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PEYCHUPHTHI - SURUALLS

something - well - a trifle diff-
erent than the avere hack

I AM RIGHLY INDEBTED FOR TEE FOLLOWING DATA TO THE REXKNOWNED
Dr Amos T Thackerberry, whose astounding resserch into the
perverse bshaviour o f & large number of neurotic smokers &
drinkers has opened an entire new field 1i n the already d4i-
verae pursuits of psychology. Through Dr Thackerberry's work
I hope to pave the way towaerds a quick method of dealing with
these pathetic individuals, restoring them to & healthy, nor-
mal approach to the habit of smoking.

The setisfaction of the smoke urge should be gratified in
all normal young meles shortly after the ags of sixtesn, & in
femnleos, elfter eightecn. While pre-adolescent & pubescent
associstions with drinking and smoking mey form a basls of
treatment in the nourotic smoker, the normel child is not in-
fluwenved by eny such contact, During the period of infancy
the baby 1s apt ¢t¢0 confuse his fathert's pipe with the puddy
pan, & smoke itself mey be regarded as the same thing, wheth-
er coming from a cigar © r an auto exhaugt. Therefore, tho
normel child passes such contacts by, and thoy may b e pre-
sumed %0 have no effecton the formation of his smoking habits

Smoking perversions fell into several categories: fetich-
ists, sadien, masochism, symbolism, and hysteria. The pat-
ient's normel epproach ¢ ¢ smoking has usually at soms time
been violently warped, most often through an accidental on-
counter with tobacco in ome or its more repulsive forms. From
this occasion, the wesk neture of the patient's nsurological
system never successfully recovers.

Normal persons, though et first inclined to dawdle through
the "feel & look" stage of tho amoke habit, a period during
which they pay umusual attenticn % o pinching their tobacgd
pouches, kneading the leaves, or with cigerettes, gezing i
rapture at the naked white body of ¢ h ¢ cigarette, usually
treasfer thoir nicotinic 1ibido to the direot satisfaction of
the WIrge +« that of smoking & inhaling, As familia~‘ty with
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tcbacco incrcases, less & less ettention 1a paild to thoe cog-
uettery of opening the package, and the other preliminearies
indulged in by the amateur. However, moat of our smoking
neurctics fail to pass this stage satisfactorily & to obtain
at length an amicable relation betwsen tobacco & the urge.

CASE 1: J F was one of the lst patients t0 bs brought to
Dr Thackerberry's atitention. At the time of his detsction,
J F was 8 nervous wreck, haggard & red~-rimmed about ths eyes.
He was sown to about 95 pounds end hed & marked twitch of the
lower lip. After consultation he confessed that er osfen to-
bagqo afmmilf vewnd, patlahi apasf falil inteiditfouss af | af mal -
bfu sos, smes lahi neves tnolin' in nalin beuf.

This is & classic exampls of % h e tobacco hysteric. The
petient was obsesgsed with & violent, uncontrollable urgs to
smoke, yet the idea of physical contact with a cigarette or
cigar was repuksive and navseocus. 4s an outlst for the uncon-
trollable libido, he was addicted to the following procadure:

Purchasing a pack of his favorite cigarettes he made his
way to the small garret where he was in the habit of seating
himself luxuriously in a large sasy chaip, Then, with infin-
ite patience, deli .ration, a n 4 fLastidiousness, he slowly
8lit open the cecllophane covering, & with equal skill, the
tin foil. This he confessed gave him an intenss emotional
thrill, during which he envisioned large men's clubrooms with
successful busineas and professionel men merrily cmoking end-
less quantities of cigars. To strongthen this rapturous im-
pression, J ¥ slowly removed each cigarette from the package,
dengling it for a moment sensuously before his eygs, Then he
inditferantly tossed it aside, turning to the next cigarette.
When at last the pack was empty, the illusions of the smokers
ceased, & J ¥, week and haggsard, succumted tc a deep, troub-
led slumber, to awake in“tM=morning with a burning headache
& the remains of his night's debauchery scattered about his
small living quarters.

Dr Thackerderry, ¢oupling this strange contrast of erotic
visions and physical revulsion, ascertained after sextended
questioning that T ¥, es a child, had had the misfortuns *o
mistake a box of cigarettes for peppemint cerdy, and on = !
ing them, regurgitated the substance. The similarity of he ¢
d? ested cigarette tobacec and stools became a fixetion ~
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the lad, thus accounting for his gplit-desire frustratica-

Though not as yet smeking, J F is repirted well on ths way
to recovery as Dr Thackerberry recommended Julep Cigarettes,
& sort of pepperminty-flavored brand. It is hoped that aftsr
J F takes apart a few cases o f them, he will be overpowers
ed by their resemblance to candy &finally brsex dom & smcxe
a package. After that, the perversion will be mastsred.

CASE 2¢: More difficult t¢ cure is the symbolism~fixation.
as demonstrated in the mnfortunate M L. This poor man claim-
ed Tiaent constipstici when forced tc lock on a cizar. Vio-
leatly addic%e? tc laxatives and carthuariics, M L's digestive
system w a s rapidly appr-aching a stats of complste chaos.
Having 404 %is first bowsl novment in weeks, he would walk
roliovedly down the boalovard, only to encounter & man light-
ing a cigar. Immediately, M L wes seized with violent nausse
stonach :sramps, 2nd attecks of flatuler=c. Througlh this per~
verted approacin T 0 thke cigar quest .n, the unisriunzte man
had lost meny = profitable business aesuciation & contact. On
mors than onc c2easion he was reported to have fled screaming
from the room when & eclient "lit up®.

Dr Thackerterry'- 2iever questicairg brought +xiis inter-
esting fact to light: while gzated oo t h e toilet, ML was
eonstantly obssszsed with wvisions of bhuge, dripping cigere
floating before him. Immediately his bowels becane paralyzed
& he was often driven %o stand up end 1look into the bowl to
convicew himself it wes not slogged with wet, stelining, stog-
jes, Neturallv this attack of constipation would rendsr im-
nediate movement impossible, =ad until s u ¢ h movement was
posaitis, M L had the feeling that even his intestines were
Tall of “loated paznatellas. The sight of @nother persca hotd-
ing a ¢igar to his mouth w & s thercfore mors than orns mind
could stand.

ML wes eured by the ingenious Dr Thackerberry's inventing
a fluid which would immediately dissolve all tobacco products
finding their wey into M L's digestive tract. Dr Thacker-
birry demonstrated +ths solution, which was nothing mors than
cxlored water, on a cigar made of Alka-Seltzer powder npainted
oTer with brown food tint. This fanciful demonstration com-
pleiely convinced the patisat, who is n ¢ w reported on the
wad to complete recovery.
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CASE 3: TFeelings o f inferiority often “igure in smoke
perverts. This leads tomfetichism & frustration in later
life. A young man who had been hit with an out-of-conirel
tea-cart during a garden party while he was but five years of
age, was disfigured with a lower receding jaw. When he en~
rolled at Oxford be wished to teke up the pipe in emulation
of his colleamuss, but discovered that he was unable to con-
trol equilibréum of the pipe bit because of his malformity.
After numerous disastrous attempts, during whichk the pipe
capsized several times, spilling tobocco embers on his vest &
imperiling his life, O McJ developed a marked inforiority
complex when confronted with other persons who were content-
edly smoking.

This inability to handle the pipe did not, however, kill
his love for smoke. On the contrary, it naturally increesed
it, and so led to a frustrated condition. O McT was several
times best over the head by irate classmen at the Oxford club
boceuse he persisted in sitt’ g n 6 a r one or amother pipe
smoker, occasionally leaning over coyly, endeavoring to suck
in as mch vicarious smoke as possible. 4As this could be in-
terpreted for a well-known homosexual practice, he was event
ually obliged to leave Oxford.

Social oatracism only increascd his mad desire for tobaceco
emoko. Obtaining a brazisr from an iron monger, he instelled
zame in kis private room, and then piled quantities of tobac-
«o-on it. Hs next procured somo large chemical bell-glasse
from an apothecery & n d attempted to bottle tha clouds oi
smoke as they drifted forth. These smoke~filled bottles h&
would take to bed with him, sniffing them for heurs in thq
wildest ecstasy.

4n ahrupt end to this escapes occured one night when sopme
unusually moist tobacco began to pop and eracKle so Ingti)y
on the brazier that sparks showered int¢ ¢ h e curtains ang
table linenas. A severe fire was the result. After this de¢-
bacle 0 McY was last heard of working for the Municipal Th-
cindiary, whero he had forced himself to enjoy the smoke from
burning paper, preferably the Sunday supplement of La Revu¢
des Deux Mondes, a paper noted for its fine burning gualities

«+s Richerd von Kraft-Yerks
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The towers and the spires that sought the sun,

And raised their alabaster fingers high

In suppiication to the sunset sky

Have faced the years - and toppled, one by one.
The silver and the golden filigres

Of vases placed within the tombe of kings

Has drossed, and through the silence only rings

The pounding of the ancient, seeking sea.

In night, the silent mist-forms move and writhe
Through fallen mesonery and shattered stones;
They rise and fall and drift - forever strive
To raise egain the towsrs and the bones

Of dead who wait the coming of the =ea,

The coming of the patient mother asea.

eee Banké Meobane
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ah L., little d4id the Goldstone
realize that this would happen ..

e AND T SAY UNTO YOU, BROTHER FEN, THAT T HI § ROCK WHICH
knocketh the unripined fruits from the itree of fandom must be
tanished! These doubts absut the sanity amd usefulness of
fans mast be forever stilled in the flowing waters & purpose
that swecop us with slow but certain tide towards accomplish-
nent ..

For articleos like Lou Goldstone's are such potent rock!
Hi= deuwatched viewpoint, it scems, proves he would bc a siray
from the fan-fold, witlh viewpcint purely earthbound .. yet he
cannot escape v - so he calle us narcotics for O lurs, &
hewails the so-..:.led wastage of his energies.

Your very vocation, Lou, de.ies it. You are n news-report
er, maturing in your views towsrds the more settled things of
life - but - would you do so well es a reporter if yow hadi't
the jovrnalistic training & experiemce in writing that raudom
urged you to? More trite gusstion ~ would you have ewer be-
come a reporter if you hedn't b » e n activs in fandom? Or
wouw.i you have slipped into some other kind of work, not in-
volving writing, eud been alweys one of thogse frustrated fel-
lows who has the Great Novel tucksed awey in +the back of his
head, *»:% neither the fluency that constant writing gives,
nor the confidence in yourself as an author, to even start ..
Fandom is the start to self~exprsssion, you'll have to resal-
ize!

It is an astounding fact that fandom itself seems so un-
aware o £ 1its very ingredients: the wealth o f raw talent
struggling tc risc above the commonplace. Every letter writ-
er, no matter how simple his style, is striving for self-ocxz-
pression, Every fean who gazes on, appreciates, and ceritic-
izes the illustrations he sees {out of full syncerity, not
just the current fed, o f course} undoubtedly doodles with
more or less skill, and dreams of the days when he can out—
Bok Bok, as Bok should be out-Boked! ind there are appren-
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tice editors too ..

You go beck on the very opinion you expressed as your be-
liof: creative asctivity (& I fully agree with emphasis) .
when you call newspaper work - the more detailing of events,
after all, isn't it? - creative .. but it is practice! T eawy
the opportunity of steady writing, wheredby one achieves flu-
ency, but .. you'll have to go on from there to arrive &t the
ereative! Fendom consists of diemonds in the rough (reserve-
tions, true) &  whatever way we go about the cutting amd the
polishing, it is up to us, &s long as we ksep on polishing ..

So mueh for the Jjournali:ile & artisti: & editorially ine
elinad - & on to something desper in its searchings ..

Lou: the fuzzy feeling of which you speak ..
the snobtery .. the irritation at yourself
for looking for something you never fimgd ..
the frustrations you feel ..

{eall yourself ncurctic, &i. of us
neurotie, if you will,
yat - defing the wordl)
True, we are out of the ordinary -
and somet: .es happy therefram -
8tlll -~ would you change it
for the stolid mind of the steble,
s0lid citizen thus proved?

s« Not X1
Poe, whose work ondures,
wes hopelessly lost in his poppy-dreams,
and he knew no science fiction, Lou -
nor 4id the "deep-in~-wine" Khayyem,
who ®on the throne of Saturn set"
~ nor 41id the authors who through
the cepturios wrote dreams which endursd
while mere history was obscured in fiction ..
even the bidble is more fantasy than truath,
furnishing us wonder as well as advice,
why else then, the Revelationa?

Itvwas meart to be sol

Don't blame it on sciocnce fiction
then, nor fantasy.


someti.es
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that 80 many of us iu this age are aware

of inspirations beyond our power t o fulfill; of aspiratioms
beyord our graep; of literary hungers

beyond the skill of works to0 express or satisfy ..

It was always soO -~ and probably alwgys will be -
no good to rail at life
nor deride any stimalation it momsntarily furnishes ..
it's the unsolvable problem of the universe ..
this hunger ..

Aad our narcotie - stf or fantesy

approaches psychologically the nearest escape -
the most expression of the inexpressidble -

selve for the unlickable wound of unattainability -
its fascination lies in the fact

(¢« I speak of its ideals -

end not just the hack!)

that it reaches out more than any other literature
for the Utopia man has always dreamed -~

the perceoption, parfection, conception

and strange beauty he longs for ..

Small wonder so many of us feel inspirsd merely with the
thought of it in our mind -~ a chance combination of words,
combination you cannot find o¢lsewhere on earth, slas,

sets us dreaming thes dreams of the future,

the elsewhere - appeals t0 t h e eternal pionser in us - to
think that blemding with these stars or wery earth are
stremge shores and now, entirely new dimensions to explore -
such possibilities, with their myriads

of differsnce - ingérediblo differences -

red bloods out thoughts with now vigors

and fresh inspirations .. give us the moon

and the stars in daydreams to trample ruthlessly

for such brief spells - and too, 1t seems

to hold a clue samshow, more than aything else,

to that LogChord we never find on earth ..

saa J T Nuttell
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a1l she boys will egree: thers is
mothing 1ike a smcxy o £ trancyl

BRANDY IS A4 SPIRIT DISTILLED FRCY WINZ, ¥FHUIT MAGH, Ok PE:.
mented frui% juices; azzording to fedsral law, the terrm. un~
qualified,; mey only be upplied Yo = distillate of g pe pro-
duets. If eny otlwer fruit is used, its nemw mast bhe piain-
Jio & elearly includzsd in the label.

Contrary to poiuiar opnion, brandy - non any more INLOXe-
i~ating *than is any other gpirit of like pros™  although the
cheaper brand ~s & r & iInclined to have a fiwry taste which
suggests a terrific wallay. The cu’ tanding differcnce Yo
tween bran X other cpirits, aside from itz Iiztinciive bom
quset, 18 its powerfully stimilating effect on ©h2 heart; a2l-
though some amthorities  assert that wca 23ials or exoonds
brandy in that respsst. T must emplhinsize here that no relfer~
ence is mede to the alcoudvlic effect, as such; that she psecw
wliarly powerful stimuletion comes from distillation products
other than the ethyl alcohol.

Many drinkers who can gurgle-gurgle whisky until they fall
am their feces, to babble +themselwves contentadly to sleep,
will find that just a few breandies tou iany and they develop
azute insomnie, together with an exaggerated pulse which oft-
on persists until the following dey. The better the quality
of tho brandy, ths more marked this effect,

Age, as such, is no criterion of quality. Tnless brandy
is well made, and good when young, it cannot ever become good
I have drunk Spanish brandies twenty years old which would
stink a dog from a garbage wagon} I have drunk two-year old
brandies which were smooth & fragrant.

To drink brandy from ligusr pony is & sheer waste, pariic-
ularly if i+t is good liquor. Get & tulip shaped goblet -
"snifter® - pour into i t +two ounces of the best brandy you
can procure, which today is just praectically none at all; my
remarks ars of a strictly archsological nature! ~ ther rovate
and massage the goblet so thai the warmth of the palus & the




aieb’ 13

action of the air on the th'-. oily film of brandy swirled up
along the walle of the goble* will enhance the bogquet. Inhale
the subtle end sthercal fragrsnce as it billows up. Finally,
take a tiny sip. Swirl & massage somc more, Sip again. This
fascinating hobby is good exercise; eiong with rolling Bull
Durham cigarsttes, the only exercise I have taken fos mere
than twenty vears, & I ~~tain a slim waistlinge.

To squat in front of an o pex n fire & Msnifl™ brandy Is
really super; rald:i-tion from the embers hastens the process,
though it is not a trus zubstitute fTor swirling and nssaging
the goblet. The real bramdy sniffcr ic an aesihictic athlete,
80 tc speek.

There is no better opener for & holidsr breskfast than a
snifter of brandy, and to hell wiith t.s citrus fruits & such
truck!

I do not mention dbrenisz suitebls f o r sniffing, because
while they sxist, they run about $9 2 fiftk, and up, cxcept
for the re. v vory goo2 Christiasn Brother's Cziifornie bran-
dy, selling for just hels thet prics. hui iry & find some!
Ismeel Aviles of Pusnoe Aires makes & very nice article for
$5.50 a rifth. From Soo-u Africe came, for a while, an ex-
cellent Cape of Good Hope brandy.

Certain Portugese bottlings ere gremd, many eare vile, &
apparently only t h e worst ones ere now aveilable. Caveat
emptor, & the buya hasn't a chance. Pp o

Thore are some ovrandics good for ordinary drinking, though
not "sniffable™. The very worst, if cut with an slkalinized
minerel water, any old kind, Kelsoc f o r instance, becomos
quite tasty; the superficial rankness is disguised, and oddly
enough, no matter how rank, brandy has lLzss kickbeeck than ev-
en good Bourbon whisky. An M D friend of mine, spesking man
to man, insists that brendy & mineral water is by f a2 r» the
most wholesome of spiritous drinks.

Experts like Andre Simon say the same o f rum. There is
controversy here. My answer is, drink 'em both, (2l tornately
of course!) according to aveilability & your mood; them you
are bound ito de right.

Next to fine brandy, taken in a snifter, the most regel of
all drirks msde from that spirit is the Royeal Peg; a jigger
of brendy in 2 glass whick i s fille with champegne, & any
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good domestic type will do. Do not spoil it with sugar, or
bitters, or any suchlike adulterants. East Indian rajas went
gven so far as to add opium & hashsesh, but peacse to Mahmugd
on his golden throne, & I'll teke mins simple. The Royal Peg
{some call it Colonel's Peg) is one © f the smoothest knowm
ways of getting a calm, peaceful, luxurious glow; one guy,
one gal, one bottle of Korbel S8ec (well chilled} & one bottle
of good brandy, then forget tho world, and make poems to hexr
ayes & so forth, and no matter how lousy your verses, she'll
love you, & them, For honeymoons, anniversaries, & reconcil-
iations, there is positively nothing on earth like it,

Just welk u p ¢o tho girl who knows, & murmur, "Darling,
how would you like a Royal Peg?" If the answar is not at all
what I lead you to expect, then she 1s simply not a girl who
knows.

While there are fine Spanish brandies, the market today is
flooded with stuff worse than our domestic kind; and all are
terribly overpriced. The splendid Greek "Metuxa Fiwe Star®
is now limited, somschow, & probably poorly, with Cuban alcchol

Cognac is the brandy made in the disirict of that name in
Freance; no matter how great & product made elsewhere, it is
simply not cognac. Another great, though not very well known
brandy comes from t h o region about the town of Condom, in
Prance; it is called Armegnac. These two, end especially the
former, are distinetive a n d superlative, the ultimste in
brandy; though not by any means every bottle from these fav-
ored sectlons is necessarily good.

The ideal brandy, if you'll permit the scientific digress-
lon, is distililed i n a wood fired, pot still, from a sound
wine made from grapes growm i n a calecareous soil; the wine
met b 1 o w in alecholic content & high in ecid, thet is,
natural fruit acids, and not acetic fermentation! Finally,
the distillate, after being cut t ¢ suitable proof, mest bs
aged in uncharred white o a k¥ kegs, after suitable blending
with other spirits of like origin, and with a bit of sweeten-
ing cordial.

Common Celifornis (& many othoer) brandins are made in &
econtinicus still, t ha t is, the rectifylng column type, &
cooked off a t+ around 160-170 proof; this, along with short
cuts in making the mash, introduce rank slements, & prevent
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the development, regerdless of age, of t h & fine boguet of
properly made liguor. But one distiller I know of who doss
use & pot still still turns out & terrible mess; Pot, all
right, Wut he didn't sey what kind of a pot]

Ng ka pay, whieh i s mnearly 100 proof, and tastes like &
sweotened blend o f kerosine & orange shellaeo, used %o come
from China in little bulb-shaped eerthenware jugs., This lig-
uor is often oalled bramdy, though it is distilled from rice.
Despite the odd flaver, 1t*s not a bad drink. I*ve learmned
to like it, with a little practice.

From Egypt to asia Minor, raki is a favorite; the Syrians
& Armgnians over here prefer it to smericen liquors. Reki is
g colorless, high proof spirit, rather biting, & flavored
with anise. T find it pleasant onply with its compliment of
native hors d'oecuvres, & then I much prefer it to cocktaeils,

Mexico offers u s mescal, 2o%ol, tequila: dbrendiea, I'd
call them, with a cactus juice base. There is & good deal of
uncertainty as to the ingredients, though at least the first
nams :is gaid to include a certain amount o £ cene juicse dis
tillate. Tequila ranges from nesty & biting, on thoough to
smooth & pleasant; I've drunk it as a breekfast eppetizer, &
found it good. Very rarely, one finds a dark tequila, ex-
coptionally slick stuff. Some tequila is doped up with bit-
bet almond flavor, and cut to low proof for sccnomical sale
to tourists. Zotol I sew in ection only once. I didn't like
the tasts, and some of the other sxperimentsrs found it a lst
class emetic. Mexican hard liquorzs have long had a reputat-
ion for Yeing short cuts to homicidal menia, as well as for
turning the drinker & murky slate-blue ¢olcor, but after toss-
ing off considerable quantities, I concluded thet t h e bad
nams was unwarrented,

Prom Russia, a friend sent me a bottle of red~pepper bran-
47, whose name I'l11l not bother to transcribe; it'd give a
mimeograph cramps and blind staggers. The drink, despite
name & basie ingredient, was mild & irnocuous.

Flash: just discovered a date brandy from Southern Calif-
orpia. Pleasant stuff, and well named ~ just right for your
date, though you mustn't forget the Royel Peg!

«ss Bddie Price
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forgive us, guys & gals, it's all
in fun .. but we Just had to do it

THE FPOLLOWING TTEM I S REPRINTED FROM WEAT WAS PROBAELY THE
most readable fm ever to appear through fapa, Sweetness and
Light. I%s being reprinted here 1 s inspired mainly by our
recent sojurn to the city to which it is so lovingly dedicat-
ed, & we feel it echoes our sentiments gquite nicely -~ in fact
«s t0 & hair. Unfortunately, the writer's address is unknown
to us, &s is the original publisher's, sc we are more oOr less
just 1lifting it for our own usec. Two copies of this 1ssue,
however, have been oarefully filed away for them, when & if
they ever return ? om the wars & stuff., The poem, itself, is
of course a parcdy on Coleridge's Eubla Khan, and an sxcell-
znt one, we think. Ah .. if Sammy could only ses this:

In Los Angeles did Asha Khan

A scummy Main Street decres:
Yhere - gysh! The sewerage, ran
Through sewers avoided by man

Down to a fishy sea.
S¢ twice itwenty blocks of filthy ground
With brothels & saloons were girdled 'round:
And here were buriesques with sensuous chills
Where blossomed many & pansy freem
And hers were fairies from Beverly Hills,
Frequenting spots of debauchery.

But oh! that foul, littered street which slamnted

Down fram Main where tin roofs hover!

A slimy place! As bawdy and as tainted

As o'er beneath a streetlamp was flauwited

By wanton offering bed and cover?

And from this street, "with ¢easeless urmoil seething,
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As if this earth in fast thick pants were breathing,®

A mighty horde of bums were forced,

By flatfoot cop and copper,

Huge hulks in shinipg blus serge ma® .,

Or crummy plainclothes dicks hale:

And 'mild the garbage cans at once and ever

The cockroaches playcd happily together.

Forty tlocks rambling with a cirazy wotion,
Thru Chinatown and Pleza the screwy street ran,

Then petered out in alleys, the haunts of rais and man,

And ended near a small shop selling lotion:
And 'mid this mess, Ashe heard from afar
The asiren of the vice squad out to war?

The shadows of the houses of pleasure
Floated midway in the street;
Wher< entered in, in steady measurs,
Mein Straet's amorous elite.

*It was a miracle of rare device."

Such gals! At such & meager pricel
4 damsel with an oboe
In e drunken hour once I saw:
It was a Mexican maid,
And on her owoe she played,
Singing of Glendale.
Could I remember within me
Her address, forgotten long,
To such a drunken night 'twould lead me,
That with a halloo loud and long,
I would rent & love nest in Pasadena,
That jusciocus babe! that bar room nice!
And all who wished could see me there,
And all should ery, "Reware! Beware!
His drooling lips, his vacant stare:
Weave a cordon around him thrice,
&nd hold your nose wit:i naussous dread,
For he on gin and beer has fed,
And fairly ecrawls with bar room licel*

ess Fred

Shroyer

19



*
4
g&‘:.é" W,
R

XX

Y
)
s?\&*}.‘ &

)

0’:‘

SO
e

i
 MALIENO ~




diab’ 21

FOURITE & THE HLIEN (OIMH

don't ask us for sxplanations .. we
have yot to reed t h e dammn book!

(Listed under "fantagy" in the Slan Shack Bookshop Catalogue
was John Galsworthy's The White BMonkey: a parody .. )

SHADDEMEUS FOURSITE, AT T HE VENERAELE AGE - PAUNCHY, WITH
huge circles under his eyes - the perfect example of English
middle class old-age — of fifty-three, was beginning t o be
bored. With life. With everyithing. "Tup!" he said, trying
to smile it off; "Tip!" But he knew he was bored. No lcnger
amsing was his London house; his country house; his cheyeau
on the continent. Ne longer amusing} The thought ~ained
him; "Pupl” heo said.

He poured the c¢ream from a Cthulhu saucer into a Necronom-
icon cup, and Jooked at his wife, who tried +* o 1look young,
but who wes really as old as Shaddem> =, *"Tup!® he durped.
Thon: "Excuse me," Unconsciously he was thirnking. "We must
not hold that attitude, we of the English middle class," he
thought. "We're the backbone of the nation. It's our sacred
God-given cause to support t h e King - to keep the workers
from getting too much power! - our God-given trustit

The thought comforted him. He looked at his wife, & again
became dismal, Throngh her doutle-chin, her folds of fat
her grey lounging dress, he looked. He saw not the old Evant
giline, but the young one he married. "Oh, Evangiline!" he
thought. "0Oh, those nights of pleasure when we wers young
~ those sweet nights of pleasure! Those days of happiness! -
those sweet days of happiness! Oh, Evangiline:”

Again he knew he was tored. Bored with it 211! Backbone,
he was the backbone - he mustn't be tored. But he was. H e
&ritted his teeth.

"I'm going up to take a bath," he said.

Up the long corridor of the chairs, the musty  passage
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40 his room, he entered the bath languidly, Bis one red
pleasure! he thought bitterly. He looked: 2t the Pstty girls
& tho Varga girls about t h e tiled walls; the illustration
from the nudist magazine, & he sighed. But then he realized
they bored him. Bored him! - what was everything coming t0%
He set the water, glad of the cool splashing sound@ i n his
rnonotonous weariness, and languidly withdrew from the bdathe
oo,

The wator was warm, and he lay back delightedly, surveying
the Varga girls & the Petty girls. Ah! but he was bored.
"Pupi® he spluttered. He loocked furtively at his body -~ old
Shaddemeus Foursite was Puritan in soms ways - & wondered how
0ld he hed become. Once - But his mind set away from the
rotten road of sensuaiity. Bored! he thought frantically -
bored with the rotten road of sensuality!

"Tup!® he said. "How unutterably tupi®™ 4And he laughed
louvd & long.

Then he heard the singing. He stopped & lay still. Where
could the dulecet tones be coming from? His wet body soaked
up the sweet tones, coming as if fron the very air about him.
They seemsd to loosen his body, meke it younger.

Then, voices! "Tup: What next? thought Shaddemeus. They
were 1in a strange liquid lensuage he couldn't understand.

Suddenly - Sheddemeus sat up straight in his bath « there
was a misty fading in the center of the room - a curling ¢o-
alescence of dimly seen vapor that cirecled. Then - creation}
Borore him stood a long-legged, sweet young thing of a girl,
demmrely gazing at him with brazen eyes. "Tupi" he gasped in
astonishment. ™Tupl”

She was dressed only in a pair of gaudy harem shoes with
delicate withes entangled  in the whole length o £ her body.
Hor figure was ineredidly beautiful - unutterably smooth -
Shaddemesus gasped! The girl smiled & s a t domurely on the
odge of the water closet.

Shaddemeus Foursite came down the next morning. He amiled
to the maid, & that venerable prostitute smiled dack, & del~-
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'}_cately tweaked his cheek with nimble Fingers. Ho twoeaked it
back. Ho thought: Too bad I'm geoing.

Breakfast was laid out when he went im. He bustled hap-
pily to his wife, kissed ber cn the ohkeek. "I'm going, dear,®
he said, affectionately. "To ths incredibly distant country
of Phnifghtynmguon!” He went, His wife nodded, "Yes, dear,*
& kept on reading the How to Keop Beautiful section o f tbs
Timos,

In ths heilway, Shaddemsus had a short twinge of nostalgia
Backbono of the nation - “Pup!l® He sbouldn'*t let the king
down like this. No! But he was boyred with the nation!
Bored with the king! Bored' He looked down the hall, with
its mouldy chairs & moldy atmosphers. wondering at the light
feeling in his heart. So odd! The iall seemed to contraoct
& envelop him is all its s t a gn an t old-worldliness ..

"Tupi" ho said. Then he wamt up the stairs, anxiously. He
was no longer bored. He was going to e better world] Backe
bone of the nation! -~ Porhaps he eand Shandra would becoms
the backbone of Phnifghtynmsuen, Perhaps they would hawve a
baby .. he went up the 1 on g cavernocus stairs t0 2 bettor
WW.

In his bathroom, ha found a note in the medicine gabinet:
®*Sorry, dear, but yeur Wwitler has asked me to run away with
him, He's fascinating. Sorry, but it's just & ¢ass of true
love versus sex! Yours, Shandra.®

For a moment he was sghocked. Then he said: "TMup® H e
atarod into his room ~ past it - to his wife, 80 stolid, aq
unimeginitive, downstairs., He grunted, ™The Englishk must
pever loso their dignityl®

He slowly twrned & went dack to boredom.

The bill for the asbortion wee received from the Foursite
family doctor, Simon Cad, on his regular date: the 25th of
the month. Shaddomsus paid it - after all, his wife was too
old t0 have ehildren any 1n:7er.

... ¥or Nedrak
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e HORICH

Lewis Carroll had not o© n e thing
on this guy .. a two-minute epic

; &

OUF OF THE DARKNESS CAME FCORNCY, INTO THE RANDLES (F CONCUL-
sion flowed ths dread ysrb of t h e tarfles, while humanity
clobbered & barthed.

The sun, its rur’ous schnerdlitze casting trents over the
frintches, wsnt «own Like a pecedad in ecstonce, while Ginch
McFinch burped.

"Clash on the:e thermocrads," he thought. "Whzit can Fornch
do that I can't, excer’ mzke broedle ou the br neh, & besides
my piffle is far & away iis barglier.®

He arose from ti< - oning repast o £ freeted fligdillic-
with belchberry sauce, burped shufiusly, then left the room
in one swell foop. The door ~riddled s h v t with & fudlea
snuip.

11

Out of the Norih came rumor of Farnch. Into the verdill-
ious peepschnsuera of endosern Tfiowed the verlet radiations
of its bermatic ftuffen things, whiirn: humanity clobbered &
barthed .

Ginch McPFinch proggled down the drindle lane, glerping as
he went. He know that his sluffy Rossbud was waiting at the
trun of the frintch patch, with snighels & tiddles. At the
lunk of Rosebud he furped his pace & soon he caught frep of
her, He swushedsnarrdenly up to her, threw his arms around
her bumdos, & kissed her full on the platt,

®0h, my bodocdly Ginch," she sighed. *I've been cruding
for you. While the swaple came roaring over the raftilion I
was deringed something awful. Don't prigle s ¢ hufting,
again. Let's not mentry a pleton longer, let's make breedle
on the bornch now!
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Out of the West came ¥ornch. Into the prminks of ssmovism
flowed the sprintches, while humzaity clobbered & barthed.

"Tell me, my ductry Rosebud," asked Givch McFineh perily,
while rokjing his flinders through her wittlewoppers, "do you
treedle me with all your nhufs & henders?"

*¥ith my nhufs & henders, & my budaipers, too," siched
Rosebud.

®Are you ready to scrug &t t h e slightest profilame, to
smeep my gooberlog, to furnit my every plash?¥

"Yos, my yobber Ginch, yes, yes, yasi"

“Then I am ready to breedle on the bornch," Gianch McFinch
sighed, glorfly snapping his gufdenks.

Out of the breedls came Fornch, Intc the ranoschnerds of
chismire flowed 1 h e clintehing gleodb, elugging at the very
yorbules o f their runkles, while Ginech MeFineh clobberad &
barthed.

+se Walt Liebscher

A4S g

the chap on the left is
& poor devil who reads
huxley & duranty & chese
& then reads the eritice?
reviews of the books to
860 what he should say about
them

he likes to be called en
intellectual &

perhaps a bohemian
because it is then

be chages bawds & gets
drunk & people call him
2 dann good fellow or

an animated hypocrisy
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HUOLEGERTS LAST ERAHIL

here we go again .. how the author
manages to keep i t o clean! ..

WHEN THE EDITOR O ¥ THSE DAILY PLANET SAW ADDIEBERT STANDING
before his desk he realized at once that he neetzd to look nc
further for a new copy boy. The editor was especially pleas-
ed with the applicant's large, mobile ears, & the way they
twitched whenever 2 word was addressed to him. That was just
what he needed - a pair o© £ oars infinitely responsive +to
yells of BOY!

You are hired, the editor sa2id. He picked up a large card
beard sign hs used on such occasions & held it up for the ed-
itorial force to see., The card seid NEW BOY,

Instantly ths word BOY! was yelled si ultaneously from ev-
ery corner o £ the room. In sheeor admiration, the editor
watched Addlebert's large ears guiver. His sural appendages
literally jerked the rest of his slight body over to the spot
from whence came the loudest & most compelling yell of BOY!
Addlsbert was at work.

The next dey things were quiet i n the c¢ity room and the
only reascon anyone hollered ROY! was to seo Addlebort's ears
Jork. The proof readers couldn't think of anything else to
send him for so one of them sent him into the composing room
to get a thing called a vanishing point. Addlebert was gone
only a short $ime, then dragged im a curious contraption that
no one ¢ould recall ever having seen around the place. This
is the vanishing point, said Addlebert. The proof readesr ox-
amined it% closely, then blinked hie eyes rapidly. That thing
gives me eye strain, he complained. It is no good. Take it
back where you got it. A half hour later the proof readex
went home with a bad case of eye strain.

Tent minutes later Addlebert dragged the gadget dack into
the city room again. It seemed no one wented it in their de~
pertment. Addlebert apparently knew where he got it, but he
had a hard time descridbing the place exactly.

Teke it outside, the city editor ordered, & leave it in



diab' 27

the big ompty lot on the side of the Planet building. With
the help of the general utility men and the elevator boy he
did so, parking the vanishing peint 1 n the exact center of
the vacant lot that belonged to the pubklisher, whe hoped some
day to build an aspnex when his paper grew larger & more cor-
rupt.

A couple of mornings later t h e sports editor turned wup
with a hangover, & sent Addlebert up to the advertising dept
to get the horizon line. The thing that Addlebert dragged in
this tims looked too bulky to have geiien through the door in
the first place, and twice too big to dreg out again., It is
a horizon line, Addlebert saigd. There was a peculiar white
line amidst its cogs & coils, all right, & that line seemed
to te onh an exact ling w i t h your cyes, no matter how you
looked at it.

Take it out % o the vacant lot, barked the editor, & the
next bloke who sends Addlebert for a phoney gadget will go
home with the whole¢ works wrapped earound his neck.

After that, whenever tiu: ataff thought of somethiag orig-
inel, & couldn't rerist sending Addlebert for it, he would
tell Addlebert to t a k e it rigtb out to the lot & park it
there wi®': the horizon liune, the vanishing point, & the rest.
After a Iuw weeks, a compilation of the contraptions in the
vacant lot would have mede up a huge glossary of things thet
had been non-existent until Adilevort showed up.

One day a reporter piaoned i n & y=>u about a man who had
invented a perpetusl motion machire which fell apert & killsed
ite inventor. Whon the city editor heard the yarm it remind.
ed him that he hadn't sent Addlebert foi anything for a week.
This had given Addleberi’s e a r s & much needed rest. The
brass lunged bellow of the eity editor always geve his esrs &
painful jerk. BOY! yelled the city editor. Addlebert's sars
flew through space, closely followe? by the rest of him.

There is a perpetusl motion machine down in the sterotype
room, seaid the city editor. Find it and park it down in the
lot with the rest.

Sir, said Addlebart promptly, that is the one thing thet
does not exist. Then meke one, barked the city editor. Yeos sr

esaid Addlebert. He left the room. No one though: of him for
three or four hours.



28 diab*

Then the oity editor looked up to sse an Italian ecp named
Clency standing before his desk. Clancy dlurted ocut: You can
park all that funk down there om your o w m lot tut when it
raises a2 racket 1t°s wviolating the ¢ity anti-noise ordinance.

The editor couléd h e & r the noise befors he got out ths
front door. All the contraptions dAddlsbert had parked there
were in violent motion and the racket was terrific. In the
midst of it all, meking some adjustments, was Addlebert.

Shut that thing off, screeched the editor. I eanp't, said
Addlebert, It 12 & perpetusl motion mechine. It ¢cen’t ™
stopped. You see, I connected the horizor line to the van-
ishing point, which oreates a stress on the weilghtless clse-~
vator weights, devirting the force ~ Addletert ratiled on.

A men remod Ogglepopf suggested that {nsteed of rying to
stop it, they make use of it. This was done. The Planett's
presses wers run by connscting belts, & soon delis were con-
nected to the transportation & communication systems. Soon
ell power in the ¢ity was being supplied by the machine.

Still, there was one detail lacking. The city room force
needed scmaone to yell BOY! at oven more than it needed per-
petual motion, The plainties unheceded cries of BOY! were bo-
coming more facble dally, The o i ¢ty eoditor beat his desk
helplessly, then in sudden frustration raised his voice in &
bellow that rocked the erntire building: B O Y !

The sound rent the air, penetrated the rattle & clang of
the machipery, & smote sharply o n the sars of Addlebert,
fairly jerking t hem from his head. The editor aat up
straight as Addlebert swapt through the door in a blur of mo-
tion, his ears quivering, T h e editor reised 2 sign which
road NEW BOY. Within a aplit sescond Addlcbert’s surs were
Jorking in ovary directiocn as of o 1 d. Even Addleobert was
bhappy about it in his own odd way.

Theore is a new proof reader on the starff now, who hadn®t
heard about Addlebert before, end naturally tbhought h ¢ was
really & new boy, and as such, should be properly initiated,
After giving % b o matter considerable thought, wondering
whother he would fall for {it, he sa:t Addledert out to get a
perpetual mothon mashine.

sow &l'aa 'ﬁldazg




ot fill

A far-off szea bird gave a muffled wail;

I walked beside the ocean, where the land

And water met; end therse upon the sand

The sea hag lay; her face was gaunt and pale,
And ag I watched the dusk fall like a veil
Upon the earth, she raised & bony hend,

The white foam danced a ghostly szraband,

And twilight resked with odors, flat and stale.
"I promise anything that you desire

¥or just one kiss - but you must give consent,”
She said to me, and =e&gerly I bent

And touched her witherdéd lips, my thoughts afirs,
She added grimly then, "Remember this:

Your soul is mortgaged with a sea hag's kies!"

s« Jamss Russell Gray
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to sooth the savage breast .. or
some sort of damn thing .. read:

IF I WER: TO COME OUT & RECOMMEND FOR THE READING PLEASURE OF
fandom a collection of boois like Gene Stravton-Porter's "Lad
dieg®, “The Wide, Wide, World® b y some Victorian lady wliose
last name was identicai with mine, & the complets works of
Louisa May Alcott, I'éG be squashed so thoroughly & witn such
finality that I'd never dare show my puss in fendor - pgain,

Yet. writing in the 4th issue of Agenbits ol igwit, Robert
7 Lowndes commends certain music to fendom, & includes ewuiong
those selections the Lsa & 6th symphonies of Tschaikovski &
liszt's symphonic rr m, "Les Preludes". I meintaein thait this
action i & no les. .reasonable from the cultural standapoint
than that one desceribed in t h ¢ 1lst paragraph woul? be. &
since in previoue issues of dieb' you'vc been instrueted in
tt. zentle arts of drinking “Tum & amoking pipes, let me give
you some hints on the decent way + o go sbout oxploring the
world of music.

The fan who must content himself with music on phonograph
records « heard over the a i r & &an occasional concert hell
visit is at e disadvantege to start with, for the programs of
such things & t+ h e selections that exist on thes rocordings
are pitifully lacking in variety & ignore most of the finest
music yet composed. I don't mean to disparage the value of
the average concert or radio program of classical music with
the assertion that what is popular is bad, for it imm't; but
what is popular is played over & over incessently & prevents
other stuff from becoming popular. Bosides which, therec is
the tendency of radio to do things on & big sceles or not a t
all: youcan h e a r pleanty of symphony corchestras but few
string quartets of violin & piano recitals; +there are a nun-
ber of choruses regularly broadeasting, but few song recitals
consisting of sisply = voice & a piano, A1l of which sorely
restricts the material of these programs.

But the gaudy tone colors & big c¢limcjes a symphony orch-
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gatrs affords naturally is eppealing, to the person who has
rocently Qdiscovered “good" music. This baing the casg, he
hes no excues for confining himself to Tschaikovski, Sibelius
& Shostokoviltch aymphonies. If he knows the Franck symplony,
1st him ¢ry tho sams composer's tons-poam, "Lea Eolides". If,
Itke Doe, he thinks "Lea Proludes” is hot stuff, he must im-
madistely turn %o a really groat example of Liszt's genius,
his A ¥Fausd Symphony”, If he likes both Brahams & Wegner,hs
will find a combination o £ the two, slightly diluted but
worth mueh study, in the tremondously 1 o n g symphonies of
Brueknsyr and Mshler. If he's a Wagner fiend, chances are he
got that way on the preludes to the operas & such ubiguitous
oxcorpts a2s the Magie Fire Music & the Ride of the Velkyries,
In this case, he is in particular need of expanding imnediat-
oly, to take in such things as the prelude to the I3rd sct of
Parsifal, Hans Sacha’ grest monologues from the Mastersingers
& tho msle chorus of the Gi'ichungs from the Dusk of the Gods

Everything in that paragraph ia eesily obtainable on re-
cords, & may occasionally de heard over ths radio.

Introducing & chorus into the symphonic compositions pro-
duces spactacular resulta from the tonal standpoint, & very
often seems to help out the composer’s ability. Prims sxam-
Ple of thia tome 3 s Delius, whose purcly orchesiral works
don*t appeal to me, but who secmed $o pour out everything he
had into two great works for aymphony orchestre & chorus &
soloists, "Appalachia" & "Sea Drifi®. Both may be had on re-
cords undar Bescham's direction; 4¢ry the latter first, for
i1t's a 1little shorteor, & you'll probably be familier with its
words - & setting to Walt Whitman'’s poem, ®"Out of the Cradle,
Endlessly Rocking .. "™ Brahms lovers wiw Beve exhosusted the
four sympbonios & two overtures would 8o woll to recall that
there's a "Gorman Roquiem™; similarly, # y o u worahip the
Vexrdi of *aMia™ & ™0thello™, you'll go quiotly mad over ths
Manzont Requiem.

Then there are the fislds of music whore fans seldom ven-
ture to tread - cheamber music, comprising a s 1 ¢ does all
sorts of smell ocomdbinations from stringed instruments with or
without phanc, songs, & varfous other oombinations that as
the general title suggests are heard to the bast advantage in
the amal) dimensfons of a room instead o f & coneert hall.
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Lest this cataloging go on indefinitely, a bit of sugges~
tion on what to look for in future musical developments might
be well, espzcially for thoss fortunete enough %o have access
to a good musical library or live in & large city where oc-
casionally the newest thing may be heerd. Despite the en-
thusiasm o f musicians who have discovered Yserious" jazz &
boogie-wocgie, I'm inelined t¢ think that the next few de-~
cedes will see advances &long harmonie rather than rhythmic
lines. As Tovey points out in the Encyclopedis Brittanica,
no one has begun to exploit the discoveries & inventions of
Wegner in t h ¢ tonal seonse ~ his theories & the use of the
leitmotif apparently still fascinate musicians. Then there
is a tremendous field o £ unexplored regions lying in modes
rether than our traditional major & minor sceles. One of lue
very simplest of these, for instance, in the Lydian. It can
be uscd casually as Dvorek did in the ™Neow World" symphony to
give a tang to the melodies, or sublimely a s in tne groat
movement from one of Beethoven's lest strins martets, with
which Huxley secks 0 p r o v & the existence of a diety in
#Point Counter Point®, Two dozen other ancient modes, at the
very least, offer unlimited experimental possibilities for
composers interested 1 n & -ng something with the ¢id forms
Lesides mere imitations of 16th century chants.

And there's always the chance that sn entirely new system
of music will come i n t o being, if the qQuarte. lone scale
i:nds its messiah with the ability to bring it to populiari 7,
It is my belief that the present scale will not be diopped,
if a new one should turn up, simply beceuse there will still
be those writing and singing music f o r the humen voice &
singing i n smaller intervals than cur present ones simply
duves not come naturally; it takes years of training, and the
most acute of ocars.

In other words, as & culmination of all this preceding, T
will readily admit that dmerica's greatest songs are as yet
unsung, but think we might as well consider the ones that are
forgotten while waiting, & in the meantime econtont ourselves
with &8 primitive - albeit pleasing - twelve chromatic tones
for singing those of tomorrow.

«e« Harry Warner Jr
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Al £ PHHINTASS

this one rates & blurb, yst .. we
are damned if we know what to say}

I

If I should die tonight

And you should coms to my cold corpsc and say,
Woeping and hearisick o'er my lifeless clay,
If I should die tonight,

And you should come in dseopest grief and oo,
And sey, "Herse's that ten dollars I owe,"

I might arise in my large white cravat

And say, "What'e that?®

I1

If I should die tonight

And you should come to my cold corpse and kneel,
Clasping my bier to show the grief you fesl,

I say, if I shouid diec tonight

And you should come to me end there and then
Just even hint 'bout payin' me that ten,

I might arise the while,

But I'd drop dead again.

oonBenKing

The above thing ¢ e m o to us by way of Goorge Ebaey's quite
Pleasant sister, Frances. At least, we think thet'!s where it
cams from. As we recell, Ebey shoved it in our face in the
LASFS clubroom at the criminal hour o £ 2:00 A M. We were,
nesdless to say, a trifle bleery.

«e+ The Staff
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0 SCIRACE FICTID

it really isn't as bad as all that
+o We suggest you read 2nl see ..

THE TERM "ROMANCE" HAS EEEN RELEGATED TO AN OBSCURE & SCORNED
position ir our modern literary realism, Romence has coms to
moan stuffy Victorian novelists & three decker novels.with
the conventionel tri-qngle formulas, horoines, heros, villians
81l jumbled together in a delectable me 8 8 to be primely
served before correct people; or another, & just as bad view,
is that of the foolish love story. Yev many e scienca fic-
collection intc the furnace thiw reading Diskens, will giaaly
admit ihat so-called "science fiction™ is ihe modern embodi-
nent of romance; in fact, tr+ it 15 nothing but e cyecle in
nan's recurring literery history, stemming from Tennysun &
the other Romanticists, with harsh rezlism eclipsing that
type of writing in between.

Romance, .o a small sense, mean: "love" - the type of love
that is soerved up regularly inrn huge porlionc in the slicks;
the typs of love that ends up in & rcse gardon, with = full
noon, instead of on a low couch & with contraceptives, In a
largz>r sense -~ the sense in which i* 5s :'.nsidered here -~ it
is exactly opposite to realism: fentastie writing intended to
thrill & primarily entertain. Nothing whatever need be real-
istic about 1t; even though outwardly rezliistie in seiting,
the characters usually act in such a way, & the svents occur
in such forms, as Yc certify its origin.

Science fiction ie ideally suited to ths edvsnture type of
romance., In this, there are the stock chsracters, but they
go through events & actions so aB t 0 ¢onstitute adventure,
but with a realistic or historical basi.s as background. Since
science fictiop - the type of scisnce fiction that is liked
best ~ is essentially future history, it follows that scicnce
fiction should bage itself on romantic writing .. upon a well
constructed beckground o £ logical events, sanely developed
scionce, & human characters ~+-mld be superimposed the ploi &
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theme of vromanticism ~ but a decent type of omance net based
on hack. 0f course, it need not necessarily be & prophetic
hiatorie document, &s many excellent science fiction stories
are based in the present or the past or on time travel: but a
toc distant meandering from the basic pattern results in fan-
tasy.

s%he type of romance to be achicved 1s a doubt filled ques-
tion. Of course, the first duty of any story, whatever its
purpose, is to entertain, Anytiing that is writien without
that basgisc Tact in mind is doomed; aliticugh there ave diffor~
ent circles of readers that denand diffsrent types of entex~
tainment. But ecience fictica heids a distinet advantage ov-
er historical writing ¢f the more usual type ~ althouch it Ia
much harder to fulfill well. 4 historical novsl may, while
entertaining, give a serious glimpse into the past, & thus
become "literature™; butb scic ce fiction can achisve enother
task: it can give a sense of man's beradlses future - or, iF
the author is a cynic, of . . non-future. It has the immee.
surable infinity o f space to draw fr.z,” or alien world..
life; it can g 1 v e a senss of greatness, of decadancs, of
growth, or of the insignificence of t h ¢ present. This is
perhaps one of the greatest reasons why science fiction has
become so popular with those persons possessing a progressive
mentvaiity. If ¢t k e author is sincere, he can put eli his
bopes & all hiz zpprehensions intc the stercotyped plot of &
pulp vehicle. But science fiction, im the form tiast the
pulps have dsvelcped, is still in its infancy, & much remains
t0 be done, in beit the matters of literary technique, & the-
matic bass.

The late Stanley G Weinbaum wrote same of t h e very few
stories that incorporate thess ideas. H i1 s interplanetary
stories are based on such logical grounde & development; he
wrote with perhaps the only fully edult style & technique in
science fiction. He was the author of soms of the rare pulp
stories that are likely to be known as maturas in the light of
time. Especielly interesting is his treatrent of romance in
the smaller sense - ie, iu7a. With pulp fiction based upon
meundering, slmost sldbering, heroines, he ereated women
that lived - & wrote of love & 3 realistically as his field
permitted. Perhaps the best exemplification of this was his



38 diab!?

superb Dawn of Flame.

Ouly a few authors have approached camplete mastery of
this form, as developed in the pulp field; emong them mist ba
mentioned I, Ron Hubbard, in one etory in particuler - Finsl
Blackout. Despite the fact that the story had an incredidbly
weak ending, it was mature & truly great. Robert Heinlein in
Beyond this Horizon - , & a f e w others have coms close to
suceecding. Slan!, though much acclaimed by fandom, was art
ificiel & slick & intrinsically worthless. The majokity of
the other acclamatory praiss hes gone to adventure hacks, as
can only be expected - with the expected exceptions of a few
others, such as Theodore Sturgeon, who was particularly out-
standing among the staff writers of Unkmown.

C A Smith has written & few pcience fictional tales - or
go they are classed - that do mnot fit into this mode at all,
but are fantasye. E P L & his more fanatic diciples ineis?
that "interplanetary" fiction must be ®*mocd creation”; this,
of course, is utterly silly in the historieal point of view,
as advocated before. Moods mean so little in the edploretion
of a2 frontier - perhaps more in the decadanes of & ¢iviliza-
tion; bt they should bDe strictly rolegated to a pubsidjery
T0l6.

Thus, science fiction can be great, & has been, in a few
instances. PBut it seems it will have to wait for & more ma-
ture medium for its expression ~ & better crafismen to do the
expressing. Too, the goneral public 1s a deoiding factor, as
they mst eventually becoms & trifle less belligerant toward
this odd medium o £ expression ~ science fictlion. But the
poculiar abilities that science fiction posscsses, 1 am con~
fident, will someday be drought to light & fully exploited by
more competent authora. Unfortunately, today's writers, &
particularly the pulp “hacks,” are %00 subject to poliey &
the age old enemy of supply & demand.

Howsver, when the above obstacles a r 6 overcome, & when
science fietion is brought to the general public's attention
in a more favorable light - it will assuredly take its place
among She various typea o f literature now prevalent in the
world - both romantic & realistie,

..+ Ray Karden
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the title is cribbed, of course
.. but if the shos pinches - shem

{The following bit of ~ er -~ whimsy was written in the LASFS
clubroom by Geo Ebey & Willie, scmewhere around 3:00 A M.)

YESSIR, WHAT THIS € L U B NEEDS IS IMPROVEMENT. IN THE 18T
place the meetings are too dull. I suggest that hereaflar
procesdings be opsned as we opened thom back in the beery
dazs of the GGFS: a secore o© £ dancing girls doing 8 few hot
numbers in the space where the bookcasas now lean hap-hazard-
ly against the plaster. ©PREach megber could afterwards chooss
a smooth doll for himself, thereby bringing tho meetings to a
speedy & lively close. & a3 for the maggzines - stack them
outside on the sidewalk in plain vlew of tbe passers~by. The
local hicks may become interested & eventually Join. In this
mepner the society will gain bhundreds of new members.

For anothsr suggestion, thers are far too many typewriters
in ths room. As it is the clatter combined with the stink of
stale cigarette smoke & besry breaths is onough to drive one
retching into the comparitively clear atmosphere outsids. 8o
take 'em away., Get rid of thse derm things. One typewriter
is enough & that can be shoved under the bed along with Fern
& Crozetti. In place of the typers one or two portable bars
cem be installed, complete with hot & cold running water & &
seltzer tap. An RCA player can be purchased latsr for those
who like boogie woogie & hot jazz. Perheps a piano could be
gotten evontually for the visiting fireman who write concert-
os & bawdy tunes.

There ere too many originals also. & they ain't hung up
right either. Every visitor to the club should be presented
with an originel or four for his private collection, Other-
wise the pix will remein stacked along the molding until they
finally fall onto the floor t ¢ bYe trompled by the members,
®bo continually stagger sbout wanting to know whereinhell the
alipsheets are, & whoinghodsneme stuffed the ink can in the
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toilet bowl? In place of the originals we leave a fine clean
wall together with the handiest o f materials for recording
telephone numbers, tlub minutes, tick-tack-toe, 0dd doodlings
nemes & addresses, foot prints, finger marks, high school
pennants, the sign we stole from the gan company: "Quiet, Men
4% Work!" embroidered mottoes, copies of Space Tales, & beer
stains.

The bed in the corner isn't big enough as only one person
can get into it at one time. Crozetti cen't even do that.
This is a handiecap, for w h e n the manager of the boarding
house at 628 S Bixel wises up a few of the boys are going to
be out of luck, Laney of course h a s a definite advantage
since he rents a whole store to live in, & no one cother than
the vice squads, who are generally otherwise occupied up at
628, can bother him. I suggest that the wall betweer the ted
& the closet be knecked down, the ghu stacked in the latter
undexr ths former 1long with +the typewriter, Crozetti & Fern.
Then bring in a cozy four poster & take care not to notify
the SPCL.

4 large ice-box is elso a desireable feature. Stock it to
the insulastion with eold meats, cheese, chicken salad, smcked
Zam & pasteries. A Yerke or two might be jemmed conveniently
tetween the icoe drawers & the sweat pan % o keep the sauces
warping nicely, btut this is not necessary. As regards liquid
refreshment ~ several cases of White Horse, a crate of Bur-
genly, five or ten cases of Pabst & Rainier, various ligquids
& mizers, & coca~cola in guantities for the hoi-polloi.

Carist, I'm hungry.

An upstairs room can be rented for those who prefer danc-
ing to woozing, plus a grevity conveyor or simple escelator
Zor commtiers from room to room. The club might as well be
soundproofed sc aeg to avoid possible disturbances from ten-
ants above who would grow so¢ inconsiderate &as to make unnec-
ossary noises. Too, air-conditioning could be installed so
as to easily diseppait the aleohol fumes rising from members
sprawled in generally comotose econditions about the floor.

Yessir « what this ¢ludb needs is improvement.

Don't let me have a hand in it thousgh, for its own good.

«se Maliano
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Look down .. into a faery land of silver

tremblss set in black.
.Here

is a hidden underworld
}
{

of silver foliege
.and sdlver fish and shedows

moving dilently across the silver sands,

Let fall

‘a coin a word a dreeam

4 and watch them turn to moon fire
'glimmering in the depthe,

; e+« George Bbey

i
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FANSLORTH WAIGAT

remomber him? - the finest editor
a pulp mecazine ever DPOszssned ..

WRIGEIT WAS A GRAND MAN, & TALENTFD MAN; LINGUIST. SCHULAR,
misical eritic. & in the fow years uelfore his death, Sheve-
spancsan cdlée: & commentator, He sold a f e w yara: 10 Me
Clurs®s Ve smzins, & had a few published in Weird Taiss &
Oriental ticriss under a per nama, Frzneis Herd; but he did
. very speringiy, his sense o £ proportion kept him "z
ever y»lling th: outrageous tricks fawored by a few edliors
who wircie fopr their own mags, the lead novels, asccepted their
cwn work without e ver a reject, & paid themselves fancy
priszs - & whi*tled the rater vpaid t o contrivutors better
than io2ioelves. Wright wes woo honest £ o r anything like
thei. Ure of hig stories appears in the book format colle: -
tion, The Mcosn Yerror.

He lovsd ~:na. zood ones, fterrible ones, indifferent ones:
Le knew good Irom hed, but said I love 'em enyway. He had
a rare tiste for bawdy poems, bawdy songs, bawdy stories. But
caiy in stag gatherings; in + h ¢ presence of women, he was
punciticuely eorrict in speech, & manner., Hiz widow protest-
»d when i gava the substamncs of the foregoing in detail, with
examples, for W Paul Cook's ameteur magezine. Cook printed
me verbaetim, & I ¢hink I h a v e (& he has} thereby made an
enemy.

firight was a very tell, somewhat stooped, ungainly looking
man, almost whelly bald, & with a very high forehead which
amphasized his baldness: he had a solem face, a face that at
first gave one the impression that he was not any too bright;
but the keon twinkle of his blue eyos gave life & sparkle to
the dead pan. & he was very cordial, His voice was inclined
to monotony, his enunciation was not always clean cut, yet
amazingly eancugh, his recitation of verse had something mus-
ical & fascinating about it, & we always urged him to recite.
Wine of Wizardry, by Sterling, wea his favorite; Wright was
passionately £ on d of highly colored & sonorous phreses.
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Though a kind & genercus person, he could, when occasion war-
ranted it, be devastating with a terse, soft volced, sleeplly
delivered jab which blitzed +the victim 1into proper silence
for houre thereaftor.

He was lavish & s a host, free with his money; until his
failing health compelled him to concentrate on doctors. What
started as palsy, & a slight drag o n one foot, gradually &
despite all specialists, bescame in increasing lack of muscul-~
ar coordination; it bocame so that h o could not for 2 long
time write his neme, & initialed a +typsed signature with grim
determination; toward@ the end he could scarcely eat without
assiatance. How surgery could have helped check or roll back
this nervous deterioration is beyond my skimpy acquaintance
with either science or pathology, but that was the objectivs
of tho operation which was, of coursse, successful. A cor-
onary thrambasis, three days later, finished him,

Hls courage was high, his mind was keen to the last. The
ailment, for which n o cure has yet been found, was ¥ =kin-
son's Desease. Though seomingly a gradual disintegration of
tho nerves controlling the muscles, it hed no effect on his
mind; his intellect & his tmste & his judgement had not, do-
8pite the unjust quips of an occasic al disgruntled suthor,
been in any way clouded.

Wright served in France in World Wer I. Soms sey thet a
hoead injury, supposed at ¢t h & time to be inconssquential -
caused the affliction whose initial symptoms were apparentin
hls handwriting as sarly as 1924, sixteen years befors h i s
death. ¥For a long time he called it writer's cramp, but this
I believe was to fool his friends; he was a realist, & would

not fool himself. He never pitied himself, never asked or
actepied sympathy.

.¢e Eddie Price

will, with fire in his eye,

said "who's this Captain Future guy?"
»« to a passing comet he hitched his wagon ..

now gpacs for willie's corpse they're draggin?

«se lazaruc
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cne of the finest artieles diasb’
bas accepted - In fact, the finest

TEN YEARS IS A DECALE, & A DECADE IS A BIG HUNK OUT OF £
man's life - it's a tenth of a century, too, & in a tenth of
a century a lot of things can & do heppen. Ten years brings
changes in a nation, in a men, in forms of srt & litorature.
Ten ysars can msan much progress, or it can mean an equally
great deal of retrogression ..

Ten years can moan a lot to many men in many ways, to mesny
things irn many ways ..

Ten ycars ..

July, 1934, & the netion is just beginning to get into the
swing of recovery, rising up from the slump into which it has
fallen .. & another equally interesting though hardly as ime
portant thing, a facet of American thought, distinetly pro-
gressive & Americen in concept, is lifting itself from a
slump .. science fiction has nearly died, & fens are just be-
ginning to sense that it is the baby of them ell, Astounding,
that is going to lead the way to a brighter future & a better
quality of fantasy fiction. F Orlin Tremaine is editor, & he
ig an sditor with the same spirit & drive & ability to get a-
¢rosgs 0 his listeners that is common to college cheer lead-
ors & lustily shouting political leaders - & he is something
orf both ..

Volume XIII, No 5, July 19834 - Astounding Stories. Cover
by Brown, with lots of purpls & yellow, & & liberal splashing
of reds On the contonts page we ses the names of ¢ld favor-
ites: Pearn, Zagst, Kruse, Wandrei, Coblentz .. & authoring
the featured sprial is a young writer who will achieve great
heights in the yesrs to comer Jack Williamson, & his story,
the originel Legion of Space. The titles sound &s they have
sounded since 1926: Before Earth Cemo, Spoor of the Bat, Dr
lu-Mie, The Radio Mind-Ray .. & the iast item ou the contents

pege is a fact serial that is to eceuse discussion & be com-
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mented on far many years to corz, by that "erch-enemy of coi-
ence"”, Charles Fort: Lol ..

The seditorial is a new departure from ths dry, scientific
aditorials that heve graced Amezing, Wonder, & Astounding
since their inception: it is a typical Tremmine pep-talk, in
which he stends on t h & record by polnting out that he has
consistently fulfilled the wishes of ¢ h e majority of the
readsers; & in which he announces that the final Smith Skylark
epic, The Skylerk of Valeron, will start in the Augusi issue
& will definitely not be raprinted ..

The odges aro not yet trimmed, & will not be until Fedru-
ary, 1836 .. the stories are indeed much like those that grew
on "the barrsn soil of 1932 & 1933", tut a t least they ars
interesting & avsorbing, though not literaryc..

In Jenuary, 1935, wo are to have a taste of the future, 2
sort of sample of what mst inaviitaebly coms. The story is by
¥Frank K Kelly, & though there iz mu ¢ h %o be desired, th:
quality at least is present in Star Suip Invincible .. it is
1llustrated by tbe current rags, TElict Dcid, & long efter the
editorial) fad for him has passed the readers &re t o c¢lamor
for his return, & clamor vainly ..

Weinbaum's name is on the table of contenta; no one real-
izes that he will dis a n untimely death bvefare the year is
out, & be romembered & revered &8s n o other science fiction
writer .. B E Smith's Skylark of Valeron works its way toward
conclusion, & side by side with it ias appearing ancother ser -
ial of equal proportions, written by a men that Tremaine cen
hardly know will sameday replece him as Astounding's edi tor:
Jobn ¥ Campbell Jr. The story is the justly femed The Might-
iest Machinoe +. & E E Smith himself, in the 1letter section,
commants on the work of a brilliant young feminine writer -
who's stories shall someday be as valued & ss rarc as M o r-
ritt'a; her name is C L Moore, & the tals is Bright Tliusion.

¥ay .. & Jobn Taine comes forth with a thought-variant -
thet phrase that Tremaine coined when he could think of noth-
ing else %0 call a new idea .. & we begin to sense, through
thodr titles, a different quality in the stories. Nemes like
Stars & The Escape & The Whispersrs have not often appeared
before in science fiction .. & perheps coincidintally, pere
haps no%, The Eascape is written by Don A Stuart, who is real-
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ly Campbell, & in it the tremendous gulf betweer uman beings
& machinery is nearly bridged .. Indeed, by the general tone
+f letters in Brass Tecks w e can see that the qualities of
aind & the frailities of men have come %o pley a part in at
least a few stories that, because of +this fact, will be ro-
membered long after the epics, the adventures, & the thought-
variants have been forgotten: %itles like Cld Faithful, Col-
¢ssus, Twilight - this last also by Campbell play-acting at
being Don Stuert .. & with its sequul, Night, published in
fctober o £ tiis same year, Campbell here has penned one of
the most beautiful word-pictures ever to come out of seience
fiction .. cover stil) by Brom, still with lots of red, pur-
rie, % yellow ..

November brirgs two of Weinbaum's greatest works, The Red
Peri, & Tus Adaptive Ultimate .. we see that Tremaine has be-
gun his squeeze play on Brass Tacis, that is +to end finally
in the 2omplete elimiunation of -hat feature .. he may be egg-
ed on in ilis action b y the .vernight eruption of dozeps &
dezene oFf insainc Yegoclieties® like the SPWSSTEM ..

Ningteen-hundred~thirty-six .. February & trimmed edges, &
the arrival -# Schnoeman in the eerly part ¢ the year .. hs
is t0 beconua the ackrnowledged master of science fiction 1l-
lustrating & few years hencs .. by May, Methomatica & Mathem-
atica Plus have been published & have arcusscd a tremendius
amount of interesi ., in that same month of May, Williemson
is presont with the beginning of The Comsitesrs, which is &5
be more femous then the story to which it 1 8 =2 sequel, The
Legion of Space ..

Junc .. & Campbell's long series of fact articles on the
Soiar Systcm beginaj they arc a preview of the thought~stin.-
ulating, plot-provoking editorials he is to write when he aas-
sumes editorship .. Tremeine is still pouring forth his vol-
uble editorials, working with all his might ¢ o drum up As-
tounding's circulation, & still meintain his policics .. Wer-
ner Van Lorne appears next month, & his style is snnoyingly
choppy &s it elways is to be, except onee, when he achieves
near-greetness with Marinorro ..

Proteus Island appears in August, & 1 t 1is the last tinme
Veinbaum is to appear in A4stounding .. Loinster returns with
a serial, & Tremaine pats himself on the back for again get-
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ting what his readers want ..

By December the doom of Brass Tacks is sealed, beceusse

Tremaine has an idea .. soon, initially because of this, rsad
ers will realize that Tromains's usefulness & progressiveness
have about reached their end; for Tremaine is wrong, & Brass
Tacks cannot as 8Science Discussicns solve the probvlems of
science as it has, in its original form, solved the problems
of science fiction ..
, 1937 is to bring no decreass in quality, but neither does
it bring further increase .. on the conterts page we see new
names: Rocklynne, Eric Russell, Nelson Bond, Gallun, R DeWitt
Miller .. in April, P Schuyler Miller®s Samds of Times eppears
«» it will be remembercd long ..

July brings t . e lst part of Frontier of the Unknomwn by
Normen I. Knight, & in Septemver E E Smith returns with Galac.
tic Patrol, & in it one &seces portents of a writing ability ity &
insight into humen nature one could have herd” v previocuslv
suspected of Dr Smith., .. in this seme issue, h... Schachner,
he of thc old school whe will manege to hang on far into ths
future, initiates a series of stories with Past, Prescut. &
Future .. this one 1 8 intercsting & good, wheToas those of
the series that follow arse only to0 be interesting .. & tkis
issue in notable in that it contains the lst science fietion
story d y L Sprague ds Camp- The Isolinguals .. enter humor
intoc science fiction ..

Gslactic Patz2l is good emough to merit 2 covers, both re-
plete with red, yellow, & purple .. Don Stuert, Cempbell’s ex~
cuse for appearing twice in the same issuwe, authors Out of
Night, & though it is to Ye acclaimed, although not nearly so
mch by eanother by Campbell-Stuart, which will not appear for
10 months: Who Goes There? .. Tremaine still hunts for new ad
ditions to that "circle of readers", & is getting nowhere ..

In November we begin to sense the lst indications of & ma.-
jor change .. Brass Tacks is dack, & in the editorial announ-
¢ing 1t there is smother hand than Tremaine's; & in December
the chenge is certain, for a new editorial policy is &s good
as announced: %e want mew Ylood, new authors, better writing
oo Exit 1937 & ¥ Orlin Tremmine ..

Although Campbell is %o later refer to Februery, 1¢33, as
his 1st issue, it is plain that by Jenuary he is in complete
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command, for in this issue In Times to Come ippears for the
1st time .. in that same issue we come across still amother
name for a new idea ~ "mutant® .. the difference this time
being that the lst mutant issue does contain a new idea, &
not a thought-variant ..

In that February issue, Dr Smith's prologue in six install
mants comes t0 an end, & scicnee fictiouists ere instructed
t0 hold their breath until Dr Smith serapes together the time
to write of the further adventures of Kimbell Kinnison .. the
¢over; the firsgi in Campbell's mutant idea o £ astronomical
plates; is still by Brown, but we can all sece there is less
purple & red, though plenty of yellow: & who emong those thus
sezing can know that this cover 1s t o set the pace for tiec
futurs? TFor hencoeforth Astounding's covers are to be, i1 not
retreaiing, at lsast mild .. & although with his 1lst issue
Campbell presents nothing epochui in the way of storiec:z. we
begin ¢ sense a different s° le of writing .. we are defin-
itely aware of a new hand at vne wheel ..

Witk Mzreh Astounding Stories is dead & istounding Science
Fiction has been born .. Campbell, too, can give his readers
what they w. 5 .. the lmportance of the chunge in name 1s ob-
vious to all, but whe among all those who read the magazine
can l~w the publication of Wellmen's fentasy, Wings of the
Storm, will perpetuste much editorial experimenting fically
culminating in the publication of Usknom? ..

Abtove all Campbell impresses us as being & man of definite
ideas & & believer in experimentation, for unlike his pred-
ecossor; he thinks fo» himself .. Just because the readers
haven't asked for i t doesn't mean it's undesirable, so he
vries it out .. & they love it! .. & again unlike his predec-
essor, he is aware of the fact that questions are to be an-
swered; henceforth we are to have more that titles printed a-
hove Brass Tacks lettera - we ars to have answers, opinions,
& counter~questions ..

In May he begins to reach full stride, for im that month
appears Part 1 of t h e first great story published bylhim -~
Williemson's Legion of Time .. & in that month he also inaug-
arates @ n e w feature, Tho inalvtical Laboretory; agein he

proves he can thivk without being prodded b y his readers &
without losing sciis of them .. Mey 2lso br ings Dr EE
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Smith's one & oanly science article, in which the wvolubl: &
wordy Dr brings his volubilitv & wordiness into play in a
most supremely setisfying manner to describe the creation of
tho Solar System. The article is Catastrophs ..

June bringe the lst of the new, Campbell typs of editorlal
.+ in which we are to sec¢ science fiction as it really is ..
& by the end of the year: Jupiter & Mars have appearsd on the
eover -. We have met Johnny Blacik, the edueated besr, & have
witnessed the beginning of de Camp'c riss to su_ vemecy, par-
ticularly becamse o f his magnificent ar%icle, Lanivaze for
Tims Travelers .. I Ron Hubtaxrd, adventure writst,; has joined
the remks ¢ f science fiction writers wiih an sxcellent
tale titled The Tramp; in thzt story Le packs thc same style,
the same insighi ini: human character that; developed, will
enaBtls him a yeer :i.u a half hence tc write the greaissy sei-
ence fiction story of all time ..

& also by tho =nd off 1938, we see Ca&- vell's plea for new
writers - voiced irn  2ls  announzement o an amateur autheor
Peontesth that i: iu reality nothing more than the opening of
the way to newcomere - bearing fruit .. HL Gold, Kent Casey,
Lester del Rzy, & M Sch = will have seen publicatica, but
only one of thsse, dsl Ksy, will c¢limb to greater heights ..
& in December of 1533, Campbell's keenly analyticel miad will
produce a finely specific classification o f stories: Nova
storiesz, which is to sey a new development of 2n old idees ..
this veriation of t h ¢ o0l1d theme which began wher Tremaine
ooined the term, "thought-variant?, will, like that term &
like "mutant"™, eventually be discerded, but not befors it has
put ecross Campbell's theory of power in & story: richness of
detail & excsllence of telling rather than mere new ifeac .,
& of the year's production, we will remember Legion of Tiue,
del Rey's Helen O'Loy, d e Camp's The Mermen, & above all -
strangely - Kummer's The Forgivencss of Tenchu Taen .. titles
such as we did not see in 19%7 ..

Ninsteen-hundred-thirty-nine is to be an important year in
science fiction ,. it is alsc to be & great year ..

In Januery Ven Lorne i 8 to commit em atrocity so great
thet he henceforth shall n o longer appsar ., the following
month Williesmson returns with an excellent novelette which is
important meinly beceuse it is illustrated on the cover by an
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artist now to science fiction, who shall be in a yeer the sc-
knowledged master at putting science fiction in oils. His
name is Huberd Rogers «. & i n that same month Campbtell an-
nounces t h © publication of Unknown & Eric Frank Russoell's
Sinistor Barrier - & the Campbsll thinking process continues
to function ..

In March eppears the last @&f Campbell-Stuart the euthor,
with The Cloak of Aesir .. Campbell hes two megazines to ed-
1t now .. & in April Scimeoman's boautiful astronomical plask
of Saturn is featursd on the coger .. but as yet we have hagd
no indication of the importance of this ysar, though genersl
story quality has been high ..

So June slips by unpretertiously, & i n July it happens:
van Vogt, Asimov, Moore, a 1 1 importeamt, sach is different
waysS . With the publiecation of Bleck Destroyer A E van Vogt
first sees print .. he will blazec a great name & write one of
the groatest of stories, b u t bhe will slip .. Miss Moore's
curront sffort will stend 2s an unchallanged classic, it ie
Greater Than Gods .« but b y far the most importeant item of
all is Asimov's Trends. for with this 1little story Campbell
discovars what h & bhas beon groping 7 - .. & soclel science
fiction is born, but must wait for Heianlein for its full &
logical development ..

From here on in things happen thick & fast .. Heinlein is
presented, vith Life-Line .. baving seen print, he 1s now
ready to revolutionize science fiction .. Engelhardt's Gener-
8l Svemp, € I C, is a miserable feilure, & W ¢ can honestly
doeclarc the lst strike on Campbell .. he will mske up for it
in October when Part 1 o f Dr Smith's geniuinly superdb Gray
Lonsmen appears, with Rogers' justly famous c¢over .. & in
November & December de Camp's important article, There Ain't
No Such, will meke CODY ..

Ninetesn~hundred-forty & 1941 are geing to bring the very
cream of scisnce fiction .. as we r un down the list it is
like glancing through a roster of classics: in Jenuary & Feb-
ruary Heinleints If This Goes On - isa published, to be follow
ed by t hat mesterpiece of mastorpiecss, Hubbard's Finsel
Blackout, for which ha will b e called a genius on the onse
hand, & a militarist & commu~*st o n the other .. the April
1ssue, in which Part ? appears, stands bhigh ascng fndiviie2l
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issues; & %n it also is a note o f sedness: Phil Nowlan is
dead, & his comeback story will be his last -~ it appears ncxt
mon$h .. The Loads Must Roll will appear in June, & in Augusy
Lestor del Rey will do whet science fiction authors have beeu
trying to do for 14 yonrs: he will tell the first great story
of tho first space flight; & he will c2ii 1t The Q+arj;:f*<
Down .. & in September will begin vam Vogt's epic of supertian
- suparbly'& tenderly written, the story of Slan .. side by
side with the iniiial instellment, Heinloin's very salisfac’-
ory Blowu:s Happen will sze print, & noxt month Harry Bates
will retura with bLis toucking ¥arews:l To tho Mester .. it,
like The Stars Look Doan. will bo necrcly Tforgoiten in the
rush acccnpenying Slan .. the year will cloass guiztly, excepw
for Slan, & readers wii  Lcok back brestulessly om the finest
year in the history of sciencc fichion, & look fooward to a
equally fine story quality in '41 .. their hopes will be Tui-
filled ..

In Jenuary begins Helnlei:'s 8jixth Colwm, wrt 2 U=
der the psomdonym of Anson Mzelcazld; io March the logic be-
hind his uss of a pseudonym will bdbscomz epzarent, for with the
publication’of Heinlein's Logic of Frrire we will bqgln o
realize tnet Heinlein has planneJ zs cuntiine o £ the futur
which will permit only certain stories to be pudblished under
his reel name .. in April de Caup will throw away some of the
most beautifully whackyidsas h e has yo% conceived when h e
mffs The Stelen Doviouns .. & in thet same issus, the story
Remson wiil establish a young writer &s nsw mcster of the ro-
bot yarn. That writer 1is Iseez Asimov .. In May we will be
g€iven a chance to sece Heinlein's outline of t© h e future, &
will find it intensely interesting, well-worked out & highly
probable ,. but side by side with this. As MacDorald, Hein-
lein will publish a story with a direct & definite impor-
tance outside the field of science fiction itself, such as no
other fantesy pioce has evsr had, which will belie the very
prophscios in ths outlipne; thet story s Solution Thsatisfact
ory .. & with this May issue we will know for zure that Tre—
maine's brain-child, Science Discussions, which h & s been
sputtoring on & off for a year now, has finally died & will
appe&ar no more .. & science is returned to the scieonticis ..

Jung will be a tang-up issue, but will contain nothius of

\J
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particular note, oxcept the announc-ient of a serial by Hein-
lein which will soem, at lst reading, a little strong to take
but which will in retrospect be remembered as an undisputod
classic .. in August there will appear a hediously delightful
little tale b y Sturgoon, Biddiver .. & the following month
will see illustrated on the cover the most beautifully told
story of the year, written by 1Isaac Asimov & entitled N
fall .. editor Campbell will once more treed the pages with
an intriguing & thought-provoking article 1in which he points
out that We're Not All Human ~ & makes us love it .. 92 pages
of the October issue will be written by Heinlein, but well &
en joyably written, for he will addle us wonderfully, as Mac-
Denald, with By His Bootstraps, & comgand our interest with
Common Sense .. In Novembar the eminent Dr Smith returns with
the third Patrol story, Second Stage Lenamet .. for the 1st
time in his career he will b e soundly panned, & deserwadly
80, for this beside Gray Lensmen is as chalk to eheesa .. the
year will close, mfortunately, on this rather sour note, but
with hope of better things Campbell announceg the new lerge
8iZ6 o

On Decembor 7th, 1941, the United States is at war, & sci-~
enco fietion is struck a blow from which it will not have re-
covered to the tims of this writing .. in o n e strocke the
whole soul of Astounding will be torn away: Heinlein-MachDon-
ald, Hubbard, E ¥ Smith, I 8 « a ¢ Asimov, Hubert Rogers, L
Spraguc de Cemp, Schneemsn .. &8 f e W stories by these will
menage to leak through £ o r a few months, but beyond that
there is hope only of the deluge .. & if it is not that which
we have gotten, it is surely no April shower ..

1042 will not compare to 1940 or *4l, but it will praxme

a good deal of great material .. above a 1l 1 There Shall Be
Darkness by Miss Moore .. MacDonald's magnificent story, the
most different story in all scionce fiction, in which he will
discuss calmly, senely, & frank}y & thing of vital interest :
Beyond This Horizon - .. the "Foundation" stories by Asimov
.o 8N excellently conatructed 1little short b y an unknown
writer, P Anton Reeds: Forever is not so Long .. Will Stow-
art's stories of contraterrenns matter, which are not really
es good as they are touted t 0 be .. Simak's excellent bit,
Tool .. Nerves by del Rey .. & this year will also produce @
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great deal that is undesirable, like much of Van Vogt'™s mai-
erial, & a disappointing tendency to tell stiory after story
relating to the present war .. several authors, like Chetmill
& Boyeher, will try but unsuccessfully to Imltate Heinlein ..
titlés will becomo shorter & sherter, until one begins to
suspect that Campbell has o mania on the subject .. The gen-
eral trond of the year then, aside from those partieular
works mentioned, will be steeply downwerd .. & we descend in-
tc thg black pit of 1943 which will produce much pretent
iousgess, o lot of new authors, but only about half a dozen
worthwhile yarns ..

Wobruary of the year will mark the beginning of the tend-
engy to return to adveniurc, with wvan Vogt's very poor The
Wenpoh Makers, but it will mark also the publication of the
year's best effort, the remarkable and marvelous Mimsy Were
the Bbrogoves, by Lewis Padgett .. Marck will b ¢ the best
isgue of the ycar, for it will contain that superbly dignif-
ied & sympathetic edvantwre tale, Clash by Night, by a2 necw
author, Lewrencc O'Donnell, as well as Simok's Sh ow of Life
Padgett’s Shock -~ Padgett will aiways impress-& Richardson's
genuiunely importent artiele, Spacc Fix .. Fritz Leiber Jr
will arrive in Astounding in May, & his serial novol will fan
thé flames of hope that Astounding may rise again. The story
- Gather, Darkness! - will be like a beacon in the darknoss,
but 2t will light n o other torches .. the only good cover
Timmins will ever paint is to appear of the June isswe, il-
lustra}ing Padgett's Tho World is Mine .. Catherine Moors's
sorial, called Judgement Night, will appeer in August, & will
be equally panded & praised .. in November +the magazine will
qgndeqsa %o pogket size (having already returned to standard
. ‘8ize earlicr i the year) & although thc new size will have a
dignificd rotogravure section t o which readers can point
with pride, thdse same recaders will be acutely awarc of a de-
croase in content .. the year will be closed on a sour note,
k we will Jook back in retrospect with o disagrecable taste
in our mouths, consisting mainly of too much von Vogt, George
‘ﬁ Smith, war stories, & general hack ..

Enler 1944 ..

For six months we will plod along a t a low cbb of bored
disinterest .. we will remember only two things: Timmins®
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cover for Tanuary, which will be almost good, & Simak's storw
ies ~ Ogra, City, & Huddling Place .. & thus after all it
vwill be an old fevorite who will hold aloft the flame ..

Volume XXXTIT, No 5 - Astounding Secience Fiction, July,
1944 ,, John W Campbell, Jr, editor .. we will find these
names on the contents page: Leiber, Simak, Anderson, Richard-
son, Ley, Jones .. & these are the names of neither the old
nor the new old favorites .. they will neitiher represent the
science fiction of July, 1934, nor its utter antithesis, nor
will they represent the kind o £ science fiction that swept
acrogs the years of 1939, 1940, 1941 .., thoy will reprssent
rather a backwash of both ..

Thus in ten years we will have seen the cycle fulfilled
« for science fictisa will have passed from one e¢risis to new
Loighta & back to still another crisis .. & we suddenly fear
the nearness of death, as we 4id in 1934 ..

And strangely, we would love a Tremeine pepw~talk ..

HIOHYMOUS COES

& still enother anonymous
intellectual rises to

the fore

this one imegines himself

to be a bard i { \

& is constantly writing blank; e s :
verses to the girl at the !/ 4 Lo T A
ice cream stors % e 3 Ve
they are soulfully composed \‘\ \/ Sne i%

& veritably drip the s & pd “*w’% 4
nectar of the ghods el pe- /
drip drip o s rmagd® i
someday his name will be included s 75N
in an anthology but i don't think L T

he will ever (_,).:mw,v.n,;‘;l %
make her FouT
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nosir, by ghod - Roi Ten wes mo damn
prude! « but he didn 't know iih: score

S

ROI TAN WAS NC PRUDE.

®T am no prude," he would say, nashing k': ipper plsate.

& yet - there was something that s=t him apart. 2o myse
teriocus knowledze of whieh ke was igrncrant. Bwen his best
friends wouldn't teii him: thoy &idn't know «ither. For t@xc
law of Spotweld ~rbade all dissomirnation of feiillden -
formation.

Thet wee why he stood in the shadows of the IZsxicznexiox
Hall trying tc cateh an inkling of the facts of life, Impei-
iently he waited for the 2 sguirming figuwres or the Tluor e
¢ease their activitiss & be gone. Ho wishsi to be alon. thsat
great machine which was both tlie govermment & the meraizs o f
Spotweld, He wanted %0 sst u p an irtergraticn of tias most
vital importance,

"Soon," thought Roi Ten, "I shalil know 2ii. Yes: T shall
learn of the origin of mam & the Temple of Birth - the Hoss-
pightall®

"By ghul® he thought, "I can't waeit to get v Daws on them
studs."

The deepening shadows gave way to night & outside the red
lights of the district began to wink on. As if this wis &
signel ths pair on the floor rose & begen a lew-voiced argu-
ment,

"But honey,” Roi heard the man say, "I haven't got three
eredits., Don't be so commercial avout this .. "

"Commercial!™ cried the girl, "do you think I do this for
the fun of it? Now look here, Willie, you peny u p with my
three credits or I'll call a Servicemen!™

They moved away, still arguing, % Foi Ten was left alone
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with the Hextrasexdex Machine, Roi hurriedly made his cel-
culations & set up the integration h e had plamned for meny
tara.

It was done. At last! thought Roi., With & preyer on his
lips & a pounding hee~t h e pulled down the massive master
switch -

There was a crackling of electrical current; the rumble of
a thousand drums; & thanderous booking filled the Hall; great
livid flazhaeas o £ lightning crackled & flashsd; elecirical
connections sg.irted bright blue flame & the cdor of second
hand ozone filled tl.> air.

Silence Silence.

With trembling fingers Roi oponed the slot that contained
the answer to all his stirivingses The net result of his com-
plicated computation. The astounding revelation of all his
hopes & fears. He shiversd.

There in his palm lay a small white card with its message
in plain black letters:

YOU HAVE NEGLECTED TO DEPOSIT THE NECESS-
ARY T.I°#E CREDITS. PLEASE DO SO AT ONCB

"I em nu prude," said Roi.

"But the old fuddy dvidies om t h e Seeckers Council are
prudes,® he thought.

"I heoar® that thought," cried Nahab, making the sign of the
fingsr, "& what's more, I don't like it. I move Roi Tan
be Langed dead.™

"ot yet," objected another Councilmen, "First we try him
~ tnen we heng him. Rei:ciiber our constitusnts, gentlemen, &
nake this a good legal executicn.”

Cries of "That's righ%, boys, let's have feir play here,”
A gquare deal or no deal," "Three hearts,” "Double,” "Ro-
double,” "I pass,™ & "Shoot, Jaspary you're faded," echoed
through the Hall & Nahab was forced to subside.

Roi Tan looked about him at the Seceker's Council grouped
in the form of a great double cross. He glenced at the gold
& marble spitoons & took heart.

"1 have come beforc you with a Meossage," he said, "cour-
tesy of my spomsor, Stubdbs, Inc, manufasturer of the miracle
‘Wlk - guperRep - good for dour stomach, sinus troudls, buts,
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burns, brulses, stheletes' foot & the one day cure. Harken
to my words."

He opened a large roll of synthetic parchment & reeds

*] have sought e new mystery - the mystery of life {tselfh

Roi Ten's exhibits were bdeing rolled into the hall over
1imp bodies of three Councilmen & into the projection booth.

"Whers did the iife in Spotweld coms, originally?® asked
Roi rhetorieally. He burped. ®Where is it coming fram now %
At this point two Councilmen winked slyly & t one enother.
"Who kmows? I know, I have read a bookl!"

Cries of "Elasphemy!" "What is owr younger generation com-
ing to?" "The enti-Christ is come!"™ "Two no trump,” "I pass,"
"Snakeyss, buster, the dice are yoursl®™ But Rol proceeded on
undisturbed.

"Watch the screen,” he commanded & stepped into the pro-
jection booth. On the scresn sppeared the cutline of a tree.

"Observe the essential parts of this diegran,® said Roi.
"Hore we have a lot of little ovules & the 8 2 m 6 amount of
lerge grains. Watch whet happems when they get together - *

The Councilmen watched with bated breath. Then - suddenly
- the scroen filled with more treea., Thousands of ‘em, in
fact, 2 whole damn forest,

Hehat rose & pointed a shaking finger & t the projection

booth. "Secrilegsl™ ho shouved. ™Bserilega) Only Speer cen
make a treo!

"Serviceman,® eried the Lsader of $he Council, "iske away
this madman. Throw Roi Tan #e the PoksyI™ They took Roh awey.

The big neon sign said, THE TEMPLE OF BIRTH -mHAVE JUNIOR
ON THE STATE & RARN A LITTLR SIDE MONEY AT THE SAME PIMB.

But the streot was deserted. Puy day was three tars off.
There Was no one %o see Rol aneaking along the gut striv-
ing to elude the Serviceman from whom he had escaped only snm
hour ago. He looked ower his shoulder. No cne was about o
Safel Then he spled the nooh signy

Could At to that something went o n inside those maasiwve
portels of which he kmew neught? Were theye mysterise beyond
his ken? He oftar wondered.

But Rol wae jaeped out of thesc curious thoughts dy a sud-
den shout, H e stun adout - *~ -ec 8 pack of persuing Ser-
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vicemen dashing up the street!

There was only one thing to do. Rol rushed to the temple
& pounded madly on the door.

*Let me in," he cried, "open the door!i®

The door swmung open & he fell inside, Before him stood a
wrinkled o0ld crone with a knowing leer.

®In a bad way, eh sonny?" she oroaked. Well, we'll fix
you up here ,. for a price."”

"Wisdom to you, mother," gasped Roi. ®Could you possibly
shmt the door? There's a terrific draft."™

"Mother, hell,” said the old woman. "I was always a cars-
ful girl, I waa. As for the draft - hers comss the sad
sults." & she stepped forward to confront the crowd of Service
men that filled the strset.

¥Go home, boys," she guavered, ™io S:rvicemen allowed hors
after ten o'clock,™

A shout of protest followed that was cut off by the c¢clos-
ing of the Temple vortals. The orone returned to Roi who
stood panting against the wakil.

"You are is e state, pretty led," s=id she, "but we'll sxmn
remedy that.® % taking bim by the hani she marched him down
the hall. Ros wondered if he wes missing something of sig-
n.ficance, but the old women was 8¢ obscure.

"I am no prude,™ said Roi, stepping into the dark room.

DO NOT RING FOR GIRLS, the sign said, ONE'S ENOUGH.

He felt a chill of holy awe. This was it! He had entersd
the holy of holies! Roi had arrived.

But -~ what was this? This was no gleaming laboratory, but
only a barren room with a bed in one corner. On the bed, a
girl, Roi turned about in puzzlement. Was this the net re-
sult of his ceaseless endeavors? Could it be - ?

Was he about %o witness the creation of linel?

Suddenly there wes a great flash of purple light! Ro i-
moved-toward-the-bed -~ "1 am no prude," said Roi.

{Will Roi meke the bed? Can Roi pay the price? Reed the
next issue o £ True Astounding Bleery Stories & find out?)

A ase Geom They
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BLEERY, ACCORDING TO A COUPLE CORRESPONDENTS, IS AN ANACHRON-
ism - we simply don't fit into the ordinary rum of phauzines.
This, we might add. is just what we want, for we haven't as
yet published enything that wasn’t just a little out of the
ordinary. ' ' Because we maske no attempt to linit our mat-
erial to stuff of a strietly phan or stlaztes, asture, there
are those who tear their hair & pant louily, & bang their
desks & scream about that horrible phanziue that doesn't fit

into the pattern. ' ' Prominent ezx=mples o f this are of
course Eddie Price's rambling a.scourees o n liquor, Tubby
Yerke's discussions on smoking & it's icizs, & Harry Werner's

Music E~ih Charms. * ' The natral reaction +t o Eddie's
gtuf® was that we were accepting it because of the name back-
ng .. This premise is asinine, for thus: articles were sol-
leited! We asked forr them. Unfortun:tuly, a few cd our deah
roaders have objected stremously + o the inclusicn of such
material. Well, chums, that is just tco dari: bad. For we,
+ike the sditors of Ncva, fizure that since you don't pay for
3leery any more, & the editor foots the bill, you haven't gov
too much to say about what we should accept, or shaning our
policy. Enocugh of our readers do enjoy diad' as itv stands, &
ws have a waiting list a foot lonz of persons who will bs on-
ly too happy to take over a sub that some other guy doese'i
want, ' ' Subscriptions, incidentally, in money at least,
will no longer be accepted. We mersly wapnt letters - & let-
tor from each & every one of you. If we don't get a letter,
the answer is guite simple: you won't get the next isswe., A4s
gimple as that. ' ' A n English edition of Bleery is now
being published, for the btenefit cf these who are interested
in Americen phan doings. It runs about 25 copies. ' ' Ve
find it necessary to make the customery request for material.
We felt it essential ~ %Yo keep the. megazine o n 1its presant
stendard - to dispose of &ll material before

the end of the year. Homce the somewhat im-

mense issue. We've used up our entire back

log. Incidentally, this is Vo1 1 - No 5 .. «s« THE STAFF







