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hy RENFREW PEMBSRTON

Goofed last month, omitting FANTASTIC UNIVERSE Mar 57: Offetands by now,
but Wy way of apology I hope you didn't miss the Piper-MoGuire extraTexasian
"Lone Star Plensi" with all ita kingsize boffa., 9 other stories vaxy a bit
but readadble. Somebody should emphasize that "Civilian Saucer Intelligence"
isn’t from Uncle in any way, being strictly a saucerfanclubd. Bringing us teo

FO Apr 57: 11 stories plus the "Pfui On Psi" article hy L.Sprague deBunk,
demonstrating that he has apparently deeided the hell with selling to aSF any
more., He's grotohing at the overoompensatory arrogance with which paifana
proolaim "proven faots" but does about the same with reverse English. Near
as I ocan tell, "pasi" covers a lot of material explained Yy neithexr the "pro"
or "anti" factions, Lacking any provable or disprovable theory to cover the
disorepancias; I suggesi the analogy of "sesond=ordex" phenomena (common in
physios) which are undeteotable until a inethod of observation is developed
which neutraliges the masking effecis of the grosser firat-ordser phenomena.
Thermoeleotrioity is a good example, with its opposing Zeeman and Thomson
Effects; (IF my memory is functioning error—free, that is,)

Cooper's "Intruders on the Moon" is well—detailed and tightly=wound, dut
built up toward a vaater punchline than the author provided., Mulilen®s
"Soavenger" was better than his usual, and hard to discusa without telegraphing
the plot.

Agberg’s "The Artifaot Businesse", though sadly betrayed by the Big-Blurb-
Unner=The=LIDDLE=Blurb, fights through %o a unique finis, Unfolds choiocely
from a nice sneaky ocamouflage as run-of-=the=mill plottery in the early partsa,
Main flaw ia lack of distinguishability oetvixt Idealist and Crumbum when
mentioned only ty name— one is undescried, both speak alike except for some
of the context—- had to look back %o see whioch was which, more than once,

"When Gabrieloo." (John Brunnex) is one of the few bits of jazz/fta I've
iiked., (You know these crudtales where with boptalk and "wibrations" @omeone
acoidentally evokes a demon; transfers tihe aotion into an AltUniv, or bletso.)
Mildred McCune‘’s "Alterations as Usual" wutantale is more fun that you might
$hink,; though hardly deathless prose, Slesar’s "25 Words or Less" was absolutely
sabotaged Wy the thoroughly Goddam BBUTL3. There being airiotly nothing subtle
about the ending, WEY did the editor find execution=hy-Blurb neceasaary? Tidy
enough little tale; too, in its own right, The Big=Blurb-Unmer=The-=LIDDLE Blurd
must GO§ '

Judith Trevelyan'e "Case of the Vanishing Yeast" apparently didn’t quite
make the higher-paying market for which it waa intended. Well--phrased job in
a well=used framework. Will Oursler‘’s "lanocing Jatue" is awfully reminisocent
of Oriental tales in the old "Argosy" and "Short Stories",

"Bring Back Some History" (Mark Kisker) went right along as expected and
theno.o.. HUH?? Thanks. "The Students" Yy Jack Lewis bites on progressive
educational trends in a more personalized way than "Null=ABC",

Page 112 indicates the editor carries years enough to meke slanging him
somewhat discourteous, #so let’s play it ntraight: (A)The FU blurbs kill mors
stories than not; (B)FU lacks personality in spite of the fillers; editorials,
letters, depits, or intorior 1lloes migh% help; (C)The book=review column is
not the place to flaak for your own stuf?, eapeaielly in the review of Boucher‘s.
The latter could give pointers on row to handles oversnthusziaam for one's own
sales. The "looky at ME" routine or pll2 stiocks out like a compound fraoture.

g storins bsing generally betitezr than the treatment they receiva bhlurb-
wise, thie is a hard gine tc cover.
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SPACE SCIENCE=FICTION, Spring '57, v.l,nr.l, bi=monthly, 3522
Editorial Dirsctor, Lyle Kenyon Engla; Fraduction, Marla Rays Layout, David
Himessy Front Cover, Tom Ryany Illusirations, Bruce Minney} Not a familiar
name in the batch, whioh reads like scresn credits, omitting "Title,courteay
of Harrison and del Rey"., Looks like 1953 all over again— non-etf money
moving in on the Boom, As such, it ien’t as bad as the WORST of °52=3; about
like ORBIT or COSMOS if you recall them, Having one staff man for interiors
ie very tusinsesslike dbut contridbutes to the overall staleness and lack of
personality., No editorials, featurss, not even blurba to grotch atj; the ads
are all for radio programs (non-etf), Remember radio?

Oddly enough, several of the 11 stories are fairly good separately—
it’s only as a group that they blend into medioocrity. Several of the authors
are known-peoples Jacobi, Reynolds, Latham, Winterbotham— I really ocan‘t pin
down WHY this sine gives me an I-=Waelked-With=A=Zombie feeling.

Oh heck=- try it out; live it up for 35¢.

On the other hand, you can do better with only 235¢; you can get a copy of
SFQ, May 57: this sole survivor of the two-bit pulp era is a lot more fun than
you might think, Leads off with Silverberg®'s "Quiok Freeze", a short problem
novelet in the style for which I used to anticipate aSF., Campball would have
icaped for thias one 8 years agojy I wish he still did, more. ILOVE that punch=
1ine, These group=problem stories have the advantage of requiring less detailed
individual characterization than most-- examples are Clement’s "Attitude" and
"Technical Error", the magazine versions of vanVogt’s "Space Beagle" episodes,
and particularly JWC®s "Whio Goes There?", in whioch reader-identification with
any individual character would havs jeopardized the effeotiveness of the tale's
theme of suspsnse. Alwaya knew I'd find an answer to Tcskey's condemnation of
that epio, someday, Well, "Quick Freeze™ isn’t that specialiged, and has
adequate people. _

lesser’a "Name Your Tiger" actually haa more resemblance to "Who Goea==""j
the Menace (locals Martian) appears to each as that which is most feaxed. Plot
entirely un-Who-ish with characters of the essence, Best lesser in quite awhile.

Franson®’s "Cardsharp" would have made a nioe open=face sandwich with deCamp’s
Psi article in FJ, The former Parodies Toased dep’t has been taken over Ly
Gilbert, Asimov, and Sullivan; thies may be getting a bit too apecialized, to
the point where many are missing the exoruciating besti~of-the=jest, Like me,

DeCamp'’s "Iet's Have Pun" effectively extrapolates Jjuvenile—=delinquency
on an interstellar scale. "All Around a Pig's Tail" (Marks) supplies the needed
answer to Kornbluth, but the editor punctures our hopes Ly fixrmly blurbing that
"this 4s FICTION”, Bob Madle covers fanews & fmz in one of the bettexr fandep’ta
extant. Irving Cox sweats out & new windup foxr the routine where the chain hag
been pulled o2 Earth and the iast survivors esoape in a spaceship, but it is
FOT convinoing. Story was well-enough woxked out to deserve a better ending.
"The Stunning Science=Fiction Caper" hy Gerald MacDow appears to have been
reworked & little from its recent fanzine version, Didn’t hurt it a bity GOOD.

RWL is cuxrently, and still; one of my favorite editors, as I’'ve mentioned
now & again., It’s largely the balanced-ciet of stf that he presentsy; but the
editorialg help, too. After you’ve read the gine, drop the man a line,

AMAZING, MarH7s Making good oy threat not $o apars you ANY of "Quest of
tke Goliden Apa", herewith finale, (Synopsie: PORTOX 2ived on a primitive Twin-
Earth. A "soientisi", he "tcok all his tremsndows science with him" when he
ducked through a spacewarp to Earth und hid our hexo in suspesnded animation for
20 years to grow nuscles. Typical idiot routine~= nodbody else on Twin-Earth
even knows about PLANETS, but good ol' Portox has perscnal sjacewarps to two,
one of waioh is extrafolar. Oui of a flint-and-steel calturs hLe does this, with
noy sraining or cuitwal support., Nobody taught him, ond consenktly he doesn’t
teach anyons 2188, Apparently bes sarries his "terrifia science"” around with him
in a foot=locker=- notes, equipmsni, LOWer sourse, and all,)



Actually this final installment is a little better, because the author(s?),
whoever they may be in their everyday taipaying lives, finally run out of horse-= -«
apples and resort to all-out action, at which they’re fairly good in the John
Cartor fahion, There’s no point in discussing the "people" or how they come out,
because you can guess and it ocouldn’t matter less., This is the soxrt of thing that -
soure my milk on Ziff-Daviai it’s entirely too cruddy to be accidentally so.

Though Ellison has his detractors ha knows better than to populate the terrain
with 300=foot inseots, yet for Z-D he does it ("The Savage Swarm"., Possibly the
publishers have put a ban on making sensa; certainly Harlan tries to throw in
1ittle hints that he knows better: "an impossibility the universe would tolerate
only for a short time" for instance., With utter asininity, Our Hero annihilates
creatureg in the hundreds—of-feet 8ize range with a portable flamethrower and a
submachine gun, Voodoo would have been more convincing, for Menace and Rescue.

"Disaster Revisited" (D J Granger) is a total aontrast, a relatively logical
extrapolation within stf "rules": painfully—dying rich man finances time-tmvel to
go back and kill FPirst Man in revenge for hies diseased heredity., Gimmick fits
but 18 not irritatingly inevitable,

Other 3 stories minimal—~ the Johnny Mayhem job adds a would-=be twitoh Yy
putting Mayhem into a female bodyes Any other author could oreate either glandular
or ocerebral speculation from the situation, but not this author—— HE solves the case.

Roger deSotoy 0ld CRY=reviewing friend, couldn't you arrange %o review for a
gine that would merit more than one good word per issue??

aSF Mar 57: How long, O Kloota, until we get a short=via=novelet=to=serial
series that doesn't crap out in the serial?? The Rob"t/Randsll Nidoriana went
well through the early stages; we knew the central characters were related from
tale to tale even though the mishmash names were hard to correlate, But now: in
"The Dawning Iight" we are faced with aomething approaching Piper’s "Time Crime"
f1asco: Kris peEKym Yorgen, Norvis peKrin Dmormo, and a dozen more equally confusing.
Added to the place-names, it makes one Hell of a meas for Constant Reader, who is
also faithfully attsmpting to follow the PLOT. Kxia peKym, the Great Light love himg
inoconsiderately ochanged his name in order ¢o survive the novelet.

This isn’t really as bad as "Time Crime"; there are differences between the
people, one of whom even has a dialect, But doesn’t anyone, editor or author,
ever LEARN from one boo=too to the next? The boys were too oconscientious herej
if the third name had been left off each charaocter, the story could be followed
much more easily, As is, I°11 bet a lot of readers never finish reading it. Too
bad, because I imagine it will break out of this backwoods—adventure phase into
a fine windup for those who have the stamina,

Clifton’s "How Allied" runs his psi series into Sturgeon’s Homo Gestalt
theme., He must work foxr or closely with the Army; nobody could be 8o
authentically bitter without actual experience.

"Man of God" (Bartholomew): a bitter little thesis which may be only too
true, yet the windup seemed to contain unwarranted arbitraries; too pat.

Either Aaimov failed to maintain his usual interest=holding standards in
the Possible Atmospheres article; or I was feeling lagier than usual,

Haggert's "Matter of Security" would have been terrific 10 years agoj by
now, though, we’re all convinced that gov'ts will kill, torture, and annihilate -
to preserve the status quo. The shock value is gone, and unfortunately not alone.

"Marius" (Poul A) is a convincing treatment of post-atomic resurgence.

€

"

I notice a gross unfairness in this method of reviewing. A good story in
a topzine may get only perfunotory notice while a merely passable tale in a
orudgzine can draw near-raves out of sheer surprise and relief. Please bear
this source of discrepanocy in mind, -
=

iy
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SATURN #2, May 57: Several bignames don't quite live up to it in here:
Schmitz, for one, "Big Terrarium", of a segment of Earth translated to another
continuum(?) for zoo or eta, is not at all bad, people behaving or mis= in a
believable way, but I remember Vega, Karres, eto. See presceding paragraph.

5 Lesser’s "The Earthman" is more interesting than surprising (endingwise).
: Say,; two of Milt’es good ones in one month, after about a two-year sagl
"Tunnel 1971" uses a diary-format that lets Chas Einstein out of giving
any continuity or oharaoterization, A far=drawn coincidence is used to commit
a ho=hum ending., Collier’s would have liked it, perhaps.
dknight’a "Night Express" is determinedly unoriginal in theme but the last
two lines are worth waiting for,
"Maxk XI" does not meet the pyrotechnic standards previously established Ly
Cordwainer Smith. There are someé lovely bits but little coherence.
"My Frightful" (Chas Stearns) ia & ripe UNKNOWN speoimen of the ohild and
the Truly Mad Soientist who wants to save the world from the Porglies, Neat,
Evelyn Smith's "4D Bargain" suggests that she's been reading too much of
the leasser woxke of de Camp, It’a--= er, well— Cute,
"The Muxiy Glass" Yy Loveoraft and (finished Yy?) Derleth is of the Weird
Tales persuasion, usual loveoraft plot gentled Yy Derleth, well worded.
The enigmatio query ending Lloyl Biggle‘’s "Male Refuge" puts still another
twist on the Visitant from the Futurs,
More and shorter tales thish, and thanks for omitting the miasleading
blurbe for ACE,

GALAXY Apr 57+ The story=form editorial would sell most markets, H,L.
"Operation Stinky" (novelet) differe from Simak®s usual; lacks the Simak mood
but saved by the manner of telling and the gimmicke. Devotees of "Time Quarxy",
the "City" series, eto, will miss the smoke=drifting—aoross-the-misty-hille
atmosphere this suthor does @0 well, as I did (miss it, I mean),

: Enight’s "Man in the Jax" has an elusive but wnmistakable air of familiarity.
. It's well—done, but the Oriental-susjense source tale hovers in the baciground,

Walter Tevia amplifiez the theme of Padgett®s "Time Loaker"—— I liked it up
t0 but not including the lifted and blown=up ending,

"Phe Viotim From Space" (Scheckley) is a fine drop—the—other-shoe tale of
the perils of native superstitions, with a lLady—or-Tiger ending full of unease,
"Coffin Cure" (Nouxrse) is reminiscent of deCamp's "Eyperpilosity" but lacks the
bounce, though a jolly bit in its own right. Some holea in it, though— any
sense beoomes dulled Ly continued ovurstimulation— the dilemma is artificial.

"Army Without Bannera" (Wellen) is pretiy grim if you're subject to traffio-
fuxy, though the gimmick is neglegib.e,

Novelet "Once & Oreeoh" (Evelyn Smith) revives a theme that has lain fallow
too long, with a prioceleas treatment. The ineffadle significance of the punch-
iine, however, escapes me, Anybody et it??

Floyd C Gale again demonstrates that STF reviews are not his pigeon. Of 10
bocks covered, 9 are non-fiction if you allow the term to cover the oddball UFO
iteme and the aunt-Nellie-@poke-from:--beyond-the-grave epios this reviewer prefers
to 8tf of any desoription, Stf is rupresented hy a fringe item, Sheperd Moad's
latest takeoff on Madison Avenue "Tho Big Ball of Wax", whiox is the mort of
thing that Galaxy-haters claim Gold )xints,

Among the non-fiction there hapyens to be one, ropseat, one item relating

- directly to atf, Naturally, Gale dovsn't much care for it; dknight’s "In Search
of Wonder" is praised ty faint damns. (SHORT SUBREVIEW OF "IN SEARCH OF WONDER" ,

- - ADVENT PRESS: QET IT4) Well, let®s ook under a few more flat rooks, such ae the

- last 6 Gale columns: out of 57 books coverad, 36 were "non-fiction" of whioh 34
did not direotly a@oncern stf, 2 were ghostales, 4 ware "frinze" or diluted stf,
and 7 wexe Juvenilea, in defens: of which I #bhould mertion that these all
appeared as a Christnue~gifit suggestio-n 1list. So in 6 months, out of 57 boaks.
Flavd ol' buddy reviewed exactly 8 si~aight~stf (defined a& similaxr %o material
in the better prozinas} numheri. Thw 4 fringe iteme wers the Mead. a rhilip



Wylie, another WWIII job, and a beginner's trsatment of the creation of human
life in the laboratory from the viewpoint (acoording to Gale) of "Portia Faces
Iife", The record would indicate a basic malooclusion between Gale and sifj ¥ .
other reviewers don’t find it so diffiouit to find good stf to xeview, I’m sure
Floyd is oompetent is his own field of interest, but GALAXY needs a new boy.

SCIENCE-FICTION ADVENTURES #3}, Apr 57t 3 "novels" and no equivocation about
it~ this gzine should develop a solid market., As Amelia says, any issue holds
interest better than the quality of individual stories would warrant, because
each story is long encugh to build up interest even though a little medioore.

I can‘t agree entirely, having been driven to a lot of skimming to get through
the lead story of #2, but she probably has it right for most of the time.

In Hasse's "Clansmen of Fear" we have post=boom mutants who cluster around
ex-oities because they need radiation, who are surrounded by semi-hostile normals,
and who occasional give birth to latent normala., Then the Aliens land, Well heck,
it‘s good fun and the people don’t goof their motivations at the author's whim.

"Gulliver’s Planet" (Galouye) is much better than his unprepossessing work
for Hamling. The theme won't startle oldtimers who recall John Dark trying to
oommunicate from his precarious position in his friend’s bloodstream ("Bridge
To Earth" in an early Startling) but attends to detail and maintains suspense.

Silverberg’s "Spawn of the Deadly Sea" is also reminiscent but not to the
point of conying— concepts from Hull®s "The Winged lMan", Braoketi‘’s "Sea Kings"
stories, some talee of Vikings, eto; all mingle, Boils down to what you might
call the Effluvial Background for stf of this type— it's there, you can't get
away from it, mo you may as well use it to best advantage, as here. There are
no major disorepancies once we realize the larger-than-~living stature of the hero.

SFA is an especially good mag if you happen to be in the mood for it, as I was.

F &S F, Apr 57t Hey now— moderation! Only 2 reprints in ten tales. Good.
leinater's "Anthropological Note" seems derivative but I ocan’'t place it; very nice
treatment so it dcesn’t matter muoch, Clingerman®s "ILittle Witch of Elm Street"
lived down its women‘’szine origin YLy sheer enjoyability,

"QRM" Hy Riochard Wilson manages to be interesting to communiocations—=type
people without being esoteric to the non-initiate~— all the jargon is tidily
though unobtrusively translated. Bob Ottum’s "Girls on Channel N" is a rakishly
casual narration of a truly Awful alien threat=— it shouldn’t happen to Presley.

Del Rey's "Iittle Jimmy" skulks awhile under camouflage &8 a soppy child-ghost
piece. The ending is rewarding and enigmatic. But }e8...77?

FAAANfiotion! From INSIDE, Garrett & Carter‘’s "Master of the Metropolis"
deals with Sam IM4SF+ and his breathtaking adventures in the marvelous scientifioc
world of the 20th centuryf Poor Hugoo

"The Status Quo Peddlers" (C G Edmondson) is for a living wonder best—=desoribed
Lty the BLURB. That I°d live to sce the day. Nice piece, too.

Boucher consistently does a tasteful review column, This month it isn’t
even marred Yy any of st chronic prejudices that plague all reviewers.

Poul A does a quality no-pains—spared job on the "Syndic" theme. Itfs not
a steal except the gov'!t-hy—gangsters basis, "License" is fun and consistent too.

nSeocond Prige" (John Novotny) is strictly fun—— raffle tickets pay off with
the evening's services of History's Beauties—=— Helen of Troy, etc. When a married .
man wins twice in a row, it makes you sad about magazine taboos.

Chad Oliver’s "Didn°‘t He Ramble" is the atest for jazzaddicts, but for the
second time in a month I like one of these, lhad's a writer, is all, you. @

"Saturnian Celia" is ouriosa from a 1774 letter by Horace Walpolej imaginative.
His ideas on extraterrestrials with possible multiple members—— and writing to a
oclergyman at that, Tsek,

You've doubtless noticed that F&SF has risen off my shootlist of late.

O~
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IFy, Apr 571 Guna‘a “Greo: Thurb™ is moxe like the fine lousenung stuff
that had this 2ine orowding the Big) in its sagond ysar or so (before the 1984
kiok), Liabdle %o mako a peraon think, this tale, if not cn guaird, Absorbing.

"Hidden Talent® Agberg) covors travails of {the Wild Pei amongst the Tame
Same, Pogitive quintessence of the TruBlus Action plece bafore it takes off on
a better tangent. Haven’t decided whether the ending satisfies or not, yet.

Slesar’s "Brainchild® is newer of treaiment than of theme (but ARE there
arny really NEW themes floating around??), more suspenseful than believabla.

"A Csse of Sunburn" Yy Fontensy was tricky on gimmigk detail. As last
montbh, this is not the best of Chaa, though 1readable enough even with the
overworked Martian revela (somewhat of a plague lately).

Fellow named Fred Sheinbaum read Pohl's "Man Who Ate the World" and its
predecessor, and wrote "Filthy Rich"., Terrific if you missed the ‘original.

Bexrtram Chandler‘’s "The Maze" is & superior handling of people stumbling
around the Obetacle Courss left Nty the Lost Race; nice thinking,

"Operation Boomerang" (Geo Revelle) is another ironioc on First Spaceflight,
and a good one., TYou can’t miss the looming of the gimmick, but try to outgueas
it, Whioh is, of course, the heart of it.

Seems as if this is a top issue of IF,

"Pill We Have Faces" ia & hardeovur novel ky C S lewis (Harcourt, Braoce,
and Coo, $4,50), Some will recall all or part of his trilogy ("Out of the
Silent Planet", "Peralendra", and "That Hidebue Strength") whoso status as
stf is dopendent on the reader's viewpoint, "Till We Have Facen" is fantaay
of a primjtive Greek-ora kingdom and sirong irruptions of the supernatural,

Orual, princess of Glome, §s hardly the Model Prinocess, She makes clear
in her narration that she possesses al! the ethereal beauty of an Easter Igland
statue, She lives in & orummy little prinoipality whose ethics and morals are
about what you might expect in the baclwoods a few centuries B.C, She doesn’t
have it ac good,

This is no tale of Heroes, Conan the Cimmerian would probably have goofed
onos too often around here and hobbled out of the kingdom no longer dangerous
to the worenfolk, who don't fare especially well either,

Lewie generally worle the mystic-religious pitch, whether in the trilogy,
the "Sorewtape letters", or hers., This time I haven’t Pigured how his
conclusions jibe with his own beliefz 28 eshown in his other works.

Hexe is aonsiderable fine backfround work on the customs of average small-
group B.C. typres, along with the puzzling but very human story development.

For me there are holea in it here and ihere, but you don't notice till after.

Can’t recommend the $4.50 expenditure from an stfan viewpoint, but if your

Public Iibrary turms up with this book you could do a lot worse.
A P s e s Moa ol T B P 1 v T M S M Do B om Blos X £ T L
Morals The WISE reviewer writea ONLY reviewu. **R, Pemberton.
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OGN THE . FANZINES

by Amelfa Pemberton
4

FAN-attic #4. John Champion, Route 2, Box 75B, Pendleton, Oreson. 10¢,
3 for 25¢,

Thish starts off with a rather pleasant editorial. Then we see an article
by John Berry (illustrated by Atom) about purachuting, a short funtasy by
Gary Elder, some book reviews by the editor, an article about popular wusic
by Jerry deMuth, and funzine reviews by Kent Moomaw.

Kent's reviews ure very complete —— wuch wore so tihan mine -- and are
quite interesting; but nis writing style needs to be smootheu out. For
examples "Since you can sumple SigOct free also, there cun be no excuse
for missing it. However, in Mussells' case, this may be better policy than
it is for John Murdock, since SigVet is still experimenting and muking some
obvious mistakes in the process." & "#ith this, ceeditor Ed 8ox departs,
leaving Ellik alome ut the helm. This isn't meant us a smear at Cox, for
I'd be saying the same thing if Ron had wslked out and left Ed in control,
but I believe that this will do wuch to improve FAFHRD." You see what I
mean, Xent. Lumpy.

Next we see u story by the editor, about which I will only say that I
read hulf-way through it before I reaulized thut it wusn't a synopsis for an
SF movie.

Next comes the letter column, an: tiaen a book review by John Murdock
entitled "The Unsanforized Man and tiue Pseudo-fugs." 1 like the title, but
think just "The Unsunforized Man" would huve been still better. Guess what
book he's reviewing?

This is a fanzine of 31 pages, adequate all the way through but nowhere
really outstanding. The cover, by Adkins, is very handsome and professinnal
looking.

HYPHEN #17. December 1956. Walter Willis, 170 Upper Newtownards Road,
Belfast, N. Ireland. 15¢.
Hoo boy ! HYPHEN again! Thish hes a magnificent Atom cover: a beanie
type reposing in the arms of a voluptuous blonde, end typing "Dear Joe,
Gafia has me in its dreaded grip..." The first item is a rather aelightful
story by WAW re fandom as a way of life, Next is Bob Shaw'’s column — as
always most amusing. Larry Stark has an interesting story called "Fapazine';
a moodpiece about an actual fan. Story or article or what? When you use
real people it's confusing. Then a loathesomely wvulgar story by Eric Frank
Russell. Pemby liked it. He would. Then vwe see Chapter II of "The History
of Irish Fandom" — this ciupter is by Madelein Willis, and tells of her
early life & courtship. Also noteworthy is a reprinted Art Rapp poem about
toscoe, "Ice Cream Sunduy" by Johum Berry (a True Chronicle of tﬁe 1956
Excursion to Portrush) und a story bY J9iies wnite "The Goon e
very fine. Lust but not least the fumous HYI'HEN bacover.
Uood ol‘ HYPHEN'
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RETRIBUTION #8, December 1956. Joun Berry, 31, Cumpbell Park Ave., Belfast,
N. Ireland. 25¢.

This zine Hus Arthur Thomson as co-editor, and ibence is 100% Atom—illoed —
which gives it an homogeneity of appearance that is unusuul und ruther
refreshing. RET is tie official orgen of the Goon Detective Ageney, and a
lurge percentage of the materinl in it relates thereto; udding to the homo-
geneity of RET. The Goon Detective Agency is headed by Goon Bleary (John
Berry) and investizates scandals in fandom. It is opposed by the Antigoon
wio represents the forces of evil and is aided and aubetted by James White
(see HYPHEN #17). :

No lover of fannish humor should allow himself to do without RETRIBUTICN,
John asks for 25¢ for e copy, but he doesn't really nean it., I sent him
e buck aund asiied for back issues. lle sent me all five itiTs, two VERITASSs
and a note informing me thut my sub was good for all publications put out
in 1957,

CONTACT. Published twice monthly by the Contact Group: Ron Bennett, John
llitehcock, Ellis Mills & Jan Jensen. $1.00 per year —— airmail $2.50 —
send sub to Dick Ellington, 299 Riverside Urive, Apt. 11A, New York 25.

This is a newszine — its purpcse is to weld worldwide fandom into
one group by the dissemination of funnisih news und informaetion about fannish
projects. I have read only the first three issues (the ones sent out free
to 345 lucky people) but they were very interesting und enjoyable and I
am planning shortly to nerve myself to tne ordeal of sendinyg Dick Ellington
$1. I consider CONTACT u worthy ideu most worthily carried out.

THE SCIFNCE-FICTION W#OILD, Vol. 1, No. 4. Published by The Gnome Press,
Inec., 80 E. 11th St., N. Y.

You way usk what I mean by publicizing a publishers' thinx? Go ahead,
usk. I'1l1 tell you. The editoriaul steff on this sheet is: Robert Bloch.
Bob Tucker.

The sheet says it costs 10¢, but actually it is sent for free wrapped
around a Gnome Press advertisement. There is no advertisingz at all in
TilE SCIENCE-FICTION WORLD itself, and if it is not quite an actual faenzine,
why, it is still more fannish than nine out of ten trufanzines. It contains
o mixture of fannish and professional news and various features anu articles
including fanzine reviews.

If you uren't on the mailipy list yet way don't you write in and ask
to be put on? You won't regret.’ You don't huve to read the book ads
enclgfed if you don't want to.

Sorry fellas, there's .ore zines to be reviewed but I seem to have
~

broke my shovel. 0k %
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aocooscOVER SRILLED MIAK
by bDeway o'iops :
{In the CHY, vintege 3sven years, Bonded)

With the thiri issux, tle March 1950 THE CRY_OF THE NAMELESS manifested all the
impatience end bubdling energy of youth by lawnching pelimell iato the firet of many
experiments that uitimately resulted im sdopting a policy some five years and seventiy-
three issues iater usually charaoterizing most f£irst issues: going subacription.

Nothing as drastic as this featured GRY #3. The firat two were on ntandard-aized
stoclt; the third, on legal. #nd this one was ouly one aheet, two pages. Rditor Gertrude
Carr confessed in the firet paragraph, "Just a feebls oxy, this time, We've bsen bearing
down 80 hard tsying to bring out SINI.. . 3 that we've only got brsath loft for a faint
wallooo"

At all events, the CRI was out on schedule, despite all the fooforall ezpended in
getting together a literary type fanszine's first issue-—-which also ceme out on time,

Incidentally, the Nameless Ones asems to have had during the courae of its existence
the neceasary ingredients mendatory for longevity, It has bad aenough practical realists
wio manage to GET THINGS DONE to offset the multitude of vacillating dreamers, some of
whom were not even interested in scieace-fantasy, who spoke vaguely of some projest or
another, but who rarsly if ever accomplished anything. Or who apoke not at all, and who
acoomplished as much, Every a=f club that has existed for yeers, or evei months, has Yad
ita realists. Don Day was cne sugh, in the palmy deys of the Portland, Oregon, bunch.
Forry Ackerman is another, And certainly the early years uf the Nameless Ones were
dominated by the influence of Gertrude Carr who was well-ssasoned for ths mantle of
responsibility after many battle-scarred campaigns in the P.T.A. True, it takes coopsr-
ation of a pumber of members to insure the success of a clubj and if the shoulder-heaving
vas sometimes maviced with a "whither-o?" uneasiness; those early months of the Nemeless
Ones stand in retrospoct as high pointe of vigor, enthusiasm end achievement, They did
GET THINGS DONE,

To retum to ORY#3. News items included the mnrriage announcement of an unnamed
Tacoma fanne who became Mra, Robert Allen; e letter fiom Firlends from Wally (Gonger)
who became a hardy psreanial with the Nameless some months lateri a letter from another
bugy N.O. in the early dayse, Clari Croutch of Richland, who best the drun for trading
vith Ken Slater and OPERATICN FANTAST (etill existent, is it not?); and a plea from
old-time collector-fan John Nitka of Brooklym, wondering if eny old 1923-4 WEIRD TALES
were not in use in Ssattle at the woment. Page one closed with an crder form for
SINISTERRA #1.

Page 2 mentions that two letter-hacking N.0. members had miseives in the May, 1950
WEIRD TALES Eyrie. An inapection of this iseue reveals that G.M. Carr and Wm, Austin
were the two offenders, and that this issue had the fevorite of favorite megazine covers
for this fan: a non=fantastic ballet setting by Dolgov that still enchanis me after
hundreds of viewings.

There follows a plea for letiers; and for SINISTERRA material. Mrs. Carr made a good
point with her “put up or shut up” stand on material.

Then there was enother Nourwescon announcement, drumbeeting for the R.R. Phillips
art poops; mention of the lack of Carrt (puns and verse this times but nu flowers graced
this iesue either); anncuncemeant of the showving of THE LOST WORLD, the Ailent classic, at
the March 14th meetings a a=f dieplay at the Yesler Housing hobby show, overssered oy
N.O. member Flora Jonee; and notice of another prozine on the stands, FUTURE COMRINED
WITH SCIENCE FICTION. Offhend 1 forget when this title separated. At aay rate, STIENCE
FICTION has recently assumed a monthly schedule, whereas FUTURE, the principgltitlse at
Columbia Publicaticns for several years, appears now as a quarterly after having been an
annual for several years.

Yee, kiddies, this is the Real Word of what happened in ths CHia of seven years ago,
Now hibemate for another month til Grandpappie can conjure another fable of Ye Olden Times.



MINUTES of the 173rd Meeting . ;
by Wally Weber

Febrvary 14, 1957 (*Date disapproved at 174th neeting in favor of Feb 7k, a much

less @esirsble date by astrological and numerological determinations.), the Nameless

Ones met grain in Room 4122 of the Arcade Buildirng, FPresident Toskey vanged “ae cfficial
club bone a1 a coffee can in order to obtain order at 8:20 P.M. Flora Jonss, howaver,
delayed proceedings until the water for the tea was put in the kettle and ¢z The ot
plate. ; : :
Although there were only eight other members at the meeting to listen, the Modest
end Unassumning Secretary read the minutes of the 172nd meeting anyway. e niauves
were, as vsual, disappwoved by the President, but this time a lady whose iniitals are
F.J. objacted to this maltreatment od such excellent minutes and made a motion that the
maltreated excellent minutes be approved for a change. Another lady, whose initials
are Clyed Bacon Goodwin seconded the motion. The vote was unanimously in feror of
approving the minutes after Otto Pfeifer reversed his vote, President Toskey was Sut-
nunbered, and the Honorable Secretary counted the votes. >

Jerry Fpahm nade a motion to impeach the President, but President Toskey was not
that far outnumbered and the motion never got seconded. ;

For some reason or another the subject of a Quorum came ups Sjnce some of the
members were curious how to determine when a quorum was present, since Namcless Member-
ship is so vaguely defined. President Toskey explained that for important matters
requiring the presence of a guorum, two thirds of the persons present would constitute
a quorum. ¥ gl

The January 31 dinner meeting was discussed, snd Ed Wyman was thanked for his
part in arrenging it all. The impliceticn of the thanks was that he should get on the
ball and start preparing something for our next dinner meeting. Some of the more
clever members detsrmined that the next f*7th Thursday would occur on the Memorial
Day Holidey Mey 30. Thess more clever memiers were, strangely enough, all sitting
near the calendar. _

A hodge-podge of subjects were being discussed for a while, the only noteworthy on
one of which was the one centered zbout why the club has continued to exist all these
many years. Ihe tentative answer was that we haven'tlrun_out'of coffee yet, '

Eventually President Toskey decided that a group discussion of science-fiction
would be next on the program. His plan went slightly awry when a discussicn of
Astounding got as far as the Heiroaymous machine end stayed thers.

The regularly scheduled program, the playing of the Songs of the Pogo record,
began as soon as everybody had their refreshments, At the end of the first side,
only 3 votes were mustered zgainst playing the other side of the record, s0 the
program did not end until each and every - er — song had been played. The fiendish
torture had its desired result, however., Jerry Franm, his mind totally rotted,
offered $2 for the refreskments to be served at the 174th meeting.

Showing no mercy, President Toskey announced that he would give a lecture on
higher mathematics at the T4th meeting.

Finally showing mercy, the Presidert adjourned the meeting at 1L0:10 P.M.

: ol Honorable Secretary
"Wally Weber
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THE SCISNTTTTG BASTS BEHTND ASTROIOGY
By Fiora Jones

It is not possible to cover the subjezi in a ‘nutshell', as it is too vast a
subject. It is very much like medicine wnizh a doctor could not explain to people
having no basic knowledge of that subject. TUike medicine also, astrology has its
prinkiples on which it is based, which certuries have proved correct, but again like
medicine it depends on the human element of understanding and interpretation -- so
much error creeps into both subjects due to that.

WHAT IS ASTROLOGY?

This question can best be answered by quoting Emerson who said "Astrology is
astronomy brought to Earth and epplied to the affairs of men." Also quoting from a
staunch defender of this art, the late Pullitzer Prize winner and science editor of
NY Tribune, John J. O'Neill: "Astrology is one of the most important fields for
scientific research today. Properly defined it is the science of relationship of
man to his celestial environment; it is ths accumulated and organized knowledge of the
effect on man of the forces reaching Earth from surrounding space."

The history of this subject is a fascinating one, going back into early times
when men observed that celestial influences DID bring certain conditions to Earth and
noted its correspondence to weather changes, the overflowing of rivers, the influence
of the Sun as a source of life, and the Moon's effect on rlants, tides, and even
other forms of life. The knowledge of these conditions and when to expect them were
necessary for survival. These experiences taught the people that the Sun and Moon
especially effected the environment and that the environment conditioned people's lives.
Later observations expanded into noting that the planets also exzerted influence and
constituted orderly, natural law. Still later astrology was concerned with large
affairs of state, involving kings who ruled the people's destiny. The court astrolo-
gers were the scientists of those days who knew that Cosmic Law was above the laws of
capricious monarchs. They did not then have the scientific understanding as to how the
celestial conditions could influence, but used it just as we do in using electricity
without knowing what IT is.

In the last few decades it has been popular for top executive ofificers to open
world's fairs, dams, etc by touching a button releasing light from a star light years
away. In this atomic age it is definitely known that the atmosphere is continually
being bombarded by cosmic rays (Milliken). Scientists =re busy measuring radiastion
and worried about its effect on people. We are told by them that space particles are
also atomic and that our brains and bodies are reacting in strange behavior; this is
the reason there is so much talk %oday sbout the increase of mental ill-health. These
correspond exactly to the traits snd charicteristvics of individuals with which
astrology has dealt for ages. No doubt wit:n e..;srimental research in this field, 20
years from now astrology will be given su impressive name such as bioastrics or space
psychology; their methods would be based on wtatistics, accurate, etfective, and
practical in physiological, economic and psychological terms. It is what we who know
only the rudiments today expect of the younger scientists tomorrow. Like many other
sciences it has a vast field ahead to explore and experiment with. Today we use
mathematics, astronomy, and geography to set up charts or horoscopes as a graph of
people's character, their wezknesses end their strengths and by the progressed and
transiting planetary orbs to show what is going on at all times and to look aghead.

It has for some time been a vractice of mentzl institutions to be alerted to
patients behavior at the full moon; nlso the fire departments' experience is that
arsonists are extremely effected zt that time also; hospitals know that births can
come at any time but that they also neve peak periods which the majority follow. Tpis
last year also ended research by lir, Kelson of the Radio Corp. as to what caused
radio interference, and his findings corresponded exactly to the conditions which in
astrology is referred to as aspects. Now, using this information they can set up
extra equipment to deal with interfered reception.

)



THE SCIENTIFIC BASIS BEHIND ASTROLOGY = coacluded)

Tt is interesting to note that some of our founding fathars were expert astrologers,
gmong them Adems, Jefferson, and Madison, also Ben Fpanklin who set up the chart of our
nation for an auspicious birth. Also that both our Roosevelt presidents, Theodore who
understood it quite well and FD who did not but both kept tiaeir horoscopes handy on
or in their desk. . '

Dr. Jung, a noted psychologist, also uses astrology in his work as does Dr. Ravitz
of Duke U who said, "TrLe Solar System theory was the best he found for explaining “he
well known spontaneous improvement in mental cases. It may bridge the gap between
physics, astronomy, and psychiatry end make possible the application of mathematics to
psychiatry -- One's first reaction is one of incredulity, but we must also remember
the incredulitjes in the past to other discoveries." While not naming astrolcgy as
such, it is definitely admitting -the celestial influence on man,as he also said,
"Erotional disturbsnces cen now be measured electrically with cosmic events, the sun,
moon znd seasonal chsnges. _

Recently et a meeting in Fpiladelphia of the most respected body of philosophers
end scientists founded by Franklin, a Prof..G.W. Cormer, topmost autiority on the
evolution of animal life, introduced Prof. Otto Neugebauer of the History of Math. Dept.
gt Drown U, He is considered the most eminent eutlkority on the evolution of math and
astronomy. He boldly stated that astrology was e pure science and illustrated his
lecture with an explanation of astrological charts set up from 1200 to 2000 years ago,
some on clay tablets. He szid their study today gives lkeys to new understanding and
historical information of those times. '

DO INTELLIGENT PEOPLE USE IT?

It has always been so. Hippocrates, father of medicine, and Nostradamus, famous
as a physician, both used it, the former saying tnat no doctor should be qualified
without the knowledge of astrology. Ptolemy used it. . Isaac Newton, when jeered at
being gullible in his faith in this subject, retorted indignzntly, "I have studied it;
evidently ‘you have not." Tycho Brahe, and later, kepler, both famed astronomers, were
erdent astrologers also. Napoleon and Hitler boti had officigl astrologers to guide
them and both being neurotic and flushed with success, got to think that they were the
ones who were guiding the sters, thus' bringing about their downfall., Literature is
full of astrology, Spakespeare particularly. : '

Tpe interest in this subject is rapidly increasing with time, but we still have
many self-opinionated uninformed peorle, even in our educational institutions who, when
challenged to prove the subject unworthy, have not been sble to do so as just recently
in LA, TV debates between two astronomers and two astrologers, the former being Dre A.
Deautch and Dre. R.S. Richerdson, bctin of M. Wwilson and Paiomer Observatories, who were
out to do their bit to discredit astrology. It ended by the Drs. Deutch and Richardson
bravely admitting they didn't KNOW this or thet fact, sna acincwledging the proof
offered by the astrologers. Reporter Crenshaw of a Los Angkkes newspaper stated that
had it been color TV it would heve shown the ved faces of the astronomers.

DOES IT WORK?

The snswer is definitely IT DOES for enyone who will seriously Bnd honestly study
the subject as diligently as some othier subjsct. Experience alone can prove it to the
individual, providing they are open minded. Scme wise uen said, "Condemnation without
investigation is the rankest ignorance" but that srort is still carried on in a large
wey by many uninformed. A number of college vrofessors who have delved into it and
proved its value dare not admit their interest in tne subject for fear of jeapordizing
their positions due to unthinking biased regents and fellow teachers. 1

One might well wonder why some of our public buildings, among them our National
Library of Congress, Radio City, and Grand Central Station, show the zodiac in their

*

(((Ed-{to'f' s—noT:-e : The —z;boVe :rt-i-cl—é- is the text of a-r-l. aEdr;ss—deTiv;re‘a b§ M;s. TI.OHes
at a recent meeting of the Nameless Ones and does not necessarily reflect the opinions
of the editorial staff.))) N
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AUAZTHC STORTES, i

S e e e NV EN
ik byt Biinett R. Toskey
Part XVI: 1941

1841 was a significant year in many respects for Ansring Stories. It marked
15 years c¢f publication. a Tact which was properly recognized by the 15th Annivarsary
issus in May, aa extra thick 234 vage issue, It marked the retumm of two of the most
legendary figuras in all of science fiction: Edgar Rice Purroughs, and the famous
iliustrator, the one and only J, &llen St. John. Burroughs brought with him his
famous hero John Cartsr of Mars to Amazing, end to Fantastic he brought Carson of
Venus. To say that the fans greeted these occurrences with wild acclaim wouid be an
understatement. OFf the twelve issues of the year, seven were graceé by cover paintings
by J. Allen St. John, masterpieces every ons, reproduced with wonderful fidelity. Leo
Morey had a fine space ship cover on the February issue, and it leads one to wonder
what some of the ccvers of the Sloane era would have lcoked like with proper repro-
duction. The other cover artists were Stockton Mylford for Juiy, Robert Fugua For
September and November, and Rod Ruth for December. Authorwise,; the magazine began
to develop a few house names, and David Wright O'Brien had about as many stories
printed vader his pseudonym of John York Cabot as under hi.s own name, in addition to
developing a third pseudonym, Duncen Farnsworth. Toward the end of the year, editor
Palmer took an overall tally from lists of favorite suthors sent in by his readers,
and at the top of the popularity was none other than Dua wWilcox, and with gcod reason.
The string of fine stories from the pen of this author seemed tnending. Ugly rumors
have circulated to the effect that Wilcox had written a good share of the stories
attributed to Byrroughs, but after careful reading of the stories in question I am
unwilling to believe that these stories could have been written by anyone but Byrroughs.

Novel Length Stozy: ;

"Ilana of Gathol" by Edgar Rice Burroughs (Rating - A,1.7), published as four
separatc stories.as follows: "The City of Mummies®, March; "The Black Pirates of
Barsoom", June; "Yellcw Men of Mars", August; and "Invisible Men of Mars", October.
It was later published as a single book; under the title “Llana of Gathol". Here is
unparalleled adventure, written and conceived as only Burroughs can. Burroughs has
a style that is almosi magnetic in its wmanner of drawing you into a story and holding
you there until the last delicious parsgraph. If you are a Burroughs hater, I can

only heave a2 sigh of pity.

"A" Stom s

"The Lost Race Comes Back" by Don Wilcox, May. Here is beyond a doubt Wilcox'sg
finest story up to this time, oversihadowing eben "The Voyage That Lasted 600 Years"
in oversll excellence. It is e time travel sitory replete with a score of lovable
characters that would make Jules Verne sguirm in envy. Here are 25,000 words of
powerful writing to tell you of a man stranded 25,000 years in the past, his only
link to the present a haphazard time chain controlled by a mad scientist. Replete
with the inimitable Wilcox huior, it conducts you with daring imagination through a
complex plot, finishing off with an unexpectedly inevitable conclusion. It is one of
the strangest stories ever written, and certainly one of the finest of time travel
stories. Happily Wilcox has given his characters a normality rarely present in
works of fiction. It was a fitting lead story for tlie 15th Anniversary issue, and
was fittingly illustrated by a J. Allen St, John cover painting.

"Bt Stories (in order of preference):_

TThe Secret of Planetcid 63" by Ed Earl Repp, December. The best interplanetary
story of the year. The poor downtrodden Larth people are ruwl.ed by "The Hundred", a
pack of belligerent tyrants. The herd is the i1ast of a long line of rebels against
this order, and is more than willing to join the cause of the gentle people of Io who
are planning against time to conquer Earth and thus provide them with a new home
before Io disintegrates under gravitatigggl stresses.

©
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AMAZING STORIES IN REVIEW - (continued)

"Mystery of the Martian Pendulum" by Thoraton Ayre and A.R. Steber (John Russell
Fearm and Ray Palmer), Cctober, A frighteningly realistic story about a hollow sphere
in the center of Mars containing myriads of death traps and a huge mass of tremendously
complicated machinery placed there by the extinct Nartian race for the purpose of
dealing out a horribly destructive revenge upon Earth, It also sees to it that no
one interferss with its woricing -— by killing all intruders.

Battering Rams of Space! by Don Wilcox, February. Here is the sequel to "Slave
Raiders from Mercury", which was published in Jurne 1940, Here is space opera writhen
in Wilcox's dashing and complex, yet crystal clear exposition. As in other Wilwux
tales, the heroes are not supermen, but the heroines are usually beautiful. The
heroes are sometimes lucky, though just as often they are unlucky. One can almost
alvays predict that the outcome will be a happy one, but one can never foresee the
courses of action by which the outcome is achieved; and Wilcox's methods of arriving
there are invariably fascinating. The Battering Rems are little spaceships made of
extra hard material. They fly arouad and smash into other spaceships.

"John Carter and the Giant of Mars" by Edgar Rice Byrroughs, Januarye. Thi.s
story marked the return of John Carter. The story achieved mixed reaction from the
readers; some thought it terrific, and some thought it terrible. My only comments
are that it is a fine lartian adventure story, written and conceived as only Burroughs
could have. You either like this sort of thing or you don't.

"Kid Poison" by Davia V. Reed {David Vern), hugust. Ain excellent tale of a
group of kids vwho go out on a cemping trip to an asteroid. One of them is forced to
take his kid brother along. This little fellow has a lot of junk along that he got
by saving up boxtops, much to the disgust of the older boys. The ensuing events when
the kids were captured by spsce pirates were humiliating for the older boys when it
turned out that all that crazy junk worked!

"Lords of the Underworld™ by L. Taylor Hansen, April. Ray Palmer's face would
have been red if he had knowm at the time that the L. was for Louise, for he contin-
ually referred to the author as '"him". This story is g time travel story which takes
the hero back into the past to en age where men, sabre-tooth and dinosaur co—exist,
but it is lacking in the corn one ususlly finds in stories of this nature. It is
an wusual and highly entertaining story abcut en ancient city where sabre-tooth
tigers are kept as household pets, and the dinosaur was worshipped as a gode

"Bandits of Time" by Ray Cummings, December. There will be those of you who
shudder in horror at the mention of any story by this author, but for some reason
I find that this is not the case with me. This particular story certainly doesn't
seem to run to one of Cummings's so-called story patterns. A would-be dictator from
two million A.D. travels through the ages capturing blind, peaniless, or otherwise
handicapped humens for his empire of the futur:. The events come to a climax in a
distinctly wn-Cimmungs manner with a shocking revelation.

"Enchantress of Lemuria® by Stsaton i. Codlentz, September. A fairly typical
Coblentz story of a Lemuria buried deep underground in which two decadent civilizations
are pitted against each other in unnatursl hideous warfare. The "Enchantress" turns
out quite naturally to be the villain's daughter.

“The World of Miracles" by David V. Reed (David Vern), October, An evil race,
masters of illusion, attempt to sway a couple of men from the third dimension to open
up the doorway and allow them to bring in the "benefits" of the fourth dimension.

The only difficulty is that the two men were already swaying in drunkenness and were
completely unaware of the fact that the safety of Tarth depended upon their actions.

"pAdam Link in the Past" by Eando Binder, February. Adam Link, the robot, goes
into the past in search of the Norse god Thor, whom he believes must have been a
robot like himself. But strangely enough, though he spends several months in the
ancient city of Valhalla, he finds everyone from the Norse Mythology except Tnhor.

"Kidnapped in Mars" by Festus FPragnell, October. The huge Princess of Mars is
kidnapped by an arch-villain in this oddity of adventure yarns. The hero is a pint-
sized Earthman who uses his small size %0 advantage in nis rescue attempts, aided by
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AVAZING STORIZS IV REVIEW - (concludad)

A lovable hulking brute of a Mgrtian and seversl pet Martian animals. He ends up
becoming engaged to the Martiazn princess, a girl thice times his size, and one would
think there would be disadvantages to a situztion like this, but he seemed contented
enough with his lot.

"The Invisible Wheel of Death" by Don Wiicox, Janusry. A circular pit on the
enemy pleanet into whiczh no intrudsr can penetrate lures our hero into trying his luck
at slipping beiween the spokes of the revolving dzath rays.

"ystery Moon" by Edmond Hamilton, Jenuary. The story of z man with space in his
blood, but denied the oproitunity -- because ha was the son of a space pirate.

Typical Hamilton space adventure.

"C" Stori.es ! (in order of publication): ;
Jenuary: 'Hepmer of the Gods" by John York Cabot (Dav1d Wright O'Brien)
"Slkidmore's Straznge Experimeat" by David Wright O'Brien
February: "The Winking Lights of Mars" by Gordon 4..Giles (Eando Binder)
March: "The Man Who Lived Next Week" by Dzvid wright O'brien
"Phoney Meteor" by John Beynon
"Mystery of the. Amzzing Battery" by Donald Bern
April: "King Arthur's K,ight in a Yankee Comrt" by 4.W. Bernal
"Priestess of the Sleeving Death® by Neil XA. Jones .
"Invisible Raiders oi Veanus'" by Don Wilcox
May: "Adam Link Faces a Revolti" by Eando Bindex !
"The NMen who Forgot" by John Yoik Cabot (David. Wright O'Brien)
"The Iron Men.of Sunmer City" by Don Wilcox
"The Fate ot Aétérdid 13" by Willism P. McGivern :
"The Secret of the Lost Planet" by David Wright O'Brien
Jvne' "The Girl Frem Venus" by David V. Reed (David Vern)
"e Quandery of Quintus Quagzle" oy William P. MeGivern
“Pepper Pot Planet" by Duncan Fsimsiorth (Dafld Wriszht 0'Brien)
"Homer Higginbottom, Rain lisker" by Milton Keletsky
July: "Survivors from 9000 B.C." by Robert Moore Williams
"Wystery on Planetoid Tan" by James Norman
"No Man's Land in 3pace" by Leigh Brackett
"The Invincible Crime Byster" Ly Henry Gade. (Ray Palmer)
August: "Mr. Huddle Does As He Pjeases" by William P. McGivern and David Wright O'Brien
"fou Ought To Be Dead" by Robert loore Willisms
"Taxi To Jupiter" by Don Yilcox
September: "Ferdinand Finknodlds Perfect Dey" by Devid \right O'Brien
"The Throne of Valhalla® by Arthur L. derris
October: "Fleme Tor the Future" by T.F. Jostellc \rLouse name)
November: "Convoy to Atlantis" by William P. kcGivern
"Nicolbee's Wightmawe oy Jot York Cabod (David Wright O'Brien)
"The : Stevedore of Juiiter" by Don Wilcox
"Death Desert" by Rooert lioore Williamns

The remaining 27 btorleb'not mentioned above are "D" stories. There are no
"g" stories. :

Stories in seguences. were rqre during 1941. There was a “Hok" story by Menly
Wade Wellmen in Narch, two “Sergesnt Shane of the Space Marines" stories by Cabot
(O'Brlen) in October and December, the 'Don Hargresves of kars" story in October,
the, 'Adam Link stories in February and May, -and %ilcox's lead” story in February..
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By Hnbbard Gresn

Edward Higginbottom VII was disgusted.

He was disgusted with himself. He was disgusted with life. He was disgusted
with the whole society he was forced to live in. He was disgusted, yes, disgusted
with the whole damn galaxy. Mostly, though, he was just disgusted with himself.

When a man reaches the age of 180, he has learned enough through experience to
realize his own shortcomings. For many years now ne had been aware that ho wzs not
the most perfect of all creatures. Byt it was not until now that he fully realized
what a wasted life he had led.

He was the last Higginbettom in the galaxy, end the name would die with him.
After he was gone there would be nothing leit to make anyone reslize that a Biggin—
bottom had ever existed. One by cne the scions of his name had perished, and the
huge financial foriune had come to ita final resting place in Edward Higginbottom ViI.
By sheer carelessness he had escaped the awful plagues of Sirius III and Alprard V
which had made whole species of creaturss extinct, and had decimated the ranks of the
Higginbottoms. More adventurous Hjgginbottoms had attempied to penetrate some of
the more menacing secrets of the galaxy, and they had perished to a man. The "Solar"
Higginbottoms, as they were called, had all been consumed by the supernal fires when
Soi had become a supernova some three hundred yea:s before, Other relatives had
been accounted for in the variety of hazards of modern living. He was the last one.

His self-dicgust relaxed into a studied consideration of the possibilities. He
had another twenty years of life shead of him, according to present day life expec-
tancy, but it was too late to beget a family. Bu® he was resolved that he had to
make the Higginnhottom nauwe live on in some fashion.

His only asset was the huge Higginbottom fcrtune, Somchow he must use this
money to perpetuate his glorious name. What he needed was advice.

KK

Edward Higginbottom VII surveyed the facez of the advisors whom he had gathered
together from all parts of the Antares Sysiem. He was satisTfied that the answer to
his problem would be in the minds orf tnese men.

"Gentlemen," he said to them, "I will be brief about the subject upon which I
wish to be advised, for I wish as inany ideas as possible to pour forth from your
minds in the time you have zvailable., Whet I want to kuow is this: How can I use
the finences at my disvosal to meke myself famous —— to make the Higginbottom name
live on in history after I sm gone?"

He looked expectantly at the sea of faces and waited for someone to speak. Cyrls
of white and blue smoke were rising steadily toward the ceiling ventilators, but the
pattern was not broken perceptibly at Higginboutom's statement., A few brows were
knit, however. And the advisors present dia very well to give the matter some serious
thought, for a tidy bonus was ¢ffered for a practical soluiion to the problem.

One throat cleared hesitantly, and after a slight cough a voice spoke. '"You
might, er, make a large donstion %o some reely insc.tution with the provision that
your neme be engraved on an everlasting menuueat."

"Let's face facts, gentlemen," Higginbottom replied. "My name will undoubtedly
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"THE COLLAPORATION" — (continued)

be engraved on my tombstene and be everlasting. What you suggest would have only
local effect. I want to become known thrcughout the gslaxy, to be !mown wherever

civilized races might ezist now or ia the future." 7

Now some of the smoke trails e e éfﬂ\ﬁ
became decidediy erratic. Furrows A‘f'<vf ¢ I
appeared in most of the forehieads '?\{ ' % o) S e }
visible. More than ons waxed goatee Lkt o N \ L

e s Sl BT b S2S
was stroked thicughtfully. Carefully £ s {%\-4ﬁ~ Y o o I
bred mustaches were tweaked. e i {? Y T e Tmf, s i 2
-~ ] i (ma~r

Another voice spoke. "If you could make .soue grea% discovery, or solve some of
the hidden secrets of the gelaxy, or invent scmething --"

UFlease, please." remonstrated Higginhottom. '"Discovery and invention are far
beyond my mental capabilities, particularly because of the far reaching consequences
I require, And I'm afraid it would be too Gengercus to try to penetrate the black
nebula or some other galactic mystery."

another voice came through. "If you could write a great piece of literature that
would be published all over the galaxy and preserved in all libraries, your nsme could
live on irndefinitely." :

"I gn much tco lazy to setile down to such o task," F:gginbottom retorted. "And
what could I write thet could possibly be widely enougn acclzimed?!

"an autobiogrephy —" : '

"My life has been osxtremely dull,"

"A work on philcsophy —-- or history —-"

"To ve iorgotien on some musty shelfs"

"3 novel,"

"Come now," said Higginbottom. "There have been no great novels wvritten since
the days of Americen civilization, some three tihousand years ego." -

"But thal is exactly why it would work. No grest novel has ever been written
on a truly galactic scale. It would be on immediate sensation." o

The idea began to interest Higgiubottom, !

‘His inspired advisor, fat oonus uppermost in mind, pressed his points forward
with alacrity. "You wouldn't even Have to do the work of writing it. You could hire
the finest writing talent in the galaxy to write it for you. It would be a truly -
great work ot literature. The nnze of Higginvottom would be revered!"

Higginbottom snatcned avidly at this lzst idea. Yes, it could he done., He could
pattern his Great Gelactic Novel aiter tie Greszt Americel Novels, the intense study
of which was demandeéd during everyone's: elementary ocaucuiion. He could travel to the
far ends of the galexy to search out the finest writers in existencs; using the lure
of luxury to entice them ianto -producing this grest worz. He could maghnanimously
dedicate his novel to these writers, but tae fzue =nd glory would be his alone. He
swelled with enthusiasm.

The advisors were dismisced. He had made his decision.

: ¥Rk

Edvard Higginbottom VII reluxed in uis preusetic chair es his luxurious inter-
stellar yacht drifted towazd a landing on Fomslhaut IX, Gmiling with satisfaction,
he surveyed ths forested globe below him. It was here that he hopsd to tind his first
collaborator, who would be rlaced in cherge of writing all of the sexual perts of his
novel. He recslled the entry in tie Catelog of Gzlactic Zaces and siiled in egntici-
pation. 3Soon he would be face to I=ce witna mewbers of tae 205t sensual race in all
the galaxy, for nothing would satisfy him but the very best. i

The creatures of Fomalhszul IX ware the friendliest in the galaxy, and in fact
were considered-to be TOO friendly, sna ns a result were shunned by 211 other civilized
races. It was one of the strangest races to be found anywhere, for there were a total
of twenty eizht separste and distinct sexes, whose laws of propogation were so
fiendishly compliceted that no humanoid biologist had been able to cope with it.
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TE® COLLABORATION - (continued)

He was met at the space station by a throng of curious spectators of many varied
forms. Higginbottom krew that the forms were manifestations of ths various =exes.
These creatures considered the arrival of a visitor +o their fair plenet as something
t6 regard with awe and to relate down through the generations until its eventual
disappearance into legend. Bigginbottom smiled as the friendly creatures caie up to
him. He would have no trouble at all in contacting an appropriste collaboraiure

Out of the crowd stepped one of the creatures. It spoke softly in the miversally
spoken galactic tongue.

"Greetings, O strange being, and welcome to our wonderful city. All the resources
of our hospitality but await your tiniest wish."

Higginbottom smiled magnanimously and replied, "Your world is indeed hsautiful,
gnd your hospitality is graciously accepted. In return for this I intend to make an
interesting and lucrative proposition to someone of your great race."

The yellow and green spokesman waved three tentacles. '"You are wise and gocd, O
noble sir., I hope that the one you choose will satisfy your every expecta®icn."

By this time the crowd that had originrally gathered to witness the phatonanon
had thinned somewhat. Pairs, triplets, and other combinations of creature=. 'ad
separated from the crowd, tentacles entwined, bug-eyed rapture in the eyes cf the
participants, and had disappeared in the surrounding forest.

Higgintottom continued, "I seek one who has great intelligence of all types of
sexualism in the galaxy --" :

"Mastered easily by every Fomalhautien very early in his elementary education,"
interrupted the spokesman.

"and also one personslly capable of the most varieties of sexual emoticn,"
Higginbottom finished. \ .

The spokesman snapped his beak. WMhat will be someone of the First sex, of
course. But come, you must be made comfortable. The ireedom of our world is yours."
A short while later Higginbottom was provided with an apartment which, w“ile
not luxurious, provided him with every possible comfort. Native servants wers provided,

but new ones were provided periodically as groups of them fell in love and eloped to
some forest retreat.

After Higgintottom had rested he vegan interviewing members of the First sex.
The First sex proved to be a product of the simultaneous union of all twenty eight .
sexes, and was itself capable of universal combination in the reproductive process.

In this way Higginbottom met Lloene, ' .

purpie-splotched Fomalhautian was hired.,
The grateful creature was sO enthrezlied by
Higginbottom's decision that it lovingly
carressed him with its long sinuous
tentacles. Higginbottom guickly biushed
the tentacles zway and informed Loens cf

a few additional terms to their contract.
G %M

whom he found to be possessed of interests g C 7‘7((’:;(:Ef.5;
and abilities far beyond the requirements (-'3(3 513252%15; =
he had formulated. So Lloene, the lovingly ) (kgfxgy‘ﬁyﬁa {5
bug-eyed, sensuously tentacled, erotically ; i;&%ﬁ@ Wv‘?g‘ﬁ :

The interstellar yacht bearing Edward Higgincottom VII, Lloene, and several
Fomalhautians -whom he had allowed Lloene to bring =zlong for companionship, bore down
tocward the surface of Cznopus XAVI.

Higginbottom viewed the approaching world with half anticipation and half fear.
He was viziting a world known to be inhcbited by the most evil monsters in existence.
It was here that he hoped to find his seccrd principal collaborator, which he would
place in charge of all the evil counterplotting, and nothing. but the worst would

satisfy him. . - Cé;jj
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THE_COLLABORATION - (continued)

The creatures on Canopus XXVI were so utterly evil and ruthlessly destructive
that no member of any civilized race izd ever set foot on this werld and escapad alive.
The entry in the Cataics of Galactic Races had been prepared by telescopic chservation
and deduction. Fowever, tnese facts did not deter digginovotiom, for the lact expedition
to this planet hed besm more than a thousend years ago. Iy now, he conjectured, *the
evii race of morsiers would not even realizc thet they were being invaded, fur any
strange crzatuve they right see walking threugh their streets would simply be loczed
upon as scme particularly horrible menifestation of their own evil race. No cne else
woulé DAFT; come aear them. :

The yacht s=tiled at the edge of a smoking plood-red lake. Not a single monster
was in sight. A-parently their efforts at maxing an unobtrusive landing had been
successfiio. A Jarge city lay not far off, =nd the party started off in its direztions
They had nnt trcversec far over the steaming odiferous landscape when they came upcn
their firs: monstrous native. : .

A Lal? doze: bloodshot eyeballs glared hatefully at them from decp malformed
pits foried by idolds of nauseating flesh. Great teeth dripped with ichor as flames
and blue scoke belched forth from great gaping nostrils. But even more herrible than
the creature itself was the twitching half-eaten victim held to the ground by huge
claws and tentacles.

Higgrinbotiem and hils compsnions, well versed in elien psychology, glared hatefully
back at the creature. One of Lloene's companions detsched itself from the group and
viciously attazciked the horrible creature. The rest of the party passed on safely, and
Lloene made a sign in touching obit for the heroic sacrifice of its beloved.

The party entered the city, and they consequently found themselves in the midst of
a teeming multitude of the most evil, most vile, most ferccious, most odiferous
monsters that any mind could conceive.. Every monster in sight was either slathering
over some gory victim, engaged in mortal cembat, stalking some other vile creature,
or was itself a victim of scme evil cregture more powerful thaa it. .

Higzinbottom was appelled. How in the universe wculd he ever be able to lure
any of thzse awful inhabitants to collaborate with him, even witk all his money?

"Did you think money?" a voice boomed. Higginbottom turned to see a vile smelly
evil green purple black and blue monster from the veritable pits of Hell. Huyge clouds
of fire and smoke poured forth from the creature, scorching several of Lloene's
companions.

Higginbottom thought rapidly. He had almost overlooked the fact that since
these creatures were the most vile, most malignant creatures in the galaxy, they
would naturally be telepathic.

"Yes," he told the creature. "I am searching for the most evil, the most
vicious, the most horrible monster in the galszy. I intend to hire it to perpetuate
the most evil thoughts ever conceived into permsnent form to be made known throughout
the galaxy. Only the worst of you will suffice."

"You were referring to me, I presume," came another voice. Higginbottom
turned, and if it had not been for his strict discipiinary education in alien
psychology he would have collapsed in utter horror of the newcomer.

Higginbottom had overlooked the fact that the most vicious, most horrible,
most foul monsters in the galaxy would naturally be both telepathic and telekinetic.

And that is how Higginbottom met his new collaborator, Evil Beevil. For the
instant that he came face to face with Evil Bevil, he knew that there was no creature
anywhere in the galaxy that was more evil, more vicious, more dreadful, more smelly
than Evil Beevil.

Higeinbottom was elated that no matter where he went, the lure of financial
luxury was too much for any creature to resist. As he described the terms of the
contract to Evil Beevil, that greediest b2ing in the galaxy slathered in the most
horrifying anticipation that could be imsgined. The heat radiating from Evil Beevil
was overpowering, and several more Qf\Lloene's companions succumbed.
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THE COLLARORATION - (concluded)

Higginbottom was
ecstatically happy at
this new enlistment to
his cause. He knew now
that his great project
could not possibly
fail, He had found his
two most important
collaborators. And
what collaborators!

Two more perfect assis-
tants for his project
simply did not exist.
He had before him the
very personifications
of love and evil them-
selves! Now all that
would be necessary
would be the selection
of a suitable staff of
writers, and work on
the great novel itself
would begin. He was in
ecstacy. His whole
project would be com-
pleted in no time at
all, and his last
years could be spent
basking in the glory
that would be his. He turned happily toward his collaborators.

And looked upon palpitating folds of evil flesh.

He looked to all sides, saw only folds of gray-black flesh. Flames and gases
spewed ferociously toward him from all angles. And as Higginbottom began dissolving
mmmnmhemmmﬁaMsu%mdmdmmmm.

BEvil Beevil was in ecstacy over its latest meal. The taste of Higginbottom
would live forever in its ghastly memory.

So as it turned out, Edward Higginbottom DID live forever after all, though
perhaps not entirely in the manner he had enticipated. For Evil Beevil was the
most evil, the most ferocious, the most abominable creature in the whole galaxy,
so naturally it eventually ate every other living creature in the galaxy. And,
of course, he was fust too mean to die.
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| desr, my paople arc hlocming!" end we Uhought 1t wes guite wonderful before
pes O01° Faithlogs %ufsted it into a painful mcumory. Never have:l scon sny

‘ supposadly non-sesuticnt macidne diseriuina’s 20 precipelyil Everything

f “on the pag3 same oul sharp end elsnr — ahar; rad clear s= compared to thew
-’ avirage produot. of 0)' Fuithleee, tlat 1g -— aztept Deleis’s cartoon.

: Welly Goaser tried to fmprove the wituaticn in the voxt iaeue by rsrunning

l the cartocn. Unfortunatsly I had picsked that lassue to experiment with a purple
mimeograph ink, and cnze again Delzia’s cartcon looked more like & jlgeew puzzls
thut lost interost. It wasz a long iime ho’ore she contributaed artwork to the
CRY sgain.

The problem of logibility waz rolvad on CRY #£5 by mwaking use of the
MWltilith agein. This wes in April, 1953, and (L hed beeh quite wome time
aince I had goccfed up an dreue of oo CUOY hy welilirg it )sta. Watshing the
111t s and large wheolas of the Multilith go arcund, the pesd of ¢ sinistsr
plen waa sproutad. Insuam FE6, #47, end /48 were nodest Lumisn on tize, but
soed had grosn and wxe #bout right, for blacming, 1like tha pesuple in Deleie’s
cartoon. It burst forth &n full flover by Zerve #7459, 1 hed a Flan, It was

B to be stupendous and anollopal, end i' war zcing to have such far-resching

i offsets thet 1 am going Yo otop riglt hers ond plee~ a epaciel titls for it,
< - (A fanfare and ecyumbel orash, plessn. Thanc you.)

4

. Page two of CH #o told &1 A AT [t wa&s goling 40 De
F BI1G ! In selebhraticn of ite 4 L Xl 21 : S0 =ea ¥ ing ta bo at

i least. ten pagee lone Frotty steggering: 1mn't 14* But I wes willing %o

» make the seoriflcc of tlae end of{ vt b : tre spesisl nsture of the
T . oacaelon. There vore oyen ppeciel log e : F poks would go mbout

e
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obtaining é"cop&.j’Not Just (any old momber could pick up = copy of this =xtra
special iseue. Nc, the crilyiway Lo oliedn 0AY 550 was tc pttend the Juno AL
meeting or to write~ir a requert Por an issue.

: I got things «l) linea up. Roysl Drurmend sgresd to runm it off on the
Multilith. ; RotedV okwidertl promised to drse s ccver. What was I going to
uan. for material? Oh, well, yesh, thet 1itile itew. Woll, T would take care
of that when the time raws.

The time eame. I had all the typowritar ribbors, peneils, inks and erasere
roquired for Multilith work. Royzl hed furnisne? ms with the riessasary masters.
I don't exaetly remember whet I did for a typeuriter -~ I know I didn’t try the
bueiness of encuking into sampus buildings ms I had for CRY #35. It meeme to
mo 1 made some sort of dezl vith G. M, Carr, ard also planned to uso one of the
typowriters in Royal's office during tho Maitilithing esesior, Bill Aastin
salled to find out if 1 nieeded sny matoerial for tihe igpran, 2nd I lat him know
1 had loads of matarial for the insus, (A1l T had to do wes write it..)

The deciaion to write out the slud ty-laua as ils major artiale in CRY #0
waz a genuine stroks of genfun. The pravicus mezting the questiion of by-laws
had been raiscd by Mra. Curr, =rd bufore the wattey had hesn drupped, I had
been aseignad the duly of gofng through whsd olud records I pozacetad to fimd
out Just wha’ by-lows the Nawelesa Ones bad, 3y wri®ing them up 4n CRY #50,

At sesmed to me thet 1 would be shootisg Ywc Rsaa with one blsater. o corn a
phrase.

Pernapa the projest ¥ould have gone & bl smcother 4f T hud had SOma
idos me to juet whs’ m By-law was ¥hat [ finelly soded up dy 1oing was
going through all *ths olub minuben, P101 Auebln’s scllcotlon or 2RYa. and
what nctee I had asalisred srcusd o Cind cul whst wotices 2ed beer: adopted
st the verious &lub méetingm. I plenhed 40 144t evory motion that hed boan
paseod by the members sc thul snyone couid road the List ard f:msdiately
know what the miles, reguistions. and approved soligitiza ¢f “hs club wore.

So I should heve kncw: better, The Neumsloms Unos. ec far va I ‘mow,
have never ovar repamled any of 1ty laws. Whon the sied posacd ¢ muling,
1t uasuelly forgot {4 by the nert mecoting end either paesald o zonfifeting
raling or juet plain dgnored it [ had about three pages Lyped on mseter,
.and the end wep nlill far in - the distanss, vhan Lha det- aot fer running
the thinga wae upon me,

Some pages of CRY /50 were sctually run. The ragea of su-called dy-laws
that I hed typed worc run, a Puil-page {Llustretion Sy L. Garecrns waE Tun, A
pago of eartcone reprinted from previcus CRYs {ineluding Delcle’s blooxin'
peopleo —.I forget {7 1t samo oul readable or not) wors ran, and the eovear
drawn by roteiV skeSdorlS was run. In slgit fan, n pingie-gheat leiilor waa
run anuouncing thet CRTMU would be oyt the next week apd thet Phil Barkew
dould show ecianr alides from Indis a2t tha July @ meoating, Altheough thia

lettor horo v titlio or mumber, sur rale csn platistician, 2412 Auatin,
hes officialiy recovrdad L2 ap CBY {958, e we're stugk wity Rkt ke

CRY ﬁ‘,‘f. never did geat sny n &3 8 belng ccoplsted 1 aid Cinsal typiing
the mmsters on the by-levzs, But had L for 1 o foran® typawritero
whoae fypo-Tnass hada'U matcohad, . ettty dissatisfiosd Lthe whols
thing, anywey Erontus li I dop - : . 4 T undes atid that the
Pintened vegoe were ol - ) : 111 Auatie

-
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— by All § Sundry-— ‘-&;f-::::*z@rw7
CARD FROM A PRO j'
Nameless:

Many thanka for GRY #39, which 1 enjoyed muohly = particularly Pemberton’s Perceptive
reviews. 1°m interested in obtaining coplss of the last hslf-dozen or vo iasues, particularly
#97 & 98...00d you can deduct ‘em from my sub, I'm interested enough in improving my stuff
to care about whet a keen-gyed reader like Femberton has to say, Cordially

Bob Silverberg
915 Weat End Ave.
New York 25, New York
((Gosh, telk about egoboo! In case you haven't noticed, we haveu’'t sent you thoze back
issuea of the CRY as yot, mainly because upan glencing through them I noted that Pemberton
didn't review but a couple of your stories in them, end thene at very short length, If you
wvant the ishs in question anyhco, let ua lmow, = BRT))

THAT MAN IS BOURNE US AGATIN, BOURNE US T0 DEATH, IN FACT
Dear AnOn, weepors:

1 have two copies of Cry here and I will either comsent on them or go mad. I Just can't
bear to have them sitting in my mail to be anuwered pile. I am slowly cutting down the pile
and soon will have it licked if it doesn’t lick me firs®.

1 wil) forge comment on #99 excopt to say that the cover swmelled and the interior
nateriel was part good and part ded.

1 would, bowever, like to sink my gums into the looth ish of CRY, Starting with the
cover yhich is no wore than natural, I find that it is interesting although not toc turribly
well done. Next comes the contents page which is the beat part of the issue, I'm afraid
that you sort of defeated your purposs with that contents pags, It was so good that it
eclipsed all other materisl inm CRY. Oh well, you osn't be succeseful all the time.

The SF Field ect, I have changed my mind about, I like it. It's gocd and it helps me
to find out which mags I want to pick up from the used bock eforee here in Eugene, There's
usually a pretty good turmmover of mags here.

Digging etc, wes a little better than last time. Amelia wes good o me this time.

Letter stc, {(you can see I'm not gormenting on everything, I1'm not that prolific.)
¥as interesting altho nothing spectacular,

The Non etc, was pawbid, Why do I reed such stuff. I csn't help it I guees.

1 glwaye reed Cry of the Secrstery. It seews s0 autheatic, Yeau?

The Art waa peaugh., I liked the nudes tho,

Ocps. Almecst forgot Elinor’a bit, Yes El, I'll aek Twig to take the taste test, If
he's like me tho he hasa’t read a Galaxy for years.

The Cry & otc, shows what one gues thru doesn't it, My ghoodness. Why don't they

1] W
restrain thie Webber fellow., Oh well, it's fanniei. AHe-cors

Laras Bouvine
24367 Portland St,

- . cugenes, Oregon
((Who is thia one you opesk 0f as Webber? Could you by chance mean Seaitle’s own Wally Weber? -

In this case we could not cogieider rsatraining him; actually »e heve to gudgel him to get each
word of deathless pross out of him, and we feel the results are worth the effort, Nobody

cen be expecied to please sverybody, but I think you'll fund that among tLe naturs fans who
are familiar with Wally’s writings, thet they are prstty universslly admired. = BRT)

R —. - _
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CW OP THE READERS = continued
ANOTHER FEELOW WHC DOBSN'T REALIZE THE EXTENT OF BOETNG'S FINANCIAL ASSETS

Dear Glocm-ohes9res )

Fnolossd plesss find 200 centevos to keep those bundles of joy Leaded my wey, While yow
mention twelve issues for a buck, 1'a the gresdy type-

with plenty of tine (theria to G, Hashhngten) end apace t¢ spare, 1've decided to come
out of my hibematicn zad eend a long overdus letter. Have often hed the urge % do &0 bafors,
but eomething or other popped up preventing it, Were it criticiam of a capiious nature,
you certainly would heve heerd fivm me, Happy:ta say, I got okk great kick cut 9f the humor
throughout every issusj snjoyed Wsber's raport of No¥, oconvention, Austin’e 5=F amatiques,
(Renfrew??) Pemberton’s and Toskey's magazine reviews — %o Dame but a few of the hilitse.

Befors I have All you people patting yourselves on the beck, or creatiag the idea of
starting a popularity contest, I shsll sign off withooooo Very Best Wishes

Ten Morlarty

S?QJB lGOth Sto

Flushing 65, N.Y.
P.S. Seems s ehame t0 leave hzif a page blaak, s0 I°1l let you peep through the slight per-
foretion in my creniwm to behold a brainstorm which mey marit sone thought, It comss to mind
vhenever I receive a "Half-Cry of tho Nameless”. The firat thought that penetrates 1ss “These
people must truly be capitalisis. Imsgine spending tw cents to send me a rotice of their
next meeting, I suppose I could hop a fast rocket and get thers in time. What's taia? The
meeting was held last night? Without my time meuhine; I1'd surely never maka its I wonder if
they’ll accept my apologies?” Froam the ebova, I hops you don’t erriva at the idea that I
ressnt receiving these copiea of "Half=Cry®. Fax from 4t, I enjoy them almost as much as
the regular issues, but it, being sent to persons out-ci-town(stete}), does sat info your
tressury, no? What I was thinking of is heving these incorporated into the regular nuubers
of "Cry®, Well! it was just & thought, snyway. BEye raw. -——Tom

({You call us capitaliste as you blithely throw away two bugke] I¢should wem you that
your punialment in the form of CRYs will last un%il issue #1253 thie ie hereditery, ec Jumping
off the Brooklyn Bridge will oniy condems. your dasceadants to the same fate., We have tried
to avoid aending these Helf=Crys out of state, but now and then cne alips through. We only
jesus them when the meeting notices in the current GR{ become out—dated. I note that dus to
your delay in resubbing, you missed #100, a 52 pags smortion which should give you meny hours
of sgony. Let us know if you went it. Theaks for your kind words. = BRT) )

(MokE LeTtees swnALD-Y
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CRf OF THE READERS - continued
APPLES FROM OLD SWEDEN

- Dear Nameless Twi-=legged Thingej

Thenk you very much fox your OC which arrived on the 6th. Tou sent it via AIR MAIL.
Ghosh. 65¢, You didn’t Jonew whet to spend your moolah ong, ah? Of course I appreciate

your sending 0IN via air mail gas it reached me in early February then, though,

Down to the zine., Your ocverillo Cuficy The FICTION which mede me originelly ask

for your mag didn’t amuss me., But I'm waiting for "The Colleboration”. Renfrew's artiocle

wouldn't perhaps attract U.S. Pen whe know of the prozines before but it is VERY inter-=
esting to a foreign fen as I| Thenke to tha article, 1°ll try to obtain IF and SATELLITE
soccaddresses? rates? etc, As regards "Virzin Plenet" you ought to read the Norwegian
atf novel "Stoppestad i Evigheden" a parudy on spece opera I rsad some time agoc.. The
AMAZING review gase me a greet surprisa. Looks as. though our Swedish pioneer SF mag
during the early 40's, Jules Ve:ne-Magasinet, The J.V, Megazine, foatured quite a lo%t of
the AMAZING pieces! I've read a lot of SF by Wiloox, O'Brien end McGivern in JVM,

The Titan cover Burnett mentioned sesms to bs ideatical with a JVM cover of "#1,
By Fuqua? Illustrating an O°Brien piece? ==— JVM featured: "Sons of the Degluge", "The
Voyage That Lasted 600 Years", "Far Centaurus" wes tresnslated into Swedish a couple of
years ago, "Black World", "Slave Raiders From Mercury", "West Point 3000 A.D-", "Mystery
of the Mind Machine® ?7, some Adam Link pisces — three short stories and ome serial I'd
revember, “The Strange Voyage of Dr. Penwlng", “"The Case of the Murdered Savants*, "Fish
Men of Venua", “Trapyed on Titan"?, "Revolt on the Teath World", that bed space opera (I
think}) was published in JVM an one of the very last issues; Bond's “Hank" stories, and
otaers. The mentioned titles I recognize frum what they say abcut the contente of the
etories. The sequel of Wilcox Mercury novel was publiehed in 1943, The "Hox" pieces

! ware printed in JVM too, And "The Mummy of Ret-Seh"! And one Anton York serial, I recall..o

I'd like tc rsceive (Beginning with #100!) future ishes. 1o you want me to send a
cheque = check?? I'm able to do it but it mesna tzrouble esnd the clerks wonder when I

send a lot of mcney to many englofen... I'd prefer trading. Fer the moment I°ve et hanj_p\_

among others a copy of last HAPNAl, our Swedish promeg, which featuree a cne page NEW

. WORLDS ed in English, Do you gst SFAIRA? You very probably don’t. It's written nearly

entirely in English, And I'm working with KOMET 4 vhich will coatein four peges about

‘: . iSwedish fandom. I°)1 try to obtain en extra copy of SFAIRA snd other Sverizines end sen’

en together with K. 4 and HAPNA! when K. is cut,
© I'd 1ike to get all back ishee still available, too, Couldn’t you feature an ad?
Especially all ishes containing fanfiction and the number Buck reviewsd in YANDRO a couple

- of months &go. Why this interest in fanfiction? I'm going to pub a mag containing the

best of anglo-fanfiction, Yours

Alvar Appeltofft

Kl axmerdammegatan 20

Yolmsted, SWEDEN

((I don't reslly know what we'l) do with all those Swedigh things, since none of us

can resd a word of it, Mayhap I could get my stepmother to translate it. Send them on
anyway == let us worry about it, Ths Titaen cover was by J. Krupa, based on O0°Brien’'s tale
“Trappﬁ on Titen", I'm certainly giad to sne that your education has not besn neglested.
——BRT

cooAND DOWN IN THE BRYER PATCH
Dear Tosk,

Received Cry #1200 (!) a few days ago. I liked i%, The progine reviaws remain my
favorite column, I should say item, With my limijed budget I can't afford to buy more
than 2 or three prozines a month (if that many). What with thia latest boom you cen see
that I mise a lot, So the reviews serve a useful purpose to me.

To set Amelia stratght - the Yundro cover was spatter, not silk-acreen. Anyway, I'm
glad she liked it, It's cne of the most inexpensive methods devised, But alas; it's
also time consuming. The caly ccats mre temper, paper, and a toothbrush. I already had
all thmee.,

One of your readers made gome remaerk sbout me copying something out of Galaxy. If

there's "g art that 1 wowlda't - Sypcersly Marv Bryer
e PR 1396 Hellton, St. Louis, Mo,

ey e W S840
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