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How far does this go? Will it be better to have a robot friend than
no friends at all?

As a society we are now living in the “uncanny valley” and
as we proceed further into the 21* century we will encounter many
uncanny valleys that will become “canny.” As Shakespeare wrote
in The Tempest, “O brave new world that has such people in’t!”

Irene Javors, PhD, MED, is a licensed mental health coun-
selor. She is in private practice in New York City and is the author
of Culture Notes: Essays on Sane Living (2010). She can be
reached at ijavors@gmail.com.

A Little Morning Music under Stalin
Howard Stein—Oklahoma University Medical Center

Shostakovich over breakfast

Is not such a good idea —

Not good for the appetite,

Not to mention swallowing

And digestion. Shostakovich

Can be upsetting with his
Infectious tunes followed

By screeching dissonance

And loud hammering,

Eventually ending in crashing bombast
Or exhausted resignation.

His music is an astringent

For the soul, takes you

To places of sorrow and despair
Deeper than Dante’s final circle.
Not good at breakfast,

Or any meal, for that matter.

Come to think of it,

There is no good time

For this Russian. His is the land of
Loud knocks on the door

At three in the morning,

And disappearance to the vanishing point.
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Listen to Shostakovich only
When you have the stomach
For a world you could not make up.

Howard Stein, PhD, wrote this poem in honor of Peter
Petschauer. He may be contacted at hfsteind6@gmail.com. (1

[Editor’s Comment: In the context of an article on zombies and
another on the uncanny, a poem referring to the real life horrors of
Stalin’s terror may very well fit in.]

Book Review

A Psychohistorian’s Multilayered
Interdisciplinary Memoir

David Beisel—SUNY (RCC)

Review of Peter Petschauer, In the Face of Evil: The Suste-
nance of Tradition (CreateSpace, 2014), ISBN-13: 97§-
1499190106, 281 pages, 325.

Peter Petschauer’s impeccable scholarship is again on dis-
play in his new book, In the Face of Evil: The Sustenance of Tradi-
tion. This is a multilayered interdisciplinary work weaving togeth-
er many strands of scholarship and personal memories that produce
a fascinating portrait of a time and place; a memoir rooted in sever-
al historical contexts.

This deeply felt personal story is one prompted by memo-
ries jogged up by a chance encounter with some monogrammed
napkins. On Valentine’s Day back in 2010, Petschauer tells us,
“Joni my wife, asked me to set the table for a small dinner party we
were having that evening. I took a stack of linen napkins, heir-
looms from both our families, from the armoire that belonged to my
mother...As I laid them on the table, the monograms, hand stitched
by women in our families over the past hundred years, evoked
memories that transported me back over my lifetime...” (1). What
follows from this sudden epiphany is a personal and historical jour-
ney into the European past covering two-thirds of the 20" century,



