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FOR THOSE OF YOU VO LIVE IN SEATTLEs the following informoation may be
of intercsty for thoso of you who like tea and orumpots, for those of you
who like olub meetings; for those of you who liks to wnste time, the follotdng
information will be vital,.
Moetings of THE NAIEIESS ONES, Seattle Science Fiction Club, will bhe
held as followms

166th Mectings Novenmber 8, 1936

167th Mectings November 22, 1956

168th meeting: December 6, 1956
Meeting Places YMCA, Dowmtown Seattle, 4tk & liariom
Mesting time: 8300 P,lM,
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We have a thinnor CRY this time than usual =~ in fact, wo have only 20
pagus, & figure lover than any previous page count for the past several issues,
Tho reasons for thie sro not hard the discover: Thore iz no feature article
or story in this issue, such as we have had in the past soveral issues, and
as a result we are dovm %o tke basioc columns whisoh are regularly featured in
the CHEY, And even {these columns have deorcased thoir number Ty ome. William
Ho Austin®s Repoxrt Card no longe:r is with use It seoms that there simply
aren't onough poople whe read stf whe care to take the troubls to jot down
ratings and send them to him to tabulate. It got to the point where he would
have to read an avful lot of crud that he wouldn't ordinarily bothor with, in
ordeyr to get a more reproscntative roport card., DBut wvhen he didn't even get
cnough ratings on the popular stf mags, the column truly ceased to have & purpose,
tat beocame the average of the ratiugs of two or three people at most; and at
¥ines only one person -~ himself.

It%s sometimes strangoe hew a publication like CRY will changes in the course
of 97 issues. During its first 70 or so issues, a 20 page CRY would have bsen
considersd unthinkably huge — it simply didn’t happen. Then, when the CRY ment
on subscription rates, the editors felt that the CRY should contain a larger
volume of material, 80 &3 to give the subscribersa thelr money?s worth. A twenty
page CRY occurred now and thene But news o 20 pags CRY is uwnusually owmall,

A walrd situation, i% is.



I'= TIEED of leftovey Crwell, %
Warped-over Jineteen=Uightyfours wsll- |
Writtan or not, |
Itm sdelk of that ploi
And rezlly can’t uss any moxre walle

=Raufrsw Tour Hoat.

Probtahly therd hawen't bsor quite zs mawy overthrow-the=dictator joba
in thie nonth's orop as it secus to totalitorirphchic Pemdexrton; to whom
Any i3 Tes Mary. BS9ay into the atacke=-

ASTOUNDING, Nov °5&s Asimov'a "Neked Sum™, paxt IX, is in a fair wey to
disprove oy »ecsnt gonarnlisation that esequels nevex top anything., lije
Balgy sontinves o $ezr away at the coseon of hie Naxth-—conditicning,
while Selarian sosiety is furéher dewloped J§r the Toader,

"Sun® is ghaping up strongsr than its nradecesscy "Cavex", and one
reagon may ve the *"litiul=psepul® accsut of the earlier siory. The Littul-
Pespul atoxy (2 meinstrean extrucicn inko &%l whiock has dyawn much cogeut
attack) isn’t notable for possibilities. The littul-fellen-herc @ither
riges above his littulahip in word/deed but folkediy reaffivms his lovabls
lIittulneas bo the rosiguned 1ittul voadsr {SatEvePest Speocial); or he is
sewoltingly trempled into the dxal taekground Yy the gross hund of Envirens
pent with hie oue dofiant yelp smothered by the ewvorvheluingonsss of it all
(Bradbuxy Standard Model)e Onoe you'ws rsad Steinback (or Hemingmy, or
Aos Fasson, or vossibly Thoxne Smith) youlwvs read ‘em alld.

"Cayow” wesn'd fatlguingly ldttul but had clomentes "S:un" left these
behind on EBaxth and is off on new traillae Tije (apologiet o R.Carrett) ro
longexr thinks that Hurka=Tin is a2 Batter Man, ard indesd Daneel is minue &
1ot of supsr this %tine around. Wendor 1if Isazo is going to it this series
into his earliar ("Hother Borth®, novelet, aSF lay °49) solution of the
Outworlds problem, or dces "The Nakad Sun™ shing con an Altezmate=Outworld?

Sohmitz is backl Toc bad he couldn®t it this nvwelet into his greas
"Wegn" sevies=~ the Llavor ie remiriscont, but too many new faotors.

"Por-searet” tales are bsonmirg almeet ad udiguitous as overthrowing-
the=dioiztor; Narretitim hush-hushex is 2bout as well-gimmioked as any. Beob
Silverberg’s short "Sourdough™ dramatizes soue JWCJIr theorios on paiondce~
nechine reeponsesy it livse:. He and Garvott hawm dons well abmsording aSP
oditorizl thinkmeat., R.Brestmor avouvld lay in a supplys his "Dooretep”
dosantt especially live, and it s oxistence here is deplovable, At least
Reggie ien't cutewwith-~oats this tine.

Poul Arderson's article “The Troublascie Dimensions® playes with the
sholce of coordinate systems to define the attriduites of the physieal
Univorse, and mainly does = firs job, sxcept for ono omission and one
booboas Tho omission: the chossn coordinates wust He(or contain)three
mtuelly indersnfent qualiiiesy Norfh, East, and Southwest do not define
3~lmensiopnsl space, Lo~ instonce-- you gotte have UP in there someway.

The bocdooi in the comparative~dinensionz table thes flret colunn i2 the
atandard definiticn of verious physical gquantities iu terme of our owm
“ghanderd dimensions™, lassz, Jength, aind Tins. The 3ccond 1o almed at a
"Weaklinite” definition of ihese same quaniities in terms of Forse; Acccl-
eration, and Angular lVomentwe (W)o The first fiwwe lines should reads

R
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Yoo the minowdity can carmy it on down mpage 84 of the issue from thera. ' °
Fverything is OK o& far as I ohocked his right<hand (E-T=Q) eclumm, A
exoepi tbat him oholce of systsm (he usez the relativistic "1" eot for Timej
the dinensioprlity is &ls same na diasbancey zlsc valooity {v/o) is & pure
nuwgbsy oy definiticn) Lefcre sruverelongieiernined the resulis ss much as
the sonversicn itsslf {to E=I-Q, that 48), Asnyway, vhen you . ase it in "Brass
Taska"” you®ll have the s6oop already, Goodbys sgeboo, though, if scmsone
sucosnsfully ploeks a hole in my hole-piackirg. Poul's articls wae especialiy
intoresting to me oven without the eddsd £1llip of spotting gaps.
JWC wxites lightly, roseibly setting=-up fox more detailed future work.

INFINITY Des %36: Shaw's candidate for "nowel of the year" isn't mirey "The
Superatition Ssederas® baw interesilingly imaginatlive sequences dut is Just
too damn panoramio, with s aast of echarzoters 28 unmemorable and untidentifi-
able a8 in Piper's dbleoper "ine Crime”. At the windup I hadé to look back
tn the stazt to mes what the original problen had bser, Needed rwwrite.

Blisk?s "Detour to the Siars" is not his best, but molid as you'd expect.
Uilt lesser's problem of the first moon-pilch’s flancese is well=played right
up to but not inoluding the creamsd-up, ensy-wey-oud ending. Asimov tricsz a
oragh ending that more thudded to me; in a sort of rewrite of his "Breeds
Thoeye & Munw~t, Richerd Wilson’s "“Scns of Japh#ih® lacked both originality
and sophistication and badly neodod one cf the two.

Lang's "Undorground Moremeat” helped inspivxe the verse heading this month's
solumm, This wasntt Shaw's month for endinge; the doctor’s little borrowed
gat would be frismized cut of him at lenst three chsok-eatationas hefors he cculd
roach the leader, and would raise hall with his uvula as the Bupo Voys shoved
it down hisg newly frecdom~loving throat,

Either Erio Necdham's "Faufare™ eutsy is the most enjoyable pisos in the
issue, or elme I'm Just ¢n a fanfiotion kick.

SCIENCE FICTION ADVENTUEES, Infinity’s new companion with the used title, has
130pp offering thrse “Novels", by Hamilton, Robert/Randalil, and Cal Kuox, plue
Ellison’es neat shori-sheit, editorial, and 2pp pump-priming for o Fan Dep't.
Novels are titled wight out of ths cld PS files,; along with the contents-—pags
blurbs, T wouldn®t want more than 25¢ of my stf reading to be of this type but
I enjoyed all thres of theme psvfectly good Action stories, NHamilton®s psople

» out mosy forersal, B/R ventuxes the furthest from the solid blascka and

item of Goodguys and Eadguywx, and Knox has the mosi typical PUHE-Action bit.
This £ is fun once in o while, and Shaw proves hore that Action does not have
to bs on the eomic~beok leval. There's Action and Heektlony both are "juwanile,
whish I define here as bvasically two-valued (Good ve Bad}, with conflict xising
when a charasbsr won't stay in one eamp or the odther, and being settled when
the charzatar or couise of action wiolently swings or ia smwmg to one side or
the othoxr and stays thers. In adult fiotion the zolution deces not depend on
tweeyaluod logiey the ability o compromise is a definitive migm of laturity,
which ascounts in part for the owvorwhelming powulaxity of Youtho

A two-wulued, QGood=Bad, juvenile Action story dces NOT have t¢ be Haecktiong
pone of the world's "great litercturs” is juvenilse., Hacktion its deliberatsly
but poorly written-down tomard the Jjuvenile level ty authors who oan't write
gocd flotion, adulit or juvernile, but who nfan sell to editoxrz who don't care
what they print as long as it sells. This ia a major objectlon to the Tauthox-
atable"; with ne incentive to write well, an author oan dxop pretty low as

Tou well know, dammit.



FATWRASTIC UNIVERSE, Noo °56: ten stories vaxying frum 6 to 27 pogemy wverage 12,
Longest, Rob’t F Young's "Wish Upon a Star” with wcme heavy-philcsophy concspte
that might ba quite fascinating if not embordinated fo the puerile lnnnitlies of
the plots Tho Idttuvl-Psepul ave grouud down yet cnoe agrin soms mors atill,
undsr the hesl of the ARISTO-AILITARISTS (no less}, and theze iz no esvaps, no
nons none NONE., So they escapmy, and find; on & Virgin Piaret, A Serpent in an
Appls Treno Do you SUPPOSe== this~~ 60uld bemwr~w. 777

Evelyn E Smith is not bubbling up to her excellent por with '"Mr Rsplogle’s
Dream.® Rod't E Eoward's "Gods of the North®, good of its type, probzdly wnasn’s
sufficiently maoczbre for Weird Tales when fanpubbed in 1934,

Is thers a story Ny de lMaupamsant called "The Irnu-Kesper’s Daughkisr™ from
wbioch Mark Reinsnterg direotly-stole Lis "The Sateilite-Kseperts Daughtex™ %his
igs5ue? The gimmiek is familiaxr and has been critbed repsatedly this ssudury.

I loathe and resent the hotahot pro who feels safe in oridbing from all over
becauas obviously s%fens don’t rsad anything else and so can't poseibly have
read his sourge meterial. Van Vogt hardly bothered to awap lettera in naes
whon he promoted ®I Glau2ius" into the Clave sories (pws-Czinosar); ctheru are
more subbtle than thie Pure Archeological Reconwitruction. DHeinsdberg wasn®id.
And onpe I saw & pulp gangeter-plece traneposed and digezted from the claseiss
t¢ featurs a bose hoodliunm named Big-Nose Serrano,

Thera’s a Spillane~satire hy Dickson, a transplanted Western ly Bok {(not
reiated $o hia enjoyable ocover pie), & would-b» heart-tugger Yy Bulmer; & the=
orass-naterialist-goofs hy Sheldon, nonentity-meets-adwenture bty Dee; and a
NICE=~but=domtrodden~rokot ty WO Gault. Nearly anyone sheuld find a few to his
taste here, I°dive liked Young's; even, if Ee'd helpsed a little.

I®, Dee 9563 that daxm 619 City-State doesn't like pecple to have bables oulside
of test=tubes, and doesn’t like intellestuals, soc Oren and Edith; protagonistis
of Richard Wilson's "I{'s Cold Outmide", evsntually head out for the simple
nohls fleabitten-but-cultureloving Outside, Wilson knows Quinn i3 a sucker for
Overthrowthedictator and wrote him one;, writing it better than the plot deserves.
I'm giving more plots away this time than in months, but dontt worrys I haven’t
given away anything worth keeping,

Quinn is talring 1% a little sasier on the downbeat., Walton’s "Chasm" is if
not new, mwnusval. Rerry’s "Routine for a Hoxmet" is likewise for a reader.
Fonitenayia "Fandly Trxse" im nowhere near his recent “Z% for concept but holds up
his status as an suthor to look for. The Bluxrb helps Winterbotham telegraph the
ending of "A Idittle RKnowledge but it gows pretty well. "Thought for Today" is
another geschiunken Overthrow. "But the Patient Liwved" by Harry Warmer,jr, up-
anda a conoept or two with good sffect. Good=snough issus: now if we could only
get the Dictator-image psychosvioted from the editor!s mind, IF ocould become the
zine it ocsasionally promises to be.

GALAXY, Deo “563 NO MORE of this tripe about 0old watering down stf; especially
if youtre missing Bester's "The Stars ly Destination®., Iike it or net; you'll
net be able to ignore this story. Inevitably compared with "Demolished Nan®,
this bkas more room in it, yot if you can identify with Qully Foyla you'd bester
see your headshrinker, Reich could be identified-withj Foyle cannot oxcept Ly
bulldozexrs, yet his story could go nearly anywhers from the end of part 3 but
for Baster's abdbility and inelination to maintain integrity of plotline and the
Fitnesa of Things., OJully oan only get out of his present spot wvis jauntej what
will a jaunte undsr both bodily acceleration and 10-0's, in or from a moving
spaceship, 30 %o his oommando wiring? The Burning Man wgsn“t put ip by Bester
aa gyobol or supermatural manifeatation, I'm sure. XJIUE JAUNTE?? Closs to ity
1711 bet, with scrambled senses inoluding the temporal, apparently. What next?
Sidelight: the "gubttar-argot" in "Stars" is orented %y the seemingly-simple
device of consisiently applying en original twist or two, 0 an otherwise-
reoogniz.ah'ﬁ phase of ourrent or recent slang., More pressingly believable
than the "Demolished? jargon, which was more fun., "New" talkways are not casy
tc devisey too meny authors depend om flug like Jean Jaoques Whatit’s “farbish
nerkat® and eto in »oocent FUiales. Thistinks and JJ can®t help but know it.



The cant of “leiice in Wordsriand" (IP, Jas 154), uaforvwmately rosily deleted
from the paperback, vms groat for whimsieal 2udscity. TFeperbadks== soroom,
Sobeoliley’s "Hative Iroblen® fools you ty 4wisting ¢ff from the apparently-
trite boginningg itz sirictly for belly-laugha and pays off,
Warner's "Rattle OK" is a mellowed worzion cf the olassio Padgettale (any).
Isn®t humer in stf WICE without scientifis hilibillys or N'Yawk pseudo-Runyon?
Tenn®s "0f all Possible Worlds" somehow lacks Xlaas, E.C,.Tubb’s "You QGo",
doosn®t, But these are minor, pagevwise,

AMAZING, Nov "56: Roger de Soto geve CEY #4085 (Mar *56) end ue in pardieular, sush
a good review that in all fairnese I had <%0 buy and roview ons of his, Well, if
Roger wanted o soft-coap ol?! Rean he picked a good time for ity I'we never been
able to resist peeking boak at = zine I'd given up for ocruddy, onoe in awhile.
Should have quit AS on that ghodawful all=pewyork-stexy Jan 55 issue but didn’t
until Kendahd®s infamous "Beyond the Steel Wall" Now ¢55. Sirce then I hadn't
looked at & oopy except for the 30th Anrish; so on past perforxmance itis about
time, tith & new editor and all,

Several housenamea that specialized in the sex-sadism gunk missing this tiumey
Feirman is running some real names: Garreth, Merwin, Silverbarg, and Slesax(?).

Roughly, 130pp, with 110 in stories and illcem; and the rest ads and dep?ts.
The eight atories run from 2 to 37pp averaging adout 14,

This issue is not last ysar'e graveyard of proorudy the pudblisher demonstradbly
has 1ittle patience with =tf as suoh, but Felrman socms to be trying. Saddest
item is first and longest: Clyde liitobhell®s (?) “lMonster Died at Dawn" is mayhe
an HB leftover. Browne, lovable though hie cigars might be; neitherundersiéovd,
appresiated, ror tolerated good stf if he happenocd to reocognize it, Ooeasionally
as with Leiber's "You®re All Alone" ke let it slip in unbeknownsty this can
happen to any livewire olroulation=genius once in a while,

livingston's “Conocerte for a Pink Elepbant™ must be around from the oarly
digest days of AS, before the switeh to Hacktion- remember? Not ezaotly my
speed but many will enjJoy it more.

Reat of the issus runs to moderatsly good reading=- “tainf®t great and don't
stinke Paul Pzllas? 2pp short is antholeogy Walt, homever.

So now I'm oormitted to at least one nore isaue just to see wWheiler or not
this readadls one wes a freak or not. “Thanks, Rogor=~ I think."(Sturgeor quote.)

DelRey®s “NERVES™ {Bellantine 151) sat onstends 3 wonths beczuse I have ihe
original aSP nowelet. If you've let it sit for aimilar reasons, get off it. In
cuse you hadn't realized that del Rey is of the Old liastors, this one provas jt:
the Ballantine weraion is the FIRST and ONLY stf expansion=to=paperback whersin
the magazine version could sarve a8 a digest without distorihun. BRores few san
avoid warpags of a good story for the PDs, Incredibly, del Rey not only expands
without distorticn but also without padding., The original is not fdded-—out bug
#illed~in and broadensd in soope. Sequence nf astion is subatantially identieal
but baskground and oharacterisation gein imrmensely, Original obazacters zain in
depthy original names—only become people. The man Jorgenson-—~ ok, YOU read it.

Shepherd lMead's "TEE BIG JALL OF WAXY is written as & "flashbaok" to 1993
(Ballaxtine 174, 35¢). This isn’t stf except as a very oreamed~over Lornbluth-
on=advertising plece, MNMead walke right up to porxmography and tells it to go to
hell, Any voteran of “Ten Wights in a licorish Harem" or *The Frenoh Stenographer"
will rcoognize most of his buildups, which in leeyipg 'with the msxius of the stery,
he never lots got off the ground. Talim one is yoeindesd in the spirit of Korn-
bluth, TYou wontt got Sho rost out of it unless you can appreciate the ludiocrous
situation of today’s sdverdtising-viotimas, ¥ICU and IE.

SATELIITE #2, Dec '56: Evar since UNKNOWHN was dropped welve besn missing things
like Philip Dickis lead for thias iscue, *A CGlans o2 Tarkuess®, the "fantasy with
an st? flavor" that mo many have initated @¢ poorly. Iiak doss a beautifully
syapsune-filled jod on Ted Barton, who returna to firnd his bemetown retroactively
Gifferent--= 2is own toobetons says he died at age wine, XNo ohgap=ard=aaiy
Altornate-Universe solution, either., This 93page lead aovel is worth the 352, (P
and & good thing too=-~ the six shorts amenit, but theyire cnly 32 pp all +eld.



F & SF, Deo 9563 Contenta~page listing covers 10 linss of print; numbers colwan
boils thie down to 12 itemss ocheoling off the verse; the useful index, and the
two dop’te leaves eight astoxy listings. But ocne of these iz really two vig-
nettes and another reprinted~slick, so that malet eight— no, seven—— no, ning-77
"Door Into Summer" roszds better as a whole than ty partsi trouble asems %o
iie in the choice of "break™ points, Pert—pageoounts are xespeotively 54, 63,
and 35, The last 18pp of part 2 have 2t least 3 better broek-points which
would have put moxe meat into the conolusion, including soms needed suspense.
Effectivenesas doubsless had tc be sacrificed on the altar of Layout and Varisdy
@ocording to material at hand. Toc bady Hsinlein has a nice wars human (and
foline)} story hexe which, althcugh it failed to GROW as I had somehow expected,
will atill »ste wall in tho yezr's offcrings, but the eplitting didn't help it
Knightts "Strangox Station®™ pilotures a somevhat wuweual nmap-alisn problem.
Clingorman is the Collisrfs roprint, vhich is not exactly a reocomusndatior to
ns, but you may go for her time-tssted theme onve more, Boucher jurtaposes
his omm "Gandolphus® with Jane Reberie? “Rsd Wagon® as sontrasting troatmenta
of the possassicn notify a neat £illip. Tharel!s a sortain rankling sonse of
faniliardty with deFord's down-man pisce, but the wry twist is her vexy own,
30 probadly it's just the style that's nostalgis. A.0.Claxke, in his two
"Yenture to the licon" bita, is just horsing arounds it%s fun. Sturgson’s "And
¥ow the Newa™ is out of place, Thiz pasychslogical extrapolation is good enough
to hit tho higher—-paying non-stf narkets and contains nothing much $o tag it
as stf or fantasy, I don't get it.

PAWNS OF NULL=A, Aceé D187, 35#s Don't got osxcitedy this is Just "layezsa"

with the asual cover-ard=credit treatment, whisch doeen’t. cveraws me with ita
ethion. The somyright page says that A magazine wersion of this ncvel was
publiskod eaiallyo..." eto, etoy, whioh ¢an only bs inteadsd %o impily that wen
Vogt hes esxksunsively rovwitten "Players™ to producs "FPamns®, If you didn'% f£zil
for the snecyy new=title deal;, this is suppomed to get the completisis,

I doubt if there is one fuli) pege of new writ}!ing in the Yock's 250pp.
Some ahort hits scem $c Lave beson movsed from one scene to anocther; and thers
nay bs aone short oadsaiont from the originml, but the main differvnce is the
addition=l typograrhieal sirors in the Ace version.

“"Payms® 18 a perfeotly good Ly for axyons who hasn't read "Players" or
whe hag loat the aSPF issucs arnd would like a cony; 1t's one of vanVoghis beat,
For possidle buyers, then, as a publis service and because the cmission (typo)
of slevan worda imocks the meaning out of a Falrly good passage, the sentence(s)
about the middls of p.2¢é ghould read:

Janssen was & solipsist who had siruek a balance with his reurcsis

Ly dsveloping a compsnsatory atiitude of great bolduasa. It was a
belance that had 1ittle survival valus, since agein and again it

would depend on wheithor otber stronger man would %olsrate his insolenss.

Y®know, 1 think 1911 have a shot at striking some other balance with 1y neurosis,
There must be an easier way, with ba'!,ter survival value and like that,

'fi,“ o~ W f@f

A VNo ITS NOT THE
¥ NEW MODEL—
T~ I'M JUST
,,.-«—”’ A R_OU-"DY
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MINUTES
by Wally Weber

Thursdey, October 11, 1956, about 8:1% P.M., Otto Pfeifer, the decrepit
Dictator, opened the 165th meeting of the Ngmeless Ones. This hollow shell of its
former self, ravaged by its term of office, mansged & brave but almost toothless
smile as its quavering voice announced that nominations were open for a new President.
Otto, over-eager to be removed from office, had to be reminded that he Dad neglected
to have the modest and talented Secretary read his masterpiece of minutes concerming
the previous meeting. As it turned out, the Secretary had been too modest to write
thenm.

Nominations for President were finally opened at approximately 8:16 P.M. A
babble of nomineting, moving that nominations be closed, seconding, and voting on the
motion filled the room. When the dust cleared at almost 8:17 P.M., Burnett R.

Toskey, the only member nominated, accepted the official club gavel.

President Toskey's first official act was to open nominations for Elinor Busby
for President in charge of Vice. Suspiciously enough, Elinor was hardly finished
being nominated when President Toskey suggested that somebody move that the nomingtion
ceass, About this time somebody nominated Leslie Walston. President Toskey carefully
viewed the situation, not to mention the nominee, and decided that the nomination,
not to mention the nominee, was valid, The club went through the unusugl procedure
of voting, but survived the ordesl and installed Elinor Busby as Vice Fresident,
replacing John Walston, I think, who, in case he was Vice Presgident, had tummed in
a most excellent record in office.

Following this was the high point of the meeting., Namely, re-electing the
modest and handsome Wally Weber to the office of Secretary, who edged out the
miserable ex-dictator, Otto Pfeifer, in a hotly contested race that will be remembered
throughout the glorious future of this great club of ours, the Nameless Opes.

The important office of Official Bem, sometimes rumored to be more important
then any other office in the club, was carried cut without the tedious, old-fashioned
method of voting. Linda Kathleen Wyman was elected unanimously end immediately
gave the Official Bem's report, sometimes rumored to be the only duty of her office.
Welly Gonser suggested that during Linda's term of office ,BEM should stand for Blue
Eyed Maiden, No coherent remarks were made pertaining to this suggestion with the
possible exception of the official Bem, herself, vho, unfortunately, speaks only
Sanscrit,

Victor Stredicke, retiring from
the office of Official Bem after a
successful term of office, touched the
tip of his right ear with the tip of a
finger of his right hand, proving that
even an ex-cfficial Bem must possess
grest talent.

Williem N. Austin, msintaining
his efforts to pasnic the Nameless Opes,
asked sbout the club's plans for a
World Convention, This ended the
business meeting. o

Pictures of the convention were//”
shown, refreshments were served, andﬁ\,

sometime during the evening, in a '¢ﬁ§
quiet voice, President Toskey ~
ended the first meeting of his

reign.
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YALAS! AHJOTHER MAF BOOXK REVIZW!!
by Bartia A. Fleischman

reviewing: "THE HUMAN ANGLBY, by Wwilllam Tenn; Ballautine, 35¢

Like William Tenn's first Bellantine collection, "Of All Possible Vorlds",
his second, "The Fuman angle" is excellent. The book clearly demonstrates Temn's
writing talents and his originality in science fiction.

"pProject Hush" is about the first voyage to the ¥oon. Unusual ending type.
tTis from GALAXY; one of the better short-shorts.

“The Discovery of Moriel Mathaway" is almost pure fantasy, but this is also
from H.L. Goldig uneven magazine, GALAXY. Councerns a down-and-out artist, who
by no coincidence leamms some startling facts about himself, Tenn, though, bases
his story upon stereotypes; charzcterizstion, I think, is one of Tenn's major faults.
Once he overcomes this, he can end will become one of the "Masters" of the trade.

Concerning little girls and vaempires is the title story, "The Human Angle'.
Possessing a twist type ending, the story is really nothing, btut is ocne of those
little things that one can enjoy for a few minutes of good reading.

"The Servant Problem" is tynical ZALAXI. I sey "typical", because it concemms
robots...robots are GALAXY's "specialty®, no? "The Servaal Problem” isn't bad, but
Tenn tried to get tuo many events in the story. He could heve developed it further
«e.imaybe he had a deadlire or word limit., Can't teil with that HLG.

Now to my favorite, "Party of the Two Parts"., I pick said story, because I
don't recall reading anything quite similar to it. 1it's one ¢of the most original,
humorous stories yet! An alien selling poxnographic liferature is the most! No
doubt one of Tenn's recent best. and this, lir. Wm. Deeck, is from GALAXY. Hoo ha...

FANTASTIC UNIVERSE is revresented, too. It's titled -- you may fondly
remember it, as it's juite recent -- “yednesdey's Child". The other story, "Man of
the Family" has seen publicaztion for the first fime. ‘fenn covld do better than
this. Not bad, thougnh.

This colliection to this reviewer's mind, is the best Ballantine collection
yet. It beats “Of all Possible Worlds", tco! Only Fred Pohl's "Alternating Cyrrents"
offers gny competition. mem-m Rartin A. Fleischman
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Part IV: 1939 By FoaeTT R, Tosrey

The new editor, Rgymond A. Palmer, bad by this time gotten the feel of the
magazine and lad, t2 his satisfac*zon, ectablished his editorial policy. This
policy was apparentdy finding favo:r with his readirg public, for the magazine
stgyed monthly for the entire year, and the leiter columns and editorials bristled
wi.th the enthusiasm of = successful masgesine. Amazing Stories had durirg this
vear a very attractive outward appearance. Nost of the cuvers were paintings by
the great Robert Fuvva, the mastex of gadgetry. E.W. McCauley had his first
cover painting on the Noveuber issue., Tais, coupled with the fact that the color
reproduction cu the covers far surpassed saything being done on other s~ magazines,
is undoubtedly responsible for the many new names simong regular science fiction
reagders; and the short snappy easy-to-read stories which the magazine presented
tended to arouss much enthusiasm auong the newcomers to the field.

As in any magazine of any period, both good stories and not-so-gocd stories
appeared during 1939. The longest story to be printed was "The Hidden Universe",
a two part serial of some 25,000 words. The vast majority of the stories had
considerably less length. DPNMost of the authors had appesred previously, either in
Amazing or in other science fiction magezines, but Pzlmer encouraged new writers,
and as a result two new authors cesme forth: Don Wilcox znd David Vern. These two
individuals were to produce some of the finest science fiction ever written. ¥From
the quality of their very first stories, their future could easily have been
predicted. But Palmer was jealous of them, and these two suthors appeared almost
exclusively in Ziff-Davis publications, which did not have the full approbation
of higher class fandom and as a result tiey have never received their well-deserved
acclain.

It might be of interest to some, that during 1939 the editor instituted a
"Monthly Merit Award" department which gave a large bonus to the author receiving
the most resder votes in each issue and a cash prize to the reader guessing
closest to the correct order of popularity. A4s a matter of curiosity, the swards
for the stories were given as follows: April, “"World Without Women" by John
Ryssell Fearn; May, "Where is Roger Davis?" by David Vern; June, "World Without
Death" by John Russell Fearn; July, "The Trial of Adam Link, Robot" by Eando Binder;
aAugust; YWorld Beneath Ice’ by Jobn Ryssell Fearn; September, "When the Moon Died"
by Don Wilcox; Ociober, "The Priestess Who Rebelled” by Gielsom S. Bondj November
and December, "The Hiddea Upiverse" by Ralph Milne Farley {both installments). I
personally disagree with maay of these, but then what's meat to one is often
poison to another. This depsriment was a great favorite with the readers, but it
wa8 later discontinued, provgbly for fizaa’ial reasons.

In May Ray Palmer producad the first issue of Fantastic Adventures, a
bi-monthly ccmpanion to Amszing Stories. This new magezine is my special love,
but is so similar in wost respecis to Amcziag, that i the next CRY, a new series,
entitled "In Memoriwi: Fantastic adventures, 1939-1653" will start, altemating
installments with this article.

And now, enough of this talk.»_&n\yith the stories, all novelettes or shorts.
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AMAZING STORIES IN REVIEW - continued)

“B" stories {In order of personal preference)

"Dictator of Peace" by Don Wilcox, November. This story tells of a warlord who,
by an accident, suddenly finds himself unable to make soul-stirring war-speeches, A
pacifist doctor turns out fo be the cause - he had "fixed" the dictator's brain during
an operation removing a tumor fwom his brain, Unfortunately, the removal of the
tumor caused the dictator to have e change of heart, and consgquantly he found himself
unable to voice his new peaceful thoughts. Meanwhile the over-run countries began
closing in., Plot and cownterplot develop in true Wilcox fashion, with girls and
villains galore,

“When the Moon Died" by Don Wilcox, September. Another Wilcox villain holds
the Spaceways monopoly and fights the Matter Transmitter people down to a photo
finish es the impending doom of the disintegrating Moon forces the evacuation of
Esrth, A very exciting story.

"The 4-Sided Triangle” by William F. Templs, November. Here is the original
novelette from which the well-knowm novel and movie were taken., It tells of g
duplication of a womzn so that two men, both in love with the same girl, could be
nade happy. Unfortunately, both girls, being exact duplicates, love the seme man.

I personally doubt the eventual outcome of this situation as described in this
story, but Temple has a very coavincing style.

"Warriors of ligrs" by Arthur R. Tofte, August. Here is a very unusual story
which far surpasses anything previously produced by this writer. It is a tale of
the cities of Mars, each rTuled by & single queen, which exist only for the purpose
of pitting their armies against one another.

"Where is Roger Davis?" by Dsvid V. Reed (David Vexn), liay. David Vern wrote
under many pseudonyms, but David V, Reed is the most well known, This is a rather
chilling tzle, written in flashing modern style, of invsders from the stars.

"The Pit of Death" by Don Wilcox, July. Here is the first science fiction
gtory by this great asuthor. He has = style of writing thet is azlmost magnetic, even
et this early stage. Wilcox had great skill at characterizations, and used this
skill to create some of the wost villainous villains ia all of literature, This
story has maay of the characteristicz touches which he developed to great effectiveness
in lgfer stories.

"Mhe Strange Flight of Richard Cieyton" by Robert Bloch, March. This story
appeared in the recent anniversary Issue of Amazing, and is one of the most unusual
stories to come out of this period,

Wiystery of the Collapsing Skyscrapera" by Harl Vincent, August. An author
resurrected out of the past re-appears with a fine movelette. Strengely, the readers
didn't seem to care for this story, but I can find no reason for the spparent
disapproval.

"Wanted: 7 Fearless Engineers" by Werner Van Lorne (F. Orlin Trengine), February.
This fine story was reprinted in the recent 30th Anniversary issue., It is a well-done
story about the people ¢f Jupiter who call for the nelp of Earth Engineers to
puzzle out their own long~forgotten science and save their race from extinction.

"Secret of the Buried City" by John Russell Fearn, May. A rather umusuazl story
by this popular vwriter ghout seving & few chosen people from a cataclysm which
changes the face of the Barth and destroys all other life,

"Walley of Invisible Men" by Edmond Hamilton, March., A fine novelette in
typical dashing Hamilfon style about a civilization of invisible people threatened
with extinction at the hands of g barbaric norde of evil visible people,

ucH stories:
Jenuary: "I, Robot" by Eando Binder
"Battle in the Dawn" by Manly Wade Wellman
._5-.._\
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AMAZING STORIES IN REVIEW - concluded)

February: "lir. Craddock's Amazing Experiment" by Williem F. Temple
"Walley of Lost Souls" by Tando Binder
WThe Fhantom Snemy" by lMorsis J. Steele {Ray Falmer)
March: "The Raid From Mars" by Miles J. Breuver
"Mavooned Off Vesta" by Isaac Asimov
April: '"World Without Women" by Thornton Ayre (Jom Ryssell Feamn)
"Revolution of Venus" by Bradrer Buckner (L4 Barl Repp)
May: "The City of Oblivion" by Bpadner Buckner (B4 Tarl Repp)
"The Weapon Too Dreadful to Use" by Isaac Asimov
June: "World Without Death" by Polton Cross (th: Ruesell Fearn}
"The Yhistling Death" by Abner J. Gelula
"The Deadly Slime" by Frederic Arncld Kwamer, Jr.
“Lunéstyet's Invention" by Robert Hoore Wirlilams
July: "3Secret of the Pyramid" by Robert Moore wi’liams
"Phe Trial of Adem Link, Robot" by Bando Binder
"Pe-Ra, Daughter of the Sun," by Relph ililne rerley
"When Time Stood Still" by Edwin K. Sloat
jugust: "World Benesth Ice" by Polton Cross (John Russell Fearn)
"The lian Who Walked Tuwrough lirrors" by Robert Bloch
"Jives in Duplicate" by Don Wilcox
Szptember: "Beast of the Island" by Alexander F. FPhillips
"Pace in the Sky" by Thornton iyre iJohn Russell Fearn)
"The Fate Changer" by Richard O. Lewis
October: "The Return of Satan' by Robert Mocre Williams
"The Missing Year" by Sendo Binder
"The Priestess who Rebelled" by Nelson S. Bond
*Judson's annihilator" by John Beynoca
November: "The Hidden Upiverse" by Relph kilne Farley(also December)
"Whirlpool in Space" by Hiles Shelton (Don Wilcox)
Decembert "Fugitives from Barth" by Nelson $. Bond
"Ben Gleed, King of Speed" by Don Wilcox
"Hok Goes to Atlantis" by Manly Wacde Wellman
"Liners of Space” by Henry Gade

Only one "B" story appesred in 1939: "The Ice Flaque" by Frederic Arnold Kummer,
Jr., in October, The stories not mentioned anywhere szre "D" stories.

Among the "DY stories are a series of scientific detective stories by Ed Earl
Repp. The "adasm Link" series started with "I, Robot" in Jazuuary; and the second
story appearsd in July (in the "C" list)., "Bsitle in the Dawn' wuas the first of the
"Hok" cave-man series, and the second zppeared in December{ "C" list), The two
stories by Wilcox in the "C" list for Novewber snd December were esch the first sfory
in g short series. The "Whirirool in Space" series later shifted over to Fantastic
sdventures. "Wives in Duplicate" was the seguel to "When the Noon Died", tut it
appeared during the month preceding the issue in #i:ich the story it sequalized
appeared, A rather weird situation,
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AIMS TO PLEASE
by W. Kraus

The right honorable Professors smes and Toup, formerly of the Devils Island
Institute of Technology, were in dire trouble, They were bored. They were so bored
that they could think of nothing better to do than sit down in easy chairs and read
the latest issue of Thrilling Green Science Fiction. Al the present moment they
werg absorbed in the stery "Back from the Stars", a totally disconnected sequel to
"o the Stars".

They were interrupted from their pastime by a loud knock on the door. Ames
eyed Toup through his polarized spectacles, and Toup eyed Ames through his Mickey
Mouse binoculars. Both of them were too lazy to get up and open the door.

"Go away," Ames called to the man at the door,

For answer a fist appeared through one of the thin plywood panels in the door,
and splinters of wood fell to the flcor. A hand reached around and unlocked the
door, The door opened and a thing stepped into the room.

The polarized spectacles and the Mickey Mouse binoculars fell to the floor.

The thing shut the door gently and turmed to face the two professors.

"I am Doctor Lees," it said.

"Pleased to meet you, I'm sure," rejoined Ames. "I am Professor Ames."

"Oh I know all about you," Doctor Lees said, shaking a long fold of hair
from his chin and twesking the end of his beard. 'You are the great Professor Ames
who invented the perpetual motion machine with the three hundred percent efficiency
and the time machine out of an old alarm ciock. And you," he turned to Toup, “are
the famous Professor Toup, who iavented the rocket motor and the elixir of invisi-
bility, neither of which worked."

Ames and Toup beamed proudly at the newcomer's knowledge.

"1 also know that right now you are bored with life. I have come to lead you
into strange adventures on other worlds and into the universe of future centuries,"
fWho are you?" Toup wanted to know, '"the aristocrat of science fiction or

something?"

"Oh no, nothing like that," replied Lees, "I would rather be known from this
day to eternity as the friend of the common men, &ah yes."

"Pell me," Ames wanted to know, "what have you done to benefit the common men?"

"," returned Lees proudly, "aw the inventor of the wonderful shlwagpharrulera-
trinxerator.”

"aind what, may I ask, is a shlwagpharruleratrinxerator?"

“It's a shlwag for the pharruling of the era of the trinxer.”

"How interesting,” wss Toup's comment, looking upon iees with new fascination.

"You must show us your gadget," said Ames interestedly.

"Oh by all weans," Lees answered the overiuvre, and from his pocket he drew forth
what at first sight might have been s cigarette roller, but upon cleser inspection
more closely resecbled a miniature mimeogrsrh machine.

The two professors rose to inspect the wachine more closely while the scaley
fingers of Lees pointed out the various aspects of its operation,

“"As you can plainly see, the nankswankzdonk of the figgleswiggle perfosseltates
the sibblewhibblegabble through the shainbam, and this causes the ganghankadank of
the dittodang to yossadoss the poonksfeng and the hakdzk of the lipperdawl into this
endocob. Then presto! The era of the trinxer is pharruled!"

"Amazing! n

“Thrilling Wonder!"

"Well, what are we waiting for?" suggested imes., "I suggest we begin pharruling
the ersa of the trinxer immediately."

"Wery well," Lees responded, "but I wmust give you a word of warning. You see,
I have never been to the era of the trinxer, and I'm not sure just how we can pharrul
ourselves back to this era, but possibly we can figure it out when we get there.

The only way to find out is to try." 2T
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ATNS TO PLEASE (concluded)

"Where there's a will, there's @ way," Azes coined,

Since they all seemed in mutusl agreswent, Lees pushed a smgll button on the side
of the gadget.

For a minute nothing happened, Then the room stsrted to =ade around them, and
at the same time started rotating, After = short time, the room had disappeared
in a blinding blur around them. For a skort fime, the field of vision was a dirty
gzay.

Then objects began to mske themselves visihle. Preseantly a completely new
reality was visible 4o the three wavierers.

They were in a swall cubical. In fthe room were several strange machines, from
vhich sounded odd noises.

& door was at one end, and on one side was a small round window, outside of
wnich was complete and utter tlacxnass.

The door opened, and in stepycu a purule and green bug-eyed monster with pink
tentacles and blue stripes. Four eyss on the €1l of gtzlks looked upon the
newcomers, Y

"iwhs are you?" the bem asked.

"Hey, the thing speake #nglish," eiclaimed Ames.

"Cf course we speak Fnglish, returned the bem, "How else do you think we
sould understand each other?"

Toup scratched his head. The monsterts words sounded logical enough.

"Who are you?" the bem repeated.

The ihiree introduced therselves.,

"asmes, Toup, Lees, eh? loncderful! My name is Hunk 4793920574938573645, of the
planet Unk." 4nd before the three could ask him anything, Hunk had left.

"I wonder where we zre?" Toup asked.

For enswer, Doctor Lees glanced quickly out of the port and said, "We are in
the third universe of the ninth dimensional viticalion plane, now within four hours
distance of the w»lanet Unk, which is our destination.”

"How do you know so much?" fmes wented to kaow.

Lees leaned over Ames snd said insistingly, "I am very smart.®

They were interrupted at that moment by the appearance of the bem in the
doorway. "ames, Toup, Lees, follow me,"

The three toliowed the ber throush a narrow corridor into snother room. This
room was filled with bems of most of the colors of the rainbow and of varying sizes
and shapes. Hunk 479320574938573645 introduced the three human beings to the group
of bems, Imnediste joy was heard in thelr snswering shouts of welcome.

"In four hours, we will arrive on our beloved Unk and present you to the high
and mighty Zunk, who was born in 114927 A.T."

"A.T.?"

"after Toskey, of course."

The visitors were trested to a sumptious feast of roast turkey and dumplings,
and the bems kept them company throughout the rest of the jouwrney to the planet
Unk, When they arrived, tuey were imuedigtely sscorted into tiie presence of the
high and mighty Zunk, who was born in 1314927 A.T.

"Ames, Toup, Lees," repeated Zunk when Hunk had told him their names. Evident
Joy was on what might have been called Zunk's face.

Suddenly a trapdoor opened under the three Barthlings, and they disappeared
from view.

"Yes,” sald Zunk, "their aim was to please, and please me they shall! ——-
Nothing pleases me more than man and eggsi"

TEE END

(Author's note: This story concludes the Professor Ames series, and for maeny obvious
reasons, there will never be another.) —
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THE YZAST MAN COMETH:

Dear People...or vhatever they got out there:
T didn't intend to write a letter on CRY #93 (sic), however, I feel that I

must commend Wally Weber on his excellent convention report, This, I believe, is

the finest report of its kind that I have reed in a fanzine. The scope of the

report was tremendous; I think ¥Waily

covered every aspect of the official

progran, And since I am one of those

odd individuals who don't attend every

single formal session, I learmed--for P

the first time--the things I missed. o /J2i<4f \\\\\

Here alsc is where Wally's report LEo g . ;

i

difiers from the one such ez in Fantasy-

Times: the FT report gave only a run- . //’ ;l N,
down of the program, while Wally @xr ,ﬂ§:ZEZ<EZT}
described znd discussed the program. Z»N",/ \Li /)yf 1;i/
That is a big difterence! klf“/tj'ﬁ< ;

To me, the most ianteresting part _,f*t’ﬁjff \x el

wes the two Wallys' visit to Haunes S ol
Bok's apartment and Wally's impression ///’ /} JZl/”?]f[fﬁ
of Hganes, I can see now what Amelia 4 W

Pemberton meszns by saying Wally is oune
of the zreastest fannish uriters. )

Ok, I see I heve neglected the
fine illugirstions thav came with the
con report, John Cgupoell and Lzrry
Shaw's pictures were particularly
enjoyed oy me. The iztier's picture was ma&ﬂificent 1 have qever seen a more
true likeless of Fir. Lee Hofiman. That zive...tnose crazy glasses....gads!

Now here is a fine cover fur yoa...uo vy don't you have photo-oftset covers
on every issue? I know--ihe Wameless Ones ere an "esoteric" group, and therefore
no dues are collected. Aand thersifores, ihers is no money to pay the printer, and
therefore I'11 have to be coatent with olein 0ld mimeoed/dittoed covers., That's
tellin' me, old boy.

Critic Femberton's column was below par for this issue. This time he said
something where T amn in complete disagracsment with him: he dislikes Super Sciencs
Fiction, I say Fie! He, I am rstuer sorry o ssgy, is just like gll these
charceters who maire a stiniz vhen there's b,ra_bnt, slanbang space overs, and who
still complain when ye get 'sdvensure science fiction', | 4lso, Pemby, I didn't
notice any ‘semeness' to the siories fesiured therein. They all were adventure...
so what? Tne basgic premise of 3SF is adventure stf.

I ssy Fie! agsin whea he says Freas ofiers a "grim" cover. I saw the coriginel
at the Nycon and it was far irom grim, ask Weber; he vas there, 1 think, too,
that the cover illustrated nicely the iﬂsi behind SSP.

D,
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(CRY OF THZ RGADTRS - continued)

I connot agree when Pemby says "Homscalling"(Judith Merrill, SFS, Wov '56)
is with the years best, and "all-time greatnesz"! Come agein. I found the novel
so unreadable that I skivped over tairty pages. If I can find the time (I don't
think I can, tho), I'll reread “ilsmecailing".

Diggin' the Fanzines", Mrs. Peuberton*s worthy colwm, shows a good deal of
improvemsnt. I wish, thougi, that amelia--and e score of other fmz reviewers-—-
would just state whether & zine is good or bad. Just a listing of a portion of the
contents and saying "I liked this", or "I disliked that" is not g fanzine reviey
to my mind, 1I'd like Amelia to try to write all her reviews like the ones of
YANDRO and PLOY~-those are what I'd call real reviews.

As Tor “1984": I personally think Winston Swith was committing an act of
"sabotage", but this willibbe an undecided thing for many years to come, Mebbe
someday I'll write an article on it...

I thought "S~F Antigues" was handled just right. If Austin had written a
longer review of each book, the effect of the article would have been ruined--for
me at lezst,

Am I right in assuming "Who Goes Where?" is the last of the "ames" stories?

To Kent Moomaw: my, where have jyou been? #&nita Fkberg appears quite regularly
in the movies...and on Teevee. One of her best pertormances was in "Blood Alley",
I think, whica starred John Wayne. Spe plays mostly in spy dramas, etc. HBwhat's
the "01d Kangas Days"?

This issue of the CRY is something of a collectors item. The reason? Thish
contains the first good headings. Ditto artwork. Credit goes mostly to Pierpont
Holocaust.

You'll probablyfind 25¢ with this letter for 3INISIE . If you don't....then
you'll know I changed my mind about spending 25¢. Ask Weber where's ZOBBLE for me,

?
huh? Auspiciously mine,

artin A. Fleischman
1247 Gpant Avenue
Bronx 56, New York

{(The CRY which you review in this letler is undoubtedly #96. The Nameless Ones
are not as esoteric ps you wmight think, There's another s-f club here in Seattle
which is so esoteric that they don't even let any of us know who they are. How
can you say Femberton's colwm is below par just becsuse you disagree with some
of his opinions? No two people ever think alike, and Pemberton's opinions are
certain to disagree with somebody, so why not you? Also, just because the original
painting was not "grim" is no resson to conclude tne finel product on 3SF was not
grim —- printing process is never exact. aud agein, this was his opinion as
opposed to yours. "Homecallingrmiiht Le the worat s-f story ever printed for all
I imow, for I haven't read it, but if Pewsberton lebels it "classic", is this any
reason to consider the quality of the article in vhich the statement apprears as
diminished? Fie on you, I say! As you may have noticed by now, the last of the
Professor Ames series is in this issue. Kent Foomaw's renarks about Anite - Ekberg
were probably faceticus. For some unknown reason, Wally is hoarding his copies of
ZOBBLE, and he refuses to wmeil any of them ou:. Rest assured, when he decides to
send sowe of them out, you will not be spared. --- BRT))
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CRY OF THE READEAS - contirued)

AND NOW WE HAVE EVIDENCE OF THZ DIGITAL DEITERITY OF DUMPY DuECK:
Fpt Editors:

What crass pettifoggery is this, wild tads of Seattle? What craven knavery
is being foisted uron my naive and asngelic-~lile doue oy you scavengers of the
Horthwest? Fat Pfeifer is soon to breathe hic last if he errs in addressing my
copy of CRY agoin. Toilet tiscue don't come cheap in these parts.

Was this Weber one of the group of fat cats who went about obstructing people's
views, blinding their eyes with the dazzling flash of a minor stomic explosion
emanating from zn attachment to a camera, and in other ways literslly making asses
(some of which I'd liked to have kicked)} of themselves al the convention? If not,
then I enjoyed the cover.... even the negroid Al Capp and friend, neither of whose
faces were disvinguishable.

Toskey, in his ever "“interesiing” "Amszing 3tories in Review", says, and I quote
guite fiendishly, "A 'lMeet the Authors' depza: tment was instilled" in Amazing., It is
evident that Toskey, toy bore, needs to bs "'stilled" and quickly if you please. I
don't care if he is stilled in or out. He does prattle quite soleunly about nothing,
n'est-ce pas?

I got an over-loud impression (Who are you to say my impressions ain't loud,
churls?) from W. Kraua's "Who Goes Wher.?" that the author is unusually enamoured
with his name; that the author wrote said story for a two-fold purposs: primo, to see
his name in print often; secundo, to use the pun "aimlessly...but not Ameslessly,"
which wes the best thing about the story. However, since I for one abhor puns, you
can just imagine how I felt toward the story.

"Cry of the Readers" always distinzuishes itself in CRY., Usually it is the
best thing in the whole dern 'zine, Choex full of numor, human interest, and typos,
it typifies 21l that CRY is ~- or at lesst what CRY tries to be. I especially
enjoy seeing one of my less-than -literayy gems in the stiff-upper-lip letter column.
But regard, churls: if you don't send wme a copy of the fat 'zine, then I can't
comnent and my letters don't appear. Wien my letters don't appear, I get sll kinds
peeved and emotionally disturbed and say even worse type things than I regularly

do {and, God lowows, the regular comments ain't joy unbounded.) Ware be, obese tads,
or comes a reckoning,
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CRY OF THS READERS - continued)

Right good cartoons haphazerdly thrust in with the con report. Can't say the
seme for the report itseif. The good con reort shculd run somewhat like this,
with fewer words if possible: "Went to the ccn. KHad a good time. Wish you'd been
there, You were? Glad I missed you." As I sagy, it's g trifle long; but I don't
feel like going all--ouv for brevity tonighZ.

Pemberion gpolnaiz¥s because he can't criticize F&SF?! Pemberton cheers nearly
each and every issue of @zlexy! Pemberton's cup is full with PUANUTS AND POGO, tho
it would be more appropriate to have it flow over with hemlock,

Give Weber 2nd place with his "Miautes'". HNo,l, of course, goes to your
corpulent, and somefimes vicleat, corresondents; they do suffer, you know.

My typing was, and still is, getting worse than usual -- vhich is, you'll agree,
pretty abysmal and irritating -- and I was going to quit at the end of one vonderful
page, but I run over, How now?

I don't know what my stending is in re future copies. Your able { chucicle)
mathepatieian has not yet advised this pocr soul if said soul is arrears. Therefore,
I shall figure it out for myself. Lessee now: I orisginally contributed a munificent
sum of twenty-fiwe cents (25¢, $O~25), wnich shock up, if you recall, your boy with
the abacus. The twenty-five cents entitled me to two, three, or two aid one half
copies. {This guestion of the nuxber of copies 1 could have for the burning has
never been ssztisfactorily settled; quiet reigns in Seattle while your humble boy
prestidigitator of the nurters silently munches his nails.) But aside from the
cash which I so benevolently bestowed on you,; I also had had an wngedly number of
letters publisied, whkich, or so rumor has it, entitles we, the ineffable Wm., to a
free issue. Then, too, there is the looming question of the misaddressed CRY, for
which I shall never forgive you. Thus, with this guarter of a dollar (twenty-five
cents, 25¢, $0.25) you will find enclosed, I figure ~- and this is to the fifth
decimal point -— you owe me 604 issues, give or take 600, and let your fat adder
try to dispute that!

Bet you wished I'd closed on the first page, don't you?

Teonomically yours,
Wm, Deeck
3400 Potomac Ave,
Coliege Park, Marylend

((Blame R. Pemberton for all
the Typos in the leiter column
last issue, If you abhor puns, then
taking note of your third paragraph,
it is evident that you hate yourself
iateasely.

Zvery time you talk abaut the
nunber of ish you have coming, you
tell us you have sent us a different
sun in the past. Luckily we have
the correcet figures, and our records
do not lie. We remsiled you a copy
of ;#35 —= haven'{ you received it
yet? 1If not let us know -- you had
Ltwls letters in it! According to our
figures, you have exactly 6 (six)

“ese, AND THIS GAME 1S CAunp SCrAggg v issues couwing, as of now,

If you complain further, we'll
be havpy to send you our adder —

(TT%T) but be careful - it's poisonous.
o «=—— BRT))



CRY OF TH READERS - continued)
AND NOW A FEW KIND wORDS FROW MOOMAW, TERROR OF THE MAU MAU:

Dear Cnes:

I'm not using a typer for some very good reasons, so these comments on CRY #95
will be necessarily shorter than the long, detailed ones you like., Asi es le vida,
end all that jazz.

You had good repro this time, for a change. Even your headings look halfway
decent. 1 do not, however, like the combo of dittography and mimeography. One
¢cr the other, but not both.

Say, that was certainly a mesterful review of SIGMA OCTANTIS #5 that Amelia
did. Spe spends her space plugging CRY and arsuing with Gary Labowitz, then sticks
in three lousy lines about the mag itself. Isu'?t that nice of her? I may sound
bitter, but that's only because I em, having La? a long 10 page story in that ish
of SIGOCT, and having received no ezoboo whatscever for it. Ghu ...,

Both stories were misersble., I'm getting . :hly disgusted with CKY fiction.

I'm not enclosing money, since you suppose’ 7 credit free ishs for letters, but
I'11l send along a copy of ABKRRATION in a few wzeks.

Re CRY #96: Your best cover to date, of course...photos of individuals are
much better than long shots,..conrep too disorganized and forced...sidelight on Bok
Wally's only good part...hcoray for the lettering guides!...Garrett poem tops,
through no fault of your own, it being reprint...rest of stuff pretty much ecc-h~h-h...

Luck (You need it),
Kent Moomaw

6705 Bramble Avenue
Cineinnati 27, Ohio

({I'm afraid you'll just have to put up with the combo of ditto and mimeo «—
it's the most efficient way of publishing a large zine ~- this way two of us can
be printing it at once. Besides, we iike a little color and veriety. What do we
need luck for? CRY had been going for 97 issues now, =nd it has achieved so much
momentum that it will contiaue to be published even after it loses all its subscriberas
— financed by Welly's Boeing paycheck if necessary -——-BRT))
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