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/(Ht. ™ Tnis wta?ted off in uprll with eix merters,hut one found he
was gettine a2ll the fanzines he wonted from elsewhere so
F;\htZUQEf now we are five. An averrre of nine-ten daznines are sent
CRAIN out each nonth, ~nd I thinl *hey ~nre giving mermhers an idesn
of vhat is henpcnlné in B8 fondon. Anyone else con join-
sixpence a nonth plus the cogt of 'nword tronsmission to the next
chain menber.The zines reviewcd helow 2nd others have heen circul-
eted.So now to the fonzines we hove zeen(short notes I fear).
CINCY REPORT.Telling you how the Jinvontion is petting on.I'd like
to be there(but I'nm too hir for Cornell's pocket!)

FANSCIENT,The pioneer snnll size 11thoer noglet.Woteble for its
art and 1ts outhor section,cont ining biogrnphies of one auch per
ish,with o list of noll his gtories an? where they oppeared(which
reninds ne--has onyone got ony 1FLCT”rthH on where I con find out
sorie pseudonyns of E F Russell?-I olso want dope about non-fiction

articles of his--no "1ntter how technicol.

SCIENTIFANTASY .Which followcd FANGCTENT in nokeupn.Feotures fiction
and once again good illos, (Which rciinds me--Ken Slater tokes subs
for hoth thcﬂew—*h3 not chC one or hoth--they're really zood)
FANTASY ADVERTISER,Another lithocd job(I believe it is terned
planographed but I con't see any differecnce) This mog is bhigger thoan
the two nentioncd gbnve and is lorpely odverts,but just look 2t the
prices they poy in the Statce.STAPLEDON'S OLD MAN IN NEW WORLD-7,.CO0
and 20 oun(vhich of course isn't so hnd ns Unger's 25 bucks for a
copy of The Evening St-ndord Book of Strange Stories(does anyone
cver buy one froum hin?)(This of wurse corcs from the July 4q ASF)
(Friedd Roscnblun tnkes subs Jor Fantosy Advertiser) (Lot of puffs
I'n giving free T en't I?)

FROM THE SUBLIME TO THE GORBLIMEY! There follows four issues of a
zine called GAina.First izcuced 2s o c¢corbonzine--i.e. undercopies om

“ReAD FANTAsY KEviEw AND  OPERATION FANTAST
T2 AT NOITAAZ G © A WRAIVIA YeATUAT JATS <
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FaNZIFBES(CONTINUED). - type¥,illustrated in 101'1011 with alleged
o portroite of the recipients! Since then has
chonped to hecto, & great irmmprovement. Rother grucsore storices
with plénty of blood content. The only snog is thot the doates of
this mag go b“ckw“rwﬂ(i.@. the noext iscue was published o nonth
hefore the previous one--or sc it soye. ) Frosthe sonme stoble we get
STARK TERROR TaliS,hectoe? in colours, and we are propised mony nore
(Tho éQltOT one noned Gluck,is certoinly cuthusiocstic)

llustn't forget the old t“phy NFF,~hich hes legesued some nore
1ndcxcu(1coq if you llLo). Then there's the LOUISVILLE --DiTN,
o letterzine.which night loter toke the ploce of VOM of ro nown«=

hut the cditores don't anpear to knov heperants A(Give 'en some lessons
Torrle.)nn interesting little zine,with finc “vcr,only Secn onge

s QUANTa-well produced and could develop, PEON,hy fricnd Riddle of
the USN, is still pursuing its bi-monthly c-o arcer, ond is now in the
niddle of its second year of pullicotion;onc of the staycer
One of the itens I 2lwnys like to sec is the BLOOMINGTOL NEUb IRTTZR
which is one of the few with rcal hwiour!-as well as nc*s;Cﬂrry on,
Bob! Martin Corlsen and J T Oliver ~re now putting out nn STF TRADLR
vihich foir makes your nouth veter,with ites adverts of those unbett—
able U 8 Mags.(Oh for ~ full purse ond a visit to the States
One thet I nmust porticulorly mention is FallTOPOLOGIST.This is
designed to drawv fan's attention to the poﬁsitﬂlitieg of topology
or non-vetric geonetry, as well os other new idens to 8F. H T Mcadnnas
(Betholto.Ill.) who produces it,hrs included gomme yarne much ohbove
the stondord we expect in prounﬂrﬂ, and I hope thot the nag nrnppe
--it ousht to.(Or don't fen like to think--oy,thcre's the ru’ | )any
one interested con see iy conles oFf this zine--or they con write
dirett th Moce ot the address given when he will(TI think) bhe pleased
to consider onything raised.Other zines we hove secn includc one
solitary copy of the corbincd SPACEMARP)UNIVTRSL,Jhlch seclle to have
fiallen Ly the f“yqi“F ~g well ag such osther otdments ns MUTANT,
BURROUGHS BULLETTH.TLUB,ctc I muetn't forset the sood old €1 ore
GORGON,where “tonley MyTien kko g up o stondard thot will take soric
Eﬁ7ilenr1ng Sixty pages of Zood e 1id literoture! Last but not
least comes an UHDBULA magazine from Martin R Woomer,P.0,Box 453,
Allentown,Penna, who ig letting his reoders deteru1ne ite n@mcm—lgsyq
like endlng o8 CONTACT .Howsonever the nog hos no policy o8 yet=-it
is solely deternined by what nedlbers write in shoutPiction appears
when it is sent in,nrticles on cny subject(not SF only by any rienns
appear--it hes a tie-up with the Internotionnl Science Fiction Corr-
espondence Club, which however 1 to bhe rostricted to some fiwe parscs
cr so of what waqoncc 21 poges{only threc ~nd o half issues ot the
tine of typlnn)ln other words,it's your nog--ond if you're
interested write to M?rtin= you're then » rember with no dues,but
you nust write him o letter every threc ionths or so.Bhe tone of
the zine is at present solely friendship.How it turns out depends on
the menbers{if that is o proper title for then)
AND THAT ENUDS MY HoSTY REVIEW OF THE #allZIVES RECRIVED IN THR PLST
FEW MONTHS. Here seerns on idesl place to grect OPERLTION FalNT.ST in
its new printed guise-~-tc syripothise with Walt on Fontasy Review
going quarterly--to day that I'd not hre Wnlt Willle for anything--
setting up the second lssue of his SLANT-tc express pleasyure ot

the continuance of FONDER--to wonder who the heck will take over thg
BAL(If I wasn't €0 =-m==- 1y buey I would)--to soy thonks to the

SFS For their countinued RT3 and MINOR--to =zny thoat the leaflet on
stencil cutting was very good(I'm net Tollowing it)-but why did

they leove out nention of the Gestetner cushion sheets vhich nake
rawing on stencils o pleasure(if you cnn--Tut I con't)--To wish
ED Carhell luck on his visit to the Stntes{altho he'll be half way
back before this comes out)-~to lock forvmrd to the next NEY WORLDS,
Jos sorry that ny attemfted&ponic view of the LONCON did not oppenr
(but it nmueght leter on here™ind to corrisernte with Vincent in his
recent prolongecd spell of ill-health.But the biggcest shock is the
nurtber of Brisish aBthors coshing dn on the US BF rmorket--it sure

is wonderful the stories they nre getting in--ond thot excludes any

ssell (and othgrs) wilhe under DEgUlonyIiE==CRrry On the cxpért

drice,lads. { Ik dddmc aftecall ]
YOU!'VE HiD ENOU OF ME---NOW TO FICTION(if the nares don't get nixed)
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presenting - story copyrisht ty
THE . suthor,not to be reprinted
COMET without permission.
OF -
by=-S.J.GLUCK - DUST .,

STORM FLURRIES do not usu~lly occur in the desert.But
tonisht's wind wos o stron~ one, ond it crented shorp,esilent
whisperings onmon” the trees., The wind hlew on thru the wood
and caused strance echoes adiiidst the wvhisperins elnes.Sone-
where in all that eloguency wos----Johnny,

Johnny wos our son. The word "wos" is ued in the past tense
in this case., Just vhy, commricce 1wy story.

Johnny wns first dincovered in thot hovling desert gix years
ago, wheor he woeg but o child of perhape thre. Lenappe,the
Frenchnan,feund hir lyins hencenth the asdie olitter of the ronn,
The hulkins Frenchnan storcd ot the hey in wvide-eycd arnozanent
for nahy norients,then he scoopcd the child up in his zrns and
carried him awny f£o the huntin- lodres The stors ond the comet
looked dovm all the while upon the pair,until,~lons with the
glittering dianonds in the aky, they too disappenred into the
enveloping blackness of the vintry nisht, 2s the Godn looked
on furtively.

No doubt sorie of you ore wonderin: why I injected thot word
Yoonot"before. Thnt co et had teer in thot sone poartdcular spot
in the descrt for ycors now,lon” urnccountable yeors, os if it
werc woiting for sonethins inere itblce-lilke thie~to hoppen. Of
course,I thousht then, it wneg of little inportoncc,

How Johnny had ever onaced to live in the descrt o1l the days
he nust have been therc,or how he had octten there in the first
place,Iffeer I shell ncver knotw,

But Johnny was n stronge hoy when he rrew up to the ace of nine;
he would never "o out and »loy with ther boys.All hie paat was
-a cloped door to hit.

The only thing he ever did went to de wos to sit by his bedromm
window at nirht ond look out & the strrs ond above the stars,the
contet . That soarme congt that had tecn up there in the sky since
Lenappe had first found himn,

Lenappe was mone now-he'd nystericuely disanpenred o yeor ago,
on Johnny's eishth birtudoy.

Clare ,iy wife, had died on his ninth Lirthdoy,

Johnny,who wags socn to he ten,just luooked out of thoat sone
window and kept sayins those snric words that were to echo in ny
cors forever; ‘

"My hoe im in the stors,I will roturn there sonedoy .

And ‘he kept lookin~ into space ae if he were welting fer
soriething to hapnpen.

Just that weelk,it oll hoppencd. An unknowm ostrconoller predicted
that o cortet would ror the Lnrth ~n? Jcetroy it corpletely within
a few doys.

Naturally the pOblic laushed ~nd thousht it all woe but o
good Jjoke.

But so-n they thou ht otherwisc,ns they learned the renort was
true.,We,it seened,werc daomed,without hope of survivnl,The conet
wos inkabited by tons ~nl tons of mysterious Aust preventing it
fror1 followines its usu~l rototin: coursc around the universc.,
Nothinz but one thin~ I sinccrcly heped wos not true could
possibly save us from disaster. o

The world wos in ~n uproor,ith people corrdtting nass sulcide,

At last it hoppenedilthe doy of the corcet care.The coret cane
eloscr ~nd closer untill it epel lilke shcer lichtnin: iteelf,
Suddenly I had to plink ¥y eyes in unhelief;it hod stopped short.
It stood still in emnty spnce fer o few seeonds ~nd then departed.
Te were soved,by perhaps o ridracle, Then it strucl ne like T
don't know what--JOHNNY! I dnshcl up the stoirs frontically yell-
ing his nane and ron for his o, T slemned the dg-r open to
receive ~ riist of dast in ny foce.I lookel in,Johhny,os I.had
thourht, as rone.I need not tell you where.The cornet had invaded
‘Bar$h vo toke bock its,not ny,chili--Johnny. )

Derc plot noybb? FINIS.
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sky,

Fron undead lips, o de~thly ery
Cuts throush thc wilent night.
Black silouette vinge 'cross the
Sped on by naneleso fright.

White skeleton inll hanging
From 1limb cof naked blncls,

. Through fleshless lips is heard to
"Take heed,turn back, turn bock."

hirh

gigh,;

Cold rain pours into cjpty graves
Whose tenants wonder frec

Aacrcss the land. The darknegs S0Ves
No hiding plnce to ftree.
Beneath the nnked hangren's tree

Sworms now the vonpire fionod.
Hear you thclr echocd hungry plen;
"Worm blood, we luyst for mlond, rcd hlo

G Ol 65

Danp graves are occidpied awilc,

Now thot the night is spent,

Anéd blond-flecked lips still bear o
Of fiendish full ccntent.

snile

~-~-Bonnye Coryell.

.......................................................................

5NPEIDAI BUY . leTnSYRL'VILNM\TD]\]},\J\JORLDQUNI’AT DADBUY PANTASYREVIIWVANDNEVVORLDSUNPAT D
ANSWERS TO THAT LOMELTITIOL(UGC second iSh.)l.for haloancing,
g.~-the noyfly.38.bloodhound,and,.4,.The coloure of the spectrun-

\i violet,indago,blue,sreen,yellow,~ronge,rel.5.130 degrees.6.Yes,

9 75 LlCht 8.LLloaﬂurwuu,tvrﬁnn~“*uru% rex,9.Hons Lippersley ,aD
1609 10, a Danish nstronomnier~obgarved Jupltcr'q nocns leﬂalnﬁ

Uitc discoveries in connection with the speed of light.ll.Tonised

21 ajr-laoyer roflecting radio waves, 12.8ir M 8 Joncs «ucg@aed
;&181r ¥ %yoon in 1933.13,8ir J Flonstend,1l4.0xygen by wedght
dVand hydrogen in no of molecules.15.il,5,1.186,750 Tep.. onno '
&0 186,000 m.p.sec.1B.Porallox is the “Dn*nrent chrnee in poasition’
'éof ~n object due to o rel chnange in the obsorving{p951tlon‘
=6113.Duhbe Merak Meyrcz Pheedn Alioth Mizor,Benetnush,
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AS THE PRESIDENT'S VOICH EADhD the ¢yes of the old mon net the

bdy's. Bach saw mirrore in fhe other' s the hesinnings of

understanding,

Their reations were different--the Moy wos Tull of excitc-
ment, the old non secned dozed,

The televox, wos now ploFing the Anthen of Farth:

"Ground so rrecn, gky =0 hluc,
How con man rennin but truc?®

How o discord wne digeccernchle in the music;grev to o
dominating thunder,

The boy pushed to the window,thce old mon following.The
lights of the retropolis madc - prle lovin~s controst to the
golden glory of the horiszoi, Surdenly out of the fiery sunsct
came o dork bloh, The thundir Teeone ~n corth quoking roar as
the vast spoceship fl~rhed over.

The boy turncd to spce~l, his ywouth apcne?, »nd ~n intoler-<
able blindine licht hit hi: with ~lmost “hyeie~l force,n
colossal. scund smoeghed bliirousch his conr druiie, ~ terrific
pressurc flung Liin throu~th gpnce, ~nd hia congciousness went
pinwheeling down - black funncl,sheline tite of itself as it
went,til) therc o nothing Left. .

The boy woke instrnntly nd with Fu11 cow ecinusnere. He knew
@t once what h~d occurcd,nlthoush he wondered how he had
survived.

He vws hnlf covered with sere blockencd debrig,which stret-
ched ns far ~e he coul’ sec ond out of vhich stoond ncengionnl
grunt twisted stcel colwmes,like troce in vidwinfter, ar he
contciiplanted this he renlircd thot his cyee wore clescd. An
explonation of his cxiestence cone iivideintely from ~n extro-
polation of the frct,

Brushin—: ~side thc debris wit“ , ntrensth above hin yenrs,
the boy stood up, his new senses rongins over the ghoticred
netropolis to sec if mother u“ﬂ curvived in the sorc Y e

Mowent,r11y thore corte inte his niin? the ~wmrences of
another wentoality. Then 1t EERIUS ﬂg dn,iore strongly, ~hd he

P

began plucking wreclhioge f£ron o nenrhy pile.
Soon & body cnne into vic. Lur [lils: Y wraieted the man to
level sround ~n he s~t therc blinkin: in the rctrong sunlight.

"Arc you o1l ri-uto®

"Yes,think you®

Then thoy stored ~t ¢ .ch sther s they hoth realised thot
neither hod spoken,

¥Who ~reyou®?? ‘

"Jhy,I'n your srondfother, Dn't you reeiber;we werce stand-
ing at the window hen---*

"Yegs, but vour hoir wos hite ond your face linedl®

The non touched hins Biock hoir, nulled it over hie eyes and
squinted ot it,felt the wncothners of hir frce,flcexel hin pover-
ful rwuscles.

"There is only one explon-tion,®hce s2id*The atonic
nutated ust®

T ondered,®snidl the Loy,"but it's like nagict®

WEe sen,® said the fon crinly,?it'e like on atonic bonb-o
Mortion bolib! The first 1low in the Brrtii-M-rs conflict.Lect's
find out how it Zcer., The Morti-no noy lenrn that we trn ﬂro Torc

blazt hos

dangerous thrn o1l the Mllll‘ni Izille? Py the baorh could anye
beent® '

With t ot ,he tonk = deep breath, his eycs dnrkened with
nental e.f rt, =nd he Liftc? slowly frem the geound nd drifted

1lenL1y awoy. Aftcr - nménent the bhoy foll wed.
o A, the end 0f port di=-memmm o e
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AS Hi FLOATHD LFFORTLUSELY AdaY,the Moy su’denky thou ht of his
habyhood doye in the country o thousnnt niles ~way,ond no socner
had the thou ht occured to him,thon he e geein - the old forry. He
could hear the cattle lowin~ in the me~dovw,~nd the chickens
cacklin: over their evenins menl, Zverythin- secnied the swme as he
used to know it, and he thousht th~t he must e doydreniing,~ltho
the scence wne cle rer thon drenns usunlly ore.

As he pondered the zcenec,hc = onc of the horiesterders corie in
from the £iclds ~n' he could just reco.rnise onc of hiscousins,nowv
a grown rnan,vwhe hod just left zchool Mhen he hodl last sccon hir.,
This seemed quecr for his irc“”s had w ua2lly teen ~hout people as
he had known then. ¢ Tfollowed, in thourht, hig cousin into the
farithouse, nnd soine into the parlour he sy » telovdx in the
corner, His cousin =rent over and °witohed on;~ hosoord announcer
appeared on the sereen,and TOE saying, ' 7e nre 2till unoble to
contact Megocitylh Slnce the < rO“ldtnt‘G spcech ~nnouncins the out-
break of wnr btetwveanthe t:o ploanets, therc hhs eocn no communicnt-
ion fror the *ctropolis. Both video nnd ~udio chonnels nre cripty.
Observers rcnort thot o hure f£flash wos seon in the direction of
Mggacity, but it hnos not bheen possitlc to contnct oany obscrvers
nearer thon five hundred niles from thnt city, ~& there is heovy

static on ~11l honde.' The connouncer turncd oe his nttention wos
goined hy eonecne nt his eside,then sxplainel'ITASH!Y The President
has Just declared the enforceunent eof martinl 1wl Je unlerstnond
that relief forccs are bheins noved townrds Mesrcity. For the tiuc
keing, scheduled roadio prosrorics ore cnncellod; we shall ploy
recorded nusic Tetvesn newe hulletine. In the neantine, we would
ptress thc Prepident's words-All citizens should keop coln and
continue with their copointel tosks...!

The onnouncor's report 71-d¢ the bhoy's thourhts hnrk hock to
Megacity, nnd so did hie wvinion. Wrecked huiladi inie,michty slkyvecron-
ers rearin;: their twisted Thre stecl fromework to the hish hc“?en,
as if in protest, 2ndl o few benusel survivors pickine their ~in-
less way throu h the lebris were nl1l he coulil seec, The sccne wo.s
one of desolntion,utter ~nd cowrmlete. He thoucht of the Statue of
the Four Freedons, that sypibol of ~ll that everyone held so denr;
but =11 he coull see of it was o confused mness;Fricedor vas
attecked!

“Grondnd,® he snid,out loud for he hnd forcottcn his teleptthic
nowere,*Grondnd,I'we just secn ny cousin,Hector, t his fwrtl"

"Did wyou?" thousht the old ion,"I've hed o sinilor experience--
I've just heen in thourht to miy oldl houie,bhut I wish-I could have
heard whot e soin on. I wonder if they're wrryin: ~hout us?

*I coull henr,® si-d the 122,°I could henr and see as if I were
present!l® )

"Well,son,it secns op thouh you, Loeln: younier, h-ve goined .
ruch iore thon I from the chonge, I could only qac—:uaf At If
you can henr ag well ag see ot o o-listance, therce's o choance for us
yet to defent the Mortions, If you could only visit in thoucht -
their i1lit~ry Hendquorters, you cocull find out theur lenk, DYt
so heln vhotever organisation is left in this country. Con you
do thnt?%. .

TI11) try," satd the lad,nnd for n tire there wne silence. _

“Wo," he thousht, ~% lcn,th I con only see ~n cnlorsed Tersion
of the surfnce of Mors, I hﬂvo never scen ony photographs of that
planctn and I just co n't get any further.®

ta Mes
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continuing 'Century's End'....

'0f course,the Martisns hove alwoys honned us frop taking
photographs of their underground cities, and I've often WonEered
why," said the other,"There's only one thins we can do and that
is to go to Centrocity if it still reninins,to see the President
or one inauthority in order thot we can render any help possible
through our new talents,® -

"Yes," said the lad,"That's a ;ood iden,but how shall we get
there? I can see¢ no jet-taxis left--I gxpect most of then were
destroyed in the ~ttockt® '

"S5illy," was the reply," e eon fly therc,con't we?®

"But I said there are no ~ir-toxis," snid the 1ad

®*Of course not, but we -~re ~lready flying. OfT to Centrocity!l®

"Off to Centrocity! I wonder whnt wrc sholl find there?®

/(//(////’X///'/frl.f{-'/I/:; —".J/'. ,"fx'./ﬁ’_//‘fx'/l,'; / /7 x'f‘ , (/77 '/ .,'/Iz"J/";/‘Kf/)
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As they cane near Centrocity, they were grected by an escort

4 O0_R_ X )

717777
of Jet-planes buzzing round then like -~ sworn of wosps that didn't
quite understand the stronse heinge in their nidst. Rador had
picked up the trnce of their anpronch,but the pilots were scens
ingly confused by the flyins pnir. However n~e the strangencss
wore off, the plohes becane nenncing ~nd it seecried that they nust
he forced to the ground. The 1od suddenly thought of his new
powers ant troavelled in thourht to the neorest plahe. He found
to his surprise that hc could comvwnicnte by telepathy with an
umutated nind, and corefully cxplained to the pilot who they
were and why they had cornc. #t first the pilst bHecarne very
incredulous, but suddenly decided to consult his bnse,largely
inspired{thourh unaware of ) tho cormelling thought of the
youngstcr.

The 1nd found thot the story beins passed to hase wns rather
garbled, and naking an effort to get the messoge clear in the
pilot's nind, found that he had 'token over control of that mind
and wos in direct touch with hasc,

The base captéain was cqually 2s dunbfounded ns the pilot,
so the youngster agnin stepped in ~nd took over his brain,It
wasn't long before he wons in touch with o high nuthotity at
base and secured safe conduct for themn to the city. _

Arriving at Centrocity,they werc conducted to the ¥ar Couneil,
which they lenrned "had been in permonent sgeassion since the
de¢laration of wnr, and cxplonations werc colled for,

The older #an pointed out to the Scerctory of Defence,vwhon
the 1lad hal contncted throush the scries of Arny braoins,that
it would greatly hurry things along if 2ll the nmembers wf the
cauncil were to 11nke their mindse receptive to whot the 'changdings!
had to saoy. The Sccretary told the other menbers of the council
what he hinself had learned =nd how o lot had come through in
o short tiric throush thce tronsniseion of thought. He wns support-
ed by the Chief cf the General Staff, who s~id thot things had
corle to such o poss thot ¥we nischt os well try ~nything oncel®

After further discussion the council ogrecd and their nminds
were entered by the younister vho soon told then the whole story
His grondfather supported hin s far as he knevr, and explained
his own ideas of whot use the nutatced powers could be put in
obtaining information froi: the nerve center of the Martidn
forces.

"But if we hove no photographs,wc con't do ~nything,"he ended.
"Photographs!®oxclainie! the President,"We have then. They
were token by our Secrect Service ien ot n regredttable cost of
lives, but we had to hove ther for such ~n cventunlity as thigi#
Pressing » buzzer in his desk,hc called for them over the_
intercorn., and it wos only o few migutcs.lmter when o haﬁch in
the wall opencd and ~ snall stecl safe ~yppenred.The President
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President inserted o key,moved o combination dial and after riore
nenipulation the sofe opened and he drew out a smnll packet of
photographs. :

"Here are 211 we hove," he said,"but if your story is true,we
shall find all we want here."

He produced a nunber of photographs of undersround Mortian
cities and selected one which he thousht was probahly the nerve
centre of the ottack.

The lad picked up the photogroph and reloxed im thousht.A
few seconds dater he spoke,®It works! I was on Mors -~nd could hear
the people speaking but I connnt undcrstand then! I'm sorry-it
seens a8 thouszh nothins can be done...." ond he broke down,sobbing,
-the first time he had shevm enotion sincc the a-tomb burst,

"Son," called hig grandfather," Don't give up! Couldn't you
pase the t houghts on to one who docs understand Mortion®?"

"Of course," exclaimed the younsater in joy,"If soneone conles
into my nind he can hear and see it all,Why 2idn't I think of
that?"

The President cnlled upon the Chief of the Interplonctary
Investigation Burenu,who naturally hnd an intimate knowledge
of Martian,explained the need and then told the lad t:» -0 ahead,

Putting the Chief in contoct with his nind was coay and in
a few monents thet were back ot Mors!

ceveesenere endeth the third cpisode--the sinory's getting
to a juvenile level thonks to your editor--lct's hope thosc who
follow can get back to more adult ideas......The nc—t two
installments have already been'booked' by readers,hut if you'd
like to have a zo later,let me knoiv....

Later cormeptsary. Since writing theot load of ..... on "ages i
and 1i,have received from r-t rapp copica of his SPACEWARP up to
the Scptember issue--zecmng og tho r-t 0t hehind in his schedule
and then when he 'did stort cotchins up, forsot e for o space,The
mag continues to be its own awect {24 sekf,ond it is vorth reading.
r-t has developed an olmost perfect systen of nineo'in? the cover
in black then hecto'ing over in colour--often very 7oo” jchs;ho
pronises to disclose the escerct loter....His Sept jssuc 7ives a
lcng report on the Cincon--particularly Ben Singer s 'orrible
'oox, Ben it seens ~ot o nuither of fanzines t5 publish o durid
account of the death of Bob Tucker--it cou-ht 11ony fen especially
nyself--I don't mind hooxes but this is goinn a bit too faor,I
think Ben could have thrown hinself open to o litel chorse or
sonething, if Bob wasn't an understondin: mnon.As o result of .
hisg,I ;01n the anti-Singer crowd.Secens ns tho goriconc is putting
rusloure out obout ne--sugsesting thiot It nlannin: cnother zine--
no thanks this one takes me all ny spore tirie{whiclhi reolly isn't
spare! ). I have now sccn the specinl manniversary issue of FANSCIENT
MENTIONED ABOVE(forgot to release the Cops)--it's o shlendid issue
and I sympathise with Yon Doy in the efiort it must have taken,
DEVALUATION. Sonne shocli,ch? I fear thot thore thrce dollor books
arc now nut of court os far as I'n concemned--I'n not naying about
22/6d for onec.After oll, it's not as if they ore henvy technical
books,always wonted for refercnce....l understond that the dealers
don't intend as yet to hike the prices of the ross,but frankly
speaking I don't know how they're roins to stick to it.Fans sellr
ing: to them will expect o foir price for thelr nags and thot won t
be the casc at the present poynent. To rinke the vhole thing worse
a nurber of new riags are onnounced in the Stntes!t

NOMAP vy Wesley Leng. Dec 1944 Jon ond TFeh 1945,
DESTINY TIMES THREE.by Leiber Morch ond #oril 194
World of Mull-A by Vost., Aus Sep ~nd Oct 1945

The Mule-Asirov No ond Dec 1945

The fHiry Che=enen by Podgett J-n ond ek 19486,
Pattern for Congqucet Ty Snith Moreh April nd Moy 1946

Slaves of the Lanmp by Zagoat. Aus ~nt Sept 1946

The Chrohicler hy Vort., Oct and Nov 1946,

Toriorrow and Tomorrow by Poadoett Jon and Ilebh 1947,

Pury by O'Donnell Moy Junc ~nd July 1947

The Bnd Is Not Yet by Hubbaord Aus Sep ~nd Oct 1947

Children of the Lens by E B 8Snith Nov Dec 1947 Jon and Fon 1948

N
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enother from the facile pen (or rother tjpcr) of 8 J GLUCK,

QRQ\@q ORD  OF THe

' on STeRS

The curtain hod riscn,the Show bad hepun,ond o crowd of 10,000
were witnessing the wo@ﬂ nreniere of 'Grovevard of the Monsters',
a uuch ballyhoed chiller frocm on unknocyn studio.

It was quite unlike nthex nicturca-there weren't any titeles
at the beginning. You know-the title of the picture or who
directed it. It just bepun=--Poof! _

The huge crowd sot hrck in their ceonts prepared $o get o year's
growth scored from them, I sweoar the hesinnins of that filn woe
unlike anythins I've ever seen in vy lifc before.

The first +hin" I sow woe nothing, then the screen grew blacker
and began to take shape. Slowly 2 hiead Tormed, Qlﬁwly the torso,
until the plcture wog conlete. The crowdl screaned,scne terrified,
gorte excited,somne getting their noney's Wurth. On the screcen was a
nenster; not jmst o monster Lut--0h how con I déscribe it?

It's face wos » nillion Aifferent sfrotescue coclours bhlended
intc one--its foce,scally ~nd grecn,twitchicd ond its eight legs

stamped up and down,vhile its tento clcu,cﬂll them armas if you like,
coiled und shook., An old lady siitting in the seat in front of ne
shreiked as thourh ashe was dyin~.She wos. A sccond loter an usher
cloaked entirely in hl-ock,coric ond took her ?uﬂy. 4shotlier shreik
arose from the crowd;thot thing was conings clos ~nd closer as
if to come out of the screcn. God,how I wighod I had the power to
close ny eyes, Whot devil could hove o picturce like this,I don't
know. Half the crowd wos cithcer unconscicsus or dead,nnd thatone
ushkr--he secmcd to be everynloce ot once, o8 thic he wos preparcd
for all this. Finally thce seenc frded ~nd o ery of utter relief
eghoed throushout the crowl,

Thoany eyee bulied os nuch as hunrnly posesihle. It wos not
what I had scen tDl tlme, but what I did not see. The sercen or
whatever it wns,bulsed irmensively,inmpossibly, ~e8 if it were
olive, It is truly o mircele that I~ ostill olive. The usher is
walking down this n~isle now, Hec rmust lnow soncthing ohout thlg——

I tore iy rivetted cyce frowm the screcen and laid my foot in tho
aisle,ipg such ~ position thnt. the the veher wos bound to trip over
it. Ha drew closer and flnLllv wolled throush ny leg--through
ny leg? Of my God, eon this be 2 movie? Could this be o theater?

My curiosity launchcd to o height. I threw nyself Bron ny seat
and ran up six flishts of stnirs to the projection roon,

I slarmed the docr open, The rociy wng crtipty. Nothing was
there,not even a projcctor. How swent streoned down ny forehcad

Wlth thot,I dashed down the six flights to the cuditorium
Ags I reonchcd it,ny eyes were turncﬂ to the crowd;at lenst 8,000
rnast be dead now. And thot usher,his hood is down--but I didn't
look ot his frce. I kncw what to cxpect--I knew what lhic would look
like, I jumcd yp to the stare,in ~n ~ttoenpt to lenp through the
screen,hut no screcen wos therc. There wng no scroen;it was real...
n11l all of it! I loncced hoek ot the usher, Hie Sdtonic frce (nd
rightly o) grinncd at nine, Slowly I roiscd my scrvice pistol to
1y hend. Slowly I pressed the tri CT e sGod-=liolp--the-~-others—--
who--ao—=not-~ﬂo——fne—— mqg.:....l

- = - """"""’“‘Ill’llr:.‘“‘ - .....m\.mm.i. - o

Friend G]uck 1,y~ it on thifde) ~nl he vy docen t_hc?——wo hope you
enjoy it, &8 you'll scce frem the eontents of tuls lSh...WFthlCO”O
one and o1l to send uo fn"gtbin; for the zinc,be it fietion fact
or versc--you kin 4o ycr verst)

AST - 1948 Moy Apf.ﬂhy .. .00 Scr f&nimw Mind by Willianson
SERIALS 1948 June July ur..lrendful S- ‘hetuary Ty Russell

CONT INUED. 1943 Oct Nowv Dec 1949 Jon.Ploycrs of A by Voot
1949 Feh Mnr..Becetce Shock by Stewart
1949 Apr Moy..Needle hy Clkenent
1949 Auc Sen. Queen of Bomba by DeCanp
194 you'll soon know....
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C_:L HOST S

v RBonnye Criryell

ACROSBS the 19ncly yiindswept noors
The .hosts ride hich tonl*ht

And how thelr cetrie shridking coors
With torment of their pli:-ht.

A spearings flash of licht

Cuts throurh the blackencd cloud ond pours
Cold rain upon the ni _ht,

Upon the lonecly windswept fiors.

M@d,thc ecrie,phontorn noiges

Fron hills nnd rocksreboun:. «
Screaming cver on,the voices

Still clear tH61r cchoecs =0 Udc.

A8 thunder drowns 21l sound

Of their rhostly voicen colling;
From 211 Hell's depths rcebound
Seottered echoes of their falling,

I N O I I # s 88 sm R R

by Bonnye Coryell
\l\/ V!

Into the nisht go =ilver phﬂnto
ﬁlylno,fljln@.

Fron out of sichit thelr shostly woicces
Cryin:a,cryin::.

Pleand on,thou hounted souls,

Plead on for sroce witheld,

Your damp =nd loncly groves go sleeplcess etill,
Uneclean plﬂcc wvhere you toss restlcessly.
Cry om,curscd phontons,

In bondase relning on

For misdecds dnne ond .r1 hto'1 not,

For erimes unpaid, thig your lmv'
Plead on, inte VJlflLSS nlfwt nlcad on
Anc on and on.

L IR R I ) L - " » LR B A ® & & & & a
News fron the Cincon tells us thot the conventionfnng deeided to
donate 150 dollaors worth of fontoey mntericl to both the UK and
Down Uncder.This is o grent decision..it isn't o if they have in

the past becn disintercsted in Uw..bh@j subeeribed to the Bic Pond

fund to met o British fon ~t cne of their o onventicnea,..during the
war they sent 1inonzincs to us ns o Wor Relief Service..~nd they
have for yenrs graded with us so-thnt we could ret tk nnss and
books we wonted.And now this suprene ef7ort....Thonks o lotl..

perhaps one fine doy we shall Le renlly ~Tle o repay you--in the

meantlﬂe our heartfelt tho ks.go sut te yau. and now o word speciolly
to An~-lo-fen.Last yenr only fot; hecore terbers of the- Cincon(rather

I should heve said this yeor)....I know it's difficult for us to
Jjoin but it con be nccomdlished by sending nngs or books to o US
fan,..Don'y you think we ~11 ou ht to support the next ®onvention
at Portlidd,Oregon(knovn ~lready ~e the Porcon(il)or Orgcon).The
nenbership will I cxpeet he the usunl ninble dollzr, I bope to
have Bone dope socn o8 how one cn join fron this end, nd I will
pass it on sonehow to you ~11.

so-till the next tine, which I hopc won't be gc Jdeloyed o8
this issue w,o(should be out in Mareh I hope,I hope),l sould
wish &ll ny recders o hoppy winter senson of fontosgy =-includin-
a fﬂntﬂﬁtlc Christnos ~nd New Yenr. - ADIOBY ‘

s V%L

P.S. ANYONE GOT ANWY SPARE AUNKNOWNS OR BARLY FaliTaSTIC LOVLLSO
I NEED 'EM --S0 DO YOU?0.I KWOW $43UT TIHERE'S NO '..RI IN H.SKIN'
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