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Doubtlces the first thing you notice@ when you received this third igsus of Ui~
e the remarkudls changs whioh has come over 1t (veu're quits right -~ it's the sceom €
wromorkable ohanga®) Inetead of the plain white paper and black nrinting of ths l.ust is
BUS , We huve 2 yellow jacket and tri-colour printing, thet iz dblock, groen amd wad. Th
13 has 2.1 tonded to miukc the migazine dbrightor and more choerful «nd with future igen-
e we hopz to improvs still mora.l?he minutes of the F5 came, X tike it, 25 3 suvprisc
o moat of you, but we hope & pleasant one. Anywey write and Tet us Mnow hov you Teel
about #t --- 2me you interested in the past doings of the FSS? If ro we will primnt the
entire minutes and 4 promise you the later one sy bgcoma morahend more inta:esﬁinp,.
And how do3s tho matgrﬁal strike you - some, I know, will complain of the two serialas b
ut wewill txy to avoid this in futurs issu?s. I hope these many improvements including
the olimination of meny typorraphical errops (Oh yeshi - bfe) will gain a Tew more much
~needed pubserdbers:

Coming“up in the 4th issue of the "hottor and brighter" Zeus we hove a yarn vhish
I know you Wil} enjoy, bging by the populur author, David 2 Hvins entltled "Dy, How.rd

Thurston, M.So." vhich is 2 tale of @ mn vho returns to 2 past existance only to £:7°

13

m.dly Ta love with his st self'g wife --- 2 Little different to the usual run of T 'n-
BEE mater?al..Also we heve an srticle by Vol Molesworth ent’tled "The “nternal Trians"
« no, 1§ fsn*t ove! And »linty of better msterial including perhaps more mimutss of ik

F2S5, But 393&5225 ~ these Improvements cost money - we would not discuss such o mundsre
subjet but < if you want to holp Zeus on its way to ths the top t%ag _)mevc*Iﬁf TR
rhl 4 ‘



MDEATH'S HEAD THROUGH THE VOID"

by
Vol Molesworth,..
(Continued from last issus,)

So they believed he was the Skulll All thoughts he had entertained of returning
the BSE and telling his story vanished with the announcer's news, And somewhere, on one
of the nine worlds of Sol's system, the real Skull rested in abeolute safety, Well, they
had branded him the Skull, And he wes now in possession of the Skull's garb, weapons and
craft. Bitternsss crept over him, One thought beat iIn his brain: Revengél Resentment! To
the system he, Lon All, was the Skull, Let them bewaré!

[ [ ] * [ ] () L) [ L }

Totally indistinguishalbe from the innumerable other drifting fragments of cosmic
debris, thrown off Saturn's mighty rings, the Meteor -~-- as Long had christened the Sku-
ull's craft ---- moved slowly in midspace, not far from the satellite Mimas. An occasioml
stab from its jagged stern swung it from the path of another body, and in the cabinm, twe
eleve detectors kept up & continual hum and winking red lights as the trillions of little
worlds in the outermost ring came ; within the range of the infallible recorder
Lon sat slouched in the cosy bucketeseat, his eyes staring at the visiplate, which relayed
the inky depths of space, With the IP crulsers in regular use, by the Terrestial fadat, ac
well as seventeen hegvily~armed auxilisries, stationed on Io, all searching for him, the
outlawed observer had chosen this avoided zone as a safe refuge. Once, during his desmra’
flight from Neptune back to the ringed world, Lon had narrowly escaped the range of an
armed merchantmen and, whilst maneuovering an obit up and over the rings of Saturn, a slat
of torpedoes from a speedy minim, had ripped by his nosg, missing it by less than a metre,
For six hours now the Meteor had swung around Saturn in the gravitational grip of Minas,
whilst Lon searched every nook and cranny im the hoge of uncovering a clue to ths real
Skullts identity. And, except for the snapshot that lay onthe table before him, he had dr-
awmn & blank,

Once again he examined the square of glazed paper, He had foumd it jammed in tle
back of a drawer, eovidently having been overlooked'by the Ileeing Skull, The mascked eres
of a squat, hunch-backed man weering a faded greenmahd-black IP uniform stared up at him,
Who wes this fellow? Did he know the real Skull's identity? So far, it was the only clue
he hed to work om ---- then suddenly the redio beside him ' blared an exciting messezes
A call for help! The liner “Dimya" on the Venus-Uranus non=-stop rum, attacked by plrates
%en million miles off Jupiter. Zone DF367KL, sector JH4 ~-- would ell ships in the neigh-
bourhood render irmediate aild? '

A blast of blue flame flared out from the Meteor's disguised stern, Tight-lippai,
Ion crouched over the T-bar, steering a course straight for the position given, With tha
usual abruptness of spatial observation, Jupiter grew into a huge orange ball, expanding
t111 it filled a third of the plate, And then, on the outskirts of sector JH4A, the Dbubie:
hulk of the “Dimyu" leapt into view, Standing alongside, just making contact, was an all
balck, stolen Jovian gun-boat, fram which a group of roughly~clad pirates were pourin’
from one eirlock to the other, Lon decellapated and slipped unobscrved up to the emergene;
airlockon the other side of the attacked liner. Skipping his glassite helmet over his sho
lders and snatching the Skull'!s murderous space~axse off the floor, the young outlaw swng
through his airlock apd was soon aboard the liner. A shot sounded in the main corridc: by
the fore airlock and, jaw set determinedly, the pseudo=Skull raced thithor.

There were eleven _ ... . pirates in all, their red-haired, masked leader standing b
the airlock, suporvising the loading of the gold ingots into his own craft, Threc of Ths
piratas were caming back and forth to the airlock from the doorway at the right each mar
ing a heavy ingot. Four more were herding a group of blue-clad officers into the seccrd
dooway, covering them with their own scrvice ray-guns., The other three werc not in =ight
ovidently having remained aboard the pirate craft to receive the gold. Ion took 1nis In
with a single glance, His sudden appearance startled the pirates, The masked leade voinp
around, caught sight of the baackw~clad intruder, and reachcd for the gun sbuck im his Tel
... un like their ancesbros of the Spanish main there was no collaboration amcip o BC
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3 raldenaired ans nd ercushed lay a charred ‘w'w cd ecrpso, o plzates csrrrios
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zh thao ai.r.mul: and pallecd up a ¥ tho sishs ol tis charzzd bodiss on theo flcow. In o Fl-
s - . s 3 -
agh, tlhs cuZlawod obssrver was amcisst thez his ex moyips in a flasbiaz arca ”"‘nm.u B

ediom had brcien looge in vlwe far cabin, The bluo-ulad officers had tureed cn their savn-
riged capiorz,; oud the fighi for tho possession of thelr fallen weapor.s wes taiking nlaca
Lon had cno glimpse of' & swcaring faco belfore his sx turnsd it in%o a s2a of red foem, an
d hen he wag slaihing . o L'l-.nsllj at another esailant, The maa weond doun soroaning

the ex jeammed in his ribs and, releasing his hold on its bar, Lon swurg to m22% 4% .
r""c:.im.no mwan, The latter was dmwing a huge cutlass from his bel}, a weapon Layoured L
those imitators of Captein Kildd. ‘The Skullts black sword smaked f:'om its ghesf ard In ;
rlco the two men were btatitling furiously up amd down the roox. A quick parzy. o vislions -

uns2 and the pscudo-Skull was whirling to meet thae attack of the pirats em\:“{:*nv Feogsn* ih
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“Hold 1t, Skulls" With a sinking Leelihg in bhig '~ Loa ranognls :
ireless operator's voice. Jorry Waylamd, wio had bubn hig 3oom as fas : :
Wireless back on Harth three years ago., Jerry had fulistod SpacetinTs o
e BSE. If it had %een anyonec else Loa would have r’" 3 burnin g oEenns £
h a shot at the menacing gun, but Jorry === . Thoe ncw Sn glouis x
G hands, ths radio-operator reached Torward, his gin recdy. anl mpnaiehsl The &lls
T his captive!s face. 4 look of horror crosued hig coasnmie zoy-burncd fasc.

¥Lont® The pseudo-Skull's first crashed against Waylard ’s je::;_ & pia > Y
and his foot kickad the weapen from gslackencing fingors, He campll 1ho 7ot ek

£d laid him down on the floor. Rmning fest scunded clcewiore bs
cf blue-clad men burst into the corridor. Swifily, Lon dived i '
bolted the door. Out side a1 rayzun blared and tho door redicns
d off $o the lafts In a flash lLon was iz the next room ond u up ¢
od up from 1f, The pursiing spazcmen had evidenily forgoiton 4
5

D tho stenz, fointly soudning iaroush ths clomor oF DUTIGUSTS,
& the ideniilty of the Slmll, 3o now they had proof)

A fat, blue~uniformed man with threa gold siipes o2 higs
8 hoad and ahouldors came Iinto view, He snatched a s2all gn £
ed 1t at the pscudo-Skull, Lox did not hold his puack . Fow h



npze of the prisoner hadncuffed to the fore wall of the chartproom. It ves e sques h
anshed . ren masked, and dressed in a faded I-P uniform! He struck out with evyery ounét_gf
—engnt in his young body. The fat commender went down like a tenpin, his mouth agg
¢ c23 a gun dropping from his podgy fingers. In & flash, Lon was at the hunchback's siesy
nis reloaded gun burning through the captive's cheins. A gasp of relief came from the fe{
iow's ugly throat, and snatching a vac-helmet 0ff the wall, he followed the man he thoug-
nt was the Skull through the airlock and a moment later was drifitng through space to tha

dark hylk of the Meteor standing nearbdy.,

“Inside, quick!" Lon's voice crackled in the headphones of the hunchback's helmet ,
and both men clembered hastily down into the disguised craft. A glance at the visi-plate
revealed the pirate pushing away from its late victim, end a space-gun aboard the linex
being manned by avenging blue-cled spacemen. One of the four guarding pirates must have e
scaped the released officers and, with a cold smile, the outlawed man depressed his owm
gun, Two sleek torpedos glinted momentarily in the faint light of the distant sun, and
then the pirate craft was a shettered mass of metal, Aboard the liner, the -officers swung
their sights on the departing Meteor, but to no avail --- the range was too great, And ,
according to their reports, it was just another case of "dog eating dog.” That the butche
r of space could turn overnight from a scavanger to a savior was too ridiculous &n
idea for an intelligent man to entertain.

® & o » © 8 & sh » & B 0 & s

Once clear of the asteroid belt, Lon turned to the hunchback who sat stiffly in the
co~pilot's seat. He was playing & desperate game, hoping the real Skull hed not contastved
the hunchback before his rescue. The ugly man met Lon's eyes witha cold smile. CProken
teeth showed, and Lon's hand rested on the Skull's hair-triggered weapon.

"Thanks for slugging that guy, Kent." His voice was soft and cultured, belying the
expression of brutality on his face. "He was aiming to take me back to I-P for court-mext
jal and you know what that means. Flenty of people, including yourself, eaw me k11l Zral
ley."

"’erely repeying a debti™ Lon spoke in the rough tones of the real Skull, keeping -
is voice steady though his pulses raced. He kmew the hunchbeck now, Lieutenant Darrell - .
the IP ---- the man who deliberately smashed up a royal transport, killing the prince an’
his wife, and who leapt from the dock when charged with treason and strangled Bradley, °
he Crown prosecutor. And Darrell, he knew, had been judged by Sir Kent Aghton. Wag the ¢
al Skull Ashton?

‘"fhat was all that gush about you being Loh Ali?" The hunchback changed the sublec
abruptly, staring out through the visi-plate at liars.

"Goshl™ Lon imitated the Swll's laugh. *The young fool boarded me and I rubbed i
out. Then I sent his ship sunward, and sent out a"report” to to the IP, And now everyur
thinks he's me! Ain't that a laugh?"

%Yegh!™ Darrell was busying himself with a tabulator, and turned to the welting T
"You're off course, Kent. Or have you forgotten about the old hide~-out?

nSome rat squealed and the IP dodged in. I've got a joint on Venus now.®

Meah?" A blunt-nosed J-gun bored into the outlawed ESE-man's thieh. #You'!rs mar
your first slip brother. Only the Skull and I knew about the Eros hide~cut, and L dlun
spiit, I dom't kuow what your gsme is, o7 ¥he you are, bub wolll soom pawciy Lhet, T
If that maskl®




1on's hands rose to his face. The green-clad man leened forward, a puzzled lobk on
“is Pase. Then the young observer acted. His elbow cracked against Dzrrell*s jaw, and his
suppe2d hand pushed the muzzle away from his thigh. 7with a vile cath, the hunchback spfi
si3sweys frum his chair end fell face down on the floer. lon stoud over him, his blatk gu
a1 levelled, and his voice crackled like ice.

wget up Darrells” The enarling man scrembled te his feot, "Fur your ouwn infosmatiu
I =m Lom All, apd pow -——- whe 1s the Skull?"

npind outt"®

»That is just whet I interd to do. Owe of the tricks I've learned aimce tha Skull £
ramed me, 1s that a weak charge in this gun, applied to a stubdborn man's eyés, will sosm
loasen his irou will., Get in thaet ohairi"

Thoroughly ouwed the husichdsck squatted back in tbe co-pilat?s chair, with a lenght
of rope, the pseudo-Skull lached his viotim tightly inte plece., Then, with & mirthless m
1]le on bis fece, he pressed the muzzle of his gun sgeinst the huncbback's clesed eyelid ,
and the man shrunk beck.

oDon?tl I'1ll tell you === the Skull s EKeunt D'Arcy, the msn who emcapad from luna
r prisel six years agd. He wes i3 the - dsok pn triel the same day &8s I killed Brudley,
and wo mot efterwards. He's known es Roger Derly om Mers, where he "Jorks™ as a " Jevw
eller. That!s all I know =—-- I swesr it1"

wI seel® Ion holstered his gun. A straxge loek hed come into him groy oyes. It 1a ¢
bs 1pok of B hungry man whose appetite hes Woen sppeased. With s cold smile, ho slumped i
nto the bucket-seat end kicked st the a~bar, Rookets blered Lebind him,

Soven hours leter, IP detectives stetioped on Mars, tound the decepitsted body of R
oger pDarly, Jjeweller, lying beside the bound form uf ex~lieut,Darrell, wanted for treason
ord murder pot fer from the Inwell Spsveport. Lon's axe hed drupk deoop that night, and
nls revenge wes completed. But even so, he could not be forced to live aa an exile, to th
» Universe the Skull, the dutoher of spage. There wes anly one wey to gain literty egain
~—- mipe cut the Skull?s past carser by helping the IP in future, 7o obspge the gkull fru
a butcher to a savior. It wes a hard tesk, but it bed to be ecocmplished, Woll, at lsont
ho could try. And, far out iz the depths of apace, & meteor moved with ivoreasing speed ,
Alroboying the laws Of nature in thet lomg finfers of blue fleme treiled debind it in its
rlight througk the cosmos, The Skull was on the wetab,

THE END.
s ) -C=0=0="0=~0cC=~0="0m=0=~0=0=0~¥=-0=0-~UV=0=-0m=0H=-0=aw
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OZrESS seesesee -

This is en fustralien Mag, wholly set up and printed »*

in dustralia by Australians for Austrelians. = {éaz’
!
Bditors: Hop Bung Fooey., 44;7 ;
Halitotis Von Schnizz, o
Bung Ho.

Artist?. Pierre Van Gootch.

"
This supplement was going to be a serious meg - unfortunately the bos-|
ses are on the booze agein, so this was slapped together by the staff  w==
hoping you forgive any,ﬁrrors V9_118KE =e~—mm - |
‘ i
N A & VI "3, BY Sundrg Poisons |
(Sorry, we had .the hiccups.)

=3

Sochul Kolumn.

At & recent mecting of the Futurien Society t'other week R.B.LavK int-
roduced 5> Soottish frisnds of his === someons mentioned expenses =~ the me-
eting broke up in panic.

There was a stir in the eity the other night when a certqin gaming hou
se wes ralded by Space llarines and many prominent parsons were arrested

Noel Dwyer rscently strained his throat 4 way through a fan gathering,
his Popege impersonations therefcre eeasing. Some minutes later someone ob-
served that the frogs had stopped crosking.

CORRECTION:~ When the Grey Lensman and Nurse Mc- [ffe have been requested
: Kinnon vwere married it was their we |by the Viecar of = Bupf
dding that attracted great attention and not as {Cathedral to inform
proviously stated, their bedding. fhis parishioners to in
- future place their own |
_ - B. Samyer some days ago had his br- |buttons in the plate i |
eins blown out mit a shotgun -= no change in his |not to tear them off
intelligence has been obsérved, {the cassocks.

It has been reported that the rumour




ZEUS. | s Special Supplement,

our about W.D.,Veney ﬁeing found wiht‘hfs throat cut, and a card with the
notice,. "0pened by Censor," inserted’ in ‘the gash im entirely untrue, :

FLASH (light). V.Molesworth reaénbly made & model gulllotine --- inva-
- 1ted Veney to try it out --- it is prumoured that W.D.V. quite lost his head
< ,ebout 1it, Vo b v G TR ! _

e |

fl"T“R.‘A. SMith:recent;ylwent to the moon in a rocket. Despite vigourous att.
enipts by eertain fans to keep him there, he subsequently escaped to Mars,
'S, where lLg; s stationed in a pepper factory counting the spots,

V.JI. ths editor of Psychos recently redeéfved a letter from the ed of Ultra -
tra - letter contained itching powder --=- V.l. $uys he was almost tickle; '’
od-to deathrabomt-3t, = ceceieteecoe T :

 _ - o E . i ¥ -.1
LOST ANDFPOPND:  Lady who left buw on Onkusishusky Railway. Station may ha-
: - Yo same back an desaribitg toubents... Apply: 10a Sully &
treal., Poandwicd, N.SM.

BOOX. REVIZ.. g
Silver Star: by N. Ova, This is a sequel te "Hed Star.” ... it appears th
B

a - semeone spilt bleaching. powddr.cver ihbe Red Star and so... read
it yourself. gkl . »

Thype: by S. Tuffing. Exciting history of the love life of a beetle in the
Royal Mint, | = e g, el

1

OWING to the bailiffs bashing in the door we will now close - INDEFINITELY

Recent self-portrait.of Pierre Ven Gootch - or it might be Sewyer
- or it might be anyone:-'why worry? .
-0-0~-~0#%#0=-0=-0=0-0=0=-0=-0-0=-0=-0-0=-0=0=20-~
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{randers Flease Iote: e hed previouslv gbated that Willlanm . Veney was 4o write pe
»5 two of shis, hut owing b0 the fash that his eopy hes . « not arrived we have
had o wo¥e uss of ooy s whdoh pawid H. E*ane was kind gnough to yrite. To refr-
esh +tha minde of readeras Palpn A- Smith snd Keith Heeper have invented a type of
“ﬂozcub which when tried cmb in the mresecnse of msed of Srdvay fendom, hHlows up. Up-
on awakeoning tho fang Tind thereslives in @ stronge country and all have tak en

the form of their nicknames. T‘v awailon the resh:)

sty Fnp £0 T2 have %o gat® asked Treme who, in his ma%e~up e a rhinocerous ,
fonnd nimenll rafler TuNDArScES.

#157a a fair way,” replisd Russell.

wvour had hetisr change s2clk to o vour matural Junatis pelf," suggosted 1pleswe
wortha

rros, T think I had betier,” roplied Ivans mking an inetontenetns transformo-
tion.

vrodling mero comfortable nows? aslked Voney

vohut up, you," was the raply, fihy arentt you deads®

rJemecn, let's go," sald Castellarl the caetus weh, swaying In the breeze.

nThers are a raxber of polnts eheut ¢ acfellvri," mrad Evans, sordonically.

Alser scma erpument, which is no*“in; mmeral for Syancy fons, the party stard
ed on iis wav.

A long tiring T walk broughi them to the foot of an enormous mountain whic
h towered high into the sky; nesrly as high ag tho ALV.A,. Tower in Sydney.

nAbS tount Yesuviousih cried Ivans, puffing madly ah hils elparedto.

rpa-~don me," paid Venoy, "but I think you will find that it i 2punt olympus.n”

nT was reforeing to the emoke from ry algsrotio, mg," aald myans with & sinoe
ter grin,

sust then en anclont looking man appeared, He was clothed in a £lowing shrond,
over which cascaded a long hesrd, In his hands he held a hugs globe of the womid.

nItta old mem Zeus,” Vol exclaimed. The enailent advanced towards vhem and  in
a rolling voice of uxundﬂr he saleds "Do you 1ot know who I amp®

miho ame you?! sskod Ruesell, snd sdded, "have yon goen ny brother Teddy aboute!

miever mind ebouy Teddy,* eald Fvarms, “ne?ﬂ dead.”

rrho arg vousY demprded Lmleswa"+ Mo enslent movwed his hesd slevly from oiw
do to sidas for somn momonta, thown:

*iow soon you all ferget,™ He snid, and added, "Itm Rowald Bl Isvy, of conroe.!
There arose a dull sickening moan from ode of the travallers, ond rwano ebﬁPﬂ»

w30 youtre not desd," he said misershly,

"tn the eontrary, thero arm two of mo,"

nho of youry

vies, twe of me, Teok,tt sndd the mpefent As he nointed tovards A oeve.

To +haiv purpriss and horror, the fansg “eheld, emowgin fyom the saming, anoth-
er nld nnne Ho oo - ] et Ve ju a floving ahroud over whish caneadsd a long bea
rd; and 4o further the actonishment of hia beholders, he, alea, held in his hamds o
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A NAMELESS ARTICLE
by
Warwick Hockley,

Who in this world has not had the unhappy, uneasy, feeling that he
* she 1s being watched? But who has seen the watchers? - no sne. But te
~ome, there comes the feeling that they know, and that knowledge is somet-

~1es too terrible to be held in the memory.

How do you know that the raving lunatics in our asylums have not kno
1 something, something so terrible, something so outre, somthing so drast
‘cally beyond the figments of common imagination, that their reason has to
lapsed agalnst the force of marauding thoughts?

How do we know thet there are not some who have not broken? - how do
»e know thet there are not some who today, know, and who are dying for the
“ant of someone else to tell their dread secrets, but hald them deep in th
“ir inner most souls for the fear >f terrible consequences of general know

.edge ?

Wiho can tell whether or not the NECRONBMICON was figment of imagina-
tion? Perhaps Lovecraft knew such things that he felt he must release some
of his knowledge, and so turned to the writing of weird t3I165. Perhaps Lov
ecraft 's knowledge of things beyond us gave him the ability of writing as
he did -- his weird stories havenever been surpassed, before or since. why
did he jJust hint at inconceivable horrors in his stories? Was it for effe
ct? - or becauseto reveal the truth in its blatant, terrifying reality, wo

uld h&sve == what?

You may think:- "All this talk of "nameless horrors", and terriftng
“things" may sound very good, but it means nothing...", But how otherwise
can I talk - I who know nothing of the things which I have, as others have,
hinted? You, the reader, must know of wh&t I mcan ~- the thoughts that flit
through your mind, when you sit under the moon on the grags, watching the
stars. Those thoughts that you shudder at, while they are in your mind and
the instantly forget. Those things you concelve, lying in bed, under your
warm blankets; those thoughts which seem t5 you to give a clue to the work
ing of the Cosmic Scheme; those thoughts which you gasp at; and marvel a%b,
while you remember them, a time perhaps, infinitesimal in length, but long
enough for you to realise what you are thinking, and then - you forget.Rub
perheps some, like Abdul Alhazred, the suthor of the NECROMICON, have rem-
embered, Psrhaps one of us will remember ; perhaps you, the reader, will re
momber. But for the sake of our reason, I say, "Lef s remain ignorant, for
to know, woulb be -~ well, what?

“ho knows?
The End.,

—— —
FUTS.IN & FIZ: (Cont.) a huge globe of the worldt
"1y Godl Iits Noel Dwyerd® cricd liolesworth.
"ge too, is alive then," moancd Evans @s he bit off onc of his ovn fingers and st-
arted munching hungrily,

END OF PLRT T O.

{(Not sure who does the next part, but it my be Bruce Il. Sawyer. - Ze)
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Zeus presents for the first time in any megazine the wminutes of the st
urian Society of Sycney in their original and unexpurgated form, Thang
earlier records were written in a breezy style . . as there was no in
sistence on officiality, Later dates sew officiality imposed and a zhen

ge 1in several mepects of the organisation. . . . . . _ ., ., ... ..
B/UEETING No:ls of the FSS.

Location: 1lla lawson Street, Paddington,
No. present: 5.

Ahs first meeting of the new club was held at the home of Willl
am J, Venay on the afternoon of Sunday 5th November beginning at 2+30p
Bogiden ths host thoss ....— Who attended this gathering wers Hdwerd
H. Ruseall, Bert F. Cestellari, urio Russell and Vol lolesworth.

After caliine the mesting to order, William Veney made a s hork g
pecch in which he reviewed the 9ld ¢lub's past and told of the manv gtf
fans who if they had the chance would iqin 8 club «-= of the possibilie
ty_of the olub evolvinz into an Australia-wide orzanisation. Then . ab
3030 pam, Bert Castellari who was essistent-secrefery in ths J.4.8.2.0.C
‘Junior Australian ™ Science Fiction Correspondence Club ~ 7.) read
cuf the minutes of meeting three, four and six to secquaini the new merm.
ber Molesworth with the procadure carried out in the pastz. Then as ths
club was as yet unnamed William D, Vene asked for suzgestions and aft-
er a Whils sveryone ageread that the most suitable name would e FUTURT 4
N=BOGIZTY OF SYDNRY!!Ti!tirivrresnest (aaqgt emphatie felliow, lir. Russ
ell » 4, As the club had been named the hext stei was to hola electicn
s for the positions of Dirsetor and Secretary. william D, Veney aftar
ome protests on his part was unanamously elected, (dlected Director we
prosume that is meant to read - 2.)

- -

The election for Seeretarv took place next. irie 7. Russell was
alected to this post., 4 drive for members was discusssd eand in connecti
on with it Bert Castéllari mentionsd tro possible members. (Bob Meleski
and Ron Levy.) Member Molesworth mentioned one also -~ by name Micheegl F

Refreshments were then 86IrV6de..ee......

After the last drops of carbon dioxide had besn crunk from  the
cttle and the last biscuit had been deomlished the meeting went on wi~
i _some membars possibly a trifle larger in sircumference (Cirzumferon.
e" Ve presums that was meant to be - Z.) But nevertheless saslsfioeds.,

Thent $o brighten the meeting William D. Veney suggestad 2 round-
robin slory which started off with a spacs-ship crashing, hsro survivi-
% = flnding ansient relic - preferably man in a eoffin - continned wit!
2 new atery ol svolution - ended with secrctary making it into a farg

Then Molssworth asked about Dynamo SS mag that scrze 1. Stsuens




IS

had claimed existed back in '23 befcore Amazing:il!! No definite irasult

came of this " discussion. (That is, nons other than sveryona pr
agant bhelizved Stevens was a . dammed limr and wers quite richt tos:r

% 2.) Then the s-f quiz in whigh Rdward H. Russell and zric F. Bussell
versus Bert F. Castellari and Vol lMolesworth resulted in e draw. For the
short time remaining discussion on various wmags was held.

Meoting cencluded -~ 5.30.
“0 £0=0=0=0~0=0=0=0=0=0m=0~0m=0=0=0=«0-=20

Mesting da.2. Tecation: 11 Nerthurberland 3trost; Clovelly. No. Preseit-
:bgtt.l

The second mastine of the FUTURLAN S0CIZTY OF SYINIY was held on
the afternocn of Sunday T9th November, at the heme of Vol Molesworth...
Thoss present on this oceasion were besides the host Bert F. Casiallari
Zéward H. Rusaell, Ralph A. Smith, Director and Secrstary.

Through member Molesworth's letter in a megazine called Amazing
Stories, Ralgh Smith Joinsd the e¢lub after being nominated, and electad
unanamously to membership by all present. Then the minutes were read out
by Secretary to give Member” Smith an idea of the procedurs.

As 2 lull was evident in the talking members sat and cussec &nc
discussed the fan mags --- conversation finally drifted to Futurian 033
TRVZR, Bert Castellari's and William D. Veney's news-fanmeg to appear e
arly in 1940, Next on ths schedule ware the extra-sensory-percsption te
ste = which had bssn pre pared b¥ Vol Molesworth with the " aid of Ass
ociated Newspovers. Atter a short cxplanatory tadk on IESP menatl telep
athy tests and kindred subjects, member VM gave a practical . demons
tration with ths Director who reeceived thoughts transmitted by Vil. Cards
with symhols were used. Then all present were tested but only five tim:s
because the allotted tims for the mseiing was not long enough.

Then the latest issue of Astounding was discussec and various op
inions voiced on "Grey Lensman.” Nearly all were for it. As for the i1l
ustrationg: ons said they wers zocd, one fair, and the rest, well......
At this siage one msmber collapsad as a hint that he . ° was hungry end
the rest chanied a drinking song,

Then mevboars Molasworth and Castellari staggered in earrying ref
reshments and the aaks bearing initials FSS. 4 round of applause which
shook the hense was given and Vol Molesworth invited Dirsctor to cui th
cako, Then smidst champine jaws aad lapping tongues the wountain of fo
od siomly subsided. Then ths " round-robin story was sterted by Ir-
ic P, Pungell entitled "Deeth in Tumnell 51", The story dsvelcped very
well end sbly =onisted by all present it was boought to a thrilling el

e the Direcisr. Aa the elock -was at 5,30 the meeting broke up. AL
2z o most enjorvable wimse.

B s

- -0 =0 } = D =0 = 0mw0*=0~0=0=-0=~0M%0

-0
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Meeting No, 3, Sunday 3lst December, 1939. Lecation: 10a Saily Stre.t
Rancwick . Limes: 3.0 5,30, No Prosent: g

On the last Sundav in December, (31lst instent.) was held 413 115
rc mccting of the FUTURfAN SOCIZTY ok SYDNEY. Tt took placs at ths Tan
dwick home of Bert F. Castelleri, anc commenced et 3.0 p.m, ar01wx1rwt
ely. 3esices the host those present were Ron Levy9 Vol Holeswurﬁh i
warc H. Rusuell Williem D » Venev, (Director}, and Eric ¥, Russlii
retary.)

.«‘\.)
I8

Before the minutes of the prev1ous meeting were read oul as usus
Bert Ce stellarl introcuced Ron Levy na nominated  him for t~dhavqn~w
Ron was electsd unanamously! The minutes were then read uh" b" uunauiw

ary, as was, cuotomar" and also to acquaint uhC riew member with ths prow
cedure carried out at previous wectings.

Then ULTRA No 2 wes distribteq by its editor around the takis and
werious ODLHlOHS passed on 1t The issue . onsasued of 3 &rlan¢uﬁw 18]
PdLbOr inl and advertisement for SPAC.AWAYS and ¥ ZURLAN OB8.RVIR. Then
Bert F. Castellari brought out some back issues of qPﬁC SIAYS to lend to
menber Molaswortma Eloo other members took the opportunity to refrash
+n"‘ r C’ll*lo..J °

-

Next on the programme was the science fiction quiz, In this iesi
William D. Venay, Aémard H Russell and Ron Levy versus Bort ¥. Castell
ari, Vol Moleswn sth and dric F. Russell. Held on difforent linss to its
bredecessor, & queSulon was gskec by amember, end wes passsd onge arou-

3 4 A T
3 the tablae a point 001%7 to the side of ha who answered it, Qhe

s
guiz was won by Castellari's Team.

At this stzgae Bert Castellarl bu:ﬁested refreshements, and soon
all pressnt were eating end drinking

£fter  satiling down again Director then callad tha mectving to
order and a round-bobin story was suggested gy a membo,. it was naniad
27 Trie Pcsso11 who titled it “What Helted Ship 1)“' Ron Levy_end Will
wam 2. Venay con%r oaJed most towaguds the story and Sric Rus sell puat
the hQTOﬁ i a aven@axp with a M6 teor only ons inch away - Direg o
aclved by LPLPWLMQ that said meteor was gowngz away frem ihs ship. in
the end 1% as stafed that a cube endowed with intelligenss and lifc
pad caused the ship to melt.

s"J r-

.. The mseting broks up at " approximately 5 .30, all having
hac an r anjoyable afterrnoon. No date was Tixed for the uev:
maating, (No 47, whinh would be held ea*ly in 1940 however,

:"'"0'—35""0"‘0"0"‘0""0"‘0"‘0"‘0"0"O"’O"'Q"“O"O“"‘"

" Aty vour mahvulr L& nou advertised in this magazine - con't be 3o
WiLl Da in newt i8susl . ~ 00 - 00 = 05 = G0 ~ 00 ~ GO ~ Q0 =~ 0O = 3=
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I'VE MISSED & MEETING. . ‘
(3nd I Gon't think the meeting missad me either!)

- be

Bext ths Cas,

I've missed a meeting of the FSS, And it won't be Ws only meet-
- ’ N L . . Ny \ 2 y mve
ing I'11 bother missing eithsr. Yes, you now already of my rgtirement
“for a pariod of three to six months after which time I hops 5 re-ent
or the Scelety.” And wy reasons were guite plain: I'm fed up with ing
months of bickering amnd argument and the terrific rato at which yg ha-
ve been travelling towards - extinction!

When I joined the Futurian Socisty I was determined not to uz._

83 a mooting ‘cos I'd read ebout a guy who'd never missed ons of 10U

mgetings of a "biz club® in the USA... I had no othsr reason at  the

tims. Later on I Wag oven more debermined to sit out and fight out dif

ficulties and a1l that sort of thing. But it can‘t bg dong == not unl-

638 one is either a supermsn or just aFglain beween lunatic! And I do-
QD

n't think therc's eny supermen in the OB ANO T vaw s o 5

Whan I joined that Sosicty I was & kind, considerate humen being
and_in quite good health. When f ieft it ~ everything that came bafove
ma I did no% Fust consider, bui sonk wy tgeth into it end ook a piece
oul; my heunlin ves guch that eny doetor mishh havs siven mo threa Mon~
ths at the most t 11 this

0 live. {Mind you, you don®t have Yo believe a
drivel.) :

To refuin fo tha lumatic anele. Perheps it wag just plain lunacy
to try and form en stf cluh with the hopes of progress in ths first pl
ace. We've made prooress in anything but what we should have. Newadays
we're getiing rogquesty for iraining Trom 014 Nick himself! Which shcws
whet sort of a Sosiety it was when I left i%. I don‘t thipk that wa sh
ould aim for the stags wharsin St.Pstor comes dewn for . tuition. But
for the luveomike ond vesr end two months (it moy be more if ever this
gsts into print) is endugh to go throush quarreling, bash-ths-other-bl
oke=on=-ths~noso-becange~you~contt=-liko=hin stage in a club's caresr

. Ordinary members can tolerate this thing for a fair while, but
think of the ®eps who take on such positions as Director and Secretary
Veney end I got fed up with those positions some time last year... At
maeting No.19 I was votod(engineered?} into position of Secretary aga.-

in, That siepped the nail in the eoffin. I had intended hendine in the
retirement nota that mgoting « don't know now why T waited +iil ofier.
ess The enticipation of zoing through it all again as a mowber horyif-
ted m2 - but 40 go through i% as Ssoretary - F'm not altegether menfa-
Yy . dafiaient?

L 1851
Qn ths night eting, To show how much I was concerned re
$ - It was at exectly 9:53 p.m, that I romem-~
axt mecting would be hald, when at weot
It'8 a rolicf to be resding 1N
- (Cont. ¢h P. 15
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e have on hand several interesting letters the most intéFesting one being fr
om X. NOEL DWVYER, editor of the pseudo-ZEUS, who says: "Congratulations on bringie
ng out ZEUS. I 8ot quite a shock getting one after I read the editorial which saig
that Aussies werentt. The coverx by Roma Castellari was quite good - all except th
at nose of that bloke, it was too big. The Editorlal, good. Futurian Night cat za
ther boriug although it may be claimed as excellent by people who like that kind of
mn¥vsrial. Sawyer's poem although senseless was as usual "darn» good.

v

o

"I see Vol has been able to get rid of a couple of his stories at last. A
cecording to him he must have hundreds storéd away. By oy first remark T dont't mesn
that here was enything wrong with them, gGrentts Serum wac . an excell-

ent story (although, personally, in a lot of place he didntt know ﬁh&t xhe was %al
king about) while Dpeathfs Head Through The Void is rather confusing, I remsnber re °
ading a story in HORIZONS by him which started off almost the same.

“Tuplicating for issue fair, although the+ for GRANT 'S SERUIM was excellent. W
hy change the type all the time? Itfs no good for the eyes to be reading character
s of a certain height and then switeh over to smaller and Vice versa.

"It was & nistake, I think to put two stories by Vol in the same issue ag it
filled half the book. Pants Playground was a@bsolutely PUNK!!!:! Honestly it was. i
ou wasted good space. (ot this timg ~ Zo}

"Jast of all I got a confession to make. T don't want to collaborate in bring
ing out ZEUS NO»3. No decubt when you brought out your ZEUS you got a withrille a3t
being able to say: "jell this is mine, all wine, and I did it myself - T want +o
keep on doing it as long as I can.® That's how I feel too., I brought out one iss—
aue and wani to continue doing so. We can still be friendly ~ I have no guarrel or
grudge against you.

»I think that will be 0.K. with you, One of us will ' diseontinue one
of theso days and_ leave the other to squander all on his own. The third issue of
I¥ Zeus will appear one of these days ~ I was going to duplicate it but will hekto
i1t again., fi¢s goirg o be a special issue ang will hold I hope, & few surprises.»

A5 regaxds your "thrill® at being able to s&y "this is mine, all mine ~ T did
16 mysell.” you arrparently give no credit to other names which appeared on yo--
ur contents page. I got no such thrill for I knew that I owed the susceess of ay ma
gazine mainly to my Associate Bert Gastelleri and those other fans whe have beem h
elring me %o produse it. If you wish to continue printing your pseudo-Zeus nobody
v3id stop yow but I would like the world of fandom to know how we stand and to dis
wegard the various | statements which have been madc by others saying that WG
are geing to collaborate. As far as T can sece you have no excuse whatsoever for co
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contiruing o6 issue your Zsus.. and I am fully coniider’ that all other sicemcs ¢
cyion fans vwho ward unity in thelr worlk, whe waat to advance fandom, Mo wand o
help their fellows feel the same way. Thexre is no need for me to say any mors. ..

I epprociste your comments - the Iriendly eimosphere nearly suffocated ms. - RET,

¥rom DAVID R. FVANS: "X was very lmpressed with the clarity of reproduction as ev

idenced in the ¥mas issue of Zeus. The cover by Roma was, I

thought, most imegindtive; and secemed to conform so minutely
with the title of the magazine. The contents page promiscd good reading. The light
humour in the editorial did nct create the improssion of being forced. I am aware
that Bruce is capsble of less peurile drawiags than his illustrations for Veney’s
raturiants Night Out. Veney writes a gocod artilce on occasion and this is one of %
hem. One might say that his Futurians Night out is a letter--cum-article—cum—-story
rhe simplicity of Punk Poem by L.V.leD. mbkes it enjoyable.

"The versality of Vol, as a writer, is strangely arresting..
He does not seem to dwell in one world, he has a faot in both ~ so to speak. Iy
main object in writing is %o appeal to you to try and keep up the standdrd of rep
roduction already commented cn." (Thanks, DRE, for such conitructive comments. -2

¥rom Colin Boden; wzeus - what surppised was "The Futurianst Night ont.w pefore,B
1l1's stories and articles had(like most faomts stuff) been amat
eurish. The style, that is. Now, obsviously on & subject he lik
o8, he writes freely and pleasantly. It made nice reading even though I was there
vith him.

"It was also pleamantly astonishing to find that the cellulife
4id not (a) expand in size, devouring anything that got in its road or (b) did no
% juspout ard conguer mankind, also that the cancer germs did not get out with th
e usnal result. I have not read the serial yet. To sum up: Zeus is improving. You
tl) always get me %o buy it." and latcr we received the follewing in addition: ¥-—
—www ghy the two stories by Volg His stories ars well-worth reading, but I dontt
see why two should be ingluded in one issue. The complete stoxry should have been

cut out and the sexial print4d in = iostallment. Bubt I still like the issue and
T 3hink Aussie fanmegs are on the up»grade,d (Thanks to you too, Colin, for toe
commauts. We had to print twe stories by Vol, as we were short on material O]

that issue -~ otherwise they would have appeared segarately and both completc. ~%)
L I S r | [ | ] 4 A ' | ] i L I R | | | 1 ' | 1 ¥ 1 1 ¥ $ 7
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IWZ MIS3ZD A MEBBTING (0011’9," *nabead of taking a lot .of louzy noue
Have just droppsc a note down to RBL - it has five F3S stisk-
ers on it mavked:- Happy Zx-MZMBZRS Pseudo-futurian Society of Sydney
AHCY WDV! What about writing e nice lonz article now, attvacking me m
ad&atrlmental statements on the FSS? Then yg cen have & nice 11°1 7

-]
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(Wa take this to be the end. Or the begimning? ~ Ye Poore Editor. ...
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