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Place: London and Teddingion
Time: EASTER, 19044

I nad arrived in Londen Tuesday TM, April 4, 1944, using one of
the quarterly leaves granted te us by the vewers that be. I spent in-
tervening days beiween Tuesday and Saturday touring bookstores, ete,
also seeing a few movies and having & general good time.

On Saturday, the opening day of the Eastercon, we wers supposed to
meet at Waterloo 8Station, ohe of londeén’s many raillroad stations. I
made my way to the nearest undsrground (subway) station and arrived at
neterloo Stetion at 2:00 PM. The first persons I met were George Ellis
and Ron lLane of Menchester, whom I had met vreviously at the home of J.
Yichael Roeenblum. They were the only two present that I knew, but
I was soon introduced to all: Art Williams, E. Frank Parker, Dr. J. K.
Aiken, Peter Pawkins, Dennie Tucker, and many mors., We atood talking
and looking at thls 'n' that, that lncluding the Convention Booklet (of
which only one pege could be read, that one heing the Galactic Roamers'
vage ad). At 3:00 PM we left the station, on foot, for the line of
used book shops just north of Lsicester Square on Charing Crose Road.
About the only things purchased were a few copies of '"Fractical Photo-
graphy” by Ron Lane and a covy of "Things to Come" by Bruce Taffron.

After this tour e were shown the Shanghai Restazurant on Greek
Sireet, where we were to have dinner about 7:00 FM. It was about 4200
by then, 80 we werse taken to Lyon's QCorner Fouse for tee, tihe mid-
afternoon meal which 18 part of 1ife hers in Ingland. After tea we
irooped to the Caneo News Theatre to see soms Dieney shorts. The show
lasted an hour. About six or seven of us—-Ars ¥illlame, Ron lane, Den-
nieé Tucker, Gordon Holbrow, Art Goodier, eic-—8nent the rest of the
time untll dinner et z pub next %o the Shanghei Restaurant, drinking e
Tow glapses of pele zale and having a good gabfest. About an hour end
three pale ales later we retired to the sldewalkX where the rest of the
varty had finally eongregeted. Wally Glllings and his wife had also
Joined the party., “ally was editor of TAIZS OF YONDER and one of the
Tlrst Anglefans I met here in lLondon, at the tine of my Tirat visit to
the home of J. fichael Rosenblum. So we proceeded up the stairs of
Shanghal Restaurent where a Chinese dinner wae served to us, us being
about 22 or 23 people. A very good meal, too—7T'11 leave it up to you
who Rnow about Chinese foogd.

Cne of the last things we did hefore the day's activity came to an
end war to sign Gbnventlen booklobts, also & otencil whlch Petepy Rawking
(I believe) started azround the dinner table. The dey'c activity ended
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about 9:45 PM (DBST). Things close early over here, you know. The
next day the convention was to contihue at Teddington, a suburb of Lon-
don ebout 35 minute's ride by electric train from Waterloo Station.

Sunday, April 9, 1944

I was up by 8:00 AM, had breakfast by 8:45, and was at Weterloo
Statlon by 9:35. The train was due to leave at 10:22 AM. Finally one
of the pariy showed up 2bout 9:55. Then about 10:20 Wally Gillings ar-
rived under full ateam. "e climbed aboard the train. Arriving in Ted-
dington, which is southwest of London, about 10:50, we mede our way to
Shirelip Cafe, juat a2 block from the railroesd station.

In the door and up the stalrs we went, to find most of the gang
was thers chead of us. We gabdbed Tor awhile on thils and that, until
Tinelly some semblance of orser was brought about. First on the pro~
grem wee the 7rain Trust (something like Information Flease).  Those
teking pert were Dr. J. K, Aiken, ‘/ally illings, end Teter Hawkins as
the Brains and 7. Frank fariker as the Chief Custodian of 2uestions.
Juat as the train Truset came to a clode, ths call to luhch was heard,
80 we tralpsed to the Ilower floor for a meal. After the meal had besen
done away with and B8Several cups of tea had been drunk by everyone, we
sat and listenec fto a &peech by Wally Gillings., It was listed in the
DrOgram as a pres- / i) [ .identlal address,
but as to whet he / £10 ol & [747 was president of I
don't know. wel- _{i{/ (7o gjj ,/ffi.?? ! ly's dpeech was a-
pout the future of / Anglo- science and
rantagy fiction, both from the profeasional and amateur (or fan) points
of view. Ye was incllined to believe that the fans were producing some
capable writers to nelp fill the professional mages after the war.

ATter the speecl: we returned upstairs where the convention conti-
nued with an auction. The auction consisted mainly of U, S. prozinses,
a few British reprint editions of Astounding, and some original illus-
trations by Turner. A good price wes received for most of the items.
A copy of Tamous Fahtestic Iysteries went for eight shillings (%1.60 to
vou guys). .

The auction c&arried on until interrupted by a call for tea at 5:00
PM. After tea the auction continued for awhile. finally ending in fa-
vor of some movies, both professional 2and honemade. After much fuss
with the projector, etc, we spent a very enjoyable half hour looking at
different films, One was named "The Loch Ness Monater."

S0 overytilng {inally wound up at 8:30 FM., A social gathering,
whilch was to include some elbow bendinp, was to continue at the King'e
srpg, but es I had 2 train to cateh, I didn't go but returned to London
end my abode.

Personally, T think Uhe convention was a groat succesa. It wasn't
easy to put on such an event and still get awvay with it the way things
2re over here, especially food ond transportation. But they did a good
Joo and should e congratulated.

4 word about these who didn't sppear and were conspicuous by thelr
absence: Cpl, MNorman "fus" "fllmorth, J. Micheel RoSenblum, Ted Cer-
nell, Douglas "enster, etc, probably all due to their being otherwise
amployed.

- But of those nresent at the Fastercon, 211 had e very on)oysable
IS % o

The End
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John 9. Spingtumper was roused from troubled e£leep by the nerve-
rending 3langle of the bedside telephone. Wearily, only hali-awake, the
young man unhooked the receiver and carried it to his ear. "H'lo?" he
murmured dully.

"Is this John ™. Spingtumper?"

"I guesso.®

"This is J. van Wyss Underheld, Rditor=in-Chief of Star Publica-
tions, Inc. e have just purchased CRAZY ETORIZS, and in view of your
long experience as 2 science fiction fan—even though, &s they say,
in tke outer clrcle—we think we have a position for you. Managing
Tditor. "hat do you say?”

Jokn was up on one elbow. "Repeat that, slowly."

"'¢ have just purchased CRAZY STORIZS, the leading science fiction
megezine, and sinece you have contributed so many letters to it—-let-
ters couched, 1if I may say so, in such dulcet itones—that we were un-
der tire impression that you are quite interested in the magazine, and
with & zood deal of Dbezckpround on it., MNone of the boys around here
will touen it—hrrrrrrrmph: what am I saying? I mean, we picked . you,
ny dear sir, to taite the nelm of our new venture. As lManaging Editor.”

conn geratceched nis head, True, he'd been reading CRAZY STORIES
for several years, and, true enough, he'd had many letters published in
it (after the uwsual blue-pencilling émitting all the criticisms). But
—Zo8h! ¥anaging Editor!

" "Aw," he said heavily, letting his eyes droop shut, "don't kid
me,

"This 1S no joke, sir, °'e'll start you off very generously, too
—say about thirty dollars per,"

"Thirty a week?"

"Fah-hah! ‘/hat & sense of humor! Thirty & month, of course. Ho-
hoi 4And not only that, but there's a chance of 2 raise if the magazine
moes over,"

John pondered, If this thing was really on the leavel-——gosh,
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he'd been 1living off his folks long enough. In thls post-war world,
Jobs, he had found, were not easy to securs., And science fiction held
a deap fascinatlion for him, Gee. . . .

"hen do I start?"

"@Good, Yey, Joe, he bit--whoopal! forgot to put my hand ovér the
mouthpiece. Faph~heh, Iir. Spingtunmper, I must have my little joke! FHo-
hey Please be down at our offices by nine-o'~-clock this morning, ready
to beﬁin work, €ood~bye."

roy— "
The line w2s dead.

€ # B

After eating a tiny snack of brealrfast, heart pounding furiously,
ptonmach oddly hollow-feeling, John waved good-hye to the folks and took
a street-car into the city. Tnere he hunted up the offices of Star
Publicatione. These were locaited in & rundown little four-story buil-
ding perhans 100 years old., 7Thnere were no elevators, and John hoofed
1t to toe fourthh floor.

After a little confused wandering througzh snaly corridors, John
came to & door whose frosted glass pane stated: STAR PUBLICATIONS,
INC.; "uelity Tagazinec. Under thls were grouped several magazines
titlea: CGRINY DETECTIVTE, RID-FOT LOVI, SOUBRTRO WESTER:Y, ALL-ADVENTURE
YWTRLY, and (the paint still sticky, as John diScovered) CRAZY STORIES.
Taking a deep breath, John entered,

A litile old lady was regarding him through dirty horh-rimmed
gpectacles. She was seated in a stralght-backed chair behind a dusty
desk with & Iittle sign on it: Miss 0'Glllikuddy. “'ell?" she inquired
testily in a2 cracked voilce. -

"My-y neme is Spingtumper— John found he could go no fure
ther. Ixcltement hed the better of hiw.

“that's ne fault of mine," Hiss 0'Gillikuddy remerked shrewdly,
and brole into hoarse laughter.

"yT was told to csee r. Underheld about editing CRAZY STORIES.™

The little old lady quleted down at tbat, and poered at him
through her spectacles wlth a2 porturbed gleam that made him aguirn,
"oh," she esaid, and was silent 2 moment. "CRAZY STORIES, eh? O©h,
well, I suppose you neced the job. Just walk right 1ianto his offies,
Tt's staring you right in the face,"

S0 it wes. Joun moved toward it, a little upset by lMies 0'Gilli-
luddy's ocd attitude, Fe tapved on the door, and, no reply forthcome
ing, tapned apgailn,

"core IN'' o tremendous voice roared, nearly bowling John over,
"DON'T STAND AT ATTEETION. COMT IN! TFINK MY TIME'S WORTF NOTHING "

John practicaliy fell in,

Undebhold was a big, mneunchy man; he wes standing before a dirty
vindow, looking out with his back toward John. ™OU TEE (RAZY MANZY
nis wvolice thundered.

"Yell," John considered, "In a way."

"Ar," the great man boomed. "I WISE A WORD WITH YOU RBEFORE YOU
TAYR QVER YOUR DUTIES., SIT powniev

John looked around for a chair, found one, and sat down. When he
locked upn from this procesa, he found that Mr. Underheld had turned,
and was regarding him with tiny, dJdesply-set eyes, His dxrooping 1lips
twitched a little under his nooked nose.

"NOW, Y 30Y," he said dezfeningly. "FIRST OF ALL, W:HAT SORT OF
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POSITIONS PAVE YOU BTLT TREVIOUSLY®"

ey

“Ie%}OUGPT sO0. “ELL, TFIS WILL BT VALUABLE EXPZRIZNCE FOR YDQ,
YOUNG MAN. DO YOU XNOW TYE FIRST LAY OF HOLDING A POSITION? I THOUGET
NOT. IT IS TO OBEY YOUR SUFERICRE. TFAT'S A GREAT RULE, MY BOY—
ROLLOW IT TFROUGFOUT LIFT, AND THE WAY WILL BE MADE EASIER TOR YOU.
OTHERWISE, AND 1‘ARTIGIJLARL)( IN TYE EDITING BUSINESS, TROUBLE—SERIOUS
T?OUBLEn—IILL BE YOUR LOT. OREDITNCE IS YOUR SACRED DUTY TO TEE BUSI-
NESS AYD TO YOURSELF."

He paused.

"yos sir," John said, obediently. "Oh, yes sir,”

wot," said Underheld with something of =za2pproval in his ftone.
"UERE ARE YOUR DUTIES (ART YOU TAKING NOTES ON THIS? WELL, WHAT ARE
YAU WATITING FOR?). FIRST, YOU MUST REJECT ALL STORIES ?FICH ARE WELL
YRITTEN, OUR READZRS FAVE NO LITERARY TASTE. SZCOND, YOU MUST REJECT
ALL STORIES “HICH CONTAIN ANY SCIENCE SFUT UF. THIRD, YOU MUST RE-~
JECT ALT, STORITS BY TFT AUTYVORS ON TFIS LIST—NEVER MIND WHY. AND
YOU MUST ACCEPT ALL TTORIES BX ALL TEE AUTPORS ON TEIS OTHER LIST—
MO, T WILL WOT BXPLAIN W'Y. EM YOU MUST WRITE BLURBS FOR ALL STCRIES
—PHE LESS CONNECTION THEY tAVE WITE THE STORIES, TEE BETTER. REMEN-~
BER—CRAZY eTOQIE"% PUBLISHES ONLY GREAT STORIES, AND YOU MUST INDI-
CATE AS MUCE IN T*® BLURB TO RACH STORY. ART YOU FOLLCOWING ME?" -

"Uh— " saild John, doubtfully.

"G00D. YOQU WILL ARRANGE THE TABLE OF CONTENTS ON TEE FOLLOYING
PLAN: ALL STORIES WEICHE RUN MORE THAN FIVE PRINTED FAGES ARE NOVEL-
RPTES: ANYTUING OVER TEN PAGES IS A BOOK-LENGTH NOVEL. LET ME SEE—
AT BLIRT OP OF COURSE. YOU MUST WRITE THE LETTERS DEPARTMENT. WE
DO US® BR¥E T TETTERS ACTUALLY PRS0 READERS, BUT TYEY MUST BE TOUCHED UP,
YOU ENOYW—DC YﬁU GET W-AT I MEAMP"

"ves," said John, reminiscently.

"FINT. OF COUTSE, YOU REALIZE TFAT AS EDITOR YOUR MAIN DUTY IS TO
YRITT ABQUT 90” OF T % FICTION CONTENT OF TACY ISSUE— '

"hat?" John was on his feet, jaw hanging slack,

"FITASE DO NOT INTRERRUST. I WAS SAYING THAT YOU OF COURSE WRITE
WOST OF TEE STORIES WE USE, SINCE VERY FEW WRITERS STOCFP SO LOW—ER ,
KAFT-YAR®! WFAH-FAH! TFAT OLD SENSE OF FUHOR OF MINE, YOU KNO™! HO-
EQ: TEBLI, MR.—%R, AF—NWRLL, LET'S GET TO WORK, LET'S GET TO WORK!
YOUR PRIVATE OFTICT I IN TEHAT ROCY OVER TL Rf IF YOU NEED ANY ASSIS-
TANCE, JUST YTL™, AYD MISS Q'GIT.LIKUDDY LL COME AT ONCE. OQH. ONE
YQRE THING. IF YCQU *~“AVE FRIENDS “HO MIGHT ACCEPT A RATE SOMEYHAT LOWER
TPAN QUR RECUTAR—WZLL, YOU XNOW WFAT I MEAN. AND NOW, STOP WASTING
HY TIWE AMD GET TC WORK BEFCRE I TAYT STEPS!"

John, overwhelmed, opened the door indicated and pesred in. The
room looked very much 1like 2 closet rigged out with an electric light,
a2 chalr, a waste-basket, and a small desk—evidently designed for
tiny tots-—on whileh stood a typewriter, with a blue pencil reposing
impatiently beslde it. John switched on the light and entered, softly
closing the door behind him, Fe seated himself, trembling. It was
really quite a morning, and the ecumulative emotional shocks left him
not quite master of nhimself-—but why worry, with J. Van Wyss Under-
held around?

John picked up the blue pencil and turned it over and over in his
fingars thoughtfully.

fosh," he said, fervently, "it seems almosat too good to be true."

The End



QUTSIDE the realms of Heaven and
of Hell,

Yho knows the place where fearseme
monstera dwell?

'ho knowe# what lurks deep in a
hidden lair,

Or sees the weapry shadows flitting
there?

They wait, those shadows, deep in
their abodes,

Yell hidden from the cities and
the roads;

Spurned by the science of
bumanity,

They flicker thrbugh the nightnare
goshtc Boe.

They mutter, deep in Space-Time's
grisly wolds,

Beyond the barriers of infinity.

one night I saw the vell between
the worlds

Grow thinner, and discerned the
smoky SwirlSewe

An 1ma§:tof a8 Creature, blackness

A Shado;rt%‘rom the darkness of the
D

Its eyes were green and glowing.
Like = spark

I pes them yet, aflame in empty

dark!

ha dares to carry on the torch
of light,

In regicns of the cold eternal
night?

1 saw the Darkness battle with

Jyg Dawn,
And quiver w 15h a Life-Form of

St .-8 OW L)




'Ef the fifteen who were top fen i1 the 'last Poll dét-ﬁepoﬁt, thir-
teen have replied o my questions. Their votes:

Tep ten: Tucker 226 points; Ashley 200; “lidner 166; Jarner 153;
Ackerman 147; Speer 128; Rosenblum 127; Bronson 92 Laneyfaﬁ;'Unger.B?:
In the running: ZETvans; Larry Shaw; TBYerke; DAWollheim; “alt

- "ilebscher; R D Swisher; Robinson: Rothman: Chauvenet; Daugherty; with

points totaling 430, the last four bunched canelderably below the pre-
ceding gix. P e

: gne vole aplece: TDEThompson; Fill Watson; Riilawndesg; ° Doug "eb-
ster; ICXoenig; C Degler; walt Dunkelberger; point2 totaling 85.

‘ Foints unused; 79. *

“hy Ackerman's face fell: It will be recallad that ith the last
70ll Cat returns, Tucker nosed out Ackerman for the first time. oince
that poll was conducted thru Le Zombie, this could bse discounted as an
ingceuracy. Fowever, that helped get people out of the habit of conSi-
doring 4e the !l Fece, which I think is reflected in this poll some-
vhat; * the pereone’ questioned in tre present count alSo must he congi-
dered. And the loSE of some paints by Ackerfen can be traced directly
v the fouding in California.-

"Foints unused” include blanks left by one or two repliers, who
digm't name a full ten,  ‘ehd also 257 of 1y score, deducted as a puess
2t the extent of the advhntace that always goes to the poll-taker.

. L auestion brot out by Tvane in & personal letter is, by have
toen name ten? ‘Felfound At easy to name the top two or three, but after
that found it very. &iffieult to arrange them in order of merit. From
Lie presont scores alone, “ it appears that trere is substantial agree-
2ants for tho  topifivel or‘soven, out below that thie noxt siznificant
trealt 18 aftor Mo. Sixteoni zowover, it should alse ho rosavked that
Lthope rocolving only oné” vote aplece ware all put in seventh place or
lover by the one who named them.

Another, perennial, problem i8 defiging “top stefnist"; dAifferent
opriterie ware used by different fon in this poll, as toild in personal
letters. i've made an effort ot definition in tne rancyclapedisa,

Taneinos: Lez 93; rmantasite 70; Acolyte 51; sustaining Frogranm
Als ™an-Tods 20.

n the runnihg: "vonm; ~iadlerie; Nova; Webula; Fanfare; man -
"lents; Tn Gzrde; Yhos: ‘anevecerd; raradox; points totaling 184.

Snebody-loves-ne's: atters of Cpinion{i Futurilan War Digest: Sar-
donyx; Tanzdian Fandom;. T9e Chanticleer; total 43,
i 1dve seeme to be tie right. number to vote on here, & n'e largest
Sreell being botwean Tifth and 81xth place.

e — \ : ’

‘rozines: ASW.7hg TE S4;  Planet 15. Unknown; T dividing 28
pOintS,%n‘*'hﬁﬁunlly ?icg With ES).. T"5: 28; 8 points. Unuced &.

“rom Xtich it may be secn that most “of the top fen read only two
@08 reoularly, :

Puly 2utoors: Van' ¥Magt 178;  Feinlein” 168; Campbell 163; Smith
122; Tuttner 120; ds Cemp 10C; “feinbeum 108; ‘erritt 93; “illlamason 92;
oorc u7. Tubbard; Tovecraft; Toiber; Tussell: CASmith; Xeller: Simalk;
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T2ine: “ocklynne; “ouecner; Cartmill; Asimov; 500 noints even. Vaughan;
ERPuryrouphs: Coblentz; Verrill; Starzl; callun; ftewart; iel,?eg; Dif-
Tin; Clou’zey; Derleth; Sturgeon; delina; Jacobiy 1allillint; Leiaster;
Tramindondas T Snooks, DTG; total wolnts 243. Cnused: 22,

Ten seems to He about the right number to ack for on this ques-
tion. T've listed 211 the alsc-rans here because I think the next
pollster mite-do well to supply a lict of possible choices for the vo-
ters to pick ameny. I know that I couldn't pull my ten favorites, in
proper order, out of thin air, and it seems likely that others nay
lesve out some that they would have named if ‘they'd thot of them. ~his
seems very probable in the cage of Tewls Carioll in the next section.

Pook authors: =tapledon 86: ‘“ells 75; . Purroughs 40; Taine 39;
Thorne tmith 30. tlerritt; de Camp; XacArthur; Carroll; & P Wright; to-
taling 79: Xipling; Tharer; Trevarthen; Iachen; Chesterton; Nathan:
Lovecraft; ‘Rjames; Cabell; Penet; T“randon; de la iare; Fagsard; Verne;
L “rank Baum; 110 points., 56 unused.

o Tsre are tihe cholees of the experts. There's overw:elming a-
greement on tie top men, and & large sprinkling of 4individual faver-
ites. Tt will be noted that therc zre several authare appearing in
poth pulp and beok tabulations, but piobably not as many as would be
split between a "ascience-fiction" and "Tantasy'" division., It's a moot
quedtion whetbhor there. should be any breakdown by types.

~tories: £lan 111; Xast.and ®Tirst Zen. 77; .04a John 75;  Final
Blackout 87;  Sinister Rarrior 60; Ship of Ishtar 55:  Dwallers in the
Zirage 54; Mimey Yere the Torogroves 48; . Spacehounds of IFC 46; Msthu-
celah’'s Children 45, The Time ‘achine; Universe-ComnonSense; Star
‘aker; “nake fother; Tii.e Stream; Ir smoldi;  Fear; Skylarks; It; None
“ut Tueifer; Leglon of “pace; Larticn Odyscey; 380 pointe total. After
the Afternoon; Teonsman steries; en Lilke Godsa; Txile of the tkies: Co-
lour Cut of Space; "oon Fool:; The “'orld Pelow; Cosmiec Ingineers; 'orld
D; Faradoex; Invaders from the Infinite; Double Shadow; Tanni of Skxis;
Neluge; The 'an "o “'as Thursday; To Jalk the Kight; Black Flame; Dream
of Armazeddon; Rrave New “orld: Trends; Cream of the Jest; Lost Legacy;
The 3lind Spot; Star-Tegotten; Solution Unsatisfactory: :an from Tomor-
row: The Changeling; =ain in the Doorway; Circle of Zero; Biher Bhip of
AR s T Dracule; YNonce; Ales A1) Thinking; The New Adem; But "thout
“orng; - Tools; Threugh the Zates of the “ilver Key; If This Goes on;
conjure "ife; Unto U's & CLild Is Born:  ien “'ith ings; Anton York ser-
ies; Darker Than You Think: Tikestaff Case; Revolt of the Fedestrians:
ful of the fub-Universe; “zsterrind of lars; total 704.  Unused 231,
T view of the fritefully lerge number of 8ingleten cnoices, +the
“iiv poller may be lemnted to. limit his pollees to the five beet ©to-
ries. Put many of the woints for the stories coming ouv on top in this
peil, came from voios hetween . sixth and tenth place. There is simrly
v HUCh Lo cisnse fron that  the compotition for the ten top pers is
Sreator hers. tugn in aany other catezory. There is reason to believs
that 1T T80 cucstlioneos had bBeen 2lioved o nemne . fifteen dr twenty,
f i eud® po s solidar agreement.on tie ountstanding stef stories

< I3y

A

LL- %250, Trore are some other piroblems on this cguestion: Shall a
gorles bHe considered as one or scparate etories? As you see, I've con-
FLOIrCA some scrice, and the Unlversc-CommonSonse duo, together, nbut
savg talen Tnvoders from. the .InTipiic and One Against the Legilon separ-
&ty Ivom their grouns. Tho cesier taing.vould seen to be to lump all

({continued on page 18))



3\

or
NO MORE

The Ruler stood in the doorway and watshad them wheel the heavy
machine into +tne room. Eils tall, six-foot figure 4a1d not show the
weight of one thousand years. But his frail shouldera did droop a lit-
tle and the ermine cloak that was slung over his shoulders touched the
floor. The Ruler did not care. e had not cared for anything for the
past 300 years, but he could do nothing about it.

"Is that all, sire?" the uniformed Guard of the Ruler said as he
finished placing the ponderous machine in the center of the floor.

The Wuler did not smlle as he answered. "Send the Scientlst to
me. I would Bpeak with him."

The Guard bowed low and departed. The shinlng doors of  gold
closed with a hissing sound. The Ruler stared at the throne, the
Throne of the Ages, on which he had gat and ruled the Great Empire for
& thousand years. He walked to the line of mirrors set in the wallse
and stared at himself. Te was just as he had been that day the First
Scientist had given hinm immortality. Eils Dlond halr had a 8clltary
curl that twisted in the center of his forehead, and below that wisp of

relr, his blue eyes peered. A thin face with 8mall nostrils reflected
from the glass and he smiled.
He recalled the day when . .

"People of the Tmpire," the First Scientist sald as he stared into
the television scresen, "today you ere going to see for the first time
the man who 1is going to rule you, your children, your children's child-
ren, and your descendants for eons of tie Dule. He i & man of ' whom
you have heard much. Fe is young, the youngest member of the Ruling
Committee which has chosen him. Yo is . . . "

The tall young man with the blue eyes stepped forward into view.
“is chost beaved with the honor and excitement of the moment. He was
to be the Ruler!

“Thepk you, I will endeaver to live up to the high standards that
tne Rullng Committec have éntrusted in me.™ That wasn't what he haa
intended %o say, but his throat felt strangely clogged.

The First Sclontist stoppod forward, a hypodermic needle in his
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his right hand. The whole world held 1ts breath as he pushed it inte

the young man's arm.
“hen he awvoke—-he wes the Ruler.

Yes, he had liked 1t at first. Ruling through decades, centurles;
ruling with utmost authority. It was pleasant to settle wars with a
few spoken words, to build monuments, to further science. It waa plea-
gant to be supreme. The Ruling Committee had almost gotten out of hand
in the twe bundredth year of his reign, 2204 A, D, But he had quelled
that quickly. Put after a thousand years—-the Ruler shrugged his
shoulders and smiled as & blue light blinked over his door. He moved
to the set of Dbuttons beaide his throne and pressed the one marked:
"Door : "

The door opened with the same hissing sound, and the Scientist en-
tered. Pis glasses hld the same brown, thoughtful eyes that his great
ancestor, +the Pirat Scientist, hed had. Ris horn-rimmed glasses made
him appear protesguely funny. Eis body wams thin and he spoke in a
high, squoaky volce.

"you sent for me, sire?" he asked.

"Certainly, certainly. I haven't examined the machine yet, but
are you cortain that overything has been done according to my specifi-
catlons? AT0C you sure that overy minute detail has been carried out?
The machine must be built right. It must'" The Ruler's volce rang
with anxiety.

Thc Sclentlist's faco lighted with & half-grin. "Oh yes, sire, I
am quito certain. I don't understand how the machine will function,
but—I am not onc to ask the Ruler.”

“It will romzke tho world," the Rulor said without emotion. H a
gighed and looked out at the sky through the large overhead windows.
The stars shone brightly and they all twinkled with & new fire.

"And," the Ruler said, “you have pummoned the Ruling Committee to
neet on the morrow?"

"Yes, sire," the little Scientist answered as he nodded his head.

A deen sigh, fllled with centuries of emotion, escaped from the
Juler's lips. "That is all."

The Scientist half-trotted to the door and when the nissing sound
began for them to open, he turned around and #aw the Ruler standing
w%tghhio hand fondling the machine as he looked out into space, staring-
a & atars,

s The blue-uniformed Guard stopped the Scientist in front of the Ru-
lar's Yoom,

The Sclentist greeted him cheerily and produced a2 alip of paper
with the official gez on it. "I'm supposed to see the RJuler at ten
o'eloglz thia moerning.”

The Scientist twiddled his thumbs nonchalantly as the Guard read
Lho order,  Fe must tell the RPuler about the quarrel that the Economist
“nf the Uiliterist had over the settlement of the trouble between 'Mer-
ica and Asiane. ‘“hen the guard finlehed, heo glanced at his watch,

munted, and strode back to the cubbyhole that was his post. He mo-
tloncd with his head toward the door and tho Sctentist moved forward
with short, snappy stops. The doors opencd and he strode in.

The Ruler wes not in his room! He was gone, and he was never
supposcd to leavo the room. His bod was untouched, and as the Scien-
bist scurriod toward the table he noticed a small plece of papor caught
in the broeze that blow through tho opon window.

It was stampod with the official scal, and the Scientist gaspad



14 % % # Banshoo
audibly &s ha road.

Mombors of the Ruling Committeo:

Exactly one thousand years ago today, I became the M-
ler. I swore to an oath that in yoars to come F would per-
form my duty to the Tmpire, to Tule as best I could. I have
done that, but Being Ruler is tiresome. The machine that I
had bullt was a time machine. As long as I was immortal, I
could not die by any means whatsoever, But-—if I went back
into time beyond the point where I became the Ruler, I could
die at will. Thies I have done. I leave you as rulers of the
Tmpire. I am ho more. .

The Ruler

The Scientist's 'Iips moved, but no sound came from them., The
sounds of arguing volees, releasing pent-up fury, came from the nearby
council roonm, where the Ruling Committee was meeting. T h e 8Sclentiat
moved to the windows and stood staring out at the sky. The sky was
cloudy, the sun did not shine, thunder roared. The Ruler was no more!
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It little matters thaft an idle fan,
By this cold stove, among these barren mags,
Mateh'd with an aged typewriter, mete and dole
Unequal laws unto the strange new fans,

That read Amazing, feed, and 0w me not.

I cannot rest from fanning; T will write

A yarn anew, and work on it all night.

For I have joyed and sorrowed much, with thosae
That loved me; Shaw and Degler aad the rest,
Through fog and falr, dérab days and endless nights,
In those old days the name of Raym was feared
From sea to sea, and far beyond the skies.

Much have I geen and known: stfettes and fmz,
And athelsts, and poets, nhilesophers,

Hyaelf not least, but honored af them all;

From old L. A, to sidewalks of New York.

I am a part of all that I have met;

But fanzines too, and prozines by the ton,

Can never satisfy the strong desire

For more. (Oh, someone start another 'zine!)
Fow dull it ig to drool my life away

Among these ten-year-olds who turn out tripe!
It seems the fans are 1ife. Life piled on life
"ould never be enough, when fans still dwell

In hearing of my letters or my voice.

I used to relign, high in the moon-drenched void,
The star-flecked coemos shook to my commanda.
And now I wveep for long-departed fans—

And this grim spirit burning in desire

To follow fandom, like a blinking star,

2eyeond 211 human tounds, snd live in thought-—

Tnis 18 my son, named Sclentiweirdfantast,

Mo soon (sad thought!) commands these degenarate fans—
“lell-loved of me, discerning to fulfill

This lebor, by slow prudence to make mild

Theso dumb new fanlets, and through soft degrees

To malo them read Astounding and the rest.

liost blameless it ha, shiverinp in the fear

Of fans long gone {or--is my son sincere?).

Fe does the best he can, I guess, and swears

Before the rottdd sheets of SCIENTIFUN

T:iat he will carry on when I am gonae.

Therc lies the 'drome; the rocket spits her fire:
There glooms the star flecked void., My fanitsers,
souls that have toil'd, and wrought, and thought with me-—
That over with a cholic nausea took .
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Dispusting hiatantnssg, 2s well &r pack
Turned out in rears for Pelidr—ywe ave 013
And 8till, 0ld &me has yeo ue chain our oinds.

78d tumbles all: but somethinmg are the end,

Some new fanzine mey vet be eeat ohroad,

Not unbecoming fane who st~ove with guds.

The fights hecin to sprinkle on vhe Cdocks;

The dau’.l day vanss: tlue rockeis Dlagt: and sgpace
Moans round with eries of "&xlefsik." Come, my fans,
'Tis not tou lats vo ctert avcther 'zine,
Blast off, and eitting wsll 3. oxder, check
The dials and gaugos {vuttons I will press,
And push the levers). We shall pees tne sun,
And chase around the vold univil we dle.

It may be that green monster-men from ars
Will blast ue into atoms, with the sly |
And cunning Things from Alphe Centauri. v
Though much is talken, much abides; and tho!

e are not now the strength whizh in old days

Moved even Ack-Ack:; that which we are, we are.

One eoual temper of brave fennish heartis,

Made weak Ly wine and wsneh, bui smart as slans,
And ready with rejuvenated glands.

~ 983>
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gseriens and sdqupls Npgother, disregarding the stinkier ones if tha ori-
ginal excellent ldme was run into the ground.

To be anticlimatic, here are the artists, pro and fan competing
equally: Tinlay 10Q; Faul 8§6; 2ok 52; Sghnnaman 46; Ellict Dold 31.
Clyne; '’eldenbecek; “Ngers; Lawrencs; Turnor; Jesso; Hexregaette; 117 to-
t.sﬂ_c.1 4gimmins; Caleodm Emith; TWright; Tunt; R Isip; Les Tina; 39. Up-
use .

The appearance 6f Dold here sugsests another thing that should be

decided: should persons and stories of all time compete togother, or
only the current crop? .

orst fen: Degler 40; Sehmarje 16: ood 14, Ackerman; Fortier:
2l. Yerke; Sykore; Bradleigh; icNMutt; Roinsberg; Washington; FTear; 36.
26 unused. 3 ‘

The "unused" ones eome partly from those who dida't desire to cone-
demn anyonhe, but cuito a few points also arc thoee that people tried to
give Don Rogors and Superfan at “tie same time they voted for Degler.
Thls question was expeorimental, and as much for my own curicsity about
pcople’s pct peoves as in the axpeetation that any significant consen-
su®? would develope. ‘It 1s .remarkable that the same 7porson who voted

Negler as ‘10 fen alsa voted bhin  omne of tha worst. And perhaps not so
remarkaple.
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quasis thy quittiings by PrC (Zud) Spencos

This time, for a change, methinks I'll indulge in the good old
practige of "reviewing the mailing." BRe warned that if I make no men-
tion of your fond offspring, 1t’s because it 48 neither excellent nor
peor, and contains nothing oh which I wish to comment. Now, off to the
races!

To me the most significant fact of the mailing is its demonstra-
tion that certain menbers, notably !esers. Laney and Croutch, have
reached puberty, That ls, thev have become vociferously aware that men
are different from women ani—tee-hee! pgiggle-miggle! buzz-buzz! le,
of course, has been in a sinilar excited state for seme time, but he
and some others have restrictsd their ventures into the realm of the
erotic to publication of not very otiractive rnudes; of such pletures I
do not approve, wparticularly in the FATA, but at least we have until
now been spared the four-letiter words and the leerings at sexual irreg-
ulerities. PECFLT STORIES started it in the last mailing, if memory
serves me right, and now FAN-DA'GC, ordinarily quite to my 1liking,
gushes forth with filth, culminating in the sugsestion that femme fans
are, to put it bluntly, whores. I believe ihat intelligent, generally
charming people 1like !'r. Izney, whom up to now I have admired, are a
greater threat to fandom as a whole than a dozen obviously obnoxious
persons like Degler. Lesli¢ Croutch 18 another cuadp I have always ten-
ded to like, without knowing very much sbout him. But this mailing's
LIGET ends that; I suspect Croutech would feel very mueh at home 1n ths
Coemic Circle.

I am in the army; I hear foul language almost every moment I'm
avaks; I've adapted myself te that environment; but when I gloat over
the FAPA maliling I want and expect gomething more refined and intelli-
sent. Those fan® whom I and gveryone else admire most—Widner, Chau-
venet, Stanley, Sneer, and so on—have refrained from such things, and
it 18 my hope and belief that theas foul-mouths are a minerity group.
I was pleaged to nots in Lhe FA <the suggeation that the offictals of
the organizetion censor meterisl of questionable taste; this, of COuree,
will succeed only if the officials are, as at present, persons of genss
and discrimination. They should avoid being prudish, without going to
the other extireme, You cai understand why I am not likely to vote for
Leney or Crouteh should they run for office. Incidentally, those two
are not the only offenders, but they—and te a much lesaer extent, Ack-
erman——are the chief culprits in the present mailing.

Incidentally, while I believe ¥Mr. Laney has a good mind, however
bad his taste may be, this I. 0. of 183 (together with a waiving of
c%g&ms to menilus!) 1looks rather more than odd. Maynap 1t should read
1337

The TA turns up next, so I'l1l dispose of the varilous sugrestions
confronting the organization. It would be nice to have an emblem more
sugrestive of amateur press activity, but since we have this one, let's
put it to work, T cgree with the majority that the membership should
venain at 65. Maybe the fellows on the waitlng list could start a se-
parate organization of their ovm—though I think that would have more
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faults than virtues. PFatience. . . . The move on the merging of Offi-
cial Critiacs and Laureate Committee should to my mind be submitted to &
vote, but I'm in faver of it anyhow. The moest suitable award would be
some kind of diploma, with the FAPA emblem oh 1%, plus a suitable in-
seription., Thess could bhe mads up in guantity, with a blank space for
filling in the date. As for Degler, I ineline teo favor a poligy of ig-
noring him; sooner or later he'll let his membership lapse. I hope.

Ah, BARDONY"! A publication the FAPA can be proud of, issue after
issue. Tols number's highlight:. The FAFA Fille, written in that curi-
ous, nostalglacally dreamy style of Chauvenet's that arouses in me
vEgue yet profound emotion. %ol on the heels of Elarcy's appropriately
sardonie remarks on the HFTF came & circular from Daugherty glving me
the impression that one was still free to.submit dues, and I promptly
did so. Tence the booty must be divided A at lesst three waye. 1'd ra-
ther have an active NFTF than & share in the swag, though. Chauvenet
hes always been ready to put in a Dbad word for the NEFF, 80 I retain
vegue hope thal something concrete will. be done. @ernsback ‘Jonders?
Ahhhhh! No magazine yet hee been free from stinkeroos, and both lasgser
and Yornig published their share, but Wonder was in general consistent-
1y good except during the latter part of 1930 and the early part of
1931; and the Fornig issues, with all their stupid blunders, were
crammed with delicious stories and pictures and.-.remember The Reader
Speaks? And I, too, have always been an admirer of lLaurence Nanning— °
what ever happened to him, particularly to his novel "laze of Creation"g
Those amused by the Blerce quotations may be interested to kmow that
Triangle has hie "Devil's Dictionary" out at 494. :

1y initial enthusiasm over Isperanto has somewhat waned, especiale
ly since Yr, Joseph F, Leahy profeased to be too busy to give me very
much information, and one lMoralo didn’i even answer my inquiry. .Never-
thelege, I, eguipped with the rudiments of the 1an§uage, look forward
to each GUTETO. 1Isn't it about time we got rid of "Nur rekte, kurage,"
ktp? (For the information of someone who asks in this mailing—Stan-
ley, I believe—"ktp" stands for "kaj tiel plu": "and so forth"), More
welecome than "La Frenezulo" would be an Esp-o course and vocabulary,
'Twould mean considerzble work, but I'd be willing to make up & course
myself if T had time. 1In fact, if I were stronger on one or two fine
points, such as the subjunctive, I think I1'd go ahead and do it; with
the added supposition, on second thought, that Morojo or somebody would*
guarantee to publish it. " Right now, Basic English seema to be all the
rage; but does that hold true of non-English~Speecking countries?

SAPTEO 18 much more to my liking (as you might suspect) than DIA-
SLERIE, neatly got up though the latter is. I have never profesced to
know very much about poetry, but I enjoyed this issue pretty well,
‘Solar Perplexum" does not satisfy my definition of poetry { roughly:
words arranged to convey a thought or emotion not inherent in the words
themselves), but it does pack & wallop; I liked it. I even undeprstood
it. And then there’'s the cover, which I regard with deep oontent.

FORIZON®: not quite up to par this time, Harry. Zven the article
on "The 7lying Dutchman" seemed not all it might be, But I have yot to
find FORIZON® dull. Anent +the developement of ASF under Streect &
Smith, it was at 1ts best in 1934, T think; in faet, the other two s-f
mags were at their peak then also. Another peak came in ‘40 or ‘41,
around the time of "Slan." 1In between, readable dullnesg, unfleggingly
more intelligent than any of the other mags. I'm for putting English
inflections on foreign worde; adoption of words like "briekle" seems
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attractlve, but how dees one go about popularizine such & word? HMe-
thinks 1t esnealis into one's wvocabulary, probably in war time, 1like
"camoflage," or it dcesn't pat in a% all, Cabegl tried to put over
spme new (or possibly extinct? hybrids such as "desiderate" and "mundi-
vagant," but despite his quondam popularity they're =2till in no one's
vocabulary but his. . > 2

YEOS pets better and better; it's & crying sheme Art had to go ins
to the limbe of army life., The spelling is even wilder than Ackerman=
ese, "hat's the idea—space-gaving? oGardnér on slaws'fascineding;” np
comment, whatever a Ph. D, says is jake with mo. 1I°:: ourpricod to find
Ar% toking Slon Center so seriously. When 14 was first propesed, I ay-
self found 1t very attractive, but toe suggestive of the w. X, ivory
tower. 1 now conslder 1% positively grotesque-not just the ideaz of so
neny wildly individuallstic persons tearing sach other's hair out and
Jabbing %thunbe 1n eyes, but the paychological effects of exalting s-f
to such an  iaportant role in one's life. lLet's not get in over our
heads} The suggestion of "ineginist" as & substitute for "fan" ie the
best yet, but "ineg" is perfectly vile (try saying it 2loud with &
straight fecel). And even "iaaginist" is a trifle c¢lumsy, I'll take
it ratvher than "stefnist,” but prefer to take neither. Further sugges-
tions are in order. I've baen wracking 1y brains_trying te place "pa-
leene haebby fee," wlthout suecess—BI4™’0 a~ans "poliecenen " have big
feat" (in case any of you were wondering), but out of whose tortured
brain was it evolved? I think I snell de Caup, or is it Welnbaun?

i%i?TIgg MOMENTS %st%ovely to look at, . . ,

1A} 8 cream o e mailing! ‘To what do I refer? Wh but

course—TFE. NUCLEUS! If not neat, at leasat legible (save foryihe titgg
of something by one Paul Spencer, who, come to think of it, gave this
vale & subtitle one Gertrude 7uslan omitted, perhaps mercifully). And
what Trudz says 1s very well worth resding. It is really astonishing
Lhe way that zirl's mind has grown in the past couple of years, ~Bhe
was, as the saying has 1t, no slouch when I first met her, back in *41
but she . has progressed ir -ental seven-league-boote since then. I'vé
already gliven her my conuohbs on hor remarks of this issue; they amoun~
tod to unqualified approval, with spocial ‘choers for tine splendid para-
szraph on hatred. TIncidentally, when I visited Trudy recently she ine
:ormod me  that sho s aware of the differonce between "elique" and
r:?tahe, out failed to notice sho'd been using the wrong werd until
érﬁoitigg%l was {inlighed, Nvnntheloss, I'm sitlll snilekering, in *py

Fan fletlon is genorally not too hot; EEYOND holds its
ficld, and is perhaps slightly above avorage. Let's héve ;:2e%n ;Ei:
suggosta ono irritating thing about tho FAFA-—gomething inhorent in its
nature, -and henece unchangoeblo: as a medium for circulating ono's wri-
tings it 15 too limitod. For oxamplc, I have written only two fantase
tic sterios in the pest couple of yoars, bui quite & numbor of rola-
tivoly .conventional tales which I'd like to publiah. But much as 1'a
like te sot thom beofero the oyes of so 1ntolligent an audiones as the
PAPA, that may net bo.” I weop, It i8 your part to rcjoice,
. FAN-TODS is anothor of the major items in cvary mailing. Inecidon.
xally.' somewhars in "Iifo on tho lilsslgelppl,” iark Twein says ho
=Docen't c¢aro a fented! for somothing or othors This implies that
o : '
natovor thoy are, they'ro of 14ttle valuo. But if Stanley's mag is
nny crlicerion, the old boy wes, a8 wo moderns ss » OFT the beam I an
f%natically devoted to "Yostorday's 10,000 ‘zcars,X can't got onéugh of

b ’§omoday when I ?avo time I'd like to mako up a guost column, if

‘orm’s intorostod—I'vo got somc dillics all picked out. Fen? I don't
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like 1t; 1t's affected. PBut it seems to have establisneda 1tself until
the substitute for *fan! cemes clapg. o3 F wunpos@ 1'14 haveé to regdgn
mysedf to it. And moybe cven usc it, 'OtucTan”ris™béd bocause of that
"o" whiich snuck in thore while somcbody wzen't looking, and besidesﬁ
'tain't euphonious. By all means investigate "Look Homeward, Angel.
I went overboard for Wolfe last fall, and have just now completed my
set of his books with the addition of the short-story collection "From
Death to Morning." His books form a series, describing in maghificent-
1y sensisive prose the evolution  of & young man who was not as others
are. On the subject of fan qualifications, I don't shine too brightly.
T used to be & fanhatical collector, but how collect only ASF and FFM (I
have about 500 mags,  some of which-—Standard and Z-D-—I plan to throw
out). My book collection hits the high-spots of the more easily avail-
able items, plus a few rarities such as "Ttidorhpa" and "The Apostle of
the Cylinder." T correspond with only a couple of fans, but am more
than willing to take all comers. I read as does Norm: eriticalily if
the story deserves that kind of attention-—and generally I prefer that
type, all too rare these days, Iy fan articles are few, this column
belng my activity mainstay. 1I've never attended a convention. I take
very few fanzines. I hope to make thuie last three zentences untrue
after the war; the spirit is nore thaa willing, If one grants your
"eultural-isolation-is-the-greatest-cause~of-wap" thesis, major desid-
erata are (a) better communication, including a universal language, and
(b) lergely through (a), education. I &gree with Trudy Kuslan and H.
G, Wells on the extreme importance of the latter, irrespective of whe-
ther cultural isolation is a major cause (whleh T haven't decided yet,
to tell the truth).

EN GARDE: handsome as usual, A written code of fan ethics might
be a2 good thing, but it probably isn't necessary except perhaps for
newcomers. I think we agree pretty well on what is and what isn't
cricket, (I, with uneccustomed optimisam, expect this sex buaglness to
solve 1tself, with the aid of federal postal regulatians,)

YALT'S WRAMBLINGS: book notes appreciated. I, reprobate that I
am, thought "Three Bottles of Relish" gtank. But then, to quote a good
many people, there's no pleasing everybody. Other hobbies? Well, my
being a stfan is a facet of my interest in literature in general, both
for reading and for writing. My other major interest 1s music-——classi-
cal. Ap Warner will weariliy *Vepify, my prime musical interesta are
fagner, Richard Strauss, and-—to vontupo into quito another fiold—ail-
oort & Sullivan. But almost anything classical can hold ny intorest if
I'm in tho proper mood.  Sontimental popular nusic scems morcly stupid;
39ing 1s somctimecs ingonious, but it rubs mo the wrong way omotionally,
Tho uttor madnose of Spike Jones I Yiko (have you heoard hia wenderful
verslon of "As Timo Goes By"?).

THE PHANTAGRATH: whoh the Futurians arc constructive, they aro
perfectly swell {I'm yearning for another Wollheim pro-mag); when des=
tructive, as too freguently, ugh! This time they're 0. X.

BRONSING: always interesting. Strangest story I ever read? It's
nard to s&Y, Dbut could Y enter the Poictesme chapters from Cebell's
"The Cream of the Jast"? They form a separate story, whose denhuament
left me completely flabbergasted. Or perhaps I should mention A1l
"ut," Dby one of the TMuturians;  that one I have yet to figure out—~—any
Yind soul care to clerify it for maf%

SUSTAINIIIGC PROGRA™: don't blame Warmer for that review of "Die
Trau ohne Sehatten," Jecki I'm the guiltw party. 3BusPro interesting as
uswalj I'm nute about thoss stick-ren, ‘.Ltellectual siant that I am. 1I
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deciphersd the note about perspective, by the way.

THE S5-F DEMOCRAT: 1I'll take all the sex Laney and hils 1lk'hava to
cffer 1n preference to this kind of thing. "Bad taste" dJdoesn't seem
strong enough. Jack, I 1like and admire you, but this peculiar warp in
your mentality is just the sort of thing that holds back progress-—and
that glvee rise to Eitleras. And renegade Negroes.

AENON ie a very neat little job indeed; the material could be a
1ittle better, but I have no real complaint. ilethinks Mr. Rouze may be
@ valuable addlition to our ranks. I'm looking forward to future issues.

Then there lg Ackerman, with a page of much-appreciated photos de-
corating his first real fanzine since I Joined some years back. Good.
But you know what I think of the nudes. ©Oh, yes, I just noticed that
Conover in the pic 1s holding the issues of Argosy beginning "Tama,
Princess of Mercury" and "The Snake Mother"&nd ¥ want to tale my
stand in favor of Stehr's Adana as opposed to the much-praised creation
of Finlay. Any sharers of this opinion?

BLITHERINGS: this is worth reading; teo bad the faint mimeoing
made it such an effort. “hat Saville Sax has to say about industrial
reorganization 18 essentially syndicalism. There's & bad flaw in his
reasoning, or else in mine: the assumption that unions can “get control
of the key executive posts.” The amount of effort necessary to get the
owners to consent to such goings-on would be more than sufficiont to
overthrow the capitalist clasa entirely and set up a socialist state,
"hy not go the whole hog, the®? I too liked "Flesh and Fanteay" very
much, but the stories impressed me as very anclent indeed; the music
vas above-averfage, the acting very competent, and-——the photography——
abhhh! This contraction of "tion" to "n" merely irritates me.

The Statement of the Puturian Soclety of New York strikes me as
wishful thinking., Degler is pot honeat; moreover, he is becoming more
and more clearly defined as completely irresponsible, not to say immor-
al. And not all Raym's well-meant gestures can make attractive an or-
zanization consisting mainly of Degler and hig—er—women. Lot's get
behind the NFFY instead. .

And another Tuturian publicetion: AGENBITE OF INWIT. lowndes in a
humorous vein is—or was, in The Readery Speaks and Brass Tacks—s favo-
rite of mine, ~ut "Trigger-Talk at Creen Guna" goes over my nead o
often that I don't met very much out of it. Which, of course, 1is not
Noc's feult, As T dndicated in my last installment (still unpublished

¢s I write thisl), I too founduomome thinge 1in "Beyond the Wall of
“leep" disappointing, bub o my mind the strong things in it make up
for that. 'or do I pee the necessity for considering it as amntintro-

duction to Lovecraft. As for the location of Kadath, Lovecraft did
seem to regard the world of dreams as having objeetive reality (in hisa
stordes, that is); and in "At the Mountains of Hadness," it 1 merely
suggested that Xadaeth lies beyond the ¢ity of the 0ld Ones. It reelly
doesn't matter, 1n any ovent. So Doc is ¢arol Grey? 1If I say I knew

L all alons, you won't believe me; but I did Just the same. I have
inet pecording of "L&s Preludes" you reccommend: not on Columbia, how-
ever. Seems Decca got ahold of the master disk and made their own
prossing, which is what I have. The amazing parts come during the last
hall, ag I recall;. the beginning is not outstanding, The music itaelr
ia very entertaining, as the work's popularity attests; but most cri-
tics turn up their noses at it, for it i1s rather on the erude side-—
comparison with "2gner mey be made on the basis that Wagner was much
influenced by Liszt, but Wagner "at his bost" (as you put it) 1is so
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race if I remembered my mythology—I used to be quite & fiend on @ytho-
logy. . . . "rantastic" seems to convey an impression of hedonism to
ny mind, and the images are not as definite as they could be. James
Russell Gray's sonnet, "They Wait Outside,” 1is distinetly a Lovecraf-
tlan epic, and compares favorably with the old master, but I prafar his
"Reflections." "Headless Forseman" is guite good for someone who is a
"easual" poet, and the other stuff is so-so.

FLEETING MOVENTS: I feel guite sure that the ratio of poets per
number of persons is very much “higher in fandom than in the outside
world, ILook at the fans who can turn out good verse: Lowndes, Eastm?n,
Duane, ' Rimel, Farsacl....and the pumerous fans who &re fair at the
game: Chauvenet, Jenkins, “arner, Tvans, Xinge....need I go on? There
are numerous artists in fandom; almost every fan is agile with a draw-
ing peneil, and everybody is able to write plausibly and logically ex-
cépt Tudowltz. I'm surprised we don'ti burst with conceit. (In the
first classification above I should have included Youd® and Singleton,
but this isn't an attempt to indey 21l of. fandem's ,poetic geniusges. )

Noble sirs, I call your attentlon to.(Comrade Farsaci's rare lyric
gift. Eis polished, smooth style is a rarity in these days of birthday
ditiles and other assinine forms of commercialized verse. 1I. beliesve
marsacl is going pleces.

i five best poems are: "A Memory of Sluthering Yeights," “Star-
Halden" (firet stanza of which is -amitted here,. . but may be found in
GOLDEN ATOM 710}, "Across the Timeleas Years," "Rapture," and "Swimmer's
Delight." . I have sent Lerry a detailed critique, but heve reason +t o
pelleve that it novor reache’ him, since he has not yet replied (4-25).,

I place his %iemory of uthering Heights’ first because.it is just
the.clear, simple type of lyric that liwes-in English poetry. The mnrod
1t oxpresses is sustained and in keeping with the 1ilting meter; it is
concise and easy to remember, and it posSesses an admireble air of fine
ish and unity of tone. I could not refrain fron wrlting a parody; I
invite you to romparo the original .and the :satire belows

A Memofy_gg'jgggering =aights & Becollection of German Power -
Away to west tha heather danced, . Away:to west .our armies pranced,
All-golden in the sun, ‘oo All gold in victory,
AB from the sky, the merry wind - As from the sky, our bombers lanced,
. Enriched all with its fun. = Hanouvering. fearfully.
“n, never bluer laughing space, Ch, never wider marching-space
Nor ajir with Yife.so thrilled “lth German oaths se thrilled!
°ly, never-gladder two wild, hearts, So confident the Fuehrer's feace,
Nor-with such mad Yove filled. And with such triumph filled,
vor the world was wide with brim- For the Deutsch domain worked 1ike
ming Joy: - 8 _clock: Pl
True hearis were together, - Drave hearts werec in Frussia,
“hén cathy eried: "rFeztheliff, Jizen, Fitler cried: "Wehrmacht!
F111 my zrme with heathen:® .- Fill my arms with Russia!"
Tidls should, of coureo, GO0 in TAKE-OFF., but since Reym and Larry arc

on such good torme it matfers not how strait the gate, or something.

Hy apologles to all rood men who expected me to mention their ef-
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forts. Two or three hurried comments on each magazine seems to be the
standard, and the rocks would fall asunder if fans became conventional.
Serjously, T wante to set down my impreseions on what were, to me, the
outstanding items in the mailing. (FAN-DANGC was included for other
reasons.) Larry, of course, 1s not responsible for my absurd halluci-
nations; he Jjust works here.

The Ind
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- OR: 'YHO KNOS, THERE MAY BE SOMETHING
’Eﬁ-\ INTERESTING FOLLOWING TEIS? —

By FRANK ILINCZYX, JR.

In PARADOX, which will be, from now on, my official Fapa pub, I
don't intend to include reviews of the mailings, so when Larry Shaw
asked me to write wup a set for one of hls pubs, I started in on this
thing. I've tried to keep away from one thing 1in this review...review-
ing the reviews of the reviews {ad infinltum). Soooooo, I've Aignored
the reviews entirely in preparing this column. All comments are oh are
ticles and such, TFor that reagon, many are short, for a number of Fa-
pazines contaln almoat exclusively reviews of mailings. Phagh to thenm,
and leave us start.

YHOS -~ Cover 1s beautiful, no kldding. Bob has done an impres-
silve job, using only absolutely essential line~work—something I've al-
ways felt 1s easential to good mimes drawing. About Nomenclature, Art:
if we adopt a new name such as stfist or futurian or imagist, what will
we ugse as a name for that which we now refer to as "fandom"™? I rather
like the name 1imagist, but it doesn't conjure up any meaning to my
thinking. The Last Finute: (Xaf! kaf!) Couldn‘t we get together on
Uhis round-robin story, Art? If you do anything with it, I'd be wil-
ling to publlish it, elither in FAM JOURNALIST or as a special booklet to
be malled out through Fapa and to whomever else may desire it. What say?

AZNON ~-- I was partlcularly impressed by the cover—wmarvelous.
Tditorial comments seem to indicate that it might—I doubt this very
huch, though—possibly be a lino-block. Material 1a nice——especially
enjoyed d. b. thompson's article, It's a pleasant deviation from the
usual Fapazine, and I'll enjoy seeing further issues.

YALT'S WRAMBLINGS -- Enjoyable no end. Hobbies stuff should prove
interesting: I spend most of my spare time drawing; did some oll-
painting for a while, gave it up in disgust. I'm dabbling in pho togra-
phy and, mere recently, have acquired an interest in radio. Your idea
Tor an annual {or whatever) is dandy, if you can do something with it.
“ere's hoping.

TALT OF TNE 'EVAIS -- I don't believe in Worid-Governments, 8 o
there. I don't belleve in hunches, either.
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SUSPRO ~-- Eeyond “hich Limits apnrsciatod veyy muen. L% w?;lu be
deglreable for certain fans to heed tie advise offored. The bag: soves
1s superb—the funniest thing I've ezea 1n months. Stiil ﬁhuckAe ovee
the statement, "Look, Suzzy! fThere (laude is'" and the "Heute @éhors
ung— ." 7Tee hae. \

SARDONYX -- Oh, Russell, T bet you say that to all the fans!

SAPPEC -- Like all of "Mlly's stuff, this is top-notch.

PUANNY ~= Ah, such nice, heavy paper. Hothing for me to comment
upoen, so I'11 meove on.

PEANTAGRA®Y -- (11, 2) Don't agree about hisses. Leave Heck be,
fellas, (11, 3) Kice cover on %this one--—items interesting, even humor-
ous. Poth numbers remarkably legible for Futurian pubs,

NUCLEUE -- “pencer's allegory is rather amueing, but the mény dis-
cusgions of inability of fans to cope with reality have been similarly
one-sjded. T can’'t address my remarks to Spencer, who seems not to
agree with his own writing, so I'll have to turn to Trudy, who obvious-
ly does sympathize with the point of view exXpresced. Firsﬁ, the 1line
"you...manage to get along with—or is it in spite off—it" seems to be
& good summary of Trudy’s outlook. But, really, can any intelllgent
person do othorwise? Should we exist only for reality? (And, inciden-
tally, Just what, specifically, do you who say fans &0 not face reality
mean by the term "reality"?) I couldn't oxist in the way some of my
practical, reality-facing acquaintances do; that is, eating, sleeping,
and working, perhape going to the movies once or twice & woek, other-
wide onjoying no "hobbies" or personal interests which would help them
Lo leave, even Af only temporarily, the world of resality. If that's
facing reality, then I'm glad I'm & fan—the type of person who, in-
stead of livinhg a common, drudge of a life, works his alloted hours,
then spends the rest of his time énjoying himself.

MOO ~- My interest in things tempondutical rrompted me to read the
explanation of three-dimensional time, Three times I started, three
times I gave up in despeir. Finally, I read it thro'. Yep, I now ses
it all very clear (blublublublub).

MILTY'S MAG -- I realize that tensor analysie 1s necessary, but
couldn't you transfligate the fanstan, and thereby....?

LIGET -~ I 1ike the Croutch-written stuff, but the cartoons I
aldn't. I'm no prude, understand, but the Jokes aren't funny—they're
s48t off-color (wey off).

FORYZONS -- Oh, foo on haseball, Give me basketball, any time.

FLETTING UDIBITE -~ Meat, profescional format—what more can be
seid?

FAPA T4V == Yo comment seems neccseary except that the explanation

of yerleous tivles is interesting. I look forward to THE NEW EEIR-
OLYFE, which should be particularly interesting. Last two lines (or
were ihere more?) were illegible in my copYy.

FANM-TODE -- On the toc...what 1llustrated? Could that blurred
word (gee, wvoetry) ba semi-? So much of the stuff is over my head—but
I undaprstood (and lsughed et) the cartoons, anyway.

FANTASTICONGLOMERATTION <~ Cover appreciated, though I don't care
varticularly for "gag" photes. I wouldn't object if there was only
one, or possibly two, but when 8o much apace is8 taken up by worthless
pics (such as "?," “rapryhausen," "Gauer," "Pogo & Walt," etec.) when it
night be usad for worthwhile photographas, 1t's enough to make one tear
hls hair, 1I'd 1ike to know what some of these (those, T shonld sav)
far-off (or &ny kind, 1in fact) fans really look like. The nude a-set.
tin’ on the letter is very nice—one of the few litho-nudes 1T thought
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worth the expense of litheing. DNorton nude 1isn't bad, either., Liked
the fizmos thing, too—-the artist 1is obviously a follower of Gecras
YeManus.

FAN-DANGO -- To emulate the Rover Poys, "Furrah for Slan Center."
I think a ©lan Center would be practical, but present plans preclude
any possibllity of my participating in such & project {isn't that al-
literation a masterpiece?). And leney has labelled VOM as indecent!
what would be the reaction of any hormal persch, on reading the Slan
Center article®?

EN GARDE ~- Cover the best yet~-here is a nude to which no one
could object. Ah—the true story of the "Exelusion." Pave waited a
long time for such an exposd, Fope we see more of the little fillers
scattered here 'n' there through the issue, in times to come.

CTLEPFAIS -- At last, paramount fiction in a fanzine. What next?

BROYSING ~- As always, informative. 1I'd be interested in seeing
the discussion anent "strangest story you've ever come across" further
axpanded. . ,

ELITEERINGS -- Don't like so much the weird abbrps. About the
rditorial Statement: surely, sir, you must be Joking; you prefer Stein-
beck to Repp: And Tolstoy to Verne!: Tsk! (I assume you've read none
of Repp's westerns. 1T you had then you positivel wouldn't say such a
dreadful thing.) Yea, Astounding!

BEYOND -~ The cover—i‘e pusta mucho., Coward's Flight reminds me
of a story in Future-_Roas Rocklynne's "The Creator." That confused me
tco. The fable is "ecute," to =steal an adjective from the Fermit:
Norm's introduction added much to my enjoyment of the tale. Didn't
cere much for A Tals of Tden. :

AGENBITE OF INIT -- I'm unacquainted with that portion of fan
history with which TTatG” deals in the main, but T find myself enjoying
1% 1% spite of that feet. I liked the second Lovecraft volume.

Bt lest---the end

FPAVDON =OUSE. has taken, on-as third ‘member, -Raymond “ashington, Jr.
Not that we'rve bent on a Vulcan<like expansion—oh, definitely not;
we Wwill, on.thxe other hand;-remain cxelusive at all coste—~but . Mus-

cles and I both felt that “eym would complete & perfect tric....In-
cidentally, chum farlow orrived in Schenectady just in time to he a
iz help on the production of this ish. Thank you, M's HAY1OW....
Thank-youy too, Ir. “Milimezyk, - for stcneciling your swelegant cov-
er for this thing....¥illard's article was sent me for MTBUL:, tho
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newsie I wcouldn't keop alive, ‘Though it i1s late, I think it is
s8till of groat interest,...The "Pehind the ' Zditorial Door" that
“pencer's fantale ie a pendant.'to appoared in the third TEPIECFAUN.
... Though I have recently Become '‘strongly opposed to the type of
poll represented by Spsder's article, ' T suppose most of you Will be
interested in the results. T took thom directly from a Juffus let-
ter, sans editing—not my usual custom, but I had to register pro-
test some ‘ways...Pa¥ody that 1t 1s, think about '"Raymeses" as being
en actual plcture of a future fandom. Imf%,.,"The FAZA Torum" this
time is reprosentative of ‘what I want in the future, ' but contribu-
tors need not confine thomselves to 'discussing .the FAPA itgelf....
The first person’to dlecover whtro in typing the issue I  ren out of
correction fluid will be heortily  sneered at....any comparativcly
good headlngs are by ¥arlow,.. others by Shew,...And. isn't. theigroen
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