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Dave Handly flopped himself
into 8 comfortable chair after
noming from the very edge of
the Galaxy =- and thorce inter=-
stellar ships weren't buiit
for comfort!

Fe puffed &a ciparette and
relaxed wuntil all of s sudden
a voice boomed over the inter-~
office communicator:

"Captuin David Handly =-=-
report to the Gennral's office
imme.iinteclyo.”" Dave got up and
swore until the walls got red.
He said he wouldn't go, but he
did snywayo
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"iell, that finisheg my vac-
ation. I might as 7ell go and
see what the old poat waats,”
vave thought in a most depres-
ged attitude,

e strode ewiftly down the
softly lighted plastic ~lined
corridors of Galactic Citadel,
entered the 1luxurious inner
sanctum whore the affairs of
innumerable wvlanets were con-
ducted, and faced the nortly
silver-hairecd executive behind
the mas:ive chromiplast deck.

"vavid Handly reporting
ﬂiro"

"Handly, you're a good man
and wve need you. The inhabit-
ants of the planet known as
v6944 are in revolt and I
think you're the only man who
can keep them from destroying
their own eivilizationo”

"ihy don't you Jjust send a
battle fleet to observe devel-
opménts and let them .revolt?"
Dave was quite disturbed at
the General's wanting him for
a8 routine matter,

"le want you as Military
Governor. You know their lan-
guvage and dustoms. You ought
to do a pretty good job. You
will - be in ocomplete charge"
Dave was smazed, to say the
loast.

"You mean I can do anything
I vant Just 80 I restore
peace on that planet?"

"Yes., §o§ §et to workd"

One space ship was prepared
and took off about noon of the
same dayo.

The ship hit Flanet v6944
and Dave got to work. First
he appointed a scientist to
govorn the planet and sat back
to enjoy the scenery, bdbut not
for long. _

Dave, although not too well
ejucated, was a genius, and he
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knew that the appearance of
peagce could be deceivingz.

Dave worked, but mentally=--
he didn't want & war, Dave
hated the idesa.

One day the scientist he'd
appointed to the presidency of
v6944 csme into Dave's office
and said:

"ie've pgot troubles The
people are calling me 'Trai-
tor" and that's a slgn of re-
volt. And I don't blame them,
eithero."

Dave was surprised at the
frank repudiation. The scien-
tist knew that the Ga lactie

Union weilded tremendous in-
{luence, but refusedi to com-
ceal hic sympathy for hic own
race.

"¢ir," Dave told him, "I
admire you for your frankmess,
but don't you think you should
use prudence in de8ling with
your superiors?” Dave wanted
to get & reaction Zfrom the
timid little creature.

"iell, I don't 1like your
interference with our planet,
and neilther do the rest of my
peoples I didn't -want your
damn gppointment in the first
place, but I was afraid of
wiat you would do if I refused
to accept it. Now that my own
race calls me a traltor, I
don't care what you dod"

Dave sympathized with the
anger and resentment of the
Precident, "I'm sorry, I did

not realize you felt that way,
However, I suggest you go to
your people and tell them you
are going to improve something
-- the education system. Ask
everyone to send thelr 1ideas
to you, then you and I will
find whieh onees are the best
ad use them. Then your peo-
ple will be &satisfied that
they ctill have a voice in the
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governmont of pla-
net,"

"I 3didn't know you wanted
to do anything ocnstructive,”
anologised the scientist.

"I Jjust want to stop this
rebeilion. I want to do it
without bloody fishting, ond I

c:n't get anjywhere with a lot

your

of diesatiefied neople." Dave
lied with easo. He felt =a
plow of pride at the thought

of helping these barbari e
croatures, It was something
he had always wanted to do.
Dave thought back to all
tre oreatures of half--forgot-
ten planets which he had had
to ki1l 1in following the ord-
ors of the Gslactioc Union, and
th~» moemories hurt him. liow he

wae doing something to help
people und he felt pood,
"I'm sorry you think we

are a race that prefors war to
peace,” the scientiet-President

besidec Dave sajd in = hurt
tone.

"well, I -- aw, gkip it,"
Dave had always acted stern

and ruthless and it was hard
for him to change. ™i‘hile the
Galaotic Union i€ ruaning your
rlanet we might ae well change
a8 much of your ineflicient
rocial 8trusture as possible.
liow pet out of here =-- you bo-
ther me!"
* £ %

The rest of the day passed
uneventfully, as did the next
== poor mail servioco.

On the third day the Presi-
dont oame into »Dave's office
with a bag full of letters and
the two eat down to r~ad them,

"Hero's oune that ought to
be interesting. It's froma
grarmar-achool student. Let’s
804 what he has to say:
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‘Dear President Fnouf:

1 hurd you were giving pri-
ges for tho best iders for im-
pruving skuls so here it is..'

giving prizes,

"to you're
"How

eh?" Dave interrupted.
much?"

"Jell, I didn't offer any-
thing =- just seid a prize,”
came the timid response.

".e'll give a thcueand Uni~
versal Credits for the best
suggestion, flve hundred for
the next, and a hundred fifty
UC's for third prize," Bnapped
Dave, laughing inwardly at the
way the President oringed,

"ihy did you choose those
amounte?” Fnouf was flabber-
gasted.

"That is the surplus in the
national treasury of %6944, or
rather, half of it."”

"Curplue? How did that ha-
pren? We've alvays hed a dofi-
cit before,” seajid the little
creature, hie lower jaw drop-
ping a1d his feelers ¥ibrating
with astonishment.

“iore efficient admimistra-
tion," barked Dave, pioking up
the letter cnce ugein end con-
tinuing to read it aloud:

'eeoliret thing I wud do
to the school 1if I could, wud
be to work in one class all
day untill I completed the
stuff I was 'spossd %0 de then
have the students »ork on pro-
Jegts'to help suport the sch-
00ls,.’'

"Cay, thas's not a bad idea"

Dave said with genmine admir-
ation,
thay read the rost of the

letters and waited for more to
arrive. ome were packed with
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helpful ideas; some persons
wrote in their pet gripos,

ifter three weeks they an=-
nounced the winnere. The boy
who wrote the letter Dave had
picked up firet was awarded
the first prize.

Later Dave buzzed for the
President to ocome to bhis of-
fice ciice again. ¢

"You kaow, there are neople
without adecuste homee," Dave
said in his ucual brusque man=-
ner., "I think it is a chame.
homething ought to be done a-
bout i%."

"But whgt?" was the classic
resly.

"that did we do the last
time? A&k the peoolel First
we'll have - to improve the ec-
onomic poeition of the people
involved,"

Once more the letters by
hundreds came pouring in. Days
of reading boring letters, and
this time they Ifinished their
task with nothing more than
extreme eyestrain, incipent
neurosis, and & couple of bad
dispositionbo

"iell, if we want anything
done We'll have to plan it out
ourcelves," Dave said finally.,

"I don't know vhat to dol"
walled the rresident, in his

into buciness -- no, that's =
flat 1den. I've got it! We'll
build space ports in the worst
placee, &and attract business
to those areas so more people
will be employed." Dave's de-~
Jection suddenly turned to en-
thusiaem,

Cpeco porte were put in slum
distriects; wherc there wasg not
enough room for a spane port,
new government and muriicipal
oifices were 1l1lcoated. There
wag 8Bti1ill a large area of
run-down district to ocontend
with, 8o Dave decided to build
prefabricated homes cheaply.

Finally the day ocame when
all his task was complete, and
orders came from the Gelactic
Union for Dave to leave. (And

was he glad ¢to pet back. to
oivilization!)
"'he 1inhabitants of v6944

no longer rebel, sir," Dave
told the General.

"Good work, Capttain." "Did
you have a ha:d time putting
the place in order?"

"No, sir. Any half-grown
cadet could hesve done it. All
it. took was a dash of common
sense,"

"Hmmm," said the Gencral
1ifting his hand to hide the
smile on his lips. "I wonder

usual deep dejection. why the three men we sent to
"] know," oald Dave sudden- v6944 before you, had to give
1y, "Tre government's going up in despair?™
- 1IN € 01D T
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THe Man WhHo
MURDERED
FANDOM

:y Ar”‘" "+ h» "I sey you're s fon," manb-
1od tho dlereputable oharacier,
gottling himself furtively iato the
chulr on tha other sido of the greasy,
ahrhle~toppad tablo.
anaoyed ab the interruniicva, I ralacd my head

»  from tho naw icsun of ghoulien Scionce Lioriee,
- whera I'd boeen Gtryiag to ¥ind my 1letter iIn the

readrre! goiuwan, Ly Jolf-iavited companic:. wae leor-

in; nuetily el the somntily-clad Lom hof g ehased sorces
the cover by n 1ivid npurple 34, *ile he ab:antly
roured py eteln of beor down hie parsiind throat,

Cbviouely, he was one of whe na te who haunt
those losk re utnble tavorus, cadging dirinke
they omnnot buy Lor themeclves., Jrdin-
arily 1 wounld havo t01d hin 40 pot
the holl away Irow my teble, odut a
cortuin Janiliarity fa his ap=
vears&nde - chagkad the worda
on ay tungue, hara haa
I s8een him bafore?

i orisro. a gouple
more bears anl we
discunsod bLhe
deeline in

e —— s
7




the quality of otf, as exemp- proce:s. Use trs trhree-dimen-—
1ified by Cii. He had read all sionel iliustration rmethod
the cluaesire, an knew much shich the U.”, lavy used as
ingeineting lore of fanionm and for buck Aas 1947. He huu evye
the anchore cf yevterjesr. I more ®sanstionsl idess, Hctus
bagpn to =oader what part ne tcla the Lichieon daleastes,
had taken Ipn the aanals of &tf hich he #would revenl when the
and ‘vhet had ozuweed him to time was rioce.
silak % the levcl ¢f degrefsa- "fsu nearly broke up the 20n-
tion ia which he =W existed. verntion," I told hin reminiz-
After six beere snlece snd & gently. "Fandom 1umadintely
biter argument over the mcet oplit iato two Luostions, %the
afficlent drive for jnterctel- Imditicnalicts who 3laimad
lar travel, we iinally rewshed that chanping the stf maz for-
tho vrooner stage for confidon- mat would taire s8ll the fan out
cae, The bum leaned forwerd of lundom, and the =HRedioale
until his unsheven V-ge was who iled you ae a prophet of

ciogce to mine, a&af 28N his new and elcricus hefzrta of
gtrenge talesso.e fantasy."
"Yos, I was o:qce prominent “1es, those were the dayse "

ir the furvee; fisli. You eay betts sighed reminlzcently,
I lcok familior Lo yvou. "ere brushisg a furtive tecr from
you &¢ thne udchiceon in '40T" one bhleasry eyn6. "emembe r

"):f courres” J anewercd in~ when fistfightes broke out he~
digna Lly. "Jhat was boek in vween the twe prcupe ard the

tno year the so=-culled Colden Jietroit rolice had ¢ rufid the

Lra of fandom began, snd the gonvention hall =ud antore
“ichicon, held amid the onlen=~ ordert”
iors of Datroit, nroke all re- "loyre Pus, moro vocPLe hurt"
sord2 for altendsace. whi?" T uprped. "Rl pgo an #i%th the
"bogrhaps thst was there you story. I ra .mver that =ave
saw ne,” hae gnid. "Remeniber eral of the promugs nwblishers
tha disous.ion about <he fut- wers lnterosted in jyour thaory
ure of atfe” and it B8seams Lo ma you wers

‘udaenly 1 kaew #ro heo wugl finelly made editor of a new
lforgen Botis, the stfan-ianven- mag."

tor, who hzd get the ikichieon “You have a good mernory,"
in an nuproar by his eloauent Botte raplied, hiscoughing
and unorthedoy theories in re~ ulightl.. "Yea, I took the

pAYJ to vromap nublishing! helm of [tupmnddus Kestas
dotts 'ad wmsintalmed that ITalge, ani tucne it In%o

thea fut.cistic tala® .4 pro- 8 vaste-sel!ler ¢vernicht. tabbh
megs showuld be accomphanied by isrue [ tried out a new inno-
an ecuell; wnodoarn physiesl ap~- vation, anu wadis & ocoreful
nearance of the .ublisations aote of thoee which the funs
')hemsﬁlveﬂo ]ikedo

iilorofilm the oromas, he "'ell 4o ! remember the day
snggested, or use sensitized when, cqueking with horror at
a.um.an = foil prges to print my owao Vboldnees, I OK'd the
the talas on by a photugraph’c aover for the iscue of March,
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MicHigan
FANTASY

THICHIFENT

I recallod instantly the ish
to which he referrei. It had

stirrod fandom to the denths,
Inagine -- a blue sky on the
eovers

"You were famous," I breath-
ed, "The world was at your
feet. How, then, did you comse
to =~ thig?" Uy pitylng zaze
took 4in his shabdby olothes,
the erackod andi mud-ocaked 165~
thor of his shoes, the horny
cnlluses on hie palms, sign of
years of manual labor,

"I have only myself t'blamo"

isotts sobbed, blcwing the foam
from a brimming stein iato my
face. "After I had determined
the ideal for which ‘other pro-
m:ge were striving, but were
always too timid to sgttein;
after J had tenoted, feature by
feu ture, all nossible improve~=
ments, I began work on a super

issue of gtupendous Lestasy
7ales. It was to be tne pro=-

mag that had everything! Zrim-
med edges ~= exirs &sts- lee 80
the pages wognldn't coumo 100981
very 1ilustration by n‘nlay.

those were only a few of the
attractions. Gad, what a mag
it was, that BET for Avsust,
192!’ . b
"Yee, I've heard of that is-
sue," I sald. "Unfortunately,
I was employed at the time as

a Fuller Brush man in the
wilds of Tibet, and was unabdble
to buy 8 copye I've boen try-
ing ever eince to get hold
one, but all fandom seems to
be joined in a strange conspl-

634;__1657'7 :

racy of g1 lence repgarding 1%
T9ll me == what hannened®"

"I outdid : mysolf," Botts
walled, the tears flowing
froely down his stuboled

cheeks, and tinkling musically
into his beer. "It was a per-
fect stf mag. The ciroculation
bProke all records. Only a few
unfortunates, 1like yourself,

nis.ad ]"uﬂ.ding lt. hle in
that lay my downfall,"

"That do you mean?t?" [ asked,
breathlecss.

"You sgee," he aeoncludeu,
"71ith that aaswer to 8 stfan's
prayer ian his files, who would
buy any other mag? e s01d
only thirty copies of the next
month's {LET, to new fans, ones
who had not read the supor is-
BUB.

"[{aturally, I was fired.
That wac bad enough, but 1 was
also ostracized by every other
pronag publisher and editor,
not to mention the writors,
Had 4t not been for the res-
training influence and ooo0l
counsel of Hank Kuttner, some
of the hotheads like Pradxett
and Xelvin Xent would have
lynched me from the nearest
1am'0 poet.

"I had utterly destroyed
fandom, and it had to be bailt
up again from the very begin~
ning. That 1s why s real old-
time fen llke yourself 4s 0
rarely seen thece days."

Lobbing brokenly, he shamb~
led through the swinging doors
and was swallowed up in the
vastnese of the nighlo.
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General Freirik asat staring

at the wall as one of his
aides came into the room,
"Sir, I checkd the progress
cf the ship "Zenith" as you
orderac. It disappeared near
9% Carina B, at 18:20, Thet
area ie 1little known except by
teleganpio obaservation froem
the Mare ontpost. The repgion
ig made dangerous to auiroga-
tion by eowarms of meteors
*7hioh traverse it at all ang-
les and with incredidle valo=
cities." The aide
rigid atten%ion as he 8spoxe,
and nade
and militery as poesible,

stood at

his voice ss clipped

by  Bier Groover
"Get me & ship within the
hour. Hop to itl" Fredrik

turned, exposiag nis mard face
dominated by a big nose o the
eyee8 of his aide., '

The alde Jjumped,
himselil, saluted,
£rem the room.

Fredrik wondered if his ap-
vearanace had frjghtensd +the
aen 40 Well, he couldn'g _he
blamad. Predrix dUmitled to
nimgalf he was a medse Ho Lud
missed shaviag for aays, his
hair was a tangled mess, iis
hat was shoved back on his
head snd hie wild "look wagc al=-
most enough € kiil by ibselil.

recoverad
and rushed

?BEMB@@% PAGE 15§




well, perhaps it was the clu-
ster of five stars which form-
ed a plittoring pentagon am his
collar.

T:e rough 1life he had lived
gave him the experience for
the job of locating a missing
ship, more so than any of the
deskbound space-admirals who
swvarmed around Headnusrters,
As & boy Preirik had shipped
on & Ireighter und been ill~
‘treated. Then he Jjoinod the
Cpace iervice, went to school
and became & Jet-jockey, bdut
befare earning his pilot’'s
winge he was a fuel man, a
gurner, and God knows Wwhat
olse, on more tyves of space-
orait thaun an earthbound cive
i1ien would know existed.

"Chip's realdy, eir,” said s
vcioe, e

The trip wus uneventful, and
aventnully veneral Fredrikx and
his two~man ocrew landed on a
pmall planet, beside the deao-
late, matecr-vottsred hulk of
the “aorith."” The planet was
larger thaa Earth, but 1ts
gravity only one-third of ier-
ra's, due to the specd of its
rotation.

The three men
decertea "Zeaith," General
Fredrik in the 1laad. He eaw
movemeat in the shadows and
rushod through the open ajir-
locke Then he wished he rmsdn't
. moved quite g0 fast, Yacauss
it waen't & survivor of the
crasn ufter sll,

Tne movewmcnt wasg & znatiive of
the piamriet = as Fredrik nocn
found. 4he stirugple trst fol-
ivwad wny short, <The native
rusheu at hin, and Fredrik kit
h*m 2iret in the soler plexun,
rgd then Just above the heart.
ile couldn't be sure that the
ocorrgapunaing two nerve cent-
org bxisted in the £lien crec~

sntersd the

turs, but apparently the blows
were dumaging, for the native
droppei to the floor, blood
foaming from his yellow=fanged
mouth ,

Then, things exploded in the
General's fgog.’

When his vision
Fredrik was being oarried a-
long on the back of an animal
of some eort, with hiec compan=-
icne bobbing nlong beside him,
lashed 1ikewise to aanimals
that looked 1like fizments of
an archozoniset nightmare.

The anlmals appearsd to be
made of metal, and cume com-
plete with assorted . horns,
threc 0f them. The oreatures
that were hording tre animnals
along the treil, on the other
hand, looked zomparatively
hunan, moreso thas the thing
that had attackod Gen. Fred-
rik §. the wreckec "Zenith."

glearei,

The village was the oddest
thing they had seen yet. The
dwnellings wers rounded, eome-
thing like 1igloottg and some
were et one on top of tne
other 80 they louoked 1ike
electrical 1iasulatore. Tha
unwilling visitora to this
strange comnunity were deppe-

ited in ths midst cf the clue-
ter of vuildiags, and present-
1y an Farthmaas 4in uniform ao-
proached then,

"on, you olé fcol! How in
hell 31a you escape from the
“Zonith"?' eoxclaimed {he ex-
citad Fredrik,

"I Jumped wlith u spaco~suit
on wd cavght 8 headache by
landing upel doe dovai. Hew thne
devil did you rvet hore, you
deorcpit ¢Lé slar-jumper? Oh,
am X glad to oec you sgaini™

"I ceamc after you, e#ince you
didn't reve enovgh sense to
get out of a serape 1like this
by yoarcelf. Reww are these

LLd30dK - rAGh 11



aninatod
vea?"
ownll, They mansgzed to
tench me how to reed and write
¢ alr lanpunre,” remariwé the

tlukertoyes treating

nn160uer. “They kant ne tia?
wp vatil voua oenne  to wialh,
thoumh ."

"Cancrei fradrik, sd» " pin-
*i up ona of the LW ocivatos
of *he orew, ‘daybe e ouchi
to gat nurtiad ndoiv aat .auika a
ruch  for 1t dBel3rs 4l % g
men with the 10ap speace gns
hara," Je ocintad d9ur. tha
rillef da,

"3908 idea " “tw wmoral
raid, "By the wey, jJust ssll
rm Fred like Kov, haro." The
nrivate had vt e nost 3:rp7l 3ed
ionk on hie face wisn tho won-
ernl sutd this, e wasn't ue-
a4 t9 goulliae ganeralas by
their firet nams:,

a9ttine out of the arudlaly-
el ropne L00k oaly & rioDant,
anl the ovarty prepared ' vo
fivn% 3¢9 way boek o %na rhip
nod -ukgape. "hay vara Jdurpri-
© 484 whan the nativec lot tha
throngh vwitheus 8 Uaht ae
they had expented.

'Jnst goas to shot you cant
firure how an sallen life-fovm
will reest,” rmarke! the pri-
wete, who wae wonewket of a
rhiloeopher , n regult of lorng
hovre of naditaticon while pale
1iap guarl duty und K,

""hevre tie hall i the urip?”
the Cerertl ventod ¢ Xnow,
noving been unocnceions most
of the uy %o the vi1lupe.

"Behind n pousnteln,”  the
rrisste told hinr. "heran'e
only’ 0. woantsin in alght, 90
we'd Hetier head that way,." It
sorned to ba the thing t¢v do,
8o without ffuirther ado, they
bezon to niXs,

litle arter miles they trudand
at firut effortlan.ly, then
with more and mare 41 fiioulty
until they wern rady to drop.

, ghir.

“hare wue 0only one mouatain,
but there weze plenty of hills
tc olinb befcore bhey g0t to 1t
inte that eveniug,

"‘bero Az we R0 from hoere?
Va1l we vnlk aroand this Cdain

vank of roek?" inquired Fred
8t that -28a%, helng the only
312 inn. %ho groap «who wasn't

S1ead of walkxiag. Ho'd mailad
A 3008 2f tonrs of iaiy 4in
the Infantey,
ha rest ngresd to U Ony
whish 13 venally the ocaso shen
d Qenazsl sapFoste sometnlar.
“her walked oboucr ha tfuay ue

roune Ths counrtais and cumo %0
n vhip, Hlot thalr ghip=-thnin
one wug aYout tour ticies us
dsriece 1% wue not only lsrae,
Bt Cig, e a-mattax of feut,
it wua anl)losal,

Lfter thy exoitoment hud

aled dawva, the veunersal Assumed
8 a0mw:nling poee And issued o
atebarant: "Jell, gonliswa,
has oroblam is-to gel iu the
I oun't 24nd any way of
d0in3 §it, korever, ine wityy
oot jg 2evled and thers sosms
to be 40 way of oueddng it
from the outelde, 1 lookad it
over aarafully. Hur aayvno 8
soga s tion?”

"Lot'e try ha:mering it with
sloned,” suid dap wfier a mo-
ment of ellence, bul ' the Gen-
er:al frovined.

“No, thut'e wwt the =newer,"
he a4 3, "Othexs heve Lried
that, ac you os3 vce by the
plle of rock: desldoc the porte

One of ue must pc on tc oar
o9n thip 6 bring vack pove
tooln, HMaybo we our use'them

to srash in in prand siyie. I
don't kmow §f 1t will work,
but it ‘s worth @ try." Undaun~
ta., the (enoral pausea, then,
"Pvt ierrill, you ul'¢ -1 oted,”

"Yea, rir," wuo the priwmlie’s
tired roply. 7l e Xen war an
offivor and the other crewman
8 pfe, he'd deer expsotiaz to
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gat somo work to 1o,
"Jell, pot goingl” roured
the General in a thunderous

volgce that made every lictener
trembla, TYen he saw tho tir-
ed look ahout the hoy, and in
an unusaal (for =a uenerul)
burzt of kindncs. ad ed, "I'm
Borry’e You may rant for a
while §f you 1like, nrivate.”

Frightonanod by thie attitude
the soldiaor left hastily.

Half an hour 1later ha return-
ed with tho 8'{p, and everyone
pot to work try’ng to force an
entry to the ailon ccaft. lhoy
used the atomis torch, which
soon convinced tham that the
rort had been built to realst
more thun a mere 10, 0..0° cent~
iprad~ flame. They used the
proton dierupters, and s8till
tho pleaming finish of that
door remnined unmarred. As a
final resort they all hoaved
mishtily on a erowbar, wrich
8na ;pad in the middle and sent
the:: enravling in the dirt,

Cpraying the air =ith sulph-
uric lanpuuge, the Genral
nicked u the broken bar and
heavae. it at the door. There
vag & lcud olang and the port
8lid silently opecns.

"['11 get a reocorder and get
a8 racord of that sound vibra-
tion," suid ¢the private, ihe
otlers tricd to 1.0k as if a
gound-cuocrated door was a oon-
monplace, and their efforts of

i'e past hours merely horse-
Play.

Ineido the ehri» they fdund
tre ocontrol syetem operating

on complet "ly alien and incom-
prehensible principles. but
the controle thomeelves wers

desisn~d for wuse Ly humanoid

o, ocatireso. In the wall of the
ship wero threo visiscreens,
twvo with sets of Jnobs and

dials, nand one with a typewrit-
ar-like keybonrd, but with

approximately 2,137 keya on

the hoard, each insoribed with

8 d1ffor-nt charactero There

wore a nunber of rhelves und

boxes fi1l1lad with bvooks.

"Lo.k.," <aid Ken, "This 18
the sume kind of writing the
natives taught me. <The dig-
leot seems &8 bit differont
but I can make out words here
and thore,"

"Get to work and sec if you
oan find out how to run this
ship," ordered the Gen-'ral,

"O0oKe, I'11 try."

, Ken went to work on  the
hooks. Ho worked 1like a dog
keoping hrimcelf wswake with
sulfabenuidrene-X pills from

the itarth ship's medicine chest

--and by next morning greeted
the Genrral with a report,

"The languapge 4isn't too hard
t¢ understand. Lach word is
composed of simnler word-cam-
ponente, und all I had to do
vag Jetermine the m-enings of
8 ocouple hundred charucters,"

"How 414 you do thet? Look
in a dletionary?"™ asked tho
General,

'io, the books are well 1l-
lustrated, £ee, here's a pic~-
ture of one of the oreaturss
who built thie ship.”

The General looked at the
threr - dirensional ploture,
turne. a delieate green, and
loet his breakfast. The grea-
ture was more or 1less rap-
tilian, 4th two legs, a head
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like an octopus, and two hands
on each of it elght tentacles
besides sporting several dozen

other novel anatorilcal feat-
ures.

Ken picked up another bvook.
"i"dse 1is the shi .'s log., . It
tells how those thinage come to

tiis planet, It seems they
were using a8 new vibro-driw
for 4interstellar +travel and
poprped into this spatial dim-
ension by error. They were
somewhere near our koon, and
landed on =arth, capturing a
few humgns for scientific pur-
poees, and then, not wanting
to disrupt ow culture, osme
to this planct. They estabe
lished that settlement we saw,
and werc 1later killed by the
natives of the planet, who are
the ones now 1living downin the
village.

"that last 18 only a guess

on my part," Ken add~d,"but iv

sounds reasonable."

"Did - you £find how old the
ship 18?" asked the General,

"o, but it must be at least
a thousand years old," was
Ken's replyo.

"Can you operate 1it?"

"Cure, it's simple whaen you
know how. I can run it alone,
if neoeasarx." :

» *

Back to earth came four men
in two ships, bringing secrets
of a lost race which were of
incaloulable value *to the
scientiets oi Eurthe

You will beo glad to learn
that the priwvate got a pro-
motion for his part in the ex-
peiltions He is now a pfoo

The General, naturally, was
already as high in rank 23 he
could goo He had to be con=
tent with a new medal to weur,

THi KD

Aromic Age Nutsery Riyme 7 Ruoe

Ten 1ittle atons
Spinning in a line

Along came & cosmic ray
ind ocut than down to nine.

iline 1little atoms =~

How they did vibrate!

The man turned on his cyclo-
tron

And there were only ei_ght.

Bight 1ittle atons

For their escane thanksd
heaven,

But oame the super=-cyclotron

And there ware only 8sevon.

‘feven little atome
Amid the graphite bricks
L proton skidded into one
And thore were only six.
£ix 1ittle atoms
Glad to be alive,
But secondary radiation
Thinned their raaks to five.

Iive 1it%tleo atons

nemained to irenp the score
But one was isotopie

hioh soon left only four,

Four 1little atome
Cozy as could be,

But one enocounter~d Gamma rays
And that left only three.

Threce 1little atoms

nushed about anow;
Collision 1tk a photon
Roduced their rankes to two.

Two little atoms

Cannot have much fun.
One exploded in disgust
And that left only one.

One 1little atom left,
Lonely as oould be;
Got into an atom=bomb
HC fouared

- is
: E 3§

|
|
|

|
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WHIFFIN

GHAM'S

REVENG E

4 Al

Dear Editor:

It wae with shudders of un-
controllable horror that 1
leufedi through <t¢the repulsive
yaeges of your last issue. Vhy
in the name of seven Martian
BElLis must you descend to prin-
ting such awful trash%cesss

Pausing to conpider how 1
should proceed with my denun-
clations of the latest ish of
Cataolﬁsglg Cosmic Classics, I
absiently reached for coo0l
stein 0of Dbeer which inspired
me in these energy=-consuming
fan activitiee, My hand grop-
ed in empty space.

1 locked up from my letter-
writing, Just in time ¢to see
the 1laet of my beer flowing
into an all-too~familiar faceo

/ ;
L/ é’“;?
/// & & > ,‘:,,-
\6 & i
(5‘9? ")i:‘-"‘-',\-‘:& of
— ,9:-‘- l{’ 0 rl/‘.

Raep

"0 you're in again," I said
resignedly.

"Good evening," said ilorgan
Bottse, the stfan-inventor,"Hot
ien't it o"

"I don't kmow why I come to
this tavern," I retorted. "I
gould stay home and enjoy the
peace and quiet there,"

Botts .1gnored my unfriendly
attitude, "Get eome - more
beer,"” he ordered. "Seeing

you writing a fanhack epistle

.reminds me of a rather strange

inocident. 4i8lking 1s very; dry
on the throat, howeverc.."

Oh, well, after all, Botts
had once been one of stf's

greats, and it was worth a few
beors to hear his anecdotes of
little-nown aspests of fandomo




J

I arrany 4 for a uvontinuous
cu ply of snds and 8settled
back in my chair,

"ris tcok »lace many years
ago,;" Botts began. "I =ms\on
trhe stafl of Unvelieval cal- !
actic Horrortales at ti. tlme.”

"Good old UGHI" I interrupt-
ed, "It folded back about 1980
o I recall.”

".ight," assoented dotts.
"Fandon. has cften speculuted
on the cause of UGE's sudden
oollapse, in an era when other
mags were s8.ringing up right
and left, and ciroulations in-
croasing steadily. I am the
only 1living poreon who knowse
tre inside story of UGH's dem-
ign,"

"pProoeed ," I cormanded,
irn> foam from my mustache.
"ie you !mow, UGH'e erown 1
glory was 1its letter ocoluan,
which oftan took helf the sisce
in the mapg, The most cherished
ambi tion of every fan back in

wip~-

'49 and '50 was to have a leti-
tev printed 1in "liisbegotten
iir1ssives"” where, each 1issue,

fans insulted the suthors and
artists, the editor insultad
the fans, and the authors and
artiste hurled epithrotse at ev-
arycne, ‘ncluding each other."

"Ah, yes," I marmured. "as
a "atécr of fact, several of
my letters got printed, and
one of them co enrar~d the ed-
itor that he davoted & whole
page to oalling me foul names
in reply. It raised my sftand-
ing in fandom by 8everal not-
ches,"

"You may be Furprised to
learn,” smiled Jotts, "th.* 1
was the man respongible fur
the"“isbepotten ilissives"” col=-
umn, whe task of seleoting
and answering the best of the
epictles reoecived aach month
wns too much for the ilanaging
Fditor. who concentrated on
the stovy section of UGH."

;"Did they run stories, too?V
I asked. "I'd never noticed.,"
"A8 you remember,"

3otte re-

sumed his narravive, '"iho let-
ters avolved more and iore 1lato
8 unicue art-form. Lventually

wo wore for:eu to discard, be-
fore even beginning to assemble
the colurmn, any letter writien
in ordinary, intellisible ling-
lish.”

"'here was one guy who spel~
led every other word in recvorse
wasn't there?" I commented. "I

alvays used to look for his
'Jaar rotldr' salutution as
soon as 1 got a new UGH."

"Yep," .Botte answeroi, 'Then
there was ©90me guy named Bloog
or seagls, or something, vho
used a langusge of five-letter
code groups, whioh could be de-
aiphered only with a key~liet
he sent to cther fans.

"At any rate." he went on,
“‘e L£inally bepan receiving &

: series of 1lotters from a fan
naed Chaddbury . “hiffingham.
The letters were excellently

written, propaunding meny in-
ter~-sting seientific theories,
ocommente on the aotivities of
other fane, and dashes of de-
1lightful humor, but unfortun-
ately ,the; would have besn ap-
oroved by any Lngllegh profess-
or as perfe.’ oxamplee of cor-
ract punetustion, sentenoo
structure, and epelling,”

"In rursua:ce of UCH'e 1let-
tor-colwnn pollecy, we regret-
fully had to oconsign them to
the wastebasket "

"o 0? "

"Co the thig went on for
nonthe, /g soon 488 an isBsus
of-UCH went on sale, one of

thoece [amiliar pale~blue en=-
velopes would arrive at our
editorial offioces, and the

wholeo steff would gather a-
round my desk to hear Vhiffin-
gham's latest co ments,

"211 wont well until UGH be-
gan ite famous roformation of
atf cover=srt.,”

"Youn mean thao time UGH de-
clared that oovers would be

:based on scenss in the tales?"

"Yes, but not only that. e
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actuslly forced the artists to

read the wutoriee and comply
V{ifﬁ the gnthore' descriptions.

‘e even hired peovle %0 rcad
the epturice aloud . to those
artiets vho had never mestorei
the alnkabet,

"liaturally, fandom wee en-
thueiestic, 0o, enthusiae tio
is too mild 8 term, Fandom, to

out it bluntly, went nuts g-
oout tha UCH coverse. People
began hailinn the :Ziitor se a

"seaond Gernsback" and rating
UGH the bost promag published,."”
Botts pausei to drain his
stoin, then resumod.
"There was only one fly in
the ofntment. “he next time
ve reoceivod ocne of Chadbury .

“hiffingham's blue envelcpas,
we were horrified ¢to learn
that he disapproved of the naw
ocovers:"

"In heaven's name - why?" I
fasped .
« "iell, ¢this “hi ‘nghom had
a rather fantagstioc ‘uneory that

it wne better to have &8 ocover
which 4314 not coincide with the
storjen at all. Then, {f par-
ente or other 4isapbroviig nm-=
fans sasid that stf wos trash,
the fan ocould alwa; s explain
that the 1lurid ocOvers were
merely an $ncidental dotriment
~==thnt the stories thanselves
were actuslly of high auality."
"He hes o noint," I admitted
"but it ceems like a fairly
flimsy argument, nonetheless."
"..y cseantimente exaotl;,"Botte
conourred. "However, wvhatever
montal oulrk was responsible £x
“hiffinghsm's antaponiem, we
oould not oonvinge him that ha
waep wroig. His letters anpear-
ed rpularly, but degenerated

into mere tirades of invactive
n.ud derogatory ocomment on our

"Leveral mynths want by, with
.hiffingham becoming wore am
more angry us his cuggestions
vvent unheededs. “uddenly a new
no'e appeured in his epistle y--
he began to threuten us."

"I cupposs he raid he'd etop
buying UGH unle¢s you changed
your coverg?" I uskei,

"Mo,” weamid 3otts "He suld
thkat he couldn't 8tBnd the new
sover . sny loager , that if we
didn't whandon our peldesy, he'd
eioc a {asurnian Vieorhtakle atv
i3, iHe daseribed W& 4«8 a hor-
rible Biid with srushing benta-
clas nud long, sharp fungr."

I yawnei. "Thats an ancient
g9g," 1 saldo "Fans have
thr “atanad editors with plus

ne far bagk 83 I o0an reoujil.”

"Of ocourse. Thut'es wh: we
didn't pey muoch attention to
“hiffingham's 1letterse after
that. They kept arriving., but
wo Just glanced huaetily at
them ard chucked tham into the
wasted sket ., "

"I thought ycu wore 2oing to
ex:lain why UGH folded " I
redd, refilling our gluysees,
‘I don't mee uny oconnoction
between nll thisuoo"

"Just 2ive me time " dottls
retort-d. "It is important
that you Moy of the inoidents

I have related, 80 that you
can apprecinte whut happened
nﬂxtou

"what happencd next?"”

"lell, “hiffingham finaslly
reached the boiling polnt,
~chortly after aa 1ien of UGH

hit the stande, we veoceiveo.l an
alrmail letter <from hinm. He
£ald he'd stood for cuwr defia-
nee lonz enough, that this was
our last warning . Natu.:ally
ve sighed with relief at leing
rid of another too=~troublesome
sarewball at lasto
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"then our next lesue avpear=-
ei, &ui we hsurd from “hiffin-
eham fer the lest time."

"irat dlid that letter say?”

14 weaa't a lettar. It wus
a small puockage, about tne
3ize aad shupe of ons ol thoae
LittLra hoxee that a Jeweler u-
ees to keep n wedding ring iua.
It was addransed to: Managing
sritor, UGH, and it was marked

PEZRGONALS "

"o on," I prompted, a8
Jotte pmunsed for & coplous
draught of the foaming ambar
brew, ™hat wes in the paok=
aze?"

"eeil, I never did see. the

ocntents nysaif " Botts admiti-
ted, "the editor wes s&lomne
in his private office when he
opvened the box. The iirst in-
timaticn I had of anything un-
ucual was when a ne¢at terkffic
uproar etartad up, stertlingly
sudden in our quiet offigce."

"An vuproar? Vhat do you
moan by thate"

"The noise was in the
Zing Bditor's ~{iice.
vas g tremendcus orashing and
banging, as if sOmecone wWore
throwing the furnitare around,
and the editor was shouting in
surnrise. Cuddenly the shouts
were abrurtly out off, most
horribly, by a sort of gurgleo
After that came 8 dull thud,
and whet I can only deascribe
ac & gulping scund."” Botte
shu<dersad cnd took cnother
pall at the beer.

"laturally, the or.izre staff
rushed to see what was the mat-
ter, I vas the first to reach
the office, and after one locok
at what lay insilde, I kept the
rect of the steff back, tell-
ing thom to call the police.”

"Don't kosp me in suspense!l"
I yelled. " “het was in tmme
Janaging Editor's office®"

Lang=
There

"It wae horribdlel!" . Botts
shuddered again. "The desk
and swivel c¢chair wors over-

turned and smashed, and the Ed-
iter was 1lying {in the center
of the rocem -=- what wes left

of him. He had iiterally been

toarn to pleces! 3lcod 211 o-

ver everything oss.0 even the

hardened policemen turned psale

at the graesome spectacle.”
"'hat happened?”

*ie searched high and low
for the murderar. The room
had only the one door, nnd 2

wiadow whiolh openeé on a2 shocer
drop of 27 storiec, sc no one
could have ascaped. desidosg,
the window was only open two
inches or s0, and hsdn't boen
moved vroocently, ag cculd bhe
geen from dust on the sasho.
"The police were baffled,
and finslly the coronsr had
to return a verdict of sulcide
althouigh everyone . knew  the
explanation was not that simp-

les 1 t0ld them of Thiffing-
ham's throats, and we tried
to trace him, but the retum
addrece on his letters wse a
vacsnt lot, and he was nsver
locatedo"

"ihat happen~d to VUGH?" 1
wondered.

"they offercd me the editocr~

shio, but I declined. 0f
coursa, I could have changed
the cuver poligy, ' but I knew

¥ would never have a moment of
reace Kkuowing that SOMEVHERE
Wniffingham was .eading - my
magpzinae, and peossibiy taking

a disiike to some other fea-
tuie in it.,
"Rumors of the strange oir-

cumetances surrounding the kd-
ftor'e desth hed gone through
the ranks of the professeion
like wildfire, and no0 one elspe
gould be persuaded to take the

~Job, elthero

"ind that, my son, is why
Unbolisvable Galactic Horror-

tnies was diecontinued,”

sotts srose <from tiho table
ané left as sbruptly as -he had
appeared. I mused for a bit
over his strunge -story, then
recsumed oy letter=writingoecso

"Unless the storiec in Cata-~
Qlysmic Cosmic Classics sh ow
an improvement by next issus,
I'11 send my pet 4ssper from
the swamps of Juplter to haunt
y0u° rditor.. ° "
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Trhers were the usual orsecav-
tions aecalinet petty thievery

. arouad my leb == UV beame 8-

crose doore  ano windcews to
ring bells when interrupted,
ar electrified cyclone rence,
etco; and the rlece wos a men-~
age in itself, what with unin-
sulsted high~-tonsion #yre rig-
ged 2ll cver evarything as an
incidcntal te my ezperimentc,
hat endarently Kreuger hud
besen trained to sidestep that
gort of thins, At any rate
the firet warning he gave of
ries presence wus “her. he clep=-
2ed up behind me at my work-
bench and jebbed a pistol into
ny backo

"Honds upl!" he sroviled.auite
melodrematieally, I thonght,
but so sudienly that my hand
8livwped and ruined a delicate
gcld I wes eg0lderinm.

"What the hal--?" I began,
but siwut up when ho waved his
2zt in my puss.

"Hell Hitlari" he eaid in a

YOO -

vcioce drinoning with sad;rkraut

"I haff come 30 dot you vill
show me der werkiug of der kn-
tropy Revereer."

*Oh-oh," I thought, "that's
what 1 zet for lettinpg raport-
ers 2pthar Sundsy -suprlement
fodder in my lad.”" Aloud I an-
swared, "ihat aives? 1 thoupnt
you Heinies pot enough of Hit~
ler o fLaw years buck? Thatv
"1a11" etuff escunds eorny in
1949,1

Kreuger took out tw oY ny
nartfectly agood fronit teeth
%ith the bvarrel of the pistol,
It becz2me clear that he had no
sense oi humer, ver Ensropy
naverser," hes coanvinued in kis

culm but guttceral teneo, "1t 1s
der machine for time~travel,
nicnt wahr?"

"ieil, yes,” 1 admit ted,

throuzh rapidy-swelling 1lps
and a moutnfnl of blood., "How-
ever, I can't show you how it
worke# VGecause it'u not ready
for use yet."




"Ach, ©0?" He wug skaptical,
"Then how do you account for
titd8?"  He puilad from his poc-
kot what I saw st g glanca was
the article thad ran in several
Cunday papers back 3ia 1Y38,
iurialy vrecliting myv gomevhat
uaorthodox  theorlas in the
fieia oi physics, and quosing
ne v saying, "I have condusted
successiul experiments in timneg-
travalo"

"Uig iy Grue, nein?"- barkad
Areuger, :

"Yes, bub=~-" ,

"4it your machine," he in-
terrupted, "I ehall to der
Helch uflf 1939 return, und mit

dor knowledgze of der Amerikan-
isher strategy in der hands. of
der General Ltaff, der wmar will
arnid aer way we plunned 1%H1"
"You're misinterpreting that

article," 1 protested. "The
“niropy neverser is succesaful
-~ 1've sent B8Baveral objects
back in time, 1 sent a self-
contained raedio ' transmitter,
bauck a counle of hOurE once,
and got signols from it before
I 61d@ so0 -- but & human ~being
can't use it to g0 back in
timeo"

"Vould der travel through
tigie harm a man%®"

"o, bdbut 1%'s never been
done., baecaueg~="

"LBahl Becaure you decadent
damocracies wvalue human 1life
too highly to risik even some
unimportant dolt on exonerimen<
tal werkd In der Reich ve
haff arm$é mathods! Vell,
Pro : i ¥ill out your
v rine %6 dex tegnt
f Coma == varsg igs 13490

MB On the pro-~
R npleted” I 4074
; ; hy his enea?
lace to argua,
3 3 reer was LD
co: er ths 1ab, a oS
: 8 of nexr

condition

- U

-compengata for:

Kreuger inspacted it
iously. The controls  werse
clearly 1laveled, and simple
enouzr €0 utinat hne could opsr-
ate the machine without my
aide Z“hoy waere In dual form
--one 36t, operated Irom out-
slde the KHeverser , sent back

cur-

any objeot placed in the Time
Chamber. The other sat ~-- un=
tested -~ were in the Pime

Chamber it solf, and wo uld car-
1y the entlre mashine back in
time o

Kreuger olimbad lato the
Time Chamber and then turued
to e "Any meussagy for der
HKeioch?" he snevied derisively.
1 "opened my moutn Lo reviy,
then thought of ths  ruined
arid and my amashed tsolll (in
thet ordar). I remsined si-~
lont,

Kreuger was very aoafident
that he couli changs history--
30 eonfident that ha dldn't
even bother to 1liquidate me
bofore he flipped the switch
that took him beck to 1929.

I watched the machine over
which I hed spent 80 many
weary hours of labor blink out
of exlistance in this time. I
turned and walked over to my
des¥s There, in = dusty fold-
ar, were the caloulations I
had noever been able to finisho.

Thera wore many motions to
The =arth re-
volves on its axis as it trave
2is around the sun, The sun
moves in relantion to the stars

1d the stors themsolyves sare
neving, £A2]1 these could be
tahep inte ucocunt. sSut <= in

#iraotlon
iteclf moving?
Treuger I8 now in 1959, st
thig noint in spacs. I've ofb~
an werslared how  far away the
urth was from thls point--
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