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The Alchemist is published quarterly
at 1301 Ogden Street Denver 3, Colorado.
Charles Ford Hansen, Cocordinating Editor,
Subscriptions: 15¢ ceach or 4 igsues ~ one
year - for 50¢. 1% and 3¢ stamps will be
accepted. No sgsubscriptions for more than
one year Please.

Advertising: i¢ per word, 30« half page,
50¢ full page or by trade with other fan
magazines. The Alchemist is an amateur
and non-profit magazine and does not pay
for material used., Opinions expressed in
material other tuan editerial are those
of ,tiioa writer and nct nec¢essarily shared
ty the editors of The Alchemist. Right
is reserved to reject any materigl con-
sidered unsuitabtle for any reason. Con=-
tributors will reccivo a free copy of all
issuss containing tiheir material. Sube-
sceribers will hnave one issue addasd to
their subseriptione. The Alchemisy 1is
willing and eager to trade with other fan
Ragazines, write as and wat'll work out a
d2al, :iatarial is desired for tiie future
issues. Articles on scienes fiction and
fantasy subjects or general fan interest,
versa, fiction 1f well written and short
enough. Al #3 due oc or about ilmy 1. . .
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AS THL ALCHEMIST SEES IT
BY CHUCK HANSEN

Bafore we get on with the editorial
this 1issue we'd like to rattle the sword
for a minute. The object of the editor-
ial wrath is Dr., A. Langley Searles ddi-
tor of Fantasy Commentator, an cutstand-
ing fanzine, and well known te all fandom.

Probably everyone knows of the ant-~
agonism that has existed between Searles
and Ackerman, the we never heard of 4e
paking any nasty cracks about Searles, it
seams to be all the other way. We don't
pretend to know what's behind it but when
Searles, in his FAPAzinc labled Ackerman
*a pitiable parasite on fandom® this-
quaint bit of namecalling soemecd to us to
be not only without any basis in fact,
but in extremely poor taste, Ve can't
take the space we'd need to thrash this
thing out to our ovn satisfaction so let
it suffice to say we consider the wiple
affair rather silly,

It would be diffscult to name anyons
in fandom who has contributed mere to it
in more ways than Forry. It would take
the whole mag to detall these not meraly
the two pages we have at our disposal,
If Forry is able to make a financial suc-
céss of something so pleasant we should
congratulate not condemn him. lHa is not
harniing fans nor fandom in any way, in
troth thru his agents service he can be
of furthar service to fans. In our dic-
tionury one who actively supports fandon,
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and aids fans to enter the pro field, ctec
and mekes a finaneial succoss of it is no
pafasite, the relationship is interdepand
ent, a symbiosis, From where we sit Dr,
Searles is way off-side.

On to more pleasant matters. We do
ndArby amnounce that Al is sponsoring a
contest and we hope all you fan writers
will come in. Ve have not been receiving
material as we had hoped. Except for the
material specifically requested from fans
only fe and Joe Kennedy have answered our
call for material, Our deepest thanks to
these sterling gentlemen and to those who
so faithfully came thru whenever we reg-
nested it. Because material is so slow
in coming in, and a good deal is required
wo make this offer, The contest is open
to all fans not actually on the Alchemist
staff, so regular columnists are cligible.
Fan interest stuff, articles, versec, or
even fiction if of suitable length and
quality is acceptable, The deadline for
ontrics is March 31, Thero will be threo
prizes and winners names will be announc-
od in the next issue., All entrics will
become property of the Alchemist, whether
they win or not. Anything not desired
will be returned and if the volume of mat
erial received 1is sufficient even very
good material might be returned rathar
than impound it for a long period vaiting
Fublication when it might better serve
elsewhere. Judges for the contest will
be members of the Editorial staff and of
the CFS, Prizes are a copy of Harre's
Creeps By Night, Forum edition, like new,
Sterrn’'s The Moonlight Traveler, ditto,
and 2 Pracd new copy of the latest Live-
rizut aditicn. (32,.50) of A. Merritt's im-
mortal 'The Floon Pooll.

Alchemist jLeok &
FANDOM IS - £}

WORTHLESS =,
UNQUOTE B
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OB TUCKER

/ \ \,-M'v & ‘;
SO NN AES O .

. PEach and every time some disgusted
individual up and quits fandom in a huff,
he manages to leave with a blast of s¢lf-
righteous condemnation of the people be-
ing cast behind him; and he goes to great
length to assure hkimself by shouting at
his public that fandom ain't no damned
good anyhow and bhe is better off out of
it. To which I always agree he is better
off out of it. And so are we.

Just what it is in the way of an oil
viell or a gold mine such people expect to
find in fan socicty when they enter, 1is
soniething I1'1) never fathom. They socm
to be sceking the bluebird of happiness
and the inevitable happens. In recrimin-
ation then, they blast awvay at the rest
of us and the loose organization we hap-
pen to be, heaping all sort of nmnoronic
insults upon cur heads because we failed
to provide then with the oil well [for
shich they were sccking. Fandom is nuis,
they oxclaim, and fans are dolts. We arc
a silly bunch of buggers wasting our
lives idolizing a false god. ¥hy don't
vwe go out and shoot ourselves to come to
our scnses?

I suggest the gentleman is unbal--
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anced.

It is extremely doubtful if anyone
invited him in, in the first place. He
probably jumped in with a bunch of whacky
letters to the prozines and perhaps an
abortive attempt at a fanzine. And I’'ve

et to sec a sign in fandom reading: Get
our Oil ttells Here, To be sure, the oil
mells are to be had., Some sixty or sev-
enty fans can testify o that, altihough
a goodly nunber of them will Probably not
credit fandom with the dredging of thosc
walls., Buat a large number can credit
their fan writing as the beginnings of
wvhat they went on to.

A Group of us sitting around in Los
Angeles one night, pondering the question
of the number of farns 1who h@d {(~nd per=-
haps arc still selling) fiction and art-
work to the professional magazines, made
a tally, The sua figure comes to sixty-
eight. And therc¢ ere undoubtc@ly ot@ers
who cscaped our attention. Slxgy—elght
fans who seld to th: prozines. “nd fandon
is no dauwncd good for anytiaing.

If you've the patience to wade thr-
ough the list, cost your eyes on the fol-
owiri;, beinp sure to  Xeep a sharp look-
out for your nane:

Refpresenting  the YHew York and gon-
eral Tastorn arca, and  incidentally nany
gf . theee. oirde are. still "at. it,, mro:
Roberv  Lowndes, Dadon  mulght, UonaldPA.
tollhcin, Jemoz 8lish, Joun ilichel. Wall
webiliuzg, Dred  Pobil, Dorostny  Les Tlna,
dernes Sok, San Hoakowlltz, Da¥e Kyle,
Mok el SRR ETy, u 2] Lizo., Sghuialetz,, Art
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Widner, Henery Andrew Ackermann, Ton
Gardmer, Robert Swisher, what is Asinov's
first name?, John Giunta, ililton Kaletsky
Dirk Wylic, this chap Dolgov who sccns to
lack an earlier name, Leslie Perri,
Chester Cohen, Jancs Taurasi, Allen
Glasser, and Scott Feldman,

iloving slightly south and also gon-
tly to the west are : Liilty Rothman, Joe
Gilbert, Harry Jenkins, the old-time fan
artist Ferguson whose first name likewise
escaped us, super-nen Siegel and Schuster
and way up north in Canadas, Les Crouteh,

Within that great hunk of stuff com-
monly called the ilidwzst are these scin-
tillatinz 1lights, Chan Davis, OJliver
Saari, Hay Palmer, Bill Hamling, Ilurky
leinsberg, D. . Thompson, John Chapnan,
Roy Pactzke, Ronaldg Clyne, ‘altor
Harconette, iloy Hunt, Bill bBrudy, Howard
Funk, Chester Gsier, Paul Carter, Richard
wilson, Cyril Ilornbluth, Oh yes--zlmost
forgot me,

Finally the West, the Far Vest, and
the Southwest, nol to mention ths Northe
Wwest: Graph Waldayer, E.E. Evans, Forrest
Jay Ackcrman, Tigrina, Duanc Rincl, Honry
Hassc¢, Ray Bradoury, Chas. licNutt,
Francis Totem Lanye, Elmer Perdue, Paul
I'rechafer, and lLou Goldstonag,

That lcaves England and France: Walt
Gillings, Ted Carnell, Fras< Parker, F.A.
Arnold, Arthur Clarke, and the Frenchuon,
Gallet,

i'11 bot 2 dime, without -~topping to
(continucd on paga 20}
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AND THAT

In the Jocoibor issue ' cetanorpio-
site' was well done, and had a rather
surprising ending. The good 6ld earthmen
always seem to come out on top. Kahnts
story in this issue and in the January
issue point to his becoming one of
Asteunding's top authors. He has a very
pleasing siyle and has something worth
writing about, ‘'For the Public! while
Just carrying the ideas of other authors
further, adds something to the annals of
space travel, 'Hand of the Gods' is tho
best of van Vogt's latest sories, but is

WM, The last three issues of Astounding still not up to his usual pap. It secems

have produczd soine good siasrics, but noe- to me that authors are making too much of
taing really outstanding unlecz Hutiner's mutations due to atomic radlgtlon. It

latest Padgeti story turns out to be one, will be interesting to sce what will

In the liovember issue Simak's story 'Hoo- result from our rccent atomic bombs; I

bics! stands o2t as the best., Hiz whole have hga?t of no unusual births in Japan
'City! scrice ic the type of story that I yet, omith's fpace opera was Eassabl?.

like to read., This story rcally carries I don*t go much for his stuff. Fadgott's

onc to the future, DSiank descrves nere story was Ontcrta}nlngajas his a}ways are.
acclaim than he has reccived., Sturgeon's The new covrsr artigt did  ‘good job.

[ 3 SR P | B . iy i = sthi T OOX=-

cégggj;il€0tﬂiés ggig;cgiisl;ogatbéggr;o- omith's 'The Undqmne@' s bgtter

tyred, For o new writer !'ark Champion than his usually arcé Ha is EsuallJ too

hag done = gond job. Asteunding has bre- technical for B . fmmand vas a good

sented seversal new writers with  promise space opora. The ?k? Lime g§0fles, Po?i-

lately, Chaondlert's story 1is better than 1ng wbqrﬁwﬁc and_1llmc‘5? I?t’ ilp19agh

average for a shorit. iiis psychology and . very Ainprobable were very centertaining,

. ; 3 = i a likiag for all time travel stor-
pirilosophy stands out in this story. Van i irave, a 15 o v s

Vogt hag don: a vor;” good job in his dim- ies evan’Eboqgh I a? %?zc icx ?%?;t Eake
¢cncional story, 'The Chronicler'. He al=- §{afc. ~:alncx,tjyre ? Pdu }ﬁ Iaﬁsz1,%223
ways su.ie to bo trying to put somcthing SR e _ovwrg ”;PP 3 ie?comug.i_ﬂi?i¢ ﬂ,;
over to» txz raader. In  this story it is rcarg_lti U&%a tapw. - Misadnee —e il 04¥
nis viaws on tue corrcction of poor for Chandlar's Bad szteh! very A?g:. ’ft
eresicnt; in tha 'lorlda of &' it wne se- wes similar to ?uo o}ucrs by hin }?a?
mantics. Teile 'World of A apay not be usad the sane thcme}—- that of av hfguuoi
voled the besl etory of 19i4, it at lenst and hils charactler beconing Intorciuan o3

caused ihe soet comment of auy story. or intcrmingled.

- —— ]

e e e, TR R e————————— " I ———
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Somcone has wmentioned reccntly that
very little book scicnco-flction 1s av-
ailable. I realize that not very much
can be found, but if one looks around in
his local library, he may be surprised at
what he will find. In the last few years
I have found several in different librar-
ies while I was moving around with the
arriy. In Ft, hMyers, Fla. I found Taine's
Purple Sapphire, In Indianapolis, Ind, I
found Shiel's Purple Cloud, and London's
Star Rover. Imd Baramiey  Viyosehe Fowsd
Serviss' A Columbus of Space, in addition
to Wells, Verno, Burroughs, uvtc, » In Las
Vegas, Nev, I found Balmer =nd VUylie's
After Worlds Cellide, and Gail's_ 'By
Rockct Lo the Moon. In Estes FPark Colo,
I found nrore of Serviss and books by C.S.
Lewis, Here in Denver 1 have found
Stapledon's Last and First Men, Sugar in
the Alr, and soveral others, including
mome Taine and ilerritt, Therefore, it
seens to rne that it pays to look over any
library.

Vie were looking over some old Amaz-
ings =znd Wonders at iiullen's the other
night and agreed that some eoxcellent
stories of Dbygone years wore 'Iaradise
and Iron' by DBrower in the Sumner 1930
ASe. and 'Thea- Purple  Flague' by & Hays.in
the Feb., 1931 amazing. Ly favorite per-
iod of stf. are the 1931-2 Anazing and
1934-5 lLonder.

X=-X=Y =¥ ==X =X= Yo X X~ L= X=X =X~ X=X~ X=X~X

Ghoul scaining the OSbituery Coluin
of daily rewspaper: . .

"'*ll gnaw news 1s goeod nawsi®
-- Rare Old Corn

Alcne is

HARRY WARNER

he prozines have snied away from
publishing—stegies that deal with the
life of Jesus nrist, It is understand-
able, to a certain extent, although tho
magazines have not hesitated to print
fiction which denies almost everything
else in the Bivle., But what can't bas put

between the covers of a pulp nagrnzine can

appear in book form wituaout ruining the
publisner. OJonmetines, in fact, it makes
him very prosperous. Without pretending
to make an exhaustive survey of tne sit=-
uation, I scok in this article to rovicw
briefly a half-dozen of the most fanous
books based on the life of Christ,

tthon you come to think of it, writing
a neéw -decount -of the 1ife of Christ is
not herotical, cven if you're an ardent
beligvor, Unloss ore ingists that evory-
thing it the.Bible, and all that has hap-
poned te Whc Bible throeugh conturias of
editing and trenglating, is divinely in-
spirec, it's possible to look at the siu-
uation sancly. The four gospels wirich
now constitute the Bibieal =ztory of
Christ have survived to our day, bdut are
not the enly Mgospflst Lhat omce'sdtigtcd.
The others fell b~ tixe waysido for one
raeson orf anotier, and are “notidme ludges
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in the Bible today. It isg probable that

at least scveral of the four wore not

written by the Disciples to whom they are

attributed, and that they wore written
many decados after Christ's preaching.

One theory is that all four of the pres-
ent gospels arc claborations of an early,

perhaps cor.‘emporancous,story of Christ's
life which has since been lost. They
contradict one anotner, sometinmes in im-
portant details. They also contaln non-
sequiture, such as Mathcu's quotation of
Christ's words »t the time whon the
Diseiplsos wers all sleeping. That very
Gibraltcy of Christianiiy, "The Scrmon on
the Hount”, contrndicts itself, guoting
Christ in onc placc as W ging his follew-
ars to mnko their good deeds known, and a
few minvtzs later, precisely the cpposite
thing. "Let your 1light so shing before
men, that they may sce your good works,
and glorify your Father which is 1in
REaVeN..«+.ss.Take heed that yc do not
your alme bofore men, to be seen of them:
otherwise y¢ have no regward of your
Father whick is in heaven. Thercforo
when you dorst thine alms, de not sound
s trumpet before thee......ine vhen thiou
prayest......enter into thy closet,and
whner thou hast shut tay door, pray to thy
Fathcr which iz in sceret...." A modern
authorr who tolls his version of Christ's
lifc, and departs from the accepied Bib-
lical accounts, is probably doing [Ere-
ciscly wiiat Hatthow, lark, Luke and John
did.

But in literary circles, George
lioore went considerably farther than this.
The most famous book of thtie kKind siaco
Renan'’s "Life of Jesus" wus writicn by
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tiis Irishiaan, and he gave it just as in-
nocont souading o title, *The Brook
Keritinr, The reception convineed the
guthur of something that most fans real-~
ize froa the very baginning - the writer
might as well limit 4is raading oublic to
the peop%c whe vill know what .o's trying
to do. He docided to limit the editions
of his bosks in the future, '

"The Brook Kerith" isntt considcred
}9 bg a renlly superlative novel, now
viizt it's 30 years old and the sound ang
fgry havc subsided, The usunl verdist ig
aat it's superbly written, but slighily
dall, The volume is Dbased on a thaori
wplph ligore did noet originate - the susi
pilcion that CTurist did not dic of his
cruclfixion. Goorge oarets book picturc;
his aftor  the crucifixion, protected und
nurscd bock t3 health by the Joseph wﬁo
in tne 3ible recoivos and carce for the
body. In "The Brook derith", Christ ro-~
turns {12 his native lands, and undergocs
& slow rocovory from the nental fury thet
irzpzlled hin to go forth and preach. o
has no daegire to atteapt to return to
procla{m Lite coiling of the kingdom of ien
Inug Poal  comnies along. The fanzticql.
Faul rafuses to believe in the roality 6f
the Chrigst whs chands bofore hin %uts
morg: trust in  the visions of o résurr;
ected Christ thet hoe has had, in the
rassage that ds counsidercd the airh-qngg
of tiie boos Pnull continucs hiﬁmﬁql‘io
converteithel wopbld'¢6" Christ? qitr'J-
Jesus reuains the simple shephio .
also wrote a literary drana "The Apos
st the sam thenie, In this morﬁ
1irds Christ in o moaastery and kilis Lo
when he learns th-t Thirist did not die 6£
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the c¢ross and rise again.

Quite differcnt arc two famous books
by Sholem Asch, They have becen more
widely road in the last few years, but
will probably disappear froa the literary
histories niore rapidly that Moore's writ-
ing. "The Nagarene" created a big, rum-
pus when 1% appeared in 1939, but not,
like "The Brook Xerith", in occlesias-
tical circles « rather in the best soller
lists. Asgch tosk conparatively few lib-
ertiegs with the Biblg, although he did
doscribe Pontius Pilate as scecking tho
dcath of Christ, and pictured the Ronans
as the real villains in the plot., A fow
accusations that he was trying to clainm
Christ for the Hzbrew race went up,
"The Nagarene" tells the great drama from
three scparate standpointe, The first as
from the lips of a nan vho clainsg to be a
reincarnation of a Roman nilitary govenor.
The sccond is a "lost gospel" written by
Judas Iscoriot. The last is another ro-
incarnation account, this time by the
nodern editions of one of the disciples
of the Pharascos. Critics praised the
huge anount of rescarch and fine writing,
but soitc of then  thought that the triple
framework was clunsy and a hindrance.

Asch lator put forth "The Apostle”.
This doosn't come too strictly in the
province of lhis article, since it begins
some weoks after the crucifixion. 4he
chicf character is Paul, and it recounts
with considerable detail what e and the
other disciples did to help the spreazd of
Chrisgtianity.

Ivenrn less shociting is another recont
novel, this time by <« Congregational
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clergywan, J. R. Ferkins' "The Emperor's
Physician®"., It recounts the adventures
of several Romans who ~re in Palostine-
trying to improve the health of that scc-
tor, They continually encounter Christ,
whese miracles succeed where their med-
ical knowleds falls., I ecan't say too
nuch for it; it's c¢seontially nothing nmore
than a scerics of miracles at which cvory=-
one gapes in awe., It was condensed in
the August 1944 Ommibocok,

The most curious of them all is »
volune vhich has Just rccentily appearcd,
"King Josus® by Robert Graves. Graves
seems tu have been serious in his belief,
expregscd in this novel, that Christ as
actually the litoral King of the Jews,
tite son of Prince Antipater, gr-ndzon of
Herod the Great, heir to thoe throne of
Israel anad the Hcrodian line. Graves
turns Christ into 2 being definately pose
scssing  supernatural powers, but sgays
that beecauss of too muech pride, he was
condeimed to the Rolu of an "eartu-bound
spirit" after the curcifixion, fGraves
algo bolicves th-at Christ's real mission
wag t5 "dostroy tke bowsr of thg Fennle®,
which accounts for the encounters with
liary .2agdalene and Lazarus' sister. Thisg
"Fonale was worshipped quite sirenuously
with prostituation strong among the ri-
tuals., &ll of whick nikes it possible to
account for o nunber of  puzzling thin s
in the Gospels, 1like the ingceription on
the cross, =na Christ's words, "one of
youa shzll betray mo®, whiclhi Jravas takes
to be a command, rather than o prophcey.
Groaves secms to have beon far nore con-
vinced that he has tihe righv 14 than
any of the other writersiI've nentlioncd.
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Time Illagazino pointcd out that he did an
immtense amount of roescarch, and used somc
evidence to support his claims, but that
his systoeil. of establishing the truth
about the matter could be compared with a
biography of Abraham Lincoln based on
Confederate cartoons.

Of coursoc, therc have been ~ven more
exccllent books bascd on other parts of
- the Bibla, but this article is entirely
100 long already. « « o
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0ld Lemurian Rhyme
Professor I. Q. Zero, D.D.T.*

Shaver shivers,
Shaver slhakes--
What Shaver writes,
Amazing takes.

Amazing sinks

To lower levelsg--
Shavar's digginz feor
New Devils.

Shaver shivers,
Shaver shaltes--

Amazing loves _
The Shaver-phalkes ¥

“Doctor of Derotology, Tgaudonym of the-
Sage of Grove Street

Yiling dubious (?) Proinounce phone-
y & -if. puonl=.
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Of the many ~ stf authors who have
been cussed & discussed in the fan press
during the past ycar or so, there is one
good one who secms to have been overlooked
Not as brilliant as Heinlein, Hubbard or
de Camp pecrhaps, but in the abscence of
this mighty triumvirate, certainly one of
the best in the present Campbell string,
Better, in my opinion, than the groatly
over-rated van Vogt, or the electronix-
gobbledygooking Geosmith. I refer to
Raymond F. Jonecs.

My collection of ASF has some holes
in it back around '42 & '43, but I think
I have most of Jones* storics at hand.

Beginning in Apr.'43 with SWIMMING
253808 we have a first-rate space opera
which does not depend upon mere action
for its interest. Ve are treated to a
sugar-coated psychologic and philosophic
exaniration of two radically different
types of human mind; the military &% the
acaremlcally sciocntifie. The conflict &
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interplay betwecen the two, with the good
and bad points of each illumined, is the
type of content which should be consid-
ered nore often by stf authors.

There were two preccding this that I
know of. TEST OF THE GODS {issue forgot-
ten) and STARTING POINT (Feb *42)., Both-
routine "idea" stories, but fresh & novel
at the time.

Next we come. to one which noarly
everyone will remember, altho for some
strange reason, the author is not., FIFTY
MILLION MOIIZEYS, altho only a novelette,
it had the power and scope of many of the
better serial novels published 1in ASF.
Jones got in over his head toward the end
but it detracted tut 1litile iron the
breath-taking sweep of his Jimagination
and gripping natrative ability which made
it onw of thosd ®not-to-be-put-Jown-until
-finished" yarns, oI which there are sel-
dom more than a dozen per year.

Witn REMNATSGANICT, nis first and only
attempt at the longer form, we sce for
i@ first time that Jones is no light-
weieht, or flosh in the pan. Witk the
concept of the Karildex, and the care-
fully thot-out Hronmweld civilization, RIJ
shows that he kas a Keen arception of
anthropology, a scicnece that has  been
used but 1ittle in the produciion of stf,
but which is becening the most importunt
of all in sif and in reaality.

It is in Jonea' por-llels - the para
llels lia draws Letween his story back-
grounds nnd  contemporary cvents mnd sit-
uationg - that I.-fird the greatest en-

4L

Joymant ané  intercst, it has become ia-
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creasingly evident in his later stories
which appeared this year. In fact, it
has almost assumed the appoasrance of a
propaganda canpaign, with the story hav-
ing only secondary consideration. I hope
that he doesn't carry it too far, Wit-
ness FORECAST, BLACK MARXET, CAT AND THE
hING, and TOYIAKER., There are those who
do not care for such coldly logical anal-
yses of the status quo, and who would
take steps to silence such unwelcome
criticsn.

- To those who would reply that they
object to having their thinking done for
them, I agree, But Jones is not present-
ing what is solely his individual view-
point, or even that of wuny particular
group. The man's vision is too far-reach
ing for factionalizatiofgs’ .Wlat . he is
really doing, is presenting a pattein,
now from this angle, now from ihat, vuiid
ing it up d4ato a wunified wholc o
making predictions about th:t patuer.,
w?ic?fis certainly in the best traditior
2] 3 .

There remain two other stories w- -h
do not fall 1into this category. DEADL:
HOST and CORAGIZrOUDINCE COURZE., The
first is a betier tinan averapa shor. be-
cause of the intriguing idea and speo-
ulations suggested by the Dingbats  1ho
second rates a plasc in my permanent iop
tcp shert stories. The spirit of co-oper
ation has never been illustratved more
aptly or with sucih a strange beauty as it
was in this story. It iz prcof tec umc
thet " the "mind of ‘'Raymon §., .Joims 1%
cleap, honest, and sces not only thz sownl
of mankind (a vision many of us suare)
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but the path that leads te it -- which
most of us do nol see, and many are wun-
able to see.

That is why I like him so much . . .

L RS T L BB ERODOAERET ETED

FANDOM IS WORTHLESS -~ UNQUOTE!

Bob Tucker
(Continued from page 7)

count back now, that the list 1is more
than 68 names long. But no matter, I've
proven my point: fandom ain't viorth a
stinking dam and we are all better off
out of it., Let's all resign in a huff, .
X518 = X X x == x = X ~gETx-x

One of the fi..est stf books to cone
our way 1in many moons is the first book
to come from Fantasy TIress. L c¢lassic
from Amazing Stories back in the days
when that magazine was really good, Dr, E
2, Cmith's "3pacehounds of IPC" is well
Known to many Tfans. It's a wonderful
story in a very fine format. The book is
richly bound in blue buckiram with gold
lettering. Within are over 250 pages of
easily rcadable print on f@ae book paper.
The dust Jjacket is by A. J. Donnell as
are the three full pdage illustrations and
the smaller chapter headings. And, by
Knono's whiskers, they illustrate the
story. It is a beautiful book deserving
a place in any &gtfans 1lidbrary. If you
haven't already procired a copy then for
Ghu's sake don’'t lLesitate cr you will be
léft oui. 2cond 33.00 to Fantasy Praess,
Reading, Permsylvania. Do it today.

d

SECIROPELI 5%

eview oy Forry Ackeramn
(The above cut was traesd froo a tstillt from
the great nmeotionn pieturz, directed oy
Fritz Lang.
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"HMetropolis" is a top contender for
the greatest scientifilm of all time., 1
first saw it about 20 years ago, and 1
saw it for the 1l0th time a few months ago.
Tho the acting has become dated, its feel
ing of futurism has survived 2 decades---~
its fascination is still fresh.

The picture opens in the Fleasurs
Gardeas »f Freder [redersen, son of the
aster of ilelropolis, the supercity of
100 years honce. Young Freder, clad in
the "balloon pants® typical of the early
work of the artist FPFaul, is anorously
chasing about a bizarrely-clad group of
beautiful females aristocrats, Haria,
daughter of one of the subterranean work-
ers wvho slave to keep the surface city
operating, enters the Gardens, Vith lier
is a group of workers' children, On an
annual holiday, she is showing the under-
privileged boys and girls liow tueir "bro-
thers" live.

It's love at first sight for reder,
For the firstime in his presumsbly was-
trel life he bocomes aware of the workers
who have supporicd him in such idle lux-
ury. He descends te the level of the
Machines to observe their plight,

Vork-shifts in  lietropslis are of 10
Lhoureg duration, and uticrly drain the men,
vhe march leadenly like robots to the ae-
scending elevators at  the end of their
work period. Freder is dwarfed by the
mamaoth machines whield are providing
power to a c¢ity of {vanr Vegt's estimate)
30 milliorn,, and watichies awestruck at
their operation, The men operating thenm
becone mere automatons as tney toil to
Kecp up with the required ajustments,
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One weary worker, unable to tend his job
further, sees with horror an indicator
rising to the danger mark.

Suddenly the giganti¢ machine ex-
plodes! Steam spurts from its scams,
The very floors are shaken, Corpsecs fly
thru the air. Freder witnessing this dis-
aster, is dagzed. Before his shocked eyes
the smouldering machine scems to tnake on
the form of a monster-god with gaping
Jaws. Moloch! He imagines he seas sla-
ves being whipped up stairs and into the
fiery maw of the machine-demon.

The workers, their spiritsz long dull-
ed by subservicnce, arc¢ unarousced., rieth-
odically the dead and maimed are removed,
repairs to the idachine commenced, new
drones takc the plece of the missing .en,
Freder rushes in alarm to hi: {ather.
High in his c¢itadel, John Fred.'scn dir-
acts the destiny of the mighty lctropolis
uncaring for the dowvntrodden poor who
makKe his luxury and pow~r possibl~, There
is only onc vord for the magnificont city
itself with its acrial traffic arteoriz-
and stratoscrapers: Overwhelning,

Freder babbles forth of the tragedy
he has Jjust witnessed. His .ather is
cald to the suffering of the subterrancs.
H¢ is merely annoyed that his sorn should
have seen this incident. and bcan so of:'-
ceted by it. Freder is appalled at his
father's callotsness.

Determined teo help right the wrongas
of his father, Freder again descends to
the level of the wmachines, Here in Jhe
stem-murky atmosphere he comes across a
mar: feverishly attempting to rmict the da-
mands of a clock-like machine. The mach-
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ine is man-tall, with perhaps 60 bulb# on
its circular sgsurface, It has 3 wmovable
hands. As bulbs flash on, the man must
mcve the nearest hand to one. This, for
10 hours at a time,

The overstrainced worker collapses in
Freder's arms. FIreder takes his place,
Unused to such ecxertion, before long he
is in agony and crying aloud, "I did not
know 10 hours could be such tortureil®

For some time John Fredersen's spies
have been bringing him mysterious scraps
of paper, seeming to show some catacombs
below the c¢ity. These sheets have been
found on the bodies of dead workers, kil-
led in accidents, .r when inadvertently
dropped., Puzzled by them, Fredersen dec-
ides to visit Rotwang the inventor to get
his opinion on their meaning.

Rotwang. a brilliant eccentric, lives
in an old housc in the middle of the city
The S-pointed star, ancicnt symbol of the
alchemist, appears in various places ar-
ound his “suse. He shows Fredarsen his
latest invention: A robot. Illore properly
it should be tersied a robotrix--a nech-
anical woman--for tne bsautiful metallic
body is f{fomininely fashioned. Rotwang
couamands his croation to rise, It slowly
walks forward, extends a hand to Fredersen
who is groeatly impresscd.

Yeanwviiile, Fredersen's son, having
donned a worker's clothen and been accep-
ted as one of them, learns the meaning of
the secret sucets. They are directions
for the meceting place whero lMaria, the
worlkier's dauziiter with whom he has fallen
in love, preaches to the workers, iz at-

Alchemist 27

tends a gathering in the catacombs, hears
Maria tell the tale of the construction
of the Tower of Babel, This is graph-
ically pictured., Ve see ths noble dream
of an ancient skyscraper to reach to hea-
ven., But the men vho concieved the super-
building had no care for the hands wvhich
would nave to construct it. At last the
slaves revoltsd and tore down the tre-
mendous edifice. "Halfray betwecen the
hiead and the hands must the heart be” was
the moral of fiaria's tale. Freder ligt-
ened cntranced.

John Prazderssn, led to a secret ob-
sarvation vantage by HRotwang, also heard
Karia‘*s lecture, & dia not like it, He
instructed thzs inventor: rcapture iiaria.
Make the robot into her likeness, Send
it amoar the workKers to stir up revolt."

i must inlerject myself into this
synopsis at this point to state that the
plcture doas not make sense. This isg
probably the fault of the American editor
who cat 4 reels from the original secript
by Thea von Harbou (then the wife of dir-
ector Tritz Lang) and made a version of
his own. I only report whalt one scas,
witnout always being able to explain the
witys and vherefores,/

The swrorkers disperse, Freder is
1aft alone with Jairia, who recognises hiw
gracts nim  with wodest affection, They
part n~itar arranging to nicet again on the
LDOrroi,

Totynng comes from hiding, pursues
Maria. iler flight from. Rotweng's flach-
light 3in the stygian dorx, bone-strewn
cat .comgs, is really =acary stuff, At
last sa¢ is captured, taicen to thc lab-
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oratory.

Laboratories in American scientifilms
have become pretiy well standardized in
the past 10 or 15 years, patterning pre-
tty much aftor the original "Frankenstein"
lab. But the "letropolis"™ lab was Gorman
conceived and about twice as complicated
as any of them. And much mnmore imaginat-
ive, There is this one tremendous seg--
uence where, with halos of flourescent
light ecncompassing the robot, moving up
and down and bathing it from head to foot
with radiations, the physical form of un-
conscious Maria 1is transferred to the
metallic body.

Young Fredersen, attracted to ‘the
inventor's house by HMsria's screams when
she was struggling to eserpe partici-
pation in the experiment, has been a Ppris
oner of Rotwang and unaware of what has
gone on. Rotwanz sends the robot-Haria
to John Fredersen for inspection. Freder
Fredersen at last escapes and, arriving
at his father's office, sees what he
takes to te his sweetheart in his fathers
embrace., At this the world geems to ex-
plode in Freder's face (showm on the
screcen) and the floor opens ¢p and he
falls into a bottomless pit.. In a delir-
iuni he drcans that Rotwang invites-a nun-
ber of aristocrats to sae¢ tne robot-Maria
nerform, to convince them of her lifclike
gualitics. The robdot, looking exactly
like Freder's flesh and blood sweelheart,
dees = licentious dance. The witnessces
of Liiis exhibition are hot-eycd, dry-lip-
ped, convinccd of Rotwang's genius in
creating »n sisulacruanm of o woman, iroders
delirium comes to an  end as he secs star
tues of  pbheo 7 Dec@dly) . Sims . coig vo Ao,
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As Death approaches him, playing on a
bone as upon a flute, he wakos.,

The picture’s climax is approaching.
The robot-Maria has returned to the cata-
combs to stir up reveolt amoug the workers
She spurs them to the destruction of the
ma?hincs, heedless of the fact that in
doing so they will endanger their sub-
terrancan city. In these scenes I thot
Maria superb, Maria was played by Brig-
itte Helm, who I wunderstand was only 16
at the time. She later appeared in a nun
ber of films of a fantastic theme. Her
acting as the nmachine controlled by the
red Inventor vas both evil and robotic.
This is not to say that she walked lika a
sleepwalker, jerkily, or mechanically; on
the contrary she waz intensely activd and
sapple; Dbut somehow -- inhuman. Like
Catharine Mocre's later Deirdre,--"the
taint of metal was upon hert'--,

As  electricity plays all over the
screen and  the great dynamos and otacr
mechanisns explode, it is nite~time above
~nd tlie lighiting of Matropolis begincs to
assume crazy flashing patterns, The kas-
ter 13 alarmed., He is called to his tele
visor ty the superintendent of the mach-
ines, vho inform hiim the workcrs have
gone mnd.

A further consequence of ithe workers'
mad actions 1s that the water maing burst
and begin to fleood ihc subterrancan city.
All the children's 1lives are endangcred.
The real Maria escapes, makes her way to
the underground city to roscue the chil-
dren. ircder finds her thsre, Together
they diract the exodus from the doomed
woskere! world, which 1s rapidly flooding.
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After being driven by the robot to
destroy tho machines, the workers arc sud
denly brought to realize the result of
their rash action. WVhere are their chil-
dren? Drowned, no doubt! And who 1is re-
sponsible? Marial "Death to the witchi®

The robot (believed by all to be a
real womzn} is dragged to a city square.
A number of autos are piled up and the
"witch" tied to a stake atop them., The
.cars are set afire. Rotwang watches from
& hidden corner of a cathedral. Suddenly
he spies Maria. If the crowd sees two of
them, he ©believes, they will realize thse
deception, turn on him, They wmust not
see her. He attemptis to capture her.
She flees to the top of tiae church.

As the flames mount about the robot-
Maria, the synthetic flesh burns away to
reveal the metallic body. The crowd
draws avay in fright. Suddenly attention
is attracted to the top of the church,
whare the real HKuria is menaced by the
inventor. Jotn Fredersen is now in the
crowd, watching all. His son runs to the
rescue., A breathless fight high above,
and Rotwang is at last flung to the str-
eets far bolow.

Last scone of all: Freder acts as
the "heart" betweeon his father--the "head”
--and the machine superintendant--"the

nands*--in a scene symbolic of the new un
4crst anding that has been oborn betweon
the workers and ralcrs of letropolis.

First Glhos$: "Wanat is tilis ccreal we re
eatingto
Second Chcst: "Ghiosttoasties!" --Rare corn

Alchemist

I plan ‘to end mnmy depariment
this time with a resune of books publis=-
hed or remublishad during 1945 (or late

945), space lipitation necessitate the
omission of my usual gossipy introduction.

Firgt I motld 'Qike “lo Orag, dow Erom
1y ¢reaning boolishielves two apparently
ittle-kaown non-ficticonn works and bLlow
e duast  eoff them., Both were pablisbed

tin this country about 1% years ago, and

hotl: are translations from the German;
tn*” could e c¢lasseificed ac borderlin
ant1zo plamsy,  probably not conmplat bl

gecentabll Lo 1hie more hidebound seclion-
tifie ‘pralates, but" 2till cf undsdal
interosl to fanc -- espeeially to those
stranpe and delizhvful  pacple who enjoy
Chinrics  rfort ard Claf  Stapledon., Theso
toclks are rich in stinualuating hypotheses,
FLINEE 2o inTe Narlam ond  Shgclacled aric
Src it wibh carioue | and wEOTErTE gdec-
diation upor:  the natere, origins, and
svetafrent |laf wmong lhid oseiiaracbher, FeEwd
taifsr munabablenfatewi et #s o v St aris
varsc.

L
(

‘.L

"iye Advontare of HankiadHl by Sasaom
-
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Georg (Dutton, *31l), translated by Robart
Bok-Gran, is a long work dealing with
quasi-scientific hypotheses on the origin
and developmant of the universe and the
possibility that previeus highly-civil-
ized races of man or beast-man were al=-
most totally destroyed by cataclysm, all
of witich is delved into cexhaustively with
masses of detailed evidence pro and con,
Atlantis 1is set back from its Platonie
{no cracks) period into a dimly remote
epoch -- that of the Tertiary moon -- and
the fall to earth of this hypothetical
satellite, bringing with it chaos and
nearly complete destruction, is vividly
described In a manner to thrill the
hearts of the less stufflly academic stf-
fns. Later the repopulation of the

earth, with a slow spread of Atlantean
culture from the few surviving centers,
is explored with much comparison of mytih
and legend the world over; and tha theory
of bveast-men (mutations which did not
quite come off) is examined in some de~
tail with many references to classical
and scholarly sourcs-works suggested as
corollary evidence, As in all German
works of this nature, the author ic pain-
staking and thorough, completely logical
and bull-headed, and as always, plunges
at last 1nto the wvagueness of complete
mysticism, onding upon a sour note of op-
tomism and ‘sentimentality not unrelated
to theosophy.

Less off-the-track; and for the most
part more acceptzble scientifically, ls
"Creation’s Doom" by Desicderius Papp (D.
Appleton-Ceantury, 1932), translated from
nZukunst und FEnde der Welt" By H. Jd.
Stenning, who did an excellent Job of the

#
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translating, This book covers an even
broader field of knowledge and specula-
tion than Georg's work; and the author
rofrains from tangling directly with
seicntifically controversial subject mat-
ter; his manncr is that of popular hist-
orian rather than prophet. The study em-
braces the entire course of the carth and
indirectly the solar system from its pro-
bable fiery birth to ts eventual destru-
¢tion, perhaps equally fiery. Yithin
such a range, detail is impossible in a
single book; but each situation is given
a sound treatient according to the lavs
of probablilties involved; the book is
clear and graphic, and within itg limits,
a profound study --- analyzing all of
those developmental forcos which have
shaped our planct's destiny thus far. and
pushing cach to its grimly logical con-
clusion. lankind emerges from the cter-
nal springs of 1life, epends his brie:
hour in tiac sun, then marches gomberly to
his cver dublious destination, always oboy
ing or disobeying caertain cosmic laws,
siaped by his own nature or that of his
environsient -- in his turr. he who has
bzen haeir to all the ages i, superscded
by the 1lowly but efficient insec*. The
spectacle of man's rise end fall i, sub-
lime or ridiculous according to yecur iew
point, and at many points this work be rsg
curious relationship to the philoscphic 1
novels of Olaf Stapledon. Papp snalysze

tihe various possible ecataclysms which may
pat a period to Creaticn (at leazst 0 far
a8 wWe sre concerned), -and ende LY accept-
ing tast of the ficry dissolution ¢ used
by the 3Sun's becoming a Hova =-- thoush I
find nysclf reluciznt o adopt his niive
accepbance of the dirk nebula theory as
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the most likely cause of guch a co}estial
catastropha., Papp picks his petl cataclysm
and you plck yours.

Onc further point in conncction with
this book., Poculiarly unsatisfactory aro
the illustrations (which appcar to Dbe
very small pen drawings, crudcly repro-
duced and Jammed helter-skqlter into tha
text on paper not intended for suc
things). £~ profound work of this ecope
should confine itself to chartsifphzgg—

z accurate diagrams. =
%E%EZi;aggons mist e 'nclude@, they
should be art, and should ve put into the
hands of a conpetent artist -- someone
capable ¢f visualizing abstract designs
to interpret the tiremendous qoncgpPs 1n:
volved, someone virile and 501§§t1flca115
imaginative enough to do JUSulC€1t0-thB
sub ject matter -- for example, Pauni, h%nE
Bok: (9 Nee® coald ™ CEEL P o NS dough—eye?
maidens and his maiden-cycd does) or eve:
(to enter the higher income ‘brackets}
Lynn Ward, or oven Rockwal rent vhosc
sketches in Life tagacine ueqlt nore con-
clasively with similar material,

In equally sombre vein; but mogo
frankly inaginative flctlonlzlgg, {s Lli
novel, "The Pallid Gilant", Lyﬁ.lerlggon
B. Koyes (rleming H. Hchl} ol | ltuz)’
recently re-puclisiiad w:tg a new tiP €,
"Gentlemen, You are izd", (Baxter - 31.00
andt its “originad signifigance conglder—
ably heighiteneé By the nolcy openlpg'of
the atomic ace. The orlglnalm $d1t10n
et & pompbas stbtile-=- 1 Yate 0€
VDR Rayt L aaigt - TomorEoR =~ and was; ?o
helped oy its frontispiecs d3P1°t*§%ta
gooney -eyed Zausel with the tongue-twiast-
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er name, who appearcd well-satisficd to
be burning the candle at only one end,
The story itself is quite’ good, more or
less of a thriller, concerning itself
with the mysterious international char-
acter who scems desirous of guiding pur-
blind politicians away from pelitical
quicksands. Fantasy obtrudes its lovely
head when this individual is finally re-
vealed as a  survivor of some previous
racc of men which had destroyed itself
through nmisuse of scientific knowledge
crossed with unsound Gpolitics. The acce-
ount of this prtvious race of men and the
ricth civilization they had built-up is
fanciful and richly poctic, if not wholly
convinecing, but that of the holocaust
wiileti destroyed ihiem is both gripping and
tragic, Will 1tie new race of man also
destroy itself? "ll-m", says the Profes-
sor. I agree,

After such grim fare, one turns with
reliel to lighter stuff. Extra-special
for sach moods (if you happen to have g
coly or can lay hands onr: one) is Robert
v Cuambers® "In 3earch of the Unknown"
(Harpers, 1904), wiich is a rambling and
very gocd-naturezd eccount of the minad-
venlures which besot a young and impre-s-
lonable iliseun dop-robher whosge job* (asd
a delichtful one) is to searcih out anc
cheek up reported wonders, specifically
those of unpatural natural history. Tae
wonders are real wonders, and our friend
turns up a  choice collaction (collosal
Spirits of the North #oods, great auks,
invisibla or transparent cteatures, inram-
matlgy, sxingad rebtiles, sea-serpents,
vosan with cat  relatives, and last but
not least, the fabled ekaf-birds, if you
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have a taste for reversed spelling) with
whon he getz himself so thoroughly invol-
ved that he loses track of hisg romance of
the mowment and at times of his job --
always returning in triumph from incident
after incident only to find that soneone
with an "eye to reality” has "beaten his
time" with one after another of a series
of c¢andy-box cover girls, one of whon
legrs coyly from the frontispiece, which
is  typical of the corn of the period.
The note 1is one of exasperated comedy
rathay than tragedy, and a vein of acid
humor, rare in fantasy, gives the reader
a reai lift, especially that minor gem of
satirical verse which leads off the bLook.

‘However, the real heroine of the boox,

despite the legions of 1languishing love-
lies, is Dame Mature Herself, ever cap-
ricious in all her curious znd wondrous
moods, and in the end even tuc cim-witted
protagonist realizes thatl she is a jeal-
oug mistress who will brook no rivals ---
and you can't chloreform her and taks hner
liewme in a cage.

"Thyre -- a Romance of the PFolar Pite
by Robert Ames Fennct {Henry Holt, 1301)
is a rip~roarirg ficlleraramscr of adven-
ture among the rowmnants of a Viking civil
ization at the ‘iorth Tole., Tha illus-
trations by £.5.. Blunanschiein are very
socd of their kind, Bemet's picture of
his lost Viikiug people and tn2ir culture
ig & vivid and authentic one; he makes
therm gound very JFleasant, axd thoir way
ol ti-fe-tTory alivatlednglr pril FOlgranolis
berad to bring along your brass kiouckles,
Sabar~-sootliad Tigers /aud 3 dulw of a =S€er
Serio.t, plus conniving bagan priests aind
a yevsrions sieft leading bto a sutter-
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ranean sea beneath the pole make the ad-
venture anything but dull to the explor-
ers. Interosting, and very well written,
like a breath of fresh air, it takes me
back to those joyous hours of my youth,
spent poring over the rousing Argosy
serials of yore. At the opposite pole,
in more ways than one, is "A Strange
Manuscript Found in a Copper Cylinder",
(anonymous Harpers, 1888), dealing with a
Rider Haggardish c¢ivilization at the
Soutn Pole, partly a satire, partly an
allegory, partly a tiriller -- the thri-
ller parts very good, t.ae satire amusing,
the rest stinko --- and 0ld Handlebar
Mustaches (the H2RO) is back with us, re-
minding of thne pictures in the older
wclls books and others of the period.
But the first third of the book is ama-
zingly good, and it gots good again ncar
the end. iHalf and half, but worth road-

One more, beforc I leap into the
current confusions, "The Thing Fron The
Lake” by Elcanor M, Ingram (L.ippincott,
1931), a recommended item. Tight, well-
knit, smoothly written fantasy --- all
about a composer who bought a Conncoticut
farmhouse to get "away from it all" and
get on with his Folynesian Symphony
(which I would 1like to hear, with its
weilrd tone combinations, its o0dd instru-
mentation, including outlsndish primitive
instruments) but found that the old place
vas haunted. ot only the wvery 1lush
witch-girl ghost from the pasi, but that
oogy Thing from the lanke, And bazd dreams,
Joy. HMost of the faatasy renains a mys-
tery, praige Allah!

The year 1946, now past, hnar been-
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rich in the publication of worthy efforts on the Borderland” by Vim Hope Hodgson,
in both fantasy and science fiction, By- are the most important; the former being
“puplication® I mean the enclosing in eagerly awaited by hosts of Howard fans
permanent book-form of well-beloved works and surely no disappointment to any of
by either ald or new writers; since, unjy tihem; the latter received with mixed op-
fortunately the present crop of magazine L inions and reactions. The. lodgson book
fiction does not hold up well in compar- contains four necvels, all complete; of
ison with similar works of the past, which two arc exceedingly good, one fair,
Except for a few meagazines, specifically . and one a stinker., The title novsl is theo
Astounding, Startling, Thrilling Wonder, most saticfying of the group; "Night Land”
and occasionally Planet, I feel that all manages the diffecult taak of being a
of the pro mafazincs now publishing are very fine and a very bad bock at tho same
definately on the dovmgrade. Astounding time. It is tedious, long-winded, awk-
manages to hold its owvm with a high gen- wardly written, at timos unbearably sent-
eral level of fiction and extremely good imental; but remains a masterpiece in
non-fiction features. Planet, whilec spo- spite of its defects, sinply because cof
radic, does contain some very good mat- the stupendous pictures it evokes in the
erial; TW and Startling aro both steadily nind of the render; I norinate for sone
improving ir text if not in %llustrations; kind of rcll of honor anyone determined
the covers of all threc fairly proscent enough to plough through it word by werd
able as far as color and composition are to tue Ditter ¢nd, I did and it was worth
eoncerned, despite a tircsome overloading it, but spent three weeks in a Turkish
of shorts-clad cosmicuties, BEls and bath trying to recover by steaming the
spacemen in bulgy suits; in none of the ropititicus goo out of my gystea. The
three does there secem to be the slighiest other novels pou cair  judpe for yourself.
connection betweoen dither cover design or I liked Ghost Firates fairly well, but
interiors and the subject matteir of tho could not toleraie "Boats of the GClen
stories conccrned, Carrig". Most of the Howard stuff is too
familiar to all fans to require any blurb
In Book publication, our friend from re. Eithar you 1like Howard or you
Derleth, withk Arkhewn iiouse continues to . doix't, 1 do. Botii books are a buy at
lead the ficld, In 194%&, we have had an the price -- $5.00 each,
wisteady but condtantly accelerating flow
of books from this publishier, and most of . To get on: Tiie other Arkhom louga
tnem have beern good., All but two of these books are all worth having. First,
books have been reprints of works by Derleth's own "Something Near" -- very
classic or near-classic writers of fan- govd. Typical Derleth, 1t is a '45 pub-
tasy. generally rescued from fugitive iication, as are:! Le Fpuu's "Green Tea
nagazine publication in tiis ccountry, , and Others" whichh will appaal chic:ily to
The two onnibus  volurics, "Skullface and fans who like old-fashioncd ghost-stories
Otiters® by Robert E Howard and “The House "The  Doll" by Algernon  Blackwood, goud
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stuff, but not much (2 short stories) for
the money; "Witch House" by Evangoline
\'alton is unhesitatingly recommended to
all hands; and "Lurker on the Threshold"
a Lovecraft manuscript finished by
Dorleth (and very skillfully, for  the
recognizably Derlethian parts are the
best in the book), this is very good of
its kind, and of special interest to
those intcrested 1in the Lovecraftian
aythos., The Arkham House books, aside
from the two magnificent omnibus volumes,
lead off with Frank Belknap Longs "Hounds
of Tindalos®, a must for old timg¢ readers
of Veird Tales; it will bring back old
times, now wunfortunalely past; buat is
very uncven asg to the quality of the
storicg asclectod -~ some extremoly good,
a~ few stinko., Very fine 1is Heary S.
Vhitchead's "¥iest India Lights'. Latest
releases are "The Clock Strikes Twelve"
by H.R,Wakefield (long a favorite of mine
and, vonder of wondzrs, all the stories
arzs nevw to me) and "Fearful Pleasures"by
4.E.Coppard, which szooims to me to be =2n
tanceessary duplication since most of
Coppard's works gre fairly accnessible to
the simall growp who night be intercsted
in his curious and unsaetisfying fantasies
However, all Arkham :lousc books are worth
havingz, even if you already have most of
the stories inn some other form; format is
pleasant and tie favorite staries readily
available without uaving to shep thiouzh
reannz of odd volumes or vYralty imsgazines
for zach Items ifext on the list is sup-
posalé to be vanr Vopt's classie "3lant,
which moy alresdy be out ty the time Lhis
goss to press, It is a poor idea to delay
if you wanit aay of these books; “riiian
illoase Dbooks wilch have gone out of priit
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are now bringing fabulous prices if you
can believe tne booklists,

"Mr. Hergenthwirker's Lobblics and
Other Fantastic Tales" by Nelson S. Bond
is brought out by another pubiisher but
handlcd by arkkam Hougse. Bond's stories
arc¢ always dclightful; these have all the
virtues and dcfects of his writings -- a
sloppy but very readable style, curious
twists of humor, sound plot construction
with really original ideas or some unigue
slant behind each stoiry., I like his work
Price is $2.75 from your dealer; ,2.85
from Derleth -- why, I don't know.

Best news of the year is publication
by New Collectors Group (Pok and Q*'Cen-
ncl) of New York of unpublished fragments
by thne late A, lerritt. Onec volume, “The
Fox VYoman", coupleted by Bok's “The Dlue
Pagoda", is already out. Price is 3.00
perr volume, Format is curious (probably
the result of shortages, ctc,) but story
and illustrations by Bok are fine. For
address and further inforoation sec blerb
elaswhcre in Alchienist.

Hadley £Publiecations put out E, &.
Smith's dated but still interesting
"Skylark of Opace", at ,3.00, in a lousy
cdition, and the Justly praiscd *"Time
Stream” by John Taine, in a better fornat
at the same price. Van Vogi's "Weapon
Makers® is supposed to cole vary soon
from the same firm, for wihich we are all
grateful. Also, a volumc o. Shaver is
hinted at, for which we are no' gr teful,

among the anthologics, bos of the
year are two worth-vinile scle tions of
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scicnecefiction, Something of the kind
has long been needed and both volumes arc
must-haves, "Best of Science Fiction"
{(Crovn, $3,00), cdited by Groff Conklin,
and "Adventures in Timg and Spacc" (Random
House, $2.95), editod by Raymond J, Healy
& J. Francis McComas, are both noble ef-
forts, as complete as space permits, top
value at the price, and do not duplicate
each other at any point. Best yarn in the
second ig the classic "Who Goes There® by
Don A. Stuart (John W, Campbell Jr,)
which is a genuine stf thriller, flawless
ly constructed, woll written, and will
(guaranteed) raise your hair. There is
scarcoely a story in cither volume not de-
finately worth reading.

Reprinted this ycar is "Beware After
Dark", edited by T. Everett Harro, and
still the highest quality of the small
anthologies, (Emerson, $2.50) Derleth's
"Who Knocks", while heavy on the trite
spook angle, is interesting and well-ssl-
ected, with a few real masterpieces, Who
does D, think he's kidding with this
Stephen Grendon angle? (Sece Derleth's
supposedly semi-autobiographical novel,
"Bvening in Spring", which I enjoycd)
Best gecneral anthology is Xarloff's splen
d¢id "Ané the Darkness Falls" (Vorld $2,75
which: carecfully avoids the unnecessary
auplication common to most anthologies
and sclects a parade of horror-hits, not
all supernatural fantasy, but all good.
A superb addition to any library, thanks
to FKarloff's good taste and discretion;
his comments on authors and individual
introductions add much to the book, Best
buys ({inaucially) are Aven Ghost Recader
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and Avon Fantasy Recader ©25¢ -~ eream of
the crop stuff and worth having if only
for the Merrittales; Woman of the Vood
especially has becen a scarce item,

There were some novels I wanted to
mention, but I am about to the cend of my
rope and Hansen is playfully tying a
hangmanfs noose in that. . . .

XX X X XXX XXX XX XXX XXX XXX

1st Spaceman: *Uhy do you Keep sitting
arcund in tiiis rocket ship when we are
in porty®

2nd Spaccman: "I'm aging --- old rocket
chalr's got me",
-~ Green HMartien Corn --
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To initiate the reador section of
The Alchemist this time let's begin with
a few choice exorpts from a lgttor fre?
Al's pre-war editor~in-chief LEW HARTIN:

You are to be commended for the high qua-
1ity of material, neatness, :"ermngemen’:i1
taste and of course, the artwork (but 3
iatter is almost taken for granted by ol 3
followers of Al)...this. issue can stan
alongside any previous issue with no qp:
pologies. I'm glad that you guys are In
sisting on quality...The cover is tops,
the cditorial is very good, secms_to taFi
carec of everything in a chatty 1nf9rmJI
way, Faan Travels was .1nteyest1ng ?ho :
vfblently disagree w;th his obinion S
Mat Hackner. The article was ok, 1 pre-
suric he has another coning. Boek chgri
ok, Let's Not CGet Gay wis ok. Ec} a kic
out of it as it comes close to hobo..351g-
nals Fror Space was right-on, Best fﬁn
fietion I've scenr in iany wmwoons, he su{E
nad me guessing..l sald to myself, Fhl:
is goinz to Ls a floperoo, phere Jus
ain't 6 words of any comblnatlog to rate
such a baildup..But there v.s. hgypt{gna
Sorcery by the ol professor was dqun?“
good. tell written, inforaative, anc auy
thing Luat doghatic, 0ld Fantasy Filila-
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wWas as usual, candid and humorous. More
Ivan please!! I hope you make Ebony
Tower a regular department, it is stand-
ing in for the Black Arts Dept, and Al is
better for the change. Himeoing a bit
waak in spots but youtll improve that,
all in all a darnad good issue, Enclosed
is 1 for a subscription, a bottle of
beer and six straws. . « . . + o » . lew
((Thanke Lew, we love you. Beer ok too))

GUS V:ILLLIORTH

Congratulations on the new Alchenist.
This is better than the old one; the mat-
ure note has entered into a chic format,
and I herald this as the best thing that
has hit the realm of FAI'DONAMNIA since
(plug) FANTASY ADVERTISER. Youse guys
keep up the good work. Between us all
we'll make something out of fandonm or
twist the arm completely off. o+ o o+ o . &
{(Tharks Cus for them kind words, about
the first comment on Al we received, they
warmed out hearts., We'd put ya on oup
payroll ---- if we had a payroll))

A. LANGLEY Se£riLES

Just a lino to tell you that I was very
favorably impressed witn the revived Al
I thought the cover excellent - why not
use the sane cul every izsue - just vary
the color? It would be a digtinguishing
chiaracteristic of the nagazine. Didn't
carc overly mach for the fiction. As to
Acitarr.wnts  contributior: I wvonder if it
ever occured to hin to read the Green
touse himself to find out if it were fan-
tazy or not? Too conplex » mental oper-
atioir for hin no doudt,...Fsterson's,
Harisen's, Hunt's and iullen's articlos
all very good. Keep the Ebony Tower irn-
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regularly, it's a fine dept. And Kkeep
the nice format, it's very neat. {({(Again
thanks for dem kind roemarks, we thought
we 'd work our artist a little, hope You
like our cover this time))

RUSTY HEVELIN

A hurried offer of thanks for Al, 'tis a
fine effort for a revival issue, which
almost amounts to a first, The informa-
tive articles such as the reviews and
4o's expose appcal most to me, with
liullen’s department being gquite intercst-
ing so far. Stan also turned out a more
than fair fan story. The cuts are good
and the cover -- HUNT! The mnimoography
can stand a bit of improvemont and some
of the headings were not thru the stencil
A good job and I hope you keep it up.

DONN BRAZIER

Roceived Al, which 1is right up there,
nostalgically so. Let me plead for art-
icles and departiients in preferonce to
fan fiction., » « .« »

TIGRINA

The first edition of your new serics of
the magazine Alchemist afforded me with
gsome goldern wnmunments indeced., I anm very
pleascd with the Alchenmist, The cover is
dignified and lends a profescional appear
ance to your nagnzine, 1 also like the
handy and compbact size and the way it is
set wup, although thke duplicating had a
tendency to fadc away in spols, the page
nuribers being indecijpiiorable, The nater-
ial is roally worthwehile roading, I es-
pecially enjoyed 3tanley :ullen's infor-
nativag aabritution anent books an Slack
dMrnoic and vivsheraft. ((Thanks Tigrins a

-

nrillion, we rle~:  guilty to poor Quplic-
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ation but we are trying to improve that.
Five yoars is long cnough to get rusty
fion you haven't seen a mimeco, Stan will
be featuring more stuff on littde known
Black liagic books in some futuro issug))

JOE KEWWEDY

The Alchemist reccived, and a very impre~
ssive 'zine it ig, too. Compliments on
the unusual format --« half-size pages
aren't -scen very often these days; tho
whole layout of the mag was excellent, I
thought, and its neatness should  be an
gxanple for (hrunpff) other fan publish-
¢rs to enulate, I wost onjoycd Stan
iiullents colunn 'Ebony Towaert', which pro-
ved wellevritten and informative, Sce-
ondly the Ackerman article, third Hunt's
amusin® rcviow of tho llerritt novia.
Other orchids to the Egyptian Sorcery ar-
ticle, the fiction and Petersonts travel-
oguce Anhhh --- that e¢over  Hyper. One
gripe and cuggestion, there wero several
pages in ny copy which were nineo'd gadw~
awfully. thoever c¢ranked -the nag off
shouldnt*t be sc atingy with the ink next
tine, fandom's collective eyesight nangt
be bad cnuf now, The suggestion is that
in future .\ls try to strike a better bal-~
ance between weird nnterial and scicnee-
fiction stuff, too much weird stuff gets
Kinda heavy in the hunble opinion of y'rs
trudiy. < lhelgag “is! ‘ofie .@f Lidaloest, toldgs
in the uailbox in - lo these many nonthe,
Keaep " it up. ((Joec we love you for tho
nany kind compliasents and for the swunll
article which is couniin up in our next, Vo
will try to get n better balance in oar
nag 1T good eges like youss will nely cut
with the naterial;)
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D. B. THOLIPSON

I'm very glad to get Al again, and I
think the current issue is a good start
toward returning to the high level attain
od in pro-Denvention days, I don't think
this issue quite reached that level, but
Yhat was harddy to be expected at onca.
I have onc dittle gripe of course. 1 am
strictdy a secience fiction devotece, and
have a rathey active dislike for conven-
tional woird nmaterial, And the currant
Al is just a bit overloaded with stuff
bportaining to the weird side. iiullen's
bit was well above the average humorsus
fan fictiony, although it was obvious, al-
nost fron tﬁe first that sonesuch cnding

was to ba oxpected. I would like to sce
a gocd column dcvoted to prozinc material
espeqinlly to ideas suggested by the noro
thought proveoking stories, I think the
gengral thone of witcheraft and nagice is
ovar-chiphasized today, both in fiction
and in articles on the subject. I don'*t
deny its importance in medieval tines,
nor it ignorant-superstition-ridden cul-
tures, but I think it nover had a powor
1o work in an onlightened or eynical cul-
turc, and, however unznlightened, our-
lrogant « set up is [ wynlealsay AF isewell
dong and holds real pronise for the fut-
ure. ({¥e promise to try to even up the
proportion of weird and scionco-fiction
whenever thoe nmaterial we have pernits it,
and thanks for the cncouraging praiso, wo
lap it up like kittens do crcair))

Let's have more lettors, pleass and-
By all mcons dontt forget to submit your
aptfclie for cur contest. (soc editorial)



- r
PANTASY TIMES
“The World of Tomorrow Today <=9
5¢ e copy =-- 6 for a uerter
All the latest news on
I fandom apnd the promags.
Send your subsecriptlon in
today and get --
THE LEADING FANTASY WEFKLY « =
FANTASY  TIMES T L
of
James ' Pourasl < 1& -- Fod L%,k

101-02 Northern Bryd 2pasv ol

Corona, Now York - folu

- e

AN AT AT 20 00 it b 5 P O A N4 2

SUPHORT TBY PHILOON
SUPPORT THE PHILOON

SUPPORT THE PHILCON
SUPLORT THE PHILCON

|







