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Sl dw 17 (Identifications from the editorial thalamus)
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AT LAST the WARP seems to have ssettlied down to rormal. Normal
for the WARP, that is, which is encuzh to drive any song editor nuts.
Zounds, how lucky that I'm immuans:

i

Anyway, the tecumicel d12fiowltiec have now hean mostliy beaten in
to ouivering submigsicz, #nl £s we end whiz, our gascud yeaf of publi-
cetion, the leguing =cheduvle 18 sleadily creepinh up ¢n the relentless
pags=- sheddlng o* the calendar.

This March iccue shouvld raach you near the end of A,ril, and pro-
viding my midsemosisr grsdes arean't a sta;serinz shock, I think the
ApYWAKP and ths MayWARP - ili beth eppear during Mgy . Or should I say
"Maybe"?

AGAIN jyou are unfortunately subjected to the horror of an r-tRapy
cover., We hed intended uvsicg a bssutifulls~shaded space-rocket to
srece the cover shis tims, dut when we 20t tn considering what our sten-
cil-shading teocmmigus weuld do Yo a mencii {rewing, we figured it .would|.
be better to hava {lis artist disap.nointed besause we didn't use his pig
than evt for our dblocd hecaurge we r¢ainod his roputetion by autting his
name on what wcnld have resuibed, Complex zentence, no?

a2

Is not thers spe artict io the aullence with enough curiosity to
want to exparimsnt with uau ravolutionary hecto-mime'c technique? Just
do the mimec parv! ~=« I'L add The color., Or if yon prefer, g rovide two
hecto masters slong wiih iba erar;no Makss no 4iff to me, except that
in the second methnd I wonldin't get my hands gll red, green md purple
painting the hecte pyuwt wyosld,

In case you axe wonasring, the cover this month is title d "Fan4
end 1s a fourth-dimensional wwcw of YOU, If you hold it with the stap-
les at the left and the werf VSPACEWARP" on top, it's rizht side up.

WE JUST GO0 & nobte Trem "komas H. Cartsr, telling us that Spear-
head hadn't foldod -~ ju3t gol tremplied by besketuwl I season. Thet is
a great relied .. 3. Twice in our fan carser we have undsrts ken to do
g column for oome Waned. Tre Zirsy was for Carlson's Kay-Mar Tradex.
One colurm appeared, then (axlecn navs up publishing the zine. The next
try waes for Spsesrlead. Cus colwmn appeare& s1d.ce Well, you can ‘see
that 3% had uc worviot. . d

LAST MONTH we prorised to have somothing to tell you this ish a-
bout reorinting "The Grazat BTP Broadeasié"” gs a ons-shot. Well, the pro-
Jeet is still in the dluepvint stags. It wes considered at the last H
meeting otf the MSPE, a2s part of a larzer project, but the 0ld bottleneck
of fandom rewains -~ everyone iikes the idea, but no one haes tims to
work un it ’ :

-I£ by some inecredible chance there should be & WARPreader with a
mimeo and *time to turn it, who would like to participate in reprinting
thic enic tale ol 1943, drop me » line, msyhe wo can work scmething out.
If not, thers’ll be notn atog cooking for Scvaral monihs, at least.

SEVERAL HEWUESTS have como in for copies of the Januwary issuse.
At the moment I don'ijimow what the supply situstion is en that ish.@g




George still has the oxcess (if any) copics acwe in Fammington, If
there are enough left, I'11 send em tce tho e¢ds om the exchance 1list as
goon as I zot 'en -- buv I dcubt that there sre many left. Since at
the time Georze ran that iegh 0ff we figured on not exchanging, we ran
1about £b copies less than usuel.

Incidently, I've been meaninz to devote part of this column to
siving Mr. Young a verhal pat on the back for his help in 28tting ths
January 1sh out. Hamnwered by lack of experionce with the gimec he was
using, the fact that he wss worling (you knew, thal stulf that so meny
non-fans do), and 4ryinz to drinz crdsr oui of a chavbtic MSFS situa~
tion, he nevertholess 2ot the Jaruvary SPACT aARP-UNIVLRIE run off with
efficiency and dispatch, not to meation 2 mirsozmph., Thanx, George!

JUSE GOT WORD from Ed Cox, whose picture graced the Psycho lLab
last month, that I don't lmow how to draw. Seems that's not the way
one holds a sax.

Also & card from Stewart Metchette commenting that Georze Younz
points out that this menth Albert Einstein will celebrate his 70th
== 1 think he said 70th -- birihday. And suggesting that fans might
want to send him birthday cards.

IVLE THOT: VWondor who the zenius is who designs the headings of
stencils? For instance, this one we're cutting now has blanks for
the following info, quote: No. of Gonies; Kind of Paper; Return to;
File Away (yes)$no): Siipshees (res)ino). Buwé no space provided any-
where on the fab for a Tile nurhor, pege number, or any c¢ther info as
to wnat®s on the stencil., f course in thoory you can hold the sheet
up to the lighi axd ta2l from the staoncil itself, but that'’'s a slow
procsss wnen you've got thircy or forty inked-up stencils to arrange.
Fout upen the meizers of stencils.

oeverael items gol orowded cut of this ish, principly because
Bill James' story ran ionze» than we expected when planning the ish
{we typed it frem a kandwrition manuscyipt, and for some reason wera
way off in our ss®imate). Noxi 2onth,wcybe, zives 1% & Horace Long-~
hammer story by Conner; &n ariicla on how %o writs fcr fanzines by
Cox (Bd, ne% Peul); & book weview by T.L.Watkins; snsther clapter of
"Stf Brosdoasts Again” of course, and seversl other fascinating fes-
tures. Also, the author of this month's chapter of the Broadcast will
be revealed.

ED COA tolls us there are a rash of new fanz nes s»ringing up
these days -- céme to think of it, wa've alresdy mentioned quite & num-
ber in the WARP latsly. IT seems %0 me that thinzs in stfdom aren't as
lively as they were a couple of yerrs azo, inough. What hes happened |
to all the screwhalls wiuo used Lo infost fandom, planainggcclossal fan-
zines that never zot veyoxnd s vision stage, starting feunds that swept
across the country like Pyrzuid Clube, driving the prozines nuts with
the stuff they sent to the lettercolumns.....by gum, since the Shavar
feud burned it self out, fandom's had about as much life as a limp dish-

rag.

Maybe I'1l1l have to start a feud of my own, just to keep things
lively. Anybody wanna #ight?

As Chaucer would say, wan frish Aprille cooms w'shoures socote,
The AprWARP will have been by then a-wrots.

hah r-tiapp
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Having Chgpter- TLL
invent- ! 5 /
ed a racsket shin. , (:j(} 'F\J See AprWAR? Tor author's name.
Karl wvon 29435, thol_& ‘

fanong vhye: oieu a«' r**wv‘tor suigests to John Upperberth, editor of
IV, than the 2ixst Tiizks do "Mers Yo vsed to pvblicize the zine and

thus keop Uprextsytn Iem losing nis jodb. To mzake the dangerous jour-
nav, von hsiue ;bxoct- vangling, timid Glover Mackiutosh, Upperberth's
asgi stonn. ULtk the ald of Teex and Starr the besuioons receptionist,

Maeslkivfosh 18 ¥asnt %o de.%e6 t0 raalize the perilas ke will face.

Moanwhlle o mysterious pair lmown as "The Priestess" and Igzor spy
upon ven Heine with a supsr-scientific television mochanism., But Izor
aceldently destroys the tslescreen before they learn who will pilot the
rocket, Misfakenly believing Upmerbexrth is “he one, Izor sets out to
liquidate him, while The Priesicss prepares to dxop in on von Heine,
loarn his plans, and 22¢s becanse she has dovelopeld @ nersonal interest
in him.

S T

"But I don't know any lon:--limbed, zolden-skinned, voluptuous, ex~
otic womoni" the harried writer was saying. He puffed mournfully at
his droopstom pipe and lookcd forlornly across the tavern table at Karl
von Heine, ™"Gee whilligers, if I don't know any curvy alien princesses
from decadent civillzat_&-s how am I going to write about them?"

Professor von Herine pawed his besrd impatiently. "Dummkopfi" he
boomed diszustedly. 'Der mors exotic vimmen in der barroom here ars,
than on fantesyzine cuffers in der past 25 years haff appearedi Look
aboudt you, moin freund!l”

Ho swept his arm to encompass the whole svelte cocktazil bar around
them, Von Heins was conducting a session of his private writers' schoo

and, as nsual, “he "~iecn" was beinz hold in von Heine's favorite haunty.

the Mirrer xoor, nut xax from the FPITS offices. Tonight he was tutor-
ing his shar purii, a ZifTted "amataevr writer", whose lessons not only
notted vom Heins a “rt I3e c¢nce a weelk but also af-
Toréen Lim e eaxforiahle 11v1n; throuzh the exped~
lent of 30lling the "shvAdont's" 2n%ire output -- all
writton for “elass assignmants™! «= 4o FITS under
- wua Zamed von Heius by line,

= "Der most luffly vimmen in der universe about
you iss,” the German stf writer went on. "Get gc-
quéinted vith von of dem, take some notes, und den
revise this stingky classic, 'Ghouls of der (oo”.
20 It an exotic female must haff before I can sell it
3 to FITS. I mean," he added hastily, coughing, "so I
& paesing grade cen giff youl"

et "Yessirl" sald the student writer. Hig eyes
gleamed behind his glasses as he began to garry out
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ctabtull bar wagerly. "Cewsh, Logk, prof: How

goair in? Shouwld I aporezch her? She 1ouzs

r withond tha Pt les. Sle's a 2.L.NWorwe orazig-
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Von loine looked over his shoulder. Gawp was richt! he thought.
Gliding across the dimlit room towa=d them was the paragon of exotic
femizninity -- the ultinwate in alisn nrincesses with tinseled banlsaus
ard tiLgav, mclien skirts that are w1li to reveal e lon: zolden lz22 at
e¥sry uihoexr 3tepa. Bho wae = albuuugh von Haine 2id ot kv it then
~= nons othar thon Yhse Prisctossi

Von Heine hastily transferred the last of his
bock to his stomach, ™"Nein, nein," he shouted, wip=
ing the 7n2m fauw his beard. "Go home, mein freund.
I heft junt daciCea dot I, von Huine, dor segv~inter-
a8t in vony giéivy vill hardle. Yon ~o huns und mit
der test-tubeis innle ox sum'dings, Der chemisiryr in
'Ghouvls c¢i der Goo! iss Femdty, too, T LRIy denided,
Ge, o, mein freuwrd” I

“F
-

The professor's star pupil somewhat reluctently picked up his man-
usoript end hie helicopter cay end left the cocktail bar. None too
sooni The Priestess wos just appreoaching von Heine'tc table.

The Germen writer and phycsicist rose and bowed in his best 0ld
World manner. "Hiysh, suzar," he addressed her. ™here haff I before
seen you? On a Bergey cover? Or ch tha eover of Aven Fantasy Reader
#7, it voseo"

The Priestess surveyed von Heino warmly, then blew a ring of to-
bocoo smoke into his beard and watched it trickle forth liks rising
fogs "OF course, we havg met somemhere," she assurred him, and her
veige was like Marlens oioftrich’s -~ hucky end with the faintost sug~
igstign of an exeiting accent. "You Fairthmen always do zet aronnd, you

OW

"Barthmen?'" mutterod von Heins thoughtfully. This was a strange
term. It sounded almeost like the designation an outsider would employ
when speakin: of Terrsaus. He dismissed the idea frem his mind with a
mental "yagahi" % ivg 2illiness. He hgd avit ten -~ no. higs students
had wriitea {ven Heind was always honest with himsslf) $oo wmuch crazy
sciﬁno? fhaviorl’ Movte drink il hedlf...encc.Preniain? Dasr? Vier
KRessng

Nnll me Priestess. Ify mother was frightensd by a Merrittale,"
remarked She voluptuous woman, ceating hersel? seross from von Heine.
"I would iike 2 glass of waf%er, I8 vou pleass.”

"Water?" Von Heine stared as she noddsd lanzuidly from her in-
scrutabls haze of tobacco =mskxe. The Prisstoss sccepted the tumbler
that was brovzht forith aftor some delay «= water beinz a scarce commpd-
ity in the Mirroer Room -~ and sriffed it anvreciatively. ©She held it
to the ligh%t, shock it dglicatelr, end watehsd 1t zparkle and zlirnmer
like a slcepy Tasoon. "Tuis must be vsxy putent," she sald at length.
"Please, 2rofesssor, you will nasi let ms drink (oo much.™

She took a sip, snd nodded like a connoisseur. She chanced anoth-
er, and ancther. Suddenly 3h53§1gglod! Von Heine, who had beon shud-
doringly imagin%gé the horrible taste she was endurinz, looked up =--and

&’
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Yor, verily, the Priestess wee arunk., Thers was nn danying it.
But sha was not (90 drunk %23 bs uaabla to take unt her car.act and rve-~
touch her lovely faca. Voa Heins woeld have veen surpriged %0 see what
he eriectess’s “eom e24" preslly man. In tha'rivror' shadowy shapsas
veplaaed her tipnsy covntennnes 2nf durkened and dleveivac as e e uer=
A, refiezailied Tinrar wsobfainslevaly tuiswed & dilal: Slawll ., & ploture
ghar@ nad 1000 gainarivy on The Jiny Buireeliiesn

SR
John Upperhsrth, msrrily vecsilzinz in his tub at home, 4id not re-

of "¢ Twu Mein Holder Ahendstern” end ssunyed Lehenarin's narrativa, YInj
Ferren land®, inet wheoa ke 31i. For wahivd him a% that very fostant a
mengaing Ffiinre Ardm o Alstept iRod gteapned throvsh 68 very waili  in-
crafd.lee ssdagein! Iror csotched au the sissmy pomn Tikae & eeSann oul
of Piask Gurdon, orxiontad himeeif, Then airuetiy a siays dageey siite

tersl in his hure hand, 82d he cvrupt Yorwsid.

His foot lended precisely on & wet cake of soap.

Breaking off his lusty aria, Upperberth
gtared in arest sstonishment as a man hurtiad P
vest him and stumitled handlonz inte the well- t:
filled tubh. liater Xuosmad, churred, sy ashsd
niazarasd to tic Tiles in a mizhty surge.
Then 211 was quiet exsent for Lubbdbles rising

LR VRS
from the half-stmizzd nun's cubnwirged moutile

S5

With a shout, Upperberth's reactions ev- \\
idensed themselves. <he surprised editor ; ‘ ‘]
leaped from the tnb si:d dragged the limp Igor f \ [
out of the watar and lat nim sag to the floor.

He di.d not ses the knife Iroxr nud carried, //\
for that kal fLellun into ths tnub. : ] '

48 Upperberth hastily drasped himself with |
a towel -- as 1 in deference to The Priestess watehing from afer e»
Izor propped himself on ons slhow and hiccupped, "Shum fun, eh kidr®
he asked, grinnin~ blsurily. e hiccupped again. Then he lay down and
slept. |

E R

uith an unEarthly curse The Priscstess snanped shut her oompaet
and her black, angry eyes met von Heins's for an instant, The German's
proud beard suddenly end comnletely icst its eurl. Then, mercurielly,
the womon emilell winnin_ ly, knowing what she must de. She stood up ani
8lid into the eest baside vor H=ins., “"You're cute!”™ she told him, apuwg-
gling close and twiring her finzers in Lis beard. "I juss -- I mesd, !
just -« Love your veerd. Hic,"

!
Von Heine contemplatively streined more bock through his beard, :
He had besn txying to forzet how fentastically cuieck The Priesstess had |
been intoxicsted by » -~lmcs of water. Now he remembered again., "How
isg id you drunk on mere vater ot ?" he asked.

;
"I come from a place far, far eway," explained The Priestess, With!
vague pestures. "In qznlgnd water is never used for drinkins -- thersr
2 A Y ———— ) y Ly - " \
e - . -
|

e
-
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alize how appreprinte it woag *thet e finished of £ his bellowed renditior



is only aacuvel for vashing end bathing. Whencver ovas ol my pestle
37} waser, he sxuerioenaces tha ssneationg whica you call infoxica-
vion, "

"Very stranzel" muttered von Hoine. He poured down another bosk.
By now he was sc¢ drunk he
had lost most of lis Ger-
nman accent, low far a-
vay igs this lendt”

"Wt is tha farthest
rlace vou can irmmcine?"
countsred ths Priestess.

"Mars:" said von Hel-
ne promptly, stifling a
hicecup.

L satisfied gleam a~
ppeared in the Priestess'
rlassy preen orbs. OShe
congratulated nerself on
the suwperd psychological
traininy she hod received
in preparation for her
miseicen, "o you've in-
vented a shxp bto fily to
Mars, Profescor?" she si=-
gncd onbiliy.

He nodded vigorously, his beard ticklinz her throat. Then cagily
he stmightened snd demsnded thickly, ™iho says so?"

“You did. Oh, you're so heroic, so cleveri"

Von Heine preened his board. "Of course,”" he sdmitted. "Ve von
Helne's sre noted for our brains and bravery. Not only did I the
spaceship invent, but, caff caff, I can say that I hmve never flinched
at the thouzht of -oing to Mars myself.”

"Oh, Professor, are you 2o0inz to pilot the ship?" the Priestess
agked, and & lizht -- perhaps of hero-worsh ip, perhaps not -- was in
her dark, unfathomable eyes.

Von Heine manazed & deep bow sitting down. "I em," he lied mod-
estly. :

And sealed his ddom! The Priestess's deadly stilleto flashed
forth in the dim 1lizht of the almost-empty bar. For & sinazle shatter-
inz instant its slender blade, warm from her bosom, braved the free
air -- and then drank the hot crimson of von Heine's prevaricating, but
pallant, heart.!

- TO BL CONTINUED =

NEATEST TRICK OF THE MONTH DEPARTMENT
(From "Stf Broadcasts Agein", Pt. II, in the FabWARP:

"Damn it!'" hissed the mysterious women known as The Priestess.....

8
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t2ks} YWILKIYE CONNEXR
editorial 1718 WePFarlond Lva.
Lot wegvenia, North Surolina

Usually I 2m not in faver of a common zuvy wrlitin; edi forlals. Bé-
itors, maybe, or »ro writors., But net hal¥f-a--gd would-bs's like me.
dowever, there ere times when a puy must tresk irornsisad reles, and this
1.8 one of those timas,

I am net 9 ver; active fan. I belonz So the NI'FFA and read the
Dros--somc of them~-~ard I write letters to the ietier columns and cor-
wenoond with a few for. who wrote mo firet. Alsn o write soma se-called

Wtﬁrjeq 2or SPATEYAR? . Aud sometimes I write sumethia; for anothex fan
2ivie, providing the u¢1tor writes and vedussts suachthing. Oltherwire, X
iy soflanfaas Bt oFdolengov the limited fup eofivition I siliow-mypself

AL the momant, T'm not on any fumar: snb 1list, weiniy bocause I
don't make & habit of subegfihins to ma_&zwwc\ waloss T os20 2 few samp-
13 copies.,.sncuwia t2 orove that immeadio buly elftex I send ny hnrdi-earned
don-t the m@gszirc weatlh fold. (AL hau Lany ;e84 btae often in the
wagt fer vonrs. ©o the only time L ~ebt o Yommas e whin I havre sane-
Buudz o? misa ia its Thevolore, I hat to g ! wtovmaition oo which
thig aditorioal is bessd gecond-hend,

I hﬂve baen relisdbly informed by one of my mos*t reupected (and
faithious! corressondwmis thuat thore are some within the holy bouds of
fandom who advoeoete the coemrlote woycot inr of cerdain fons becavsa of
raii_ tous, civil riohss, solitical and eothor subversive beliefe. Thess
peimla want o veat gug 1 ;eapln £2 €u ot beliave as thay &o on cor-
Pain matrers from suol fuu wroaxizazions ee the NEMP Lad O'LF Interana~-
Ticizal ang osha: fravnsrual v“OL:s.

I think it is prstty childish to be a_ainst a guy because he be-
lieves in certa*n thincs net avcented as stendard, Porsonally, I 4o
ot lik%e, nor 4o I drlnn, liguor. But if s :-uy wents to become ineb-
rinted, I ao not helid il uw_&inst him. Becansse I .ecl that hers in Am-
erica a mon is entivield to personal libdertyl! If a men is an atheist,
iet him alone. If he thinks of h:mself as superior to any other per-
son or rsce, let him. It is his privileiel Why sat mad st hia, or
7hy Xiek him out of your lodzs or c¢lut? Thatfs like thas little boy who
will tske nis bat and _0 hows if he can't get firct swing at the Ddalls
How, ign't it?

I believe science fandom is bi; enou h to exist without personsal
suerrels, hates, joslousies, otc., creeping in. I believe it is big
snouh to narmit & men »nersonsl freedown without rostructions. I'va
read it qomaﬂhero I forzet Whore or by vhom, that people who read:’

stf ars slightly above “he avsrage in Ant61]1~enca. (No ecracks, afi-

Boc o) bl Vi, If this is trve, why can't ons air his views, popsiﬁ
bly vitlh the intention ¢f stprtlng 8 guod healihy arumant, w1thoqt
someona wanpving to juny up ard 4oss him out oun hls sar? 1

i

Argumsnts are nice; feuds are o.k., 8s lonr 8s they sre in 'fun
and are under control. (Look 2%t the fun I'ww had with such notables as
Kedd 3Qggs and Ben Sinser in tho pzres of SHACKE AﬁP.) The,; stimulate

thinkin" and resesrch which in turn irereases one's knowled" . But {?}j
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The person whoh my estbemsd correspondent mention- ////,«\
ed, claimed he was in favor of removing from fardom ths
followin: seo-callad svbveorsive elemanie: Homosexnals,
communisnte, athoists, race~supericrify sunportors
anl snvi-Shaveritus,., Teklins each resding 3cpn -
rataly, in Ghs order 2igoend, I think:

B + e
Bomosexugls: Ged knows, these creatures are c:ﬁiv”//

many. Don't look now, but your bast friend may

be onsi{ Homosexuality is 2 disease. It is not
incurable, but it is damrn rizh incureble, especia-
lly in advanced stapes. I pity these abnormglly-
gexed pocpla and don't enjoy Theli company, but
ghoddomit I thirk whey have as much ripht to be
trezcted 28 Amexicens as anv of we so-called normal people.

Communists: Thers are twa kinds of communists, Those who are
members of a political party, just as the repvblicans and democrats
are politieal narties -- and theso people who are szainst anything
decent and who want to overthrow the United States Government and all
that Aomsriceonisn stands for. The,. trado uader the communists'! damer.
These peoplo sren®t cammunists and ther aren't fmericans. Thay are
sewn ena stiowld be troated as such, I do ant beliesve snyone should
be condswred “resuge of his Hetitical belief...even if he is a repub-
lican,

Atheists: One of the reasons Auwerica was

estabhlished wag for freodom of religion. One
%. of the recasons we fought World Wur II was relig-
2 N ion. ("he main reason, of course, was economics|
{"\\ tut we won't ;o into that.) Vhsther a man is an
¥ X == atheist or a holy roller ighs own damn business
o A Personally, I'm strictly neutral on the subject
“'\ui___ of relizion. I den't attend church, nor do I
§Q> RNt got moose pimples when someone sings the 0ld rug-
2 Y ged Cross, Al I invariably turn evangilists off]
itbj my radlo., Bul I am in favor of the psycholozical

offect roliion hes on people. Without a reliz-

lous foundation of some sort, life on earth would
Le hell. But why turn against a -uy just because
ho comes plain cut in broaéd day licht and says Ie

doesn'i believe in Bed? Isn't he guaranteed re-
/ga ligicus freedom unédsr She Jomstitution?®
Rascial~superiority supporters: I'm a Southsrner and I've never
feen any ipdicetion that the Nwugro is superior or inferior to white
reople. I'vo seen some damn stupid negroes and some damn Smart ones.
And ditto whites. But if 2 fellow wants to 20 araind saying he's bet-

ter than nejroes, o.kay. leybs ho is. I've seen lots of whites I con-

sidsred mymelf superior to, and a hel) of a lot of nezroes I consider~

ed myself supserior to. And I hoeve secn a8 few nesroes I considered sup

erior to me. (A nsjro lawyer, for instance, whom I know, has a much

agree with him, to bs sure, i€ you want to disagree with him. But
don't hold it azainst him.

Anti~Shaverism: Shaver is Jjust an author who wanted to make him~

b

better education than I...and makes more money.} But no matter how a zur
believes in recard to this question, why knoek him out of fandom? Dis-

|

i_self & pile of extra dough, So he wrote his Tarzfn-at-the-earth's-corae
d o)

or e


ghoddam.it
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yarns and sold then 0 fuaZi @ STORILS —ith ths pretense that they werei
trve., He diaa't vell anybody they had to belisve them. He didn't tell

anyone to subscribz to h's welliofe, *f rdatple want te believe in such l
erap, o~¥ay. (Iacideat)y, {thess pecple of whow I'n wri ting were asainst
atheistg, but wers in jﬁ?’* of Shevar, Shavsr is an asheicst,) But do |
not Lold it aggairgt him 3 1l exteuns of .z2ting him. Jezus keristtophst
1f a fellow wants to openly aimi$ ke is #Anintelligent, lawgh &t him,
but don'h say, "Hnl2, you ain‘*t sitien fexr to asscociate with we'uns.
So out you'"ns .

T balieve in the ebsolute frsedom of the indiviiual, What a man
believes in is I.s own damn businesz. A:d no one has the right to
discdr arge eaother Ircm the NFFEF or sny other orpanizaticn just because
that person d1Jagrees with tho other porson. I night arzue with you
all night lor: i you were on ths uppesite side of the fense from me,
But st the rara time, I'd admit your right to be on the side of the
fence you wantad to be on. .

I tork with a fellow who's so fanatical ly reli-ious, he believes
it is a 8in to zo to the meviss, smoke cigarettes, chew tobacco, dip
gnuff, wear make~un, ns8s253 jewelry, lcok at nude nictures, whistle at
famgles, read ?nythiwg except the Bible, for womsn to wear short-sleevel
and tailed dresscs or to aaseer in publie in & bathing suit or shorts, |
for men and wmen to s7im together in ths same pool, women to cut their
hair, or men to refrain freopm cutting thoirs; he likewise believes it
is 8 ein For & men to have on jcicroourse with hic wi?s axcept for the
purnose of conception...ix r:cu, he &8lwnoss believes it is a sin to
brec the witheut aski=ng God's forgivsness for being so bold. We havse
gsome healthy arsumeriss, ks ond T; but we are good psls. I welcome him
into my home sxd 1o welcciss WG imto his. Ve never have any cocross words
Just ar-us. Woe both belonz to the same lodzse, subscribe to the same
naper, have the samo insurance, have pretty W1xos—~on1y I have mors
fun with mine! -- ang we both rmeke tha sme monay. Wouldn't it be
stupid of me if I &sk=d ny lodre to turn him out, told the papesr boy
to discontinue his peper or I would mine, droaped my insurance because
he bel onged to the ssms company, divorced my wife and asited him to di-
vorce his or marry &n uglier ona, or demanded he quit his job or else
I'd quit? Well, it would Gte gust as stupid %o turn a fan from an org-
enization because of his relisdous, political or othsr belisfs. |

Let's %anp fondom on the smerican side. Make "fandom"
sinonymou: with "sracfomi" Then fandem will grow and prosper}
Down with re%wiy hates and Jna'ouuies. They will kill fandom!
We want to grow...not to dlel Den’t kick your neighbor out
because hig gax is differn't £x0m yovvs, or because he is more
intelligent than you. Arsue with him, feud with him, but keep
it clean! KEEP IT AMEBIVAN 3

- END - AR i
BY THE WAY ... @ 7,
The author of Chapter II of "STF Broadcasts =
Again"™ which appeared in the February SPACEWLRP, IR 7 )
was: ; ///
“ 4

=t APP

4
((Because of the sudden shift to monthly publication azain, thers was
no time to have someone else write it. But you won't read any more by

me. The author of this month's installment is -~ well, you guess!)) @
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by WILLIAM JAMES
P.6. Box 14
Big Bay, Michizan
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FORETIORD ¢ As Philip Haldsne's closost friend and businese partner »-
he had no relatives -- I have bhren ~iven custody of this manuscript,
and of ths jewsel that was found beside it on the desk in his daserted
study.

It has besn three years since Haldane vanished. The K story was &an
interplanetary sengation st the time. Haldane had been t0 Vonus on
business. I missed him at the spacenort on his return; but when I
tried to phone him at his home, I was told he was too busy to speak tg
me; he would cell me first thing in the rmorning. When he fziled to
call I went round to his home, where 1 was informed he had locked him-
self in his study the ni-ht before and had not ap ,eared since. We
finglly broke the door down when repeated knc cking had failed to rouse
ahy response, but the room was completsly empty.

Doors and windows were locksd upon the inside, and no one has
been able to understasnd how Hsldane manazed to cet out. The police,
of course, rejrcct the explanation given by the menuscript. But I am
not so certain.

Haldane made some peculiar purchasec before he vanished. These
included 8 caese of dynamite, old-fashioned powder fuse, blasting caps
and a Krueger machine-pistol with & larze duantity of ammunition. The
servgnts saw these things carried into the study, but no trace of theom
was found.

For three years a nine-planet ssarch has been (Ut
conducte. by the police and privete agents: No Moz,
trage of Haldene hns been uncovered in that time. §> 7
Nor have ws been Bble to discover the spavemen men=- \ // ’
tioned in his menuBsiipt. The police have finally ) NN D
shelved tho case, 8nd thouh my agents asre contin- el -
uinz to search, I have 1lkttle hope for success. &? X$\

It is for that reasbn I have finzlly consent- /4&/
ed to have the manuscript published, in the hope w({/
that someone may read it who knows the whereabouts

of the spaceman who originally found the crystal. And in the hope
that throush him we may find some solution to the mystery.

(4

WHERE OR HOW the stone pame into existance, I 49 not know. I
bouzght it for a hundred credits from a space-blackened ¢revwman aff aof
ofie 6f the many tramp fréightere that stop at Venuesport. I was in
one of the tawdry bars thet are so numerous near the apsesport, having
a quist drink while I alted for take-off tims. I +as leaving that
nicht oo the Stellar Qusan for Earth.

I noticed him when hs Lirst entered, for he apreared frizhtened,
Lines of strain showed on his face. T'e tavern was crowded, end tha
tiny booth where I rat was the only one with an empty seat. He stood
inside the doorway for seversl minutes, looking around, then wolked up
tQ me 2nd asked if he might sit down, !
12?2
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"Go aheed ," I told him, £1d he slid into tho seat with 2 si h. I
felt sorry for hic, he se-med to be livia_ uad r such tension, &nd ord-
ered him a drink. He smiled his thanizs, and when the drink arrived,
culned it thirstily.

Suddenly he reached into the nocket of his jacket and withdrew &
emsll, silk-wrasvnned nacka:e. I watched him curiously as he wawrapned
it; and then my eyes onensd wide in amazement as the most bsautiful
jewel I had ever seen rolled oui onto the svoined surface of the table.

It seemed to rive 1li ht rathexr than rsflect it. It slittered not
with ons c¢olor, bu#% with many -- coZors that seemsd t¢ swirl in a mad-~
ly beautiful dance within that tiny crysbal -lobe; ocolors that swirled
and draew the eye with on anmpuotie cvidest that was hamd to break. Gold
and blue and erimsan; urple and “resn and silver; and color and ~md-
naticns of color o which I covid not »ut a2 name. It was an effort to
brogk the spell the svoas held ¢ver ma; but I did, and looked at the
mnan .

He was sftarinz at the stone with a ;lassy look to his eyes, and
on his face were exnregsed a cuesr mixture of ecmotidtns. His features
re-istered fear bo;ond anythin- I had ever seen, and at the same time
an exaltation such as a soul newly-arrived in Heaven must expve.lence,

Mihere did you -ot that?" I said suddeniky, and my voice broke the
spell, He tore iis ey~s from the stone and looked at me, his face
vale beneath the tan. He was shaking. I ordered him anothar drink,
first drawing a corner of the silk over the stone that the waiter mlnht
not see, and when it arrived he dreined the ~lass to the bottom. ‘l‘henn
as color slowly came back to his cheeks, he snswered my oguestion.

"I found it on Mars,™ he ssid. "I tried my hand st a bit of vros-
vectins awhile back, and "while out on the desert, I stumbled on an old
Martiﬁn temnle hhat "had been uncovered by a windstorm. Inside I found
this.

"I'a lile to buy it."

"Buy itd Oh God! I'd ~ive it away," he
said, his voice almost breakinz. "It's cursed,™

"Nevertheless, I'd like to buy 1t," I said.

"You can have it as & [ ift. I'm -lad to be
rid of it.,"

"No, I'11l pay for it," I told him. "Set a
price."

"A11 right, Give me 8 hundred credits, and
it's rours. But remember, I've warned yvou «- it's
cursed," 1

"Let me worry sbout that, " I said.

I drew out my wellet and couanted out a hundred credits; pushed the
small bundle of billsg across the table. I -~lsnced at the atona onee,
then wrepped 1t and »nlaced it in the inside nocket of my jacket. I
could not cuite belisve it ~- that I had ourchased what was arobably
the most priceless jewal in the System for an infinitesinal vart of its

alue! C/:s, 5




il I d4id not lcok at the stone azein until the Btellar unsan was a
million miles out from Venus, acceleratin; &% e comd rieble one grav,
Then I locked my stateroom droo and rolled the  litiering crystal globe|
out on the wiiting desk. I% fls shed with a hundred cdlors against the

derk greon blotter that covered the surface of

/—/\ n the deSk.
~ \)}@%\*\\

Again I became subme rged in the swirl of

faseinating color that seemed to f£ill the tiny
sphere., The glint of gold, the flash of sil-

7
4 ver, the indescribable tints and shades; they wove & fen-
SE% tastic web about me, until the low rumble of the rockets

faded from my hearinz and all I wms aware of was the jewal

\\13 flashing azainst the dark green back,round of the blotter!,

% Then the blotter faded too, and there was only the fleming

: gtcne in & deen darkness; smd I seemed to hear the sound

of waves rollinr onto & sandy beach, and & chorus of fem-

inine voices singing a song more beautiful than any heard by Earthly
88IBsse e

THERE WAS WATER in my nose and in my throat. I choked, courhed;
thrashed sbout in momentary naenic. There was sand bottom a few inches
helow the surface of the water. I raised mself on my haends and blink-
ed the water from my eyes. I was lying in the swf a fow @ rds fiom a
white sand be ch, besyond which loomed a derk green well of jungls.

I thought it 2 dr-am then, For I knew that actually I wgs far
out in space, between V..nus and Earth., But even in & dream I chould
have aypscted to see our normel Sun in the sky. But it wes a white
dumbbell star thet flsred in the blue heavens.

I 20t to my feet and waded ashors, snd stopped a8 I heard ajain
that unserthly sinzinzg; the chorus of golden voices sw 1lling &n 8 smg
&8s ba utiful snd mejestic gas the slow march of the constellations |
through the clear sky of a winter's nisht. The song ended; therc was
laughter, 1like the tinkle of 1little silver bells. I moved up the be
end pushed into the jun:le.

The trees wers rubbery growths, resembling nothing ever seen on
Eerth or Venus. Great pale, bell-like flowers hun; from them, nodding
over my head as I ,assed. The ground was ocarpeted with a sponzy browny=~

ish-green moss, with tiny orimson flowers flaming hers and there. A
giant butterfly, Latterned in black and yellow, fl uttered overhesd, 4ir-
cled, and settled on ono of the bell-like blooms. 4 moment later I
sterped out of the Jjunzle fringe.

I stood on the edre of a Jarge clearing. The ground sloped down
on all sides to form & bowl-shaped depnrassion. Halfway up the farthe
slops stood a building thet vesuely resembled, in its pillard white arche-
itecture, &n ancient Grecisn temple. Behind it wss the green jungls;
and loominc out of the lush zgresn, at what sesmed to be a grest dist-
ance, was & tall, slendsr black pylon, the sl tht of which, for some un=
known reason, csused an involuntary shuddsr % run through me.

The tinkling laughter sounded egain, from the olearing below,
Clum»ns of bushes dotted the slope on all sides, and at the very bottom
stood a olump of trees. I caught s 5limpse of water through the inter
laced branches, and then a flash of 20lden skin. There was & splash,
rgn% then the bright, crystal laughter.

14 -
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Trera waes a8 TuUeLllns
the slone. I Gurnad to ai
open wida.

BC-nd TTol 8 Clucn oF butiaes very Leer ne on i
scover the cause, and ctopned with uy eyes

I saw -- Shari.

TIORDS CAKNOT DESCRIBE Sheri. Prom the top & her golden head to
the tips of her tiny zolden feet she was Perfection. Her skin was a
zlowing polden-tan, and her body had a symmetry that e¢lothing would aw
marred, She was the dream of a million drenncrs who had dreamed & mil-
lion yeare. She wes the full moon shining .n the nidzicht sky. OShe was
a golden chalice in which bubbled the wire ol 1lifz.

I drenk in her beauty as & man who has been lonz on ths desert,
drinks at the crystal pool of a green oasis. She stood before ms without
any sign of embarassment and examined me curiously out of smoky grey
oyo8. Then she smiled and spok=z.

Her voice was like & clear silver bell, and the words she Spoke
were mede up of soft syllables with strange musical ow rtones that made
of each sentence an enchanting moslody. Of course, I cpuld not under-
stand what she said. And the seemed to zmsp that fact quickly.

Suddenly she pointed to herself and said, "Shari." And then again
"Shari."

"Sheti," I repeasted. She lauzhsd; a bright tinkling scund. Then [
pointed to myself: "Phillip Haldans."

"Phil~-leep H~l-den!" che said, the unaccustomed syllables coming
out softly slurred and stranzely accented. She repsated the name slowly;
then said something in her omn melodious tongue s d grmsped my hangd,
laading me 25wn ths siope towsrd ths grove of trees at the bottom.

As we pushed our way through the low bushes that grew betwesn the
trunks of the grea t treas, I heard the splashing of wmter, and laughter,
end then a golden voice lifted in song. And then we burst from the
grove and stood on the edge of a zreat circular
pool that flashed and glitteved in the sunlightis

The basin was mrade of white stors, and
scattered arcind "ha posl wera benchas of the
same meterial. Boyond *ha3 pool 8430l the
sinzer, aruis sutfiuvng, face 1idis. %o 4he sky,
her voice rising in a song so heowiifml it
broucht teaers to my eyar, &he Too 743 nmude—
as were all the nolden=-skinicd givls in the —— —7| _ .
pool who now turneld tn looz curicusly at me-- s il
and with the sams parfestion cf fifure I had eSS
noted in Shari,

Suddenly the song broke in the middle as the girl became aware of
me. Her arms dropped to her sides and she stared surioudly for a momant
and then called scross the poct to Sharl. And then a bgbble of golden
volces arose from the gizls in ths ponl, cuentioning. Shari answered

them, aid I hear? my new: menticnogd,

I KNEW THIS MUST B g dream, invokad by some peciliar o operty in
the ancient Martian crystal. For 021y in a dream could such & perfect
world exlst. And yet it was very real o be a drean.

I was plied with fruit until I c¢avld eat no more; gree t golden gle-

bes with ths fisvor and hsady effent of #3i,h wine. And then the gol&enlf
TH - e — ]
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girig gstheved in a srovn and sang; Sheir voicas 13f%irg in a malody
beaudifel Dayond words; gay with the richme 3 of 1ife, ard yet wiih 8
stmnze nete of sadness ia It I corld nut rewoneils with the perfaoction
0f their auxvironusnta

Shari sat near me besids the pool, speakings softly to me, although
she knew I could no% understond. 1 “szan to point out objects to her
and neme them, with some vague idea of tezching her the rudi mente of
Buglish; ané. she rensetad the nemes afier me, etruggling wi th %he une
femiliar sylliables end leughing so’tly when she mede an exror inm pro-
nunclation. And elowly the white foubls sfar senl wrd ths horimn.

As the shadows 38 ngthened across the pool, a stmnge silence fall
The sound of the -o0lden volces ceassed; there was no more laughter, no
more sonz. A veft bresze had sprung up, and I could hear it sighing
throngh the brauchez of tho {ress; & stmngs, sad sound.

I turned to Shari. ©She wes facing the west, and -- listening.
And on her face was an expressiomm of safrese tinced with fer. I saw
now trot all tha girle had faved the wegt, and all were listening.

And then I heard it -- the crackle of brush, the thud of boots
and the harsh sowd of men's voices!

They burst out of the grove of trees suddsnly e=
five men with smooth-shaven heads, olad in long bdP ¢k
roves telhsd with silver. They warse short and stegky
of bukid, aud seemed to me s ugly a8 the g2irls ware
beautiful.

The leadsr walked up to the girl I héd first 0001
einging across the pool, and grasped her roughly by
the arm. I saw her wince in pz=in. And then with &
ery of anger, I was on my feet and across tha short
spacs that sensrsisd us,

I grabbed his shoulder and swung him around, and
gsaw a look of estonichment cross his uzly festures. |
I swung hard, and f25t his testh g ve before my fist.
He meoasured his length beside the pool. 4And then I
heayd Sharl qory my name; c¢aught & glimpse of a Vlack-robed figure le p-
ing at me; a eharp blcw caugzht me on the back of the head.

Darimess overwhelmed me.

WHEN I CAME TO MY SENSES, night had fallen. I was being carried,
slung hegd-down over the shouldar of one of the bls ck-robed men. I
must have made some movement that told him I wes oconscious, for sudden-
ly I was dumped unceremoniously on the ground. A8 I rose weakly to my
fest I found myself facing the glittering blade of a knife.

The man gruntsd something at me in his harsh wice, and pointed
with the blade. I understood, Still groggy from the Tl ow on the hegd,
I walked slowly in front of him, and every time I I sitated I felt the
gharp point of the knife prod me in the hack.

We were walking & well-trodden path in the depths of the jungle.
Dirsctly overhead I ocould see & narrow patech of dsrk sky with & glowing
tradsry of unfamiliar constellations. All around me in the gl oom I
could ses the dim white blobs of the jungle-flowess. 4And in the dis-
tsnce I heard the weird scream of some night-prowling animal, >
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And then, as %tna Dalhwoy Surise, o JUedh f2rk
shadow divoctliy veryoro ws Lid lhe star~jaised 8Iy.
And even as the proidin: :@milte forcel me Iowward
throuzh an unseen docrwey, I roalizca what it was
-= the zreat black »vlon I kad sesn Irom the clear-
ing.

Suddenly lisht Zlared up in thc darimass &s a
torch fastenad to the wall was liizhfed; a1c then we
slowly advancod alonz a corridor weirily lit by
leaping flames es torch afisr torsh was lignted.

Ahead of me I saw the other four wen leading the vl /9
2olden~skinned cirl. t’““*'gr/
The corridor ended in a wide “leck steirway. \—~—

We climbed perheps a hundred fest o thae floor of a
great vaulted room, dimly 1lit by flaring torches fastened to the walls.
The ceiling was lost in shaduw,

There was s desp-shadowad recess at one end of the room, with
lonz chains hanzing from the wall ebove slmost to the floor. The jirl
was led across tho floor gnd, with a susp, the wrist-bands of the
chains were fastened to hev wrists, Then the prissts -~ for such I now
realized they were,-- b