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If anyone had told nme a year ngo tha*"I lwould be cditing a fanzine, I'd
have sent them to the rearest doctor to hate their heads examineds But the
best laid plons of mice and ren seses SEARGRI LA has hod a flock of editorsy
through the years, but never a greencr once

Confidentiolly, I think Forry ducked this one  on account of the Number
Thirtcen., Of course, I could he uyrong.

At this writing I'm waiting with bated breath for contributions. So
and so hes gone East on vacation; somebody olse is in Arizona. Another one's
gone vhere the woodbine twinetlh end the whaongdoodle nourncth for its mate.

Any accidental , unshucked corn in this issve begs for your forgivencss
as I'n not infailible, especially where Fuh 1s concerncde Some of thot #ea¥
bird's gags smeak up on you after the stencils are cut. Thon, it's too late
to do anything about it, e

But, a1l in all, I'n having & good time, thonks to others of the club
menbers for thejr assistanco. As far as I'm concernud, I'm more-at home ov=-
er a cookstove than a typewriter,

Originnlly, this'odition was coming out on timz, but due to unforeseen
circunstances it's going to be slightly behind the date-line. With the now
Fanoum: “oeding out ot the semo time, it will be a cusc of look out for pos-
sible sanged edges. Theé minmco is apt to be red hot, .

Said mimeo 1s due for a face=lifting, It spits and sputters, throus
sheets to the four winds (thatis 2 nico switch) and otherwise misbechaves. Of
course, somevhere in this happy southern lend is a guy vho could make it sit
up and purr, but the intellectual level of the club cannot raise itsclf far
enough to tempt hinm into its sacred confines.

Trying to think of something to urite with the gentle nurmur of the
poker game coming from the rear of the house 4is really sump'n', I think
I1'11 start charging o house percentage.

Just made & few frantic tolcphonc calls, and received the welcome word
that several stories and articles arc being "worked on", a statement that
leaves me colde I may wind up with sevoral pages containing only the namo
of the author, At that, it might be better than to take a chance. The only
recason I can get by with the latter statoment 1s the faet thet I'm in the
hebit of fecding the gang. HNobody is nuts ecnough to shoot the cook.

A1l kidding aside, try to attend the Cinvention., From all the advance
publicity it is going to be quite an affair. I only wish there was someway
I could make it, but due to certain financial difficultics....In other words
like so many of my fellow fans, I'm flatter than a ilartlan sand worn,

Physically, I'm just the reverses

Well, gentle reader, I hope you like the members' efforts, at lcast,
give us credit for trying. ' _ 3 LL



REATORS
by AlAn U, Horshey \)
e : L___:L_J k./ ' ' \

After living thirty-tuo tsmpestuous ycore in my belovoed appchair, I have
come Lo the conclusion th-t pcople vill enllzet almost anything. This is not
e rosh stotoment. I hove oxemined the facts of the watter from wmany angles.’
At onc time I built up a small aspionnge scrvice vhose solo duty was to find
out vhat people collected, I huave prixd =nd probed; investig:ted and insti-
gated; snooped and snenked.,  And all tho vrying, probing, investigating,in-
stiganting, snooping vnd sneaking 2dded up to one thing and onc thing only.

People arc nothinr but < bunch of lousy prelz » tad

Obviously, this doos not plemse the enroul-at 127y in tha teelith rod.
She is bridling with indign=ti-n. I cun alwst hoom hor waroalo: "iell .. 1
deelare! Sorc pendle just don't CART whap wnay s 0 oub RO TR

Thot 1ady, my frionds, collects reasons to brisls aith lntionition. Ty
arsents have been vatching her for monthg, . and she hes bridlsd vith indigno-
tion about ovarything from the price of tuttor to the filehy, dirdy, unrecon-
structed Bomaunists who are infiltrating us like mad,

4hile we are on the subjocet of Communisis, I »ight as 4el)l  dispose of
that topic by stoting unequivocenlly that 211 comunists {y2s, commnists are
peopl: ton) =2ro collactors, Thesc crastures collact people by {illing them

full of diclecticsl inmatoriclism which they eollect in order o be able Lo
colleet people.

By this time you ought to be =ble to sez thetb you cen't win, And if 1
had not vromiged Loulse to grind out about a thousand words, I would stop
right heres’ ' "

But since the sveragse reader of this sort of tripe is u fon, und ny a=
gonts have lod me to belisve thet fans like nothing better thun to be ever
flogellated with words, I will struggle onverd.

Fans.

Jhere did this queer word come from? I have 2 hunch that = long time

670 some radio znnouacer didn't hove time to soy fannties, and 8o & new word

ss born. To becorme nmorc speeific, we will puss over the sports T=n, the

muzic fin, and the hors: opers fan and gt »ieht 7on 1o the scicnec fantae
sy fan.

Outside of stanp enllectors, here we have the ¥ or et dan o rarlly ore
ganized vice in the world. dvery fan is 2 vieo, noliia on bo hie beldved
megnsines, books nd manuseripts as if the £te of Uraaly-six worlds dopended
on it., irybo it does, (tho am 1 to quibble =zhoulb  awre tuentyenix sorlds?
I con Pind thut meny in one seicnce fictinn ntholn:y,

Whon you onter the average fun's home, the .rongnscs aboat it is not
usually obvious. lostly, they oun at leust one choir, somctines a table and
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I have oven known o rere fou who have sofus. Almost inveriably thore ars
floors, ceilings and walls, and it is here, on the walls, thet the first wee
jerring note intrudes upon your consciousness,

Usuclly there is a picture, This plcture mey be one of tvo things. It
may be & rocketship of some sort, but it is much nore likely to be a woman
with or without breastpletss. There mey be a man or two floating uround in
the buckground of the picture, "but it is the .omen who is the center of the
zetion and imagination. The jarring note grous louder if the woman his wings
or has huge spikes growin< out of hor knee joints,

Before you have bsen in the fan's home more thrn & fow minutes, you no-
tive that he is beginning to bscoms rostlass.  This is vers understandable
41 you knou the faets of the e.sa, for he nasn'y "noalled hiz enllection . in
at leost tuo hours. 4s far as I know i’rom my recoris, th2 longast any fan
hag been knovn to survive without fondling his eollecilon 1s sbout 2 week;
and, gonerally speoking, if the condition laste nore thon three dnys, they
heve to be econfined in a straizht-jacket.

To got buek to our sverage fan ... he is growing resilass, Fin:1ly, he
clcors his throst and murmbles: ‘“huvelevershounynumycollzetion?" And before
you can sey "Henry Kuttner" you are in the bedroom confronting o closet door
studded with loecks of evory description. On the prnelling you will usual-
1y find a simple inseription, printad in large goldon lotters:

"John i, Cumpbell is God, and sstounding is his Prophet."

The fan will bou down three times, whip out his trusty key ring, and a
momont later you will be confronted by piles of paper pulp extending for in-
to the unsceable distances of the eloset, which is much larger than the rest
of the house, of course, Usually, the closet will be air conditioned, with
special Tilters to remove the sulfur dioxide from the air. Very often, aach
issue hug its own separais slipcase®, lined with velour, It is teraitc-proof
und firo-proof, and before you rrc allowcd Lo enter, you &re very carefully
sesrched for stray matches and termites, The wulls of the closet arc made of
ncutronium, & materiul impervious to any type of ruy gun or atom bomb .

If you are of the chosen, th2 fon meoy 2llow you to cnter the closct. If
you are 4 bosom buddy he may confide to you cs jyou stroll between the unend-
ing rous of muguzines, that he hus improgneted every poge of every magazine
with o formula of his oun, S2id formulu is o virulent ond subtle poisen.
Unless the borrouer of the magnzine is injectad with the antidote within six
hours, he is = dead ducke If you arc s fan, he dorntt Lother to add that
eoch mapnzine has its own robotic control which ° 111 bring it bick to him
after its timeesotting hos run out.®*  These.comirols are usuzlly worn from
disuse beecause rarc is the fan who can boar to sze o ibs of his collection
leave his house,

Usuzlly, just about this time, the fun will sacp a ¢lanec al his watch,

And the odds are heavy thai he will groi pule and o eold susat uill brea
out on his brow, *Hurry," ho uill shisper hovrsely and ship you out of the
closct, lock the locks, and disapgpezr in o burst of smoke ~nd dust. when he
returns in a fev moments he will have a maguzine under his arm. This he will
carefully loek in the closet uithout oponing or resuding. Then he'll grin at
you «nd say, “"Boy, I almost missed thut issue. whon 1 looked at my ueatch it
(Continued on page 12}
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hagoraa pulled himself, slow inch by poinful inch, away from the wreck-
ed ond battored voideraft. Ouce frze of the wreckage, he clamped on & nerve-
"bloek, ané the exerveiating cgony fzs ewsed.  Bub he recognized instontly
that this atiosphere eontained socmcthiag ‘poisonous he could not long endure,
nor the gravity, which vas alnost double that of his native plunct.

Mis gup flickered fitfully, and he kaew soon come the ascent to iirooma.
After 1l this tremendous journsy froa far, far Hosh, was it now to end liko
this? Aagaroa had sl so surc his seleetion for this trip meant some grect
gservice hnd been ossigned him on this distant vworld,  Sucely, tihet was why
Koshions had besn siven Imouledss of void-trivel. Mlou explein to Mroon: his
failurc to have gerved, il he diod now?

Slouly amid these gloomy thoughts, hugurac “ech e nuare of obszrvotion.
Gathoring his zeb of thoughts togethsr, he ertented is sense of perccption
through the spherc. Above uzs the obscrver, a's-n'l quadraieni: .... but,
hold! It 4id not hrve teatacles. but four hynds. Is cas elinging, its head
dovmiard,on the bole of thet huge vesetable grouth et the roots of uhich tac
body of Acgeras lay. Beudy cyes starcd cuviously at the zlien being on the
ground, vwhile its groy furecovercd skin rippled with gyivers of excitonent,
ond thet bushily-furred nether apnencage roisced and loasred.

Cerefully hsgarac's nind reached out and touched that of the first liv-
ing entity he hed pereepted on this new planev.  There was not much mind in
that smell body, carteinly not of reasoning grede. An adareness of 1life, of
hunger and the meens of appeesing it, of methods of safe=guarding its nody
from maay dangers. Truly low in evolution's senle.  was this the suprcmo,
ultimcte life here?

Aagarsa's pug flickered more slouly. Life uas almost gohce »né he must
not dic now! Thore wes so muc to observe and leurn here, cven though he
nould nover be able to return to far-uway Kozh and report. lor had he yet
scrved.

1

Mipoons forgive me for tuking a 1ifle," he proyed, "but I fool thet mine

is the more importunt "

Colling up evury resdrvo of strength, Acgorne oxbendsd his zum to the
1ittlc ercature akove. Belore the sauirrel could rove, poised for instant
f1isht though it wes, its lifs-Corce was trenslorrad to the alieu, and its
lifeleoss body fell to the round.

liorc olert nou, though still vounded unie ce~th and knooing sonsthing
nust bo done to sustsin ond retain 1ife,” Angercs porcepled U0 on over-in-
creasing distance.

why, hou £illed with lifc this plunct?  Hou it toemed with eh infinite
size and varicty of mobile creaturcs that bored, voi, criled, Tlet or suam
under, on and zbove it, Kot to meution the uncount sle types of stetiona
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vepetable life. Yob none of these had ninds of dover,

Strong:, strenge vorld, Jas thers no it extonl horo thats could be
clzssed an peusoning, as nonunting? -

Suddenly Augorea percepted a nsw creaturs, one acl ran aoout  on four
lags, vas fur covercd and had one of thosce stroa e asinor apnen’ages 50 COM=
mon to this nlmuet's 1life. Iind touched wind, end - Zuree thrilled. Here
vas the highast type of nmind yebt found, olthough even il uas not eapuble of
constructive thought.

There was in thet mind, though, a hazy concepiion of an upright, qued-
ropedal animal ealled "boss",  Perhaps this "boss" was the onc Acgaraa uos
seckinz, Ho sent his mind searching further and further, yet could nol {ind
onze

Now Aasnran's ayy duindled swiftly. ot longer eould he waii to loeate
one of those "boss"® entitics. Nor would he tewpt .roona's justice by furthor
xilling. This creature vould have to do.

Fitting nind carcfully to mind, slowly and meticulously sagerus imposcd
his tots) conscinusness, his very ego, onto thot of the host, uho sinod qui-
osecent, immonile, during the transCerence. The intrusion completo, and full
mastery of thz lifo-@orceas of the "dog" «- as he nou know it o be colled ~--
in his possassion, Acgiraa lot go his Jormer curcuss with a sigh of satisfuc-
tion,

iy life in scrvice to others for this boon of rencwed life, liroona,"
the HKeshion suid reverently.

He made his new dog=body lic doun, and for severcl hours examined its
every thoughtepottern end mouledge, ond made them intrinsiezlly his oun.
Finolly, sensing that his new body uas weakening fron hungzer and thirst, he
rose =nd trotied off in a ramenbered direction,

"Patgy, you heggor, where you been =211 aficransad"  the upright "boss"

entity scoldad. "3loy's bien ualting for you. Got or the housc.

Apein mind touched mind, ond Asgoren knew thit hore ics the one sought
sse but found too lute. For he could not tronsfor apein, Trogle, possibly,
for while this brain was not full-cxtended, there werc infinite possibili-
ties inhcrent in it for new locrning, grovnth wnd vs:age.

His host knew ro feur nore, &8 thesc upright crecaturcs, which Aagaras
nov knew vers "men", vere friendly to dogdoa. Thus he uent, curious but not
hesitent, into the dwelling ploce. Tuwo smaller, youager mans terc thure, ond
cnother dog-form, this one wearing o streage harness with en upright handle.

Quickly Aagarce reached out and touched first one ming and then another,
The dog's was avout the same as thet of his host, bhut the tuo mane-minds were
5 ?
a delight to road,. ;

Yet hagarnn vos shocked at first touch to discover that both of thenm
(Coutirued on page 12)
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LATE, AMSTOTLES (EANGaAcH

y The Hell Did Hug»o Start Ali This In 19267

If there 1s anything more trritating than one's wife having poor circu-
lation in her pedal-.exiremities, It is the occasional snob who thinks ‘hat
nothing good has been written since Greclan days (with the exception of that
upstart W, Shakespeare), and whyinthehelldoyoureadthiscrudScienbefictidn? ,

In the days before Gernsbach put science fiction on a permanent period=-
1cal basis there had been science fiction, of course. See J.0.Bailey if you
don't believe me., However, with the exception -of occasional crud in the
pulps and yellow journals of the day, and a few misbegotten items in hard
covers, most of the work being put out in this genre was -of fairly high cal-"
iber, I em one of those few who believe that Jules Verné and H.G.Wells, for
example, outclass the majority of pulp science fiction, not on the time-hal-
lowed grounds of literary style, but in the field of extrapolated science.
We'll argue that out later, perhaps. In the meantime .....

We are being subjected to a series of published volumes from the fan-’
tasy publishing companies which certainly give the snobs more than enough
material to work with. I can understand the publication of "The Legion of
Space" by Williamson--sentiment. "Planets of Adventure" by Basil Wells is
more difficult to explain, but the letest epic to hit the fantasy fan--"Sev-
en Out of Time" ~- 1s incomprehensible. In its time, and in the medium for'
which 1t was written-~the o0ld Argosy--it was a finc story. But in book form
at t'ree bucks 2 t'row, its curiosity value cannot possibly overcome its ju-
venile, inept writing, its two-dimensional characterization and its jejune
plot. It was the first fantasy volume in a long time that took me three days
to read; & feat, incidentally, that should earn me the Croix de Guerre, with
pdlms yet. - . g :

This practice of robbing the grave:in the cradle of i1ts infancy, should '
cease now and forthwith, Many storles-of the past deserve reprinting, true.
Many recent novels and short stories are worthy of exhumation. But a decent
regerd for the fantasy fans who, after all, form a loyak corps which practi-
eally guarantee a great bulk of the fantasy publishers? sales, should be ex-
hibited. ,

Turning to more pleasant topics, let's look pvef some of the recent
crop of fantasy, quasi-fantasy, and allicd volumes which have appeared in
print. Of George Orwell's "1984" little should be said; it has, if possible,
been over=reviewed. It is not, strictly speaking, a fantasy, although 1t
uses the form aos a vehicle for Mr, Orwell'!s political philogsophy. It is a
vital book, and should be read. For those who want to gain a deeper insight
into 1) Mr., Orwell and 2) 1984, we recommend his previous book "Animal Farm',
now being remaindered at all the better Drug stores, and Arthur Koestler's
"Darkness ot Noon", now in a twenty-five cent edition.

Those of you who have always wished you were one of the four men in the
world who eould understand the theory of relativity can, in part, fulfill
your desires. Anyone who understands English can buy 2 copy of Lincoln Bar-
nett's "The Universe and Dr. Einstein" and be amply rewsrded. It is one of
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the clearest 'expositions of Dr. Einatein's ‘contributions *o scientific
thought ever done, (I have this on-good authority). No messy. equations to
bother my "low middlebrow" mind, and some pretty vivid examples. Admission
1s $2.75, and no federal tax, either. ;

Our British cousins have come up with an intriguing bodk called, of all
things, "Bleecding from the Roman". Eric Romilly wrote it., After reading the
book, as before, the title didn't mean a damn thing to me. However, it is a
sort of "Connecticut Yankee in ...." sort of tome, except that our hero goes
back to Queen Boadicea's time. The book is noteworthily true“to life in that
our horo doesn't accomplish much of anything. One reason may be that he's in
love, Always fatal, they tell me. The author spoils it all in the last page
or so by setting forth that it was, .apparently, 211 a dream, Unless you want
to resell the book at an exorbitant rate someday (as I hope to) cut the last
couple of pages out, The book costs three dollars when purchased from Weaver
Wright. Elsewhere, you probably can't get it. P.S, If-this were sold in
Bostons it would probably bec banned for licentiousness. I(Do I get -my cut,
Forry? _ e

Probably through the use of hypnosis, our herot!s gastric inabilities
have been rectificd, and the flow of those vital digestive juices has been
resumed, The book is now named "Triton", although the author. is still named
L. Ron Hubbard, Published by our local Fantagy Publishing Companu Inc, FPCI,
it's a pretty nice job, HNost of you probably have read it. Swash-buckling
fantasy, some wonderful laughs, and a ploasant, if not too satisfying story
bringing up the rear end of the book. Very good reading of the Unknown sort,
But I have another gripe. ,

I paid three bucks for Triton. . I wanted it. “ I might have paid (come
on, be honest with yourself, Konisgberg, you know damn well you would have
paid) more. But why the three bucks? Is it a sort. of sacred flgure? Do the
Deros go for you 1f you publish a book at two-fifty or--perish the thought,
two bucks? I wanted to read, and own Triton. I would not give two whoops in
Hell for "The Battle of the Magicians" (the other story) between hard covers
although it is passable magozine stuff. Those pages must have cost money to
print., Paper, Thk, typesetting, mailing, cete. Why do we have this stuff
foisted off on us? . It's like buying a car with a removable dishwasher and
electrically-operated carrillons as accessories., I sympathise with FPCI's
and Crawford's position, But, damn it, I buy their books and support them in
part at least., So do ynu readers.

As a matter of fact, I'd rather pay three bucks for Triton alone, and
at least feel that the publishing company is making a couple of extra bucks,
and thus getting in better financial shape tn glve us more worthwhile titles
in’the future, ;

By now, everyone must be mad at me. I'd better scram.

Agnin we say;
JOIN THE CINVENTION TODAY,
It's only a buck to pay.
. . 1 »
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GEMANTICS ~<"THE WORLY

by Jack @atherin - .

',"' -l

As a student of semantics; I was deeply disappointed - in Mr van Vogt's
"The World of Null A, N@-éri@icism is not concerned wuth literary style,
but, rather with the author's conception of the world of the future, when gov-
ernment is carried out by a gigantic machine., This machine, man-made origi-
nally, is literally an electro-mechanical brain, and by virtue of its design
is capable of self-maintainaqdé and adjustment, to cope with the-1limdileéss
changes implieit in any dynamic‘environment. As.Norbert Weiner has pointed
out in his Cybernetics, such electro-meehanical brains are in use today, but
nct so highly developed at present. So far, so good.

However, the sanely conditioned world of 2650 A.D. as portreyed in #The
World of Null A" is manifest absurdity, Let us examine the very first line
of the first page of the book, taken in its centext~-" ... The occupants of
each floor of the hotel must as vsual during the games form thelr own’ protec-
tive groups..." 4 sanely conditiocned world, governed by an unemotional,almost
infallible machine, would never require protection against man. This state-
ment is not mede lightiy. ‘Today, in 1949, our Federal Burceau of Investiga-
tion has issued the thought-provoking informetion that 96% of ALL crimes
comnitted in the US are "erimes of passion®. That is to say, offenses against
society, involving psychoiogical distrubance. It appears most probable that
an environment in which tho physical wants of man have been well taken care
of, will have climinated 96% of its ecrime, and fupthesrmore, any. socicty gov-
coned by o machine like the one in this novel, will have the necessary psy-
chological conditions prevailing, to prevent the other 4% of M"eriues, of pas-
gion®, " 4 i

Elaborating on this theme, mzy T point out, somowhat unnecessarily, of
course, -thot our present givilizatica is in dire nced of training in Seman-
tics. This_painful fret becomes increasingly obvious. IL is suffidiently
difficult to find peopie who feel the nced to inquirc. to iisten and to un-
" learn the vast amount of misinformation they have stored in their nervous
systems, without- having a book misrepresent a vitally important subjcct to
the potential liétgner. The reader of Science Fiction is perhops a more
likely listener than any other by virtue of his conditioning toward matters
dubbed "impossibie® by so-called realistic people. - Yet here we have a book
purporting to describe a sanc world, and we' £intk ourselves in the same old
environment, surrounded by the same unsane people, who ore impelled by the
same dreary motives of want and insccurity, and as part of this mess, we
find the same towdry spirit of competition, as exemplified in the "Games" .

Lest the reader make cloim  that the ahove-described pattern of behav-
“for is to be found only among invaders from oubside the solar system,I has-
ten to point out that the various agencies of law enforcement, to say noth-
ing of "Law" itsclf, sarve mentioned in the book as part and parcel of this
“gane" world. Even ihe gubject of differential income, with its attendant
differcntial advantage is brought into the story, what with hotel bell hops
receiving tips, end later’ in the book, the author ‘s desgeription of the gem
oncrusted interior of the Semantice building, and his own note that this
architectural embellishment was part of a not-tno-successful campaign  to
odveate the people to the belief thaet the gems were no more valuable than
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other scarce items. All this is a negation of what is well known today re-
garding the conditioning of the human nmechanism., Men is the product of his
environment. Change the cnvironment and you change man, Today,vwe are taught
that we must outdo our neighbor, we must compete, and the best man will win
out, Today we live in a dark dismal jungle. Quite distinctly, we are the
product of this junglc. We must behave in accordance with the laws of this
Jungle in order to survive. If ever we bchave differently, due to exposure
to some different environmental factor, we become vulnerable to the attacks
of the other predatory beasts with which our jungle is so heavily populated.
If ever we survive these attacks (due to fortuitous circumstance) we mey
attempt to talk some of the beasts inte changing their bechavior. The odds
against any measurable success are overwhelming, :The beasts have been con-
ditioned to be predatory by their environment, and if through some means it
were possible to make them desire to change, they couldn't anyway--the jun-
gle they live in does not permit it. Clearly, the appropriate thing to do
is to eliminate the jungle, since living things =2lldo whatever thelr en.—
vironment permits of them.

"The World of Null A" is claimed to be a world, the operation of which
is based on the methods of Science. Unlike all other methods, the methods,
of Science depend “on a system of evaluation which requires that facts »::be
used instead of opinions. A fact is a report which can be verified by any
observed who utilizes the same method--an opinion is merely a manifestation
of the possible prejudices and aberrations existing in the mervous system of
the individual in question. Despite the claims, the sanely-conditioned peo-
ple in "The World of Null A" behave as though they have been conditioned in
our own rank jungle of 1949 and then transplanted to 2650 A.D.

As for the invaders, it is concelvable that a society on some remote
system may be so strongly eonditioned by physical scarcity, as t» be insuf-
ferably predatory and viecious eveon by the standards of 1949. However, when
such a society has learncd ennugh about the structure of the atom tn be eble
regularly to conduct interplonetary travel, it will most probably haw? learn-
ed cnough to be able %o synthesize its food and all other necessitics of
life., Briefly, scarcity will have ccased t» cxist, Without scarcity, the
basic character of the jungle undergoes a drastic change. Insecurity in ald
its forms disappears, becausc cveryone is not only well fed, clothed, and
housed, 'but he knows he will be so tomorrow and for the rest of his lifc.
Man 1s no longer impelled to compete, to "get ahead", to worry about his
neighbor, or about saving for some sort of a “ralny day". His entire atti-
tude towards his cnviwonment, towards his fellow man ekangas -- and changes
for the better, 1t moy be. added. Once more I must point out a glering fol-
lacy in "The World of Null A", Even without training in Semantics, the in-
vaders, bu virtue of their knowledge of physicel science, would be incapeble
of the predatory bechavior asecribed to them.

The laboratory methods employed in physical science have produced Se-
mantics~-these methods provide far more accurate results than any other. We
con build with these methods. VWhen we fall into habits of incantation ,
prayer, and other mumbo-jumbo we are really asking for trouble. We cannot
build with the unmeasurable.

There are a few individuals who are potentially the teachers of sanity,
because they have at least Learned to question. All they require is train-
ing in a scientifie workable method of evalustion, Semanties.

(Cont'd on page 29)
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by Eph Konigsberg

L. Spraogue deCamp, noted fantasy and science-fiction writer, regaled
members ond guests of the Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society on a rccent
Thursday, with a most interesting speech .on the fourth dimension., DeCamp,
o self-styled debunker, tore into the various theories about this favorite
stfictional concept with great gusto; managed to convince most of us that
there is no such animal and thus wound up in the anomalous position of talk-
ing about o non-existent subject.

Briefly, De Comp's main point was that the fourth dimension, as used
seientifically, was mercly a method of measurement, of reference, and, at
times, of convenience, and that the reference t0o time as a fourth dimension
was ns prosaic, although used abtrusely at times,as the use of time in rail-
vway scheduling,

However, it was the question period that really produced some interest-
ing results, to which the title refers. One of De Cemp's pet peeves, as was
apparent from his replies to questions, is the persistent belief in the myth
of lost continents. Relying on such unexciting details as the rate of the
rise and fall of continents, investigations into original sources of myths,
and other data, De Camp De Bunkecd Atlontis, Hu, ete,

Apain, in discussing theories of time travel, alternate time tracks and
all the vexing paradoxes involved, De Camp clearly indicated that he did not
believe in any of them, although he granted that they were entirely accept-
able devices for the construction of fantasy plots.

How refreshing this was in contrast tn another wide-discussed series of
stories purporting tn be based on facts, but leaning heavily on the well-
ostablished hunger of people to believe in the mysterious and the arcane in
fantastic and outrd explanations for the ills of thc world. DeCamp clearly
believes in keeping fantasy in 1ts place; entertaining, and (somctimes) sa-
tirically instructive, nothing morec.

To go back to DeCamp's main topic, the fourth dimensinn, he discoursed
with evident glee on some of the frail evidence cnd lngic which has gone in-
to the erection of psecudo-scientific superstructures based on the ancient
belief in the "other world". The attempted investigations into fourth di=-
mentional psychic phenomena, the georgeous thinking that went intn the for-
mulation of such quadri-dementional shopes as the tesseract, the mistique of
Dunnc's time theories and the attendant cults that hove blossomed forth,all
provided ample material for Mr DeCamp, and he loves it.

All this, however, merely reinforces this reviewer's belief that, <o
enjoy the weird and the fontastic, the cxtrapolations of present-day science
and bygone myths, one need not believe in the various crackpot theories de=
signed, perheps unintentionally, to ensnare the gullible reader.

De Camp's speaking style, incidentally, is excellent. Confronted by
an awkwerd situation (he wes entirely surrounded by his audience and had to
keep pivoting, much like a fashion model) he managed to keep in close con=-
tact with all, and delivered the material in 2 resonant, easy-carrying thne.
Added spice to the lecture was his raopid-fire delivery of a long and, I pre-
sume, difficult French phrase. This was the largest LASFS meeting --— 66.
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(Continucd from prpe 4) . COLLICTINC « Hershey

had been on Lhe neas stund for tneqty-thrbc seeonds, and thore cre six other
fans livins in this neighborhood."

This, than, is a typics] collecior, Ilis ficlé is rather apceitliznd me-
hz is oblivious of such other eollecting fields &3 the bridling with indig-
nation £isld, the this mon is'a homosesual ficld, the I don't knou whet I am
going to do with Johany fiold, or ever the nice wzathor we're heving  today
fizld.

And yet, is he any the worse for 211 thut?

hnyuay, I huve paid off my #»gonts and becoms 2 sclence fmnt sy fun ry-
self. Hove you cover scen gy close ot?

ARy
-“J-'

¥ Zditor's noto: If znybody knous about slipecovers it ought to be alan,
#% If anyone knous the uherczbouts of onc .oiff thosc robotic contro.s, he con
contact me at onces I'a sadly in need of ono, :

— - - - - _ 3 - B & B -5 -8 — 38— - - -5 & & E BB

(Continued from puge 6) S4RVICT PUR 1ROOMAE -~ Hvans

hud peithor a sense of sight nor onc of perception; ta:i. they both lived in
e world of constent night. Uhy had iroons thus criol.d Liow?

“}’111"‘ cen telling me zbhout hL., new Szainc=lre Docl ono of thow said.
ntye fsn0s50 I could st me ons, Bosg?"

"ou knovw e ain't got no monoy to buy such i viluable 4oy, Joy " An-
gar2a sensed hou the men winced ot the erestfalleon look in his son's sight-
less eyas.  "But, suy, maybe we cnuld teach Paisy, hare, hov to guide you.
Nover thought of the{ belorc."

The boy went to his knece and held out his arms,  Aogaran, letting the
dogts mind tcke chorge, felt a strange welling-up of love, siorship and ten-
derncus, and vatehed curlouoky how the dog ran across to the youvh und thrust
its enld wuzzle into the boy's honds.  He, as did the dng, found delight in
this belng's delectoble effluviunm.  lie thrilled as theose soft hands Londled
the furry coat, =znd us the urmg wient about his neck in a hug of love.

"You 4ill lond me, von't you, Patsy? Thon I won't be afraid to go out
no morc."

+ stronge, vionderful ecstusy of egou:arath end falfillment such as he'd
never b@;ore kno.n crept through azgnran's ennsciousness.

lie knuw, without eny shedon of dnubt, that horc wss Yhome" ... hore his
grent task to performe Groacious iiroonc had accepted his offer of service.
with his poucrful nind und nid,. vhat: could not tﬂla boy=ititiiout=cight 2ccom=
plish znd become! A igle=

Acgoroe. put oub his moist tonuner and licked Hoyts faco.

« &

R
B
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fiay l2th; A94th Consecutive lieevlng: W
1

Forr st had e sensational announcenent: lie had- just received:
a telegram from Rober: Sair, a Canadian »ublisher, that his tvo,
ner, monthly magazines--Supernatural Stories and Amazing; Adven-
tures--are setting ready-to roll, And that sair had ~urchased
Soveral stories from him, including tuo by E. fSverett Bvans and
one by Kenneth Donnell,

The meeting ves roonded off by extra-ordinary Valt Dangherty
whol told of hig cloistered life behind the -ralls at Yarners,
Paramount anc¢ Belivue, It wvas & ;00od talk desyite his jokes,
(falt is an extra and bip nlayer in the novies,)

liay 19th; 615th Consecuis.ve ieebing:

(Don'+ search “oo hard for the minutes from the L9Lhth meeting
to tie 6l5th; you won't find them, How, this may be ratlier cone
fuesn but there are excellent reasons for it, If youlve read
selence~fiction, you've probably heard of the theory ¢f 2lter-

nate tiwme tracks., Well, this has nothing at all to do irith that,
Read on and see,) -

Walt has had soue extra tine lately and he!s been spending
1t by going through the minutes of the club from igs very in-
ception, The resulbs were rather startling, For examnle:

Welt shoued that the numbering of our meetings didn't begin
until long after the club had Heen in onercyion under its new
charter. By actual count, ne estivated that the club had had
gor:e 615 meetings,

The first meeting of this society ras unon October 27/th,
1934, Sverett looked at 25 mocket calendar and discovered
thot October 27th this year falls unon Thursday. -ocur neceving
day and our fiiteenth anniversary} That'll be cuite a meel-
ing, It was suegesited that we hold the Westercon on the same
day and have a double celebroagion., But after mucho discusion--
inat!s S~anish for much discussion--it was decided That that

was oo close to the Cinvention,

May 26th: 623rd Consecubive Heeiins:

T-e first tall: this meetin? was delivered by Rog Phillins,
via fckernan. Via Ackerun and for Ackerman, I coen't recall
very well just vhat Phillips said, but that way be because
he didntt say very much, The £ist of the matter was that
Forrest J Ackerman was batty, although Phillips admitted that
Porr.st wes "“saner than most of us,” A very subtle point,
After Forrest J Ackerman, one-tgime-prominent-fan, had
finished reading the letter we all bowred our heads in salent
prayer--for Forrest J Ackerman, »oor fellow}, was sirer Lhan
most of usi
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Forrest announced that Con Bederson had just sold a story.
Con was so consterned about this that he rell over backward
in a dead faint; it turned out, hovever, that he was merely
actins; out in cnarade Torm the title of his story, Autonsy;
he had done the first part, it was up to us to do the rest,

Con said that he hadn'ty ”orked on the story hard at all-~
Autopsy just .grew, ;

Touise o8 absent this meetllg and it +as discovered that sle
vias onerating a booth at the Shrine Audltorium, “there the LibES
1as presentliiv a disnlay of science-Tiction as & hobdy: Lhis
boo:h ras ifted to the club by Secretery rice oif the Southern
California fiateur Press LuS”CL&L7OH. FPorrest zot u» &nd save

a little talk on the Various snecies ne had encountered -hile
enioving niis °”.ft 2t that shrine of &ll s-f lovers, He told us
not only 'of the vgrlc“s co Le he encountered, but also aout
the slide dcalhau by Lill Rotsler for a ~rojected science-
fiction television saries vhich A. T, van Voot and &, ilayne
Hull ai'e ecurrencly tryving to -~romote, He also told us about
a fello: froa S -rtgerland ~ho i1s currently en a ed in trans-
lating Howard II, Sherman's The Green jlan into German, ith
what he considers approoricte cnangeo.

There 8 sowue discussion «boul who would enrinecr the
iestercon. Alan Hershey called for volunteers and hands were
Taised right and left,.,left.,,some peo-le left, Finally, ve
had ©o draw straws and it was discovered that Walt Dau”pe“uy'
was the lucky man, Exhausted b¥ all this, tired to the bone,
Director QeLs“ey gashed ovt that he was conferring on VWalt the
pover to anyoint anyone to help him, 'alt chortled in his joy
and immediately anpointed Alan llershev to hel~ him (sic.),

June 2ndj; 624th Consecutive Ileeting:
In the ennouince:cnts, Jean Cox revealed that the lead
article in June Lth icsue of the Jeturdey .evier of Litera-
ture 08 on % ¢ 3-I' Phenouenon in Literature- by Glaire
Tolcomb, TForrest told ms that Simon & Schuster vmuld pub-
lish Jack Willianson's C-T Shock, which v & quite & shock,
Por the benefit of our man visitors, some unfamiliar --ith
science~fiction, Forrest J jckermen ggve a telk on Rav Brade-
bury. Ile told the story of Bradburv's snectacular fame., In
the co rse of his talk he mentimmed that o of Ray!'s stories
had recently been trenslated into Swedish,

June 9uh; 625th Consecutive MHeeting:

Valt discussed a date for the ilestercon, cdisagreeing witch
te agsurption ©hat 1t rould be best to hold it on one day of
a three-day holidav, pointing out that neonle cuite oftcen
went out ol tovn on week-ends and also that there -rould he
guite a Tevr people vho wouldntt be =ble to be »resent in July,
It was decided to :0ld it either on tlie last week of Sentember
or the first week of October,

ioh Koenigsberg gave a review of iatch the Northwind Rised
by Lobert CGraves. Rick Strauss gave a talk on Arnold J. oyn-
bee's ‘ichallen~ e and resnonse’ theories,

The Ind,


sorj.es
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In days gone by, when gods, dJemi-gods, and de~ons wallad the corth,taby
must hove beeb & nuisence and a pest, Comsider Jupiter. Nescending Pdaon
Oiympus, and away from the watchful cye of Juno, he could never make up hie
mind whethor Lo fravel iu style, or incognito. Onc minute he’d demand the
feee ord casy troatment of cn crdinary citizen, the next he'd dnsist on the
richts and priviieges of a god, especially when o well~turncd ankle stepped
into the picture, )

IL0: - SOMETHITG

by Rick Stirauss

PR
Saamd

To £oil him, and the iikes of him, men alvays surrounded elil importunt
events, such as.e marriage for instance, with o lot of complicated ccremony
and ritual. Soms o these rites, dating from the days ol the gloey of Baky-
lon, have been handed down to us, stightly disguised.

Onc of' the cerliest records of o demonize lovey «- cr ipcubus as they
vero usually called -~ mey be found in the book Tobit, onc of the aprocry -
phal bocks of the Bible., A demon named Asmodeus gained posscssion of Sara,
the wife of Toblas, and proveeded to make a thorough pest of himse.l, until
#he hvehanpel Raphaol declded te intervene, Raphacl uent to the river Tigrls
and causht himself a fish, vhich ot first glance seems to have 1itilo rear-
ing ca the mavter. Hewever, Rapnael removed and drded the heoart and ilver of
this fich and ceused them ¢ be burned as incense, the smell ol which so in-
corsed the demon that he quit on Uhe spot. Thus Rephael ray be credited viith
being the first tc revognizo fumigoiion as ap effeevive post-control.

Put unforitunciocly, cr some uvould say, feriunstely, iantense and i%s cou-
sin, perfune, soon lost theie effectiveness beesuse the girls, oiess their
Yittle hearts. converted 1t from ¢ weapon of defense against donons 1nho a
weapen of offensc against men in gencral. They started to imitmte the rose
ingtosd of the skunk. Bless 'em azaind Deceit and misreprasenistion on the
other hand, proved of more lasting value, for rods, “amons end devile, Wwoing
materioily unreal themselves, find it hard te distinzalsh bVetueen matericd
veailty ond unreality, betucen actuality and appenrsnce.  <ven Doelzobubd o
fodled by appoerances, as who isn't?

In any merriage, from the very day of the voddinc onvard, tho vomen is
naturally the center and object of attention. In order to prevent, there -
fore, that some domon-about-toun hecome unduiy attracted, the Dbabyloniens
dozided to start vright ot the teginning, They performed o mock mervizge, now
a-days called engnyenen, which might fool the demon into thinking that he'd
alrcady lost the ovporbunity %c exercise hic ol de seigncux, so that he'd
turn his attention cisewhere, 4nd in case h2 should not be foolad by that,
well, bride und groom hide their identitiecs by no% secing sach other, at
jeast on the norning beforc the uedding.

s, onc would think they‘d be safe once inslde the chuwveho Bubt it so
happens that the devil is no vespeetor of holy places, and so bride end grroom
entor the church separately, cach camouilaged among & covey of dotuys, the
Lpidecmaids and ushers. Furthermore, the bride herscll goes velied ond in
cose the devil should say to himself, "Aha, this was clenrldy a casc of may
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the best man win ..." Well, the "best man" isn't the groom.

Poor Devil! The ringing of the bells scarcs the devil out of him; Men-
delsohn is meddlesome, and the incense gives him hay fever. By the time he
has finally discovered who's who and which is which, the groom has slipped a
ring cover the finger of the bride. The ring, symbol of eternity, having
heither beginning nor =and, 4is an obstacle insurmountable to the devil's by
now thoroughly eddled wits, -

But, says the wily Babylonlan, it might be wise not to antagonise the
devil too much, otherwise he might want to revenge himself at some future
date, which would be unpleasant., So, sort of as a bribe, if the devil bchaves
himself, he can stand in line with the rest of the audience and get to kiss
the bride. That ought to keep him happy.. And since gods and devils are no-
torlously jealous of human happiness and a wedding is supposedly the huppi-
est event in a woman's 1life, all assembled memas and aunts burst forth into
copious tears to make sure cverybody knows the occasion ic not so very joy-
ful after oll,

So the ceremony is over at last and the so-far frustrated devil sits on
the roof of the church, chewing his finger nails and waiting to pounce on the
newly-weds as they come out, He wants to feed on their souls, no less. The
audience files out, lines up flanking the exit. The organ sets up a jouous
trumpeting. The devil crouches and tenses himself for the spring. There they
come, the bride on the arm of the groom. Down jumps the devil, pop go the
flashbulbs, up goes a shower of rice. The stupid oaf, greedy os usunl, starts
to eat the nutritious grains and flowers as fast as he can gobble them up. By
the time he's combed the last grains out of his beard, the happy couple are
safely in their car.

Off they go, and the devil after them. But, curses, foiled again! Now
somebody has tied a couple of tin cans to the rear bumper and their rattle-
ty-bang is just as offensive to his ears as it is to mortal ones. Thus, by
due foresight and malice afore-~thought, another pair of love-birds have
safoly reached the haven of matrimony., And the devil, being the hindmost ,
has to be content to take himself,

BANDITS

A million miles or so off course
The tiny plenets lie,

They're very small, they're just a dot
In the vast depths of sky.

Those tiny worlds we've got to have
And ever try to hold,

For most of them have man‘s desire --
Great veins of yellow gold!

Aand man will rob where e'er he goes
Those whistle-stops of space.

He thinks the universe was made
For his two-legged race.

He sees no beauty in the stars,
No glory in the sky ==~

The vast infinity of space
Means other worlds to try.
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BEHIND THE ATE BALL \

— or A MARTIAN ODDITY \

et~ by Karbonete DeSoda —————— e

The wife of the Major of Basizvyn Cunalcpolis, ldar
She hopped about like a sand flea with fleas. Tt was al
vho was coming to dinner,

s NG5 V2ry nervous.

because ci' that map

LR 2

It was not evory rite that the Layor'®s wifz entertained en Barthman for
_supper; in fact, to ke histericelly accurate, this was the irst time in Zum-
bariun (ilartiaa) history that a Kerterien (Earthmen) vwould dine on bders. Ray
Bradford was the first rocketeer to reach owr neighbor planet.

lrs bardvark (whose name purely by cosmic coincidence colincided with

that of a populor terrestrial cross-word puzzle pet’ was quite upset at the

progress of her preparations. Her ten tentacles twitched and che wished she

had as many hands as she tried to mansge her pots and pans with only three

pairs. ilvs Lerdvark was world famous (Mars-world, that is) for the excellence
of her cuisine (a French word which did not exist on iirs) and her husband

had impressced upén her that on this historic occesion she rust rsach a culi-

nary pinnacle.

By divine providence, Bradford had landed on the left bank of Canalcpo-
1is, oncient home of the green llartians, who uwere tradition2l cnemies of the
vurple iartians on the right bank, who were now green with envy. HMayor Aar-
dvark was extremoly anxious to muke a resounding hit with the hero from Barth
by hoving prepured for him 2 meal that would be, as the Earthmen were fond
of saying, "melt in his nouth". hardvark--in fach all lartians--were ‘Zairly
familiar with Barthian sayiags, <£or interplanctary radio had been operating
on Mars for several years nou, Every cultwred green kartian was acquainte
ed wiin Kartorian (or English) in oddition to yrest Zumbarian (high Hlertian)
as eppoced to the dantizinferno or low Martian mumbled on the wrong side cf
the Grend Canal,

Layor Aardvark had often heard it said, on the Camel Scup lloug that the
oy to a men's heert is thru his stemech", Of course, certain physiologists
having never seen an Burthman, srgncd that this mean? Earthmen's hearts vere
located behind the umbilical sac, but lizyor Aardvark interpreted this saying
on a pootical planc rother than o blological basis.

At laab Phokes and Deimos, the doubile moons of hers, rose in the even-
ing sky, nnd kr Bradford, tho man from the planet with only onc satellite,
sat at the dinner table of lirs Aardvark. lirs Aardvark, as womon will, ment-
aily appraised M Bradford, and while che found him wanting in certain aes -
thotieal quelities, she Iiked him at once beeanse he locked her strajght in
the zyec. Let us be charitable to lrs fardvark's mentality and esgree thet she
was unusually upset, otherwise she would have rcalized I Bradford had no
cheiceo It muag rather disconcerting that hs should have tio eyes rather than
the nermal Qnge "

Then, too, Mrs Acrdverk noticed, the Earthnan sulfercd a leck of ¢ full
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get of vems, 2nd had no tontocles at 211, which prucity of churns made irs
Aardvark tecl very sorry for Lr Bradford's wife. (This =us u synpathy she
rmight well have spared the rocketesr as he vas in et 2 risepynistic bache-
lor vhn haé flcd Earth to eseape the tentueles-~-pursly; fijurctive, of coursc
-~ Of 2 neurotic nymphomanicc,

Finaliy, Ir Bradford was so smzll (only 6'3") that he hed to be cecom -
modated in the baby's high chair, But aside from his riniscule stature, lack
of cortein npendages, and smazing white skin, he lookcd ulmost iuwrtian.

The houschold pets=--ail 17 of them=-verc fed first, of course, =zccord-
ing to Zumbarion custon; and then the guestswas invited to eat. 4s an &ppe-
tiser lrs Aardvark served beloney and applecauce a la banana oil, 2 combinn-
tion she had often heerd of .,  As i Brodford consumed her gzstronomle deli-
cacy, lirs Aardvark notoed with satisfuction that he lost sone of his unicr -
tianly pallor and began to turn o heclthy green.

Then came the entrée. With a knouing triwiph  i'rs Aardvark nudgeddiire
Aardverk undernecth the toble with her third leg o2& she scrved the roesi®
Horsc, That is to say, not strictly roast horse, but the Zumbarian cquiva~-
lent, en arinal famous for its tough meat. lirs Aardvark w o familiar . with
the Earth saying, "“I'm so hungry I could cat a horse," and she felt ceritnin
lr Bradford had not had a satisfying mecl since he left Earth,

After the meal was over the iayor, excusing himself, rose from the toble
and hopped on his polite leg to the potted yuccaciug plant. Amidst the lsaves
he cmitted a2 beleh cof what could only have been described as Brobdingnagian
proportions, had the saga of Gulilver's trovels been laidd on [ars, lirs Anrd-
vark, however, roiscd one of her six honds to her mnuth ond coughed ostenta=
tiously. Perhaps radio rceeption from Harth was not 211 that it could be,
but she had plainly heard on several oceasions thit, umong Earthmen, o burp
in the hand was considered to be vorth tuo in tho tush,

The lost sensation .ir Bradford had befora h: di:d was one of consuning
thirst, Ithile the food he had been served hzd beoen 2dible, if uecird, nddly
no beverape hod occcompenied the meal, His hosts, thinaelves, wcere parched
for thirst, but in deference to their guest had refrained from drianking, for
the Aardvarks wvere acquainted viith the etiquette of Earth that probibited
the imbibing of liquids with food. A Kaftorian author by the name of Rudder
Coupling had summed it up thus: "Ects is eats and ets is wets, and never
the tuain shall meet." The Aardvarks had heard it on a brondecst from Zorth
one nite; they remembered it particularly vell becruse the statie hed been
atrocious., ;

irs Aordvark, as the behest of her husband, h~d done hor best to moke
an impregsion on ilr Bredford, and had succecded 1o the axtent of her fondest
expectations., Lrs Aardvark's dinnor made an undying impression on Iy Brade
ford vhen he dropped deade You see, lirs Aardvark hed put into practice an

cid Earthian proverb: Cne mon's meat is another man's poison.

The LAS F S
wishes to extend Best wishes
to “he CINVINTION!
/ish ve could all be there
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{AEVIEW OF H HEVTE

by A E vanVogt

When I was asked to write a review of Jack Catherin's review of "The
World of &%, I was roluctant to do so. I believe in a critic having the right

to his own opinion of a book without being heckled by the author in the same
issue. . ; .

Then I read Mr Catherinf's review,

I noticed immediately that he had merely used it as a medium for giving
further expression to ideas of his own which he had developed on 1in the
course of two talks at the LASFS,

Briefly, his notion is this: We human beings in the United States and
elsewhere are living in a jungle. We are like beasts fighting each other for
the goods which are manufactured or produced, and placed on the market. We
are beasts becouse the distribution system under which we live does not dis-
tribute, However, modern technology can "tomorrow morning" start producing
for us an endless totality of goods which, if we followed his system of dis-
tribution--whatever it is. I didn't get a clear picture of it, but it seem=-
ed to be related to Technoeracy, though he was clearly a deviant in that he
accepted some of Technocracy and rejected other facets of it.

In order to realize Mr Catherin's Utopia, it seemed that it would be
neeessary to disregard the widely-held concept that people shall elect their
own government,

Right then and there, to my mind, Mr Catherin and the great majority of
Americens part company. The people I have met want more democracy, not less,
Some of them have odd notions of how they can get it, but that is the ldea
bohind their dissatisfaction with things as they are. That is, they feel
that they as individuals are too far from their government.

Hore, then, we have Mr Cetherin moving against the main stream of humen
agspiration. Having listened to him talk, I would feel at this point that the
foregoing example would merely irritate him, He is against all this nonsense
of people heading in a hundred and forty million directions., Whot we want--
if Mr Cathorin's ideal is to be realized--is a means of hitching them toge-
ther so that they will all move in the game direction. Because this had not
happened by 2650 A.D. in "The World of A", he dismissed the ora as merely an
oxtension of 1949 A.D, The same beasts were operating in a slightly differ-
ent environment. &

Actunlly, the crux of Mr Catherin's system dis his belief that there is
but onc basic cause for all our problems, and therefore one solution to it.
I wish I had room +t» list here the number of similar notions that I havg
come aeross, cach one with a different stated cause, and each with a differ-
ent snlution. What is more, each had a vociferous following whose main char-
acteristic was that they were intolerant of the snlutions of other similar
groups. In the United States, thousands of such groups vie with each other,
for the collective ear of the people, and in their separate fashions exert
pressure on the government.
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Since this picture doed not lead even by easy stages to the realization
of Mr Catherin's "ene way world", his ‘solution is that his group shall have
the powsr te svppress them,  How they will gain this power is one of those
mysteries of life.

I am going to take the pressure off lir Catherin briefly, and admit very
frankly that I also am in favor of a better distribution system. But I alsc
think we have a better method of distributing poods today than we had in '32.
This method involved manipulation of the economy and high taxation,an intri-
cate solution. Mcst people who benefit-from it don't'realize that the taxe
ation is an integral par~t of it, so they accept the benefits but resent hav-
ing to turn back part of the money--which they would never have received if
that system had not been put into operation. R

I am confident that a less complex system of distribution is possible.
i am equally certain that it will be arrived at by stages, not in one jump.
One of the stages, as I see it, must be to educate people to accept the non-
Aristotelian system of: logic, as opposed to the two-valued logic by which
they now largely direct their efforts. Once non-Aristotelianism 1s a widely
used system of rensoning,people will realize that the problems of tne world
do not admit of onc--and cne only--solution. They will realize that life is
immensely intricate, and that only a balancing of many things, both physical
and psychologlecal, will bring abeut an environment in which human:beings can
live with & minimum of insecurity end tension. Food and shelter seem impor-
tant until you have them. The recson for this is that-remarkable organism,
the human body and mind as a whole. ;

Alas, it doesn't seem to care about ideals and single solutions to in-
tric ate problems. It has rebelled against all the one-sided approaches ever
conceived., At its most inflexible, unfortunately, it dreams up simple solu~
tions effortlessly.

Let us in one poragraph -- a woefully limited space -- examine just why
things may go wrong in any Utopila, We start with baby, who has no convict-
ions. He is easily frustrated by busy parents. The growing child suffers a
thousand shocks of which his parents are not aware, There Y8 ngxg e éias
tion with other boys and girls, and with adults. And above 2ll there is the
fact that until about the age of sixteen, the young person's cortex is not
physically fully grown. He is incapable of understanding emotionally what is
happening to him. Unsatisfactory patterns are established. And. this is just
the beginning. Without proper training, even the fully grown cortex becomes
easily "tangled". It is hard to believe that two billion parents will suc-
cessfully prevent such development towards neurosis until General Semantics
has been spread to the furthest possible degrec. :

I had better cut this short. "The World of A" is full of symbols. The
Games Machine symbolizes man's dependence on and faith in machines. The use
of duplicate bodies points up a major premise of General Semantics, that no
two objocts can ever be exactly alike. The policeless period was a gort of
purgatory; on Venus there were no police in the accepted sense. Once again
I could go on, but I don't think Mr Catherin would know what I was talking
about, ,

I say this deliberately.. He uses the date 2650 &.D., the-one mentioned
in the blurb on the jacket. In reading the story, he apparently didn't no-

‘ (Cont'd on page 29)
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New controversies arise regarding van Vogtt!s "World of Null A", Few
would criticize it as a good story, or ewven an cxcellent one. However,to be
a critic today, onec must utilize standards of evaluation other than a nerely
aesthetic onc, i.c., evaluntioh based om artistic merits alone, the aband-
oned idea that art exists in a separate sphere entirely from the real world.

p
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To criticise van Vogt's novel on these idealistic grounds 1is another
matter and 1t depends in such case on the eritic's point of view-~his social
position, his philosnphy, ete. Socially conscious minds--those worried on
the stuto of the world and about social revolutions and the threats of a few
annihilating wars -~ are sensitive about any product that influcnces public
opinion, as ven Vogt's work certainly must.

Mr Catherin's objection rises from his belief that Generul Semantics
should be considered as at least one attitude of thinking that will help in
bringing about a ‘saner world. And he believes that van Vogt'has been lnjur-
jous to society by presenting a possible semantic world of the future that
does semantlcs an injustice. He believes General Semantics is great stuff--
but that Van is guilty of sacrilege.

On the other hand, van Vogt objects to Catherin's criticism on grounds
that Cotherin is a muddled thinker, that he hasn't read The World of A care-
fully and is therefore not a qualified critic; that he has been victimized
by "monism"-~monism being a so-called trap for the unwary, in which they are
sold a bill of goods which is supposed to represent onne simple answer tn a
broad and complex problem, or to all problems,

Here we have a confusing point of difference. Let us examine it, trying
meanwhile to be as objective as possible, and not be tno confused by seman-
tics ourselves, Two semanticians argue about semantics-- this always happens
when two disciples are not being controlled by a master. When Korzyhski gets
tno far away, the disciples fall into contradictions. Neither seem to agree
on General Semantics itself--but both do agree ‘that it 1s necessary to save
the world, g el i

Van Vogt would seem tn be tinged with a monistic faith in General Se-
mantics,while Cathorin's faith is apparently based nn righting economic mal-
adjustments, with General Semantics coming along for the ride.

Van says we con't jump into Utopia and change the economic structure
overnight, implying however that we can, bu General Semantics, Jjump intoa
kind of alternate Utopia overnight by changing the ontire logical structure
of society by kicking Aristotle's ghost back where it came from.

Catherin says that if we brought about’ o groater degree of economic,
‘social security, sanity would appear in direct ratio~--and that in a genuinely
semantically trained society, such'economic adjustment would be inevitable.
He's right there. The trouble here is in assuming that General Scmantlcsims
very much to do with our problems at all.
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It sounds very confusing, doesn't it?

Herets the pnint: confusion is the whole idea propping up the movcment.
General Semcntics, particularly the Korzybski school -- succeeds only in
confusing those who are influenced by it  as being a way out of our present-
day difficulties. Perhaps not consciously are they seeking to confuse, but
some of them perhaps arec. Actually, General Semantics 1s a menifestation of
a social situation resulting in an attémpt at a solution resulting in even
more confusion and subsequent maladjustment.

The man whe is résponsible for the survival of his family, his wife and
children, and who snds'Wp Wwithout a job in a world of threatening wars, hun-
ger, growing unemployment and tyrannies of every sort--he is a dangerous man
to ‘the status quo. 3 '

Regardless of the emotional or semantic meanings of words like "Hunger"
no vacancy, strike, lay-offs, foreclosure, war, death, insecurity, etc., the
mon facing these problems finds that the words have pretty definite and un-
iversal meanings. No amount of intellectuasl beating around the semantic bush
can alter these words'! meanings for those people experiencing what these few
words label,

‘ However 4f intellcctuals with volumns of pedantic verbiage can - oen~
vince him, somehow, that his problems are merely VERBAL, he isn't dan,erous
anymore, theoretically. Actuslly, those seeclting to confuse this vietim of
socinl ,injustice, den't realize that most people, faced with these problems
arc going right ahead solving them in very efficient and thor»ughly realis-
tic and material ways., These penple are still dangerous.

hy?

One reason is that so few people have anything tn do with Gencral Seman-
tics becouse they don't have time to fool around with it, and even if they
did, they wouldn't understand Korzybski, anyway. Stuart Chase, one of Kor-
zybskit!s most slavish worshipers, says he rcad Science and Sanity "completely
through three times, and portions of it up to a dozen times...large sections
are still blank in my mind. A book on the clarification of meaning should
not be so difficult tn understand."

Fortunately, the doctrine that our troubles are merely verbal  isn't
widely. accepted, If enough people did beeome sold on this doctrine, contin-
ued survival would probably be even more doubtful than it is now.

To survive, the people of the world who are faced with very real and
material problems must face them squarely and by a constant fight solve them
somchow, To adjust the economic systen would certainly help a lot. 4 cer-
tain amount of semantic logiec would also be of benefit.

But one thing is certain--our problems are pretty obvious; and they're
certainly much, much more than merely verbal,

In "The World of K", developing a world based on Semantics via Korzybski
‘square was to be the prime cnnsideration. Actudlly, semanties is one minor
‘problem in today's highly complex and struggling world sociecty.

My pésition is with neither Catherin's nor van Vngt's, a statément that
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I'm sure will“cause neither of them sleepless nights, Economics alone will
not solve the problems of the world, but neither will an obsession about the
meaning of meanlng.

. Let us look at thé backgrouhd-of General Semantics for a minate.

In 38 in Germany, there was a philosophical school, based on the works
of Ernst Mach, called the Wienerkreils. It was concerned mainly with logic,
and scientific method., It beliecved that most of the major problems of phil-
ogophy were a rcsult of inaccurate use of langunge., This was the begimning
of Logical Positivism.

It was a good idea, this cne of removing from philosophy all ambigui-
ties of syntax and definition.

Since then this movement has teken a tengent its founders would hsrdly
recognize nor approve of, I'm sure.

Now — via General Sementlics -- this movement treats social problems as
though they were merely verbal,

Social problems are not verbal. They're very real. A man staring at
the face of his starving child knows that Hunger is n real problem, He can
date it, he can philoscphize about it untill hell freezes over, but it's
still there, a littls different then it was a minute ago, maybe, but it's
still hunger. It's a real problem. If he can get a job, or if he can get
more money for the job he's doing, or if he can plant a bomb somewhere, or
kill somebody, or go out of his mind, he can do something to solve the pro-
biem., One thing it's hard to convince him of--thot hunger is merely verbal.

Wars cause all kinds of unpleasant things, even horrible things, as a
result, It is e problem composed of many smaller problems, but these pro-
blems are measurable and remediel, But to maintain that the cure is to he
found in changing overnight "the logical structure of the world" and that
these problems are only verbal, is to court certain disaster,.

If people can get wrepped up in the idec that all problems are merely
verbal, they arc blind to the real material problems. That is the point.

It sounds attiactive, it looks wonderful, like a magician®s act scems
to the observer. The massive bulk of Korzybski's tome is almost enough
to stun onc into submission unless he is a rabid iconoclast. And it's a kind
of opiate Lo the troubled and confused man who, somchow, has been conditioned
to ignore the real naturc of his problems. As Dunhzm says in his book "Man
Against Myth" ~- "Every devout semanticist regards himself as an island of
sense in an ocean of absurdity. He frames his sentences correctly and es-
tablishos the meaning of each word. If violence engulfs him, well. he can't
help that. His abstention from the conflict is not only permitted, it is en-
joined, by his philosophy. He is commanded to escape...men, it seems, must
be mad to kill one another over mistoken syntax and cloudy definitions....."
Unquote. : -

When the Spanish Civil war was in progréss, ond Hitler and Mussolini
were gearing their wor machine in Spain for-e subsequent attack on the rest
of the world, Stuart Chase, one of our popularizing semonticists said these
words about a proposal to fight Hitler and Mussolini in Spain: "I am not...
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prepared to go to war to defend Russia. I am one of the greatest idle and
contented sitters-by you ever saw," Unquote., Italics mine.

A year later, Hitler attacks Russia. Six months later, Pearl Harbor is
attacked, Americens began to die~-becuuse semantic reasoning anabled Chase
to sit by. There are other rationalizations for idly sitting-by. General
Semantics is one of them.

Witch doctors believe that disecase is caused by an error in words...in-
cantation, By correcting his ineantation, the discnse might be cured. In
eny case, witch doctors prevent development of ginuine médical treatnent,

Once, two semanticians were arguing the rezl meaning of the words "Fag-
cism" ond "Communism". When the hazes and opiate mists of discussion cleared
away they found themselves in a concentration camp being given a shower in
preparation for being slid into a furnace.

A semantician is moved not to take sides., The various sides are only
words and therefore contain multiple meanings~-~t!ic word is not the thing. By
not taking sides, however vague the word meanings are, one exposes himself
to attack. One is blinded tn real, material problems.

Actuglly, a discussion like this has 1little to do with the novel "The
World of A", Here, as in all other stf stories, General Semantics is only a
gimmick upon which to bwimg a plot. It's one of stf's finest stories and os
such establishes A.E. van Vogt as nne of the all-time greats of stf,

To criticize it from the standpoint of the merits of General Semantics
is to eriticize any number of other stf stories because of the merit or lack
of merit of such ideas as the fourth dimensinn, inter-galectic travel, life
on Mars, etc,

This is a criticism of the preceding articles by van Vogt and Catherin,
not a criticism of the novel. -

But on the subject of General Semantics I am ready to give battle, I
stand on the statement that it is primarily an opiate into which unwary in-
tellectuals leap in order to avoid the real problems of society.

And the stencil cutter asks: "Hey, is thils a private fight, or can anyone--
including me~-~-get in on it?"

DEPARTMENT OF THE "THE LasFS GLEESI™"

Due to one thing or another, there was, apparently, & special something
about the All Fiction issue, or Number 11 SHANGRI LA. Except for vanVogt, of
course, the seven authors went into publication as rank amateurs. But they
are amateurs no longer, All but one of those daring souls have made a sale.
True, there was npdhing spectatular about any of the checks. Nobody is go-
ing to retire on the strength of them, but it brings closer the immortal day
when some adoring fan will pésh up, push & copy of nne of his stories under
one's nose, .and in a breathless rush, say: "Pleasecanlhaveyourautograph?"
Heaven by any other name c¢»uld never be as sweet!  The LASFS glees, that our
membors who. are trying so hard to write, are beginning to make the grade.
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by The Seccitry.
S kG
MERCURY:

Meeting called off on account of heat wave,

VENUS:

We had a very distinguished visitor last mecting, The Right Reverend Dr
wan Wheops, who gave us a taik on his latest exploits. Seems he claims that
he went outside the cloud layer in some kind of a machine and saw a bunch of
lights that (he says) are other worlds and suns, Several of the members took
offense at his statements and said so in no uncertain terms. By the time the
excitement died down the joint was in a mess, and the dear Doctor was defunct.
The remains will be on display in the parlors of the Happy Land lortuary-- or
nearly all of them. The crossed tendrils on the club wall ere very effective,
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We celebrated our ten thousandth meeting and a gay time was had by all.
Only one thing marred the event. Our landlord notified us that the rent was
going up, or we were going out. A comnmittee was appointed to look for a new
location.

Tim-Dic has arranged for an outing to the surface next meeting, With
the aid of a now telescope, we arc going to attempt to find out if life can
possibly exist on the third world. It has long been the contention that the
pinnet is so close to the sun that the scas are boiling, as the immensely
dense clouds of vapor resemble nasses of steame. If life does oczur  on the
surface, it would have to be covered with a hard shell to withstend the tre-
mendous pressure of all that hot air.

) .

On the trip, air helmets will be issued to all members on the payment
of a small fee. We hope for a record attendance.

JUPITER:

The high spot of the evening was when Eli Bi coupht his tail fin’ ubhe
door., Everybody present learned at least six new words.

Our guest, a fan from Callisto, was slightly incouvenienced on arrival,
Ho had been notified that if he paid us the pronmised visit, the gravity-set
millifier would be turned nn full force. Due to a lapse of memory this was
not done., We now have a two-sided furred rug for the club room, very flat,
and with the most surprised look on its face.

Our treasurer, Ack For, reported nothing in the treasury. He asked for
donaticns and dues, but nobody responded. He thereupon locked the dnor and
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gtarted te collect. After the meeting we decided tn elecct a smaller entity
to that honored office.

The speaker of the evening was Bra-Rae, who spoke of the possibility of
1life on Saturn. He retired in disorder when somebndy threw a chair at him,
It was discovered later that Sne-Ric was the assailant who thru the chare.

A1l in all, 1t was one of the most satisfactory meetings we have held
for some time.
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Only a few at this mceting, sn nmost of this report will be about the
~outing held last weckh when the entire club went t) Titan on 2 picnic. We had
a wonderful time that was marred only by meeting o herd of Brauls. We were
attacked by them, and scveral bad casualties resulted. fv iv lost threec - of
his arms, but they cre already beginning to grow out 2gein. Wal Dar had one
of his heads bitten off and the specialists are afraid he's dying of lone -

someness,. Hurry up and get well, Wal.

We recovered one leg and part of the head frill of our Director, Heral,
and brougnt them back with us, but owing to an unfortunate accident, we were
compelled to bury them on arrival. They were badly frozen, due tn the fact
that one of the Brauls took a bite out of the ship, and we had to meke the
trip back in space suits.

Then rental company is threatening to sue us for damnges, but, as Konef
remorked, they can't get serum out of a gaffis.

Next meeting we are having an address by El Bron Skubard on the early
possibilitics of interstellar flight. He has several models and films that
should be of interest. We hope more nf our members are cble to attend.

URANUS:

All of the time this evebing was taken up with the preparations for the
Cenvention to be held on Neptune. This will be the first three-planet get-
together we have had, as the Pluto Chapter was just started. We're renting o
ship and 2ll of us are going. We finally talked an orginal manuscript out
of Hul-Mie for the auction, Everybody is digging up all the crud they can
lay hands on, because the Pluto gang are a bunch ~f Johnny-come~latelys. we
ought to bte able to unload everything. Nothing like 2 gang of Eager Beavers.

Fre-Her is in charge of refreshments, and all the gols are cooking like
crazy. They say they're not going tn bother about it :n the trip, so it's a
cinch we can live on cold food. If anybedy gets any sleep, it!'ll be an acci-
dent.

i e I I e T T P e

NEPTUNE:

Well, the convention 1is a thing of the past. Everybédy had a wonder-
ful time. The location for the next one was decided after a bitter fight. It
(Cont'd Page 29)
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by|L. Xojor Roynolds

I'1) never bo - Ble to figure Yom outd

Phere wore Pour of us in the eantrol ronn on
out on the list tost of whut wa hoped would be n
211 tricd to tolk her out of it, but nothing o s

e L2

wars vhon dnlis Storn set
it rotallar dvive. wotd
7 oomld eng: hor nind,

Tebe

"Listen, you lugs," she said just before she ioott offl, widke uzs thc
‘-only brother I hsd, ond now thot ho's gone it's up Lo e to finish his job
for hin. I knouw norc -bout this haywire carbon drive then cny of you, und I
an pot  going 1o let anybody else risk his noek in wy place. I've planned
overy part of this chip along with Jiike, nad I'm going to test it

Wo watched the lights of the er:ft shrink to a dot in tha blickness and
I dug ry heart out of ths the of ny boot. 1 pucss I've loved Julic since we
were in thy firat grodes She was without o doubt the cussedest little devil
in the eliss, nnd she husn't chonged o bit sines then, She, 'ike end I were
the terrible throce Of coursc, boing tuins they cere 2 lot closer then most
brothors -nd sistors but what got my gost uas the wey they eould almost rcad
cach othor's mindse when ke crashod on that 'roid, she knaw it before e
over got the naws flash.

It wuas the uay she worked out the code .dke had sont bt ths lost ninute
thot onabled us to get rid of the bugs in the motor.  That is, we hopod we
had.,

I was caping on the wudio when she cume in for tha first tirc.

"Sho's running like = chorn, suzz," she roported. "I pust Suturn's
g o ’ z :

orbit, 2nd if she kecps up like tnis wo'ra in the bag. The controls are per-

foet 30 far, so holé cverything, I'm going %o try - swing around Heptane,"

I'11 bet ny fingor-prints are still on loe hondle of vast =udie, I held
it 5o tight. "Julicl" I yellod, "stoy nuey from thowal You kno. houo terrific
the momotic gravity is. Come on back® :

"Xsep your shirt on, Buzz. I'm not going clos: snaouzh o ot cauchte
Well, herc goes!"

She loft the 2udic on znd I could hoar tic purricg of the drive cs sbhe
suung the ship nround. And then it wasn't:purring ooy norse I could cutch
short stoceato blusts ... with oninous silences betsicen themn,

0Julie!" I howled, ™that's the matter? Julie, com: ind®

ller voice uns so louw I eould hardly heoor it. "Somothing's gone bust on
ne, Buzzs It's all I cun do to hold hor. .his looks like curt:ins.” ller
voice foded out, and I went noisily nuts,

They tell mc they hod to pry mo sacy from the cudio by mein forec. Any
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ways vwhon I eame to I wins flat on the floor ~nd tuo of the ginp vere sibting
on me, Just then the rudio eoac to life caain,

"Buzz, this is Julic agzin, 1'm out from e ind ileptune wnd I think I
can form on orbite I don't know if you can i'ind se s ovory 1light in the
ship is blown out, but please try. I'm setting for cirelz nou, so hold ov=-
orything."

I think I forgot to breathe in the noxt feu minutes. The only sound I
could heor was the stuttering of her engincs. She threw in o word now ond
then to lot us know hou she was meking out. Finnlly:

"Sorry, Buzz, I don't have cnough pover. I've got the orbit, but cach
tire I go around I get closer, I'n throttled domn =s closc as I con get but
it won't work, I'11 be on the surface in obout five revolutionsi"

Ono of the pang came in and scid tho rescue rig wuas in place, 8nd I
took off like a eat with a singed tail, I didn’t uaste time lookiny for a
lane through the Belt. I hopped over it and headed on a linc lor lioptunce I
could hoar ~n oceasionzl word dbout Julie, but I couldn't ansuer.dirdebs do
brocderst from ship to stotinn or from station tn ship, but nobody has cver
fisured out a ship to ship radio.

One of the boys spoke up after » bit and said she hoad reported two of
the circuits complcted and she ues sturting on the third. I tromped on my
palal and 1aid a jet troil fifty miles long. shead, Neptuno wzs looking now
more nnd morc like o disk. I know it sounds silly, but cven ot that  dis-
tonce I was trying to sce the tiny dot that would be Julic's ship, but all
I 4id was strein my oyes till the tears ron doun ny chocks, 4% leest, I'1l
call it cye strain.

when I finolly errived 1 was stumped. Neotune is such @ hgll of 2 big
werdd, and Julic's ship was so sinall, IT she could ounly shou o licsht! Con=
teeting the bunch back on Ceres I told thom to ell hzr to try to rig some-
thing, 2nd thoy said they would,, :

It seemed 1like hours passed before theoy came ia ond gave we the dirce-
tion sho uas heading, and told me to holé steady on th:t line. She uns be-
ticen me ond the plunct somepluce, but it was nightside and darker than the
ipside of 2 black eat., I was blubbering like a six yeur old, and fighting

sck the tears that had me half blinded, when oub-of the corner of my coye 1
caght a plimpse of a flare., Jith somcthinz tn -im at, I 1it out until I
cauld feel the pull of Neptune trying to trke my buggy awmay from mes Then,
jwt ot the cdge of lightside, I snw her! Shs must have been less than ten
thousand milcs Trom the surfuce, and s I watched I saw her ship give a dip
thut lost her 2lmost unother thousand miles.

I dove rfter her ond Tinelly manoged to got my eraft betwcon hor and
the plonct. It uas touch and go for « fow minutes end then I slid under ler.
It's o good thing space is empty of air ‘'enuse at the speed we ucre noking,
ne'd both hive been burncd to = cinder, But we mads connection nnd she rode
ne pigpy-o:ck, back to the station,

Of course I'a just a simple-minded m:n, but when we londed, wnd 1 tore
(Continued on page 30 )
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(Continued from page 10) SEMANTICS AND "NULL A" - Catherin

YWhen I first saw "The World of Null A", I was cncouraged tn hope that
here was a popularization of the most important subject of our time. Unfor-
tunately, it is nothing of the kind. "The World of Null A" has done a great
disservice to the cause of sanity.

(Continued from page 20) A REVIEW OF A HEVIEW - vanVogt

tice that the actual date in the story was 256C A.D., This is a small point,
but actually it is only one of many indications that prove to me he read the
novel sketchily. This is his privilege. I wouldn't think of denying it to
him. But honestly, Mr Cotherin, don't ynu think that it is this very sketchy
approach to o subject that is one of our great problems in changing a world
for the better? Each individual rushes through life, glancing briefly at
this, momentarily at that, never gquite grasping what the other fellow means,
never cleorly understanding what he himself wants, so obsessed with his sur-
Tface wants that he scarcely notices that they are ronted in a much deeper,
more intricate process than anything he has time to drcam aboutb.

_ I maintain that Mr Catherin used the space for his review of "The World
of A" to put forward his own ideas, and that accordingly it is not o review
of the book at all. 1% is propaganda. -

(Continued from page 26) JEST A MINUTE

will be held on Uranus, Tho bunch from Pluto got pretty sore about if; they
thought they should have it, But they were outvoted, and retired in disorden

There were some choice items at the auction, but nobody could get a bid
in. The Pluto gang bought everything that was offered. Thoy oven tried to
buy the club mascot, but the police wouldnft let us open the cage.

Tuc Bo gave an illustrated speech that brought down the house, but due
to the lack of asbestos-treated paper, we cannot record any part of it.

The masked bnli was o huge success. Therz are a few divorce cases pend-
ing, but most of it was innocent fun,

For once, thanks to Pluto, the convention mede money., Of course, after
we get through fixing up the club room, there won't be much left,

But everyone enjoyed themselves, and we are eagerly lonking nhead to
tho next ona.

pPLUYO:

The articles of war have been signed, and all we are waiting for is
the period of the next conjunction. If we had lost the next convention fair
and square, this wouldn't have happoned. The ballot box wos stuffed against
us, and that can only result in grove repercussions that can only resuit in
plunging all fandom into war. Also, We now realize the value of the stuffl?
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that was foisted off on us ot the auction. Knowing wie were new at the game,
both Uranus and Neptune gave out with all the junk they've had stored away
for years. :

The entire planet is with ug in our fight for justice, ond if things go
our way, we'll have a couple of new suns to keep us warm.

PLUTO UBER ALLES! SIC SEMPER TYRANNIS!

(Continued from page 28) WIMMIN! - Reynolds

her door open, she was sitting there bawling her:eyes out. I tried to com-
fort her and told her she was safe, but that wasn't what was woong.

Seems like the only thing she had to throw into tho converter to make &
flare I could seo, was the diamond from the engagement ring I'd given her.

She was scared I'd be mad at heri

Wimmin

SPLITTING THE INFINITIVE (Author unknown; original source unknown, ¥

One of the most closely guarded secrmets of the era can now be told: how
an anonymous group of grammarians, working in secrecy in a remote section of
the country, have finally succeeded in splitting the infinitive.

The so-called "Bronx project" got under way in %3 with the instellation
of a huge infinitron specinlly constructed for the job by Cal Tech language
philologists. Though the cxact details are still withheld for reasons of
security, 1t is possible to describe the general process:

From a stockpile of fissionable gerunds, encased in lead cliches to pre-
vent radioactivity, a-suitable subject is withdrawn and placed in the infini-
tron togethoer with a small amount of syntax, All this material must, natur-
ally, be handled with great care, as the slighest slip moy lead to a painful
snlecism. Once inside the apparatus, the gerund is whirled about at a great
speed, meanwhile being bombarded by small articles. *A man with a Gender camn-
ter stands always ready to warn the others if the Alpha-Betical rays are re-
lecased in such high quantities as to render the scientists neuter.

The effect of bombardment is to dissociate the whirling parts of specech
from one another until at length an infinitive splits off from its gerund and
is ejected from the machine. It's picked up gingerly with a pair of hanging
clanses, plunged into a bath of pleonasm, When cool, it'!s ready for use.

The question is oftcen asked: Can other countrics likewlse split the in-
finitive? I think we ean safely answer "No". Though it is true that Russia
for one, is known to have large supplics of thesaurus hidden cwey behind the
Plural Mountaing, it is doubtful if the Russians possess the scientific tech-
niques They have the infinitive but not the know how.

And that 1s something on which to congratulate our own brave pioncers in the
field of grammatical research. Once it was thought the infinitive could nev-
er be split...at least not without terrible repercussions. We have shown it

is quite possible, given necessary skill and courage, tn unquestionably,~and ' %F

without the slightest shadow of o doubt accomplish this mndern miracle.
See how easy, once y»u know how, tn indubitably d»- it?



