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EDITORIAL

A STATWLNY oF rOLICY

THERE are two ways ©to put out a fanzine. There's the way
most new fans( and even some old ones) do it, and there's the right,
logical way.

For some reason, a fan does not secm to make any definite
plans for his mag. He just says, "I'm putting out a fanzine,"
much the same way that a woman would say, "I'm having a baby."
The fact is inevitable. To paraphrase Charles Fort(than whom there
is none better to pmraphrase), when it's fanzining time, we fan=-
zine, just as plants bud when it's budding time, and sheep rut in
rutting timoe

The faned I'm speaking of collects all sorts of material,
some good, but most #$flit bad, and stufis it all into a poorly-
gotten-out litile 'zine, which, if he bothers to claasify at ell,
he calls a "generalzine'-- a title which 1is meaningless. App-
arently he has no thought of rejecting anything, whetner it has

relevance or not. Because his mag has no definite policy, it
has little chance of getting many readers. People look for certain
things in their reading, and if they don't find them, they look
around for other sources. I'm sure you don't expecti to find fin-
ancial reports in the Saturday Evening Post, nor do you look for
love stories in the wall Street Journal. Yet some faneds persist
in ramming anything they can get down the throats of their recad-
ers.

I have resolved to be a little different from the comaon
run. The first result of my decision was a lit.le item called
"Mobius", a l=-shot, and the {irst fanzine ever printed in the-
form of a mobius strips 4 mark of distinetion, indeed, This 1is
the second., There will be still a third, and possibly a fourth,
as soon as I can g€t up the regquired. One, the only other puriod-
ical I plan on, will be Limbo, the Avon Fantasy Reader of the fan-
mags, consisting of reprints of the best material from 'zines of
the past, from 10 or 12 years ago to last year(none more recent).
In other words, a sort of rcgular anthology of good fan writing.
lore on tuis anon-- in this and other mags. ;

To get back to our main subject, here we have a fine, high-
flovn, avante-garde-type fanzins, full of high spirits and corre
ection fluid. It serves no Purpdse. It undertakes to right no
wrongs. 1t does not print rejedts by professional writers, nor
from high school magazines. It tries to use material you will en-
joylor at least, not retch over), and endeawors to present it in
a reasoncbly mature manner. I have labored long and hard over this
little monster, and I trust I have brought iforth something worthy
of your notice. For you see, I have a Policy.

I do not use science articles. I try to keep poetry dudfn to
a reasonable(and readable) minimum. I use nothing about fan poli=-
tics. I shun dull, hackneyed, amateurish fiction(if you think
this issue does not show that, you should soc¢ the stufi I reject-
edl)e. I banish over-seriousness, and try té view things with that

saving grace, humor. I “?ﬁ.?f?fﬁ{?.ﬁ?ﬁ_P“n loaknﬂfpg:'lz}- (cont
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THE GREAT FAN PLOT ot

{{Editur'a'nota: This manuscript arrived in the mail only
a few days agos There was no return address, and no name signed
to it. The writer, who said in d note that he wished to remain .
anonymous for reasons of personal galety, also annlusad one iss-
ue of g fanzine cclled “Current Science Fiction', containing an
article by one WoRe Cole which he claims started the whole aff-
air, Since the editor of thaty publication, a chap called
Ronald Friedman, has grantcd any faned tihe right to reprint the
article, I am reprinting certain significant significant portions,
in order that the manuscript will be clarified for those of my

Excerpts from "an Underground kovement', by ﬂjR.lﬁula——

"Although fandom is unaware of it at this writing, a new’
secret underground organisstion((sic)) consisting of fifty meme
beps, five of whom live outside the U.S.y is positively working
toward a goal set upon a specific date in 195les .That date is
April 15, The time, anytime, The places, two cities; one- New .
York; two- & city thiree thousand miles awaye. No~one will see any

connec¢tion betwecn these two great cities, but let me assure you
that without these two greeat cities, that which is going’ta happ-
én will nut happen. 2

. "Let mé make a few predictions as to what will happen on
_Apr'il 15, 1951, ,

"Beginning with my first prediction, I pradict that on April
15, 1951, the facts and figures will prove that active fandom
-* has doubled in size, and that &ertain individuals connected with
-+ this underground organization, whether they are aware of it or
not, will rise to Fandom's Hall of Famee((ihat famous group of
fan portraits and statues located in Ackerman's garaye, the
shrine of hational Fandome---Ede))

"I further predict that the underground movement will never
come out in the open, but will cease to exist on April 15, 1951.

"I also predict that an international organigzation will be
formed as a protection for fandom by April 15, 1951. This organe
imation will have individuals as reopresentatives who will, by
rnutl or in person, settle any of fandor's disputese((That's all
very well, but aren't they going to work? Can't have them sitte
ing around settlihg disputes, you know. liskes for lazinesse--Ed.))

"Iy last prediction at this time is that an unknown bullet-
in will be published by this secret movcment whi!n will be sent
to top fans from various locations in the world f;lling thﬂsB
fans what to do to imjro?eﬂnr ruin) fandom.

“"Now for a bit of information known to me thnuugh consider-
able pryingg €(I'll say} --Ed.))

"Four membors of the group, the “ringlaadara"..---had their
birthplace in a small tc:-vm call-il__lie'{._‘fm:lg. sssslne other town
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is part of the organipaticr and thia tcwn ig known as SAN((it's
cede nam?, that igs«=n~lds|lecarssvthor individuale, making e total
of thirty-nine Americansi{ard Ght knows now many une-inericans--ed))
cowating our four originais; are scabisred throougnout the countrys
At least half of then ars wellelnowa feng, I aight adds

., "gix other members of this organdzaticn got their bread and
butter from ite ((A noat trick if you can do ito==Mic))scsedlw
though I am convinced, and have bzen presented with decumentary
proof; that this crganizatllitNssee.sdoes exist, I do not definitely
know the identities or the mombers to support my beliefs or cleims

" "The source of my iné®rmation cennot be mentioned by name
due to personal reasons wnich cannot be discloseds Howevers 1
will stakc my reputation as an honest fan((no cummﬂnt--Ed¢S]
that this information has besn presonted to me, as I said, with
.legal prood.

"How this can be donc I am not at liberty to dRimlgOcssssee’
To show just how far I am willing to go to obtalin 1lnformation
concerning this movement((Ch, you don't have to do thatow=lds ) )
I offer a TEN DOLLAR(%10) R:MRD (OR IN CASEK OF FOREIGN INFORLw
ATION AN EQUAL AMOUNT IN THEIf CULRENCY' ((This man's roscurces
are limitless) ==Ede)) TO ANYOlLL WHO PRESsNTS M wITH INFORMAT=
ION LieaDILG TO UNQUuSLIONABLE PROOF((Sic))aS TO THe IDSNTITY OF
ANY BIHGULAR{(ver% singulare ==iD,)) MeMBER OF THE ORGANIZATION,
{{Editﬂrlﬂ I'lﬂt:ﬂ]- Gﬂpitﬂls arc ilra Gﬂlctﬂ. not minee))sseses
My predictions may yet come trug---but the campaign may go in re-
VOr8Q=—m .

W11l April 15, 1951 be the turning point of a new and bett=-
or fandom, or will it mark tho beginning of a dark age for fan-
d.{?l‘l?-r-iliit
NN RO R O TR A o _==m==W.Re_Cole" _ _

((Furthor Ede notose and now, Gangbusters listoners, 1 nogn
roaders, herc is what may be tho most ilmportant fanews of tho
century, It will shock,thrill, amaze, und probably nauscato you,
but it's TRUE, cvery word. OUporative @ gives me his word on this,

Oporative Q's lisss:

It is with fear and trepidation that I writo what may be ny
last tostimony, my last opportunity to warn on unsuspecting fan
world of the torrible fate in storo for it on C=Day-- april 15,
1951, I sit here and write, and whon 4this account is doneo, I
shall give &4 to a truasted friond, with instructions to mail it
only if I do not persondlly appear to claim it within 2|} hours.
It shall be in an ecnvelope addresscd to the oditor of a fanzino
whori I am assured is reliablee He will publish it, or give it to
soriconc who will, and thus Fandom will know of that forthconing
day when, ’n the well-choscen words of Walter Cole, "Bells will
tolle Wil: they be ringing with swoot notes or tell a death
knell?" I fear that the latter will bo the casc. ;

It ali started when I read the fssuu of “durrqnt Scicnce
Fiction" (Formerly Scionco Fictlon Weckly) which contained iir.
Gu;n'a fine articldy which I cncloscs I read it throe timos,
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and whoh £ haé f9nishod; I rcalized that no spoke tae truth.

3opething rast bo donc. T Told avaelf. But what? Thon I ree

morboroed thoe effur of o rouvnzd o 1armoticnes. I rowrecd 1t

Yoed Twere it was In block -nd wailtes He offerad o H1C rowurd
for inf'crmation abous wry rwpbars ¥7 ccuran gpocnod asloove 1
would collioet 1nfourmaticn abvcwut wll 50 of chwo nenbsves ‘Tous

Fandonm would bBo »id ef tho light thas throoteoasd to destroy it.
Tho fact thut I would elso eciloct Sive mudrod dcllars did not
dissundo me from iy purpe’e: In faet, I hosttabtingly admit, it
nay have strongiiiccBed 1t.

Undauntod, theroforc, I sct out. Since I was in Now York,
(by a fortultém® circumstance) one of the two citiocs mentioned
as the ceccnters of the organization, I docided that I should bege
in hore, rather than in tho nystorious S4H, I had gatherod that
somo oi' thn membors were N.¥Ye. fans, so I sct about the task of
locating themy by Iroguenting the haunts of the local fone (For you
scu, I am onc mysclf)., at longth, after months of hanging around
fan clubs, attending mectings, and gonerally snooping about,I
uncovered the information I was after; tho possible identity of
ohe merber, o man named . i(#)e This was all I nccdeds
" I followed him closely, bcing carciul to koop out of sighte.

But he secemcd determined to circunvent my purpose. He went
nowhere of ony significcnce, did nothing suspiciouss, Just as I
was about to abindon my tosk, Do did it ot lost) He mode a¢ slip,
‘in the form of o phone cclle Thut was all I necdeds From o nearby
both I overheard it, ond knew I hid beon righte The low, syrupy
voice ot the othor ¢nd hud o curiously fomiliar quality, but that
did not matter. vwhaot did was the converasation itsglfa

I listencdy holf-incrodulous, to roferences to "The Plon',
"our nighty purpose", "Our cosnic dnatinﬁ”, "The Organization”,
"The Causc', and, most dreadful of all, "C=Doy"4 Thot was the
first time I heard thot terrible phrase, cnd even them, ignorant
a8 I was of it's true neaning, it had an ominous sound to nmy carse

Scarcoly daring to breatho, I waitoed until the ccll wos corle
pleted, then followed my quarry as he left the booth and rote
urned hemee I had uncovered the first signs of the great cone
spiracyid

_ Whot followed is not importonts Suffice to say that, by some
eareful investigantive work, in two week'!s time I had discovered
some truly shocking factse Iilearned of the groat organigation,
with it's heacdquerters in every mojor city in America, and thr-
oughout tho world, and realized thot Mre Cole had for Undercstime
ated 1t's size ond power. I unearthed a connection botween the
as yet unknown head of the group, who was refdrred to only as Our
Leader, and the Shaver Mystery Club, that droad socioty whose
true evil charceter had only been oxposed through the unselfish
zeal and tircless effort of Qany impersonally ir®crosted fene I
learncd of the two groat cofiters of the group-- not in S4alN and
New York as first reported, but in the far-off reachos of mystic
Tibet (whore, under on assumcd name, o high Lamao had been playe
ing o hitherto unsuspocted role in americen Fandom) and a small
town in Indiana, which shall be known as HEW.

(#): Namc doloted to protoct possibly innocont 1NAividualse==bSde




I learned, too, of the licden land UNDER Tihe%, (need I mention
it's nome?) where many of ti> leaduers oi thy crganizcotion met,
and which, by meaas cf a tuunel{constrasted by an anclent runﬂ}
waos. unnnnctad with tlie otlav Great Conbor la dFW-

At loab, I Felt thot T hicd gathered enough

Arelintuory informetions I knew as pueh as it
éia"““x was pofElbia for me to know vwithout direct con-
tacte 1.decidod that before scnding die Infore
nﬂfiﬂﬂ I heod 5*thnrai to Mrs, Cole, I nccded sone
nbsoluto proefl o) the orgonization's true purp-
08ce  1hat ecculd only bhe obtained in onc wayee

kﬁ) by personal infiltrotion, I knew what I should

bo placing mysolf in terrible danger, but I was
determin to sove Fandon fron this terrible nicnace.

ind soy, on o stormy evening late in Ehbruarx, I Elimbed
tho @fops to tho front porch of ¥3 homo, snd“rcng the
bell. I hnd previously written to him; mentioning the desirc I
had to fulfill my truo-slespish destiny, and ho liad raplind, aske
ing me to come to see hin thet evening.

himsolf anaswored thc door, and welcomod me into his homoe
We talkod, and I soon had him completely at casc with my refercne
cos to our great task, tic dutivs of true slanhood, and the Cauic
purpose of it all,

Graduclly, bit by bit, I drow out of him the information I
necdeds I had just rcecived an offer to join The Organization,
and was seriously considering it, whon the ringing of the bell
intorrupted us, itith a muttered eXcusc, got up to answer it,
and shortly aftcrwards,rct d with his visitor.

A

sight of that individual, I
! I started a bite I could not
features-- familiar to me from
my hours spcnt ’“ {5/ studying police files and
reports-- that same build, tihose clothes, look -
ing as if thicy had boen Slﬂpt in, as of coursc thoy had-- all
combined to convincce mee if, indeced I needed any further proofs=
that I was face to facec with Claude Williamson Degler, alial
Don Rogers, alias John York, Alias John Chrisman, tne Coordine-

ator of thc illefamcd Cosmic Circid®; and tho most dangerous man
in Fandom.

At the first ;
must confoess that
hclp ite Thoso

And, from his conversation, I had no difficulty in rcalize
ing that hc was nlsu Our Leader, the hoad of this Ultrae-subyore
aive group.

At first sight, as I said, I started. “Hb-- no4= it can't
bc youl", I cried, backing awaye "You'rc dcadl™ Tho Man of A
Thousand Identities smiled. "Those rumors about my -/ o B
death were just that, nothing maroc. It was naaont-
ial to the success of our plans that I drop from (:::3
sight momontarily, so I staged the fake murdore
suicide. Surcly you suspectod such a deviece, after

it had been uscd by sueh fans as Tunkar and Stnglntun?

Tes on I confosscd that, despite my familiarity with both tho o
scs ho mentioned, I had boon foolnd. "So has all the rost nf
Fandom, outgidc of our Groupz_h? rﬂjninud. "But whon Ce=Day cumna,
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then they shall Inow theb [ was not dovd at olis bus wraly slume
bering.dofl glaul saall awukce and tavn==" his eyee g.ittered don-
gerousiy, and I shrank back o triflo-~"and thonee" made a mote
ion with his first finger across his jugular, %ae shall gcti"

After that, wo talked of many things, anfy ofd] e time I
woas so glibly chattering away, I was in o a9ld swoca$ lost I une
wittingly, by somc slip of tac tonguc, somo gesturc, reveal my
true identity and purposo,

At last, after we hnd talked for a fow minutes, Clod, as
he was affoctionately called by his associates, deecided, in his
own words, "to take a chance"s I would bo takon inte the orgone
izatiéns As ho said that, he noddod significantly at whib
strodc over to a noarby wall and prosscd a spot on one of the Ol'=
iginals hanging thorce. It was a Finlay, and the arca he touchoed
wns, I thought, a singularly appropriatc once Sinecc tho painting
dopicted a nudo girl, propriecty docs not permit mc to deseribe
oxactly where his fingers rostcd. But the rosult was instantane
cous, just as if ho had trcatod a flosh-and=blood woman in chat
. monner. Thore was a sliding noiso, and a scotion of the wall
moved aside, to roveal a flight of stoos lcading downs I shivere
cd with anticipatione This was it}

With our Leadcr, quitc appropriatoly,in the fore, wo desco-
cnded tho stonc stepse I had cxpectod to find a laboratory or
a scerct hoadquarters at tho bottom-« instoad I saw a small, baro
room, with an array of curious instrumonts standing about and
hanging on tho walls, ' :

Stepping over a rawhide whip loft carclessly lying in our
path, I ontcrod the room and looked about ne curiously. Was that
not an Iron Maidon thore in the corner? and thot metal doyigoe—=
was it not thc droaded Boot? I saw o Rack, too, and a chair with
straps and chains attachied to tho arms and legs. The only touch
ncoded to compdcto the grin pieturc was a rouldoring skclecteon
chaincd to one wall, and, as I loocked aobout further, I saw that
this, too, had bocn thoughtfully providod. "Quito a cozy little
Plncc you have herc, Glauduﬁ“ L1 said, adﬁing closor to thu door.
'‘What do ydu usc it for?" M"Initiationsi”™ ho roplicd, with a Xoore

"Say, I just rcmomborcd an urgent appointmont,” I told hine
"Would, you mind vory much, old man, if Iee" "Oh, but surcly you
won't dissapoint usg@ Why, wo'vc roally countcd on having a cozy
little chut with you, ___ and Ie" Did I cateh a noto of nockorny?

"I'm sorry, but I rvally must goe” I turncd and startod
for tho stairse. : ' :

"And I'm sorry, but you really must sta ? hc said, fripping
moe "Chingl Wangl assist our gucst to a ugair, and makc him
confortablc." . ]

At his command, two gigantic Mongols appoarcd from soric
dim rccoss of tho placas Thoy wore a villaonouselooking pair,
clad only in loincloths which roveanled bulging sinows, theoir
cyocs boaring tho glazed look of tho poppy=slavee ¥ trivd to
risc and flco, but in a bound they worc on mce I folt myself
scized in an iron grip, and lifted high into thc aire Thon I was
scated in the strapecquipped chair, and thoy were binding mc inte
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placce TG m——

"Wnate what docs all this mean?" I quericd tromulously, al-
though I know too wcll thoe answer I should rcecivce "It means
that Iive-found you out, you dammned spyi" The Man's goago was
venouriouse \ I qualled in only half-foigned foars "Surcly you

st bc mistakoni" I ecricde, "Why, I'm no spy= I'm just a loyal
‘&1. I wouldnit boetray you, Sire I swcar I wouldn'tyd"

o,

"Silencol" His tonc was horsh and inhuman, his facu a mask of
purc forceitye I kncw that I was dealing with a powor-riad ficnd--
a man without human fcoling or meroys I said as rmche “Deglor,”
I told hin, “?_mu*rc a powerenad ficnd, a man without human foolw
ing or moreyi" YFlattory will got you nowhero;” he rotortod.
‘Hatm‘nlly, being a Cosmeny, I am not hurpng but far abovel!

.,

"% "And nowg" hc added ominously, "wo!ll find out a fow things,
ny snooping fricnd. Wno son% youw~- tho N3F?' ¥I won't toll youl
You'll nover--- agaacald" My shvick of pain was caused by the
actlion of coru of tho gionits, who was massaging my chost with a
aplked plovos “"Thotia oniy o start," snaricd Doglers Miais ti11
thoy got warmed vp a bit, They are quito 3killiudl, and LY 8U Gee
woell, wha® do you want?" 4 swarthy lupasion had cntored, careying
o folded slip of paprre Tho Coaden ©ook it and oponed ity cnd,
as he read; a faint frown cppoorcd upon his facoe

"It scems that I have busircss to attond tos™ ho told me,
with o frown, "Puc I shnll risirn. I woulén!t want to misg ALY
of this. Meanwhilo, I'll lcave you to brocd on your couing
fatoe== a gmall forotaste of want shall borell Ly opronunia aftor
The Dey." With a doroniacsl lough. he doparted, fallowed by ,
The two gimnts romainced, standirg inscructably against tihe wo le
I was alono with tiicm nad thoe sholeoscna

: \
Thnt my fote weuld be topribles, I hnd no doubss The Ian wos
}Lq:aut feelinge But 1 Ud et fuur for myselfs M concorn ans
for<the hordun of "mecgpcetiny fon, who, on C=Day. woulld tc Ireed
witl a nenase groater tlur aay thoy had over Lnowm. If only
thore woeic gouo wgy to worn thoeml

Nwese rudnaticns were intoerrupted by thc sound of approachs=
ing footstopoe Somccons was coming cautiously, upon sandallod foote
From tho pocitivn in which I wes placed, I could sco notbine of
whut wont on tohind moe, ond it was from that dircetion that +tro
sourd camc. Thon I hoard a fow words of wagt soimndod 1iko Jibote
ian, spokon in a kigh, eclcar, fomirinc voiccy, amd tho two Mongols
slewly turncd and filod out the doors A moment later,' I hoard
the soit wastlc of silken garmonts, and folt my bonds being loosode
As I startod to struggle froc, & gently restraining hond was pla-
ded on my arme I smcliud o hoady, intoxieating porfume, and a
voica vhisporcd in ny car: "Pross the third stone from tho left
undor the vast windowi" Then, to my astonishmont, I fclt the press
urc of s@ft, sccnted lips on my chock, and, with anothor silkon
rustlc, my rcscucr was gone. I lost no time in getting froc, and,
rising, looked around, bchind and all sbout mo. But no onc was

in sight. -
..... _g_ .

The rcest ncod secarecely be dusceribed. How, prossing the stone
indiccted, I saw o scctlion of the woll slido noiscleossly back, ro=
voaling a passage, how, by a combination of luck znd dnring,i:;:rw

~Q-~cged to olude tho- gunrds, and how, aftor erawling through a »




black tunrel, I found myeel? in the tunel benoath the Grand
Concocurso=-- all this I shapll somoedawm boll, but only aftor a tro-
mondous monnodiios passod froam the Tece of the ocarth, and fans
can livo in froudom and safotyoneo r.orao.

Now, as I writo this, it is past nicdnight, I sit in a dingy
hotel room. Scon, I shall give this manusceript into the hands of
a trusted friond, and I shall go out ogain, and roturn to tho
underground passage, whosc location I khevo carcfully markod. I
shall go to the undorground hoadquurtors, and if ho is not thero,

- Ithink I know whero I can find him. I shall socarch-=porhaps not
ontiroly unaided-- and I shall not rost contont until I havo
socn him dostroyod, oven if,; in dying, hc carrios mo with hin.
For I know that tho Fah World must bo saved from this domone-=-
and only I con sage thonm.

If I am succesasful, and roturn, thon this account will

ncvor be publishcde. But if I do ont, thon tho manuscript shakl

be dospatehed to onc Konnoth Boalc, formur assosicto oditor of

tho S:iocnco Piction Wookly, whosdnamo I havo-scon. I think I

con trust him to publish it, ond thus warm all Fandom of tho ghast-

ly fato in storo for them, unloss thoy act, on the Filteenth of

April, C-Day shall corie thon, ond bring with it such horror cs

has nover bcen known, And nccd I tell what that C stands fur 7

Yosd Cosmiag :
-10--- THE END manlOs

RS LI LR ﬁ I I I A I A AL A AR A AR At AL L I AT A I AL AL AL

dvte) t gond to WEAVER WRONG
‘v [W \ AST{”‘“ *)  pox 2200, CGoldwyn Sine
(; U S it Los angolos, Lol

"WHERE GDRHD SSEURS GGHGREG&TE";;;? S

Fantasy Circus(ist, 2190 AeD.)
prosolnts tHoso thrilligg book

bargains, at prices that arc so:

good thoy almost ammount to i st
Eivecaways! In foet, thoy arc ;?L‘T'
givecawaysl :

|r'|--
.a.-.-l

FPORRY STORILS--4$J. spoeial n&u?‘
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You can't rc¢ad thom, which 18, o8

courso, thc bdst part of tho bargain.
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steal ot $e12%

GHOUL'S GALLERY--A Gothiclassié&zgys
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NAUSEA OF VENUS--E.R. Brownoso’s g -
autogrpphed oditionDJ, gbd . A .
MAGGOTTS OF MARS.-inothor ERB . [T 7.
Advonturcpiel DJ.$H e
W, 2, TR T e
FOJAK3_TRIVMPIL.NT-- Jack. Ermnn:“ g e el
Finu Ilaneialel §ls &
rﬁﬂ L”QUWOQTJ PLER Fl==BEsBe. Evoraﬁta




alls desun's ST Coms THE_RSGIING Allp il OF THE WOUAN ENPINRG
e ke i i AT I W T
An Excorpt frou "THE TEXTBOOK OF DLiACYBERSEWANITNETICS"
: by anglc ¥Yron Cubbard (Anchorite Housc, $12.50)
Proparod ond subnittad by Stanloy J. Sorxnor

((Noto by Yod: In thc futurc, this dopte will be a roguler foate
urc of JuREs In it, thce bost scicnec fiction cr relotod sto-
rics ond books will bo oxcorptoed, or gubliahud in thoir cntiroty.
Noxt 1ssuce- o thrilling weird tale, "who Duusn't Go Thoro" by
thot woll=kncwn author, Joscph Edgar Doone :

This time: wo roprint poart of ono of tho nost significoent,
forccful, ond dynanle bocks o¢f cur tince. This portion, hithorto
overlockody throws now light on the cruaging ascionco of Diacyber-
scriantinetics, nut tc be confuscd with Diurctics, Uvanctics,

et A B e e s e S e e e el e S B B SRR s e e s e

Ho stoud thoros= handéumo, irrosistoble, and stinking drunie.
Mudeyc McFoo and Clouduss attili lunged ot hine

Mudoye grebbed Bryont's right arme Clouduss tightoned his
grip on Bryant!'s loft o,

Bryont brushed thon away with his frco hand and staggcrod
ovor tu thu chrisoc lousce He stood rogariing it morcsely. With
a burning dvsirc to bo difforcnt, hu 1lit Lis cigorettc with o
BNIGuI's ;

Bryant was tiroeds Jo throcv could sev thnt, Our scvon oyos
followoed his slight furu as he nerveusly blow cigarotte rings.
Ho trpped the osh fron the suoke and sat down earclcssly on an
0ld long. sync he inheritoed frul his tost tubc.

Ho muttorod inechorently in Classicnl Latin, "I mot Ponolope
today. Sho was cleorcd fur tho third tince 4 shadow of her for-
rnier sclf. Shoe was stonding withh hor beck toe e and I roached thru
her and shook her honde She turned and suiled at uwoe She has
the protticst cyce

"I tcld her to phone at four, and if no cno was houe, to
loave o LOEsagos” :

Mudoyc, Clauduss and I, tho four of us, worc properly syri-
pathotic, -

Clauduss startod to nelt but wo aoto hin in tinc. Gouecy flo-
vors Should've bathed nmore oftones

Mudeyc and I snt down on vach side of Bryant. liudeye on tho
loft, I on thu right, nnd Clauduss anong use

Bryant, closc uouthod as over, said thru his nose, "McFeo,
Dirty Pcto, I'u gotting tirod of y.u fivo follows."

Tho six of us groanod in unison.

Ho seid, cloaing his evo ond ntoring at us,™"W i T
gmyeg et 11t Cceeos” Wt

L T 1_1_ - - -




Sitting down, Lo stoud wp aad pasedl back and forth, all the while
norvodsly standing stouck etill and shouting silently at the top
of hisg wvuied, .

He finally clammcd down and sat upe

"Horo's scuothing thoe whole' bunch of you should 1liko," ho
snide I was alone in the roun with hine Ho riado rmo blink, waving
the nowspaper undor ny ncso. 1ikc that, ekl

"Itom. herc thats o wowse Says that whon the auditors of
the First National Bank in Pung, Idchoy examined the bouks, they
found a skbortagc of 175,000 cngronse :

I laughod norvously and rostimmlatod nuysclf, It rﬁninﬂﬁd LIC
strongly of a joko a lcbotonmy pationt of uine told 110, Bralinless,
but I likzd ite _

Tor end Botty drouve to Lovert!s Lanc and parkcd. They gazod
fondly at cach others Thoir cagor lios straincd toward a nceting,
They mot in a passion-f£illod kiss. Thoirp lips sivng togothur
and wandorcd awaye Tum and Bett7y Yooked aftcr tiler angrily, thon
drove hone liplesslys.

I rotaliatod with tho onc about +ho two horrings that wole
ked into o bare Ono horring went to the pon's I'OOLis & Imnckcrol
coane over ond sald to the horring at the ber, "where is your
brether?" The horring roplicd, “How should T know? a1 117 bro=
ther's klppert! " -

Bryant couldn't stond ony more and turncd hinself off,
T(Fotc 7 §5.7.8.7 Tntho typlenl an nglc Yron Cubbord nLennor, oven
o partial oxomninction will lend tos 4 further recding night cven,

The Placyberscrnantinctie therapy inhercnt c¢ven in this execorpt
will imcdiately be obvlious to riary who,

Anchorite Fousc is to bo lauded and. It is the most lucid,
tiasniqating CxXpose sinecce It is grootur than tne iaventlon of
G o))
R L o T O e N L L T L T T
— &DITORT.L, céntinued, _ _
And not shmdisr at, wondsring whether the artist is old enovgh to
bo out of short pants yet, Thoso arc qualitiss which every fane
mag shovld Leve-- but which are nbsent from 90% of “hem., e o
result, I om liable to be called too ambitious. Perhaps I aom, but
Lims alone will tell whether this polfey isg tne right onc. I think
I'11 suvccoed in putting out a good fanginc-- 1if such a thing is po=-
ssible-- and 12 I fail, it will have been a helluva lot of fun
trying.

Now them, ‘I nccd material. I offer on thuc contents pago to
trade materlial with other frnnds-- a storr for g 8tory, ctes I will
also reward all eontribubions find suiteble with a year's sub
to this rine little maparires I mav ros be in tha mood to contine
uc tixys offer very leng. Batter send the stulf row. T have suffiei-
ent artwork( but alweys ecin usoc a bli mored and principally nced
fiction and book raviews, comuients on magozinos and 1ilma,and othe
cr literary-type articles. I may even uso stult about fandompe Tos,
Foplrys Bnt-- gogd nuetry. Thistis ,..ﬂf;,l_-.-,ﬂjsﬂ}i-ﬁu_“ﬂ..,bf,ﬂﬁg‘?n& on,_Yyous
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A DRUNEFEN UREAN OF ﬁIﬂTGﬁf } .
by 73 1 .
a'h, 02 | e S R 1.11.3 Sration:
it e 1 R SR g& rniby Davis

Tracing fantestic puttmrn

Through half a galaxy's space,

4  gpaceship wove through tho aounhlass void,
With & man who had ro facos .
Atop his shouldors a hairy skull,
S0 ho had beon sinco birth,

The first of tho atom-rmtants, i
Who liftod mankind from Earth. | e /A

$=0=0-G=0-0=-0~0-0~0-0-0-0~0~0

-

(free plug)

New Yorkt's #1 Fanzinee=

TITANIA
containing material by: :
Will ¥, Jenkins - : -
- Frank Belknep Long
Clark Ashton Smith
Oscar J. Friend

printed cover by Joe Gross. / i
f’)—-.-" hl_‘""".l f. !‘ .lf Fi
Send 25¢ to: i SN G0 T DY rEah.
THE QUEENS SCIENCE o ) HJTI_W.-TQLH;,' %

FTCTIOY LEARUR = s G S I

PsCe Jox U, Steinway o . 7 s 5 W O
Station; : I . (TP *a

Long Iglard - ity, Queens, N.Y. i = o »

=0-0=0=0=0=0-0=0=9=C=0=0=0=0=0x- - -, i i I
Othar K.Y. tzineg-- =8 ~ e

GARGOYLE: Michael DE angelis, . . e,
1526 E. 23 8t, Brooklyn, N.Y. S A

BELLZEBUB: Morton D;fPaley, _ IJ}”*"'“WH. H\H
1455 Townsend Ave, Brdnx, N.Y. . " . 11\\# :

|I i
TRIDENT: Jonl Markman,\ ' /
1560 Grand Cdongourse, Bronx. NeY.

ASMODEUS: - alan He kC3G+hH?1
175 Townsond ave, Bronk, §-X.

N __...l-"_' L1 ;I
SPACESHIFP: Fioh Siltcrﬁn“g. % /
760 Montgomory S8%5., Bdrocklyn, NaY. i ,f’ CAVIE
(froc plug) v em LT e p s




T e—
T
i ._'_":— -
iy

—-______‘-- R vall |I.|I:.-| . mmE :he:‘;ijrlg b:‘r D-&‘Jis}

e e ——
Whoo mdght | —Smone o
have happored if e e, T —
"Goidilocks and the Thron Boara' vV SssTo—Se T
had bocn writton today? . P
Wioll, lot'!s S00C NOWecascssns ifffffﬁfr

GOLD LENSMA
By _
CE. GRIMM, PH.D

With all jots blazing, Goldlilocks Kinnison sot
her spcody littlo cruisor» down con the frigid scil eof
Brynon VI, in the socond Gelaxy. No sconcr had sho
touched ground than hcr montal acrocns, airoady up,
rolaxed. A rgpid probc had discloscd no Boskonians
in the vicinity. She know tho enomy montality in- o
side and out, ir spito of what hcer tocachoers wero ale- g5, B
ways tolling her. So what 1f+ sho Tihd broozed through s
her courscs at Arision Toch in two mcnths, instoad of &
tho usual five or six? She had always been a bright
littlo kld. VWas sho not tho youngost Lonsman cwer to go
third-stage? Dut of coursc, 5he had to bas For hahing
hor stood tho mighty heritage of the Kinnisons, Lonanen
2ll, from Grancfather Kim, the Univorso=ronowncd Gray
Lonsnan, to her father, Kit, ono of tho 6hildroen of the
Lons, and down to horsolf, laotowt of tho linc--The Gold
Lensmanl  And that was not all. On her approaching eighth
birthday, Daddy had promiscd to make hor fourth-stagel

Spacesuitod, with twin DoLanoters hanging at her
slendar hips, Goldilocks omerged from tho ship. Sho
blinkdd in the blaze of thce Brynon systor's five suns.
It was o hursh littlo world-- type E, with a Monoe,rbon

: o, and it's inhabitants, nz Jikec a .
gﬁggngggwinn o jollyfish gnd o iatﬁgghs}gﬁﬁi %ﬁlgunian,
woro not dargcoronse Dotails of tholr defensive scrouns,
which CGoldic'e rapid thought-probe casily pickod upart, _
couvld be given hore, but no montality not inhorently )
ateblo ot tuc third lovel of stross could bo oxpocted ¥/
to comprechond ther: fully. Now, as shc approachcd tho !
Brynonicn baso, cldilccks hurricd. She'd socu what tho |
sct-up here wes, then I1it back to Main Basc ond roport.

She wes in no dangers, Thoso zwilriks didn't bhavo half
the jots to hapidic herl Oaecc within tho outor shell,
shc mndo for ths imnse port. came through-- and pausod,
starings It was a 1ab,.and tho sct-uns on tho bonches
worc just wondorful- woll, not run!lﬁ'wc?i?rig;! eho
e :" £ 1::1-__
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R Lo s S AR LT mil e T OOt (B ColEte 3 LNy
EINPAS NP o Suips nandd b 0y L, Wt 300l love sl abavte S ught-
Taiag af% the =3a h 03 fi035 bonche 16 wos okiy as it sfocd,

bas cn Lgprorovent cold BO andce - OD instonco, the plocing of
thot cacrgy=-scrcens She reachued cut,. and vXporimoentally shilftod
it= ovor thoro, sny, would bc much bdtter. Now to turn on tho
Julco and sou tho rosult. She did, ond the ontirc sct-up oxe
ploded in =2 burst of flous, ns 2ll tne circuits were instontone
ovusly overloadeds Dratd Sho should hove knowne Too. aueh Juico,
which tho Brynonian cquipnont, dusignud by scednd=rato ninds,

was not oqulppcd to handloe.  Ch woll, thore wope the other bone
¢hus. She rogarded a noarby Meworpe Hrpow, This wos guing to

b'ﬂ funi-._.-q - 2 - i i i ) y

Slarnol, Cormandent of the Boskopion basc on Brynun VI, was
not a earcful uan, His going off on o scouting oxpoudition and
loaving his besc unguarded oxcopt By &ho autonatic oquipnent,. -
wos-oan oXxarplo-of -his-lack of cautd i Of courso thu autonntie
-eguipnoent, thd -boest.tha.. coubinud rosoureos.of nighty sddoroc and
the Bryonlcon roec. cunld, produco, was suffieicnt to handlc nost
- cnundcsesit would hove withstood tho nonth-long elogo of = Grand
Floct=- but not thce Gold Lomsman, #o should have known bo tter.
But then, being o socond-ratc nind, ho eould hardly hovo becn
oxpoetod toge

Now,as ho cntourcd the leb room, he atoppod in his tracks
os his gloring, doubluepupillod oyas crught sight of tho unhuiy
oss in-which the oquipricnt had boun loft. If a Brynonian faco,
with it's six oyus nnd liploss, fanged nouth, could bo said to .
oxpress snazoriont, his did thons "What's this?" ho roarcds "what'g
hepponed hore? This plawe is wrockedi Which onc of you-=" hg &
stopyed, suddenly ronlizing thet tho full porsonnvel of tho baso

had boen with hin on the scouting party, any arisicn-troined

nind would have realizod tuis ingtontly, but onc has tu uoko alle
owancos for tno Boskonian montnlity. But onec he had mado up

his rind what had hopponod, tho Comwandant was swift to nct.
Ropidly, he ordergd battlo=cquipront brought upesa porfunctory
glence ot thu duad dotceture=seroons cunvinecd ain thot to dupend

on the instremonts would bo usclesse There was only uvnu thing

to doe 4 corcful scarch of tne arca would have' to bo mados " Ho
prouptly sct about it. 300 fighting Brynonians, tho entire por-
sonnel of tno basc, began scarching. and at lawt, aw thoey nmuast,
thoy discovorcd thoe objoet of their invostigations,

In on upsteirs chombor, Goldilogks Kinnison lay, asloup. She
had ondo o sorious orror, Suurchin;_;w;:ugh_tha dibrory, sho had
come upon a raro old spools It wns ‘eallod "Qadgop the Morcotan®,
Study of tho history of past Boskonian Wars had of course rovoale
ed to hor that this was n work writton by thoe Gray Lonsmon, undor
a psusdonyns For roasons of strotogy, ho had oneo poscd os o wre
itors Tho prospoct of svoeing the work sho had hoard Bo rmch abe
ocut wes too nmuch for Goldic, 8¢ sho mndo a misteko that, in any-
onc clso but a thirdestage Lonsuan, would have boun fatal. Sho
hooked up the visioneplate to thic seannor, and put on the spoole
Naturally, she fcll asleop ot uneo. :

" And 80 it was thet tho Commandont dissouvored hore Ho lost ne
tine, but actod with all pessible spoud., Sonieportoblcs wore hage
tlly unlimbored ond nmovod over within easy ronges Bohind protods
ivo sorcuna, tbhe porsonngl of too base wolted, enuticusly. Was

e -




Pue a0 kind of itriek? And ihelr monbal viviatiurk, al 5 o § g
Z.iwe- taelr shields and blocks, warncd the Gold Lonsmoane. She has-
tily awoke-- and lookcd @p into the barrols of a secre of wonp=-
ons, alltrained on here The rosult was clmost a forogone conclu-
sion.s Instantly, her mind roochod out, ond the battle was OTe
It didn't last longe. Their mental berricrs going down ono by onec,
tho Cormandant and his non fought a losing strugglo. 4s Goldie,

. from bohind hor purscnal sercon, tock corcfu) . alm, tho last of
thorn succumbod, Her DoLamcters blazed, and Slarnol, nlong with
all 299 of his mon, was.blastcd into a gout of floming onorgye

With a childish gigglc, Goldic holstercd hor woapons: "By
Klono's diamond-studdcd intostincsd" sho chortlod, “$hoy sure
- Worc a pushovere Woailt till that stucksup little bruty Badsol
= hoars aobout this! Ho'll wait a whilc boforc ho!ll do any moro
boasting}" and skipping for joy, tho Gold Lonsman hopded for

her ship, and Main Basa.

IHE END
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Yonarlopa cttor an intpoductlona. == =L~ =

THF RED DRAGON

OR
THE ART OF COMMANDING THE CuluiSTIwL, ARIBL, TERAuSTRIaL, AND
IiFLRN.LL SFIRITS. %
((Ncto: This bouk, onu of thoe ¢ldest and nost fanwus of Fronch I
Grimoircs, has boun translated into lnglish by Joc lis Doan, amtl
will bo publishod in BuuuRE in. about four parts. although I oo
firnly opposcd to scrialization in fanzinos, an oxcopiéion will
have to bo made huerc bugausce of longthe I will still print all
fiction cuupletc in une issuc.

Beeousc of the naturc of the subjoet nmatter, and that in
other portivns &f this nagezinocy I focl that an oxplanation is
in ordcre This is not r hoax ur "gog" erticle, but an accurato
transceription of = buck cn whitc sorcery, published in Fronch
originally, o copy cf which was sccurcd by Mr. Doan while ho
wos in thot country. I en printing it, not bocausc I.am an oce=
ultist or beeause I foul that sone of my rouders arc, but sinply
bucause of tho interest inhoront in it's naterial. Itous of °
this sorpt arc nmot usually found in fanzinus-- porhaps bocausc
of the iLmmnturity of nost fanzine cditors. I will say -no nore
acbout it, but lot tho mntorinl spenk for itsclf.--The wditors))

1
0, nond Weak mortalsd Trowble at your tcucrity whoen you think
to blindly possoss o sclonece so profonund,

Lot your snirit be carricd beyond this sphore and know by
ny words that before wndertaking snytiing, you umst bo-firm ond
unshakénblo end ¥ory coreful to observe cxactly, polnt by point,
ell that I say tou you, without which n11l will twrn to your dis-
advantape, confusion, and totol loss; and if, on tho ovthor hand,
you cbhserve cxactly all thaf I scy to youp you will arisc fron
your hascncss and yeur poverty, vietorious in all your ontorpris-
C8a

Arn yoursclvos, then, with intropldity, prudencc, wisdun,
and virtus, that you nay undertake this groat and ilumense work
at which I hove lebored sixty-scvon years, working day and night,
to orrive -i thoe ottalmmont of tho great goals You umst, thero-
foro, do all that i1s indiected horcaftor.

You will spend a quarter of thoe noon ontire, froquenting
noithor woncn nor girls, in ordor no% to fall into lmpurity.

Then vou will ecoiwicnes your quarter of the noon at thoe mon-
cnt when the gquartor bogins, promising the great Adonay, who is
chicf of pil the spirits. to take bub two uenls a day, or cach
twonty=four hours of the sald guartor of the noun, whiech. yuu
will tcke ot nid-day ond of% midright, or, if you profer, at
scven in tho morténz and ob scvoen in tho ovoning, offerdng up
the following preyor hofurc all your ncals during tho sald quarte
683 5, % vl © oo T PRAYR e el R R -

i 1mlero thou, great cad powerful adonay, nastor of all
the spirits, I irplore thoo, 0O DEloiue, I iuplore thoo, 0 Jchovarid
U gront aloravy’ T ooficr tooo ny yoars, 0y hears, uy entraila,
ny funig, @y feoty uw breath, and ny being: O groat Aclog_n.gi

R ma e

g8 .r'rl.;..l-‘:"h{,-'t‘ not ';-.'.f'*.f;i'."-:h ihia Cliglor ooiC G nLonoe a0

[

L




[2ipgn to leok upon me with favers Sc bo 1ty weicn,

aftor this, takc your vopost and nclithar wadross nor sloup
excopt lor the loast tha% is possibvlice during all thw aaid quare
ter of tho mouny think ecntinually of gour working ond found 21l
your hopos upon the infinite puudices of sdoney: aftcr which, tho
diy following tho first nignt of ihe quovtsr, you will gO to o
chonmist to buy o bloody ston. Lnom as cnatillc, which you will
carry continually with you for fenr of nccident that has ocvor atte
onded tho spirit that yuu intond to forre and comstrain which will
do all that it econ to disguat you with fear and to ninke you rail
in your onterprisc, belicving thnt in this ramner it can discng-
age itasolf from the snarcs thot Jou cast uvver it; It st bo no=
toed that thoro must not bu norc than one ur throuo, including tho
Karcist, who is tho one who wust speak to the spirit, holding in
his hand the thundering wand,

You will take ecre to chu.sc fur the place of tho action =
solitary spot, far ronoved fron peoplu, in order that tho Korcist
shell not be intorruptcd, aftor which you will buy a young virgin
goat which you will decorate, the third day of tho nown, with o
garland of vervain# which you will place arcund &t's hoad with a
groen ribbone  aftorward, take it to tho placo narkoel for tho app=
arition and therc, the right arn barce to the shouldor, arncl with
~n blade of purc stecl, tho firc being 1lit with whitc woud, Juu
wikll say thoe following words with hope and firmncss:

FIRST OFriRING

I offor tho this victin, 0 groat wdonay, £léiuc, wricl, and
Jchovan, and to the honer, glory, and power of your bcing, sup=-
crior to all ‘the spiritse Deign, O great adonayd to acecpt it
apgrooenblys. Ancn,. :

Then you will cut the goat's throat and ronove it's skin and
put the rust over the fire to be roduccd to einders whica you will
cther and east in the dircetion of tho rising sun, saying tho
following wcrds:

It is for thc honur, glury, and power of Thy nanoc, 0 great
adonay, Eloine, 4Ariel, and Jchovanl that I shed the blood of this
vietin; deign, ® great adonayd to rcecive thesc ashes agroccbly,

Whilc tne victin burns, gou can rojeicce in the honor and
glory of the great adonay, Bloiue, aricl, and Jehovan, taking
carc tc-gonscrve the skin of the virgin goat %o farm the. ring or
the great gobbalistic circlc, in which you will place yourself
cn the day of the groat ontorpriscs

R # S
On tho cve of the great cntorprise, you will obtain o rod
cr wond froo a wild nut treo which has nover bornes The wand -
should be forked at unc cnd; it's length rust be ninctoun ond o
half inchcse

«ftecr yédu have found a wand of the proper form, you will
nct. touch it cxecopt with your oyes, walting until the following
day, when you will cut it at oxaetly sunrisc. You will thon ro-
ricve the leoves and small branches, if it has ther, with thoe soane
stecl blado which scrved to cut the throat of the victin, still
33 vorvain: Verbonae
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it Loirg waecalocd that you must
toku cary 1ot te cloun tho blado.
ih2 eutting 1s to Lo dono vhen

tho awr buegina to gppoar in this
boaluphoro, while saying tho foll-
CWIng wordn:

- eoimend thec, 0 groat .
adonry, Loine, ariel, and thﬂvﬂm,
to favcr rne and to give to this
wand that I cut tho power ond vire-
tuc of that belonging to Jncob, of
thet of rwsos; and uf that of tho
groat Joshuane I couminand the also,

0 groat adonay, Eloime, wriel, and
Johovam, to onclose in this wand
all the strongth of Scmson, tho
just anger of Enanuel and the thune
dors of tho gruct Zarictnotrik, who
will cvenge tho injurics of non at

: A S L the groat day of judgenont. .auune
aning prnnuunccd thuae ‘groat and torriblc words, and always facing
the rising sun, ycu will finish cutting your wand and takc it to
your roor, Thon you will find a piceece of wood which you will rond-
er to tho thickness of thce two tips of the truc wand, which y.u will
toke to a locksmita to have metal tips made from the blade of steol
which sorved to cut the throat of the gopt, taking carce that tho

tips shall bo rathor sharp whon thoy aru sct on the plecc of woud.
Tho whoule belng thus cxeccuted, you will go hone and put thoe tips
on thoe truc wand ycursclfs You will thun trko o 1udustunu which
you will rub on the tips to ungnctige them, while saying the foll-
owing words:

By the powor of the groat sdenay, Eloinoe, ariel, and Johovon,
I command thoe to unite and attract cll thu natoerinls that I wish:
by the power of tho gront adonays iloine, wricl, and Jchovan, I
comnuend thee by the incoupatibility of fire ond wetor, to scparato
all naterials, as thoy wero sopercte on the day of tho ervation of
the world. Ancne.

Then you will roejcico in the honor and glury of tho great
Adonay, buing certain that you possoss the groatest troasurc of
light: the following cvening, you will take your wand, your goatskin
your omatillc stone, and two crowns of vervain, two candlosticks
and two candles of virgin wax, blessod and nade by o virgin girl.
You will alsc toke a now tinder box, two new stonus with touchwoud
to light ycur firc, also a half bottle of brandywino and a portion
of blcssud inccnse, with camphor, as well as four nails from tho
bicr of a dead chile, thon you will go to tho placec whore thu groat
work is to he dunc, and do oxaetly what folluws, imitating, pcint
for point, the great cabbalistic circle, as it is given horcaftors
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noxt instalinunt, wo the conatruct

circle, and the actual conjuration, Ehia ineludeos a dialogue batwuun
LUCIFUGE ROFOCaLi, tho domon called up, and SOLOMON, the cnchantor,
or Kareists woc also bepin the doscription of the coupacts, and
corio upon tho first roforence to the Olgviculo, or Groat Koy, of
Solomone =-The Editors)) _
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In hle mage e Fangino Ueitos Loc Do Quiin 3aid that most

foan,ino caitoriocls arc 10t oditerials at all. ir the soaso of
b“jﬁg articles on arne 14
L= . e (= Lo 4 4

i.n

itom of the mug's pelicy.Inatcad, thoy
arc placcs whoro tho faned cxpounds on the diffieulitics of Dub=}
lication, what finc stuff ho!ll have in the issuo io comn, and
s0 on. Ho states that thorefore, thoy shouldn't be eallod that.
I'm ineclincd to agrcce Only onc thing PUgzles mo-- what clso
can you call thom?

anyhow, the Hditorial on page two of this mag is a bcnaw-
fide, gonuinc, dyed-in-tho-wool cditorial. This thing back
here is whore I chaticr about mattors conecrning the 'zinoc.
Like so:

This , though issuc #l, is not thc first issuc of Bowarce
How to oxplain tinis scuming paradox? Well, it's tais Waye 1
originally plannod the mag last spring. Matorial was obtaine
¢d, steneils cut, Henry Chobot did mo a cover, and all wore
sent to Ronald Fricdman, hc of Universal Muskoctors ill-famo
to run off, That was in July. around Coristmas, Ron, in rcs-
ponsc to my continucd produing, said ho'd finished the 50 co=
pies I roquested; and maoilod them to me. I nover got them,
Sccms they got lost, or somothi &I &uapect that Yor some- -
thihg"), Ron then stated that nﬂ;gbp}us loft. at this writ-
ing, I havon't socn thom, but will cventually, Yog=Sothoth ;
willing, go down to Brooklyn and gut theme Most of the mptore
ial will go in subscquent issucs of this mag, oXcopt one,
which I'11 usc in Limbo, 1t being a recprint.

Tho above porhaps uvxplains the refurences to the nag
which turnod up in various 2lacus, ineluding Supcr Scionce,
whore it was stated that I'd alroady printed it. True, but
I've oxplained what happoencd thene Thoro!s many a 8lipescee

So, at lmst, tho thing hath appeared. .nd now youlve
soun 1te I'd like to say a fow tuings about this issuo,
like tho fact that no fangine is complete without soge sort
. 6f comment or parody on Dianctics. Mo, I'm differcnts I run
a parody on L. Ron Hubuvard. I'd like to call Yyour attcntion
to page li, where a vital warning to all fandon appcars, if
you haven't socn it alrcady. Read it and considor yoursclf
warned. 1I'd likc to say nicc things about the fiction, but
how can I? I wroto itl I did pot writo THe Rip DRaGUS, which
1s legit. Sco?

Thon, too, I'd likc to say that Davis, who did somec of
the pix this issue, i1s o boy to watche Ho'll bo back anon.
Ho also has a story coming up. It will bo under his truc({or
baptismal) namc, which i3 David Stonce For obivious reasons,

- ho,signs his pix . "Dovis's Or don't you read Calaxy? Noxt iss-
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uo, too, will be a pie by(hoid your breath) Loky © etory by
Joe Dean I think you'll likc, and onec by Stan Serzner{iic of
SIRIUS rcputc) which I think you'!ll ditto, alsc onc by ro.
and--a lettor column--if you writo. Publishod missives cora
a freec ish for their writors. Ial Shub=lli gzaratl j=--K&EN




