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ORY OF THE NAMBLESS $02, Jume 1950: the olubzime that dooen't care

The sontributora ¢f this magezine have basn sccused of being a bunch of pseudonyms
though not to their faces. A& cloee look would show that a2t lessit they don’t have
preundopods == they really need those girdles.

The osover for this issue ip by Harv Dryer, & real, live out=of<town oontributor:
of St. Louie, Moo It is roproduced in gorgeous DittoColor through the heroic eofforis
of Burnatt R. Toskey. We're also running come more artwork by J.L. Senders of Indiana.

The letter columm won’t be & interesting ae we had hoped, Wally %ebar caught
Toakoy and Pfeifer as they were putting one of his Rirl'c letters on master for the
coluzn. He tore up the mester, s0 you'll just have %0 put up with the ususl
scatining vitupe:zatione from our worshipping subscribers. Some of these are helping
heat Rog Phillips' desd horse that the CRY runs too mach locel=intersst stuff. Even
1f we were alone in this practics of talking about other people besides BNF's, how
dees o local interest item get to be general-interest except by spreading the wérd??
I evon got a kick out of thet zine from Toxas that itemized their tressurer’s report
and inocme for three pages, and spent = pege worrying edout who paid {or didn’4d) the
35¢ they were ovaer {or short). Whatssmatier you guye: ozz't you enjoy resding some-
thing unless it's full of dig nemes?

0K, woe ean do that too; anything to plsese as long =& it dosen't coot us woney.
As a mexper of the Namelogs, LEE HOFTMAR leaves much to be d2sired; never coming to
meetinge, never coming to Seattle, not joining the eclub im ihz first plsce. BOB
TUCKER a% loasgt came to tho Portland cconvention, but BOB bi.oi didr’t sven do that.
How do theae pocple expect to besoms local@interest types and get bsad reviews from
ROG PHILLIPS if thsy don't come around once in & while? Theyire 2lmoet as bzd an
YabT WILLIS and FORREST J. ACKERWAN in thic respect.

You'll notice in our lazit ORY thet ALAN E. NOURSE didn't placs in the Nameless
Poll for the Ten Best Authors, which was pretiy dswm stupld when you consider that
Dro. Hourse is interning in Senttls and thet the Club has been trying to gel him to =
meeting for seversl months. Ox maybe this 1o suppoused to show Dr. NOURSE what heppens
to people who con’i come to moetings. Worse still, of course. is whet hanpens to
pecple who don’t acomo %o meetinge. Vorse wtill, of course, is whet happens to pwople
who 0 ocome to masbiuza, Luwckily, LARRT SHAW, HAR AN ELLISON, and RCB SILVEALER:?
don'% have 1o worry about thie, being zafely on the opposive coast.
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Yebor awd Toskey did moat of the work as uswel, I seribbled this page as an editorial
preaghment, ard Lisa, ouwr youmgor dachsumd, urped om the rug every time anybedy read

any of the stuff out loud, Have fua/ =



AUTUMN DEBUT FOR TWO NEW TITLES

2ifi-Davis, publishers of fmazing and Fantastic announced racently that DREAM
HORLDS will be the label they are hanging on their new fantasy magszine, scheduled
for an Barly September eppearsnce. 128 peges, digest size.

Leo Margulies, ex-~cditor of Fantastic Universe is forming a new publishing company
and has conceived a new s-f title for an iugust birth, as yet untitled. This one will
be 144 peges, digest size.

Hans Santesson has replaced Margulies as editor of F,U. and except for seeking
more atmosphere for his stories he plans little changes in policy.

Howard Browne, editor of imazing and Fantastic, has resigned his position to
accept a five year writing contract with Warner Brothers in Hollywood, Paul Fairman
has succesded to Browne's Z-D Job.

The now-zdult comic magezine MiD will adopt a bi-monthly schedule with the next
issue, with an eye towards a monthly appearance in the future if all goes welle It
hes bean following a low-geared “quarterly" policy for several issues,

Ballantine has a John Wyndham collection and a Jack Vance novel {"Clarges®) on ter.

Pyracid Paperbacks will publish Evan Hunter's re-lengthened "Tomorrow and Tomorrd. ®
(From IF) as "Tomorrow's World, by "Hunt Collins", Also scheduled is Zenna Henderson's
FLSF series ebout "The People" —-(fararat", "Pottaege™, etc).

{The Foregoing news by courtesy of FilNT..SY TIMES: Fandom House, P.0, Box 2331, Pators
23 )ygw Jersey. Subscrlptlon : 81 OO for‘l2‘1ssues))‘
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[/ W, R By Burnett R, Toskey

" (author's note: This is the third and final story in a trilogy., Fo? the
benefit of you lucky dogs who missed the first two stories, I will here give s
orief resumd of the preceding two stories.

“THE BIG RIDE" , Sinisterra, Autumn 1954, was a garbled version of the story

by the same title which forms the first part of my lousy trilogy. In its original
version, the story concemed the hi-jacking of a young fellow into s spaceship. He
wakes up to find himself alone in the spaceship with a beautiful young girl. The
story ends just before it reaches its logical conclusion., In the published versicn
the ending was changed without my knowledge to obviate this desired conclusion.

"ESCAPE" published in Cry of the Nameless , April 1956, as a paid advertisement,
cxcept that I didn't pay for it, takes place farther out in space. A&n old cracipot
sci=mntist had appeared in the spaceship, had locked the young fellow in a cell, tied
the girl to a chair, and locked himself in another cell while he plays with a
hacksaw bladc, The young fellow finally persuades the old man to throw him the blade,
and immediately puts it to the same use.

Now finish this furshlugginer mess:)

n

We three sat around a small table staring at each other. The table and chairs
being of rust-proof metal, they were the only articles left within the spaceship
except for the living human beings, Everything else had dteriorated to nothingness
with the raveges of time. This also included the clothes we had wom.

The 0ld scientist had a farawey look in his eye. "Strange," he said, more 190
himself than to the other two., "We have been traveling outward through space for
millions, perhaps billions of Earth years, in an unknown direction, at an unknown
speed, Time and decay have claimed everything with us except ourselves, these metal
items, and the spaceship itself., The fuel supply is long gone, as well as our food
acd oxygen supply. yet we live on and on, in the best of health, and without aging,®

I looked at the young girl, still beautiful and full of the vibrance of youth.
Wnat the old man said was true. We should have starved to death, suffocated, or at
lesst died of 0ld age by now., The old man's eyes were raised, "One of the
inexplireble mysteries of space} he stated, as though that was the answer to the
whole problem,

The girl held me by the hand, "But where will it all end?" she asked.

"fe shall travel to the end of time," the old man intoned. "We are traveling
teward the pit of infinity, but it will take us eternity fo get there."

I looked at the girl and tried to smile. The old man could be depressing et
times, The girl and I rose, leaving the 0ld man to his musings, and went to our
fzvorite comer., Life aboerd the ship was rather monotonous, but we had ezch JSt.er,
and I think that that is what held kkex ouwr minds in one piece. The old scientist
was demenicd before the trip had begun. At least he seemed to be happy in nis own
dreamworld.

The girl and I lay in our corner in each others arms, happy and content, Time
was Itself meaningless to us and for the next year we lay there tasting all the
vicasures of love. Finelly we slept.

How long I had lain asleep I have no idea, but I was awakened rather sharply.

I looked up to see strange figures in the ship. They were men, except they had
“covering over their skin. Clothes! Interested, I stood up, and noticed that their
clothes were made of spun metal, impervious to time. There were seven of them.

The professor was crawling toward us, his uncertainty revealing the fact that
he had lost his glasses again. I noticed that two of the newcomers were holding the
girl pinioned, The men smiled at me., I locked again toward the scientist, znd one
¢f the wniformed men went over to help. the old man.

They spoke to me, but I could not understend what they were saying. I wondered



RESCUE (Conciuded)

if these men were from Earth. I tried to talk to them, but they just smiled and
shhok their heads. Every now and then one of ther would glance toward the girl with
& deep frown. I was puzzled.

At a signzl from the leader, the men held e conference, the import of which I
could not cetch, but it appearsd to concern the girl, who was still being held by
two of them. Finally they scoced to reach & decision, and the leader spoke a few
werds to the two holding the é;EL. Thay rC*v&bvd her =nd moved away.

Before I had a chance to do saything about it, the leader of the seven newcomers
drew forth a metalic cobject frowm his uniform, and pressed a button. A hissing fleame
spewed forth streight at the helpless zirl, and she burned to a crisp and crumbled to
ashes before my very eyes!l With a screem of terror and enguish I ran to where the
girl I loved had been but a moment before, so young, so beautiful and so full of life,
I crumpled sobbing to the floor cluiching at the flimsy ashes.

After a iew moments I begen to collect my wits once more, and I looked up at the
men, violent hetred filling my every thought. "Why did you do iti" I screamed at them.
But they only smiled back, not understanding.

I leaped &t them, clawing, biting, kicking, and pounding. My efforts were useless.
I ceased wy flsoiling as I realized I wes being held gently by two pairs of streng arms,
Defested, I hung my head, helpless and griefstrickem, as they led me away. I was hardly
avare thet the old scientist was following us as we entered the strange spaceship that
had attached itself to us,

Aboard the other speeeship I Began to learn the language, and within a few months
was ablc to ask a few questions. The leader of the party had been my teacher end it
was he whom I addressed.

"Where arc you from?" I asked.

"Eerth," he explained, pointing to a well-recognizable plenet on the charts,

"Why did you kill the girl?" I used the English word "girl".

"WHet is a, a, & ~—- & 'girl' did you say?"

" female human being, you dopel" I answered, knowing that he wouldn't understand
most of my words. It gave me satisfaction to utter them, just the same.

A puzzled expression eppeared on his face. He called one of the other crew
members, apparently a scaentist of some sort, and asked him about the situation.

This fellow began thinking, apparently on the verge of clearing up the whole situation,
but not quite able to voice what he was trying to think of., He left the room.

He returned to us a few winutes later, bearing a small book. I noted the
title: "Sexual Behavior of the humen Female", In English! The man looked at me end
explained:

"Through ignorance a drastic mistake has becn mede," he apologized. "But under
the circumstances, it was perhaps unavoidable. You see, we were sent out into space
some fifty thousand years ago to rescue you. According to our instructions there were
two of you to rescue from the derelict spaceship, but when we entered there were thrsc.
We thought the, uh, girl, was trying to kill you, so we separated you, and then we
noticed the, er, differences. We came to the conclusion that the girl was an alien
so we decided not to take any chances. "

"But --- but, you meen ---2%

“We seven men have been out in spsce so long that we forgot what a girl looksd
like,"
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Part IX: 1934

For the most part, Amazing Stories maintained the status quo in 1934 that had
been set in 1935, That is, the seme number of magazines were published. None of the
monthly issues, however, were skipped this time, and only one quarterly, the Fall 1934
edition, appeared. The amount of reading matter during 1934 wos thereby reduced a
slight amount. The one Quarterly was devoted exclusively to reprints.

The onc truly redeeming festure of the year, however, was the appearsnce of
"Triplanetary” by E.E. Swith, which, n2s it came to me through the grapevine, hed
originally been sold to Astounding, but was transferred when fstounding went temporerily
out uf busivness. It was, however, the last story by Smith to appear in jimazing.

The covers of the magezine during this year were pretty much the same as those
of the previcus yeer: hastily drawn Morey paintings drably printed. The Quarterly,
also hed 2 Morey painting, but the colors were slightly better,

In generel, the stories continued to maintain the same general quality as the
previous year. In perticular, the rundown looks like this:

NOVEL LENGTH STORIES:

"The Sunken World" by Stenton i. Coblentz (Rating 3+,0.8) Fall Quarterly. This
story is reprinted from the Sumuwer 1928 Quarterly, and was reviewed in a previous
instellment,

“Priplanetery" by E.E. Smith (Rating - 4,1.0) four part serial beginning in
Jenuzry, Here.is the major portion of the rewritten hard-cover edition of this sane
title. In fact, this story itself forms word for word the entire final section of
the book. The first two scctions were perts added later by Smith in order to incorporate
this story into the Lensmen series. A very fine thought-provoking and exciting novel
written in Smith's characteristic masterful style.

"Life Everlasting" by David H. Keller (Rating 4,1.6) two part serial beginning in
July. Here is Keller's finest story, in my opinion., It is vastly different from
anything Keller has had printed up to this time. It is a story with terrific impact,
beautifully conceived and executed. -~

"Perror Out of Space" by H. Haverstock Hill (Reting A,l.B) four part serial
beginning in February, A very fine adventure novel wherein Earth and Mars unite to
drive off invaders from beyond the Solar System. It is written in a fairly modern
style, so should appeal to most anyone. Excellent characterization and plotting.

"Through the Andes" by A. Hyatt Verrill (Rating B,2.0) three part serial beginning
in September. Here is another fine story in the establlshed Verrill tradition. Not as
in~~ived as certain of his other works, but the touch of the master is there, the one
. weity which distinguished this grest author: stark realistic authoritative believabi..

"The Lost City" by Milton R. Peril (Rating B,2.1) three part serial begimming in
May. An Atlantis story in which Atlentis is discovered by means of a tunnel leading
downward from the Sphynx, the entrance to which is cleverly concealed by an intricate
gystem of locks. I personally like Atlentis stories, so it is hard to tell if you
would enjoy this as much as I did. I thought it to be a very good story,

"Land of Twilight" by Robert Page Preston (Rating B,2,2) three part serial
beginring in November, A rather satisfying edventure story dealing with the inhgbitaits
of the twilight zone of Mercury. Slightly dated, perhaps, but still enjoyable.

YThe Moon Pirates" by Neil R. Jones (Rating B,2,7) two part serial beginning in
September. Oh goodie, space plratesf And what a pirate this one is: A man with a
mecaznical heart, liver, kidneys etc etc, snd only human in brain. This wakes him
rather successful as a pirste: no squaamish human emotions to hold him back., This
story is significant as the only serial by this author.

"Measuring a Meridian" by Jules Verne (Rating 0,3.3) four part serial begimming
in May. This is one of Verne's poorer works., It starts out rather well, but too
much of the story is bogged down in scientific explanations. Most people condemn this




{( AMAZING STORIES IN REVIEW, continued)

story much more than I do, but I maintain that it has its high points in spite of
itg many obvious weaknesses. It certainly committs no more sins in plotting that
22 many of the John W. Campbell novels.

Z ~...iR STORTES: "B" Stories

“"The ilasterminds of Venus" by William K, Sonneman, September. The best shor?
story of the year, and it would certainly not do discredit to any magazine, even
today., Sorneman was one of the better writers to be drawn in to the science fictio:
fisld. Unfortunately, after three stories, all in Amazing, he left, probably to wo.
fertile fieids.

"The Moon Waits" by H.L.G. Sullivan, November. 4 rather unusual story about
inhabitants of the Moon and their rather unusuel civilization. A very good story,.

"Barton's Island” by Harl Vincent, Fall Quaterly, reprinted from august 1529, end
"The Malignant Entity" by Otis Adelbert Kline, also in the Fall Quarterly, reprinted
from June 1926, have been reviewed in previous installments.

"CH Stories:
January: "Master of Dreams" by Harl Vincent
“The Lost Lgnguage" by David H, Keller
"Gold" by Isaac Nathanson
"The Alchemy of Ian Bjornsen" by Warren F. Doane
February: "The Regenerative Wonder" by Winthrop W. Hawkins
“The Time Jympers" by Phil Nowlan
"i Descent into the Maelstrom" by Edgar Allen Poe
March: “Peril Among the Drivers®™ by Bob Olsen
Ar=il: M"Cat's Eye" by Harl Vincent
"The Mentanicals™ by Francis Flagg
"The Gold-Bug' by Edgar Allen Poe
June: "Subjugating the Earth" by Walter Kately
i, Zeam Tpanseission® by George H. Scheer, Jr.
«woi "North God's Temple" by Henry J. K stkos
"Shot Into Space" by Isaac R. Nathanson
"Photo Control" by Barnard Brown, B.Sc.
September: “The Beam" by Mjlton Kaletsky
October: "The Pool of Life" by P.Schuyler Miller
December: "The Rape of the Solar System" by Leslie F. Stone
“"The Sunless World" by Neil R. Jgnes
"Men Created for Death" by Henry H. K,stkos
Fall Quarterly: "The Radio Robbery" by Captain S.P. Meek, U.S.a.

The aggregate remainder of the year consisted of "D" stories. For the first
year since the magazine's inception, no story earned an "E" rating or lower. This
is a step in the right direction. It should be mentioned that in "Beam Transmission"
by George H. Scheer (July) a new scries was begun. These were somewhat on the
ultra~scientific side, much like Campbell or George O. Smith in later years. It was
a rather short-lived series, as the Sloane regime was not long for this,world, and
the author was apparently a slow writer., His stories show care. Strangely, the
"Posi and Nega" series bypassed 1934 completely. Skidmore, a rather inept writer,
was represented by a couple of other short stories, however, BEando Binder, after
a first failure ("The First Martian", October 1932) began to get a little more into
the swing of things with "Eighty-Five and Eighty-Seven®, a "D" story from the
October 1934 issue. P. Schuyler Miller alsc showed signs of improvement, as
evidenced above,



Average ratings of Current S~F Magazines; _oompiled' by W.N. Aust'i.n _ :
RATINGS: A, Excellent; B, Very Gocd; C, Good; D_, Neutral; E,F, and G not so good.

AMAZING, May 1956(30:5)

D+ Girl Who Hated iir, nt (Lesser)

D- Uncle Kim, sss (Warren) .

C The Scarlet Saint (4 of 4) (Banister)

E Killer Cat, sss (Stanley)

E Of Men end Bugs, ss (Morton)

ASTOUNDING June, 1956 (57:4)

B+ Plus X, 1 nt (Russell)

C+ T. Chosen People, nt (Randall)

C+ T. Peasant Girl, ss (Jenvior

B T. Live Coward, ss (imde_rson.

&+ Sem Chenge, ss (Scontied qww 0
FANTLITIC , June 1956 (583)

D~ Conception: Zexo, nt (G Vahoe)

E Dreem Girl, ss (Silverberg

D+ All Good Men, ss {Lesser, o

D+ Everybody's Wetching You, nt {Thames)

D- Round Trip, gss (Stenley) - . . . ...
FANTASTIC UNIVERSE June 1956 (5:5)

B~ 7. Mechenical Man, nt {Budrys) =~

C+ Reaching for t.Stars, ss (Young)

C~- Blind Lightning, ss (Elliaon)

C+ T.Triangulated Izsek Walton, ss(Reynolds)

C- Lights out for Rosalie, ss (Lewis)

C The Laugh, ss (Abernathy)

C+ Snowstorm on Mars, nt (Ferrat)

D+ Bau De Morgue, sss (Harris)

¢+ T. Gay-Hearted Jay, sss (Stivens)

2T, Duath-Wish, ss (M St. Qlair) . _ .

FANEASY & SCI FICT. June 1956 (10:6) .

B T. Man Who Came Early, nt (J.ndgrson).

C- Star Slugger, ss {Morrison) '

C- T. Ship, sss (Nolan & Fritch)

D+ Genius of t.Species, ss {Bretnor)

B- T. fisa Rule, ss (J, Willisms)

C Payient Anticipated, ss {Forester)

¢ Bot:le Babe, ss (S Palmer) :

O+ 411 On g Golden Afterndon, nt {Bloch)

- e Wt GAn G G G A e W e e G E— —

- INFINITY June 1956

. anyone and everyone is desired.

GALAXY Junm 1956 (12:2)
0+ Mezzerow loves Compeny, nt {Wallace)
B T, Venus Trap, nt {Ev Smith)
C- In t.Cards, nt (Cogen)
C- Death Wish, ss (Lang)
¢- T. Scopegoat, ss (Maples
O+ T. Morslist, ss (Taylor)
IF June 1956 \6:4)
C+ T. Crackvote, nt (Ellison)

am am ave atitindiabh

~ B= Z, nt (Fontenay)

B T, Scamperers, ss (Stearns)

B~ What shell it Profit? ss (Anderson)

B- After Some Tomorrow, ss (Reynolda)

G Night Court, ss (Arkewy) _ _ . .-
TMAGINATION Jume 1956, ‘("%:'3') )

G+ Battle for the Stars, nov (Blade)

D+ Dalrymple's Equation, ss (Feirman)

D Gunnison's Bonenza, ss (Purcell)

D- Planet 6f Doom, nt (Thames)

" D= Mystery et Mesa Flat, sz Jo:_‘geusoxi

E TThe Qbsd.i.e&t.Sgr%aat.’. 58 (Tenngshay),
5 Rauhcininiedd
B T.Cuests of Chance, ss{Beaumont & Oliver}
C+ T, Stilled Patter, sss {Gunn)

Ce Under t. Skin, nt (Perri)

" C+ Death in Transit, ss {Sohi)

B Variety Agent, sss (P. Phillips)
G+ Sponge Dive,. ss- (B1ish)

C Rebuttal, ss (Curtis)

C~ Round-Up Time, sss {Cohen)

B+ The Mob, ass (Sheckley) . . ___ .
PLEASE NOTE: The above retings are the
average of many local members, but the more
ratings we get, the better. Ratings from

' Send your
Wm. N. Austin
Box 969, 920 3rd
Sesttle 4

ratings to:
: Ave.



SCIERCE-FICTION PIELY PLOWED UNDER
Renfrew Pemberton

SCIENCE FICTION STORIES, July: the cover hed me fcoled for & moments
I thought it was e unew prozine. Covers haven't alweys done SFS justics in
the past.

SFS is sometimes better them its stories 80 1 read everything else first
and waxed enthusiastic at the editorial, dknight reviews, Bob Madle's columnm,
and some of the letters. Digging into the stf proper, Pohl's leadoff is
the dark meat —~- with the delightful extrapolation from the Hilsch Tube to
& Semantic Polarizer that answers yes-mo questions, Frederik can do no more
than stop & murdering sharpie's rise to gadget-assisted power by gadget-
predicted painful doom, presumably cancer or something, It's written bettier
than it deserves, which reminds me of "The Hucksters™ philosopby: "If it's
not worth doing at all, it'a not worth doing well.”" Bryce Walton retreads
“Coventry" with a good twist. Blish resurrects a modern composer 205 yeors
from now; not my personal demitasse but good of its type. Garreti has the
troukles of the psionic spacedrive —— my choice of the issue; wonder whether
JWC had a chance at it?? Ralph Spencer belsbors grotesque misinterpretations
of us by our post-atomic descendants. It bhas chuckles in it here and there.
Bob Silverberg depicts the tragedy of a dying earth {no relation to the
Vence version) but somehow it's hardly tragic at all, the wey Bob lines it
out. De Camp scoffs off alchemy, proving once again the superior advantageous
position of the Monday-morning quarterback. MPmm, etiil love that cover.

Last wonth my newssiander announced the demise of MAD but bere we have
#28, with 15 headings on the contents page, 56 pages pnot including covera.
Hoo-~hah, too much work to ceteilog all this but feels as if Kartzman et al
are on the upbeat again, after a little straining for the new pitch while
converting from comics. (Sigh) I wish they'd do just ome NE¥ comic per iasue.

This year's WRITER'S YEARBOOK has & taped interview with Robert Harrison.
publisher of CONFIDENTIAL, allegedly the highest-gelling magazine everx {3 to0 1
over LADIES® HOME JOURNAL, for imstance), This guy is sc obviously Today's
Successful Heel that he mmust have read up on the part. Well, if my ambitions
get stromger than my stomach, watch your newsstand for FILTHY ROTTEN STORIES,
published and edited by Renfrew Pemberton, and mastheaded "These stories may
or wmay not be true — to protect ourselves from the chintzy libel lawz, we have
changed the pames of persons end places sc that it will teke real effort for
you to prove anything on ua." We'll sell more thar anybody, disguising sll
the Anglo~Saxon four~letter words with an added fannish "h" to get by the
postals.,

WRITER'S YEARBQOK has numerous other features —~ fan interest will center
on Poul Anderson's “"S.F.", a forthright and fascipnating discussion of stf
prozines as awriters’ market. I've secen several articles of this type and
Poul's is one of the begt. Other items here may send you if you're somewhat
of a writing types stf is after all a part of the gemeral fiction field thougk
we ordinarily think in termg of its differences.

Toskey finally talked me into reading Franz Werfel's "Star of the
Unborn™( hardcover, 1946), and I'm giad, It’s a weirdie, if you're strictly
e magazine stfang the flavor is similar to "The Amphibiars" end "The World
Below" by S. Fowler Wright, which herdcover in my hometown librar under one
binding and the latter title. Seems to take forever to get off the grouad,
but becomes oddly fascinating after a while though the author is so new to
the field as to give all his gimnicks away but never explain them, Meybe



it’s the novelty thet does it. HRowever, somebody should teli these mminaiream
dabblers i stf that the tempted overege Yere whe never makes out is noi truly
the fannisk approach to sex ir stf. 4s if Werfel cares.

SCIENCE FICTiION QUARTERLY, August: Lovndeszines are definitely the Most
Improved of the Year. The new policy on artwork pays off with ancther very
pleasant cover. Garrett helps Knight in the review cclumm this igsue, while
Michael Sherman tekes over "Parodies Tossed” with o three-page verse spoof
of "Hell's Pavement”, Wallace West's novelet "Time Lockers" is & new twist
well-doney de Camp’s "¥yvernhold" ia rather a mishoash, too short for the
novelet label, and the blurb gives it away. Of the shorts, Stecerns’' "Golden
Ones" is the meatiest. ¥alton’s "Back to Nature” is em ironic little jewel.
Hack Reynolds' "Case Rests" s "Author Should". The article demolishes invi-
bility aa an stf gimmick, or at leaat all the "scientific explsmations’ of
samej the author appears to enjoy the imposaible in s¢f if not propped uy by
inadequate "explanations”.

F&SF, July: 14 contents iteoms include articles, reviews, poem, and
eleven stories, Stories are {ive reprints, six new. Three have druanken heroces.
two of which are alcoholics end make pacts: ome with devil, ove with aliens.
The third doesn’t, so the humen race goes pfft im & nove, just as if Fred
Hoyle hedn’t shown us that only red super-gient sters go nova (and you'll never
Inow vhat a comfort THAT is).

0f the eleven, there ere four outright fantasies, three mere or lass
science~fiction stories; two that would rate as stf ir @ mon-stf publication,
and twvo that can only be classified aa refugees from the Atlantic Momthly. T
think several of the people who scream at Gold for wetering-down atf would
screan more loudly at Boucher if they read him at all.

Taates, however, vary; many of you may disegreed heartily with Amelia
and me for calling this issue one of the poorest F&SF hes produced.
I do feel, though, that the practice of reprinting from current non-sif
megazines (1955 Playhoy and 1956 Esquire, in this instance) is to be frowned
upon with vigor. We have trouble encugh with incestuous anthologies.

June aSF: Russell‘s "Plus X" ic & longer variation on the "Diahcologie™
theme. @ood Russell on his conflict gide, as distinect from "Timi¢ Tiger”
and such where he stands alone. Poul Anderson has a little gem on bhis
Galactic Patrol {the Doubled-Dyed Villains). 411 the piecég—fita

Shorts: Randall with e subtle prelude to & "Helping Hend"” or "Rlood's
the Rover”" aituation, Janvier with a different slant on What to Do About these
Demm Psi‘s, and Scortia (Y don’t thirk there's a legal rame in thiz paragraph)
with ¢ mechanical-body heartrender that neceds e little more length to
develop empathy. No stinkers at all.

Editor Campbell is Heigh-0 and well Away on his latest hobby, Psionicas
the investigation-by-apparatus of the so-called “psi®., This shounld interest
all but the moest diehard adherents of "Physical Science is Right, AS 13",
JWC describes a gadget which analyzes minerals in a weird sort of way, HOT
explicable by your local Department of Physics {1’11 vouch for this persenally).
The technical apecifications for building the gimmick are scattered amidst the
text but any radio "ham" cen follow them, If you wish, build a mcdel, test
it, and argue with JWC if your results differ. Campbell doesn'tl happen to agrce
with the inventor's purported theory in any respect; he just plain doesmn’t
know why it worked as it did for him, apd admits ii. Anybody have answers
for him?



{Science Ficiiom Faedd Fiowed Vader, couwtiaued)

isimov's "Fnd of Eternity” (Doubleday) veries the theme of a watching corps of
time~travelers, remizniscent of Van Vogt's “Search"{ ASF, Jan *43). I’ve read some¢
fairly churlish reviews of this story but I don't go along with them, There seems
to be just two main difficulties with itj first thet mo 3-dimensional buman mirnd
can really concoive or portray the 4-dimensional viewpoin{ demsuded where Time is
to be merely another direction to be treversed at will, and second that the awesome
foreboding ecchh-hlecchh consequences of a time-~traveler meeting himeelf are

given g big buildup, an inclomclusive incident, end no explenation worth small
blue beans. Still it’s an absorbing story, with enough surprise twists for
Raymond Cbandler, I don’'t know what the pook-pooh reviewers wanted, but it must
not have beem streight suspenseful stf.

I took the June 0W off the stands Mey 10 but eimost missed it due to the
close resomblance to the cover of the previous isswe —~ same pink girl with green
aquatic adornment {starfish this time —- mmst feel awfully ick) end redsuited
spaceman. Only three stories sgein, bat plenty of the old RAP bombast and
enthusiesm. A flewy editorial on one of my own pet peeves — the current trend
of "plamned obsclescence’ in menufacturing end ssles, RAP is mad and 1 don’t
blame himy How far do these time-peyment hoishotes figure the poor old consumer
is going to stretch, enyvay?

The two short stories, by Rollt Moore VWilliamaz and Russell Storm (2), are
both a bit ov the spiritual side, something like Leiber’s "Lion and the Lemb"
in ASKF about ’5!, Quiie well presentedj if this is what RAP waa talking ebout
last aummer, he's on & kick I could 1like. Maybe the trouble with all thisz "little
people” 8tf that's gettimg o lot of protest letely ia es much lack of Aspiration as
soything., "Aspirstion" Ffits as well as "acnase of wonder” for the missing ingredient
aad is easier to spot. Thiz issgue's long piece, called “book I" of “The Timeless
Man® by Roger Arcot {??) %o avoid admitting it's a serisl, isn't especially
heavy on Aspiration. Xt’s long on menace, suspense, plot—involvement, and action,
mediun rare on characterizationr, checkerboardish in style, but short on aspiration.
Just the good guys aspiring not to be clobbered by the bad guys, AND vice serse.

One thing though — it’s head-and-scepuls above those¢ Bael Annas thingas.

Ballantine #147, 35¢: "Bright Phoerix" by Harold Mead of England. A gripping
anti-Utopia novel of the Siate end its worship of the spirit of Men — a little
1984ish of necessity, but original ir meny easpects. Mend draws it well, develops the
the conflict with skill, and makes his people reel whether fully human or not
(the Colonists and the Reconditioneds: are NOT zxactly humen, come to think of it).
A certein lack of plausibility of circumstances in parts of the story is the oniy
major flaw of thie book and does not spoil it; the reader can think of ways in
which the cuthor could have corrected this, amd temds to fill in for him.
Recommended.

Devilish clever, theso ACE Books people! [In their latest doublebeck, D-162,
we have tvo originals; copyright 1956 it sez. DBut all the way through "The Man
Who Lived Forever” by R. De ¥Witt dMiller and Anna Hunger, I kept thinking how much
the mein plot gimmick reminded me of a estory called "The Master Shall Not Diel®
from 8 pre-wer aSF. Firally went out to the oid stacks —- sure enough, there's the
atory, March 38, by R. De Witt Miller all by himself., The Ace Novel ias not the
aame talesy only the Master's immortality-by-secrifice is uaed as the backbone of
both 1938 short-story and 1956 novel, Tairly good reading but I'd've enjoyed it
more if they's givem credit., Jerry Sohl is improving, end probably cringes now at
his earlier booka. Im "The Mars Mouopoly" (I'l1 bet Germsback thought up that
cetchy title) he has some good ideas and not too much corn, but the persecution—
by~vindictive-richanitch theme that rung through half the book and thea drops ocut
unresolved in favor of enother villein, had ite real run fifteen years ago.

There’s some sloppy plotwork -~ the “monopoly"” won®t buy our here's hardwon ore
from the asteroidsy somebody tries to kill him by crashing his ships when he
staggers in off the desert weeks later the companies have confiscated the ore
thinking him dead. He squawks about two short paragraphs, gets told the ore was
impounded, and the subject{ is never meatiored again. Our hero is a fighter, but
vhat can he do when the author won’t back him up?? But I think you'll like the

Stinkers of Mare, who should have figured im the title.



{Sciepce Piction Field Plowved Under, continued)

Special items Frank M, Robinson's “Tke Power", Bluebhook, March '66, is a
suspense whizzer with superman-menece. Would have heen better with the motivation
clavified. It doeg not suffice to say "lie's o supermany neturaliy he hates peoples
be's a2 momsier”, kut thst's ebout the wey the story goes. The author has so decided
and thel's the way it’s gonne be. It may be that this story wes cut by the publisher;
there are clues, so thet a little thought shows how an ovdinary-seeming child with the
guperhuman abilitiez of 3Qem Heprt iv "The Pouwer' could logivally need to bate and
gespise the humse race. Heoad it epd seey back copies shculdén't be rare so soom.

See also, if there is any basis to sssume what the author implies in the endings we
dou 't think it wovld wock that wey neceasserily.

GALATY, July: Simek en one of his favorite themece, the fascimating possibilities
cf Aliern Life iteelf. Biisgh on the equally fascivating possib’s of Alien Life,
wehaviour of . Finp £ 'Donovan with o Padgettish tale of a homocidiel maniac whose
home-therepy mechipe is adjusted for Mertiens. Sturgeorn with Eric Frank Russellis
jevorite harsh congueror-4{ype vz e kindly worldsy what JS this -~ are atf euthors
pleying lead-legoe with their bokbies” TI'm all for it as long es it works out like
ihese.

Frer hove one of those days where NOTHING seems to go right? Bob Sheckley's
seople in this ieoue have it even worse -~ and they try SO hard to be nice to the
nativea. Lloy@ Diggle hes ome of those little nothing-stories that every editor
hee to print now end then to keep the suspense downy cute, I guees you'd c¢ull it.
5t. Cleir goofa s hit, Her "Horror Howce" should have gome at least one more draft.
It'as not a complete waste, but I can't help feclimg it wes her off day.

1 bought Therles Eric Msine’s "Timeliner" (Bantem Al470, 35¢) before remembering
the vitriolic review it received im some prozine a few morthsz back, end I'm glad.
“Timeliner™ 35 nowhere neer u8 bad s the review had it. The plight of e man
bumpe? c¢ver futurevard into other people's bodiew is inherently intrigueing for
cocapist igentification. Unferiunntely identification with Hugh Macklin is unsatis.-
fyings he refuses to learn from experience; taking the ettitudes here I am and it's
70UR problen. He Fkeeps getting kiiled this way whichy; you might think, would tend
to chaage higs outlook a little but with him it really tekes time. OJutzide of this
pigheeded viewpoint of the central charscter; however, "Timeliner™ is of interest,
depictizg esogments of & future history that could be usable in other works. And for
3%z whkat men you lose?

The PGGO SUWDAY BOCK,. 192pp, $iiia the larger Fogobook size, from the Sunday
3trip, 195053, moud one new sequence. Would have been groater inm color, but other-
wise it bas everyihing. Sunday Pogopbiles can join me in panting for sequels. The
cover ie meinly purple.

FANTASTIC UNTVERSE, Auguat: %Yen stories, two of which are called novelets.
Jimal'e hangs togather too loosely and doesn't actuelly go asnyplace, but has the
imak wernth with interesting idees and detail work., Rurcon Crane’s is routine
tion with a would~be kicker ai the end completely unrelated to anything else in
> story. Were all the editors on vacetion this wenth or what?

el

et & W

¢
Norman Arkway doubles om the occupied-territory theme with a hopeful noteg

Rath Sterling elso upbeats a wer-aftermather. Meck Reypolds' page-and-~a-bit

ahova once agein hov he hes sagged frow fighting kis way up in the field to happy,

rontented hackdom. Fdward Ludwig still feels Hell holds humor and that if one

devil is funny. a whole gang of them is hilerious. If juat one of thess mixed

stf~fts megs went a solid vear without s Setan story it'd be a milestone of

some sort, The rest of the issve doesn’'t arouse much comment, Contributions for

ay Bitter Campeign egainst Perfumed Blurbs are still welcome.

0h yeg ~= the Silverberg shoxrt is o themewige iwin of the Simek novelets,
hueking vp my bunch thet little or no editing took place on this issue.



July aSFt Leinster has another Colomnial Service hovelet with a solid
gionick, Garrett a brains-for-tools puzzler, and Wallace an overthrow-the-
furshluggin'~Utopia piece. Two shorts this time: Allon Lang {(?) fights alien
menace on Venus, while James Blish ties a weird gadget to a bitter heartbreaker
of & story. And don’t skip JWC's page.

INFINITY, August (#4): Richerd Wilson has one of the wmost surprising
picces in the field fov this year. His hero is & junkie and Wilson motivates him
in & very believable manner. The action is incidental. Elsewhere in the issue
are Asimov, Knignt, Ellison, Silverberg (really picking up, these two), Mason,
VWellen, end Garrett, nonme of whom drop the ball for long. There are a couple of
saga but all in all, Shew is getting the touch.

The August IF winds up the 2-part "Satellite" article which is okay if
Fyou're not pretty well saturated with satellite articlesy I skimmed it and it
seems solid enough. No Pelmeresque contrafactual sensationalism; at least.
This leaves room for one long and four shorts fictionwise. Riley's “"Project
Hi-Psi" goes pretty well, but Iive been bhere before. The shorts muat have just
missed Gelaxy: they slant that way. Not bad.

"The Shrinking Men" by Richard (Drip Green) Matheson, Gold Medal a877, 35g,
is taut straining suspense with a novel use of series flashback to tell the
story in two concurrent halves. Not even the jarring inattention to basic
physics throughout the book cap spoil it as a thriller. Matheson is painstaking
with the changing scele of things in muny aspects, bul his original premise of
a linear rate of shrinkege is not compatible with the scheme of things orgenic,
When he bases his ending on an unexpleined shift from this fallacy to enother,
details uastated, it spoils the taste a little. But still you've wvorked up a
good chilly sweat.

ACE D-164: "Crossroads of Time,"” Norton, ia “achase through alternate
worlds" just like the cover says. It's not the most, but I always like these.
Some gooc¢ touches, apnd a weelth of undeveloped sidelights in case the author
wents to expand it for hardcovers. "Mapkind on the Run," Dickson, has people
economically dependent on their inudividual Keys for material sustenance. More
important, the classificaetion of your Key determines how long you are allowed to
stay in one localitys a ¢lass A Stay is allowed aix months between moves, while
Class Three Ungtabs must uproot ounce & week. This prevenis wars because nobody
can stay in ome place long enough to orgenize for it. It says here. Anyway,
this setup isn't es populer as its proponents might thiuk, and when various
people start doing things about it the pinwheeling commences, Fireworks all
over. 1 liked it even though I don't believe it.
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FANZINE REVIEWS  *#ines.

GOLDEN ATOM, 1634--1930 issuwe. Larry B. Parsace, (ijolden Atom Publications,
187 N. Union St., Fochester 5, N.¥, No price listad.

Tais ig a hkandsome anu expensively produced zine, printed on slick paper
with many puotographs, including one of a pretty girl oo the cover.

S8ince this was such o costly labor of love and since the oditor is so
ohvicusly o very nice and sincere person, 1 hate saying what 1 thimk of this
fanzine which ig: it stinks.

it 2oy well be that an old-time fan would find emough of interest to out-
weigh the terrible writing; I did nmot. I don't kpnow which is worse, the
editor’'s poetry or nis preose, but I will quote a sample of each.

Proses "In fact, Elmer begped me, as & friend, to buy the latter, 'if
caly for its speculative value as e rarity.' Bowever, as you wmay have guessed,
1 chose the camera, a choice which has given me many hours of enjoymenty at
legst, 1 would not have bougit the set from the viewpoint of a dealer, nor
would T have had storage room at the time.,”

Yoetry: "You'd never Imow that once she had been shy,
A blushing giezl of six in class at school,
With stegefright like a new moon in the sky,”

0k well. DLverybody knmows I'm an old meanie, apd pot such a damu red-hot
vriter myself.

FANTASY SAMPLER 74, June 1956, John W, Murdock, c/o Benry Moore Studio, 214
Yast Jith St., Kemsas City 6, Mo. &¢ per pege. This issue free (I think).

Well, now: Thia is more like it. This is an exceilent zinej unpreten-
tipus. well-mimeographed ard very well-writtem. First the editor listse his
vavorite af. Then S. J. Sackett hes a very fine erticle on Clark Ashton Swmith.
Hext is o sample of Clark Ashton Swith, and then part one of a bibliography of
i3 works. Staa ¥Woolstcu bas & pleassent article about mothing in particuler.
3, M, Carr is represeated by a very interesting article sbout science fiction

on TV. Then there is a reprinted poem by H. P. Lovecraft and lest but mot
ieast & brief symposium on Herman Wouk's "The Lomckome Papers.”

Very well done !

I{SATA Vol. 3, No. i. ANNISH, 1955, Published four times a year by Ed McNulty,
5649 T, Withrop St.; Indianapolis, Iandiana. 15¢ per isaue.

This zine im 45 pages, ané is, the editor stsates, smaller than usual.
Aeproduction is neither good nor bad. Material is tremendously varied, and
inciudes one story, turee articles, seven features, five psome and various
avtwork. ‘The story ls typical fan fiction. HNeal Wilgus has en informetive
article “On Lovecraft & Maps" ond an uninformative and to me unintelligible



{Fenzine Rcviews, continued)

article entitled "Sn ¥hy ¥rite 1It7" which perispa would have besp bstter plsced
in the letter column.

1 disliked Ronald Voight's poetry, which aeemed to me cld~fashioned,
1930-iak. Worse, it lacked the inevitability of gocd poetry.

1 liked the other poetry.

The features inciude sn smusing editorial, a beok review settion by
Robert Coulson, movie reviews by Alan Dodd & the editer, letter column. end
fanzine reviews by the editor. Also 4e has s colamn {by Bill Ludingtox)

-

entitled “The Nameless Column" and there's nothing iu it abeat us?! I vols we sue,

A1l in all, this is a zine witi: a pleasant personslity apd is well vorth
15¢.

ESP 1. Don Stuefleten, Rt. 1, Box 722, Hemet, Calif. 10g or a letier,

This zine of 11 pages is all writ by the editor. It's mostly wore ariy
than fannish, but eltheugh I uwavally diglike arty stiuff this rather appeclied
to me. The stories are beticr then the poetry, and I liked *The Flick-Flaclker
Man" best.

The cover, by Buby Hickel, is very handzome.
CAMBER #6. Alan Dodd, 77 Stenstead Hd., Hoddesdon, Merte., irgland. 3Ifi¢

The editor seys "Accept no substitutes -~ I eam the cmly trune Dedd...”
A fenuish remark.

84 pages, and wost 8ll real good. Fditorisl, lst imstelweat of con.
report by Merk Schulziner, story by Joha Berry sbout & ride ir Willig® cwr
story by Ron Bemnett, erticle bty Robert Blouh, fanzine reviews by Rom Ellik,
article by Robert Coulsor, airticle by Greg Bentford, muliitudimous wrather
interesting letters, stc. Geod mimeography ang emceilent artwork, This zine
is a good buy -- not NYPHEN but a reasoneble facsimile,

FANTASY-TIMES. Publishec by Fanudom Hovse, P. 0. Box #2331, Paterson 28, N.J.
Published itwice-a-month, 10¢ & copy, 12 issues $1.00, or $& per year. The
newspaper of the science-~ficiion field,
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IN
TV ¢ MOVIES

By
Eldon: K. Everett

Golde m Stete Prcductions are filming e new stfilm titled " The She
Beast" . Edw. Arnold hed been signed to ster in it, but diad before he sould
fulfill ocontractual obligatione. Chester Morrils hes taksen over the Armold
roles John Carradine slso pleys & featured role....... ¥alt Diemey is
releasing & 35-minute short eubject titled  THE MAN IN SPACE"to theaters
which run the latest "Devy Crookett” £ilm. Thid ie a re=edited version of
the 2 "Dicneyl nd® TV showe, “Man in Spzee” & "Man & the Moon"..... Al " Capti.
Video" Hodge haa juat completed 2 film for the signal corpa.....Univeral
is osshing in on the Bridey lurphy theme with a f£iim titled "1'VE LIVED
BEFORE" starring ex~— Fange Rider Jock Mahoney & Leigh Snowden.It’s the story
of a jet~ ace who romembers being kllled =s & WWFl pilot....Johnny
Sheffield is starring in s new TV film serice-Sentéi-about s jungle boy who
rides azebra,taken from a comic book character of scme yeare past....o
Univerals "THE DBADLY MANRIS" sters Rex Reason & Mara Cordey.....The
Independent film-"1T CONQUERED THE WOLRI" atars Peter Graves....."JACK AND
THE BEANSTALK" will be mnother 'Poter lan” opectmcular-possibly starring
Mary Martim & Boris Karloff....... "CINDERELLA" will be another of the
Sadler’s Welle Ballat spesisculare on TV.

Revues:

*THE MONSTER & THE APE'-( Columbie=Starring Robert lLowery; Carole
Matthews; George MacReady & Raloh Morgan. )-—-= Thiec iz a re<issue of
ancther 1044 serial. It demls with a scientist who invents & menlike robod
(Monster) which is stolen by orocks who utilize it for mefarious purposes.
The young here enlists the ald of Thor (Ape} to finally wreak the tin man.

"@0DZILLA, KING OF THE MONSTERS." [ Embussy-JAPANESE FILM-Stasring
Raymond Burr;---Thia may bs rather confusing to the uninliate, because the
greatest part of the dialogue is in Japansec. Burr is the only Csucesisan

in the film, pleying the part of en Americen newspapermon. Godzille is
oritter caused by the H-bomb tests who comes gellumphing into Tokyo raising
old ned.

" U.Fo0o"( United Artists )= This is sn hour-i~% documentary in full o
color about the saucere & rslated phenomena. It utilizes much footage never
before relesssd. Tsking the view of a newspapermen { ala Keyhos) trying to
find out "the truth", it suaye the balance in favor of existance of
phenomena just a teeny bit.

" PHE GAMMA PEOPLE"~( Columbia=- Starring Psul Dougles & Eva Bartok)
The orighnel "GP’ film which set rolling seversl years ego with Peter Lorre
was based on o etory by Robtert Aldrich sbout an " efter~ the-atom-war® aiv-
ilization. The bankroll ran out & Aldrich was forced to sus to get the 10ge
he was entitled to. Columbia gtill owned the titlad, but wes rether angry
at Aldrich,so;, even tho thay owned it, they <idn’t use his story. This,
instead, is tho talo o0f a uad inventor in a Greusetrkian European kingdom



S48 in v snd movies (sont'd)

who ias trylng to craate supermen. Instesd, he makss super=pirong idiolas
with hig 1ittle gamme rey mesch., It wes Tiliwed on lo¢ in Ausiria, where the
filming reportedly brought varied conments from the ‘nternstionsl set.

Frenchmen: " Where iu Eva Burtok?"

Amoricenas "Are you using real Gemme reys?”

Austrisns:"Why film it in Tuwst? Cur hometown is mach prettisr?

Germsns;: "Where did u by those cameras?”

British: " Row much doca this film cost?"

Spanierds: " Whers is Evs Bartok?"

" OTHE ANIMAL XIRGIOM'~{ Lodis Defochwcot Asscciztes)= This iz a
Toature dooumentary about enimels of all shepes & sizes, including men. The
most interesting part,from & stfan's point of view, ere the 8 minutes of
\ dinosaur ecenes done by Willis " King Kong" O’Brien & Ray " Joe Young"ﬁlarzyhman

, g f

f

b

‘ P
u i
{ 7
‘l
;
%
3
2
i1,
«{’ -~
. e s
Ao

)T'S THE LATEST THING oN TV «\p(j"\"r
THEY WATCH US / - 7 w0

THIS BLANK SPACE |5 BY COoURTESY

| BLANK MIND e
OF A BLANKC MIND tuE EpITOR s

\)1- £}
S

3\_ }’t\ "




% p / “’ b " ; “
/8 i ( E:@;Tify
Deerest Nemelese Ones, 4@?3?/
You mercenary curs 8! 4
» 5

Yours ‘
; Joe Les Sanders ,ﬂzggﬁ&::j%séu
(P.5) b
Fiftesn cents is all I have mow so you'll have to be satisfled with it.

Thets two more decuse of your toilet-er-fanzine.
1 wen p'essed to wee my "artwork¥ in 8ry /9l. You must have beon very hard
up for meterirl. Since I sent thowe olther drawlinge to you I have shamged my
atyle, for the hatts? I hope. The #res 1 semt you were first-dvaft etuff,
I hoped thet thiec presrss would eapture some spemlaneitik. It dld %o some extanmt
Howover I see that thie style does mot lend itself te treeing for mimecography.
Sinse them I have tried a naew style, highly stynlized, with os few limeas as
peesible. I do the firs?t drafl, ya' sse and them 4% soveral serp skeiehes,ench
time slimimating more 1iaes until 1 heve the end produsi. after ys»u run out
of the old atuff I'1I1l send you ecme of the mev style.

T 1ike the klack % whiie pages in #91.

Sayry o oee the end of the old subecriptiex rates. I knew that i% wao
Yoo goed 40 laszd,

Bxewge the mistekes. The time hore Lo 12:30 at uight. Gor blose us
all, avory ome.

Joa-

( You mean that wo have %o wee all of your eld otyle drawingo? Gad, what
e thought: ¥e aro anxkous te see ceme of your new stuff, 80 aend It im, ¥e
use almosl anything, O0P,)

Dear N0 namsa,
Enclosed find nething for the next nonexfetami 1sh of Guzlimatlioua.
Algo enclosed find some filler drawvinga.
Also you'd betier send them back £ you san't ues them.
Alar
Youra Truly,
Marv Bryevo

{ Bun %o your meilbex arnd you will mot find your mext monexistant fsh

of Galimaitius whiseh you enclosed nething for, Alasc, if you losk éloscly
enough you will #find something vagaely reemubling your drawinge in this iseue
af the Cry. Alsc, OP.)

Te: The Nameless Seeiety
etoo, otes, ( I Poel lazy,)
Dearost Bomn,
Does your illustrious dictator still want fdeas on the
dofinition of 2 »if Tan? Okay, heTe goos.
Ageording te the dietlomary I hold im wy hand:
Fan{fen),n. a davige for stirring the eir,
I dor®t think thatfs what woe're looking for. Ah, yos here ws are:
FANATIC {(fa-nmt'ik),n. one excessively zealcus: adj. viaicnary.
Now, azsuning that FAN is a short foerm of FANATIC, we have the snawer,
A fean is cne who is zealous for hisz hobdy, in this caasc acisnce fictions
Or, to use the wordas of another fan{I don't romembaer who) oms who "livea,
troethas, snd sl=ops” scilenca fiction.



Lriiaere jcopt'dd
ind avs oo Lo the CRY. Yasus noc 91 7ur vhose who %re inicrested.

The cover: Fot quite us good ms lseue D0 { undoez Frisowu #illels
rerlly looke like that, which de porsibic) mut better than T I covld do,

The Celleetor: 1 asked !nr 1o { Sivicusnly tho, Lt wes prabty good. X
liked the one im #90 botier. I like mad seientisbe. I aled ik oo o govmatay ¥

Selance fietion flold plawad unddr: 4 good ¥eb &o wawsl ne I dom't
always agres witi him {1¢7).

Fanzinse reviews. Bottaor if thore wro more fenslhas.

8tf report eard: Torrifiel

Amazing in reviaew: Ditioc ;

S in ty and movies: Aleo very goods

Minulee: Thie ecems to have fallen oft 2 Little in quality. Could De
science fiotlon is gotiing the upper hand?

Cry of the rewdoraz: ' AT, NO LEIZFER FROM MET I fesl insurtoed, 1 ssndt in
three (3) of them toc. Prom now on 1711 be meoaw snd plague you with letiars.
So there,

To Joo Lee Senders: You'rs right, T won‘t.
Well {yuwn) g'bye,
Tour enery,
Jos 4. Blaoke
¢ Wb, Guayot &
Verth Broohfinld, Msu.

(Hnmrom, so thats whet & fea is.VWe think that the suver bore z sirong resmbloncs
to Malcolm. Amazing “n review was not ditto.it wae mimsc. We surrander wo
will print your letters,so pleazss don!t toriure ws no more.0P.)

Doar aditors:

Weil ,CRY hea arrived; and I am meither sorry nor overjoyed that I peried
with money X7 got it. Theze arg of courso aa in allihings, a for minor delails
thet need @orresding. 1 shall enumsrete.

1. Thore is just @ wed bit too mwach gtuff of “loesl® interest in ORI,

If you went te publish fwformetiom about vour slub, fine, But don't pudiish
At ik a general ‘zins.

2. The * FPavorite=-Mutiors ~uf=All-Time Poll” is of imtorast only
becanuss the nmmes of Juck VTanos and Edwond Hamilion eppeared in the firat %on
and thats two of the biggest typogrephieal errers L've cver sssne

3o Otto Pfaifer's “ The Collastor® camact de dafended=-that 1s,1 dor't
think that it cen. I mey 9o sna of tho greatedt bits of smedire snd subilie
irony in ell of fandoms pubdliching. 1'11 et you know when I decide. fudb, wntid
then, I lesve you wiith ths informstion that I dida’t iike 1%

4, " The Seience Flotien Fisld Flowed Undor® should itzel? be plowss
under. 0f,course, anythirg %wo pages long wonld make one oy tue gead poimta,..
as doea Mr. Pemberton; but one or twe s the extent of ithse. altiasking the
blurbs in Fantastie Univeras ie doom nsar tressomyarsen snd rape. It just
ien't done, o

5.Tfenzins roviews wverc not oxtousivej;snd thabt’s sbhouk ell I can or care
to zay sbout them,
6. The next two artislea, deeling raspectively with jrasing and SiL
movies end TV, are so mich nothing.
7o Bven though your u "IMinutese” ave,se I say, valy of "leeal® initorsst
I thought they usre the best thinge in the 'zine.

8, Letters wera mo-z0.,

411 in all, 4%"s nothing to brag about, bui I ot§il woen's refuse 48 roud
tha next two,twoend sne-half, of three izsues{ ihetaver veur devigue Wrains
iR thimk beat).

Whs UEOSH .

{ ¥s ere printing your letter beceurs,in footy A% 15 the bizgest typogruphieal



Letivers {Cont'd)

orrorn that wo have sver seen. Ropgardiese 7 sll the minor details,we know
that you wore really reving over our ‘zine. The Tanziane reviews would be wore
extensive if we had more furzines to review. Do you writs for Jther tiorlds
under the name of Rog Philipe? OP.)

Daar Ones,

Besides the fagt that I'm ro~ subbing %o Cry, I'm writing this to
voiee a gripe. Seaid gripebdionds® is directed at your prozime reviever,Bill
Augtin. Auetin, 1 don't imow whether 1t's bad eyesight or & booste—~-don't kuock
attitnde on your part, dut it fe becomlpg quite ovident that you dent intend
Yo giveany story en F rating 2t eny time, I lauded the Report Za%d im a
previcus pubbed CAY letter heeauas I thought you wers out to do sams objestivd
roviewing, but when stories l1ke * The Munk Heur", * Tho Trespaeaers’, and
* The Big Hush® emn be raled as geod storioe, Ixdamit knew you srenlt,

Plonty of erud is being pubiished today, and enverilg up for it fsn't
geing 40 ald in ths corrvestion of the situation. The good siories deserve
their A'z and B's, But most of the storiesz you're beon rating as € {" geod,
supposedly) would be worthy of no more thas &« D or P, in my opinlon. Let's
call them &s they are.

buck
Kent Moomnw
4722 Panbody Avenus
Glecirwati 27, Ohlo,

( 8411 Auotin dases his ratings on the somposite retinge that are somt im %o
him by readere of the CA¥Y. If you don’t agros with these ratings, he would

te giad to resieve Pours. Anyone who reads elf prozines regulary arc ensouraged
%o sond in ratings. The wore who do makes 1t esasisr ‘o eompile # good eil-around
lipt. The addrass will bo found in Report Card.OR)

e 1 gty 4% S £ S o ni )

W
~4 AND A FAMILY- MAM LIKE YOURSELF, SIR, &
CAN'T AFFORD TO BE WITHOUT LIFE- [ySURANCE



HINUTES
(Hours of them)
MAY 10, 1956

Otto Pfeifer, the loasthsome Dicataor, made hias apprarance (and you know how
ghastly he appears) at the lsst possidble moment in which he could appear and still
be on time for the meeting. After a preliminary discussion of movies and utopiae,
the meeting was opened and the glorious minutes wore read, as was proper, by the
Honorable Secretary, myself. The Sacretary was rudely interrupted in the reading,
however, when the unreasonable Dictator Pfeifer demanded that the minute be resd
aloud.

It was snnounced that Robert Gribble, & local expert on flying saucers, would
be the prograns for the June 7 mesting, and that Alen E. Nourse, s local expert
science fiction PFAIPF author, would be eble to attend an occasional meating of
the club starting about July. No connection was made between these two facte.

In response the the Dictator’s request for old business, Burnett Toskey brought
up hie old business about the University of Washington Library and their collection
of club=donated magazines. He revealed that the so-~called "0ld" science fiction
magazines only dated back to about 1947 or thereabouts.

At the Dictator's request for new business, Burnett Toskey, who was epparently
intent upon monopolizing the club business; brought up the mmtter of Cry subecrip-
tions. It was pointed ocut that the Cry was getiing too many subscribers to continue
its policy of losing money or long-term subscriptions, and that the price should be
revised so that the club losés only a little money on long-term subscrirtions. In
order to get on to the refreshamits, the members finally voted to retain the single
issue price of 10¢ an issue, but raise the long-term subscription to $1 for twelve
issues. The members decided to continue to accept subscriptioms st the old rates
until June 10, although an exseption was made in the cese of Ray Hale, who was
allowed to be the first person to resudbscribs si the more expensive rates.

About ihis time the Obnoxious Dictator Pfeifer decided to have the program,
which was the discuseion of Theodore Sturgeon. Burnett Toskey offersd the opinion,
based on stories he had read in Amazing end Astounding, that Sturgeon waa pretiy
mediocre. Rose Stark objected and said she admired him (Sturgeon, not Toskey) and
that she thought Sturgeon had unusually good viewpoint presentations in his work.
F. M. Busby thought that Sturgeon was preoccupied at one time in his career with
fresks. Elimor Buaby thought Sturgeon had three periods; his esrliest when he
wrole primarily about mechanical thinge, his next when he wrote about freaks, and
his current period in which he deals primarily with normal people. Nerk Welsted
remarked that he thought Sturgeon’s stories vere hack. Bill ZAuetin, continuing
his poliocy of attempting to cause riots, asked Mark to define the word "hack”.

Diotator Pfeifer hastily interrupted to question the cludb members on
whether they prefered Sturgeon's fantasy to his science fiction. Elinor Busby
folt there was no distinction Letwean the author's fantasy and hie science fiction.
Bill Austin wanted to know if anyone thought Sturgeon wae writing the same story
all the time, but he received no definite anower. Elinor Buaby guoseed Sturgeon
was concerned with (a) loneliness, and (b) unlonelineas. Austin suggested that
he was moet concerned with idesliem. Eliwmor thought it was more sthics ve merelity.
Toskey disagreesd. So now we know!

F. M. Buaby skeiched out Sturgeon's writing progress, stating that at first
Sturgeon had poor characterization, that he later was able te write about odd
people fairly well, but thet now he can write about any type of character con~
vineingly. Rose Stark was of the opinion that at present Sturgeon was attompting
Lo say something Leyond what could be expressed by worde. Bill Austin wanted to
know if anyone felt thai perhape Sturgeon was westing his time writing science
fiction, dbut F. M. and Elinor Busby were quick to let him know science fiction wes
the one and only perfect medium for Sturgeon’s imaginetion and creative abilities.

Malcolm Willits based his opinion of Sturgeon's stories on the moat logical
Mreasoning of all. He disliked Sturgeon beceuse at the Norwescon many years ago



+hat author had fritiered away his itime in a tavern when he should have been in a book-
atore autographing some bocks for Mslcolm.

After the battle had subsided and refreshments were consumed, Jim Gaylord was able to
start his tape recorder going and everybody heard en unprofessional feke radio program
which some misguided members thought #i#i# was better thaz the recording of “Magnet" played
at the previous meeting.

The subject 6f a club constitution was brought up, and Burnett Toekey suggested that
the club repeal ite constitution just in caee it had one to rspeel. A vote was tsken as
to whether or not to make a search for the counstitution we might have, and the vote came
cut 8 to 5, sithough it is net known if the aight votes were for or sgainst the ssarch.

A constitution commitiees compoeed of Jim Gayloxrd, Don Pittepnger, Malcolm Willite, apnd
Wally Weber was set up by Dictator Pfeifer.

The Nightcrawlerg were menticned again, end F. M. Puaby advertised Nameledas
aoncnymous. Possibly driven out of thelr minds by now, Ed and Geneva Wyvman offered their
apariment at the Comeliue Hotel for the eite of the June 21 meeting. Their foolishness
was taken sdvantage of by the clubd, and the meeting was hurriedly adjourmed at 9:37% before
they cvould come to their senses.

Honorable Seoretary, Wally Weber

MAY 24, 1956

The 154th meeting of the Nameless Unes was oventually opened by Otto Pfeifer some-
time around May 24, 1956. This meeting took place at the YMCA, as usual, which was
packed with fane who were primarily interested in hearing the minutes of the 153rd meet-
ing. The minutes were read, but the dignity of the ceremony was spoiled by some wise guy
who succeeded in having them approved as the most entertaining ficticn of the year.

Treasurer Royal Prummond was present with some YMCA forms for the club to fill out.
If he had expected eny help with them, he was only disappointed and confused, He was in-
structed by the club to answer, "Yes or No," to one of the questions, and a motion was
made and seconded and poseibly even passed that the club either mest at the YMCA or not
on Thursday or some other night.

The forthcoming Westercon was mentioned. Apparently none of the members of the club
will be attending it.

Dictator Pfeifer decided it was time for the discussion of Eric Frank Russell. Johu
Walston started things out by admitting he had waded through, "Call Him Desd,® and hadn't
like it, primarily because of the moth-eaten plot. Elinor Busby noted an improvement of
Rusesell's style since his "Sinister Barrier” days. Several members worried about the
parpoee behind hie stories, but ¥F. M. Busby thought Rusaell wrete stories in order to sell
them and enjoy himself while deing so. Mark Waleted attempted to make the point that
Russell had only two plots; a plot for his novels in which one person discovers a concealed
menace which he usually has trouble convincing anyone else about and alwaye has to subdue
s8ald menace single handed, or a plot for his short stories in which man confuses alien.
Almost everybody agreed that Mark was wrong, end F. M. Busby offered the opinion that if
Rueeell had only one plot, it was that no mgiter what heppens, people will win devause
they're good. Rose Stark made several comments on Murrsy Leinater stories by mistake until
she finally hit on Russell's, "Dreadful Sanctuary,”™ which in her opinion had¢ more of Russell
Aimself in it than any other story. Compariscns were made between Ruscell and Simak, with
the general conclusion that although they were very similar in many respects, Russell had
more talent and Simek put more effort into hies work.

The Honorable Secretary left about this time on the pretense of looking for a tea
kettle and returned in time ¢ hear Dictator Pfeifer ask the members if they actualdy
enjoyed discussions of guthors. Only evasive anawers wers received sc he hastily tummed
the subject to Royal Drummond’'s itreasurer's report. ¥ondling his sombrero, he reported
$36.42 previous to paying the May rent. Some interesiing speculaticns were made over what
Royal could do with money ileft by another organization of which he was treasurer which
broke up recently.

On thie note, the moeting was adjourned at spproximately 10:21 P.M.

Exceptionally Honcrable Secretary, -
Wally Weber
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SEEC1AL, ANNOUNCEMENT :
SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT s
SPECTAL ANNOUNCEJENT :
SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT s

DRIINARY ANNOUNCEMBN T :

From:

THE NAMELESS ONES

Box 92, G20 3rd Avenus
Seattle 4, Washingtos

PRINTBD MATTER ONLY

MEETINA NOUICES

The mesting of June 21, 1956 A.D. will bs held
at. the home of Mras, and Mr., BEd Wyuwam, losatad in the
ZORNELIUS APARTMENTS, 3rd Avenue snd Blarzhard, Sestilie.
Room 3}7, Time; as usual, %s £:00 P.Y.

Regular meetinmg: July 5, 19%6
IMCA, 4th end Muriom, Saatile
8:00 P.M,
(Room poasted in lobby)

-a



