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Last issue I started off apologizing for the previous one, This time 1 feel
like doing the sane, In #5° 1%t was the printing. In #6, material. I'm disgus-
ted,

Gerry de la Ree has been insisting that "we" would sound better than "I", and
I promised to try it for this issue, but I'll be darned if I didn't forget. Next
time, Gerry,

Perhaps nany of you have been wondering what Jemes Russell Gray, that farmous
poet of fandom, is like, {ell, Rusty has come acroas with an suto-biogs In
"Back to Earth™ you will find what mekes the poet tick,

Wall, I've finally got some nimeo irpression paper. You know, I've been
using regular typer paper. Cheaper, but not as good, This page, 'fya'll no=-
tice, is typer paper, the rest tho, is mimeo.

Can't give you any forecasts about next issue, don't even know what's go-
ing to be in this one, except for Ruaty's contrubutinn, I expect something from
Fennedy, tho, Woops! I just noticed.s I indented 5 spaces too far., Ileh!
Perhaps I should turn the radio off, Cne thing I can pronise you for this iassue,
tho, is & letter colunn. And if possible, more pages. The latter depends on the
enount of material received before we wind up this ish,.

Back once riore to the subject of paper. lota of finz's don't print on the
back of the front cover, but seeing as how I waste enough paper anyhow, I'll have
to cecnserve this way,

I ses I'm going to have to change my adv, rates. h¥? Ixcerpt from Joe's
letter: "By the way..,.Ad rates: Full page: 75¢...1 page: 307Z. The rnore you puy
the leszs you get. Guess I'1l buy 2 half pages. and thus get a full page for 60¢’"
Werll, you‘ve got me there Joe.

I have just diBcovered some notes I had made foxr tnis editorial. One note was
to ask you to write sooner about CD so that your letiers :ay appesr in the next is-
gues Now 8ll I've got to do is think of a name for £iid depte

I mentioned in #5 that Don Rogers was by on July 3th. T'v3 btnen asked by
several people what happened, Therefore I have Uri.d "o gu dcm withouvt precdu-
dice either way just what transpired. I am endeeiuriur wi stay serictly nuetral
in the rnatter of the CC.

This 1s a hell of an editorial. I keep forretting nars 0f° I want to say

gbout a certain subject. And I know I'm going to cet a lot of complaints etout
this editorial, but I believe iy being friendly, and you can't say this one isn't.
Yehi Therefore I would like to take up a subject of a previous paragraph. Name-

1y Rusty Grayv. (Con't on page 5)
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Once there was a guy named Joe, He liked to read science fiction end fantasy,
In fact, he considered himself a FAN, He wrote letters to prozines. He wrote
articles, poems, and stories for fanzines. He did a bit ef eollecting -~ - novels,
" magazines, fanzines, original drewings. He wrote leng letters to other fans,

He had a peculiar outleok on LIFE, That is, peculiar form the viewpeint of
the averege eitizen. He had a pretty good conception of the universe and his
place in it, He thought of TIME as s stream, past and present and future all ex~
isting at once. He'd notice conditiens and costems, and he'd think, "In fifty
years things will be differcat," And he'd try te imagine that world of fifty
years ahead, This way of thinking gave him sort of a detached feeling; he was
lixe a bystander watching life go by, instend of a person actually living a life,.

And you might sey that, in & way, his reading of science fiction kept hias
heed in the ¢louds., Or rather, in the stars. He dreamed of spaceships and alden,
beingse, Of strange and thrilling adventures on worlds at galaxy's rim. Ovrdinary
living was flat and humdrum, something to arouse tolerant amusement and be endured
a8 a necessary evil,

He knew thet therc was a war on. He read newspapers and listened to the ra-
die. He wasn't so star-struck that he couldn't realize the vital necessity of the'
Allies winning,

Joe was getting along in years end his health wasn't too good. Se the war
wore on, and he wasn't called up. He lived in e small town where the major indws-
tries, if eny, were farming and a bit of conl mining. Conditions seened about the
seme as in pease time, except that thire was maybo more.money in eirculation. Joe
used to think, "People ought to be doing something to win this war! I don't know
what, oxa2ilv. But I'd think they ought to do something, not just go about their
business s if *the whole world waasn't in flames,"”

Taen one day he got to talking to a fellow that worked at a place called a
WAR FLANT. Tt was an ammunition Cepot, ceozirolled by the Nevy, where materials

¢ were ascentlal into loeded ammunition. ‘"Maybe thet’s shat I've been looking for,"”

Joe tola himsel®,

So e went up taera.  The place was out in the countiy. ebout thirty miles
froa Joc's home *cwr, 0% was bigger than anything Joe lied cver seen before. The
reservation consistsd of thirty square miles of land tehind e heavy wire fence,
Joe had to adnit he was irpressed.

He'd go%t vp early in crder to cateh the right bur, Sn néew he had a couple of
hours or so to kill before the employment office opencd. It was five o'clock in

the morring and the day shift was pgoing to worke Joe set there, just outside the
getes, and waiched ‘hon streanm in,. He saw cld and young, &ll sizes and sheapes,
Tiore were a8 Lot of rien, mostly cripoled o¢r up in years, Pui the majority of the

workers wel'e women, Jomer. in drssses, in covereils, ian siiwks, Faot woemon, skinny
womzile. Shert women, tall women Women. Con'*t on nex: nage. )
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BACK TO EARTH (Con't from precedin: naga.)

Joe watched them come, There werc dozens, hundreds, thousands, And this
was only one shift, There was a swing shift that employed just as many. And a
graveyard shift that was quite a bit smaller bnt stlll took care of a lot of work-
erse Joe began to think that maybe something was peing done about the war after
all.

ilhen the erployment office opened Joe went in and wcld them he wanted a job,
Tie was given #n application blank to f£111 out. Then he was loaded c¢cnte a truck
and tesken to a hospital, cailed a dispeasary, where he was givean a thorcugh exami-
nation. A young fellow in a seiloris urifona took a lot of Joe's bload to be
tested, and another young fellow did *hinugs with an cye chart, ead another erployed
a gadget tc check on Toc's Hl.ond HiazuiTu. And thsre wes & doceor who prodded a-
bout cn Jce's anatory end esked inuvnmsravls gaestions.

After that Joa went back se the employment offlece. They told him to come
back in thrce days.

He went back in tires deys enc had coms riore forms to £123 out, and there was
a mesgy se€ssion wily © ngermriay lnk, “heu his pieciure woe ¢aken. He rode on
another trvek, cvd or’ad v, 0% A Jee’z whara & gLy -390 aia ¢ oacrd lock end told him
wnere Le wes to wonk,

From that mizute Le was on tue payr-il, Le weat outside and caught another
truck, end ov toi ~'cleck thut moviing wee stacking seoms erpty boxes in 2 warehouse,
Someonas tiad Liiv YoudnC coacitios vy tu he macked (i, Shese texes in time.

Later on., Joe was tennsferrced to ennther building where smell caliber anti-
aireraft wrmuribion was o~iar anse bled, Joe was put to work operating a gauvge.
Tris zevge wnar just lile -he broech of a gua, and if a loaded shell fit into the
geuge 1o woull fit o gur.,

2u Jaue put skells into his gauge and tock them out. Ie worked as fast as he
could :ove tus arms, and this went on for nine hours at a stretch, with only thirty
minutes off for luneh, Fo went hore at night so tired he just kmew he couldn’t
meke it snotuer daye But he always got up the next day and went back for rore.

Little by little Joe began to notice & chengs in his attitude toward LIFE.
The ¢l? iady uext to hir on the assembly line asked if he were tired, thun she
3licwed hin a picture of hexr son who was a marine in the Pacific erea somewhers,
~né tne mechanic who xept the machinery going stopped to say, "Well, how's it go-
ings® Then the two of them got into a discussion of how the concrete [{loor made
their feet hurt, Jind Joe dropped & loaded shell on the floor end aimost nad heart |,
fuilure; those babies have cxplosive noses! L

Teg, Joo's attitude began to ¢hange, lie was living in the time stream now,
not stending outside and wutehing with amuserient as it went by. e had his aching
feet ou the ground, instead of having them ankle deep in the clouds. fndg his
head-=it no longer floated emcng the stars. It was five feect end ten inches above
the aforementicned feet,

But Joe knew that he was doing something to help the war effort. FEe was
living in the PRESENT, and liking it The interplanetary voyage was cver; Joe
was back to Earthe
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Continuation of Ye Ed's Stutl - YehL!

A bit of Rusty's personal appes-unietaken from his booklet, THE MAD MUSE.

"I am thirty-five, married eleven years crme Sentamle». No children. If
you want a description - ~ [ive fee’ *en, weizh 14C, Brovn hair end eyes. I
started reading stf sbout twency vcare ago," Jpd I nay add. a drrn swell guye.

The cover this issuc is another iarch. But the bleme mimeo insists on print-
ing it with holes all in it. 4nd tiue "D" in Dust is auppoced t5 be the smme shede
a8 the "C", but for the aforemonticnec mimens  AnG nienase cor'© ask me what hiap-
pened tp the "t", Otherwise, I like i%e :

And with that I shall wind un the euitoria) Jer this iscae. Now if fthis ish
will just turn out like I want 1t,

Your ed would like to obtaim the following storiss and mags:

Aste SeFe = Aug. '43., Any AST prior to July '43.

Slan - van Vogt The Crector -~ Rocklynno

The Black Flame - Weinbaunm Dawn of Flume -~ VWeinbaum
Final Blackout - Hubbard Thgy ~ Leiuleir

Rust - (?) Thirty and the One - Keller

In the Bay of the Cold - Kellaeam

P;ease do not send books before writing,

Listen you, I'm gonna give you a tip, ses. There's a guy in NYC named
Al W @instain wot®s publishing a fmz called

C o\
)

(568 fudubor Ave. 107/ copy)

[ COSHTC TUST, Octe #7. CD is published by the P.U. Puolishiug Cc., 1207 & denry,

| 3avaanah, Ga. Walt Kessel, practically everything. Suh. 5¢/copy. 5/2% CD is
’amaaure publication and only a complimentary copy of the issue In which “he authox’
1 707l enears can be given for material, Adv. rates: Full page u0¢; £ page 50¢,

{3 vage 4C7; & pege 20¢; anything less 15¢. Fred Warth sie”f antist.

I
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Sunday, July 9, I was surmoned to the phone. After convincing the party I
was Walt Kessel,'I was told the caller was Don Rogers, stopping by on his way from
Live Oak to somewhere. The Rayn, with whom I had previously corresponded, asked
him to stop by, He told me he couldn't contact Warth and wanted to know how to
get to my house, I told him I'd come to the bus station and pick him up. it
was completely oblivious of the fact that Doro -was also Degler. and I was all en-
thused. (Mot that I wouldn't have been anyway, this being the first fan I have met.)
I picked him up and on the way back I asked him if he had anything to do with the
CC. (Remember I didn't know who he was.) He said he did, but didn't mention Deg-
ler, even when I asked if he was nuts. We stopped at Warth's house, and found hin
around the cormer, After introductions, we retired to Fred's house for a spell.
There Warth showed him his art and old LP's.

But to get on to Don. (Tho some insist he is really Degler, and thatIR is a
pseudonym, he came as Doro and some CC literature he left said that Degler is the

false neame. Therefore I will refer to him as Doro.) When asked about the CG,
he ingisted it was here to stay. Said NFFF was circulating propaganda, that CC
was combating it with their own. Said NFFF tried tv discourage joining the CC

but he said that thsey didn't knock NF¥F, Told us that it was a good organization,
that CC iried to merge, but NFFF was against ite.

Don insisted that he laughs harder at jokes on him than anyone else, That he
weas thinking about meking a collection of them. Al) in all, he seemed like a
good sport. This is from observation, and not prejudice.

Aaround three ofclock I had to leave for work. (I have a job that occasionally
calls for Sunday work, tho not often. At least at this writing. When you read
this I iiay be working elsewherc. But that is off the subject.) We caught a ride
in frcnt of ny house (to which we went scon after finding Warth.) and they got off
ne2r *r-l's and I went on to work. Nothing worth recording happened after this.
Doom =sauzrt kis bus for wherever he was going. I forget where. Thus concluded

Dot Wieid te Savannah.
sookok oKk

Beine a porgistant chap, I fain would remind

you that everyone is reading

— i — - ———————

— R SRS S e - T R ————
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I piessee that scunds a little strong. Holl, to be pos:ut v uz=at, 1t'g just

S | IR DTTIAT 1
nasa-hly FTIRATRIAY
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FROM_THOSE LIHO LIROTE

Sir Walter:

Review of Cosmique Dust #5:

First page: A, Nice lettering; splendid Warth pic. Looks like Leydenfrost,

The Last Laff: B. Shows fine workmenship but needs rmich more space to devel-
ope such a plot convincingly. Thus it reads without the concrete basis that Rusty
has strived for, Events follow each other too fast in the latter half, despite ;
Ruaty's skill., But I admit being prejudiced against fmz fiction, especially in a
small fan mag. ((I'm limiting my fiction content to a very small number,))

Editorial: C plus, Too much repitition, unfortunately. Proz notes lack
specific interest. U can do better, Walt. ((Ne more pro reviews., They're too old
by the time CD comes out.))

HIPSt: No comment.

Back psge: A-. Nice pic, well tabbed ads,

So ends the butchering of pore ole CD,

Horribly,
JoeK
3 oKk
Dear Welt:

CD #5 is very good, Cover pic was very good. The l.ast Laugh was very very
good, Editorial and Meko-Hill good, Kennedy's thing very wvery good. (Monotcnous
isin't it?)

Monroe Kuttner
sk dokok
Dear Walt:

Thenx for Cosmic Dust Number 5. ((Speaking of which, there are plenty of cop-
ies gtill on hand. Ditto #6.))

Art work in this ish by Warth was quite good, but I'd like to see some of his
work lithoed and see what it would look like them. ((Serry, no dough. Heh!))

Gray's "The Last Laugl’was a typical bit of Ffan stf. It had no "punch" what-
sc-cver to 1t, but wasn't too baed as fan fiction goes. Kennedy's article was hu-
rurons end not over long.

I found your editorial of average interest, althcugh I dislike the double col-
wn eatup and the use of "I" instead of "we". (( Since I wrote the editorial I have

i itely decided on "IV, For one reason, I'd forget and put it anyway, another,
"L7 londs the fanzine a friendlier quality than "we".))

in all, the hectoing was quite clear and I had nc trouble in reading the 'zine.
((#ow aid that happen?)) It wasp't bad at all, and I think that after one or two
more issucs you will have gotton used to the whole idea and will begin to turn out
some really interesting numbers,

Sincerely,
Gerry de la Ree
skokokok
Dear Kessel:

This latest issuc i3 excellent. The short story was quite good., Sort of on
the 0. Henry side, Gray's on the ball. (( Cheer up Rusty. Somebody likes your
§tories.))

History lesson by Kennedy was equally good and a weglcomc satirs on fans.

Pvt., Al Braown § i same 850 rweat mpen o,
{ (Mors 3f rorve letters come.))
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By JOE KENNEDY

"Well," said Hemel, "it won't hurt to try."

So, with infinite ccurage, the three of us--Austin Hemel, Paul Miles, and ny-
self--made out way up several flights of stairs to tho offices of Fietion House,
Inc. This epic takes place on the fourth floor of an office building located
over an antique shop on 670 Fifth Avenue, N'Yawk City, in case you're interested.
0f course you're not. ‘

The girl at the desk carried our message out to WSP .and in a short interval
the great man walked in to greet us., e shook paws, were introduced, and follow=
ed Planet's editor back into his cheesc=-cake covered office,

Te's a rcther lanky chap, with sandy hair, glasses, and a faint but unmistak-
atle drawl, We liked hiii irmediately,

Peacock parked Limself in a chair facing his LCSnith typer and 1lit a Kool,
cork~tipped, There! Shows how observant I am. He dragzed forth a Wallace
Briith portfolioc and began adniring it.

Then IHamel derianded - tut politely - the line=up of the Spring '45 PS5, which
‘Unger needed for FFF, VSP dashed off a 1ist of the authers and lengths of their
stories, We asked him if he received triple ¥F. "Sure do" was the reply, 'Like
it. .Always right up to date ™ (Okay, Julius, whore's that buck?) I later now
ticecd that he keeps large notebooks 1listing all the stories yet unpublished that
are avajllable for the Fiction Iouse nags.

I'lo odits five magazinesd FPlanet, Jungle, Northwestern, Acticn, and Football,
in order of his preference. Quote: "Don't give ¢ demn for sports stories,
They'rc all the sare. = And you have tc know the latest rules by heart, If the
Tulos change and you don't know it, you’re cut of luck."

"When,® said ilanel, "are ycu going to put Joe in the Featurc Flash?"

« Being a nodest guy, sonetiies, I teld him to shut ugp,

"aven't I asked you yet?" aakoed FPeacock of re.

"lo," 1 confcssed,

"Irite 300 words about yourself, send it to me within a rcnth, and we'll run
it in. the Spring issuc.”

"Okay", I starmered, tryiug tc Lcok unconcerred.
We asked hiiz if the fonmcus Plonet bereherc=lercine cever would aver te changed,

"Huh¢™ he replied, "That cover gunrantecs a circulation of 10,C00 copies right
off the batl®

Peak thurmbed thrcugh - copy of Weird that I tad just _icked UDe...expressed
opinion that current WT isgues wore slicktly inforierr fo previcus....Adrircd
ASTCUNDING; ti.ought it "tcop-heavy wifh sciezces thrughe" (Con't on pare 12)

]

A 4
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He ghowcd vz eore megrifican’ SLIMnd cartoons~- originals ~-slated for
futvre lasuue, LG o pwec® of a $IED dmnnlc spresd echeduled for Spring, I told
him he'd sen® mo £ hingew fauiy origirai.

"Y'krow, " he remerikrd, Yof a)l thes criginels I‘vs been sending out as prizes
in the Vizizreph, orly tires ox four hav taken bthe triouvle to gay ti:anks."

"Did JoeK ever thank you?" inguired Hamol ianccsentlys.
Not renerbering having done sc, I held my breath.

"Yes, he sent ne a thank~you note,” said Feacock. "But for that reason I
nentioned bvefcore, ccrtain letter-writers are on ny own perscnal black-list,™

Other of ye ad's opinions: The systen of writing stories around illustra-
tions 1s pocra FS artist Doolin ranpcs fron good tc mediocre, And so on into
the nite.

"Tlaret prints nainly the old fashioned type of scientifiction," WSP con-

fesacd. *The rocket ship and raypun soxrt of thing, ¥ren¥ly, of late it's
Teatur=d mors stories about people tharn science- It's scmething like Amazing

when it first sppeareds I have nost ¢f the early AS in vhat bock case over there,
It had a certain atmcsphere that's hard to duplicate. Now, Flanet is tne best

SF Bulp for an anateur to break into. Dur stories are the kind that an amateur
can write convincingly."®

I'e told us that Fianet was second only to Palmer's rege in circulation figures,
Third was ASF and fcurth T#S.

We sar some lay-out roughs for future issues, also some good art by Anderson

(now in th2 ravy) and Ron Clyne {who will probably have evea riore pix in the ‘fzine
soon).

Asked hin how an artist breaks into pulp illustrating. WBearned that one sub~
mits & hiif--domen drawings on varied subjects and if ye ed likes, gives the artist
the go=2liealt signal for some illusataa

Eeaiel wondered hcw a fan becomes a prozine editor. WSP informed us that 'tis
necessayry to have sold a large number ol slories first; <then to walt petiently for
an onenitg, and tackle thie publisher,.

*I used to free lance a lot," ne recelled, "sometiries in a detective pulp con-
tairing +T stories, I'd have 7 or Ea- all under »on neiws. It hes alwvayu amused
e to 2ot a Lunch of fen letters screar:ing thaiv zo-and-sc stinks bus thet his pseu~
donyil is & —wrvelous authorse..we houisd buir mors rrom She npgaudonym ana nod iron
the anth r hingelf)®

ile waraed us not to become edibtnis,
. II&R

As “or tuhe Vizigraph, Peak oxpressed dfsifike for mere Lisilings of .olisa
Irefers leiters with sorie meat to 'enm.

4 Treantic individusl rushed in with a page of cartoons strips for a Fiction
Fouce coriic bocka. He took time to explain that the ariisy draws a nage of
‘con't on vage 13)
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A VISTT TO tLANET (Con's fron pncc 12)

ngp 13

conies from the writer's rmanuscript. Then tke pege, in peneil, is checked for eras ¢
rors. The artis% next inks the poze end finally it gets a iast minute check-up be-
fore the cut is nade, Faintly intercsting,

M'sieu Peacock showed us o pseudc-scicnce article he had written for Flanet
dcmics.  Miles asked how ruch he was paid for it., Ie answered, "I did it free.
Only took me a half hour.% Luving read a cocple of them, I can readily believe it,
((I've often wondered just hicw enyhody cud write those things.))

At last the fatal norent came. '"Well, I hate tc rush you heys, but we're
kinda busy nere y'know..e."

S¢ we left, happily, tho.
We went to the Hayden flanctarium tc witness an imeginary flight to the moon...

. .but that's another story!
RIS © 411, SN

1,
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Once again we
///11/]/  QUOTE FREBM THOSE WHO WROTE

Dear Walt:

CD in, In your edit you appologize for last ish, and then we teke a look at.
No, 6, and it's worse, if anything, then no., 5. ({Yes, #6 was quito embarrassing.
'Tuas rmuh first stap at rimeoing. I think you'll agree that this one is better.))
Either leern how t¢ nineo, or return to hecto. 3/4 of the issue was all but ine-
pcssible to read, Alsc, there was too rmch so-called art. ((Well, an editcr's
gotta do sormothing when he doesn't get any material.)) Weinstein, trying to be
Kennedy, did not hit the spot. Your front cover was pretty fair, altho not fan-
zine material., ((I agree,)) Sgt. Saturn will probably like the issue, what I
think you failed to irprove over Nec, 6. Try sgain, tho,

Gorry de la Ree
ek

I protest:
I roceived COSMIC DUST which for the first time wes mimeographed and did yowu
teke a look et what you sont rme? = It was just abput readidle. # %&()¢# Darni
Well, congradulations for a swell issue anyway. What I was able %o read, of eourse,
Espeeially Ergurph and Jerkeleech and Fry,Sorderer,Fry by Weinstein. Yours is the
talent that can't be natched. Your cover of course, wasn't drawn so well., Irmmrm.
Love,

Norman Kagen
Aokokk

L2

Review of New Cd ,..crrr..CD, Pretty good art, ({see, Goerry?)) Weinstein's
naterial VERY good, No serious fiction...Thank God, ot & bad job of nmimeoing
except for last of Al's article, Tsk! Hetschel's poem: above everage. Is that his
first fanzine contrib? ((Cudn’t say.)) Rusty can do better 'n the latest one,
Fooe 4md I like his stuff, Editerisl scattered thru pages any ole way, and
prone to use word I too rmuch, as I scretines do. Try the "we" system. Sounds
rnore slick., ((Oh well, le's take a vote on it. How many want "I", and how nany
"we"? Cun cun, write. JAnd soon sc I*'1l know wot to use next issue.)) Nice job,
tho, Improve editcrials, will be first rate.

Slancerely,
JoeK
((Well, that winds the letters up for this issue. Write soon so we can get your
opinions cf this ish in the next one, WK))

- —

-STF M/GS FOR IHONOGR/I'i: RECORDS~-

'Ir you have records by any of the following bands or singers, I will trade stf
nags for then,

Duke Ellinston (except late albums) "Fats" Weller (except late albums)
Teddy Wilson King Oliver Bunny Berigan
Lcuis Amstrong Fletcher Ilenderson Clarence Williams
Jelly Roll Morton Joe "Wingy'"Memnone Bessie Srith
Billie Heliday Sidney Bechet Russ Columho
Red Nichols (except on Pluebird records) New Orleans Rythn Kings
Bing Crosby {only on Brunswick-ne albuns) Johnny Dodés
Wolverines Bix Beiderbeck Joe Venuti
sdricn Rolljini Jack Teagarden ¢. Clara Scith
If 4nterested, list; In ny answer I will 1ist;

_1., Tho nags you wish. 3, ;Condition of recordsi_l, Records which I on interested
< 2, The records you wish to trade. 4, Trgd .ng price f’*ec.,? Mags I have. 3. Coendi-
For more dotails write Dick Lots.iol. .53. Kuneuts Ave. 1t13n of nags. 4. Trading
Oskland 2, Calif. No oblip: s -, ;;;”); »rice mefs.
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