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Milton A. Rothman, 1730 P, NW, Washingion, D.G. Fall, 1940

Pre-convention stuff:

. Here we are in Philadelphia hi 3
magniiicent vacation, with a wgek éoo?oz?aag};gge?aﬁegipggg %?Zﬁly’
our strenuous summer of school and work, four days in New York
ﬁlthlgdltors, authors, and the World's Fair, and three lovely days
in Chicago, where I will see most of you guys who are going to
read this latér on. So, with five rolls of 35 mm film in one
pocket, and a dozen or ﬂwo foto-flash bulbs in another we will

?;Egrfor the open spaces, and you will no doubt hear more about it
L]

WASHINGTON CELEBRATES

The Washington Worry-warts S { Spce
Perdue, and Milty? hit it éc gigh’Fﬁ?gggsggngi Jigguggefg' gémer
going out to Glehr Ecio park and riding on the rollér coaster:
This was to celebrate the end of summer school and the beginning
of our vacation, It was Elmcr's first ride on a roller coaster,
and He was duly impressed; we practically had to carry him off.
Elmer nad a Fepsi-Cola, waich he later regretted when he took
the whirling airplene ridey Jack had something pink, and Milty
had a coke, straight, Jack also had a hot doge. Fortunes were won
and lost in the penny arcade, where the three vied their skill
with the electric machine zuns, Elmer hit the highest, with
24C hits out of 300, Jack, who works for the War Department,
will make a notc to recomnend Elmer for enlistment in the air
corps. After this evening of sophisticated pleasure the three
wended thcir various ways to hone,

MORE AcOUT MILTY

Milty tells us not to talk .about him so much, It em-
barasses hiim. Bubt we can't resist poking him in the ribs and
kidding hin about thc way he wept because he couldn't play the
plano anymore. That last issue of ilty's Mag made him pretty
sore, and he went and moved into'a place where they had a piano
so he could practice an hour or two on Sats and Suns -- he
couldn't pley on weekdays on .account of because working thir-
teen or fourteen hours a day and he had to sleep -- and hc was
very surprised wacn he found that he could thusly continue to

angle Chopin,

But we want to warn Milty now not to be too optimistic,
He's just: gotten an idea in his head that things are going to go
along pretty easy now, Hdere ho is with a soft job, making a
salary at which hce would have faited if somebody had offcred
him half of it two years ago, and going to school at night, which
,-while hard work is very soul-satisfying, and he suddonly got the
fixed idea that ten years from now he is going to get a Ph.D,in
chemistry, but the Futurians could tell him what the Dialfoctic
is going to do to that.
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PICTURES AT A CCNVZENTION

Tragcedy struck thce second morning of the convention, wheon 1
awoke to find that my camera was gone and not to ke found, The
loss of the camecra was not ncarly ee surious as thc loss of the
pictures that wecre within it, I had somc sxclusive shots: the
convention audience from the top of the table in front of the room,
the perade outside the hotel, with Reinsberg standing on top of
a garbage can making a speech, and many others, This, then. is
not an account of the convention, which would be trite, but a
series of pictures that might have been taken at it, Even though
I have lost my camcra I still have my typewriter, and it will
perhaps serve better.

¥ W W

The outside is dark, and the train is roaring through the
flatlenda.of Ohio, or perhaps Indiana, The motion is comfortable,
eand I have fallen asleep in my chair, for it is two in the mor-
ning. Suddenly the lights go on, awakening me. We aré approa-
ching a station, I assume, and get up to stretch my lecgs and
get a drink of water. Looking through the door into the car a-
head, I see that there is something going on there. A woman de-
tectivae comes out and stations herself at the rear of my Car,

Two girls, beautifully, happily drunk, come out, compiaining that
they want pecanuts and pink lemonade. I assure them, with tears
in my. éycs, that there is no peanuts and pink lemonads for hun-
drcds of miles. In the car ahead people ara being searched, and
bagrege is heing gone through, Just like I saw in the movics a-
bout Germeany, whilc the train roars through the night. They ne-
ver came into my car, and I never found out what was happening,

W ¥* %

Eight in the morning, and Union Station in Chicago. I
discmbark, .and while walking to the head of the platform, see
in the distance an unruly mob carrying banners., I do not have to
go closer to know who they are. And so, in one bewildering mo-
ment I greet Reinsberg, Korshak, Ackcrman, Morojo, Pogo, and many ,
many, others,
% % %

I stand in the lobby of the Hotel Chicagoan, Saturday
€venings. A middle aged man walks in, dangling a camera, and
asks! "Are you Korkhak?®" "o, I'm not Korshek," I answer, and
without fur{her ado tho man walks away, It was Dr., Smith.

L i* W

The pre-convention in Morojo, Pogo, and Gert Kuslan's
room, Mobs and mobs of them piling into that tiny chamber un-
til it looked like the Marx Brothers' stateroom scene, Tha
creme of the crop; everybody was there,
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The werch throuch Chicago. “Reinsberg stands on top cf a
& garbage box outsids the hotel shouting things to the public,
while the costumcrs stand about helplessly, and the populace
gazes on with much amusement, and I sadly set up my tripod in the

ﬁiddla of the pavement, and sct off my flash, "This is not an
invaslior from Mars," Reinsberg Howls, "This is a science fiction
conveatlon, " Whercupon I fold up and go back imto the hotel,

leaving the rest to invade the nowspapers and forca the bored
photographers to takc their picturese.

b W ¥*

; Dro, Smith stares me in the eyes as he talks to me, and I
stare him back, just like Seaton and DuQuewsne, with black and:

stcely greem, only his are blue, and mine have a tinge of green
in the grey. Never before heave.I talked to a more staring person,

W HH w

Sunday night, after the perty and auction, a mob of us
slip away and go a-beering. We scttle down in the second joint,
which was low enough to satisfy anyone, and drink beer after
beecr, discussing the latcst pornogreaphy for the benefit of Miske,
For Miske was there! Yes, Miskc was alohg of his own free will,
guzzling beer with the best of them, and showing himself to be
not really as bad as hc¢ scecms when he writcs, 4nd so the pic-
ture: A table in the cecller of a dive, around which sit Art
Widner, Miske, Perdue, Tullis, Shroyer, Milty, Lewis Martin,
Madle, and Michel. Oh, it was lovely, One of the happiest
momcnts of the convention. And so to bed at six AWM.

7 % %

Bhshuhekehehehsk |

@ % W
Tex Singlcton and Gert Kuslan.
Woo woo
And who kecpt getting botween Elmer ﬁnd Pogo 7
X X X

The final momcnt., The howling mob:.charging through the
midnight strccts of Chicago from tho YMCA Hotel to the railroad
station, teking turns carrying my bag. A long line of shouting
science fiction fans from all oends of the country, picking up
stragglers from bcer-joinds, singing songs - He's a Jolly Good
Fcllow -- The Internationale =-- winding in a turbulent snake-
dance, .
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Glory, Glory, Hallelujan, with heal high, and breathing
deeply of the rare atmospacre, drinking in every last drop of
every last moment, marching through light strect and dark stroet
until the station 18 reached, The train in a half hour, plenty
of times, S3it down at iittle tables and have sodés., Everybody
sitting down, frightening the waitresses out of their wits.

Then suddenly it is ten minutes to train time, and I flee with
llorojo to the train. Down that long, long platform, the both of
us say goodbye, alono. (Squceze the last drop of scntiment out of
it, boy.) Morojo goes back, and I sit in my chair, suddenly re-
laxed, But from the rear of the platform comes a growing roar,
and it is thc mob, which has followed me, clamoring at my window,
amusing the others in the car no end. They wave wildly to me,
and I wave weakly back at them, and then go to the end of the car,
to léok at them throuszh ¢he door. I stand there, smiling very
silly like, while th¢ conductor breaks the train starting cord

in his vexation. Then people shout: %I'll sec you in Denver."
And I, continuing in my little joke, say: "I'll see you in camp
numbcr 42, " and snaeak back into the traine.

j%%?????#????ﬁ?@??%?9?????#???????#??ﬁ?ﬂ???#???????%?????33?&?33??%?

STUFF WHILE LEANING AGAINST THE PHCNZPRCLE
ON THE CCRNER

"The trip to New York with the Futurians was lovely,"

Elmer says. "We left Chicago Tucsday morning and arrived :in
New York Fridey night. It was what % needed as a slow lehbdown
from the convention. ZElse I would have wept thousands of tears
instead of only the 23 that I did,"

"It was a lot diffcrent going by train," Milty says.
Elmer looks at him and smiles, slowly., "Yecah. Look at the fun
you missed, " ;

Milty shrugs his shoulders., "I slept most of the trip

arnd read a Weird TPales the rest of the time. It starnk. Tha
Weird Tales, that ise. I didn't need a lot down from the conven-
tion. It was out of my mind the minute I got on the train,"

"It was somo scnd-off you got. The man sitting beside
you, next to the window in the train, enjoyed it. I threw him
a kiss,"

ycs, it was quite a thrill. Of course, I didn't kid

mysclf very much about it. They would have done the same for
anybody else who happened to be lcaving at the moment. "

tYeahnt
"ghat do you think of the peopla there?®

(The rest is unpublishable, save that Shroycer came out
on top.)
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] And so Milty stends alonc on the street corner, leaning
agalnst a phone pole, talking to himself,

90 Jack 8pecr thinks that scientists, being scientists,
and not pocliticians, should sit back and work at their science,
and let the others take care of the job of running the worid,
The only thing wrong with that is that it has bescn done for some -
thousands of years, end I don’t like how the professional world-
runners have been doing the job. Not that stientists would te
any better, Scientists are a bunch of dopes. There is no get-
ting away from that fact., You might think that, being educated
in logieal thought and advanced ideas, they might havs more sense
then the average pecrson, so you come¢ across the picture of Alpha
Chi Sigma, the leading chemical fraternity, beinz anti-semitic,
Chemists, as a rulc are bourgeois, being owned hand and foot by
the large corporations that employ them, It takes so much af a
person's energy to lecarn to be a chemist that he doesn't have
much chance for anything clse,

So I distrust the people who have run the world up to now,
for they are making & mess of it, and I am cynical about the lov-
ely scientists whom some would have lead, There are certain
things that I believe would be very nice to have. Various books
can explain those things bettcr than I could. But what ons would
like to have happen, and even what one can work at to try to
bring about =-- is very much different from what is going to hap-
pen. The happicst pecople are those who can adjust thomselves to
that which is goinz to happen. Some people are constitutionally
unable to do so. Those pcople are called radicals. ©Oddly o-
nough, it is the reactionaries who are going to adjust themselves.

. Anyway, we got off the track. It was Specr's fault., . T
wasn't talking about scientists running the world. I:wasn't
talking about scicentists running the world., T was just won-
dering if a scientist ought to meke somecthing deadly like atonmic
. energy at a time when it would surely be useg to kill peoples
Of course, in a capitalist world, with wars every 25 year's or
so, 1t would be a silly boy who would wait until after a war to
finish a thing, beccause it would only be usecd during the next
wear, Under that idea, then, a truly pacifistic scientist must
work on only those things which could never be used in a war at
all, such as fertilizcrs, vitamins, etc. 8o I gusss it doesn't
really maice much difference whether they get atomic energy now
or after the war, bccause they'll ruin themselves with it soon-
ér or latcr, and maybe it'll be a good thing.

And so the used stoncils of this arc being filed away
between pages of the Socialist Cali.,” How subversive, Elmer
was talking very subversive while turning the handle for page
one of this (plug). He ‘actually says that the conscripts will
be used to defend interests, and he called the President a
bastard. Such language, Elmer.
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ALT DEF ARTMENT ;

Boecaure w3 forgot that page six would be an outsido page,
wo have to spend fifty morc shcets of paper so that our art can
bc pastvedrinto tic miadle of the oppositc pagc. It was wonder-
ful the way we got that pieturc, 0Onc cvening we wers roading,
calmly, and o buach ol mogazincs lay upon thc table, Suddoenly
the littlc matal-man ,%imbced out of an Astounding Storics and
started o' grow. glowirg with an ccric luminoscecnco as it did so.
Wo snatched up our cuamcra and snapped it, whorcupon it shrivelcd
into dust and disappcarcd,

SILLY SIBILANT DEPARTMENT (Apologics to the Kocnig)

! s A = Ui
. 'From E. von Kcyscrling's novel: "Abondlichc Hauscr.,"

"Nein, " wicdecrholte cr leisec und zischend,

Which translatcs to: "No," hc answered, softly and
hissingly. -

DEPARTMENT whecrc we wonder what to do for half a pagcs.

First, thanx to those who votcd us sccrctary of thc FAPA.
Now all wc have to do is to get tho records and moncy from Madlc.
That will probably requirc anothor blitzkricg. Sccond, thanx to
those who have just joincds We think you will find it worth
while., Hopos that the many cxpiring will rc¢join, Things should
go much morc smoothly now than thecy have up to now,

This is thc fastcst production of Mijlty's Mag yot. The

. £irst pagc was composcd in Philadeclphia boforc the conveation,.
The ncxt threc werc composcd in snatchos after the convention.
Five was composcd whilc Elmor turncd the handlc for Speer's
Susteining Program, Spcer being in Oklahomn ~t the moment, The
pages werc stcnciled, and Elmcr ran thoem off immodiatcly aftcrd,
This last pagc is being composoed right on the stcncil, and Elmcr
is sitting smoking a cigerotte, waiting for this stoncil, asking
ffhat's the mattcer with you?" as I turn to sce what hc is doing.
The prints for the pagc opposito have yoct to be dono, and I drcad
thce task. But it is my mcostcrpicec.

We get cnnoycd ot tho way we oscillate betwecn the use
‘of the oditornial "we", and "I%,  Originglly thcrc was a subtlo
distinction betwecn the usc ofithosc two and "Milty", but in the
hcat of composition wc bceome earcless. We could probably cox-
plain it, but it would be rationalizotion, wo confcss.

oh, well, auf wicdcrschn in Donver,
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