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Volume One, Number One. Whole Number One. And — we sincerely hope — the oniv Jral

Los .ngeles, Celifornia
October 1, 1941

To our friends everywhere:

We wish that it was possible to write everyone a personal letter, outlining
what we are going to sey here. ' But since that is virtually impossible, and we are
not very good letter-writers anyway, we hope that this will ‘serve.

Primarily, we wish to talk about our publications. All of our subscribers and
exchanges have undoubtedly been wondering what has happened to our promised mag-
azines. And we owe an explanation and a sincere apology.

Circumstances have changed radically—almost unbelievably—sincé we began our
career as a fan publisher.. Part of this change has been strictly personal, and
part has to do with national and international ‘events. But together the two sets
of events have contrived to place us in an awkward position in regard to our pub-
lications.

First, the matter of supplies. In the last few months, mimeographing supplies
have risen in price along with other commodities. Paper has risen over 33 1/3 % in
cost, and our dealer cannot now purchaese new stock at the price he sells to-.us.
Stencils have risen correspondingly, and here another factor threatens—the filmy
base material of the stencils is imported from Japan. If relations in the Pacific
become too strained, it means the end of imports—end our dealer reports that there
is less than a two month supply of stencil material in the United States. Even
laying in a supply is impractical, because of deterioration.

Second, we have recently secured a new position, which takes up considerably
more of our time than the job we had when we started publishing. True, it-pays
better, but it takes time to publish any sort of magazine, and if time is not
forthcomlng, then the publishing will-suffer. And we exceedingly dislike to make
promises that we are not able to keep.

Third, we hsve other activities that we are interested in. liost fans apr-I-
ently have no other hobbies outside of fandom, but we heave. TFor example, our
research work regarding earth's lost continents has sufiered badly. So has c¢ur
music. Our intention to write an orchestral suite based on A. .erritt's "Snake
liother" has remained an intention. We have not even had time to finish our pro-
jected orchestration of Tigrina's "Hyme to Satan"! Unless something happens, thes:
and other projects—many of them bearing on the fantasy field—must remain as bare

ideas, with no time to develop or complete them.

There are other considerations, but these are the primary ones. With these
facts facing us, we have delayed all of our publications until we could take a com-
plete survey of-the situation, and then meke our decisions. ?

FMz DIGEST we have discontinued, at least temporarily. It is possible that wc
may be able to take up publication of this fm again in the future. But at the
moment, the problem resolved itself into—do we ‘reprint material from other fmz at
the expense of the original material we have on hand ‘for SPACUIA and SCORPIO? And
keeping faith with the authors who have sent us their material for these two fmz
seemed more important. Je regret extremely having to stop publication of the DIGEST
but there was no alternative. A final, one-pagc issue, containing a listing of most
mz now publishing, and all unpublished lettérs, has been made up, and with it all
cash subscribers will receive a refund of thelr outstanding credit.
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Even if the FANNUAL were already compiled, it would be impossible for us to
undertake its publication at this time. Therefore, we are turning over all of our
interests in it:-to Forry Ackermen. 'As the name was his originally, we feel that
this is only right. Whatever Forry decides to do concerning it will receive our
full becsing and approval. 4 23

SUN TRATIS, if it sees another issue, will probably be hectographed, and will
be distritutced only as widely as that medium permits. Since it is nothing but 2
"sound ofi" shoet for our pet peeves and menias, its futurec is exiremely uncertain.
Under ary circumstances, another one will not be issued 'till rexi February.

The original SPRCTRA, as a fanowcl magazine, died long ago. In order to keep
our records straight, however, the name has been transferred to the chain letter
which e ere in process of publishing. Our first attempt to publish this—using -
hectorraph—Iailed miserably, because. of the antiquity of our hecto ribbon. Lh#ng
after stencililiug it, using stencils which were unsuited to our other fmz, we en-
countered. conciderable difficulty in securing the type of paper we wanted—our
regular cheviot being out of the cuestion because of c¢ost.: Two copies of  the com-
pleted mag will be sent free to everyone having a letter in the chain. To all
others it will be 10¢ cash—no exchauges on this one issue. Whethker there will be
eny more issues after this one is for fate to decide. .

Aud while we think of it, we may as well say here and now: WE HAVZ NO BACK
ISSUES OF ANY OF OUR MAGAZINES. Please do not send money for back issues, &s we
have lone on hand, and no way of getting any. Still available are a few copies of
After Armegeddon and Others, the pamphlet of prose-poetry by Fywert Kinge, at 10¢.

Our publication of THE STANZAS OF. DZYAN, projected for months ago, is still
delayed, not bescause of mechéhical difficulties, but because of the nature of the
Stanzas themselves. Our original plan called for publication of the Stanzas
verbatum, with only a brief commentary, But the more work we did on them, the more
evident 1t beceme that some sort o6f complete translation, with the many Senzar and
Indian words-rendered into Inglish, was necessary., But to do this would lose much
of the original scope of the Stanzas. Finally we have evolved a plan vhich we be-
lieve will be satlisfactory, and are groceeding with this pamphlet as rapidly as
possible. -

In regard to SPECULA and SCORPIO, our science-fiction and weird-fantasy pubs,
our nlans are this: First, ‘to drop a regular publication date, and instead substi-
tute the British system of simply numbering each issue in order of- appeerance.
Thus, SPECUIA #3 and SCORPIO #2.will be the next to appear, SPECULA this month and
SCORPIO in November (we hope—on both of these). Material is on hand to cover a
fourth issue of SPECULA. And after that these two magazines will appear as time
end circumstances will permit. If their appearances become too irreguldr, those
editors with whom we now exchange will receive some cesh to bolster our credit with
their magszines. . ;

And another not: Please do not submit material to @ither SPiCUIA or SCORPIO at
present.. 'Scripts on hand cover our needs, end it is difficult tc explain, when re-
turning 'scripts, that there's nothing wrong with the story at all—itis just that
you can't use it for such a long time in the future that it wouldn't be fair to the
author—he could probably get: it published quicker elsewhere. In case we are forced
to return any stories or material now on hand, we hope their authors will understand
our situation, and not judge us too harshly.

We hope, in the future, to be able to issue some other small pamphlets on the
order of ARMAGEDDON and DZYAN. However, that is just snother idea, and may never
come to pass. But it is nice to think about. '

We hope this will erplain the reasons for the delay in all of our publications.
If we had seen our way clear to go ahead on any of them, it would have been com-
pleted and mailed long ago. And if everyone will béar with us a little longer,
we feel sure that the situation will resume some semblence of order, and we can once
more promise our fmz for a date—and keep that date faithfully.
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You are probably wondering why the title of this sheet. Well, quite a bit of
the following material was either crowded out of the sec..nd issue of SUN TRAILS, or
else is stuff particularly suited to that peculiarly bombastic fm of ours. But an-
other SUN TRAILS was out of the question at present, so we concocted the present
title. And now—read ehead at your own risk.

Please note our new eddress: c¢/o Box 5451, Metropolitan Station, ILos Angeles, Celif.

Most of you who received the first issue of SUN TRAIIS will remember the arti-
cle in which we stripped the hide off of Isaac Asimov because of his diatribe
against the "old classics". Following the appearance of that article, Asimnov and I
exchanged several letters. Letters, not bombs and arsenic. He and I discovered
that neither one of us was quite the ogre we'd made ourselves out to be in our
writings. Asimov the Frankenstein Monster and Joquel II the Draculean Vampire were
on the best of terms.

Since we once heartily condemned Asimov, we now want to preise him just as
heartily. His story "Nightfall" in ASTOUNDING is, we think, one of the finest
stories of its length to be published this year. Certainly, it is one of the most
original. Congratuletions, Isaac, on a magnificent job. We hope you keep up the
swell work.

Yes, we've changed. It's: c¢/o Box 5451, Metropdlitan Station, Los Angéles, g

Maybe we're rcally anarchists, Maybe we just have & provensity for being on
the "wrong" side of the question. But we have a strong tendency to lean toward
things that are "anti-". And with this in mind, we want to give our full support
to the Un-Intellectual Brotherhood of Anti-Scientists, founded bty C. 4. Beling.

Can we meet thc membership requirements? = You bet we can! First, a 100,0C0
word Anti-Science novel. Ve wrote one the other afternoon while waiting for a tele-
phone call, didn't like it—it vmsn't sufficiently Anti- —and tore it up. We'll
turn out another 100,000 word job soon, maybe not tomorrow, but sooner than you
hope. Second, mail onc of Bradbury's ears & $500 to Yngvi. Heh. Bradbury is won-
dering why everyone looks at him so funny. But don't anyone tell him to look in
the mirror. The $500 (in confederate monoy) is ready, and Yngvi is reached in care
of Tlmer Perdue. Third, jump in the lake. We did, Ve went down three times and
only came up twice. If the ink on this page has run.or tle paper is a wee mite
damp, you know the reason why. There's a friendly carp (not a fanzine critic) to
keep us company., We like it hcre, end sce no rcason to leave.

The first Bulletin of the Californiea Pivision of the Un-Intelleetual Brother-
hood of Anti-Scientists was sabotaged—we suspect the fiendish scientist who con-
cocted the hectograph ink we used. Down with Science—the Enemy of man's happiness
and well-being!!! IWhether we will try putting out another is doubtful. It's
simpler to tell about it here. And {if anyone calls our mimeogrephing scientific,
they've never seen us in action! It's a sight ta behold!}:}!

British and Aussies too!: c¢/o Box 5451 Metropolitan Station, Los Angeles,. California

One of fandom's favorite guessing games seems to be "Who is A. E. van Vogt"?
Several favorites seem to rule the field, but it is still anybody's choice as to who
is behind the name appearing on such stories as "Slan}", "Black Destroyer," and
other super-yarns that have appeared in ASTOUNDING. '

Of course, it is possible that.there really is a van Vogt. But the veil of
mystery which Campbell Jr. keeps drawn around oﬁé_af his ace writers refuses to let
the problem be solved as simply - as that. And it is our opinion that, if van Vogt is
a pseudonym, the person hiding behind it is one who has never, thus far, been even
remotely suspected. Ard we nake our zuess. We think that A, E. van Vogt is resllv—
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Fdward Elmer Smith, PhD. Yes, "Doe" Smith himself. We know it's rather hard to
grasp this idea. The myth that EiSmith writes only one super-colossal novel every
two yo215 13 so firmly ingrained in the minds of most fans that the very idea of

the e nsmt PhD . writing other stories is practically szcrilege. But—ve think it
alzt ce o, Call it a hunch, if you like. A elight hi:t, a little decuction, some
reacing, .nd a uit of injulry seem to have led us to this.

Alwaye assuming that van Vogt is not a real person, there would seem to be only
three wrivers in the sciernce-fiction field with ability and intellect great enough
to write ven Vost's stceices. They are Heinlein, Campbell Jr., and Doc Smith. Hein-
lein is out—he fLasn'* been writing 7Tsry long. Campbell Jr.—well, e denies it,
end we dor't beliere Campbell would t .11 lies to his fans and admirers. That
leaves Do~ Sajti, and no ons ever bcihered ‘to find out about him. They just took
it Zor geart=d ihat he didn't. Well~ we wonder.

{Sivce we wroce the above we kavi: hoard that certain persons think that perhaps
Doc Smith is Norman L. Knight. We woulda't know about this, But people seem to be
gevting suspicious about Doc's writing. Surprising things may develop!)

Please note our new address: ¢/o Box 5451, Metropolitan Station, Los Angeles, Calif.

Those of you who received the first issue of SCORPIO doubtless have found tha%
the cover, while having a very nice finish when new, rubs off after some handiing.
This nas been a source of some worry to us, and the only solution we could think of
was to run off some copies of the cover on legal size whibe pERSr, to bhe wrevped
arovnd the megazine like a book Jacket. Vje used regular black ink, and the a=mon
shows up very nicely. If anyone wishes a copy of this, just drop us a l%¢ stamp at
our new address, and one will be promptly fortheoming. ao=

We "1ive" in & box now. It's: Box 5451, Metropoliten Station, Los Angeles, Calif.

We're rather surprised that several items, either of fantasy or concerning it,
have apparently passed unnoticed by any fan publisher. Among these is a shortsiort
story LYy Lord Dunsany, "Pundleton's Audicnce," which appeared in THIS WEEX Magazine
for August 24, 1941. And the July, 1941, WRITER'S DIGEST had &an erticle by R-bert
Bloch, "Yoo Hoo! Mr, Delacorte," in which this fentasy writer discusses.tho fantasy
macket, and declares that what is needed is "a bright intellectual, a man unburdened
with pulp tradition, unburdened with the fear of rejecting fmame,’ and, above all, a
man o artistic taste..." He comments on the present magazines' common denominator
~=nonw 8311 over 125,000 copies. And tells what would t - necessary to create a
Yalpaty magazine to sell to-an estimeted 8!5002000 Americans interested in fantasy.
(ILareres.ing, yes? But the LASFS refused to have the article read at, not one, but
several of their mcetings.) ' CORONET has for several years been running three very
interestirg pages—"Forgotten Mysteries," "Not of Our Species," and "Your Other
Life." The first of these is compiled by R. Deliitt Miller, and consists of material
on "Fortean" happenings—items which disturb science in its placid round, -and are
best Jorzotten. And WRITERS' MARKETS & METHODS for October, 1941, has an interview
with Robert A. Heinlein, in which Heinlein deseribes his ‘own writing and the sci-
creo-fiction field in general. And incidently gives tho lie to the plug in FANTASY
FICTION FIEID #51, where an ASTOUNDING blurb says "Heinlcin, let it be know, has
sold every word hc has ever written." For Heinlein says "I wrotc a novel of 75,000
words... Thc novel bouncéd—I'Ve never sent it out again, and don't cxpect to. It
isn't salable," Not that it mattcrs, roally. But with a coming gencration of stf
authors taking Heinlein as their guide and ideal, it might help, when their storics
come back, to know that Heinlcin had a story rejected once too. But we doubt ‘hat
he will ever have any morc rejccted—not for a long, long timc, anyway!

The "“compleat collector":  How many of you heve a copy of "SFADOW FCRIES," by
Manly F. Hall? Hch. We thought so! Pure fantasy of the best. Write us for info.
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Al Capp, creator of "L'il Abner," must be a science-fiction reader. Not very
long ego L'il Abner made a rocket trip to the moon, and right now he seems to be
in & very confoozin' situation—the world has lost a day (Page Edmond Hemilton}).
We can hardly wait till next Sunday to see what happens!!!

Here 'tis sgain. New address: c/o BoxX 5451, lietropolitan Station, Los Angeles, Calif.

At last we've got something to  hang on Bob Tucker. Somewhere HFT wrote, con-
cerning a letter he sent to Jack Chapman Miske, that he left the "Chapman" out of
Miske's name to save seven typewriter strokes. Heh. You also saved one space-bar
stroke, Tucker—one-eighth of the labor saved, and you forgot it!! Tsk, tsk.

Please note new address: c/o BoxX 5451, Metropolutan Station, Los Angeles, Gl

."’.‘
.

Heinlein's "Coventry" was a place where people who were dissatisfied with the
milk-fed social system of their time could withdraw to. In "Brave New World,"
Huxley wrote, when "condemning" one of his characters to an island: 'He's being ¢ont
to an island. That's to say, he's being sent to a place where he'll meet the most
interesting set of men and women to be found anywhere in the world. All the people
who...have got too self-consciously individual to fit into community-life. All the
people who arcen't satisfied with orthodoxy..."

Orthodoxy, in the Los Angeles Science Fantasy Society, has apparently com: to
mean using the club as a convening-place from where to start out on an cvening's
binge. The phrase "IASocialFunSociety" fits too well. The last meetings we
attended resembled a battle-field scene too much to suit our pacifistic temperament,
and our efforts to-find a thread of discussion about science-fiction or fantasy
were unavailing. We have therefore retired into COVENTRY—voluntary isolation from
the general system. With the exception of maintaining our publications, we are
going to return to being a science-fiction reader, rather than maintain the stren-
uous activity of being a fan.

The name ASTRA PUBLICATIONS was a makeshift at best, dragged up when our grow-
ing publications list required a convenient handle. We are dropping that rather
saccarine title, and henceforth our publications will be labeled—Published in
COV:ENTRY, :

Sometime soon we hope to have a regular open house, in which the gate to
COVENTRY will be open for the evening for those science-fictionists and fantasts
who wish to really discuss science-fiction and fantasy. It will not be a club, will
have no dues, no officers, and .only one purpose—a meeting-place for those sincere
but all too few individuals who still read and enjoy scienceée-fiction and fantasy
in Los Angeles.

New eddress: COVENIRY, c/o Box 5451, NMetropolitan Station, Los Angeles, Cnliformia

Quite recently two violent and flagrant violations of both personal and jour-
nalistic etiquette have come to our attention. The first is the column "Helltire.:
appearing in Phil Bronson's FANTASITE. It is not our intention to discuse whether
the statements made and comments given are accurate or not. But the writing ond
publishing of such a column anonymously is a cowardly trick which should nut bHe
permitted by any editor with an iota of professional pride or a thoughkt for the
feeling such a column might create. It is human failing for certain immatn:c 1n-
educated persons to have violent dislikes for other persons, for reasons sometimer
undefinable. But to hide behind en unsigned article and sling cirt upon anyonc who
crocses their path is not condonablc conduct under any circumstances.

Tae other item is a pamphlct produced by a person whom we would never have sus-
pectel of goirng to such measurcs bucause of a personal matter. We wish to address
tc this pexrson tlie following open lett-r:
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To Chaxles Derwin Hornig:

Recantly you sent to us, end we understand to a number of other sciencefiction
fans, a smell, poorly mimeographed 'fm' the fantastic pagination of which contains
what you eszll "In Deferse of Pogo." With honeyed words and glib phrases, vou pre-
sent what yon uzndonbtedly truly believe are facts ebout the past and character of
one of fardom's most popular individuals.

However, = close reading of this little pamphlet reveals it to be notlhing but a
sly and malicious weracnal attack, with dubious basis in fact, and with entirely
jrrelavent conclusions drevm in such a manner as to do the maximum of possible
damage while still seeuing to be nothing but a harmless and wellmeaning appeal.

We find it difficult difficult to believe that you are the perpotretor of thie
1ibel, Mr. Hornig. Heretofore, almost a1l fans had in impression of you as a
likeable, sexrious person who loved his friends and wanted to do good for them. And
doing good did not include causing them personal enguish; or driving them into
gseclusion, Tleeing from the people and things they formerly most enjoyed; or cansiig
them to lose their jobs because of the ill1-chosen words you dirn-ted at them.

Tt is hardly necessary to coademn this act of yours. The uct condemns itseif
in vour owm words. For you brazenly state that Pogo requested you not to publish
this erticle. Yet you published it, undoubtedly knowing the embarrasment it would
cguse rer. Is this an example of journalistic etiquette, Mr. Hornig? lould you
have done such a thing when you were editor of the third best science-fiction mag-
azine then publishing, or in more recent days when you were bestowing lavish praise
on Pogo in your personal columns in your magazine—praise and publicity, incidently,
which is largely responsiblc for Pogo's vulmneraebility to your present attack.

You 2dmit your ovm infatuation with Pogo. This is no secret—all of fandom
knows how you have dashed madly on cross-country trips attempting to convince her
tv.-4, ¢he was the only girl in your life. But because yo... aand ome or two others,
have pursued a guest which you must have known from the very beginning nust be in
the end Truitless, is no reason to assumne that every male fan in the country is fol-
lowing the seme frantic and publicity-strewn course as yourself.

Pogn is b nature a likeable and friendly person. It is only natural that she
should ae“tract a good deal of admiration, and that many fens should express a de-
sive to xnow her better. But because a niniscule few of weak-willed, addle-headed,
egocentric individuals have mistaken Pogo's normal friendliness tovard everyone for
a demonstration of burning, unrequited love for them and them alone is absolutely no
reazon for the writing and publishing of such a slanderous, maligning and distorted
picture of & girl whose only fault is that she likes people and science-fiction.

We are surprised at your restraint in writing, Mr. Hornig. For what you un-
doubtedly mecent to write was '"Charles Hornig" instead of "Joée Fan' whenever that
concealing pseudonym appears. I1ike other amateur analysists, you take your own
distorted feeling to be typical of that existing unanimously throughout fandom.

You state, Mr. Hornig, that "I wish to clear the name of one of fandom's top
feminine fans," This statement 1s hardly compatiable with the rest of the article.
For you have, apparently with deliberate intent and malice aforethought, insinuated
any numbar of slanderous and untrue things, subtlely and guilefully designed tcC ac
one of two things—either force Pogo to withdraw from fandom; or else brinc ner Lo
you begzing you to stop writing such abuse, offexing whatsver you wish in excinrige.

Perscnally, our sympathies are with Pogo one hundred percent. ie hope ) e
the sympathies of every genuine fan in the country are with her, ia the time of
this viciou~ a-d vnreasonable attack. And if you f£ind yourseli -.iracised by fan-
dom, Xr, Hornig, it should not be. difficult to discern the reason.
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