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His name was Sesquethenda -~ God forgive his parents - and,
worse still, he was a Michelist «~ God forgive Sesquey. So you
can see that the poor creature was already hopelessly handicapped
in this grim struggle for existence which some call life, Long
ago he had written his own Bible, about the sacred teachings of !
one called Michel, and his disciple, Wollhcim, 4nd it was Ses-
quey's life-long ambition to become a recognised disciple of the
great Michel.

Many times had he attempted missiomary work among the un-

COUthy pagan fans of his own native city, but always had he been
rebuffed with that most blasphcmous of all blasphemous WOrdSe.eese.
"escapisa". They simply would not be converted to the True Bel-
SLERE And so, despairingly, he had been forced to give up his
ambitious preachings from shecr disgust and cennui.

Thenp one night, Sesquethenda was struck by a Thought. At
first the Thought was so utterly famtastic that he refused to
comsider it; but it kept returning, popping into his brain and
shreiking out aloud ... “Why not go to Marse"

"Why not go to Mars?® But there was just one snag - that
was - how to get there? Qf course, there was the BIS space ship,
but, knowing the Clarke-Templc duo, hc decided that the rcmaining
fifty of his three scorc and ten were at lcast worth investigat-
ion,

He spcnt a month reading right through his files of scicnee-
fiction,secking the germ of a prospective trans-galactic omnibus,
Space-warps he discarded scornfully -- child's play! Besides, he
hadn't zot a space-warp, neither could hc get one (for he would
ncver dream of lowering his dignity to borrow onc from E.E.Smith,
or Fearn), and cven if he could gzect one, he didn't want ore. They
were dangerous things to have around -- like firccrackers. Any-
way, if he had one, it might frighten the canary, or suddenly
whizz up his trouser lcg. No - space warps vcre definitely a
back number,

He was not attractcd by the idea of atomic transmission,
Supposing he werc disintegrated - then rc-integrated in the
middle of a Martian dustbin? Or sumnat®? Too, too risky.

Eventually, af'ter having considered every possibility, he
was forced to try astral projection, He had once read a book ~
or, at lecast, the first fcw pages of a book - on Yogi philosophy,
and thought he might be able to master the process ~ with pract-
ice. He was grcatly assisted by Spraguc de Canp's unofficial

INR———
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Phes;s on the subject in an issuc of UWNKNOWN, Therefore, onc
dark mnight when all the family were asleep, hc started om the
Yogzi technique,

First of all he had to contemplate - what, he didnd®t know,
so he contemplated the ink spot on his pyjama jackct., Then he
took o deep breath, in accordance with the directions, and forth-
with the aforcsaid jacket burst open with a ping, the ink spot
vanished, and a flying button knocked the clock off the mantel-
piecec.

Order rcstored once more, Sesqucy continued, This time he
contemplated his big toe {noticing for the first time that he hacd
an ingrowing toenail), and having acquired comparative peace of
mind, passed on to the meditation stage. He also took violent
regular breaths - again as difocted -~ suffering a slight contre-
teups with his cequanimity when he inadvertently swallowed a fly.
He mentally consigned the unfortunate insect to Hades, and spat
it out into a convenient utensil located - well,never mind where,

On and on - into the state of the Brahma-putrid or some such
nane., He felt himself tingling with excitement, Soon he would
reach the stage where his astral body would be liberated from his
earthly carcass.... and then - then - he would be free to go to
Mars. And on Mars what would he lo? What would he do? What a
sappy question to ask .,... Why, he would reform the Martians, of
course! He vould turn them into Michelists! And then, when he
rcturned home, the great Michicl - op perhaps the nearly as great
Wollhcim - would pat him on the shoulder and say - "Thou hast
donc a dammed fine job, ny som!®

But on vith thc YoZgde...

He referrcd to his text book. The next stagc was to nmerge
with the cosmic consciousness --- this to be done by pursuing the
¢go, or wporsonal self, through the by-ways of the subconscious
mind, Sesquey pondered. There were somce by-ways in his subcons-
cious mind through which he would blush to travel. That affair
wvith Olga -~ the Russian strip-tcase¢, for instance., And that horr-
ibleday when he had taken four liver-rouscrs after each meal due
to mixing up his tonic pills with his laxatives. Yes - het!'d had
soimc nasty experiences in his time ... but on with the process,

utting aside all distaste, he pursued his ego through his
grisly subconscious, wondering when the heck his astral body
would begin to show a leg, when suddenly thcre was a plop. It
was o most unusual sort of plop; not the plop of one's spoon exc-
nvating porridge, mnor the plop of a cork departing its Guinness-
{(advert), but the peculiar squishy plop of a sugar daddy deposit-
ing his false teeth in a cup of warn Steradent (also advt.). Any-
way - 1hatever species of plop chose to plop at that particular
porent, the fact remains that Sesquethenda's astral body parked a
"Purnished Apartments™ gign on its lifeless corpse, and nipped
out on the carpct. You must understand, of course, that Sesquey's
astral body was really hinself - the use of the possessive 1is
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mislecding,

It woz quite a novel experience for 3Sesquey to stand there
in the dark staring at the dim shape of his uninhabited body on
the bed, He examined his astral self, and found it identical
with hds normal self, save that it was naked. But it was compl-
etely unsubstantial, He proved it by walking through the bed,
and then warting through the wall of his room to hover in exult-
aticn over the garden below,

Ies, mooching around in the astral form was definitely the
cat's plus fours, he decided. In fact there wasn't much sense in
having o body at.all! He amused himself for close on an hour,
experiencing the joys of life as a chank of pure (or - taking
Olga into ccnsideration - fairly pure) thought. And then he
suddenly recalled his mission, He had a date on Mars to spread
the Gospel of Michelism, and before that one concrete reality the
minor pleasures of his astral adventure vanished completely,

To ldars he must go! "I Mos kow itz getting late!"™ he punned
preening himself cn his brilliant wit,

With a tremendous effort he willed himself on Mars. There
was 2 vivid flash -~ the smell of burning tlesh - and he had arr-
1VeGoaose A

He was in a large hall, the design of which struck a respon-
sive chord in Sesquey's mind, It was decorated with weird tapes-
tries depicting - stones! And 2ll round the room were large grey
storzs ond sepulchral monuments - strangely similar to the tin-
To1l Lruid stones way’back on Earth in the AOD Hall,

Belore him were some twenty Martians  -- he knew they were
Hartians by their long tcentacles and American accent, They were
Just as HanYuttner had predicted, They spoke to him by telepathy
o coursc fAwhat sane Martian would use any other method of comm-
unication?!. “Hi-yah!" said the ncarest one - a Martian edition
ol Ted Carncll, ®Who arc yelv ~ an' wherc does ych come from, huhot

licet decidedly uncouth, thought Sesquey. "Iy name is Ses-
quethenda® he replicd.

“Glory~be!" muttered the Martian - telepathically, of coursg
"Mine's Wiggle!"™ He oroceeded to decmonstrate why he was called
"Wiggle®™ by nerforming o Martian version of the Big Apple till
Sesquey feit cuite dizzy.

“Stepl® he implored, "I'm from Harth, I'm a scicnce fiction
fan?t, '

Instantly "he wos the ceatre of a erowd of Martians, "So
you're a Tani“ they cried, "Well - so are wel We are the scient-
ifanies, happy girls and boys!®

Most hyper--decidedly uncouth, thought Sesquey. He would have
to ccnvert them - moke #ichelists of them! Now or never!

"Ir - fellow fans " he begon .... but he was shouted dovm by ’
three lartian fans vwho bore striking resemblances to Michel ,
Wolllcim and Lowndes, They scized Scequey, and bawled down his
ear, and this is vhat they bawvled, ...
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“So roulre o {7 Tell, we've gonna tell you sometihing bel-
3G any ol the others leed vou astray. e nave o grand theory -
ana it's foolnrooi. We want Lo convert you to your way of think-

ing, whether you i1kc it or not. We think that sciencc fiction
should' be used fo put over Cummunistic propaganda to the unsusp-
ceting public. sugar-coated socialiswm, you see? We think that
all scicnce fiction stories should have o sociological basis. We
think that science fiction is o tool with which we can help to
achicve a Red TJtopia .... o pathuay to applied Cumnunism ese.s o
hitch-hike to the Red Revadlution. That is our theory - and we
vent you to back us up. It's called Chimelism after its invent-
or, HWell - vhat sare® .

But BSes QUCuhLMP vas incapable of saying anything, for hc
had ju“t died oi frustration,
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sow many of you have recad a copy of FARTASY MAGAZINE? I
supposc quitca few of you., Well, then, you will bc intensc- 1y
intern“tvd in reading FAN”ASClDNCE DIGEST, thc magazine that ha
been acelaimed as being the best since TANTASY MAGAZIKE!

£3) 1s issued bi-momthly, containing thirty, largep perfectly
mimcographed pages, featuring the best fan material procurable,
I'D in noted cspecinlly for ibs ncv-cover age,as it features threce
long acws columms (not petly gossip!); "AMAZING News" by Mark
Aeiasberg; "The Jcicnce Fiction Spotlight® by Robert A. Hodle;
and f4The Iteraal Wonderer® by cx-Britisher Ossic Train., Pertin-
ent articles relatcea to all aspects of fantasy comprisc the rem-
airder of the magazine.

Jolloving arce a few czcervts from letters received comment-
S on E&J”f“”IENCL DICHEST:

"It is  the best fon-nrticle nubljcntion that I have secen
since Julius Schwartz ran gA HTASY MAGAZINE® ,,..Charles D, Lornig

"Conzratulations on the superb mimeogr nph*ng' In my oplnlon
you'll have to go a long way to find any that's bettcr, and very,
very tew that are cven as good¥ cceoeccnscoossos s LAXIY Warner Jr,

"Seriously, you pack pleaty of pleasure ‘into your pages, and
your position as one of the top 5 Zan-mags should go ungquestioned

' eso0um Moskowitz,.
SUSSCRIPTION RATE3: two issaes for one shilling., Please send
Internationni Moncy Order. ™ Address: Robert 4, Modic, 333 E, Bel-
grade St., Phila., Pa., U.8.A.
kA L EleTalSs R IWTY. H&&AX&VWEL&BEﬂfmﬁmﬁﬁﬁhﬂﬁﬁmam&ﬁhﬂﬁmWﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁ&ﬂmﬂﬂﬂﬁﬁ
THY TUTURTAN - o British 16-page PRINTZD Fan-mag issucd quart-
ullJ, 1ndcpundcnt ol 21l so “thCu, and associations and printing
ultnout fear or favour!'. it ottempts to fcel the genuine nced
for » publication a littlc more sedate thon usual, yet not los~
4\E t1\ gssential enthusiasm, Many well-Imnown ians and several
autiiors have contributed and continuc to do so. Price is 4a. (1o
cents) a copy, or 4 issues for 1/- (30 cents) post frec., Bditor -
J.M. Rosenblum, 4 Grange Terrace, LEEDS 7
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The sane solution c¢f this business about English fans tending
to fall asleep in the afterncon 1is to consult our psychological
guides and to apply a iittle of the knowledge gained therefrom to
the problem, We find that what everybody has, including fans, is
an ego. This ego is in a very unstable state, restrained from
explosion only by an iron control over all thoughts and emotions.,
Also ‘this ego is a wvery powerful thing which can, when_ in control
of its ownder, make him do things which in his censored state he
would not dare or dreaa of doing. This cgo, we learn, is most
easily released by the application of flattery or adoration there-
to, in fact, that the ego is the sure key to a person's good will
and his co-~operation in any scheme you may propose.

Right then; all that these fans who lay low and say nothin!
want is a little subtle play on the ego, and they will wake up and
live. In the fan world the thing todo is te say something inter-
esting about these fans in your mags and other publications, For
instance, you might say something like this:~ "Looking up in our
files we find that Jerry Biggleswitch of Bacon-on-Greens has had
the colossal energy to write in onc letter during the whole year
he has been a member, Ve recommend this hearty kind of co-operat-
ion to thc notice of our members, and hope Lr, Biggleswitch will
continue his hectic scrvice to the good ot the S.TF.A." Where-upon,
Mr. Biggleswitch. readirg placidly through kis fan nag, will stare
hard at the paragraph, pgulp, perhaps go red, and then write sone
sort of letter to the editor. This should be published soon with
a suitable expression o gratification, and thas, insidiously,
another fan will .find himsell embroiled in the never-relaxing grip
of the fan world. ‘This sort of thing could be repeated in differ-
ent forms on all the other members, making them feel that they are
great, interesting and necessary personalitics,

Maurice Hanson used to work. this trick on me when he was hard
up for articles, He used to come up to me and tell me that wmy art-
icle was voted the best in the issue, and that Dby a general vote
it appeared I was the most popular writer on his staff, He would
then ask for another article, It nearly always worked. Still ,
that's by the way, and merely to illustrate how the method 6f per-
sonal attention can work even om intelligent chaps like myself,

Now once you have woken these fans up, what are you going to
do with them? Arc you going to let them mildew away in a living

"
e - e — S




BAGE EIGHT THE _SATELLITE

death, or are you going to put them out of their misery by working
them to death anyhow? This is a problem that is always and will
always come up so long as I and the S.F.4. are alive, what is the
object of the 3,F.A, and what do you want members to wake up for?
I anybody has any ideas on the subject, write in and get your cgo
inflated by secing your lctter in print,

(THAT'S AN IDE4 - SIT DOWN NOW AND LET US KNOW WHAT YOU THINK OF

THIS I3SUB:;
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S60e5. by L, Turner.

———

We rcegret to imform 1listeners
that a priceless set of Ziff-
Davies '"Amazing Storics%, each
with gem-studded back covers,
have been stolen from the Kens-
ington Art Musecum. While our

/ i
o'// g F L ’ . listeners rcalise the relatively
/ / 1/ // ’ i small wvaluc of the back covers
/‘4'//r / \ ] compared with the works of art ,
N //ﬂ /6- / it is hoped they will co-operate
4"/ ay / ! with the policc. :
: 2y POLICE WARNING ~
' Toe the people responsible for

the theft: on nc acount read
these stories; they are known as
Advanced Supcr Thousht-Variants,
and any reading them, not prev-
iously being well-grounded in SF

’ 7 . will surely lose his reason,
,,rf”""" ..... o DR GBEE O3 O G 4 S AR B R RER
e T e 7 R 1/6d4, ISN'T MUCH -~  cspecially
TR 0l vhen you realisc that you can
“\\\;::“w~ have a 6 months subscription to

: the "FANTASTY for tuat meagre

| ! sum, Write now to (C.S. Youd,

IANG IT. WHERES My : 244 Desborough Roac, Dastl:igh,

TROUSERS [ Hants. 3id. per single copy
A post frce,

WE RECOMUEND IT ¢
ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂ&ﬂﬂﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁEﬁﬁﬂﬂMﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁMWI&?Eﬂﬂﬁﬁﬁmﬁﬂﬂﬁﬂ
FALIOUS LAST WORDS

l., "I can land a ship in any crater.....?

2. "I said AUAZING was a really clasSsy mag....”

3. "I don't need a suit, I'11 hold my breath.....t

L
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"What is all this?" asks you., I can hear you asking, Well,
it goes 1like this, chums:

"Dere kir. Gillings, I think yor magazine is rotten and Turn-
er's drorings are dredful", "Dear Mr., Carnell, 'New Worlds!
gives me a pain in the neck and Frank Arnold is nuts, I think
'Satellite! is orful, why is it such rotten print and such rotten
paper and why is it rotten?® "The American stf. mags are dead
from the neck up". "The English mags are dead from the hair down
and Inglish fan-mags are horrible. ZEverything's horrible',

But that ain't the half of it. There's more to come, and it
goes like this:

"snglish fans are the dirtiest, Jlazicst, nastiest, ugliest
bunch of skunks....."' "Amcricgn fans are a bunch of skunks,,.""I

te¢ Frank Arnold -~ I hate Johnny Butke - I hate Ken Chapman ~ I
hate everybody in science fiction, but I'm a swell guy".

You think that's the lot? Not a bit of it! Listen to this;

"Give us reprints®,,."Nuts to reprints",.."We want more act-
ion; cut out the science and give us bloocd"...."Let!s have human
interest®,.."Let!'s have thought-variants%.,.."Let's have mutants -
I don't kmovw what they arc, but they sound awfully good"...."Your
mag is rotten - cut out the boring science-fiction and give us a
lot of sev¥..."

I can hear you yawning. A}l right, then, just one little bit
more:

"The SFA arc a bunch of skunks- Chapman and Carncll are mak-
ing momey out of the SFA - tons of it - what about that non-comme
crcial S¥4A -~ Chapman and Carnell are running the SFA to boost
Scicnce TFPiction Service'.

That's encugh. No doubt you wonder what I'm talking about,
I'21 tcll you, chums, That is a fair to average sample of the
sort of chatter which has been circulating around science-fiction
for quite a whibes now, and which you and I and other men of good
will are thoroughly fed up with, and which we mean to put a stop
to. Isn't it silly! Here isg an organisation of fellows linked
by common love of a brand of literature, and in its midst is a
group of hominoid growths who go out of their way not only to
talk like the above about their fellow-members but the very lit-
erature itself.

Brother-members, you and I are people of very few wants. All
we want to do is read science-fiction and ourdearest wish is to
sec regular science-fictiozn magazines published in our own count-
ry, as our happy American cousins have enjoyed for years, How
cen we use our collective influence to bring about such a happy
state of aftairs? Why, by making this Associatiom a live and in-
teliigent group with a purpose, a group that can prove to the men
who make science-fiction - the authors, editors and publishers,
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that there is a keen public waiting for them if they will turn
their attention to this brand of literature,

Those o1 us lucky enough to be at the historic Convention of
1939 must have been struck by one great fact - that although the
Association is only a couple of years old it has already come of
age, The schoolboy squabbles of the type outlined above must be
killed froia mow on, Science fiction lovers as a class have grown
up and the SFA must grow up with them if it wants to see a steady
and imnfluential flow of science fiction in Britainm.

Recollect what that popular author-member W.J. Passingham
told us -~ that British editors arw commonsense fellows who will
accept anything reasonable, but you can't fool them with a lot of
fairy-tales. Anybody in professional writing will tell you that
cditors are hard nuts to crack - you've got to sell things to
thew, They are pestered too much by cranks already to listen to
the babblings of kids who want pipedreams. If we want science-
fiction from them we've got to sell it to them ourselves; prove
‘that we arc intelligent adult readers who will pay hard cash for
vhat we want to read if they will publish it,

The kids responsible for the kind of guff aforementioned
would ncver sell anythinz to their owa grandmothers, Reader and
brothcr-member, these same kids are a small minority but they are
responsible for the ruin of many an Association in America, and
their brand of twirp would do the same for the SFA 1if we don't
put the stopper on 'em pretty quick.

Huts to these squabblcs and uproars: Huts to the senseless
insults showered upon hardworking authors and ecditors and even
the harmless, devoted stewards of the STA. Kuts to these futile
criticisuws of protessional magazines that are good enougzh to BX~
tract woney irom a hard-boiled public! To Heil with all This] we
cry, and the SFA will go ferward, a courageous, capable, serious-
minicd but fun-loving body. Do you agree?

I'11 bet you do.,

EARAREAEEEIARLATRRARRECARARARAE AR DDA RIE R HE LA EEEE CERNIR @ A RERENE KX A
ROTs TO SFA MEMBERS:  Will all thosce who would be interested 1in
borrwing non~sti fiction by Heggard and Burroughs frow the Libr-
ary let the Librarian know, as there is a large amount of such
material in the library,.somc of it well worth reading. If sev-
eral members would be interested in borrowing them a list will be
published. Those interestcd should either write to the Librarian
direct (Harry T. Kay, 321 Brownhill Road, Catford, S.E.6.) or moc-
ntion it in a letter to Sally, +the Farntast, or a member of the
wxcchtive Committec,
R0 GO 01T B B (B DR IR K00 R R GORT SE6 7 DKE IHR KK AR AR EE HE SEIRREH
COHNGRATULATIONE : 9"Fantaynic® would like to hand
out his first bouquet (not before its time!) to John Russell
Fearn for taking the time to write a good story - ‘“She VWalks Al-
ongt, Wie thank you.
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FROM ERIC S. NEEDHAM-{Manchesterj: The cover 1is progressively
rottener, except for.‘the mimecg'd ones. What is it alleged to
represcnt; anyhow? Perhapes itl's just symbolical..[f You got it,
pal - now guess what it symbolises. So you won't go on a false
trail, we_can_tell vou herc and aow that the guy on the cover was
NOT meant to be Ted Carneli or Hugo Gernsback/ Moonshine wasn't,
for once, and the only redecming' features were MAt the Bottom of
zy Garden? and Astrology. Keep up the good work, and here is one
vho demands & reinstallash of Tantaclunk.,

FRCM BRZC C. WILLIAMS, London (who also clutters up Poge 7): The
cover was to my ciscrimimating eyes very pleasant both from the
anesthetic wvicew and from _the technical angle. I:wonder if Alf
Bates can do it ogain? / We_hopc to have him om the October 1lst,
Birthday issuc,/I always i1ike Don Comeron's stuff, and although
this 15 mnot exactly a new idea for an " article it was a darned
goouw copy of Will T's stiutf (or should it not be?). 0Of all the
crazy things to do! Heaning for Fantacynic to fade out just when
he had got into his stride and had carved a niche in all our
hearts. Ho diffcrence thnt he had caten the niche out with acid -
we want him back again, nud we refuse to take his weak excuse for
‘leaving; it is that punching whiech has made Sally so well- liked.
Bcn Tucker's rime was o classic, Contact hiwm again, Gabrielson
.states a strong case for Astrology, and I should not be surprised
v Aif he has not copied a large amount of il from some authoritative
~work / We should 7, at least, : it sounds so well comstructed. © I
“agree with hir that the stars and planets must exett some influ-
cnce over us; that much can be deduced from plain logic, But
there are so many terrcestrial things that might give rise to our
mental characteristics that to put, say, our possession of an
‘overdose of courage dowa to a conjunction between ilars and Saturn
is taking o tremendous leap into the dark quite without adequate
reason, I would first search every phenomena of Mother Earth be-
fore I accepted the position of the stars as being the cause of
my character and the plotter of my future.

ned”

FROi1 HARRY VAFENmR JR. +Hogerstown, id, USA): Fantacynic  tickles
my ribs. In foact, I think that this is just about the best col-
unn of its kind in any famnag today. / What say, readers? Do _you
want Fantacynic back? /

—— F=
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FROM MAURICE ¥, HANSONW (ngng)z There seerns to be a lot going on
on the cover, and if oniy one could see a bit more clearly mno
doubt it would prove to be really ghastly, which, I suppose, was
the artist's 1ntent10n.[ Wreng - our captlve wenlus is a clairvo-
Yyant, and procued the June cover after seeing a vision of Jacob
bpsteints latest crention in a dream / The humour in "The Inter-
view" was a trifle elephantine /How can a trifle be elephantine?7
but it whided away ninety seconds pipasantly cnough, If wll of
your hundred readers reacted in the same way to it as myself that
would mean nine thousands seconds whiled away pleasantly, which
means_a fair reward for the time spent in writing and duplicating
1t [ We got more than a hundred readers, sir 7 I wonder, who is

Will Scott? M"Famous Last Words™ was the best thing in the issue,
I liked the sccond one especially. I think "Conventiom Parade"
is as good an account of the Convention as one can expect, al-
though Ted splits an infinitive on the third line from the bottom
‘of the first page. [ Ve checked up, an! he's right! HNoted as the
editors are as distinguished litterateurs throuchout this nizhty,
this clorious Eupire (BBC Music-Halls and G-B Newsreels for past
six months) it is a miracle how such a thing slipped past. We

apolozise/I don't think I shall mourn tremendously over the dec=
ease of Fantacynic, L BEveryone elsc has done - sec other letters/
R.D. Swisher disposes of Gabrielcon nicely; thanks for putting
his letter next to Gabriel's current,. qrtlclc which at times carr~
ies with it a delightful tang of humour, ¢.3., what profundity we
find 1n the statement "Relatlonshlhs uay be Spatial or Temporal,

(to nention only two)".

FROM J.M, ROSENBLUM (Lceds) After reading Tucker's Martian epic
I make you a prescnt of. o Martian Nursery Rhyme I learncd in my
childhood: I 1ove the grocious Calophan

In his coat of pink and grecn;

With hks horncd nose and his eight-hued tocs

And the wriggiy bit between!

FROM D.R. SHITH (Nuneaton): WHAT a cover! What a COVER! [ Whgt_
do yvou MEAN? / "Interview" was anusing and original as far as I'n
concerned, "Fanous Last Words® were far from the wit of their
probotypes. What is a space-wapp / Tell vs -~ we'lve wanted to
know for years ~ ever since we rcad our fiftieth Schachner yarn /
and wvay is it dangerous? My idea of a space-~warp is a gravitat-
ional field, which is not dangerous of itself, Carnell's word-
picture of the Convention was entertaining, but Fantacynic's was
even better, I like Tucker too, always have done. Swisher's
reply to Gabriclson was neat pler of logic., though  probably
vasted on the gentleman hinself to judge from the tone of his As-
trology article., What us proved by o series of dogmatic state-
nents without any background of fact or logic? "Rays or vibrat-
ions which touch you nust have sounc cffect.® Perhaps so, but its
nizhty little in the casc of the nicrorcopic anounts yielded by o

vE v
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star, The same with the moon (discovered by an astronomer, not
an astrologer), Where I definitely don t see the lcgic of the
argument is where he says that these minute physical effects must
bProduce an eftect on the tuture ol my life., Why should the fact
that I receive a flicker of" infra-red radiation from the stars of
my nativity cause a bus to run over me tomorrow? Iy horoscope
Tor the day would probably say "You will be lucky fimancially to-
day", "Aha!" says the astrologer, "Just as I said - look at the
compensation you will draw", ' Qr it might have said "Beware of
~ encounters with strange wen", The bus-firiver, says the triumph-
ant astrologer. And so on with any of the Predictions they hand
out, and in each case the astrologer would have rcgistered it as
a striking success., Piggers can't lie, but liars can figger, No,
despite Mr, Gabrielson, I shall stick to palmistry to direct my
life, Palmistry is a truc science, based on the laws of heredity
suand.-commongonse , ~with-nillions of successfhl ‘ pre&yétions ts I ts
credit, Hos it not been proved that mno two men have the same
fingerprints? Neither will any two lives rum the same way. My
1ine of wealth is weak, and that of luck spirals roumd it and
hides it. Thereforc it @s useless me betting on horses, though
there are indications that I would do well at rouiette., Some may

mock, but it only shows how anv_idiot can laugh inanely at any
[T truth,
4 FROM _ARTIIUR C. CLARKE (London)

I cnjoyed the issue of SALLY juwt
T T arrived. “Interview?
gave ue hysterics ;
T'm lcnging to see
Bill*s face when he
reads it - (he's out
courtving at the pom-
ent). But why, why,
wastzs halil the issue
on this insane astr-
ology business? If
anything is cracked,
that is. Swisher
deals with Cabriel-
\\\ | son's points =~ if
Jhithey can be dignifi-
ed by that name -
pretiy cffectively.
Gabrielson.-.says.taRy
fooi can laugh in-
ancly at any truth@,
Better that than to
distort it into mean
ingless drivel as he
has done in his
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first pnge. Look at that idiotic second para: Ii Gabriclson was.
on & triin, would he usc the ground as his refercnce plane? Not
likely; for, eonsidering his position in the train, he would ign-
ore the carth and regard the trnin as stationary. In the scne
way, 1t the astrunomer is discussinz the mabion of thce ecarth
around the sun he naturally takces the sun as his centre point, If
he 1s considering the earth's own rotation he uses thce polar axis
as his rcicercnce line. This, notwithstanding Mr. G's gibes, is
COLII0ON SCNse,

So the moon isn't the causc of tides? Perhaps the omnisci-
egnt Ur, G. will tell®*us deluded mortals what does cause thew? And
perhaps he will, at the same time, explain “how it is that the °
hariionic analyser, by adding together the six tidal functions
bascd on the woon's position, is able to calculate automatically
for years ahead the exact time of high tide for any spot on carth?

I'd 1like to know where the {ron experlment was carried out
and under what conditions. Frankly, I don't believe it, When
Mr. G. can predict:.eclipses a thousand years heénce to within a
few winutes; when he can neasure the velocity of a star g trilli-
oa niles away, then we'll Zive hip o hearing. But while he tills
pagcs  with complctely meaningless statemcnts 1incapable of any
logical interpretation, one can enly wondcr at the perversity of
the humca nind, '

I hoave spoken!

L o _haye a 1ot of other peoplc - so nany that we've had to
crowd LOSt oi thbn out oi thlg 1soue Ncyt month Horry Turner

ﬁhu AE@UELMuMhﬁDdFJuMa@kmdemuﬁdJﬁﬂdmﬁahmmﬁ“Gmﬁﬂﬂmﬁmmmﬂﬁﬂﬂwmﬁﬂmﬂﬁ
For thc utmost in U.S. fam mags., try SPACEWAYS. Already 1in its
sixth issue, which con513us of 26 largzge size pages, it sells for
only a dine; threc issues “or o shilling International Money Ord-
er. (Ho forcign subscriptions acccpted for less). 308 Bryan Place
Hogerstown, Md., U.S.A. Also will trade for English stf. books.
mumnm&mmmmamamu&mﬁmﬁ@ﬁmmmﬂaﬁmeﬂﬂumﬁmmmmmﬁmw&mam&@ﬂﬁmmﬂﬁﬁmmmmnﬂmﬁm
QUR_DUMB FRIENDS' LEAGUE The girl who thought that "Cosmic
Cloud" was the result of dropping face-powder on the dressing-~
table,
ﬂﬂﬂﬁ&ﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂmﬁﬂmﬂﬂEﬂXﬁXﬂEﬂEEEEﬁmﬁﬁmﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁﬂmﬁmﬂﬂ@&Eﬂmﬂmﬂﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁ
COLING SHORTLY: "An Acsthetic Fan Devides" by Erie C, Williams, °
WGalaxy of Stars" by L.V. Heald, %Speed, Space, Time & Trouble" ,
by Eric 8. Heedhan, %4 Defense of Weird TFiction" by Bert Lewis, &
many other special features by sugh well-kmown fon writers as C,
S. Youd, Arthur €, Clarke, Wm.F, Temple, & Co.
EﬂﬁaﬁﬂﬂﬁmﬁﬁﬁﬂXﬂﬂﬁﬁbﬁmﬁﬂmﬁmﬁm@EJEEﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁMﬂE@ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂﬁﬁ&
In recsponse to many requests for back numbers, we would say that
we can. only supply the May 1939 issue at 434, post free, Issues for
Jonuary-April 1939 can be obtained at the same price from Science
Fiction Service of 15, Houghton Street, Liverpool 1.
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