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My Vega-type freighter Hot Huzzy wes Terra-bound from Ldge points af-
ter eleven months out, Cargo, Stage Ore tharlamine concentrate in sealed
drums, We'd cut fuel reserves rather thin, so we were crossing the Belt
on a Type XII trajectory, low and close., The four of us -- that's me,
skipper; Mick McGuire, mate-pilot; Fred Hartley, engineer; and Russ Tink-
ham, astrogator -- were making happy talk about our homecoming,

And then the spacephone buzzed, I took it,

"Belt Eight," the fellow identified himself, "You for Terra?"

Belt Fight, I remembered, was a dervish nest controllid by Mciver
Syndicate, a reconstructed asteroid with equatorial rockets and a fast
axial spin to give it a bit of inside-out gravity.

"Yeah, you poor old dervish, It's the green hills of Earth for us!"

ifle didn't even snarl,

e gob three peovle here who need a quick run in,"

"The Huszy ain't no plush job,"

"They won't mind the accomodations," he busted back, "This is an
emergency, Six hundred credits.”

I grabbed Tink‘s slipstick and started calculating, We swouldn't pass
up the extra change if we had the fuel.

But Fight figured we didn't want to stop.

"All right, you -- pirate!" His big transmitter nearly knocked my
ears together, "Six thousand credits, cash on clearance.,"

Something was cooking, but the perfume of six thousand credits kept
me from smelling the perfume in the oven, Probably a big business deal,
three Syndicate executives whose playmates on Farth would knife them in
the back if they weren't there to do some back-knifing themsclves,

"I'1l take it," I 'vld the Eight opcrator, We had just en01uh fuel.
X

We spent a busy while braking, turning, and following their beam down
through the Belt rubble, Then we had to hang off a couple of hours, back-
jetting and dropping our hull charge and matching spin, Finally we equal-
ized and hit their polar nose cone without a spark, They grabbcd us with
the magnets, the air-seals squished into place, and we undogged the nose
door,




Two men eame up the hollow shaft of thc conc, In that reverse grovity
even though it ran only about .17, thcy werc walking upsidc dowm,

"fou the skippcr?" onc asked;
"ch." :
"I'm Fosdiek, in charge M

"Intercsting place you got here," I said, fishing for an invitation to
look around and hove a drink,

But Fosdick was ncrvous as a churehmousc in a eathouse,

"Here'!s the agrced passage moncy. Count it pleasc.”

The other station fellow aimed the pickun hcad of a vizoudo rccorder
ny way as I checked the loot., The bills were ¢1l small dcnomination, most
of them erumpled and grecasy. But they were monev,

"Right,"

"You cgrec, then, for a vizaudio-recording that is a binding contract;
that you have rcecived full payment to rcrmove threc passcngers from Belt
Light and transport thcm to Farth?"

"How eomc thoy don't wait for the rogular McXecver boat?" I asked,

"Not duc for six wecks, and we'rc -- they'rc -- in a hurry, Is this o
contract?

"Yes," I acknowlcdged, "it is,"
Fosdick smilecd thcn, for the first timc,

"Okay," he ecallcd dovm thc shaft, "scnd ‘'em up,"

#
Our passengers weren't Syndiecte exceutives. The man was about thirty,
young=-seientist  typec, and he looked tired. The woman would have been

whistleebait, execpt shc'd have scalcd thirty pounds undcrwéight at Earth
gravity and her cyes had that scorehicd, noeslccp lool,

The rcal surprisc was the bor, A few woncn arc beginning to get
around, cven out to thc Tdge, but children off Earth arc rarc,

davbe they should continuc to be.

He wos a sturdy littlc chap, four and a half or five, I guesscd, hcalé
thy and clean, and nice-as he. stood there between his parents, a  Space
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Patrol cmblen in ninctecn colors ceross the front of his Xhoki coveralls.
A son for 2 nan to be nroud of, I thousht,

"Captain Larsen,” Fosdick said, "This is Bob Blank of IMekecever Rec-
scarch, and his wifc, Mary,V

His voicc changed tone a little, "And this is Blank Blank."

(I{ve chonged these nanes; no use getting sued, But Blank Blank sounds
right for the 'id,) ' - .

Te 21l said the wusucl things, but somchow thev-aected shcepish and
worricd, I tried to add things up, Something hadn't been going ri:ht for
then, Thc miscellancous bills mecant the stotion crew had chipped in for
their passage., Decent of them, I thought at the time, '

Then the kid Jocked straight at me -- his parents hed hold of his
hands ~- and soid very distinetly,

"GOO!“

Sometiing churned over and shivered inside me, Retarded davelomment.
C-uldn't cven talk, Probobly feeble minded, I took & closcr look ot him,
ond he hod an indefincble ymens look,  Underdeveloped, somchow, clthouch

I felt terribly sorry for Beb and Mary Blank, and somchow embarrasscd,

"Give 'cm my eabin, Tink," I ordercd, "Strap 'em for the nullout and
lct's blast,®

Tink lcd them away, The kid squirmed a counlc of times, as thouzh he
woanted to get loosc, hut his perents held on to his heands,

Fosdick looked -t nc,

"Lorsen, I'm a stinker," he said, "I like Bob and Mary, ond you novor
did ne any dirt. So I'm ashamcd of mysclf, But by the plutoniuvm horns of
Satan if that -~ that -- stoved here another day - I'd hove blood on ny
hends,  Yow you grt it -- him == out of here puv nropto or I'1l suc the
pants off rour bottom ond thc gold out of wour teeth."

I still didn't get it.
"Here's their papers.,  And here's some Hypnol., Don't be -~ raid of

dosagcs to thrce times normal lcthal, beeause he's insensitive as 2 o-
W0

I blinked as I took the quart bottlc, Hypnol usuallv comes in 20ce
- onpoulcs, ’




"Watch yoursclf," thc station manager warncd, "I'm cutting magnets in
exactly four minutcs and vyou'd bettcr hove 7our hateh eloscd, Now SCRAM"

We clcared on stccring jets and hung idlec while Tink and I plotted.
Going up over celiptic again would tolce more fuel than we had, so we sct
coursc to bull straight through thc junk-spattcrcd spece of the Belt, We
had to pick our hull charge almost at random, (Right thcn, Mr, Frew, I'd

have paid plenty for the Charge Corrcction and Collimation Toblrs from the
lotest Iromseript.) Finenlly, we sct the chergers for average ~nditions,

.pourcd on thc coal, and then it was Ho, for the green hills of Ecorth,

So we thought,

4

Whilc Mick took the watch, I went through our passcngcrs‘ papsrs,

Stondard ID plates for the adults, Official cndorsements showing they
had been morried three years and had becn in the Belt three years lacking
two wecks,

But the kid was four or fivec.
Huh?
There wos a Provisional platc for him, without ctehed fingerprints,

or portrait. C‘tizenship, USNA*III, Okay, Birthplacc, AB-Q-cu-17-R, A
sct of spzec coordinates, Datc of birth --

I saw burcaucrat=bother ahead, The plate said Blank Blank was. t¥or
ycors and two months old. But thc poor 1little feeble minded tvkc we had
aboard was four at thce very minimum,

Somcone was having us on, Six thousand crecds was high for o Belt-to-
Earth hop., And the wcy Fosdick hed cetced,

My tonguc vreppced itself around o shecaf of pointed question:s about who
gos doing what to whom and why and who'd go to jail for it.

Right then Mary Blank sereamed.

I went busting into the cobin without knocking, Mary and Bob Blank
were poking around in places you couldn't have hidden an kitten, ond if
therc had been pictures glucd to the bulkhecads I'm surce they'd h~vc been
looking bchind those too,

The kid was nowhere in sight,

"I thought we had him doped," the woman wailed., "And I only nanped a
minutc,"
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"The censored little fiend was faking all thc time!" Bob »aged., 'Hels
getting too smart., I ought to -7

"Bobi" The rcproacch in that one word "shut him up,

They were soarcﬁing so frantically in such 3impossible hldlng places
that their craziness got me going too., I held up onc hand in front of the
ventilotor opening, The air currcnt wes weaker than it should have been,

The ot Huzzy w-s rigged originally for the Venus run, ond she has o
refrigerant cooling system with cir ducts like secwer pipes, just too small
for a grovn man to crowl through, Once when we'd needed metel .for cmer-
geney repairs =- that's another story -- we'd stripped the cover grillcs

and nover gotten around to rcoplecing them,
F 2 | t

"You come the hell out of there this instont!" I yelled into the
piple.

"Please, darling, come back to Mamal® Mary added her plec,
"Gool!" the aonswer eame back, and it sounded derisive.

I didn't !mow cnough, yot, to bc worricd., I just interphoncd Mick and
Tink and Hortley to grab him if he came out another hole,

About thot time Mery feinted, Bob and I grabbed her floating body cnd
got the cot straps cround her., He checked her carcfully, biting his lips,

"Nothing scerious," ke said at last, "Just complcte cxhaustion, She'll
go into 2 normcl slcep, and God knows she hceds it,™

"Thot the hell goes on around here?" I demanded,

"There's nothing veally wrong with him, and he is not a nut.nt " Bob
acted ready to fight,

"ait o minute!™ I intorrupted, "Just who is that boy?"

"Out son,"

He understood my raised eycbrows,

"Yes, he's only two, But vou're used to children born ond raiscd un-
der Earth gravity, while he's had ,063 grav, and a different radistion
gradicnt,” ‘

He spske with 2 mixturc of pridc, apology, and a chip on his sheculder,

"He was stending up at six weeks, In the licht gravity of the sub-
station where I was researching, his muscles would handle his weight cven

then, That gave him a chance for cxercisc and devclopment of coordinnte
ion, 4t four months hc was flying all around the pressurc dome,"




I got the idea then, vaguely, When our first was on the way, Veronica
had bouzht a whole library of books, and all had made quite a point that
the first few months are extremely imsortant in determining the course of
a dhild's development. They'd had much to sav about environmental deter=
ninants, but nothing about low-grav conditions, Those books had been
written for Tarth,

Bob leaned down and gently patted his sleeping wife's shoulder,

"Poor lMary, I shouldn't have taken her out there with me, Or we
should have waited. But then when we knew, she refused to go back to
Earth, We got the doctor over from Nine-B, a short flitter trip away, so
that part was all right. But after he began getting around --

"And he didn't follow anything in the books, Even his food..."”

"Right now we got to get him out =--" I began, I like things shipshape
and workways.,

#

The Huzzy gave that gut-wrenching lurch that comes with abruptly
changed power settings. Then Hartley made the intcrphone sizzle,

The kid had pcpped out in the engine room, behind Hartley's back, and
stafted playing with the pretty relay panel, He'd kicked us into free
fall with a tube overload before Hartley saw him. The engineer had made a
grab, but he'd been born under Tarth gravity and had never quite gotten
over it, The kid had had a fine game dodging him, until Hartley's angry
noise had frightencd him and he'd dived back into the ventilating systen,
Hartley had a lump on his head and a sprgined thumb,

"And the unprintable stole a kit of wrenches and the small cutting
torch!" he finished his report.

I hauled myself up to a ventilator and listened, Through the ship-
hum I heard a giggle,

"Blank-blank! 'If you don't come out of there this instant I'm _going
to paddle your -="

1Goolt

Then a metale~on-metal noise, He was beating around in there with a
wrench, '

: I Began to understand why Fosdick's crew had chipped in to et the
Blank family out of their station.without waiting for the McKeever sunply
ship, It would have becen cheap at the sixty thousand credit price!

#
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When we were baek on trajectory again; I called a council in the cone
troE*Hsoms oo & 4 _ : g

"Smoke him out like you would mice in the woodwo}k;" Hartley growled,
. He's a bachelor. : 4508 :

But some things you just don't do to babies, And bosides with our air
purificrs running low - we'd been out a long time -- we'd have goten .
smoked too, ' :

"Letts llston at different openings and figure out vhere he is," Tink
suggested. "Then when he goes to sleep Wwe can quiectly disconncet that
section of the duct and haul him out," .

IlHa!"

There wasn't any mirth in the way.Bob Blank barked that word, We all
stared at him, . ; ) )

"He doesn't sleep, Just dozes, a few minutes or so each day, and that
in short snatches, That's one reason he 1earned to handle tools so carlyl"

"Ho ghat?"

"Handles tools. Takes things apart, While most children sleeo sixtcen
hours a day, he's been learning, Don't know whethergravity or radiation
did it, but it's sure been hell on us, On some things he's way ahead,
while on others he's behind,"

L

Hartley and I looked at each other, our faces white,,

Even the small torch could go through a hull plate or tube mount like
a soldering iron through butter. And some designer with a nassion for
simplification had made nuclear shift torches casy to operate., Just push
a button, Too damned easy.,.a monkey with o machine gun would be safer.

"Gluc him down with three or four gravities," Mick had his say, "Then
catch him and handcuff him.and leg-iron him and gag him and blindfold him
and - and -« and ==

"Fucl?" Tink bollixed that scheme. For three-grav dccoleration it
would have taken wire we couldn't svare, and the Belt:ls no place for such
astrogatory shennanigéns anyhow,

"Food!" I yclled my brilliant idea. "We'll coax him out,".

I bumbled into the galley, ran my face slam into a glob of floating

coffee, bumped my elbow on 2 loosc pressure pan. The kid had gotten there
first,

The coffee was hot, and even when I got my cyes working ogain I could




not see him very well, The air was full of flour ard :salt and spices and
drifting cans and pots, A clammy tapioca pudding wrapped itsclf around my. :
neck, The kid had done a good job,
I lct out a bellow and dived, I used to olay football and not so bad,.
but this tinc I caught nothing,
1 : .

. That 11ttLe fiend klckcd one little foot agalnst bhc range- and wvend, .
straight up., I bumped my shin. He shoved off the overhcad with his hands -
banked off my face with both feet, and by the tlmc I picked up mvself he
was behind me in the doorway..: Laughlng. g : 8

"There he goes! Grab him!" i shouted.
"Good!" said the -- well, lcot!s call him a child,

I made another pass, My fingernails seratched his wrist, He weilcd
likc a heki banshee and wont dowm the longitudinal passage.

I followed more slowly, holding to the hand rails., - We've all been
brought up %o walk, and we don't complctely break that habit no matter how
long we're In space.

But the brat had never walked in his life, He just touched a hﬂnd or
foot here and there, and most of thc time he soared,

He dived into the radio cubby, and I grinned. Thereds: no ventilator
in there, I started after him, ~He dived between my legs, I jumped,
startled, and my shoulder hit the spacephone trensmitter modulator tube,
Glass tinkled -- and we'ld burncd out the spare three months before,

The imp didn't have the .cutting torch with him, I saw, Hc'd stashed
it somewvhere, _ _ ey ©

Hartley and Bob Blank were in tnc passwge aft of the radic, with Tink~
ham and Mick forward.

"e got thc unprintable boxed!!" I yelled at them, "Don't let the un-
printable slip by you this time, and keecp him away from thosec unprintable. -
ventilatorsi®

" We started edging; 1ﬁ The kid lookod qround decided it all vasn't,
funny any morc, and started to bawl,

He crouched, took off in a flying leap to evade us,

Then somcthing clouted me,

(CONTINULD ON PAGE 26)
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IHE FIFTH BASIC!! We are under 2 new editor, who, as far as I know, does
not have an anti-flying-saucer complex; so gather around fellows, if you
have ever read the Kabitzer you will know that I have a private flying
saucer available at all hours and that flights are frequent,

The new sclence fiction magazine, GALAXY, is sponsoring a contest on
the best explanation of flying saucers. = Willy Ley runs the contost.
There will be 40 prizes given away, including a trip to an atomic energy
lab center and a trip to Mount Wilson Observatory. A $100 bonus will be
given to cach of the first three prize winners if a subscription accompa-
niecs their entry, The explanation hrs to be in 300 words or less to qual-
ify. &nd THAT, fellow fans, is where the flying saucer expert of fandom,
(namely me) folded up. I have a beautiful explanation of flying saucers,
one that has not Dbeen thought of before, but I can't boil it down te 300
vords to save my soul, My old complcint again, verbosity. Even writing
it like a telegram and hypenhating-whole-clauses-fogether—like-this, X
need 500 werds.

So I might as well spill 1it, perhaps one of you fast talkers can
squueze this into 300 words for $100., If so, I should get my cut--25%, ar
perhaps %10, 4Alright, a dollar, How about a packoge of PHILLIP MORRIS?
A cigar? A4 lctter of thanks?--I ought to get something,

\ According to Willy Ley, therc are three basic explanations of flying
saucers that have already becn givens 1, They cre phenomena which are
known, such as weather »ellons, light reflections, cte; but which are not
recoghized as such by thc obscrver. This is the explenntion given in THE
SaTURDAY EVENING POST « couple of years sgo. 2. They are a secret émer-
ican development, EKEGDER'S DIGeST.  UJITED STATES NLWS AND WORLD LEPOKT,
3. They rre spaceships from another planct., TRUE, FATE,

‘There is FOURTH BASIC not mentioned by Ley, probably because hic
thought it too fantastic, Ray Palmer is rumored to have cooked this up in
the deys when he thought space wr-s too hot for space ships, Space travel
being impossible, the saucers had to have a world origim. They had to
come from another dimension or time-space continum, He must have given up
this iden ~ceouse in one 1ssue of OTHER WORLDS he reports the sighting of
a flying sauwcer 1in space through a telescope by an amateur astronomer,
Nevertheless, saucers might come from another dimension nnd floet back and

]




forth between continums, a soit of in-and-out-the-window effect; &ND, if

one vrinkles onc's brow a little, one could eall.this . FOURTH BASIC cx-
plonution,

Before we get into the red meot of the column which concerns - FIFTH
BASIC EXPLANATION, even more logicnl thon any of the others; let is die-
pose of ~n idez that might be called 2§, becouse it is closely allied with
BASIC TWO, It is quite improbcble th 't the flying succers are o secret
weapon of any other.country, Why would the USSK fly their secrct wenpon
over Oregon? Th-t's just silly, The Russiacns are ot times silly, but are
they thut silly?

There is = new book out, BEJIND THE FLYING SaUCERS by Frank Scully,
published by Henry Holt and Co., ifr., Scully is a THREE BASIC mén <nd:he
gives quite o convineing orgument s to why the saucers nre real, come
from another planet or staor ond why the information about them is sup-
pressed by the United Stites Govermment, Scully oirs sever:l other theor-
ies, n1l of which are vari-tions of one of the BASICS above.

One theory concerns coverns in theecorth which are inhcbited by 1little
men, the caverns h-ving vents at the north and south peles, These little
men fly thelr saucers on magnetic lines of force and are out here inves-
tig-ting our ~tomic explosions to find out wh't sort of neighbors they
have, another theory concerns ether ships th-t 2re manned by beings from
onc of the scven rluanes cbove the enrth or cbove onc or more of the plen-
ets of the sol r system. These pl-nes of existence .~re invisible to us
Jjust like some sounds nre out of our he~ring range and some colors .re out
of our sight ronge. The saucers cre materialized and then dematerialized
ropidly giving them their propulsicn. 4 varistion of this theory is thot
the saucers are THUUGHT ships from another nlane of existcnce and have
been sent herc to investigite our ~tomics by beings f o r cbove us in
science and mornls., Hot dnan!

There is a FIFTH BaSIC EAPLuNGTION: th't has nothing to dc with astral
planes ond 30-inch men, or caverns in the ecrth, or super-sccret projccts
of the Air Forecc, or mcss hallucinttions, * Now when I pop this explanation
before your eyes, don't throw FEON out the window, Give me 2 chonce, I
hrve good sound logical recsons, based on scientific deduction for this
theory. are you recdy.

THE FIFTH BaSIC! Flying saticers could be the airplones of intelligent
birds, NOW W.lT! Don't tesr wup this fanzine., - There ore other articles
hcre that have been sweatéd ovey, typed out, mimeoed and mailed for | your
cnjoyment and you shouldn't destroy their cfforts on account of me, Give
me a heor’ig and then you con rip out the Kabitzer if you arc still a
little 1131,

To understond the FIFTH BuSIC, let's review o magamine article from
H.RPER'S (Sept. 1949), “The Fire apes," by Professor Loren C, Eiseley,
head of the dep-rtment of anthropology ot the University of Pennsylvania,
In this nrticle the professor describes the evolution of o species as a
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scries of jumps, 4 life form 1lives in 2 certain "corridor" ith Tittle
variaztion for hundreds of yca¥s and erch generction is like the last gene-
ration; and then small groups under severc selective pressure move rapidly
to another form of cxistence. The professor calls this "the great sympho-
nic movement through the world of the eorridors," The fish who crawled
out of the scz, the amphibian who learned to walk, the saurian who learned
to fly arc cexamples of this tyc of evelution,

The grest law of corridor changing is thet no life form can change its
corridor successfully if the new corridor is alrecdy occupied, The inhcb-
itants of the new corridor will destroy the invaders, Our corridor i's the
brain or thought corridor and there is little chance that man will permit
o speeice other than man to center ocur corridor, It is with our brain that
we rule thc world, and will will pcrmit no challengers,

There have becen settempts 2t invasion, Professor Eiseley states that
the fossils of a tribe of intellegent apes who used fire and utensils has

been discovered, These invaders did not survive, BUT aN INV.LSION WaS tluDE
THEN.: , :

There is a chence thet a species might survive in our thought corridor
if +hey could find an area to develop out of the way of man and free from
man s interferen~e, Bots are a sub-morginal development of this typc,
They are flying rocdents and invaded the bird corridor and survived' becausc
they fly at nipght out of the way of birds, It is truc thot there cre
night flying birde suh 2s owls, but the food requirements of the two
species are so diffcrent thot there is little competition, -

Therc are only two orers on carth where a species might develop out of
the vay of man's intercfercnce; decp in the sea and high in the air, THcre
could be intelligent fish and 1intelligent birds, We will drop the fish
becnuse birds arc more logical soucer flyers,

Fer severcl hundred thousand <years man's invesion of the air has been
limitcd to how high he could Jjump from the top of the highest mountain he
could climb, His invasion of the air has occurred only in the last 100
ycers, first with balloons ond then with machines, During the sceverel
hundred thousand ycors before man's invasion of the air there is a chance
thot some smart birds enhtered our corridor and envolved into saucer-
builders. ‘*Therc arc severcl points cbout flying saucers that can be ex-
plained i no other ways Z

1. Why den't the scucers contact man? Why did a flying sauccr "shoot
down" Campbain Thomes F, ilantell @t the Godman air Force Base, Fort Knox
Kentucky, on Januzry 7 1948, when he got too closec to them in an F-517 If
fl¥ing szucers are directed by intelligent birds who hrove a sub-marginal
existencee to man, all their instinet, all their rcligion, all their cduca- |
tion wouwld be dirccted tow-rd the idea of keeying out of man's way. They
have to in ordcr to survive and they know this as an instinct, ‘




2« Why have noct of the flying saucers been sighted in the "square"
states west of the Missouri valley and c¢rnst of the west coast? Thesc
stotes ~re sparsely settled ond cre logical places for the home bzscs of
the saucers, We¢ may have seen these bascs, | but the birds crc masters of
camouflage, h-ving spent thoustnds of years to develop the rt., & man
wouldn't sec one of those bases if he walked right through it,

3. How do the saucers geo? are'these birds better mechanics thot we
are? In the air they are, In his book, Frank Scully stotcs that severcl
of the saucers have been found grounded ncer mognetic fault ~rea in New
Mexico. Some of our top scicntists have looked over these ships in secret
for the governemcnt, . No engines or mcans of propulsion have becn found o
the ships, The theory is thrt they treovel along magnetic lincs of force,
Birds ore also thought to use magnetic forces os dn instinct to migrate
from north to south and back. Homing pigcons use it, Is it not logical
to belicve th ¢t birds would develop this instinet that is so peculqir to
them and co fundamental to their flying, and to instell o perfection of
this force in thcir nechanicol deviees? The saucers are a recent develop-
ment of bird scicncc, Those found were near a magnetic foult arca in New
Mexico and they were grounded because the rilots did not know how to oper-
tte sround this arec, No szucers have been found for over a year aond it
1s now believed thot the pilots hove found a way to fly scfely over these
megnetie fault areas, Twis does not mean that the birds know more scicnce
than we do. They h~ve better plancs beecause they hove been flying for
thousonds of yeors,

4e Why hrve the saucers becn opecr-ting so much in the past few ycars?
Flying objects have becn sighted for many ycurs, The saucers nre a recent
developrent of the birds. They had to develop them beesuse man hos invad-
ed air! This has frightened the birds more than any cvent in the last
500,000 yc-rs, usfost of the scucers hove been sighted in the United Strtes
becruse wc do more flying thut  anyone else, Most of the sightings h-ve
becen ncer nir fields or by pilots flying in the cir, The birds crefinvee-
tignting our cbility to fly. On Morch 18, 1950, hundr<ds of szucirs were
scen by the residents of Farmington, N, . This was rcported by the Dgn
¥er Fost. Could this be a mass flight over the magnctic fault area where
scveral sauccrs hnd cracked up? Could this be 2 training flight to sec
thet 21l the "boys" understood how to oper-te arcund ncgnetic fzulws?

Keports cbout the pilots of $he saucers under investigotion by the
Governnent cre menger. Scully says they were "littlce men" cbout 30 inches
high, Wiy couldn't they be BIG BIRDS? I'll bet if any crrving wns done
on those "little men" = gigh bong wae found, and I'1ll bet thosc BIG BILDS
aren't "¢ icken" eithcr, We hod better lecve them strictly - lone until we
le~rn to i7"y like 211 get out. Well, tuecct, tweet, fecllows!
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"TTA TIME" by Herry 8, Weatherby; "IESSEAGTIS
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ROY CUMMINGS

A couple of issues ago, I promised that I
would tell more about the Yenehune, the lecene-
dary little pcople of Hawaii.

Tales going back as far as the oldest in-
habitant of the dislands can remember having
heard from his grandfather who heard it from
his great=grandfather, attcst to the belief in

the. Menehune, at least as a Folynesian version -

of the gnor~ or brownic,

Their appcardnce, their habits, thetr
powers and a brief reecital of evidence of
their deeds have appeared in "Menchune ilutter-
ings" before.

There is a good deal of evidence to sup-
port thc thecory of many that the lenchune were
supcrnctural beings, or if vou want to nut it
that way, that thcy did not exist coxcept in
the imagination, and ‘that as ercaturcs of the
mind, <they wecre handcd down in legend from
gencration to generation,

The evidences of their accomplishments as
in the lenchunc ditch on Kauwei, their fish-
ponds there, and on the other islands of the
Hawaiian group, are cxplaincd as decds done as
a matter of course gencraticns: bofore a n d
their human™ builders,

This is a convenient device sometimes
indulged in even by those who study the human
racc, its origin, and its pcrcgrinations, when
they arc unable to discover the link between
rclics and rocmnants of an older ecivilization
found supcrimposcd wupon similar vestiges of a
civilization which oncc left (and possibly is
still leaving) covidcnces of its actuwality.

During thc war ycars, for cxample, as a
war corrcsrondent for The Bonolulu Stor-Bullc-
in, I hod decasion to visit the island of
Tinian. The 3-29s were bascd there for  the

highly qffcctivc firc-bombrraids on Tokvo that

had just about  brought
Japan to its knces before
the Big Boom rcduccd a1l
other forms of warfare to
a primitive state, n o
matter © what the four-and
five-starred u s c r s of

-manpower say Lodav,

On Tinian there ore
the remains, in,the forms
of.columns surmountcd by
half hepisphcres, of what
must have becn in its day
a huge temple
columned arca.

Scattecred i n  o%her

parts of +the island and
on other islands of the
Marianas group arc sime-

iliar ancicnt re 1 i c s
though nonc as large as
the onc at Tinian; callecd
the Housc of Taga,

A well knowm anthro-
poligist from Yalc was on
Tinian during part of the

time I was thorc and I
asked him one day about
the odd 2nd wexplained

columns and spheres,

The answor was some-
thing to the cffcet that
the present people o f
Guam, the Chamoros, were
nrcsently capable of have
ing produced the strange
columns and that in all
likelihood they were made
and set up by thc ances-
tors of the C-amorros,
but_so long ago that the
builders and the rurnose
of the building had been
forgotten,

At oany rate, the best
asscssment of the authene
tic background for
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HMenchune as a living raecd

siems to be thot  they
were o racce af necople yho
nrc-dated the Tolyncosians
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as occupants of the Hawsiian is-

lands,
This theory gocs something like
this: '
The #enchune (which i s not
necessicrily their o w n nono fér

themsclves but whod $he Polyncsicns
nemed  them) were occupying t h ¢
Hawciian islands a% the time of $he
first grent migration of the true
Polynesians who camc from the south
or west,

I% 1s possible that the dlenc-
hunc feund on Hawaiil at the timc of
the first arrivals of $he Polyncs-
ians were clready merely a remnand
of & more numcrous inhcbitan® of
the islands,

Perhaps they had found condit-
ions no% *o their liking cnd sur
vived badiy, Perhaps they were
thosc who found cnough sustenance
and plcoswe in o new land %o re-
main there whilce the lorger porsion
of the criginal azdventurcrs rchurn-
ed to their homeland,

The next step is the rrrival of
the Polynesians, The Huvaiian and
Scmoan of today in the purc-blcod
form is a stalwart spceiman of mon-
hood, The¢ cerly Polynesian is said
to have been of cven morc magnific-
ient physique, tell and auscular,

It is surmised that thc dene-
hune were of o smcller race, per-
haps of the stature of the Japancse
or Filipino, but certcinly not a
pygmy or midget,

T o the ©big Folynesian, the
tlenchune wvas & omell men, O F
gre~ter strength ~nd perhaps with o
system of 1life more adapted to the
new lands they were to fill, the
Polynesian undoubtcdly lookcd down
upon the previous eclaimcnts o £
Hawaii, vposeibly conquecred and en-
slcved thenm,
the process.

Under +"esc eonditions, t h ¢
theory goes, the ticnchune soon dis-

appeared, and hoving been unimport-

killing off nany in,

ant from the outset, as far as the
Hawaiians were concerncd, verc soon
forgotten,

Storics, steeped in supcrstite
ion and kapu, distortcd os the gen-
crntions passed, became finally,
the only remnant of an ecarlier
I'rce,

The the loter generationswho
have ncver scen  the Menchunc, it
w8 easy to veil them in legend as
gnonecs or clves and to ercdit them
with strange and wonderful povers
such &s their own gods vosscssed. .

Their vestiges, their fishponds
and irrigntion ditches, 12lls and
helcus, may be, cs some would have

us belicve, ncrely the work of an
ecarly group of Folynesinns, per-
forned so long ago they hive been

forgotten; ond forgottcn, ~ttribut-
ed to thc idenchunc,
But it is morc
plcasant to
relics as the

interesting and
spcculate upon these

only tecngible ren-
nants of & fascincting race o f
1little peoplc which can lay claim
to having first occupicd the
Hewaiinn arcifipelago,

-0=

0f thc modern Henehune, the
scicnce-fiction f a n soof Haweidl,
there .scems'to be 1little to writo
this time. Somcthing of a hiatus
hes dcscended upon us, 1t seems,
whet with Erik and EBve Fennel being
busy 211 hours of thc day at the
Dicneties Department, C ur t cnd
Camille Butlcr taking up Dianetics
along with Shirlecy Butler, ZEditor
Riddlc noving awey from the town
area out to Barbers l'oint Naval air
Stetion, and yours truly bcing busy

noving to = ncw gprriment. Exccpt
for a dinncr held at Eric Holmes
the last part of Aupgust, there

hoven't been any meetings of the
clen to revort. aybe there will

be somc news to report hext tinme...



FANDOI: ;Fandom means a lot .ef dif-
ferent things to a lot of.,different
people, It's a way of<-1life, a hob-
by, a state of mind, people, fan
magazines, pro magazines, Forrest
J. Ackerman, a,  club,. a hope, a
dream, semantics, homosexuallty,
"the NFFF, and Roscoe, , Yes, it's
Al that a lot more, and a lot
less, It's indefinable, illogiecal,
and a lot more, It's the choking
fierce pride you get when you read
a Bradbury story and know you can
understand its beauty and that it
was written by someone 1like you,
It!s the disgust you feel when you
read about the Shaver Mystery and
know that its followers aren't so
different ‘+om you--just people of
imegination, who have let it carry
them away. It's the hurt you feel
“when you hear of the death of Edgar
Rice Burroughs, and know %hat a
great man, a friend, and an assoc-
"iate has 1left this world a sadder
place for it., It's Man looking to
the skies and seeing lightning and
moking fire, It's Man looking to
the skies and seecing the stars and
making-- It's the roar of the first
atomic bomb, and it's the mirror
echo of the first rocket to the
moon,..,and it's a couple of male
animals twisting on a bed in L.4,
It's a driving force in life
like food and sex and something
that can't be denied, and it's a
silly part of you that isn't you
any more,
And it's
zines, and it's

books, and i%'s maga-
Forest J. Acker=-
man, and 1t's people, and It's a
way of life, and it's Roscoe, and
it's all of those things, and a lot
more and a lot less,

It's a million things and it's

one, It's fandom--a filthy twisted

beautiful, logical, insane thing,
And it's YOU!
If this be corn, I must be

squeezing it pretty hard, . because

I'm drunk on it,

-
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*  Yim Harmon

But whatever fandom is, it's
habit-forming, You can't get away
from it, because a part of it is

right there inside of you,

Sure, you get out of fandom
and collect issues of The Shadow
and Do¢ Savage in mint condition

and join a devil worshipping soc-
iety, but you take a part of fandom
along with you, v

It's 1ike they say about drug
addicts, "Once & junker, always a
junker," Even after you stop gett-
ing pleasure from it, jyou keep it
up because you don't feel "rlght-
wi thout-it."

Well, I -haven't  been feeling
"right" lately without fandom, It
wasn't by choice that I gave up one
of the few things in the world I
give a damn about.® It was due to
financial reasons t h a t haven't
cleared up as yet, but'somehow, I
know I'm always going to be a fan,
& few interuptions, yes, but quit?
Noj I've got too many stories to
write, too many views to express,
too many fanzines to publish, Yes,
I']11 think I'1l stay in fandom a
while, and how about you?

)

SAUCER:: Much speculation and many
opinions have been expressed on
this subject, However, 1little of

event has been conolusviely stated,
The facts are in evidence for all
to sce, and I would like to relate
what they demonstrate,

First, as to the existence of
the so-called "Flying Saucers" or
"Flying Discs." From the first,
their probability of existence was




..+.90=50, or just as accur.tely cx-
pressed 1-1, since anything docs
exist (here and now) or doesn't,
Today, however, their probability

is something 1like 3-1 in favor--
pe*hapq higher since personcl opin-
ion s1ill has much to do with reck-
oning-- -becausc of rcsponsible eye-
witness reports, photographs, and

perhaps readings of scientific in-
strunonts the government is with-
holding. Actuwlly, their existence

is so imminent, hC can practically
disp2)l *heir non-cxistence,

Now, 1f they exist, whet are
they? Clearly they cre either not=-
ural phenomenon, projects o f 2
earthly agency, or "something" from
space, -

. Wha’% seems to indicete they are
naturcl phenomenon?  If they cre
this, there must be some new wide-
spread clement causing them, for
nothing gxactly 1like the saucers
has been seen except in regent
years, I -know of two such clements
at the momen-, First, atomic ex-
plosions. hemember t h e saucers
were first sccen in dmerica and the
first  A-bomb  was cxploded within
the borders of the continental U.S.
Then, sHucers were seen in Europe
shortly after %t h ¢ explosion of
Kussic's atopic bomb. Of course,
bombs': were set off in Jepan and
Bikini, but there aré few pcople‘in
the islands and the Japenese are an
extremely ineredulous and distrust-
ing people.

Second, in ‘late years, there
has been much broadcasting of tele-
vision programs in the Un i t e d
Stotes. This has been responsible
f o r many unexplained phenomenon
such £d "ghosts", ete, 4lso, the
date ¢f the" ‘saucers' appearance in
Europe coincidcs with the putting
into effect of regulnr broadecasting
schedulics for TV stations in Zng-
land, Frante, and Russiz, I don's
claim to kpow how either television

or &-bombs or both could cause Fly-
ing Saucers but it is,a possxb;llﬁy
-to con51dcr.

‘Could the obgocts known as
"flylng saucers" belong to a earth-
ly ageney? Yes, of course, That
is another possibility, If such is
the case, they almost certainly be-

long to the UeS. or Russiz, since
no other coﬁntry or private ~gency
possesses. . “suffieient . sciéntif-

ic tools or know-how to make them,
We dney that we (Amerlca) own 'thenm
or even that they exist, Therc
vould scem to be little reason for
this if we did have them, since if
ve hod such & weapon, Russia would
undoubtedly know of it thraugh its
all-too-cfficient spy system. Also
o ur announcement of possession
would reassure the American people.
Now, in the event the discs belong-
ed to Russia, we would also learn
of it, and I doubt if the U.,S,
would allow USSR aircraft free-
rein 1 n American skies without
starting war. Finally, in this
line, we must realize that no one
country on Earth is very .far ahecd
of znother scientifically (Fussia's
A-bomb wasn't far behind ours,- nor
would it heve - been without ‘the
stolen information0: so if either
america or Russia had Flying Sau-
cers, the other wouldn't be for be-
hind *and the cat would be out of
the bag,

Then, cre the dises "something"
out of space? Could that "some-
thing" be an astrononical object
like meteors or comets? Yes, but
it does seem that if they were, ve
would have seen them before, Bat
they may be an extremely rority
such 'as comets with nmillion=-year
orbits, Gpuld that "soncthing" be
objects guided by alien intcllig-
cnce? Yes, There are quite a few
nillion billion trillion stars in
the wuniverse, and gsome
must have planets end it seems rea=--

of these: '~



sonable to assume that at least ones
other besides Earth suprorts in-
telligent 1ife, In fact, it's more
recsonable to assume that yost of
them do. If mankind is to survive
we must consider any zlien life an
enemy (sorrj, if I souhd 1like a
villian in a Bradbury story, butt
it's logical), so these "Saucers"
might be scouting us for invasion
or extermination, and/or luring us
into complacency about the disecs,
If they were friendly they would
make contact with us, wunless they
feared or were indifferent Sowards
us, which by emotion orlogic would
mcke them our enenmy.
Perhaps you wonder just whet

T'ye said on this subject, HMaybe

i tut I've tried to say that
1 3 soveers gl be o nunber
o e ouf It Tgl el .Yy more
.b‘i“ql to woiieve thap the gowucers

re guided by an alisn inte ligence
f?om space %1t act

laybe we viti 7°r 3 o0

~ne of these days- aud
our sorrow!

Lorogure
ki s epsto

CONVERSATION:: I 1looked over the
raockss of woubs in a loczl drug
store, 4 f~ded and worn lot, to be
sure, I co. :ented on this fact to
the tall tecn-age soda jerk-clerk

depositing some new slicks on the
stands by saying, "Do you ever
chenge these mapczines?"

"Nope," the jerk (soda type)
replied, "we never have and I doubt
if we ever will,"

Well, that was a highly improb-
able situstion, but then my own
cuestion  was small +teolk, and I
could not expect any better reply.
Liovway, .
thing to say, ané I can ncver think
of clecver things to say, so I just
laughed, I alwvays do thot vhen I
cen't think of anything {0 say,
ctever or not,

That was 2 mistake, The jerk

~never think

his statenent twas a‘clever:

19

(soda variety) thought I thought he

had been funny, so he continued the
conversation,

"You looking for somethlng?" he
asked,

"Yes," I answered, annoyed by
obvious question a-little, "Seience
Fiction,"

- "What's that?" he
cently,

Il perfect opening for a fean,
"ah,,er..Buck Rogers stuff,.spzce-
ships, you know.." I said, (I can
S of clever ~things to

asked inno-

S&y.) =

"Oh surc," said the jerk (soda
division), '"here's one like thas,"
he added, digging under a bed-sheet
size szg Bloody Sex etecy;vc, and
coming up with a bulky annzing.

He glared . briefly at a- _brunete
on the cover who was unbuttoned up
the front. "Looks interesting," he
said with a wink,

"It's nothing 1like. you think,"

said piously. "Sex.and science
fiction don't nix,"

"Huh! Hust be kind of dull,"
he said. "I like westerns. = Why
don't you buy 2 western?"

"I do not care for vesterns," I
sald stiffly., "I will, hovever,
buy that magazine,"

"0.K.," the jerk (soda rank)

replied, heading towsrds the cash
register. "That makes a quarter
sale,"

I brightened, "I'11 soon be

paying you 35¢ for that Wegnzine."

"Infletion's hell, ain't it?"
he commented sagely.

"Well, yecs," I conceeded. "But
this mapazine is belng improved; it
s going slick.,"

"Huh?" he queered brilliantly.

"You know," I replied, "smooth
paper, color illastrations 1like..
like.." (Ghod know why I thought of
it"..mg x len

"They'll never . s¢ll it," h e

said in a Ithey'll-never-get-it-off-




of-the-ground tone of voice!',
"Why?" I asked,
"Not enough people read it." he

said, ringing up 25¢ on the cash .

register,

"I'11 take a coke, too," I said
when he had deposited my quarter,
"Oh, a lot of people read it, ifaybe
a million, Science fiction is $he
coming thing; bound to replace the
detective stories; just as science
has repluced. erime in the news,"
The coke h.1 loosened my tongue,

"I don't think so," the jerk
(soda classification) said.

"Why?" i

"Not enough people read it,"

“Got any good westerns in?" I
asked brilliantly,

b/ g0
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TELND:: There are a number of true
trends evident in the field of fan-
tasy publishing, One, there are
many more publications of a science
fiction nature, dnd of these, many
are comic books, (I even saw one
of Flash Gordon, subtitled "Seience
Fiction Stories.,") 4lso of the
text science fiction magazines, a
trend is obvious, Pocket size edi-
tions and an advance in price to
35¢. Obviously, these publications
are making money, so ~others will
follow suit, switching from text to
comic strips (indeed, we have a
precedent in Qut of Thig World Ad-
yentures.) Therefore, the science }
fiction magazine of tomorrow (and
probably the average magazine as
well since that's another trend)
will be a 55¢ pocket size comic-
book, I cun see the titles now:
"Other Wo r 1 4 s Science Comics";
"Super-Science C o m i ¢ s"; and ef
course, "astounding Scicnce Comics:
Pocket Size--Just the Right Size to
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Carry to Boy Scout Hlcetings,"

And that's the final note in "
this stanza, Seo you scan again,,.,
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AN
~ ¥ hs is the case with everything else "in this day and
Q&) sge, the cost of reading our . favorite literature,
Vé§5 science-fictioh and fantasy, is going up. Not so much

R on each magazine (as of this date, only one has an-
@g) nounced a definite future price-raise), but due to =o
many new magazines hitting the merket.

The earliest time baok- that I can remember reading sciehce-fietion (no~-
I've not been cleared by Dianetics, so my memory isn't too good) is in
193 5--at the tender age of 12. A rather heated discussion between my wife
and myself the other night regarding allotting so much of the family bud-
get on buying magazines, led me to wonder just how many magazines I have
read these past fifteen years. I spent about six nights digging through
files, references, etc., and came up with scme rather interestin. figures.
Some of you readers of PEON might be interested in these, '=c they are pre-
sented herewith. '

38 |39 |40 | 41|42 |43 |44 |45 |46 |47 [48 |49 |50

No att- 35 |36 |37

empt  has|No, magazines | 3| 3] 3| 4|12 (17 |18]14[15] 6] 7] 7| 9[13]15]26
been made|[Total issues |30 |20 |o4 |27]66]102|95(92 (66 (39 |87 [45[60[75]78 (113
%o check FIGURE (1)

the wvar-

ious foreign magazines, reprints, etc, Likewise, I have ignored Weird
Tales; primarily becawse I do not consider it as either science-fiction
and/or fantasy fiction. Perhaps this is a rather arbitraty point--you can
argue it if you wish,

Before we consider the above and following ohart, ecnbider for a moment
the growth of science fiction publishing (the words Mscience~fiction" used
subsequently shall dinclude also fantasy) during the past decade and a
half. Three tagazines were cn the newsstands in the year of 1935--Amazing
and Thitilling Wonder and Astoundipgs all of which are still with ues The
peak of the 15 years, exdluding this year, wab reached in 1941, what with
some elghteen magazines being offered fof &ale in that year. The war
directly or indirectly catsed the stispension of over half of these--scme
beihg #evived Shortly aftet the wer, some this year,” others never,perhaps,
to return, ' T

And when we start looking over the crcp of science-fiction maegazines being
published this year in the U. 8. alone, you really jit a jackpot. At the
time of writing this brief article (2 November), there were 26 different
publicaticns either already published or due for publication before the
end of the year, It will take another year, at least, before 1950 can be
properly evaluzsted.

Now, let's lock over the statistics. Figure (1) above shows the number of
publications on the stands for each of the past fifteen years and the
total number cf issues for thet year, Figure (2) on the following page




lists each magazine thaet has been published for the preceeding fifteen
years with the number of issues per yeoer for each one.

Following this article, you will find a check list of each magazine pub-
lished this yeer, with thc publisher's address, the frequency of issuance,
cost per issue, and subscription price. It is hoped that this will be of
some use, especially if you plan on trying to get every issue.

ht any ratc, it's been fun working with these figures; and if you find an
mistake, don't hestitate to let me know. I'1]1 be more than happy to ree-
eive eorrcctions for a possible future listing.

i 35(36 p7 |38 394041 ]22] 43 [as L5 la6 47 [¢8 Lo |50
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PUBLISHER, AlD
PUELICATION' ' FREOUENCY COST PER ISSUE  SUBSCRIPTION

Arkhem Housé, Sauk Cyty, “fisconsin

ARKHA}! SAIPLIR e I $1,00 :

W

Avon Publications, Inc,, 119 “est 57th St., New York 19, . Y,:

: ,AVQN FANT/:7 READER T .35 oL
""OUT OF THIS "ORLD ADVENTURES B - “ «25 n

- . "

Clark Publishing Co., 1144 Ashlend Ave., DGvanston, T1l,: -

OTHIR TORLDS ' 6 viks #35 18,00 for, 12
THAGTNATION _ B .35 §$3.00 for 12
: 408

Colunbia Publicationsj' Inc., 241 Church St., New York 13, N. Y.:

FUTURE % ' B’ - 620 ° .. 0l . 51,20-yearly

FPantasy Fublishing Co.‘, Inc,, 8318-20 .valon B3lvd,, Los Angeles 3, Calif.:

"TANTASY BOOIX I 25 w2450 for 12

Hillman Periodicals, 535 5th Ave., lew York 17, N. Y,:

"TORLDS EEYOLID I 025 &

Love Romances Pub., Co., 130 est 42nd St,, ilew York 19, H, Y,:%

FLANET STORIES B o205 $1.,50 yearly
2 CO.P, SCN.ADV,BOOKS AR 4245 £

ar

Hagabock Inc., 420 Lexington Ave,, Ner York 17, N. Y,:

FANTASY 5.0RIES 0 : #05 %1400 yearly

llystery House, Inc., 570 Lexington Ave,, Ner York 22, W, Y,:

VAGAZINE OF FANTASY &.§.F. B s %200 yearly

PBpular Fublications, Inc., 205 Bast 42nd St,, lew York u]._?_,_'_'_l\}.;-’.‘[.z’i_‘ L

A. ILERRITT FANTASY

FALIOUS FANTASTIC [YSTERIES
FANTALTIC NOVELS

SUPER SCIENCD STORI.S

-25 ;!1‘ ;::1350 for 6

O e " 51,50 yearly
257 7 2 §1950 yearly
25 41450 yearly

W &




PUBLISHZR AND

PUBLICAT ION FREAUZHCY COST PZR ISSUE  SUBSCRITTION

- Stadium Publishing Co,., -35C Fifth Ave., ller York RS ENES BYAN:

MARVEL SCIZNC: STORIES Q bR . $2550lor

v - . a~

Standard ifsgazines, Inc,, 1C Zast 40th St., e York 16, I, Y.:*

THRILLING “UNDER STORITS B wh w25 23,00 for
TARTLING STORIES B .25 $3.00 for
FINTASTIC STORY QUARTZRLY Q .25 $%,00 for
~ONDER STORY AINUAL " i .25 43400 for

Street o- . Smith Publications '‘Tnc., 122 Bast 42nd St,, ler York 17, M, Y.:

12

12

1
1

1

2
2

2

ASTOUIDING S.F. ‘ i ‘ .25 82,50 yearly

“orld Editions Inc., 105 7. 40th St., Newr York 18, M. Y.:

L CL v

GALAXY SCIENCE FICTION 1 ¥ .25 (250 yearly
G LAXY 5.F, NOVILS ° B .25 $1.50 yearly

Ziff-Davis Pub. CoV, 185 llo. ~Rbash AHve.y-Chicago 1, Ill.:

FANTASTIC ADVINTURES Xt oS 42450 yearly
MIAZING STCRIDS bitd .25 $2450 yearly
Notes:

Irregular dates of publication
Bimonthly publication

I - Honthly publicetion
*Q - Quarterly publication

fi = Annual publication

# - lNo information available
I
B

L] ’

* = Severdl publishing compfnies publish under different names, but
all controlled by the same editors and publishers, Remittances
and letters sent to the name given rill reach its propur desti-

nution.
Ls far as could be judged, this list was correct as of 1 Hovember 1950;
am not responsible’ for ~hat happens after this date!
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Dj@(}: S&V&@ [:E 1938 - June, August, Sc.ep'bember_, Pet,

1939 - Jan., Mar., April, May, June,
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RARD YARIK

Here lies the work of _A._4. Adardvark

who was last seen reading

a copy of DIANETICS




continued from poce 10)

My chest hurt, and it was hard to breathe and I was 1lying on the »ass-
age floor -~ but of course, not lying very heavily, Mick wau slaD01ng ny
face, and I got dizzy when I pushed him away and sat up. "Bob .”"ank wos en
the floor too, out cold, Tink and Hartley were on their fect, but stagg-
ering. For a few seconds ny mind was empty as a wwtchcd ré thole, ond vhen
I latched on, I didn't like it, :

The poor old Huzzy had run straight into a pile-up.of static nesons,
with a hull cherge not adjustcd to act as a repellant., Maybe even the
vrong sign, And the magnetic feild of the ship's metal had tisped the
deliecte balance of stasis,

The theorics are all at odds with each other, but we & Xnow sitatic
mesons originate outside the System ~- some sort of cosmie radiation --
and accurmlate in arecas where gravitronic and nagnetiec fields, Sigme eff-
ects, the pressurc of light and a dozen other factors, are all in a cer-
tein rclotionship, Instead of brcaking down within split micros-conds,
the mesons hang inert for long periods, Perhaps indefinitely, unless
soncthing disturbs the balance of forees. Then =-- banc!

It toekes a real instrument-hawk to spot a meson pile beforc hitting
it, and we'd been busy chasing the kid., A billion or so mesons had let go
around us to form othcr sub-atomic particles, and the hull shiclding wcs-
not mueh good against free high-cnergy electrons,

A discharge that world flatten us that way wovld be mors than an- noor
little tvke's body covld stand, I looked around, expecting to find hin
stone dead. Hec wasn't in sight,

Then I realiz-d vhat was causing my breathing trouble, got gray-seared
and forgot the kid,

The Christmas Trce bdard showed red from ton to bottom, Leakinz from
all compartments like 'a ‘rusy sicve, The inter-compartmcnt doors had
hammered shut, but they weeen'™t doing any good, Pressure still drom»ing,

I knew the air bank status without looking. Weld been out a long time
so some loss was unavoidable, and only four of the thirty flasks still
held prcssure, The air purificrs could convert cxhaled CO2 into oxygen &
soot, but they corldntt make anything out of vacuun,

I recched the air controls and cracked one flask, The pressure cane
up, The high oxygen stcadicd wus and made Bob Blank oper his cyes. Then
the pressurc wns dropping off again, Fast,

I kmew, Nothing so simplec as a mcteor hit; not with all compartments
leaking but without cxplosive decompression. The g clcet-ons from the
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meson pile-up had donec it, craclding through the hull skin, blasting a ny-

riad of ricroscopic passages, iturning the pctol porous. You can do the
same thing in a laboratory with a nlain high-tcnsion discharge,

"Hortley! Engine room!" I ordercd, Rest of you forward!"

Our only chanece -«= a slin one --= wns to let most of the shin go to
pressure absolute and concentrate our remaining oxygen.

The boys got the idea =2t once, but Bob Blank hung back Vb(ﬁ they tricd
to drag hin along,

"Fhere's my son?" he kept repeating, "Fhere's my son?™

Mick scnt him back to sleep with a han-sized fist, It wos the only
thing to do,

Then Mary cane into the pasaage.

"There!s my baby? What made the lights flicker? 'Thy can't I broathe?
'—'hgzglﬁ E:l: hﬂm,?"

She'd been in the bunlk, well insulatcd from all notal, vhen we hit the
pile-up, 4And the kid -= hc'd been in the middle of a flying hecap.

i#

Wic got her into the control room ond dogged the door,  Thon she
scarched our faccs onc after another and started yelling apain,

"That have you bbutcs donc with ny poor helpless little baby??

Being skipper hos its penaltics, and 1 was stuck with the job of tcll-
ing her that vith the pressure falling so ranidly we'd had to get out
while getting was still possible, It w:sn't cosy.

But she had guts, and she'd becen in the Asteroid Belt long cnough to
understond space customs about holding casualtics to a minimur, Finclly
she went off into onc corncr of the roon and sat therc looki. aronizcd,
Her husband put his arm around hcer and the rest of us turncd our hcads the
other way, We didn't likc to think of it cithcr, the poor little kid beoek
soncwhere in the conter scetion with the air running out,

Tink had bcen watching the gauges and pushing his slipstick, Now he
handed me a picec of paper, an cstinatc cxtcrpolated from obscrved ratc of
pressurc drop,

Tventy howrs, with air thinned to barcly maintain lifec,

To carth, ofter droppinc speed for the stop'at Eight, allowing for
dceccleration, scventy hours,




No zg. :

Mick saw the sheet too, but hc'd alrcady Cuossca. He stuck a big pew
at Tink,- then at me, while his left hand rested on the master throttle,

"It's been a great life, fellows," he said, “"Too bed it couldn't have
lasted longer."

Tink loolcd ot ne.
"Thich'1l 4t be, skipper?!

We could miscr our air and dic slowly, choking and gasping, Or with
all tubcs in coergepcey full, without turnover or dececelcration, we could
recach Farth's atmosphere before the air gave out =- and at that speed pive
the ground-dwellers o glimpse of one very spcetoculoar metcor, The sceond
way was norc confortable, :

We were plaving it strictly from corn, the mclodrama of doonied but ine
trepid spacenen spitting unflinchingly in Death's eye, , e likcd cach
other, and wc Incw if onc startcd squirning out loud it would only nmake
the others uncomfortable during those remaining hours, What-thce hell? A
nmeteor puncturc you can sonctines patch, but wher a hull gocs, porous all
over likc a window screcen, then you've had it,

"ait," I said, jerking my hcad toward Bob and Mary., "Give 'cn some
tire,"

Evcn- for thosc uscd to hcavy aceclerations, gmerccney ° full nade
rouch riding,

So we waitcd, and becousc wziting and doing nothing is the worst
thing in the Galaxy, we went on with our routine.

i
"wha'cha make of this?" Tink asked, pointing,

The' gauges showed as much air in' the midships living quarters as you'd
find inside a well=made radar tubec., But the corgo pit gouge --

"Hasn't droppcd a gram-centimeter in ton minutes,™

"Hondle doors for me, you lugs!™ I shouted, and started cram:zing on a
helnet as though I had cleven thumbs,

If the ecargo nit wns really holding prcssurc and it wasn't just o de-
fective gouro --

I went scranbling into the center section, nursing 2 noticn of onc man
at the controls in a rcpair suit, vhilc the rest rode the pit., Mot good,
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bceause the converters and controls weren't designed for vacuw: opcration,
There'd be corona diseharges and flaming arcs and Geisler offcets and the
diclcetric rating of cvcry condenscr would bc sour, But just barcly poss-
ible, if -- -

I battcd loosc the ecargo pit hatch dogs, oxpcéting a puff cf air that
would coud a feow scecnds under compression cooling and then vanish,

Yhot I got was a whooshing flood of grey-brovn stuff the ¢ nsisteney
of warn nolasscs, ITharlaminc concentratc from our cargo, in the process
of changing fron Stoge One to Stage Two, It knocked nc sprawling, and
right away began te sprcad as though it were alive, It f£illed ny pockcts,
got into my shoes, cravled over my helmct and smeared the faccplatc, then
stoartced worlking up inside,

Sonchow, 1 got 2 squint inte thc pit. The two overhead 1izht tubes
verc still worldng, but they pove just 2 din browm light thrwh the goo
thet had crept wup over them, ITharlogoing concentrate -- ne lenger in
scaled drums but in a lake that had no definite shapc or boundarics and
certainly no plonc surfeoce,

On top of thc hi;hest stack of drums crouched a blob, It wos so
shopeless I didn't realize it wos alive until it nut ocut a blobbr tentae-
clc, and at the cnd of that tentacle was violct-to-no-cclor flanc that
hurt ny cycs,

Blank Blank!
And with the cutting torch!

But he was coughing and gasping, His atmosphere had gone pfft the in-
stant I dndogged the hatch,

I went after him in a upward dive., He saw me coning, tricd to dedree--
and din't noke it, Likc a fly on flypaper. That wns what the tharlaninc
had donc to Blank Blank, and I got him,

Out in the passcie there was an cmercency repressurizing valve, It
gave ne trouble, because the fharlamipe that was spreading over cvervthing
had recached it, naking it sticky and slippory all at -nece, But I mancged,
Blank Blank got cne good lungful and lct cut a yell,

Then I tucked the smemry little bounder -- by then he was mo snearier
than I «= under my arm and headed for the ncse scetion like a ::cosed kan-
garoo,

We nadd it, with HMick cperating the docrs by remote, Ve were lucky
the Hyzzy's air bonk czrrlhﬂ straisht oxycen instead of air mixturc, or it
would have bcen different in o way I dent't like to think about,

Beb and !Mery snatched their offspring bofere I could got my helmet




off, both trrin; tc hus him deosnite the stuff smenred all over him, The
kid was vowling bloody murder, and Hary's scbs of relief didn't help the
quict,

TSkipper!" Tink howled through the uproar,  "Leaks slowing  in the
vhole midships secticn, What the hell?V -
4

Mick maxw look like an orancutan but he thinks somewhat frsier., He re-
nembered Fred Hortley gasping away on low air in the drive room, and ot
on the manual controls of the ventilating system, Hartley had plenty to
say about the bir glob of tharlamine the pressure Jdifferential .flung
“through the duct -~ until the tharlomine spread inte his intercom box and
fouled out the microphone,

But the engine room lecks slowed and stoonped too.
That encded the immediate neril,

But the fun was just storting,

4
w

You're going to hear a lot about iharlamipe -- althoush God help us
all if practical jokers ever discover it. It should beerme feirly chcon,
now that some fellows out at the Ed;:c Stations have discovered how to make
it without the fantastically expensive artificial ~ravity rigs and rodic-
tion penerators nccessary on Tarth,

Stage One concentrate, when exposed to oxy:cn, cxpands to thrcee thcue
sand tinecs its eriginal volume and becomes Stopge Two, a sticky putty which
hardens 2t low tempcraturces, During this chanre its surface tension gocs
completely insanc and it creeps, spreading over everything it touches,
workirs: its way into the very smallest cracks and holes,

Thatt!s what had hapoened to the Hot Huzzv, The stuff got under the
“insulation, followed the hull plates, workced int- these millions of wnicro-
scopic punctures, and sprec-chill hardened it there,

#

Bob and lery Blank tricd to mop the fharlaminc off their little horned
angel, but for a long while they lost ground, The stuff was still expand-
ing anc the smeary layer got thicker, Blobs and blobs and chunks formed
and crew and cropped off, and as each blob . touched the floor or bulkhcad
it flattened and started sprending - spreading - spreading . - .

Bob had gotten a little of the stuff on him, and soon he wos thorouch-
1y covered, Mary too,

'T was in the same fix, only worse.
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"Blank Bloank!" How many of those drums did you burn open?" I de-
manded,

But did vou ever try.to question a child who has done something that
turnad loosc recsults morc spectacular thoan he hed antieipated?  Blank
Blank just looked at me and wailed,

I scowled, He cowered behind his parents, Finally when he  ~s surc I
couldn't get at him to tear him from limb to limb he peeked his dirty foee
around at me and giggled.

"Goot" he said.
#

Goo we had, In the food, in the controls, in our heir, Goo every-
where,

I finclly shoveled mv wey into the cargo pit, Only five drums wcre
still sceled, The == kid ~- had caught on verv quickly how to operctc a
nuclear shift torech,

And thot was no joke. The volume of the opened drums, t imes three
thousand, gave a figurc a bad many times greater than the Hot Huzzy's
total cubic content.

So we all turned to and scooped and shoveled and swabbed, and the
waste tran kert up a steady gpfft - gofft - gpfft. It was work or be
engulfed, and we left a trail of joo-robs across space from the inncr ed:re
of the Belt clear to Terra. I only neecC one fuess at the naturc of that
unprecedented "soft metcorite" that ruined one of the automatic Schnidts
at Luna Farside observatory.

But tharlamine wasn't our only grief, Blank Blank ot away agzain,

Bob wos holding him, but the tharlaomine smeared 2ll over h'= nade him
slippery as two greased cels, He faked a nap, and then -- whiz! *hile
Bob and I were banging our heads together diving at him, he vanished into
the ventilating system azain,

I rece¢d for the ecargo pit and -- thank Gog! -- got my honds on  the
cutting toreh first, And the Hyzzy wes built with the Tixton nut-lock
systen, which was too much for the kid.. But still he was cble to poke his
stolen wrenches into the machinery and watch the pretty sparks flv,

I still wake up zibbering over those memories,
#
Forty minutcs out, when Itick throttled wp for +the final cimosvhere

approcch, Tinkham causht the kid, - He was plastered against a bulkheed,
not liking three-grav a bit, Hartley wanted to weld him into a steel box




until we werc safiely down, but he had his hands full with misfirin; tubes
and anyhow there wasn't time, So we had to hond him back to Bob and Mary,

The landing wosn't pretty., At the eritieal last-blast instent, thor-
laming in the contacts made one of the relays hang, We hit hard, skiddcd
along, ond finally stopped in a cloud of concrete dust where we'd goured
the runiay, E

Homecomeing on Earth rates and invariable though sinple ritual. The
crew gathers at the airlock, The captoin opens inner and outer doors to-
gether, Last man outside is stuck for thc drinks,

But we couldn't do that this time, Not with ruining the poor old

Huzzvy for keeps.

. For thorloming hos a third stage. Fxposed to nitrozen, Stare Two be-
comecs carbaloy-hard and thorcafter thumbs its nosc at solvents and tcmocr-
atures, That!s why I¢ bcen so glad we had pure oxygen in ‘the air flasks--
and so glad Blank Blank hadn't cut into those drums before we hit +the
mcson pile=up and lost our nitrogen,

We'd had just enough acetone to clean ourselves, but the inside of the
ship still rcsembled an uncttonded parret eare,

So we had to go out through the airlock, door and door, as thouch
Earth wasn't honme,

#

Bob and llary took Blank Blank out., He put his fect on Zarth for the
first timc, and for the first time lookecd up at the sky dircétlv and not
through heavy filters, The glarc made him grimace,

Bob and Mary smiled at each othor in wearinecss and rclief, They lot
o of the kid's hends, covidently oxpecting him to stand elone & minute or
tro,

He f£oll down, plot. Awkwardl and hard,

Hc tried to get uwp, nushins first with one hand and then, ansrily,
with both., Jind he didn't makc it,

He tried to erawl, then, and menaped only to land on his face,

An infant crawls beforc it walls beeousc until it reachcs o certoin
stage of dcvclopment its muscles simply won't support its weight. But out
in that Belt substation, Blank Blank's weight at tdrth would hove been
nillicrams instead of nounds., He had never crawled befure, and didnot
¥now how,

He begon to sob,
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Mick wes the first to chueklc, but Tink and Hartley and I soon joined
in, Ve guffowed and we roared, -

I ¥now it sounds hecartless to leurh ct a poor little baby becousc he's
helpless, but thatts what we did,  And we're not ashamed of it either,

The kid got red in the face and beat on the pritty conercte with his
little fists, in a high o0ld temer tantrum, '

But suddenly hc stoppcd short,

I must hove been laughing loudest, for he twisted his head, He lookcd
straight at me, and I'1l swear his cves took on a hard look,

He opened his mouth,

We exnected him to soy, "Goo!" That was 21l ony of us hed ever heard
him say,

VLN he said,

Mory Blank dragged Earth air into her lungs with a queer 1little
shocked sound, Then she turned on me,

"You taught hin that!®™ she accused, "You -- you -- vou debaucher of
infantst!

Maybe in the stress of our troubles out therc in space, I had uscd a
bit of lensuage, I couldn't remember,

But, Blank Blank swiveled toward his mother, and that voecont, capty
baby face wos doing its best to express reproach, He didn't think much of
Earth, or of his parcnts for brinzing him here, -

He opecned his mouth,

"@&%bir &%& &B¢IM he said, very clearly,

Bob Blank courht Mary's uproised hand.

"Mery!" he said reproachfully,

Then he thought better of it and released her,

"Go ahecd,m

THE END




ﬂj] @@m Aloha! Vie're at the tail end of this issue of PEON instead
§ of ‘our usual front page location, This issue grew xinda
out of hand, I started out with the usual get-ur of 20-24
n@ﬁ @5 pages and the next thing I %new, it was past the thirty
~mark! I don't mind too much, for I wzs morc than glad to
"have such a good batech of reading material for vou this
time,,..Welre happy, indecd, to wcleome back to the fold
Jim Harmon, who, we hope, will be with us more constantly in the futurc,,,
and are also very hapny to welcome into the pazes of TFON, T. T, Watkins
and his vopular column, “ian Kan Kabitzer," ‘When we heord of the news of
Art Rapp's giving up SPACEVARP, Ted was contacted, and agreed o continue
his column in PION, A very worm welcome to you Ted,,.,Incidentally, it's
a coincidence that both Jim and Ted chosc Flyving Saunecers for thcir columns
the zame issue; but we assure vou both have some rather intoresting and
unusual thoorics concorring snme,.and both so widelv diffcront, Oh, well,
as Tcd Says, your editor docen't have an  arti-Szuccr comnlex as vet, but
if this koers uvp, who knows?,...In the cvent that you've been wondering
what has hapnened to Roy fackett end his "Circular File," Roy vritcs that
it is dead, dcfunct, forgotten, and gone!  £11 "written out' hec says, but
methinks thc sights of San Francisco (the two=legged kind) have somcthing
to do with iti

George T'ldredge, who likcs to catel mc up on anything he can ©: .3, writes
there werc <throo storics in 7d Ludwdg's "Margic and the Dribleflin' not
listed in thc ancwers as follows: "Time and Time Again" was not the 1st
story on the 1list, but "Martian® by Glasser (Sgnder _Storics Suorierly,
Vol, 13, page 270); o, 234 wuns "The Answer® by G, O, Smith (aSF Feb, 47)3
cnd No, &i, "Decision Illogical" by Wilkinson (aSF July 48), So thosc of
vou who didn't gucss thosc also, deercase your scorc by thrce! Two or
three othor recaders, who arc pretty sharp-eved,mentioned one or two of the
above storiecs also,

L, SPRPAGUE DE Ch4iP,...who is %o

have a non=fiction book nublished
by Prime Press somectime about
January contitled LOST CONTINFNTS:
THE ATLANTIS THEME 1IN HISTORY,
SCITNCF, & LITTRATURE, It will
consist of ¢©0,000 words of tcxt,
and 20,000 of appendiccs & n d
othcr natter, Excerpis from the
forthcoming book appear in recent
articles in Lgtow:idinz and also
ataxyr, Price is not krowm at
this time, but should be recason-
ablc, if reesnt issucs from Prime
Prcss are to be taken as a rule,
lighly rceormended rcading! P70 mets delivered to far- 'av places)
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E, HOFFMAN PRICE....vhose recent artielc in PTON mentioned a bit about
practicing astrology (end storted. somewhat a stir over* it) wrote me
rcecently (and to give you his cxact words) as follows: ",,,meanwhile, as
an antidote, I practice astrology. Thus far, I have received as honoraria,
(1). small (61b) Swiss Cheese; (1) fifth of dark Jomaica rum; 525,00 i n
gash; (1) pair band knitted Argvle socks of modest color scheme; (1) anti-
que copper bowl from Kubachi in Sohithern Daghestan, with copper urn to
mateh; plus a great many square mecls, with suitable liquors....Does this
make me an utter pariah in secienec eircles? My approach, vou ‘aderstand
is truly seientifie,...™ By the way, E. Hoffman has finally comc back to
the seicence fiction world, with a story rccontly sold to Planct, cntitled
"Fxilc From Venus"...and I hope he stays with us more in the futwe, Onc
of the best aftcrnoons the wifc and I spent was with him up in the hills
bclow San Franeisco.,,.he's a wonderful person to talk to, and we could
hardly rcalizc that the afterncon had gone by so fast, His stories should
reflcet his ability to spin a yarn, so I'm looking forward to his storics.

bl A, FEEPLLS,...who had a scrics of articles last vcar in PEON on fan-
tasy colleeting, has had a second novel published by Dutten, under his
Brad Ward pscudonym, cntitled . BROKEN RAINBOW RANCH., His first novel,
DRTFAN ENDS IN FURY, will be published by Pocket Books within the ncar fut-
ure under the title of OUTLAY, ' ) 1

ell, it appecars that mv constant invitations for Ians coming through here
to look me up has finally peid off, I just rececently had the great pleas=-
ure of mecting one of my 1long time correspondcents and PrON-author, Herry
S, Weatherby, who gnve you "Spirtuelle in High C" and recently, "The
Shricking Apvroach," Harry, who is a Hospitol Corpsman First Class in the
navy, was passing through Pearl Har-
bor on his way to a new assignment
after finishing twe senarate courses
at the Hospital C-rps School in Vir-
ginia, He phoncd me one Friday, and
I picked him and a buddy wup ovecr 2t
the Receiving Station, We tourcd one
or two night spots in Wakiki{trying
to drink cach other under the table,
it scems) and had & long talk about
fannish affairs in general, Then the
next day, hc and his buddy spent the
afternocon and most of the night with
us herc at Barbers Point., Onc of the
things that came out of this two-day
fanclave was the new vartnership to
produce SEIVIRS, that fine weird-
fantasy fanzine of which Harry is the
editor. ' I will be the new publisher
of SHIVERS, replacing Andrew Macura,
who has had teo give it.up ‘duec to
pressurc of othoer business, and Harry
will remoin as Tditor. The readers




of PEON will rcceive the first issue under our joint efforts shortly--if
requested-~and are cordially invited to subscribe thercafter at the rate
of 15¢ per issue, or 50¢ for the yeer's four issues, as it will be pub=
lished quarterly, (PEON will continue to be published as herctofore, )
For further details, see the first issue....Harry's also a grand guy to
know-=and has one burning ambition, He wants to form his own stock troupe
and travel over the country presenting plays and what-have-you after his
twenty year-hitch is up in the navy--about eight more yecars to go! He's
had the expcrience before, having played in various stock companies, and
even one or two scasons on a real-honest-to-goodness show boat. Both he
and I hope you will enjoy our joint endeavors in SHIVERS, and of course,
will look forward to your comments thereon,

If you have written to Dave Mason, one of the well-known fans in the New
York area, reccently, and haven't roceived a reply, you will »~derstand,
now, why, D=ve has rccently lost his wife, Virginia, and we know t h b
decpest sympathy of the readers of PFON go out with the editors to him on
his most untimely loss,

Say, did you lntech on to the new revamped Famous Fantastic livsteries? I
had been forewarned of thc change &n cover and size by FANTASY TIMES, but
actually expected nothing like I vicwed upon opening the latest issue!
WOW! "hat a change! 1In fact, it's almost as if Mac Test were to shed
fifty pounds, dye her hair to flaming red, and star with Bob Hope in a
technicolor musicall!  Scriously, though, the change was a vcry pleasant-
surprise to the fans hcre in Hawaii, and we congratulate the editors and
publishcrs of FFM for the wonderful change,

Occasionally, there is an inch or two of space 1left to fill out pages in
PEON, and your ecditor usually finds it herd to fill this space up. So, if
you have any coxccss magazines to dispose of, or want to obtain a few for
your collections, ectc., you arc welcome to utilize thesc spaces, This is
a frec scrvice to the readers of PEON and is subject to thcse limitations:
(1) first come, first scrved; (2) no guarantee of when your adlet will be
published; (3) space limitations may make it neccssary to cut part of your
advertisement; (4) no rcsponsibility for the ads will be laid to PEON; and
last but not lcast--this is for collcctors only--no decalers, nleasc.

Once again, wc would like to remind vou that if you would like tho next
issue of PEON, just drop a postecard for it; or if you desire to pey for a
subscription, and dot have to be bothcred writing for each issuc, send a
buck for the next nine issues (or you'll get twelve if you're a N°FF'er,)

As the navy says when it wants to cancel something-"Belay that word™
about your cditor téing appointed to a post on the official board of the
National Fantosy Fan Federation., Due to pressure of naval dutics and be-
ing so far awar from fan contacts in the statcs, I tendered my resignotion
with regrcts +o President Rick Sncary a month or so ago, Howecver, the
contest I mentioned about recruiting will still be held, but starting the
first part of the new year.

Sece you next issue,..... ljk"
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