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VITAL IN?ORQATION CONCERNING THE NEXT MEETINGS

The 1%0th meeting (count 'em -- one-hundred-and-
thirty!) of the Nameless Ones will take place next
Thursday, June 9.

You'd think that would be enough, now wouldn't you?
But no., On June 23 there will occur the 1l3lst
meeting of theeNameless Ones.

Don't go -- there's more, still! July (not June,
but July) the seventh {7th) 1955 is the date set for
the 132nd meeting of the Nameless Ones.

This could go on and on and on, It has for years.
When, I ask you, WHE2V IS THIS CLUB GOING TO BECOME
NAMED?

Sorry. Lest my head there tor a moment. WUNever mind
there -~ nover use it anyway. Where was 1? Oh, yes!

All those mesiings -- the 130Cth, the 131st, and even
the 132nd -- .2 scheduled to be held at the YMCA at
or about 8pm. Tie room number/neme is always -- well
practically always -- shown on the annowicement board
in the lobby, except they usually cdignify the name by
calling ug a Science Fiction Club, or some such silly
thing. =+y-z (That's true, you imow)

The TMC& is locatcd, in case you're at all interested,
on 4th Avzrvao bl lzzh Madison and Marion Streets in

)

dovntowm: {oottle Washington.

GET YouR BURNABLE EASY-PIERCING ACID-
SUSCEPTIRLE ROE PHILLIPS veoDbeo Dot S
AT THE NEXT MCEETING!

THE NAMBLESS ONES relentlessly publiish CRY OF THE NAMELESS every month. Subscriptions
are 10¢ per issue, two for 15¢, nine for 50¢, or 21 issues for #l. Address all letters

containing money, material, and praise to The Nameless Ones, Box 92, 920 Third Avenue,
Seattle 4, Wash. :


Aver.ro

By Burnett R. Toskey

May 12, 1955  FFAERasiaaskasdssssakssksnesaseshsssesens 128¢th meeting

The din thet normally preceeds the opening of the meeting was shattered ag
the official bone crashed into the moet available object at hand capable of
enitting enough noise to drown out the bedlam, and the secretary introduced the
new president, Rose Stark. With an ebnormal amount of pompous foofaraw, the bone
was passed over officially into the hande of said president, the beforementioned
Rose Stark, and the cleimant to the highest offlicial position in the Nameless Cnes,
namely that of president, rose and claimed sald office, officially and in full view
and with full cognizance of all members of the aforesald orgenization.

These proceeding having proceeded to the aforementioned point, the newly
elected president, who, as we have said, was the alleged Rose Stark, rose stark and
staring from the chair wherein she had formerly been sested comfortably, and with
firm cadence, marched to the fore of the assemblage herein assembled, being the
128th official meeting of the said club, The Nameless Cnes.

The new president then delivered e short inaugeration address to the group
in which she promised more than had any president before her in the history of the
club ~ namely she promised to try to please everybody.

The minutes were then read, after which there arose a storm of controversy
over a proposed change. The secretary, however, refused to change the minutes eo
the motion was thereby defeated.

The rest of the meeting consisted in some of the members reporting on
current science fiction megazines and TV programs, as well ag a goodly number of
independent conversations. Finally the meeting proper wae adjourned when it became
evident that nobody ecared to listen to just one pereon talk at a time, Individual

conversations consumed the remaining time and the members at least made some attempt
to consume the remaining refreshments.
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Well, hoo hah, and helloooo again. Here I am again. But now that ['m here, what
do I do? OSame as before, no doubt, Just fill the spece to the bottom of the page.

The way this rotating editorship of the Cry has been working out still amazes me.
Thirty-four real live {or at least 1live enough) subscribers! (I predicted a maxiwum of
ten and expected only five subscribers.) Some of the volunteer editors put out their
issues with no help from me; ofhers put out their issues despite help from me. <They all
desexrve a lot of gushing over and stuff like that, 80 here is a list of the peoples and
issues to which you can refer when gushing.

December '%4,......Burnett Toskey

January '55........Burnett Toskey

February '55..4....Bvelyn Stroud and Clyed Bacon

March '55....04.....F, M, andi%linor Busby

April '55..........John Walston

Hay '5%9.ceenn.. ++e.Malcolm Willits and Marlene Hoff

June '55....4......Burmnett Toskey end WALLY WEBER (look, ma!)

Rditors lined up for future CRY's are Royal Drummond (next issue), Ed Wyman, and
Victor Stredicke., Now if you want to put out an issue, or even just help put out an
issue, let us know at a meeting or write us a letter. Don't just sulk in a cormer.

w0

Well, Good-bye esgain. Hoo boy!
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By Burnett R. Toskey
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From eight o'clock or thereabouts until neerly eight-thirty, members of the
club arrived from various garrete, cellars, end other abudes and sat around and
shot the breeze with one another until Pinally, the secretary, in the abeence of
the president, deemed it perhaps wise to do something. A table was moved to the
front of what the YMOA flastteringly terms a room, and the secretary placed an ash~
tray upside down thereupon and banged upon it with the official bones. The question
was asked whether or not we should wait for a little longer for the president, or
procead on the egsumption that she probadbly missed her slow boat from Portland. It
was decided to hold the meeting enyway, so the President of Vice, Ed Wyman, wes -
called upon to preside over our vices for thie evsnings revelry.

He called for business, the dreamer. By popular disgust, the secretary was
called upon to read the minutes of the previous mceting. The reading of the
minutes was followed by a request to insert the fact that the meeting had been
tape recorded, Thie the secretary refused ‘o do. Mr. Gonser objrcted to the
meeting being classed as "proper", to which the secretary replied by instructing
Mr, Goneer in some of the rudiments of Lnglish grammar.

An srticle in LIFE magazine was announced dealing with alien conditioning.

It wae announced that the club megazines were all arranged in a reasonably ordered
fashion, and orders for magazines would be accepted to be purchased at the next
meeting at 10¢ per., There were no takers. Victor Stredicke gave s report onx &
highly informative article on a prospective trip to the Moon appearing in the new
magazine MAD, It wae ennounced thet a SF movie would be appearing soon at the
Orpheun entitled "Islands of the Earth". A new member, Claude McKinney, was
introduced.

fne treasurer then returned, looking somewhat the worse for wear from his
recent trip to Mexico with the club treasury, and informed the club that he had
to notify the YMCA by some sort of officisl form of our intention of meeting there
during the summer, fall, and winter., There seemed no particularly violent objectt
ion to thie maneuver, so the treasurer was given the green light.

The meeting was never formally adjourned, due to some oversight on the part
of somebody, but neverthelees individual eonversatione were carried on from eome

undetermined point just as if it had been adjourned, and lasted until e later
undetermined point.

. v e ooa TR » .
R R R R s a s e veracn SR EEEEE S E-EE A

¢

0 0469 B bs Nie-aly b e WIS H e B BIIDS BEA NS 0.0 el B W 8 85 ¢85 6 ¢ 9SS
»reo

.......................................

ve
e

I DID NOT TALK WITH GHOD

No, really and truly I didn'v, I didn't

talk with Ghod because I called SE 0541 likeii g % Bl i ssie el
it said in the May issue of the CRY, and ebber JoUk Shaougn"ihls

SE 0541 is as mistaken a phone nuamber as beginning to end first, just to make
the spelling of Ghod in the same issue. The! . . . La 4
real phone number to talk with Ghod is B e _a =
CO 4497, but I still haven't talked with dah, Dum de dah dum. ..... Well?
You really d4id? After we told you

Ghod because the line was busy.

not to miss it in this issue, 10U
STILL MISSED, ™fEE DAUGHTER OF
CAPTAIN FUTURE??! “ tek.
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SINISTERRA steals only the finest material.
Buy your copy now! 25¢ i
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STF N TV & WOVIES

oy
Zldon K. Bverett
New stf tv film series are bustin’ out all over, & speaking of things in this

genre, ex-burlesque queen Irish McCalla plays the lead in the new "SHEENA, QUEEN OF THR
JUNGLE"-series,

Judd Holdren & Aline Towne, who starred in the "Commando Cody, Sky Marshall of the
Universe" movie shorts, are now skedded to star in a "COMMANDO CODY" TV filu series.

A TV series based on "THE FHANTOM" comic strip may turn up. Ditto "TWIN ZARTHS".

Following in the footsteps of "Capt. Video"; "Capt. Nidnight"; "Capt, Fortune";
"Capt. Gallant", et al; Larry Harmon is sterring in the new "GESERAL UNIV.RSE" Tv series,
Besides pulling rank, he'll be the only general in the business with more than 5 stars,
Y]Jkl

"Clink-a~-long Clackitty" fans d¢ not despaiy, "ROBOT ROUNDUP" will retum next
autumn,

Introducing an slmost archaic dept. =—=- "X MINUS ONE" ~--- & new radio stf series
aired over NBC-KOMO at 7:30 p.m., Sundays. As I understand it, this will be partially
new programs, & partly rebroadcasts of "Dimension X" shows, Remember when?

"FRANCIS JOINS THE NAVY" -~ starring Doneld O'Connor & Martha Hyer -- is now out,
FANTASY FILM REVUE:

Windsor; & Peggy King.)

A. & C. have romped their way through & number of very good fantasy filmg =ee
"The Time of Their Lives"; "Comin' round the Mountain"; "A. & C, Go to Mars";
"A, & C. Meet Dr, Jekyll & Mr. Hyde"; "4, & C, Meet the Invisible Han"; & the
all-time classic - "4, & C. Meet Frankenstein'”, This time they've dug up the
Mummy, who most of us neo-oldsters recall with fond glee, Something has been
lost, & something else hags been added however. Khar is still searching for his
long-dead princess Anankha, but this film doesn't seem to come up t0 the expec-
tations, Abbott & Costello are stranded in Egypt & try to get a job with a
scientist who is frying to samuggle a munmy {(Xharis) back to the U. 8. The prof
is killed & the Egyptian dingle-worshippers steal the living mummy back & fill
him full of his usual dingle-berries to keep him going. Femme fatale Marie
Windsor is alsc after Kharis, due to the fact that since the last pic in the
series he has started sporting an ancient medallion showing the whereabouts of
hidden treasures., Costello swallows the medallion. Don't worry tho, everything
comes out all right, Somehow, all concerned get mixed up in the hidden caverms
under the pyramids, & Kharis accidentally blows himself up with a few stix of
dinamite, Last time around it killed him for 10 yrs. Ghu alone knows how 1iong
it'1l be tihis time. Among other things, Peggy King of Geo. Gobel's show turns
up with a rendition of "You came a long way from St. Louis" - which is a rather
rhetorical statement,

ENGLISH FILN KEVUE:
"3 Cz3us OF WURDER" - (conteins 3 stories; 2 of which are fantasy.)

"Id THE PICTURE" - Starring Alen Badel & Hugh Prysse. A museum guard is fas-

cinated by a strange painting of a darkened house in the museum. He discusses

it with a mysterious stranger, & they both agree that a light iu thlie house would

definitely improve the picture. The stranger takes the guard iato the picture,

& they meet a woman & a taxidermist. The taxidermist wants the guard's skin, &
(more next page)




(more Stf In Tv & Movies)

the stranger wants his soul to light up
the house. They start arguing & finally
make a deal, The guard screams. A light
appears in the picture.

"LORD MOUNTDRAGO" - Starring Orson
Welles & Alan Badel. A politician is
hated by his political rival. In night-
mares, the rival always finds him in un-
compromising conditions & ridicules him.
After a time or 2, the politician dis-
covers that he can control the action of
these dreams, & that anything that hap-
pens in the dreams comes true in l1ife.
The politician dreams that the rival
dies, so the rival up & kicks the
bucket. All is not fertig, however,
because the politico is then haunted.

4 CONE TOUCH OF VENUS" will be presented as an
\:1‘)NBC-TV spectacular starring Eddie Albert &
\T‘,l J‘:Viviane Blaine on Aug. 27.

‘ \‘\\( <« Lippert has just released - "KING DINOSAUR"

L(/:J\\ - starring B. Bryant & W. Curtis.

———————————— n——-——-\--‘--—-——-——————————-—-——-———

NEW YORK NEWS

[ﬁeported in current issues of FANTASY-TIMES, Fandom House, F.0. Box #2331, Paterson 23,
New Jersey. 12 issues for $1.

Two German s-f magazines, UTOPIA: JIM PARKER'S ABENTEUER and UTOPIA~-GROSSBAND, are
under fire by the Barverian government and may be forced to discontinue. Criticisms like
"cruel, sinister, too realistic" make us wonder who's being unrealistic....

With IF reverting to a bi-monthly schedule after fifteen monthly issues since early
1954, only five monthly s-f magazines remain in the Awerican scene: Astounding Science
Fiction, Galaxy, Fantastic Universe, lantasy & Science Fiction, and Imaginetion. It has
been rumored that et least one of these is considering a change of schedule.

LATE PLASHES AND ASSORTED STUFF

Production of this issue has been facilitated, not to mention abetted, by the
arrival of our president, Rose Stark, attended by ¥. M., Elinor, and Nobby Busby and
a jug of hot chocelate  After reading the minutes of the meeting of May 12, President
Stark submitted the following information:

The president is rather concerned over the statement appearing in the minutes
that she had promised more than any president before her in the history of the
club. Not that she considered the members of the club hard to please (if
allowed to make enough noise, they are apparently happy), but should she with-
draw from setting up a standard not openly aimed at by her predecessors? No,
she determines to carry on, let the chips fall where they may, and hopes the
eventualities will not reveal her starkedness.

A change of address has happened to Richard E. Geis. If you care to subscribe to
his fanzine, he now gets his mail at 1525 N.E. Ainsworth, Portland 11, Oregon.

Have you read Rog Phillip's review of the CRY in the July OTHZR WORLDS? vell then,
have you seen the ad on this issues cover? Act now!

5



S-F REPORT:

Compiled by W. N. Austin

- RATINGS
Excellent
Very Good
"Good '
Neutral
"Below Averege
‘Rather Poor
Poor -
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AnAZING July. 1955 (29: 4) :
i These Bones For Hire, nt (Guthrie) -
D~ Be Hy Guest, ss (Stanley)
£ But the Planet Died, nt (Themes)
D+ The Man Who Talked to Bees, &s (Jorgensan)
ASTOUNDING May, 1955 (55:3)
- 1illemnium, nt (Cole)
Risk, nt (Asimov)
Allamagoosa, ss (&ussell)
Watch Your Step, ss (Budrys)
Long Way Home fZ-of-4) (Anderson)
ASTOURDING June, 1955 (55:4)
B Final Weapon, nva (Cole)
D - Shock Absorber, nt. (von Wald)
B+ The Guardians, ss (Cox) .
B+ Criminal Negllgence, S8 EMcComas)
D As Long As You Wish, ss (0 Keefeg
B+ Long Way Home (3-o0f-4) (Anderson
BEYOND #10 '

s 2w

Slzzlestlck, nt {Merwin

Age Cannot Wither, nt {Cartmill)
Dragon Lady, ss (Ev Swmith)

Paynim's Flute, ss (Spencer)

It's Colder Inszde ss (Battles) -
They, ss {Gilder)

CANPASTIC June, 1955 (4:3)

Beyond the Black Horizon, nt (FPairman)
The Typewriter, ss (Allerton)

Too Tough to Bury, ss (Butler)

For thé Greater (ood, s (00°tello)
The Killer Within, ni {(Themzs)
FANTASTIC UNIVAROR May, 1955 (3: 4)
The White Rain Came, nt (Ferrat) =
Flight From New Mu,- sa (Archibald)
Space Doctor's Orders, ss {Bryning)
Tervor in the Stars, ss (Sentry)
incident, sss (0'Hara) :

Genus: Littlec Monster, ss (Banks)
The Hunter, s3 (. R. Smith)

C- The Shark, sos (JHnV¢n1) '

C All Were Fonsters; ss (Wellman)

D- Paradise Preserved) ss (Stivens)
C- Inferiority Complex, sss (Hunter)
C+ The Loneliest Town, sss (Danc

B- Pink Grass Planet, ss {(Merwin

?uwoggw

2
.

??i"(’?'ﬁ“t’ “’??“‘“ﬁ’

Stream of Conscz.ousnessj nva (Hutchms)

????P°?°?=°“°?””

FANTASTIC UNIVARSE June, 1955 (3:5)
B+ The Riddle of Regnorak, nt (Sturgeon)
B- In the.Still Waters, nt (del Rey
B- Grown-Up People's Feet, sss (Young)
C- The Last Trump, s& (Asimov)

B- Miss Quatro, ss (Jones)

. C- Exchange, ss {Epstein)

B+ Teragram, ss (Bv Smith)

D+ The kiech Fighter, ss (McIver)

C+ Pass the Oxygen, ss (Bryni

C+ Soldier Trom the Stars, n m%imderson)

B- Hiding Place, ss (Horrison)

B The Deep'Hole to China, sss (Sheckley)
PANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION May,  1955(8:6)

B Time Patrol, nt (inderson)

C- With Malice to Come, 3 sss (Bllsh)

C~ Free Dirt, ss (Beaumont)

C+ James, sss (Dickson)

C+ Mary Celestial, ss (deFord & Boucher)

C+ Pattern For Survival, ss (Matheson)

" B~ Eleventh Commandment, nt (McIntosh)
“ - D Who's Counting, sSss (Lowe)

C 7The Tin alo, s8 (Novo Luy)
FANTASY & SCIENCE FICTION June 1955 (9:1)
B+ You're Another, nt (Knight)
B- Created He Them, ss (AE Jones)
D Soul of Laploshka, sss (Saki)
C~ Adv. of Ball of Nostadamus, ss (Reﬁa?_}d%hﬁ

"B Faithful Friend, ss (Ev Smith)

D Astronomy Lesson, ss (Marsh)
B+ Walk Like a Mountain, ss {Vellman)
C A Slice of Life, ss {Wodelouse)
C+ The New Sound, ss ! Beaumont )
A -Artifact, s nt {Oliver)
GALAXY kay, 1955 (10:2)
C+ ‘The Dreamlng Well, nt (Pearce)
¢ Sam, This Is You, nt {Leinster)

"B A Wouwsn's Place, nt (Clifton)

D+ The Aggravation o Blmer, ss (Arthur)
C- Middle cf Nowherc, ss {(Pohl)

- B- Cowpetition, xo (Ca"aeJ;

GLLAXY June, 2v55 {20:3)
Preferred hisk, (1-of-4)(McCann)
Princess & the Puysicist, nt (Ev Smith)
Inside Story, nt (Wilson)

The Necessary Thing, ss (Sheckley)
Picture Bride, ssnflvlorrlson)
Grendy Devil, «s (Pahl)

IF Muy, __.5 (5:3)

Snowball , n%. {Anderson)

' Easy Does It, nt (von Wald)

Wates '.m'd, ss (Bl:.sh/

“They Wers i fferent ss (Kenney)
_The Patifists, ss. (Fmtch)

The Lanoratonans, ss (Peattie)
Tae Outer Quiet, ss (Kastle)
Witness, ss (G. H. Smith)

Firth's World, ss, (Cox)
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LETTAR CALUIMAY:

(I soue 22005a or oty AZE similro, oo daget Latlew lgd fov- peoziae &9

01:5'1:0..3 found 1te wvay imo #ag, Pellt ci&ﬁc’:zavz,{}. S a
bl ‘ LILZE QIR

veeyr Bili, . 4»3

fou may think 1 ought to be more Pormal and siart out Lear Gditer ar Dear MNrs
bemling but I think I huve beon reading your mag long onougn s¢ I san feei Pree to
eall you anything X want to. I sure think you hovs e swell xag, Bill, I read svory
ioh thaet comes into the saeondhq_@d gtore horc. Goe, 1 suro did like the atory 1
rend the other day when I was for & btus all about ithiw Pellow ko geas to Venus
and finds a real beuatiful girl ore. Sho likes him a 1ot but it ftakes en auful
long tims before they get enyvheres You gilould Zave wore storles like that with
fellows Tinding bouetiful girls on Venus and places like that end thess girls mice
to the fallows like in that etrory I just roed.

One thing I don't 1like very mueh le stories about atom bombs killing ofP 211 %ho
people. 1 think theso kind of etories are @ bad influenso on reople end makse you sad,
But it ie not eo dad 1f there are come pevplé left aftar all if some ers giria.

Stories about robots are not very zood to my mind st loagts Dont have very many
strorise about robots plsaps unloee the poople wine. People ars better for real good
etorios oapmimly ¥ith nise girls in thenm

¥ell I just want to say that 1 thiuk Madge ia tho dbest meg I know of those dsys
ond I will sure be glad to see mre storles like I said herco

Youre eincorely,

- R Psmbortion
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VIEWS AND REVIESS

In order to give recognition to a lititle~knowu segrent of the field, in ur«%ng
40 let on that we are good-felliow types and no§ high-het like some fanzioes, and ma,ix‘;»@;sf
in order to fill up a page, we give you reviews of a few prozines which have st review
copies to our favorite newsstand. .

First, OTHIR WERLOS: this is a specisl-interest zine edited by Rey Baimer. The
July issue, which is either Number 12 or Number 37 depending on how you read parentheses,
is largely devoted to the egoboo of Indians. Calmer likes Indisens al.m?st es well as he
likes flying saucers; in fact, this liking approaches his sheer adoration of Ralmer.

This zine carries a fanzine column by Rug Phillisp {imagine an upstart prozine heving
the audacity to review PANZINES:) § § § § 8 § § (al1 those things mean is that they
fascinate me on this mill —- aren’t they cute?) § 7 4 4 & 4 L s 4 &

Boy, come to think of it, there are more gidgets on this machine. It has a real
exclimation point !!11! instead of having t¢ use the apostrophe and backspace for a
period to hold it up like this 212! and they never line up and usually you forget to
upshift and get your emphasis like this 8888 Well, hoo boy, back to the old slander —

Anynow, ETilkR WORLDS: if you arega relative or creditor of Roy Pulmer, this is for
you, Otherwise not.

Then there is SCIENCE FICTION QUARTERLY, one of the few remaining quarter quarterlies.
This is edited by Robert W. Lowndes, which shows you we can too spell if people don‘t
give us a bad review. Robert W. also edits the convertible SCIENCE FICTION / FUTURE,
which has swapped mastheads and issue numbers more times than an,f\pther magazine, including
Walmer‘s. The August °55 SFQ has a lead novel by Sam Merwin, Jr., which contzins a
good idea that was highly enjoyed when used by Jack Vance in "The Dying Earth" end is
still pretty good. One thing about Merwin -- he knows & good idea when he reads oane,
even if he reads it in his own works, for that matter. Not too proud, he, to use a
good idea just because he's used it before.

Have you read PLANET lately? We love PLANET, and someday we are geing to look thru
the contents pages of Toskey's complete collection and write a full-length novel composed
only of the wonderful non-sequitured blurbs from those contents pages, arranged to make
a connected though possibly incoherent sequence.

Actually we love all these megs and don't want to see any of them go out of business,
evel Qualzperis. There is only one magazine we really feel the iield could do without
Just now, and we will merely say that it is the only magezine in the field that is
presently running two serials at the same time, and sometimes carries stuff from a
predictor with his head on backwards.

Looks as if we will have to start fil jng F&SF under "R" for “Reverent Stories".
Don't mind & religious type story now and thea, we don't, but a slight variation in view-
point wouldn't hurt. Boucher only seems to slant ‘el one way, all same Hollywood.

Well, I guess it's about time for the comwercial: all you pecple go out and buy
some prozines, because actually prozines have mede & certsin coptribution to Fandom aven
thou;h they don't have any great merit, on the whole, but after all we have to go along
and make these pros feel good, just out of the bigness 01 our souls. We have to
eacourage these pro writers end editors so that they don't get discouraged and drop out
of the field altogether, because after all wany pros have grown in stature and gone on
10 becoue fans if _iven sufficient encoura{:emeut, and we don't want to cut off the
incubator of potential fans, do we? So that is why we condescend to review these
fumbling amateurish prozines and tell the‘;m they stink and suchlike. There is really
nothing like the glow that comes to the heart of a pro editor when somebody secure in
bis fenhood leans down and warmly tells this poor struggling gp=o "You stink". It is
things like this that make one believe in the essential goodness of the human race.
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THE RETURN OF HENSKAW guﬁﬁ R¥ R, Menw wag. |

APer Heonshaw hmd basn hunge as you, daar resdor, snould ramewher Trom Yo
first story, Grlsen bBsvoms very lonezoms. Ha coclided d¢ return (o hiz midize .
profeseion. A Yow weeke later; thnersfors, he hung outl hia shingis.

Bt the wesks wore on and Galecn had mary a customsc. The vast raserv:
of money ho and Henshaw hed saved up begen to dwindle. Than, one stormy nf i,
Galzon had s visitor.

He arrived st about midnight end sntersd withouwt knosking on the docr. In
foet Galron didn’t evon hear the door oper and closs, The viaitor entzred “ha
pitting room whore Gelason was and stood thors, face exprassionless. Galison
looked up in aurprise. Ho droppad the book he had been reading; hia eyee bnlged.
He took off his glasess; let out a hidoous mosn, and kesled over, It was Hoposhaw!
Henshaw smiled vagueiy, apit on the floor and vanished,

The next thing Galson knew he wus awaks., He wae im hias owm bed. He lockad
around the room. Thers, on ths other bed, wes Henzhawl

“Had it ali besn s dreaw? he thought., "Ia it true that he was not dend sftc
allY Or waz it a phost?"

Ther: Honshew was awake. He ymwned loudly, aneezed, bdeleshed, threw off the
coveras, snd jumped cut of bed. Seizing Galason'’s dod he fiippac it over, dwmping
the pilump doetor on his been. Before Galson couid streighton himself out; Henenow
hed him by the woruff of the nack.

“Uome ony olowboka, get dresasd! We've gut things to do tudey!™ Henghiw
bsilowad.

VBt s o o FOUL o SUPPOEaL .o o o L0 Do dandl” gespad Gelazon as ha was suadsly shevee
into hila longise, kniskers, snd tes shirt simslisnscusiy.

"He!" ansppad Havshais, airsady dreazed himelf, ae he pioppad Geison dovm |

is boote. "Do [ lock daad?” and he laapzd into the &lir, turning several o riwzes
g ne did sa.

"But —e— you wore hungl” .

"Poof!" said Hanshaw. “Lefh nothing but & red murk around my nosk,” snd ha
turaed his eollsr Cown exposing o ghastly, hidevue mewxs of eesthing flesh, with
Use ¢osing all mround & geping slieco slsar around hio neck, The sdam'z eppic
peipitated slightly as {te soreiated Porm hung Limply out, stteched oy wnly sirimg
te his throst, Ab aight of this; Salron promptly fainted.

’Lilyvliversda%eakling,“ salé Homshew ¢s he pushed him outzide and inte hic
sarg "bhut the oriy 4rus friemd ¥ huve."

CHAPPER ({
THE GREAT DEFE.TIVE
"T hops you will exsus2 my wssk growssh,” spologized Galson, as ha heaved 211

1/



CMAS IP A GHOST - coptirad)
orer Lhe desh, "You o, 1 mar doetore”

“DP sourss, I realizs thal,” whoezad Henahai, air lesking in cocspkunzily
through the side of his nesk, He preseed e tutton and a3 flioed of muifuris acid
pourcd down tha dagh removing the erg end o
whel peint rsmained, zending up whiasps of : 3
vapor, Ths liquid cullectied In & trough and ran inio
s zup neay Salson's feoot. As thay rounded ( E'\

a corner on twe wheels, Hanshew pushe? emother o ﬁ, o
utten and the liquid suddenly shot c¢ut ip N L
a gushing mose direcily into the face of L )yﬁﬁaﬁﬂﬂgﬁ

4 plump-locking individuel atending on }

the ~surh. The pluwp man geve s gheetly E
acream, £e1l writhing to the grownd, and / N
g3 they rounded another corner, Ualeon sew him whip cut hls revolver and tlow his
brains all over m curisue hungry-lcoking mongrsl.

“Good Lord, Henshaw." whispered Galsor taeken adack, ‘fuch crusgliv. Did you
know 1'3 had limburgsr checze for supper?”

"Esservas rim right," Henshaw spoke in & celm steedy volecs, ‘H-he d-d-deserves
L. H-~he's th-th~th-the wilest crook in t-town.” His slesul nervss drew Gelaun’a
wdmiration.

Gelgon hed no chance for furthsr roemarks, For &t thet moment Henshew swoarved
right, lumped over the curl, rollsd across two lewns, ran down thras unicn
pickaete and wilh 2 crash and a shower of glass cema to s slendstill eix inches
ingide e lerge brivk Spaniah-siyla leen-to.

"No brakes,"“ Henshaw explained.

e they czlimbed out ths windowe (doors iosked ~ no key| a beatiful girl came
up to them, amilsd, and said, "Welcome."

FProm under hiis coat Hansehaw whipped out a sewed-oi'f doutle-barreiled shotgun,
pointod it at hor stomach, and pulied the trigger. Ae the noise dfed uwmr, Galson
sobbed hyaterically, "Che's pretty. whadje shoot her for?"

"tha's the murdersse,” explained Henshaw. "Thet blood s)l) over her drass
glvasa her away."”

"Yos," Galson protested, "but thears waan't sny blood until you shet ner,”

Bafors Henshew could sxplain, a men atuck his head ocut & window and ecid.

"Coma 1n, Henshaw, wa've besn sxpecting you."

vWith e guick metion Henshew reschsd out, gresped the pocr Feliow by his oesrs,
whirled him around hie head 1ike s propollor, and sont him mailing acroes the
rooftops covering these barren plaina.

"I nate dissourtesy," oxpizined ths grsat men, "Ho hed nc ccasidersiion for
anysne eles. Did you 806 him stick his hesd oul st ma?"

Galson nodded, underslanding his positicn perfostly. Stepping intc the room,
the maatar mind glanced quiskly around end a smiis 13t his face.

"Gentlomen," he began, although Gelsun waa the only cue pressui, "your
kilisr 1a seven feast tsll, wolighe thirty-six pounda, painte his tounslis, has only
ons thumbd, is & man, married with iwo children (twins), hss a grouchy mother-in
law who's beon amoking Lucky Strtkes for nigh onto fifteen yosve, (AL this point
ha broke inle the familiesr auctionasr chant, finishling with s loud burp), walke
on etrutchea, and bests his wifo. He probably even smokes.”

"Nol® Galson exclaimed incredulousiy.

"Yous" he replied. ' N

“Bul the girl doeen't Fit thet dsecripiion.” *, , M-

“Poof! Mere details."” E ’

"How did you deduce thls? Galeon arked, leguidly digging his too inte &
large dumghill in the middle of the room.

"Look," he pointsd triumphantly, and skillfuilly dodging = hail of lead,
Unlaan aaw, writteon on the wall izzPlood the sinistaer worda: "KILROY WAC HERE.™




({WAS IT A GHOST - continued;;
CHAPTER IIX
WHERE IS KILROY?,

"Who waa Kilroy?" questicned Galson, wiping away ths dloodstaine from his hesd whers
it hed coms in conteot with the msssage.

Honehaw turned zn incradulous countsnance toward Galson and said with satonishmont,
"fou mean you don't know who Kilroy 4a?®

*Yesl" pause, "I mesn nci" mmdbled Galson ee he emeared the bloodstain on his pants.

Henshaw gave him & friendly kick in the groin and as Galson doubled up in agony end
collepesed in & heap, Henshaw =sid with & knowing emils, "Why, Kilroy is the murdered man:”

"But where is he?" sgked Galson.

Henahaw took cut his specs and magnifying glese and jumped over to the sinister in-
scription. After etudying it cerefully for sabout a half-hour, he turned to Galeon and
said, "I know whers he wag!®

"Where?” = '

Henshaw 1ifted hie finger. "Hersa!" he stsmmersd.

"But where is he nowt"

*Why did you ask that?" evbbed Henshaw, and he broke down complsetely, his heed in
hies hands. Galson put e comforting hand on the greet detective's augusi temples.

"You will P£ind him,"” comforted Galeon.

Henshsw stopped his bawling and e haunting look came into his bloodshot eyee. Hia
oyes glaged over as he raissd his right hend high and apoke slowly, "Though I meet unfors-
esan obstacles, seemingly insurmcuntsbdle, in the path of my chosen profeesion; thecugh
failure stalks me et overy hour; though death is befors we, bshind me, beside me; though
all mankind and all nature iz ageinet me irrevocebly end completely; in the END, the
prevailing edge of my sword will smerge victorious!®

Juet then police sirens wers heard outsides end Galson watched saveral polics cars
pull up. A squad of policemen, armed with formidadle cep gune, approsched ths door and
timidly knocked,

"Now Y wonder who that could be;" eaild Galson to Henshaw.

“Well, don't stand there penting, snswer the dosr,” Henshuw replied impatiently.
Kicking the girl'e body eside, Galson wadad through the blood and opaned the door
outward, knocking several fletfeet off thelir fiet foet onto thelr flat hesde, striking the

pavement in the key of E flat. Thoy were flattered to say the least. The remnante of
the noble eix hundred flatfeet gathered themeslves together for the chargs of the light
brigede. In a pack, cap guns cocked, they eurged forward., Of the twe that sscaped besing
knooked cuckoo by »lipping on the blood, Galson picked off one with his trusty bean~-
shooter und Henshaw fired a spitwad in the other's eys, blinding him.

Didging through the bodies at bdlinding epeod, Henshew spsd toward ths police cer,
while Galeon oontented himself with kicking the bodies aride. Howaver, as luck would
have it, Henshaw stumbled over the laet body in his path, end as he hit the pavement with
a sickeriing thud, Galson ssw his hesad break off, dbeling slmost off already, roll to a
telephone post and orack open, littering the sireet with rawdust.

Befors Galson could movs, the torso had risen, picked up the heed, ecraped the saw-
dust, bauok in, end placed it on his shoulders. Thsn he lezped into the door and bshind
the vheel. Galeon leaped after him. '

"Well, where do we go now?" asked Galson.

Just then they discovered the body at their feet on the floor. It was the body of
the man Henahaw hed throsm over the rooftops.

“This,” exclaimed Henshaw excitedly, “is Kilroy!®

CHAPTER 1V
THE GREATEST PROBLEM; or MR. SHEMLOCK HENSHAW

"But that mekes you the marderer!™ sxclaimed Gslson,
conviction and a sob in his'voice, This was 2 jab in the -- well:

“You forget, my dear Galaon,” mumbled the grsat defective,
"Anything could have happened to him batween the time I
caused him to drop five hundred feet onto solid concrete and
vwher he was brought here, Although ﬁﬁaobviously died from the
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(VAS T A HDST « continued):
Bwrdte oy o shead of evidescs et w0l conwiot xza”

R Grase  choubed tha doster quietlir, ala abtentisy mucduriy dlvoacws or e 3
rwrawiing across his kneo which he wes vainly ondeavoring to dmpale with a long nsadle.

A% that moment Henshaw presssd the starter button, whish conaisted of s mounted
humen nose. “I hate nosy pecple,” he was wont to say. The engino gave o whesze and &
gurgie, coughed twice, and caught. Huge clonds of gmoke rolled out tha rear, angulfing
. postman who desposited thres bage of msil down Galson’s neck before ths long nesdle
s4n him through. Henshaw mashed the gears and the transmission fell ocut in the atrect.

Nothing Gaunted, Heushew pressed tho accslerator and the mcior ceught firs, emitting
woird shrieks and whiaztles and sending out flswing masees of eolox resemoiing & fourth
of July show gons awry.

"Doggonos" swors the great man, "I would have det my shirt thel the gunpewder
would enrich the ges!" S A\ BT

"No tekers?” asked the man on the floor.

"Ne enirt,” said Galson, wittily (so he thoughtj.

"No gae sither, morely hydrated lime,® wea Henshaw's
saustic remark, and them e hroke down end emitisd
peals of meniacel laughter. The welk back %o Galaon's
rooma was invigorating to sey the mosat.

Lauter, Henshew wag seated in hie fevorite chair with hie favorits dlonds on his
18po  She had thed eexy, "Ye gode, whet’s wronz with this guy!™ lock on her face that
Henshaw ac edmirsd.

"But Henghew,"” piocuded Galann, as he went down on his Kness and kissed the greant
man’z fect, "you haven't soivad the crimel™

"Ah, but (A thie point Gulson succeedsd in impaling the £Yy on Henshaw's fool; I
hevs,"” continued the great men without pouves {snd Galson realized he'd impeled tho fly
on his own footjo

"Who done 4t?" Galson coined.

"The stesdy vcics sald weskly, "You - whilo I was emamining the inesriptlon or the w:l

CHAPTER V
THE GHOST DEFECTIVE
At thet moment ons of the most ghastly, hidsous of all loud nolasr was hsard ¢oming
from the street oubelda, The tws half-wits in the room couldn't hesr themsslyes thimk ~
they would have bson unable to think enywey. Gsison broke the silanes with the remark,
Henshaw, my fine isthared friend, you have mede a very alurisus mistaks. You know Yhet
- could not posaibly have had time %o dimposs of the corpus dalsotil”
“Hom,* mittered Henshaw with a short glgglie, “psrhaps you have somothing thers,
afier alil But, my desr Gaisom, you forgat that you are gullty until proven innoeeat.
Anything you gey might de used sgainst me. Ah - shem, Do you bavs any ideas?”
"Idessl” whispered the dootor, "1'm f£4zzling with them{ I2 you will come with we 7
will prove 1o you that the man who was murdsrsd never exigtsd = that is, he fen't zlive vow,"
Galson got up and paraded cut of the deor as Henshaw rose 4o hia fost; dumping '
the blonde down the leurtdry chute ss he did so end followed in his footeteps. - @F
Galeon tremped through the sirests with nls bask hunched - - ﬂffugé?
over grotssquely and his head shifting umeasily from side to G 7
side while Henshew followsd adout thres centimetars beohind,
taking this oppertunity for studying the stare, which
wight have besn gretifying 3f the sun didn't conitinually
71ind hie syes. They laft the outskirts cf the towm on the
upgrede just ag it beocams so derk thet nothing could
72 seam. Galsoa said that the house on the top of ths hill
waz their goal.
“Rahd Rehi” piped Henshaw., He ussd to be a Pootball
#amd machine player,
The pair trudged on until at last they reachsd the
op of the hill., Hsnshew took out hia pinpoind flaehlight
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THAS 1T 4 GEOCT wneiudec )
M oemoawe nsplaing eight zet toe oyee of tae tre Yreve nem,
tending bafors them wes & hugs waseior tullth off pocr asd whish el vne ngpsarinse
of 2 maiBavil guatls winich had diseppearad inng, Joag 340, The e saiked op 1z thy
iniald door angd krocsked, Their cnly enewor ms o hrateed kuuckls.

Rescriing to one of niz devices, Henshaw pulled, out ¢f his pockei, a sledge hunmsr,
2 vatterding ram, end = orew of slaves. Thav bashed al tha dour for zows Lim: Lefors they
gave ouv and stlll the door wowldn't give 3n. Seoing that thsae sfforte wors futilo; he
stuffsd theee bDack in his pooket. and from th» aems place, draw out & twenty muis teem of
norpes snd & length of chain which he riggen up to the door 7ov the animals to pull ddwn.
Thus with ten horee powsr {sech horse had t¢ pull his other helf aleng - & resulting
sfficiency of fifLy porcent; he again irisd to force the door,; but to no affect. After
unhooking the chein he wae ghout ready to glss ug when ths door opemed by itseif on
sliding hinges amid a2 plereing whistle.

Gulson and Henshaw entered ths nouvss snd immadistely ths door £lid shut with =2
deafening tep. It was so dark thet not a thing could bs ssan. Ualzon walked uver “e a
atairoase and up tho staire, then fell over the bamnister onto ihe floor. Henshew, et thie
wsmend, took out his flabhiight and discoverad fooiprints in ths aysr of auel, sovering
the floor and turning off tha light he motiyied Gaicon 1o 5019

Whisparing in Galeon’s ear, Henshav eaii, "I'va found asms footprinta - wioes o
ypu auppose they era?”

At this Balson Docams saxtramzly excited and grabbing a flashligat; hs bent down and
sxsmined tham. "We've got ts fellow thess footnrints - they 1sed to the man wa'ra afterd”

Hershay too becems excited and folicwed whila Balson mitisrad saepthing about
footprinte in tha dusis of elernity. The feotprinte lud e the atairases and ap tho
steirs., Esgerly thay climbed up the stazirs, dul about hsif—wv up ths prints vaniehsd,
*Yep." gaid Galgon. "Toale beere cut ny thecry.”

£t that moment Henshaw opensd hie mouth, srposing ¢'x vawe: of sbovassd twath, und
mittad the moet blood ouraiing, spine ¢hilling, most Foul soreseh of his cervav. "looikd
Looki Up thera?" and he collapead in 8 heap and rolled avar the hanister to the meceown-
paniment of & ssroach from Gslecn: end & malisioue laugh Trom above.

Fop{m Lmar0s {5 *1{ %} After reeding the ebovs story, JaufQOeiQItg: (¢ (W (= (¥}
(*;may have, for soms cdi remcon, comm Yo (%) .
{*1the cormelusion lhedl ims sisry hns nod (’i
”¥rsached itz logice) anding placa, that (¥
*iparhapa tho story ie unfinished - {”} y
(*) I hwusr your peastration. 7 47
(*) Tou may perhaps fasi chestsd at [ %)
{*}being upelble tc find sut what oscure ﬁn(‘)
{*)the rzmeindsr of the story, or sou may (%)
(*ifee) gretitvds »t Yelng spared ths p‘iq(*\
73
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() Whetvever the cass, ths bhlamae raatsg*;
(*Jupen the fact that thie 1s all that has{*;
{*)baen writisn cn 1% e fere Anyans gt (%}
(*}ell faeiing tre inclindtion to findeh I¢#)
{*joa hin cun hock may fasl pazfecily fwaa(?}
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