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eould he read and undersiood in all languages without the usual translation, a Wrlting
whish woild enable people ef different languages to write letters to eagh otheyr, a Writing
in whigh vague,ambigpous and fan!ious meanings and gondlusions gan be spotted at ol"a,
this I think is a greater invention than a moving pigture or a flying maghine, :

L thought that the edueators will be delighted with my work. What I experienged was
~ the eontrary, The many desperate attempts to draw the attention of jhe edusators to ny
work,the indignitics and humiliations I have been subjeeted to, the futile aorresponde
with Unesco headquarters and withprominent Unesco mon, the refusal of any assista f‘r;f
publie,seientific and even private Quarters,all this has eonvinesd me that even oday

BN WO PIONEER UNUSUAL IDEAS OF BENEFIT TO MANKIND MUST STILL WASTE AWAY THEIR LIVES

Should it be se? Of course not, Who then is to be blamed? The "Man in the Street",
the milkman, the dieselenginecer,thc house wife ?7? They have no power to do anything for
the advancement of new ideas,

Bertrand Russell realised my plight., After stating that he thinks"very higly"of my
work, he made an appeal to mankind,that is,to those groups who have or control money for
scientifie works of this kind,Financial assistance farmy work,he wrote,would be "performing
an_important Service to Mankind', When I rcad his letter I was overcome with joy,Now,all
troubles are over, Today,one and a half vears later, I state,that all uy appeals to foune
dations,to seientific institutions,to officidlorganisations and to private wealthy citizens
have not brought a single cent or penny, Russell appealed to publishers to have ny work
printed. I have approached a mmber of them,asking only for an abstracting brochure, In
most eases, I did not even receive a reply, And S0, With most of my savings gone, I had
to take on employment in ordér to make ends meetBeing unable to concentrate myself on
any industrial regponsibilities as a chemist or manager (and unwilling to do so,because
my mind is filled with Semantogrephy) I work now for more thon 2 yoars as an ordinary

labourer at General Motors in Sydney, I am 55 years of age, I an wasting away the best
years of my life, I should be put to work on Semantography,on the Science Abstract,

What then do I want? I do not want recognition and praise, I do not want that wy
work should be printed, I do not want that efforts should be made to put it into operation,
But I think,that I am the only man in the whole world,who has this idea in his brain,I
should be put to work solely on Semantography, I should work it out in detail for every
science, I should be given the money for food for me and ny wife,for paper to type on,
for stencils to duplicate it, for stamps to post it to Universities, May it there be used
when I am dead, Buf I should not be driven into death. A little money to get me out of
the factory,to let me work,as I want to work,14 hours a day on this worldem racing idea,
There are many foundetions which can help me and my work, Yours Sincerely
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This space contains my
picture which appeared
in the Magazine of

General Motors, Sydney

and which you can find This space contains
in the reprint,which one wage envelop sho-
forms Leaflet No,12 wing my weekly wages.
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