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By Beak Taylor

This lssue is a large one. It is
larger then we intended by almost ten
pages, 83 a result of +the report on
the Fifth World Science Fiction Convention
in Philedelphia. In this we have attempted
to cover Convention Sidelights, as well
as wrlte the event up as seen through the
eyes of +the attendees. One particular
section, however, we choose to roport
as seen by us —— the choosing of Toronto
for the 1948 Convention,

Naturally, this was for the Canadian
triumvirate -— John Millard, Ned MeKeown
aud myself, the grand climex of the whole
weekend, the piece de resistance, as it
were. For Canada to hold such an affailr
is unprecedentsd —— there has never been
& gathering of more than eight in Fan
History here, and seldom that. Thus,
when John Millard's proposal of Toronto
ir '48 was overwhelmingly
was nev without some trepidation that we
began formulating our plans for the great
gachering.

Ned and myself had never attended a
Convention before; John Millard, former
Galactic Roamer, hed been to nearly all.
Yet, though he has lived in Toronto for
some time, eand was in the RCAF here for
many years, Ned and I met him for the
first time in Philadelphia, We had enter-
tained hopeful and dubious thougnts o f
meking e bid for some time, plans  which
were augmented by urgings from various US
Fans. Yet, we felt, until we met friend
Millard, that our Toronto group wag hard-
ly well-enough organized, nor capable of
putting over such a project.

John, however, was the deciding fac-
tor; he hed been tco previous Cons; he
knew multitudes of Fans; besides, he was
well on in his twenties and looked pretty
capable. To top 1t all off, we'd seen
how things were done, and we were pretty
confident that it wouldn't be too diffi-
cuvlt a job to keep the Convention wheels
rolling. Consequently, after discussion
between the three of us, it was decided
to send John wup to the platform with our
campaign spsech. The rest is history.

aprrovea, it

Whet 18 not yet history, however, 1s
next year's Convention, Some of you may
want to know just how matters stand.

First, let me insert e plea here for
funds. To become a membsr of the TORCON
SOCIETY requires ome +thin dollar bill,
which should be slipped into an envelope
and sent to Ned McKeown, 1398 Mt Pleasant
Road, Torconto, Ontario. Membership cards
should be ready in a short time, and we
need cash to defray such initial expense.

Plans for +the TORCON ars already
well underway. The RAI PURDY STUDIOS
have been reserved for July 4th weskend
next year, and will provide all facilities
necessary for technical operation of the
Con, The studios are within a bdblock or
two of <the hotels where rooms have been
tentatively arrenged for the thundering
herd. Prices here will be soceled to fit
the pocket, and those who find themselves
short will be able to find cheep accomo-

dation.

We hope to be able to distribute a
mimeod sheet gt the Convention, giving
location of each Fan, as well as a few

pertinent facts about the city of Toronto,
such as what 1is to be seen, end where,
and what to do if you get lost. Suggest-
ions as to amall details such as this
which would make for easier enjoyment
would be appreciated.

The progrem 1is not definitely set,
as yet, remaining in the form of nebulous
ideas 1n +the heands of the Convention
Committee. We hope to have good press
and radio coverege, however, and chances
for this are excellent. Convention book-
let will be somewhat similar to former
years, and ads willl be solicited as soon
as we decide on a printer, get a definite
quote on prices, etc. A mimeod sheet
should appear sometime in October, giv-
ing fuller details.

Space prohiblts further TORCON news.

Again, we ask that you send in your dol-
ler, =long with suggestions and eriti-.
clsms., Whether or not we can put the bilg

show over depends on your support.
((Continued on Page 20))
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L Philcon Report

B i The Convention as Seen v Beak Tayior, Ned McKeown and John Millard

. Yes, we saw (and heard) the Ccuven-
tion., We absorbed Stf and Fantasy until
1t issued from our ears. Ve did everyw
. thing that was to be done, and touched
wlth ews and reverence the hem on the
garments of each and every Ghod in stten-
dance (including Beer, the only trus Ghod) .
In fact, so much went on that we couldnt
‘even begin to relate with accuracy and
interest the Tale of the Fhilcon.

This, then, will not be a play by
_ Play account of the Great Contest; tha¥
.. may be odbtained from the Official Report
* to be issued in numerous magazines (1 n -
cluding the Phileon Memory Book), and
authored by innumerabls suthors. Instead,
we want you to hear about it from wnose
who were there. This account has been
written by some of the actual attendees
on the trusty Teylor mill, which ran con-
tinuously 4in the foyer of the grest Con..
vention Hall during the entire weekend.

First, what were the Fans 1ike in
Philedelphia, and how did they recelve us?
Who could be a better man to tall you a-
bout this than Los Angeles' geniai 4 i g~
penser of goodwill, the old Foolosopher g
E. E, Evans:

The thing about Fandom that most
appeals to me 1s the glorious hogpitality
that one meets wherever he goes, Ve ars,
without doubt, the most friendly group
that I have ever met. In my few short
years in Fendom I have done quite a lot
of travelling, und wherover I have gonu I
have found friends — good, likeable
People who think as I do, or who think so
oppositely that we have wonderfi) dis -
cusslons about our differences, So, for
the next fifty years, Th' 017 Foo Fopes
that there will be a Fandom of which he
can be a member. I will admit %hat ihere
are a few low chgracters in Fandom, such
as the unspeakable Tucker, but other.iice,
-—=— 1 LIKE FANS,

Th' 01' To,
Ny .
é,z ke ’_ < P \’Y L’.-(_J"‘;r)«‘ i St

Then, from the fingers of ~ =~ 114

Feller, one Albert Pepper:

In past years I had been of the
opinion that most of the Stf and Fantasy
Fans were 90% under 20 yeoars of age.

At the PHILCON I discoversd that it
was the other way 'round. It is astonish-
Ing that the majority of Fans are mature,
with an average age (from my observation)
of about 30 years.

Vicg-?resident
P.S.F.8

The first day passed quickly. Fans
spent their time listening to addresscs
by John Campbell Jr, (a summary of which
may be found on page §) t h o magazine
editors. discussing Convention business;
an gensrally gotting themselves ac-
climated. The Convention, as a whols,
hadn't quie gotten used to itself yet,
terded to be slightly unrelaxed, owing,
perhaps; to a feeling of strangensss and
unzsertainty avong many Fen who had come
groat distances. This passed into limbo,
however, at the evening session,

Afser the publishers had enlightened
the eager throug as to future excretions,
(details to be found in other mags, we
hops) +the myriad original 1llustretions,
farat issues. rare books snd autographed

manussripts were lsd to auction. Fans
werTe aliernately threatened, cajoled,
flattered; insulied and ignored by per-

Spiring auctioneers Al Smith, Sam Mosko-
witz and Erle Korshak.

Prices ran high on some items, good
Carliera, Finlays or Lawrences bringing
Lall #'guroas, Tom Hadley lurched sbout
blddlng  at the drop of a hat on Frenk R,
Pavl originals and other choice matter
that touched his sodden faney. Occasion-
aliy, In the hea* of frenzied battle, ho
ra’33d his own bids, but the gleum in his
eyu3 whon he c¢btrained an original Paul
cover filmsira’lon for a mere $31 was
beactitul to see.

Genera’ly speaking, the average Fan
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wos forced to be content with the left-
overs from the raveges of the more monled
of the crowd, As Sam Moskowitz recalled,
in the days of the NYCON total proceeds
were considered excellent if they reached
$65. The PHILCON garnered $450.

This iuflation was perhaps the only
drawback to an otherwlse very enjoyable
evening. We managed to .naffle two Fin-
lays end a Cartier for the minimum price
of $9.50 (total).
however, was not satisfied. Said he:.

Having been innoculated with con-
venticn fever, and musecled my way into
being the auctioneer, I can truthfully
sey tbat there are two types of Fans: the
ones with no money; and dealsrs, the big
money men, who have thirty or forty bucks
and get all the good stuff. Whatever 1is
left goses to the genlal sucker, the com-
mon garden variety of Stf Fan.

Certain individuals, dealers a n d
their kind, don't belleve in giving the
little Fan a break., By bidding high and
waniting much of the suction material set
up in sets <‘hey effsctively f{reeze out
the Fans from buying an original or rare
item they had wished to bid on.

For many of the Fans, the auction is
the blg event of the Convention, and
walking awey empty-handed is, I assure
you, & very dlsappointing feeling, a&s
mary Fans well know. For the s8sake of
fairness to the "average Fan", why don'$
the blg boys lay off and give everybody
a chance, especiallyon the choicer items.

Al Brown
139-29 34 Rd
Flushing, NY

FANTASY TIMES, Al Brown, Associate
Editor, should carry fuller details in
their next issue, and interested partles

shotld purchese a copy. We found few
Fen complaining, and outside of Hadley,
who probebly regretted some of his ex-

travagences the next day, saw few dealers
in the swim. The high prices themselves
would seem t0 be mors or less the resuld
of conditions —— the inflationary envir-
onment of todny, plus +Lhe fact that a
few of the fans had come prepared to bid
higi for +tnings they wanted, and did.
From Al Lopez comss a word or two of
wisdom on the subject:

This 1s directed to those who,
myself, are a“tending a
the first tirme.

1ike
Convention for
You read a lot about

Auctioneer Al Brown,

Fhilcon Report

Conventions in thoe Fan Mags, and hear the
roal dope from +those who have already
attended previous conventlons. But the
ons thing no one ever teils you about is
the Finencial Angle, that is; about com-
ing well-heeled. I arrived at the PHIL-
CON with about 10 dollars to spare, and
felt I was ready for anything. I was a
normal. sane person — ({that is. as sane
as any Fan can be; bt at the end of
the first day I was pennriless, and could
have used a hundred spare dollars! Then
the torture began. Fans came out with
coples of +the FANCUJLOIEDIA for sale,
rare books, hundreds cf o0ld, practically
mint coples of AMAZING, ASTOUNDING, WON-
DER, WEIRD, and jusi about all the 0ld
out-of-print and non-existent mags you
can think of! And e)l you can do is just
drool., Your credlt is no good, naturally;
that's to teach you & lesson, 30 that
when you are & sophooro at the Coaven-
tion you will do your part to keep secret
the truth about +the financial torturss
that first-timers have to undergo.

Except for the above, conventlons are
swell fun. You have a chence to pal with
the publishers, eat with the editors ,
argue wlth the authors, eand act foolish
wlth the resi of the Fans. I leave this
Conveniton rav'ng mad. full of frustrate
ions, (from mzgs, Fenzlnes, 1llustrations
and women that I couldntt get!) bdut I
wou’dn't have missed i% for the wozld,

See ycu at the next Con! .

ik

C;;;y ;;7 c?E%?’Qzé,wf

Some Fens, of course, cam prepared.
They had momey tucked ’nside their socks,
tied around thelr weist, pasted under
thelr unmentionables. But 4id the ar-
tistry of such as Flniay and Rogers
tempt these foresighted souls. Nay!
For them was the lure cf Pacchus arnd the
great Ghod Poker, From =seven O'clock
onwards, the Penn-Sheraton waes f'1led
with grim groups shelliang out for the
"pot", d'gging deep into their jeans for
an extra sheckel or two. Just way it wes

that 90% of the poker plavers seemed to
have lost the'r 1'fe's gavings we wers
never able to flgure oit. We suspect a

ringer .n the crovd.

Be that as it may, ‘znumerable Fans
fournd resp’te and solace in *he great
American irdoor spori. We ware, natural-
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ly, unable to cover the entire field. We
bring you, however, a leftover ace from
o 2oom: 1048 «cwhere "Natural" Saari a n d
"Bones" DeJack held forth for the entire
. weekend, upon : which ; the (signatures of
seyaral of the culprits have been placed:

,{71 L(/,cﬁxu&kJ =
?’fxo/ j\Q Q'ﬂ'oﬁ ﬁ‘i’ c;.:/
Ay
EZ l?)

From 1048 come Saari, DoJack, Evans, Agnew,
Korshek and Widner, while 701 is represcn-
ted by Tucker, Boff Poerry, Houck, Pohl,
Alsdorf and Fortyle. Proprictors Saari
and DeJack werc induced tomake a fow woll-
chosen remarks:

What would a Convention be without a
Poker game.......? The one last nite was
going fine, ti1l Hadley droppsd in, and
today in Puritanical Philadelphia y o u
can't gst enything stronger than lemonade,
but sthelp me we're going to have thet
game just the same. (I can't get back
home 4f I don't win.) Madle and Korshak
were feeling their cups, and never could
find the propsr container,

/\J)uﬂ-ﬂu v D (

Among the interesting sidelights o f
the whole affalr wes the fact tknt Brothers
of the Silgma Alpha Rho Fraternlty were
holding thelr Convention in the Penn-~
Shoraton over the samc weokend, Our
meatings were continually being disturbed
by the comings and goings of mystified
Fraternity boyswo happened to lurch into
the wrong room. Sad to say, o conversions
were recorded, though the flocks of orig-
inal 1llustrations posted about ths hall,
especlelly Finlay nudes, intorested them
strangely. ZEvening oddresses were always
attended by one or two gad figures in
formal attire looking for a dance, From

\
P @ >

@Qoﬁ

)

the memoires of Gerry &s la Ree (Fubach's
collection) the following aneedote should
prove interesting:

News Item: Sigma Alpha Rho, noisy
male Fraternity held its ConVention in “the

. “Penn-Sheraton at the #afe time the Seien—

tifictionists were convening.

Secense: Third floor.

Time: Saturday, 10:30 P.M.

Joo Kennedy, Algis Budrys, and yours
truly had just arrived on the third floor
via the fire escape (which is an improve-
ment over the elevator) when I chanced %o
notice one of the Sigma boys arguing with
Joo Seollinger, erstwhile Philadelphia Stf
Fan. Sitting demurely in the background
was a female Sigma.

"But +the man at the desk sald that
the head bell captain 1s supposed to open
my door for mel" shouted the male Sigme .
"And I demend that you open it immed-
lately."

"I am not the bell captain,"
out slightly inebriated Sellinger,

At this point I interposed and said
to Sellinger, "Now you know you look like

blturted

ll..' \‘\ 5
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((Sketch ' \“R {
of Sigma ; ;
(Male) domne \ /
by Bob Stein f b
especially for f / L
CANADIAN FANDOM) ) e \

a bell captaln,” Whereupon he vaulted
the thres remaining steps and pursued mo
down the hall at a rapid c¢lip. After I
had soothed him, I thought the affair was
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at an end.

The Sigma boy, howevo®, wes a por-
8istent euss. You would be too with a
female Sigme patiently waiting in the
backgrounds For a second time the Frat-
ernity Brother approached Sellinger.

"Look! I insist you open my door. I
Just got back in town and the man et the
desk said you had to open the door."

"Okay, okay," retorted Sellinger in
e coneiliatory voice. "Come on, if you
vent me to break +the door down, I'll do
it,.”

With thet the beaten Sellimger and
two happy Sigmas, aw male and one female,
trotted merrily down the hall in seasrch
of a certein door. |,

/Jg;ﬂ<?,51&féigz%f’1,w

P.S, They went througﬁ the transom.

Naturelly, one of the bdbig attraections
of the Philcon wes the chance to mect
end converss with many of the luminariss
of the Stf World. We cherish particu —
larly memories of long conversations with
Hubert Rogers, Col., David H. Keller and
his wifo, Lester Del Rey, Fred Pohl ang
Dave Kyle, plus many others. Many of
these finally acquiesced to our pestering
%0 "please write something for our Fan-

magazine." If a poll were held to deter-
mine the most unpopuls™ Fan or Fanz at

the PHILCON, we dare say that the progen-
itors of CANFAN would take home the brass
monkey,

Anyway, let us hear from E. E. Smith
Ph, D, whose Children of the Lens, fourth
Of the Lensmun series 1g soon to be pub-
lished in ASTOUNDING:

Selence Fiction Fendom, previously
el almost exclusively Ameriecen 4institu—
tion, insofer es attendance at the "world"
S-F Convention is concerned, is baginning
to branch out and to Justify its neme,
Three Cenadian Fans, John Millard, Ned
MeKeown, and Beak Taylor, attended the
FHILCCN.

While I have not been able to attend
very many of these Conventions, I enjoy
them immensely, end am very highly pleased
that those nationals of our neighbouring
nation were abls to join us.

I hope sincerely that thess three
and many more will be with us a t futurs
meetings:

Philcon Report

Doc Smith's eddress to the Convention
will be found on pege © in its entiresy.

Next, a few words of greeting from
Lester del Rey, @ pleasant chap and authoy
of Though Dreamers Die, Kindness, Whom
The Gods Love, Lunar Lending, ond many

e T . ’-, ~ !t
A O SN ul, P

other groat ASTOUNDING storiess

I've been already told thet Cempbell
and the others have covered all the im-
portant subjects; and since I'm too mu ¢h
out of practice to heve any hope of out-
writing them, I'11 have to babble on with-
out either the hops of gense or any par-
ticular sensibility.

However, I really am glad to have a
chance of jotting down something for the
Cenadien Fens. I think that sectionalism
and ignorance are almost gynonymousa; and
1t would be a most unfortunate thing (¢
we were to develop what we in the U.S,
have the arrogance to ecall "American”
(what a name for anything less than bobh
continents!) Stf and Canadian Stf end all
the other local forms, S0 I'm darned
gled to see our Northern Fans get dowm
here to pay a little visit to us Southern
Fens. And I hope we can repay the com-
pliment.

You've already given us one van Vogt,
to mention one thing; now, doggone 1it,
why can't you give wus a prrozine to hold
him, end to let us overflow into — though
that may be only my cormercial and mercen-
ery silde coming out., You've given us g
good look at & few of yourselves, and we
like the samples - please send dowm more.

Personally, I +think 4it might be even
better I1f we could come up North next
Year so thot we could all get a really

good look at you,

For my part, I've had the pleasure
end I'd like en invitation back,

Actually, though, T have 1little
right to corment, I guess —— I'm not too
active a Fan, This is my first conven-
tion. I'm having a dorned good time, and
I hope this is only the first of = few
score. I'm getting the 1daa, finally, of
why the Fans will go to the trouble of
coming here from a thousand to three
th usond miles away.

I only hope that you’ll all be with
us at the next Convention, and that you
will all have as good a time then as I'm

having now. Y -;;“'/7 e
e %fé VOV
= ')S_I/l / "“J'/J:/ fi"
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Hope we see you at the TORCON next
year, Lester. We were happy indeed ¢t o
receive the approval of the FHILCON for
Toronto in '48. This should give us the
chance at last to cement the bonds between
U. S. and Canuck Fandom; never in history
has a large-scale meeting teken placs be-—
tween these two faclions. We believe that
1t will not only give you Southerners a
chance to look at Canada and Canadlans,
but prove to be instrumental in bringing
closer contact and cooperation. Theodore
Sturgeon, author of Killdozer, Maturity,
Mewhu's Jet, among others, gives voice
t0 similar ssntiments:

It 45 with a great deal of pleasurs

that I learned this afterncon that Toronto

in '48 won out, This is a strong move
toward internationelism at a time when
"One World or None" 1s a matter of urgent
importancs.

My greetings to Canedlan Feans., I
hereby promise +to use a Canadian locale
for a forthcomlng Sci—Fantasy job ——
Canada, and particul.rly Ontario, being
one of my favorite stamping grounds.

—
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Two old-timers at the Convention wers

Frederick Pohl and Dave Kyle. Fred wos
induced to sit still long encugh for Dave
to whip up a pen sketch, reproduced across
the olsle. Fans will remember him as the
Editor of ASTONISHING & SUPER SCIENCE for
a couple of years. He's writton more than
20 Stf storiss under the pssudonyms James
MaceCreligh and Scott Mariner.

Dave Kyle is a well-known illustrator
and erstwhile Brooklyn Fan. Back in 34 —

38 he was Brooklyn Science Fiction League

Vice Chairman., He was O0fficial Editor
of the International S c¢cientifie
Association, which sponsored the lst Con-
vention, Several Fanmags came from the
hand of Kyle, his favorite bsing MIND OF
MAN which ran four lssues back in '37,.
Several mags heve seen his illustrations,
among them the Canadian SCIENCE FICTION.
The November 1issue of ASTOUNDING
will contein Doc Smith's Children of the
Lens, as we mentioned befors. What we
dldn't say, however, was the fact that,
the cover illustration for +this great
story 1is ty nons other than Hubert Rogers.
Canadians willl be interssted to know
that this artist 41s by birth a Canadian,

( ‘f'abﬂ

having first seen +the 1light of day on
Prince Edward Islend, "many yecrs ago'.
He studied art at Central Technical School
in Toronto, was a Gunner in the Canadian
Garrison Artillery, serving in Canada,
Englond and France 1916 - 19, From Hubert
comes a word or two of greeting:
Greetings to Science TFiction Fens
and 011 fellow escaplsts content only
with speeds above the trans-soniec area.
More velocity to you.
HOCE T
- AR
- .J.'??(_d “"I",'f'i i}
| i
After leaving Central Tech, he moved
to Boston, whore he studied at the Boston
Museum of Fine Art under Jonas Lie, for-
mer Prosident of +the Natlonal Acadeny.
He returned to Canada again during the
Second Worid War, where he was employed
by the Wartime Informetion Board in Ottaws,
working on war posters and booklets.

Canadians should remember his Mea of
Valor series. As well as doing illus-
trations for ASTOUNDING, he had pies in

ADVENTURE MAGAZINE, books by Edward Ells~
berg (now Captein Ellsberg), John Buchan,
and others.

Among the more Important and inter-
esting moments of the Convention were tho
addresses given by +the variocus guest
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speakers, Attendess heard John Campbell
discuss the future of Atomic Energy, Bob
Tucker dissortate eruditely on Ete., E,
E, Smith Ph. D., on Whither?, L. Sprague
deCamp Adventures in +the Occult, Chen
Davis conducting a discussion on ls
Seience Catching up With Science Fiction?,
Erle M, Korshsk on The Collecting and En-
Jovment of Fantasy Litorature, George O,
Smith on A Precise Science, and Symposium
of Interblnnetarg Travel conducted b y
W2 lly T.ey end Thomas Gardner Ph. D.
While w= could not hope to bring you
contaxts of ell these spseches, we have,
however, dcne the next best thing. Joha
Cempbell was prevailed upon to summerize
his Address, Doc Smith handed over the

manuseript of Whither?, which we reprint
in i%ts entirety, and L., Sprague deCanmp
took the meat from  Adventures in the

Occult and dicteted a few paragraphs 1o
Ned McKeown., The following, then, will
be devoted to these three works:

ATOMIC ENERGY
John W Campbell Jfia

Commercial application of large scale
atomic power 1s going to be dselayed by
the peculiar and very special typss of
experimentation that will have to preceed
eny power-producing etomic piles. The
overwnelming besic facts .. the situation
that meke the problem supsr-tough sre
two--foldg no smell-scale piles can be
built. There's a critical-size fnetor in
atomic pilles as well as in atomic bombs,
Second, a pile, once it has been operated
at high-power level, cannot be opsned or
altered in any way for about 5,000 years:
it hes been saturated with radioasctivity
to an 1mmensely lethal degres, These
factors combine t o mean that about
$20,000,000 must be invested 4n thae ex-
perimental pile, end that, 4f the design
proves falacious, the whole $20,000,000
1s irrevocably gone. Experimental work
is therefore extremely difficult, and
since our available data is so sketchy,
ropresents to uny engineer's career a high
degree of danger.

But we shouldn't confine our etten-
tion to atomic power -~ the idea of atomic
energy harnassed to ‘turn generators and
produce electrical power, There's ons,
but only one, aspect of atomic energy.
Heretofore, Man hus hed  thres groeut
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mechanical, chemical
Each class has 1ts own
gpecial properties, end 1its own unique
abilities. Directly applied, chemical
energy can corrods, but not turn a shaft,
mechanical snergy cen pump water, but not
dissociate it to hydrogen and oxygen, and
neither form c¢an gesnerate & radio wave —
which 1is a sgimple eand direct job for
electrical ensrgy. Electricel energy is
the highest, most flexible form of energy
we've had; it ocen dissociate water, or
produce mechanical turning of a shaft
directly (as in an electrostetic motor).
Atomic energy, +the highast of any known
now, can be degraded to mechanical, elec~
trical, or chemical -— but it can also
perform things no other form of energy
can, Transmutation can be brought about
by elaborate trick gadgets using electri-

classes of energy:;
and electricel.

cal snergy — but atomic energy does it
easily, directly, and naturally. T h e
power aspect of atomic energy is, there-
fore, actuslly a minor aspect -~ but we

have no idea as yet, what the big appli~
cations will bes,

WHITHER
E. E. Smith Ph. D,

Most of you will remember DeCamp's
very fine article on The Sclence Of
Whithering. That thought has been with
me more end more of lets, because 1, per-
sonelly, could use to very good advantage
a sixteen-cylinder, front drive whitherer
of my own — preferably ons carrying es
standard equipment a high-powered crystal
ball, With such an outfit I might bso able
to determine the line of whithering of my
favorite reading matier, scientific flc-
tion,

Whither is scientific fiection whith-
ering? And why? And who 1s doing 1t?

According to my friend, JWC Jr., who
isn't in the habit of talking merely to
meke & noise, we <fans as a group arae
a very minor factor in the cireculation of
any leading Promag. The difference wculd
not be statistically perceptible if we all
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stopped buying 4t on the seme day. He
likes us because woe gae articulate, where-
as the rest of his readers are not. If
they likehis magazine they keep on buying
it; 1f they do not, +they don't. As he
changes the nature of hils published mater-
ial —- and with changes in economic con-
ditions and other more or less reasonable
factors — his sales go up; or down,
Since each editor's job ~~ and salary
~— depend upon circulation, he must select
and publish stories which in his opinion
are most condusive to increasged circula-
tion. That is his business, Thersefore
neither Fan nor author has any right to
question any decision of any editor; nor
to expect that his opinion, however vig-
orously expressed, will be counted for
more than 1t actually is —— one reader's
opinion. If we, as readers, do not like
any particular magazine, we cen stop buy-
ing 1t. If we, as suthors, find that our
stuff no longer fits into any given
editor's scheme, we can do one of three
things -~ change with what the editor re-
gards as "the times" and slant ocur stories
accordingly; seek enother outlet; or stop
wrlting. :

Whithering has affected me both as a
Fen and as en author. Thus, I stopped
buying AMAZING some time ago, although I
am no less friendly with Pslmer bscause
ny tastes do not agree wilth those of the
audience to which he 1s catering. Most
of you will agres with me, I think, that
ASTOUNDING is still tops, from the Fan's
viewpoint, even though there have been
indications that some Fans think thet our
favorite mag has gone highbrow or high
hat. Campbell says,
very strongly, +that Socilence Fiction 1s
changing; a conclusion with which I em
unable to agree, If this were the casa,
the leading magazines would all be chang-
ing, end in the same direction, which
does not seem to be happsning.

From my place in the far bleachers —
admittedly a place ¢” poor seeing — it
would sppear more loglecal to coneclude
that Cempbell is reaching out for, and is
succeeding in catching, a larger and per-
haps more sophisticated audience. Thus,
instead of bracketing with every salvo
the reading group of which I em represen-

tative, as he did a few years ago, he has

swung his sights = that this group, while
stil1l In the target area, 1s no longer sat

or at least implies:

the center of impact.

Pleasa do not take this as a denial
thaet trends in 1literaturs, as in other
things, do exist. Kids read comic books
now, 1instead of dime novels, and so on.
That fact, however, has no bearing upon
my belief that +the reader who  1liked
Anthony Gilmore ten years ago will still
like him ten years from now; and the same
holds true for Starzl, for Williemson,
and for many others.

It is this aspect of whithering —
of trends, if trends there are — which
concerns me as an author. Campbell says,
and his saying makes 1%t e fact as far as
ASTOUNDING is concerned, that the days of
the super-duper are over. "Skylark" Smith
is definitely pass8. Thus, I more then
half expected him to reject Children of
the Lens, and say in all seriousness
‘that 1t must have been a very difficult
decision for him to meke. I also say,’
equally seriously, +that his editorial
announcement of that yarn was a sheer
masterpiece of editorial arst.

Should "Skylark" Smith change? Could
he change that much, even if he wanted
to? Probably not. And, while I can ima-
gine myself doing a lot of things,
imitating another writer is not omns of
them. There is only one van Vogt, ¢ n e
George 0. Smith, cne Sturgeon, one DeCamp,
one Heinlein, one Hubbard. Therefore it
is highly problematical whether any more
of my stuff will appear in ASTOUNDING ——
nor would our cordiel personal relation-
ship be affected 1in any way by such an
eventuality,

Now as to the whithering of the other
leader, TWS. Its editor declared, =
while back, that he could not understand
book publishers. No more can I understand
him — he has me completely baffled,

I have a complete file of all +the
Wonders. While I have not had time to
read all of the later issues of THRILLING
WONDER, I fully intend to. It was always
readable. It seldom hit any highs, in my
opinion; but on the other hand, it almost
never hit a Dbad low. Formula stuff, I
thought, written by men who could really
write. The consensus of Fan Opinion would
probebly rate it second of all the Pros;
almost certainly no lower than third., Yet
its editor, in his capacity of book re-
viewer, does not seem +to like Science
Fietion books.
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Ho was enthusiastie about Wellman's
Find My Killer, stating frankly that its
only connection with Science Fietion was
its author. Shakespeare had a phrase
completely deseriptive of his treatment
of Taine, one of S-F's top~drawer immor-
tals., Van Vogt might have written a
reeily good Weapon Makers — IF, William-
son might be 0K for or those who like that
kind of formula stuff, but bored him
practically to extinection. My Spacehounds
wes juvenile and slam-bang~whammy; the
Ckylark wes so bad that he did not see
how any publisher could touch it.

Vet WONDER'S editor - I am not sure,
of course, taet it was the same person —
bragged, in the Cctober 1ssue, that that
igsue was hitting such a tremsndous new
high point that he had 1little hope of
being able to continue on that level of
excellence. To my mind, the most remark-
able — and it was really outstanding —
thing about the October issus was the tals
The Darker Drink, by Leslie Charteris. Now,
I like Charteris, and I like the Saint;
but I do not see how anyone, by any
stretch of the imagination, can call that
story sclentifiec fiction,

T em intensely interested in Avents
two new projects. In the one, is Woll-
he’ia trying to out-Campbell Campbell? And
in the low-~-brow one, 1s he inviting too
much hack? I sincerely hope that in one
or toth of these new magazlines we Fans
wi'l £find a good measure of the kind of
scientific fiction which ./e really like.

/’/",7 '
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Adventurss in the Occult may be lo-
cated on page 2.0. We know this is anex-
tremery sloppy method of doing things, but
necessary, inasmuch as Ned McKeown has ru
off w Lenden for a few days with the rough
noves. and we want to get these stencils
cut as soon as possible.

A few days after we had returned
home, & letter arrived. It reed:

Besks

Here are some Convention low-
lights +thet may be overlooked in more
formal accounts: '' One-way strests, and
the Queker City shut up as tight on Sat-
urday and Labour Day as for the Sabbath.
Apparently there was very little sight-
seeing in the historic town, though Les-
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ter and Milt and I paid our respacts to
the birthplace of the Declaration of the
Constitution......Chlorinated water.,....
Gus Willmorth end bride.....Trudy Kuslan,
more a knockout than ever.....We wondered
what the Convention meant t¢ Benson Dool~
ing, who spent 4t in sodden slumber or
leaning vaguely on his cene, but the
PSFSers say he's really a jolly fellow....
The remarkable resemblance 1in appearance
between Al Lopez of Pooh Corners and Art
Widner.......The little chap who =at the
peek of 1nebristion Dbegan to verbalize
his inferiority complex........Campbell's
smazing ebility to engage 1n a smtty
limerick session or a discussion of ASF's
raclal policy without additions or dilut-
ions of alcohol 4in between ((or his two-
fingered typing, which somehow was quite
accurate))....Who began the pronunciation,
"Bluebeard" for the Blue Bird Restaurent?

The weather was muggy or rainy for
the most part., The first day opened with
torrents. One theory was that this was
the cold air mass which the QUINTESCENCE
OF FOOFCO pulled with it fromthe far North-
west, but others said that it was the God
of Storms endeavoring +tc expunge a cer-
taln blasphemous slogan, after +the pro-
phet Woolmouth, temperaed on the Dback
side of the car by Stein, together with
slight modifications of a pair of Weapon
Shop mottoes on the side.

Notable fact about the gab sess ions
was how much of Science discussion there
was. Not only did meny sttenders join in
the formsl forums 1led by Campbell and
others, but also 1nthe hotel rooms, cafes,
were attacked nuclear physics, sgtatis-
tical theory, radar problems, ktp. Once
Stanley voiced the heretical thought that
we will find little to interest us an
other planets,......Campbell esarned a lot
of good will by speeking out against Roger
Shermen Hoar's proposal to threaten the
civil liberties of left wingers.......But
the hottest bullfest of the Convention
featured Davis and Campbell as principels.
Chan end some others left of center had
already agreed that we could do little
but get ready for the war and breakdowm,
end that <the United States was heading
into fascism, when mention of the pre-
ventive~war possibility drew Campbell in.
Davis tried to defend Soviet foreign
policy and stcod at a disadvantags. Tho!
he and JWC are friends of several years!
stending, he had theretofore avoided
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political discussions with him.

Altho!' initiel reaction seemed fav-
orable, 1t appears that by the final
sesslon on resolutions too many attendess
hed mede .up their minds against the anti-
Shaver declaration for 1t to stend any
ohance of passage. It 18 regrettable,
however, that the final consideration was
carried on 1in the hurried, tired atmos-
phere of the last hours before a Congres-
sional adjournment. The question o ¢
possibly libelous effect, for instance,
deserved going into thoroughly, end there
should have been an opportunity to con-
slder amendments if desired. Instead,
dlscussion of the point was limited to an
exchenge between Doc Smith and me, and
someone's gssertion on the bgsis of con-~
versation with en unidentified lewyer in
the crowd, +that +thers was a possibility
of considering t h e closing paragraph
libelous,

On +the whole, I think the Phileon
was the best Convention yet. It was well
conceived and competently managed, and
full of 1lovely people and interasting
doings. Several criticisms have cams up
which may deserve attention for +the fu-
turs, The first has Rothmen's offhand a-
pproval, that the Convention should at
certein periods have bsen split up into
two or more interest groups going o n
simultaneously, As 1t was, many of the
parts of the agenda inevitably interested
only a portion of the Conventionees, and
thoge not interested would presently get
up and go out into the foyer where typing
was going on, or the bar, or to the back
of the room to look at exhibits; others
gathered around in little knots and such
a hum of +talk arose as +to interfere
seriously with the main business......I
heard some kicks that book publishors
took too much time to tout their wares....
A Post-Philcon gathering in New York
judged the publicity inadequats, believ-
ing that there should have been direct-
mell advertising to a thouseand or so
beople, and saying that the time and place
were 80 poorly publicized that some Fen
after deciding to attend found it diffi-
cult to dig up the dope......A major dis-
appointment was +the smallness of the
attendanca from New York Proper. While
the North Jersey group was out in good
strength, the QSFL was badly represented,
and there were many conspicuous absences,
such as Sykora (who was putting the fin-
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ishing touches on a book), Tauresi,
Gnaedinger, Wollheim, as well as others
who stopped in but briefly; Searles, Pohl,

We d1d considerable singing. A few
crooners used the p.a, system in the Hall,
and at the banguet a soloist rendsred the
Saga of Cocaine Lil, but most songs were
in the hotel rooms: bawdy ditties, space-
men's and Stfnistiec balleds to fam-
iliar tunes (the ESFA seems to go in for
this all the time), and some Starvation
Army hymns when wickedness was st 1ts
height.

People next door rapping for quiet
as a session in an ESFA apartment reached
its height....What possesses Fen to waste
precious Convention time sitting around
ell night saying, "Raise you," or, "I
Pass"?4...¢..Ro0ft0p expedition with the
ESFA the last night, and special avoiding
action after a remainder sack of Toronto
Cempaign Peaches was dropped from a bal-
COny....s..Bread and water on which the
banquet opened.......An ESFan at my elbow
forecasting what would come next in a
Keller speech, eund another count ing the
frequency of "I" per minute......"Mr Mor-
win, do you have any idea when youtll
publish UNKNOWN egain?™

Use thls any way that's convenient.
Success to the CANVENTION.

Iack SITER

During one of the many addresses, we
chanced to leave our trusty typewritep
unguarded for a moment or two, When we
returned, low and behold, words of wisdom
had been written thersupon by some disw
11lusioned soul, a vile slanderer who re-
fused to leave his name:

Now that the Fifth is about over, I
would imagine +that the hotel managemeht
is more than pleased. I would say that
the Fanites conducted themselves as be-
fitted a well-sexed herd of hogs., Or
maybe they weren't. so well-sexed aftor
all, Most of the femsle Fens and all of
the male ones suffered from a lack of it,
I would say. The majority were single,
the rest had frigid wives. p

The alcohle ((Ahsh?)) was o.f a

medium grade, that 4is all, Aside %o
Hadley: yours wasn't bad,
All in all, and in suming up, to

hell with the PHILCON.

Ano

An unjustified attack, indeed, and
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in no way representative of +the or:nion
0f us Canfans.

From St, Louis, birthplace of jezz,
comes one Harry B. Moore, g big, hefily
fellow with g 'B! in his bonnet:;

It irritated me that Rothman con-
sidered 1t out Of the gquestion for absert
Fans to mgke a bid for their clty for «
Convention. Ses also GORGON. The Golor-
adans ars "ready any time" to sponsor a
Convention, Why should o large vociferous
be not only Eracticallz necessary, but
legally so0? There should bs g continuing
law for —— op against, 1f the majority
rules 80 —— lgigd down by vote, not by a
snep decision such as Milty's.

And secondly, I suggest that every.-
body receive guides (in the pProgram boock-
lets) plus mimeo’q extra sheets givirg
each visitor's room number in the hoted.
Then you could Just walk righ% to the bull
Session you desired.

Stfleally Yours
fﬂ ’

o ——

.1/ “ Ny /é -

Your firstég;oblam 1s one that can
only be decided by Fan vote, Harry. per.
haps 1t can be introduced as a mation in
the Fan Business section of the TORCON,
As far as your sscond suggestion gose,
our comittes here will make every efforst
to comply, Should other Fans have ideas
in their heads, 1let us hear about tham,

Among the Sagas of Science Fiction,
t0 be repeated whenever Fen Speak of
ccurage and Tesourcefulness, the neams o T
SPEER will live forevsr, Not merely be-
cause Speer is the only irus Ghod, (or is
that Beer?) but because of the ascapades
of that doughty Hero in the Zctsl Feps.
Sheraton during the weskend 0 the Con-
vention, Speer was Just about the biggest
thing since Olympus closed. From the peu
of seribe Christensen comes a first-hand
Teport of this latest Oddessey;

I write this at a time of grsve un-
certainty, Neither Chen Davis nor Jack
Speer has returned from g Jaunt to the
roof of the Penn-Sheraton Hotel which re-
Sulted in g spectacular display of fire-
works last night. It is my sad duty to
report the Circumstances which causgsd
them to be missing in action,

At three O'clock on the night ¢?
August 3lst, Juffus beceme bored with tha
company of +threg blandes, Iine DU tes,
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and a virgin glass, In  the words of
Bristol himgeif, v, don't touch t h o
gbuff,n S0, puching the floor eway from

him, he menaged to ghana up and race a
scuitilng cockroach dswn the ninth floor
corridor, The cockroecch cheated by run-
n-ng under Speer's foot and thus becoming
Squashed, ® our’dlsillusicned hero deemed
it necessary ‘to uncover other sources of
amuicement. At thigs reint, Chan Davis, Aj
Lopsz and Ron Cliristonszen came down the
hall, and trs Tiery blests that emitteq
from Devig's mouth Teminded Jack: what
about the fireworks bought back in Okla..
hcma?  Welil, whas avout them?

"Lel's gol" chorused “he other three,
attempting o crawl inﬁoeanearby firehose,

"Letis 254” echoed the holy ghost of
the ocskroach,

Hoslidents of Lae Penu~Sheraton will
krsw  of  the resy of my tale. The hotel
menagemont  will  gnash j4s teeth in va'n
fury, Since the Tireworks were in the
bageage comparinent of +the QUINTESCENCE
OF FOOFCO, end sinse Beer is the only True
Ghod, cur Little tand adjourned to that
vehicle and +oox out 8aid fireworks. Af..
ter several cherry bombs mefused to work,
the four realized thet experiments with
those explosives wers neither 4intellee-
tual noy 0efitiing of their true scienti-
fic curiosity, g 9, %the rockets were
broken out. with g solerm invocation o
Willy Ley, emd ene vwes fired. The noige
was  terrilic, but gravity, . specific,
puiled the poor sha.l to the ground, Or,
Tathev, into g  freg. Just as the next

irswork, e so.cgiled Roman Candle, wag
about o Lg fireg Ly Speer, ard just es
CZaw Dav-g hzg lightea g firecracker, a
Siiry red poliice car z'pred by, If you
bave nsvar geurn a car do a double teke
(as popuierizaeq Tty Follywood), you shouid
Lkave seer th-t car 8209t Lazk to the four
enarchists, '

"Sar. @¢ you koow wiet time 1t igon
asied thoe Cilieman, or Tiatfoot, if you
prafer,

“Firva Tlelock, T guoss," Al answeraqd
In an iuformative menner,

"Five O ciosx ™ eltlerated the cop,
or policemar. ff yo1 prefer, "Do you
think {net Jvat Lecau:e Jou don't want to
sleep, thas Iehody eise doeg?" He did
LO% V30 8unh elesnesnd €ramnar, however,

"Then get the Lell along before ws
decice to :teie you dewn to  the stationtw
suld tle fi=tfoot {or cop, if ycu prefer)
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obviously possessing no desire to ascer-
tain the exact time.

Thereupon Davis and Lopez gathered
the sad remnants of the fireworks and re-
treated to the hotel with your reporter
and Speer following, The tenth floor of
sald hotel seemed like a good launching
site for a few rockets, so that was the
next objective.

Ignoring the police patrol car ,
which was now circling warily about the
hotel, our heroes heralded their spectac-
ular display with a well-directed Romen
Candle., After that, several firecrackers
were dropped downwards, and the first
stirrings of the hotel management could
be faintly heard. The roof secmed a
better vantage point, end a more secure
bastion to thwart the hotel officieals.

Al and I left the others then, since
the clamor of scurrying bellhops seemsd
to be becoming increasingly loud.

Nay, end 4t has been many moons
since I last saw Chen and Jack, and I
sheke with a fear of the unknown,

{ . /
P
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The legend of Speer does not cease
here, however, From Chan Davis, a con-
temporary historian, comes another version
of the epiec:

THE DRUMS OF RUMOR

Fabrications of various degrees of
innocence havo been circulated concerning
the activities of Jack Speer and Chan
Davis during the early morning of Labor
Day, Ron Christensen's version results
simply from that ignorance which can hem-
per an earnest Fan Journalist almost as
much as lack of imagination; while the eccount
given by Tucker and Moskowitz, ((an un-
published rumor, entirely unfounded, of
course, which was circulated by these
gentlemen during the convention proper
claiming that sums of money had had to be
produced to liberate Speer and Davis from
the local bastille, as well as lurid tales
of Flynn-like sallies upon Philly Filliss))
dealing with advances made by Speer,
Devis end Degler ((!!!)) upon a lone vire
ginal Philadelphian, suffers far 1less
from lack of imagination then from failure
of ethiecs. The only way to still these
and other current drums seems to be to

glve a complete and unexpurgated (well,
not very) history of the actual hap-
penings,
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We start from a wee-hour boozing
session in whoever-it-was's room (Hadley's
I think). Smell knots of  twenty-odd
Stefnists each are gathered in various
parts of the room, and discussions are
raging on such topies as, Is Science Cat-
ching Up With Science Fiction?, Is "Gog"
& Twenty-sixth Order or a Twenty-seventh
Order Abstraction?, and, What is the Pro-
per Last Line For, "There Was e Young Man
From Pawtucket™?  ((Whatever it is, I'11
bet 1t 1sn't proper.)) The principels in
our drama are wearying of this highly or-
ganized sementic activity; Davis has had
a good deal to drink, while staying up
rast midnight slwaeys has.gone to Speer's
head.

"Ahi" says Speer,
second verse of Foggy Fo

interrupting the
Dew.

"Ah?" echo Ron Christensen and Al
Lopez. Davis begins the second verse over
again,

"Ah," continues Speer, "I have just
remembered the fireworks I bought in

Oklehome last year, which are now sitting
in the QUINTESSENCE OF FOOFOO's hippoeket,
Don't you think — v

"Ahl" reply Christensen and Lopez
with enthusiasm. Davis comments only,
"Oh, now I em a bachelor, I live with my
son," but several shaddups later he aban-
dons his song, yea even his gless, to
follow the others,

And several Roman Candles later than
that — arrives the law, behold it! The
law, or at least two of its Philly incar-
nations, draws up in a squad car of Roman
Candle Red ,nd makes several trite but
sincere comments on the undesirability of
Tireworks within the ec¢ity 1limits., The
arguments put forward, though for the
most part implicit, are convineing. Our
little band collects its remaining gren-
ades and retires to the Penn-Sheraton
Hotel once more, and Davis begins to
yodel, "I live with my son and we work at
the weaver's trade."

However, the morning's adventures
are not yet at an end. Next on the pro-
gram 1s an expedition to +the Hotel's
upper fire escapes, there t o continus
antisocial activities. At such a flagrant

_misdemeanor as this, Christensen and Lopez

soon rebel.: , But Speer and Davis, wose to
them, can't break away from the reverber-
ation of +the Firecracker, from the Sky
Rocket's mellow swoosh, They stand eager-
ly at the fire escape's rails, staring
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Tascinated at ths explosions they're pro-
ducing, and intersperse the noise of
black powder with such comments a3 "Hot
Diggety" and "Whee". Whenover conscience
or fear of apprehension overtakes them,
they postpone the moral 4issue by going
to a different fire escape in some other
part of the building.

Woe, as I said, to them. ASs they
are leaving their nth fire escape for
their (n £ 1)st, they see coming up the
stairs a regular old plethora of cops.

There 18 a point at which courage
becomes foolhardiness, and +the two con-
sider thet point to have been reached now.
Abandoning all face~saeving attempts (but
not their fireworks) they streak for the
back stairs. These take them one story
farther down before they hear below them
footsteps bearing the ring of the patrol-
man. No soap here; they switch to an
outside staircase discoversd i n their
fire escape explorations. Thus down to
the gecond fleor. Shall they re-enter the
hotel and scatter to their rooms? No,
for the corridors are swarming with blue
uniforms which presumably do not belong
to seemen first class.

Speer starts to lower the fire escapo
ledder to the ground; b u ¢+ Davis, dis-
pleying his.well-known- resourcefulness in

emergency, restrains him. "That's too
slow. Watch!™ he admonishes, a trifle
anugly.

Dexterously, he tears the fuses from
all the remaining ammunition and braids
them into a firm rope. "There!" he says,
and also, "Heh-heh!™ The rope is tied to
8 raill and thrown over, and Speer and
Davis shinny down. Speer then touches a
match +to the rope's end, sending a most
inspiring burst of fleme into the faces
of the cops who are just now coming into
sight sbove.

The time thus gainesd gives the fugi-
tives a valuable headstart, Teking off
at a pace somewhere between dogtrot and
hotfoot, they beat 1t to 39th street.
There Speer, turning to the left, sees a
squad car by the curb. Davis, turning to
the right, pgees a squad car by the curb.
Speer, turning to the right, meets Davis
turning to the left, and the resulting
collision and triple-take uses up most of
the criminals' intigl heasd-start.

But, eh me! I'm not writing for
ASTOUNDING now, I must be brief. To be
brief, +then, the city of Philadelphia
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turns out to have fewsr convenient hiding
places end more inconvenient back fances
than should happen to any chass scene,
The fugitives find themselves all too
soon in a hopeless position. Buildings
sit cheek to cheek on both sides of them;
ahead 1s a dead end, while bshind them
they hear a squad car which will soon be
rounding the corner and bearing down on
them. They are fumbling in their hollow
heels for their cyanide capsules when ~—

"Come this way! Hurry!" They whirl.
Acrogs the strest’ a welrd, unearthly

"light streems from an open doorway, a n d

there, beckoning to them, stands a goldsn
haired goddess with beaten gold breast-
plates. (I said I wasn't writing for
ASTOUNDING, dldn't I?)

Speer turns to Davis. "Is that one?"

"Naw," scoffs Davis, a gleam in his
eye as he drags Speer +%oward the door.
They dart inside; +the goddess slips the
bolt behind them; +they stend awhile in
the hallway panting. (I haven't started
to expurgate yet.)

(Now I have.)

Well +then, the goddess's name 1 s
Nekeeta or Niquita or something, and she
would like very much to hear The Foggy
Yoggy Dew, which she thinks would despen
her understanding of this planet. Davis
figures +that 3f +the cops still haven't
got to the goddess's house, after all the
time <+hat expurgation took, the heat
should be off. He begins the song.

He has reached the last verse: "And
the every every time that I look into her
eyes he reminrds mo -—- ¥ whon there comes
a frigh*ful clengor at +the front door.
"Open up! Where’s the  guys with the
firecrackers?" says an upgremmatieal and
rather uncivil voice, and.since it fails
to harmonize with Davis (what eculd?) the
three head for the cellar.

"Quick, Chani" wurges Speer with
shysterical cunning. "There's just one
way to escape: Dy means of your nucleo-
atomic cytogeochemizal extraiegal hyper-
protean phlugheaver.® .

"Gadl" responds Davis in great aglt-

ation. "You say, by means of my nucleo-
atomic cytogeochemnical extra — " But
alas! Speer's strajagem hes been the

downfall of the party instead of ite sal-
vation, The time taken for Davis %o pro--
nounce the thing's name 1is more than he
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Bafore he 1s through, the
Long Arm appears; and in spite of the
loss of several fingers to the goddess's
Gismo~rays, Long Arm wins out over..woops|

Some time later, the desk sergeant
1s intoning 4n a voice made quite alarme

.has to spare,

ingly formidable by the echoing police
station walls and the stripes on his
sleeve, "What have you got to sey for
yoursslves?"

Goddess: "Is this a proper reception
for yourr civilization +to glve to the
emigsary of a distant — " :

Davis: "Perhaps you don't know who
I am. Yesterday I gave a talk to te
Fifth World Science — "

Speer: "According to all precedent
In equity end common lew— and I need on-
ly cite the case of — "

Sergeant:

Goddess, Speer, and Davis:

Patrolmen: "What are the
sgrge?"

Sergeant: "Well, this Iniquito, or
whatever your name is, we've got you for
accessory after the fact, harboring crim-
inels et lerge, resisting arrest, failure
to camply with the fire laws, end prac~
tising without a licence. We'll hold you
on $25,000 bail."

Speser goggles end smiles apologeti-
caelly at the goddess. "Um, hrumf, uh —
I used the 1last cheeck 1in my checkbook
Just this afternoon." Davis duplicates
Speer's grimaces snd ahems, &and says
weakly, "I don't seem to te able to recall
my broker's phone number."

The goddess, having more feith in my
honesty than meny of my readers are like-~
ly to have after all this, says she quite
understands.

charges,

Patrolman: "How about these other
two jerks?"

Sergeant: "Disturbing the peace."

Davis: "Yeah, she is rather dis-
turbing."

Sergeant; "Quiet, you. Can you put
up flve dollars bagile?"

S and D: "Five dollars egch?"

Sergeant: "No, five dollaers aplece."

Well, let's just skip +the puns that
were made on that. Suffice to say that
S end D madse
21st District Station for the paltry sum
of ten rocks, leaving Niquita to languish
in & cell-block until they could get hold
of thelr respective check-book and broker
and eneble her to languish under m o 1 e

their pesce {§) with theg
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anusing circumstances.

"What would our penalty have been in
a soclalist state?" ponders Speer as the
two odventurers straggle up Chestnut St

Philadelphia
branch of
IIS'P.
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toward homse,
Davis

replies
many times that I held her in ny arms just
to shield her fman the foggy. Foggy. Dew.®

only, "And the many
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ST wHATT you merd THE
SHERpToN\ 2y AHILCON ENDED THREE ¢

WIS Ao 7!

{(Convention aftermeth,
ably depicted by Rembrandt
Kennedy for CANADIAN FANDOM))

.~ /savant, the writer of death-

" .7 less literature, Joe Kemnedy
S of Dover, New Jersey. J os
' discusses a matter that is

very neer and dear to us all
And his being 1s filled with a vast and in —

pleasureaeble sense of completion. TALES THAT'LL NEVER BE TOLD
So on to bigger and better Scisnce-

Fietion Fandom! Speer and Davis look for-
ward with high anticipation to sempling Sclence Flction epic — & plot which you
Toronto's jeils in '48. And in the mean- know, deep down inside, is a far better
time, 1if any of you guys want to kick in varn than anything ever spawned by Clark
to our Big Goddess Fund (goal: $25,000), Ashton Smith, Miles J, Brusr, or Murray
so that we can meke '48 the First Worlds Leinster? Well, most Fans have., But the
Convention, Jjust send your diamonds end sad thing about it is that Fans who have
negotisble securities to — the hyper plots know darn well that these

Seedy superlative stories will never be written.
M1iss Eve Anderton, a pert: New Yorker
So much for Speer, Davis and Niquita. who entered actifandém by attending the
Leeve us now progress to more serlous PHILCON, calls such yarns "unhborn babies",
things; Fandom's great philosopher and Consequently, I can't help thinking of

Have you got & plot for = super
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complete without a word or two
from the Chairman. Here's Mt

{ e | s AW 4
FARR" W XOC;?fZ?bn*wxzaij

- Rothman, efficient, hard-work-

3 ing boss-man who kept the (Con-
L ventlon running so smoothly o-
‘ ver the weeltend:

This hes certainly been a

f;Zf;tLiZ{:fféLi«zgu /45g4§7‘-
Pty O g
LMDM'J&

all the stillborn brain-children which
have been dreamed up by Fans I kuow.

For instance, Lloyd Alpsugh has an
ldea for a -story which he intends to
title The Perverted Echo — concerning an
echo which answers questions, eand trans-
lates replies into Provencel French, An-

other Alpeugh brainstorm which will never

be turned into a story is a theory that
the duck-billed Platypus 4s really the
descendant of a race of Martiens which
landed in Augtralie and got stranded thema

What's your tale thaEﬁ}} quer uyﬁold?‘—

¥

TR fannsds

Should you have one of these stories
lying around, don't send it to us, We
kiss and tell.

Sunday evening saw the seetiaon of

the progrem which appealed to me perhaps
mors than anything, as far as actual
enjoyment was concerned. This was the

Fan Enterteinment —— music, recitations,
gtunts, and so forth., Tops in this, to
my way of thinking, were the Chean Davis
pleno golos, George 0O, Smith's demon-
stration of hair-splitting, end Mary
Mair's rendition of Theodore Sturgeon's
Thunder and Roses, accompanied by Chan
Davis who also did the arrangment. Milt
kothmen di1d a fine job of piano playing
also, and L. Jerome Stanton and Theodors
Sburgeon were excellent in their banjo —
guiter version of St Louis Blues. rour
of the princlepls have affixed their John
Hancocks to a musical staff which we drew
up hurriedly aefter the affair, and may be
found sbove.

No account

of the FHILCON would be
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far cry from the first Conven-
tion held in my house back i n
1935, when t h e New York
boys came down for the day ang decided %o
call it a Convention, As is no doubt
customary 4in putting on a Convention, I
was plagued by all sorts of worries g s
to whether this thing or thet thing would
go well, and continually was pisased to
find +that anticipated difficulties dis-
appeared as 1if by magic when the moment
for performmance came. Much of this was
due to the excellent co-operation which
came along whenever needed, and everybody
who helped deserves all the thanks I can
give them.

If I say 80 nmyself, I think this is
the best Convention that's ever been held,
and I've seen them all,

. = A
Wik GCAE e

We heartily sgree, Mil$, but inssmuch
as the PHILCON was our first, this opinion
may mnot carry much welght. We saw very
few dlssatisfied attendees 1indeed, and
with s0 many contrasting testes and inter-
gsts repregented, we would say that this
was high tribute to your abilities.

The hilarious voyage in QUINTESSENCE
OF FOOFOO, inwolving the uncanny perfor..
mance of Highway number 96 just outside
Rochester, the strange space-warp 75 miles
from Philadelphia, & n d the prophe-
tic declarations displeyed %o spectators
along the route, will have to be coversd
at a later date., A partial report may de
seen in TYMPANI #14, from Bob Stein, who
along with Ned McKeown end myself, accom-
panied Speer on the mad expedition. A%
this point, however, we would 1like to
thank Juffus for going out of his way to
plck up Ned and myself in Toronto in or-
der to give us transportation south. We
apprecicted your kindness greatly, Jack.

That Just about concludes our report
on the PHILCON. To us, the high point of
ell was +the selection of Toronto as the
next Convention site. This part of the
effalr has been covered in the editorial.
Will we see YOU next year?



»asic reality,

' "And it will gell."

reeper OF the Beast

By — Donn

This is & true story insofar as the
circumstances of its tellimg gos as fuur its
that 1s for you to decide.
I've changed the name of the officer whe
teld the emazing narrative you are about to
Tead; let's call him Bill Boyd. He is en
offleer in the Air Corps. His unit is now
stetioned in the Marienas islands, but that
—— 6xcept that he was sent overseas at an
inopportune time — does not enter into the
plot of this story.

One noon after chow, he ceme over from
his side of the tent end set down on the
edge of my bunk.

"Do you want a good fantasy plot?" he
asked,

Neturelly, having 1lived 1n the same
tent with him for over a year, I had often
evidenced my interest in things of a fan-
tastic nature, end he knew therefors of my
pession for Science-Fiction and Fantasy.

"Sure," I said. "What i3 it?" I was
net too interested because I  knew how
Simple and trite the uninitiated could be
in these matters, but Boyd was intelligent,
well educated 4in practically ell flelds
0f knowledge, end possessed considerably
mors mental ingenuity than most officers
of my acquaintance. So, mildly interssted,
I leid aside James Stephen's Etched 1n Moon-
iight, end prepared to listen.

"You can write this story up if you
he seid. €onfidently, he added:

wish,"

"Let me be the judgs of that," I said,
"There's & band of nefarious indiv-
lduals,” he begen, "who have contracted
to supply the govermment with & product

that is vital to the war effort, These
crooks have agreed to do this with one
provision; that the government ask n o

questions, but accept the product in what-
ever amount and whenever it is sypplied.”

I wondered if +the government would
submit to such a proposal, but I said
nothing, willing to concede the point as
immaterial to the basic fantasy plot t o
come.

"This product 1is called.......let's
866....." he looked over his left shoulder,
then turned back to face me, "Oh yeah, now

+I remember; it was called Cynamium."

Brazier

"How do you spell 1ton
He spelled it ®r me in a sure manner,
then: "This Cynamium 4s the valuable ex-
cretory product of a beast from outside."
"Whoat" I said. "Before you go any
~ further, tell me: is this another skele-
+~ton plot of a story you've read somewhere?"
I had just too recently submitted myself
to the criticism of one ofhislove plots ,
only to discover after tearing it apart,
that it was the plot of @ COSMOPOLITAN
novel, Besides he said he had onece read
some stories in WEIRD TALES about 1928, &
I didn't 1ike the way he seemed to have
struggled to recmember the name Cynamium,
"You are meking this story up, aren't you?
“He laughed, "Certainly. To go on,
the Cynemium was gathered from this
oreature, beast, or whatever it is which

..had come from outside = = - "

" -« - - outside?" I interrupted.

"Somewhere off earth."

"Any particular plenet?"

"l never found out,
should I know?"

"0k, go on,"™ I said.

" - - - and sold to the goverument
by this nefarious ring of ecrooks. The
creafure had to 1live on the blood from
living human beings.”

"No!"™ I laughed. "Meale or female?"
I asked, thinking of possible smployment
of sadiam,

"No difference, I guess, just so the
porson was living. To get the victims tw
feed the thing, 1t was discovered that
clever peddling of Cynamium in minuts
quantities was all that was required. The
stuff was a powerful, dresm-trance narco~

I mean, how

tic, and only one minute dose was enough
to cause addioction., To got more of the
dope, the victims were led to the astab-

lishment whers the ring operated and thers
they were given an injection of Cynemium.
The dreams were enjoyed while the vietims
offered unknowingly their bodies for
~hideous purpose. When they woke up they
were 8till in the comfortable quarters
‘where they had lost consciousness, end
they werae free to go. They always To-
turned, for after initiation into the
habit, +they had to parteke again of the
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wonderful dreams."

"Where's the hero in ell this?* I
asked., "You've got to have o hero in the
first parsgraph.”

"™Most of this stuff I've told you is
given in & flashback as the hero wakes
UDPsereaesbut now I'm getting shead of my=~
gself, 80 will you please shut up end let
we continue.m

"0K, OK, but you haven't told me
what the animal 1is like yet."™

"It was round, about the slze of a

d.nner plate, end thickened in the center.’
Five jointless legs, with a small suetion’

cup terminating each one grew out of the
rim, It walked on these. It had no
features or head, but on the undsrside,
center, was a asuction cup mouth the size
of a quarter. It was this which sucked
the blood from the forehead of the viotim
and left a red olrecle which persisted for
geveral hours after the victim had left
and gone sbout his business.”

"This sounds like an Edmond Hamilton
gtory,"” I sald slowly.

He went on without oomment. "The
enimal liked herd 1lines, straight end
unylelding. It detested softness and
curves,"”

Thie sentence smacked of true out-
sideness llke nothing else he had elready
said. I told him so
that ell earthly creatures favoured curves
and softness. Mentally, I hed ‘decided
now that he was repesting some story he

had read, because a mnon-initiate could
not By chance hit upon auch an alien
thought. Aloud, however, I complimented

him upon his cleverness at the alien touch.
He smiled &nd proceeded.
meets several red-spotted  individuals,
and Dbecause of the strangeness of their
menner followg them to the establishment.®
"Oh, hot" I exclaimed., "The Govern=
ment smeels a fish and has put our young,
good~looking hero on the trail as chief
investigator?®
"Possibly,"” he laughed., "The hero
fakes addiction, simulates taking a dose
of the drug, and goes through the ex-
perience fully comscicus. It's o horrible
gxperience," Bill Boyd'e face contorted
and grew white, h i s eyes had lurking
depths of fear, I was puzzled, cnd didn't
know what to say. He suddenly calmed
down and continued: "He is carried from
a couch 1in grand quarters into a squeare,

. when the beast

and he pointed out -

"The hero
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severse, unfurnished room - unfurnished
oxcapt for rigid unyielding slabs of sone
crete upon one of which he is placed,
Unconscious perscns lie about the room on
the slabg while the beast or thing in all
its hideousness feeds on their blood. The
hero's heart grows numb with the thought
thaet he will have to submit ¢to the
feasting of that alien thing, and h a v.e
its suction-disced legs on his faace.

"As the hero lies flat on his back
waiting for the thing to come, the facts
I have glven you, except for the desorip-
tion of +the animal, flash through his
mind, Then eomes the besst. The bYeest
is in a cublcal osage. From under hia
half-open eyes, the hero can gee only the
cage and & small hand and wrist holding
it a8 1t oapproaches. He nearly gives
himself away twice then, Once when he
see8 who Dbrought the cage -~ a girl
dressed in e strange, straight-lined toga;
@ girl of rare end ealien beauty. Next,
clembers moistly aeroas
his face &nd settles down, nearly suffo-
cating him, A sharp, orimson pain oen-
ters -on his forehead and he loses eon-
sclousness.

"He comes to. The pressure of the
thing on his face is gone. He looks eare-
fully botween his eye-lashes for there is
something touching his lips. The girl is
wiping them gently with a cool liquid,

Compassion end remcrse f1ills her pels,
exotiec face, Softly, she speaks: "It'sg
too bade.e....80 messy, always tearing

their lips.
"She turns and walks away, past other

slabs and out a massive door." Bill
paused, then: "That's it. How do you
like it7%

"Walt a minute; what next?™

"I don't know, I never saw ths girl
again, and the next thing I knew I was
sitting in the lobby of the Ste Franois.
Before I could learn more I was sent
overseas.®

Some things were unsettled in my
mind., Especially his identification with
the hero, I asked him about it., He Tre-
plied;

. "This all happened to me,"

I got up and walked out of the tent,
convinced thaet he was pulling my leg.
Then I began to think back over his story.
I'd never heard 1t before, or read it;
and I've read a great deal in the imegin-
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ative field., Also, his inclusion of the

v fact that the beast could not endure soft-
ness or curves was not the chance imagin-
ing of a worldly person such as Bill Boyd,
No, he had steted a fact therse that was
hard to credit to chance, And I had
never read the storye.s..

Yet he struggled to remember the neme
Cynemium as though he hed read it or
heerd it and wented to- get it right ,
Whore had he heard about 1t9?

Then there's h i1 s s8lip into syube
stituting the pronoun I for the noun here.
As the matter stands I can't belleve
it really happened to Bill Boyd, or any-
body; end yot....well, what do you think?

* * * %k

((It seems that Palmer/Shaver haven't
cornered the entire market, Following
P

THE EDITORIAL WE

Keepor of the Beast

letter is a reprint of Brazier's roply to
my camments on Xeepar of the Beast. Fen
may judge for themselves.,))
Your comments about Koesper of the
Beagt disturb me, If 1t is a quostiop
of grammar change, etc., why OK: but
e8 for basic structural changes
well, then 31t would no longer be a
true siory., It was not meant es a
fiction pieces.... It was a piece of
reporting wilthout elaboration
. written from my Army cot in long hand
.. on Guam, The event of this telling
tome and my writing it down by the
light of e gasolins lentern are stil}
very fresh in my mind. If you wish
you may change it, but it therefore
loses any little merit of strangeness
1t possessed; and I refuss to monkey
with 1t at all.

Donn Brazier

* % k%

(Continued from Page 2)

To start this page off, let me apol-
oglze for +the absence of ADVENTURES IN
THE OCCULT, which wa s advertised as
appearing here, As we 3aild in PHILCON
REPORT, Ned McKeown had gone to London
with +the rough notes, necessitating a
cerryover. Unfortunately, however, he

migplaced them. Our 'apologies,.especidlly-

to Mr DeCemp, who was kind enough to
dictate e synopsis of his talk to us.

Please nots that the price of CANFAN
has risen to.ten cents per issus., We've
been sinking farther and farther into
e financiel morass, and there seems to be
no way to keep from going under as far as
CANFAN is concerned other than raising the
price. Henceforth, subseribers will re-
ceive three 1ssues for their two dbits;
those with money still in our books wiil
racelve as many 1issues s ara due them
under the new price — 1.e, People with
20¢ left 4n ‘their subsceription will get
two coples, those with a dime, one, and
those with 15 and £; well, we'll be kind-
hesrted and give 'em two and one respec-
tively. Deadheads will be cut, so if
you're 1n doubt, better send ealong a
little cash.

Numerous Fan Visitors have passed
through Toronto in the past months.

Henry

Elsner was in town during the weekend of
the PHILCON, 80 we were unable to meet
him, Jack Sloan and Al Betts made con-
tact, however, Alastair Cameron was in
town at about the seme +time, e n d
steyed long enough for a short visit when
we returned. Les Croutch wended his pon-
derous way down from Parry Sound on Sept.
16 to stay for a few days, and Moée Diner
lurched over from Montreal. Unfortunate-
ly, we =all never seemed to meke contaet
et the same time, end no large scele fan-
gabs were held. We saw quite a bit of
Moe, and he was kind enough +to beof
great assistance 1n the pudblication of
CANFAN. Basil Rattray, a cohort of Moe's
was our first Montreal visitor, having
spent & month in town; attending the
Mathematical Congress at the University
of Toronto during August, and was met by
six of our Toronto group. I wish I had
more space to comment on all this active:
ity, but I am afraid I can only stete thet
we all enjoyed meeting you, end come again
when you can stay a while. .

There's so much I'd like to say, and
B0 little room to say it in; I'd like to
comment on the comments on CANFAN, tell
you a few things aebout the future, b u t
this would seem to be the end.



- The Viking

Many early Sclence Fiction stories
were developed 1n the form of hoaxes,
real or alleged., You will remember Poe's
Balloon Hoax and The Unparallelled Adven-
ture of One Hans Pfaall, end the so-called
Moon ffcax of Richard Adems Locke. Con-
slder, then, the Science Fictional poss-
ibllitles in the announced "discovery" of
an anclent Viking Ship bogged down ia a
North Dakota slough, a news-story that
beceme a nine days wonder in the twin
cities recently.

The report originated with Vernon
Jempse, 46, of Minnespolls, and eroused
the somewhat skeptical and emused interest
of both the Minnesote and North Dekota
Historical Soccietiss. It caused Mrs
Alice F. Tyler, asscciate professor of
history at +the University of Minnesota,
and authority on Viking Lore, to comment:
"I .this story should be authenticated,
it would be the most revolutionary dis-
covery in modern times, and would involve
a complete recasting of all existing
theory," 1

Jempsa, who sald he was of Norse
descent, started the furor by writing a
letter to the Minnesota State Historieceal
society, iIn which he described his finding
of a "nearly intact Viking Ship" in a Red
River Valley slough near ZErie, N.D, He
wrote that, in 1914, while working in the
harvest fields, he discoverad the ancéiaent
huik, 156 feet long, 30 feet across the
beam, and some fifteen feet high, mired
in a quicksand swamp. Climbing on the
ship, he found the name FREIJA burned on
the prow, and a figurchead, the bust ofih
woman craved in wood, with the name VANA
gearsed upon it., There werse also the Roman
numerals MCCCLVII, which in Arabic stand
for 13957, There were bleached bones be-
low deck, Jempsa said, while in the mud
nearby were metal-tipped spears a n d
copper-lined wooden shields. Hundreds of
Indian arrows pierced the starboard side
of the blesched vessel.

But the most interesting part of the
whole discovery to J mpsa, wes his finding
of two wooden chests buried nsar the ship.
He estimated they contained about $80,000.

Jempsa's story was investigated nine
days later (I told you this yarn was a
nine days wonder) by en merial expedition
consisting of Jempsa, two aviators, and
NEeWSen ¢ Curators of both State Histor-

Shio Hoax
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lcal Societies combed +the countryside at
the ssme time.

The spot, at the edge of wheatfislds
only 35 miles northwest of Dunkelberger!'s
city abode, was pointed out by Jempsa
from the air, but he edmitted being con-
fused by the fact that +the land had been
drained since 1914, and the aspect of the
landscape had changed, The party, ailded
by two Erle; N.D, oldtimers, trudged thru
brush and walet-high marsh grass, but
found no Viking Ships, figureheeds, Indian
arrowheads, or skeletons of the hardy
seafarers supposedly slain there 600
years ago. Nelther was there evidence of
the chests which Jempsa olaimed contained
Viking gold,

It was suggested that ~Jempsa's
"Viking Ship" weas @& ° cammon flatboat, a
barge once towed by river steamers and
used for hauling grain from Fargo +o
Winnipeg back when the Red River was navigatlse.

Had Jempsa's story turned out to b e
true, it would have substentiated a legend
cormon in the Dakotas that Viking adven-
turers penetrated mid-America a century
before Columbus, How the Norsemen could
have sailed as far inlaend as North Dakcta
is a moot point, Two theories present
possibilities, The Vikings could have
come via Greenland through Hudson's Bay
and down Ceanedian waterways to the Red
River Valley. Or, they could have sst
thelr course through the Great Lakes and
along Minnesota Rivers and Lskes. A rune-
stone 1inseribed in early Norse writing ,
is supposed to have been found, decades
ago, at Kensington, N.D, There 1is other
alleged evidence of Viking exploration in
the midwest, but it 1s perhaps no co—
incidence thet this section is now pop-
ulated by people of Nordic deseent.

Perhaps a Science Fiction or Fantasy
story could be spun portraying the Vikings
voyaging deep into America's interior.
The Vikings, being descendants of Gods,
might be expected to possess fabulous
powers or magical ships to which +the
prospect of sailing across thousands of
miles of dry lend would present no problem.

Any euthor struck by this possibility
need not be deterred by the recent fiasco
at Erie, N.D. There are more Viking
Ships, according to Jempsa, neer Halsted,
Hillsboro, and Glandin, N.D., and another
in the woods near Ballclub, Minn.
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An Outline of Hysteris

By ~— Beak Taylor

For the benefit of those who have
been gazing longingly 4n the direction
of H. G. Wells' novelette, Qutline of
Higtory with a thought that some day
they would read it, I have decided to
condease the matter into bite size. I
have taken the liberty of correoting a
few of Mr Well's spelling mistakes end
errors in grammar, and have left some of
the sillisr-parta out, bdut you will saa
that the gist of the thing is hers.

Now, 1t seems that +the earliest
People living on earth, b go back befors
the beglining of time, (ansther story
sltogether; see an umwritten trestise
entitled Adam, Historical alarmm glock)
were vot-really people at all; i1n fact
they weren't even living.,  Soclety was
composed of en indefinite number of one-
celled orgenisms who multiplied them-

“selvealy & proocees known es division, in

which one 1little cell made two l1ittle

cells out of itself, and these two made
four, (Arithmetic was popular even them,
you see?) and so on, Then they presum-
ably played bridge until the party got
overcrowded and they all went home in &
huff with someone elsc's overcoat.

{ b 2

3
O £ __2F QY

. s €I

2P > O
@ LT 3 d e

Showing how one cell bseomes four in
six easy movements. (Write for free
booklet,) Notre Dame holds the goal-
rosts at the right. Don't puy any
attention to all this, sinee 1t hasg
become obsolete during the last year
or two owing to the invention of sex.

Children under 12 must be cccom-
penied by their parents.

But soon these 1little eells, or
amosbae 88 Wwe experts know them, got

" course they did.

tired of calling themselves father, and
realized that this fission process wasn't
much fun after all, So, after a few
million years of thinking about it end
comparing notes, they <finally raisod
enough energy by means of a special
lottery to whip themselves into a kind
of mammal, A later historian cslebrated
this event by dincorporating it into a

"Bong.-called Red Hot Mammal!

The first stage in the evolution of
the specles, naturally, wes & sort o ¢
crawling enimal which tried to disguies
iteelf us a lobster so the other
amoebae wouldn't recognize him; but of
Then, by and by, they
noticed he was having en awful lot of
fun crawling earound up there on ths
beach, building sand castles, end aftsr
a few thousand years of concerted effort
they had onough lobsters end ec¢rabs nnd
trilobites to start e amell war, This
has been known in History as the Battle
of the Sexes, and the race for supremacy
has since sottled down to neeck end neck.

After a century -or two of conflict
the trilobites discovered they wersn't
doing so well; 1in faet they were being
swamped by thousands and thousands of
crabs. As one of them expreassed it, "You
couldn't go out-doors without having
severcl of the things pawing at you!l”
S0 pretty soon +these trilobites decided
to try that running business everyono
had been telking ebout, end beforo tes
others knew it they were carrying off el
the Steeplechases ond Crogs-country mces
in sight.

Some of them, of course, overdid
things a bit, as people elwaeys do when
they rre o good th'rg, and loft the ground
altogether thus becoming the first birds.
These all banded <together in clubs and
spent whole aflernocns galiventing over
the countryside end wasting their time,’
They became 80 insufferable with their
talk of thermels, ceilings, and agpect
ratios that the other enimals wouldn't
evan look at them,

In addition, although Mr Wells
doesn't mention them, there was one set
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vhich s renlly carrled away with the
affalr They became very dissatisfied
wita thalr wings, and one millenium when
the others weren't watching, they grew
rocketa between thelr lezs and  were
never seen angain. I don'% know how Mr
WeZlsa could have left this out.
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Trzee very intereshing relics left over
from tae late Crab Era.

Ay Early weapon, apparently used for
sparsing with horg d'ouvres betweon
se2sions of indlan hend wrestling, by
lohsters and crabs. Note fractlured
rincer at right, <ypical of the way
“hings were done 3in those days, snd
still ere,

B: This cecms %0 te something pro-
duced during ‘ne Bal.le of the Sexes,
thouzh experts have declined to gitate
definie knowledge of the whols thing.
Yot recommended for beginners,

C Sand castle unearthed at Brigh—
ten Beach, Eng., and said to have beon
beilt by crabs in Antlguity, Things
ware furbther compiicated Uy the dis-
covexyr that Oliver Cromwell wasg living
"L ilie cellar. (Phone CR 364 after 4.)

S0 you can see how notwure has taken
care of her children. Buv other hard-
ships folloved, For aiber running and
flyiag had heen the vogue & what secmed
on eon (as a matter of fact, it was an
eon), it suddeniy go% very cold, and all
the fensles of the era got afier their
Lughands for mink coats. But of course
Link coats hadun't been invented, and as
"% 2% colder the only ocnes to survive
are these who could work +thomagelves
:n%0 a eort of fur. Tren it gradually
gect waruerT again as the ico receded, and
a fowmore died off Vbefcre “hey ¢ o nld

1y 3. C. | 4~4;
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These should clear things up o bit.

A: This shows +the relationship be-
tween fur and climetic chonge. The
actual approach of the ice has not
been depicted here, tut may be obtained
by a quick glence at the icebox, Re-
sults of approach of ice, lo, climatic
change, may be understocd more clearly
by getting in the icebox,

B: Development of a Recumbent Fold
or Nappe (Fr) by Orogenic forces. Has
nothing to do with this essay, but is
nevertheless interesting in +that 1%
shows what nature can do when s&he
really puts her shoulder to the exe.
Not recommended for people between the
age of 70, |

break out into palm beach sults and straw
hats, After thls the successive ice-uges
and warm periods kept everybody in pretty
much of o frenzy changing from fur to
clothes and back again. The only thing
that saved humanity was the invention of
the tallor in 2689 B,C.

And so it went, Ono thing led to
ancther, until by and by these 1little
amoeboe were horrified to discover they
had become people. And they've been so
worried about the whole affoir they
haven't done nnything since.

Nelther have I, 7You'll just have
to finish the rest of the book yourself,




Much though T diglike to waste this
lovely day of August 10th, there is a
big-beaked article standing behind me,
not in person but in spirit, brandishing
a busted-up duplicator in ine hand and an
empty ink-can in the other, mouthing ob-
scene words, the content of which is:

"I want another As I See It, so write
it chum, . . "

« o« « 80 1f this bit of flum-juggery
(I would have used a different letter in-
stead of +the "J" but that wouldn't be
niee) should get rather haphazard end
rum in spots, blame i% on Taylor, not me.

Which reminds me of a bit of a pun,
weak, but the best I can do on such short
notiee ., . . never did Fandom suffer from
the output of such a poor taylor.

I said it and I am not sad.

But shall we proceed?

A lstter from one of the stout—hearted
Americen Fen, one Harry Warner, Jr., who
et one time put out one of Fandom's ster-
ling publications, SPACEWAYS, made mention
of the fact that so many of the big guns
of Fandom are either disappearing, slow-
ing down, or losing interest, and he was
wondering what the ceuse of it might be.
He mentioned such lofty brows as Forrest
J. Ackerman, one-time U.S. Number I Fan;
Bob Tucker, ome-time publisher of U.S. #1
Fenzine, LE ZOMBIE, and several other
names.

Tucker is currently writing mystery
fiction under his own name of Wilson
Tucker. Ackerman has started an author
service, The other big noises have star-
ted ‘other things, among them families of
what might turn out to be little Fen, if
not fun,

But the fact is there . . . men who
for some time ruled the roost, ran clubs,
published, appeared in many other publi-
cations with stories, articles, and so
on, have slowed down and to a greater
extent vanished from the scens.

Why?

I've often wondered about this, and
as I ses it, this may be the possible
explanation . .

There &rs various stages and classes
of Fanning. '

First we have the tyro, the little

As | See /t

By —
Pappy Groutch

gaffer who finds +there 1is a new some-
thing in the world of written make-believe
and he gets all & helter skelter about it.
He becomes a readsr.

Suddenly he sucoumbs and writes a
letter to an editor who succumbs in turn,
silly guy, and pribte it, and lo! we have
a budding Fan in +the grim circle. Not

8ll go any further.......this seeing your

name in print 1s enough for some guys.
They either get tired of it and turn to
samething else, or just never amount to
anything better.

But out of every hundred who break
the readers' columns a goodly numbar,
want to c¢limb even higher, Perhaps ' re-
ceiving come Fen publications does the
trick. Or maybe some guy writes them a
letter asking them to Join hisn or hern
clubs or associations.

He does. He likes what he finds, He
has progressed to stage two and is start-
ing to take some activity.

Still our 1ittle Fan 4s not satis-
fied, He soon gets the writing itch and
then the publishing itch. I don't know
which comes first. Maybe you just itch.
But soonser or later he is doing first one
and then the other.

He 1is, I consider, now at the peak
of his career. He strives for purity. He
becomes a perfectionist. He either wants
to turn out undying litter-ature, or a
Fenzine that wlll never be forgotten., He
sometimes does, though in a negative wey.
Some stink so ungodly terrible you just
can't forget them.

But all this time our little Fan is
no longer staying little. He is steadily
growing up. Being +thrown 1in with Fen
older than himself he is steadily being
prodded to maturity, to think originally,
to think for himself,

What happens ?

Just as ome day you played house
with the neighbour's daughter and helped
her make mud pies, you suddenly reached
the age when you realized there were other
things thaen mud-pies and you maybe up and
married the girl.

When a kid you played duck-on-ths-
rock; then you progressed to baseball and
football and then footsies under the card
table.



As I See It

S0 Joe Phann starts to find the old
hobby isn't paying off quite as well as
she once used to. Naturally, he wonders
why., I don't think some ever realize the
reason. They fight and struggle on and
on, eand what was once a good Jos, a decept
Fen Writer, a good pudlisher, diles dowp
to something pitiful , , . ., the drive is
absent, the output puerile,

on and on suffewing dyy rot and leaving a
nasty taste in everyone's mouth.

But if Joe Phann matured as the old-
er Fen tried to teach him to do, he sees
what is happening,

HE RFALIZES THAT MENTALLY HE HAS
GROWN BEYOND THE LIMITATIONS OF HIS HOBBY!

Now, I don't want you ¢to think %that
I mean Fenning 1is for morons only, I
want you to think I am hintiag ¢hat when
you get smart you quit, Not oz your lifel
Whet I mean is thaet, if you aye a steady
climber, you pass it} You want more fpom
it than 1t cen give., You #1834 oyt that
there are more imporsent things in 1ife
then writing a 1ittle pieee of Fan Fie-
tion ar turning out a magazi{ne that reach-
88 perhaps 200 copiesin eipreulation.

After sll, Fandom 4s fun, a hobby,
but it 4s NOT 1living, There are other
pursuits that cen Wwe a8 mentally ree
fresting. Fandom cannot be ALL, the ONE

and ONLY. If you find it riding YOU, then

drop it. YOU must always ride YOUR hobby.
If 1t starts getting sueh a hold en you
that more important things suffer, then
1% 1s time to stop and teke ecognizance of
whet is going on,

Some Fen find e girl they marry, and
& home life thereby that makes Fandam seenm
8 little giddy. They still stay in it to
some extent, but they have neither the
time nor the interest to publish or even
write to any greet extent.

The same with a job . . O maybe a
new hobby . . . or they become observers
and not participants. They hand ths field
over to the newer boys, the young end hot
and eager bloods, They wish to sit and
watch the fray and see things objectively.

So, I believe, is the reason Fen fade
out. They haven't actually drifted away
to any extent,
Passed to a higher stage .

You'll find soms
field of Fan euthorship to the greener
ones of professional writing, where you
get plaudits and algo that lovely stuff
thet buys things.

50, young feller ,

({(R.I.P.})

if an old-timer

Better to
quit when the peak s reashed thay %o ge -

IS

it is just thet they heve

turning from the
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makes a suggestion, don't hoot and Jeer
apd say he's a has-been, If he was & real
Fan, eand he must have been to be un olde
timer, he was through the mill. Benefit
from his mistaokes. He isn't criticising
because he enjoys it. He really wants to
gee you make good and criticising is ome
way of needling you elong. Remember, he
had something, he must have had, %o maka
good, to enjoy his brief spasm of Popu-
larity. But be grateful for one thing,...
He didn't keep sitting on the roosty h e
got down end let you up there to strut
your stuff snd erow, He has merely pro-
gressed up the ladder a rung to a sort of
Ten Nirvana, a Mount Olympus. Somedey,
you'll be there too, and when you grrive
you'll be welcomed drother and sister,
for you stayed with the game long enough
to mature end grow in your thoughts and
learn to have 1deas of your own.

Beak also told me that there is &
movement on foot in Ontario to consolidate
Cenandion Fandom, That 1s a wonderful
thing end I am sll for it. He mentioned
organizing the CAFP again, ((Whaddaye
mean, again? Never was an existant CAFP
in practise, though you eand Hurter aid
drew up a constitubtion which was never

* made public.)) Thet is elso a nice thing,

but, frenkly, I am dubious.

I don't think Cenedians 1like being
tied down by red tape and rules and rogu-
letions end organizetions. We have the
flair for systemizing, 1like our American
friends, but, 1like our British cousins,
we also ore blamed independant.

Beak alsc told me  CANFAN would be-
come a club orgen of the Toronto boys.
That 1s fine elso. A megezine 1s & big
Job for one man. Especially if he works
or goes to school, or takes the chance of
suffering loss of intersst, whereas if it
1s & club owned or operated periodiesl,
there need be no 1loss of interest, no
insufficiency of meterials, helpers or
cash,

Beok sald I could ramble on and on
on whatever I wished. Nones of the fore-
going 1s to be taken literelly. I%'s on-
ly the way 1 see it, or, As I See 1%,
They ere idees. Now I'll pass the ball
elong to you readers. What do you think?
Especielly those Caenadisns intimstely in-
terested in this club? And the Toronto
Fen who will be physicelly interested and
connected with the idea? It's now up to
you to offer your suggestions and ideas.

Les Croutch
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By ~=
Woever Wright

ATOMS

The Dictator's long delieute fore-
finger paused briefly above the button he
was about to punch. The Final button,
The button that would tranamit the knock-~
out blow to Los Angeles!

The other Atom Bombs had slready been
dispatehed & few seconds before. Destlin-
ations: Washington, New York, Unopolis,
Chicago. '

Atoms Over America! Just as Jenkins
had predicted In The Murder of the U.S.A.

Four live television screens
the Dietator's darkling eyes showed aimul-
taneous scenes of the stratospherse: four
jet-propelled projectiles of doom, streak-
jng through +the upper reaches of earth’s
atmosphere, arrowing for +the vitals of
wnsuspscting America.

Not =all the metropolises of the
United States must die, but five had been
selected for terror targets, savage warn-
ings of the fate of the entire nastion if
capitulaetion were not ecomplete and immed-
iate.

And en object lesson for Canada!

But San Francisco could substitute
for Los Angeles, should 4% h e Diectator
choose. The ultimate choice was his
alone. He paused to contemplats a factor
which hed previously been completely
overlooked.

It was not a military factor; it was
one of morale: part of Los Angeles wss
Hollywood, was it not? The A-Bomb would
obliterate all the einema studios scat-
tered in the suburbs!

More importantly, certain superb
flgures rosse in the mind's eye of the
monstrous assassin: luscious Lana Warner,
whom he had recently seen smouldering (in
flaming technicolor) in Where Thers ! s
SMOkK6.svees

before’

< Sultry Amn Sherman, voluptuous as
Jean Herlow {n Platjnum Blonde......

And curvaoesous Leurel Lee Donns, who
made her "wowebow™, ' to gquote the pietur-
esque New York eolumnist (who would momen-
tarily cease to exist) in Moon Maid.

The Dictator's sensuous lips quive.
ered, It would be manifestly foolish %o
destroy such lovely women, to reduce such
begutiful bodies to atomic ashes. Whsen
the conquest of America was ocomplete,
they would compete: for his favour with
their flawloss figures.

And so, beeause of the magic
of the Celluloid City,
spared the destruction.

But +the Dietator's desires werse
ironically frustrated, for at the moment
Manhatten was transformed into an aarisal
mushroom, Donne, the dimpled darling was
being feted at a dinner there..... '

Ann Sherman was sight-ssesing at the
Capital.....

And Lane Warner wes meking a personal
appearance in San Francisco.

6poll
Los Angeles was

* * *

In 1975, when Pan-Time Productions
of Hollywood, GCalifornia, United States
of America (not of Germeny, or Russia, or
Japan, or ?) filmed the historical spec-
tacle, Death and Rebirth of the U.S.A,,
Margeret Oberon portrayed her own mother,
the former child star who, at the sge of
eighteen, had won an immortal place emong
American patriots by assassinating the
Dictator during his "triumphal tour". of
Hollywood.

Canada had cause for celsbration,
too. For Oberon was Canadian.born, And
the Dominion was still free,.
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445 Mt Pleasant Avenue
Wesgtmount, Quebec

I received CANADIAN FANDOM #12 this morn-
ing, end make haste to reply and commen*.,
You got it out at last!

I'm going to try to comment in order-
ly feszion -— wviz., in order of eppear-
ance. But first, in general, I'd like to
compare it with #1l. That was quite good,
but this is better. A n d {frustrating
theugh it must be to you) since it in-
volved more work) the #11 was handicapped
from the start by the blotched colour re-
producvion. Still, 1t was e noble asttempt
ard if you cen pull off a colour job with
half-decent reproduction next time, by
all means go to it. The #12 is an all-
round good mechanical job — McKeown's
Gestetner seems to be a good one, In
addition, +the material you hed for this
issue was a cut above that for #11. (Not
that #11 was bad by eny menner of means.)

And now, the sections in order:

WE was good as before — the person-
al note 1is always welcome. Thenke very
much for your kind plug of the MSFS --— I
really appreciate it. I'm happy to learn
of the impending revival of orgenized
Fardom in Toronto.

Timothy's Angel wasn't bad either.
But Beek, go easy in printing stories
with a religious thems. This particular
one happened to be palatable, but the
genre s only too often nauseating.

The Origin of Religious Thoughts and

Beliefs «— good. However, we can't really

say much until Hurter develops his theme
in later installments,

The Maelstrcm: Ah! The best feature
in the issue. Glad to see that you got a
better response than last time. I want
to discuss Hurter's letter later. As for
Crouteh, pay no attention to him: he must
be inert with his own sheer mass — I for
oue would greatly mou v seeing CANFAN de-
ciize from its present regular — shem —
publication. I agree with Ven Splawn as
regards the enjoyability of the personal-
type editorial, though I think he's def-

initely off +the beam in his failure to
appreciate +the Campbellish variety too.
This we see in.....

Stuff & Such: I was wrong asbout the
Maelstirom belng the most 1ntereqting
Teature (along with the Editorial}) — Dbe-
cause Hurter's discussion of paper-meking
wag utterly absorbing. Whether or not he
has modeiled his expository style on that
of JWG, he has captured the Master's own
trick of easy, Iinformal and interest-
pulling discussion.

Mason in Montrcal, though not bad,
was not neariy a3 good. Too often the
straining for humour 1s merely bYoring.
But his local colour is good —— I ought
to know; I live here. (P.S. Do you ever
get complaints from the overwhelming ma-
jority of readers who don't live in Mon-
treal?) I've half a mind to promote a
car this week-end and check on those
girlg® addresses. There's a bare chance
they may still be good this year too.....
Oh well, I suppose I shouldn't try to cut
Fred out.

Filsner Looks Back 1s definitely
worth running. Speaking of L. Ron Hubbard,
has there been any meiition in the litera-
ture (nameiy, Fanzines) of his relation
with Kurt von Rachen, of +the Steve Gel-
braith series? A few months ago, re-
reading my old ASF's, I was struck by the
similarity between ihe stories in that
series end sane of Hubbard's —- thers is
the same seml -neurotic political an 4
philogophical outlook, and even instances
of <he same phrasing. Has anyone else
noticed it?

The coke ed. on page 29 is a good
tekeoff. Speeking of ads, permit me to
inform you of my execration of you for
publishing those ones too late to do any-
one any good. By the way, what is your
rate for ads? I weant to do a bit of
swapping and buyirg. ((See statement on
Contents page in top right bloec.))

As 1 See It 1is suggestive., I think
that The Croutch's specifications for

a Tfirst-.class rule to
thav I would be inclined

Fantasy Books are
follow, oxcept
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to put the publisher's full sddress on the
title page. However, once again, don't
take his advice. af  letting a good mag
rot. While a good Fantasy Book is prefer-
able to a one-shot or a periodical that
is not carried on with the proper energy,
it is definitely inferior in ©both value
and acceptability to a half-decent Fan-
zine. And my reaction to his urging you
to let CANFAN lapse in favour of an occas-
ional book would requirs asbestos paper,
tungstsn keys, and & graphite ribbon!

The Curse of DjeDju, I regret t ©
say, 1is not up to your effort in the last
issue. And in each case, the editoriasl
was superior. DPersonally, Besk, I would
not bother about dutifully getting out a
story for each issue, but concentrate in-
stead on the editorial. Not that the
story is bad, but I really go for the
editorials.

And finally, we come to the profile
of Hurter. I really enjoyed +this., I
missed getting to know him when he was at
McGill, and this is a useful prelude to
meeting him. I've written +to him about
the MSFS (= McGill, or Montreal S-F Soc.,
as you choose) and received a very prompt
reply from him. (Which 1s more than I
can sey for Les Croutch.)

55 Broad Street
Stroudsburg, Pa.

COL. DAVID H, KELLER

WHAT PRICE BEAUTY?

To the Science-Fiction Fans of Canada;
My dear Friends:

Not many of you know me
personally but I met some of you at the
PHILCON in September '47.

Mrs Kellesr and I expect to attend
the Science-Fiction Convention in Toronto,
and by that time I want all of you to
know me as an author and a man.

Perhaps not many of you had an oppor-
tanity to read The Devil and the Doctor
by Keller; but all of you have the chance
to read my anthology which will be pub-
lished this Fall by the AVALON COMPANY,
P.0, BOX 8052, CLINTON HILL STATION, NEW-
ARK (8), NEW JERSEY? U.S.A. This will be
a hard-covered book of about 375 pages
and contains a long novel and ten short
stories, some of which have never been
printed, and at least one, The Piecs of
Linoleum, printed and impossible to ob-
tain. The book is priced at $3.,00. Each

«-If you agree with me that it is

-~

The Maelstrom

of the 1000 copies will have my photograph
full page, in it, dbut the first 300 will
be personally gutographed to the buyer
and these will be numbered.

I have just finished reading the
proofsheets of this book, and, even though
I wrote the stories I em still thrilled
by them. All of them have literary velue,
and some of them are distinetly beauti-
ful. This quality of beauty, I find, is
distinctly lacking in other authors in
the Science Fiction World, and yet they
seem to be able to please their unseen

. audience.

Now WHAT PRICE BEAUTY? How many
readers appreciate it, and how many enjoy
a story for 1its loveliness? How many
readers thrill to sheer beauty? When I
read some of these stories I find that in
places they almost have a musical and
poetical quality +that sounds like elfin
music in the moonlight.

What price BEAUTY? I Havo deterw
mined to make an experiment. I went as
many of your Canadian Fans as cen do so
to order this book and read it carefully.
a most
unusual and fine collection of stories,
keep it and write me WHY you like it. BUT
IF YOU DO NOT LIKE IT, and think that it
is not worth the money, mail the bock to
me and write a letter telling me why you
think as you do and I WILL SEND YOU THREE
U.S. $I.00 BILLS. I think that is a fair
offer.

Finally, 1f there is a WAR VETERAN
in your soclety who has been a Keller Fan
for years, and wants this Anthology very
badly but feels that he simply cannot pay
the money for it; 4f this Veteran will
write to me and show me that he is a trus
Keller Fan I will be glad %o send hinm an
autographed copy as a present. I have
had nearly 30 years of commisasioned ser-
vice, was through both Wars, and have e
very feeling of fellowship wilth a Veteran.

This is a long letter but Besk Taylor
has promised me to run it in the Sept.
number of CANADIAN FANDOM.

Sincerely,

Lt. Col. MC.U.S.A.
{ retired )

LIN CARTER 865 ~ 20th Avenue South
5% Petersburg, Florida
Cover: Ah me, why 1sn't this guy in the




The Maelstrom

pros?

Fiction: Very good, above the aver-
age, and all that. Always get e laff out
of yor stuff, Beak. ((Heh-heh! ,T h e
gentle art of diplomacy, eh?))

Maelstrom: Good, as usual. Crouteh's
letter was emoozin'. Wish I could write
like that! Desire to see +this humble
missive in the next ish, so take notice,
Beek. ((Here again, we see the influence
of political parties on American youth.
All we need 1s a little soft soap and we
purr like a lap-load of tabbies.))

Gled Mason In Montreal Is over. It
was interesting, but dragged on and on.

I agree with Elsner on The Inheritors.
It was great stuff. 1Les had a good idea

in bhis column, there. Hope somebody
uses it. Shadow Dance —~— nice but rather
pointless. {(Political influence to the
fore once morse, here. This paragraph

demonstrates to what heights the individ-
ual may b e- spurred in the fisld of
rhetoric and intelligent criticism.))

If any of you Fen up there have Fan- .

zines, I'd like t0 sub to them. One at a
time boys, lines forms to th' right,

[?OM JEWETT

670 George Street
Clyds, Ohio, U. S. A,

Ah, 'tis & warm night tonite; warm onuff
to warp this 4individual right into the
fourth dimension, where never 1s heard a
discouraging word ané the deros don't
come out all day. But what I am writing
you for is a feow words of wisdom about
CANFAN. ((As few as possible, I sese)) To
wit, viz, and e.g.:~-

I'm sorry Maoson in Montreal had to
reach the end of Mason. . Fred biographies
good, ((1!%)) and I like his humor. Gad,
Mason must've had a helluva time!

Timothy's Angel was a swell story!
{Perdon the Americanese — I am an un-
naturalized American citiSen-Sen, Jjust a
breath of +the o0ld Sloth.) Excellent
writing, and all. Really good.

Gled 1Les Croutch went farther into
his Fan Book idea in As I See It. Fandom
should see many carefully-done book-like
magazines. It's a real undertaking, to
be sure, but no more than one or two
issues of a Fanzine in labour. And worth
much mors in hand than a Fanzine or three.
Kennedy did it with his FANTASY REVIEN -
surely there are other equally ambitious
publishers., (Don't 1look at me!) Les
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hits the spot (Pepsi-Cola Company, for.
give me!) ((Didn't fizz on 'em)) with
his 1letter - getting - for ~his-zino idaa,

It's the personal touch (Sorry, I'm broke
too) that brings in the' ego-boo and stuff.
He's right about artists, too. But I
can't understend this — tirede — on how
Fandom is & bunch of egocentric cynics too
8slf-centered to recognize the non-Fan
man~on-the-street as being human also,
(Webster et al forgive me 1f I'm being
redundant, ) I figure +that vhen a guy
keeps 1in touch with people all over the
country and is widely acquainted, he is
more likely to respect how the other guy
feels. It's the introverts +that cause
trouble, not the extrovertive person with
a wide circle of acquaintances. Which one
em I. Never you mind, boy; I only write
to a couple dozen people.

The Origin of Religious Thoughts and
Beliefs (Whew. Talk about long titles,..)
was good, end would've been better had it
talked more on the subject. Reslly a
sort of synopsis, I suppose, The Test
should be good; a fit subject for part of
a Fan Bcok. 7100 heavy to make up a whole
"brok."

Elsner Looks Back, by who else? was
good, and I 1like his idea to talk over
relatively forgotten stories,

Stuff & Such by Hurter told me a lot
about papcr-making that I hed never kmown.
I had (20t that you just pushed several

' hundred board-feat of tree into a chopper

end 1t came out your magazine, printed
and svapled, ((What, no trimmed edges?))
Meybe that's & bit steep, but it's basi-
cally true. I will hereafter have mors
respect towards my CINSORED paper. Rest
of it good, teco.

The Maelstrom good: ons of the better
lettercclumbs.

Editorial WE, I suppose, shouldn't
really be rated, but it is a regular fea-
ture, so0 what t'heck. Serry CANFAN will
be under a new management. It'll nover
be the same, ['m afraid. New proprietors
Just cen't love ((Hah!)) something 1like
the originators, Tsk, tsk.....

The caption-less cartoon was clever,
but the poem should've been dumped into
tiny dwelling on +the smaller asteroid.
That blankety-blank verse.....

Cover was excellent. Penwork neat.
The Curse of DjeDi u I didn't like. Fan
Personalities was good. I 1like to know

vaguely something about a good Fan-writer.
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Evon Just TFana. Or writers. I write,
You want my biography? Or would you
rather be a pig « . . . .

The mimeographing was heavenly, Beak
0ld man, but what, pray, is a Gestetner?
((A celestial mimeograph, upon which we
produce our "heavenly" mimeographing.))

11 Burton Reoad
Toronto, Ontario

WILLIAM D. GRANT

Your July issue (first one I'vs ever
seen) struck me as = very well put-to-
gether Fanmag. Stencil work 1s tops,
double columns easy on the eyes. 1 would
not bo guessing to sey that a lot of hours
must have gone into CANFAN.

The Evolution o f Religious Thoughts
lifts you up to higher heights, T r e 4
Hurter can always be depended upon 1f he
keeps up that standard. In fact, its not
meny Fanmags would print 1%t. A "Gar-
denia” to the Editor for publishing
the article.

The Maelstrom should featurs more
Names; 1f necessary shorten some of the
letters. Especially the ones that don't
say a thing about +the article and end up
on another plans of thought., For example —
"Pour 1t all back in the bottle; it
stiuks!"  What I want to know 1ig why it
stinks. That black line around the bead -
Ings with name and address in it, smartens
up the whole page.

Mason in Montreal

- I don't 1liks

serials. Let COSMO end REDBOOK worry
about it, your readers don't appreciata
that kind of thing, (Or eny readosr of

anything, as far as that goss.)

Fan Personalities 1s another high
spot; don't ever let go of it.

All the art work is good;
is tops.

To sum it up, all that can be said
1s that you must feel pretty good when you
put cut en issue like that.

tha cover

- In the third line,

. the kind

NILS H. FROME Cemp 5

Bloedel, British Columbia

Thanks for the long-deferred latest issue,

I see you have made use of that par-
ticular cover design. When you sent me
thav proof in which you had combined cer-
tain sketches of mine, sent to you over
various periods, together with a "semi-

The Meselstrom

poem", which I never took very seriously
and sent you for "what it was worth", in
a unit, I told you what I thought of the
ides. Howsver, I allowed you to carry
on  w— Dbelieving I would be editorially
absolved of all complicity in this objec-
tionable cover arrasngement, But such has
not been the case.

Alsc, I ehould 1ike to point out,
again, the reiteration of the word "God"
in the second end third line is errcneous.
as I wrcts it, and as
I pointed out to you pereonally. the
plasce of the word "God" which inyar
version occurs at the end of the line, is
taken by the word "sod", one of the only
two instances of an attempt at rhyme in
the thing,

If you had previously notified me of
of design you had 4in mind I
might have done something 4in that line
which might have shown to better edvan-
tage than +the present patchwork coneoc.-
tion.

And thanx for the credits! 1 scan-
ned the contents peage for any mention of
authorship, in vain.

((Some brief editorial apologies and
explenations ere in order hers. First,
let me hasten +to state that the whole
cover set-up on the last number was my
idea, and was used entirsly without the
approval of Nils, At t h s time
the affailr took Plece, I expected to have
an issue out in & wesk or 50, and this was
a last-minute idea. Nil's suggestions as
to change of word "God" *o "sod" came too
late Yo be rectified, sin:s the thing had
already gone down to the lithogrephers. In
-the editorial, however, I inserted a par-
agreph or twe of explanation. As you know,
however, CANFAN didn® appsar until July,
'47, a delay of 10 months from “%s sched-

uled Octobor '46 dsbut. Editorial  was
haestily rewritten, end in the enguing
seulfle, reference to Nil's work wag
somehow overlooked, as well & s credit

line on Contents page,
gies to Nils,

Ky beletsd apolo-
May this not plungs us all

into war.))

RICHARD FRANK 342 Busqueharna Stre J
Will‘emsport 15, Pa,'

Thanks so muech for a sample of CANADIAN

-~ (Continued on Page 32) —



. Jdctivity versus Subjectivity",
SZoughly

-
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=

subheaded "Ob-
for that
everything that will

" This column might be

could cover

‘Yo under discussion now or any other time.
. In'a case such as this,

end 1 would wager

- a month's salary that there will be ~'0lent

repercussions, it 1g important to disen —
tangle oneself from the ordinary strata of
ethics, philosophies, socimlities, an d
conventions thta mske up the personality
of the ordinary indlvidual.

And from this last phrase, we can bo-
gin +the discussion; for if you werse sny
"average" person you wouldn't be reading
Beek's mag in the first place. . In toto,
the mere fact you are a Solence Fiction
Fan places yoa cutside the "average" class.
Whether that outside 18 above or below is
something peculiar to yourself. That ser-
lously interests us, because this is a day
and age when one can hardly afford +to be
below the average and expect over to exist.
Altho' there 13 peace in the mud, and thers
is certainly no strife or uncertainess in

. the smg conventions with which the "bo-

lows" surround themselves, per 8e - "Things
are bound to come out sll right. Mankind
hes been. on earth so short a while and has
come up 8o far from the beast that we
nesed never fear extinction, universal
cataclysms, etc. etc,” and so on in that
veln until he has hypnotized himself and
thosein his class into a sleep of security
that erds in Death without ever waking.
Nice end peaceful, yes, but what a hell of
g way to live!

On the other end of ths table, or %o
meke it more lively, right next door, in
the fashion of the tea-party in Alice in

Wonderlend, with the Med Hetter renresen_
ting the "Belows" and the March Hare the
"Above's", with poor 1little "Average"

Doormouse, sleeping soundly through t h e
whole mess squeezed in Dbetween, (This
enalogy has become mixed in the telling
but you understend.) sit the "Above's",
wild~eyed and fanatic, scrsemipng the dea-h
of mankind in the piggish sloughs of com-

pPlacency. These folk are so scared thet
they are gibbering utter nonsense with
fright. "This ism and that religion at

each others throats,; this race persecuting
that race in bitter rivalry, this science
outracing +that science, Jjuvenile delin-

Wandering

By ~— Barbara E. Bovard

&

quency, mounting crime waves, hordes of
psychopathic veterans — what's the world
coming to? The humen race 1is doomed —
doomed!" And they sit 1n a corner and
cry, caly to pop up egain with sme new idea.

The average man, of course, cannoi
be put into either one of thesse classes
because the averzge men is s followsr., He
follows first one aend +then the other of
these schools of thought, bending an ear
in the direction which seems. to please
him most, Hoe will listen with equal in-
tensity to the raving fanatic or to the
soothing murmurs of +he stick- in~the-
muds, Both groups eare at each other's
throats constanily, but they woo the
averege man with the passion of lovers in
order to persuade him to bslieve their
way. Mop rule becomes the order of the
day, for when the eaverasge man leans %o
either side, mobs ars formed and somsons
has a powerful weapon in his hand.

Because the average man hes not
leerned to think, he will belisve without
hesitency e thing someone tells him, 1f
he hears it often enough and loud enough.
And 1f you need proof of that, look at
the Amerlcan advertiesing campaigns, the
Nazl regime, the misbegotten  Italien
herds, lynchings, revolutions! Just stop
and lock about you! Take a good look and
remember it well, for if ycu have fallen
into the grip of one or other of these
groups you might as wsll meke out your
insurence, tidy up your affairs, go home
and blow your breins out. Maybe the next
time you hit 1life, you will renember and
act eccordingly,

Don't get exelted; we'rs not seying
mep are fools — Just most of them. For
on the sidelines, emused, zometimes bored,
sometimes exclted, bdbut alway's searching
and searching for the +truth, 18 a fourth
c¢lass, What to neme this oJass is 41£fi-
ctlt unless we cerry Alice in ¥onderlaend
a 1ittle further ard = uay they are
"Alice's" ~— which is not too bad en ides,
since they are every bit es strange to
this world as Alice was to the one she
visited so0 precipitously. It would be
thrilling +to designate these folk as
visitors from other worlde, 1o speculate
on their origin (in meny cases we've met,
they just seemed to be "borned".), and to
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hope they may pull us by our own boot-
straps. What 18 more likely, they could

hoist us by our own petards! Unfortunate-
ly, wuntil oproof has been offered to ths
contrary, these folk remsin Just peopls
with unususl intelligence end ideas.
Don't go looking for them in Univer-
slties, governments, 1libraries, monas~
teries, or in strenge lends. Next time
you climd on & street-oer, the chances
are you sit yourself right next to one.
They renge in all walks of life from the
sweating reilroed laborer %o the Presi-
dent of the U.S. or Mexico, or the Prime
Minister of Canada. We choose ths North
American Continent advissdly Dbecause it
is closest, but they are restricted by
no geographical berriers. Yeu'rs Just gs
likely to find one driving e taxi-ced

Sky Wendering

Orient.

Why are they unusuel? Because they
think, Because they refuse to form an
opinion on just anybody's sayso,

No, +they'rs not supermen, visitors
from another Plemet, or men out of time,
They are nothing dreemed of by novelists,
because no one has yet besen abls to find
a8 limit to their ability to live. Besauss
of thelr intense end burning intercst in
all the millions of facets of life, they
have adapted themsslves to ell sorts of

‘situations, being able to got the most of

their single moment,

They're +the type of person who is
never too busy to do scmething, unless
they ere too busy just living. Which is
entirely possible, Life takes up such a
tremendous amount of  existing that it's
emazing folks find time for other things!

x k%

MAELSTROM

(Continued from page 30)

a8 you are sitting under a boebgb in the
* x  x
THE
FANDOM,

The cover is fime, superior to meny on U.S. Fenzines,
Contents readeble, as far as I've read, which includes the articles.
- Espealally liked features by Hurter, Elsner, Croutch,

(Don't even have time to read all the pro stuff I want to.)
Best of Juck with CANFAN epd '48 Con. plens.

inked throughout,

from the brief skimming I've done.
"Onto-Tor-Onto.™

Your mimeo work 13 well-

Don*t rsad Fan Flction muc h
but your etuf{ looks good.

* ok ok ok ok ok ok ok Kk

CANAL

By — Lin Carter

I stood by the silent waters

Of the Great Canal of Mars,

And thought of the race, whose martyrs
Had first journied out to the stars.,

And all that 1s left of their glory,
Once greast as their cities had been,
Is now a lost rart of time's gtory,
And their dying world is now dim,

The towers reinting to the sky,
Mirrored in the Cansl's still face

Are tombstones.

And the winds that sigh

Are the ghosts of that long-dead racs.

But to the races that were to come
From the younger Planets near the Suh,
They left a monument for the stars,
In the Great Canal of Ancient Mars.
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This is one of Canade's newer Fans, Toronto's Ned MeKéown., Ned, & reader and
collector for some six and a half years, first became sctive 1in 1945 when he wrote
his first letter, — a missive which found its final resting plece 1in the pages of
STARTLING STORIES. Fandom didn't hear from him to any greet extent until this year,
when he finally subscribed to & few Fan magazines and whipped off soriy letters.
He hes lived in Toronto far meny years, yet had not met your unworthy edit or
until this summer. ZExplaining the delay, Ned sald, "1 just couldn't raise the cou-
rage to phone and ask for 'Beak'".

Ned is perhesps the most asetive and energetic of the locel group of Fans, Together
with Beek Taylor, he sttended the PHILCON, and became the heed of the TOR-
CON SOCIETY, no small achievement for & relative ncwcomer. Although no magazines
have yet been the recipients of McKeown~wrought articles, he intends to do sone
writing, and should be represented in these poges ere long.,

-}Afétudent in First Year Cormerce and Fincnce at the University of Toronto, Ned has

o fe - rly wide range of interests, from Stf and Fantasy, to Women cnd Basketball.
He's a familiar sight on Toronto courts as & referee in the latter.

Statistlcs: Age — 013 enough; weight — 155 1bs; Height — 5' 8"; Sex — yes;
Nationality — Irish-American-Canadian; Eyes — Blue; Halr — Brown.



BET YOU HAVEN'T SENT IN YOUR DOLLAR YET FOR —
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The first.International Science-Fiction Convention is definitely set for the July 4th |
weekend in Toronto. Arrangements are well underway to meke this the best Convenbion !
of them all, but we need your support. Boost the TORCON SOCIETY with tour contribution, !

NED MCKEOWN
1398 MOUNT PLEASANT ROAD
TORONTO 12, ONTARIO

Wiil acesept your cash, One dollar brings you your membership card and TORQUE, the
Con Newsheet, which will give up-to~the-minute reports on organizational details,

Onto-7or-Onto

Boost the SIXTH WORLD SCIENCE FICTION CONVENTION. Tell your friends its.

TORONTO IN %8



