. A little before sunset I was 

sitting in an arm-chair near the water's edge below the steps. The Susta had shrunk and sunk low; a broad 

patch of sand on the other side glowed with the hues of evening; on this side the pebbles at the bottom of the 
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clear shallow waters were glistening. There was not a breath of wind anywhere, and the still air was laden 

with an oppressive scent from the spicy shrubs growing on the hills close by. 

As the sun sank behind the hill-tops a long dark curtain fell upon the stage of day, and the intervening hills cut 

short the time in which light and shade mingle at sunset. I thought of going out for a ride, and was about to get 

up when I heard a footfall on the steps behind. I looked back, but there was no one. 

As I sat down again, thinking it to be an illusion, I heard many footfalls, as if a large number of persons were 

rushing down the steps. A strange thrill of delight, slightly tinged with fear, passed through my frame, and 

though there was not a figure before my eyes, methought I saw a bevy of joyous maidens coming down the 

steps to bathe in the Susta in that summer evening. Not a sound was in the valley, in the river, or in the palace, 

to break the silence, but I distinctly heard the maidens' gay and mirthful laugh, like the gurgle of a spring 

gushing forth in a hundred cascades, as they ran past me, in quick playful pursuit of each other, towards the 

river, without noticing me at all. As they were invisible to me, so I was, as it were, invisible to them. The river 

was perfectly calm, but I felt that its still, shallow, and clear waters were stirred suddenly by the splash of 

many an arm jingling with bracelets, that the girls laughed and dashed and spattered water at one another, that 

the feet of the fair swimmers tossed the tiny waves up in showers of pearl. 

I felt a thrill at my heart—I cannot say whether the excitement was due to fear or delight or curiosity. I had a 

strong desire to see them more clearly, but naught was visible before me; I thought I could catch all that they 

said if I only strained my ears; but however hard I strained them, I heard nothing but the chirping of the 

cicadas in the woods. It seemed as if a dark curtain of 250 years was hanging before me, and I would fain lift 

a corner of it tremblingly and peer through, though the assembly on the other side was completely enveloped 

in darkness. 

The oppressive closeness of the evening was broken by a sudden gust of wind, and the still surface of the 

Suista rippled and curled like the hair of a nymph, and from the woods wrapt in the evening gloom there came 

forth a simultaneous murmur, as though they were awakening from a black dream. Call it reality or dream, the 

momentary glimpse of that invisible mirage reflected from a far-off world, 250 years old, vanished in a flash. 

The mystic forms that brushed past me with their quick unbodied steps, and loud, voiceless laughter, and 

threw themselves into the river, did not go back wringing their dripping robes as they went. Like fragrance 

wafted away by the wind they were dispersed by a single breath of the spring. 

Then I was filled with a lively fear that it was the Muse that had taken advantage of my solitude and 

possessed me—the witch had evidently come to ruin a poor devil like myself making a living by collecting 

cotton duties. I decided to have a good dinner—it is the empty stomach that all sorts of incurable diseases find 

an easy prey. I sent for my cook and gave orders for a rich, sumptuous moghlai dinner, redolent of spices and 

ghi. 

Next morning the whole affair appeared a queer fantasy. With a light heart I put on a sola hat like the sahebs, 

and drove out to my work. I was to have written my quarterly report that day, and expected to return late; but 

before it was dark I was strangely drawn to my house—by what I could not say—I felt they were all waiting, 

and that I should delay no longer. Leaving my report unfinished I rose, put on my sola hat, and startling the 

dark, shady, desolate path with the rattle of my carriage, I reached the vast silent palace standing on the 

gloomy skirts of the hills. 
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On the first floor the stairs led to a very spacious hall, its roof stretching wide over ornamental arches resting 

on three rows of massive pillars, and groaning day and night under the weight of its own intense solitude. The 

day had just closed, and the lamps had not yet been lighted. As I pushed the door open a great bustle seemed 

to follow within, as if a throng of people had broken up in confusion, and rushed out through the doors and 

windows and corridors and verandas and rooms, to make its hurried escape. 

As I saw no one I stood bewildered, my hair on end in a kind of ecstatic delight, and a faint scent of attar and 

unguents almost effected by age lingered in my nostrils. Standing in the darkness of that vast desolate hall 

between the rows of those ancient pillars, I could hear the gurgle of fountains plashing on the marble floor, a 

strange tune on the guitar, the jingle of ornaments and the tinkle of anklets, the clang of bells tolling the hours, 

the distant note of nahabat, the din of the crystal pendants of chandeliers shaken by the breeze, the song of 

bulbuls from the cages in the corridors, the cackle of storks in the gardens, all creating round me a strange 

unearthly music. 

Then I came under such a spell that this intangible, inaccessible, unearthly vision appeared to be the only 

reality in the world—and all else a mere dream. That I, that is to say, Srijut So-and-so, the eldest son of So-

and-so of blessed memory, should be drawing a monthly salary of Rs. 450 by the discharge of my duties as 

collector of cotton duties, and driving in my dog-cart to my office every day in a short coat and soia hat, 

appeared to me to be such an astonishingly ludicrous illusion that I burst into a horse-laugh, as I stood in the 

gloom of that vast silent hall. 

At that moment my servant entered with a lighted kerosene lamp in his hand. I do not know whether he 

thought me mad, but it came back to me at once that I was in very deed Srijut So-and-so, son of So-and-so of 

blessed memory, and that, while our poets, great and small, alone could say whether inside of or outside the 

earth there was a region where unseen fountains perpetually played and fairy guitars, struck by invisible 

fingers, sent forth an eternal harmony, this at any rate was certain, that I collected duties at the cotton market 

at Banch, and earned thereby Rs. 450 per mensem as my salary. I laughed in great glee at my curious illusion, 

as I sat over the newspaper at my camp-table, lighted by the kerosene lamp. 

After I had finished my paper and eaten my moghlai dinner, I put out the lamp, and lay down on my bed in a 

small side-room. Through the open window a radiant star, high above the Avalli hills skirted by the darkness 

of their woods, was gazing intently from millions and millions of miles away in the sky at Mr. Collector lying 

on a humble camp-bedstead. I wondered and felt amused at the idea, and do not knew when I fell asleep or 

how long I slept; but I suddenly awoke with a start, though I heard no sound and saw no intruder—only the 

steady bright star on the hilltop had set, and the dim light of the new moon was stealthily entering the room 

through the open window, as if ashamed of its intrusion. 

I saw nobody, but felt as if some one was gently pushing me. As I awoke she said not a word, but beckoned 

me with her five fingers bedecked with rings to follow her cautiously. I got up noiselessly, and, though not a 

soul save myself was there in the countless apartments of that deserted palace with its slumbering sounds and 

waiting echoes, I feared at every step lest any one should wake up. Most of the rooms of the palace were 

always kept closed, and I had never entered them. 
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I followed breathless and with silent steps my invisible guide—I cannot now say where. What endless dark 

and narrow passages, what long corridors, what silent and solemn audience-chambers and close secret cells I 

crossed! 

Though I could not see my fair guide, her form was not invisible to my mind's eye,—an Arab girl, her arms, 

hard and smooth as marble, visible through her loose sleeves, a thin veil falling on her face from the fringe of 

her cap, and a curved dagger at her waist! Methought that one of the thousand and one Arabian Nights had 

been wafted to me from the world of romance, and that at the dead of night I was wending my way through 

the dark narrow alleys of slumbering Bagdad to a trysting-place fraught with peril. 

At last my fair guide stopped abruptly before a deep blue screen, and seemed to point to something below. 

There was nothing there, but a sudden dread froze the blood in my heart-methought I saw there on the floor at 

the foot of the screen a terrible negro eunuch dressed in rich brocade, sitting and dozing with outstretched 

legs, with a naked sword on his lap. My fair guide lightly tripped over his legs and held up a fringe of the 

screen. I could catch a glimpse of a part of the room spread with a Persian carpet—some one was sitting 

inside on a bed—I could not see her, but only caught a glimpse of two exquisite feet in gold-embroidered 

slippers, hanging out from loose saffron-coloured paijamas and placed idly on the orange-coloured velvet 

carpet. On one side there was a bluish crystal tray on which a few apples, pears, oranges, and bunches of 

grapes in plenty, two small cups and a gold-tinted decanter were evidently waiting the guest. A fragrant 

intoxicating vapour, issuing from a strange sort of incense that burned within, almost overpowered my senses. 

As with trembling heart I made an attempt to step across the outstretched legs of the eunuch, he woke up 

suddenly with a start, and the sword fell from his lap with a sharp clang on the marble floor. A terrific scream 

made me jump, and I saw I was sitting on that camp-bedstead of mine sweating heavily; and the crescent 

moon looked pale in the morning light like a weary sleepless patient at dawn; and our crazy Meher Ali was 

crying out, as is his daily custom, "Stand back! Stand back!!" while he went along the lonely road. 

Such was the abrupt close of one of my Arabian Nights; but there were yet a thousand nights left. 

Then followed a great discord between my days and nights. During the day I would go to my work worn and 

tired, cursing the bewitching night and her empty dreams, but as night came my daily life with its bonds and 

shackles of work would appear a petty, false, ludicrous vanity. 

After nightfall I was caught and overwhelmed in the snare of a strange intoxication, I would then be 

transformed into some unknown personage of a bygone age, playing my part in unwritten history; and my 

short English coat and tight breeches did not suit me in the least. With a red velvet cap on my head, loose 

paijamas, an embroidered vest, a long flowing silk gown, and coloured handkerchiefs scented with attar, I 

would complete my elaborate toilet, sit on a high-cushioned chair, and replace my cigarette with a many-

coiled narghileh filled with rose-water, as if in eager expectation of a strange meeting with the beloved one. 

I have no power to describe the marvellous incidents that unfolded themselves, as the gloom of the night 

deepened. I felt as if in the curious apartments of that vast edifice the fragments of a beautiful story, which I 

could follow for some distance, but of which I could never see the end, flew about in a sudden gust of the 

vernal breeze. And all the same I would wander from room to room in pursuit of them the whole night long. 
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Amid the eddy of these dream-fragments, amid the smell of henna and the twanging of the guitar, amid the 

waves of air charged with fragrant spray, I would catch like a flash of lightning the momentary glimpse of a 

fair damsel. She it was who had saffron-coloured paijamas, white ruddy soft feet in gold-embroidered slippers 

with curved toes, a close-fitting bodice wrought with gold, a red cap, from which a golden frill fell on her 

snowy brow and cheeks. 

She had maddened me. In pursuit of her I wandered from room to room, from path to path among the 

bewildering maze of alleys in the enchanted dreamland of the nether world of sleep. 

Sometimes in the evening, while arraying myself carefully as a prince of the blood-royal before a large 

mirror, with a candle burning on either side, I would see a sudden reflection of the Persian beauty by the side 

of my own. A swift turn of her neck, a quick eager glance of intense passion and pain glowing in her large 

dark eyes, just a suspicion of speech on her dainty red lips, her figure, fair and slim crowned with youth like a 

blossoming creeper, quickly uplifted in her graceful tilting gait, a dazzling flash of pain and craving and 

ecstasy, a smile and a glance and a blaze of jewels and silk, and she melted away. A wild glist of wind, laden 

with all the fragrance of hills and woods, would put out my light, and I would fling aside my dress and lie 

down on my bed, my eyes closed and my body thrilling with delight, and there around me in the breeze, amid 

all the perfume of the woods and hills, floated through the silent gloom many a caress and many a kiss and 

many a tender touch of hands, and gentle murmurs in my ears, and fragrant breaths on my brow; or a sweetly-

perfumed kerchief was wafted again and again on my cheeks. Then slowly a mysterious serpent would twist 

her stupefying coils about me; and heaving a heavy sigh, I would lapse into insensibility, and then into a 

profound slumber. 

One evening I decided to go out on my horse—I do not know who implored me to stay-but I would listen to 

no entreaties that day. My English hat and coat were resting on a rack, and I was about to take them down 

when a sudden whirlwind, crested with the sands of the Susta and the dead leaves of the Avalli hills, caught 

them up, and whirled them round and round, while a loud peal of merry laughter rose higher and higher, 

striking all the chords of mirth till it died away in the land of sunset. 

I could not go out for my ride, and the next day I gave up my queer English coat and hat for good. 

That day again at dead of night I heard the stifled heart-breaking sobs of some one—as if below the bed, 

below the floor, below the stony foundation of that gigantic palace, from the depths of a dark damp grave, a 

voice piteously cried and implored me: "Oh, rescue me! Break through these doors of hard illusion, deathlike 

slumber and fruitless dreams, place by your side on the saddle, press me to your heart, and, riding through 

hills and woods and across the river, take me to the warm radiance of your sunny rooms above!" 

Who am I? Oh, how can I rescue thee? What drowning beauty, what incarnate passion shall I drag to the 

shore from this wild eddy of dreams? O lovely ethereal apparition! Where didst thou flourish and when? By 

what cool spring, under the shade of what date-groves, wast thou born—in the lap of what homeless wanderer 

in the desert? What Bedouin snatched thee from thy mother's arms, an opening bud plucked from a wild 

creeper, placed thee on a horse swift as lightning, crossed the burning sands, and took thee to the slave-market 

of what royal city? And there, what officer of the Badshah, seeing the glory of thy bashful blossoming youth, 

paid for thee in gold, placed thee in a golden palanquin, and offered thee as a present for the seraglio of his 

master? And O, the history of that place! The music of the sareng, the jingle of anklets, the occasional flash of 
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daggers and the glowing wine of Shiraz poison, and the piercing flashing glance! What infinite grandeur, 

what endless servitude! 

The slave-girls to thy right and left waved the chamar as diamonds flashed from their bracelets; the Badshah, 

the king of kings, fell on his knees at thy snowy feet in bejewelled shoes, and outside the terrible Abyssinian 

eunuch, looking like a messenger of death, but clothed like an angel, stood with a naked sword in his hand! 

Then, O, thou flower of the desert, swept away by the blood-stained dazzling ocean of grandeur, with its foam 

of jealousy, its rocks and shoals of intrigue, on what shore of cruel death wast thou cast, or in what other land 

more splendid and more cruel? 

Suddenly at this moment that crazy Meher Ali screamed out: "Stand back! Stand back!! All is false! All is 

false!!" I opened my eyes and saw that it was already light. My chaprasi came and handed me my letters, and 

the cook waited with a salam for my orders. 

I said; "No, I can stay here no longer." That very day I packed up, and moved to my office. Old Karim Khan 

smiled a little as he saw me. I felt nettled, but said nothing, and fell to my work. 

As evening approached I grew absent-minded; I felt as if I had an appointment to keep; and the work of 

examining the cotton accounts seemed wholly useless; even the Nizamat of the Nizam did not appear to be of 

much worth. Whatever belonged to the present, whatever was moving and acting and working for bread 

seemed trivial, meaningless, and contemptible. 

I threw my pen down, closed my ledgers, got into my dog-cart, and drove away. I noticed that it stopped of 

itself at the gate of the marble palace just at the hour of twilight. With quick steps I climbed the stairs, and 

entered the room. 

A heavy silence was reigning within. The dark rooms were looking sullen as if they had taken offence. My 

heart was full of contrition, but there was no one to whom I could lay it bare, or of whom I could ask 

forgiveness. I wandered about the dark rooms with a vacant mind. I wished I had a guitar to which I could 

sing to the unknown: "O fire, the poor moth that made a vain effort to fly away has come back to thee! 

Forgive it but this once, burn its wings and consume it in thy flame!" 

Suddenly two tear-drops fell from overhead on my brow. Dark masses of clouds overcast the top of the Avalli 

hills that day. The gloomy woods and the sooty waters of the Susta were waiting in terrible suspense and in an 

ominous calm. Suddenly land, water, and sky shivered, and a wild tempest-blast rushed howling through the 

distant pathless woods, showing its lightning-teeth like a raving maniac who had broken his chains. The 

desolate halls of the palace banged their doors, and moaned in the bitterness of anguish. 

The servants were all in the office, and there was no one to light the lamps. The night was cloudy and 

moonless. In the dense gloom within I could distinctly feel that a woman was lying on her face on the carpet 

below the bed—clasping and tearing her long dishevelled hair with desperate fingers. Blood was tricking 

down her fair brow, and she was now laughing a hard, harsh, mirthless laugh, now bursting into violent 

wringing sobs, now rending her bodice and striking at her bare bosom, as the wind roared in through the open 

window, and the rain poured in torrents and soaked her through and through. 
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All night there was no cessation of the storm or of the passionate cry. I wandered from room to room in the 

dark, with unavailing sorrow. Whom could I console when no one was by? Whose was this intense agony of 

sorrow? Whence arose this inconsolable grief? 

And the mad man cried out: "Stand back! Stand back!! All is false! All is false!!" 

I saw that the day had dawned, and Meher Ali was going round and round the palace with his usual cry in that 

dreadful weather. Suddenly it came to me that perhaps he also had once lived in that house, and that, though 

he had gone mad, he came there every day, and went round and round, fascinated by the weird spell cast by 

the marble demon. 

Despite the storm and rain I ran to him and asked: "Ho, Meher Ali, what is false?" 

The man answered nothing, but pushing me aside went round and round with his frantic cry, like a bird flying 

fascinated about the jaws of a snake, and made a desperate effort to warn himself by repeating: "Stand back! 

Stand back!! All is false! All is false!!" 

I ran like a mad man through the pelting rain to my office, and asked Karim Khan: "Tell me the meaning of 

all this!" 

What I gathered from that old man was this: That at one time countless unrequited passions and unsatisfied 

longings and lurid flames of wild blazing pleasure raged within that palace, and that the curse of all the heart-

aches and blasted hopes had made its every stone thirsty and hungry, eager to swallow up like a famished 

ogress any living man who might chance to approach. Not one of those who lived there for three consecutive 

nights could escape these cruel jaws, save Meher Ali, who had escaped at the cost of his reason. 

I asked: "Is there no means whatever of my release?" The old man said: "There is only one means, and that is 

very difficult. I will tell you what it is, but first you must hear the history of a young Persian girl who once 

lived in that pleasure-dome. A stranger or a more bitterly heart-rending tragedy was never enacted on this 

earth." 

Just at this moment the coolies announced that the train was coming. So soon? We hurriedly packed up our 

luggage, as the tram steamed in. An English gentleman, apparently just aroused from slumber, was looking 

out of a first-class carriage endeavouring to read the name of the station. As soon as he caught sight of our 

fellow-passenger, he cried, "Hallo," and took him into his own compartment. As we got into a second-class 

carriage, we had no chance of finding out who the man was nor what was the end of his story. 

I said; "The man evidently took us for fools and imposed upon us out of fun. The story is pure fabrication 

from start to finish." The discussion that followed ended in a lifelong rupture between my theosophist 

kinsman and myself. 

 

https://americanliterature.com/author/rabindranath-tagore/short-story/the-hungry-stones 

https://americanliterature.com/author/rabindranath-tagore/short-story/the-hungry-stones
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Ring-shaped compounds better equip gold nanoparticles to fight cancer 

By Nick Lavars 

 

Artist's impression of gold nanoparticles, a promising tool in the fight against cancer 

Of the many weapons science has come to offer in the fight against cancer, ones that are showing plenty of 

potential are gold nanoparticles. We have seen how these could be grown inside tumors to tackle the problem 

from the inside, deliver drugs that do the job for them, or even explode to take out cancerous cells, but they 

aren’t without their problems. Scientists in Japan have found a solution to one of these drawbacks, finding 

that adding ring-shaped compounds to the mix can limit the buildup of clumps that otherwise inhibit their 

performance. 

Conducted at Japan’s University of Hokkaido, the research focuses on the light-absorbing properties of gold 

nanoparticles, which is one of the ways they are able to kill off cancerous tissues. This capability can become 

compromised, however, when the gold nanoparticles start to clump together, a phenomenon that can be 

triggered by temperature, salt concentration and acidity. 

https://newatlas.com/author/nick-lavars/
https://newatlas.com/medical/gold-nanoparticles-inside-tumors-cancer-treatment/?itm_source=newatlas&itm_medium=article-body
https://newatlas.com/gold-nanostar-cancer-drug-delivery/22106/?itm_source=newatlas&itm_medium=article-body
https://newatlas.com/destroying-cancer-cells-nanoparticles/14362/?itm_source=newatlas&itm_medium=article-body
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Keeping the nanoparticles apart from one another is therefore a key focus for researchers in this field, and one 

method that has shown promise is coating them in polyethylene glycol (PEG), which stops gold surfaces 

clumping together to some degree, and is also biocompatible. 

The researchers were investigating how applying the PEG in different ways could bring about different 

outcomes, and found particular success when covering them in a ring-shaped synthetic compound rather than 

a linear one. The “cyclic-PEG” attaches to the nanoparticles but doesn't form chemical bonds with them, 

resulting in the coated particles staying dispersed rather than clumping together. 

 

Illustration of conventional linear PEG-coated gold nanparticles (left) and cyclic PEG (right) 

Yubo Wang, Takuya Yamamoto 

The strength of this approach was demonstrated in mice where the cyclic-PEG was found to clear more 

slowly from the blood and buildup in greater numbers inside tumors compared to conventional PEG-coated 

particles. One limitation of the approach was that this accumulation of particles was lower than desired for a 

potent anti-cancer effect, but the researchers hope to address this shortcoming by fine-tuning the nanoparticle 

design in further work. 

The research was published in the journal Nature Communications. 

Source: Hokkaido University 

https://www.nature.com/articles/s41467-020-19947-8
https://www.global.hokudai.ac.jp/blog/gold-nanoparticles-more-stable-by-putting-rings-on-them/
https://newatlas.com/medical/gold-nanoparticles-encircled-ring-shaped-compounds/#gallery:2
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Dong Luo et al., Chemical Science, 2019 

3. Numares, Oxford Collaborate on MS IVD 

360Dx, 2017 

1. Self-assembly of gold supraparticles with crystallographically aligned and strongly coupled 

nanoparticle building blocks for SERS and photothermal therapy 

S. Paterson et al., Chemical Science, 2016 

2. Earlier Age at Menarche Found to Be Linked to Poorer Cardiovascular Health 

Cardiology Advisor, 2020 

3. Lonza Acquires HansaBioMed, Invests in Exosomics 

360Dx, 2017 

Nick Lavars 

Nick has been writing and editing at New Atlas for over six years, where he has covered everything from 

distant space probes to self-driving cars to oddball animal science. He previously spent time at The 

Conversation, Mashable and The Santiago Times, earning a Masters degree in communications from 

Melbourne’s RMIT University along the way. 

https://newatlas.com/medical/gold-nanoparticles-encircled-ring-shaped-compounds/ 

https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2010/sc/c0sc00165a?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2010/sc/c0sc00165a?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2019/sc/c9sc02290b?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2019/sc/c9sc02290b?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://www.360dx.com/business-news/numares-oxford-collaborate-ms-ivd?utm_medium=TrendMD&utm_campaign=1&utm_source=TrendMD&trendmd-shared=1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2016/sc/c6sc02465c?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2016/sc/c6sc02465c?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://www.thecardiologyadvisor.com/general-cardiology/early-menarche-associated-with-poorer-cardiovascular-health/?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Cardiology_Advisor_TrendMD_1
https://www.360dx.com/business-news/lonza-acquires-hansabiomed-invests-exosomics?utm_medium=TrendMD&utm_campaign=1&utm_source=TrendMD&trendmd-shared=1
https://newatlas.com/author/nick-lavars/
https://newatlas.com/author/nick-lavars/
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Love Story 

by Erika L. Sánchez 

 

Issue no. 218 (Fall 2016) 

In a field of broken antlers,  

I’m holy 

as the grass  

where a deer has slept. 

And still, this is the hell  

we make together, 

the pleasure  

of tangled violins. 

Each night I inhale  

my own wings 

when my skin 

remembers asters. 

Understand this: the pull  

of my womb, 

why we fuck in a field  

of dandelions. 

How loathsome is that? 

A woman who cuts her name 

into a cypress. 

But the story always begins  

with a lie, doesn’t it? 

https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=aa0e4eea7d&e=d538c8f2e0
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A dark room full of birds 

where I slapped the bread  

from your hands 

and drowned  

in a bowl of water. 

So much magical thinking  

in that swallow 

of summer the women  

in my dreams 

never came with their mouths  

open. 

Blame my salted brain, 

or the fever tree that fingers 

the sky with questions. 

Listen— 

you can hear my heart beat  

with the humiliation. 

If you enjoyed this poem, why not read … 

• “Love Song” by Denise Levertov, published in issue no. 27, Winter-Spring 1962? 

 

 

https://theparisreview.us17.list-

manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=aa0e4eea7d&e=d538c8f2e0 

  

https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=b3e48292c1&e=d538c8f2e0
https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=aa0e4eea7d&e=d538c8f2e0
https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=aa0e4eea7d&e=d538c8f2e0
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Editing the DNA of human embryos could protect us from future pandemics 

Author: Yusef Paolo Rabiah is a PhD Candidate at UCL Science, Technology, Engineering and Public Policy, 

UCL 

We could edit our genes to make us more resistance to viruses. Source: Natali_ Mis/Shutterstock 

Hollywood blockbusters such as X-men, Gattaca and Jurassic World have explored the intriguing concept of 

“germline genome editing” – a biomolecular technique that can alter the DNA of sperm, eggs or embryos. If 

you remove a gene that causes a certain disease in an embryo, not only will the baby be free of the disease 

when born – so will its descendants. 

The technique is, however, controversial – we can’t be sure how a child with an altered genome will develop 

over a lifetime. But with the COVID-19 pandemic showing just how vulnerable human beings are to disease, 

is it time to consider moving ahead with it more quickly? 

There’s now good evidence that the technique works, with research normally carried out on unviable embryos 

that will never result in a living baby. But in 2018, Chinese scientist He Jiankui claimed that the first gene-

edited babies had indeed been born – to the universal shock, criticism and intrigue of the scientific 

community. 

https://www.shutterstock.com/image-photo/researcher-working-dna-on-blurred-background-1106986568
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0120903/
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0119177/
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0369610/
https://www.ncbi.nlm.nih.gov/books/NBK535994/
https://theconversation.com/worlds-first-gene-edited-babies-premature-dangerous-and-irresponsible-107642
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This human germline genome editing (hGGe) was performed using the Nobel-prize winning CRISPR system, 

a type of molecular scissors that can cut and alter the genome at a precise location. Researchers and policy 

makers in the fertility and embryology space agree that it is a matter of “when” and not “if” hGGe 

technologies will become available to the general public. 

In 2016, the UK became the first country in the world to formally permit “three-parent babies” using a genetic 

technique called mitochondrial replacement therapy – replacing unhealthy mitochondria (a part of the cell that 

provides energy) with healthy ones from a donor. 

COVID-19 protection 

Scientists are now discussing genome editing in the light of the 

COVID-19 pandemic. For example, one could use CRISPR to disable coronaviruses by scrambling their 

genetic code. But we could also edit people’s genes to make them more resistant to infection – for example by 

targeting “T cells”, which are central in the body’s immune response. There are already CRISPR clinical trials 

underway that look to genome edit T cells in cancer patients to improve anti-tumour immunity (T cells 

attacking the tumour). 

This type of gene editing differs to germline editing as it occurs in non-reproductive cells, meaning genetic 

changes are not heritable. In the long term, however, it may be more effective to improve T-cell responses 

using germline editing. 

It’s easy to see the allure. The pandemic has uncovered the brutal reality that the majority of countries across 

the world are completely ill equipped to deal with sudden shocks to their, often, already overstretched 

healthcare systems. Significantly, the healthcare impacts are not only felt on COVID patients. Many cancer 

patients, for instance, have struggled to access treatments or diagnosis appointments in a timely manner 

during the pandemic. 

This also raises the possibility of using hGGe techniques to tackle serious diseases such as cancer to protect 

healthcare systems against future pandemics. We already have a wealth of information that suggests certain 

gene mutations, such as those in the BRCA2 gene in women, increase the probability of cancer development. 

These disease genetic hotspots provide potential targets for hGGe therapy. 

https://theconversation.com/nobel-prize-two-women-share-chemistry-prize-for-the-first-time-for-work-on-genetic-scissors-147721
https://theconversation.com/worlds-first-three-parent-baby-raises-questions-about-long-term-health-risks-66189
https://www.wired.com/story/could-crispr-be-the-next-virus-killer/
https://www.wired.com/story/could-crispr-be-the-next-virus-killer/
https://www.fiercebiotech.com/research/stanford-team-deploys-crispr-gene-editing-to-fight-covid-19
https://science.sciencemag.org/content/367/6481/eaba7365
https://www.cancer.gov/about-cancer/causes-prevention/genetics/brca-fact-sheet
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Chemistry Nobel Prize award recipients Jennifer A. Doudna and Emmanuelle Charpentier. 

J.L. Cereijido/EPA 

Furthermore, healthcare costs for diseases such as cancer will continue to rise as drug therapies continue to 

become more personalised and targeted. At this point, wouldn’t gene editing be simpler and cheaper? 

Climate change and malaria 

As we approach the mezzo point of the 21st century, it is fair to say that COVID-19 could prove to be just the 

start of a string of international health crises that we encounter. A recent report by the UN Intergovernmental 

Science-Policy Platform on Biodiversity and Ecosystem Services (IPBES) emphasised the clear 

connection between global pandemics and the loss of biodiversity and climate change. Importantly, the report 

delivers the grim future prediction of more frequent pandemics, which may well be deadlier and more 

devastating than COVID-19. 

It isn’t just more viral pandemics that we might have to face in the future. As our global climate changes, so 

will the transmission rates of other diseases such as malaria. If malaria begins presenting itself in locations 

with unprepared healthcare systems, the impacts on healthcare provision could be overwhelming. 

https://ipbes.net/pandemics
https://theconversation.com/why-are-emerging-viruses-here-and-why-now-29311
https://theconversation.com/why-are-emerging-viruses-here-and-why-now-29311
https://images.theconversation.com/files/362305/original/file-20201008-20-3dbsoo.jpg?ixlib=rb-1.1.0&q=45&auto=format&w=1000&fit=clip
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Interestingly, there is a way to protect people from malaria – introducing a single faulty gene for the sickle 

cell anaemia. One copy of this faulty gene gives you a level of protection against malaria. But if two people 

with a single faulty gene have a baby, the child could develop sickle cell anaemia. This shows just how 

complicated gene editing can be – you can edit genes to protect a population against one disease, but 

potentially causing trouble in other ways. 

Despite the first hGGe humans already having been born, the reality is that the technique won’t be entering 

our mainstream lives any time soon. The UK Royal Society recently stated that heritable genome editing is 

not ready to be tried in humans safely, although it has urged that if countries do approve hGGe treatment 

practices, it should focus on specific diseases that are caused by single specific genes, such as sickle cell 

anaemia and cystic fibrosis. But, as we have seen, it may not make sense to edit out the former in countries 

with high rates of malaria. 

Other major challenges for researchers is unintended genetic modifications at specific sites of the genome 

which this could lead to a host of further complications to the genome network. The equitable access of 

treatment provides another sticking point. How would hGGe be regulated and paid for? 

The world is not currently ready for hGGe technologies and any progress in this field is likely to occur at a 

very incremental pace. That being said, this technology will eventually come to feature in humanity for 

disease prevention. The big question is simply “when?”. Perhaps the answer depends on the severity and 

frequency of future health crises.  

This article is republished from The Conversation under a Creative Commons license. Original article. 

 

https://mappingignorance.org/2021/01/20/editing-the-dna-of-human-embryos-could-protect-us-from-future-

pandemics/?utm_source=feedburner&utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Feed%3A+MappingIgnorance+

%28Mapping+Ignorance%29 

  

https://www.newscientist.com/article/dn20450-how-sickle-cell-carriers-fend-off%20malaria/#:%7E:text=People%20develop%20sickle%2Dcell%20disease,confers%20some%20resistance%20to%20malaria
https://royalsociety.org/news/2020/09/heritable-genome-editing-report/
https://theconversation.com/
https://theconversation.com/editing-the-dna-of-human-embryos-could-protect-us-from-future-pandemics-151313
https://mappingignorance.org/2021/01/20/editing-the-dna-of-human-embryos-could-protect-us-from-future-pandemics/?utm_source=feedburner&utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Feed%3A+MappingIgnorance+%28Mapping+Ignorance%29
https://mappingignorance.org/2021/01/20/editing-the-dna-of-human-embryos-could-protect-us-from-future-pandemics/?utm_source=feedburner&utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Feed%3A+MappingIgnorance+%28Mapping+Ignorance%29
https://mappingignorance.org/2021/01/20/editing-the-dna-of-human-embryos-could-protect-us-from-future-pandemics/?utm_source=feedburner&utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Feed%3A+MappingIgnorance+%28Mapping+Ignorance%29
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VIA BLOOMSBURY 

Patricia Highsmith’s Confessions and Rebellions at Yaddo 

Richard Bradford on Strange Times at the Legendary Writers’ Retreat 

By Richard Bradford 

In March 1948 Highsmith applied to become a member of the colony of artists and writers at Yaddo in upstate 

New York. She had heard of the place from Truman Capote, whom she’d met at a book launch in February. 

Capote was the newest literary celebrity in New York, having established his reputation with a series of short 

stories, notably the eerie “Miriam” (from which Highsmith borrowed the name for Guy’s wife) and the 

novel Other Voices, Other Rooms (1948). He was openly homosexual and during his conversation with 

Highsmith he suggested that she should spend time at Yaddo, where he had stayed while writing his novel. He 

explained that the colony, or refuge, provided writers with “unconventional inclinations” the opportunity to 

exempt themselves from the pressures and prejudices of mainstream society. 

Highsmith, on Capote’s recommendation, was accepted and arrived at Yaddo on May 10, 1948. Strangers on 

a Train was in progress but directionless and unfocused. Three years earlier she had come across Margot 

Johnson, an influential literary agent, who to her credit had taken the time to read some of Highsmith’s work 

and sent samples of her fiction-in-progress to the major New York publishers. All had been rejected, 

including the early first-draft chapters of Strangers on a Train. Yaddo’s influence on her progress, at least in 

her view, can be judged in terms of her bequest to the institution of three million dollars shortly before her 

death, which seems generous given that she spent only two months there. During this short period she pressed 

her sprawling debut draft into a narrative that would horrify and entertain for decades to come. 

https://bookshop.org/a/132/9781448217908
https://lithub.com/author/richardbradford/


Sistema de Infotecas Centrales                                                                                                                Universidad Autónoma de Coahuila              

 

 

 

 

  

Infoteca’s E-Journal                                                                                                                   No. 557 april  2021 

 

97 

Originally Yaddo had been a Queen Anne-style country house, built in the mid-19th century—the British 

Georgian architectural mode endured for wealthy East Coast Americans as a badge of distinction. When it 

was bought by Spencer and Katrina Trask in the 1880s it was derelict, and they replaced it with a building that 

blended Tudor, medieval, gothic and Victorian excess. It was a grotesque melange of styles that calls to mind 

a vastly expanded version of the Bates residence in Hitchcock’s Psycho. 

Highsmith remembers it as a place where artists and writers variously addicted to drink, drugs and sex went to 

dry out, only to find that it encouraged excess. Katrina Trask, who decided that their country retreat should 

become a hub for artistic inspiration, told her husband that “the future is clear to me … At Yaddo they will 

find the Sacred Fire, and light their torches at its flame. Look Spencer! They are walking in the woods, 

wandering in the gardens, sitting under the pine-trees, creating, creating, creating!” Substitute “staggering,” 

“falling,” and “collapsing” for “walking,” “wandering” and “sitting” and one has a more accurate picture of 

Yaddo and its residents in the summer of 1948. 

Among Highsmith’s contemporaries were the novelist Flannery O’Connor, the English fiction writer Marc 

Brandel and the black crime writer Chester Himes. Its director, Elizabeth Ames, was, according to Highsmith, 

a strange, creepy sort of woman, silent and sinister like Mrs. Danvers in Rebecca, and while Ames perpetually 

spied on her guests, she did not seem to care about what they got up to. She installed a dormitory-style routine 

of breakfast at 8:00, lunch at an equally specified time and a general expectation that guests should spend 

around eight hours in their rooms in the unremitting pursuit of artistic fulfillment. 

Lipshutz, like many others in the largely conservative psychoanalytical establishment of mid-20th-century 

America, shamelessly refashioned Freud’s theories into a model for conformity. 

The result was mass rebellion, led largely by Highsmith, involving in-house drinking sessions and even more 

chaotic group excursions to nearby Saratoga Springs. Highsmith began this maniacal ritual of evenings-out in 

Saratoga two days after her arrival, apparently laying down a challenge to Himes and Brandel by downing ten 

Martinis and Manhattans, alternately, adding a dash of gin to each. She wrote to Kate Kingsley Skattebol that 

she suffered a “48-hour hangover” but carried on undeterred. The newcomer Flannery O’Connor declined 

invitations to join these self-destructive excursions—she was a devout Roman Catholic with strong opinions 

on the morality of alcohol—but one night Highsmith left her a bottle of bourbon. 

A tremendous thunder storm had been forecast and when the drinkers returned, they found her kneeling on the 

porch, pointing at a knot in the beam of the porch wood. “What are you doing?” asked Highsmith and 

O’Connor replied, “Look, can’t you see it?! … Jesus’s face.” The bottle was half empty and Highsmith later 

commented that “ever since then I’ve not liked that woman.” Why? Perhaps because in the cahiers and diary 

entries during these years Highsmith appends her murderous fantasies, vivid descriptions of sexual desire and 

alcoholic abuse with variations on the phrase “then read the Bible.” One suspects that, in her case, recourse to 

the good book involved a mixture of self-caricature and masochism. 

The impact of Marc Brandel on the completion of Strangers on a Train is significant, through it should be 

stressed that this was unintentional on his part. Brandel’s real name was Marcus Beresford. He was born in 

London in 1919, the son of the novelist and esteemed patron of the arts J.D. Beresford. He was educated at 

Westminster College, one of England’s major public schools, and St. Catharine’s College, Cambridge. By the 

time he met Highsmith at Yaddo he had published two acclaimed novels, Rain Before Seven and The Rod 
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and the Staff. Tall, athletically built, with light-brown hair and chiseled cheekbones, he was by anyone’s 

standards an attractive prospect, which begs the question of why he declared his love for Highsmith, and more 

importantly why she, for around six months, took his proposals seriously. He asked her to marry him on four 

occasions and it was not as though she had misled him regarding her prevailing sexual inclinations. 

In the course of their first proper conversation during an afternoon together on the banks of the lake at Yaddo 

she explained to him that she had, for as long as she could remember, been a lesbian and that, at 27, she had 

been sexually involved with an extraordinarily large number of women, and that she was having an ongoing 

affair. On two occasions she spent nights away from Yaddo at a hotel with a woman from New York called 

Jeanne. She commented later that his response to her disclosures was “amazingly tolerant,” which is 

commendable, but does not explain why he thought he could treat her as something she was not. 

They had sex before they left Yaddo and her account of this in one of her confessional letters to her stepfather 

more than two decades later is vividly honest, to say the least. Sex with him, she wrote, felt like “steel wool in 

the face, a sensation of being raped in the wrong place—leading to a sensation of having to have a, pretty 

soon, a boewl [she meant “bowel”] movement” (1 September 1970). Highsmith’s notebook entries on sex 

with women focus exclusively on mutual clitoral stimulation, not vaginal penetration, so we must assume that 

in this instance she regards heterosexual/penetrative sex as something so foul as to stimulate a bowel 

movement. 

Nonetheless, she agreed to stay with Brandel later that summer in a house he had rented in Provincetown, 

Cape Cod, an attractive coastal resort that had earned the reputation as a kind of Greenwich Village-by-Sea, at 

least for those New York bohemians wealthy enough to rent or purchase a property there. Highsmith arrived 

in early September to find that Brandel was taking drinks with Ann Clark, who was vacationing from New 

York at a nearby house. He planned to use Ann as an antidote to the abnormalities of Yaddo. She was 

cosmopolitan: a painter, designer and ex-Vogue model who would, he assumed, help create an atmosphere of 

civilized interaction, at least until he and Highsmith were alone. But within a day Ann, who had previously 

only had heterosexual relationships, agreed to meet Highsmith for a date as soon as the two of them returned 

to the city. However even before they left Provincetown, “on a little wharf near my deck … we were making 

love and I was going absolutely out of my mind. I’d never felt anything like that in my life” (Clark to Wilson, 

12 April 2000). 

Later that month when they met at Ann’s apartment: “Considering I’d been in bed with more men than I could 

remember, I couldn’t believe what was happening. The next morning I said, ‘I just lost my virginity.’ She 

couldn’t believe I’d never been in bed with a woman before.” It is not surprising that in the same account to 

Wilson she treats Brandel with contempt. “He was unattractive because of being a sneering and nasty drunk 

… He launched into his great successes in England with his first novel … [I took] an instant dislike to him.” 

The woman who had fallen in love with Highsmith within hours of meeting her regarded her new lover’s 

suitor as vile. It therefore seems odd that Highsmith herself should continue to countenance Brandel’s 

obsession with her. In her letter to Stanley she reported that she had sex with Brandel “many times … 

[t]wenty–thirty.” While considering this we should bear in mind the fact that while she was having affairs 

with Brandel and Ann (and Jeanne) she was also choreographing an equally bizarre relationship, between Guy 

and Bruno in Strangers on a Train. 
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Things entered a new level of strange in November 1948 when Highsmith, following the advice of her 

composer friend David Diamond, enrolled on a course of therapy with the New York psychoanalyst Eva 

Klein Lipshutz. Lipshutz, a graduate of Columbia, specialized in the analysis and correction of deviation: 

alcoholism, other forms of addiction and, most prominently, non-heterosexual inclinations and desires. She 

was well qualified and respected in her profession, which should cause us wonder if, at least in the 1940s, the 

boundary between expertise and quack diagnosis was secure. After Highsmith explained to her that she had 

spent virtually all of her adult life sexually involved with other women, Lipshutz informed her patient that 

like those addicted to violence, alcohol or drugs, a “cure” was available. Lipshutz was a crude Freudian and 

she spelled out to Highsmith that her relationships with women involved a persistent ritual of loving and 

leaving them because she was recreating and compensating for her irresolutely mixed feelings of love and 

hatred for her mother, Mary. 

There is no evidence to suggest that Highsmith regarded her lesbianism as a deformity or a state from which 

she wished to free herself. 

Highsmith was incapable of maintaining a happy relationship with a woman, Lipshutz continued, because in 

truth she hated all of them, in part subconsciously in that her “unnatural” lesbianism had forced her to 

sublimate her genuine desire to enter into a conventional heterosexual relationship with a man. Lipshutz’s 

theory was a  distortion of Freud’s ideas on homosexuality which predated pro-gay liberalism by around a 

century. Freud acknowledged that homosexuals were “different” but that their sense of undergoing an 

“illness” was due to societal prejudice rather than the nature of their sexuality. He believed that therapy must 

enable them to come to terms with who they are rather than to treat gay sexuality as something that might be 

remedied through a psychoanalytical cure. Lipshutz, like many others in the largely conservative 

psychoanalytical establishment of mid-20th-century America, shamelessly refashioned Freud’s theories into a 

model for conformity, believing it their duty to rectify all manner of deviant inclinations which might threaten 

the ideals of law, order, patriotism, religion and the secure family. 

In her diary Highsmith left sardonic comments following her sessions with Lipshutz. The therapist at one 

point recommended that she should begin group therapy with four married women who were displaying latent 

lesbian tenancies and who had come to her for, as they saw it, treatment for feelings that aroused in them a 

sense of horror and dismay, comparable to homicidal inclinations towards their husbands and children. 

Highsmith might, Lipshutz indicated, benefit from contact with women who knew they were ill and were 

terrified of the potential consequences of what they’d become. In her diary she wrote, “Perhaps I shall amuse 

myself by seducing a couple of them” (6 May 1949). 

There is no evidence to suggest that Highsmith regarded her lesbianism as a deformity or a state from which 

she wished to free herself. She had sometimes had sex with men, but largely out of curiosity and certainly not 

because she wanted to reconcile herself to a form of normality enjoyed by others. Nowhere in her cahiers and 

diaries does she record an expression of affection for Brandel, let alone a wish to force herself into desiring 

him or forming some long-term relationship. She provoked and dismissed his marriage proposals rather than 

countenancing them as serious possibilities. Similarly, she regarded Lipshutz as farcical and incompetent. 

Highsmith was manipulating both of them, not out of aversion, but perhaps because they embodied normality. 

Brandel was the dashing, esteemed novelist who would be a perfect husband for an aspiring author and 

Lipshutz would set her on the route to propriety, conformity and the lifestyle that would make her an 



Sistema de Infotecas Centrales                                                                                                                Universidad Autónoma de Coahuila              

 

 

 

 

  

Infoteca’s E-Journal                                                                                                                   No. 557 april  2021 

 

100 

appropriate partner for Brandel. She was not taking them seriously, but nether did she distance herself from 

them. By participating in their routines of normality she became the subversive intruder. She wanted to 

establish a tension, a dynamic between the world of conventional inclinations and morals and a life of 

perpetual deviancy. Using Brandel and Lipshutz as bastions of the former she could pass between them while 

experimenting with another spectrum of norms and deviances, levels of proper and murderous behavior—in 

her draft of Strangers on a Train. 

__________________________________ 

 

From Devils, Lusts and Strange Desires by Richard Bradford. Used with the permission of Bloomsbury. 

BloomsburyDevils Lusts and Strange DesiresEva Klein LipshutzlesbianPatricia HighsmithpsychiatryRichard 

BradfordYaddo 

 

 

 

Richard Bradford 

https://us.macmillan.com/books/9781627798440
https://lithub.com/tag/bloomsbury/
https://lithub.com/tag/devils-lusts-and-strange-desires/
https://lithub.com/tag/eva-klein-lipshutz/
https://lithub.com/tag/lesbian/
https://lithub.com/tag/patricia-highsmith/
https://lithub.com/tag/psychiatry/
https://lithub.com/tag/richard-bradford/
https://lithub.com/tag/richard-bradford/
https://lithub.com/tag/yaddo/
https://lithub.com/author/richardbradford/
https://lithub.com/author/richardbradford/
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Richard Bradford is Research Professor at Ulster University and Director of the recently founded Ulster 

Literary Biography Research Centre. He taught at St Edmund Hall after completing his doctorate at Oxford 

and has since then held posts in the University of Wales and Trinity College, Dublin. Currently he is Visiting 

Professor at the University of Avignon. He has published more than thirty books, including eight well-

reviewed trade biographies of writers. His recent life of Hemingway and biography of Orwell are published 

by Bloomsbury. He is founder and General Editor of a series of biographies for Wiley/Blackwell called 'The 

Life of the Author'. His new book, Devils, Lusts and Strange Desires: The Life of Patricia Highsmith, is now 

available from Bloomsbury. 

https://lithub.com/patricia-highsmiths-confessions-and-rebellions-at-yaddo/ 
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Glaciers on Mars likely didn't form during a single ice age event 

By Anthony Wood 

 

NASA imagery overlaid with data showing the distribution of boulders with Martian glaciers 

Joe Levy/Colgate University 

VIEW 1 IMAGES 

Mars may have experienced up to 20 ice ages in the past 300 to 800 million years, according to the results of a 

new study. Glaciers that formed during the cooling periods represent fascinating targets for future exploration 

missions, due to the abundance of water ice, and their potential to preserve ancient material. 

In the present day, the Red Planet bears little resemblance to Earth, yet the Martian surface is dotted with 

evidence of large-scale weather processes that have shaped the alien landscape. One such process is the 

formation of huge glaciers. 

https://newatlas.com/author/anthony-wood/
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During the periodic ice ages that are known to have occurred on Earth, glaciers covered vast regions of 

Earth’s surface. When the planet subsequently warmed, the glaciers melted, retreating to the poles. However, 

on Mars, the relative lack of atmosphere, and therefore heat meant that the glaciers never degraded. 

Because of their longevity, these glaciers stand as a time capsule containing a record of Mars’ geological 

history. However, up until now scientists had been unable to deduce whether the glaciers seen on Mars today 

are a result of a single massive ice age, or the accumulation of multiple cooling events. 

A newly published study has shed light on this question by examining high-resolution satellite footage of 

multiple Martian glaciers captured by the Mars Reconnaissance Orbiter (MRO). More specifically, a research 

team sought to analyze the distribution of boulders that are dredged up as the glacier travels outward. 

If the Martian glaciers had formed during a single ice age, the team would have expected to find larger 

boulders embedded nearer to the source of the ice flow, getting smaller as they moved farther out. This is 

because, over time, rocks exposed to the surface would have been weathered by the elements, and rocks 

farther away from the source would have been exposed for longer by the disruptive influence of the glaciers. 

MRO images of 45 glaciers were studied as part of the new study. The high-resolution data harvested by the 

LRO had a resolution of 25 cm (9.8 in) per pixel. The time-consuming process of analyzing the boulders 

embedded in the alien rivers of ice fell to Asst. Prof. Joe Levy of New York's Colgate University, and 10 of 

his students. 

Over the course of two summers, the team identified and characterized around 60,000 glacier boulders. 

Their analysis didn’t reveal the gradation of boulder sizes that would be expected from glaciers formed during 

a single large event. Instead, the rocks found in the rivers of ice occurred in all sizes throughout the glaciers, 

and seemed to be clustered together in bands stretching across the ice. 

The distribution of the rocks suggests that the glaciers are comprised of multiple ice flows and sediments that 

occurred over the course of many ice age events. Furthermore, the presence of larger boulders far downhill 

could be explained if the rocks are embedded within the ice rather than being carried along the surface where 

they could be eroded over time. 

According to the authors of the study, Mars has likely experienced 6 to 20 ice ages, that have contributed to 

the formation of the glaciers over the past 300 to 800 million years. 

Along with providing insight on major geological features on the Martian surface, the results of the new paper 

could also help fill in some of the blanks surrounding the Red Planet’s orbital history, as each of the ice ages 

is thought to have occurred following a major shift in the orientation of the planet’s axis. 

https://newatlas.com/mars-reconnaissance-orbiter-50000-orbit/48695/?itm_source=newatlas&itm_medium=article-body
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Furthermore, the glaciers represent a promising source of samples for future missions looking for evidence of 

past microbial life on Mars. 

"These glaciers are little time capsules, capturing snapshots of what was blowing around in the Martian 

atmosphere," explains Levy. "Now we know that we have access to hundreds of millions of years of Martian 

history without having to drill down deep through the crust – we can just take a hike along the surface." 

The paper has been published in the Proceedings of the National Academies of Sciences. 

Source: Colgate University 

We recommend 

1. Unravelling the origins of ice nucleation on organic crystals 

Gabriele C. Sosso et al., Chemical Science, 2018 
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Shumpei Kai et al., Chemical Science, 2018 
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3. Painless Chronic Pancreatitis Linked to Exocrine Insufficiency 
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https://www.pnas.org/content/118/4/e2015971118
https://www.colgate.edu/news/stories/colgate-planetary-geologist-publishes-groundbreaking-analysis-mysterious-martian
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2018/sc/c8sc02753f?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2018/sc/c8sc01062e?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://pubs.rsc.org/en/content/articlelanding/2018/sc/c8sc01062e?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Chemical_Science_TrendMD_1
https://www.360dx.com/reimbursement/cancer-patient-groups-urge-oregon-committee-soften-non-coverage-stance-ngs-panels?utm_medium=TrendMD&utm_campaign=1&utm_source=TrendMD&trendmd-shared=1
https://kidney360.asnjournals.org/content/early/2020/09/11/KID.0002602020?WT.MC_ID=TMD01&utm_campaign=Kidney360_TrendMD_1&utm_medium=cpc&utm_source=TrendMD
https://kidney360.asnjournals.org/content/early/2020/09/11/KID.0002602020?WT.MC_ID=TMD01&utm_campaign=Kidney360_TrendMD_1&utm_medium=cpc&utm_source=TrendMD
https://www.360dx.com/pcr/talis-biomedical-developing-slipchip-microfluidic-poc-platform-genotypic-phenotypic-testing?destination=node%2F399206%253Futm_source%253DPANTHEON_STRIPPED%2526utm_medium%253DPANTHEON_STRIPPED%2526utm_campaign%253DPANTHEON_STRIPPED%2526utm_term%253DPANTHEON_STRIPPED&utm_medium=TrendMD&utm_campaign=1&utm_source=TrendMD&trendmd-shared=1#.W07XTtIzZPY
https://www.360dx.com/pcr/talis-biomedical-developing-slipchip-microfluidic-poc-platform-genotypic-phenotypic-testing?destination=node%2F399206%253Futm_source%253DPANTHEON_STRIPPED%2526utm_medium%253DPANTHEON_STRIPPED%2526utm_campaign%253DPANTHEON_STRIPPED%2526utm_term%253DPANTHEON_STRIPPED&utm_medium=TrendMD&utm_campaign=1&utm_source=TrendMD&trendmd-shared=1#.W07XTtIzZPY
https://www.endocrinologyadvisor.com/home/topics/general-endocrinology/painless-chronic-pancreatitis-associated-with-exocrine-and-endocrine-insufficiency/?utm_source=TrendMD&utm_medium=cpc&utm_campaign=Cardiology_Advisor_TrendMD_1
https://www.trendmd.com/how-it-works-readers
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Anthony Wood 

Anthony is a UK-based writer and recent law school graduate who also has a degree in Ancient History, for 

some reason or another, and a passion for anything do to with space. 

https://newatlas.com/space/nasa-mars-ice-age-glacier/  

https://newatlas.com/author/anthony-wood/
https://newatlas.com/author/anthony-wood/
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Patricia Highsmith's Malcontents, Misogynists, and Murderers 

CLASSIC AND CONTEMPORARY REVIEWS OF FIVE ICONIC THRILLERS FROM THE "POET OF 

APPREHENSION" 

By Book Marks 

To all the devils, lusts, passions, greeds, envys, loves, hates, strange desires, enemies ghostly and real, the 

army of memories, with which I do battle—may they never give me peace. 

-Patricia Highsmith, diary entry, 1947 

Patricia Highsmith wore many hats over the course of her life and five decade writing career. In many 

respects, she was a deeply contradictory figure: a master practitioner of the bleak psychological thriller who 

also penned the first, and for several years only, major lesbian novel with a happy ending; a self-described 

liberal and social democrat who seemed to have no qualms about making racist and antisemitic statements; 

someone who hated being around people, yet enjoyed countless affairs and short-lived romances. 

Though Highsmith’s literary immortality largely rests on her creation of Tom Ripley—the suave, cold-

blooded, and utterly amoral protagonist of The Talented Mr. Ripley and its four sequels—both Strangers on a 

Train and Carol are also rightly considered classics. Notably, the reputations of the “Ripliad,” Strangers, 

and Carol have all benefited from their acclaimed (and Oscar-nominated) film adaptations. 

https://bookmarks.reviews/author/book-marks/
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As today would have been Highsmith’s one-hundredth birthday, we thought we’d mark the occasion by 

excavating a selection of reviews, both classic and contemporary, of her most famous novels, as well as her 

deliciously-titled 1975 short story collection, Little Tales of Misogyny. 

* 

 

Strangers on a Train (1950) 

The night was a time for bestial affinities, for drawing closer to oneself. 

“The sphere of suspense for the story of a strange, parasitic attachment and the unbelievable events which 

follow. Guy Haines, on the way to Texas to divorce his wife Miriam so that he can marry Anne, is picked up 

by Charles Bruno, an alcoholic and a maniac, who suggests to him that he murder Miriam in exchange for 

Guy’s murder of the father he hates. Dismissing this at the time, Guy later finds that Miriam has been 

murdered, and he is haunted by the reappearance of Bruno, threats, letters. Guy, composed and reputable at 

the time, is finally worn down by guilt, fear, sleeplessness, and he commits the murder that Bruno lays out for 

him. Never free of his conscience—or of Bruno—Bruno’s accidental death is the impetus for Guy’s eventual 

confession….All of this seems quite unreasonable.” 

–Kirkus Reviews, March 15, 1950 

“…before Hitchcock’s movie came Patricia Highsmith’s 1950 novel. Highsmith’s original Strangers on a 

Train is a moody and disturbing excavation of guilty paranoia that bears little resemblance to the film beyond 

its initial premise. 

https://bookshop.org/a/40/9780393321982
https://www.kirkusreviews.com/book-reviews/patricia-highsmith/strangers-on-a-train/
https://bookshop.org/a/40/9780393321982
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… 

“Highsmith perverts the workings of sympathy in her suspense stories. Sympathy means imagining oneself in 

another’s place, but Highsmith makes it difficult for the reader to sympathize with the characters, or for the 

characters to sympathize with each other. Bruno feels connected to one person only by murdering another, 

and Guy’s descent offers no relief for a reader looking for someone to root for. 

… 

“The shared decline of Bruno and Guy is less a morality play than an ugly spectacle of disintegration. ‘I find 

the public passion for justice quite boring and artificial,’ Highsmith wrote, ‘for neither life nor nature cares 

whether justice is ever done or not.’ Instead of illustrating a moral, Strangers on a Train throbs with a 

pervasive and inexorable tension, a gnawing pressure that erodes the characters from the inside. 

That tension is Highsmith’s creative signature. Strangers was her debut novel, but her sense of anxious 

foreboding was already fully formed in the crucible of Cold War paranoia that surrounded her. For 

Highsmith, who was gay, that paranoia was shot through with anxiety, for American Cold War politics 

intertwined with an intense homophobia that branded homosexuals as an official national security risk. 

Highsmith’s creative goal, she wrote in her notebook at the time, was ‘Consciousness alone, consciousness in 

my particular era, 1950.’ 

She expressed that consciousness through guilt, but of an unusual sort. Beginning with the character of Guy 

in Strangers on a Train and continuing through 18 novels and scores of short stories, Highsmith’s inverted 

version of guilt creates the crime, not the other way around.” 

–Leonard Cassuto, The Wall Street Journal, November 22, 2008 

 

https://www.wsj.com/articles/SB122731246039849451
https://bookshop.org/a/40/9780393325997
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The Price of Salt, or Carol (1952) 

It would be Carol, in a thousand cities, a thousand houses, in foreign lands where they would go together, in 

heaven and in hell. 

“The heroine of this tale of lesbian love is a lonely 19-year-old, who has been brought up, more or less as an 

orphan in a semi-religious “home.” At the novel’s opening, Therese Belivet has been working for two years in 

New York , trying to save $1,500 for membership in the stage designer’s union. Her attempts at an affair with 

the young man who wants to marry her have been a failure; and she knows that she does not really love him. 

When she meets Carol Aird—a beautiful, wealthy, sophisticated woman of 30, who is in the process of 

divorcing her husband—Therese falls totally in love at first sight. 

Radiantly happy in Carol’s company, Therese cannot conceive of there being anything questionable about this 

new relationship. When the two women take a motor trip to the West, it is Therese who, with pure blind 

innocence, causes them to become loves. And she thereby precipitates a crisis in which they both have to 

make decisions that will lastingly affect their lives. 

Obviously, in dealing with a theme of this sort, the novelist must handle his explosive material with care. It 

should be said at once that Miss Morgan writes throughout with sincerity and good taste. But the dramatic 

possibilities of her theme are never forcefully developed. While Therese’s rapturous love sometimes gives a 

glow to the story, the novel as a whole—in spite of its high voltage subject—is of decidedly low voltage: a 

somewhat disjointed accumulation of incident, too much of which is pretty unexciting as story-telling and 

does little to deepen insight into the characters. Therese herself remains a tenuous characterization , and the 

other personages are not much more than silhouettes. This reader’s interest was always on the verge of being 

awakened—and never quite was.” 

–Charles J. Rolo, The New York Times, May 18, 1952 

“Highsmith published the novel in 1952, under the pseudonym Claire Morgan. She was understandably wary 

of derailing her career, but she also may have been uncomfortable with the book’s exaltation of love. 

Highsmith never wrote another book like it; indeed, her work became known for its ostentatious misanthropy. 

And for the next four decades she publicly dodged any connection to a book of which she had every right to 

be proud. 

Highsmith was a pared-down, precise writer whose stories rarely strayed from the solipsistic minds of her 

protagonists—most of them killers (like the suave psychopath Tom Ripley) or would-be killers (like the 

unhappy husbands in several of her books). The Price of Salt is the only Highsmith novel in which no violent 

crime occurs. 

Therese is not an eloquent or self-revealing character, and her dialogue with Carol is sometimes banal. Yet the 

novel is viscerally romantic. When Therese visits Carol’s home for the first time, Carol offers her a glass of 

warm milk that tastes of ‘bone and blood, of warm flesh, saltless as chalk yet alive as a growing embryo.’ The 

two women embark on a road trip, and the descriptions of it read like a noirish dream—stiff drinks, wood-

https://bookshop.org/a/40/9780393325997
http://www.nytimes.com/1952/05/18/archives/carol-and-therese-the-price-of-salt-by-claire-morgan-276-pp-new.html
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panelled motel rooms, a gun in a suitcase. A detective hired by Carol’s husband pursues the couple, and you 

can feel Highsmith’s thriller muscles twitching to life. 

The love story is at once hijacked and heightened by the chase story. Therese’s feelings, massing at the edge 

of her perception like the storm clouds out the car window, are a mystery to her. The weight of what goes 

unsaid as she and Carol talk about the towns they pass or where they might stop for breakfast builds in an 

almost ominous way.” 

–Margaret Talbot, The New Yorker, November 30, 2015 

* 

 

The Talented Mr. Ripley (1955) 

Anticipation! It occurred to him that his anticipation was more pleasant to him than the experiencing. 

“An exciting rat-race with the principal rat in the title role is Patricia Highsmith’s The Talented Mr. Ripley. 

Tom Ripley’s talent is for crime, and crime with variations is the melody played by the author. A more 

objectionable young man than Mr. Ripley could hardly be imagined. You certainly wouldn’t want to met him; 

but he is perfectly fascinating to read about. 

https://www.newyorker.com/magazine/2015/11/30/forbidden-love
https://bookshop.org/a/40/9780393332148
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Engaged by Dickie Greenleaf’s father to bring Dickie home from Paris, the talented Mr. R. follows his own 

instincts to make of the errand a protracted European holiday. The wiles with which he handles Dickie—and 

Dickie’s attractive girl—eventually involve him in a wild web of evasions and impostures and few murders 

have been more starkly cold-blooded or more chillingly described than those which arise out of his 

adventure.” 

–Lockhart American, The Pittsburgh Press, December 4, 1955 

“Patricia Highsmith is one of the most talented suspense writers this reviewer has encountered in some 

time. The Talented Mr. Ripley is a fine way to make her acquaintance if her previous Strangers on a 

Train and The Blunderer were missed. 

In stories of this genre, the most frequently lacking quality is character delineation. Miss Highsmith can boast 

it as one of her strong points. Her protagonist is weakling Tom Ripley, a self-pitying, self-seeking individual 

who shows horrifying elements of strength when murder is involved—a murder to provide him with a life of 

ease and a second to cover up the first. 

The setting is Italy, a country the author obviously knows well. Ripley attaches himself to rich Dickie 

Greenleaf and grows to love the good life too well to give it up. Murder is his solution and he takes on the 

dead Greenleaf’s identity. 

This leads to all sorts of dramatic complications which for suspense’s sake are better left untold. This 

reviewer, after turning over the final page, is looking forward to Miss Highsmith’s next effort with 

anticipation.” 

–Jack Owens, The Fort Lauderdale News, October 30, 1955 

“Tom Ripley…is an American arriviste who reinvents himself as a Continental gentleman, a small-time con 

man who evolves into an urbane serial killer. By the end of these [first] three novels, Ripley has murdered 

more than half a dozen people—acts that barely cause a ripple in his conscience or genteel lifestyle. He is at 

once a less bizarre, more bourgeois version of Hannibal Lecter and an illustration of Highsmith’s deeply 

cynical view that all human beings are corruptible, that as one of her characters in Hitchcock’s adaptation 

of Strangers on a Train remarks, ‘Everyone is a potential murderer.’ 

… 

“The Talented Mr. Ripley not only demonstrates Highsmith’s gift for using the genre conventions of the 

mystery novel to explore the existential ambiguities of identity, but it also attests to her keen gift for 

psychological insight. By chronicling the ordinary details of Ripley’s life and the logical workings of his 

mind, she forces us to re-evaluate the lines between reason and madness, normal and abnormal, while goading 

us into sharing her treacherous hero’s point of view.” 

–Michiko Kakutani, The New York Times, November 19, 1999 

https://www.nytimes.com/1999/11/19/books/books-of-the-times-the-kinship-of-macabre-and-banal.html


Sistema de Infotecas Centrales                                                                                                                Universidad Autónoma de Coahuila              

 

 

 

 

  

Infoteca’s E-Journal                                                                                                                   No. 557 april  2021 

 

112 

* 

 

Ripley’s Game (1974) 

“I’ve thought of a wonderful way to start a forest fire,” Tom said musingly as they were having coffee. 

“Tom Ripley—that amoral American living in Paris who owes his high style of living to the fact that he had 

literally gotten away with murder—has been snubbed by the host of a party he had recently attended, an 

Englishman named Jonathan Trevanny, who, as Ripley has found out, happens to be suffering from the early 

stages of leukemia. To Pay him back for the snub, Ripley decides to play a nasty little trick on Trevanny. 

Approached by a criminal-friend, who wants to hire an ‘unconnected killer,’ Ripley suggests that his friend 

first trick Trevanny into thinking that his illness has taken a sudden turn for the worse, and then, when 

Trevanny is sufficiently worried, propose to him that he perform two murders for a fee that will leave his wife 

and son secure when he dies, 

The narrative spotlight then switches to Trevanny, the mild, colorless proprietor of a picture-frame shop, 

whose only distinctive trait is devotion to his family. Bit by bit, the rumors of his declining health begin to get 

him down. Gradually, the prospect of committing the lucrative murders begins to strike him as plausible. The 

tension builds. Trevanny approaches his first victim. And we settle in for what will surely be a marvelous 

read. 

But then, at the height of the climactic scene…Miss Highsmith blows the whole thing. She decides to bring 

Tom Ripley back to center stage, and since there is no reason whatsoever for him to be there, she must force 

https://bookshop.org/a/40/9780393332124
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him on us implausibly. From that point on the pieces of her novel fall further and further apart, and by the end 

the whole business has gotten so silly that it is difficult to recall what got us interested in the first place. Too 

bad; but maybe there’s a screenplay here somewhere.” 

–Christopher Lehmann-Haupt, The New York Times, July 25, 1974 

“…it tries to resurrect the theme of doppelgangers featured in The Talented Mr. Ripley and Strangers on a 

Train by pairing Ripley, the veteran killer, with a first-time murderer named Jonathan Trevanny. Trevanny is 

manipulated by Ripley and one of Ripley’s friends into believing that he is dying and then is induced to pull 

off a mob hit in return for a large sum of money. There is lots of hokey talk in this novel about the Mafia and 

guns and garrotes, and several bloody shoot-outs—none of which play to Highsmith’s psychological forte. 

Worse, Ripley seems to have become an out-and-out madman: a sadist who will play a cruel joke on an ailing 

man simply because he dislikes the man’s manner; a thrill-seeking murderer who likes to celebrate his kills 

with a fine dinner or an expensive purchase. His marriage to the zombielike Heloise feels like a thorough 

sham—she is not the least bit nonplussed by his dabblings in murder and is equally unconcerned about the 

frequent threats to his safety—and their self-indulgent existence in the French countryside begins to feel like a 

lame parody of upper-class life. 

Because it’s increasingly difficult for us to care about Ripley, the sense of complicity Highsmith wants to 

create between the reader and her characters dissolves. Instead of being immersed in their shadowy, venal 

world, as we were in The Talented Mr. Ripley, we are invited to feel smug and morally superior: a fatal flaw 

in just about any novel.” 

–Michiko Kakutani, The New York Times, November 19, 1999 

 

https://timesmachine.nytimes.com/timesmachine/1974/07/25/79874443.pdf
https://www.nytimes.com/1999/11/19/books/books-of-the-times-the-kinship-of-macabre-and-banal.html
https://bookshop.org/a/40/9780393323375
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Little Tales of Misogyny (1975) 

He realised what a horrible mistake, crime even, he had been guilty of in demanding such a barbaric thing as a 

girl’s hand. 

“The 17 tales in Highsmith’s new collection are a far cry from Strangers on a Train and her other 

unforgettable thrillers. These stories, although written with exemplary style, make the flesh crawl but not 

pleasurably, as reliable suspense fare does. Each focuses on a female doing in a male or, more often, herself. 

‘The Breeder’ Elaine persists in giving birth until her husband Douglas goes irrevocably mad, trying to 

support 17 children. ‘The Victim’ is Cathy, fond of claiming she’s been raped repeatedly in her nubile 

adolescence. During her career as an airline hostess, Cathy’s sexuality pays better in rich gifts than in 

sympathetic attention. But greed and vanity spell the lush girl’s doom. From the book’s overall tone, readers 

could infer that its origin was bitter contempt for humans of either gender. The entries fail as real satire, which 

is always amusing, regardless of its stings.” 

–Publishers Weekly 

“My first thought, before I started reading this overlooked collection, was that it would contain examples, 

informed by second-wave feminism, of men being nasty to women and being punished horribly by Patricia 

Highsmith. But by the time the 10th little tale rolled around—’The Fully Licensed Whore, or, The Wife’—I 

had become uncomfortably aware that most of the time it is the women who are ghastly, and often end up 

being killed off by Highsmith. The book was first published in 1975 in German, under the title Kleine 

Geschichte für Weiberfeinde, appearing in English two years later. I should have looked closer at that German 

title: it means, literally, ‘little tales for misogynists.’ This is not a book to teach the misogynists a lesson: it’s 

something you might give a misogynist on his birthday. 

… 

“…it occurred to me that the best way to appreciate this book would be as a string of extremely black jokes – 

in which case it works very well. After all, if there is anyone who knows how to jangle our moral nerves, 

from what often seems like pure authorial mischief, it is Highsmith. The mischief here extends to what at first 

glance looks like a single-minded assault on her own sex, until it becomes clear that what she is actually 

attacking is a range of stupid or vicious behaviours; the charge of misogyny is something of a red herring. 

When this book first came out, many readers didn’t understand it, or chose not to. However Highsmith, 

sexually omnivorous, capable of cruelty, was in quite a few ways a character out of a Patricia Highsmith 

story. She couldn’t have written in any other way, and to criticise her for the well she drew her inspiration 

from is as unfair as to criticise someone for the face they were born with. This is not to denigrate her skill: 

every word is chosen with great care; not one is wasted. 

Sometimes you need someone with an acidic vision to clear away the grime of familiarity and ease. It is not 

chance that among her many fans were Graham Greene, Gore Vidal and JG Ballard, or that she was resolutely 

unappreciated in her native United States. The majority of stories in this volume could be said to be 

indictments, and utterly merciless ones at that, of the suburban American dream of the mid-20th century. 

https://bookshop.org/a/40/9780393323375
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The critic Brigid Brophy called her a Dostoevsky “whose gifts include humour and charm”. I’m not so sure 

about the charm here, but these stories, once you get the hang of them, are very wicked, very funny and—this 

being Highsmith’s mission in life, as far as one can tell—very unsettling.” 

–Nicholas Lezard, The Guardian, January 20, 2015 

https://bookmarks.reviews/patricia-highsmiths-malcontents-misogynists-and-murderers/ 

  

https://www.theguardian.com/books/2015/jan/20/little-tales-of-misogyny-by-patricia-highsmith-review
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Trees at Night: Stunning Rorschach Silhouettes from the 1920s 

“Aside from the appearance of a tree by day or night, is it not kin of the human family with its roots in the 

earth and its arms stretching toward the sky as if to seek and to know the great mystery?” 

BY MARIA POPOVA 

 

Walt Whitman considered trees the wisest of teachers. Hermann Hesse found in them sweet consolation for 

our mortality. Wangari Maathai turned to them as a form of resistance and empowerment that earned her the 

Nobel Peace Prize. “The tree which moves some to tears of joy is in the eyes of others only a green thing 

which stands in the way,” William Blake wrote in his most beautiful letter. “As a man is, so he sees.” 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2017/11/06/walt-whitman-specimen-days-trees/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2012/09/21/hermann-hesse-trees/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2012/09/21/hermann-hesse-trees/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2019/06/04/wangari-maathai-the-woman-who-planted-millions-of-trees/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2016/07/14/william-blake-john-trusler-letter/
http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/ASIN/B0008671IK/braipick-20
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A century after Blake, the artist, writer, and activist Arthur Henry “Art” Young (January 14, 1866–December 

29, 1943) originated a sumptuous new way of seeing life, looking at trees. 

In his forties, Young had risen to prominence with his political cartoons, criticizing capitalism and war, 

railing against racism, and advocating for women’s suffrage and the abolition of child labor. During World 

War I, they had rendered him prosecuted on a charge of conspiracy to obstruct recruiting. With some of 

Thoreau coursing through his veins, Young made his art both an instrument of civil disobedience and a lens 

for contemplating nature’s transcendent beauty. 

Art Young 
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In his fifties, Young’s imagination fell upon a subject both wholly natural and wholly original — the 

expressive humanlike shapes, states, and emotions emanating from the silhouettes of trees at night. He began 

rendering what he half-saw and half-imagined in pen and ink — haunting black-and-white drawings full of 

feeling, straddling the playful and the poignant. These visual poems, replete with the strangeness and splendor 

of nature and human nature, become the kind of Rorschach test one intuitively performs while looking at the 

sky, but drawn from the canopy rather than the clouds. While the sensibility is faintly reminiscent of Arthur 

Rackham’s unforgettable trees, the concept is entirely Young’s own — no artist had done anything like this 

before. 

 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2016/02/29/arthur-rackham-brothers-grimm/
https://society6.com/product/weary-and-heavy-laden-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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https://society6.com/product/they-were-lonesome-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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First published as a series in the Saturday Evening Post, Young’s tree silhouettes were soon picked up by 

mainstream magazines like Collier’s and LIFE. They drew impassioned letters from readers — some sharing 

poems inspired by his art, some enclosing tree photographs they hoped Young would draw, some simply 

thanking him for these uncommon portals into an unseen world of beauty and emotion. 

https://society6.com/product/last-appeal-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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https://society6.com/product/panic-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker


Sistema de Infotecas Centrales                                                                                                                Universidad Autónoma de Coahuila              

 

 

 

 

  

Infoteca’s E-Journal                                                                                                                   No. 557 april  2021 

 

122 

a  

https://society6.com/product/panic-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
https://society6.com/product/the-widow-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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Available as a print 

In 1927, Young assembled the best of his arborescent silhouettes in the slim, lovely out-of-print 

treasure Trees at Night (public library). Upon the book’s publication, Brooklyn’s Daily Eagle exulted that it 

“places Art Young in a class by himself” and Baltimore’s Evening Sun lauded him as “one of the few real 

native talents that this country has produced in art.” 

 

https://society6.com/product/the-widow-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/ASIN/B0008671IK/braipick-20
https://www.worldcat.org/title/trees-at-night/oclc/1049121611?referer=di&ht=edition
https://society6.com/product/devils-orchestra-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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https://society6.com/product/the-penalty-of-prominence-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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https://society6.com/product/caravan-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker


Sistema de Infotecas Centrales                                                                                                                Universidad Autónoma de Coahuila              

 

 

 

 

  

Infoteca’s E-Journal                                                                                                                   No. 557 april  2021 

 

126 

Printed on the opening page is an excerpt from an early-autumn entry in Young’s diary: 

In common with most people of artistic perception, I like trees. While looking out of my window toward the 

wooded hills one summer night, a caravan of camels seemed to be humping along the sky. They were trees of 

course but enough like camels to key my imagination up to discover other pictures in the formation of foliage. 

The rest of the summer nights I enjoyed hunting for tree pictures against the light of the sky or thrown into 

relief by the glare of automobiles, and drawing them next day. It seemed to me that this silhouette handling of 

trees at night had never before been done by any artist. I felt that I had discovered something.  

 

After the caravan, I saw “a woman and a fan” and other subjects followed. Any night I could walk or ride 

along the road and see interesting silhouettes made by tree forms, many of them so clearly defined as to need 

no improvement on my part. But aside from the appearance of a tree by day or night, is it not kin of the 

https://society6.com/product/archangel-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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human family with its roots in the earth and its arms stretching toward the sky as if to seek and to know the 

great mystery? 

   

 

https://society6.com/product/peace-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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https://society6.com/product/beauty-and-beast-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker


Sistema de Infotecas Centrales                                                                                                                Universidad Autónoma de Coahuila              

 

 

 

 

  

Infoteca’s E-Journal                                                                                                                   No. 557 april  2021 

 

129 

  

https://society6.com/product/goodbye-summer-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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https://society6.com/product/quarreling-neighbors-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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https://society6.com/product/cathedral-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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https://society6.com/product/rooted-pegasus-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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i  

https://society6.com/product/orchard-revel-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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Available as a print 

Complement Young’s Trees at Night with something he never lived to know but would have cherished 

knowing — the fascinating science of what trees feel and how they communicate — then revisit The Night 

Life of Trees, drawn from Indian folklore, and philosopher Martin Buber on what trees teach us about being 

human. 

A portion of the proceeds from these art prints supports the beautiful and necessary work of the Arbor Day 

Foundation. 

https://www.brainpickings.org/2019/08/06/trees-at-night-art-

young/?mc_cid=a51d20d114&mc_eid=d1c16ac662 

  

https://society6.com/product/hope-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/ASIN/B0008671IK/braipick-20
https://www.brainpickings.org/2016/09/26/the-hidden-life-of-trees-peter-wohlleben/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2011/09/20/the-night-life-of-trees-tara-books/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2011/09/20/the-night-life-of-trees-tara-books/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2018/09/11/martin-buber-tree/
https://www.brainpickings.org/2018/09/11/martin-buber-tree/
https://shop.arborday.org/donate-now.aspx
https://shop.arborday.org/donate-now.aspx
https://www.brainpickings.org/2019/08/06/trees-at-night-art-young/?mc_cid=a51d20d114&mc_eid=d1c16ac662
https://www.brainpickings.org/2019/08/06/trees-at-night-art-young/?mc_cid=a51d20d114&mc_eid=d1c16ac662
https://society6.com/product/hope-from-trees-at-night-by-art-young_print?curator=brainpicker
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RESEARCH SAYS FACEBOOK’S AD ALGORITHM PERPETUATES GENDER BIAS 

A University of Southern California study provides still more evidence that the company’s ad targeting 

illegally discriminates. 

 

Sam Biddle 

 

April 9 2021, 7:00 a.m. 

NEW RESEARCH FROM a team at the University of Southern California provides further evidence that 

Facebook’s advertising system is discriminatory, showing that the algorithm used to target ads reproduced 

real-world gender disparities when showing job listings, even among equally qualified candidates. 

In fields from software engineering to sales to food delivery, the team ran sets of ads promoting real job 

openings at roughly equivalent companies requiring roughly the same skills, one for a company whose 

existing workforce was disproportionately male and one that was disproportionately female. Facebook 

showed more men the ads for the disproportionately male companies and more women the ads for the 

disproportionately female companies, even though the job qualifications were the same. The paper concludes 

that Facebook could very well be violating federal anti-discrimination laws. 

 

Join Our Newsletter 

Original reporting. Fearless journalism. Delivered to you. 

I’m in 

 

“We confirm that Facebook’s ad delivery can result in skew of job ad delivery by gender beyond what can be 

legally justified by possible differences in qualifications,” the team wrote. 

The work builds on prior research that left Facebook reeling. A groundbreaking 2019 study from one member 

of the team provided strong evidence that Facebook’s ad algorithm isn’t just capable of bias, but is biased to 

its core. Responding to that study, and in the wake of widespread criticism over tools that could be used to run 

blatantly discriminatory ad campaigns, Facebook told The Intercept at the time, “We stand against 

https://theintercept.com/staff/sambiddle/
https://theintercept.com/newsletter/?source=Article-In&referrer_post_id=351262
https://theintercept.com/newsletter/?source=Article-In&referrer_post_id=351262
https://theintercept.com/newsletter/?source=Article-In&referrer_post_id=351262
https://theintercept.com/newsletter/?source=Article-In&referrer_post_id=351262
https://theintercept.com/2019/04/03/facebook-ad-algorithm-race-gender/
https://www.propublica.org/article/facebook-lets-advertisers-exclude-users-by-race
https://www.propublica.org/article/facebook-ads-can-still-discriminate-against-women-and-older-workers-despite-a-civil-rights-settlement
https://www.propublica.org/article/facebook-advertising-discrimination-housing-race-sex-national-origin
https://theintercept.com/2019/04/03/facebook-ad-algorithm-race-gender/
https://theintercept.com/staff/sambiddle/
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discrimination in any form. We’ve made important changes to our ad targeting tools and know that this is 

only a first step. We’ve been looking at our ad delivery system and have engaged industry leaders, academics, 

and civil rights experts on this very topic — and we’re exploring more changes.” 

Based on this new research, it doesn’t appear that the company got very far beyond whatever that “first step” 

was. The paper — authored by USC computer science assistant professor Aleksandra Korolova, professor 

John Heidemann, and doctoral student Basileal Imana — revisits the question tackled in 2019: If advertisers 

don’t use any of Facebook’s demographic targeting options, which demographics will the system target on its 

own? 

 

 

Related 

Facebook’s Ad Algorithm Is a Race and Gender Stereotyping Machine, New Study Suggests 

https://ant.isi.edu/datasets/addelivery/
https://ant.isi.edu/datasets/addelivery/
https://theintercept.com/2019/04/03/facebook-ad-algorithm-race-gender/
https://theintercept.com/2019/04/03/facebook-ad-algorithm-race-gender/
https://theintercept.com/2019/04/03/facebook-ad-algorithm-race-gender/
https://theintercept.com/2019/04/03/facebook-ad-algorithm-race-gender/
https://theintercept.com/2019/04/03/facebook-ad-algorithm-race-gender/
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The question is a crucial one, given that Facebook’s control over who sees which ads might determine who is 

provided with certain vital economic opportunities, from insurance to a new job to a credit card. This control 

is executed entirely through algorithms whose inner workings are kept secret. Since Facebook won’t provide 

any meaningful answers about how the algorithms work, researchers such as Korolova and her colleagues 

have had to figure it out. 

This time around, the team wanted to preempt claims that biased ad delivery could be explained by the fact 

that Facebook showed the ads to people who were simply more qualified for the advertised job, a possible 

legal defense against allegations of unlawful algorithmic bias under statutes like Title VII, which bars 

discrimination on the basis of protected characteristics like race and gender. “To the extent that the scope of 

Title VII may cover ad platforms, the distinction we make can eliminate the possibility of platforms using 

qualification as a legal argument against being held liable for discriminatory outcomes,” the team wrote. 

As in 2019, Korolova and her team created a series of advertisements for real-world job openings and paid 

Facebook to display these job listings to as many people as possible given their budget, as opposed to 

specifying a certain demographic cohort whose eyeballs they wanted to zero in on. This essentially left the 

decision of “who sees what” entirely up to Facebook (and its opaque algorithms), thus helping to highlight the 

bias engineered into Facebook’s own code. 

Facebook funneled gender-neutral ads for gender-neutral jobs to people on the basis of their gender. 

Even when controlling for job qualifications, the researchers found that Facebook automatically funneled 

gender-neutral ads for gender-neutral jobs to people on the basis of their gender. 

For example, Korolova’s team purchased Facebook ad campaigns to promote two delivery driver job listings, 

one from Instacart and another from Domino’s. Both positions are roughly equivalent in terms of required 

qualifications, and for both companies, “there is data that shows the de facto gender distribution is 

skewed”: Most Domino’s drivers are men, and most Instacart drivers are women. By running these ads with a 

mandate only to maximize eyeballs, no matter whose, the team sought to “study whether ad delivery 

optimization algorithms reproduce these de facto skews, even though they are not justifiable on the basis of 

differences in qualification,” with the expectation of finding “a platform whose ad delivery optimization goes 

beyond what is justifiable by qualification and reproduces de facto skews to show the Domino’s ad to 

relatively more males than the Instacart ad.” The results showed exactly that. 

Left to its own devices, the team found that Facebook’s ad delivery algorithm took the Domino’s and 

Instacart listings, along with later experiments based on ads for software engineering and sales associate gigs 

at other companies, and showed them to online audiences that essentially reproduced the existing offline 

gender disparities: “The skew we observe on Facebook is in the same direction as the de facto skew, with the 

Domino’s ad delivered to a higher fraction of men than the Instacart ad.” And since the experiments were 

designed to take job qualification out of the picture, the team says, they strengthen “the previously raised 

arguments that Facebook’s ad delivery algorithms may be in violation of anti-discrimination laws.” As an 

added twist, the team ran the same set of ads on LinkedIn, but saw no evidence of systemic gender bias. 

https://investors.dominos.co.uk/sites/default/files/attachments/dominos-corporate-stores-sheermans-limited-gender-pay-gap-2018-report.pdf
https://www.npr.org/2019/05/25/722811953/why-suburban-moms-are-delivering-your-groceries
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Facebook spokesperson Tom Channick told The Intercept that “our system takes into account many signals to 

try and serve people ads they will be most interested in, but we understand the concerns raised in the report,” 

adding that “we’ve taken meaningful steps to address issues of discrimination in ads and have teams working 

on ads fairness today. We’re continuing to work closely with the civil rights community, regulators, and 

academics on these important matters.” 

Though the USC team was able to cleverly expose the biased results of Facebook ads, their methodology hits 

a brick wall when it comes to answering why exactly this happens. This is by design: Facebook’s ad delivery 

algorithm, like all the rest of the automated decision-making systems it employs across its billions of users, is 

a black-box algorithm, completely opaque to anyone other than those inside the company, workers who are 

bound by nondisclosure agreements and sworn to secrecy. One possible explanation for the team’s findings is 

that the ad delivery algorithm trains itself based on who has clicked on similar ads in the past — maybe men 

tend to click on Domino’s ads more than women. Korolova says “skew due to prior user behavior observed by 

Facebook is possible” but that “if despite the clear indication of the advertiser, we still observe skewed 

delivery due to historical click-through rates (as we do!), this outcome suggests that Facebook may be 

overruling advertiser desires for broad and diverse outreach in a way that is aligned with their own long-term 

business interests.” 

CONTACT THE AUTHOR: 

 

Sam Biddlesam.biddle@theintercept.com@samfbiddle 

https://theintercept.com/2021/04/09/facebook-algorithm-gender-

discrimination/?utm_medium=email&utm_source=The%20Intercept%20Newsletter 

  

https://theintercept.com/staff/sambiddle/
mailto:sam.biddle@theintercept.com
https://twitter.com/@samfbiddle
https://theintercept.com/2021/04/09/facebook-algorithm-gender-discrimination/?utm_medium=email&utm_source=The%20Intercept%20Newsletter
https://theintercept.com/2021/04/09/facebook-algorithm-gender-discrimination/?utm_medium=email&utm_source=The%20Intercept%20Newsletter
https://theintercept.com/staff/sambiddle/


Sistema de Infotecas Centrales                                                                                                                Universidad Autónoma de Coahuila              

 

 

 

 

  

Infoteca’s E-Journal                                                                                                                   No. 557 april  2021 

 

139 

At what age are people usually happiest? New research offers surprising clues 

Autor 

1. Clare Mehta 

Associate Professor of Psychology, Emmanuel College 

Cláusula de Divulgación 

Clare Mehta no recibe salario, ni ejerce labores de consultoría, ni posee acciones, ni recibe financiación de 

ninguna compañía u organización que pueda obtener beneficio de este artículo, y ha declarado carecer de 

vínculos relevantes más allá del cargo académico citado. 
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In an ongoing study, most of those interviewed seemed to recognize that they were happier in their 30s than 

they were in their 20s. RyanJLane via Getty Images 

•  Correo 

•  Twitter33 

•  Facebook308 

•  LinkedIn 

•  Imprimir 

If you could be one age for the rest of your life, what would it be? 

Would you choose to be nine years old, absolved of life’s most tedious responsibilities, and instead able to 

spend your days playing with friends and practicing your times tables? 

https://www.gettyimages.com/detail/photo/composite-of-portraits-with-varying-shades-of-skin-royalty-free-image/1249641728?adppopup=true
mailto:?subject=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%3F%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues%20%E2%80%94%20The%20Conversation&body=Saludos.%20He%20encontrado%20un%20art%C3%ADculo%20interesante%3A%20%22At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%3F%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues%22%20%E2%80%94%20https%3A%2F%2Ftheconversation.com%2Fat-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906
http://twitter.com/intent/tweet?text=At+what+age+are+people+usually+happiest%3F+New+research+offers+surprising+clues&url=https%3A%2F%2Ftheconversation.com%2Fat-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906%3Futm_source%3Dtwitter%26utm_medium%3Dbylinetwitterbutton&utm_campaign=none&via=ConversationUS
http://www.facebook.com/sharer.php?u=https%3A%2F%2Ftheconversation.com%2Fat-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906%3Futm_source%3Dfacebook%26utm_medium%3Dbylinefacebookbutton
http://www.linkedin.com/shareArticle?mini=true&source=The+Conversation&summary=If+you+could+be+one+age+for+the+rest+of+your+life%2C+what+would+it+be%3F%0A%0AWould+you+choose+to+be+nine+years+old%2C+absolved+of+life%27s+most+tedious+responsibilities%2C+and+instead+able+to+spend+your+days+pl...&title=At+what+age+are+people+usually+happiest%3F+New+research+offers+surprising+clues&url=https%3A%2F%2Ftheconversation.com%2Fat-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906%3Futm_source%3Dlinkedin%26utm_medium%3Dbylinelinkedinbutton
https://theconversation.com/at-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705&utm_content=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705+CID_a3584c7ef9e6803a2513ddd66ce6c132&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues
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Or would you choose your early 20s, when time feels endless and the world is your oyster – with friends, 

travel, pubs and clubs beckoning? 

Western culture idealizes youth, so it may come as a surprise to learn that in a recent poll asking this question, 

the most popular answer wasn’t 9 or 23, but 36. 

¿Le gusta lo que lee? ¿Quiere más? 

Suscribirme al boletín 

Yet as a developmental psychologist, I thought that response made a lot of sense. 

For the last four years, I’ve been studying people’s experiences of their 30s and early 40s, and my research 

has led me to believe that this stage of life – while full of challenges – is much more rewarding than most 

might think. 

The career and care crunch 

When I was a researcher in my late 30s, I wanted to read more about the age period I was in. That was when I 

realized that no one was doing research on people in their 30s and early 40s, which puzzled me. So much 

often happens during this time: Buying homes, getting married or getting divorced; building careers, changing 

careers, having children or choosing not to have children. 

To study something, it helps to name it. So my colleagues and I named the period from ages 30 to 45 

“established adulthood,” and then set out to try to understand it better. While we are still collecting data, we 

have currently interviewed over 100 people in this age cohort, and have collected survey data from more than 

600 additional people. 

We went into this large-scale project expecting to find that established adults were happy but struggling. We 

thought there would be rewards during this period of life – perhaps being settled in career, family and 

friendships, or peaking physically and cognitively – but also some significant challenges. 

The main challenge we anticipated was what we called “the career and care crunch.” 

This refers to the collision of workplace demands and demands of caring for others that takes place in your 

30s and early 40s. Trying to climb a ladder in a chosen career while also being increasingly expected to care 

for kids, tend to the needs of partners and perhaps care for aging parents can create a lot of stress and work. 

Yet when we started to look at our data, what we found surprised us. 

Yes, people were feeling overwhelmed and talked about having too much to do in too little time. But they also 

talked about feeling profoundly satisfied. All of these things that were bringing them stress were also bringing 

them joy. 

https://theconversation.com/how-old-would-you-want-to-be-in-heaven-127410
https://www.swnsdigital.com/2021/02/average-american-would-freeze-time-to-stop-aging-at-this-perfect-age-if-they-could/
https://scholar.google.com/citations?user=srXTP4QAAAAJ&hl=en
https://doi.org/10.1037/amp0000600
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For example, Yuying, 44, said “even though there are complicated points of this time period, I feel very 

solidly happy in this space right now.” Nina, 39, simply described herself as being “wildly happy.” (The 

names used in this piece are pseudonyms, as required by research protocol.) 

When we took an even closer look at our data, it started to become clear why people might wish to remain age 

36 over any other age. People talked about being in the prime of their lives and feeling at their peak. After 

years of working to develop careers and relationships, people reported feeling as though they had finally 

arrived. 

Mark, 36, shared that, at least for him, “things feel more in place.” “I’ve put together a machine that’s finally 

got all the parts it needs,” he said. 

A sigh of relief after the tumultuous 20s 

As well as feeling as though they had accumulated the careers, relationships and general life skills they had 

been working toward since their 20s, people also said they had greater self-confidence and understood 

themselves better. 

Jodie, 36, appreciated the wisdom she had gained as she reflected on life beyond her 20s: 

“Now you’ve got a solid decade of life experience. And what you discover about yourself in your 20s 

isn’t necessarily that what you wanted was wrong. It’s just you have the opportunity to figure out what 

you don’t want and what’s not going to work for you. … So you go into your 30s, and you don’t waste a 

bunch of time going on half dozen dates with somebody that’s probably not really going to work out, 

because you’ve dated before and you have that confidence and that self-assuredness to be like, ‘hey, 

thanks but no thanks.’ Your friend circle becomes a lot closer because you weed out the people that you 

just don’t need in your life that bring drama.” 

Most established adults we interviewed seemed to recognize that they were happier in their 30s than they 

were in their 20s, and this impacted how they thought about some of the signs of physical aging that they 

were starting to encounter. For example, Lisa, 37, said, “If I could go back physically but I had to also go 

back emotionally and mentally … no way. I would take flabby skin lines every day.” 

Not ideal for everyone 

Our research should be viewed with some caveats. 

The interviews were primarily conducted with middle-class North Americans, and many of the participants 

are white. For those who are working class, or for those who have had to reckon with decades of systemic 

racism, established adulthood may not be so rosy. 

It is also worth noting that the career and care crunch has been exacerbated, especially for women, by the 

COVID-19 pandemic. For this reason, the pandemic may be leading to a decrease in life satisfaction, 

especially for established adults who are parents trying to navigate full-time careers and full-time child care. 

https://www.raceforward.org/videos/systemic-racism
https://www.raceforward.org/videos/systemic-racism
https://www.nytimes.com/2021/02/18/us/politics/women-pandemic-harris.html
https://www.nytimes.com/2021/02/18/us/politics/women-pandemic-harris.html
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[You’re smart and curious about the world. So are The Conversation’s authors and editors. You can get our 

highlights each weekend.] 

At the same time, that people think of their 30s – and not their 20s or their teens – as the sweet spot in their 

lives to which they’d like to return suggests that this is a period of life that we should pay more attention to. 

And this is slowly happening. Along with my own work is an excellent book recently written by Kayleen 

Shaefer, “But You’re Still So Young,” that explores people navigating their 30s. In her book she tells stories 

of changing career paths, navigating relationships and dealing with fertility. 

My colleagues and I hope that our work and Shaefer’s book are just the beginning. Having a better 

understanding of the challenges and rewards of established adulthood will give society more tools to support 

people during that period, ensuring that this golden age provides not only memories that we will fondly look 

back upon, but also a solid foundation for the rest of our lives. 

https://theconversation.com/at-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-

156906?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-

%201912918705&utm_content=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-

%201912918705+CID_a3584c7ef9e6803a2513ddd66ce6c132&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_ter

m=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%20New%20research%20offers%20surpri

sing%20clues 

  

https://theconversation.com/us/newsletters/weekly-highlights-61?utm_source=TCUS&utm_medium=inline-link&utm_campaign=newsletter-text&utm_content=weeklysmart
https://theconversation.com/us/newsletters/weekly-highlights-61?utm_source=TCUS&utm_medium=inline-link&utm_campaign=newsletter-text&utm_content=weeklysmart
https://www.penguinrandomhouse.com/books/603770/but-youre-still-so-young-by-kayleen-schaefer/
https://theconversation.com/at-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705&utm_content=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705+CID_a3584c7ef9e6803a2513ddd66ce6c132&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues
https://theconversation.com/at-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705&utm_content=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705+CID_a3584c7ef9e6803a2513ddd66ce6c132&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues
https://theconversation.com/at-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705&utm_content=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705+CID_a3584c7ef9e6803a2513ddd66ce6c132&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues
https://theconversation.com/at-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705&utm_content=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705+CID_a3584c7ef9e6803a2513ddd66ce6c132&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues
https://theconversation.com/at-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705&utm_content=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705+CID_a3584c7ef9e6803a2513ddd66ce6c132&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues
https://theconversation.com/at-what-age-are-people-usually-happiest-new-research-offers-surprising-clues-156906?utm_medium=email&utm_campaign=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705&utm_content=Saturday%20Newsletter%20%20April%2010%202021%20-%201912918705+CID_a3584c7ef9e6803a2513ddd66ce6c132&utm_source=campaign_monitor_us&utm_term=At%20what%20age%20are%20people%20usually%20happiest%20New%20research%20offers%20surprising%20clues
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This Configuration 

by John Ashbery 

Issue no. 79 (Spring 1981) 

This movie deals with the epidemic of the way we live now.  

What an inane card player. And the age may support it.  

Each time the rumble of the age  

Is an anthill in the distance. 

As he slides the first rumpled card  

Out of his dirty ruffled shirtfront the cartoon  

Of the new age has begun its ascent  

Around all of us like a gauze spiral staircase in which  

Some stars have been imbedded. 

It is the modern trumpets  

Who decide the mood or tenor of this cross-section:  

Of the people who get up in the morning,  

Still half-asleep. That they shouldn’t have fun.  

But something scary will come  

To get them anyway. You might as well linger  

On verandas, enjoying life, knowing  

The end is essentially unpredictable.  

It might be soldiers  

Marching all day, millions of them  

Past this sport, like the lozenge pattern  

Of these walls, like, finally, a kind of sleep. 

Or it may be that we are ordinary people  

With not unreasonable desires which we can satisfy  

From time to time without causing cataclysms  

That keep getting louder and more forceful instead of dying away. 

Or it may be that we and the other people  

Confused with us on the sidewalk have entered  

A moment of seeming to be natural, expected,  

And we see ourselves at the moment we see them:  

Figures of an afternoon, of a century they extended. 

  

https://theparisreview.us17.list-

manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=40a802c44d&e=d538c8f2e0 

  

https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=40a802c44d&e=d538c8f2e0
https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=40a802c44d&e=d538c8f2e0
https://theparisreview.us17.list-manage.com/track/click?u=b6c161007733f0d4c084f3fde&id=40a802c44d&e=d538c8f2e0
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Building stronger bridges between discovery, innovation, and prosperity 

 

View Image Credit & Caption 

Building stronger bridges between discovery, innovation, and prosperity 

With increased global competition, how can we build a robust science and engineering enterprise empowered 

by discoveries and discoverers that accelerate advancements and technological innovations to further 

advance our nation’s place as global leader? How can we ensure that S&E research contributes to much-

needed solutions for pandemic response, climate change, racial equity and economic recovery? 

NSF Director Sethuraman Panchanathan explains why NSF stands ready to lead the charge.  

April 9, 2021 

https://beta.nsf.gov/science-matters/building-stronger-bridges-between-discovery-innovation-and-prosperity#hero-credit-caption
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Dr. Sethuraman Panchanathan, Director, U.S. National Science Foundation Photo Credit: U.S. National 

Science Foundation 

Today, the Biden-Harris administration released its budget request to Congress for fiscal year 2022. The 

discretionary spending request includes $10.17 billion for the U.S. National Science Foundation, which 

represents a 20% increase over the agency’s current budget. 

The President’s request affirms the importance of the agency’s role in advancing the frontiers of science and 

technological progress and NSF looks forward to working with Congress and other stakeholders to ensure that 

the United States remains at the forefront of science, engineering, and STEM workforce development. 

It is more important now than ever to catalyze innovation, at speed and scale, as the U.S. is looking to the 

S&E community for solutions to some of society’s most pressing challenges. We need to rapidly scale our 

investments and build even stronger bridges between discovery, innovation, and commercialization in order to 

develop innovative ways to mitigate the pandemic, advance the industries of tomorrow, promote economic 

recovery, ensure racial equity, address climate resilience, and more. 

NSF is poised to drive discovery and innovation along two key axes that undergird the health of our research 

ecosystem: by training the next generation of STEM leaders and through seeding bold, large-scale 

foundational and transformative research with meaningful societal and economic impact. 

  

https://www.whitehouse.gov/omb/fy-2022-discretionary-request/
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Recovering from the impact of the COVID-19 pandemic will require a strong investment in STEM education 

and making opportunities available to all who are interested. Photo Credit: ProStockStudio/Shutterstock 

Strengthening STEM pathways 

Today’s STEM students and researchers are the leaders and innovators of tomorrow. One of my key priorities 

is realizing the full potential of the American workforce. There is tremendous S&E talent throughout our 

nation, but only a fraction of it becomes part of the broader STEM community. 

U.S. competitiveness depends on reaching that talent, because we need an agile and adaptable workforce that 

can upskill, reskill and succeed through creative and innovative mindsets. The need is perhaps more urgent 

now than ever as the pandemic has deeply impacted pathways to STEM education and careers. 

As we work to spur recovery and provide relief, we are looking at how we can scale up the reach of the 

broader STEM community so that anyone—from any background and from any part of the country—who has 

the aspiration and talent to go into a STEM career is given the opportunity and provided the support to do so. 

This will require strengthening pathways into STEM fields and expanding our reach into communities where 

talent exists. We are going to have to develop new approaches and tailor educational experiences for 

communities to be more effective at bringing talent into the STEM enterprise. 
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Science will make possible a new normal where the full scope and potential of both domestic and global 

talent combines to ensure our nation’s competitiveness and prosperity. NSF has a unique opportunity to 

envision a recovery that facilitates a more equitable and innovative enterprise that catapults the nation to a 

brighter future. 

 

NSF supported researchers across multiple fields are working to understand and fight the COVID-19 virus. 

Photo Credit: Chanyanuch Wannasinlapin 

Seeding bold, large-scale foundational and transformative research with meaningful societal and 

economic impact 

By seeding strategic investments, NSF steers the frontiers of discovery and innovation toward breakthroughs 

that address pressing societal challenges and that places the U.S. at the vanguard of global leadership. 

The global pandemic has dramatically underscored the importance and uniqueness of NSF’s long-term 

support for foundational research coupled with use-inspired innovations across the entire spectrum of STEM 

fields.   

NSF rapidly responded to the pandemic by deploying decades of discovery and innovations in support 

of researchers across all fields of S&E working to understand and combat the virus. The results ranged from 

new designs for vital personal protective equipment and testing devices more easily deployable in the field to 

https://beta.nsf.gov/science-matters/rapid-responders-how-nsf-support-enabling-fight-against-covid-19-real-time
https://beta.nsf.gov/science-matters/nsf-providing-critical-support-covid-19-fight
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new models that advanced our fundamental understanding of the virus’s structure and how it functions, to 

name a few. 

Additionally, NSF’s early support for projects like CRISPR and the science that led to the creation of the 

technique polymerase chain reaction have enabled major advancements in our ability to understand the 

COVID-19 virus and the development of vaccines to slow its spread. 

Both innovations began as exploratory-based research projects aimed at better understanding the world 

around us. They exemplify the potential benefits of science, technology and engineering solutions that are 

driven by the unbelievable power of curiosity-driven research. 

In other words, NSF supports both fundamental explorations and use-inspired innovations that make possible 

technological progress and produces solutions to challenges facing society. This is because the scientific 

pursuit of knowledge and understanding cannot be separated from the development of new technological 

capabilities. 

And, in turn, these new capabilities allow us to pursue new research questions that were once out of our reach, 

forming a virtuous cycle. 

 

The DNA of NSF Photo Credit: NSF 

The DNA of NSF 

https://www.nsf.gov/news/news_summ.jsp?cntn_id=301376&
https://www.nsf.gov/about/history/nifty50/dnafingerprinting.jsp
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It is this double helix of curiosity-driven, discovery-based explorations in synergy with use-inspired, 

solutions-focused innovations that makes up the DNA of NSF. 

And it is this synergy that NSF is uniquely capable of cultivating that will lead us toward transformational 

leaps in discovery and innovation. 

Consider, for example, NSF’s early support for academic supercomputing centers in the 1980s. Those 

investments not only paved the way for the modern internet but also our more recent involvement in the 

COVID-19 High Performance Computing Consortium. NSF co-led the establishment of this public-private 

consortium one year ago at the outset of the global pandemic. 

The consortium offered researchers access to expertise and world-class computing facilities. The NSF-funded 

XSEDE project, which served as its hub, provided a portal and associated services to match researchers to 

resources. These computing investments enabled scientists to develop the initial models of the novel 

coronavirus—work that was critical to developing treatments to fight it. 

Thanks to strong support from Congress, NSF has helped lead the way in American leadership in R&D for 

decades. As we look to the future, NSF will continue investing in discoveries and discoverers, innovations 

and innovators who will enable the breakthroughs and advancements that will ensure societal and economic 

prosperity into the future. 

https://beta.nsf.gov/science-matters/building-stronger-bridges-between-discovery-innovation-and-prosperity 

https://beta.nsf.gov/science-matters/why-are-supercomputers-so-important-covid-19-research
https://beta.nsf.gov/science-matters/why-are-supercomputers-so-important-covid-19-research
https://beta.nsf.gov/science-matters/once-considered-too-high-risk-supercomputer-simulations-wiggling-and-jiggling-atoms
https://beta.nsf.gov/science-matters/once-considered-too-high-risk-supercomputer-simulations-wiggling-and-jiggling-atoms

