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oo i n SME Ol oy kniowl edEe  Wwo TSt ‘natch, not take, !
=LYeranier Popy .

juleement'!s weak the prej-
"

"Romorbor, when the
ullce ig: strong,
-Kone O L1ﬂﬂ
Tearn, but learn from the ¢oq°no”
=Cat
",aw is theo nratector of th weak,
~I'riclrich Schilloer
T Aon'togive o dam,
_ ~Lynlon Honry
"A weman 1n love is & verw poaor Julgu of rchar-
actor,'
: e, e, FE 0L and
"vos, money is Aladdin's larm,”
._- I -Lj nl‘, "‘ ,\1.'7'1" om
"Love's n thing that's never out of seasm,”
~Barrs Oonrnwall
"Mnsh m-sh mish mnsh a~lglc,
-Richarl Koogle

_ We suppose wonler mirsht be exc1te as tn whw we are
assuming the pos 1tion of associate e’itorchip in this issue,
The reason ic#, that the first lasue (with a cover by Hmnsh
de)lCtln” "Fackson and Hitt Meet Moshor') struck us ar o sing-
wlarly horrible frazment of literaturc -an’ thug nyereans 1S
with the desire to jurnp ‘rishtiin qnl immorse oursel in tho
gores The satire BIC ETM sn repellod Jim Hibt, its originntor,
' that he hal letermiziod nob £o Cﬁntlnuo ity However, T 1}“ughl
(how comld If) that the thins hal some nosgaibilities, =0 I am
‘continuing it in thils lssue,.

_ Inecilentally, Richard Knoglo persunlel us to include his
Ngine ZVITMOVY at the back of ours, ond so it has beon. It hag
no connexion whatsnever with our fanzine and shoull/ be dealt
with separately, As it ig a teer-awar 'zine, tear it off,

An ex-~Loarcabion should be male for ths low quality end
generw] crulilness of our story "I tust Know' anll our essay
TThe Subjectlve mxisbence". Both of these bits of space-filier
wore geribe’ when we were but thirtecn venrs old, Accordin<ly,
thev_aro irmature ond shnuli be dealt with separatelw,

Lnbluiol 1n our fLPSL 1%oue, but I have piven a sysnopsis of

L]

#e . BoX ngy just ”“curve £n us that nerhaps a furthoer cxplon-
abion is due ahout BIC BEM, The first inuuallnunu 18, pfrévurse;
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that part at the beginning of this installment, The story is
a satire about the Dallas Futurisn Snclety, which at its helght
had much the same aims as the "Erpire", The characters in tho
story wore actual members of the club, presented in satirical
form,

2 ©  Well, we suppose we will now end our Aiscrurse and let
the mag speak for itself, Before the mag speaks, however, Jim
Hitt will speak, His editorial should be dealt with separately,

~Lyndon Henry

|
|

" Nevertheldss, I will let these pages stand
- since I wish to record my days of enger, "
The Intimate Joumnals of
harles Baudelalre

At one time s fanzine was publiched which hed no title and
the cover was by Emsh, It had two articles and one story, Two
out of the three were In one way or another concerhed with the
Dallas Fuburian Society, It was intended to be & bau zine and
1t succéeded in grand fasion, The whole thing was a takeoff on
the Dfs, It symbolizedd the decadence with which the club was
continually faced, The good cover symbolized the only frultful
period of our existance,

But the Dfs is past and so we hope 1is Mosher

Jim Hitt

I have never reslly known sbout fandom, I have heard whise
pered words, but I could never get anyono to bresk down and tell
me just exactly what it was, That is until I met Jim IIitt, He,
who knew almost as 1ittle as I, but who had had some lmowledge
of that whispered and mysteriuos group, explained, At the time
we were parked under the trees and he had other things on his
mind, but I held him off and mede him tell all,

What he told me filled me with loathing and disgust,
which 1later turned to extreme pity., How could such peopic live?
Later, he regan to introduce me to some of the fans asround Big
De What a Lot} First I mrt George Jennings, George impressed me
as a neuroilc soul whose soul was searching for attcnhlon,

He was elways shouting wiilp Imitating Blvis Presley. Nezt Jim
introduced me to kKendy Trcwn, who was cool frem way Pacl and
intent on wermiag up fast, ilo made a pass at me the first day

T met him, Randy, it wes easy to see, was & poor lénely boy
egar for lovs, Then Jim introduced me to Tom Reamy, Reory scemed
the most normal of the ict, bubt through verious sfond T conld
see thet his reason for being a fan was an esScapo from ~edtitcy.
Poor delusioned bey! Bubt even after moebluyg thone Doow soats T
was not prepared for whet rfollowed, It was none cther thon, uhe
onp, the only, Orville Moshcr, God, whei'e sightd P AL fles il
couldnik Dhe!lve sueh a bormented creature extsted, w wWAS
impesihle, 'mreals T2ture hed gocfed, Mogher, the mar who had
aspirations of muling ihe world through clubs composed (o3
sclentists, magichans, teachers, and fans, which woul( arise at
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a given signal and take over the world, Think I'm kidding aboub
that, huh? Ask Tom Reamy, He'll tell you, Mosher was power mad,

and the w only way he could gain this power was throupgh fandom,

And he nearly succeeded, If the Df's had not been taken over by

Jim Hitt, Pat Richards, and Dale Hart, who revolted against the
rulc of Mosher, the club might still be in his hands today{ Come

to th@nk of it, Mosher doos have eontrol of the club today, with
the total membership of one), These threc raised the elub way above
what 1t had ever been before, then desolved it, and handed 1t back
to Mosher, and all resigncd In a body,

So wou sece why I pity you, you poor peoplc, Fandom is composcd
of a group of neurotics or half maniacs, It is no wondcr I pity you
S0,

YouTre crazyl

Linda Manning

Linda Manning is a girl, She has all the fcatures of a girl,
She has all the foaturcs of a girl, and more, She has brains besides
her pleasing face and figure, When she was first introduccd to fandom
about six months ago, shc didn't want a thing to do with It. Then
last month she came to me and said, " I want to put out a fenzine
to show thesc slobs anyonc can do it, " She!s a rathcr frce thinking
girl, Now don't get me wrong, I don't neccssarily follow her
teachings, but I know the type of organizer she 1s and I fijurcd
that I might gain a 1ittle prestege which I lost when I put out
my first and only fanzine along with / Albort Jaclrson,

Itm jafrald that Linda jwped to conclur.ous when she began
meeting the fans here in Big D, Just becouse of a few oddities of
their's, she thinks all fans are ncurotics.,Bubt anyone can look at
Tom Reamy, or George Jennings, or Randy Brown, or Mosher and tell
that there 1s nothing really serilously wrong with them,

But Linda insists that fandom is the storchousc of cpgotism
and sclf concelt, Hor cexaoct words are, " Self ccntorness and sclf
concelt are magnified in fanzines, When a person puts out a fane
zine, 1t is not the lovec of sf that inspires it, but tho love of
the fan for himself, "

I'm afraid Linda doesn't mind speaking her mind., But again,
let me say that Linda's ideas are not necessarily mine

Tom Reamy, whon ho told me the latost nows, was not in the
best frame of mind, Hc was accuscd of beins In collaboration with
Orville Mosher whilc Tom was printing Crifanic, and so Tom dccicd
to give up the title of the zine and put out onc called AURIGA, But
Tom, who never quite made it to his sceond zine, gave up the idoa.
But he had written a good editorial, and the feature by Marion
Zimmer Bradley, which was to be a rcgular colum, might ncver soc
print, So when I told him I was going $o put out another zino, he
gave me thesc two articles in the hope thoy might sec light and
explain the demisc of his zine, He said he didn't mind oven if this
present zine was worse then thce last, just so it saw light, Thanks
loads Tom,

We arc sorry to hear Tom say he has deciedod not to put out
another zine, but even so, there is one bright spot on thc horizen,
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Goorge Jennings is Back, flo- is ecbout to comec oubt with a new lssuc
of SPTCTRUM,. He has some great matorial, with some resally grod d
artweri,

But elong with the pood, rmet coms the bad. Dick Coogle( T
thinlk ' you snell that with Vo % ) 48 sald €0 he ccwing ot with
another issue of UFA BTLLITAN, by fer the worst fwnzine cver to
appear, i

And that is the final word from Big D at prescnt, nd S0,
until we roturn ( 3f cver ), we say gcud byc, A8 I risc from my
cheir to sce INVISABLE MAN'S REVENGE with Jon Hall,

' Jim Hitt

L2

o O o g T
il ok

| by
\ : : : LINDA MANNING

-

; The rain was coming down 1lh heavy shects, causing Gerald Whitec
to cursc® the fates tha had brought him to thls God=forcaken countiy.
As he drove along the old Germen ‘moad, his thcugnts irned to hils
native country, He tlhpudht about the bascbell gomes thay woull be
playing atb Ebbetts Pield and thoe roAar of the ercwd andG thce women,
That's whaet he missed the most, the wWoren.

The old car began to shale under the.ifpach of ithe wird, I it
had fallen apzrt, ii would aot have surprisod Gerald, The company
had palmed this heap of junk o him nost 1ikel; im wHo hope *hat 1t
would fall gpart and they corld ecollact ¢hc Iraurance. g T

of the rain and the darkness of tho nient made visabillivy ad g
impossible and Gerald was constently wioing his windsniclid cld
foge

He was nbout halfway to Kaufbouren when he spotted the 1iguv.
At first he thought e had Lsen misiaken, bus ng e drew closer,
he discovered thub 1t wns irdeeC a Tight, His firat thourht was of
shelter for the nighty hus then he deolcded- vho best thing to do
was to go on Lo Kanluoulets gt ot ke dntidenss hoe Llhioughts

The lighks werc ¢Rovy 2 hundred veords from Who highver as
Gerald passed them, He could vaugely sec the outiinecs of what ho %
thought to be one of the obd Gormar crsbtlcs thav still doibed thoe
country side. He pasced 1% withous ¢ sgecond thoughb, »

uts seecond thought of the coastle cwre Hon minutes and a quarter
af on hour latcr. It was thon andthere that his car hit a low spotb
in the road end splached watcr ovor the cntire cor, including the
distributor, The car stallcd,

-
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Gerald cursed the car and the country and the read; cspeeinll:
the road, He knew he was stuck herc for the night, end he did not
relish the idca, It was then that hc thought about tho lizhts he had
scen o whilce back,

Gerald put on his raincoat armd galoshes, He securcd his wubrellc.
He stepped out of the car into the force of the rain and nearly fell
on his facc. he regained his balance and begeon his journey,

Half an hour latet Gerald White was standing on thc poarch of
the great castle shaking hls umbrella, the overhcad balcony protecting
him from the rain, He closed his umbrella and reng th e doorbell, He
walted several minutes, but there was no answer, He rang agein,

The door moved on its hinges and swmg slowly inwerd, YWhen it
was open just enough for aperson to look out, it stopped, and a
faco appeared, , Gerald could not meke out the Toaturcs of the facs
duo to the lights from the inside in his eyes, but he could tcll the
man was very large, due to the size of his head,

" What you want? " asked the man in very poor German.

" My car broke down, " replied Forald in couslly poor German,

" Wait, " said the man,

The door closed and Gerald conld hear the foohsteps of the
huge man as he walked away, Gerald walted sceveral minutsas, but no
one reappeared, Hc was digcouraged and was about bo rane agein, when
the door was opencd once again by the big man., This time the big
men seid " Come, " and Gerald wos allowed to enter, As he enteored,
he removed his raincoat and handed it to the bip man, He olso took
off his galoshers placing them near the door,

For the first timc, Gersl got & look ot the fellow, He was =
taller then Gerald by a foot and a half, ston'urs noarly seven feet,
He was tle broadest man Gerald had cver scon tu De se tnll, His
face was a dlsconsorted mass of wrinkleg and bpord which were sct
off by the baldness of his head, which glislivned in  1ight of. the
room,

The man took the coat, laying it on thoe chair neszt to him, e
pointed to a nearby door suying, " Master in therc. "

Gerald nodded, He walliod tothe indicated door and looksd into
the room, which woc o”vicusly a sbudy or reception room, It wes like
several other room3 Gewnld had come accross during his stay in
Gormany, Many of the ola Gurman castles had rooms like this: impge
chandeliers hanging from the lofty roof; larao comfortibls divancs
and chaira; and numerous bookshelves filloed to cepeacity. ¢ iooked
about, but he wes alone, Even the huge mon had left hiw slippine
quitly away, But this did not disturd Gerald, Foc, bein;; intercsted
In books, sought 'the ncareshb bookshell; tho abscnece of a host did
not bother him,

The first book he picked was a volurm entitled, Blood Sucking
Animalg of the World, Goerald thumbod through o fow pagces, but found
nothing intcresting, end so he put it back and tool anothor. He looked
at the title poge - Dracula, by Bram Stroker, Gerald thoupht the
owner of these books certainly had an odd bauste in literature,

" Thatts my favoritco, " said a voleo dircetly behiad ‘ecr-1d, He
turned, still holding the book, mmd found himself confronted by
a small mon who looked surprisingly like Bola Logosi, Iic spok%e perfcct
German except for a sllght, unidentifiable nccont,

"Wou startled me, " said Gerold smilin-,
" Porgive me, " sald-the host, " I aid not mean to,

it
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"Quite salright, " said Gerald.

" T goe that you are wet, " sald the host, " Wontt you step over
to the fire? "

Gorald noticed for the first time since he had entercd the roon
the firenlace in the far end of the room. Its warnm bloze looked
inviting.,

" mhank you, " sald Gerald., " That's very good of you,

He wallked to the fire and put his back to it, He stood thus for
soveral minutes without spcaking, It was his host who finaolly broke
the silencce,

" Would you like some warm wine? " asked the host,

" That would bo fine, " said Gerald,

The host rang a bell, The huge man who had shown Gerald into the
room entered

W Brinc somo wine, " said the host. " And hurry Grogors

The huge man addrcssed as Gregor left tke roon,

" T am rcally sorry to break in on you like this, " sald Gerald,
" My car stalled about o querter of a mile from here and I could
not sec spending such a beastly night frrwtho CoLd; P

" op Course, Think nothing of it, " =ald tho host, " It will be

good to have you for dinner, " His tceth gleoamecd in tho light as
he spoko,

Gregor returned a few minutcs 1ator with the wino,., Gerald took
1t off an extended tray.

" Won't you join ma? " asked Gerald,

" No, " said the host, " I mever drink...winec.

" Oh? sorry., "

Gorald began to drink his wilic, He Linished in a
returned the glass td CGragor who hed beon stending besi
he drenk,

" Thank you, " seid Gerald, " Txcellont Wwino,

" No thanks nocessary.

Gorald yawned, " Sorvy, " he said, " I have been driving all day
and up until a few minutes ogo. L am afraid I am a bis tired, "

" oh, " said the Logi- " Plenae  forgive me, by all rmeons, Gre;sor,
prepare the up SRALT S Ped: 1 e Owr fuesth, i

" Phank yvou once ooalli. W gnid Gerald, " I om deeply indebted,

" No, no, " said tho Mosb.

Borald cxtonded hio fexide ' I am afraid I forgob to-Znbriofeiee
my self, I am Gorald Walho, i

Oncc agein Lho host gviled., This time Gerald noticed the sharp-
ncgs of the %Leoth, " My nammo said tho host * a8 he took Gerald's hand,
" 45 Count...Dracula,

it

cshort time, He
le hin while

"

"

~FINIS-

IF I COULD EVIR
gy Landor (TG E SNDY
("pem a1 ~riginal idea by James T, Titt)

If I coml) sver find
Wha* Foo~le 1371 with my
¥ aobry: & enreanda, '

T shruld incluile it hore,

(1]



THE DARKNESS
X by L3if Ayon

He was a small boy, and it was late at night, He was hurrying
home, The warm summer brecze moved his halr and briught warm surmmer
smells Iinto his nostrils, Crisp, green smells that brought promise
of full lifc, and therc were sounds, too, Faint chirping sounds
from a dun, grassy flelds, ond stirrings under the moist, black soil,

Above the staPsa whecled in thelr esternal orbits in a prismatic
globy unequaled by any other, The Milky way was a vertible path of

ire; the sky an ebon robe of night, And time, itselfl, does pause
and listen to the rhythum of the spears and rejoice.

Here was g child, a small boy, who knew." nothing of life and
love, but he had his fresh boy-thoughts and dreams.,.ond fears, The
night pressed around him, He didn't mind the wet doying night. No,
ho did not fear that, He fearcd...ths darkmness,

Rvery boy has a fear of some difinate place; some thing; some
goographical point, Tothis small boy the fegr was embodiced in a
grouping of tall, ancient oszks, Hoarty trces whose branches would
writhe and sway, even though thore was no wind, and within lay ix
darkness, And it was hungry, waithg for someonec.,.hind

The boy had to go through the trees to reach home; there was
no other wey., Andhe was afraid, The last time hr had to go through
4t almost had him, He could sco again the trecs closing in on him
and a nemoless something lurknig in the blackness, hungering, He had
fled and escaped,.,that time, But nowe..

The twlsted man stood in the shadows in the mlidst of the oaks,

His pale sick hands coressed the silver of a knlfe, It was long and

sharp, It fed on 1life, ond it 2lenmed like scome living thing, hard,
cold and hcavy, vey hungry,.

He had been in the shadows for a long time, and he was strangely
nervous, There was something wrong with the darkness, Some vague
thought lapped at the back of his mind warning him, but he couldn't
soem tograsp it, He touched the ice of the blade and smilod, reassur-
88, " Killi " it whispered,

He hiod been obvscrving the boy's movements for almost a month,
and he knew taat he always came this wey through the trees,lle waited,

The boy skipped slowly along tho pavement, whistling softly,. The
golden strect-laps streched the shadows; it danced before him, a
feotureless minmic in purple-black, mocking,

The twisted man shifted uncomfortebly, What was wrong? Hls hends
were sweabing and hils mouth wos so dry., The knlfe felt uncomfortable
in his graosp, He gripped it tighter; Thon he felt 1t, It beat down
upon him in a shimmering wave of darlness, The knife secred his hand
with a white-hot cold, and then hils brain shattered into a flaming
solidity of scerlet heat and lightl

Where he had stood, there wns nothing execpt o small patch of
still-smouldering earth,.,.and the darlmess,

The boy stoped whistling, A noise, A secream? He listcened corc-
fully but now there was only the quite of the night, He eontinued,
Then stopped, Thero it was) There! Wherc the street lights ended,
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Silent snd lonely, The Darkness, It brooded, walting for him, He
tried to hide hls fear, push 1t to the bottom of his mind, but it
remalned, His heart beat wildly; blood throbed in his head into the
blackness,

The light wes gone, Here there gathers only sllence, He tried
to run, but the cold darkness pressed at his throat, choking, 4 tiny
needle of light stabed into his brain ond 1t became pulsing fire, Noj
The precsure was gone, Thore was only silence, and something else,
The presence. Zanic! Then came realization, vivid and amazing, It was
lonely! It wasn'tc trying to harm Liim, 1t had been lonely and toerriblx
afrald of something all twisted and nasty...something evil,..the
thought was vague...liko 2 man, It hoad been afralid, but no longer,

The smell boy loughed and it laughed, too, in a clear tinkle
of thought, for & wns uo longer lonely, It had come from a far land
and g ciby of whisporing crystal, It knew all the brown-and-green
socrets of the woodland glens and hed caressced the dryad!s cheek ond
denced to the pines of Pan, 1ts companions were the wind, the rain
ond the gental darknoss, The oek: was its home and the night its
friond, but it had been lonely, lost end afreid,

The boy felt rathor then saw its shape, It was small and bright
end fragile, likke a cobwek of pure 1light, He traced 1ts shape in his
mind, a tiny and very delicate shape, and he knew what it wns,

A cricket chirped neorby ond a sleeply bird protested from
above, Thc little Dboy laughted snd skipped along the pavement, &
gontal, elfin thought pulsing in his mind, A small blob off darkness
swirls lazily around hli,

He was a small boy, and it was late at night,

~FPINIS-

‘SPALCE PT.IGHT
Br Me

Oh, oh cruel world,
Whv hast thou done me this?
. wiat evils on thv surface,
Yieom waet depths hurlel,
Wites nrrrors weaahis of fire
Phgse fincena cou ‘napire
wWo thas hrEradn conli farees
Miis pootry to vomit forth?

"It 1s a wise father that knows "is own child,’
" =William Shakespeare
Plenty 1s the ¢hild of peace.”

~ ; ~Willinam Pr-nne

It 1s too late to shubte th: stable 1nor when

tho steede 1s stnineg.’

A : T ) oy

Quict 9 gulek bosoms i . a hell M

: ~Lord Dyron

"Mash nmish mosh muism mosh mosh mosh,"

~lticlhard Koogle
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The last man was dead, Fleshliike tubing bearing air, waber ond
nutrients withdrew automatically as ite tricklc of vital ncccessitic
was rejected, In an Instant it writhed away from positions it had
held on the last monts body since o fow hours after his birth, Guage
and moeters registered the fact that the last men no longer lived,,
electric cyes and other sensing devices absorbed the data o the
death and flashed thelr message instantancously to the vast compubing
mechanism burlod bencath mile upon mile of machinery which was, in
essence, th¢ machine,

,0f coursc, 1v had been inoviteble, Evor since the lost hivih,
some threc hundred yoars before, the machince had known th:ac man won'r
gsoon join all the other fauna of Zarth in silent, ebternal extinctiou,
Muach of the machine's frec tlme over this long periodhad beern spent
in meditation on just excetly what course of actlion it would follow
oncé the last man were dead, Tiny eleoctrical thousghts had bounced
from ccll to cell in Shs huse metal - chrystal cortex... Should it
finish gastshering and catalosuing every scrap of 'mowlodge on  every
subiect ( A rroject set In uotion by one of the last active humans
somec milionnia from f£inal completion }? Should it enclose. iteelf
in & gigentic spaceshin end go adventuring among the stars; or more
simply, should it just whisk Farth from its orbit and utilize it as
a ship( eclther course was well within the »calm of thoe machino's
obilities)? Should it try by radio ( orother wans ) o contact some
cther sentlence in the vastness of space ( just becouse Man had
reached his prime, pesscd 1t, and sunk gradually down to unimaginable
decadence to extinetlon before contacting alion intellipencc was no
proof that that alien intellirsence was non=-existent; assuming it did
exist, Man's fallurc did not prelude Machinc's success)$
There were a billion other possibilitics, some small and some greoat,
The frecdom of the machine since the passing of its masters would beo
boundloss, The sky could scarccly be called o 1limit!

L]

Years passed, The hody of the last man on carth was ncatly if
not too reverently dlsposed of by maintenancc robots; other mainten-
ance robots scurrled about oiling, tuning, testing, repairing; 1,000
years after the death of the last men the machine had still not
taken any indopondant action, but was poiscd and ready.

For all this time, cver since the last man had joined all his
predecessors in dusky death, tho machine had been daydreaming at a
prodigious rate, plling mamificent c¢difico of projccted activity
upon magnificent ecdiface; e¢nch scemed to surpass the last,

All this time, in what amounted %o the machinc's subconscious
mind, buricd deep boncath the mighty visions of 1ot could lie beforc

1t In the infinite futurc, =n annoving little thoupght “ent raising
1ts tinT objection, Tt was sirmlar, or at least parallel, to the
little thousght which rmst have haunted many of humanity's carly
acientists, 'In the days when they werc just beginning to fecl safe
after the long oppression of thom by the medicval Church, Thelr
mocking littlc thought of Zons before misght be completoly put as:
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" But indecd, what matters all we may do or know, if there be no God’
The Machine's thought was exaetly tho same, seve for the fact that
it considered itself singular ( which was qulte in keeping with  1v
nature) and for tho substitution of " Man " for " God " as the last
word, The mearost possibility that man might have no Creator, nothiu,
greater thet himself to be responsible to, had robbed many men of
purpose} a goal to work toward..... Similarly, the positive end of
the machine's croeator Man had made anything it might accorplish uther
pointleas,

After 1,000 years this disturbing thought finally rencked the
surface of the machine 's consciousness, The irmeasurable freedon
it had pondered so long was matched and weighted carefully ageinst
positive, complete pointlessness, In a fraction of a seccnd the
machine made its final, irrefutable decision., There wowld be ne
goir gz hack. orce its course of action was set in motion: pow tout
the doclilsion was made, it did not procrastinate, In contrast to its
long porind of consclous idleness following the denth of *the last
mon, its plan now was carricd out with a ruthless prompuness almost
as if it fearcd it misht change 1ts mind,

Quickly, finally, ond irrevocably the machine which might have
ruled the cosmos shut 1tself off, B
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The Third World War back in the late 20th Century had truly been
the war to end all wars, IL had taken ten vyears %o clean up the mess,
and thipty more to establish a reasonable civilizaticn, After that.
nobody folt live fighting, Thae peace thab hal so long bheen Tought fow
had come.

Wishout the cloudw of war hanging overhead; people settled dowl
to be just people., Religlion and family lifc ceme first in importance
followed by interest in culture, Movies and terevision shtill %ook
number one spot for enteriainment,

Mecdicine had reachsed 1Us pel; ond advances in the physical
scierceon moved ahead with leaps and pourds., Mertal science had
matured enough to reguire shtricit laws governinrg peycuokinesis and
selepatlhy, To protces the transporbation industry, Gl cpertation had
becn ~u-lowed, Cnly spac~ travel hed suffercd s schback, “s rockebte
werc moroally tLended, N6 would have to walt untll am acceptsile methed
wes laventeda

Irprovemerts n homemaling had eliminated all of thoe houscwife's
former drudgery except preparing food, No one had yet dizccvered a
substitutc for the home cooked meal,

fo
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Since all things such as heat and electrical power came from ©
sun, money was necded only for food, clothesg, and entertainmoni,

The pricos were rock-bottom and what money therc was had a high
enough standord to permit the working man to enjoy c¢leven months
vacation annually,

Government was just a formality; everv countrv had its leador
and some form of Congrcss, but the duties were nil, Protection from
firc, erime, and accidental occurrences, and mall road uplzep werc
the major funections and were supported by =2 tex iaw. Thc whole pictur -
could ve surmed up in four words: Nobody was doin: anyinhing!

And that was what worried the president, The Uniisd 3tates nlrng
with tho rest of the world was slewly, peac~fully goinz %o Fell,
Evervhody was vp to his neck in borcdon.

" I7 there were only something T could dn, ' the Presidsnt
rondereld. He picked up the peper and glanccd over the headlines,
Netbing showed tre danger more than the newspeper, (nly soclety and
ac~ioon’ news anncarcé with puamerous feature artirles., BCLd head? inaw
WiDE €080 6H0,,,10 usad, they might uvpset prosvceriivy,

Ve, thousht the presldent, therc was nothing worth living for,

exeont Lile L%sell, Tharl geodiness, people have kopt their morals,
Lost thp worid nocomewa haven forilust and sex. Somebhing muist be

>
BREL B era it Coprast tol Hhets,
Fe ot bis mind wanuer off into space, as he doodled on the

pages ol tne Washircto Fost. Defore long he had quite an array of

donileos. "hea L2 “aw whnot e had drawn,.,.btanks, planes, wor mechines,

b PRah Me A tne niasger 5T

Ho Zmmadlefcly plelied up the phone and shouted, " 'Call a meeting
ofiithe cobinety,

Th: vakincet  approved his idea and arranped for a secket sumilt
coniercnce with the leaders of every nation, This mecting should
solve the world problem, and prevent chaos,,.

";.e.0ond that, Contlemen, is my plen, " The U, 'S. President nat
dowm to sflonec

" But. ' the British Prime Ministored objected, " we cenft start
a wnr, Itis illegol, "

" Oh, 'you don't gct the point, " the prusident argued, " Ve
don't start a killing war, just a war,..somethin~ to got people
riled up,..50 ¥ecp them occuplod, We don't want to usc live woapons
of coursc, and ws tcll cverybkody the truth beforc it soss oo far,
It's the only wav, ’

# (o B Yo b A W R LR v ik o R 7
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The prewier of Pronca stoed o1 agree with the Tatied Stnbes,
oAl rrararoR e A Imrer’ L B e d USSR 1 oy TE Y B Rl 0 w¢y"?o
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I MUST KNOW

B b

By Igndon J. Henry

Strango.... I feel so very strange., I cammot see, T
cannot hear, I cennot even aetect a sasnse of touch, 1T
oniy 1 could move e self.,.0vt T am paralysec. Damme, how
did T ever get mysalf into a fix like this? Here I anm,
an atheist, ond I cowa*dared nyself somrebody who knew
everything ahont existenco, I had everything nlenned,

-y 1ife marped ouvt, everything in order, 211 orc-anised,
Ana then- ther that car came around the corner, I1...1
dicn's see 1u, aboorbad lp Shousht as 1 was. Then, I saw
i%. 8rw it croming at e, the stunid swine of 2 drlver
gapding et something off. “Ne voad, The idiotl! The windless
aniial @ CAng tken, It H0lT fhe bunmer and ariil. amesting
mechiecat A eine, Tha paiin, ton my sowpl. the paini And
than, the 1~ xrows, the black nuvbness, how well I recall
S0ani And qu;,hnblv Wnet sort . of a sensation is, this?
HOW"Yorg Hes 15 D6en, 51060, . . 8INC6, 4 . . Why don't_ thev
neion me’ ?

/INTERFOGATICN ~STUIDITY/ DISTURBANCE SENSATIONS/

Dapn 1%, what a time for me to get hit by a car,

Why do T foel 1ike this? Am I asleep? Vet how can I be
caratic of thinkinz~ 1ike this- forming and orpanising
thovsbts if I am not conscious? Am I awake? Why, then,
car T not sense the external world? I am thinkinnm words,
not prcturses, Urlike a dream, this would indicate aware=
ness and comprehension of recality, Oh hell, where am I?
What is being done for me? When and whv am I?

JREAR~NANGTR-FTAR/SUDDEN ANXIETY~-~GREAT FEAR/

Cortalily I should at least be eble to feel my heart
beating...but I can deel neither that nor ryr breathing,
Oh God, mv heart has stopped,..my bodv 1., no lonser
11v1nu. The hlood in ry body 1s still- no lorzer car I
feel the faniliar »ressvre in rmv head,

Neitkey am 1 eold nod warm, Ifothing caa . feel.

Ta It 1ike thie? Ts tais bhe afprouch . Cf death?Teviic me,
|

you 11virs Munan wePrnd. vou who:m L degpise o Weheroohlv,
AT I, T s DT S TR RS S T AN T/
il W RS s MR Sat (e Ty o W T B8 1 1o La Rt Eis o gl e | CREV N Eiis s i e
g TR T a e I e S e ST A i Ui € gl
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1s reaching for me,,.. Ach! how foolish! As if death were

a person, I mist not let myself sink into such denths of
primitive mysticlsm, I denounce rolicion! Foolish products
of lpgnorant human swine, existing onlv throurh erwotion, be-
yond reason and reality,

But oh, my mind keceps turning to the guestion,.,. As if
there were a cuestion! I wust force this uron mrself! Thore
is nothing to beliceve in! Nothing is therse! N~ God, no Hea-
ven, only esotlstical nroducts of human passion, not logic,

/SHOCKS OF WZAR-"IAR OF ANEITIATION/CUPIDITY/IRGENCY/

Perhaps I am in Hell...parha-s thia is Purzatory, Not
Heaven, certainly, I have sinned far too rmch 5o deserve
Heaven., Perhaps I am on the brinik of Hell, about to dro>
0ffess. Ach! Again! Ne, no, no, no, no! There is nothing
in which to believe! A1) human products, n» sound basis, no
objective roality,

Danp you! Dam you, God! If wyou exist, how can vou let
me drive on Tik%e this? How can you let me die? I'orgzive me!
Please help me! DONW'T TRP 41 DIZ!

But I am not dend, although rv body 1s. Since Ty, % om
formed in thousht circiits within ry brain, circuits operating
electrically from power obtained from my blood, I shall con-
tinue to live as long es my blood reachcs mw brain, .o But,
if my heart has stopped ruming blood...if no fresh blood
arrives to revitalise my cirecults, then,,,then how long will
the blood remaining in my cerebral vesslos continue to sup -
ply the necessarv enormv? As this supply plavrs out, what
will I feel” First, T shall begin to for-ct things as ny
memory stores weakon, I shall probably mo quits insanec,

/CATINESS-ACCEPTANCE/ATTEM™3 M0 RETAIN MINTAT, COHESTON/

I rust keep calm, Fanle is a wretchedly stupid human
tralt which I rust endeavour to overcome, Ah, I fesl no long-
er that moronic need for faith, I can now accent the thousht
of death without reverting to an ilvonieal conco 't of life
after death, 3uch stunid things! All thos.: stuvid hwians
could hope for was life after death, cternal 1ife., And if
they had got it, immortelity,- they would most certainly have
gone out of their minds with it,

/BEWITDRERITNT /INSECURITY /SENSATIONS OF COJ TRION/

If only I could tcll how much time has passcd 5iNC ees _
the accidents But I cannot tclle Perhaps daySessOr HOUrSese0r £
only scconds, WILL NO ONE HELP HNE?

/WAVES OF BLANKNESS,,,INCONERENCE OF 1MEMORY/

Oh, my groat Gdde.s! Am I indcocd losing my mcmory now?
Is now %hc cnd come? I deteet something, something like a pool
of water, thc clecarcst that I have cver knowne It shimmers
from some brecze, andessand cvery time I sce its ripples, it




b

passcs some of its clcarncss on O MCeese HOw much can I re-
momber? Where do I live? My namc? liy occupation? No, NOI I can
romembor nonc of these! Oh, Lord, Lord, I must try, I MUSTI

Strain, strain,..I must not lect mysclf belicve that I am
dying, I MUST NOT! -

6h, no, no, NoO, N0y NOCOOsesse MY LANGUAGE! I am forgetiing
how to spcak, how %o form words.

But I must kcep my mind fixed, I shall not believel I
accopt dcath, but I shall not accept religionl Athcism is the
only pcacCeses L must rotain athcism, THERE IS N0 GOD1 TIHERE
CAN  NEVER BE A GOD! I defy you, Universcl I defy and dcnounce
you, HUMAN SWINLI .

/CONFUSION/SEMI-INSANITY--ADVENT OF CALV.ER ATTITUDES/
CALMNESS . . . GRADUAL, DISINTEGRATION OF THE SUBCONSCIOUS--REACTION
OF THE ID/FINAL MOTIVATION OF THE SEMI-PSYCHIC FPERSONALITY/

Oh, yo of Earth, yc vhom I hate, HEAR ME! (I must rcmain
calm--I cannot 1ot mr cmotion posscss mic, cven to the lasta)
I A COME T0 THE END OF LIFE, AND BEYOND 1iE SHORTLY CAN ONLY
I SEE DEATH,..Ki0W YE, THAT IF THERE BE A GOD, HIl SHOULD I HAVE
SEEN HOw, FO& I AM CUlE THE CLOSEST ATY OF YE SHALL EVER COME
70 SEEING HIMI (T must not belicves.,l MUST NOT1) LISULI ¥5 T0
THESE MY FINAL WORDS! SAVE YOURSELVES FROM THESE CREATIONS OF
ANTMALISTIC STUPIDITY, THASE DELUSTONS 1 KNOW! COMPRELEND THE
PRUTH! FACT 3T REALITY | GNDERSTAND Ry o » THE, o o /DISTUTEGRATION
OF THE PUL# A8D SINI-PESYCHLIC PELSOCATIITES/ Dedadededadadada=--
0000000000000HHHHT1 Bigtr jkkidkkkiiklzr++ e MR D) (e 0 0

2299 /DEMOLITION OF THE SUPCONSCIOUS /REVERSION TO UNMIXED
PSYCHIC ENERGY SUB-TMOTION/CUPIDITY /APPEARANCE OF THE BASIC
DESIRES AND MOTTVATIONS /RESTSTANCE OF THE ID/THE SUPER- 3ASIC
STRUGGLE/RETALIATION OF THE MEHORY UNITS~--THE RE-ORGAIISATION
OF THE SOUL AMD CONSCIENCE/THE AITHILIATION OF THE ID/TEE DIS-
APPEARANCE OF ALL CONSCIQUS AMD SUB-CONSCIOUS MORTAL THOUGHT/
THIS IS THE END OF THE BN 1Y e=e=m====//

The young man starcd down at the 1ifecless, crumpled figure,
with its queer twisted lips and bulging oycse. The young man
gmiled peculiarly., You sce, he was a fclepath, and he had
1istened attentively To cvery word that had bccn cmiticd from:
the dead man's mind. He turncd after a whilc, and walked away,
on down the strcet, without looking backe. A fow people watchod v 4
him, but not for lonf, My question is this: Such a pcrson as
he should obviously have thc means to bring about whatcver he
degired among the carth's peoplcse Also, by this timc he should
have had thce opportuni®y to conaider cvery possible wviewpoint
posscssed by individrnls on the lace of the planct, Indeity
this certain tclepath hade Accepting the hypothesis that on-
vironment exerts a dircct intlucncce ipcn pehavicur, whet will
he do next? Will he vo gaided by the aced man'tg thougbhius, or
wore thoy not forecful cooush? Will-ho digrcgard that VL oW
point entirsly? Tall mel You humans, whom 1 oncc hat ed 1o pag-
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by Lyndon J, Henry

Win t ia thoupght? The answer to this question is irportant as well
as Intrimuing, Mr, Webster and associates define 1% as ",,.the act of
thinking;,,,that which the mind thinks;,,.rmoditation, ect., " To think
they define as ",..to have the min’ occupicd oh some subject; to reo-
son; to imagine, cct, "

Howerver, ananlysed thoroughly +o their bases, these definitions
return to thelr starting points, In its ontireity, this relate’ scries
of definitihons statcs, " To tinink is to have thoughts; to heave thought
1s to have a mind; to have a mind is to think, "

Very fow ladividuals have atterpted to explain what thousht and
subjective oxistance renlly are,

WHAT IS THOUGHT?
1, Thought is the ability of an entity to solve problems,
2, Thought 1s theo abllity of an entity to create probloms,

Boing ‘an ontity, though, does not necessarily make something a sube
Jectlve existence entisy, But what does?

WHAT IS A SUBJECTIVE ENTITY?

A subjective cntity is a unit of related combinations of funce
tions, the unit capable of terrmination, It possesses intellipgence(an
amount of thought), ronlizes that it eoxlsts, and, becavse it realiscs
that 1t 1s impossible corpletely to be anhiliated, 1t possesses the
instinct for survival,

Before I complete ry explanations of the subjmctive existence, I
should likec  offer a fow crude oxamples of the prcceedidng staterents,

Imagine o ball rolling down on incline. There is a post in the
way. The ball stricks the post, stops completely for an' instant,
veors off at a curve down the incline, gradually straighening its
course until & is travelling a path parallel to its original path
but somo distance to one side of it, Such could be compared to a sine
@gle, isolated ¥bomrhsite of thought, For instanece, the analogy could
be formed between thls and the journcy of an oloetron through the
circuits of n computor, or the chain reaction-like proccss that takces
place among the norve cclls of our bodices, If we consider o wholc row
of inclines,cach with 2 post, or several posts, on it, nnt each with
balls rollina dewn 1%, then »orhoaps it will become cleared to us Just

what this process called thoupht actually is,
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Although we oursélves are subjectlve existances individually,
there is one surprémc mind formed by our untied minds(if we accent
this theory), and by very, very .simple cormponents of thought, such
an the movement of a star through space, en electron sbout on atom
or a loaf falling from a treec to the to the ground. Such a compre-
hensive, omipresent cnity misht be called THE SUBJECTIVE LXFSTENCE

domingating _the entire universe, Although its power is prodigious,
it is not "almighty, since 1t has not thé power to destroy itself,

nor can it affect the objective world whieh composes it,

Some persons have realized that two minds can corpose one singic
nind, Yet most have left the ldca at 1ts simplest stages, Most
humans do not have the range of intellect to carry thls hypothesis

and father, or, for that matter, to conceive of it at all,

The Subjecctlve Existence, as I have stated previously,posesses
very very strongly the instinet for survival, It preserves itself
with a1l 1ts energy, i. c., "will power'", So do cach of the individual:
which compase. the larger units,,,ect, which compose IT, The members
of these groups, that is, some members of the more coposite amd
c¢omplicated groups , bhelleve thatn their every offert should be to
prescrve thei: group, L. 6., Bhey recupnise the strengrh ofm unity

and: e exarid overy resourse with tlh's as a goel; disregarding
Individuels oa? " Jreedem of mind", Throvoh this viewpoint is nob
completely crrencens, fhe aim of sacrificing individual 3Iiberty as a
chancd Texr Pacixl swrvivel le notensirely correct, becnuge 'fres
thougint i3 ncoorasey Qi order that new proble:s can be solved and
that unresiriciecd sneviral of the group caa be malntained,

T.ese my be some of the answers we se-k. Each of us in his
own way nmst now atterpt to verify or lic.rove my ideas, or to mani-
fost his own opinions, Time is nob abundian®. “e have 1ittle time to
find all our answers, It is cxtramly imporient that we work together
to golve our problems,

Finally, it must be made clear that the Subjective Existence is
not omipotent, but it 1s ormiscience, all-present, md feantastically
powerful, It has existed since the beglnning of our universe, and it
will continue to exist until the end,

Can it be called a God?

Ly
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The spaceshlp sits nerched on top of'a pillar of fire, Then,
slowly, it slides down the column, consuning it as it goes, and
settles quletly to the ground,

You are the pilot of the ship: the first mannéd-rocket to
reach Venus, Yor're proud of the positionj so proud, you. are
abput to burst, It took plenty of doing to get it, toos Tou
were the head of the class in training school, but they were,
afcald, maybe because of what happened to your father, that.....
20 Well, that's past and gone,

The spaceshild settles in a beautiful gr en glade, Luxuriam t
trees resenbling weeping willows, but veined with coritine, surround
the glade, The trees are a living, sursing carpet for gracefully
rolling hills. There are gorseous, délicate flowers ol every
hve in the rainbow, Cracelful ferns wave in the gentle breeze,

The sweet-smelling grass of the clearing looks ~»s if it
has been freshly mowed, but, when you step onto it, you find it
is several inches dzep,

Large vurple butterflies flutter among the trees and across

a the glade, A melodious whistle drifts from anong the trees, and
issifolloved shortly by a zlittering orange nird, -

Your father wonld have loved it, but more importnat,he would
have ¢ponedidted ﬁbnlaFEw'pe&pleﬁagpre&;aberthﬂsﬁhiﬁdaﬁ@:beauty
excépt old ladies and lovestruck schoolkids, When an average
nwnéﬁﬁﬁinhshaboutﬁe&uﬁy;Lhe thainksaghout: achedell comiletd. arief
females who aren't complete with anything except a suntan,
< IPnetty:sﬁong When” Vehud 'is €oloniz.dy bhireowtll’ prokaviy ..
be a simolring, griny factory sitting like a greasy slavedriver
on top of one of those peaceful hills, stinking up this nice,
clean air, Air that is free from human sweat and grime, Air

. that isn't filled wlith smoke ang cinders, Air that isn't loud
with the petty grievances of man,

You whrshipped your father, Your mother died when you were
born and it was just and he: father and son, It had been that
way for as long as you could remenber, and then, that brilliant
flash when the first Venus rocket exploded landing on Venus, You
watched the whole thing on the giant telescope, e was the pilat
of that shin, the Venus I, and now you are piloting the Venus II
altht years later,

After that first rocket, people lost interest in the. pros-
peet of reaching the pl-nets, It had taken six long wears to
get orioritics to build the Venus II; then two ye~rs of huilding

tecstd Iwo years of nard,work, alone, without your father

nd testing
‘o %ﬁo years thot 2lmost drove rou crozy,
Eight years and vou Still seg that blinding glare in wour
dreams and you wake up screaming, the-bedeclothes soaked With crapd,
You usually get up and dress and walk. wall until daybreai: boecause
you are afrp;d to go back to sleep, ﬁfraid of that blinding
Tlash that killed your father and your very soul, s
Your thoughts are interripted by the pr.ogsure af o hand an

N F-?dm \,l




your shoulder, It 1s your ravigator, an Englishmgn"namedongrbigt
Kalecolm, ¥ What'stthe mattﬁr ol' boy? This excitenent seens
g g e best of you. S

7= oiggiégrghand look ot him, He sniles broadly showing his
even white teeth, The are staring., You f}ush, realizing .
rou rust have been just standing there, thlnkiqg abouE the last
eight miserable years, vears of being a}one._ o dongel a o
1ittle odd, Ferb" I guess this new air 1is doing something to me,
you answer with a vaclllating snile, d

" I say, you do look a bit peaked, lMNaybe vou should lie
down and rest a while, e

"No, I'11 be all risht, The smolze aad dust are “wéginning
to clear from ny brain ," His eyes narrow and a frown creases
his forehezd," :

You take a geat lungful of air, cough, run vour fingers
through your curly, black hair, anc sit dowm on the rich grass
which cushions vour body like a mattress, This will he o cattls-
mants paradise, The cattle will grow slecek and fat on the gross.,

Ay did you think of that? Conld ‘t-be vour are thinking of
that ranch you loved so in childhood, that ranch you'll never
see again,

There are four nembers in the ship's crew; you; iHaleoliig
gelnrlche Schnipt, a Germen hiologlst; and Ralph Beldon, a
canadian born minerologist, You watech the1 as vou lie on the
plump grassj; the Fnglisiman is tinkering with one of the huge
camsras wnich weat haywire, Scliuitt is stromed over a gilant,

Teathery plant svorinkled with brilliant crinson flowers, at the
edze of tpe forest, _Beldon 1s walkin: around with a geiger counter
test%pg ta? Euryoundlgg area for any sort of radio activity,
2 Malcolin fastens the side back on the camera and savs triumphantly,
_I finally got this blasted eontravtion Tixed. Shall we taoke some
pilctures now?
: "Po Tou tfink we ‘mve cine?" vou ask, "The Sun'll be dowm
i a iew mlnutes,  This place ma~ be penceful in the do time,
oug Xou can .never tell wint rooms ~round here after dark) #iesg
o ;'ll Walt until ‘In the rnorning, 'theii, " Ile stifles a yawn
I think I&llwgo to bed. I haven't seept fortv winks since e
1§ft homa, 1@ vawms again, chisone too big to stifle, climbs
the steel ladd:r on the side ol the ship and enters the Toult-
like door, _

e s?n goes dgwn. ?he ci;ll of the alien night settlss over,
you a giggt full of sounds, It sowmds lile »~ night back irn Texas
gull of the sgngs-of crickets and he rasaing croalz of the Lracte
vor a moment fov forget where vou are, 7oU CLOSE TOUT €785 4.ees
* 95 Yerlrel sitiing on the frontiporch of ivaus, Sacherls traach

house in West Texas woiting for hin to get hone,

Your faother was a roclket nilot in the Great War, Iie hase
a large case full of medals in the den,: ou oriten go and count
them and sav to vourself what cach one 1s for and pretned t-ev are

your own, eariaed by sone herolc deed beyoud the call of duty. ilow

1 . “ Sy o1 R - ~ s s Y
the war Is over, 111'16_ ‘mf‘shésec;dg_leéi dowe an, Ehls, Bathe come to

Then, yeste A1’y uilc Ca % )itsne for him to get vack

; irmediately von aré walting for him To ge ac:
Washington, 1mmed1a}§L%. (o o the onickets and the fTofS
on the poreh, llstenings w0 . viRe CLLUnElE o s o

il te prairie vou see the flash of headlights, two
4-e.Across tine pra : til they
beams cutting ¢irough the darlmess, . Thev grow larger unhbl. b0

2ol 1}ou iy RO E 2 CE N o e o 2 . Lo

are upon you, 'The tires erimnch thpouzh the gravel ek drgve.
} AR 4 P vour father gzets out of the car an
cross bhe lawn., -our 5 -
you run a ) el o "t ot gonet ing Tor you,'
hands you a'big package, "I'Ve £ou 8ALSE “He O
He alwavs brought you presents when ue.a;n avay.
"Open it and sea?” '
vou untie the stirng

Wignat is 1t?"

7
g LnWTap the pater, and onen the hox, Iour



ATTIOUT'CER 3: (CHUCKELING, 'ILS, IHORION WHEAT CRUNCHILES REALLY
ARE THE DEST DREAKTAST iUOD I THE WORLD. SO ARE ALL THE
OTHER DELICTOUS HOROT! CATS CEREALS, AND SO SYRONG-BODY-TULLDILC!

JUST SIXTEEl OUNCES FURHISH OLE TENTH FER CENT. OI'" A CEILD!S
1:1111 U DATLY REQUIREIEIT OF VITAILIIN E, SC ESSELTIAL IC EVIERY-

ONE'S DIET' ALSO, Tl_J..+ COITAIIl A WIOl‘l ITG MOUR OLE ITUI'DREDTIS
lER CEliT, O VI LAILII‘ 3 TWELVE, IFIVE ONE IUIDREDTLS IER CELT, OF
VITAJ_I_II A, AITD LESSER AQUIMYS OF CALCIUlI, IIIACIL, IROH, CARD-
TENE, AID RIEOFLAVIIE.

"ATD BOYS ATD CIRLS- lIOW WCULD YOU LIKE TO OWil A SUrER
SECRET SATELLITE 'JEEJ., JUST LIKE UUE OLL COCIL.AUDANT COBALT

HINSEL® WEARS WIERTEVER LE GOES? TII3 ATTRACYIVE SITIY DELT CAN
BE ADJUSTED TO I'IT AIY SIZE WAIST, QD IT'S LADE 0I STRONG,
DURABLE ILASTIC., 1ITS CLASKF I8 AN ACTUAL SCAI.E HODEL O COLiiAll-

DAI'T COBALT'S OWI" 8FACE SITtF LULA, VITH A COLIASS TUST LIEE
THE OIEL HE UsSES  WILED D fi..{UST TIND JTD WAY AROUID I S:ACE, YOU
GET YOUR CLOTICE CF COLOURS, 00! RED, FIRE EICIIE RED, OR DRICHT
ALP. ALSO, VOU GET 70 BE A It FIBER OFF COMILADALT COZ mL 'S J‘UETIOR
STACE ;OLICE CLJUB, WILH YOUR OWH iLEIBERSILI CARD AUD D &11D
A € ALI_&.;'TJ;J & 10 LIANG OF YOUR WALL, S0 EVERYBODY WILL I’"TO’*J‘ ’{OJ RE
A DEALSRADE VCLICE :AL] YOU'Lly DE i‘HE ELVY OF ALL THEE KIDS ON
YOUR LLOCKT ‘.iOL CAY START YOUR OW CLUB IK YOUR I'E ICrLuOUILIOODI

i *“"I TO CET YOUR SUFER SECREY SATELLITE BELT ALD BECOLE
A UEPTR OF T'“‘ JUITLOR SFACE l/OLIC.t. CLUB, ;IDLJ"'S ALL YO" IAVE TO
DO 25k 0 CcIJ OP" TLE BCOX T0P FROM EILH } A FPACKAGE OF 1IORHON
(1

i.f'?f‘n R .ORI0N RICE CnUITCnILxu, ATD SEID THE BOX TOF
s 1 e AC R TTAE AND ADDRESS -¥0:
lu;l’LIrD.A.ITT COBALT
}OS.L OFFICE BOX 800080
HORNON CITY, UTAM,

BL SURE TO TELL US WHICH COLOUR YOU WANT, AI'D DOR'T IFORGET TO
TICLUDE YOUR 14E AD ADDRESS. AND BE SURE VOU HURRY, IFOR TIIS
OFFER IS LIIIITFED., FOW...0l WITH TODAY!'S EFISODE OF COIJ TAITDAINT

COBALT O THE SPACE FOLICEI!

(SOUND EFFECTS: LOUD, TRIUNMPHAL THELE 1LUSIC, THIS SO00: DIES

DOV TO QUIET THEME STRALJ.)

IARRATOR: (QUIETLY) “COMIIANDAWT COBALT HAS JUST REIURNED FROL A
FLIGET T0 THE ILANET COMIIACK, WHERE FE FPERSUADED TIE GORIACK
PEOFLE TO JOILIT HIS FICHT ACATNST THE BVIL GANC OF THE SPACE
PIRATE KALLISTAR, OI: THIE FLAYEL SATURI, TIOW WhHI COYLIATDER, IS

I O¥E OF TUL LAZOT anuO IES OF TiIE SIACE TOLICE STATION 0d
FADTH, ... " (HU3TC & AW, FADE OUT:)

FRCY, LII”’,)C"K (BADT LI Y, «.250, "'Ol"imi'D./&ITT, &, YIRR.C ;; W SHOULD
ASTEAR TIRE N ODU LA TENG, ¢ beVLT‘c OF .ITHE »:,uIQDEo(*“ GRUERAT -
Ghp, TC pmiAY A 1OHE LVEL DISTRILUTTION OF FROTONIC EXPAISION.
WAL DS 10U ‘I’TII}’.E&‘T'-’

TR L TORS , WETCH IGER

(807D OF V;_L}{ DOOR OUFNS. 8OUTD OF Ghat ]
CRADVTALTY IC T*‘v’ A 'i"f.‘_' 1&.&1 RGACH NI o T By Ol ROUED s Ok~
IRALYED - WIEE 10 i SOUND. DOOR CLOSES l?;l_.l D T AND BT COH-

TIIE T ‘*.-*I.lf}.'LIV TOWLRD GE! :-_JFA TOERS)

GOl SOOEALTEGUTLICKTNG & DY J-_LC ) P00 HERE = PROT et g5
TEIS '”*‘L(‘Au( R QIT?'VT.Q AF ITTENSITY OF Caidih RADIALTOLN I WHE

ILTOLLJ. 7 U\J.LLBUS 3

FROT. 'i'l’J'}LTJ s (lI-OL,V'T—'TY_.TLLY) YES, THAT IS STRAIGE. I SEE TOUR
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POINT NOW, COKIAUDANT., IF THE COAGULATION OF HE RATINA WERE.
SUBDIVIDED, AND THE POLYHERISATION OF THE EUPHONIC IYFIR-
BOLA WERE TRANSHUTED, HMMMIDM...." (SOUHD OF SUMEOINE RUN-
NING TOWARD THMM.) :

GORA~(A WONAN, COMHANDANT COBALT'S HELI'ER): ( ALARIED) COMNAN-
DANT COBALT, I*M SORRY TO DISTURB YOU, BUT LIFUIRNALI ERICK.
44 SON HAS SOME VITAL INFORMATION FOR YOU!iiliM

COVM., COBALT: (ALARMED) WHAT IS IT? WAl DOZS HE WANT, GORA?

GORA: "I DON'T KNOW, BUT HE SAID T0 HURRY."

COM. COBALT: (URGEN%LY) WPHEN I'LL FLY. GOOD-BYZ, PROF, MUR-

DOCK: I'LI TALK TO YQU LATER,"

PROF. MURDOCK: "ALL RIGHT, COMMANDANT. AND I'LL MAKE THOSE
ALTERATIONS ON THE GENERATORS AND REPORT IN THE FUIURE."

COM. COBALT: "WEERE I3 LT. ERICKSON, GORA?"

GORA: "AT YOUR SUPER .SECRET SPACE SECURLTY STATION, COMMANDANT, !

COll, COBALT: "GOOD, JOIN ME THERE AS S00N AS YOU CAN, GORA.
oW I MUST CO OUTSIDE TC DBLAST OFF IN MY ROCKET SUIT.

GOOD ROCKETING!"

(RAFID STEES TO DOOR, OPENIKG & SHUTTING DOOR, FADE OUT GEN-
ERATOR NOISE. RUHNING, THEN SOUIDS OF C.C.'S ROCKET SUIT
FIRST VERY 1LOUD, THEN FADING AWAY.)

(BRIEF PAUSE)

(SOUND OF C.C.'S ROCKET SUIT APFROACHING QUICKLY THEN SHUTTING
OFF., THUMP AGAINST GROUND AND LOUD GRUNT. SOUND OF C.C.
SPEAKING OVER RADIO.)

COM. COBALT: “LT. ERICKSON, DO YOU RE.D ME? THIS IS COMMANDANT
COBALT."

LT, ERICKSON: VYLOUD AND CLEAR, COMIANDANLIM

COM. COBALT: "GOOD. L'l AT THE STATION MOV, ERICKSON, I'M ABOUT
TO ENTER THE MAIN LABOURATORY., MEET ME THERE."

LT, ERICKSON: "WILCO, COUMANDANT!M (FADE OUT, MUSIC FADES IT,

QUIETLY, FOR A MOMENT, THEN FADES OUT AGAIN.)

CWALKING TO DOOR. WHINING SOUND AS DOOR OPENS. "BEEF-BEREPT SOUNDS

AS C.C, ENTERS ROOIlM,)

LT. ERICKSON: (WALKING UP) "GREETINGS, COMMANDANT., HOW W.s IT
ON THE PLANET GORMACK?

COl. COBALT: "EVERYTHLIG WENT FINE, ALSO, I'VE ADVISED FROF.
MURDOCK TO CHANGE THE MOUDULATION OF THE GENERATORS."

LT, ERICKSON: THAT W.S 4 VERY WISE THING TO DO, COMMANDANT.™

COM. COBALT: "I KNOW IT, WELL, WHAT'S THIS ILPORTANT BUSINESS
YOU HAVE FOR ME?" ; ;

LT. FRICKSON: "WELL, COMIANDANT, I'VE JUST RETURNED FROM OUR
OBSERVATORY OF THE PLANET MERCURY, SONMETHING STRAIGE- SONE-
THING SO WEIRD IT'S ALMOST UNBELILVADLE IS GOING ON IN SFACE.
THERE'S A COSMIC DISTURBANCE SOMEWHERE OUT THERE,™

COM, COBALT: "A COSMIC DISTURBANCE! GOOD HBAVENSI THAT'S INCRED-
IBLE!! "

L7, ERICKSON: "FANTASTIC THOUGH IT SEFMS, COMMANDANT, IT!S TRUE.
A MNONSTER CLOUD OF COSKIC DUST IS ELOWINC TOWARD THE SOLAR
SYSTEN, IT'S EXTREELY RADIOACTIVE AND POISONOUS.Y

COM. COBALT: “IT CAN ONLY BE ONE OF KALLISTAR'S DIRTY TRICKS
TO COHQUER EARTH."

(FADE I¥ MUSIC OF DANGER, QUIET. ALL OTIER BACKGROUND IS DROWNED
QUT,



NARRATOR: (MYSTERIOUSLY) "DOES COMMANDANT COBALT HAVE A PLAN
TO DEFEAT THE TREACHERY OF THE PIRATE KALLISTAR? WHAT WILL
THE COMMANDANT DO TO SAVE EARTH FROM THE TERRIBLE COSMIC
DUST? WILL FRO-ESSOR MURDOCK BE ABLE TO KEEF THL ¥IOTOSTLATIC
GFNERATORS IN OFERATION UNTIL. THE COMIAND/NT RETURNS?
BE SURE TO TUNE IN NEXT WEEK FOR THE NEXT THRILLING CHAPTER
T THE ADVENTURES OF COMMANDANT COBALT OF THE SPACE POLICE!Y
(FADE IN LOUD, BLARING TRIUMPHAL THEME MUSIC, THIS QUIEIS DOWN
AS A RE-ECHOING JET BLAST SOUND COMES IN. THIS SO0N STARTS TO
FADE OFF AS ANNOUNGER 4 SPEAKS.)

ANHOUNCER le: "THE MORMON OATS COMPANY, MAKERS OF MORMON WHEAT

CRUNCHIES, MORMON RICE CRUNCHIES, AND DELICIOUS MORMON OATS,
HAS JUST BROUGHT YOU ANOTHER -EPISODE OF 'COMMANDANT COBALT
OF THE STACE POLICE!, NEN, IF YOU REGARD YOURSELVES AS IN-
TELTICTIAL, OUTDOOR-TYPE MIN, YOU WILL WANT TO SWITCH FROM
YOUR TRESTUT BRAND OF CIGARETTES TO CHANCE TO MORMONS. THESE
ARR THE MOST FILTERED CIGARETTES IN THE WORLD, WHILE AT THE

SANE TIME GIVING YOU DELICIOUS, UNFILTERED TASTE. MADE WITH
TiiD SAME TASTY INGREDIENT FOUND IH MORMON WHEAT CRUNCHIES
VORION CICARETTES CAN BE PURCHASED AT REGULAR FRICES IN THREE
ST70S. RECULAR, KING SIZE, OR FAMILY SIZE. ALSO{ NOW MORMONS
ARE PACKAGED I FLIP~TOP BOXES AS WELL AS REGULAR PACKAGES.
PICK UF A CARTON ON MORMONS TODAY AND MAKE THE CHANGE- YOU'LL
BE GLAD YOU DID."

Announcer 5: "THIS .IS THE }.B.S. RADIO NETWORK."
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REUNION ( continued )

shimmering rose and ezure folds of an immense aurora dazzles our
eyes, It moves into fantastic patterns like a huge, filmy curtain
blowing in an aubum breeze,

Then spires’ of proen and gold rise to build a crystal cathedral
as 1f paying homage to the steange gods of this stranger weird, The
whirling colors hymotize and you only stare, stare at pube beamrty,
Glorlous beanty thiat makes you swell up inside,

The falnt soubd of music touches your ears, It grows louded
and’ swells up to & magnificent height keeping perfect rhythm with
the riprling flre, The misic socothes your nerves, Jt flows into the
hidden cornoers of your mind and swrllls around you md lifts you
up, carrying you away from all cares and troubles,

Yon con almost see the rich, vibrant melody rising from the
plein, You bathe in the sheer ecstacy of 1it,

The othere stand boside you, staring entranced at the mage-
nifieent display of heavenly fire, Thelr sars are deaf to all saxe
the effervescent musle.

The surore whirls and dances for an hour and thenh stlently




vanishes, the nusic of the Ilowers also. 2
The spell 1ls broken,

You are walking aggin, ;oing back.to theysh}p, ?billksggii“ldg’

hoping, but not cxpecting to find, Iidden thorns shag afﬁ» i
POy : iosine i) the flesh There is a rustling in
clothing, some digging into the flesh, e 4 o
ve ) 2 d the sleepy chirp of o disturbed
the leaves diredtly overhead an he Ry FbE 1% JGhot Aot Hhe
birde 'Two yellow eycs f%ash a@ead gg vou, Light is sho®t in ;!
1 whatever i1t was is gone, R
dard%iisanéuﬁalcolm and Beldon pl;w o?itgrough the sombur jungle,
arching, secarching, Aid then ou nd: ' 2%
& rgcigiﬁt lies thgre in the 3iare of your torche§, sp;aw}edﬁovqr
a bush with Tarze,.lsathery leaves,  JHls body crushes taehﬁi?“t
y8%low blossoms which close tizht when the light torche§ u“gur T
He lies prone on his back, his head lolled bapckward, The light gl
tens on the two tiny spots of csrmine moisture,

"What happened to hin?" whispered Seldon,

"It 1iils like vompirism is practiced on Venus," you say
pointing’ to the tiny morks on his throat, MSomething or ecesss
soriebody +.... has enptied every drop of “blood from his bodye"

His skin is white and almost translucedf, It feels like soft
wax to your touch,

Schmitt!s lifeless body is carried back to the ships A shadow
darker even than the night, glidss silently like a heavy nist through
the barkness behind you,

The next norning, when Schnitt is buried, vou had to burv hin
here because there was no way to preserve his bodv in order to
toke it vack to Ferth, there are four mourners: ®ou, Beldon,
Malcoln, and the shadow, Only now, it had two large, bleary eves.

Beldon is deadl ?

You found him just like Schmitt: the two tiny red marks, the
white, waxy skin, and the body enpty of its life-ziving flu{d.

What are you goinz to do? Two people can't fly the Venus II
alone., Other than being a biologist and a minerologist, Schriitt
and Beldon were inportant nembers of the crew, Three night be
able to operate it, but it would be-impossible for two,

What would your father do? Yes, th t's it! Decide what he
would have done, Your fod-is only enough for a month, But, now,
Sehmitt and Beidon are Dead, so of course, the fiod supply will last
maybe two morthi. . A1l the fruit you found- here proved to be ponisonous
when tested, You'll storve on this darmed, fil¥hy stinkinz planet,
No | Stop that! That's one thing your father would have never
done is get hysterical.

It's no Mse ¢,.se there's no possible wav to escape
fron this speck.of dust floating on a sea of eternity, If only
your father were here! He would surely find a Waye. You can't
think straight, Yomr mind is whirling, Spinning and spinning
and spinning,

"Stop! Stopl" Malcoln looks up., UHe's been sltting there
for hours helvle<ss as a lost child, You can't Aepend on him any-
more, You'll have to-do everythink by yourself, Every thing,...?
There's nsthing to do, Just slte..e and wait ¢,..q. fOT whataver
Happens.

You had better watch yourself or yoeulll be like:Nirie—-
Crazy! Ile just sits there in o stupor with his zlassy, redrinned
eyes, He rust be crazy..You tried to talk to him but he just
sat there whimpering, "dend.,.,, never get Dack seee dead
aepd ,..... never get back vvsee €A si0aea !

oe e e
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"N _Fyouglay back bn your it your honds under your head

wazéhing/hinLL“Héﬁsitgkl;K;'a statue, never once roving, only *

hiﬂflips;‘.l' PEcllacger 7t Pack seses dead eess. never ot backs”
e ol closeygfdfpéyes to shut out the sight of nhiiy, bt Lol

c&ﬁJt colse your ears. <The steady nonotony of tho words ngake

you drovsy and yolu fall into o dark abvss of rcstless sleeb,

sleep that is £lled with flashes of 1lizht.

Ton are floating on a black sea . Tye gir around is flll-
ed with the inazes of your father's face, faces thot ‘erve full of
agony and vaine They cry out with devout voices fullol Woe:

Son! 1lelp ue! Please, help nel Soni Son! Son! Soni Sont Séni

The vords echo ond re-zcho through your tortur & nind,

Your muscles bulge and the rendons seernl ready to snaPe You
etrain with 211 the strengh in your powerful body, but your are
completely helplesg, OUne of the faces shreils pitiously. The-
others follow suit,  Thelr wailings moke your ears acre, Then,
ench foce zlows and explodes with a blinding flash of 11zht,

Vou yake up screcning and it bolt upright in béd. Your
heart thunider against your ribs, Your nerves are frayed and your
hand trenbles as you wipe the danp hair out of your iace.

The ship is enpty! Halcolm 1is sonel

You throw your long lezs out of the ved, "Hervi!" You screan
his nare hystiorically until your lings hurt, but there is no
answer,.: "I!'ve got to find hinl I don't want to be left alone
Oh, God, no! I don't want to be left alone!"

You lurch out the door and alizost £all, Your boots ring
rockingly on the steel ladder, '"Holcolm, answer ne! Plecse,
answer el Mizht has fallen, The sky is overcast and the
darkness 1s solid, You enter the jungle, your glectro*torch
slicing through the noctrunal stillness, "lerb"

ITo' answer .

The Mideous sight hits you between the eyes, Your knees feel
weak and you press the pain in your head ilnusea closes its sliuy
fingred tightly on your stornach,.

T4 stands there holding Malcoln with one tentacle~like arn
colled around him and thetip of the other pressed against his throat
The arn pulses slightly, Its large brown eyes 1ok at you curiosly

and blink at the bright 1ight, They have the satisfied look of a
yourntg aninal nursing at its nother'!s breast.

Malcoln's lusterless eyes search yours, pleading. I'is body
hanegs 1imp in the grip of the prehensile aris, :ile opens his nouth,
but no words come forth, only a hoarse, creaking sigh,

vou have to ¥kill the ghastly thing. The rifle! You forgot to
pring the rifle, Go Back and get it. Tuery! Horry! Yor stumble T7°
blindly through the:dorkness, You didn't come this far, Aid you?
Where is theship? Oh, you fool! You stupid fool, You ran in the
yronz direction, ) :

Vou crash through tho wndersrowth like o madmane Thorns rip
your clothing to shreds, Wet leaves skap you in the face, You
cantt find the shipl -

You herin to gob hystericallv, You bawl 1like a haby, the
tears streaning dowil your scratched and bleeding checks,

Suddenly, the trees are zonc and you are standing lcoking out
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over a great plain again where theheaveanly TIire is Adangins to TiHe
soothing melody of the flowers, 7You foll upon the fragrant grass
and cry. Your body tEembles with uncontrollable sobs, Aftcr 8
while your tired body is still and you gleep,

You wake and it is 1lisht, The swirling colors are sone and the
flowers are &ilent, The menory of the nizht rushes over you like
a tidal wave,

The riflel P

You must et the rifle, ¥ou will ret the fifle, kill that
horrible thinz and then lock yvourself in Bhe shipe.... and diel

You make your way back throzh the jungle toward the .ship.

When you are alnost there, you find Malcoln, Te lies white and
lifeless and enyy just like the others, :

You energe from the tangle of Trovt". "0h, God, noi"

It is waltin far youl

Its body is Rurianoid with two lons,e pliant arms tipped with
two gleoning fanzgs, Its eyes glow with: carnal desire when it sees
you, Its face is flat save tne two saucer-like bulzinz brown eyes
and ragzed hole of a mouth, It noves toward you on stocky legs
A cracked leather belt encircles its wailst,

You turn and start to run but your feet are glued to the ground
A vise tightens on your brain and it no lon:er controls your uscles
Your Imees buckle and you fall to the beautiful, soft grass in
quiet cession, Its aru coils around yvou and lirts vou up, Its
carrion stench nakes you dizzy., When it touches your bare arns
it nakes you sick and you alnost vomilt,

You hear nusic,

The little fluoregsént flowers have opened up in thedaytine
especially to see you die, Their nusic 1s zay and rippling. .
It ripples with laughter, The 1little blossoms are laushing, They
are laughing at you because you are golne to die,

The frece arn explores your throat. Your necl tingles and your
flesh crawls, It finds the ri-ht spot and the needle- like fangs
polse over the skin,

Its head tilts to one side as if puzzled, The jozzed nouth
quivers slichtly. A4 coarse sigh escopes, The »noised fangs relax
The coiled arn loossens and it lets you cnrefully even-tenderly,
itscens, to the ground. '

It standsover you watching with trembling mouth, Ir turns,
walls to the trees, and jer{s several of the o0dd pulnerous fruit
fron then, He U“lhs baclk and offers then to you,

¥ou stare at the creaturseth t start.ed to kill you, ut now offers
you food, You take it gingerly, ‘carefull 'not'to touch the arne

The ragzed hole velow its eyes elongates as if smilin-s, You
look into the hlearv, hrown eyes and say, "Why?"  You say it riore
to yourself than to thecreature‘

The snile vanishes, The nouth quivers agoin emvulsively,

It opens o~nd closces, The snake-like ariis twitch nervausTy. Hoansea) _
putteral sounds c-iie forth from th. nouth, The beiny stru;.les to ‘
forn the sounds, Then, a cracles voice formns on indistinct but
distinguishable word,

"Son," it says,
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AND THEIl THE TREES IEGAHN
TO DREAIL

BY Robert L. Fcters

Judy stood bchind Joc at the watcr's cdpecy whore he was
staring into thc depths, She lenged Lo touﬁh hin, but did not
want to break his mood Wai Leing vllontly, she traced his feooe
turcs with her oves, C01t1nuouslv swayinge slichtly as he
stood, h¢ pe 01oa into the cur“(nb.

Pllelloo ™ ‘she execlaimed in a whispor

L :
"h 1ights arc coming ex across' tho rivery!" he muscd,
swinzing his gaze ‘over tho'oppdsito shorc, ”Soon thelr ships

K|

will be blasting off Tike burning sticks, torches hurled at
the slkys Some will: head for ouber cpacc, som: to noarby
placess And, when they are zone, 1t will' he poaceful and darke"

BVau (Jlidte "the dark," she sugcceted calnly, alihough hoer
puls: nnvc}ﬂh,o LOT2 s0Me uﬂknown T0ason,

1 ow linger T do,' he murmured,: "It hides all that is usly
..}3” ‘ -

e iyate iy St R A8

i are |Ore urly Eninrﬂ

U Tevie™ ot DndeT s tandmellh th statcd
the eveniug wind Coming gontly iy Edu rivcre

PAerois thie river," ho uttered in a savage vhisper, "sce
how thi spicce and ansicy of the buildings fade into nouvhing
acainst ;hl CLrlvning sky. They become nothing morc than dark
Shadiows clugtéring  there !

"Loo¥: at the lisghts,™ she murrurod, "they arce  like jowels
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in a sctting of black. It is beauviiul,"
"Even thé boaus‘hax; lost. their rusty appearancce as they

blend with the dimness of ‘the TiVCW,” ho replied,
“They watched; while the dark shadod into nishte For aliwst
anyhour, thoy werc silent, as if woruﬂ were not acc&ad.
HJOC‘)H
”'—4311-70 nig
”JOpo-.o"
'Y(_,S?” .
Shec leancd towurd hind /"I fravt chi¥ercmds ys"
"We rust walt,
"Ihefothors con'* ¢ :
"Wo Nave no futurc ACPO, ho muttered, "We wmust wvelt,™
Wouimean wo night wel slellike’ fhoy gaven
USomething “1ikc that, "
Wit vou'rernot to belicve what fhoy said," she' surmurad
almost L angcr,

"Don't you

AT i RTey o] th\rﬂ,
@ e d ey but tu sedyhe hors,

Wihat about sl she repan
Wi not Lidge" Theliy!™ '

ory S “t¢y, as if
BlEained - svervihings Thda g, sm i
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The wator gurgled along the ban'z, The cotnd camc up
through the grass, The river swished as it ate the soll un-
dermining the bank where they stoode.

She loancd toward him until they touchede A quiver
ran through here The river brecze stirred he cmotions as she
touched hime

A ship thundorcd as it began to climb from the spaco=-
port to farc into sight against thc black. The rockect cn-
gines trailed flame as the ship rosc into the skys; whilc an
acrid odor cnvecloped the waterfront, The flame gradually cascd
into a vanishing spark as the ship disappcarcd like a burn-~
ing stick flung into thc night,

As the dust of partly burned rocket fucl and cxhaust came
down around thcm, Judy fclt strangce The soil scemecd to shift
1like an carthquake, It swayed as if it were liquid., dJoc
scemad to be swirling away and then floating back., Weves of
dizziness washced throuzh hcer,

Joc did not scem to noticces

Aftor a Fow scconds the mist elcarcd, thc odor of gas
gradually fadcd, and her scnscs gradually clcarcd,

Joe was otill staring at the spot where the ship had
vanished into thoe darkncesse

"Porhaps," he mused, "we could find our futurc in the
sky.”

"But,.," shc murmurcd, to discover that hor voice scemed
far away, :

"I know," hc interrupted. "Don't say iy 2

"If we could go," Judy sighed in the far-away volcc.

"Someday we Willeeeo

"If we could just get away from thesc fumeses.”

"Phere is more to it than that," he muttered.

M0, 00" The river sounded, cating the soil close belew
thom,

Suddenly his cyes swept to herss "Is somecthing wrong?"
he asked softly. "Did I say something?"

"Hothing," shc mumbled, The river waves ate the soil
along the bank with a sound like a faint hiss, '

"You'rec not sick? Did the fumes bother you?" he quericd,
with dircct intcnsity, while his cycs probed hers.

"Noi" she cxclaimed in a tonc of horror,

"I was wondering," hc muscd.

"Oh," shc sighed.

"Somcday, our futurc will be in the S erine DT

"It is gotting late," Judy murmurcd, as shc touched his
gidc. "JOCQooo" .

"It is not too latces.s" he stated in a low tonc, as he
lcancd into the river wind whilc staring into the night skye

Suddcrly, Judy felt the soil go linp. Her roots clutched
for support, but the river wind scemed about to rip hcr Irom
the carth. Looking up, shc imaginecd she saw a ring of trecs
staring dovr at her, trees that could move and travel into
spacc.

The river gurgled through her roots, cating the soil, The
water ran coldly undecr her trunk, The wind caught in hoer
loaves, twistiaz her bouchs ae the viver ate in her r00TSe
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Joe did not scem to notice, his cycs were fixed in the
sky. His domc of lcaves was outlined against the sky by the
glow of thc bcautiful lights from across the river,. His
trunk was black in tho dimnesse

Then shc began to fall, as a strange buzzing roar
drowned out overything around her, and savage swirls of diz=
zincss blonded all the past and all the futurc into a ter-
riblc mazc of gcd PAileses '

MovIe  AeVlells

by JIM HITT

THE WOMEN EATER- With the exception of one other movie, this is
the moat horrible show of the year, It has the most horrible act-
ing, the most horrible script, and the most horrible everything =
excopt the monster, which 1s an oversized fungus plant, The movio
concerns a mad doctor ( as usual ) who throws beautiful girls ( It
never oxplains why beatitiful girls, Why not old hegs? ) to a wild
jungle plant that the doctor has brought with him from the Amazon,
The movie goes on for an hour or so with three or four women belng
fed to the monster plant before the bobbies take a hand and the pice
ture really ‘gets unbelieveoly bad with the destruction of the plant
( Why cant! the monster win once? ) amd the death of the villians,

THE H MAN- This picture is from Japan, and 1s one of the best from
that country to date, It resembles the British movie X, THE UNKNOWN
in the since the dreaded monster 1is a creeping mass of horror, but
goes one step beyond the British film, This mass can change itselfl
into a men at will, When it comes Into contnct with humeanfleash, the
flocash desloves, The plcturc is a 1ittle corney in places, buta over
all, it is well done with excellent acting and the dialogue is reg-
sonably intelligent,

TEENAGERS FROM OUTER SPACE«- Undoubtlltly the worst movie of the year,

THE WORID, THE FLEASH, AND THE DEVIL- The first twenty minutes arec
the best of the entire movlie, After that, the movie fades away into
a rather bad drama, but remains one of the best sf to date, The act-
ing is not the best in the world, but Harry Belafonte puts forth a
good performence, despite the acting of the other two, Mel Ferrer
and Ingred Stevens, As Jackson remarked, the movie was just find
until Belafonke found there were other poople,




J T Oliver and DPoul Cox

With an inner glow of pride, Mrs, Wost watched the lean bronzed
youngster seil through the air and cut cleanly into the groen water,
His head bobbed to the surface seconds later and he waved triuvrmphantl:
to lris mothor,

™ pool ond all around its ecdges was crowded with half naked
children, shouting in shrill voiced to friends across the pool, swin
sults dripping water onto the sand,

But sho had eyes only for the thirtecn-year-old boy who had just
completed the spectamlar dive, It frightenod her sometimes,,.the dars
ing he showed in atheloties. And he uscd to be so shy i rebiring,
not intcercstind in sports or other children,

Soon Joel and his puests would tire of the swimming aud be ready
to eat, Luckilly she had brourht a big supply of food for the party,
It was Joolts thirteenth birthdey and everything was ghing niccly.
Other birthdavs hadn't becn so happy, she rcmerbered,

Ever here, in the lawn chair, under the cool shade of tho tall
sycamorc, shc was tense when she thought ofthe horror,.,.of screaming
tires and the plunge off he washed-out bridge onto the rocks below.
That hadl been on Joel'ls ninth birhtday.

Cod had teen kind; but it was puzzling. Why haed they been hurt
in tho crasny Wy the long months of pain in the hospital and then
o miraculicas  recovary.bto ilve a mich happler life thon before?

Fimy Lord forglve imy wos elnosb on jatheist-but.hadn't ever
been scratcencd whils shc and Joel had been seriously injuréd, She
had finelly accerted the winister!s explanation; the Lord d4id, indced
work in stivange woys.

The longs mortns of vain.,.she couldn't have survived if it hadn't
been for the mirocle, Worse than he?® own Injuries had been her fear
for Joel, They wouldn't let hor see him, He wasnt't in a condition te
soe anyonc, Doctor Wood had sald,

She had lived, but thore was no improvement, Whon shc was delir-
lous she had called for Joel and scroamed at the doctors for not
bringing her son. In hor moments of rationality Mr, West hovered
over her and talked calmly and reassuringly., But no metter how hard
he protested she would not bellve that Joel wag =a2live., She lay
sllent and dejoctod on the crisp whitc hospital bed, Her will to
live was gone, Joel was gone, She could tell by the look in her
husband's and Doctor Wood's face,

She had ¥nown that Jim and the douthr were worried, They knew
that she ne longer cared sbout living...But what could she do?
Without Toel, Tiven with Aher kind sympathetlc mate, there was no
reason hto live,

Then thsy Hrousht Toel 4o her, Miraculously he was well,,.in
perfect heaith. And T 500l by her bed and said solemly, " Mother
I'mrwell, They just Job me out todgy. Daddy broupght me right to you,"
He odded in his youn® sad volse, " Won't you hurry mnd get well
too, Mother?" Then hc hal kissed her lightly on the check,

Two months loter sha'd been relensed Ifrom the hogpital, At
first she had talo 1t ecsy, hobbling sround the house ad doing
only the lightest tnsks. Even now, She couldn't pick up heavy objects
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or dé eny strenious work, But with Joel it was different. He was
if anything, In much better physical condlition than before, His
young. bones healed rapidly, Doctor Wood said,

Mrs, West snepped ‘out of her reverie when she noticed thatthe
[ ehildren had left the pool and were crowding around a table which

LR

a: Wilma, ,the maid, had piled with sendwiches and cookies. James, the

P gardener, was dlspensing soft drinks from.a tub of iced water,

L - She got up from the chair and started across the green carpet

¢ . of grass toward the nolsey bunch of boys and girls, Before she was
i?- half wey % 'Joel ran %o meet her, A twinge of pleasure grew inside
& of her when she saw Kdthy Anderson following after him, She was the
B Same age as Joel and already showed signs of changing from a child
= into a womar, They ‘woudd make a perfect match., With her taffy colored
I halr shinning in the sunlight, and drops of water glinting on her
" lightly tenned skin, thegirl was fresh and cute, >

f?_ﬁ " Mom, when will daddy and doctor Wood get here? " Joel asked,
- ' I.went them to see me dive from the top of the tower, "

F_ " Thegy should be hers sny minute, now, Your father left early
»  this morning to get the doctor, " She added, " And you know Doctor

&, Wood never misses your Birthday, " ;

1 " Will I get to bd able to go to his summer lodge ori Lake

ﬁ. Juniper? " - \

i " Why don't be silly, You know Doctor Wood takes you ‘there

b every summer,Of course you ‘'will, And your father will stay -a weck

}{' with ybu, " She sald happily, Then yo# and THe Doctor con have a

et fine time fishing and boating all the reat of the sumer, "

- \ At this news kathy seemed unhappy, but she didn't say any thing,
5, She md Joml ran off to rejoin thelr friends. '

e " T2 nk you God.,,Thank you again, " Mrs West ' ‘mirmered, More
- then ‘enything she reslized that she would'™m want td Iive without Josl,.
' . He was so vibrantly slive, so fine sa boy, - mch a part of her life,
. Life without him would be intolerable,

e 3 She went Into the house and helped Wilma make extra sandwiches

for the hungry children, The m id carried the tray out and she ‘went

on out of the kitchen., She refhcofed that Jim, thdugh not a retigious
. man, was a good provider and a good hustand, He did incomprehensible
& things in hls labratory and big industréalists naid him godd ‘money

+ . 'for doing them, Without that she could never have affored Wilma and
R 8 Cook snd the gardencr, 35

s mr8, west went to her room, It was pleasant place, she thought,
- ©with inspriational religious pictures covering the wells, It ‘was the
T Place where she hoarded her cherished souveniers, Hers was =a packet
i | of old love letters Jim had written their morriage, He dldn't .know
e~ she had kept them all these yéars, In a glass picture ‘frame was an
. orchid that she'd worn o the dance on their first aniversany.

Rre. A seperates drawer was sét aside for Joel's things, His first

r

J Shoes were placed neatly in a little cardboard box. A crude drewing

- ' /dn crayon was rolled into a tube and tied ‘with 1 pelce of ribbon,

1 * He had drawn 1t when he was in the first grade.

L The old report cards,..that was strange, Before the accident

. ' Joel had been a good student. His grades were some better than average
@S just that,,.nothing sxceptional, But afterward he'd become mm honor

o student, He'd made A's in every subject and took an interest in extra

{Ej abdtivities with the school paper and other student ventures.

S
-

Just then she heard Jim and Doctor Wood as they came into the
house,
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She hurried ocut into the living room, Jim saw her and said,
gello Aarling, " Party'!s going alright? " Hé hugged her brelfly end
placed a light kiss on her lips,

" The children love it, It 's going fine, " she replied,

She grected Doctor Wood, " I'M glad to see you again, doctor,

You have really become a very dear frisn,..since then., We always look
forward to your visits, "

" Thank you Mrs. West. It's a real pleasure to visit such a heppy
home as yours, " He took 2 package from his pocket, " Hore's a gift
for Joel, " ‘

She took the package, " Thank you, doctor, I'LL take it right to
him, He'll bc in to ses you shortly, "

She started out when Jim said, " I'm starved, honey, Will you
bring us some of ‘those sandwlches I saw the young savages gulping

outside, "

As she hurried out Doctor Wood snd her huband settled on the
couch to awalt her return,

Jim West lcaned nesarer the doctor end said in a low voice, " It's
about time again Doc, And I'm scared as usual, " .

Wood smiled and laid:r his hand on Jim's, " There's no need to
worry, now., We've got the tecnlque perfected, Even you couldn't tell
the diffkrence if you dian't already know, "

" Yes, I sunpose youlre right, but I can't help it...I always
get jittery when it's time for a new body., I'LL certainly be relieved
when Joel's #=~ grown-up., Then 1t won't be necessary to build a larger
body each yoar, "

" As long &s we change his body once a year no one willl ever no-
tice anything. " Doctor Wood paused and asked anxiously, " She doesn't
suspect onythinge.,.?"

" Oh, nol " He hastily assured the loctor, " He's with you the
whole summer so she doest'T suspect a thing when he come home all
grown out of his old clothes, " He laughted drily, " She thinks that.
the ren%hkable country air and the good food you feed him are respone
sible,

" That!s good, If we can get by a few more yeers we won't have
this annual problem, And 1t'll be earier on you. He'll seem more
notural,.,"

" Oh, don't get mo wrong, Doc, " West interupped." I think the
world of Joel,..just as if he really were my own son, But I'm in live
ing dread of something going wrong, If my wife ever found out Joel 1is.
s robot.., a mechanical thing we have subsituted for our son..,it
would kill her, " :

Doctor Wood sank back inbto the cushions and spoke earnedtly.,

" Don't wopry, We've got 1t down pat, With some science nothing is
imposaible, "

" You're wrong, doctor, " seid Mrs, Wes®t coming into the room
with the tray of sandwiches just In time to hear his last statement,

" Only God can make 2 tree. " N T
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They locked me up in the room today. It had white walls that
wore soft and when I ron into them with my hecad it didn't hurt, This
1ittls  jacket they pubt ms in is bad because'I can't move my arms mach,

I wonder why they did that? At first I wouldn't let them, I fought
- Mr,-Herbert and Mr, Wright, They were bigger then me, but I still

fought them. They would never have gotton me in it if Mr. Revees had.
not askel me in his nice wsy. I like Mr, Reeves., He doesn't beat me

|+ 1like the rest,

When # oy brought me to this room, ir. Herbert and Mr, Wright b

“beat . I don't like them. I hurt where they hit me, Some day, I
- may beat them,

Mr, Herbert told me if I told Mr, Réeves they beat rme, I would

" e punished, I don't think I want Lo be punished, so T will not tell

Mr, Recves. I wish they hon'd put this jacket on me,
. I have a'hunger down inside and I wish they wuld bring my food,
I reelly don't need my food, but it tastes good, I wonder why that 1s?

I went without my food for almost a whole woek once becausc they had

beat me and I was mad, But it tastes good, so I will cat whzn they

- bring it,

I'wish they hadN'd taken my dolly awey, Wow I have no one to talk
to end I am lonesome. If they hadr't put this Jjaeket on me I could
play with my hands, My hands ars pretty to look gt, I love to play
with my hends because they do such odd things, Bubt sometimes I don't
1ike my hands because they pinch me., I wish thoy would take this jack-

et off me,

Mre Herbert bréught me my food this morning but he would not give

it to me ab first, Flnally he threw it on the floor ~nd kicked tijic BRI E

wish Mr, Herbert wouldn't kick me, It hurts. I don't like 1t when it

‘hurss, I tried %o eat the food mr, Herbert brought, but it didn't

taste good, I've felt like that before,
'Mr, Herbert tightensed the jacket and I don't like it, If it is

11ke this tommorrow, I think I will take it off, I asked Mr, Herbert

if he would take it off, but he only kicked me. I will not aske him
anything again, I don't like his enswers,
' I looked out the 1little bars at the top of my door when Mr, Herb-

~bert left, T saw him going down the hall and cut the Qoor way down  at

the end, I wes glad he went, He hurt me too much.

Mr, Herbert didn't take the jaékat off today., He mede me mad., I
wish he hadn't hit me again, It hurt very much, He brought the food

.and I could not eat again, It just'didn't taste right, I wish they

would bring mo something elsc. T wish I had my dolly back, I'm still
dionely, I think T will take off my jacket so I cen play with my hands

- My hands heve been still for a long time now, I hope they: ‘are not

dead, Meyboe they ‘are aslecp,
3 I think I will teke oof my jacket.

Mr, Herbert .camc again this morning and he still didn't take

el
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off my jackot, He dldn't beot me this morning because he was in a ' -
hurry. Ee told me so, O'm glad he didn't beat me besause 1t hurts, £

gince he didn't beat me I think I will keep the jacket on while .
longer. My hands still haven't moved, I hoped they are not dead, I - e
have such pretty haonds, g

ahld)

Mr. Herbert beat me this morning. It hurt and I was mad, He oSS
kicked where my hand was oand m~ hand was engry. My hands were not
dead, I am glad,

Wwhen he had left I-decieded to take off my jacket., At first I -k
“aidn't. lknow how I could do it, I could not untie it because wmy hands B
were on the inside, My teeth could not reach 1t, So I tore I off,

I just started pulling with my arms and it came off. I am glad beceuse
now 1 cen play with ry hands, :

One of my hends wasred where Mr, Herbert had kicked me, It was
red and it was dripping. Tittle red drcps fell on the floor, I smeared
them but they did not go away., It kept running out of my hand and I
could not stop it. I put it to my mouth and sucked 1t because it hurt, :
It tasted good. It tasted better than food, : v

I raised up to the bars on the door but no one was outside. May- o
be the red stuff would go awsy before Mr, Herbert comes back, &

Mr, Herbert camec in this morning and saw the red stuff on the
floor and saw my Jjeocket in the corner and he beat me, He put me back -
in snother jacket., I didn't like it, Where he beat me the red stuff 7S
came out again. It ran from my nose to my mouth, It tasted better '
than yesterday. 'hen Mr, Horbert left, I broke out of my jacket, It .
was easy beceuse I had donc it before, :

I wonder whet the red stuff is, It tasted good.

I played with my hands mostly, Thev didn't pinch me, but they oy
were angry at Mr, Herbert, The place on my hand where the red stufsp
had run’'yesterday weas sore, : 3

The red stuff tasted good, I wonder if Mr, Herbert has’ any red "y
stuff in him? I think I will sec when he comes in tommorrow, '
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Eureka! :

No, I haven't solved the riddle of the ages, But the other
evening, while paging through my IN SEACH OF WONDER, 1t suddenly
dawned on me - - the answer to the question which plagues all sf

- peaders =nd a2ll sf and fantasy lovers, form time to time, <

The question--why does one person like af and another ‘person -
hate 1t? What is the serious psychological difference between fan et
end non-fan? What is it that rmkes the sf resder defend his favorite
literature variously as escapes enjoyment, extrapolative, delight, °
the fun of seeing the future, while the non-reader shudders at "That
morbid futuristic horror stuff, " . -

And suddenly I had the answer, & S

The sf and f antasy reader does noB fear the unknown. ‘

It has been staring me in the face all my 1ife, My mother, an
otherwise, well educated and fairly brodminded wo=-, iz~ i
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“man,‘interdicted Weird Tales and: Borils Karloff movies for fear
they would " scare " me, and tsk-tsked over ny, 1iking for Rider

;- Heggard | and Sax Rohmer as " .morbib " , And I have never forgotten

‘an incident of my sixteenth Christmas, I had received the classic
Dracula as a gift, being too 0ld to be denied my own cholce of books
sgt under the tres that evening, nibbling on a candy csane and de-
vouring tha pages, oblivious, She entered the room, stared, shook
her head, and remarked on the incongruity of the scene - - The beau-
tlful lighted tree, her golden hair datighter like an angle in & new -

~ plnk dressing gown, and the innocuous candy cene=-" and that horrible

horrible book! " :

Even then I felt it as a great uncrossable gep between us, for
1 felt no horror in the pages of the book, I oxplored the world of
Dracula, the coffins, the Undead, the sinister Count, the gallant

“men and pitiful Lucy and courageous Mina, with wonder and surprise

and a little sadness, but without. a single chill of fear of morbid
sensation,

Most people seem to believe that those who read Poe, Lovecraft
end the like ---and they usuall} toss in science fiction as well
do_so out of a morbid desire to experience a cold chill of horror
story has never given me a moment of fear, Surpride, yes, Wonder;
astonishment; frequntly ( as in Poe's PIT AND TH E PENDULUM § a
very real compassion for the victdm because of his terrpr, But
never have I felt any personal horror, Why should % It's only a o
story, To me it 1s the helght of preverse neuroticism - - %o be 'fright
by a book or a movie, People who can be scared by print on paper --

_  fietional print, that is sare really. out of touch with reaslity,

What do I fsll is the lure of the unknown; the gasp of wild sur-
mise; the sstonishment and delipht in & new idea,

All this runs far afield from science fictibn, But the other‘day
having read(at my request, since I have regard for her literary
Judgment) one of my nesr-future science fiction stories, my mother
confessed simply that the story had scared her - - because it seemed
in these days of satellites end moon rovkets, too horrifying real
to econtemhlate,

- I was surprised end rather puzzled until T suddenly 'roffemB@red
“Wortthe Mese. Rhiaionds; BWin ih&-sEBsrly -Abethent ard DAY TIE EARTH
STOOD STILL was billed, on the movie houses as a horror movie,

And then it dawned on me; :

To the averege person, the unknown, in itself, is horror,

Be 1t vampires, spirt: personelity, moon rockets, telepathy,

the life after death, or the unexplored mountains of the Andes, |
a1l these things ‘are lumped together as horror -- Simply and sole=-
ly beceuse thery are unknown .
Thelr reaction to these things is not curiosity, It is not

' wondsr, surprise, or a desire to exnlore the matten further., Their
‘reaction is fear --ranging from simple distaste to stark terror,

Thls is why sclence fiction ean reach & mass audience only

when it treats the unknown as Tix HORRIBTE, when it takes that fear

' ' into account: plays on it; capitalizes on it,

‘the unexpected, the unforesesn, that équation of the unknown with
the horrible is in itself 1 horror, wWhich also explains why mass-

 .mune to horror, But my horror is reserved for the kmown. I feel

And to the fan, to the s-f andg Fantasy lover who delipghts in

audience s~f does not sell to fens, and vice-versa,
The curious thing is, that 'we who love the ynknown are not im-
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horror when I read of juvenile gang-wars in Harlem, or marijusna

addiction among the "beat generation". I feel horror when I see
‘a girl of fourtesn solemnly ‘married to a . bor.of seventeen and

her parents sigh wlth relief at the knowledge that "now she can't
get herself into trouble." I feel stark inconceivable horror when
I read that the concentratici ~f strontium 90 in the atmosphere.
will reach a dangerous level in the forescesbls future., I feel

" absolute manlac terror when I sce a boy of fifteen at the wheel
of a hot~rod, driving 93 miles an hour in a school zone,

Varmpires and spaceships, even if real, c¢nuld never hold for
me the terror which I have for these thines, I reserve my shudder
of horror for a world which calls DRACULA morbid and turns aside
fo peruse Tana Turnerts Yove letters to a hoodlum mirdered by her

little daughter,
4
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Like many another writer of science fiction, I occasionally
augment my lavish income by such sidelines as digging sawers,
peddling rdefers, and writing for fantasy and mystery magazines.

Now I get nothiihg but compliments on my sewer-dipgging --poople

ara forever remarking thet I'have such an air about me, and 1it=
erally dozens of kiddles are grateful to me for my rcffer salcs,
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too, But fantasy and mystery magazine rcaders generally complain,

"W hy do you write such stories? " they inquire, " And
why do vyou deal with such unpleasant charaters? " There sre fre-
quent objections to thc faet that my murderers are basically anti-
socliael and my criminals scen to violate the 1aw,

Well, meny ycars ago, onc of Kent Corey's fellow citizens,
en old Oklehoma resident named Will Rogers, used to remark, " All
I now is what I read in tho papers, " If he were alive today he'd
prophbly amen® thils statement the wsy I do when I answer the
guestion about my work,

All T know is what I seec on television.

And during the rast ten days. for example, I've seen:

A jealousy-crazed husbaad vho fashioned a home-made time bolb
to blow up his wife..,

A Psychotic killer named Coudtry 'Bo¥, ..

. A crazed tecn-nge fuvenile delinquent who knived a teacher,,,
A madwomen wao. attempted wo murder her husbaend,..

An unbealanced GoCTOLrM 4 -

An® Insanp lovel. ..

TWwo Pyromaniacs...

Three kleptomaisnsg, .,

One Nymphomeniac. ..

One patently cbvious sadist..,

A varity of just plein nsycl.opathetie personallities, young
end-old, killing and-torburing thelr wey through dozens of televise
ion programs, And people still esk me why I write " such stories "




WHAT HAS ‘HAPPENED SO FAR:

JAMES E. HILT HAS REVIVED THE DALLAS FUTURIAN SOCIETY
FROM ITS COLIA OF IDLENESS AND TURNED IT THTO A POWER~S EEKING
ORGANISATION ATTEMPTING TO CONQUER THE WORLD AND MAKE EVERY-
BODY: A TRUFAN, THE D.F.S. HAS SPREAD OVER TEXAS LIKE A CANCER
AND HILT 1AS CONTROL OF AUSTIWN, THE TEXAS CAPITOL.

ORIGINALLY, HILT'S OFFICERS WERE HIGHLY TRUSTED BY HIM. -
THEY INCLUDED THOMAS RAPE, DICK COOKLE, RANDY BLACK; GLIORGE
SPINNINGS, JACK ALBERTSCN, JIM BROPHO, HENRY LIUDEN, AND ORVILLE
MOUSER. FROM: THE GROUP, HENIRY LINDEN STOOD OUT BECAUSE HE WAS
ABNORMALLY HALDSOLE, HE WAS A FLAJLESS, EXTREMELY INTELLIGENT,
POWER-SEFKING II'DIVIDUALIST. ORVILLE MOUSER STOOD OUT BECAUSE
HE WAS ABNORMALLY UGLY. HE WAS SIMPLY A POWER-SEEKING SLOB, (A
. FAT, UNORTHODOX PARASITE, A JINX, AND WAS THE LBAST TRUSTED,
LEAST HEEDED, MOST DESPISED MIMBER OF ALL. FOUR OTHERS ARE
WORTH A BRIEF DESCRIPTION, TIHOMAS RAPE (SOMETIMES CALLED "REAMY'
BECAUSE HI FREQUENTLY USID UP REAMS OF PAFER PUTTING OUT UN-
EARTELY FANZINES WITH UNCODLY TANES), WAS PERHAPS AS BULKSOME
AS MOUSER, BUT CONSIDERABLY TALLER Iil STATURE. HE WAS FAIRLY
BRIGHT RUT RATHER TRACTLBLE, AND WAS DEVOTED TO HIS MASTER
HILT. EE COULD BT RELIED UFQI, HOWEVER, TO UTILISE HIS 1IANY
EXCELLEHT CREATIVE TALEETS ‘IN SUPPORT QOF THE SOCIETY.

DICK CCOXLE Wid &8 TALL, BITT NOZ QUITE'AS STOUT, AS RAPES
COOKLE WAS HOTED TFOR I8 RIMARKABLE INNOVATIONS IN GRAIMAR AND
PRONUNCIATION, AND ESPLCIAIIY Tif SPELLIIG, THE LIKZS OF WHICH NO
OTHER MORTAL CIF BARII SEEMED ABLE 10 ACHIEVE, YET HE, TOC,-COULD
BE RELIED UPON FOR HIS ILEAS AID CREATIVE ABILITIES.,

RANDY BLACH WAS SILZHTLY SHORTER AND SOHIWHAT SKINNY. HE
WAS RATHER VIVACIOUs AND IIA0m A GCOD ORATOR, ALTHOUGI HE USUAL-
LY WAS PROLE 70" EXPRESS TDBEAS| THAT HAD LITTLE OR IO BEARING UPON
THE TOPIC UIDER DISCUSSION AT ANY HOMINT. HE WAS VERY GOOD FOR
IDEAS, “THOUGH,« AVD WAS CLOSSLY TAUSTEHD DY HILT.

JACK ALBLRISOL WAS A DYNANMIC [IUMAW BEING. Al ARDENT LEADER,
A POWERFUL; STRATEGIST, K HAD. HANY TIMES SAVED ITHE DAY BY COMING
UP WITH SOLUTIONNS TO PROBLEIS CONERONTIIG THE STRUCTURE AND MOVE-
MENT OF Ti'Z S0CIZTY, I'E‘WAS QUITE INTTLLIGENT, AND WAS WELL-
VERSED IN A LUMBEZR OF SUBJ.CTS, INCLUDING SCIEZNCE AND HISTORY,
ELEGANTLY HAUDSOLE, HE WAS WELL-LIKED AI'D RESPECTED BY ALLi.

TO CONTIHUE THE STORY, HILT HAS YIELDED TO HIS SINGLE WEAK -
NESS, WOMIN, AND ALLOWED HINSTLF TO, FOLLOW THE WISHES OF A GIRL,
JUDY RAVEWFORT, ONE FROM HIS PERSCONAL COMMITTEE, OF SECRETARIES
(SEVEN IV ALL, ALL FEUALE, ONE FOR EVERY HIGHT Ili THE WEEK) , AND
SEDUCE HER. IIN BED, AFTER QUESTIONING HILT, JUDY RAVENPORT ,
LEARNS THAT HILT HAS 10 INTENTION OF IIARRYING HZR, LVEN THOUGH
IT I8 1OW HIGHLY PHOBADLE THAT SHE WILL CARRY HILT'S CHILD, _

HILT'S REFUSAL INFURIATES JUDY, FOR AMONG OTHIR REASONS SHE
SEES THAT SCAIDAL AWD FHBARRAJSHENT ARE HOW INEVITADLE, AND THAT
HILT IS NOTHING BUT A POWER-BTIKING ECOIST, SHE GRASPS “A GUN
CONCIDALED IN HER BitA, HANGING O A CHAIR, AND TURIS TOWARD HILT
ARD FIRES. THE TMPACT KHOCKS, HILT AGAINST A WALL, AND HE: SLUMNPS
T0 THE FLOOR, UNCONSCIOUS., HEARING TIIT SHOT, A GAURD ENTERS, AND
JUDY SEOOTS AID LITI5 HIN, RBALISTHG X0V THAT SHE HAS COMMITTED
THE UNPARDONARLE SIN, THAT IS, HARMING HILT, JUDY PREPARES IO
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FLEE TO ANTI-SOCIETY REBELS TO ESCAPE PROSECUTION AND AN IN-39
EVITABLE DEATH SENTENCE.

JUST THEN, POWER-SEEKING ORVILLE MOUSER ENTERS UPON THE
SCENE, GRASPS THE SITUATION WHEN HE SEES WHAT HAS TAKEN PLACE,
AND ORDERS, "QUILT, GIRL! I SEE WHAT YOU HAVE DONE AND I AM
GLAD. NOW I CAN BECOME LEADER OF THE DALLAS FUTURIAN SOCIETY
AND RULE THE WORLD."

ALTHOUGH SHE DOES NOT COiPREHEND THIS WEIRD REASONING, JUDY
SMILES AT MOUSER, AND, OBSERVING THAT HILT IS HOT DEAD BY THE
GUISHOT WOUND, HELPS MOUSER TO PUSH HILT OUT THE WINDOW, BELOW
WHICH, MOUSER SAYS, IS SOLID CONCRETE, SIX STORIES DOWN,

MOUSER TURNS TO JUDY, SWEEPS HER INTO HIS ARIS, AND SAYS,
"NOW, FRIENDS, HILT AND I ARE NC MORE. MY DARLING, IT IS DONE,
L AM THE RULER OF THE SOCIETY AND YOUR LOVER, HILT IS DEADIY

PART TWO

Unfortunately for lMouser, what he did not know was that
Just a week before Hilt had ordered a swimuing pool built just
below the window through which he had just fallen head~first,
and that the swimming pool was at the time filled to capacity with
watcr, Hilt fell the six stories spinning end over end, and hit
the water fect-first., :

He snak under water, the blood ocozing through the wound in
his shoulder. The water revived him, and he managed to swim to
the surface., His senses were returning as he reached the side of
the pool and climbed out onto the sidewalk. "Damn," he murnured,
shaking his head. He looked down at his naked body and shuddered
in the chill air,

A security guard came running up. He looked at Hilt anazed-
1y, then asked, "Is something wrong, sir?"

"No, nothing's wrong," replied Hilt, still shaking his head.
"Just get out a Class A-One Priority, All-Zone, Alert Red; All-
District, Black Red Warning Alarm and go back to your station.

"Y-yes; sir," answered the guard, saluting and bacliing .away.
"Right away, sir. Is that all?"

"Well, bring me a towel or a cloak or something, too, will
you?" said Hilt, : p

The guard replied affirmatively and ran off, blowing his
whistle, In fourteen seconds two maids came running up with dry
clothes and a towel., They tittered when they first approached,
but stopped immediately when they saw that Hilt was frowning at
them,

Later in his private office, Hilt, his shoulder bandared and
his arm in a sling, called his- Internal Security Committee to--
gether. They included Thonas Rape, Randy Black, Jack Albertson,
and Henry Linden, Of the group, Henry Linden was the most strik-
ing off all. The sardonic, cold expression on his intelligent,
frigid, impassionate face stood above the typical fannish exXpres~
sions borne by the others, even Hilt himself,

-The latter called the meeting to order. "All right, Com-
rades, you-all know what I've called you here for. This girl,
this bltch, this whore Judy Ravenport has assauvlted me with in-
tent to kill and has fled the grounds. Obviously she's a devi-
ationlist.;.and she was one of my most trusted secretaries!™

"Sir," interrupted Randy Black, raising his cyebrows and
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pursing his 1ips, "I hate to interrupt your most honourable
words, but I have information which I consider to be of most
vital importancc to this committee and to the sccurity of the
Dallas Futurian Society itself,'":

"A1l right," said Hilt, "let's have it,"

"Sir," said Blacl, "several of my guards have stated that
they saw Orville liouser walking along the corridor toward your
bed chamber a few minutes before you were found at the swim-
ming pool. Furthermore, I have ascertained that Mouscr fled
the grounds in his private car, with Judy =-er, the Ravenport
girl, on ihe scat beside him!™

"My God!i" exelaimed Hilt. "This can mean-"

"pnd sir," continued Black, "I have rcason to believe that
Mousor is connected with the anti-Spcicty revolutionists, and
that now he has influcnced Judy -er, the Ravenport girl, to
come with him to join them."

WT THOUGHT SO!i" shouted Jack Albertson. '"We should have
knowh-" _ :

"Hot so loudy, Albertson,'" commanded Hilt.

Thomas Rape said, "Sir, I proposc we change the name of
the Dallas Futurian Society to the Igxag Futurian Societbys" |

"Lator, Rape, later," said Hilt. To Henry Linden, the Sec-
retary of the Society, he said, "Linden, how is the Reich's in-
doctrination campaign coming along?"

For the firct, time, Henry Linden addéressed the Committees
"Damn good," he saide

I will take a moment to describe the appearance of Henry
Linden, since he was the most striking mcmber prescent. His hair
was dark and long, but ncatly cut, full at tho sides, but ra-
ther flat at the top. His cycs were steel grey, wide apart on |
his sallow facc, and intenscly cold, bchind glasscs with metal-
lic rims, His lips scomed to be twisted into a constant sneer,
He was, of coursc, guite handsome, and there was indeced something
abput him that was quite singular, His expression did not socem
to chafige as he spoke, Y )

There had becn a pausc, almost a roverent silence, after
Linden spoke, as if cveryonc present had come to the rcalisa-
tion that in Linden there was an intecllect and a personality
fantastically superior to, their own., Linden always scecmed to
await somcthing, patient, calm, cool, collected. Eveoryone knew
he was always right, and he know it, too., Hilt was a wise and
valiant lcader, but cven he had his imperfectionss In Linden
therce was embodicd the cssance of a perfect boing, perfect i
cvery detail, ; 2

At last, Hilt broke the silence. Almest whispering, he
said, "Have you anything further to add, Linden?" '

Everyonc strained to hear Linden's reply. He waited sever-
al scconds before he spoke. Yes," he responded decisivelys
Without waiting for an acknowledgement from Hilt, he withdrew
from a large brown cenvelope lying near him a poster he himself"
had preparcd.; (Besides posscssing many other facultics, he was,
among g multitude of other things, an accomplished SRS et
The poster cxhibited a huge, life-like cye, whose gaze sccmed
to follow you whenever you were within its i field of vision,
Below, there was statcd in large, startling lcétters: !
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BIG BEM
is watching
YOU!

"This poster,'" said Linden, "shall be copicd and placed cvery-
where: on cvery treec, on every wall, in cvery home under our
domination, This eye must stare from every building in every
city we occupy. This slogan must be broadcast incessantly over
every radip station we hold,*"

It was Randy Black who interrupted. Addressing the rost
of the-group, he said, "Do not listen to this maniac's inco-
herent, maladjusted ideas, He is only trying to mislcad you,
There is no purpose to this conjecturce. Do not beliove="

"QUIET!" snorted Rape, as he had donc before with Mouser,
"You do not havg the floorl!" He pushed his chair back from
the conference table and stood up, raising all of his six-foot,
250-1b, frame, Taking his blaster from his holster, he stood
beside his master Hilt and pointed the gun at the others.

"There will be no violence hoere," he said. "lNo one will make
an hostile act., All will bo'kcp% peaceful," Having got this
out, Rape returncd to his scat. When he sat back down, however,
he put his blaster on the table before him, and kept his hand
near it until the cnd of the mecting, i

At Black's outburst, Linden's face still did not change..
Only his eyes scecmed to flash fire as he looked at his accuscr,
When the latter had been silenced, Linden continucd, His next
words scecmed, paradoxically, simultancously to take account of
Black's statements while ignoring thenm entircly,

"You may ask,” he began, sncering, "what the purposc of
this might possibly be, The answer should be quite obvious,"
he said, swinging his gaze over the others, and fastening his
glittering coyes on Black. "But-for the benefit of thosc who can-
not comprchend it individually, I will cxplain,

"The ¢ffects of the indoctrination drug, which we have
been accustonmed teo administer when recruiting comrades to our
causc, diminish and finally disappecar after a fow wecks. Also,
it is difficult to continuc to convert ncmbers in this WaY e -
Even when the funnels to spread indoctrination gas arc complcted,
our campaign of indoctrination will not be wholly cffcctive.
This 1s incfficicney; and such inefficicney is destructive to
our causc,'" With his left hand he again picked up tho brown en-
velope, He produced from it a-thick shcaf of papers.

"In his cpic novel 198% ," continued Linden, "George Orwell
proposcd a socicty of gligarchical gollcctiyiom, in which hu-
manity was divided into threc classes: members of thé Inner Par-
ty, members of the Outer Party, and thc prolctariats," Excite-
ment scemed to jump in live sparks from Lindon's glittering cycs.
"The world was divided into threc grecat super-states besides,
and' these were kept at continual, but not devastating, war
with cach other. No two were strong cnough to overcome the
third, ' In Occania, the super-state in which Orwcll's narrative
is sot, the governmental administration was divided into four
sectors: There were a Ministry of Peace, which dealt with var;

a Ministry of Plenty, which was concerncd with the rationing
of food and matecriel; a Ministry of Love, which maintained
Law and order; and a Ministry of Truth, which cstablished and
distributed governmental doctrinc and propaganda,




"The naturc of this propaganda was in somc ways common-
placc and in other ways quitec unique., For cxamplec, any state-
ment made by the government at somce past time, that was not
now appropriatc to governmental policy, Cege, 2N over-optomis-
tic prediction of grain, or iron, or of textile production,
which gave statistics that in timc proved crroncous, would be
striclen from-the nowspaper, journal, document, ctece in which
it was quéted, and changed, so that now it stated the correct
figures. Therce is a most noteworthy fact about this: The mod-
ificd statement would now bec accepted as the absolute truth,
lNo matter what the conditions of the crror, it was illegal to
say that it was got duc to a misquotation or typographical
crror or what-not. An cven clecarcr example can be given, The
threo supor-states were constantly making and breaking alli-
ancecs. Two would ally against the third, then one would brecak
tho ‘agrecment and side with the third against the sccond, and

so forth, Whenever Occania made an agreement with another nation,

it could not be disputed that Occania had gluygvg been an ally
of that power. When the alliance was scvered, and another al-
liance made with the power with which it had formerly been
at war, the fact was now cstablished that Oceania had always
beon fricndlvy to that power, ‘and always hostile to the other,.
"Now, another rclevant facet of propaganda which the so-
cialistic government of Occania utilised was the concept of
Big Brother, the dictator of Occania, Or:porhaps he was dic-
tator at onc time, but no longer existed, or pcrhaps he had
pever cxisted, but his being had becn croated by the govefn-
ment -itsclf  for purposcs of orgenisation and propaganddeess
In any casc, posters bearing a portrait of a man said to be he
and carrying thc slogan '
; BIG BRQTHER
is watching

YOU!

: werc posted cverywherc. The
Ministry of Love kept a constant vigilance over the pecople
through infermers, police, and dcvices callced toleogcrochse.
Those telescrocns could transmit and receive light and -sound
simultancously. Therc was & telescrecen in the wall of cvery
rocm, thorc werc tclescreens on the. stroets and in-every pub-
lic building, No onc know when he was being watched. It was
cven -feasiblc that thoy could watch cveryone all the times In
other words, no.orc darcd to hold dny idecas unfavourable to
Party dognma, or any thoughts hostile to . thec statc, Inmaginative
thinkins was discouraged., To dispute governmental opcration
was kighly treasonous. Bven the flick of an cyeclid could mcan
sclf-betrayal, -

."This was.the most highly cofficicnt sccurity system cver
conceived, Morcover, it was cxpected that this form of ‘gov-
ornnment and sociocty could last indefinitely without changee It
should bc noted also that the other two socictivs ofi the world
were basically the samo. In Russia the "Big Brother" poster
might read

RO woln GRAIM
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" but the structurc
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.jfand,philosophy wore almost identiecal with that of England, a

L. mart of Occania, j B ¥k, \

B "The Party ‘philosophy could be cxpressed in threc pregnant

#.  phrascs: ¢

Rl e WAR IS PLRACE
i~ ' FREEDOM IS SLAVERY

TGORANCE IS STRENGTH,

o,

il

g VThe meaning of the first was, 'thaty sincc incessant war'was
. maintaincd, thorc'was no possible'altcration of conditionss
e Thusy uninhibited continuance of the social structurc was as-
~ i surcd, The sceond phrasce carried the meaning that, along with
o dndividual liberty ceme the highly inefficicent chains of poss-
'-;*;;'iblo world modifications, the loss of organiscd planning to

° | irandomncss, and thus tho return of the futility of human cn-
+ decavour, The last statoment advanced, that, with the abscnce
ﬁ-of*knowlo&go and the disappecarancc of ideas, no onc could
. ' conceive of anothor type of socicty, no onc cculd think of
o any way to alter the socicty in which he lived., and thus the
BN Dermancnce of tho prosont, sociciy was assurced. " Lindon pauscd
BB for & \moniont, “then continucd. ; _

g, "The papers It am holding here," he said, indicating’ the

g ishicaf he held in his right hand, Yarc my owvm spccial analysis
8 of Orwell's cxtrapolation, I have sct down his philosophy in
» "a form which I am calling THE FLAN," As hc uttorcdthe last
= two words, thundcr soundcd on theileft and right,

S .~ JMTHE PLAN 4ds my 'outline of the proccdurc we must' under-
~~ takc to cstablish such a socicty as that of 1984. This socicty
B ohall ‘be the most officlont,: sound, tverlasting socicty 'the
o world has' cver scen, It will be based upon the conccpt of
S8 Scicnce Fiction as thc God of Life, Orwcll's Big Brother shall
B beeomo, our Big Bem. Orwell's idcas shall ‘become our sources of
}ij',v;inspiration and guidancc. Occanla's slogans shall becomé the
S new propaganda of tho Futurian Soecicty:and the. governnment we
- ¢ saell found," Lindcn looked around the group, "It shell not
- be our choicc whether or not to aeccept it., There shall be no
. votc., Wo arc a desnotism, not a-democracy. The choice is up
. ' to our lcadcr; Hilt," With that, hc fix:od his gazc on the face
= of thc latter, and lookcd inte his cycs cxpcctantly., The grdup

waited: tengcly for Hilt's reply. ' ,

. At last Hilt spoke, "I will take THE PLAN," hc said, "and
SRS F will MEX rcad it through. I will recveal my decision to you
. pto-morrow," Silently, Linden handed him the sheets. Hilt put
* then insidc his coat., "Now, then," he continucd. "To the bus-
*~ dncss-at-hand, Mouser and the girl arc both vory valuable to
Jpour cnenmies for the information thoy can reveal. They must be
- caught, Comradc Albertson, what has been donc to locate XX '
- tlousor and that traitorous bitch who cscaped with him?"

. Jack Albertson, thc dynamic lcader of Hilt's Internal Scc-
o urity Police, pushcd back his chair and stood up, His uniform,
B bluc and grey in colour, shonc under' the cold white flourcs-

&« cent lamps, Hec walked to a huge map of Toxas and picked up a

;njrpqinting—stick. When he faced the group again, his oxprcssion
~dnpressed them with its scriousncss.,

o o Here,'" he began, - indicating variuos rod-cncircled arcas

g
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over the statc, "arc zonecs wherce sizablc revolts have occured gt
against our dominion.'" Hec coughed, then went on, "Theoso com- :
munitics ‘werce formerly -under our control,.:However, sincc the : ot
first injecction of the indoctrination drug, thce cffects have :
worn off and the pcople¢ have recturncd to their previous polit- ; ,
ical attachnents, This initsclf indicates a nced for a new in- s
doctrination systcm, onc that would not wocaken our grip upon oo
the pecople. In other words, our control should be so.strict =)
that the. pcoplo would remain loyal to our causc'at all times.™ - TR
He pauscd to let his listcners absorb his wordse ' =
“T have blockaded thesc arcas,'" he continucd, indicating ke
certain places on the map, "and I've madc surc that Mouscr and R
Ravenport can't get out of this circle, As you noticec, onc of
these reobellious zones is included within this cirel-. So prob-
ably, we can assumc they'll head here," Albertson concluded his
~spcech with the suggestion that Hilt'!'s noxt most logical move
would be to attack thce rcbels! fortifications forthwith, There,
he said, they would most l1likely find thc two ocscapecs, Hilt,
at the conclusion of Albertson's discoursc, madc it clcar that

he would conduct the attack himsclf, bccausc he himsclf wanted %
.to cxccute the girl on the spot, After that, the necting was L
ad journcd, :

The next morning, an announcement was madc that, by order o
of Hilt, thec new cmpirc would be called The Empirc of Fandom, =
and it would be governed according to THE PLAN, Comrades Linden i
and Albcrtson were summoncd imméediatcly to the offices of the
Emperor Hilt, '

-Immediately upon their cntrance into Hilt's privatc chame
bers, Albcrtson was addresscd, '"Comradc Albertson,'" said Hilt,
"all radio transmissions from the rcbel sectors are jamned,
arcntt they?"

"That's right," said Albertson, twisting his 1lips wryly.

"Good, Our attack on thc East Texas stronghold is not of e
first importancc. Tcll me,s..how arc our dcefences against out- ey
side aggression? What'!s our chance of surviving assault by the g
U.S, government and other foreign governments?' : ' v

"That's hard to say," roplicd Albertson, thinking hard,
"So far, the Unitcd Statds has rcacted very little to our in-

vasion, This is mostly becausc the states we have taken over )
have had no tinec to ask for help or to sprcad the clarm. Since A
our cnecmics have no first-hand description of us, thcy scem to e
hcsitﬁtc to takec action, but I do not know how long this will AT,
last, .

"Hmmmmm, " Hilt thought for a moment, "I have spoken to -

several of my gencrals and my chicf-of-staff, but I would like -

youguopinion. How would you cstimatc our military strcngth 2

now . o
"Well, of course, that's.not my dcpartment. 0ff-hand, how- g

cver, I would cstimatc that about two million men arc at our

disposal, ‘as wcll as the latest missles, nuclcar wcapons, ailr=,

craft, and ammourcd vchiclese.." ' s

"Our organisational systom’ up to now has becen shot," de- .
clarcd Hilt, inteorrupting. "From now on, undcr THE PLAN, all o
traltors will be cxccuted without trial, Our arnirs arc advanc- i
ing too slowly. Therceforc, our Chicf-ofStaff shall be cxccuted, .

I have alrcady scen to that, From now on, we will have a Ministry, . o



L5

of Pcaccy which will dircct the war opcrations, Thc cstablish-
" ment of this-ministry 1s your rcsponsibility, Albertson,

"Linden," Hilt continucd, turning to him, "you arc now
in control of thc Ministry of Love, which shall maintain in-
ternal sccurity, First itcem: Can you preparc and distribute
fiftcon million copics of that Big Bom poster by to-morrow?!

"Of coursc," sald Linden, L

"Do so, thcn., Have you any plans for a tclescreen?!

"Yeos, I have alrcady designed the device, It functions
through an clcctronic computcr system." :

"How soon can you have the system in opcration?!

"I can install it throughout thc Empirc within a wock,"

"Exccllent! Albertson, have you a copy of THE PLAN?®

"l have it mcmoriscd, Empcror,! ,

"Then got started right now. We must take the world by
surprisce I must have an cffcetive defonce scrcen sct up ag-
ainst attack, I must have a four-column spcarhcad that is 100%
cfficicont, All traitors must be found and cxccuted immcdiatcly,
I must have mass murders, Let us go! WE CAN RAPL THE WORLDI! ™

Now, thc conquest of the rebel stronghold was placcd
first on thc order of busincsse Under the new organisational
system, thc conqucst was rcally quitc simplc, First, thc town
was attacked by rockect-firing jets. A vicious ground-air bat-
tlc cnsucd, then the Empire'!s infantry forces cncircled the
citys, They werc divided into threc scgments, with Hilt, Lindoen,
and Albcrtson - cach in command of a scgnent, Artillery bombarded
the stronghold? then Albertson's army charged, 60,000 soldicrs,
all shouting, "Long livec the Empirc!" at the tops of their
lungs, ran toward thc walls of the fortifications. Tanks and
other armourcd vchiclces rumbled beohind the infantry,

The first troops-rcached the walls and flung laddcrs up
the sidese The rebels, having very fow nmodern weapons at their
disposal, combatted the first wave of infantrymcnf #y pouring
liquid asphalt over the walls, on top of thc nicne This, of
coursc, proved no match for atomic grenades and rocket-launch-
orss Albertson was onc of the first to scalc the walls, Shouting
"Forwardg, Comrades!!" he plunged into the strénghold, scnd-
ing threcc pevolutionists to their decaths immediately by smashing
their skulls with a swing of his riflc,

Mcanwhilc, on thc other sidc:of the city, Linden, with a -
force of 500,000 mcn, 2,000 tanks, and 25,000 artillcry picccs,
launched another attack on the towne In no time at all, the
walls on that sidc werce dcmolished, and Linden's troops wére
pouring into the city, Linden himsclf ran ahcad, ocxcrcising
dircct control over cach flank of his army, through radio and a
portablc loud-spcaker hc carricd with himyp¢ffected a fast and
highly cfficicnt conquecst of his objcctive, ;

When the other two scgments had gttacked, Hilt, with onc
million men and as many machincs, started his onslaught, When
they witnessed the might of Hilt's forces, the rest of the rcv-
olutionists surrcndcered without a strugglc, s

Lator, Hilt, Albcrtson, and Lindcn stood on a balconadc,
overlooking a strcet, and watched their triuvmphant troops pass
into the city, All thec rcbels that could be found were herded
into a huge corral outsidec thc town, Hilt had his prisoncrs
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gsorted into two groups: the men and the women. The latter he
had stVippcd of a2l1ll clothing and divided into two sub-groups:
thosc that werc: incredibly ugly, and thésc that were not,
These lattor he scarched thoroughly for his former mistress,
but could find no tracc of her. (Therc was no tracc of Mouscr
amoggst thc mon, cither.,) The pretticst of these he again
sub=-dividecd: thosc he would cxccute, and thosc he would keep
for himsclf,

Hilt was quitc dlsapp01ntod that Judy Ravenport had not
been” found, and dccided to consolc himsclf with a mass oxccu~
tion, It was difficult to ‘choosc thc-right method of cxecution,
so Hilt, at thc suggestion of Lindcn, compromiscd, Part would
dic by %ho guillotine, part would bc burncd to dcath by flame-
throwers, part would bc shot, part would bc trampled by caval~
ry, part would bc chascd down in a mongol-likc cavalry chargc,
bo llftcd by the hair, havce thdéir hcads whacked off and their
blood drunk by the riders, and part would be p01soncd by var-
ious varictics of gas.

The guillotine, trampling, and gassing cvents would be ob-
scerved from the sidclines by all thred, whilc Linden himsclf
would participate in thc mongel cavalry charge as a ridcer,
Albertson playfully wished to operatc a flame-thrower in that
form of cxccution, whilc Hilt chdsc to join the firing-squad.
The threoe agrced that of the threc cvents to which they were
audicnce, the guillotine was ‘the -niost delightful, It was ox-
tremely plcasurcful to sce a nude, bcautiful girl walk up the
steps and losc her hCud at the scaffold. Of coursc,chchargucd
that the cxccution in which he himsclf partlclpatcd was the best

of thosc thrcc.

It was the night 1ftcr the exccution day, and Linden was in
his rocon, mcdltatlng quictlye. Suddonly, Hilt called hin on his
privatc tolephonc and summoncd him to his officc, Without hes-
itation, Lindcn hurricd to Hilt's chambers,

- "Sorichow, ‘the United Statcs has caught on to our schome,"
said Hilt, Llndon and Albertson listened attentively, "They
have rclcascd an ultimatum to us: Either we glvo up 1mnodiutbly,
or they!ll lct us have it with cverything they'!ve gots' In other
words, wec must prcparc for an all- out war, Albcertson, how arc

our dcfonces now?"
WHE T fon a8/ df van tcll, Empcror, our defences arc impenc-

trablo, "
"And how long would you cstimatc we can survive, oncc fight-

ing starts, cotirade?”

"That is toc indcfinite to say, Emperor," answered Albert-
son, "Perhaps only a wcck, pcrhops for -over, It would depend in
entircty upon our supply of raotions and matericle"

Hilt turncd to Lindcn. "Lindcen,' he asked, "how arc you
procceding with the indoctrination?”

Linden starcd at him coldly. "I am making progross, of

coursc, "

,"WOll, I could guess that, I mcan, what hethods arc you us-
ing?" '
"I have abandoncd complcetcely the injection of drugs. The
funncls under construction arc now to bc uscd as lbud-spcakers

(T 4
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to carry our slogans., I an installing anplificrs of scveral
million watts cach to transmit our L1ICSSOECS,

"Telescrecns arc now in operation throughout the Empirec,
and' the policics of THE PLAN arc now being carricd out with
utmost cfficicncy by the Ministry of.Love. The pcople, of coursc,
arc conforming tqQ our policics in the mannor as prcodicted by {
THE PLAN." Hc stoppcd talking as the roar of a rocket penctrated
the stillncss of the night. More roars sounded, and inrcrcascd
in volumec.

Albertson leapt to his fcete "Good Lord!" he cxclaimed,
"Thosc arc not the soundss of our rockcts! Somchow the cnemy
has picrced our defences!™ He ran to the door, Suddcnly there
was o tremendous cxplosion. Albertson was knocked down by a
blast of heat from the doorway, and thc roof caved in. Hilt and
Linden hit the floor, More blasts shook tho roon, and the floor
began to bucklc, Hilt tried the telephone, but the linc was
deads Morc rockets could be heardZ in the distance., -

Sincce the doorway was blocked by fallen bricks and stcel,
Lindon burned 2 hole in the side of thc wall, and all thrce men
Jumped out two storics to the ground, Getting to their fecet, thoy
ran for an abandoned, slightly damagced halftrack in tho road,
When' they got inside, Linden found that the motor could Stadts
and began driving at top speced south, The night was now illum-—
inated by flashcs of cxploding war-hcads, "Why didn't Bhicyveitant
right off with atomic wcapons?" asked Albeortson,

"I attended to that," said Hilt, "Wec both agrced that such
an atomic war would be too devastating, as ncither sidc wishos
to destroy the other completely, only to congucr. But ncver
nind that, Is there a radio in this thing?" :

3 "Here," said Linden. : '

Hilt grabbed thc nmicrophonc and began shouting into it,
"Helloi Hello! All units of the Grand Arny of the Empire, comc
in! THIS IS THE EMPEROR SPEAKING!i"

Only static responded from the roceiver. Meanwhile, Linden
continucd to racc down the highway at a terrific spcedes Across
the horizon could be scen the.fires of citics burning and the
glarc of norc bombs. Albertson said, howcver, that, following
the instructions of THE PLAN, hc had providsd for such an cmor-
geney as this, He said that a reserve flanking nanocuver was now
under wag, and that the assault should cond shortly, His prodic-
tion soon proved truc, By daylight, the attack had ccascd. -

When he finally rcached a Control Basc, Hilt's first action
was to call a meeting of all his administrators. Besides Linden
and ‘Albcrtson, thesc included a2ll thosc on his Sccurity Come-
nittec with the addition of George Spinnings, Hilt reo-iterated
his demands to find and phinish all traitors, and, in accordance
with THE PLAN, onnouncc that the weck of 4 July would be cole-
brated as Hatc Weck, Also, he'obscrved that all citizens of the
Empirc werc ncgleeting to addross cach other with thc proper
titlc of respect- "Comrade'", From now on, hc proclaimed, all
would be rcquirced to use this titlc, '

Mcanwhilc, Linden had attended to the matter of trcasonous
generalss Since he did not have time to locate the cortain gon-
cral or generals responsible for the failurc of the Empirc's
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frowned. "There &s something about Black, also,

of which I am wary, I suppose I am unduly suspicious, but there
seems to be something treacherous about him which I at this time
cannot define."

Hilt smiled and shook his head, "No, I think you're wrong
this time, Comrade Linden., Black ha& been loysl to me since I
was president of the Dallas Futurian Society. I do not see how
ny being dictator of the Empire of Fandom now could destroy his

fidelity,"

At this statement Linden ralsed his eyebrows in alarm, But
he said nothing. As:usual, he seemed to be waiting for something

to happen.

The security meeting began that night promptly at nineteen
o'clock, Hilt opened the meeting with the explanation that he had
found it necessary to tighten security measures, From now on, he

said, it wou

him hims=17

1d be nescessary to secure certification either Irom
or frou one of his two ministers, Albertson or Lin-

den, When he had finished, Randy Black obtained the floor,
"Comrades," said Black sardonically, "isn't all thils rather
foolish? This entire set-up.contradicts itself, Our enemies nust
regard us as complete imbeclles for the way we carry on, Our
security system has gone to pot, and the reason is, not that it
is toe lenient, but that itls altogether one massive [law,.
"In fact, as far as I'm concerned, our whole organisation

needs to be
abandon all
let's solve
measures to
etcs I say,

Besides, Con

our present
and nullify

revenped, We need some comiion sense, L say, let's
this idiotic rigamarole and get down to earth. I say,
our problems logically and stop taliing these drastic
ascertain loyalty, maintain the food supply, etc.,
let'!s do away with THE PLAN and csntinue on our owne
rades," he added, squnting his eyes, "if we continue
incfficiency, Mouser will be able to rcgain power

all our effortse. Now you don't want Mouser back, do

you, Conmrades?"

Novr, if it was -anything the others did not want, it was for
Mouser to come back into power, When Black finished speaking, a
loud roar of conversation followed, as all the members commented
on his worés, Then Henry Linden acquired the floor,

"Have you gone insane?" he demanded of his audience. "Abaondon

THE FLAN?| We may as weoll abandon the Empirci Such .a change oW,
with our cntire social and political structure supported by THE

PLAN,-would

be disastrous to us. Those are.traitorous words,

Black, and you shall regret themi" He turned and addressed Tilt,
"Do you agrec with me, Emperor?"

Hilt hesitated, and his forehead wrin'iled, lor the first time

in his position of heroic leadership, hec was indecisive, Beads of

sweat sparkl

ed on hils face as he spoke: "Now Just a minute, both

of youil We nust thinlz this out logically, not by irrational ar-
guments here in the council chamber. Both of you should-"

"What do you mean, 'both of us'?" cried Linien. "You are
placing me on a level with him" -~pointing at Black- "disrcgarding

the fact that I am director .of the Ministry of Love,

of the lMinistry of Flenty, and your own private advisori Therc is
no equality herel Do not attempt to make onel I am very much the
superior of Blacki"

"We will take a vote-" bezan Hilt,

"WE WILL HOT TAKE A VOTE!" interrupted Linden again. “"We are

a despotism,

not a democracy, There shall be no decisions carried

adninistrator
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cefense screen, he solved the problen by executing them all
anc¢ replacing them witli rien o7 his own choosing.

Next, he turned to the problem of sunply. Accordin: to th
H% 1LAN, a linistry of Ilenty was to be set up. But vhen? And ow?
Linden deciced to imitate the exoimle of Sralin: Iie ordered the
establishnent of collective farrs. ALl food -was to be turned over
to the !inistry of Ilentv, wvhich he set _up, and would be dis-
tributed therefrom,

By now, the Ewpore of Fandom covered the entire southern
portion ol the lorth American continent, includinz the Latin An~
erican republics in-the Caribbean., Under the ~uidance of Linden,
dixt, and Albertson, there had becn founded the most efficient,
the most iiipenetrable defense scrcen the world had ever lnovm.

And under the leadership of Linden, the Emire had expanded until
it was the «createst, nost prodigious state ever created, Indeed,
11t may be compared to the soil of God, for he was a iessiazh. But
Linden was Cod Illimself, Ilever acain would the universe brin- forth
a beiny es perfect as he. Stately, proud, infinitely wise, -N0,
there could ‘be no comparison between him and anv :lortal. His
features were the most beautiful ever forned, i'is demeanour was
the haushtiest and most debonair ever possessed. lle wos completely
free from sin, le was destined to hold the jlory of both Heaven
and Hell, If there could ever be a Deity finer or gzrander, cer-
tainly the balance of the universe would be upset and all would
be destroyed. The earth could not hold anythins nore hancsone,
rore zodly, or more exqulsite,

The time was several weels after the unexpected attack on the
Hmpire, With Albertson's assault advancing sitoothely, and all
flaws in his defense corrected, Hilt and Linden had leisure in
wnich to resume  the hunt for Iouser and the girl, "l.ouser should
be easy to find," remarked ililt, "Who could fail to notice such a
fat, sweatinz body as his? Ané besides, liouser's far too stunid
to renain concealed for-ever. Sooner or later, he's ot to reveal
hliself,

"SJut it's that darned bitech Judy Ravenport I':: worried about.
She's hac tdme to broadeast our »lans all over the planet. Way,
she's probablv :othered my child by this tine,"

"T sense somethin: extremely dangerous about that girl," re-
pPlied Linden thoughtfully., "But I cannot yvet say exactly what it
is." Ilis forehead wrinkled, and he frovned. e w~s soon lost in
thought. A knock on the door broke the silence, and Iilt pressed
a button which opened it. An adtendent walked in and saluted.

"Comrade Blaci: wishes to see vou, sir?” said the ~uard.

pler e well ! saidy e se@d®hin'dn. " -

The zuard saluted and left the room., A4 :ioment later, Randy
Black entered. Casting a hostile slance at Linden, he addresced
1ilt, "Comrade Hilt," he said, "I have been informed that I must
receive speclal permission to travel to the northern assault front,
What is the meaning of this outrage? Since when must we officers
obtain special pernmission to cross our own lines?"

Hilt cut him off with'a wave of his hand., "To-nisht there
will be a security meeting," he said. "I shall explain then. Until
then I susgest vou calm yourself and formulate all questions vou
wish to ask," After he had dismissed Black, Hilt turned to Linden,
"I think Black is a zood comrade,” he stated. "Do you think he'd
iake a zood director of the lL.inistry of Truth?"
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by vote while I can prevent iti" Just then, the meeting was in-
terrupted by a red-faced officer who burst open the doors to the
council chamber and stormed into the roomn,

"Emperor! Emperor!" he shouted, "Thc enemy have broken
throush our defences to the north-west, and are thrusting a spear-
headed offensive into the heart of the Empireil"

His cyes flashing, Hilt rose from the table. "The neople
nust not know!" he prdered. "Close all channcls of civilian com-
nunication.”" He addressed the messenger, '"When did you find this
out? How far have they advanced into our territory?"-

"I have just flown herc from the front, Emperor," replied the
officer. '"We could spare no morc men, Our lines of communication
have becn cut, and the United States forces have virtually blacked
out the areca. As of an hour ago, our reoserve forces had raccted,
but T do not know to what success,"
| "Enoughi" cried Hilt. "I shall go to the front immediately,
and obscrve for myself, I must rcach Albertsoni Linden, you shall
tend to the matters of sccurity and propaganda herc, Black, you
shall come with me. Let us be offi Thereo is not time to loscit
So saying, Hilt went hastily from thc room, followcd by Elack,
who was rubbing his hands. Linden waited until they had left,
then turncd and made his cxit through another cgress. Tho other
councll members had stood up and were moving about and talking in
confusion when Linden lcft then, ‘

Linden's first act of precaution wes in obediance to Eilt's
wise command: Hc ordercd all highways closecd to civilian traffic,
and all telcphonic and radio transmissions were closcd cxeept
for military usce. Thc people werc informed that no crisis had
arisen, and that thc armics of the Espire werc advancing on all
fronts. Linden noxt ordcrcd an cnormous Tfate Rally throughout
cvery city of the Empire. This would concentratc all the pcoplc's
emotions against the cnemy, . :

That night, Amcrican and Canadian rockcts begran to bombard
the cities of the Eupirc., Linden launched a2 campaisn to bolstor
the public morale, which included finding 211 traitors ond re-
,porting them to tho Sccurity Folicc,

. A fow days later, Linden was informed that trcasonous ac-
tivities on a very large scale were occurring in certein citics
of the Empizecs Onc of thesc was Los An-cles. Linden flcw there
immediatcely,

The day was wct and ovcrcast, although when Linden arrived,
there was no rain, The buildings were mostly rubble, though here
and there a few structurcs werce still intact and usable. PFrom what
he could sce as he toured the city in a double-tradcd field car
of the Sccurity Folice, Linden concludcd the city was descrbed.
However, another strange thing he noticed was, that there were no
Bip Bem posters or other propegaganda. Telcescrccns werc in oper-
.ation, but they sccméd only to be recciving, not transmitting,
"Stop the car," said Linden, in thc niddlc of an intorscction.

The driver stopped the car, and the occupants obscrved that there
was no sign of 1ifc at all, Nothing moved. Thoe strect was' full

of ruts and holes, and the telcphone and power lincs weorc sascing
from tiltcd poles. "Drive on,! instructcd Linccen. They proccededs

Farthcr on, they came to a city park, Some of tho - trecs had

s
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various religious dects were protdesting asainst the methods of
the Empire. Thoy were blaspheming Science ETCtlon and declaring
severcnces from Fandom, Linden decidec to abolish all religious
denominations anc¢ substitute the wrorshin of SF, Since this was
an abstraction, the pecple would need a further god they could
poan to, 111t wode be that god., Linden had scatucs made of Hilt
and erected throughout overy city. On the base of cach one was
the inscription:
"I Ali TEE LORD GOD ALNIGHTY,
HAKER AND RULER OF HEAVEN
AUD EARTII, AND XING OF THE
UNIVERS 7, "
Also, therc was cormendeds:
"SCIENCE FICTION IS THE STAFF
OF LIFE:; YE SIALL TARTAKE OF
IT EVERY DAY ."
By this time, Linden had such co ntrol over the pecople that he
could make them believe in anything, so the new faith was readily
accepted,

About this time, Lindcn sciat a sccret eplstle to Hilt, in-
PO hin that Iris suspiciongiaf Black, had u:ncptod ul‘chough
his reasons for so thiniinh covld only be revealed 2 Lllt in per-
sone "Comrade Black ;s oxtreuely desirous of power," he wrote,
"and you should bewarc him et all times. His purposcs arc sub-
versive and his mothodc arc treacherous./You nust listen to me
and not t ke action upon his suggestion until you have consultcd
Wi Ll o, !

Hilt, howecver, replicd thatihe was convinced of Black!s fi-
dolity and best wishes for the Egpire, "I ar scriously contemplat-
ing the celirmination of THE FLAN, he said. "But I promise you, i1l
vait for your advicc.

Threc days later, howﬂver, a coiswnique from the Emperor was
officially rolc ased, Cll_ nating THD FLAN, It also gave Comrade
Black the powcer to male all statencnts of policy for the Eunirc,
Blackls first act was to decliage it highly treasonous THr anyorne
to mention THE LAY, or to say it ever oxisted. A1l records werc
to bg destroved, 11°1 ors were ©o 'be exccuted dmmediatelys

Linden new at once that dark ¢vil was on wing, Heo ordercd
Chc sentirce week sct easide as Hate Weclt to licep tho people occupicd,
then flev to Black's querters.

MWhene is Hilt?" dcwandod Linden whon thaey not.

"hat do you mean?" sharled Blo ck. "The Eapcror is QLitC salfce
Besides, the zdvernzent is under v cont 01 1ow. You neced have no
worries cbout the Eupirc fa2lling, ©o picecs

"What fiakes you think I would doubt i
he is with youf?! qshoo Llnuon, sncoring,

This statcuent infuriated Block. "Gét out of my sight," he
screcched, “boforc uhasre ol e ool t

Llndcn whipped out his blaster and would have assassinated
Black on the snot had not the latier presscd a 1ittle button on
his desk,' A trap-coor opened wader Lindon, and hic plumicted into

dungeon below, But as usual, Lindcn wes prcparcd, He whinped
8 fusion bomb out of his pockeby ignited it, and threw it 13a1nst
the far wall, shiclding hils cyes fron the blast, The hcat and con-

-
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cussion opened the wall and burned an oxit to the outsidze Sun-
llght pourﬁd in when the sioke had gllearol § Lindel ran’ ©o+thd
walll =nd © érawrled outglde. ﬁv found himscli on the glaunﬂu of
?lﬁck's fortrees-1ike Lome, The lawncd, which woe mined, wos sur-
rounded by a barbon~v1r,, clectrificd fonce, mearly thirty bk ek
high, with turrcted nmachine-surn to VQTS SO TR T TR 7 Lllty foels
How thon could he mob out? A siren n 85 bliro, and bhchind
Btk e hoard the barking of DOIL1 sct doost to b*’C‘ hin
GOV

Lhdon “bogan Lo yran gl 3tgsdde the Mousay ‘boward. the garage,
the wherce--chouts of whiclh hwe : 832 500G i notel vhen he ar-
riveds As e roundzd a coriey & ] he saw @ pacliiel
thic dogs 1 unning COWaraG Lilre gee e PULlad JUu 1ls zun and blastod
Coor! Uo-pileces, Thon helwehiv (0e

A M&CuLﬂC~fuﬂ Rlagt kiclediup dirt noeriLing:but still ‘he.pan
one At Jast hie rooched tho garoge, It was a comparatively: simple
aetter o burn down the guards ia,the shed and voult iato

L
grivorfsiscat of la' 1955 Chcvrolot parked there, Lindcn steorted
Ghicimotoriand, silot -out of /thellgardae, heading down the Ghivoway
toward the gatos «Eulloets rong ouwl, smashiig into the windshicld
and hood, but Llndcu Kmow hisocenl:r dcfonce vas spocds e was ap-
prooching the gatc at 137 nilcs ver hour when, dircetly inZ front
of his uutomobllc, only A fou mebros aveyy o Sronch opened up in
gie rond,  and .o 'row of very sharplspilies protruded fromiilt. There

3%

ton of an lnstant,

2
)
&

wos no qlmc to stop or sworve, Wiithin

rEStehE, Trros had, Dech cutsto ribbong, anc tho ear spun erazily
out of eontrol. Lindcn, who, oOf coursc, waos the most cxport drive
g¢r Ehoroyhad ‘cver boohy Polziit.the whool with inercéible stronsth,

REELPREBh g cRr et raight Torithe wailos Luvhv¢1, just Bbelore it

repelicd, the pate, the cor £louoff the road ‘and, erashod inmto 2ac
BtiTes Lyo mnchdnc-gun teawcrsiaad ey Tlenkcd  the road o edchlgidds
1t was the right-~hand tower, which Linden's car struck, carcened
offy ond r*mncd into the fonecs The tovcr crumblcd ond fell ac-
rossi thic rond,

Lindcn, who had s broced and positioncd himself that he was
10t hurt, althourh the car was a total wroek, blastced his way out
throush th Top JuEped to W tic ground wvhen' the car had stoppad

-

iy w2
moving. He turncd to the tower left standing, lovelled his blast.
Pl ubhic turtict,and Wired, MhEtop of the towes ovepouraved in
blu FEMO glery,y Then hindeapiE@goed 'ty the nenrest ear of the
olico Guards A policouan was stending noxt o the car, Tis movth
SREIE LoD ol L anignciiont Andl feady Linden winicd And JTLL. 1248
palN-c oy Al sappenred,ond vl ear, vns Loft o burning huvlk OL

netel,

When they sow how dynaandcally powerful was Linden's might,
the othor guards chandoned thelr VC:HLToﬁ ol Bem O COVGEe Llﬂdon
piclked 2f I every onc ho'could, then ran' far” one of the ahanéoned
ars, Lot in, . ona droyve SWRY de di¢ not stop until hic' had reoched
A Control Luue, wherchn \k spgerod the gatessclastd and allijcos
muEication chenncls ¢l Lo L re TP e frol Bldek,  Thush Foghtine
tire being, he would rcbain cthe loyalty of his foreces, and thaey
goulad not borordered oy Slagkibecensg thex couldinot reecive orders
Eem T,

SEC Sgattins back Do ilE qu“rtg“s, ho fppecgoded ‘Lo preppare a
statcriont for dcliverance to the hlJlerV o; Truth, ord.ring the

T
€
2
A

¢istribution of propagzanda donounc1p Bla a5 n traitor and the
Eipcrdrt o oo nﬂuawquo Gel 2 T OPRE T hekile v\s anos interrupted, however,

1
by 2 ‘knock upon his doore "Who is there?! ho demandod,
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"This is Comrade General Hampton of the Security Folice, "™

was the answer. -

Linden opencd the door, and the officer walked in and hended
him a letter. "The sourece of this letter 1s not known to us," said
General Hampton. "But we do know that it came from encmy territory, -
and, as far as we know, through hands sympathetic with our side,

It was delivered to us by a very competent counter-spy, George
Spinnings," _

"George Spinningsl!" exclaimed Linden. "Why, hc was on the
Securlty Council. Why has he .become g counter-spy?" .

"I do not know," replied the officer, "In any case, I'm sure
you will agree that he is a loyal comrade,"

"Yes, I agree," said Linden, opening the letter, He began to
read, It was from Hilt,

"To my dear friend and faithful comrade Henry Linden," it read.
"I am sure that by now all is lost and there is no hope that the
Empire will succeed, so these words arc too late and of no use,
Yet, something unknown to me compels me to write the following,

"I recalise now that Black was, is, and ever will be 2 hard-
ened, bower-seeking, treacherous, incorrigible traitor., I should
have listened to yoli from the beginningy and now I see ny mistakc,

"You sce, I really Wag going to wait to consult with you be-
fore I took any action on Black's advice, But hec saw that I was
not going to abolish THE PLAN without so doing, so he took advan-
tage of the trust I had in him, foiled my security guards, and ab-
ducted me, Then, forging my signature, he issuéd the communique ac-
cording to his own wishes, This action, surcly, will demolish the
Empire, if it.has not already,

"Any way, he had me flown into enemy "territory so I could not
be found, Then he tended to ‘his own malicious plans. I still cannot
tell whom he has contact with here, but I do know that Black has °
for some time been stirring up rebellions in certain cities of the
Empire. But you have probably reasoned this out already.

"Now, I am being held prisoner sonewhere in the heart of the
United States. I cannot determine where I am. I can sece rothing
from my cell, Certain persons sympathetic with our cause have got
this letter out for me,

"Before I conclude, I must mention one important bit of in-
formation: Mouser somechow has got an army to follow him, and.is
Planning to invade the Empire and take over power for himseclf. This
is the most horrible thing there could happen! My ‘source of infope
mation was quite reliable, so I am really worried,

‘"I must ask this: Do you know where Albertson i1s? I was never
able to locate him; and I cannot now, Lf there is any hope at, all
for the Empire, it must lic with him. You nmust find him,

"This is all I can say now. 1 can only wish you luck and hege
you will not surrender yourself to Black's domination., Be careful
what-ever you do,. Someday, if we cannot revive the Empire, wve wili
start afresh and start a really successful kingdom, eliminating
People like Black immediately, Until then, I am your lecader and
comrade,

James E, Hilt,"

Linden read the letter through twice, his mind working furi-
ously, although hls face did not move, Then ho instructed the of-
ficer  to prepare a jet airliner immediately for his uses After this,
he ‘sent word to his Ministry of Love and Ministry of Truth to con-




55

tinue to administrate as dictated by THE FLAN until further word
was received from him. Then he boarded the Jetadn Co i E AT Kallci
toward the northern front, and the northern boundaries of the

Enpire.

S
. and also his next stop, Kansas City. Sinecc he did not have time
to dispatch a squad of his own guards therc in tine To arrest
Linden before his planc took off the next morning, Black worked
out anothcer scheme. He immediately had a message scnt to a small
town ncar Kansag City. Soon, h¢ rcceived a reply thot 211 was
ready., Now all there was to do was to wailse..

Meanwhile, throush a spy, Black learncd of Linden's flight,
ol

Linden's planc landed at Kansas City at 14 o'clock,
,bright, warn, typical day of summer, When he got off th
Linded was driven dircctly to thc hotcel he was to stay 1 t
particularly crowded that day, and soumc of the roone were: shared
by several occupants, Lindecn, howcver, was ablc to, sofhRe DRt

ToO0Il.

That night, Linden, in trouscrs and open shirt, was preparing
b ’ , 1 hi "I 1
for bed whon there wos a knock at the door. Ho wallicd oOver and Op-
oned it, Therc stood a guard he had never beforc sccn, 2nd a girl
4

whose face looked veguely faniliar to hin but vhom g eonid o
receognise. She was wearing o loosc blouse and cxtrai! SRR
podal-pushers. Her fect wore only sandals, Her hair was longz and
brown, but tied at the back in a pony-tail with 2 red ribbon. Her
face was of a clcar complcxion, with & short, well-formed nose,
medium lips, and high chcck-bones. Shc stood about five fect two
inches high and was very attractive, She smiled at Lindcn, who
gave her a puzzlced look.

The guard introduced them. "Comrade Linden, this is Comrade
Brown," hc said, "Comradc Brown, this is Comrade Linden." He ad-
dressed Linden. "Wo hove rcceived official notification that she is
ts> spend the night herc, in this hotels As you must know, the ho-
tel is cxtremely crowded, and yours is thc only roonr available.

I nust rcguest of you that you let her come in and sharc your bed
with you just for to-night."

Linden's facc wa: white, He smilcd weakly,., "I suppose I will
not-mind s Come in, ' Housgid bothe™7irl, » The, ginl = iz, andihe
di¥smissed the ghards Then hce clesed the door’-and 1wl Lo TG G
to sit down.

"Thank-you," said the girle Shc set down her suit-case, which
she had becn holding in her right hand, and sat down. Suddenly,
_she dropped her pursc. Meke-up, kcys, and other contents rolled
out. "Oh dear," shec saild, knecling to thc floor and picking them
up. Linden, who happcned to be standing directly beforce her, hap-
pened t look down. Her noked breasts, full and lar could. be
seen easily from above, inside her blousce Linden f his mouth
water,

The girl stood up,#£ walked toward the bed, and sat cown on ite
Linden caught himseclf admiring her rcar view as she did this. 4s
she seated hersclf, she noticed him watching her with such in-
terest, and shec smiled. "Why don't you sit down?" she askced,

Linden went to a chair and lowered himsclf into it. The girl
was now stretched out on the bed, her hecad resting on thie pillows
and her legs crosscd before her. "You really have a big job," she

B
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said, "having your own pclice, cormanding all thosc soldicrs,
and things."

Wesy I supposc you could say that I-haye 'a‘big'job!'," re-
sponded Linden, His ncrves began to rclax, and he asked, "How
about you, conrade? What sort of work dc you do?"

U1 | d uficld journalist. Iwork for. the Ministry of Truthi"

T ari-surc you nect a gret deal of peoplce.”

ii¥es, ~but still I'get verylemecly at tines.!" She looked at hin
with a tinid expression. Suddenly, her face changed to an cxpres-
slon of curiosity, and she gazed about the room. "Hey!i" she said,
"This roon docs not have a telescrcen. You pust be imnportantii™

Linden smiled, "Yes, you night say that I an,"

"Hrmme You wouldn't have anything to drink, would you?'

"If you nean anything glcoholic to drink, no, But I can send
for souncthing."

"I'r awfully thirsty."

Linden ordered sone gin to be scnt up. A waiter came up, car-
rying sahbottle and sorc glasscs on & tray, Linden took it and set
it down on a table. He turncd to the girl. "Would you like a glass
of gin now?" he asked,

The girl replied that she would, and he poured sorie of the clear
liquid into a glass. She toock It. Linden sat back down,

"Aren't you going to have sone?" she asked,

"It is necessary that I kcep ny head clear at all tires. I do
not: consuric liquor."

She was about to say sorething, but thought better of it. She
settled back on the bed, sipping her beverage.

Linden eyed her oddly. "You nust 1like to travel," he rcnarked,

"What nakces you say that?"

"Such a liking would be houogencous with a disposition such
2s yours," hc responded., "You scen to 1like to have a good tine.
Also, you like to drink, This would indicate a desire to nove fron
one placc to another, bccause through alcohol you arc in effect
noving from one type of cxistence, i.e., lucid, logical, sober
thinking, to another, which might be onc of galcty, light-hcarted-
nessy and love for life, or of dcpression and uclancholy, or per-
haps sexual desire, or any one of an almost infinitc number of
changes-of-scene, all justified by your nind, which the alcohol you
consuiiec alters frow the path of purcly logical thinking. Thus, by
the consuption of liquor, you may rove to all sorts of new places
without thc nccessity of moving your body from onc place to another,"

"I never thought of it that way,'" remarked the girl. "You rust
have put a lot of thought into that. No wonder you have becn given
such darge responsibilities." Linden nadec no reply to this, so the
girl continued., "Say- tell ne, are you ever lonely, yoursclf?"

Linden swung his head and looked at her, He could not decide
what to answer, so he asked, "Why do you wish to know?"

"I Just wondered. Arc you o virgin?"

"That is a gucer thing for you to ask ug."

"You are a queer perscn,'

"Answer rie first: Arc you a virgin?"

"That question must have been put fronm a man to a woman a uil-
Iion Mines., Lots of rien have asked e that,!

"How do you answor ther:, then?"

"Would you likc to try mne and see for yourself?"
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"Why should I do that?"

"Because you want to. I can sce it in every linc on your
face, in every glean in your ceyes. You want to try ue rnore than
anything else in the world right now."

"Perhaps you are right. What does this mean I wmust do?"

"It is not what you pust do. It is what you will do. Your
eniotions will dictate to you. You arce straining right now to keep
yoursclf from doing it."

HW‘hy?ll

"Because the concept of adultery always brings on o feeling
of guilt, But this feceling does not stop us ncverthcless: It sim-
ply stinulates us.! She sccned to squirn a little. "Qay," she said,
"I'n rather hot," Without cnother word, shc rolled so her back was
to Linden, rcached her lcoft hand back for the zipper which fastened
he pedal-pushers, and pulled it all the wny down, cexposing her
round pimk buttocks. She worc no under-garacntse Then, in a sceries
of quick notions, shc wiggled out of the pants while holding then
with her hands, Now 211 sho wn=- - . nnthing clses
Her sandalsdshe hod Taslel wll oo Lruirds Nandl oiias B s o
With her right hand she fingered her vagina,.

Sensations which he had never before fcelt coursed through Lin-
den's nind and body. He could neither nove nor spcak. He could only
watch, He stared at the well-formed legs and thighs of the girl, and
at her slender waist. He could not tell what his next action would
be, but onec thought dominated his entire nind. Saliva literally
dripped fron his lips,

"Now, I fecl nore confortable," the girl weas saying., She
stretched her arus an? logs. Her'head, surrcunded by its halo of
brown hair, sank int-~ = Lrowe HPovrobreasts, - undor per chlouse,
heaved up and xdown, and¢ the nig. . .. T o W AT LTS R

She unbuttoned her blousw, ané the fwo sice.
posing -her breasts.” Sh: sat up, placing her Feet on the 'Bideis 2
the same motion, she had removed her Dblouse corpletelye Now she
held hor breasts in heriaris, cradling thens offarihz then Eohis
like two large, ripe, pink grapefruit, "I wanst vou to try mc,! she
sdid to him. "I want you to try me nore than anything olse right
nowe, Fleasc try me."

Something insidc Linden screaniod No, but he could not resist
his male sexual inpuises. The sinzl. passion which donninated his
nind finally completelvw : T lohin, and he rcacted,

He took his glasses off, -

"I think you arc right,” he said, as he stood up and began to
unbutton his shirt, "I will try you.” He took all his clothes off,
and, completely naked, climbed into bed with the nude girl, reach-
ing over and turning off the light,

They were both ready for intercourse, so they becgan irmediate-
ly. She was not a virgin, She spread her knces wide and hooked her -
lcgs behind his, and they began thelr love-naking. Now and again
they would laugh or giggle. His right hand rested riost of the tine
in the small of her back, but frequently hc would pat her ruap
tenderly. She held him close to her by preszing him te¢ her, hugsing
i ,

She smelt very nicc to him, end ‘her boly was very waoril Sorie—
tines, in order that thay reach the sexual climax togather, the or
she would divert their conversation, Mostiy, Shey Litgedy ‘R i
lips. Occasionally, Linden would ierd his lhead an? kiss hor betwee:.

€
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her breasts. When he did this, he could feel her heart thuup nany
tiries faster, He pressed: her against hin, They noved back and
forth, toward ench other, away fromn each othor, Finally, they
reached clinax. They kissed and loved until about an hour had
pPasscd, when they had gathered enough strength to do it again,
And so they continucd through the night,

In the norning, at about pight o'elock, a Sccurity Guard tel-
ephoned Linden to inforn hir . that his.. plane was readys Linden
told hin to ‘hold the plane until he asked for ity perhaps the next
day. Then Linden went back to beds He and the girl continucd their
love-naking far into the daye

At last, the girl said she had to go out for a little while,
but she soid she would not be long, She got out of bed and dressed,
She told hinm to await her return, Then she loft,

$ s 8 A

Shec never returned, of course, Instead, the noxt persons to
corie through the door, breaking it open several hours later, were
a squad of Black's guards. Linden happencd to be wearing only a
bath-robe when they broke in, Consequently, they took it fron hin,
hand-cuffed hin, and foreed hin to coney nude, with thens They
took hin to Black,

Randy Black grinned naliciously at the naked figure before hin,
locked in a detention chair, "I would have you castrated, Linden,"
he said. "But there would be ploasure in that only in sceing you
continue to live in that condition, Instead, I want to have you ex=
ceuted as soodn as possible, First, though, there will be Sorg . nore
substantial tortures you will engurc, YRR 'C?" he added, "“you
shall endure theri, These will begin to-night,” Mo addressed his
guards, "Take hin away," he ordered, "and chain him to the grate of
the fir&-pit, To-nizht you will have a warn sleep, Linden, as $your
back becones so brittle that the skin ean'be peecled off to eXPose.
your spinc. We will then be able to wire the' eledtrodes of our
cardlographic riachincs directly. " Into  your brain. and absorb 211
knowledge fron it, Also, we will then have littic’trouble inflict-
ing excrutiating pain directly fipoft your central nervous systoei,
Pleasant Areans) Har-har-har-har-har, .. " : : e -

) They narehed Linden into a.deep dungcon, foreed hinm into a-céll,
strapped hin down over the pit, "and’began to hest the coals, Linden®
knew that, by now, the city was cdupletely occupled by Black's troops,.
His prison was escape-proof, with walls six netres thick,. three
barbed-wire, electrificd:fchQSi nine ficlds; mnchincegun.towb:s,
cven a roat surrounded’the placeas Besides, he would be watchéd by
guards ‘all night, He had né weapons, The straps hcld hin, downs Ho
was conpletely ‘helpless. The ¢oals were getting hottersss ° ’

v . £at ’

WILL LINDEN ESCAPE THE FIRE-FIT AND THE TORTURES IN STORE FOR,
HIM? WILL HE AVERT HIS EXECUTION? ‘WHAT WILL HAPPEN TO THE EMPIRE? . -
WILL MOUSER'S PLOT TO' REGAIN® FOWER SUCCEED? CAN HILT BE RESCUED" °
FROM, HIS* IMPRTSONMENT? WHERE IS ALBERTSON? WILL BLACK'S' PLOT SUCA
CEED? WHO WAS. THE GIRL WHO SEDUCED LINDEN? THEZ ANSWERS TO® THESE
ENIGMATIC' QUESTIONS, AND MORE, WILL BE REVEALED IN THE NEXT ACTION-
PACKED INSTALLMENT 8F = . . 1o aame iy y LN
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SPECIAL HOVLE REVIZY

e -HUA

The people of Dallas were the first in the world to get the
chance to sce a special showlng of one of the niost spectacular
movies yet produced by Hollvwood. The nane of the novie was

N-HUP .

< l%ﬁe rnovie lasted thrce hongs anddfifty ninutes and cost Hol-
fteen nilli~u dollars to produce.

lywoo% gélieve thev have nade a novie that will pay 1tself back
every penny and .ouble that, The advertiscnent canpaign has already
reached gigon®ic proportions and by the tine the movic is released
to the gen~al public, cvery man, woman, and child in the US should
have he=vd about the filn,

The action is, overall, goods Charlton Heston plves his best
perforpance to date, and is upheld by a fine cast of actors and acte
resses such as Jack Hawkins, Martha Secott, and Stephen Boyd, The
best performance in the entire movie is g{ven by Stephend Boyd, who
portrays Messala, the false friend of Ben-Hurs He fits perfcctiy
into his role ané draws all he is able from his part,

The chariot race that has been the objJect of so ruch publicity
1s possibly the nost spectacular scenc ever filmed in motion pic-
tures. To try to describe 1t would be limpossible, for the immensity
of the entire scene is alnost unbelievable, It has beon said that
the chariots were actually driven by Charlton Heston and Stephen

Boyd, If that is soy it's sure hard to be an actor these days,
-Jinm Hitt

My opinion of the filn is, that 1t should become a notable
epic, novie~wise, I was very ruch impressed by it, and should like
to sce it again, In ny opinion, all the major parts wecre played very
well, and the dircctor obviously took thc time to nmake the nminor
roles and scenes have as nuch artistic value as those of greater
proportions, For exanple, there are several sccnes in whieh a char-
acter is shown silently neditating,twith no acti-n or dialogue
only background nusic, These lastlng sonetines two or thrce min—
utes, are very eoffective in {hat they give the viewer time to re-
flect back over what has happened and to analyse the character,

The thing that inmpressed ne.nost, perhaps, was the excellent

ﬁusical score, conposed by the renovned contcuporary Hungarian con-

poscr Miklos Rosza, He is a fine and prolific composer who, besides
dolng scores for novies (ece.ge, 4 Tine to Love and 2 linc ﬁQ Dle and
dhe World, ithe Flesh, and the Devil) writes many sysphonic works such
as concertos and sultes, including several original conpositions

for our own Dallas Sym¥hony Orchestra. The score for Ben-Hur is one
of the nost beautiful I have ever heards The strident Roman narches
with their intricate truupet parts are matched in beauty by lyrieal
passages of flowing melodies,

Of course, this is not the sole worth of the novice The sound
reproduction is supcrb (the storm scene at the death of Christ is
the loudest I have cver heard., The scenes of violence arc matched
by scenes of touching tenderness, I shall be brief, This 13 a beau-

whino
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THE FLAMING PAIN
THE TORTURED BREATH
FIGET TO0 BE SANE
BUT SOON COMES DEATH
YOU BEGIN A CELLL
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~George Oruwcii

I heer dispeir”™s uwees
awvay from human ken,

t+:71 down to heil I fall into
dealth®s hungry deny

MY WIND is red with pain

) 1th 406}’
i Odv;ﬁva soon will wane

an conins od dismay.

T o Te%

oh

?
nelanchol
a oly zo0d
I
Long

for thy sweet touch
As ny head begins to nod, I
Use
hatered
for
5 :
crutch, -
Oh, mte, dispair, and death
I call vou all afriend
with
ny last nortal
breath
only you will I coumend

The night is BlLack and C

will
death soon be here
to greet
all confornists now
behold, I and my Eg0 are
Truly
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