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STELRT

is pubbed monthly (this ronth)
by the editor WHO IS**,,.

at 403 East Melbbrne Avenue,

Silver Spring, Marvland,

Articles stoars (storeez), poims,
and artwork needed,

No kiddin?

- Nothing should be reprinted
unless you should go to a psychiatrist
(head doctor) and see if you got rocks
i yer bean,

Plagimrism is practiced extensive-
ly and this mag is registered with the
National Plagiarist and Clarksonite
.Soceity, thank kew.

Material thish is largely the eff-
orts of unknowing people who got their
stuff stole and a cuppla pcims by Re
Twesly who gave no permission to have
them printed. B

also the editor, Ronald Fleshman™®*

**g glob
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OhhnidhilHELL] L !«EH
Another fanzine, ) A s
ind a damn poor opo.,\&%[\\ & \"j';?-"/‘.
Just when you®d settled down nicely
and adjusted to a few favorites with
an occasional glance at the othersa.
Another Fanzine, ()
and just LOOK at that miméo job,
@ece0ened O0OO0 von no o fo000OY o0 L. ]
Tha usual beginning
for any neo-uine is
a guick and soul
searing, vivid and
defiant statement

¥ of pollcv
&/ A fuod csfabllﬂhes a mags.o.fust
ttake a fued.,.any fued.

Just call somebod; a bastard and
you?ll find your rag is flooded{ tem-
poraily, at lesst) and your letter
column will be Ffilled with letters
{({start a’ letter—szine)).

Ov cuss, the letters will all T 1 .om
the bastards vou called bastards,. .7
eerit £1ills the winec,
0.Ko=-a0 hares a fued to satisty wvin
guys who are always  looking four

i




twauble,
ARVRCTY WiI0 DOES ASSINELY CONDEMN

SCIENCEAFICTION IS A leesiesd. 2. X
e 74
Oho. i ’ 66’ =

LPLE Qony, Byue eénd T T T T OE
o o o L » [

Tharse 18 = Soudency in (ZZZEZ
editoria’s ici 1 iot of foo- . :
foraving  and R mch ““1d“j
orialiving, if ;reu know nal
I mean. :

I just wanun state my j;
case, right hyan and nouw. 24\ L

The editorizls in this %
mag will show a tenderny for a ;ob of
fooforaw and not muck SCLtO"lnLL"¢Ug.

Yaaaaysé o

sesamvsae o—.\'f(-oootct aeRAsSPEA0
"~\ A word abouv good,
//ﬁs clean mimeographing
(l\ with readable words

__:}J and nott tooo minny

blots on ye pages
The word is~=y?aint fin@ing that

stuff here, arH e g

0

L] . o on o 8 9




"

" "

(Eaitorial continued) : .
What other mag kin sey that state-

munt? - T T '

“Whot dadér wantsta?

B8 0. S99 © SHel & g B 20f © eo® ODew

Frank Yerby, whose ®nins of Har—
ow" was on the best geller 1ist of the
year and whose *Gohden Hewk" and “Flood-
tide® liave houth resched pocketbocdium
wrote most of *loxes™ while serving as.
a janitor in ah aircmaft factory., ™"To
put it bluntly,Tsez he, "I got most of
my best ideas off the washroom .wall,®
] Who doesi?L?” & '

A, . - " K . . s & . .

You may think authors drink coffee
because of the Balzasc trsdition,

I admit that I often think of Hon-

oor while drinkin strong bizck coffee.
But T was drinking rcoffec before I even
heard of Balzaac. Ry the -wmy, I suppose
they*ve exploded the old theory that
BPalzaac died of drinking too mush strong
black coffee., If not, cormider it ex-
ploded, Balzaac died of overworks

Coffee never killed anybody., Over-
work has slain its millions., Therefo?

I bblieve s'abdut time I dropped this-
run-on editrl and go have a drink,

-

4 of coffeei@ﬁj
B \
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Dr Maxwell
to a world - where?
man was free, 18t
thers such a thing?
as total freedom¥?
by

onald Fleshmar
e R




STIGMA_ ' _ 9
o .and today, cenator Hotchkiss, of
the Baptist party provosed a new tax
cut . to .Congress. Seems 01d Hotchié
realizes another election’s coming.
And here's andther interesting sidex
light of news, imdies and gentlemen,
thet brilliant scientist, Doctor H,
Maxwedl, Dean of ths Ihitago Instit-
ute of Advanced Scicuces, and one of
the most helsnful of men to our great
military with our last world confliet,
has seemingly gone off his nuv, He
announced today that he had prefected
an "Elizir of Lif2% which would en-
able man to hibernate, to live in a
dormznt state, without aging. It is
rumored that the good Doctor had cer-
tain Communist affiliations and it'is
the belief of this reporter thateso"

He-was a -small man,  Bald, almnost
with just a Tew stray strandsof damp
stringy hair lyirpg lifply on his pol-
iched dome of a skull, like twisted
cobwabs, He had sagging jowls and
his eyes protrudet ccmewhat,giving
his entire gppearznce ofe of a trop-
ical fish leoking out from another
woxrld,

THis was Doetor JHewhee: Maxwell
a man who had developed =pd improved

4



10 i STIGMA
on the Hydrogen bomb, a man who had ~
instrumented in the cure of cancer,
a man who had adapted super-sonic
sound into a weapon for the military
(this out of all his great discover-
ies had been the one that got him the
Nobel Prize---for outstandin a®come-
plishment in the field of "military
science) and finally the Dean of the’
Chicago Institute of Advanced Sciences,
He didh't look like a gentus--&but
like a fat, dissatisfied businessman., =
And he was dissatisfied. Sickened,
Sickened at the horrible society aroud
him and the: demands +that it had

made on him, The thoughts of the
people who had died through hime The
people whodied because they did not have
a good enough ekcuse to live, as did
their murderers, who were after all,
making the world safe for democracy,
Their murderers who were now the mast-
ers, the keépers, the whip-wielders of
this carnal, ugly world,

He hated 1t3

He hated the sound of the dirty
city arising Ffor anobther day of sin
and graft. the swell of the human
bodies twisting and turning in their
efforts to get %o their *asks, the




STIGWMA 11
sight of his uhiversity, rotting on
ite timbers next to an  ultramodern
epartment building that catered ex-
clusively to pokiticians, playboys ,
and prostitutes, the nauseatingsight
of his blearv-eved, pimple faced and
immovable students.

HE hated it}

Automatons?

Robots buildine bigger, living
higher, dving faster...founderin g
on the mire of their wwn cess-pool
of civilization.

The man lookad down at hissweat
covered hands. He glanced out them
window at the ill-tended grounds of
the university.

#1 can't go on," he sald aloude.

He glanced around to see if anyvone
had noticed him,

He contemplated suicide., Why not?
Let the people see how it was without
hizl. Tet them rot in their own des~-
truction without pity.

~ But then he knew he couldn't.
They woulin't miss hif. They,s in
their own 1issrable existances would—=

ptb know b gns #2002

jaa 1 ha LAcu hh of his contri-
Butiens he L8 wotlidy 1T had helped
to cure cancer. or wha 4% Man turned

“o hi.n now, ask -3 for ths ¢



12 : - STIGMA
to cure cahcsr. For whalt? Man turned
to him how,  s=sking for the ofire of
another diséase and ~rother and anoth-
b NN (To' ol WRPLS T o S kg S

And che Il-bomb, He remembered
hack in 1958, vhen the army came to’
him and spolke of mahriotisn and duby.
And how he?d given them waat they*d
wanbed and how thsy stood in the cocke-
pit of the airplane watahing the first
test bomb go off over anartica, And
‘hearing of the thousands killed in
Moscow. :

And then they'd come again, with
cratitude and war effort and the eqg~
uaiity of man., He'd given them the X
sound wave director that turned a
man's brain to jellya He still rem-
embered the fat politicians with the
big cigars who had shook his hand
and told him of the millions of eneny
he had destroucd for his countyy and
what a great, proud feeling he must
have, The fat hellies didn*t think
that he could feel any other way, that
he could dromm. The dre~m—~-thée beam
seaching life ont 12 tne night,and the
man risine form biz aleep, holding his
head and sScreamiiZee-ensartil he could
SETEAI DO IOE.s.ca.and thz beam moving
Cleo.fcT moTe Life.e.more resistance,

3




STI GMA 13

And now peoyle rejected him when
he showed thea a way that man could
live forever, A simple chemical pro=
cess -of slow: ng down life processes
and functions to'a minute necessity.’
But they 1laighed., They called him
Ponce de Leo1 and his fountain  of
Youth, . g
"hen he ould offer them destruct=-
tion, they tirned tao him, but when he
offered them immortality, they turned
from him, as from a blasphemer, Man
was not mean’; fér immortality, ~the
church had szid.  Thet was if.  The
chyrch had s«id, But why should the
church be so pcwerful? Simple.

Russia was godless, The U.S.was
against Russis. PRussia was against
God, Therefore the U.,S. wag against’
godlessness, They had to be devout,
fanatically so, And the fanaticism
continued after the war. The church
state that the founders' df the Con-
stitution had abhorred , now existed.
The church saild man was not meant for
immortaliiy, '

And they callsd him fodl, They
were the fooiel

He mreed...27f T ocald only get away
foom this cavase would, ig I could
only live ipn - n advanced civilization

<



14 STIGMA
Where science is king., Where man is
ruled by logic and pureness, Where
there are no taboos or withcets tales
eeeif Only I cbuld get away and 1live
somewhere else, sometime ekse,

Sometime elsel

Why not? Supposing I could live
in the future...the future., Who is to
say that after a thousand years +the
world would not have done awa¥ with
all its prejudices, its mraft , ° its
turmoil, its conflget, its blood, its
horror. ]

The idea infleamed him., The more

he thought of it, the faster his mind

worked.- Leave this base life and live
after them all through the experiment

they said would never work, Live in

a world where man would surely bte free
of inhibitions and strife, ‘in a world

of reason.

A world of reason¢..how will it
come about? By the sacrifices of
others. By thes sacrifices of tha dumb

brute beasts he now scorned. But they
didn't realiwze. He did not belong with
them...he was not one of them. He could

not wait anc ixovw what will come.in a
thousand yuie znl not be wtle to touch
it or be ¢ mzuve o 1. He mart go to

the wozld N7 =Lz futl’c€...he must be
there .
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Heo would Senl nimself away  from |
them, “take o stiff dose of his "mRlixir
and sleep into the night and through
the years; until he was at last in the
good time, the happy time, the tommor-
OWe

He se& ahout on his nlane First

he selected a sit and had a greatb

Fault buitt...steel and concrete and
lead walls and insulation and thickness
to save him from the harms of time, He =
had a mmmmothc force pump bilot to pull
in oxvgen froém tho outside cf his sealed
bedehamber. ..to supply his minute needs
And then, as an afterthought, he inst-
alled several tremendous oxygen storage
tanks...a margin of safcty, he toldhim-
self,  Something might happen to the
punp and the tanks would switch on
automatically.

And when' cverything was findghed,

an readiness, he walked the streets
of his world and looked at the dirty
faces of his people...and he saw the
runny nosed child kick a deg in the
gutter, the man in the brown uniforms
with the pistéls at every corner...
looking whth searching cycs into the &
fac:s and the minds o' gll,..and the

big bapness ¢ the sivine leader ev—

o p——. i 4 e . [ eus - e ——— |
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-pu,}imyﬂfﬁhat e sove.’ 18 habed.s-and
w2 owhns te his chamier, unmovrniuland -
with no remorse,

And L2 sauled up the sterile chame
ber and prepzred the hypredermic neefie
le.  He injected the “Wlixir of Life®
ahd he went to slesr with a wise and
¥nowing grin on his face,

Suddenly he awoke. He fot an im-
meéiate sense of failure, The elixir
had nct worrxed, He jumwed Upssca.sand
tumbled flat on the floor, He arose,
slowly, painfully, He walked to the
time indicatop %o ascertain the hope

that was racing through his brain.

The solemn face of the indieator show-’
ed t at one thousand years had passed..-
one thousand years?

He wanted to sheout, to serean, to
become irrationals And he would of
if his next thought hadn't ealmed his
rzeing blocd. The world was outside
waiting...waiting.

He wanted to tantalize the last
moment...to fesl«it to the fullest, %o
savor i%. He wealked around the room,
fingering thae egquipment. He noticed
that his oxygen pump had stopped about
two-hundied yesrs ago., Good thing he
hzd the storage tanks., The pump had

probably broken.(cont. page-~%-)
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You' fec) the nesd for sovething O

tc read. \
Bado ‘:-".“1 -

You thumb through your well thume
through Spildane collection,

Nah,

"You want to enlarge your MIND, to-
daya ;

You sigh halfhesrtedly, Jump in
the old buggy and head for the loca}
shopping center,

You park and walk inbd the drug-
(drug) store which deals exclusively
in Itons, Luggage, Hairpins, Magazines,
Post Cards, Cosmetics, Jewelry, Sodas,
Supports, Stationery, Tobacco, andae
vseahBM, o edrugssd

You wallk to the magazine racke.

You glance around,

YouPre looking for something cul-
tural. -

vou1 see something that passes for
a photcgraphy magacine, in reality filled
@ +h 1l etures of NUOE womehe
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g

TV O\

Your blood races, '132&
Your temples thrOuo/'j =

Lj S

-

33

You reach for tne(ﬂl
bOOko f’({ = ) o' S ﬁ/’//

The hand of conscience THET 8 K
\/ .?/

tugs at you.
You rememer vour pro;h\ ))
mise. Something to give o + 7

you..,

culture. Knowledge. A
You see a few of the different ?¢

magazines described as Science- Fictiond¥*

You remerber vaguely hearing scre-

thlng about it.

and

They must have culture,
Science-TFiction,
Science-Fiction?
Science--Fictiond

.Yeu grab one with shaking  hands

glance through it

" Predty deep looking stuff.
. Not deep. CULIUKAL.

ion

You piace the boofi back on the rack,
Vvou glanse at othisr Science-Fict~
heoks,

Yo back stwaightens, Youtfve made

yo1r declisiona,

g Meanik vod ard pick up a maga-—

**To wET GNERT IR



20 STTCWA

ZIVE,

You wal to the counter.
Y You pay.

You walik out of the store, yaur
head held high,

A man who has m=2de the right de-
cision,

‘T_TT\.'..“\. ez wmaet 43 clutehoed Some--
+niyy that peeses for a  phovography

magazine, in realiitv filled with pic-

tures of WULDE women.
Culture?
Who needs it? Hanh?

R T T
sezheg / e V4
::::::\’L o (:
ety By, O, «
B3 0 2
oo ® 3 b v 8 B e .. . ra s ee s ass soed et
<o S0 0 s " e " e " e & M EEEEEEERERE RS
GBS e T BC (enter-—: :a::
Toiserstt & 9ning comic) COMICS::t:iil
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28 STIG'A
A REVIEW OF 1B REVIAYWERS O T
REVIEWER OI* THE REVIE™S OF TR REVE
IETARS OF REVIEYRR®S REVIEWS.

Dy Bhe reviower

ReViEwinG ohig unebre Universe
Sclerus Tieticon, I8z, Boid Pukco,,
Gourge Belle~cditon,

LR
T o=

sois TRl new
provisca Tn o its verr cronising edit-
(a1 Sl 525G T
nesRes Doy Bizane s ekl tosthe
fish-like gills of these mags that al—
ways offer an innovation 1in science 4 -
fictibn, alwavs gomething out of the
ordinary, something specigl!

¢~cH3 does nicely for a para or
two and then spoils the whole nice
illusion by sayving thut his mag will
print only the best stf written.

eeowWlmitta let down after all that
hOnPJmT"Db build Up.

aofOor roy doh. Custaway Ly Narray

Leinster was the best stowre One of
thoge neat little epoclhe to put yuh on
gusid afin the "ien nekits,.alivin life
on vhe earth,.¥rics in wvain to make
frieode with us.,.but ye brutal barbar-

G arezl
DD{;.'.:‘-I‘(JU

1

Fin Loe aesunos of trie poevicgors the
CREPR [ IU“”hd 1o usnen this title. §
true Sevicanrs-—tnks notice!

“
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Tans of earth's modc n world gey nohg
WITHurthimen ive ehass ard thrasten
with smarling dawgs and hlasing euns to
do bodily harm to ¥é outer-worlders..
(thats the impression they impart, any-
way)e.calien is forced to flee in vio-
lence and his whereabouts at present: -
are as yet, unknown,...or are they????
Dfjever have the feeling sumpins w2 tehe
el '

le'-s 83 t*ﬂ’u?"j“f; Bob
. Eiochfs..Constant
.;_h way @ lwostile planet succ—
edo in getting shut of earth explorers
id pretty fumny....and gory,

Or is it gourey?

Coming thied is Mark Cliftonts,..
Bow Down to Them, I.s another satire
on the corruption of a future earth °
government, Good for a ciuczicle or so,
especially if you were ever in the ser—
vice, ¥

Three other Stoarses.Down Will Come
the Sky, The End, and Musigle Man by
Bond, Fritch and Robimson, respectively
have the usual, entertaining 0. Henry
chiller endings that typifies a stf
stoar that adlweys =ells,

However, it is the remaining two
stoars...uninportant enough in them~
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skélves but kinda funny when they
appear in the same mg continue to gime
me squirms of disgust.

Y'ed showed loose judgement in ledw-
ting them come together,

Stowawy...by Mack Reynolds. is about
a highstepping space ship that holds e
every record that they keep records on
in the Inter-Phanetary Navy,

Ye spaceboat is about to lose its
prestige, as its crew is not performing
-to. the -best of their little round abile
ities,

There is fissansion among the crew
and quite a few of them are going bug-
gy. Seems they've rcached outer space
and somebody id their checkers so
the entire crew is consequently sinking
into insanily mire via boredom.

WHEN 4 o il

A gir] appaars...not a bad touch in
itself an: designed for a lotta laffs
but when ™1 girf "£0rRs out to be a man,

hellf 88200831y

The sther stoar, The "orld wWell Lost
by Thetiore Sturgeon is actually hilled
on th-cover,..T, STURGEON*S MOST DAR-
ING "SRy (in ReD and BiUe letters,
Y8,

m he c¢oneise.,.( a great virtue
and - ercdiv to any veviewer, brand of
cigaeT® or Mitke, Ipillane sStoar)se:
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a nair of exbwma solarians show on earih
and their home pianet, an isolationist -
who never.-had-no -truck with &8Fth, acks
Tor their return, claims they're crimi.-
nals 3
Mot wishing to affront, earth sechds
a patrrof ol? buddies {the George and
Lcnrie tvpe affiliation) to take the crim-
n=ls backe The retura of the pair
proveo uneventivl as the criminals are
S0 much wrapped up in eacn oters-limbs
a“d so filled with obvicus aifection
Lzt . the gnide earthmen Jub them the
tbious dubber of *lorehirdsy
Through sore asinine chavzcter devee
opment of the "Lenniev-tvpe cheracter
it comes about sl-0-0-0-0-0--0Wwly to the
eyes of the reader that there is sumpin
not. quite kosher aLout the "Lovebirdg?
affinity for each other,
With a little byplay, Lennie lets
the "Birds*" go,
End of story discloses that home plan~-
et of “Birds” has a society where men |
are drastically different thatn woren

\l
du

in thier fizieal rMakeune, .80 drassic ally
that® many men turn to hormn seyaa Vi STCa

""\',"\),H-u':q R )
Wren ceizinak wnvoy comes o earth and

SEGL SR curints sexes are préliv ¢lose
vnsomigal ma%s -iv. .ohe thinks
i% a plarst of hercs, Hence
cesia

s CA%Se
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Tt also turns out that the Lennie
character is also a darling and hids the
Lovebirds adieu becaus h& just couldn't-
stand—to~see—the—poor~things~suffer.

The story ends with a giant of a
man stroking the sleeping lips of a
smaller man with his oversized paw and
burburlinge..l'm glad its vou, little
pringe, I'm glad its yOue

Shades of Gore Vidali

ITH THITH THE NEW THEODORE, STHUR:
CEON?

ITH THITH THEODORE STHURGEON?

179 THITH THHODORE VIRENT

H * g ?

STCOND ISHOF UNLVERSE is out June
5th, darlings.

Braasaaaaacsackl

TEIL0 TOMORROW-—cont. fwm pgvnere 1t 1

Finally ke could sknd it no longer, "
.ashe must go., He walizd to the door i1
and looked back at his iilent bedroom oft
the last thousand years.

"Goodbye, Goodbyve, tavaze life...he¥82
lo tomorrow? i1

My last hreath of ~mtioned sir, ne
thought as he filled his luigs. Ha rest-
ed nis hand on the knob of The ~ranber

b

dncr..now Ho tasted Ehe swict pure air of
Treusoy
%aaiko homorrow, ® he sriled
- - 3 0

iasd i o b e

b e el &
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-ﬁ D W

In addltlon to other forms of non=-
semse, Aristotle is credited {poor man)
with pwomothing the SJllogism, if not
actually inventing it,

Thatsthe line of reasoning that{Eﬁ
goes: { T N, AW ]

\

m\

Socrates is rational, F§E§ﬁ{;:?
Soerates is a man, q (:~/§r$
Thereforec, man is rationar.lﬁsv’ %
Even at that time everyone know pef-
fectly wekl that Socrates was not rt-
ional, Subsequen¥ty, an unsung Great
Thinker #as pointed out that "tha ma: pr
premise of the syllogism takes for Bran-~
ted preeisely the point to be proven,"
These days syldlogisms have given
way to Twenty Nuestions and Gharades,




28
een sm;am-

ARG 5 ;
LII E;%%ZLJ Egg??éi' ﬁ;;a <§>
DOF gt

..... ,(ﬁ \__S ‘3 \\"0>|~.

“uecre waec a young lady named Carol,

Who loved to play stud for apparel.

Eer oppenentls straight flush

Bought a maidenly blush

and a hasty trip home in a barrell.
ngufnfningaimentinlsr fsfai=iniay wfagniafad
The kings of Peru were the Incass;

Who gct to be known as big drinkase
They worshlpped the sun and had lots of

funnn.
But the peasents all thought they were
stinckasil

‘E‘-i-ﬂ-‘l--r-i'vv-!--l'i'-&--}-r-r"'l'-i--}i'
A gent with a drooping mustache, :
Ghewed some hair out while eating hashe
The phrases profand

That he shrieked in his pain
We shall rsprosent here with a —-

t ¢ F ¥ F F F * ¥

.

B
= < o .’ i,:.
e ’f...;:-“" L ’)
- — =
—— == i
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kY slckly old rient Trom Almoma
‘Cnce fell, inz sorh of a coryg
Ldlw‘a"01tegym" P
Pill a kieck in the gluikenous maxirms
Sent hin wrrying, gourvying homa.

7

7/

=3
offop’c o e e Bl6 o olel 60 el o olie a'le e
little willie, in o pout: !
hacksd screarming aistersfs tonsils out iT
_aske&, Tam o Do .you expsct Yo e, ﬁ
2 pal rless toam-Tn rnnv”"

There onte was: 3 Sullor named Juano
Who shipred con a bozt=lusd of guano
coon he uttered these wordssee ;
Fihis stufi%s for the birds,

. But its good for the flora and fauno§"

* DNUSBODOCOOOBETOENNONSTDADSSOBOIOCNINISDS &SP
a stout sopeial leader named kroll
thought her costume exceedingly droll
at the masquerade. bell,
dressed in nothing at all
and backed in as a y=rsHerhouse rollnoe
'Y R Rt RN T P eae gl aws
There onoe was a lady from Slinger,

Who guzzled ten beers and a stringer

Said she, from the floor,’

"y conuld stand a few more,

But I'm scairt if'I drink them.T'li ling=
s ovtigntt iy s b

(A Y el )
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3p"l’ve auntlie dear-a chair W said ma

and will politely rose ’J
“he’ gave his aunt a chair all rlghtL ;
across her pohfibred nose...
A Toose living lady from Brillion
Whose intent was amassing a mllllon
Found her work so muzk fun
That, before she was ¢one, Z %
She.decided.to.shoob. for.a.tr Uﬁ-...
Mery had a bathihg suit-- .. 2
The latest sbyle, ko doubt (&4 Ve
And when she was ingide of it ¥ &/
. She was more than Aslf-way outa. (=)
A bee is such a tiny soul, ikl A
It has no thought of bitth-control \Y Y,
That is why in tizes like these ) 0
W4 have so many ®3ons of bees......"é}
T AT AT A AN B S AT T A I T R
The sign upon tha barber shop m‘\‘\
wuz reely very queer =Tl
it sed, "During alteiations, we'll \\
shave you in the rear.sene o ;
- Here I sit in Ghe moorlight w§%/
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forsook iy wimmen and men
while murmuring over and over 4]
I1'11 never eat ontons agincee /m
tesceltaa duef eigh ouflrrph. slrrph. .0\
ooum nyaaah dei urrpf'n glask "a: 'L’ :
fnm-~nuepe dylpp ys-=kepetti hi-oph 7
Gy 'rjak'_h ~~~~~ 10 troppf,/n i 1 -'"1?3__
(TNl wy 18 B . Z when YyOu ilavenu the
JANSIAEC e a e )
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These &8ré fine evenimzs for brushing
up on girius, the Dog gtar, which you'll
£ind obout three pblocks below the cons—=
gellation of orion~-—the three diagonal
atars of orionts bhelt point right tO ite

You can miss girius, because its the
prightest star in the sky, at least in
the northern hemisphere. girius isn't
such great ghakes gor & fixed star, but
it only 25 times. aS juminous as the sun
not taking into €O onsideration that it's
190 1ight years away from use Ohy that's
nothing to brac og for thev gay M3l, the
spiral nebula in Andromeda, is &70, 000
light vears awaye They also say that ev=-
erv tine A& ghar blinks it makes a giffer
ence to aach of us, 80 powerful are the
1aws of cause and effecte

1t may make a difference to youe
hut
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,4’/6/ a letber columd, ofi sort

[62]

45 and fortheoming nages - have been
szarved for Lor+hocmlng correspondence
{we hope) on this and forthcoming issues
\&LQ/OP anything else that should strike
the mentals of any correspender; forth-
comingly correspanding).,

Since this is the first issue of ve
mag, there are no vorveaspondenthesetsts

Yherefore the ‘oruhCKM"nn DAES TES-—
erved for forthcoming eorrsspondence have
been dedoured 'mtil fortiicoming issucs
orf V& mMags

Write, plis.

Correspondence answvrrdo

Free,

Fatherly masadvice,

Freeq

~~~~~ correction——11ld I say we receiv-
ed correspondence not? An overlook on
T part, Recieved a letter yesterday
(spelied vestidéft)aecFretiy good wheh
yoa conalﬁoL il cnly malled it 2 dayq a0,

~ |-_( 1-’-1
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42? bv ron fleshman
\QY\ (with no apologies to Rudyard
‘C(;x Kipling, who should have
known better ).

\STH’t1c dark naght far off, above
Amidst the nearby stars
Lives a heathen dirty face
On the red sand planet, Mars

They are stupid, They are dirty
And their wareclubs® rade of stone
and they don't obey no orders-——
Unless they are their own

Their skin is a light ochre,

Their hair, vermillion red.

If you stare at them somewhat askance,
They'll slam you in the hegad

They live with others of their kind,
They're a tribe of pafish louts,

But if you eye their ugly mates—
They'll slam you on the anoutse
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They're sulky and they're smellys

They*re stupid and they're slow.
Their leader is a large green man,
Called RMPFG(pronounced Joe).

And the young space-adventuree

Who lives on planet Earth,

Tells you wih -superior smile

That he's five times what they're worth.

With his classroom talk,Geology, Meta~
physics,

Psychology, Metoreology,

And even Cybernjtlcsn

He learns the engine of his ship

How to drive her through the eternal
night

And, Bless his mother's left hind leg,

He even learns to fisht.

He learns his languages and telepathy, |

Recites his Ort*nance Bcok

He can e'en recall twenty out of twenty-
-one things :

With just a single look,

Ke learns to shoot his ator gun,

A heat cannon to strip

And how to strangulate a big strony, mug

“ithout a single yip.
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He's Learned in military tatics
From Kiev back to Troy--
So athe the ending of two years,
He is a well-versed bhoy.

So he and others of his kind
Take off for the stars,

A hundred million superman,
All going to the planet, Mars,

They land at last

And set out armies, big and strong,

And for Joe(®mpfg) and his cronies to
notice thenm o

Don't #ikke especially long,

And all BMPFG9Joe)'s boys com gathering
round

To the desert where they &and

And start a whooping it ugp

For a bloody fight in the asand,

And out comes a hundred million supermen,
Carrying weapons all,

Alongside of them there oddg—-

Joe's boys look kinda small.

But they come atrunnin fast
A'yellin bloody murder
Just like a bloomin® herd of shsoer
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L 1 Vouive got a’ copy of STIGi.
3}
=t
\ "~ liew woth?, STOE FOLMAN LA AT (501, o
L ,m 2ot thees copy because:

—You gave muhnee
*’xu contributed

’

..I.' would like a contribute fum YOU T

Tnls is an 1ntroductory ish
“would you care to suh???

QULCK HENRY, THE EMETICY

g_(z,/ here was an extra lying arourd &s.
\{_._uo Teason other than you have cn

<.

v intriguing Pocketbook,.
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Now you're lcokin! for the story.
You think you know the change
Put Joe didn® win after alls
Now ain‘t that just too strange..----
¢ . §
Yes, I'm afraid, me lad,
That voufve heen rending too rmuch
% Science-Fiction
Which gives alot of positive facts
Then makes a nepative nrediction,

T™ue, that sells the stoTy

ancd develops your style

But it ain’t the end, not quite.
S0 stick around for awhile.

Joe caught his in the very first
charge

And most of his tribe did ToO,

T ain't scen no Martians since

How about youﬁ??

They are stupid, Thev are dirty
and their warclubs' made of stone
and they dcn't cbey noj orders—-
Unless they are thelr own, Ware
b Gaa5H5915966600695596564666659
1leTemobrow=-re=cintinued Froaml yradiply
Eella, 'fomorrow, he smiledo '
He opened the door
He =4ill woie the smile when the cold
black vacum of e nby spjace tore Gig
air from his lungs —~fhend--

n
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Afteor looking at the cheap bv_p ay.‘
en woikiz up above, youtre just aboub fod
up wivh SULEMA and are geriousiy coulbo.-
plating wheter or not you shonld set it
down., - a

Go ahecad, L -

I'm just about through.

Just a 1ittle more hlah to round out
the mag and give the feechble impression
of quantitye
e SR

for r»zal funry similarity in plots
that hits vou in the eye, take a looix at
the story TR ¢ by Charles Lar~
son in tna MTASTIE Aand core
pare it wiin b¥ loberd
Eioch in tus '

TALES The atord
preUJy gloseliy. .. ligb as imtual, W
is the superiow,
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nore is a movenent afoo™ Ly 1ioe
eercain members of fandom toc murei 4o

£o 1ics known specifically as nariau
Yiiison and Donald (doc) Cantin wo m=io
40 word Quatt Wunkery a househoid nais
i1 fannish Wernacular. '

1ong live the Quatt Wunkerziiiild
——-—item 3

Advertising rates for a full page of
STTAWA are 25¢/page or one ish of ang pro
mag printed before 1930,

then kew, plise. i
el tEm A

I have noticed an intense dislike
for Ray Bradbury in all fannish activities
and sich. Anout 13uta? mags hag sumpin
slurring to say ahout Bradbury.

Whyf 72?7
----- Ftem 5 .

10N G LIVE STIGMA. MAY 11 FOREVAR
FILOURISHIS!
item hee——rotraction of item 5
e ——item 7

Came as item 4 but in regard to any
and all types of question sheets and pol-
1s.
i fiem 8

ev buh goo C* muh fuhl

-












