Food for thought
The now-famous artist who sculpted this famous piece
was, as a young man, refused student entry to the Beaux Arts
Academy in Paris because he 'was a wretched amateur devoid
of any talent and a penchant for the grotesque and ugly'—
according to the august masters at the School. Today, we
have no idea who those 'masters' were, but we know Auguste
Rodin's name and of his glorious career in spite of their rejection of his talent. There's no mystery to it. Convention,
orthodoxy, respectability, familiarity and habit are death to
creativity and to civilization. It took an artist of Einstein's
stature to explain it: 'The most important function of art and
science is to awaken the cosmic religious feeling and to keep
it alive.' The Quantum Age began inauspiciously in 1901, but

nobody was paying attention. The world was caught flatfooted. The age in which mind (or spirit) transcended matter
has never been granted legitimacy. We're still in denial of the
miracle it is just because it's miraculous. Brawn still commands spirit, the cart now drags the horse, lies trounce truth,
wealth trashes integrity. That's our legacy. The visionary
Churchill knew it: 'Empires of the future are empires of the
mind.'
Phoenix has adopted that maxim as our beacon of light on
the hill. Writing is an act of mind, of soul, and as such it has
infinite power—a power that's trivialized by the commercial
slush into which modern publishing has slunk over recent
decades. Rodin is the model for the young and older writers
we hope to see come out from hiding. Another Frenchman,
Jean Cocteau, provided a parallel mantra for success for
Phoenix: "Listen carefully to first criticisms of your work.
Note just what it is about your work the critics don't like—
then cultivate it. That's the part of your work that's individual and worth keeping." There will be parts of the works of
our authors that some readers may find offensive. It might
be because it's just that, because it got past our editing people. But more likely it's because they saying things that are
unwelcome to hear, as necessary as it is to say it.
We believe, as Thomas Jefferson did, that to maintain a
civil society free of oppression of the majority by a weasily
minority, we need to cultivate dissent—to encourage, facilitate and reward it—if we want to have that sort of society.
We do none of these things. Too few of us seem to realize
how vital it is. That, we insist, is the legacy of the old, tired
and worn-out publishing industry that was hell-bent on making money for itself and not a better life for people generally.

