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Yes, it's a new 'zine. The title, by 1he wmy, nas nothing to do
with swing.musde or certain women. It arose from an expression used
by an old friend of mine. And, it seemed like an appropriate title
since the editor of this effort is one of a fem)ly of six -~ five of
the members nelug cals. The wnawes ¢f eaid cats --- Tupiier, Venus,
Tuffy, Sewbo & Smoky. So much for the inspization of the title,

And now to the zims and ooming attractions of this meodest effort:
RELIGION has alwaye interestec ths e€diter, therefore, there will

appear freguenstly artisliee conGerning dlffesrent views of veligion
Many fans object %o waliglon aud paiitice baing dlscusaeed in fan
clreigs, but w8 ¢Blert Yo this obisciicu. PFans digeuss siomic power
spacs travel, Iife on ¢thor zisnels, but nnt reliaion. ¢ F8l s rkankt
religion as related “to fantasy and scleuce~fiosicn as are bhase
other subjacie, A discuseivn ams T wheiber seligion ie mvth or
reality shouid he quite interssfing. And shall we all hope that ag-
nostics sghail s0on ke converited? We f2ar that wehave lishls re-
spgct for ona who just sBiugs his ehoulders to the question of the

exietence of Deity. There is ¢r thevd 1s not e God, Christianity

ig or is not the only =ight zeligiun, The Biwle 1is nr is not
God—inspired. Let!s be inteiligent and go to one side or the othear.

CENSORSHIP--It's becoming e¢vident that individualism is becoming a
logv cause, In the Tnited States, it is Jifficuls to be ar individ-
ual apart from evervehe &les. Cur nation has laws that everyoune
contorm to., And theese laws are necessary fox the good of the whole,
In other words, indivwiduals 1oez a slight amount of freedeom for the
well~-heinz ¢f the whole, And fenlcm is an unit which must conform
to cortein svandacdc. In ar ocrganization 1ike tle FAFL, one meuber
couid cause bad rublicliv for the club and fanden.  Therefere. we
believe TAVA should have inteinal ocensorshnip. But oertalialy not
censorsaly by anr outsiderd And how etrlet should the ceascorshin te?
I denit particulezly oare for awearing; but mild sweariny shouldn’t
be so ebjscilonable. Goo:d taste should »Hyravenmt the more obscens
awearing, Yet, the censorshily shouldd culy keep euch things in con-
trol. To svm 1t up, We YDelieve any censorelp should only censor
those  -'zines who go & little bit overbuard on the sexy aide - or are
a little bit too strong in ths language. It wouldn?t be praciical
to try to stop the editors from seving *damn®, or from using certain
four Jetter words two or three tiwmss 1in one issus. We aimcst wienh it
was practical.yet exercising censorship in ‘the extreme would be get—~
ting out of Land soon. Censoroilip is necescexy, but letis keep it
dewn to & minimum, :

MUSIC~~YE CATS 1s not devoted to swing, although the title may make
it sound so. We, sad to say, are not thrilled vy the latest innova-
tions of Stan Kenton, the music of Jack Teagarden, or hlaring horns
and deaferning druns, The more reflned musical opersttes and clas~
slcs gppeal more to us. This was just to set vou straight.,

80, we've been sounding off enough. Wel'll see you next mailing.
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I'LL NEVER FORGET YOU WHEN WORLDS COLLIDE

Groping my way through the dark, I found myself an unocoupied
seat. Sitting down, regretting the absence of a girl besids me, . I
focussed my attenticn on the screen. The title of the picture,
I'LL NEVER FORGET YOU, was thrown ¢z the soreen., 3uddenly I found
myself abeorted in the etory. The sterr, of courss, wus that of
BERKELEY SGQUARE., Tyrone Power was the lead. with Hichael fennie
(Xlaatu of THE DAY THE EARTH STOOD STILL) as hise sssistent, After
a slightly boring experiment, Powel announces tc Rennie thzt he
will be suddenly {arown intc the past. He has s dlary which proves
that an ancestor of his went crazy for a short period of. time,
¢laiming that he was from the future,

However, the device which sends Power into the past is merely
a8 bolt of lightening., From then on, Power, now in the rast and
Teohnicolor, has a series of adventures, one of which involves
mesting Ann Blythe. (I should have adventures like that.)

Nothing outstanding showed 1tself in the way of photography.
And the English dialog 1s a trifle hard to understand til ones gets

used to it,.

Now to get to the acting. Personally, I would have cast
Michael Rennie as the time traveller. However, this would have
resulted in a slight change of plot. Power, arriving in the past,
at first pretends to have arrived from America. And Rennie, unfor-
tunately, would have a hard time passing as an American. And any-
one, almost, could have taken Power's part with the same quality
of performance. I hold to the theory that an actor should lend
gomething to the part that no one else could have., Rennie could
have done this to soms extent. But Clark Gable, Montgomery Clift,
Robert Cummings, or Gary Cooper would have been as good as Power.
However, Ann Blythe was very well cast., Or maybe I just naturally
like Ann Blythe--

The plot was fair enough, but might not excite any fans to any
great degree. The ending was a little bit on the corny side, but
you know Hollywood and 1i's happy endings. Personally, I would
have enjoyed seeing a ploture about what happens when the eightsenth
century man occupled the atomic scientists! body. .

To sum up my oplnion, the picture was good enough to entertain
me, and will probably entertain the average fan, although he'll no-
tice many imperfections. The ultra-sophisticated fan will dislike
the picture, and the Rhodomagne$idé Digest will probaebly tear it
into tiny pieces, and burn these pieces,

Happily, the picture was teamed with WHEN WORLDS COLLIDE. This
picture has already been reviewed many times, and I wouldn?t add
anything worthwhile if I reviewed it, so I'll just recommend it to
all fans,
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THE WITCHES

by
Tom Covington

On Bop of the mountaln there's a hole
A hole to the deep dark sea

And around it the witches gather '
And love and laugh and bs free

For their hearts are young and unbounded
Though their souls are black with sin
For their lives havs all been founded
On something that's only been.

Their eyes play games in the moonlight

And twinkle with the distant stars

And from their faces shines happiness

Born of time's great wrinkles and scars
Their hands weave a frozen motion

Their necks an unbroken mace

And out of their mouthe flow a steady soung
0f Beauty and unteld grace.

When from the sky comes the thunder

A blackening angry pyre

And from the heavens shoots lightening,

A flickering, sizzling fire.

And around the top of the mountain

Grows a ewirling, undulant mist

And out of the mouths of the witches
Comes a wall for the life they've missed.



COLONISTS OF MARSE

Jupiter stretched his mouth wide to yawa. The warm sun rays
felt good on his body, The oat, vnafficlal ruler of the local fe-
lines, stretched hiec body, then eol dswm. Anv outslder would think
that the cat was jus® sitting ara relaxing, But nothing could be
further from *Lz truth. Juyrtter vas seaduing out theuzht waves to
the other cats, Soon Tuliy came p. The ruier glared at this
huge and ferceful looking cat, Tuffy was just 2 memser of the
commonsrs. He hettsy desgerved *o we reamiung the alleys. raiding
garbage pallg, Than tu be a mewber of thidé familyv, vYet his strength
ocsasisnally cass ia handy, Especially wisi his two frort feet.
For each of thes¢ front feet contained six tges,

‘?;F Jupiter sudiealy felt & alight treumor, Striding up was Black
Bambo, another lugs Lulky figure., Sar was planzing *o become king
some day, wnsu Jurlter passed cn. But aireaay thz black hulk com-
manded as wash respect ac did *hat of the ruler. Yes, Jupiter was
fearful of & reveclutior,

The two women now came., Venus--ah, thig was g girl Jupiter
gould admire. she had diﬁnity. But Smoky-———- !¢ rhig cat was
Tlirty, and always playrui. Nover did ehe think of anything but
food, playing, cx being petted y onoe of the tyrannical humans.

plansThe five were all there. so they began maklng their silent

Roger looked around every place. Tn *he house, on the front
porch, in the yard. Not a cat oan the place ! What horrible tragedy
could have befallen them: Sorzowfully, Rogers kept up the search,
feeling that he wouldn't find the catas.

Cautiously, a head popped out of a hole, Nothing in sight.
So the mouse tiptoed across %the rocm, ©%i11 no eats. $§o he wan-
dered over to the cupboard.

-

"The mice are overrunning our entire community," the mayor
yelled at the climax of his spesch., "What are we to do about itje
The mayor paused. "The whole world is beocoming ever-run with rats,
The olty council, the state council, the congress, the U,N, are
all working on this problem, but no solution has yet been reached,
Therefore, I will now offer the sun of £500 %o anvone who can dis~
cover a practical solution.®

The mayor's statement recieved a tremendous applguse, as every-
one thought sure he had the solution trat woulg profit him this sum,
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8ilently, the great scientist was cursing the model resting on
his desk. It should be working, but-- Suddenly, a mouse went goam-
pering acrose his desk, lightly brushing against the model, With a
loud swoosh, the model zoomed up to the roof where it crashed, The
scientist started laughing. A mouse had solved the problem which
would free the world from them ] ;

"Fellow citizens," came the voice of the President, "Thig ig
truly a momentous occzsion. The émergency of the mice, caused by
the mysterious disappearance of a4ll cats, has spurred our scientistas
to greater heights, so that @e, today, can wiiness thes first trip to
Mars. Several rockete a day will be leaving, until the population
of the world is on Mars. And the take—cff time for the first ship
is now less than one minute off In

Then, another voice came., "Zerg minus forty seconds, zZero
winus thirty seconds. Zero minus twenty seconds. Zero minus fif-
teen seconds. Zero minus ten ssconds. zero minus five, minus four
minus three, minus two, minus one, ZERQ I

Bravely, the heroic commander of the ship announced, "This is
it, menl" with a deafening roar, the rocket descended.

Finally, it was safely reeted on Martian soll. The commander
bravely stepped out, '

"Hello, humans." Where did the voice come from? Whsre? In-
8tantly, the commander realized that the voice was coming from his
own mind. At his 'feet was a cat!

Then, another ocat, with a crown on his head, appeared., "Hello,
nice humans. How'd the nice humans like some milk." PFour cats
were coming ftoward the ship's crew, carrying a saucsr of milk, The
commander started to object, but he suddenly realized that the cats
had the upper hand. So, one by one, sach member of the group des-
cended from the ship, got down on all fours, and started lapping
the milk, greedily.
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MADAME GANYMEDEUS SAPIENS
by Gimmemo! Bikini

Your opera critio staggered into the Merourian opera house last
night to hear this great work by the Earthan compeser, Gimmemo!
Bikini, The Mercurian opera house, as you all know, 1s situated on
the dividing line between the sun side and the earth side. So, if
one sitting on the Farth side is getting cold, he can run over to
the sun side.

There is a brief orchestral introduction of 130 minutes whieh
suggests the Ganymedian setting of the opera. When the curtains
part ws see the Sapien Gloxemas in the gafden outside of Stinker-
pun stolen hut, in which he is staying while gypping the local
suckers. The lovely So-So-Pan, known in Earthan as Madame Gany-
medeus Sepiens, is approaching our hero, Stinkerpun. So-So-Pun
is obviously in love with Stinkerpun, but the latter, a heel,
thinks little of the former nor does he consider the feelings of
the former for the latter, even though the former is trying to
show the latter how much she likes him. When the wedding feast
oomes, So-So-Pan's uncle comes to denounce her for renouncing the
Ganymedlan God, ghu. At this announcement, the gussts, as is the
peculiar custom on Ganymede, proceed to throw oricks st the pro-

spective brids.

At the start of the second ast, three centuries have gone by
8inoe the marriage. However, So-So-Pan is still living in the
hut he stole for her. With her is her faithless servant S8o-Sulky,
and her small child of two centuries. Every day she looks out
the window, looking for Stinkerpun. Finally, she hears that he
is returning, :

When the curtain rises on the third act, Stinkerpun arrives
with the Earthan Consul, Mindless. So-So-Pan's Faithless serv-
ant, So~Sulky, is at first overjoyed, until she sees the Earthan
woman with Stinkerpumn. Horrors! This woman is Stinkerpunts new
wife ! Madame Ganymedsus Sapiens walks in on the scene, This
stinker (pur asks her to give up her son. So~So-Pan agrees,
and asks only that Stinkerpun drop dead. 8he is left alone, alone,
8ll alone. 8o she takes out the dagger from its sheath, whioh ehe
has been cafrying for some time for this express purpose, and
reads the insoription, "Drop Dead Twicer. However, she disoovers
this difficult--she can manage to drop dead only once, Stinker-
bun comes rushing in, and finds So-So-Pan dead. OQOvercome with Joy,
he orders the servants to prepare for a large picnic. The curtain
8lowly falls, as the cast drinks a toast over Madame Ganymedeus
Saplens' dead body. At the end of this performance, the audience
clapped loudly. However, a rumor is going around that they were
clapping because the opers at last was over,
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