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. Iook aE—us--Priends, and sfudder.|Note how our hand quive
Yowl of jelly in a model T Measded over a rough road. Gozc with pit
into our hollow staring eyes —— eyes that have witnesged ultimaf
horror, . that have wviewed the sort of suffering that not even a Jac
Pilliamson character undergoes., Note the way we spring shrieking int
the alr and clutch the chandelier when the doorbell rings, our higl
hollow laughter and the fact that strange ravens we've never seen D
'ore follow wus down streets croaking "Nevermore!® “All this fanzir
editing has brought about. Once our merry laughter brought the - plasber
doym from the walls and we went bounding about our dally work like
faun vith the hotfoot. Then came the first issue of the STAR, wlth
twenty-eipght vseless stencils to burn, the second wlith sll the soul
gearing horror of first-time mimeographing, the told with the hideous
Milco fiasco, and now the fourth, whersin, after all our failr hones, ¥
£ind that we're late azain, due to the delay in getting the money nec-
ssery for a rew mimeo, the discovery that paper has gons up to a dol-
lar and ten cents a ream, the sanity-shattering realization that Sears-
awbuck sent ws black ink instead of the blue we ordered., the shock oX
Mnding thet lithoing had gone up thwee dollars and that the pics 1
mis issuve cost us seven bucks and a half — we weep, We WEeep . .« .
. The next STAR'11l have four and five color mimeographing onone page
and  there!ll be artwork thruout; we want to make 1t as pleasing in
ppearance a5 Phil Bronson's FANTASITE or one of the other STARLICGHI
ubs, Thanlks Lo farry Jenkinsg, Jr. Tor his kindness in stenciling M1~
iy's “Denvention Daze®, and we'd 1ike %o add our name t0 the 1ist
? fanzine oditors indebted to Forry Ackerman — we, for his willing
eEs to talkke 2 loss in litholng the Denvention pics rather than to go
Dack on his acceptance of the Job when he discovered the rise in prices,
M1l notice that author and expert graphologist Grapn Waldeyer
ken over the THendwriting On The Wall department, We are grateful
m for agreeing to conduct this departinent, and oxre
hat the accuracy of his analyses will astonisi youse; partlcu-
irly since Graph 18 not acquainted with the fans e analyzes, an ad=
a 'tgge tlhe for=er writer of the department did not have, Dammit, OF
8 we coing to crowd =211 we want to say in one page? You 1like Shor
entences, hah-nh-h-h? gl
. The next STAR will be the special DFF issue with'a map of the South
th D' members in their proper positions (suggested by Theron Raines)
311k screen cover, four and five color mimeoing on one page, colore:
per, and mabterial by DFF members Schunann, Raymond Washington, Jr.
¢ ,i_'scfn.er-l?enton with anothier of their masterly speculative articles,
n — The Robot", and a blood chilling article that we believe will
 the sonsation of '42, by a fan's wife. Don't miss itl The firs A
he SGUTHERN STAR trilogy of spacc ships crowded out this issue i
ssented, too., Usual forty pages, maybe more, price o
inue to remoin a dime per issue despite I3 -
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Tt 4is not my purpose here to speak of the great saga of the Wid-
neride, whose many adventures will be related elsewhere. We begin at
the point where the vaguest darkness became visible against the Western
horizon and we .strained our eyes at it until it was finally certain
that it actually was the outline of the Rogly Mountains.

So we landed at the Hotel Shirley-Savoy, and Widner went to call
up Lew Martin or Olon Wiggins, while in the meantime I found Wiggins
wandering around the -lobby. We hello'd all around, registered at the
desk, pickzad up two letters which contained, respectively, the results

: . of the FAPA election and a preclous pay check; and upped to the fifth

B flooyr, wherc the entire conventlon appeared to be locatcd, except for

# Mo few capitalists whp could afford more.

R After getting settled, the first step was a visit to the Daughers
1 tys! room, where a mob was crowded consisting of lMr. .nd lirs. Daugherty
Ackerman, Morojo, tho Futurians, Evans, and many, many other olad
friends, whom I grected in a confusing whirl of autograph signing and
picture snapping. :
Before we knew what was happening, Daugherty had the omnipresent
recorder switched on, and we Widneriders were cutting the groove which
: would preserve our voices for cver and cver.

. ; After that, things are rather confused, for the Futurians kidnap-

ped me and held me captive for the rest of the evening, thelr purpose

being to roll me for the green paycheck that nestled snugly in my pock-

| ct. But their cfforts were in vain, and even after they took me to a

hr marvelous bookshop where I bought librettos of Siegfried and Boris Go~

) - dounoff for 5¢ each, ‘éven after I got plastcored on their guart o

- Scagrams, I still rcfuscd to enter their unholy pokor gamc and so re=

| tained my bank roll. The sole result of that evening was th: Verriouih

R stoin that adorncd my pants for the rest of the convention ~-- and Milt-
; y'!'s gratitude to the FPuturians for allowing his ambition to be fulfill-

. ed. :

s The next morning, bright and carly — well, sligntly tarnished and
~  moderatcly carly, we startcd tho Convention. Nothing happencd all morn
ing except gab, picture snapping, gab, autograph hunting, handshalking,
looking at “fanzines, gab, looking at original illustrations, making re-
. cordings, and talking, Iotes of fcllows made reccordings of the voices
e of various fans to takec back with them, or to sehd as greetings to var-

- ious pooplc. ¢
Wolt Licbschor and I cut a marvelous boogic-woogie AN
record, with him doing the right hand part and me the : : 2
left hand. It was truly inspired (tho Elmer could do ?é%§¥
all of that by himsclf) and on thc other side I put a 3
- Bach Tocatte Daugherty, the louse, kept the rccord, S
. | At about mnoon, they cleared the crowd ocut into the foyer so that
tho register could be signed by all. Lew Martin dashed out to get a
stor book and also a couplc of beers, and yhon he roturnéd, we
ed. ((On what? ¢the register or the Beors?)) * g
~Onc by ono wo signed, f£iling solemnly into the hallowed meethmii
rik
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placo, beating cach other ovor the hoad for cholco scats.

Viion all had ascermbled, the program struggled to begin. Icw Mare
tin bravely orated the four lines I had written for him. Roy Hunt wel-
comed us o1l, and Wiggins fuddled around for a tonsc moment introducing
tho one who was to introducc the spcaker of honor.

Let us disgress for a moment and cxploin & point. Wiggins, Mariin,
and Funt did a magnificient job of organizing the convention. Tho ho-
01 wes odmirable, the hall was perfect, the arrangenents cxecllelb
in cvery woy — but Wiggins, Martin, ond Tunt could not apealr before an
audience. They kmew it, cverybody knew it, and there was no use kiddin
anybody cbout it. So after thot painful beginning, when the program
ercoked mizhtily and it oppearcd os if the wholo thing would stop short |
Wiggins 6id the very best thing he could hove done. He gquictly turncd 1
over o1 +the chairmaning to Walt Daugherty, ond there was no one nore
suited to the job.

Thot coame loter, howevor. In the mezntine, Ackermon introduced
Jr. Heinlcin, who hardly nocded introducing. FHeinlein is o mediuvm sdz-
cd person, cxtreomely good-losking, weors glasses, has 2 faint moustache
gpcoks  slowly ond  with great deliberation, is very scrious in nonner
and thought, ond looks 1like a cross botweoen Eprol Flynn ond George
Bront. Being scorious, ho 8poke scriously. His nicgssage thaot ofternoon ;
(I nesitotc to coll it 2o speoech) was of great significancc cnd interest. '
Iwish I hed o copy of the speech hcrce so I could report it more ac-
curctoly then from merory. Porhaps it will be publishied clsewhere word

for word, |
He first spoke of vhat riade s-f fans diffcrent from other pcoplej ;
|
i

why it was that the world was divided into two parts, s-f rcaders and

non-s-f rcoders. Fo spoke of that which distinguishes mon from the low-

er aninnls, and he called it time-binding, wihich is the ability to _

| think of the past and tlic future and rolate them to the prescent. He i

polioved thrt s-f readers had greater powers of tine-binding, this bo-
ing rclated to thwir great interest in the future.

Iin this conmection, he spoke of prophecy oand the rionner in wvhieh

prophccr rclates to sanity. Hc told of how aninals went mnad under CxXe-
perinental conditions which coused their proplhiceics to foil over and
over ogain. He spokc of how many pcoplc today arc faced with insanity

becouse their prophecics keep feiling to come truc. ZIc. spoko of how
s-f fons con overcone this tondency to insanity by corbbining sciontific
thinking i th thelr 2lready present powers of timc-binding ond prophéecy

By scicntific thinking, he cxplained, he mecant the usc of facts,
ond the 2bility to distinguish between facts ond non-facts. Fsocts, he !
defincd as things which have already occurred, 25 distinguiskod fron
things vhdclh might occur, which are going to occur, or yhiich are opin-
lons. By sticlzing rigorously to facts, scientific thinking nay boe aec-
corplishecd. ' . t

de g82id nony nore things, but I find thet if I stent to dig into
ny rnerory further I begin to confuse what he seid wvitlh: my ovm ideas,
end to go further would not be reporting, but editorializing.

After o short intermigsion, Mr. Heinlein agein took the stand to
gnswer questions which hod been written dovm and hwonded to iz,

The first gquestion asled vaaethor Mr. Ileinlein approved of the use
of drugs suclh as tho benzedrince surrogato vhiiclh vras mentionod in one of
‘ his storics. Teinlein onswered thot uwpon occasion he had partaken of
/ certain drugs and opproved of thoir usc whon tho aituction callecd for
| thon. Whaicli was the answoer to be expected.

" _ The next guestion ncntionod the iupossibility of belicving what

-
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was told in the papers, and thersfore, where could one obtain facts u-
pon which te think scientifically concerning current events. This was
qulte imporiant, Heinleln admitted. The majority of what was printed
in the papers was pure bolony, he sgreed. To have any opinion at all
concerning .things that happen you have to go out and see for yourself.
Join a political club, not necessarily to take part or even to agree in
thelr work, but just to look on and mest people by means of whom you
can meet the people oxn the real inside and find out how they work and
what goes on in their heads. At first glance that appears to he a hor =
ribly Iincomplete answer. What about things that happen abroad? Ths
answer being that not even the greatest people know the tru?h about
whet heappens eabroad. Tt remains for the individual to dig into the
cammuni ty hapoenings, and there are plenty. .

The next slip of paper pleked up was a difficult question to word
and was stated quite confusingly. Heinlein showed a lovely sense of
perception by immediately grasping the meaning, - The question started
with the proposition that future fiction 1is based upon an extrapolation
from present day knowledge. The question asked why authors couldn:t‘go
farther and make sn extrapolation from thie £irst extrapolation. Heln-
lein's enswer was simply that it was toe d4ifficulst. Some authors, like
Stepleton, could make a stab at it, but for an ordinary mortal it was
just too rmuch of a Job

; The 1lest cquestion asked whether a person was justified in being a
conscientious objector iIf he had as a logical basis the proposlition
that all of these civilizetions wore but transicent things when consid-
ered in the light of thousands of years, and that therefore none of it
was worth fighting for. The reply was that any point of vicw was quite
proper a8 1long as the individual felt that way. Personally, lcinlein
did not fecl that way. He felt that what we had over here was qulte
worth fighting for — if on the basis of civil libertics alono. He
stressed that most pcople took civil libertics for grantced, but just
let tham be deprived of them for a while and thoy would know whether
they were worth fighting for.

In 1looking back I notice that Heinlein was extremely cesutious in
what he =said. He statod clearly that he thought vhat we had was worth
fighting for. But nover in any circumstancos did he give an opinion
concerning the manncr in vhich the govermment was working things. fHo
said that +ho governmont was paying him to bc a soldicr and that was
what his job wes. Heinlein, you know, 1s a rotired naval officer, and
is likely ¢to Dbe called back into sorvico. Naturally, 1t would be out
of linc for khim to expross publicly an uwnauthorizod opinion.

So that took carc of tho first aftcrnoon. Evecryonc then dashed
wildly away to cat dinncer and got rcady for the party that cvoning.

Ycs. The party. If you pecople over want to get a shoclkk you ought
to ¢try coming ¢to a convention, oponing the program book, and finding
that you aroc to bo master of corcmonics at e porty that night. That!s
thoe wey 3t happencd ¢to me. And if I say so mysclf, thce porty was a
succecss. Not duo to any unduc offorts on my part. It sinply happened
that whon cverybody got tircd admiring the costumes and wo werc walting
for Wiggins and Heinlein and somc others to come in, and things bogan
to bog Cowvm, thero wes Lowmdes ready to £i11 in vith ono of Wis inimit-
oblo storios. . And whon ILovnmdes had finlshed there was Korntluth. And
after C, B,, Walt wvith storlcs and ilmitations. So therc vas no cnd of
fun, ond it was £ll spontancous and unproparcd and carriod on ontirecly
by tho fans thomsclvos.

The costumes woro really good this time. No doubt most of you will
800 plcturcs of ¢thom Pfor onough werce takon to satisfy thc most ardont
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‘camera hound. In fact, I haven't seén so many -cameras - togothor outaldo
of a comera store. There were two Speed Graphics, a Rolloicord, an Ik-
oflex, a Contax, a Dollins, .and Tord kndws how many others. Half of
them bhad synchroflashes, the rest uscd .fotofloods, whille I,‘ha ha,.usod
von 1. dcveloper vhich allows me to take picturcs in ordinary light.
(You will be secing moro about von L clscwhere.) :
Anyhow, the costumeos, as follows: Mr. Heinlein, Adam Stink, the
world's most lifelike robot. In other words, no costume at all. Mrs.
Hoinlein, Quecen Niphar from "Figurcs of Earth, " by Cabell. e wore a
sort of a scml-oricntal dress vith much gostume jewelry.
. Walt Daughorty:«’A dolactik Rofmer.® ¥His eostumc was 5
put togethcr out of plastic material which he obtained as jcool "4
remmonts from the airplanc factory in vhich he vorks. The Fii
gstuff actually cost $500 to makec, counting the cxperimen-

£al work involved in obtaining the particular shapc.
E. Everctt Evans: Bug~Eyed Monster from Rhea. Completo-

1y hand madc. A blue and ycllow suit with a helmet made of
dozens -of fcatners pasted on a form onc by onc. dorribly hot
Lo to weear.
Art Widner: He obtained a frightful rubber mask and came as Gran-
ny from "Slan®, with specch and all.
~ domon knight: A sloppy looking sort of John Star complete with
Junfior G lian medal.
: Ackermen: A most horrible looking rubber mask. Indescribable.
. Get pictures of this. The same for Morojo.
Willism Deutoh of Hew York put on a littlc beard and a French ace
. cent and handed out Life ILine prophecies. '
. Chet Cohen grew a Christ-like beard and came o8 & prophet; Cyril
Kornbluth Iooked natural ond came es a med scientist; ond Doc Lowndes
. put 2 mercurochrome cut cround his ncck, powder on his face, and eye-
brow pencil on his eyes cnd was a lovely zombie. Thce three of them
did.not put on the act viaich they were supposed to.

Elmer Meukel, of Washington (statc of) appeared in fancy blue
shirt ond orange bathing trunks to represent the Probaoble Men.

ATter the tepid beer had been sampled and prizes cnnounced to go
to Evans, Daucherty and Ackerman for costumes, the Lost Yorld was seen.
All -haé preat fun heckling t¥e silent Ppitture with strange noises &
hand-shadows on the screen.

Thzat night Ackerman bought me the malted milk he *ned promised me.
I really didn't deserve it after that binge the night hefore.

The next morning the business meeting of the Colorado ¥antasy Soc-
lety was scheduled. They should have Iknown better than to schedule a
meeting for the morning. I was the only one down there, gso I put in an
energetic session of pianoc practice.

A?ter noon various persons began straggling in. The afternoon ses-
sion wes scheduled for 1:00. At that time the chalrman was nowhere to
be seen. For that matter, most of the audlence was nowhere to be seen.
However, according to rules of order, if the chairman is not present at
the time a meeting 1s sacheduled, anyone can ascend the platform and
take over the chair. Therefore, Hr. Cyril Kornbluth took the gavel in
hand and called the mesting to order.

Pirst piece of business was to choose the winner of the F. Orlin
Tremaine Comet award for the person who overcame the grcatest difficyl-
ty in attending the convention. The prize was given almost unanimously

to Miiton A. Rotamen due to the fact that he had had to sit next %o
Madle for 2000 miles.
" Fext, the location of the next convention was voted upon. The win-

——
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Ah'm comin’® ‘Ah'm comin’

Pacificonews done got up my enthuse’ -

FREE, from Walt Davaherty, 6224 Leland Way,

out theah whesah mah cousin Rochester works,

J? in Hollywood, Calif.

= adisaie o (s be svekeide  wndmbn et | W e






__SOUTHERN STAR _ Page ¥

- - i > = ol -

Penvention Daze

— — et — ——— . —— . —— s | .t
e i, o . et . e e - _— - -

dng place was Picadilly Bombshelter No. 3, London.

Various other matters were discussed until, the hall becoming too
populated, the meeting broke up. :

At about this time Walt Daugherty came in, and unaware of the fact
that the resl meeting had already taken place, called to order the sgce
ond afternoon scgslon of the conventlon. Resolutiona were first taken
up and voted upon. The convention voted in favor of a Britlsh Science
Fiction Relief Society ((Send some promags how to John Cunningham ¢ at
2050 Gilbert St., Beauwmont, Texas, who'll ship em o'er seas.)), whase
purpose would be to wmake avallable acience flction to rcaders in Eng-
iand who had¢ trouble roceiving copioes of magazines and books.

Art Widner then rose and made a motion, authored by Lew lMartin, to
the effect that any city bidding for a convention should have at leasat
one person of 1legal age there to take responsibility. T™is motion
failed ©6 pass. .

Since there were no more resolutions submitted, Ackerman rose and
gave his speech for the day. He spoke of how Ackerman coenld sgpeak much
better with his typevriter than with his volce, and therefore it was
silly for him to get up and make a speech, and he tool ten minutes in
phich tec say it, ramblingly, beating around the bush, vaguely, and all
purposely, Lo ensure the fact that Ackermanwould never have to make a
speech again. Curiously, I do not understand vhy Ackerman does not llke

b e —— e ———

to spezl: before an auvdience. e has quite a nice voice, and he speaksd
clearly eond with good enunciation, and he seems to have little trouble
coordinating his thoughts. Science fiction conventiond are marvelous

exercise for learning how to speal in public. I know. I'm still learn-
ing. :

To prove which I got up on my hind legs, announced the FAPA elect-
jon resvits and put in a plug for the FAPA. It is fun speaking through
a2 public address system., Makes me feel 1like a crooner. '

Then followed discussion as to how the truth of articles and gos-
sip in fanzines can be determined. Naturally, no conclusion was reache-
ed, for the simple reason that there is no answer. Science fiction fans
may be loneat as the day is long, but the}‘r also have a terrific sense
of humor. You can't make them write "joke" at the top of a page when
they ere pulling a gag.

Walt Daugherty then talked about many things and cabbages and
kings. He gave his opinions concerning organizing fandom. e desired
one organization to unite fandom, and mentlioned the NFFF as the possib-
flity. The FAPA, he thought, should be better.

Tris led to his presentations of medals to five prominent fans,
his purpose being to give some 1dea of what sort of standards the na-
- tional organization might loolr for. Medal nwmnber one went to Ackerman,
Ifor' gservices rendered to fandom in general. Number two went to damon
- night for contributions to fan numor. Three went to Julius Unger for
neys. . Tour went to Roy Ifunt for the best fan art work, and the fifth

went to Wiggins for the best general fan magazine, taking all angles
into consideration.

E. Everett Evans spoke of the many long-range ideas that fandom
night worlc on to influence the pro mags, find newcomers and make them
| Interested, and to form fan agencies for variocus purposes. He ended
wvith 2 motion that the convention should go on record as desiring a
long-range program for the benefit of fandom and that the convention
should appoint a committee of five members to prepare the long-range
Iplan to present at the noxt convention.

An amendment was made by Rothman to incorporate this into the NFFRF
Land give it a vote of confidence to perform the long-range program.
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An explanation by Art thner'of the NOFF came at this point.

Korshak esked for caution and spoke of dangers involved, but was
gnsvered by many speakers who believed that dangers must be risked for
the sake of +the things we wanted to do. Culminating the gfiscussilon, g
Evans withdrew his original motion and replaced it by one which gave
the NFFF the power to appOimty the,progyam gofyuighee previously mention-
ed. The motion was passed slmost unsnimously. : o

And that, I believe, completed the second afternoon session. Fol-
lowing dinner +the auction was held. And boy! Vhat an auction! The
laws of supply and demand were certainly proving their wortp that nlght.
There were a comparitively few good items for sale, and mucil money Cir-
[ culating with vwhich to buy it. At the first few rapicd bids, those of
us with budgets threw up our hands, screamed, and fainted dead away.
Conspilcuous at this auction was a total lack of bidding from Ackerman
end Rothman, who had been among the highest at the previous convention.
l For waen a stinty Paul cover goes for almost ten dollars ancd a lovely

Jittle black and white Bok {the only damn thing I wanted) goes for over
nine, then the rest of us give up. UHeinlein bought anéd resolcd the pap-
jer mache slull contributed by Korshak. Evans tried to get rid of his
feather headpiece, but nobody felt like carrying it home with them.
Pinally lorojo took it for four dollars. So a.good time was had by all.

Te next morning the traditional softball gamne was held, which T
did not attend. T bheard somewhere that four innings were played, and
that the two teams came out even. Personally, I doubt very much the
wisdor of the softball tradition. I would nuch rather have a ping-pong
tournament. Widner and I had " our private one;-playcd eight games and
each von four.

In the afternoon came more resolutions. PFirst was by Rothman: re-
solved that the convention go on record of being of' the opinion that
Yngvi 1s not a louse. Defeated. Resolved by daron !might: resoclved
that Rothwmon is a louse. Passed, practically unaninously.

' damon night suggested.ihe pgeparation 8f flzgs by locel groups to
be used at the next convention. The matter was discussed and every-
body scemed to thinlz it was a good idea. Inizht promised to publish
drawings of samples that might be used.

At this point a discussion was held which subscquently was voted

off thes record. However, I believe that at least a mention should be
proper, 3if only to forestell ugly rumors which might arise prior to
proper investigation. The matter simply concerncd the fact that *. Or

1in Tremaine had not zrrived at the convention, and thus wes not pres-
ent to judme or award the Cowmet award. e could not be contacted in any
way, So ir. Heinlein voluntcered to put forward the award personally,,
pendinz word from Tremaine. _

The winners wverce subsequently selected by a comittee oonslsting
of ILovmdes, Wigzlins, knight, and Ackerman.

Next on the program was the tonscly awaited sclection of the next
convention site. Joe Fortier began the proceedings by a lavish descrip-
tion of 211 the good things that had already been planned in San Fran-
cisco, showing a personal welcome by the Mayor, describing the beauti-
ful hall that had been promised them free of charge and mentioning that
in Prisco, the places dld not open until midnight.

' Rothman then went to bat Tor Washington, D. C., doing his best to
squelchh the stories of the high cost of living there, and emphasizing
the grect interest oand importance Washington had at the present time.

Walt Daugherty -took the floor for Los Angeles. Te didn't have to
promise anything. The convention simply noted the smeoth manner in
which Deugherty had put across the Denvention and went hook, line apd
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sinker for Ios Angeles.

Oh yes, Madle put in a dark-horse nomination for Philadelphia. It
was very dark, for it recelved one vote.

So that washed that session up. All of the business at every ses=
sion had run with admirsble smoothness. Everybody had discussed =all
there was %to discuss in a rational manner, with the utmost polifeness
and order, and everybody felt happy about the whole thing. Daugherty
was on his toes as chairman, and even the Futurlans praised him for the
fair and democratic manner in which he conducted the diacussions. In
fact, the entire convention was noteworthy for its serious and honest
tone — interspersed, of course, by some fun here and there. ‘
~ But seriousness was mdflc or®les# throwa teethe wind at the banquet
that night, when marvelous steaks were devoured, Heinlein told jokes,
Unger explained how he'd have to go to California so that he would not
losé out on thec California sales tax token somebody had slipped him, a
carefully prepared "message from Mars" was discoursed upon and it was
vewailod how the convention had not taken it seriously when it might
really nave been a message from hars, (I hope I will be forgiven for a
poor piece of reporting; I can't for the 1ife of me remember the name
of the fellow who talked about the message), Franklin Bredy presented
Heinlein with a sroup of scven books (what a lovely set of titles they
were; chosen by Leslyn Heinlein) bought by popular subgcription, and
Mr. Heinlein was greatly effectcd by them. Everybody was invited to
gutograph the books, and the banquet was broken up by the singing of
For He's A Jolly Good Fellow and Auld Lang Syne. The sentimont that can
be slushed gbout at such times overvhelms me.

Gossip and sundry astonishing sights: Morojo, Ackerman, Liebscher,
knight, Unger, and me at the restauwrant, autographing ecach other's men-~
us, ancd then having to fight for our livcs against the waiters who de-
sired the zbove mentioned ménus ..... Madle combing his halr .... about
five pcople recuiring the prize money in order to gect back home - oh,
yes, in casc anybody hasn't hecard it alrcady, Alan Class of Ohio, won
the prize ..... Chet Cohen ‘“hypnotized" by Johnny Michel, standing
stiffly in the back of the elcevator whilc the rest of us wander away,
to bc called baclk by the clevator boys anxiously telling of somebody
who is back thore quite sick. So when we return, Michel snaps his fin-
gers over the Tace of the recumbent Cohen, ,who immediately rises, happy

gnd stewed ..... the Ballad“ for “Futurians, sung (privately) with uner-
.. ting pitch by Kornbluth and Cohen ..... Widner's goatec ..... the dash
to join up with next year's convention organization ..... Elmer Me-

wkell's sleight of hand 2nd promise to show real profcssional magic at
the next convention .
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. But, Buddie, ya' just gotta go to

7 Iy /
7 . (2 %
i ‘ /{/ oz kone ¥ b
// : |- ///2 On Washington's Birthday in Boston, Mass.
éng. 'G“ The Stranger Club is holding its second
%_ e big fan conference and practically every

prominent fan on the East Coasat will be
there, you know; people like the Futurians, The Columbia Camp, Art
Widner, L. R. Chauvenet, Trudy Kuslan — Heck, everybody. See you therel
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ol recbn%lyQ-Eame _upon an . 0ld-notebook which contiained a poodly
number of articles, both original and excerptedy on the sucject ol ase

tronomy. There were also a few stray believe-it-or-don'ts which capti-
vated my imagination years and years ago, such as:

CLAIMS RECEI®T OF MARS DISPATCE

‘Iondon, Oct. 28, 1926, A message from Mors haob
been received on this sphere, according to Dr.
Robinson, psychic expert, who yestérday paid
comercial rTates to have a messogo to Mors
sent out by radio.

Dr. Robinson stated . today that friends of his
had picked up ‘& Martian reply to hils message.
Ee declared that the answer was "tMY, received
on a 30,000 metres wave length.

Further thon this Dr. Robinson declined to go
and would not translate his  messapge to Mors,
which read "Opesti Hpitia Secomba."

You double %talkers might get to work on those three little words
end see just what brench of +the Ubangi dialect 1s represented. It
looks rather 1like the unknown tongue to me, and the Maxrtlan message,
'Wﬁ?f% isn't so clear, either, although it is sort of brief and to the
roint.

In the event that you have alrecady sieped pencll and paper and
gone off into a huddle with yourself in an effort to determine whether
o not '"Doc" Robinson was sending out anagrams over the airwaves,
Eore‘s another queer newspaper item from the same source as the first,
It's fully as fanciful and noarly as mnutbty, containing the same
clusive clement of mystery and startling stage-sbtting.

SEI® STYLED ENGINZSER AND CHEMIST DECLARES HE WILL
FLY TO VEIWUS]

Memi Beach, Fla., Doc, --16, 1927 (A.P.): No-

tice of his intentlon to c¢ssay a Jowrney to

the planet Venus in a mysterious machine, with

which, he said, he hed been exporimenting Tfor

15 years was madc public hore today by Robert

. ] Condlt; of Condit, Ohio, who doscribed himself
as an onglincer and chemlst, Hc vwlthheld all
detalls of thc¢ contraption, but sald he would
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rcly-for powor on Ppnlarized Uhits®, which ho
cstimated would propel him at the speed of
3,600 miles a minute boyond the carth's atmo-
spherc.

Jsn. 24 was et tentativély £or the start.of
the 50,000,000 mile voyage. Conddit has been
here less +then a month,.spending most of his
time in & large frame structure on the beach
1 surrounded by a high board fence, which, he
'i said, houses the "machine" of his own jnven-
tion. ¢ s L] ®» . % & oo

TRTITEN RTRNRm———..y

"The motive power for the machine to be used in
this experiment through the atmosphere will be
from an explosive derived from peroxide of

; soda used as a direct propellor," saild Mr.

| Condit. "ATter proceding through the eartihls
atmosphere, estimated at between 35 and 40

! miles, my motive power will be a nctwork of
units capable of being polarized with the at-
traction of other planets and orbits of metcor
streams other then earth.

"Boyond the ecarth's atmosphore, the maximum
spced will be about 3,600 miles a minute. "

Condit decclared that he had becen considering
the ideca for Liftecen years and at present cor-
tain groups in Germany arc contcmplating a
similer venture with a machinc of like cone
struction.

"The rcported progress of work among other
groups indicated thot other machines will at-
tompt the Venus flight within the next two
years,' he added, "The best starting location,
however, is the Westerne Heomisphorc. . ‘Sovcral
experiments havo boon conducted in the Bastern
parts of the Sahora doscrt, though.™

I wonder what happencd to Mr., Robinson, who wouldn't decipher his
mossage from Mars = or to Mr, Condit, vho kept his meachince ou t
sight behind =z Thigh hoard fence? I think thot I later saw o newspaper
item rclating to Condit, which statod that he silontly folded™his tents
and stole away. Mr. Charles Zort would doubt that easy asumption .and
would undoubtedly state that Condit took off for: Venus cond THAT's vhere
he went., Due to a certaln vagueness in . Condit'!'s remorks, however,
and o more then certain corelessness witlhr his science, It'm afraid that
Mr. Dondit 414 not come as close to Venus as.he did to being a one~day
sensation,

T would be the last to scoff at his "Polarized Units" for I myself
wear polarized sun-glasses, but I'm rather curious about the mothenmati-
cal procedure involved In arrlving ot the speed of 35,600 miles & min—
ute, And, too, even back in 1927 the carth's ctmosphere wasn!'t estima-
ted at betwoen 35 or 40 miles in thickness, nor do I belicve that pér-
oxide of sodiuwm could be worked into a sufficicntly combustible or ox=

e
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plosive form to propel Mr. Condit - anywhere, although I realize, of
course, that the experiments which were conducted in the rather remote
and singulerly uncharted Eastern part of the Sahara desert were carried
on in that general 1location becauss of the very great explosive possi-
bilities of something or other, and not at all because of any desire to
get away from it all — in a very general and unspecific location.

Which 4$s probably exactly what the reporter of those bygone haly-
con days of 1927 wanted me to say. Then, as now, scientlsts and writers
of repute scoff at such thjngs a5 messages from Mers and trips to Venus
and write biting, cleverlyﬂsatibicai sentshcegl®desipgned to show up each
imaginative inventor as an utter fool, rather than as per?aps a 8light-
1y off-the-trail dreamer whose efforts run to such intangible things as
time mechines rather than to the manufacturing of more sensible betber
can-openers or egg slicers or windshield wipers for spectacles.

But while we're on the subjoct of improbabilities, Ilet me present
two mere clippings of the same years as those preceding:

1IGST" RAY TO HOLD WEICGHT. AFTOAT I AIR

To resist the attraction of the carth on hoeavy
bodies, experiments are being made by a western
man with a process which, it is claimed, will
overcome the laws of gravity and cause the
most solid metal objects to rise without any
other ald. This strange force, it i1s said,
will come from a light ray cepable -of rTaducing
the hardest material to dust thinner than air;
and of prianting & photograph through a steel
plete 5% inches thick in five. seconds. When
developed, ¢this power 1is expected to make
wings on airplanes unnecessary, snd to do-~ the
work of the airship's gas bag by creating an
energy that wlll aect agalnst the strongest
downward pull, raising and lowering the craft
by the amount af, current passed-into 4t, while

small propellers will move it. " 2

That article was taokcihh from POPULAR MECHALICS. ‘‘he wonderful light
ray discussed, must have gone into the limbo of impractical things —
but it would have, if perfected, put a good many transporitation compan-
i6s and house-moving firms out of business. Imagine 1lifting the Empire
State Building on one fingertip! I aliso like that part aboul the abili-
ty of the light ray to reduce anything to dust. Public death ray no. 1!

Herels the other item, on much the same subject:

RAY TO OVERCOME GRAVITY SOUGﬁT 1IN SECRET

There are hidden away in laboratories in the
nidden heart of Russia, certain German scien-
tists who are engaged in a secret search for
& new ray to overcome the law of . gravity ac-
cording to recent reports. Alr experts are
guoted as saying that they would not be sur-
- prised if this quest has resulted 1n disco-
“ veries that may revolutionize aviation. With
- abundant money and years of practical experi-
enace, the searchcers are well-cquipped to car-
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ry on their work.

Also from Pop Mck. 4And as peculiar, as vague and indefinite, and
as full of banalities as the excerpts which have gone boefore. Why
should & group of German scientists choosc to work in Russia, rathor
than Gormany, at o time whon' neithor of those countrics was at war,
and nreither offcred particular advantages to rescarch? Whomsde tho re-
cent reports? What alr experts are guoted where? VWhy didn't the scilenw-
tists go to Tibet or Timbuctu or Afghanistan or some other place be-
sides the hidden heart of Russia, as long as the writer of the plece
was hunting for a really inacessible locale for his 1little pipe~dream?
Why didn't they go to the Eastern part of the Sahara Desert? The clim-
ate there is good for experimenters. The only reason people can poke
fun at the majority of the so=called scicntiflc squibs in the papers,
18 becouse a distinctly insufficient amount of information is given -
probably deliberately — and an atmosphere of stage-setting ond makeup
pervades the text.

Let's get away from almost positive fiction, however, to almost
positive facts., Did you know that there are between two and three th—
ousend milliion stars in the mlilky way? Each of these stars are suns
like ours. If we consider that each star 1s the center of a solar sy-
stem we have about two and one-half thousand million solar systems yet
to be cxamlned about us.

Estimating in very modest numbers, suppose we give unto each of
these suns a retinue of five plancts, which is indeced a modest average
number whon we consider the number possessed by our ovm puny sun. The
plancts, then, number in all 12,500,000,000. Considering also that most
astronomcrs belicve that therce arc millions of universcs of stars like
the Milly Vlay many millions of quintillions of mil¢s away Zrom us:

Wao darcs to be so cgotistical as to say that the carth alone i1s
inhabited., I pronounce the scientist who would make such a statement
the most utter fool!

Unless we consider Nature, or God, or that mind over matter which
conceived the universe — unless one of thess omnipotent sources be
considered o complete wastrel, surely there would not be miliions of
uninhebited worlds and only one pupulated world. All the laws of chan-
ce, of reason, of the distribution of universal 1ife, would be set at
nauvght. It is impossible to conceive of such g billions-to-one happen-
ing as must have ensued were we, and we alone, the representatives of
sentient existence, Other worlds were created for other humanities, or
for other inhumanities — not solely for the visual enjoywent we earth
men receive upon sSecing their myriads twinkling in the night sky.

But so much — too much — for metaphysical meandering. Let's
talk 2bout scientifiction for a change. And to begin, I'1l stick out
my neclk and leave it out for several paragraphs, well aware that you
Heinlein fons are going to hate me. Yes, I said Heinlein!

Fe takes a fantastic theme and embroiders it in such a matter of
fact woy that the entirc spice of improbability is stripped from the
framework. I read his THE DEVIL MAKES THE LAW! - ond I never once got
the impact of wunrcality inherent in any rcal fantasy. Instead, I
seemed to be reading whet was merely a story — and not.a very good
story, cither — about the workings of o protective rocket in o modern
American city. Except for the incontrovertible fact thoat the gangsters
of the story werc magicians, I found the bare plot to be =zt haockneyed
and as threadbare as any I've cver read. In short: Gangstors threaten
shop owner with dissster, should he refuse to kick in with tho Noavy

N e MY e el e
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Michael Willilam the Third, Orend Ruler of ¢the Planet Zolkan,
looked at the tense, expectant faces seated around the tahle with hin.
The greatest men of all Zoltan's threé continents wers gathered here
to decide finelly vhat was to be dons. A cosmic cataclysm that would
wipe out 211 semblence of 1ife on the planet, a cataclysm that would
make the heretofore fertile plains of Zoltan nothing more than barren
. rock, blezk and desolate, had been discovered by the Royal Astronomers
seven months before. A catastrophe that vcould not be avoided. That
fact faced Michael William the Third and the eleven imen seated here
with him.

Tor a great long while no one spoke, for the things that were in
the minds of these twelve men who controlled the destiny of Zoltan's
millions, went too deep for words.

Then Michael forced himself from his lethargy, rappec slowly on
the teble vith his huge, bronze hand, and said in a tired voice, "Well,
Gentlemen, what have you decided?"

Prederick Saben, provincial governor of the country Rochlem, was
the first to sweak., "Sir, by pressing every space craft in my country
into service, we might be able to transport tiiree gquarters of the
people in my province to this other planet, this Samarkand, If only we
knew that Samarkand would sustain 1ife — however, that is a chance we
shall have to take."

Someone asked, "What about the other quarter of your population?"

Trederick Saben turned to the man, and there was a perceptible
tightening of s jaw. “"They will have to die," he said very 3imply.

Michael William the Third spoke now and there was a sterness ib
his volce that brought all oyes erect. "That cannot be; better to dle
than to carry such a deed on our consciences." There was a half-hearte
ed murmer of protest from a few members of the group. Then Saben stood
up. "This 13 no timoe for idealism. Think of your own son, Michasel,
surely you don‘t want that to happen to him and there is the princess
Jean 2né the Empress Helen, would you have them dle?”

And so 1t went for days and days with Frederick Saben prevailing
in the end, 3

It was swiftly decided that all the aged and the infirm would re-
main on Zoltan and wait the horrible death that was coming so svwiftly;
for it was only three months now, and the great migration would have
toc takec place some time before the catastrophe struck, The time was
indeed short, znd all Zoltan was a beehive of activity and even those
vho were remaining bechind worked hard at the tas: of preparing the
great host of space ships for the long journey. Never before had a
8pace ship attempted to make such a flight for it was a Tlve year
Journey to Samarkand, and, previously, there had been no need for colw
onlzing another world. Hence, the data concerning Samarkand was quite
meagre. It was s3imply a curs or kill remedy, and the people knaw it,
They realized, too, that 1if an eighth of the population ever reached
their destination, it would be blind luck.

Twenty-eight days before the deadline the multitude of ships were
ready to leave in relsys of six each. There were last minute checkups,
deleys, farewella, but every ship managed to leave safely. ¥orty-eight
hours after they had gone, it came. Out of the great nothingness that
was space it burst 2nd surcharged the atmosphere of Zoltan with
deadly impulses that killed all living things.

And so Zoltan died.

T
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. Those who had been fortunate snough to escape the cetastrophe
knew nothing of the fate of their countrymen; they knew only that they
were hurtling through space, perhaps te die on a atrange planet. That
vag enough.

Back on Zoltan Michael William the Thlrd and the Empress Helen
had died along with Frederick Saben and his Margarite — but the chlil=-
dren of the two families 1lived on one of the space ships now hurtiing
its wey toward Samarkand. There yas fredeprick the Mirst and the Prin-
¢ess Jean, son and daughter of Michael Willilam, and there was Michael
and Jules Ssben, the two sons. of Frederick and Margarite Saben, all
.taken care of by ¥elen Claxton, wife of a young army officer, IFranklin
Claxton, along with her own child, Catherine. I

Tt wesntt until the ship was three years out from Zoltan that the
ship's zstronomer discovered that they were. not¥ headed for Samarkand.
In a1l tre rush and confusion of the migratlon, a navigational mistake
had been mede, and +the ship was now headed for Atzor, a nlanet some
two years further on in the syatem. There was no great conaternation
among the fifty adult passengers when they were told, and the four
hundred children did not care where they were golng; they were haps-
py in the big spacious crarft. The passengers waited witih forced pati-
ence for the next four years to pass.

And. so 1t was in this manner that the four hundred and fifty Zol-
tanians landed on Atzor, and the then fourteen-year-cld Frederick was
set up as ruler. A small settlement was built on the banks of a huge
lske, and Mhere it was ‘that the vain, weak Frederick the Tirst ruled
wntil he died, unmarried, at the age of thirty-four.

It wee during the first year that the "Adult!s Disease' reduced
the population to four hundred and ons. (The population had nomore
than been built when half of the adults died within four hours arfter
taking sick. Pranklin Claxton, a scientist as well as a soldier, tried
vainly to find an antidote for the disease, whioh seemed to come Irom
a plant pollen to whiclh children were, for some odd reason, limmune. He
% discovered the antidote only in time to save one adult, his wife. So

great was the bitterness of his wife:the night Franklin died, that she
swors never to mentlon Zoltan to thie younger people, and destroyed all
the records of their previous life there. It 13 suspected that the
shock of mer husbandt!s death left her a'little unstable menteally.

On the death of Frederick the first there was no heir apparent to
the throne of Atzor, and tlhe princess Jean, who had married Michael
Saben, became the ruler of the planet with him. Michael's brother,
Jules, hed married Catherine Claxton, daughter of Franklin end Helen
Claxton. Both the brother'!s marriages produced only one offspring each.
4 boy, Fredericlt, for Michael, and a girl, Catherine, for Jules,

When Michael died Frederick the second came to the throne. In the
second yezr of his reign, he married his cousin, Catherine Saben, and
brought her to his side to rule Atzor. . 4

Frocdericl, unlike his uncle, was a strong, vigorous, and intslli-
gent man, under whose rule Atzor's civilization forged a2head rapidly.
A1l of Atzor was eolonized. It was he who had bullt and sent the firat
‘8space ship to Samarkand.

e great truth of the origin of the Atzorians was brought back
from Samarkand, along witlhh the Samsrkandian language, which has sincs
become the official language- of Atzor. i '

Since Trederick came to power, Afzor has expanded into a powerful
world, €onmisting of ten major nations:

Empire Ruler : Nationality
Yenamerg " Trederick II Mainly Germsan

J s o
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glthozcolontal pos= .
sessions have various
2 national tralts
Prince Regent Vladi- Russian
mar, Prince of Vin-

Muscovy

. ; stovy

Santa Engracia Carlos, III ~ Spanish

Kemt Amenhotop IV Egyptian

Po BEmperor Riki I Tibetian

S¢hnaldrechten Julianna Dutch

Melehor Emperor Mery-Ra Difficult to {These two
classify (countries
- are united,)

Sarawak Manfred von Pcshwar Difficult to classify,

Lupia ‘ Empress Ulrica I Orienteal

Sharg-el=-Urdunn ' Harun al-Rashid Peratun or Arebic

Posta) systems and e monetary system have been set up.

Arcies and navies bullt, wars fought, lost and wonj countriles
congquersd and sbsorbed; cities,, K continents, aid worlds carelfully map=-
ped. Genealogles complled and histories written.

‘There have been other countries on Atzor, such as the surrealist
¥ingdom, A~26-2, and Chingri La, a.éountry of Tibetlan extraction.

e sclentists of Atzor have studied and mapped the system of Myras

& : The stor and center of the system
Bephal No exploration trip has ever been made to Bophal, due
to its neerness to Myra
Stor Named after the Ancient Zoltanic Cad o war
Z0ltgn
Atzor
Samaricand
Atabakitand An exploring party 3is now on this planet. 1t derives

3ts name from the Samarkand word Akbal which means
dark, and since the planet reflects no light, hence
the full name means great dark world

Morf The single satellite of the system, it is Atzor's moon

The star Myra, its planets, historles, and peoples all sprang
from the ~fertile bLrain of nineteen-year-old’¥Frederick Lee Pelton, a
Lincoln, Nebraska boy. '

"A great deal of liberty with the truth was taken in tie Toregolng
article, but, with the exception of the " geneslogles and one or two of
the historical incidents, the basic facts are corrsct.

I would like to add in closing that, compared with SEmerReni€in
Bsporanto 1s the most difficult language ever conceived. And-also
thanks to Emperor Froederick the II for his Xkind indulgence in helping
to write this aceount.

' : THE END

- '3 . . . . . . ’ - ™ " 8 B . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . v . . »
APOLOGZA: TLoo¥%, Friends, if you find any smeary pages 'in this STAR,
would you kinda do us a favor and overlook it thds time, hun? You ses,
vie got sebotaged withh e ream of mimeo paper that was slichfinished and
about a5 absorbent 88 a reincoat. Resuvlt: ink on one side offseton the
other it nevlectly horrible results., We finally succecdsd in getting
rid ol the stuff, but not before it resulted in some awful locking pa-
ges. At first we suspectod Cifth eoclmmmists, but since none of our con
tributors have vwitton over four columns, we don't Lmow whaet to  think
now, MTvon'!t hapoen amain, tho; se if youl!ll forgive us e Thanks]
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Whether ©zns be supermen or superidiots they 8till prove themselves to
be annoyingly human every so often. One of the most humanest human
trpits we know is any act or acts leading to acute embarrassmént an
the part of innocent bystanders as well as the fan involved. Please
note that it is extremely hard to embarrass a group of fans 1in an
such manner, providing all present are fans. DBut 12t en Toutside”
gdult into tme circle and the mental conditions change instantly.

The striking horrible example I have in mind is knowvn in my m:-:.vate :
files as The Case ow the llarconette Tablecloth., And it happened thusly:
Tn early iovember, 1839, my wife and I, plus Reinsberg an¢ Meyer of
Chicago were stopping overnlgﬂ, at Walt Marconettes place in Dayton, O,
We had been to Philly to see the Conference. Well, after dinner that
evening we werc sitting around the house engaged in various pursults.
Marconettc was showing Reinsberg how teo remove short storics from
hrc;os;y for binding and filing. Re:.nsberg was wielding a vicl:ed-looking -
sir of shears T was sitting 3just across the t'xb'lo going thru some
unpubl'ished articlos. .

The pest should be casy for you, all the clucs having been provided.
| Therc was a gasp, a wounded cry, a half-torn word . . and a neatly
se¢issorcd tocblecloth. I beg to report the cloth 1n mention was not a
dimic storc {lash, but something that had comec down from tie grandmother
of .the formily. I caught 2 gla.mp.,c of Reinsherg, storing at tho instru-
ment of torturc in hig honds, uwnable to belicve whot he nad dones of
. lirs. Marcometto trying bravely not to appear ill...and zbout that timc
. 1 docided to teooomo omborrassced, too, I don't know why, I just did.

T rYrTYT

It 1s odd, odd Dut true, in that what is Virgina smoked hom to onc
| fan is but vilc homburger to anothor. (Oh, pardon mc, M. Chauvenct, I
didn't sce you sitting therc!) At any ratc, that is better than the
tried and trite oldic cbout moat and poison. Waich lcads to this:

Svory now and then in some fonzine, particulorly thoso publishod by Q]’:

| TS
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caterdng to & elub, you can find an account of a meoting cnding somo-
what 1ike this: (quote)™. . . and nothing was accomplished. "(Unquote).
I have such an account before me now; John Chapman, secretary of The
Minneapolls geng of lumberjacks and writing in the July FANTASITE, re-
ports on their May mesting. He =ays that the get-together was held 1n
a woodsy lodge belonging to Carl Jaéobi; the cabin, we presume, belng
burted back in the vacation country smong the lakes and trees. Chapman
reports very little business on the books, says the time was spent 1ln
chewing the rag, hashing story ideas, phonographs, refreshments, and
e#njoying themselves. And he ends with the trite: "Notihing was accomp=-
1ished." How can they be so blind?

TyTYYTYVY
Several weeks ago, easrly in July, in fact, we finished reading theé new
rb Gray Lensman story; “"Kiunison, Co-ordinator" I belleve  the finlshed

product will be called. Consult Astounding as to when 1t will sec
print. Permit us to report that we are horribly astonished (or should
we say astounded?) and disappointed. Cortaln people involved would
probebly consider 1t unethical should we dlvulge details of the story
heroe and now, SO with great rcluctance we keep our mouth shut.

over certain of the actions of the Lensman and wc sincercly belicvo we
shall not bc slonc. This looked likc about the sceond or third draft
(of the story) we read, and of coursc things may bc smoothoed out or
changod by +the time 1t seses print. Which is another good reason for
keeping our mouth shut. Perhaps our objectionable point will be elim-
inated entirely, altho it isn't likely.

We reglize of course. that all this is pure teasing to those of you who
dote on the Lensman, but by golly we are in a position to gloat and
smirk because we have read the story in advance of publicaticn, and we
are humsn (or-subhuman) enough to take advanbtage of the situation. Be-~
sides, for all you know Campbell may be paylng us to boost-the yarn!

TYTrTYT

Censorship 1s a vile word; the meaning 1s viler still, Quite often the
word 1s used loosely and carries none of the deeper meaning the term
lmplies. I could accuse the editors of the STAR of bDeing smalle-
cdttion dictators, Hitler stooges, enemies of democracy anéd such, for
eliminating twoe i1tems from my August columm. But I won't. Being an cii-
tor myself, I often cdit material out, and Gilbert might retort at mo
loudly. (Besides,. Itm getting my revenge in another way! See %he 18t
issue of Chris Mulrajin's SENTINEL. )

It would 8o no good to attempt to tell you here what the two items
were for they would simply be deleted again. They were talien out, it
28 s8ald, because they violated the STAR's sex taboo. Well, I agree and
disasree. One of them, by no stretch of the imagination, could be
classified a3 sex. lowever, I take no serious objection to the editors
€limineting 1t because I can wnderstand their objection. The ltem was
a pun, the point of which hinged upon a slang term that carrled a
QOuble meaning. If you have 2 low mind, the pun and the sentcence that
1¥H§Qietely followed_it told you a dirty joke. The cditors have low
m e

But, wo are proud to report, we Tforced the editors to add a new

But once it sees print, be assured we shall bellyache long and louwdly .
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tabeo. Previously they had turned thumbs dovm on religion, sex, feuds,
and politics. This pun fitted none of those; thev werc forccc"'. to la.i
down the law: "“Naughty, naughty, Tucker. MO double~entendre  Jokcsl

The second ltem edited out was sex, but not the-sort of sex thing that
would instantly leap to your mind upon reading this. The paragraph
concerned some fans in  Philedelphia and what they found in & restur-
ant. (Seversl readdrs wlll immediately kmow what I am talking about.
The item would be tame stuff in SWEETNESS AND LIGHT,. would call’for
a gigzle in IcZ, (which, apparently,: is’whoro At \7111..}1:_1\70' to ap;_aoar).
Now personally, wc are as broadmindcd as a four-lanc nighvay ana men-
telly worldly-minded. W¢ saw nothing extraordinery in the s;tuation
because what they encountered 1s almost as cormon today as nhaving a
baby. (Ever had onec? It's fascinating!) But perhaps that is our faunlt.
Perhaps wc too casily overlook things like that. At any rate, the dear
editors frovmed — and zip! — out wont our two lovely items. Thore-
fore T hove o mission in 1life. I shall devote the rest of my days to
putting something sexy over on the editors, in tThis column. Something
so sophisticatod or GSubtlc” their caglc cyes will never detect 1it, un-
til the readers, you, dear people,  chortling in glee, write 1n and

‘te11l them about it. You will chortle, won't you, please?

FITTTY

We Just finished reading “Short-Circulted Probability! in the Sept.
Astounding, o time-travelling yern which wo thought vory noat and ex-
tremoly humorous.. What excites us about the story, lowever, is not the

story itsclf, but a very startling by-product it produced. A new line

of thought in regard to time travel. At lcast, it is npew to us. We
can't reeall in any bime travel story we have ever read (altho we make
no elaiyt to rcading them cll), of the thing even being mentioned be-
fore, much lcsa brought up as a problem. Could it be that 1t has never
occurcd to thce authors themsclves? ;

Pirst, somo backsround: rccall sceing in thc newsrecls the living (?)
proof of one of our natural laws at work? Bombers, bombing a ¢ity on
the other side of a river relense their bombs while the planc is still
on this Jide of the river. The high forward speced of tho plone causes
the boubs to £all forward as wcll as downward. The Dbombordicrs you know
mist calculatc the speced and ihe cltitudé and the wind vclocity and
gll that sort of thing, then relcase their bombs well chead ol the
target in order to cnuse them to fall on that target. Prom o fast mov-
ing mochine, an object will "drift forwarad".

Very well., \In this story mentioned above, the hero ond his time-trav-
elling friend are ctranded back in the 1lce age. Suddenly out of the
the thin air over their head falls a load of garbhge. The wise friend
explainse that 'twas merely another time-ship dropping its garbage. Now
the ship was travelling at a smart clip — so fast indeed that the two
men didn't see it at all, for all the minutes they stood there. The
guestion is: if that garbage was dumped in one particular year, rela-
tive to that speeding ship, would it fall tc the ground in "'‘that gsame
year, or would it "drift" forward thru the years in the came direction
es the hurtling ship, before king gravity smacked it dovm?

That is vhat bothers us! Suppose, for example, a time-travelling ship
hurtled thru 1941, going forvard at a very fast clip. Suppose they
(Concluded on page 37) _
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THE ZOMBIE CITY

""‘." : S by -
- So, Car, - * Billy Jenkins - Fiction ~

(Wote: The editors of the STAR consider it a privilege to present to
thelr rsaders the following remarksble narrative, precisely as composed
by Hanry Jdenkins! brother, Billy, saged fourteen. It is the belief of
the ecitors that they are thus bringing to the sttention of the readers
the first storyof a writer destined to make history in science=riction.
—-The Staff, SOUTZERY STAR).

I wes sitting comfortebly in my new lounge, listoning bo my favor-
4te program,  Glenn Carson and his Swing Orchestra. I was listening to
this program over my: new style push button radio, when a voice Droke 1in
saying " Your Attention Plesse ! this beipg repeated egain and again.:
Then the voice continued % i1f you care to look around in back of you,
you will see s human Zombié T. In my mind this would have boen a joke
bt my emotions made me turn around and all theft I could say was "glewd
whe® an uzly thing he was " Yes, he was a Zomble a dead person brought
to 1ife by scientific ways. His eyes were as vhite as snow anc his skin.
g purple color es a drovmded person looks just after being rescued. Ths
Zonbie £ horrible, ugly looking thing. Then the volce over ﬁne_?adgo
continued, “ After tonight there will be no inhabitants in the 1ivtle
city of Besta, A1l Zombies when I give the word to kill you may kil
your company however you wish I The Zombie said ; Yes Mzsbter " and from
his cloak he drew a cyude looking knife. I let a soft vaistle Zo
through my 1ips, Then I heard the man on the radic say " okay Zombioes ;
The Zombie sterted charging but he stopped as he heard the verk of my
dog Regs. Then the dog became visible and the Zowbie ran and Jumped
through ¢he window to the street 14 stories below. I ran ©a he eleva-
tor and was dovn on the ground floor in a few secondés. T ran out to
where tic Zombie had Fallen. Thoro ho was all squshed mass of fiash,
bloocd, and bones. As I had expected there was no one onthe street ex~-
cept me. Then I heard Rags barking and turned around to see him chasing
a Zombie, put this Zowbie was larger than the others. e was sbout 9 £t
tall. Rags took s flying leap in the air and landed with hys fangs in
the leg of the Zomble. The 2ombie stopped deasd in his traclzs and fell
to the ground. When I got there I felt the heart of the Zoubie., Yes, he
was still living. The Zombie started talking “ my nane is CGoliath, 1
was killed by David. I was broughtback to life by. a-Doctor Franldin Seull
asked him ¥ why did you run from my dog ?" Ee answeved " every Zombie
knows that if he is ditten by a dog that he'!ll only have sbout five
minutes to live ' I fired another ocuestion at him ¥ Do the Zombies
ever hold a meeting?" The Zombie answered ¥ Yes, they will o0ld one at
the City Hall at 8: o:clock tonight ¥ His vhole body went limp as death
scored it's second time on the same victim. I ran up to my room, forget~
ting the elevator. Ran to the telephone and called tl:e nearest town,
telling them to bring all the dogs and men they could find to my home-
tovm, Besta. T looked at my watch it was 7:50, exactly 8: o:iclock the
men and dogs from the next town arrived, T told them my plan and they
agreed to heln. We- went to the City Hall and formed a circle groundit
with the dogs trepped in the center, then I threw a cat in the midst of
the dogzs, ™e cat had but one place to go, into the City 7all and the
dogs following., The dogs and the Zombies had a fight the Cogs winning.
ome of the Zombiles gained entrance out of the City Hall but they were
¥i1lod Ty Tho mon in the "#2réle. Doctor Franklin was picked up at his
leboratory and his Lsd, and equipment was completely dewolished. After
ig%:the 16,000 corpses had been removed Irom the houses and apartuencs,
. 'little.city of Besta started all over egain., The 1ittle city of
Besta was nfclkmamed THE ZOMBIE CITY, .

'
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Joe Gilbert 1lives 1in Mmind ((Well, that, at least, is one ad-
dress where he can be found for two months in successionl Jg)), and
what goes on there is much more important than external influences. EHe
is nervous, quick, active, even "jumpy", and sensitive to many littie
®strange interludes" that may go unnoticed by others. He 1s temperamen=
tal, with a sort of enthusiastic dlssatisfaction with the way God runs
the world. TFowever, he 12 vory-opbimistic that God will do better in
the future, with occasional proddings and nudgings by Gilibert himaelf,

This optimism and his quick, 1ight enthnsiaoms aro his predosrina-
ting cheracteristics. He takes in and gives out impressions wvith great
rapidity. Mis mind is gqulck, cager, adroit, versatile and anelytical.
He cen be just as tactful and diplomatic as the occasion demands, It
depends on vhether he wants to be, :

e 19 absent-minded about things .ho d&oesutt consider important,
but has a good memory Ffor things he wants to remember, and the ability
to concentrate intently, though not for too long at a time. THo grosps
quickly, so probably has not acquired the habit of protracted concen=
tration. Moreover, his mind automapically shifts to something differcnt
efter o timo.

Despite his mental keeness and analytical flair, Joe 1s modest,
waffocted ond unassuming. Though he may give ,an outward impression of
great dash and boldncss, due to his nervous energy and aqulick enthusiw-
aomg, actunlly he has many moments. of hesitancy and uncertainty, Ho
holds back, ond caution often predominatos.

Another inconsistency of his naturc is that, despltc his kcen ana- e
lytical mind, ho is at times gullible and neive. "Ho cou1ld bo foolad
end imposed upon to some cxtent — unitil he caught on to tho imposition. 4
Then, sporks.

To sum up, Joc is the nervous, onergetic type, but this is some-
thing diffcrent from cmotional expressiveness. Wiat ho acatters all’

. over tho placc is norvous energy and enthusiasms, not his emotions.
. Hmotionally, he is somewhat reserved, does not reveal his true feeling
8agsily. The head rules there. ( M//L/A'/’Wg)"/l- ;

<~y

fHas a friendly, rather easy-going, even disposition. Emotionally,
he is a well-balanced, norual individugl, practical and matter of fact,
with his feet on the ground and not in the clouds.

| When we f£ind a script of this sort showing many contradictory

signs indicating eccentricity, we may be sure that this sccentriclty :
works itself out in some harmless fashion. In the case of Mr. Jenkins &
Jre, the writing indicates this eccentricity finds expression in the '
field of art.

Bis wrlting is plastered wlith Iindicatioms of artistic sppreciae

' tion, but his ideas about art are unconven“géc%‘nalz’.vﬁe will experiment with
- ~ § ] (N W L :_ i .
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- The tuletly patnetic 1iiile taie of u couraze that oas greaver thin ull spoce and
Mice eterasl thun time itsclf. . o .

THE VOICE OUT OF SFACE

| ‘_. ..b?oco
: ~ South Carolina - Heroy' Jenkine, Jr.

The Southorn Star, queen . of the newly-founded Planet Linecs,
cruised tkrough the infinite darlmess of space on its monthly trip to
Mars. Outside of the ports the blackness loomed threatening, ever
prevalent. L1

There beside the rear port hole stood 19 year old Philip Van Uyxe,
TII, helr to the millions of the illustrious Van Dyke, II, ovmer of the
Plenet Tines. The few gleams of light which invaded the passageway,
11t up the features of the youth. His 'sandy hsir stirred in the con-
stent stream of oxygen that whirred from the Brunson suppliers. His
81im body leaned - against the Dura-plate as.he hummed softly. He was.a
perfert reproduction of his father except for one thing — his eyes.

_ They were blue in the dim haze of the space-ship, in Qirect contrast to

“Mis father's grey. - It was then that he heard the Voice for the first

time. - Out of the empty vold 1t came and resounded throughout the ship,

: crashing, thundering, sounding.on his ear-drums.

! " "Fello ‘there; Southern Star! Hello there, how're tricks this
trip?". " The voice revealed certain youthful tones, a feature strangely
incongrous with the long out-mbded slang.

Philip went in search -of; the Captain and found him in the cabin
gazing unconcernedly into space ahead. The Captain was a vcteran of the
spaceways, and he wore the rejuvenated style of side-burns. Iis deter-
mined jsw was: set squarely:-below his Roman nose snd dreamy ceyes. But
alX space captoins had drcamy cyes.

~BCaptein?® Philip said. "Captain Brown, vwhat is that noise, or
voice that I hear?® ;
- "You mean that voice you heard a litéle —

He.was interrupted by the 1insistent callingz of the hidden voice.
"Who's on board this time? Any celebrities, eh, kid?"

Philip noticed the Captaln's face ‘contract and his  whole body
shudder gs if in instinctive response to the Voice. The captain moved
wearily toward the huge microphone set in the wall of the control room.
He rcached a bony hand toward the conglomeration of wheels, dials, and

.. switches thnt comprised the control board and <flicked one isolated
switch. ‘PhiX}ip watched closely, fascinated by the changing emotions of
tho old-timer, :

"Jello there in space," the Captain spoke into the mouthplece,
"hello therc in space, Captaln Brown talking. -Celebrities on board in-

. clude Philip Van Dyke, IIX. How has traffic beon progressing? Any
‘wrecks or disasters?® o . '

The Volce .was slow In answering, as if a definite lenth of time
was required to:-assimilate the few words of the Captain. 'Not Van Dyke,
III? The one thdt George told us about trip before last?”

Philip gaspced audibly at thls reply, for George was the name of
his father, .. of e :

"Yes," answercd the Captain, "the same. And a strapping young fel-
low he is, too. Makes me focl every bit of my 84 years. George should
be proud of .=~ his -- son —"

) Fhilip approached the aged spaco navigator as he slumpod over tho

microyhono sobbing. G2 4 :

¢ '"That'!s the motter, sir? 1Is there-anything wrong? Can I help?"

Tho old man looked wuwp 1nto his eyes ond smiled, "No son, thore's
nothing you can do. I'm just gotting scntimental in my old age, I ima-

gine. But run aslong now. Run slong before I chaso you out. You ought to

TAT L g
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lnow that International Regulabtions allow no one but the navigators 1in
the Control Room. Now — glti®

"T1; not going until you explain the mystery of that strange
voice." Philip planted his feet firmly on the floor, and eyed the gouff
old man. "Please, Hr. Brown, please." _

Do you really want to know?" N

Philip's eyes sparkled as he answered. "Tim quite sure, sir.

The old man resched into his grey space trousers and drew out a
pipe and a can of tobacco. ‘Well, it!s a long story,”" ke began, while
stuffing his pipe with tobacco. "Remember way back in 1945 yiien thoso
who spoke of space travel were scoffed and hooted at? Well, a for—
sighted young scientist named Stuart experimented with transmutation of
the body to distant ploces. His machine would simply tronsmute the
atoms of the body through space to the objective where they could. be
resssembled without injury to the ome who was transmuted. It was all
yery complicated, and even Einstéln confessed thot he didn't under-
stand it. VYes, sure, people called him a fake and other nomes, but he
7as a pertinacious chap and he showed ‘'em. And did he sihiow ‘em! On
4pril 25, 1943, the first experiment was performed and was -~ success-
ful. From the shores of the U. S. to Europe in 20 seconds. People wers
shocked, astounded, speechless, He had gucceeded. " ‘

The master stopped to light his pipe which had gone out, s

"Then secretly he prepared for the ultimate test. The transporta-
tion of someone to & planet. He chose Mars and called for volunteers
from the 1ittle tovm of Columbia, down in South Carolina." .

"Say-v-y, that's where you lived, wasn't it?2"

"ontt interrupt,® said the Captain, "He chose a youth, one like
you, Philip. It was necessary to choose one less advanced in age, be-
cause of the frightful shock just before the transmutation. Well, later
on when the first space ships fired across the sky, they found him not
on Mars — but — here out in space. His body is scattered around some-
where in this section, with the remarkable powers of comprehension and
understanding. Somehow the atoms had struck some Inmponetrable " barrier
here and nothing but — aw, hell, sonny, I'm not onoc of thosc fampus
scienticts who can't explain it, either., But the point is that hei.'is
somewhero outside this ship, or parts of him, endowed with the ability
to set up vibrations in tho hull of this ship like it .was a sounding
bgard, and talk through 1t o5  though ho was wsing & visuaphone or
sogmethin'! like that. And the owner of the voice -— the owner ~— hc was
a wonderful martyr — and — but wetre approaching the meteor area,
80 on your way -— begone." :

Philip retreated slowly as the Captaln turned away with tears in
the corners of his eyes. The c¢abin door down the passageway opened,
and the mate stepped forth, Phillp walked toward him and stopped him as
he went forward to his cabin.

“fho was the martyr. The Voice in space, sir?"

"Oh-h-h, you mean the Volce of the Void," the mate answered. "hpls
Captain Brown'!s son." ;

’ Philip Van Dyke stared blindly at the disappearing figure of the
mate. i
36030 11 g Vg T P gy T0p 1030 g WU g Eag N0 Mg T g 1100 W Fsp T1ag g Wgg Tlag TRl el g (132 iz flanil SpMae e ioe e

Puturia Press and Jinx Press Combine In First Fangine Zffort: €

Closely resemdbling the pro Edltor and Publisher, the FAN ED-

ITCR AFD PUBLISHER will carry material of the same sort as

that of the pro mag. It will be eo-edited Ly Joseph a

. Fortier, of Futuria Press & Harry Jenkins, Jr. of Jinx Press. = = ©
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pPart IV, The Cavalier (continued). o

Al fhe atorics- in- this arbdicle arc from the Cavai_cT, §;§9ussod
in chronological ordcr. The dates: January, 1912 .~ Junc 29, 1912, in-
clusive. After tho January numbcer tho publication was wockly, begin-

ning with January 6. :
DARKNESS AND DAWN, by Goorgec Allan England. Scrial, 4 parts, Jan-

" uary, 1512. ,
THE BAEY IN THE SNOW, by John D. Swain. ~ 5pp, January, 19Le.

The. morc I rcflcct on this story, £hc morc I becomc convinced of
its very high quality. Buk I ,warn you that 1its stroength will be sc-
riously deplcted if you glaricc at tho ending Tirst, for a knockout
punch is awalting you there. - :

: Tho old cx-convict who czlled himsclf Smith was freezing to doath,
His had beon a sinful 1ife, and thorce was not onc to mourn his passing;-
novertheless; ho had a single réddcming trait —— a love for babies.

As e was on thé point of collapse, he suddenly saw a baby sittling
4in the spow, looking at him trustfully.. . . .

’ T remenber John D. Swain for dozens of great tales, nearly all of
- them most distinctiye in plot — tales 'like The Owl Man, The Gates of
Hell, and so on. He was consistently good, and thisg short is typical
of his work. I recommend it heartily.
THE COTTONWOOD GCROSS, by -. Edson Smith. 5Spp, January, 1912.

In New Mexico, thnirty years previously, Ratway had been the leader
of  the Vigilantes who had hanged the young Mexlcean, Chavez, for horse—
s8tezling. It was 1laber proved that Chavez had been innocent. . Thse
youth!s family swore vengeance, and made a Cross from the 1limb of the
tree on waich ho had been executed, placed it at the head of his grave,

Now Ratway was back, and they told him that each year, on the an—
niversary of +the hanging, the ghost of Chavez emerged from the.-gravo, .
ombraced thoe cross, ond bogged for vengeance. . -
: So Ratway thought it would bc a great joke to stcol the cross and '

take it to his cabin in the. hills. ‘ .

But the joke was on Ratway! »
zg%om{?s OF SUGAR, by Clara Maxwell Taft. 4pp, Jan, 6, 1912,

S n Yorndon's wifo died, ho thought his happincss forcvor - qndad.
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M™en a lady of his acqueintanco bogan to cxhibit many of tho late
wife's manncriasms, ¥erndon connccted his phenomenon witi theo last
lettor he'd had from his wife, which ‘said, in part: "Thore arc poople
in this world, wunloved, unfound, who stand like cmpty houscs v:aj:ting
for occupants, . . . Somowhcrec, somcliow, Ou vill find me again.'

THE CONFESSION OF CIIARLES LINKWORTH, by E, P. Benson. 9pp, Jan. 13,
1912,

Until they hangod him for tho murder of his mother, Cacrles Iink-
worth would not confcss the crime; out after hic was dcad, he pesterced
cverybody concerned until he got the confession or lxi.sj-—cr-"—chost. 2

First-hand description of the opcrations of a first-rate ghost.
Intoresting theorizing on matters occult, and no "oxplonation” at the
ond. Good, if youv liko ghost storios.

WITCH-WOMAN, by Paith Baldwin. P. 741, Jan. 27, JEELZY,

~ Pocm. So-zo.

A YYSTERY COF TiE AIR, by Joc II. Ranson. 3pp, Feb. 10, 191%2..

= Terc arc doczdes crowded inte threc little pages. T haven't de-
cided whe T think of it, and mcanwhilc I am inclined to ruvminate on
what o wonderful thing it would have been if Conan Doyle, for oxample,
had written it.

Wel-1-1, long before the Wright brothers went aloft at Xitty Hawlk,
tho Buropcan villege of Mentz waz the world's aviation center. To sct-
tlo the quecstion of vwzo was to win a beautiful girl, two fliers cnitered
on an endurance contest, and the first to land had to renounce the gal.
Tacy circled but of sight, and ncithier come down — cver.

Tears later, a third man took off from the same spot. aiming for
altitudc. A mystorious crosgs force scized his ship, carricec it to un~
dreamecé Thwights; ond then he saw the ancient plancs — skclctons now,
yith mmian sveletons in tlhwe pilot secets, whecling onward turough otcr-
nity. . ‘

E A powrerful picturce is painted here, o fascinating picturc. You
may soy for publication thet the story is no great shakes, but I defy
you to forget it. :

Wit the slizhitest bocking, I'd say 1t's grecat stuffl,

TiE OCCULT DETECTOR, by J. U. Gicsy and Junius B. Smith. Serial, 3
parts, Fcb. 17, 1012.

Tais is the ©irst of the many storics of Scmi Dual. For the rea-
son that fantasy fans scem not to rate them highly, I siall have littlc
to say cencerning  thom; yet I cannot omlt them entircly, for unques-
tionably thoy belongs in thesc articles. A

Porsonclly, I rccall Scmi Dual with pleasurc, but I know (from
expericince  Chick!) that onec's taste changes with the ycors, and it may
bo that as T loolr at thie toles again I shall not care so much for them.

Wit the sccond glance, I insist that they are well written, but I
notice at once thot thesc first ones arc quite different from, for cx-
ariplc, The Wolf of Lrlik, notably in” tho lack of the peoervading, rosist-
lcss atmosphere that I have alwoys associated withy the Wolf. Ah, how
the Wolf beat itsclf into your brain!  But we'll toll of that, if at
2ll, swmat later. 3

Sorme of the wuvndoubted popularity of the serics may be traced to
tho fact that thirty years ago tixe detective story was in o pretty aw-
ful rvt, z2nd Dual was a refreshingly new kind of detective. His
special by was astrology, but he clso practiced mind-rcading., telepathy,
erystal gazing, analysis of handwriting, and, o8 my uncle has often
galc, so fo'th an' so Tfo'ith.

The Occult Detector plumbed the unexplorod deptlis of mman minds,
and his fecaots were guitc convincing.: ‘

e ————
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‘Herein, wlthout leaving his apartment atop a skyscraper, he golves
themmerder of ‘a:lovely lady.

Gordon Glace, reporter, gathers the facts apd runs the errands.

TEE DEVII. SHIP, by d. D. Couzens. 9pp, Feb. 17, 1912.

The horror type, and all the strength and thie saltiness of the sea

1= in 1it, :

. Skipper Billy BEnglehart and mate Jim Carncross boarded the dere-
iict from e 1ifebont. There they found a glbbering 1diot who shrleked:
®Hoganl Hogan} They're coming; Hogan and Scalesl Scales, he eats
tem = all over the ship he eats teml! ;

By all the hells, it was a devil-ship in truth} Hogan was a glant
ape, and Scales —2? Cen't you guess?

Recormended. ¥ Sl

ACROSS T=E CENTURIES, by Edward S. Faust. 5Spp, Feb. 24, 19iZ2.

Since he wos a boy, Cecil Hamilton hod had a recurrent drcam, .ond
alwoys it had begum with the same strange perfume of atior ond roses
and myrrh. Now, as he stood before the temple of Hathor, in Egypt,
thot perfume was in the air,

A plece of groanite, senselessly falllng, struck him dovm, and when
he recqvered, an enchanting pricstess ministercd to himn.

Ee recognized her at once as his love of a precvious incantation,

and he kmow that at last his life hod achieved: its pericet symnphony.

Then bb, heard the spirit music, and it gradually dawned upon - him

that he had been killed when the piece of granite Tell, f
RED O!'ROURKE'S RICHES, by Katherine Eggleston and Frank . Rilchard-
son. Serial, 8 parts, Harch 2, 1912,

Say, what gbout those mysterious prehistoric Americens, the cliff-
dwellers? VYhence came they, how did they live, what were they like;
and sbove all, how did <they manaege to vanish.and leave SO few traces
behind? .

I dunmno. _ .

But their story is the principal thread of this narrative, and so
far as pure story goes, it is an intriguing.thing.

Nearly two thousand years B. C. a banished Egyptian prince, along
with his followers, settled the desert mountains of Arizona ond founded
g great and cultured race. The fertile acres atop the sawtooth moun-

tains were the home of the priesthood, wherc daily sacrifice was made ¥’

the water god. The mountain itself was honeycombed with beautiful cav-
erns and sacred chamboers, and gold was everywvhere, bubbling in the
fountains, and cresting the subterranean rivers,

In 1911, long years after the last of the cliff-dwelloers woerc sup-
posed to bo dead, Red O'Rourke and his friends, prospccting for gold,
came upon the sawtooth mountain. They saw the pyramid of bones. They
knew thot a girl had gone aheod of thom. They knew that gold was on
the mountain., When they had struggled to tho peak, they found hwélvo
survivors of the ancient racc.

: In tho underground hell of wrccords they saw the history of the
tribe, yvrittén in Egyptian, and a2lso a prophe¢y of the coming of Red
O!'Rourke. . . .

The palace of the weter god, the beach of gold,  tho 1hlinding
ritos, tho grotto of the crabs, aond tho death of Tonje the high pricst
are things to be rcmcmbored.

There!s o swell story herc, but to +thoe bost of my knowledgo, no
one has as yet written it. Tho offort of theso collaborators is on-
tirely too spotty for my taste. In thelr bungling, dime novol way,
thoy make thio first-two parts simply a hunk of vory bad Wostern holkumn;

they lot the main characters get clocan awey from thom; and their shov-




¥unsey Panorame SOUTHERN STAR _ . page 1

oling of tho love~stuff is absoclutely indiscriminate. L il

Yow, if all tho action woro as good as that busincss in the grotto
of tho crabs, or that scenc wherc tho wator god himsol? wrltos Bgyptian
in fingers of swirling rcd mist — but it jan't. -

Or if all tho porsons werc as nlce as Tesda, tho 1littlo pricastess-
but they arcnt't. ; L .

_ And I'm irritated boyond all reasomn. I wish to hell somcbody'd
writton this story!

TYE STGNIFICANCE OF THE HIGH "D", by J. U. Gicsy and Junius B.Smith.
Serfal, 3 parts, Mar. 9, 191Z2. : : .

A losson in chirography,  -with a 1ittlo hypnotism on the side.
Semi Dual solves the mystery of tho forged check., - ' :

%’g% VANISHING CUBES, by Crittenden Maorriott. ©Noveleite, 36pp, April'
6, 2, : : ’

Just to kecep thc rccord straight. Tho cubes worce condonscd motor
fuol, tho 1ikc of which no ono has invented to this day; and thero wéro
other cubos that cxploded most violently.

A good 'un ~ but you wouldn't 1liko 1ib. ; 4

ETI?EI APE AT TEE HEIM, by Patrick Gallagher. Serial, 4 parts, April
6, 2. ' :

The cditor billed this as "a combination of Edgar Allon Poc, Clark
Russcll, and Robert Iouis Stovenson." The <dialoguc is much like that
of Treasurc Island, and thce author, though he lacks polish, doc¢sS a nice
job of bringing the South Pacific into your living room. ’ <

Tho crowéof the barkentine Bsther Ann wore worried. The mate was
decad, and tho skippecr, Bob King, wos not taking them on the course for
vhich they had signed. They demandod a mato; and the skippor promiscd
them onc, r

On o volcanic islc the ncw mote was picked up =— a creature half
man, holf cpe, as large as a gorilla, but in appearance morc like an o=
rong. Tarc rcador is told nothing of the origin of "Mister Chim" @ save
for the statement that he becars some roscmblance to skippor King.,

Chim rovcals himself to be intelligent, couragceous, kindly-dis-
posed, and g moster navigator. He understands the English language,
but 3issucs his orders to the men through a Malay interprector. His
character, which 1ig in many respects  morc admirable than thoso “F of
the coptoin and ercw, is probobly not duplicated in fiction.

| . Thias apo is a hero, an' yc¢ may lay to that.
THE WHITE WATERFALL, by James Francis Dwyor. Scrisl, 4 ports, April
| 13, 1912. :
| By the author of Tac Golden Octopus and The Clty of the Unscen.
Taat, Tor oldtimc collcectors, 1ikec dopey mc, is cnough sald. Morc mod-

orn roaders of Bluc Book will got the idea. Here is the very ossence
of romancce {Webster’s No. 2 definltion). Horc is a swoshbuckling,

holl-honding saga of tho South Sca islonds, whorein the mightincss and
tho mysticism off tho ageleoss past arc pushed to the foreground and sink
you witihh their prodigious welght. '
Don't take mny word for it. Book publishors arc supposocd to know
what 18 and wvhot ain't, and thoy roprinted this talc so oftcn I forgot
to kcop count. The B. P. said it was Adventure, and included it in a.
gt of odventurc classics, It.is primerily Adventure, but there are!
| things here, M. Fantasy Fan — thero are things hore thot will mako youl|
| glad you reod 1t. If onytling makes you sorry you rcad it, you are a!
atranger to mc. | S
fhon Jack Verslun, matc of the Waif, hcerd the Meori sing: Y, . ,
That's the woy to heaven out. of Black Fernando!s holl," he know things °
. yore going to conme his way in a rush; and-they did, lzaddie,
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The professor was going a-hunting for scientific data. His two

daughters were protecting him, and Holman and Mate Verslun were pro-
tecting them. But, thank goodness, lov! is soft-pedalled.

Bleck Fernando is right with you from the jump, if only you can

spob him (Hen-hehi). °

The exploring party: orosses the Vermilion,Pitjdand then, thoubh
the island 1s reputedly .uninhabited, they dlscover that they are being
spled.-upon from a prehistoric stone monwment. (There's something Tumy
about that monument, but find it out for yourself). :

The party runs afoul of the Wizards of the Contipode,.an anciont
cult that has swrvived through conturies of docadence —— and  black
Fernando 1s the high pricst! ’ _

Battle follows — pulanty battlc, and mysterious, time-worn rites
and a close shot at primordial sacrilfice.

In the Black Kindergarten, at the lest ditch, our Nico Persons arc
le€ to =afcty by means of the White Wateriall., 3 y

Of all the booklengths reviswed ih this articlo, thls onc, whilo a
bit short on the rfantasy aengle, railly is the one you ought not to
miss,

Ralllyl

WHEN TEE SOUI ESCAPED, by Gilbert Riddell. Novelette, 26pp, April
20 Igiz. £

" “The first odd thing they noticed sbout Martin Winter  was that
something had gone from his eyes; the second was that hs could not make
himself heard over a telephnone. Even dbefore that, he himself was puz-
zled by a clear recollection of incidents that could not possibly havse
happened. For: exemple, bhe read the first chapter of a boolk before the
book was written!

But when Professor Stockley explained the situation, Winter undor-
stood, end soon thereafter he was able to vanish into thin air at will,

The answer, of course, i3 astral profection, Dut Riddell's treat-
ment of a jaded theme is unique, and much more sprightly than the aver-
ege of 1its type. .

L!ENFANT TERRIBLE, by John D. Swain. 6pp, May 4, 1912.

AT the appeal of Profossor Colguhon to the audience, six foot, two
hundred pound William Bean went vp oh-the stago to be hypnotiged.

Most inopportunely for William camc the cry of "Firct!

The prorfessor and the audience stampcdced. William, clad in short
frock and frilled cap, and clutching a rattle and a bottlo, was left to
fond for himsclf.

Firmly convinced that ho was a ono yoar old baby, ho ontcered on an
odygscy that is one of the most hilariously funny things I have ever
read.

VOICES OF THE NIGHT, by George B. Rodney. 8pp, May 4, 1912.

About six monthe after Professor Buxby bought the Gordon ranch and
started nis secret scientific work for the government, the shieep herd-
ers of that section began to hear the horrible "voices of the night,"
and to find dead lambs that had been brutally hacked to pieces. . . .

ALL UP IN TZE AIR, by Willett Stockerd. 9pp, May 25, 1912,

~ In the days whaen there was a big prize for the first plane flight
across the Atlantie, young Barrett and a group of his friends decided
to attémpt 2 lhoax and win tho money. Tholr frecakish plano took off
from Frconco, landed aboard a yacht, and was transported to thie American
coast, whore it +took off again for tho grand finalc. An unexpoctod
storm defcatod thoir plan in its vory last stage. Howover, Barrctt,
wWho was somothing of an invontor, had cquipped tho planc with various
fancy godgots, purely for effcct, and to his amazcment one of thom por-

e
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formcd besutifully. He lmew then that the flight could have boen mndf
gs advertised, and that his next attempt need not be a frameup.

THE WISTARIA SCARF, by J. U. Glesy and Junius B, Smith.. Serial, 3
parts, June 1, 1512, : P -

The Occult Detector probes . a Paristen kldnapping, follows the
trail to Persia, :and takes time out to visit the ancestral home wherse, '
hundreds of years before, he was born, : 5 -

THE VEIL, by Fred Jaokson, " Novelette, 18pp, June 8, 1912,

A study in amnesia. o _ * 0w s

THE MOON O TAE PILLOW, by CGeorge M. A, Caln. ©6pp, June 15, 191z,

T M Tmecn to Say that Ghe wory word for temporary manke 1n almost
every civilized tongus testifies to the belief that the moon has an ef-
fect on the human mind. You know as well as I the derivation of our
ovn words, lunacy and lunatic; you know the tales of seameén and sol=-
dleps — those who have had tho most opportunity to feel the influene
¢ of the moon.,"

THE GOLDEN BLIGLT, by Ceorge Allan England, Serial, 6 parts, June
22, 1912,

A Munsey milestene, I'd say.-—— a real classic, If not the grandest
writing pocsible on the subject selected, at least a fully adequate
fregtment. ; _ _

Tor be 1t from me Lo suggest that gold is a dull topic for conver-
setion: but I have not as a gencral rule cared at .all f£3d storida-that
aro largely moncy-storics. Thinkilng $hot I'd havo to do some wading to
got through this one, I chonged my mind with tho flrst installment.
This England certainly knew how to pub one 1little word after another.

He makes a great adventure of this, - One man stands abaolutely
alone azsinst the capltalism of the wide world, and whips 1t. 1It's a
blg canvas, a colorful palnting, calling for and revealing a scope of
imagination that I can only term magnificent, Actually, you have to
have an unusually strong imagination yourself in orcer to appreciate
vhat England did, And he was painstaking. Beyond the fact that the
herc too often says "Gadl', therc is hardly a flaw in the structure.

Incidentally, there is incorporated a crushing indictment of war
and the men who cause it, with long guatations from famous authors who -
have described horrible battle scenes, ‘ 4

_ For that 1s what John Storm wanted with power; bhe intended to end '
all worfare, Te believed that the destructidn of capitalism would: ac= ;
complish his end; that 1f <the financlers of the world wished peace, Y
thore would be peace.

Storm had & machine wvhosd radlations could disintograte every
ounce . of gold in the world, loaving only gray ashos, Hec could oxert
his power whercver and whonever he plcagsed.

He went to the financicrs and deliverod his uvltimatum: thoy would
bring about lasting, worldwide poace at orice, or ho would set his maoe-
chine i»n motion. Wo gave demonstrations of what ho could do.

They bandced togodhicr agolnst him, and ho sct to work "in° oornest. -

Tho o:tlon spoeds up, tho intorost gulckens as this gifted author
contrives to show you the wholo Ufitod Sthaten in tho throus o a tres-
menCouws criais, Levelopmernts revoslve apouhd thres salients: +the cam=
pﬁg_n oft;he Ri{,ch%tfmiﬁ to ggy uﬁd 2ll the gold-ash, paying for it in
silver; ¢ return o he gold; =« the final catastrophe that
the victory To John _Storm.g : o 3 Ehyes

‘ A truly remarkable description of economic upheaval and the mass
hysteria that goes with 1t. A <fine bullding-up of dramatic piltch that

H
\
i

continues to a smashing conclusion,
Va1l 13 1141
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HERMO TEE HANDSOME, by Junius B. Smith and J. Ulrlch Glesy. Novel-
ette, Tpp, Jume 29, 1912. e

I don't like supermen in fiction nor in faect, and this Hormo 1=
super~super. I enjoy it when his literary brother, old Semi pual, dlps
into asbfolosy, Esperanto, etc., but coming from Hermo ~ 1}

T don't like to rcad about “doul mates" either, I don't have eny
race prejudico against them, but I do like them to stay out of my read-
ing motter. : i

Icrmo oven practicoed a formula ‘for " -infnrdintte 2ife.. If such a
formula 1s ever found, I hope 1% w11l be kept away from all Hefmo’s
descendents gnd thelr friends, _

FAAES & 1 s sasiiaeg ¢ TIFIEEED 3 S 3HARIR § PSMEED 1 UMD IR T RIS I (\ N
From The Starport. Concluded from page 13 \1%/0w

" sugar for protecction., He i3 not intimidated, but rounds up hiaugmn
gang. and fights back, Virtue, as always, triwnphs! Pretty puny stwif,
: Heinlein! : .
4 Take the frills away from almost any of Heinlein's stoyics and
you'!ll have hidden in tho wings strictly modern plots, medce into fan-
tnutics merely by terms, times, and tense. M
The other oxtreme — too much wackiness — is admirably taken
cere of by L.. Ron Bubbard ."who ‘cai think wp thc oot unicnlistic and
the most uttorly foolish plots of any fantasy vritcr cxtant: I don't
1ike stolid mabter-of-fact stuff nor do I 1like hare-brained fronzled
fiction, TI'11 +ake the middle road and you can take vonilla or Hein—
or Hubbard. Tho only &tory of Hubbard!s which I've truly admired w o s
_ FINAL BLACKOUT, and that was no morc a2 fantasy that ROBIWSON CRUSCE
It was a bearcat yarn from start to finish, 1t was gripoing, thought-——
provoking, wondorfully conccived and writtcn = but it wosn't a fantnay.
I don't think Hubbard intended it as fantasy.
| Pecrhnps you're thinking that I can't make up my ovn mind, consie-
\ dering the manner in which I cuss out Heinloln's unimaginative writing
' and cuss out ifubbard's opium parlor conceptions, too. What T'm really
complaining sbout is this: Fact shouldn't masguerade as fantasy,and
fantasy shouldn't pretend to be fact. IHeinlein takes one acheme and
works it to death, and @Hubbard takes the other and has the literary
heebie-~ jeebies trying to brew something the reader will swallow.
Something 1like SLAN, now, is right down my alley. I regard this
novel as the best fantasy of the year. The characters, the plot, the
situations ~— all were vividly real. Yet the reader was never allowed
to forget for a moment that the story was a fantastic one. Spaceships,
superscientific gadgets, inhumen hmans were utilized. Heinlein - uses
such props, too. But not in the same manner as Van Vogt. His studied
dryness takes away the glamor of impossibility. In SLAN the improba-
bilities are not minimized by casual reference, but are stressed for
effect. - Too, SLAN has within it the continuing suspense necessary to
"malntoin interest at a high pitch., The majority of Heinlein's stories
build uvp to a climax or to a particular sccne and just bob up and down
on a sca of commonplace events before and after .this point,

But I sunpose I'd better sign off here in order to give my read-
ers — thank you, Proofreader! Thank you, my worthy Mimcographer! —
an opportunity to criticize me for my criticism of Helnlein and Hub-
bard, Next month T shall bo full of praise for cveryone, if the SOU-
THERN STAR is willing to accopt the sterling stuff IThope t6 write for
noxt month's issue.

: THE END

L}
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" SouthHern fan news

ADVISORY BOARD T ' by--

RED W, FISCHER - . CE Hari'y Jenkins, Jr.
HARRY WABNER, Jr. "_ Oh, the Martins and the Coys, -~

AFT R. SEENERT

And those reckless Dixie boys —

IACK SPEER Lok :
W.B. McQUEENAYG 80, to the 1lilting strains of a hillbilly tune slightly  dis-

torted. we begin this number. of the Telecaster.

Stezle News Travels FTast Dept.: D. B. Thompson, the erstwhile ssge
of Salt Creek, is now a Dixie Fan., As 1if all you guys 'n gals - didn't
know it already, D. B. now lives in Alexandria, Iouisiana. And — he's

.a DFE member!

And if you're wondering why Don hasn't followed up nis initial

. Success in ASTOUVDING, the reason is that his jobisn't very conductive
to writing, “hat with off to work at 6:45 and returning =t 6:15 we

cen't blame 'yim much. How fleet is time, er sumpin.
T~is monthts award of a genuwine 5S¢ lollypop goes to the editor

. of the STAR, Joseph Gilvbert by name, who pulled -a beeg boner. Well,
it's. not so big, but it could be worse! Joe, as you pyrobably know,

took the dougn vhich he received from "The Man Who Enew Roger Stanle
¢{See. Jenuary, 1942 ASTOMNISHEING STORIES for that sooper saga of the

‘space-lanes. "J)) and went zoopin' off up to Washington to visit Speer,

Milty and Lester del Ray. During the three days that ne was there he
talked not once of the important DFF affairs that he was supposed to.
But efter csreful investigation by our undercover agent deluxe, Snoo-
perman, we find that Gilbert and the boys in Washington tzlked about
anything but fandom. So, with utmost reluctance we pardon him from
the terrible {ate of reading CAPTAIN FUTURE, :

And speakin' o! Speer, Juffus has dreamed up a coat-of-arms for
the DfP and as soon as' the design is completed, it will be presented
to the faithiful. All heil Julffus! '

Research is a four letter word starting with H which one can't
use in nolite society. That sentence is just to prepare you for this
little statement: David #iller, DPF member in Georgia has completed
his monosraph on witcheralt and other phases of black magic. All he
lacks now is a few pictures. And, with special reference- to that first
sentence ; we congratulate Dave. : ;

At the last report, Raymond Washinpteon, Jr. was experiencing the
first difficulties of Fanzine editors. He was enveéloped in the throes
of the iighty GCod lMoney, and was repeatifg violent plwrases over the
price of stencils We mumble encouragement, but shamble over to ounr
1ittle hermitage and contemplate the infini¥e.—Ané theo rising cost of
mimeograph papcr However, we wish Raym all the luck in the world with
SCIEHNTITTH. “a

In cese 7you haven't glanced at the contenta page, we'll just
sorte ltinda slyly hint that Raymond Washington, Jr. has "The History
of A Pan' cowming up in the next STAR. ;

In SCI.-PIC VARIETY ((FAPA publication of Hoy the Pong. KEJ)), Bobk
of Bloomington professed a desire to see tho fulfillment of a niche in
$he fan publishing field. That gap was o sort of a fan EDITCR AND PUB-
LISEER. Note the past temse in that last sentence, ior there is a FAN
EDITOR 47D PUBLISTER! The ecditors are Joe Fortisr of Tutuvria Presws nnA
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n Héiry Jenkins, Jr. of Jinx Press. The magazine will be issued under

the Starlight Trilogy banner. Tt will be issued guarterly, and will
sell for 107. Within its 20 pages will Le found articles on the wrilt-
ing of sciénce-fiction, &ips for the amateuwr publisher, articles on
vari-color mimeographing, smmouncements: of forthcoming fanzines, and
materizl in them, It will follow the same general materisal content as
1ts professional namesake. o=

A hesrty 'hiya' welcomes Thomas Brackett of Louisiana to owr or-
ganizetion. “Hiys,; Tom!"

-Election days are ahead! Wot many weeks after you receive this
STAR, you'll recelve the election ballots of the DFF Tfor the year of
1242. ¥or one year our club has been functioning and come dJenuary, we
roll around to our first ammiversary. With the coming of the new ysar
we want -to increase our activities and aid the NFFF in every way pos-

- sible. . -

. And if any of you'all aren't meﬁbers of the NFFF, write to Joseph
Gilbeyt for full particulars £20 .- Vi

. .Dixie ‘Ppesas, the South's own fan-publishing organization, had
guite a sizeable bit of magazines in the last P/PA mailing. Joe Gil-
bert had his SOUND-ORF!, Lee Eastman contributed LAST TESTAMENT, Harry
Jerkins, Jr. came across with JINX and STF HASH, while Zarry Warner
accountec for the final. contribution with his ever-popular =ORIZONS.
A1l in 231, 3t almost beat the Futurians in the mailing before the
last one. , : :

We had prepared a boo'ful Winchellian climax for this department,

but lost it somewhere. Ho-hum!

BIEE o SESMIE e SEAESE o SRR o SRR o 634 o GESRAE w 4R4RSE o SeSE o SR . FESHE -
"dandwriting On the Wall', concluded from page 21.
various different Torms of artistic expression. This is combined with
a good deeal of finger skill — an ability to control the pen —- though
this sliill does not seem to have been developed to any great extent.
So there is imnginstion, ececentric tendencies in art, the desire to
experiment and make an impression - and thesc, wunless combined with
training in the fundamentals of art, are apt to lead to some bizarre
results —- results that may gratify the writer but meet with some dir-
ference of opninion as to whether or not they actually constituvto art, .
The wvriter does not - like confining work, but wants change and
variety and physical activity. He has an appreciation {or zayety and
fun. Me likes to impress people and "puts on?, But this is all on the
surface. Actually, he is sincere, straight-Torward, generouvs and even
& bit ingenvous: He is on a pretty even keel rogarding the important
things,
I e SESE L JEEE L N — WA . SEISE o SENSE o SRS o SR9ESE o 28300 o SRR - e
You won't want to mlss the startling array of authors that are in EN-
DYMION -—- Robert Hoore Willlams ("Seckers In the Night"), Joseph Gil-
bert (%Mo Ghosts There?"); Bob Tucker ("Martians Preferred™), and
Chester S. Geier (YParadise Planet'). Wilfred Owen Morley and Robert
Arthur's promised stories have not arrived as yet. But wou can't af-
ford to miss this 58 pege boek which sells Tor only 154! It's the fan
fiction wmagazine! Tt!'s a DIXIE PRESS publication and is cdited by
Harry Jenkins. J»., 2409 Santceec Avenue, Columbia, S. C.
U o Redpdt o R o SEE o R o e o AR < JERSE w3t o SRR e RS o SRt
doln the ‘ourth Yorld Sciencc Miction Convention Socicty. Illembership
is 71.00. Give yowr support to the Pacificon and help meke it the
groatcat convention of them all! Roceive an attractive menbership .

. fard and the bi-wcokly nowsshoet, PACIVICONEWS! Walter J., Dauvgherty,
.~ 6224 Lelond Wey, Mollywoed, California. TA IN 1942
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BIOCRAFAIES + DFF NGRS

When he was just about 1 big endugh to toddle half=~way across tac
yard without falling smack on his face, he occaslonclly vislited his

grandmothor, vhe lived . on o farm., He was wont to toke with nim a 1it-

tle re@ wagon that he pulled along with apparently no purpose ut all,
Thus from the very beginning he showed himzelf energetic in doing
things that didntt matter a damn.

In the beginning, too, he gave promise of that rare dlscermnent
vhich now enables him to separate the wheat from the chaff among magsa-
zine:stories thirty years old; for whenever they showed him flowers, no
matter w}f}at their color, hetd solemnly pronounce them "pitty - boo
flowers, '

On the farm one summy afterncon he wandered a bit astroy and made
a discovery. IMumbers of little red end yollow globules wore growing on
the loaves of a bush, closc to tho ground, and thoir prottiness 8o
atpuck his fancy that without furthor ado hc nad his Tirst .rassiing

| match with the collector's instinct. After due cogitation he removed

l all the globules from ¢the bush and stowed them in the vack of the red

'  wagon, where, because of rolling around and bumping against each other,

. they looked even prettler. e considered his handiwork, and 1t seemed
good, and he sa2id "Pa—1I" '

Then his mother asked ninm what he intended to do with the globules
his obscure and Tumbly rveply made it clear that he didn't want to do
anything with them, particularly. He just wanted to have them.

Later, since he was an only cnild, with no playmates after darlk,
his mother read %o him almost nightly. One story concerned z toy sol-
dier vho salled dovm a gutter in a paper boat., That ono impressed him;
he liked it cven bettor than “The King of the Golden River,® or 'The
Roso znd the Ring."

So ho collected lead soldlers. He collected 'em by the hundreds,
and still couvldntt get cnough. Pinally ho bought castingforms and made
the things by thce thousznd. To this day, he is unable to pass a dime
storo window wilithout stopping to see if, maybc, thore arc icad soldiors
on displuy. 0f course ho. no longer buys thom, but he would, if he
could ¢do it without fcoling ridiculous.

At length he rcad his first book, all by himsclf, and how proud ho
was! It was o chroniclc of the Boy Scouts of the Wollf Patrol, which
was all well and good; but In tho back of the book the accursod pub=
lishors had fillecd up blank pages with BEdgor Allzn Pootls "Tho Tell-Tele
Heart.® In 2l) innocence he waded into 1t, and it scarcd tho 1living
hell out of him. He dropped tho volume like a hot cako and ran for his
mama, (By this time he was faster on his feet).

! At the age of nino he oditod a homec-mode ncwspaper that had e cir-
| culation of vhout Tifty copics whorein, with pcrmission from nobody, he
incorporatcd as a scrial one of the classic Russlan talces for the very
young. FHc also onterced .on tho productlion of ‘4 WeStebn novol; got all
‘ no choracters linod uwp for a devil of a fight, becomec himsclfi af-

frightod at thc oxtont of the projocted bloodshed, and dcacried them.
Sovercl ycoars later, when he stumbled across them again, the characters

L ssinidill
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were 8till Standing,apound, gun in hand, and the passafe of time seemed
to have added to their original pugnacity. ;

Tt was lete in 1920 that he began to save every copy of the Ar=-
gosy-Allstory Weekly. Monahan send Modost Stein were doing swelegang
covers, Current serials were "The Buster", "The Treasures of Tantalus
UThe Stray Man", "The Night Horseman", "The Metal Monster", ctc.

In high school, shortly before the advent of the rodio and the
orthophonic phonograph, he had the oxperience of a 1ifetime. In Ral=-
oigh, M. C., ho heard a concert by Paul Whiteman in person. It was the
neares:t he has ever been to heaven, or ever cxpocts tTo be, Glorilious
music, the like of which ho had never dreamed, swirled and cddied about
his head. He necard Henry Busse, with trumpet pointed toward the sky,
play “Sen," and he demncd near diod with the joy of it. Anticlimactic
J were "On, Josephi? and "Linger Awhile," but thoy too arec cngraved on
f[ his memory, Nowadays, late-at night, fthon’ the 1ittle: rodhoad thihks he
{ is aslcep, "Iinger Awhilc" spins through his consclousncss lilke the mu-

sic of the sphicres, and he smiles in tho dark, bcecauso ho knows it was
- her love song as wcll as his. _
i So he collocted phonograph records =— hmndreds and hundrods of
thom., Yc's still at 1t. In Boptomber} 141y vhoni hic comes home complete
‘ 1v spent with the lcbors of tho day, ho plays "Alexandecr the Swoosc" or
UThe Booglic Woogzlic Pigsy;® and scon thoercaftcar he is cnabled to sit
at the Underwood and turn out foolishnosa for Joo Gilbertts fan mag.

In hioh school ho roesd Argosy's "Gun Gentlomen,” "The Blind Spot, "
ehossmon of Marg," "Tho Ju=Ju Man,® "¢hce Gun Famncer," "The Shadowers,"
Upyncd Out," ond many others. The mag had a grip on him, and it scomed
yoars between Vednesdays.

Then come Davidson collogZe, Ho undertook to do 211 of the tirings
he h~d not been pormltted to do boforc., He was fairly succcssiul.

Hc met a youth namod Duffy, who collcected Weird Toles; ho also met
a long, slim son=-of-awsca-cook namcd McQuocn, wio fried to rciorm him.
Of thc proscnt whoregbouts of the former gontleman, he has not the fog-
gicst idca, and he often wishes he could say the same of the lattor.

3ince he had a pronounced disinclination toward work, he stayed in
colicge longor than most; but at last he began to probe into the matter
of what somc persons call making a living, and he found, as he had cx-
pected, that, nono of thoe known mothods werc in any wisce congruous to
his temperoment. Dociding dofinitely agoinst being a wage slave, he
set up his own rfactory ond went into the menuifacture of whimmydiddles
for grinding smokec. Everything went smoothly until circa '34, which
111-starrcd yoor marked the inoxpliceble fallure of the Modcl 6-A4 with
the overhecad drive.

Ping! The world cxploded in his face, and he firmly belicves that
only Argosy's cscape litcraturo saved him from mental nihilitly.
Well, let him, can't you?

After he had been blissfully unemployed for some six months, dur-
ing which period he wrote a poem on how gawdawfully unhappy you can be
if you try, his father pulled a guy rope here and. a bell cord there,
and prestol he had another job, this time a district managership with
the Cherubim Cheese Corporation. He stlll holds this connectlon, and
if you ever held a comnection, especially one involving cheese, you can
well understand that he still needs his escape literature,

't long ago a young man who looks like an off-weight Ben Webster
tricked nim into writing an endless series of articlcs concerning an
infinitc number of fantasies. He begen it with misgivings, and now
that he 1s up to here in it, he is telling himself that he told himsell
80. Ye 48 scceretly noping that the STAR will fold wp, so that he can
got into all those good murder mystcrics that arc lying round unrcad.

.y O




Y O R K COMMUNICATIONS OrFiCE
by Morley

1ook for en announcement of good news emanating from Street & Sm=
ith's off{ices soon, concerning Campbell!s magazines. Thils sowurce 1s
vound to secrecy at the moment, but, 1f you h_ear the detalls before we
ave permitted to spill 1t, Just remember taat Morley tipped you off

rst. !
= Hannes Bok is doing a cover for the next issue of Science Fictipn
quartarly, illustrating Cummings' famous tale "Into the Fourth DImen-
oTon". This is one of his most unusual stories, and one which he has
rehashed but once to our recollection —- and that was back in 1951.
It's different, we think, from any other atf author's concept of the
fourth dimension you've seen. 21

Maptin Peasrson, author of the popular Ajax Calkins series, ((In
Doc's Futuro Mction. Morley, himself, has a neat l1ittle story in the
latest 15T of tho mag, end there's what we belleve is the fincst story
Cunmings ever wrote, "Around The Universe', plus lots of other stuffby
well-known fans., Gallop out and grab one; the mag is goint places. JG))
recently crashed Astoundinz with an unusual tale called "MTe Embassy'.
The general idea is Ehat 4f there are such things as Mertians, they
ape most likely here on carth somewhere. Tho story deals with a person
vho dets out to Tind the Martian Embassy. ‘ :

Walt Kubilius has clicked agailn with editor Norton with a short
entitled "Atrakin and the Man"; Bok has done a nifty drawing for his
WYoice in the Void", due for an early issue of either “Astonishing or
Super Science, -

— ~ The coming 3issue of Planet Stories will contaeln the last work
that Bok 1s doing for that publicafion, by the by. It's just a case of
incompatability between Hannes and Flcotion House's art staff, .1 -

Bob Studley posed for the figure on the coming Planet Cover, in-
cldentally. TR o 8 4y '

Fred Pohl and Doe Lowndes have a .sort-of monthly contest on re-
yolving around the stf agencies. Loser pays off with drinks 2t the end
of eash month. :

We'd like to know what has happened to Walt Daugherty's Pacificon
news. Supposed to be out every other week, it!s been ovér a month sin-
ce the first number came out. Shucks, Walt, can't you break the Jjinxan
Convention -Comittee publicity pubs? : '

Tsaac Asimov's "Christmas on Ganymede" was 6riginally scheduled
for Astonishing's issue due out around December, but was wlthdrawn
yhen Pohl departed. - : =

It will probably be seversl more issues before the new Astonish-
ing onC  Supcr Scfonec Gom be jwdadd ao the work 6f a new editor. In
The November issues, only four stories were accepted by A. H. Norton:
they are "The Biped Reegan', "Pondulum', "My Lady of the Emerald" (or-
iginal title ‘"Whisper of Wings®), and "The Man Who Didn't Breathe'.
‘Norton just returned a novelette by Hugh Raymond and Mallory Xent with
the comment that the writing was excellent, but that the theme wes too
utterly depressing. So, despite the fact that he'!s évorstocked with
novolettes, they're trying it on Campbell. ((If the story roferred to
is "The Enemy®, it apparontly did not fit Campbell!s tight policy. Don
Woliheim scz that it — "The Encmy" — will appecar in a future Stip—
ring Science Stories. JG)). ARV

Borbaora Danicel Hall, who illustratod "The Groy Onc® in Stirring,
and "Dead Men's Planct", in Planet, oxpects to waltz down the oifle
in the near future. And Dick Wilson and Jessica "Gould will be morricd
come the first of October. The Wilsons have taken an apartment at
milckerbocker Village. GColumbia Camp members will be hanpy to lcarn

FROM THE N E W
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that two Wilson yarns have been acceptod for either Futurc or tho Quar-
terly. ((You bet! Congratulations on both points, Dick! JG)).

‘., ‘Boris Dolgov, as wc write thesc lincs, 18 taking part in tho.Fall
open air exhibit at Groenwlich Villege. His non-stf staff ic spcelounly
gaod, ond your columnist intonds to take a day off for a thorough look
50, ; g
Moxwell Bodenheim, well=knovm Village poct, once wrotc a_sonnet
attacking a coertain type of ™utopian® wrlter, the last two lines of
which %And though his mothor might have becon the asphodels, FHis father
certainly was . G, Wolls®, Highly amusing in this rcgorc 19 an occup-
ance of recent: Don Wollhoim, Jobny Michel, Elsic Balter, end Lovmdes,
were spending an evening at the Villoge nr$s center, where Bodenheim
hangs out. Mox camc over bto their table, knocked his pilpe out, then
walked over to the other side of the room and scrutinized the group.
Iater in the evening he resd that particular sonnet., At Joany's gues-
tion, he admitted recognizing the Futurians, and it 1s suspected that
his choice of that particular sonnet that evening for recitation was- -
n't just coincidence. :

The FSNY celebrates its third birthday on September 18.

Robert &. Helnlein is retiring from the stf stage since achieving
1004 sales. Campbell 1s now building up Asimov, who, in your column-
ist's opinion, is a wise cholce, because the 1ad can write.

Stirring Science Stories 1s still in suspended animation. Publl-
shers ore waxing enthusiastic over the sales of the Junc issue, bubt
still heve not cleared away all the obstacles to reswaing puolication.
They regerd it now as a definite money-maker, and are eager to go a-
head vith i1t., This columnist cannot prophesy vhen Stirring will r¢-
sppear, but, barring outside eccidents, is fairly sure that it will
be continued, |

. Did you know that an American Academy of Black Arts has been
K founded? At the present time, it occuples a room in the FTuturian Em-
! bassy complete with altar, black candles, portrgitures of *illiam F.

Cthulbu 2nd his minor representation, a2 plaster statue, Joe, as well
as a pentacle with the Hebralc symbols RSVP in the center ond zodlécal
symbols surrounding i1t. The libraory includes, at the moment, a copy of
Huymon's “Los Bas" and several mental copies of the Necronowicon.
Scott Feldmen and Hyman Tiger are considering the orgenization Qf
. a small fan-professional group in Monhattan for the purpose of get-
b ‘togethers at . monthly or bi-weckly periods. It will not o conneéted
: or associated with any other professional or fan group in alstence and
! . membership will be by invitation, to those active in the production of
: atf and active up-to-date fans. Your columnist considers 1€ a capital
idea, and nopes that they'll go through with their plans. UManhattan
has lain fallow for such too long. '
Weird Tales 1s usSing & new artist beginning with theilr noxt 1ssue
and it looks =3 if Bok 1s gradually Being nosed out; fans vhno want to
see Bok in Weird should write to Editor Perkins and perhops W.J. De-~
Janey, the publisher, stating in no uncertain terms their opinions
on the subject. -
Beron ¥night 4s occupied in dreaming up & comlc strip these days.
Dr, David FE. Keller's BPit of Doom" is now under consideration at
Fictioneers. If 1t takes, 1t'll be Keller's first short stf tale to
appear since Thrilling Wonder's Ammiversary issuse.
damon knight attended a QSFL meeting recently. Fellew Puturians
waited for his return anxtlously, Tirst gld kits ready, but he returncd
sriiling and in one piecc. "They elected me “to membership,” he beamed
apon returning, “unamimously.! (It scems that in the QSFL a member can
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be elected only by unanimous vote, whilo a visitor can be asked — or
otherwisec induced — to leoave by two disscnting votes). 1t sccms that
Taurasi wasn't around.

Dan Burford just onlisted in the army; he's the 1lst FSNY momber
to be gobbled up by the military machine.

October S5, that organization holds its second 1941 elcction of
officers. Present staff consists of Wollheim, Michcl, ILoymdes, Korn-
bluth, and Pohl. There's a big to-~do on, inasmuch as the Dorllsts
(Pohl, Perri, Wilson, d&tc) want to rc~-organize the club, chorgs the
constitution, and go 1into competition om a big scale with the QSFL,
while tho Centrc (DAW, JBM, RWL, Kornbluth, etc) want the club %o stay

" exactly as it is, and continue along its path of solid st achlevement

instead of wasting time with putting on a big show. October 5Hth will -
decide vhich shall prevall. . /

Hepctls 1041's record on pro mags, and it will probably stay the
same Tor the rest of the year, so far as lssues dated 1941 go. At the
beginning of the, year there were 2% stf, and. weird/fantasy titles. Two
morc worc added during the year jto make 24. {Uncanny Storics and Fan-.
tastic Adventurcs Quarterly). tFourr. title changes occurcd: Super Sci-
cnce Storics to super scicnce Nowels thon back; Cosmic Btorics to Cos-

mc Scicnce Fict¥em; Unknovm ‘Fantasy Fiction to Unltnovm Ylorlds, a n d. -

Futurc Fiction o Futire combined with Seiencc Fiction. — Six titles
forvel Storics, Uncanny Stories, Strgggg

have dcfinitcly becen dropped: X
Storics, Fantastic Novels, Comet, and Sclence Fiction magazine. An
Two Litlcs arc in Lormporary suspension: Stirring Scicice Storics and
Cosmic Scicnec fictisn. Of theso, two, the Tformer will definitely be
rosumcd, thc. lobter may be continuod. Sic transit gloric scicentific-
tidnis. : -
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¥umblings. Concluded from page 18 - ¢4

dropped a bomb. Would that bomb fall to eartih in 1941, or, because of
the speed of the ship thru the year, would that bomb drift a year or
two into the Tuiure “efore it fell? Pro scientists -ploase 'advise.
({Tucker and I have exchanged several letters on this subject since
hls column was received, and a nurber of interesting points have been
brought up; f!r'instance, suppose that, there was a twilight zone be-

"tweon years, a dividing point, so to speak, like the border between

state lines. This zone would, of necessity, be the fourth dimension,
since thot dimension is saild by the scilentists to be time. And what 1f
the bombd landed in this border line and blew up a few of the inhabi-
tants, ond the 4hhabitants decided to throw something back. . . .
Oh, it's a lovely pipe-Qreoam, all right. Anybody wanta add their own
brain blisters to this screwy — and fascinating -- argument? JG)).

rg*r'r'r-r

After rc-reading that August column of ours over and over again, on
the trail of somecthing elusive, we suddenly stumbled over it., It was
too long! And why was it that way? Well, blame it on the dopcy edit-
ors again, We sent them two colums. Two Separate and distinct columns
so that we wouldn't have to write this one for about four months after
tho first appnearcd. And damncd il they didnt't combine the two and
stick thom in print at once., Vhich was why that first one was over-
long, Good night all,
THE END
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that two Wilson yarns have been accepted for either Futurc or tho Quar-
terly. {(You bet! Congratulations on both points, Diclk! JG)). :
‘. Boris Dolgov, as we write thesc linos, is taking part in the Fall
open alr oxhibit at Groenwich Village. Hls non-stf stuff is spociouwoly
gaod, end your columnist intonds to tako a day off for a thorough look
sec., )
Moxwell Bodenheim, well-kmovm Village poet, oncc vrote o sonnet
attocking o certain type of ‘Mutopian" writer, the lost two lincs of
which “And though hils mothor might have bcon the asphodcels, His father
certainly was B. G. Wolls%, Highly amusing in this rogarc i3 an occuy-
ance of recent: Don Wollhoim, Johny Michel, Elslc Balter, cnd Lowndes,
wore spending an cvening at the Village oris center, vwhere Bodenicim
hangs out. MNox came over to their table, knocked his pipe out, thon
walked over to the other side of the room and scrutinized _the group.
Later in the evening he read that particular sonnetb. At Jolmyls ques-
tion, he sdmitted recognizing the Futurians, and it is suspnected that
his choice of that particular somnet that evening for recitation was-
n't Just coincidence.,

The TSHY celebrates its third birthday on September 1O.

Robert £. Heinlein is retiring from the stf stage since achleving
100% sales. Campbell is now building up Asimov, who, in your column-
jst's opinion, is a wise cholce, because the 1lad can write.

Stirring Science Stories is still in suspended animation. Publi-
shers sre waxing enthusiastic over the sales of the June issue, but
still have not clesred away all the obstacles to reswning publication.

| They regerd it now as a definite money-maker, and are eager to go a-
head vith it. This columnist cannot prophesy when Stirring will reé-

‘ sppeaer, but, barring outside accidents, 1is fairly sure that it will
be continued. ' ;

| Did you know that an American Academy of Black Arts has beeén

. founded? At the present time, it occupies a room in the Futurian Em-
bassy complete with altar, black candles, pordreltures of 'William .
Cthulbu and his minor Trepresentation, a plaster statue, Joe, as well
as o pentacle with the Hebralc symbols RSVP 1n the center ond zodlacal

. symbols surrounding it. The librory includes, at the moment, 2o copy of

' Buyman's "Los Bas" and several mental copies of the Necronomicon.

Scott Feldmon and Fyman Tiger are considering the orgenization of

o small fon-professional’ group in Manhattan for the purpose of get-

‘togethers at . monthly or bi-weekly periods. It will not bo connetted
or associated with any other professional or fan group in axlstence and
merbership will be by invitation, to those.active in the production of
stf and active up~to-date fans. Your columnist considers 1t a capital
Idea, and hopses that they'll go through with their plans. Manhattan
has lain fallow for such too long. '

Weird Tales is weing a new artist bveginning vith thelr noxt 1ssue
and it looiks as if Bok 1s gradually being nosed out; fans vho want to
see Bok in Weird should write to Editor Perkins and perhans W,.J. De=-

laney, the publishier, statlng in no uncertaln terms their opinions
on the subject.

8oron ¥night is occupied in dreaming up a comic strip these days.

Dr, David ¥. Keller's "Pit of Doom" is now under consideration at

Plctioneers, If it takes, 1t'll ©bYe Keller's first short stf tale to
appear since Thriliing Wonder's Annilversary issue.

flarion ¥night attended a QSFL meeting recently., Follow Futurians

waited for his return anwiously, Tirst agld kilts ready, but he returned
smiling and in one piecc. "They elected me “to menbership,” he beamed
upon returningz, "unamimously.! (It scems that in the QSFL a member can
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be clected only by unanimous vote, whlle a visitor can be asked — oOT
ctherwlise induced — to loave by two dissenting votes)., It sccms that
Paurasli wasn't around.

Dan Burford just onlisted in the army; he's the l1st FSNY member
to be gobbled up by the military machine.

October 5, that organizatlion holds 1ts second 1941 clection of
officers. Presont staff consists of Wollheim, Michcl, Lovmdcs, Korn-
bluth, and Ponl. There's a big to~do omn, inasmuch as the Dprlists
(Pohl, Perri, Wilson, @tc) want to re-organize the club, change the
constitution, and go into competition on a big scale with the @SFL,
vhile the Centrc (DAW, JBM, RWL, Kornbluth, etc) want the club to stay

" exactly as it is, and contlnue along its path of so0lid sgtf achlevement

{nstead of wasting time with putting on a big show. October 6th will -
decide vhich shall prevail. .

Here'!s 1941's rccord on pro mags, and it .will probably stay T h €
same for thc rost of the year, so Tar as issues dated 1941 go. AL the
beginning o7 the, year there weroe 2% stf. and. weird/fantasy titles. Two
more were added during the year to make 24. (Uncanny Storics and Fan-
taatic Adventurcs Quarterlv). :Four title changes occurcd: Super 8ci-
cmee Storics to super scicnce Novels then back; Cosmic Btorics to Coge-

me Scicnce Tictien; Unknovm Fantasy Piction to Unknovm VYorlés, 'a n 4.

Futurc Tiction to Future combined with Solence Fickion, — Six titles
fave definitely been dropped: Marvol Storics, Uncanny Storicg, Strange
Storios, Fantastic MNovcls, Comet, and Secionce Fiction magazine. An’a
two titlcs arc in tcrporary susncnsion: Stirring Scicnecce Storics and
Cosmic Scionco Tiction. Of thesc, two, the former will cefinitely be
rosumod, tho. lotter may be continucd. Sic tronsit gloric scientific-
tionis, . :

afhircdba il g e Vi e e s e st e e e et R e e e e T S T s S

¥humblings. Conclﬁded from page 19 . .4

dropped a bomb. Would that bomb £all to earth in 1941, or, because of
the speed of the ship thru the year, would that bomb drift a year or
twvo into the fubure “efore it fell? Pro scientists «ploase =advise.
({Tucker and I have exchanged several letters on this ssubject since
ns colurm was received, and a number of interesting points have been

_ brought up; f'r'instance, suppose that, there was a twllight zone be=-

tween years, a dividing point, so to speak, like the border bstween
state lines. This gzone wonld, of necessity, be the fourth dimension,
since that dimension is said by the scientists to be time. And vhat if
the bomb landed in this border line and blew up a few of the inhabi-
tants, and’ thoe 4hhabitants decided to throw something back. . . .
Oh, it's & lovely pipe-dream, all right. Anybody wanta add thelr own
brain blisters to this screwy -~ and fascinating — argument? JG)).

WETTTY

Aftor re-reading that August column of ours over and over again, on
the trail of something elusive, we suddenly stumbled over it. It was
too long! And why was it that way? Well, blame it on the dopey edit-
ors aggain, We sent them two colums. Two separate snd distinct columns
g0 that wie wouldn't have to writc this one for about four months after
tho first appearcd. And damncd il they didn't combine tho two and
stick them in print at once. Vhich was why that Tirst one was over-
long., Good night all.
THE END
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'BPLIY MENTTONED A POLNT IN CONNEC-
TTON WITT ASIMOVTS™" "NIGHTFALL" IN
ASTQUNDING THE OTEER DAY THAT WE

THINK IS ‘JORTHY OF CORSIDERATION.
. ‘STARS APPEARED BUT ONCE

—_ TE %
EVERY THUUSAND YEARS, THEN WHAT
WOULD BE T™E USE OF TEE ELABORATE
TELESCOPE DESCRIBED IN THE STORY;
PARTICULARLY SINCE THE SCIENTISTS

DIDN!T BELIEVE IN THE STARSL

Heret!s writing to you. _ This

missive conteins information re~
garding my opinion as to my 1likes
and disiikes of Vol. 1, No. 3 of
the SOUTHZERN STAR.

.- Mumhbl ings-8 . (GmasidsrAng
that Joe thot that I wvns Chinese
and put one page in upside down):
s» . The Munsey Panorsme-10 (it gets

better e®ery time)...Passenger Lo=-

unge-® (shows a good selection of
letters and I agree with of the
ratinga),..issue as a ehole-8.5.
é&Cter reading Tucker's letter
in the Iounge, I find that I anm
unieble to agree with him concern-
ing ERAB. He c¢leims to be unable teo
read_Burroughs at his best: I won-
der if e has ever read anything
by Joiln dos Passos? Similar styles
different subject matter. They are

both of an "all roads lead to e’

type. All incidents lead to a cli-
max, I would like to tell Pischer
that I like Amazing, but I'll ad-
mit that there's room for improve-~
nent., s

I might add that 1iving in
the same town as Joe and Harry L
don't blame you for thinking me
n?ts. (It's all in fun, boys, for
f've imovn Harry for years and he
is my best friend, T thinkAstound-
ing and Unknown Worlds the two

[Arom Whe

[Paosenger Towge

}H LM %—fﬁé&/'[/v(/ ‘/;; GOD BLESS ‘M 1L

~t

. this Bradford guy.

_DON, YOU KNOY,

best science and fantasy: mags, re-
spectively, with the. SOUTHERN STaR
noar tne top in the Ian field.
((Billy, - while too smart to be a
member of the Colwabin Cemp and go
down Main Street at 12 PM, bellow-
ing "Figarol Figaro? — this last.
in a tone of gsad, swcet interroga-
tion = Figarol® with those cele—
brated bathtub beritoncs, Jénkins
and Gilbert, was, neverthcless, the
very first person to subscribe to
the STAR when it was little more
than a drean. He's anc)x))d. chappie,
G)).
--BILLY BRADFORD

(So., Car.)

Is T=ZE EDITOR OF

* PEOSE TWO EXCELLENT STP® PUBS, STI-

RRING AND COSMIC. AT I8 REQUEST,
WE SENT HIJ SEENZRT!S ATZ0R ARTI-
CLE IN 1SS FORL. DEVELO-ED THAT
DON'S CONDUCING A PER3ONAL INVE~
STIGATION INTO IMAGINARY PLACES AD
WORLDS, 4ND SOME OF XIS DISCOVER-
IES LRE NO END ASTORISIIING.WE HOPE
TO HAVE AN ARTICLE #ROLI EIM SOME-
TIME IN THE NEAR FUTURE .S A SORT
O0F SEQUEL TO SEWERT!S PILCE,

....Mumblings .48 ‘torrific.
That chap in Texas (the artist)
had scveral comrmniccotions with

various Ncw Yorkors ——— malnly Vy-
1ie and Iowndes., Nobody, tho, has
ever seen a Sample of his worlk., He
wontt part with o taing. Quite &
wack, ((Harcy.got n "letter from
the gent, too; an inguiry oabout
PLANLRT, and informetion zbout * his
own prowess in the art line. Quite
2 wark is right. JG)). ...7Pischer
was very good. Speer hold a clever
1tem, -‘Y00. Panurge is invalueble;
o real sclence-fiction treat. Even
Morlwy is better than usual. Hels

P—————
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lightly in error on what I think‘ has, a good deal of enjoyable stuff
he next convention should be eslle 1in it; as usual, he, shines on hrumt—-
d, I said and say "Laocoon!.({I  or.Accounts of the-1300°. Deventlon
onlt get it. JG)). : " business meeting, and, in the pre-

At the present time, I think . vious issue, "The geme centers a=
OUTHERN ST iR superior o .SPACE- 7round the question: Yhich z'-‘uturiag
A¥S. And that warrants congratu-  wrote what in Movie Love Stories?
ations, Joe. It's a réal 'fanzine. are beautlful, = e
nd believe“me there are damn few. .».Schuman#is paroly On w—w=— 38
ou could Gount the number of real it Dorothy Farker? —— 18 wonderfill.
tf fan mass on the fingers of one He kindg wanders off 1he su ect _ .
; T toward the last, but that's nothing . -

mnd.': ror

. o7 D UULDONAID 4. WOLLHEIM  to shoot him about. ((Undarscoring
R : , in .the -above and in following let~

ONE LIKE IT HOT we-- ; ters are my own, and intended tode—_

Sl monstrate one example why fan edi—

“UMATe Everlosting® is a.con-  tors go around swinging from. chan—
iderebly more interesting and in- deliers under the gualnt impresston
elilgent debate than the previous that they're Mohammed suspended in
ne of this sort. From a pragmatic  awful majesty in his tomd between
tendpoint, tho, I doubt the use Heaven and earth. Query to conjenc-—
f a debatée on 1ife everlasting tive jugglers Ackermansnd Speer: 4o
mieh assumes that the person can-  you term typewritten underscoring
ob:be killed, even when he wants  which i3 not to be set up in print, =
5 comrit suicide, But taking the italics? ~JG)). ' o

jscussion as concerning a leng- (Washington): --JACK SPEER"
hening of an individugl's life- : e - 35
'pan to thousands of years, you Is it my fault that.cheese

wve sorething more interesting business has: kept me in North Caro- Ll
into which gyour teeth to sink., I  2ina for lo, these many moons? Echo

hink you Jeve "Pro" and "Con"  answers, No-Suh! and Echo, except
isplaced on thils, but assuming when riding.-my uncle's horse, never

hat Fischer is Pro, he makes sdv- lies, = A

iral mlstekxes. One is in blithely _Volume I; number 3, of Ouszh

aying thet there is mno limlt tos Stah'received in good condition and
he amovnt of lnowledge a human . contents noted. Myself, 1 don!'t
rein can apsorp. The convolutions dikxe the demn thing. Too much stuff
f the brain that we see in plc- by fellows that are smarter than I
ures gare flxed from birth; the an,

ctual structural changes which But I'l1l1 mention three things
re memory are microscopic, con~ I thought good: ‘(1) your ™ honorls
{ating supnosedly .of mirmte de- superlative editing of tThe 1letter
reasings of synaptic gaps between section; (2) Fred Fischer's dept.;

ha axon of one neurone and a den- (3) the. doggerel entitled “I Like
rite of another, or perhaps éen- Space Pirate Stories",
rite of others. I skhouvld have sald that I

I pguess I was wrong about 1iked five items, ineluding Tuckex
iacher being Pro; I was thinking and the Panorama. * IDveryithing I've
jat the ‘friend" referred to by seen by Tucker strlkes “my fancy;
70 was FPenton, and the writer was and the Munsey articles fil]l me
tscher himself, Con has bullt a with pleasure for the reascon that
mevhet better case than Pro, but they represent some of the few oc-
.think that minor alterations can casions in nmy life when I 4dild some
e made in the proposition under real digging! ...But the Aimportant
sbate which will take it around point 1s whether the Yans want them.
tn!s objections. _ Regarding your honor's editing

ve,Jovmdest! New York Column such care and restraint woulad g0
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. well in other writings. Try it.
- ((You mean I should keep all my
'wviolent oplnlons t6 myselft  Good
ifed. - You can't hold a government
" Job uniless you .do precisely that.
Not theat I could hold a govermment
Jov; 1 cdon't know my alphabet well
enuf, JC)). Regarding Fischer, I'd
hate Yo try to .run"a fan mag with-
out hia. {((Hen! Sorwould I! JG)).
Might add: that hetls the best- letter
writer T3weweyver ‘known.
45 ¥o.. . Space:Pirate Stories',
I'm mighty-gledTo give this, lad a
f hend. ~ I ¥6u know I'm not much onzn-
E' thusiasn; Joe,  but I'd Yike to say.
. right out loud that I think t hil s
E' "doggerel”. "1s very /good  indeed.
= Once, "a long time ago, I tried my
@ bend et vwriting verse. I-could=-
3 ntt make it click, but T
B something ebout 1t..
| the  wmore pains  you take, the lcss
likely you are %o be acclaimedby
the esverage reader.l learned what
an effort is required to get thori-
ght woréd in the right place. I gaw
what %2 nicety of perception is nec-

, You nave to be patiett, methodical.
' I don't know just how much (or how
| little).. Phil Schumann labored
over “this “'dozzerel,” but even 1if
1% was -sorta ag¢cidental it's still
. good. G&od, in the' sense that hedid
a ‘swell job of what he had in mind.
i Hell, I'd rather read good “"dogger-
: el" then poor Upoetry".
L Wienn you read piece and de-
... cide that ‘you coulén't improve it
.., by chenging or moving a single
®ord, then -'you begin to suspect
somebody of Ynowing a little about
what he was doing.

Expect to see you next week-
end, me lad. Tell the -Camp to
spare the treasury — I'll bring
my own Pepsi«Codla,

Conslder me,
ble servent,

o. Car).

Suh, your hum-

--PANURGE

————me ————

~—=men— AND SOME LIKE IT COLD!
Thetts

-

done it! The Aug ish

* The

. World. Below" is
"Tearned
I learned that’

- w= LAST AND FIBST MEN,

cessary. It takes a knack, Joe, a
R gift, an inspiration, it J=s "riot.
“ eas8y to write ‘any kind of - poetry.

— - e

of the SOUTIERN ASTHERISK t'6'p 8
SPACEWAYS with me, and U can
print that ryt in your ILoz#ngor
Passage Dept! So U aint so meab
as the 'Ace! & U probly havent
got enuf plcs spotted thruout for
the allaround mag Daugherty would
‘require to make it the md (medal
deserver); but to me, the ‘¢plumms |
overwelgh everything else to make
mag %ops. (Color's no draw-
back, either!). Tucker and Panurge
good for 10s with their respootive
Murblings & Panorams. Starport only
.a” 1ittle 1less his tiwme, say ..
Don't Xnow whether Tischer'd claw

gify it in Unknovn Lands, Sub—
terranean Adventure or ¥ao FuFurQ
— tig a8ll 3 ~— hut to me "The

a classic in each.
givision., I'11 take “The Sunken.
World! for subseadventyre; agppe on
"I, Robot™"; can'i seem to think up
any favorite Futures Jjust now -—
0 Holy Kau, vhat am I talking about
naturlichl;s
...then I'11 take *Minality Unlta™
for superscience(or was 1t seudoscls
ence?)s...Horror: &  Dbrand. new
one — Asimov'!s VNitefall" ...the
darn  thing's pretty aear -got me
acared of the dAark!, elso "Hell!
Said the Duchess;..,.0ddities, " To
Walk' The Nite®, and "7ully Drest In
His Rite Mind", and "Spawm". Is
there no place for Supermen & I'un-
tagya, tho? No. “Slan!® isnt first
on my list; it follows %0dd Tno" &
"Star-Begotten® in that order; then
"The New Adam'. Altho I suggested
the Funtasy Clasgification, I offer
no tAltles at this time, ..as T am
not 4n the mood for so mucH 1ist-
ing; which involves too mucﬁithot
and research to get any resemblen~
ce of a truly representative Iist.
I should 1like to lesve this llstw=
ing now, turning to Speerts Mutant
article., ot
"Tim  P!Nautischan':
this ags a subtly alterd seudonym
for Teniponautix; of the science
(?) of time travel, ’but must admit
that I didn't qulte catch on to it
from after the., 28 "P", Is “i{sshan®
sposed to be fonetik spelling by
any chance of "isian"? Temponauti-

I take



SOQUTEERN STAR

- g e

8ign? Or, praps I'm clearing up my
own question as I think on. "Islan'
is reserved for inhabltants of
Places, I bliev; Temponautlclan
woud be betr, Tiwme-Travier? Peut~
€tre, Anyway, 10 for Juffus.
"Space Pirate Storys" I didnt
care for at all but feel con-
Straind to revort Ed (Chamherlaln,
one of the Anpgeleno imagl-natives,

thot it was quite the stulf in
fhupbing ~ thru my copy. ({Awfully

short in the midst
interesting letter

sorry to cut 4e
of his long and

but the mag is bulging at the
seam2? 10w, and -blank spaces in 1t
are rarer than swvimming pools in
the Sanera., JG)).

And with these...thots, I, the
#1 Falr)ce, bid U ane and all a
Norweigian adjo. If U're out by

the Paciric in T42, drop in........
~=-FORREST J ACEERMAN

32

- -

; Kr, now the STAR...Duzl Con-
trols: ©@. Very good. Mumblings: 10.
Whatts this about cutting  out msex?
Shame on you. TANTASIA 1is more

broad-minded, Anything that'll go
through the mails
Iistening, Bob? ( (e have no ob~-
jection to sex; it can exist if it
wants to. (Loud eries of "suchgpn-
 erosity, what magnamious broad-
" mindedness!t). In fact, we're ya-
| ther indebted to it for being here
" at al). DNeither are we prudish in
| our outlook: in our more daring
| moments, we have had, even, the
' temerity to wonder where storks
come from. But the guestion, quite
| seriovslv, is not one of prudishress
' or outlook. In any of our other pub-

| lications, you can tell the Farm-
| erls Daughter, Traveling Sales-
‘mgn elassic with the most halr-

‘ralsing varintions without fear of
| censor, But this is not a personal
‘magazine; it 1s the organ of the
I DIXIE PANTASY FPEDERATION, and goes

inte the homes of many, nany new
fans and the I1mpression they —
rand, more important, their fami-

lies — get from it is also thelr
impression of fandom. #And, by Feo,

A - — i D T T | i S B S S O P S Wy A Y — . A —

is okay by us.

-

as
with this

long as we have anything to do
mag, we'll continue to

.do our damndest to make that lmpwe=

sajon favorablel Selah. .
Conversation: B8. Haven't read 1t
yot, but I'm 1n a Zenerous mood.
Handwriting: You inust analyze
me some day. Life BEverlastings

Gaosh! What fatalism! 0'Nautls——
shann: 10! Yow! How like Uncle
Hugo! Autobiog: 8. Interesting as

usuwal. Pirate stories: 5., Drpivels
moro drivel. T suspect you had to

S

i1l up two pages. well, 1've done
%ﬁé”siﬁe?"_— fMunsey Panorama: 107
When  the series 18 done, you
should publish it geparately be-
tween two covers. ({we're going

the first will appear as soon
all issues of the Cavaller are
JG)). New York: 7. Mild.

8. Cood.
---T,OU GOLDSEONE

to;
as
reviewed.
Lotters:

--------------------

regret the short letter section
it 1s, as
We'll hawe

We
this tine, fellows, but
you can see, essentlal,
a particularly big ILounge next
time to make up for this one, even
i1f we have to have Tfifty pages To
do it; and we probably will.
ratings this time or from now on,
please; they're rfar too inaccurate
for a goodly: number of reasons,
and 'sides welre just frankly sick
of seeing the Warner-Youd systenm
so overused. Thanks, anyway, to
everyone who sent in the ratings.
First return results were stunning-
ly high, with Panorama taking
Tirst place again. Don't forget to
write and tell ws ow you liked
this issue, won'!t you, Chuns?
e e R e N e s S LR LR - 2
Idsten, sy Children,
hesr,

Of the Midnight ride of Paul Revereg
He Jumped in his Rocket, and slammed
on the gas,

The bottom blew out, and hs slid on
the grass,

and you shall

-«014 Martian

o
on
an
(1]
an

No ' .

L
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well in other writings. Try it.
{(You mean T should keep all my
‘wviolent oplnlions t§ myself? Good
_ ided,; You can!®t hold a government
_job unless you .40 precisely that.
Not that I could hold a government
job; I don't know my alphabet well
enuf. J)). Regarding Fischer, I'd
hate to try to . run™a fan mag with-
out Wiz, -((Hen! Sorwould I JG)).
Wght -add  €hat he's the best-letter
writer T¥%eneyver ‘known.. :
AS. to,.."Space:Pirate Stories",
I'm mighity.gled ko give this, 1lad a
hand, = . ¥6 ]a'mv'{v I'm not niuch on®&n-
thusiasr;, Joe;  but I'd Like to say.
right out loud that I think t hi s
"doggerel’. "is very :rgood indeed.
Once, 2 long time ago, I tried my
hand gb. writing verse..
n't make it cllick, but T

the more pains. . you take, the less-
1likely you are to be acclaimedby
the saverage reader.I learned whatb

an effort is required to gottieori-
ght word In the right place.
what %2 nicety of perception is nec-
cessary., It takes a knack, doe, a
glift, an- inspiration, It - 1s
egsy to write any kind of poetry.
You have to Be patlieht, methodical.
I don't know just how much f[or how
little).. Phil Schumann lavored
over "ghis ‘'dogzerel," but even if
.1t was -sorta ‘accidental itlssill
. gopd, GBcd, in the' Ssense that hedld
- a‘swell job of what he had in mind.
Hell, I'd rather read good "dogger-
el" than noor Ypoetry".
i When you vread piece and de-

.. cide that 'you couldn't improveit
. by changing or moving =a single
mord, then -you begin to suspect
somebody = of Ymowing a little about
vhat he was doing.
Expect to see <you next week-
end, me 1lsd. Tell the Camp to
Spare the treasury — I'll bring

my own PepsieCdla.

Consider me, Suh, your hum-
ble servent,
B S Car ), --PANURGE
mmca~-- AND SOME LIXKE IT COLD!
Thet's dJdone

-

1t! The Aug Ish

I. could~
_ “Tearned :
sometiing sbout it. I learned tmt

I gaw -

‘not.

of the SOUTHERN ASTERISK t'0°p 8
SPACEWAYS with me, and U can
print that ryt in your lLozéhgor

Passage Dept! So U aint 8o neat
as the ‘'Ace! & U probly havent
got enuf plcs spotted thruout for

the allaround mag Daugherty would
require to make it the md (medal
deserver); but to me, the -~oplumns
soverweigh everything else to make
“ the mag %0pS. (Colorts no draw-
beck, either!), Tucker and Panurge
good for 18s with their respeootive
Murblings & Panorama. Starport only
a little 1less his time, say 7,
Don't know whether Pischer'dclas
sify it in TUnknovn Lands, Sub:—
terranean Adventure or ¥ho Future

e tis a811 3 ~— but to me "The
World Below" 41is a classic In each
gtvision., I'11 take “The Sunken

Worid?! for subseadventire; agmpe on
"I, Robot®; can't seem to think up
any * favorite Futures just now —
0 Holy Kau, wvhat am I talking adboud
- — LAST AND FIRST MEN, naturlichlj
«..then I'11 take "?inality Unltd"
for superscience {or was it seudoscle
ence?)s...Horror:? & brand new
one — Asimov's “Nitefall" ...the
darin  thing'!s pretty daear’ -got me
scared of the dark!, =also "Helll
Said the Duchess™;...Oddities, "Po
Walk' The Nite", and "7ully Drest In
His Rite Mind", and '"Spawn". 1Is
there no place for Supermen & Fun-
tagys, tho? No. "Slanl!® 1snt first
on my list; it follows "0Ad Jno" &
"Star-Begotten™ in that order; then
"The New Adam®, Altho 1 suggested
the Funtasy Classification, I offer
no titles at this time, ..as T am
not in +the mood for so mugh 1list-
ing; which involves too muchithot
and research to get any resemblen=
ce of a truly representative 3Jist.
I should 1like to leave this liste=
ing now, turning to Speer's Mutant
article. AT RN

"Tim P!'Meutisshan®: "I take

this a9 a subily alterd. seudonm
for Temponauvtix; of the science
(2) of time travel, but must admnit
that I didn't gulte catch on to it
from after the. 24 "T%., 1Is Yi{sshan"
sposed to be <fonetik spelling by

any chance of "isianV? Temponauti-
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From The Passenger Lounge SOUTHERN STAR = Page
sian? Or, praps I'm clearing up ?r as 1long agz we have enything To do
own aquestion as I think on. iIgian" with this mag, we!ll continue %o
is regserved for inhabltants of Ao our dammdest to make that imprs-
places, T Dliev; Temponauticlan gsion favorablel Selah., JG)).
woud be betr Time-Travler? Feut- Conversation: 8. Haven'!t read it
€ire, Anyway, iUe) Siglehs Jui‘fus. yet, but I'm in a generous mood.
"Space Pirate Storys" I dldnt Handwriting: 9. You inust analyze
care ig_r‘ at all but fee'i con- me some day. Life Everlasting:8.,
i_r_ai&d; to report B4 Chamherlaln, Ganeh! ¥What fatalism! 0'Nautis—
one of the Angeleno imagl-natives, shann: 10! Yow! How 1like Uncle
thot it was quite the stulfl in Hugo! Autobliogzg: 8. Interesting as
fhunbing thru ny copy. ((Awfully usual. Pirate stories: 5. Drivel;

short in the midst
of his long and interesting letter
but the mag is bulging at the
seems now, and -blank spaces in it
are rarer than swimming pools in
the Sahara. JG)).

And with these...thots, I, the
#1 Falr)ce, bid U one and all a
Norweigian adjo. If U're out by
the Pocific in 142, drop in....iee.
-==FORREST J ACKERMAN

sorry to cut 4e

-:f;‘-n

; L1, now the STAR...Dual Con-
trols: ©. Vervy good. Mumblings: 10.

What's this =bout cutting out asex?
Shame on you. FTANTASIA is more

broad~minded. Anything that'll go
through +the mails 1is okay by us..
Listening, Bob? ((We have no ob=-
jection to sex; it can exist if it
wants to. (Youd eries of "suchgpn-
—<erosity, what magnamious broad-
mindedness"') In fact, we'lre ra-

ther indebted to it for being here

at al). ©Neither are we prudish in
our outlook; in our more daring
rmorents, we have had, even, the
temerity to wonder where storks

come from.
serlovsly,
or cutloolz.

But the qguestion, quite
is not one of prudishress
In any of our other pub-
lications, you can tell the Farm=-
er's Daughter, Traveling Sales-
men classic with the most halr-
ralsing variations without fear of
censor, But this is not a personal
magazine; it 18 the organ of the
DIXIE PANTASY PEDERATION, and goes
. into the homes of many, many new
fans and the impression they —
and, mnore important, their fami-
lies —— get from it i3 also theilr
impression of fandom. And, by Foo,

e i onanic2 o

fill wp two pages. vell, ITve done

the same. Munsey Panoramas 107,
When the series is done, you’
should publish it deparately be-
tween two covers. ({(We're going

to; the first will appear as soon
as all 4issues of the Cavalier are
reviewed. JG)). Mew York: 7. Mild.

Letters: 8, Good.
~..ILOU GOLDSTONE

s % u n ® 8 & v s

We regret the short letter sectlon
this time, fellows, but 1t 13, as
you can see, essentlal, We'll have
a particularly big Lounge next
time to make up for this one, even
1f we have to have fifty pages to
do.it; and we ©probably will, No
ratings +this time or from now on,
please; they're far too inaccurate
for a goodly' number of rsasons,

and 'sides we're just Lfrankly sick
of seeing the Warner~Youd system
so overused. Thanks, anyway, to
everyone who sent in the ratings.
Pirst return resulis were stunning-
ly high, wilth Fanorama taking
first place again. Don't Torget to
write and tell wus how you liked

this 1ssue ’ won' t you, Chuns ?
S e S R L o L T e AR Pt R B o o

Iisten, my Children, and you shall

hear,

Of the Midnight ride of Paul Reveres
He jumped in his Rocket, and slammed
on the gas,

T™he bottom blew out, and he s8lid on
the grass.

~=01ld Martian
Folk Song.

I T e N R L R - » -
..ncla....‘tnn.lalc..'o-l¢=.t_=.====

T suspoct you had o
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L /RS ANEW EDITOR !

e Due to unforseen difficulties, Wright and Fortier,
. edltors of DAWN, have turned 1¢ over to Fhil Brone
o son for publication. Bronson is plaming to have
- the magazine in the mails within  thc  noxt  two
o months. FTor the Dbenefit of those who have nov
as yot heard of DAWN, it is a seventy pagc publica-
tion, cohtaining between its two Tithographcd co-
vers, somé of the finest fan material ever asscn-
" bled, barring nonol!! Iowndes, Farsaci, Inight,
Warner, Wollheim, Gilbort, MacOQuecn, and too many
othors to mention here arc all rcprosented in this
great projoct. In addition there are bisgraphics
of all the well lmown fang accompsanied by photo~
stenciled picturesi!!! This publication sells Tor .
only 25¢ per copy, and may bc obtailned from 1710
Arizona Avenue, Santa Monica, California. Compli-
mentary edvertiscments for the Social Register aro
eccopted at 15¢. Hurry, hurry, hurry, and get in
your monecy before it is too latel Remember, DAWN
will be mnimoographed in colors on the best greade
of paper, with the best grade of inks, will have
lithography, phota-stenciling, and the beost mo-
terial availgble! What morec could you ask for????

L L] - .o .. . . L LR L e LI L LI




T L

1
| Desp a2ll olaims *to the contrary, X \
FANTASIA will be continued, but on en

oMM \
4rregular schedule. If you're not al- /1 Yy gk \ 3
‘rpady saoquainted with this fanzins, B ‘\\\ \ ‘\ i
lyou Jest ain't eddicated. 1Cause you [ Y A Y )X gy
|are missing the best reproduction, ®IILIGHT, acheduled i
"~ | best artwork, and best fiction in the for Jan. 1, will 1836 39th Ax s
~ |whole darn fisld. Take it from us that beast a new Tomaiden Oakland, Calif,
. |FANTASIA is swell You won't want to cover .. ths best to date. The farm
. Imiss L. Russell Chauvenet's exocellent of pure and modern fantmsy cog{;g
~ |bit of fiction, "Zenith"; an article 15¢; it's & semi-annual. Get i‘b'

" |on hendwriting by Graph Waldeyer; more
lof that fine fictlon by the ed; and —

" |those inoomparable comments from that «0o= WANTZD =~o- _
. ldopey little depper, Mickey Finnl o i
© |And — if you're still in doubt, a First ,issue of Nepenthe; will to pe :
& Imere glence at those lithographed pio- 15¢ £ér it. leec Y. ZAstmen, o/e Josep ¥
© |tures and those lino-block headings Gilbert, 908 Llyod Court, Colm‘bia,.s E
= |will thoroughly convince you! QwD~D=0=0=000=0=0 {
. |Bonestly, you ain't a fan unless you First issue of the SOUTEERN STAR. Wil _
. |subscribe to FANTASIA! give 10¢ and & ocopy of any fubture ST. 1
for same. W. S. Houston, 116 p .
3 [:OU GoupsTone St., Greensboro, M. C. I.
frem 2693 SixTEENTH Ave. Q=0 =0=0=0m0=0m0=0 ,
v A each Sen FRANCISC O, Don't forget tho :

!10;! CA\_\FORN@_ n—? ((_C[féco

";: =2 ADS

© |4 limited edit:.on of 50 copies only S0¢ oach — 25 plc”‘cd fotos depictmg the
i -mogg interesting events in tha conferonces preceding the Nycon and the Nycon it
~ |so

| ®x You can't afford to milss this booklot. It is full, comploto, and au'bnantic
|&ccounts are by the Nycon committcos: Sylora, Moskowitz, and Taurasi; and by Mad o
Ungor, and Lovmdes. Fotos supplicd by Wollhoim, Ackorman and Moskowitz — oo¥ 5‘
- ﬁgn;g? by damon night « silksoreening by fandom's silkscreen artist, Johnym =AY
- cho '\
LR Jt's only 50¢ — dut 50¢ is hardly cnough to pay for the cost of tho fo‘bo
. |And bosides that, +thorc's oxponso involved in stencils, papor, ink, onvoloP
~ |stamps, clec.
. . %%% 8o - NYCON REVIEW is going to try to raiso somo ¢f tho oxtra-oxpense d
from booster~ads. If you're intesrested in helping fimance this and the tw'o C
{lowing booklsets, lhere is how you can do it. g
i For the Fans, indlv:.due.llyx — 25¢ for your name and anddress in the Nyoonﬁ N
Review. " B0g¢ Mow will purchase booster ads in all three booklets. T
For Stf Organizations and Fanzines: = #1 for a quarter-page ad in the
Wyoon Review. 2 now Vill ~buy you i page ads in all thres booklst
For the profess:.onals: ~ 32 for a full page in the Nyoon Re'new._ $_5 10w
will buy you full page ads in all three booklots. s ke LA
Checks or Money Orders — no stamps pleass. Ma.ke checks o
Juliua Unger, 1702 Dahill Ron.d, Brooklyn, Ne\r ork ~-;-‘ :

1
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g':'l.’-eft to right: Milty Roflman, T. B. Yerke, Art Widner, and
. Fortier).

we SONG FOR FANS --
(To the timé of "Comin' Thru The Rye")

Oh, my Ma she was a genius;

¥y Pa, he was a 3Alan,

And between the two of them thevy maoade ==
A pretty dopey fani"



