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WELL, AERE ia yw ed jumping the gun and not letting most of
his loyal-hesrted fen Imow about the big change in Cosmag. This is
it, the firat offset ish of Cosmag cambined with Saience-Piation Di«

gest, ancther atlanta :ine. Hanry Burwell, 8PD's odTtor

(which sam

{asues alone), and ye ed got togsther and decided that one aity
need not have two faniinss. ‘Twould be batter for Atlanta to have

one good fms. So hare wa are, the firet ish of Cosmag-Soience -Pieo-
eatined to bring you good fan mmor, artlol

tion Di‘nt,

ries and features,.

Bafore 1 ramble any further, I'd bet-
ter maks it olear that both faniines will
remain very similiar to what they used to
be. And you'll be getting the better of the
dargain. That'a right, you'll receive two
fu for tha price of one. Ralf of this
sine will be devoted to Cosmag, the rest,
SYD. Unfortunately, the priee will have to
g0 up, since we are squamdering quita a bit
on our new format, 26¢ the eopy or six f{s-
suea for a dollar-twenty five. Thoss with
subscriptions, both to Commag and SFD, will
ocontinue to receive Coamig-Soience- Piotion
Digest at the old prYae untIY eald aub ex-
pires. But after thie ieh, Do more aub-
soriptions will be exocepted at tha farmer
ratas,

Of course, we're going to need matar-
1al, Dig into your files and let ua have
your baatl

Well enuff-

In this ish, you'll find a swell ato-
ry “Rleven to Seven® by J.T. Oliver. Ve
wish that we eould have had more fiotion-—
but because of our lack of pagsa,ws could-
o't squee: it in without leaving cut asame
other swell material, In the way of arti-
oles we have ones by Pred Chappell,lee Raff-
man, Wilkie Conner and Richard Elaberry.

Same featurea, too are crowded in: Pan Pubs,

Out of the Void and Th'Ink Spot where you
fen conglamsrate.

3ince some of you have axpressed de-
aire for a preview of the naxt issue, here's
what we have on hand: Storiea by T e rry
Carr and Tom Covington, an article by Will-

ian Batterson entitled "Thoughts On Pantas-
y® and a new feature "Speaking For Myself®
by Petsr J. Ridley of Eltham, England.

We want to Imow what you fan think
about cur new produstion. Any suggeationa—
or oritiams will be greatly appreciated.

A8 you know, Tha NOLACON, the ninth
world e-f convention ia just sround the aore
ner. The Atlanta-Science-FPiotion Organisa-
tiocn asks your attendance. And whan you do
€0, wauld you please vote for Atlanta as
tha aite of the tenth world ean— the AT=
LANCON? Thanks.

Lat's here fram you. Turn the page &
enjoy the rest of the

Som
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THE ALAEM CLOCK WENT OFF with a nerve
jarring roar. Lin Shaffer groped for 1it,
shut it off and olosed his ayea again.Than,

exerting what was left of his will power,
he osme ewaks, It was ten o'clock, Ten PM:
third

time to go to work., Re was on ths
shift now, working fram eleven at night un-
til seven the naxt morning.

A halluva shift, Lin thought, for the
thousandth time, aa he dressed. Yau went to
work when everybody elas waa going to bed,
and you want to bhed when they wers going to
work, If he eculd ooly learn to sleep in
tha daytims it wouldn't be so bad, but so

B R

he hadn't baen able to adfust to the schedula.
He slapt & few hours in the morning, then got
up and felt bad all day. After aupper he went
baok to bed and rolled and tosasd in tha hat
aweaty bed until almost time to get up, and
finally drifted off to sleep. Then, dammit,
tha elock want off and he had to erawl grog-

gily out of bed, go over to tha dirty old eot-

ton mill, and atart the oyele all over again.
Ba worked all swmmer to pay his tuition at
college where he was learting the textile
busin They insiated that he get acme
practical experience to go along withhis baok
learaing.

&=
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Clothes on, Lia washed his face in
eald water, eambed his tangled hair, and
poured a cup of scalding ecffee from the
eoffee maker. It waa too hot to
drink the stuff but it helped him stay
awake,

as the alock said ten-twanty Lin left
the roaming house, That gave him  just e-
nough time to walk rapidly down to the riv-
er and get the ten-thirty boat acrcsa. The
oity was eplit roughly in half by a wide
river, On one side were the ths faatories
and warahou « and on the other aide, the
reaidential section, Thare were a ccuple of
bridges aoross the atresm, but thay ware
way dosntosm. You got to work much quicker
by the deoripit ferry, if you weren't afradd
to ride the thing.

Dosn near the river the houses were
ahabbier and closer togather, The atreets
were muddy and littared with garbage. Small
dirty ohildren still played under the bug-
infeated street lights, and bare-footed eot-
ton mil]l workers sat on thair front porches,
trying vainly to find a cocol bree:es. Lin

alwaya walked a 1ittle faster in order to
get through that seotion,

Re heard the farry whistle, whiming
mournfully aa it eame aoross the river,
warning the third shift workars to hurry.

Lin glanced at his wateh, saw ha was a bit
late, and began to run, If he miased the
boat he'd be late for work.

The unpaved street was trescherocusly
alippery. Lin alipped and fell. Ris head
hit a rook and everything blacksd out.

When Lin came to, he sat up dasedly
and loakmd about, hardly remembering whare
he was, Then he hsard the ferry whiastle--—
blowing impatiently, He brushed the mud off
his elothes and ran down to tha boat land-
ing.

Just plain lucky, Lin decided, as he
paid his fare and got aboard the makeshift
farry. If ha'd been unconscicus a few sec-
onds longer he'd have been left on the
shore. Ais head didn‘t hurt at all, thaugh
1t did feel funny when he rubbed his hand
acrosa the spot. Re made a mantal note to
let the mill dootor have a loak at it, Re'd
fractured his skull once as a youth and he
Imew how dangerous a seemingly mimor  head
injury eould be.

The ferry shoved off, the gascline mo-
tor ahugging loudly in the ailence. Lin
8tood by the rail, staring down into the
dark river. The other passangers were most-

“Eleven To Seven®

~Page §

ly silent temight. Lin recognized wery few
of them, but that wasn't unnsual, since he

had very 1ittle to do with his fellow work-
era. Thare was ancthar new man at the aah=
trels tosight. 0l1d Pop Bayburn was probably
hitting the bottle again. He did that aevery

time he had a fight with his waman, which was
an average of onca a week,

a cold gray fog bagan to roll over the
boat. Lin shivered in voluntarily. They were
nearing the landing now. He moved farward {a
order to be amoog the firat off.

Tha shore looked vaguely weird, with
Pale lights in the darkness, and the ohilly
gusta of fog enshrouding evarything.and thare
was a vast eilence covering the usual 4nll
lam of the mills. Lin glanced back at the
other share. He oculd see nothing for the fog.
He began to feel uneasy for no apparent res-
8on. Maybe 1t was that tbump on his head act-
ing up.

The ferry reached the landing and tied
up. The passengers began to file out. Lia
hung back, He didn't kmow what was wrong, but
suddenly he didn't want to want to go ashore,
Not tonight. Something was wrong. He wanted
to get bask to the other sids,

The last of the passengers got off and
Lin watehed them walk tlowly sway, not anoe
looking back, until tha fog swallowed them up.

The ferry man looked at Lin quastioning-
ly. Lin figeted. °"I-I'p not feeling well to=
night. I think I'11 go baek asross.®

Tha ferry operatar looksd at him  sad-
1y, blinked his dark eysa, and drew hia dark
coat dloser about himself. Yhen he smiled and
said, as one would to a stubborm ohild, "That
oamnot be, Mr. Shaffer. You see, this farry
ngers esross—— TE  aan't

and then, af ecurse, Lin understood,

the end--a
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w#u, 1 Read Fanzines

ia neeessary and important.

Some are genaral-sines snd sontain flation and . arelel
that don't go way above the sverage reader's head. Buch general
sines as BEWARR, COSMAD, and SPACESHIP make good reading tor
the fan who has no speeial imterests sush as fan-eritisgs and
balongs to mo aluba suoh as The Little Monatera Of Ameriea or

the International 8-F Correspondemce Club,

There are other mags for fen with a saientific mind,
such as RACDCMAONEYIC DIGESY, PACIFIC ROCKETS, and  APRaR-

READ,

Or for fem with an artistie mind, such as NEEROMANYI-

KOS and OBB,

Or sines primarily for self-sxpression, suoh as the

FAPA and 84PS sin
Then thare are frea sines that draw
in non-fen into fandom. Pms, sush as MEZ-
RaB (editor®s note: With tha 6th ish, ME2a
RAB costa 20¢ par aingle acpy or aix {e-
suss for a dollar), ZORBLE, and MEYLARL,
All im al)l, I think that every sine
that hasa been so far publiashed has scma

aigonifieanse in the scarred hatery of fan-

doa. I don't Inow whethar thia ia good ar
not.

If some day I had to make the eholee
of missing an {ssus of GALAXY and misaing
an {ah of ona of my favarite fma, undoubt-
edly I would misa OALAXY.

a lot of work goea into putting out
just one ish of most smateur magazines. o
far as I know no fan-ed has yet made any
profit on hia sine. In faot, at least 99%
of fan-eds lose monay. If they can Juat
have a few paid subsoribera ( about 7,000)
they feel that it ia not “love's labour
loat.®

1 peracnally ( sc wa finally got a-
round to talking about me, hub?) get about
28 fmg—ea lot more than I oan afford,

It always grieves ma to see a 1ine
fold——1t's 11kn aseeing an old friend die-

C HAPPELL

Pansines, 1 think, are very impartant, In fast, I'll aven
go %o far as %o say that organised fandam could nat exist with-
cut 'em, Same of them, such as PAN-PARR, UTOPIA, BIZARRE, and
NEXROMANTTXON are teating grounds for future pro-authars.

Same, 11ke RXPLORER, EUSIPANSO, and TLMA are afficial or-
gans of alubs whose mambers are 6o far apart that frequent oan-
tast with the reat of the memhara ia naxt to impossibdlae, The
organa of oluba liks these are very, wvury important im furniab-
ing & contact with the rest of the membera that makes the read-
ar of the fms fesl important, and that the olub bhe belongs to

G0 e0cso0ceevso0s00sscoe
==whieh it ia.

The title of thia artiele a "Wny |
Bead Pansines.” S0 far, I haven't told why.
The truth s, I doa't maw. Wy sheuld 1
read fus when thers's samsthing muh more en-
tertaining to read? In other warda, why dm't
1 buy Reacey Weatern Comies?! or Thrilling Pam-
argragiy? or K111, K111, Kill, Murder IMys-
teriest

When I sention such exoellent maga-
1inea as those I wonder and wander why 1
read fus.

Could anybody tell met

FAN PUBS

Conducted By

Jor  Bon

Oot too many 1ines to raview this time to waste apace
in unnecessary preamble. alphabetieal order thia time;

ADCZINE: 2068 E. Atlantie St., Philadelphia 34,Penn.,
10¢ a Gopy; BOf a ysas. Bimonthly, Editor: W.C. Butts, May-
June. Vol, 2, § 3. Mimsced.
) As the nams implies, this ons 1a for ecllectora and
swappera. Contains about thirty-two quarter-sise pages of

ads,

EUSIPANSO: The Bugene Solence-Pantasy Artisans, 148 E.

12th Ave., Yugens, Ore. 10¢ a acpy. Irregular, Rditar

aos Wright, Bill{ Earnden, Norman E. Aartaan and B4 Zimmer-
man, July. Vol. 2, §# 4. Printed,
Most cutatanding ites ia Lamuel Craig's artiele, “The

Bditers Over 4 Broiling Plame.’ lem  seema
to think that Gold ia a better editor than
Campbell. Take another lock at asP, Lem.

Busi'a flotion econtent is very good—
the nod golng, I think, to “The Mugnmp
Tree," aredited to "ye biographer,® whosver
that may bey

Cover and inaide art exeellemt.

Worth more than a dims.

EIPLORER: Box 49, Girard, Penna. 10¢
each; ¥ For BO¢. Bimonthly. Bditar: Edward
Boble, July. Mmeaced.

Wanna learn how to shrink a head?Com-
plate detailed instruotions along with a
ahort hiatory of the art in Avia Melander's

artiels, "You've Got Yo Wark To Get A Head.®

Larry Saunders' “fhe Castaway® 1a a good
ahart with a punch ending. Lota of book and
movie reviews round cut a good issue.Ranjoy-
able all the way,

PaNatio PANZINE: 8.W. Hill & Hanover
¥ta., PRarYeatan, 5. C. 10¢ each; @ for 5Of.
Rimanthly. Bditaor: Bobby Pope. July. No. 2,
Dittoed,

Ocod variety :ins. Containa too wmueh
postry. I1'd suggest a more esreful layout,
Bobby, 80 you won't have to continue atuff
all over the place. Otharwise, very good.

PANTASY ADVEERTISER: 1745 Kenneth Rd.,
OlendaYe Y, CaTlZ. 187 gimonthly. Rditor:
Ronald Squire. Juns. Vol. §,§ 2, Offaet.

I you're a eollector, you can't af-
ford to ba without this one. In addition to

the ada, there are a aouple of geod featuraes,
and an axesllent artiele about P.B. Long write
ten by arthur J, Cax. The half-tone aover ia
batter than moat of the atuff you see im the
proa.

PANTOPICS: Pred a. Batfield, Bax 622,
RiveraTds 3tatlon, uiemi, Pla. No pries 1liat-
ed. Irregular. §1. Qffset. 1@pp.

Devoted to both utf and jaza, Tha {a-
aue {a saved by Dr. Keller's opening article
and Wilkie Konner's very well written ahart
atary. ==

PANVARTRYY: Max Keasler (ed.), 420 8.
11th, Poplar Bluff, Mo. 10¢ eaeh; & for BO¢.
Monthly. assooiate editor: Bill Vemable.July.
#10. Mimeoed.

“Fan Colleators are—Munny!® by A, Bw
erett Wynne, is, slas, too trus for camfort,
Rarry Warmer‘s “all Our Yesterdays®™ ia one
of the best fan nolumns I've scen, Thia tims
ha reviewed Ray Bradbury's fan:ine of the
late 30's, Puturia Pantsais. Rest of tha ish
1a up to souff—goad artwork, columns and s
aprinkling of cartoons-- and a page of fan
photoa, which alane, is worth a dims.

THE IMAGINATIVE COLLECTOR aombined w/
DAWN: Z8Y X, Wampum ave., Loulaville 9, Iy.
18¢7 2 for 2B¢. Bimonthly. Rd.; Russell K.
Watkina. July-aug, §#6 of TIC; §15 of DaAWN,
Nimeoced.

Contains several good articles— most
interesting af which, to me, ia Coswal's, a-



PNge 8- Pan Rubs coxan

bout tha first s-f mag (nope—— not Amaning—
but:) “the Prank Reade Library,® publishedia
the early '90's. Then there's Nod 8ilver-
burg's artiele sbout the first ddh of PR,
Good jobh. Rdward Wood, ia "A Lock Around,®
casts a jaundiced eye at fandam,

The Clean-Up Pandam Cempaign seems to
be getting started all right, But I dan't
think aonsclidation of faniines 1a a solu-
::.n for anything. Better think aof a better

a,
All in all, a very worthwhile zine,

IT: Bal Stevena, 636 So. 9th 8t,, Coos
Bay, OF@. 10¢ per aopy; 4 for 60¢. Quarterly.
Eda; Robert W, Chambors, Jim Bradley.Spring.
$1. Mimaoed.

Peature attraction is Dr. Keller's——
short story, "The Crimson Stones.® An ox-
aellent firat fsausa, Oot a news-,
everything.,I have a feeling that IY will
improve rapidly. -

WEZRAB: Box 431, Yahoka, Texas., 20
each; B PGF a buck. Quarterly. RBda: Mariom,
Bobert and Stevis ¥radley, and Eva Pire-
atone, Sumner §6. Mimeoed,

The price is due to the purehase of a
bew mimec which was badly needed. Well worth
1t, tho' this issus dossn't quite stack uwp
to the last., Mes leads aff tha artieles with
“fhe Roof of the World," in which sha speaks
(with apparent belief) of an old ( 1900 or
thereabaouts) theory af Prof. Issae Vail's,
about "water rings® that supposedly enair-
eled Rarth in prehistoric times. There's al-
60 a good weird tale and several othar arti-
eles,

Worthwhile, definitely.

[ ] z NEWSCOfR: Pandomain Pruss, 48 Tre-
mont 8., HaYden &8, Nass. B¢ eaah; 60¢ the
apnum, Moothly. Bde: Lawrence Bay Campbell
end Yhamas Springall. June. Vol, L, Bo, 2.
Mimeced,

Oocod newsins. Maors of a eampanion than
8 sampetitor to Pantasy Times. Good job.

& P NEWSLETYRN ) Box 260, Bloomingtom ,
111. 18¢-"Y for V1. Rimonthly. Ed. Bob Tuo-
ker, July. f1. Offset.

The Rewslstter locks and handles much
bettar in T¥a new dlgest aise, I approve the
ehange wholeheartsdly. Peatures this time am
a aocuple of Landon Convantion photos on page
1, and, inside, 8 pie of Mao Reynolds with

oaprine friends. Ocod book reviews aad stuff.

EY: Lae Aoffman (ed), 101 Wagnar
st,, Savannah, Oa. 10¢ each~ 12 for §1. Neo-
thly. July. § 12. Mimeoed.

This ans s atill the beat of the bun-
eh with tha best ed in ths business. 12 same
uncanny way, Lee manages to turm out thirty
pages of aclid fun every manmth. and narxt is-
Sua, ha plans an 80 to §0 page super anaish.
You may atill be able to get it, if you got
that quarter in in a hurry. and while you're
at i{t, you may as wall ipalude a bugh for
the mert twelve lasuas.

APACRSHIP;:(cambined with 1de 8t .
2ch 8iTverburg (ed), 760 MontgomeFy BE ").
Brooklyn 13, B.Y. 10¢; 8 for a quarter.Jtuly.
Quarterly. § 13. Mimeoed.

This one has improved scmewhat aince
last fssus. The Nob Tuoker artiele, ®a 'Be-
loved Critie' Speaks® will be remambared the
longest, because I disegres with it the moat.
Thanx for the eds note at the end, Bob (811~
verburg, that {s)., The rest of ths ish-—par-
tieularly Marion Bradley's “Oounterblast o
fram A Noo-Skaptio®, and— by all means—Lae
Baffman‘s Biography of UANDEY— ia out-
atanding, =

BtP TRADRE: Jack Irwin (ed), Box 3,
re, =.Y For 1B¢, 4 for 28¢. lut;m
July. Vol. 2, § 8. Mimeced.

Anothar adsine, returaing after teoo
long an' absence. If you're in buying or sell-
ing or trading atf items, this is your sine.
Ads are only a dollar a page and Jaock gunar-
antees a eireulatian of 160.

TIME (Buceessor to WORLDS »
_2%) 1+ S0S MG Ave., Colwmbus, Ua. 104 e
60py. \marterly. Bds: Paul D. Cox, JY Oliver
and Van ¥plewn, Bummer fssus. §l. Mimeced.

Bob 8ilverburg's article "Yhe Oreat
Boam® {s exsellent, but mueh too short.Kraw-
sharr's eover & {110s are mueh beter than
::-)\uul fan-art (or‘pro-art, for that mat-

r).

ot as good as Worlds Apart,

In elosing, I ask that you sead your
fmz to be reviewsd. Bvery zine will be re-
viewsd that wa receive between Cosmags.Those
acoidently left out or late im arriving will
ba saved far the pext iash,

“u

the MARTIAN

GREML

suUNK

by L ee Hoffman

No doubt every one of you has used hype ian rquip-
ment at sometime ar anvther. Almost all communication equipment for distances
of A75 light years ar more is manulsciured by The Intergalactic Hypersonic Tele-
cammunic Fahricators. The heart of this rquipment is the Martian Gremlshunk

The grembshunk is a crystal similar ta the pieza-ebxiric crysial used in shant d &
lance rommunication equipment. 1t has many similar propentirs euchias a bi-
arbular cross section andani roct vidation. Furthermore the grembhghk aperates on
the radiation field principle

Under normal canditions the gremishunk has an alpa radiation of 67 + 0V
a beta radiation of .37 4 2.7 and an epailon radiation of (937 + 02 linder
camplete H20 submemsian, thaugh. these radiatians are increased 4X 104D This
rauses epsilan particle 1a be flung into space at a rate approaching cdy” Subsquenily
a radiation field of the sulamachtic type i farmed N

This radiatian field has an epailonic density of 7.309 a1 a distance of 87.15 light
years At a density of 745 or lema 8 campletely submerged gremishunk can con
vert minar hela pulastions 1 elertromagetic pulation which are easily changed 1a
mechanical sound waves.

1. ia impemsible 1o cammunicate aver lraart distances by means of grembshunks.
One night remson that a partially submerged wauld generate o lesser radiation field
hut experiments in this direction have lailed. The ersct process of grembhunk
radiation is nat clearly undersioud. though many experiments are being performed
in the Intergalactic Hypersonic Telcommunic labarataries every day to help man
gain knawledge of this mystery of nature

The natural gremishunk is found in Mariian corate pyrites 1t is rather rare
and until the lasl century thie fact prevented the use of the gremishunk in commer.
cial equipment. Humever. merely 10 years ago Wilton MeVick, devela Laboratory
procem far growing gremishunks chemically. This irad 1o the Martian gremlshunk
farm

The gremishunk farm wsually consists of a housing project for employers,
an office building and a bank of vat hauses. lab. and siarage hoases In the vat
houses there are many huge tanks of bailing red liquids Through the plastic walls
one can see cryatals of antificial grembshunk forming

Fach gremishunk is allowed ta grow 40,000 hours At the end of this time
it has reached & size of 1S millimeters an cach face.  Experimentation ha ed
this si2¢ 1o be most drpendable in operation. When a gremishank is fully &
is remaved fram the vat and sent thruugh 1 laho ained an the
There it undergnes many tests of ita radiat
ciency and stahility of ita generated field. Finally 1 hipoed ta the Int.
Hypersanic Telrummunic Fabricatura' receiving plant on Neptune where it is re-
checked and then placed in the proper Irnsmission equipment

This equipment is us~d the galaties aver in both indusiry, and government. It
has praved invalusble 1o the Space Pulice. Now it is being adapted for ineapr
personal rquipment. Soon evers man, woman, and child in the galazies may
a personal telecommunic transmitter-receiver ar his awn.
leafllet has bren prepared by the lntergalactic Hypersanic Telecommunie
for use in canjunction with clames in general radiatian. It may be ab-
the public relations ofbces in Kapar. Soath Daroheistinese. Nepiune

« reprinted fram the armstrong Junior College
Quarterly.

9



humor

1n  SCIENTE FICTION
bq Wi COlm

fThere is entirely toc iittle Mumor
in sclence-fiation, One of the ressans for
this, 1e bumor is soc darned hard to write.
Ancther ressam is that same fans to
prdfer more sericusness in their fare. Why
this 1a so, I don't know, becsuse, as same
sage remarked,” A 1ittle non-sense na and
then 1s uu-h.d by the best of men.,' 1I'm
sure that mors pecple are for humor in stf
than are againat it, but it seema that
these saldom taks the trouble to writa the
editor when they appreciate a humorous bit.
On the othar hand, those who doa't 11ke
1ight fiotion sereas blus murder aeverytime
a bit of humar appears.

While he was at Thrilling, Sam Merwin,
Jr., made a point of printing all the avail-
able humor hia eontributors sent hia. Sam
appreaiated good mmor and took lots of cus-
sings from seriocus-minded fen who objeated
to the lighter stories. Yet, I baliéwe that
the Thrilling books were all ths batter be-
cause of the mmor they contained.

The fact that humer 1a popular is ev=
ideneed by the popularity of Thorne Baith,
In faat, I balieve more paople read Thorne
for the humar than for the sexw—- thongh
that s debatable point. Sex is always a
good seller---and it should be, sinee sex
ia a very popular eamodity. Almost every-
body indulges dn‘it to same extent at same-
time or another.

There are few writera in ths present
day who can gat humor in their work, Nelaan
Bond ean...Pred Brown 1s a goad humorist,
and there are several more eapabdle of turo-
ing out a light story when in the mood.

I believe more editors should bhe en=
ecuraged to inalude hmor in their boaka
when posaible, If they let it be known they
were loaking for mmer, I'm positive more
good writers would try their hand at writ-
1ng the light fantastie.

What good is a serious atory anywmy?
It 1a anly a reminder of the serious head-
1inss one can find in any newspaper. If a
man wants to get away fram it all, mmaor or
a bullet thru the head is the way, Me, I
prefer humor. Dan't yout

Next time you write a letter to the
editor of your favorite magaiins, brag uwp
his funny stories. If he hasn't rum any in
a good while, him why. Write letters to
tha suthars blessing them if you like their
atories, Even if thay don't read 'am, they
‘11 enjoy getting them. And if you know any
authora personally, encourage them to write
acas hMmmor.

The faet that humor goes well ia ev=
idsnaed by the popularity of such faniines
as Quandry, TlMA, Panvariety, ete. Osually
what 1s popular in a fan:ina is equally the
aama in the pro-brothera.

8Science-Piation needs more humor. If
fans try to get it, they will. I'm going to
try. Are youot

=THE END=-

=10=
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Richard &&éerrég

1 was browaing through a stack of old
pro and fan mags the other day and noticed
an astounding number of lettera, and oathar
things that seemed quite interesting, in o
negative sort of way. S0 I atopped and eop-
ied them down as ! went, and same of them
follow, You've probably seen the same things
baefore, also, but just never got around to
writing them down.

=)

®TRUE CONFRSSION. I was a 97-1b, weak-
1ing. T went to the besch and a 196- pound
bully kicked sand in my fece. Them I disecov-
ered Atamie Tension. I gained 100 pounds. 1
went back to the beash. A 230-pound bully
kicked sand in my faae."

=Redd Boggs, Skyhook, Summer 194§,

A Matter Of Porm, the firat of the
Sove storles, wed a poor exsmple of a differ
-ant atory. It was unquastionadly one af the
pooreat atories I hawe read in scme time, But
Robert Reinlein pramisea to make up for B.L.
Gold's deficienaies, A. L. Oold 1a a =ya-
tery writer, not a seience-fietion or fan-
tasy writer, I don't likm hia atories.®

~W. Lawrenees Aamling, Ed,Stardust,

aSP april 1940. = -

a Y6t of people don't seem to 1ike Mr.
Oeld today, either. rut then there are a lot
of people who do, also, Wonder how many peo-
ple 1ike Hamling's writing — or editing,for
that mattaer. ()=

“If all the fans donated their Buok
Rlogera pistols to the searap metal drive, o-
Bough metal would be obtained te build three
battleships.®

=larry Shaw, Caliban, Winter 'e2.

A rather sad Tamssntary em the imtell-
igence of fams 1o the ‘42 pariod.

EaT &
Omag’s

—

D

*With a 1ittle better success at con-
troling planes by radio, we can expect to
ses large numbers of cheap, heavily loaded
planes sent arashing down on their objeat-
ives, oantrolled by pilots miles One
plans eculd probably eink any battleship a-
float,

“fhe process 1a already in use by
ships, for a tarpedo is nothing but a fast,
powerful ship ecarrying a charge of high ex-
ploaive. Plying bamba may well be the naxt
atep.”

=-lynn Brid Inapiration, Spring‘43

Mr. Bridges mus ve a gesr, It
wasn't long after that was written before
the German’'s had their V-2's dropping an
England,

=0)=

“If you, Mr., Campbell, get te see my
letter, yom probadly womn't be very eathms-
fastic to learn that I am sendiag you a
atory under separate cover whioh you prob=
ably won't s anyway, as it is every Ddit
as lousy as same published staries.®

=Manly Banniater, aSP, June '38

Oh coms now, Manly, you really dom't
write that bad! Do you!

a()a

“Several times in your magasine I'we
noticad the statemsnt that in order for a
apaceship to leave the earth, it must at-
tain a velooity of acmswhere around 6 or 7
wiles per seeond — if my memory serves me
right,

®Could some reader ple
it aculd not take off at a speed of
miles per hour and continue at this rate un-
t111 ouwtside the influsnse of earth's grav-
e ®

=farl Sharland, AZP Dee. ‘5.

alle
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And scoms fans are fust as atupid to-
day. 1 don't think Mr. Sharland was snowed
under with mail.

-()=

®another thing whioh greatly {ntar-
ested me as a colleator of original manmu-
soripts, was that Swighsr had thare all of
the Cempdall originals (mot his own praoper=-
ty, but held fer John W.) and I learned thet
the rumors 1 had heard about his having al-
ready written a asequal to"the Mightieat Ma-
ehine® was all true---im feet, are
tmo sequela. Why have thay not baen pub=
1iahedt Why, oh! WETI?1?°®

«E.8.Bvans, A Tour of the Rvans,Bept.

‘42, - i

1 think you mnat'Mave read "The In—-
eredible Planet" by now, Everett, and you
should Mmow why, now, they weren't publish-
ed at that time,.®

()=

*fruthfully, I osn say the mag is not
one quarter aa good as in 1934, and not a
£1fth as good as in 1937--acertainly nat
very aamplimentary to you. Ite stories have
dealined ipn quality——each fague is just a
bit poarer than the predesding,..Brass Tax,

-

Profound Utterancea

COSMAG

has been negleated, heavy seience articles--

have inoressed. All thsse aigns point to &

alow but sure break-down af the old peolioy.®
=Jim Avery, ANF June 1938.

A 1ot of pacpla are saying the same to-

day. Change those dates a bit and you'd thhk
it had been written today, inatead of thir-
teen years aga.
()=

®Rumor has it that a new 2iff - Davias
fantasy mag 4a dus to hit the atands acon.
'fwill be an annual, large aize, with about
3,000 pagea, sellimg for 5O¢, but can be re-
garded as a revival of tha old Ama:i Sto-
ries Anoual as it will proanxyT-T?"t
reprinta From the nt Amating and Panta
tie adv.uarterlies and w111 5é slanted &
the cliaual reader rather than the rabid fan?

=Pan Toda, Marah 1943

My, BUE rumors ware rife in those daya.
Happily, this mag never csme off. The abave
reads 1iks Pantasy Times in scme of its dull-
er mcments,

-()-
THR RBD

LET'S LOOK INTO THE FUTURE

LLIA #2

rensranted 1ITol

‘‘Thank heavena that at leagt they haven't changed that |**

Yes—let's lock to the future——-Tha moat up and aaming fan clud in america today s
the Little Monsters Of america. The Little Monaters publish two fine fan maga:zines ,
TIMA and The Little Carpusele, subscriptions to whieh are included in your mesbership,
lat's get behund this fine club. Lst's all be Little Monstera! Send your memberahip
dues of §1.00 to Lyna A. Rickman, 408 W, Bell 8t., Stataaville, N.C., NOW,

= adwrtlsesent =

fhe mailbax was pretty arowded this time. Wa received many interesting letters and

are publishing as many as I can aqueeie im four pag
down, we're leaving the regular space for oarrespondence. We feel that {s the mosat

Even tho, the other part of Coemag

inter-

esting part of the mag and kmom that you'll always read the epietles—they're sc darn  en-

tartaining.

1'd 1ike to add that 1f you're writing to Coemag, please address your camsunieations
to Ian Macsuley, 57 Eaat Park Lane, Atlanta, Oa. or if you want your lettars tb appear in
Purwell's letter seation address them to him at 469 Bterling St., same eity.

Natohurlly we're gonna have to edit same of the letters printed anly to remove mon-
general intarest items. Remsmber all the letters we receive are subjeat to publication. If
you don't want your lovely work of art published you'd better soream for ye ed {s sort aof

hard of hearing.
And f1nally.cee

Dear Mao,

The aover was niee, dut I think it
would have been batter if the linea had
been more distinot instead of sc mmeh ahad-
ing. But 1 knom nathing of art, se Im prob-
ably wrong. (((You're right. 'Twas tha very
first time the cover artist had got a hold
of a shading plate.)))

THE JOVIANS was ckay, but it seems to
ma that all us amateurs get the sema demn
ideas, and use the same old twiet., anyhow,
it was good amateur work. I envy these guys
who oan write and draw,

wiO GOmS WHERE waa good. 1 agree with
him acmewhat, too. I see no need for an -
ron-clad editorial poliey that insists on
®adult® ataries, whatever those are,or any-
thing else., Seams to me that they could de
batter if they aimply bought geod atories,
no matter wvhat they were sbout. Like Bouoh-
or does.

SOMETHIR' OR OTHRR was very short, but
emusing. Tha book review was ckay.
don't you have more?! ((( We willl)))

THR SCOOY pretty good, Meo. I ao-
eidently glanoced at the end, se the twiat
didn't asurprise me. (Shame on me.) The writ-

ing was above the average for amateur fio=
tion.

EICERPT was the best thing inm the {a-
aue, Boffman 1a very good.

PAN PUES was okay. Thanks for giving
our WORLDS APART a plug. We apprasciates it
muchly.

THR I1EK SPOT is oaming aloog niocely,May
=be it will be as good as lea‘'s cclumn aame
day. 1 was interestéd to note that Chad eon-
aiders s-f a literature. No, ha didn't say
that, eithar. Be asaid it was a writing tech-
nique “in which literature is possible. 1
admit that {t is possible, but it seldmm oo-
ocura, Chad, Your storiea that I read in 8y8
approach literature. But 1'm doubtful about
the ona(s) aoming up fram Thrilling. They
don't buy literature any more. Thay buy a-
dult atories and characterization, whataver
those are. I don't knaow exaoctly what af f{a,
Sametimes I think it ia a terridble dia e,
an {nourable one. Than sametimes I think it
a sacred aow of ths holieat arder. But dan't
get me wrong: I love it. 8imcerely, JT Oli-

ver, 316-27th 8t., Columbus, Ga.

LA L B B B
Dear Ed,

13-
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for July arrived today and waa
rucﬁ(h mized sentiments. To wit:
1 1iked the Outhrie eartocas, the ato-
ry by Burge, the Hoffwan Rxcerpt, the f a n-
sine reviews, and the letter aseatiom.
1 d1dn't 1ike the format, the 1lloa by
your other artists (exeept Burge), your sto-
ry, the Scarborough and Chappell articles (I

eall the latter an article eonly by defini-
tion), and the sditorial,
To ba emaot: "The jovians® was neatly

handled. °Excerpt was a gem, the best thing
in the fasue. Guthie has real atyle and ori-
gloality,

Put—Your format looka too aloppy, has-
tily thrown together, eromded. Jure you've
got plenty af 1llos. But you atick 'em in
all over the page, scmetimas ac they'll bam-
per reading tha articles and atories. Your
layout suffera fram toc muech dauble- column-
ing. Por variety's sake, run all fietiam and
articles atraight sorass the page. Keep the
double-columning for the lettare,editaorial ,
and fanzine review. Your newspaper-like lead
on the lattar ia a good 1dea. Like all too
mary fanada, you ean't draw. Get an artiat
who ean. He ahould be a ssriocus artist, to

balancs Outhrie's humor. Eithermaks Carr
learn haw to drew or dispense with him, too,
Probably your best bet ia to use more of

Burge. Bose, I ean do without. The boaok re-
view waa too short, Double-spacing it was wn-
fair,

Also, I disagree haartily with “Who Gom
Where?® I'd 1ike to do you an artiele in re-
futation, 1f T may. Saarborough seems to hawm
leaped without looking— a little more
thought and ha would have seen how ailly his
articke ia. Burely you have batter waya to
£411 up & page than using artieles(f) 1ike
that ane by Chappell. A typleal sxemple of
everything that's wrang with fan writing to-
day.

One laat word- Pergodeaks, t same de-
eant No, 1 aa'%u%.‘?zxﬁ.
Y dan e if 1t's orange with purple dots.
1 mean paper that you ean print om both
eides of, without the other side ahowing
threugh. Your present result locka like hell,

Pantasincerely, Ken Baiila, 118 R, Moab-

olu Parkway, Bronx 67, N, Y,

(((wall for one thing, Ken, most fen
1ik» ocur double-eclumning and besidas it
makes the mag look neater. Ancther,Chapell's
1s a filler and not an article and I don't
think you'll have to worry about seeing thru
the paper anywora.)))

Th'lak fSpot

[ofe 7]

Dear Ian,

Encloted find one story and aame art-
work, Hope you ean use thea.

Well, before mea ia the lateat COSMAO-
The aover..,hmm, leave me loak a minute.Tup,
pretty good. The rest of the artwork ia goal,
exeept that bunoh of nothing by Terry Carr ,
Honeat, why you use his atuff 1'll nsver
knos (I'm sure that gun ia your riba bas
nothing te do with 1t.)

Let's see... on to the aontents page.
Oh gad! "Rat At Omar's® ia back again! The
beat thing this ieh fa “Excerpt® by Lee Hof-
man, Man, 1 was laughing like mad ti11 I re-
membered I hain't writtes #t,

®Who Oces Whare,® while having a eat-
ehy title, seemed rather unnscessary. It f{s
true that same of the stf mags have baen
aoneentrating on sax (motably FUTUER and the
Avon Puba.), but this haa been changed, as
witness Z4ff-Davis and fam Merwin's mags.And
as for adult atf, I like it. I wonder what
Dewsy terma aa "sdult atf'...?

The book review and “Samething' Rr Oth-
er® were average atuff, entertaining but not
outstanding. 1'm glad to see a ahange in the
Panmag Raviews. The new version ssems to be
pratty pramia -

Por fan fietion thia ish you have twe
rather cute items. I find it sortea hard to
piok between 'em, but I suppose "The Joviand
has a slight edge. (At thia point, ws hear
4 muted wailing eaming fram tha quartera of
Ian T. Macauley...muted because I'm  chok-
ing him). However, I find that "The Report®
1a ths beat atory you've printed sc far,

low on to the lettar tion. Lee Aoffa
man: thany fer the kind worda, aom. It may
please you to kmow I 1iked "Exeerpt.® I ala
8o agres with you about the ressmblance be-
tween "Diabelief® and °The Outer Limit."Ter-
ry Carri I agree with you oampletely. BRick
Sneary: I diaagres. I likes the double - col-
umna,

Well, that's all thia ion, Lota o'
luek with COSMAQ. Oh, and a last-minute sug-
gestion: how about a preview of next fssue
If posaiblet (((See ye ad's ed. —ed.)))

Panatically youra, Terry Carr

134 Cambridgs 8t.,San Prancisco, Calif,

Dear Ian,

As usual 1 liked Cosmag VERY much. The
aover was good (but I atill like the firat
aover the beat), ths interior art was good,
aame of Walt's oartoons were exeellant, oth-

ers I imagine he was aorry he did, Most of
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e atuff I'm mad about but thia iasue hs
anuck a acuple of atinksra in on us ( pages
16, 17, and 12). Your art was fine, Tarry
Carr's on page 7 wasn't ao hat, although 1
Liked tha joks.

Out of tha Void—{fine.

Who Qoes Where—I guess it was alright,

Samethin' er Other—Blass his  1ittl
scul,

Book Reaview--gaod

Rxeerpt--fair

Pan Puba—am glad to see it. Osuna like
to Inow what youuna think of us,

Th'Ink Spot—]1 always enjoy the letter

All in all, old boy, it was an {assue
that I enjoyed very much. The oaly thing
that I wounld 1ike more af ia pages. I fin-
iah it too quiek, Keep up the good work.

Lynn Rickman, 408 W. Bell 8t.,

Stateaville, X. C.

(((Thanx fer the Xind words, Lynn.)))

R R
Dear Ian,

You have sa pretty niee little fanszine
there, and I snjoyed all of it,

The flotion ia typieal fan-atuff and as
aueh, dosan't deserve much mention. “The
Sacut® however, was by far the better.

The articles are intereating, but need
scoms eareful editing and at the sams time a
1ittle more length, I liks mine meaty.

What 1 1ike most, enocugh to buy the mag
for, 1a the drawings by Outhrie. Re has &
most piquant sense of hmor, kindred to my
cwm, Ris precceupation with Omar's eateris
tiekles wy funnybone, By all means mare of
him,

Your arrangement of material ia quite
good, but I wiah you'd use heavier paper...
(((No more worries about that, son.)))

Bod Johnaon, Bax 941, Oreely, Colo.

PR R
Dear Ian,

Your artwork ia vary good and  plenty-
ful. That feature I liks the most.Alaa that
RAT AY OMARS thing all the way thraugh the
mag 1a aruaing, but dan't over do it. By
tha way is ther sueh a place as Omars?

Your eover was very good, speeially the
lettering of Cosmag, I'd keep that as o
regular featurs. Only thing wrong ia that
you don't need to run the name of a atory
that appears om the inside on the aover, it
anly makas it look jumhled, and it makes

™'Ink Spot
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you look as if you're trying to maks Commag
look 1ike a prozina, after all sinse you
don't sell your zine on the news atand there
16 ne need far all that writing on the aov-
er, beaidea who wanta to look like a,ugh,pro
~sine. (((Yes, what)))

Only thing I ean find te ecomment of (so
far) 1a Hoffman's artiele, it's interesting
and wall done, a out and sort of origimal ap-
proash.

Like most fansines your letter
ie one of the most interesting featurea,.

Por only a third issue, Cos ia really
good. If you ean kmap oaming out, ymr sine
ahould really be samething. Rver lovin'yers,

Max Esasler, 420 South 11th Street.,

Poplar Bluff, Mo.

000 cve0se000c000 e

ee & thing wrong with your
mimsoing in thia iah, I 1iks the double aeocl=
mans myself, and aame to that the multieol-
oured paper, too, But even if I didn't 1
would forgive all for tha eamparative ab=
senss of typoes.

THE JOVIANS did a thing I never thamght
would happen again——aaught me ont with a
trick ending. It's all my own fault for be-
lieving what the astrancmers are aaying now
about Venus's formaldehyde atmosphere. Seri-
ocusly, ths atory was quite good and we l1l
written,

Soarbarough'a article about sex im pro=
1ines was interesting, but I don't agre e
that the stories being pubbed today area't
as good as the onea he quotes, After all
thia time people farget that in those days
thare were a hall of a lot af lousy atories
being published that everyone has forgottem
about. as for'adult' atuff nct being good
af, 1'd put MARS CHILD im OALAXY against the
best of tha old atyle.

Your aam stary weaa pretty good and ain-
ee averyona will tell you it wasn't af, I
won't mention it.

HBoffman's piece isn't up to hia usual
standard except in parta, but tha parts were
warth it.

Burge's fan:ins reviews were intereat -
ing, but to me annoying, sinse I dan't get
sama of those fms. (((You heard bhim fanede—
It dossn't cost anymare to send a aopy of
your fm: ta Ireland and ha'll camment on ev-
ery ons and axshange subs,)))

Well, that wust be all for oaw, lan,

Cordially, Walt Willis, 170 Upper Bew-

townards Rd., Belfast, Irelaad
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Dear lan,

Thanks muchly for Cosmag No. 3. Youra is
the secand U. S. fanaine which I have re-
ceived to date., The othar ane ia, yes Quand-
ry and although "Q" is bigger, 1 think that
*c%'g atandard {a quita up to lee's fansine.
1 = 1008 in favor of your double-aclumning,
as it certainly makes the zine 1look mugh
neater. "The Soocut® was a neat atory and o
good aurprise anding.

All tha bast faor No. 4.

Chaplea Oilroy, 8, Ray Road,

Edinburgh 9, Sactland

((( Thanx.)))

e0 0000 0e00e 000000
Dear lan,

1 1iked the "eat at Qmars® theme and
the cartoans. The best item of all was Le's
Exoerpt, the boy really oan write. A good
idea, too - not rybody would have thought
of it. P'rinatance, I wouldn't.

1 thought it a pity that you used a
whole page for a book review, Admittedly the
book in question was pretty good, but it has
been in print for quits s while now. Hell,
Astounding will be running s review on it
any month now, Of aourse, if you got a re-
view aopy all thia won't apply; =it would
be wall worth a page. BSeriocusly, 1 think
same more Moffman would have been a lot bet-
ter on this page.

The letter columna were good. I would
14ke to see even more letters and lesa fio-
tion, (((You've got your wish.))) after all
any fan who oan writs good fiotion will aell
it to the prosinea for heaps of egoboc and
folding maney. Thay won't let it go to [
fas. On the other hand thare is little mar-
ket for fannish mmor ao the famags get the
oream as well as the arud (ROTE: ¥ekramanti-
kon and Slant are the excepticns that prove
the rule to mwy ccmments on Fanfiation). Any-
rate, I balieve that nearly all fana prefer
almost anything to fietion. Redd Boggs doss,
notwithstanding Manly Baniaster's 3

ALL the best, Yeri,Chuok Harria,

90 Maxey Rd., Dagenham, Easex, England

®© ® 00 0000000 000
Dear lan,

Thanks for the copy of "Cosmag,” you
have a bright 1ittle zine there. I hope you
won't mind if I alip in a few moans amaongst
the egoboo. The cover waa nice but rather
*Plattened” by too liberal use of the shad-
ing. Beat interior illo waa, I think, John
Rose's heading for ®the Saout.® "The Jovi-

ans;” a short with a neat twist, but rather
marred by two obvious errara, (one) having
found that their drive re-aated against Byd-
rogen surely the Jovians would taks a apeat-
rograph reading of tha Earth's atmosphsre be-
fore entaring it, and (two) the atmoaphere of
Venus is composed entirely of Carban-d i o x-
ide, not hydrogen. I would award the lead
far thia desue's fiction to "The Sacut.® En-
Joyed Lee's "Exaerpt from Mistory." " Pan =
Pubs® was moat intereating espeaially to a
non-Stateaide fan such as mysslf,
+ thanka again for ish 8 of Coa-

mag and, Adios, Peter J. Ridley,

268, Well Hall Bd., London, SE 9, Eng,

((( Jerry Burge, muthor of "The Jovi-
ans® asknd to write the anawer to your let-
ter, Pater, He aays "It seems to ms that a=
bout a decade Verua was a watery world-
oames®the Jovians®- and now 1t'a juat ane
big dust bowl, About the speatrograph, it's
wvery unliksly that the inhabitants of Jwpi-
tar would discover an instrument suoh as the
spectrograph, Anmyway, there wouldn't have
been any atary if they hadl)))

®0csevecsocsvescce

That's about all the
around. Squeesed most of ‘em in, bdut, un=
fortunately I had to leave Outhrie's ear-
toona out.Thanx for writinmg.

8es you in § £ and at the Nolacon. Are
you goling?
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EDITORIAL ..

Just over six months ago, after seventeen years of sitting on the eidelines, content with
reading stf and watching the antiee of the "lunatio fringe, I decided to join in the fun
and publish a fanzine of my own. Two montha later, the firat issue of SFD went out to an
even hundred unsuspacting scula. 1 thought it was wondarful.....my own zine, sh, ma,,.,.
1 sat back and waited the pasans of praise that were sure to burden the postman,practioced
patting myself on the back a few timm@..ccscce8nd what do you think happened 1 Abaclutely
nothing, you're right. With the exception of a few hardy souls, natably Hoffman, Banks,
Silverberg, Fabun, Slater, Piekles and one or two others, no one even botherad to write
and tell ms what a orudeine I had given birth to. I put a sentence in the editorial ask-
ing anyone having old fanzines to please write, not even a price 1iat from a dealer 11l
Thought I...boy, what a louse THA? iseue was, I'l]l never make that mistake again. But,not
losing heart, I plunged into preparation of §&, vowing to inare both contents and
quality. But the bast laid plans eta....in the middle of #, the Atlanta alub desidad we
oculd afford to put out an offsat zine. 500, I finished the Burks article, wrote a hasty
note to the effect that #2 was a very short issue, @ua to our change of plana, that it
was being issued only one month after #1, instead of three as originally planned, that I
imew it wam't up to smuff, please forgive ms, ete, and whaddya think happened ! that's
right, thase paeans of praise, to my utter astonishment, came pouring in ! "Beat second
issue I ever saw” "Absclutely the neatest m ing I aver saw in any fanzine" "Hoffman's
artiole was tope” and 80 on into the nite...there's a moral in this somewhare. Hanaeforth
I shall endeaver to oinsider each ismsue an absoclite stinker, and 1 can't migs. Ha.

And g0, here is #3. And pl » this IS NOT a seotion of COSMAG., You will note
that there are 16 pp in SFD, as in €, next issue SPD will be on the eover. We ooculd
not deaide on a feasible and mitually satisfastory method of combining aompletely, hence
a separate section for emch. The number of pp in SFD will BO? ba limited to 16 in future
iasuae, excapt for lack of suitable material, C'mom, you would be pros, let's hear from
you. 1 would especially 1like to hear from anyone who ia interested in doing black and
white illos for the next issue. Again, anyons who has ANY old fantines, please write ms.
1 particularly want; GOorgon - Vortex - Puturia Pantasia - Spacewarp - Stardust - Time
Traveller - Fantasite - Le Zombis - but you get the idea....the GOOD sines. And, apeaking
of good eines, 1f you haven't already sent for a aopy of JUANIRY 13, den't wait another
day. This is the long awnited Juannish and, truly, a gigantia, stupendous & eolossal fan
pablication. 100 pp, Kennedy, Willis, Oliver, Ridlay, Shaw, Bradley, Lorraine, Boggs,etc.

Ken Slater, ple note th even adgea, The thanks, howaver, should be to my
wife, Kay, who has spent many a weary hour, typing the final paste-ups for this iame &
1 hope, will do 80 in the future. Since undertaking this, I have notiaed that many of the
printed and offast 1ines do NOT adhare to evened edges. Those of you who think it worth
the extra effort, pl speak up. I'm locking forward to meeting many of you at the
Nolacon, and to thase who won't be thers, pleass bear with ma, if 1_owe you lettera. I'm
outting approximately 150,000 words of Sam Moskowitz, The Immortal Stors onto steneils,
two fingers and thumb style, sc you can see why my time is oacupied.

T11 November lst...best regards. ey
e
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Planet

of the _;y i rinte—

Chase

+ 1t had resently ruined, steaming
A hot Sun best down through the misty alr

ols of muday water lay on swary sids, Condemsstion on the surious foliage retarmed
:imn to the sodden earth, as quickly as it evaporated.

A parrow path slashed its way, 1ike = red mmake. through the thiok J::‘:;:
Only the wet red olay of the tresk, {gave &=y contrast to the I.mnm“‘“::oﬁmﬂ. - P
forest. Amongst the vegetatiom, the feathery branches of the magn - A
a:.t-d. although the yellow oones of the giaat alub mossss wers quite ;z-mlpmi .ﬂmlmt
for th: path, all the ground was covered by a slippery soss, of a particularly
green.

A showsr of water, from disturbed foliage, heralded the approach of :;:vmﬁ
ereature. ilhﬂ., digtinguishadble fm‘: t.humjungl:; .I:.nnm of ita :“”zn::d » 3
ima)l pushed its way along ths path. awioonrd walk amph
;:::);::l::--hw;lgly triangular head, wquat hpsvy body, sod pony 1;:;’:1:-;)1-;::':.:
far from besntiful pioture. Suddsnly the reptile tensed i.nu; ::‘u :. Satmeen
the arching ferns sppearsd a fairy 1ike aight, s lscy blur od xt ‘.t mgp:”-m."
1descent body in lary flights Like sz animated rainbow, ami e ete o
ot ?.h:e 10, came & glazt dragoafly. With saprising o d, the oclumsy looking mpti
::-pt ’:-;;;Hn soap of jews, snd the brilliest insest ed ts -:?l the \;:‘XMI
groon'er the &1l feliage, At & slow waddle, the ssphibinn passed on it's wmy, ving
the forest once more lifeless.

reir, the violence of the dowmpour momentarily tend-
ing even Q:]h.:o:::;-i:a:::;nd.:hlo. '?er & whils the rustle end M"A::n::“;oom:r:
Jesves filled the forest, Yot as thw shower pasasd, the sustomary o PR
loped the wil On all sides stretched the f?rllt, ucvnr:n‘ : to:... oLl
with true impartiality. Omly the many lakes escaped it's all-embrueing olu
sourrying oclouds completed the sombre seene.

£ red fiane, & deep roar swept over
Suddenly, seroas the sky streaked an are o '
the farms of the ;;nlt. low over the junrgis sped & shining silver .M.l :‘In:l.l;
lume trailing in It's wake, For long miles it ercesed the Sungle, until at la l-mm
L'“. g eerots, apreat ;zho.;::: ::'::hl’il :ﬂr;ld !:l:d.ctmod towards
and landed on the white comorete aprob. g e ok
the landing placs. As theywnlked, thg
a low building of the same substance as th : et
o in ths Universe where I gsam o
telepathically. This is the onl¥ pimce A et
meTt This, FKor Lal, is the safety valve o
.::'::: Iltlu:y.';::.:::;‘ Kor fal nblha, "It was indesd a looky ﬂ.nd,dl planed,s0
:Mhr te u;v hows that there is ma messssity for any hasgering armout, end, es ywt . ne
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intelligent 1ife." They contimed to the building shead, as they entered, they ware
grested by their guide, “gocd hunting” he telepathed conventionally, "You, Barlon, have
been here befors, and imaw the rules of the hunt, tut your friend Eor Lal muast be told"
"1 an ready" Kor Lal returned.

"Hear and remsuber. You will geo into the jungle armed orly with a rockst gun,
you will be aceozpanied by a guide, and not more than two frienda. You must go an foot
and live on the land. You may kill only as many animala ae you have perxits for. Theae
are the rules of the Commiseions"cecovcscse

Later as they marched thru the dripping undergrowth, Kor Lal had times to aon-
verse with Edinal, the guid ® What sort of animals inhabit this planed, Edinal 7 "
"Oh, various kinds, reptiles, amphibians, insects, and a few mazmala. The reptiles are
the most dangerous of these, Juiet now, I hear an animal in the forest, you'll see soon
enough.” The foliage parted with a shower of water, revealing a large reptile. Kor lal,
as novice of the party, was amceorded first shot. BHe raised his rocket gun and fired.
The smoky trail of a tiny roeket snaked acrcss the reptile’s ribs and with a sereech it
toamed and bounded off.

"After it 1 pathed Fdinal, and the three plunged into the jungle after the
[ 1] ST T P

The velvat blacknesa of the jungle night was held back by the cheerful beams
of a camp fire, built of ferns dried in a heat ray. The firelight shone redly on the
faces of the three bipeds lounging around it. Kor Lal was asking the guids about the
Flanet of the Chase. Edinal replied, "The pecple of the otic Federation have been
ocoming to this planet to hunt, for many centuries now, This planet has provided an out-
let for cur surplus energies, in the same way as the ancients went to a wild land to
hunt and explore, as we coms to the Flanet of the Chase.®

:lo- long will it be before the coming of intelligent 1ife prevents ocur hunt-
ing here 1" enquired Kor Lal. “As you kmow, the power requirements of time travel pre-
vent ua travalling more than three hundred million years into the future, and the far-
thermoet 1imits of cur ressarch on this planet indicate that intelligent 1ife will mot
aprear for at least two hundred and seventy-five million years.®

8uddenly, the earth trembled, t.e three bipeds leapt to their feet. A gaping
orsak ran thru the forrest, sulphurous fumes made them ehoke, then the ground gened
beneath them, and they fell., A thundercus orash echoed marcss the foreat. Then cnoe
again all was atill and dark green, mo longer did the firelight defy the night.......

CogO. QuuOp Qi) O g0 M0 O Lo

The miner swung a heavy pick against the coal face. A thick alabd of g)inting
blaek mineral fell, revealing something whita. Fosaila are sometimas valuable, so the
miner reported his find to the Foreman.....cee.ee.ee

The phone in Frofessor Maleard's hall rang irritatingly."Hello, Maleard here."

“This 1s the manager, Fastlake Colliery."crackled a voice. “Wo've disacvered

::m hupan skeletons in the Carbonifercus layer, at least we think they're human, we
ought you'd be irterasted. Like to come over ' "Very much s0." 1 rofe-
ssor. "Thanks for calling.” & P o e s

“PLANET OF THF CHASE®" is a Sciemae Fiotian Digest original story.
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WHY ARTISTS GO BUT GREY

BY HANNES BOK

Bome re ago, & friend of mine ditched his current girl friend . Be was an addiot of
n:un:‘uu:g.i\mu, Bruelner and ¥ahler. " We were talking about musie, * he explained
"and sha told me that the most beautiful and profound music ever writter was---- Vieter
Berbert's 'Ah, Sweat Mystery of Life'". I could see hie point. Bot, besause thers was a
¢dma when I thought that ° In The Balls Of The Mountain King * was the most beantiful and
profoond misic ever written, I oculd sympathite with the girl. . .
And so, when 1 read some of the gruesoms slosh sent inte ® Readsrs Lettars

departments of fantasy magarines---and am tempted to go out and hang myself———I hark back
to the days when I, tco , didn't Imow any better. In fact, 1'11 go so far as to tell an
embarassing tale about myself: 1 flunked Publie Speaking in High Sahool becanse at the
end of the term, I got up and brilliantly narrated hew I had eoms ta the ecnclusion that
Norman Rockwsll, and Marfield Parrish, wers better than Michaslangeloc , and Bottieelld
Rembrandt, Darer, and E1 Oreco.

I Jmat dida't kmow from nothing.

My ears Inrned in sympathy yesterday for soms studants of a radic school, who im a bread-
cast over station WLIB , tald the world that they were potenmtial dise jockeys. I dem't
thisk mmeh of the sehool they attend. Such voices ! Acoents from Lower Slabbovia 1
And, one of them said, in all seriocumess (ah, eehc 1) that aomposers of such little gems
as Mona Lisa, Sam's Song, and Stardust, are better than Mosart, Beethoven, Bibelins
and Chaikoveky. Be used the same reascns that I used in my publie speaking nose-dive. Ve
both had the idea, that asince these mcderns wers equipped with the experience of their
forbsars, plus originality of their cwn, they just had to bs better. Ah, the optimimm of
youth | We were saying that if an idiot studiss undar Da Vimei, his own talents plus Ma
Vinei's mst result in work surpassing Da Vinei's.

We jJust didn't kmow from nothimg.

And the fans who write in that fentasy illustrator Doakes is better thas stadgy
©0ld Rembrandt amd Rubens--they fust dan't Imow from nothing either. Let ue hape that they
will learn better as the yeara go tromping alomg.

In the first place, most art work appearing in pulp magatines bears small resemblance te
the original drwwings. Yes, I said drawings, besanse the method of reprodueing art work
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(emsept in sover piotures; rules ocut the use of painting. Interior illustrations in pulp
magatines are what is kmown as " line cuts Thus at the ocutset , the artist ia bogged
down with limitatiocns. A line out reproduees only pure blaek, whether a solid
fine hairline. Thus, tha artist if he wighes to nee greys in his pietur
them, by spreading cut in a white area, a lot of tiny dots or hairlines--achieving a half
and half mixture, which the aye blends intc an approximate grey, and to achieve a uniform
grey, or a subtle from black thru grey to white takes a lot of time and patient effort.
If you don't believe ma, get cut a pen and try it. Only a superlative craftsman like
Pinlay can get a range of more than three greys. The average pulp illustrator rests wll
content with pure white, one grey, and pure black.

Therefore, kmowing that he is limited to white, one grey, and black, the artist
miat eonfine himself. He can't be subtle with his use of tone and value--it won't repro-
duee. The most he can do, if he is a bona fide artist, is to stylize his pleture, sc that
the laek of sublety isn't missed. And sc, his work is always "cont ® thru no fault of
his own. How then, oan it posaidly eompare with--say, Blakeloek's Brook By Moonlight ?
It can't !}

Sow there 18 a better mathod of reproduetion Imown as halftane, wherebdy the
engravers magic ocan reprodiee any grey that an artist oan eack up., But, unfortunately
halftones have a hadit of darkening the effeat of the original, sc that areas intended ta
be pure white will coms ocut a soft grey. This can bs remsdied by carefully datailed work
on the part of the engraver——etohing cut portions of the mstal plate. But, it's expensive
and about expense, more later.

It's necessary to use " line cuts " in pnlp magazines becsuse of the quality of
polp paper, which is only a slight step above bathroom tissue and blotting paper. It's
both toc soft and coarse to take ink propsrly. Consequently, artist Doakes besutiful
blaek areas generally print-up as grey cnes, and spotty grey ones at that, not a bit likm
those in the original. Bo, you can see that pulp reprodiations have little likenass to
the original drawings. How, then, ean you tell if the original work was good or not 11

Comes now the question of tima. The editor summons you to his office and says, " I have
five piatures for you to do by next Monday. They've got to be sent to the engraver, them,
80 don't fail me." The poor artist may not have worksd for mopths, becsuse the magasine
was & bi-monthly and didn't ears to vee his work in avery issue. Here he 18 stuek with
five Arawings to bs eonceived and executsd in two weaks time or le Contrary to popular
myth, artists do not turn a orank and thereby produce a pigture., Covering a sheet of
paper with pen or pemail takes tima--and the more carefully and artfully covered, the
more tims it takes. Covered with what ! With (let uas haps) good draftmanship and original
conoeption.

1 don't Imow about the other {llustrators tut 1'l11 tell you about ms. The
editor's given me & story in which not a darnm thing happens until the last paragraph,
wherein Our Hero finds he ien't a man at all, he's a robot. Bow ean I possibly get a good
drawing from THAT ! I read the fool mamascript four or five times looking for a loop=
hole. All thru the story, nothing has happened by way of dramatie action, exeept variocus
eonversations the hero has held with varicus charaeters. B8hould I show him arguing with
the hercine, as described on page 10 of the mamiscript ! No, of ecurse not--he LOOKR a
human being, even if he isn't, and if I show two ordinary human beings arguing, whare is
the fartasy ! It eculd illustrate any ordinary love story.

Well, I eertainly can't show the heroine arguing with a robot--for one thing it
will give the end of the story away, and basides the herc looks exaetly 1like a human--
readers will write in and complain that the artist has mada a mistake. What would you do?
Well, nc matter what I finally do torn out, the readers write in and complain that Bok is
slipping — this illustration isn't very fantastia. As if Bok cculd help it. He might
submit a fantastic piature which didn't illustrate the story, tut in that case, both the
readers and editor would object.

In which quandary, Bok thinks and thinks and thinks. Somstimes 1t takes days.
Scmetimes he pulls a rabbit cut of the hat and does manage to turn ocut an illustratiom
which is fantastie and yet fits the story. Somstimes. But, what can he do when he has
five pietures to tarn cut in less than two weeks ? And suppgaing he does have a brilliant
idsa--how meh tims can he davote to careful axeoution of it ? If he Just serswls it oo
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papar, readeras kiek becanse hia work is 'erude . (They kick about his "erudeness’regard-
less, aince the finest 1s often loused-up by the ink nct registering en the coarse pulp
paper.

And, if this lan't encugh, soms editora think they're artists. They hire a guy
on the strength of his past performace, and then proeceed to dietate how he shall inmterp-
ret the story (often they tell him to illustrate a certain paragraph on a certain page)
and just how to draw--the girl must be 6o many inches high, her costums must consist of
turlesque - theater bre - plates and pantiss rather than an {maginative ecneeptiom of
future fashione; the hero should be ocver there, and doing this or that, and the dragon
shouldn't have heartshaped scales, he should have triangular onss,eto, ad nausean. Oh,and
don't draw this in dry-brush--the medium you speeialize in. Artist Joe Blow
dry-brush work in the sams iasue, and wa want variety in techniques --so instead

of the medium you handle best, you mast draw this pieture in gre

-peneil 11

Comss now the question of salary. Most fans who disaunss pulp illustrating with ma are
flabbergasted at the priee I get. Generally, the doorbel]l rings, and as I open the door,
a youth or damsel says plaintively, ®0h, you're not Mr. Bok 1°

"] sure am,” T say. "But I thought you were about sirty, and with lank yellow
hair hanging over your eyes | And tall and stocped over (i

They soms into my ome ruom eombinatiom workshop and living quarters, and loak
very downeast, Eventuslly they confess why. Seems they figured 1 got §500 per pleture
for after all, my work was published in a magasine and “everybody imows"  that pecple
whose work appears in magarines gets at least §500 per pieture. And if 1 get $500 per
pisture, why am I living in this shoddy 0ld tenement and wearing regs ?

The answer 1s simple. I don't get §500 per picture. I 0 get a heckuve lot
more than 1 did in pre-war days. Back in 1940 and L1, I got $5.00 per pietanre from near-
1y all sagarines exoept Pamous Pantastis. They paid ma 910 § Yop prica | How, the
average payment per pisture (obtained by ad up and dividing up what ten fantasy mags
pay) {s §20 per pioture. Covers average at less than §75. If an artist were laeky enough
to get aix covers a year, he'd earn all of 4,00 or less !

S0 you ses, the aversge fantasy-pulp illustrator ia foroed to tnrm ocut as much work as
posaible, darely to keep alive. If he's real artist -- that ia, 4f he wvalues quality
above the necessities of 1ife == he turns cut lass work, beemn it requires tims and
earefnl thought to produce high quality work. And even if he'a & hack, and whapps aut
pietures as fast as ha can, he'd have to make 20 ecvers per year, or 75 half - page
interior drawings, to earn $1500 per year. 1 suggest you start eounting the works of
artists in the magasines and figure up their yearly

And so, how can pulp illustrations even equal, let alcne rival, the works of
past masters, many of whom were subsidised by kings, and eculd take years to turn ot
one ploture ! 8o Pete Pan wiites im, “Doakes” {llustration for THE GOOZLED OPSTERB1a
better than Van Gogh 111! Yea to one, Pate Fan never saw a Van Gogh, exeept in a lousy
reproduction. (I hated Van Gogh myself until I saw his originals -- wow, what a differ-
ence | Pete hasn't even seen Doakes' original for the THE GOOZLED OPSTERS; he is jud-
[ from a cheesy reproduction an bad papar. I'll say cne thing for pulp paper,often it
ma¥es a bad pioture lock better than it really ia.

Comes now--estheties. Pete Fan raves over Dnakes' illustration, which shows a realistie
woman (aopied from a phato in BATHING BEAUTY MAGAZINE and "sade fantastie” a snaky tail
eopied from YOUE WILOLIPE MAGAZINE and further faneied up with a lot of tubbles and
atars that have nothing to do with the story--they juat look nice) This saya Pete Pan {8
real art. Petea alsc writes that because the 0OOZLED OPSTERS waa a time travelling yam,
it's no good, becmise B.0. Wells wrote a tims travelling yarn years age.

What Pete really likes is the subject matter of the pioture. Or the technique.
Be thinks he likes the drawing--only artistically speaking, there ain't mo drawing. Art
ia easentially interpretation, waking a eat seem ocattier. TYou don't interpret a woman
by drawing her as the BATHING BEAUTY MAGAZINE camerm s her, you interpret her by
saking her softer, fleshier, more feminine--or by making her attamiated, more ethereal.
not of this world —- or by macentuating the lenth of her nails, the slant of her eyes
the ainister aimiosity of her aurves.

k-1

The fast that the pieture may be entirely without pattern doemn't faze Pete.
He'd anieker at a house built without blueprints and im wvarying etyles of architeeture;
but he ham't the sense to realize that a good pieture, 1like a good btuilding, moat
follow dafinite laws of strueture. Often when I try to explain composition to Pata Pan
and his 11k, I's greeted with, "Composition ? What's ecomposition 1" and yst, Pete with
no kmowledge of asthetics whatever, thinks Doakes is better than Rubena. who drews ugly
fat old floosies. HNe's 1ike editors who think that "action in a picture” eonaista of 17
fist-fights going on at cnos. Thareas a gocd artist can convey an exeiting feeling of
action, altho the drawing eonteins Just tha head of a girl mmiling, by the use of a
dynamie 1ine. Pete and the editor arem't really talking about astion, they're talking
abaut subject matter, human interest, coiation of ideas. Yo hear ms talk, you' d
think that all pulp fantasy illustration ia louaye And yet, I Imow a lot of it imm't.
A great deal of it is far too good for pulp magatines--wvrth far more than §20 a throw.
Some of it balongs in expensive bocka. A very little of it belongs in Museums.

Let's talk about teahnique. Artist Smith can't draw worth beans. He can trece niee pretty
girla cut of movie atills, however, and swipe Artiat Jones rocketship from an old iassue
of GORY SPACE STORIES, He pretties them up with a super-fanecy technioue -- all kinda of
trieky stipple work, delicata ercas hatch, brilliant scratehboard ezercises—all derived
from othar pen - artists who in turn derived them from eighteenth century engravings on
metal, and medieval woodout,

Pete Pan may agree that the girl and the rocketeship aren' t very good, Mt the
"pioture” is superd, he maintains, bscause of the wonderful technique. Yachnique in it
self ia nothing. Nobody in his right mind would applamd a planist who, at a concert,gives
forth with a balf-hour rendition of finger exarcises in brilliant technique.

Yeabnique 1s BOW you say a thing--the language in which it's ccuched — and
Af the artist isn't saying anything (that ia, offering creative, Iinterpretive subject-
matter) he is simply saying nothing in a very brilliant language. And if a spsaker got up
an a platform and delivered a lot of doudble talk with an Oxford sceent and all sorts of
marvelous modulation--it would still be double talk, aignifying nothing--except that the
speaker thought that he eauld "put cne over® an his listeners.

Bvery fantasy artist I've talked to says he has received a letter of this sort:

“Dear Mr. Jonea: I 1iked your pietnre for SCROBHLE MY OWLPS in the May 1872 ismue of
GROESOME STORIES. Would you please send it to me! Thank You. Yours sincerely.
Pete Fan

Altho Pau.l‘u doean't usually olose with “yours sineerely” — usually it's PAN-atically
youras, or The Watcher by the Wailing Well, Pete Fan." or "The Bug-eyed Pantasite, Pete
Fan." -- something real cute and individual, letting Jones know that pate is a real ahar-
acter, Pete is different, Pete ia somebody.
. . &t the cutset of his career, makes tha mirtaks of sending the drawing, snto-
graphed, for Peta's acllection. [Does he recsive a thank you note ! Of course not. Jomes
ocald have sold that drawing to a private ccllector, theraby maybe augmenting his pitiful
fantasy-illustration wages. In other words, he gave Pete Pan a drawing worth money. Did
Pete ever give Jomes anything * As a matter of fact, Pate wrote three letters to editors
pamning Jones work. But Pete wanted to impress his fellow - fans by having an original
Jones, something nome of them have, and nyssah to you, I'm Pete Fan, I am, I've got somm-
thing you ;u't ;cln, nymash to you, I'm better than ywmu .

cnesy later discovers this drawirg in the possession of John Pulp-readsr.
paid Pete Pan ten bucks for it. Did Jonesy get lnyt.hpizg out of it ? of cou:n net: J::
Pata Pan got ten bucks for it without any work. And yet, Fets tells averybody he's eraiy
about fantasy and fantasy art. Seems to the varicus Jomeses ecncerned, that Pete ia mak-
ing a racket cut of it.

Worse still 1a this letter, ccsmon to all illustrators:

"Daar Mr. Jones: I fust adere your gar,

gecus work. Will you please make ms a aover for
fan magazine, DISGUSTING ? I'l] need it by June temth. ( The letter is postmarked ya:.'
£ifth ) Thank you. Yours STWMFPstiocally, Pete Pan.
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Jonesy, earning fust encugh to pay the remt, is supposed to drop everything and spend

week or two, doing samsthing for nothing. Even if he cauld turn out the drawing in one
day (and I don't kmow ame illustrator who can) 1t's still a loss of tims and momey.Do yon
think Pete Fan would give Jonesy a days wages if Jonesy wrote in to Pete and asked; "Dear

pl ® Het on  your
1ife 11 And supposing Jones does send Pete a specially drawn acvar. What happens ? Pete
doesn't frame it--he rams tacks thru it, hangs it on the wall til its emoked-up and fly-

Pate: 1 adore your fannishn e send me a days or a week wags

spacked, and has to be thrown away. Or scld to some other far.

So finally, when Jonesy in self defense aska for paymsnt of any drawings that
Pete Fan requests, Pete dencunced him as a mansy-mad locuse to all and sundry. Cute, too
is the editor, who has received a letter from Pete Fan requesting a Jones original.
Jonesy has to fork over if he wante to acrtimie working for that editor. It dossn't cost

the editor anything to be nice to Peta.

It's a great life. And yet pecple wonder why I'm trying to quit fantasy, and

get into soms other field of art.

Honnes Pox

The preceding artisle, "Why Artists Go Bt Grey” originally appeared in °THE EIG ®0°",
edited by Las and Ea Cole, 61 Norvell St., El Cerrito B, California. No price listed.
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IS BEING LEE [HOFFMAN

Shortly befors Labor Day, the celsbrated WANnish cams cut -- the anniversary
iasue of WARIRY, flagrantly publieizing the successful conoclusion of its first year in
fandom =- and, ineidantally, yed Lee Roffman's 19th Birthday.

0 §#1 was suffered forth fron the ailing womb of Armstrong College's aneient
mimsograph, which has faithfully turned cut every issue since. At firat, the iames ware
only lsughingly referred to as readable, and more than one fan pointed cut the illiter-
acy of yed in leaving cut cne A of QUANIRY. Now, the A =-- if thot of at all =-- 1s aam-
sidered an entirely useless and unnecessary accessory.

Asked the reason for such apalling, replied Lee to wit: "it's like the guy who
namad his inn the “Bight Bella" but painted only seven bells on his sign." Lee's eyss
twinkled. “You'd be suprised how many people went in to point ocut his mistake — and
came out his best customsrel®

JOANTRY rapidly gained in popularity and legibility —— in faot, you can now
read it! Of eocurse, it helps if you subsoridbe. 7 is about the clcsest thing to a monthly
ever to hit Faniinia, and is 10¢ per, or one buck for the year.

But most of yoo are familiar with JUANDRY. Many have been lueky encugh to have
d soms of the fanzine material by - lined:
Lee Hoffwan. They are familiar with Lee's intriguing and highly eontagiocus sense of
humor, mich of whieh you see refleated in Lee's fuatly famed 11'l peepul.

So this space is a short tribute from the staff, the editor, and wyself to ome
swell peoples — ane of the weaker sex's greatest contritutions to fandom - Miss Lee
Roffman!

=— Shelby Viek



——The Poet—

BY LIN CARTER

Tae Poet t by his window and looked out on the mmle-besmirched eity of
Lendom, And as he . he wondered on the eity, that for all it's size and richnes
a0 ugly, and that the dreams in his brain, for all their weaimess were so bemntiful. And
bhe was ead.

As he sat in his dreary garret, and pondared on bemuty and man's futility, the
Moon rose up from her palace of white marble beyond the worlds rim and flocdad the eity
with her milky light. And Lo ! the dralmeass and weary ugliness of London vanished, and a
new eity sprawled there, laved and gilded by moonfire., The great, swkward towers loomsd
against the stars like silver pyrarids from some lost Atlantean metropolis, and the oity
was transformsd into a wonderland. The Poet smiled sadly, and fondled the thought that
for a tims, the world was beautiful again.

But then a oloud of scot, from the roaring factories, smmdged across the sky
and hid the Moon. The sea of white e melted into the night once more, and the oity was
London again, and again ugly—and the Poet wept at the transformation.

As he sat there weeping, a miracle happened. Ome dim ray of moonlight filtered
down from the smoky heights, and bathed him in it's cold bemty. Prom the dirty fogs that
ehoked London's cramped ways, a wisp of mist drifted past and esught the radiance and was
transformsd intc a web of floating fire. And as the Poet watched, spellbound, cut of the
mist and firemcon, a Woman was born. A woman...lovelier than Trojan Helen...born from the
moan, like lehtar....

"Who are you ?" he whispered.

She smiled and it was like the moon breaking thru the clouds. She stood there before him,
paked and onashamed and holy, with her hair floating about bher 1ike a net of 1little
arystal flames, and an snra of moonlight glimmering on her pallid skin. When she spoks,
her voiece was soft as a breast of cleuds.

"My nams is Romanee” she said.
He went slowly to his Iknaes bafore her. "Then you are not dead” he whispered. "I was mure
you were, for the earth ias no longer beautiful; Arcady is no more, and the msrmids are
gone from the placid seas, and the sculs of men are dead.”

She stretched cut one hand, and toueched his hair with a caress as light as the
stroke of a dove's wing, “No, I am not dead. I can never dream so long as men shall dream
and men ghall always dream....e.”

There was a silence. He kmelt adoringly at her feet,and worshipped her wordless-
1y. ®Why have you ooms 1° he asked.
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2y gome for you" she whispersd, and the moonlight shone softly thru her sable
bair. °1 gome for you, for the world has forgotten her posts, and no longer neads ":;:'
Coma, and I will show you the lands of which you dream; Comse, and we shall sit by ma L
fountaing in the moonlight and watch the uniecrns as they coms to drink; and I will take
you to the cities where Beauty is enthramed. .Rcoribaal, the Magnifioemt, with her
Jasper domes shiming in the light of an opal moan; Andro-Sathim, where Utha Kad rules
from a throne hewn from the heart of a giant rubyececel will show you Fhysyrium, and Xash
and Ith, with har towers of scarlet and purple, and fly to the stars astride hippogrigs,
and visit the lands of far lkrancs.....oh, come 1°

God, he whispered, ean euch things be 1

“Listen «thers, the nightingales sing in high walled gardens, while a princess waits
for her lover; and still the gilded barges ply the Orient seas in search of Mariabar, and
the lales of Spice; and belted and alad in furs, you shall kunt for griffins with a young
prineess in the 1oy wastes of the North....Oh, eoms, for amaranthine Homer etill sings in
the pensive evening, and I shall weave a wreath of laurel for your hagr, and youo shall
sit on goldem thrones in lands beyond the evening star, and dwell in Paradise forever emd
eVer.cacess”

He said no word ut rose and took her by the hand.

When they found him in the morning, in the small alley beyond his shattersd window, he
was quite dead, and altho he must bave suffered intense pain, his lips weres curved in a
smile, and his eyes were the eyes of ona who gared on Parudi

The End

“THE POET" By Lin Carter, originally appeared in “GORGOR", Volums Two, Bumber Pour.

oY RS ALL

Soms tims ago, we began seoretly to oirculari:e new fana, getting their namas
from the prozine letter eolumns. "You too can be a ENP 1" we said. "You want egoboo ? We
can sapply it. Por modest f. we will do your fanning for you. We undertake all the
duties of an aotifan, letters in your name to prosines, fanzines and fellowfans, and pub-
lieation on your behalf of anv type of fantine. Why work your brain to the bone when you
can make use of our specialirzed services ! Write at anee to Proxyboo, Ltde..”

The project was an imnediate sucoess, and the time has coms for us to make a
startling disclomure., WE ARF PANDDM | Daily for some years fleets of vans have brought us
sacks of letters to be anawered on cur battery of typewriters, and taken away great staek
of Panscients, Gorgons, Opsration Pantast, Slants, Spearheads, eta, for distribution by
our customers, with countless lettars, articles, ecclumns, staries, pcems, artwork, editor-
ials, eto., oarrying the names of Aekerman, Boggs, Laney, Groasman, Sneary, Riddle and
dozens of others, each of whom thinks he is our only oclient.

But all this mist stop. Aftar today we regret to amouncs that there will be no
more fandom,axcept for some poor wretches who were unable to keep up with their paymenta.
We are worry not te be able to finish off cur various controversies. like Laney-Mstchette
and Banister-Boggs (especially when the bidding was getting so high) tut pressire of work
has foroed us to elose the fandom departmant. Our prozine cormitments are getting far too
heavy.

(Prom SLANT #,, Waltar A. Willias, 170 Upper Newtownards Rd, Belfast, No. Ireland)
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LETTERS

Hoffman Kothing, Inc.
101 Wagner St.
Savannah, Ga.

Duar Henry:

It ia only with the utmost self-cortrol that 1 refrain from replying to
R.J. Banks reply to my reply to his article with an article. (How ym 1ike that sent-
ence?) Little did T realize until I read ¥r. Panks EN GARIE that you are an ineom-
petent editor. Unfortunately, I had taken SFD to be a fair measure of your ability
tut now 1 am informed by Mr. Panka in FN GARIE that you are not a very good editor,
aotherwise you would not have printed my artisle, Bob Silverbergs artiele, or FN GARIE
iteelf. And, now, 1 realitze that it was sheer incompetence on your part to print
OVER POPULATION in your first iseue. Sir, mccording to that eminent fanzine editor,
who has published 6 whole issues of his notable UTOPIAN, at a loss of ural! $27 per
issue, you waste the space in SFD. That is ineompetence. 1 quate Mr. Eanka, "If Masrs
Silverberg and Hoffman had read my article earefully before flying off the handle,all
this wasted space 6could have baen davoted to good reprints.® WASTED SPACE, mind you 1
What right have you, ¥r. Burwell, tc waste space with sueh trash ! Just because your
readers might enjoy it as much as you did is no reason to print it. After all, SFD is
a reprint magarine 1 The mare faot that material is entertaining 1is no excuse for
you to use it. Hear ma, eir, this ia the word of R.J.Banks, who replies with scholar-
ly waated space to blathering space.

It 1a hereby suggested that Mr. Banks, who says that almost any young fan
who set himself to the task , aould prodice another SPACFWARP or LE Z, be given the
opportunity to do so. Unfortunately, I do not have a complete file of either of the
magazines, but I will gladly lend Mr. Banks my oomplete file of NEXROMANTICON, if
after a few weaks of study, he will prodice a magarine of equal quality. Or, if an
ineomplete file will do, 1'11 lend him my colleotion of VAMPIRE (which lacks two
fsmes) on the condition that within cne year, after reading and studying them, he
will prodnce five more issues of that zina, all of whish uphold the quality standards
sat by Joe Kennedy with lasue 45,

As to my own "arty 1ittle 1ine®, which doemn't seem to suffer from the faot
that I h an interest in the stage as well as in fandom,yws, I would keep 1t going,
but just what prompted Mr. Banks to say so, is beyond my feeble imagination. Here is
his statement: "Lee says if my plan went into effect, all fen would be able to buy
the big ten. If this happened, there would be no need for SPD. Lee 18 acrrect as far
as his logio goes, yet Lee would be in the forefront.® What other kind of front ia
thers ! "He would keep UANIRY going, and most of those from whom Bob says I'd be
swriping egoboo would keep up their sines.” Row far does my logie go, Mr. Banks 1 And
what system of logio do you use ! If you are Making soms obsoure compariscn to
suggest that the incompatent editor of SPD would continue his publication, although
there would be no demand for a reprint zine, I see what you mean. Burwell would ne
doubt ba so foolish and ineompetent as to eontime publishing, when no one would uy
or read his tine. But, there ia soms possibility that his sheer ineompetence would
save his sine, for he just might print some more spacewmsting original articles cut
of utter stupidity and eonsequently,he would have something interesting to offer read
ers who had already read everything in the leading sines, from which he'd be reprint-

ing,

The prosecution restec..s.

Dear Henry:

1 got the copy of SFD this morning, and am more favorably impressed than by any
Dow magazine 1've seen in some tima. I have recently been afflioted by the disease of
blase-ness, which socner or later strikes all fans. It is getting next to imposaible to
Pry subaoriptions from ma for new faniines, and almost as difficult to get me to take the
time to write a letter. I found considerable of marit in your =ine and a few things to
pan. A1l in all, mich better than the 2nd iague of most sags. And, nowing that every fan
editor dalights in detailed eriticism, I'm going to dissect the iame for you.

Pirstly, the mimeography is superb. Some of the finest 1 have ever seen in any
fanzin oyou showad good taste in using blue inkeesee] have yet to see a mag use blue
ink which didn't look good. Moral; All mimeod fansines should turn blue.

eseectloc a digest, or reprint, magazine idsally should be better looking, and
feature supsrior reprodiotion to the mags whose material it u scesesgaing offaet will
bring a bunch more magazines imte aceeptable hunting grounds. for new articles, 1if
you can get good ones 1ike Lee Hoffman's (if anyone doesn't already kmow it, I adors Lees
work) print 'ea. A GOOD new artiole ia always bstter than a good OLD artiel o1 didn't
read the Burks ole over.....however, 1 am glad to see that it ie now available in leg-
ible form, letter oclum adds mich to a magazine, keep 1t, but limit it ta two or
three pages...and plesse, no letters reading "Read your maga:ine today. It's wondarful.®
or "ditta. It stinke.” These interest an editor Wt no-one else. The rest of the space
@ould be bettar devoted to reprinting somsthing by Walt Willis or Hoffmanee...

Sineerely,
Varnon MeCain.

Pditors note: Yermon assured ms his letter was the emot t. that I shoulédn't us mt
I just had to get in that part about the blue ink. One fan ocontritutor to this ismie)
wrote “Idon't care mich for the blue ink (for no logical resscn whatscever) black seems
to me somshow better." Self-justification and all thatee.eeeses

No CormrmenT _

PIRST CALP PROM TRANSFLANTED EGG IS BORN

Up in a dairy barn near Madison, Wisaonsin thers ‘s a spindly-legged Holstein
calf that was born nine months after its mother died.

This calf is the first living proof that fartilized eggs from one cow can be
successfully transplanted into another.

In the Wisconsin experiment, conducted by the Amsriecan Poundation for the Study
of Genetias, the calf's mother was slaughtered a few days after she was bred. The ferti-
11204 egg was transplanted into the reproductive traat of a "foster mother,"share it grew
naturally.
Eventually, soientists believe, it will be possible to take many eggs at a time
from high-prodioing LIVING mothers, tranaplant them into lower-prodieing foster mothers,
and thus step up many timss the oumber of calves cur best aows can “have.”
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