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crY OF THE_ NAMELESS Fr090  FEBRUARTY 1957

Published monthly as the Official Ovgan . PUBLISETNG DIRECTOR  Wally Weber
of Seattle’s Nemeless Ones, Box 92, EDI'I‘ORS THIS ISSUE F.M. & Elinor Busty
920 3x¢ Avenue, Seattle 4, Washington. DUPLICATIOH ERGIRIER Burnett R. Toskey
Available on subsoxription et the scant AZOVERI‘IS;HG MANAQEE. William N, Austin
pittance of 10¢/issve or $1.00/vear. : " Hemember: Cxy of the Hameless is:

KOW AND HEL LUB “Stengilled in Seattl Sadietei"

Special Credits Interruption by Mikki MoDaniel & aaravan erroute to Wa Mes Ciud,

Ob, there‘’s no use stalling-- on, on, to the TABLE OF CONTENTS
COVER bty G. M, Carr, illustrating poem on page 4, algo bty G, M. Carr

The Best from CRY #500000000. w the staffcvecunens page 2
Eﬁmooooooooooc-oooooouo FO MU.MVOO!OOQCCOG 4
S=P ™Meld Plowed Undérccocecoo Renfrow Penmbertonc.oo 5
Digsin' the Fanzines,.cceecoo — Amalia Pembertonioe.so 13
Remembrance of the Namele&s. . Go M, CAYPeeceaccoeca 14
Iettor from Toakgy.n.--auuoou Norman WinslowWoasoeeow 18
=0ver Spilled MilKouocecsooece Dewey d'RODPBecevscono 20
FANTASTIC ADVENTURES:
In Memoxriamoecaccevoeno Burnett.R. Toakeyscoo 22
The Non-Conforming Shadows,.. Otto Plaifer.ecosccoac 24
CRY of the Seoretalycocecesss The Rt. Hon. Weber... 30
CHRY of the ReaderS.ececaoceses Wy our correspondents 33
NAMELESS COLOR PORTFOLIO: 014 Fameless nsver dyej they’re purple already
Alien Scene Yy L. Gargone 37
Art Studdies Ly Deloie Austin 39
"The pH Level": outrages &y Holocaust 41
Gem's Bema: created by OG. M. Carr 43
G‘lw V8 P& S TF cocevovoaro Blinox Mwooonuaooo 46
The CRY and JTcoeoccooocoovcessn Wﬁl]y webel‘oo-aaooooo 48
— -~ — —— -

Actually, Mikki stopped Wy to invite US to go along to the VWa Mee for a few tzll
strong ones. Why does this sort of thing happen only when we're ir the toils of
- 52-page issue, 47 of whioh have marke on them Hy intent and the rest Wy offaet?
AP - JEE R S L W iBcn T

It woulrl be & great feather in our cap if we cculd get this whole thing out
without mentioning the upooming meeiings of the Fameless at all, but Toekey
would probably hang himself— the CRY began as a meeting notice pure and
simple; now it is commercialized and eimple. At any rate (252 a meeting or
$3 a year for ocur semimoathly meetings):

173rd meeting: Thuraday Fed 2lst, 8mm, Hoom 4122 Arcade Bldg (2nd Avenue
between University and Union Streets, west side)

174%h meeting:s same deal only March Tth (it's 1lst & 3rd Thursdays).
GET AWAY FROM SCIENCE=FICTIOR~- ocome to our meetings, from which all the
irritating interest haa been removed, Become a candidate for Nameleas

Anopymous, with its world-infamous cure for ocoffeabolism. 3ring a friende
we need one.

I'd better get off all this local=interest bafore Rog Fhillipe chews ua
out again,

Wasn't {that "Duplication Engineer® title for Toskey a ludky thought?
How else to say in that limited apace that he turns the crark, carriea the
whip, and actually reada old Amazings, all for tha greater gloz:r of the CRY?

o5 o Bl = AP = B
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THE FJIRST HUNDRED CRYs ARE THE RBRARDEST!?

In & way the 100th issve of any publicution is & Big Deal. In fact, back in
August ‘53, CRY #0500 was u Big Deul, 7That's why Elinor & I volunteered to edit
#100~= bevause #50 became 8o Big that it wus never published at all.~ Plans to -
produce” aone of ‘the material originally subnitted for #50 were reluctantly dropped
when  wo- found it bud all been dimcarded w yeur ago in sowe funnish housecleuning
or o‘t.her. Consequenﬂf our dediountion of“pe,ge"‘z, just‘lfy‘ing the cover blurb, --

: CBY #109, tht.t you nomr hold: ;n your own_ two or three handa, is heuvily
infiltrated with historicel dote © concerning Seattle Namelesa publications and
other doinges best-left to wolder in peuce“(l‘nnly lmpr oz Phillxpa‘ mwer sees it).

- S e

e _ Ve have an a.rtncle by G.J[,Carr, the originntor of the CltY or vice yersa.
Also a piece by VWully Weber on how he utilized the CRY for three years as an
excuse Tor postponing ZOBBLE {the Reluctunt-Fanzine) #2. 1 forget what he used
for the next two yeurs but muybe- he'll- tell us about thut ulsv. -~ Hope hre dvesn't
~mention bow nueclr the Numeless would vwe inw for publishing uwnd weiling ex;enses
~if he ever presented a- bill, - The Pembertous ure to review pro- ond fenzines -
" respectively, anmd Toskey will- rewiniwce over FA 19404 which should breuk up “the
014 Hous Vieek mood o little bit. O4to Pfeifer compleined that the 0ld Space-
“hound tried tov turn SERIOUS on him for o page or two, but Otto has him buck in
the ﬂﬂ groove now, 80 wutchh dbut. ~Norur winslovw Bweors ‘this issue will go the
w,r of- CRY #50- amd has subwitted a prognosncutive tale to prove it,” -~

.....

Ileuven lmovs what elge you'll x'un_ onto lp here i,f yYou huve stowina. We
tried for u Portfolio of full-page illoes from every avuilable Nuneless who
hus ever drown for INOzines, but sowe were wore elusive thoen others. - e did
~get plates frow Delcie Austin, . M. Curry Lorence Garcone, and *pont llolocaust.
‘Del‘ Just-niesed being a" Charter or Foundiny Namelesa for o couple of metingc
(1 mewn by, not for). For yuite some tinme she was badly addicted to morrying
male Numeless, but after a good look ut the present 'crop has decided to settle
for Bill, A wise move, withal. -
I don't believe I'11 libel any more of our aurtists until the dust settles.

We point out the fact that starting with #75 the first 12 subscription-
issues of the CRY (it uaed to be for free) averaged 17 pagess the last 12
averaged 26" (not counting blank sides in ° either cuse).” We point to thia
with wild surmise and faint alarm. ‘ 3 : .

When the CRY went subzine, G.M.Carr wus horrified. Vhat businasa did the
Clob huve doing u thing like thut, she saids the CRY wus not a generaulzine
and had ne business goinyr sub, - Now, 20 tdissues later, we 'look“ baeck and' suy:

s i OW -RIGHT "SHE- wAS? =2 e - o i Tp s 0
B e e L I LSS S,

WHAT- UAFPENED TO THE GIRL ON THE "PLANET" COVER - R Sy
or, THE IIER0O ARRIVED TO0 LATE?

Alas for the girl on the PLANET cover

The Hero arrived too late to take over,
The BEM was successful this time instead,
When the lero arrived she wvas already wed!

{Poor little BEMlet, purple and squiggly,
In your Earthmother's arms resting hoappy & wiggly,
A Blue 3EM®g your doddy, your mether is pinke-
It*s lucky you oren't polka~dotted, I think§)

- G, M, Carr
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T¢s & little Piowsd<Under, mysslf. Whersas a year ago ¥his dep't .eovo'x'ed
an averags of six prozines out of & monthly productiion of nine or %0, preéent
figures are more like nine and thirteen— the zinss I read Yy chuice axe now
producing at a rate of 110 per snnum. This would be fine if the guarterlien
and bi-monthiies didn't %end %o tunch up (17 issuee hit us in December). It
takes mearly bhalf a page to do much more than "It stinkg" or "I like it% fox
the stoxies in & given issue, 8o that anything like full coverage of the field
is ‘way too lung for some of our coxrespondents.

There are several altemztives 4o $he problem, all guastionables
lzcut wordage enough to handle 4 or 5 sines per page.
2)Discuss, say, only the Top Five (whichever THEY axe for & given month).
3) t evorything in oxder of my own estimaia of quality but diecuss only
outat ngly fine or poor material.

{4)Gatiate, : ,

%5)Continue a8 is until the paper 2nd vostage breake ths Club Treasury.,

G)anuast suggsstions, as I'm dcing hare (in oxder to sawve effort end pastege,
it should be mentioned that "Drop dead, Pemberton" has alpready beun suggested,
conridered, z2nd rejected as & solutioniu

So??%

This 100th CRY is nothing but fraught with historical sigrificance and who
anm I to buok the trend? "PLOWING" begen as & cneshot squib eptitled "Views and
Reviews" in CRY #81 for June %55— next month we bought tiae Plow. Thizs was done
somewhat in reprisal for Rog FPhillips® Pirst (of two) reviews of our Minutea
10 the exclusion of the rast of our zine, to the point that CHY was purely local-
interest— seamed %o be & fetioch with him for a while thers. Well, excapt for
CRY #84 (I was at Kodiak, whers tho prozines arrivs a full muntk late) the Plow
has soored regularly, thia being ths 19th furrcew. Just %o show you that we
were not always the dull dexConaish types we zare today, hore's bow that firat
squib wound ups

"Well, I gueass it’s adbout time Lfor the osmersial:s nll you paople
go out and buy some prozines, because aotually prcezines have nade a
gortain osontyibuticn %6 Fandom svun thouzh they don‘t hawve any grest
nerit, oa the whols, but after all we have to go alongz and wake these
proe feel good, just cut of the bigness of our souwis:. We have o
anccurzga thasa pro writsers and editors so that they don't get disocmuxazed
anc drop st of the field altcgether, besasuse after all mayy pros have
grown in stature and gone on to besome fang if givon svffieient encourage-
ment, and‘we don't wart to out off the insudator of potentisl fans, do we?
30 that is why we gondescond to review thess fumbling amatvuriesh drozires
and. tell shem they stink and suohlike, Thoere is really nothing like the
glew tiat ounes ko the heart of a peo aditor when somobody sscuxe in hiw
farbood luears dowa and warnly tells dkia poor strugpling pro "You atirk”,
I% 4s things like this that mpke ows trlieve in tbe espexntial pocinses
of the Ruman rade, -

PRI, 7 «= baldievel® - 1 =



And to this day, XI'm still in favor of prosines, even for fen.

Such ast &SP, Pedb 57, winding up Vol 58; aSPF #315 ~— 19 to go for a
solid 25 years of corntinuous monthly publication, a record which WWII put
well cut of reach of the competiiion.

aSF #315 concludes Blishts two-seotionsd "Get Qut of My Sky", an inters=
esting and fairly convineing tale with the psioniecs theme developed in Part
Two. Wrong length for paback — too short to go alone and tco long for
grouping, so betier catch it here unless you wait for somebody’s version of
the "Year's Besi" each St. Swithin's,

Piperts lezd noveletie "Omnilingual', concerning archeology on dars, is
vexry well worked out except for the weakest punchline of the decade: "Here—
tofore archeclogists have dealt only with pre-scientific cultures.® This has
all the impeot of a burst soap~bubble in a billiard game. Can't underssand
how Campbell let 30-odd pages of buildup go down the drain thataway, after
H. Beam went to all the trouble to develop believable characters and pin
distinguishable nomes on them (not one of his strong points, usually).

Phe 3 shorts, by M, ¢, Pease (a wry twist, encompassing little, on esp),
Stanley Mullen (with a better one), and Budrys with a postlude to the Eglin
War and the AID, the development of which highlighted & stoxry three or four
years ago.

Article, editorializing, and Brass Tacks will fascinate many and bere
othersy I genorally find a lot to thinlz on around here but mainly neglect
to follow up or the thinking,

I was going to skip AMAZING for awhile (til after the serial, anyway)
tut Roger de Soto cross me up and reviewsd the CEY again {#94) in the Feb.
AS. So I bought it AND the Jen issus which had just been removed from the
stande but not sent back yet, 90 as not bhe left with & lone second-install-
ment, What a goof that was =~ not thai the Jan issue stunk as a unit, but
that serial ! Anyway, we have

AVAZING, Jan 57: “Quest of the Golden Ape", part one, perpetrated hy
Ivar Jorgensen and Adam Chase. Dunno who's Jorgensen these days but one
thing is for sure — this is the same writing as "Behind the Sisel Wall®
(asoribed to James Ira Kendahl) — the pretentious wordiness, the absurd
non=sequiturs, the overdrawn and arbitrary emotional passages, and the same
predilection for characters saying to one another "Homer Murgailroyd (or whoever),
you are a strange man." Mighod, if he'’s in one of THESE stories he's down-
right peouliar, ipsc facto.

The author actually desexves a vote of thanks —- it is hard to find any-
thing that is so pleasurable to dissect with a dull blade. I offer dut one
quotation: "Theore were no isolated continents ... all the dry surfaces being
ccnneoted by wide passages of land through the aeontinuous ocean.® Topology
will be set back a good twenty years.

This stuff must be available at little or mo cost, possibly left{ over
from Browne's regime (or the janitor may be plagiarizing it from the editorial
wastebasket on his lunch hour), because the rest of the issue isn't bad at
all for light reading,indicating that Fairman really has aetter taste,
Ellison's “Savage Wind" pulls a couple of tremelo stops in a comment on us
through alien eyss. ILecliets "Reluctant Genius™ and Slesar'e "Heart" aren't
exactly new, but competent enough, appearing positively brilliant By ocontrast
with the serial. Jarvis?® "Before Egypi"™ is largely action and insuffioient
else.

The Feb AS oontinues "Ape", there being no honorable way to drop the

thing in the middle,
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The 1sad novelstie, "Tquation of Doom” Iy Gerald Vance (who dat?) is
ouch better than the title, and ebsclutely unrelated to the cover blurb ("This
World Died Sorsaming®) wh sh is & Geod Thing, "Equation” even hss IDEAS in
it, and would rate well i: the mejority of today’'s proziaes, "Howe is Where
You left It", credited to 4idam Chase, is a sort of transplanted scap opera
episode, done bettor than it deserves, Robert Moore Williams® "The Fext Time
We Die" (by golly, here’s ONE real-name author, amylkow), a little on the mystio
eide, needs the giveaway “itle and blurd not at 2ll. The idea that Bob is
talking about r—e-i-n-C-8 pepn-a-t-i-o-n comes through all xright without them,
The Deadly Tecoy" is ano'her telegraph title on Clyde Mitckell's action-sus-
pense piece, but it doesn’'t completely give away the rather neat gimmick.

And good old Roger l:ads his "Revolving Fen" column off with CRY #94.
We surely appreciate this, elthough it seems like tkhe hard way to sell an
extya cony or three (now, you see, I'm stuck for the March AS because I have
to see if "Golden Ape" can possibly get any worse).

Ok well, I enjoyed most of the short stories, and as for "Ape", thera's
a2 certain morbid pleasure 4in seeing just how revelting 8 story can get and
not jam up the printing-press,

SPICY SPACE STORIES (officially "VEWNTURE") #2, March 57: actually was
not as spicy as #1, with only Rose Sharents '"The lLady Was a Trawp" and
"Walter Miller’s "Vengeance for Nikolal! unmigtokably on thoe sexy side. A
ocouple of the others might be called "mature™ but that's about as far as it
goes, Tom Godwin's "Too Soon To Die" is a Great Comeback piecs, not alto~
gether oconvineing but thoroughly conaistent. As in "Cold Equations™ he is
Tough on womeny anytime somebody goes dovm to bloody death, mostly it's girls.
How ¢ome?

Then the Sharon item, bosed on the controversial article (F&SF) a few
months back, on Sex-in-Spaceos Rose Sharon considers the polyandrous solution.
Gordon Dickson has a rather grim bit: "Friend for Iife". I%ve used "grim"
for deprecation at times; not so on this one. BHere'sit's not grim for the sake
of grimness but for the sake of the poinit the story makes, and it's pretty
much for real,

Leigh Brackett is represented by "The Queer Ones", an aliens~in-—our-
rddet-er that held interest while reading but hasn't too much to say. Not quite
up to what I was expeeting from VENTURE, seeme to sum it. Fontenay (the "2
ran) puts much more loving care and beautiful gimmiokry into "Blind Alley"
than the end(ing)=result wmerits., Lovely plotting, deserved a betier total
effect, In 1939 I learmned from the P£iller—shorts in STARTLING that the super-
soiantific heel is ALWAYS trapped into a sticky end Yty his own foul maochina~
tionsj Fontenay muffed his chance to wvary this routine and revive my faith
in the Law of Averages.

"Vengeance For FNikolai" is just about as mature as you can get in &
family magazins, The ripensss, however, is not gatuitous for sensationslism;
it is integral with the plotline. Miller bas an unusual story here in
several respects. For one, the poor Russians are suffering atrocities from
the barbaric Azericans, I don't interrret this to mean that Walt has us pegged
for the Bad Guys and hooray for Krushys rather he inverts the trite-bscoming
formula, for eoffect., He gets it, and mekes a number of points slong vith his
rather ingenious gadget.

If you read only part of the field and could stand to expand, try
VEXTURE,

SCIENCE FICTION STORIES, March 57: +the large news 1is that SFS will go
monthly in the mear future. To me this is good news, providing RWL has and
can maintain a backlog of stories in the high—quality Pashion he's built up
to in the last year or sc. 17



The first serial will be anuouncefl in the May issuej presumably the lz[yr
schedule commences shortly thereafter. It appears I've mentioned previously
that this chain of zines occasionally crowds toward inclusion in the “Big
Several” ("Big Three" is mo longer exact or constant for divers reasons); as
& monthly, SFS can dig in and make a real challenge. This I intend to enjoy.

"Salt Lake Skizmish", the novelette (Richard Royale) is not the most
appropriate material, Too much action, particularly the banging-around of ths
hero in the best Private Eye tradition. If Royale is a for-real new writer,
which is likely on a Lowndes conitents-page, his up ¢ oming stuff may turn out
all right indeed., 7Takes time.

Garrett's "Saturnalia" (we're into the shorts now) deals with orises on
heavy-planet satellites. "The Quest" Wy Abraham Stern shows yet another hagzard
in the conquest of spacej; hmm, could be. "QGalactio Gamble" Ly Eando Binder
(missed you, boys) is a neat switoch — how do you make a plonet of morons into
& going concern?? I don'{ exactly beliewe it but I like it. "Dark of the
Moon" (Bryce Walton) deals with the Anti-Science tendency, not conclusively
but with & very human touch, "To Have and Hold Not" is a Winston Marks story
touching on incurable diseases, suspended animation, and a couple or more
people with prodblemsy might get Just a litile too noble ian spots, for some
(my esophagus is still stretched out of shape a little from trying to swallow
the ending) but he shapes it well., Gordon Dickson's "Pempue Non Fugit" is
another example of wasting a fine potent gimmickj the Wodehouse plot and the
"funny" ending did not utilize the possibilities to best advantage.

Quite a few of the oritical notes this $time seem to Dbe second-guessing;
stories went well at first reading but did not stand up to later examination.
Maybo this is too much nit-picking; fairness could demand first-impression
commants. But who wanis to sound like a flack? Read on.

Bditor Lovmdes discusses the communication problem of stf -— he wants
to print stories that don't require ten years of Fanhood as a prerequisite,
and discusses the effect of cult-jargon on expansion of a field (with amalogies
to hi-~fi, for one)., If you're plauning Lowndesales it would pay to cheok
this editorial.

Debunker deCamp articles "The Decline of Alchemy". He also handles the
"Parodies Tossed" department with "All the latest Improvements", a Gilbert
and Sullivan takeoff concerning robots, Doubtless it’s choice if you know
the tune, but being unfamiliar with most of G&S I query whether the depit
may not be approaching thellimited-interest or cult-jargon category. Hmm?

GALAXY, Mar 57: This entire issue suffers wmore than a little from a
very poor job of blurbing, ranging from giveaways to & complete mislead that
cheats you into expeoting & clincher on the Sturpeon stoxy; it isn't thera.
Never thought we'd see the day, but Theodore ‘‘The Other Celia" comes out ¢n
top(?) as the Story-Mosi-In-Need-Of-Revision; either Ted succumbed to the
lure of Art over Plotting, or both he and Gold were in a terrific hurry to
£i11 up 17 pages. Up to a point, it's a well~done Sturgeon Special of the
Other Who Iives Amongst Us Unsuspected; then we turn over to a half-page

disengegement, facing Willy Ley‘'s disscotion of Pyramidology. Oh well ~—
probably this was written for the slicks; it would rank high as "slick stf",
But Horace == WATCH this sori of thing, will you?

No such gripes on the rest of the menus Evelyn Smith's "Ignoble Savages"
is & light and delightful bit of skulldugmery, the attempt oi' a poor but
culturad planst to get in on some Point Pour from Earth by masquerading as
primitive.

"Survival Type', by J. F. Bone is one of the nicest jobs I°ve seen in
quite a while on a theme I can't describe wery well without giving 1t away.

Knight?s "An EBye For A What?" is a refreshing ncovelty on problems with
alien oulture, and has a nicely-ocompounded ending.

Anderson®s "The Light" is upbeat and Ruzic’s "The Deep One™ dovmbeat
(to me); aside from that they are-ﬁ ually good reading.



.

GALAXI*s reviewer, Floyd C., Gale, has done fandom a considerable dig-
nervice by reviewing Moskowitz! “Immortal Storm“, Obviously not a fennish
type himself (his column this time covers eleven books, only two of whioh
ere soience—fioticr and one of those a beginning attempt), Gale sess nothing
in "Immoxrtal Storu" but & pompous overdraratization of a teapot tempest,
Vell, wotthebkellBill, we 2ll knew the teapot aspeoct —— youy I, ard SaMosk
himself —— that i=2 exactly what's so0 choice about it. Just so happens T read
the book (for the first time) a few days before seeing this "review". I
thoroughly enjoyec it,; even though the narrative ends just about at the
point where 1 begen buying prozines regularly myself and long befors Y got
around to any fanac as such, The early parts, before the SFL schisms dragged
& little tut after that I was more and more fascinated., The ending came as
& real blowy I wanted MORE., Gale is entitled to his attitude; he is simply
not qualified to review fannish material (gad, thinl: what he'd do to fangines )

SUPER-SCYENCE FICTION, Apr. 57: halleluyah{ ol! WW has come off his
O«Rel«¥ kick a little, and is showing some editorial balance this time (#3).
Out of eight titles, five are somewhnt downbeat, but with more emphasis on
the bittersweet than blood’n'guts all over {and you'll never know what a
comfort THAT is, as Pogo said rogarding not having had an elephant on the
place since they hired the mouse).

Arthur Sellings® "Brink of Madnoss" turned out a lot better than the
usual Papanoid’s Delight ("they‘'re 2ll in this together to deceive me"); a
good job,

Ellison's "Invulnerable™ belies the comic-stirip interpretation of Supexr-
many seems it’s not entirely "Up, up and AWAY I* at that.

"One Woman Fer Venus® (Marks) iz enjoyable but fairly predictabdle up to
the ending of the ending, which also figures.

"galactic Thrill Kids" (Silverberg) is hurt & little ty the unimaginative
title (an all too common complaint throughout the field); good clincher on it.

The other four are basioally tooc similar to reviow separately, dealing
gither with the beautiful sadnese (attention scientologists) of it all or with
gontly underplsyed horror. Not a stinker in the lot, though.

This zine is upcoming, with #3 well out of the monotonous leazue of the
firat two issues.

IMAGINATION, Apr. 57: six stories; eight features., Bloch reviews fanzines,
including the CRY, which is of oourse why 1 bought and am reviewing MADGE,
Rob¢t thoroughly and sarcastically refutes the argument presented here and
there in fenzines, that the flood-of-crud during the °*53 boom was due to
ovorpaymernt of auvthors., He's so right -~ the boom created more pages te be
filled than good material to £ill them. Consequently all sorts of oddball
stuff saw print —— fast sloppy work by authors who knew Letter but were
preasured, the sameo hy others who are usanlly kept up to snuff by editorial
soreening, old dusty rejects, junk hy "new authors" who could nevor have sold
before and probably never will again., As a by-product of demand exseeding
supply, rates went up, but this in itself did not lowexr quality. If ean
editor wants good stuff, knows it whon he sees it, and has an adequate supply
coming in, changes in word-rates won‘t hurt him as long as he is in & com-
potitive position. Of course, there's always the danger of raising rates to
the point where the editor attractis material from, and is sucked in Ly the
glamor of, a bigtime mainstreameir. This is rugged,

"Bring Back My Brain M Yy Dwight V. Swain, 1t says on the cover. A rhyme,
yet, and so truey if anyone finds Mr. Swain®’s dbrain, do bring or send it back
to him, so that he can thinl: up better titles (though 1%'s doubtless Famling's
fault). ‘The story itself is a thoroughly Aotionized "Vuloan®s Dolls" with
the moed knogked cut and an alternate enling. Swain habitually uses a space-
cusaing jargon he invented himself, mostly "chitza" and "stadbat" but with an

=0=



occasional "slazot" and "quonbati" thrown in; it wasn't so bad two or
three years ago whon italics wers ussd, but slows me dowvn a little in a clear
text, You don’t even try to live or believe this sort of thing while you're
rokding it, but merely read {rom the outside. OK of its type if there‘s
nothing better to do.

"Secret of the Painting" Yy Robert Moore Williams is marred Wy the biggest
gap between Wild Surmise and Finished Product that the field has produced in
years, Editorial cutting is a likely candidate for blame, @s Williams is
usually a better crafisman, while Hamling appears to have little or no feel
for good plotting or logical development as long as there's Action and a hint
of sex here and thers,

"Harwood's Vortex" is Silverberg's straightfaced Mad-Scientist-Unleashes~
Menaoe-of-Alien-Invaders story. The MS has the standard BD who marries the
HH after the AI are SOL. LS ?

Garrett's "Guardians of the Tower” is pretty tenuous to be so hoavy~
footed. The Guardians know not why they guard the Tower against the Wild
Oneg, yet the most of them seem to get slaughtered in the process. He would
probably have done it dbetter for a more subtle market, and the same holds for
Agbergis.

Tenneshaw’s "The 0ld Man" doesn’t pack &8 much surprise in the punchline
a8 Tenneshaw might think, but it's nicely put togscther and reads well. This
is the best stf in the issue and passabdle anywhere.

"Slaughter on Dornel IV" under the IJ label is fair emough on pugilistiocs
among the stars. Obviously no the same "Jorgensen" associated with the AS
serial; this one is so much more literate.

Sorry, fellowsy even with a good review for us, the zine didn't xead
too well.

MAD #32, Apr. 57, 48pp plus covers. Biggest boff is the spread on Women
As Seen by Various Magazines,; contrasted with MAD®s view of the women who
aotuslly rcad those same zines (aSP — yak, YAK §}, illoed by Freas, Sev~
eral fracturizations of TV and movie themes as usual, J#ff Jean Shepherd
on "Night People va. Creeping Meatballism", and the MAD Dating Technique
help liven this issue.

INFINITY Apr. 57: starting with Ellison®s "The Deeper Darkness" (22-page
novelet) Shaw carries several newish treatments this month. Harlan starts
off with a rather stocl situation of the unhappy espish misfit, puts him in
an intolerable setup, and comes up with a thoroughly pleasant solution.

At first glance, Clarke's "Case of the Snoring Heir" appearcd to be a
no-credit reprint. Actually, this is not the case., Appearing onstands in
"Pales from the White Hart™ last month, the tale is copyright by Royal Pub-
lications (Infinity), but the paperback beat Shaw to the newsstands, Same
routine as the Anderson novel appearing paback before the final installment
‘ had come out in aSF awhile back.

Tubbls "Byes of Silence", though a little heavy on the overwhelming-odds
side (the whole issue is a little off-balance in that direction) unwinds an
appropriate answer. "“Friends and Enemies" is a variation by Ieiber on his
"degenerate post-atomic¢ America' as in the "poor superman" piece and at least
one other. Skillfui,

"The Noen's Repose™ hy John Christopher starts refreshingly offbeat,
confuses with retrograded flashbacl:s, and somehow fails 1o click at the end.
The prefrontal on Peter seems undessrved, unnecessary, and unconvincing,

WBY, John? Well, maybs I see it —.
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Fontenay'®s "Martian Shore" begins with that good ol' Pebel turned out
to be shot on sight. Yt gets better through the middis, but I doubt the
ending would ever pan out. Omne of those girls is going to stay awale and cut
Our Hero's sleeping throat in the first week.

"The Gently Orbiting Blonde" Yy John Victor Peterson is a fugitive firom
Ziff-Davis, with every cliche on the jealous-bride grafted ounto & purely
gratuitous discovery of antigravity through dropping a hot soldering iron
into a printed circuit. IYIt's lilkely the author started with a better idea
tut stopped to read "Dream Worlds" and zot sidetracked. No issue is truly
completo without at least one stinlker, though, and this is Inf's.

Richard Wilson's "Deny the Slake" is a very well done piece on the peren—
nial puzzle of the recently—deccased race we find on & newly-discovered
planet. Mighty sad but nicely detailed,

No "FanFare" this trip but ii’s not being dropped as a feature.

0dd %o realize that “"Infinity" isn't the new zine any longer — thers
are sixz newer, "Inf" is one of the better 0ld Standbys now.

F&SP, March 57: Among the betier items are "The Scionce Screen' and
",.53tage” by Beaumont & Morrison, resp. Chucl: has had 41 up to here with
current stflickers and tells why with expert scalpelwork. William, newer
at the game, is bearing up bravely under Broadway-stf but showing signs of
strains re the loose-in~the~flus characters of Oboler's "Night of the Auk",
he admits "~-I have wonderaed whether the lines they had to speal: made them
that way"., Ee takes a happier view of Qore Vidal'’s "Visit to a Small Planet",
the TV=script of which also appears thish and isn't bad for genpub~directed
work.

Also are & few stories, Poul A collabs with Kenneth Grey (new to me) on
"Survival Technique™, a nice twitch on the hazards of time travel. Bloch's
YThe Proper Spirit" is a slickworthy treatment of z fanzineworthy 1dea. I
5till say Bob has written betier fanficiion than profiction for quite some
time, and am at a loss as to why.

"Up" by Chas Fontenay{if this were a real stinker we ocould work up some-
thing on "Up"~Chuck...): well, this concerns a Martian landing expedition
that ran out of gas, Also i% concerns the mysiic experience of a very sel-
fish man, Also it reads a little heavy-handed to me but I doubt the average
reader will complain of telegraphy of the punch line, though you never linow
until the count is in,

"Dawn Invader™ by Sheckley is a very nice touch. Rob‘t is one writer
who has developed trsmendously over a relatively short times two or three
years ago he was doing mostly shalllow and rather smart—alecly pieces. MNuch
more versatile teday. Kudoes.

Jane Roberts' "Canvas Pyramid" is an Elmer-Jantiy-meets—the=Real-Article
pilece whish is thorouphly gripping right up to the Madgelike windup which
neocessitated a quicl. gargle to get the taste out. Been done before, gal,
and cheaper.

Just to show I'll stand still even for a reprini from contemporary
"Playovoy™ if it hits the spot, Matheson's "Sqplendid Source’" is a chummier
though more shallow answer to where-do=jokes-~come~from than fLAsimov's
of last quarter. Fun.

If T liked seli-your-soul stories I°d probably l:ke Rob’t Youngis
"Added Inducement”,

Editor Boucher i3 a little unhappy with the *56 crop of books, in his
reviews. Though I gripe often at his choices for F&SIP, he gives a good list
of "Recommended Reading"™. I"ve the feelin; some of the fincer offerings are
smitted but am suffering from fanormnesia apparsntly, Zfor I can’t add to Mr.
B's selections at the moment. Bedazzled by this bette.-than--expected issue,
no doutt. — = !-;



OTIER WORLDE, Mar. 57t Poor BAI'! The wore he irumpets "Progress” the
skimpier OW becomes, Only four headings on thig conteats—pages Editorial
(2pp), "Pri-Infinity™ by Barxy P. Miller (82py), "Scientifilm Searchlight"
hy Ackerman (3pp), and "Magician =—— Second Class® bty Aanas (5pp).

Ths Miller story aas a coupls of anotable twists interspersed with ocon—
siderable melodrama, acticn, and the sort of love scenes that inspired the
"Sex and stf don't mix" movement. On the other hand, the romance here is
corny in the right direction, arising from sincerity coupled with lack of
writing (end possibly romantio) experience. I prefer sincere corn to the
snigeering phony "sex-toase”™ approach that is all too popular in some jJuar-
ters, When Miller writes a sex scene he really pours it on, in a poetic
gort of way -~ I'm still not sure whether the willain had his way with the
girl — 1if not, he sure got a whale of a charge out of the preliminary skir-
mishing.

The story is too amateurishly done for more professiocnal markets (RAP
seems to have more of a profanzine than a true prozine), but some of the
ideas a.d background develorment are quite good indeed.

The Ral Annas piece concerns an glien with magical powers, woxrkin; forxr
a stage magician. Adequate filler typs material.

Palmer unilaterally christens 4sf "Mr, Science Fiction" in plugging his
stfilm article, apparently the start of a {groan) regular OW dep't. After
reading the thing, it sirikes me that "Flackerman® 'would Le mors suitable.
4T likes ALL the clunliers that the other reviewers, and my movisgoing acquaine
tances, couldn®t stomach at any price. “YThe rsason lies ir his "Statement of
policy* heading the article: +to paraphrase, if you read OW you will like
these films, A pleasent type in person, Ackerman probably didn't intend
deliberate insult, but that is the overall effect produced hly such a remark
in conjunotion with one rating of "Fair" and all the rest "Good" or betier
for such as "She~lreature", "It Co nquersd the World", "Qamma People”,
"Cresping Unknowvn", and the like.

The rather effeciive photo-~cover prescsats a Bob Williams story that
didn’% get into the issue after all. A new typeface is used throughout
(%he boldface is a bit overused, along with the "i— I-—" sort of thing in
the dislogue), and RAP sails bLlithely on. When he gets dewn to one stoxy
per issue he?ll call it OTHER WORLDS SCIENCE NOVELS and hail it as a great
new step, I'm sure. He doesn't give up easy, that boy.

MNOTICE THE WIDE
VARIATION IN
DISTRIBUTI oN

OF PSEVDOPODS "
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DIGGING THE FANZINE!

SIGMA OC'CANTIS #6. John Mussells, 4 Cuxve St., Wakefiold, Mass. Sample
copiecs free, subsoription rates on request.

This is a 31 page ditioed zine. It 43 neat and legidble, with nice
headings and artworlk by Dan L. Adkins and Larry Bourue.

For my taste the best thing in the zine was Fran!: Arthur Kerr®s column,
"Bubbling Over", which was lightly sercon on the subject of stf, fantasy,
and the American soene. 4l1so ran: an urpleasant stoxy by Alfred MoCoy
Andrews, poem by Rob Williams about fanzine publishing, letters from readsers,
fanzine reviews, sf movie weviews, and continuation of a sorial Yy Neal F.
Wilgus.

My advice: +try one yourself and sec. Sample coyy fres, you Lnow.

BRILLIG #6. Laryy Bourne, 2436] Portlanl St., Eugene, Oregon. 10g.
It seems to me that this is the best BRILIIG yet. I really enjoyed 4it.
Artvork Wy seven peoyle — {oo many to 1lizt, but ATOM is one of them,
Rambling enjoyable editorial; ariicle by Terwilliger seying let'’s all
respect one another®s tastes (I1'11 zo aloug with that); stfilm reviews;
emusing artiole by Eric Bentoliffe on bhow to install a TV sstj pome 4ia
dialeoct which I didn't read;y letters from the readers — Robert Bloch,
Dick Ellington (larry, %ell Dick yvou can buy pizza at lots of places in
Seattle now), Buck Coulson and Alan Ieodd ~— all very pleasznt and interesiing.

YARDRO#47. R. & J. Coulson, 407% B, 6%th St., North Manshester, Indiana.
10g per copy or 12 for §$l.

It seems to me I've reviewed an awful lot of YANDROs —~— I'm beginning
t0 feel almost as indefatigable as Pemby with his ol1l' prozines, These
YANDROs kesp coming out and coming out, and they're all very even in quality ——
definitely quite good., TWeat, lots of good artwork, geod repro, and varied
contentns., Feature story itbish is a tale Ly Xeit Moomaw. It°s definitely
now fanfiction as such, it's more & pro rejeoct., I approve of such things
being pubvlished as it pads out fanzines nicely and gives them added dignity,
and (I think) is probably good for the budding author. 4+ about this story
I will mersly state that considering that iits aunthor is only saixtsen years
old it shows & great deal of talent.

Thers are also movie reviews by Kugene DoWeess and Marty Fleischman,

a short column by Alan Dodd, a story Yy Bugene DeWeese (featuring the year’s
most loathsome pun), fanzine reviews hy RSC, and editorials and letters,

Since writing the above Wally has brought over yet another YANDRO —

#48. This is their fourth amnish, and is 45 pages long, with front and
back covers, The front ocover is a Marv Pryer — very handsome — I think it's
8ilk screened, TFaven't read the contents but they do look quite enticing.

Tellas{ I'm sorrxy to breal off in the middle like this! J've lots nmore
fanzines to review, bui I*m going to save them for next month., I just
finished typing Pemby’s columm and anm about to do Wally's « my fierce fannish
pride is troken (not to mertion my fievce fennish fingers) & I'm getting a
Uit weary of CRYfanec...

amelia /’Dfﬂzb ertor
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REMEMBRANCE o e NAMELESS

There are very few fansines, very fow indeed, thut ever get to their
100th issue. And, even more to the point, very few fanzines owor get quite
s8¢ fouled up in their numbering as to pass that point without even lkinowing
4t ! Unless there beppens to be some RAMELESS collector among ue who has
monaged to save every Sigh, Sob, Moan, Groan and Whimper issued (including
those panting preliminarios to the CEY which appeared in postcard Torm) 1t
will be impossible ewver to gain an accurate count of them all. BEvon with
tho lssues whish bore officizl numbers, the repidly revolving editowxshilp
grew sc oonfusing at times that more than once they feiled to grasp the
right brass ping on the way arcund and caught the one bvefore or the one
behind instead, Wy file, for instance, discloses two #69 issues tus only
a dright hiatus whers #50 should be —- a gap filled by an undated, unnamed,
and unnumbered annocuncemant wkich disclaimad al)l status as a CRY while
sotwally fulfilling that function,

Put, allowing for this slizght uncertalnty as to officizl nmumbering.
and ignoring the prolifercus non-officis) nolses which often were bigger
+han the official CRY, 2 rhysicel count of the extant CRY OF THE FAMELESS
ONES diescloscs that the NAMELESS czder hes sounded his toosin at least 100
tines in his offiocial capacity =- and to the best of 2ll knowledge and
research, this 4s tha 100th official CRY OF THE NAMELESS OFES.

PHE CEY OF TEE NAMELESS OFNES did not start out as a faneine. Indeed,
there is reason t0 beliove thai the editor did not even know that it was
& fanzine — a3 18 evidenced Yy her indignation at dlscovering a copy had
been sent to Rog Pbhillips for review in The Club House in 1950 or 1651.
{Probably 4f 2o had given it 2 more fuvorable review she would not hawe Pelt
&e outragod as though her private correspondence had beon exposed %o the
rublioc.) There vas no attempt to follow ¢ regular format. Oune of the most
noticeablo things adbouli therce sarly CRYs 1s the irregular size and shaps,
Most of the supplies wexrz donated, It was 2ssumed the materials were sur~
pius dargains, plokesd up whersver posaibie, but no one ever inguired too
olosely into the procurement end of the olub publications. In faot, the
first few communications were not even recogniged as 2 olub Official Organ
(vhich ia, perhaps, just as well, ctherwise Teskey would undcubtedly have
adorped it with grisly tontacles and Wally punved wmsjocally on the possi-
bilities of the title). They wexc characterized hy an informality of style
which was quite frankly the gossipy chit chat of olub doings. It consisted
to 2 large extont of letters from the membera, intorspersed with odds and
ends of information sbout the groater fanworld outside the environs of THE
NAMELESS ONES, anil news items presumably of interest to soience fiction faus.

The CRY was limited strictly to fans living in the State of Washington,
and it was the intention to include ary and every stf rcader who resided in
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that goographical area 23 & member of THE NAMELESS ONES whether
they expressed a formal desire to do so or not, In faot, whether
¢r not they wanted to be a NAMELESS ONE was immaterial.,.. we a;g'
included them as members merely on the grounds of residing in :
Weshington. Such all-inclusiveness was quite disooncerting to ~ (h
scme. No matter how firmly they rejected our overtures, the <;h
only way they could escape being a NAMEILSS ONE was Ly moving £>
out of the State. "

@0

Thoe first fow attempts at commwmication wore not even known as "CRYS" ——
being more postcards mimsographed with oruddy illustirations and ewven
oruddier verse., Not that the 1llos were poor to begin with, necessarily,
but morely thet after being reproduced on the ricketty postoard mimeo,
even tho most ekillful of Milos Eaton's moonsocapos looked like a nervous
droodle. Unfortunately, ne one thought to leep a full sample of these
cards 8o there is no way of linowing how many thers were.

The first numbored CRY wae dated January 4, 1950, and carried the
announcement of the namiang of the group. Prior to that, we had no name
and by dint of referring to ourselves as "the naomeless ones® graduslly got
80 used to being Nameless that we decided to make it official. This first
"Nows Bulletin", as it called itself, also carried a brief summary of the
histoxry of the c¢lub up to that point, and enclosed a solf-addressed post—
card questionnaire. It consistod of two sheotz of bond paper, carxying
the "HERSCO AIR APPLIANCES” lettorhead, mimeographed on both sides, and
folded for mailing with the return address on the lower third of the last
rage. These sarly CRYs ren about two to four shoets of paper, often legal
length or foolscap, mimeo‘'d on both sides. They were illustrated with
scrawls and squiggles, vzaguely fleral in offect, and oscasionally had
gooey blobs of verse for further decor ation. Samples

oy

bl
N
e,
o ."‘ “Roses are red,
;mﬂs 2N Violets are blue,
B N - Pistaohios are nuts

B and the NAMELESS are, %00."

i

This Era #1 of the CRY ~— the era of the breegy, chatty perscnalzine
doing duty as & olub 00 — lasted epproximately two yoars, During this
pericd it was issued just about evexy month with postoard meeting notices
between imsuoa, If there was urgent news which could not be contaimed on a
oaxd, & "half=-ory" was issued, Other than the 16 officially numbered copies
of the CRY, no record was kept of ali these comnunications.



Beginning with CEY #1I7 (Cot. 22, 1951) Wally Weber toock over a3
Coxresponding Secretary, with Toskey lending a hand &t typer and mineo.
The same genoral editorial policy was continued, but the publication began
to tako shape as & recognizable fanzine., Wally Weber relied heavily on
L. Garcone illusirations (or, possibly, he was unable to fight them off
successfully) which, if no less scrawly and squiggly than the previsus
type of illustration, at least was differemt. The saooharine touch gave
place to a definite, though somewkat IMPOSSIBLE, appearance of a fanzine,

The CRY maintained a consistent publishing schedule for about a year —
or for as long as Toskey's bem was chained in Vielly's basement — dbut when
Togkey left to transfer his attention to the Amy, the CRY gradually
slackened off. Era #3 of the CEY is characterized Yy a2 generally enfeoedled
condition... Many of the official, numbered CRYS were less than a full
pege in slze and much leéss impressive in appearance than some of thoe unof-
ficial sounds which had been coming ocut, These, Wy the way, disappoared
altogother. Tho CRY was ever more laggard in publication, in spite of volun~-
teer overseers like Wally Gonser, Bill Ausiin and Royal Drummond.

Era #4:+ the CHYs became more colorful as Ditto enters the picture,
and the aize increased from one or twe sheots of paper to a half dozen ox
80.+s But, although there was an improvement over the previous omasciated
cdndition of the CRY, apparently THE NAMELESS ONES just couldn’t get going
as a publishing organization without that bem in Veber’s basement...

Toskey returned from the Army late in 1954, and almost immediately the
offect was noticeable on the CRY., It picked up in sisge, the L. Garcone
iliuvstrations became almost unendurable, and the editorship of the CRY was
placed on & revolving basis. Fiction and reviews began to showy and Victor
Stredicke gave L. Garcone & run for his money... Tho letter column came
baok into prominence again, after having suffered an almost total eolipse.
Some of the FAMELESS involved in this editorial Merry-CGo-Round were Evelyn
Stroud, the Busiys, John Walston, Willets and Hoff, and Bill Austin.
Agitation was heard to convert the hitherto fresly~ocirculated CHY to & sub-
seription fanzine of general ciroculation.

Ere #5 is refleoted in the success of this agitation. The CRY went
subzino, increassd in size from a dozen pages to 30 or morej added seroon
roviow columnej story pollsy more and more fanfictiony and the letier ocolumn
grow $o proportiona large enough to include the entire scope of fandom. In
short, it marized te change from an uncertain newsletter into a full-fledged
fangine status. With the CRY a subzine, the Phalf-criesa® were resumed for
such NAMELESS as were £4¢ FUfdP wmable to subsoribe. It extended its mem—
bership outside the State, developed ever more serconnish review columns
and columnists, dug old Toskey and Squink Blog manuscripts out from the
moldy old orypts (where they belonged) and printed them along with the
oqually moldy menuscripts from other fans that had been lingering in linmbo
over since tho domise of the sister-fanzine SINISTENRA, Poetry tried hard
to malie & reappearance, but was crowded out Ly the more sercorniash puszles,
reviews, polla, and sver-burgsoning letters.

Change was also noticeable in tho appearance. From the uncertain mimec—
grephy of the early issues, and the tentative ditto of the Toskeyless ora,
the CRY burst into a blaze of color wherein Victor Siredioske put up a
battle with L. Garcone as to which could dream up tho most viclent color illoc...

:Ié,.‘:
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only to lose the covnt to photolithed snapshots of Convention FNFs or
lithographed pen-ard-ink 1llos by Bryer. Overweening delusions of grandeur
even drove them into stlff covers for issue #87, but that vas evidently tvo
much worl: even for the capfivoe bem, By the time for issuo #88 4t was still
80 ozhausted, it couldn't even put on & cover of any kind...

However, YWy Issue 790 it was back with a 3-color ditto cover plus a
full length serving of fan-fiction... Tunno what Wally fecds that bem,
but it certainly is durable !

The rest you see «— THE CRY OF THE NARFBLESS is getting bigger, and
noisier, and more oolorful all the time., And it certainly is & far ‘oryf
from the four pages mimeographed on Hersco Air Appliances' bond paper letiere

head.

It is now a genuine, sercon subzine — one of the biggest and best
(and certainly one of the oldest) in fandom. It boats a staff of writers,
illustrators and editors with uniqueiy individual styles of their owm; a
variety of reproduction ranging from mimeograph, ditto, litho to printing.
And it is the o generalzine Y know which is wholly dependent on the bdem

chained in Wally's basement...




FTIER FROM TS

4 y NOrman LVI;/: s/ow

Dear Vinllys

Sorry about the delay in producing Tho Hundredth Issue, btut it honestly
oouldn’t be helped. Sure, I know I gave you the 0ld hem and haw when you
asked, but here's tha story. The vhole works, No. 100 and all, Am leaving
town shortly ...

Remember that funny businsss over at the Fen Den that night when I was
supposad to mimoco the isswe? Wsell, I ran it off all right, and was carry-
ing it out to the car when this guy cams up the walk in his dark blue suit
(double~breasted at that!) and a big pink carnation in his lapel.

I*d never seen him before, but he know me. VMr. Toskey," he sald
softly, "I wish io buy those fanzines."

The upshot of the business was that he bought all two hundred copies,
the masters, and even the written copy. Paid cash for thsem too,

Evon so, the new edition would have been out sconer bad ¥ not been
dolayed. ILike those viaitors, after I had cashed that twonty dollar bill,

No, 1t was not counterfeit. Just a battered 1954 bill. But those
jolly government men told me in that sweltering hot, stuffy dungeon, with
the lampe glaring dovm upon ringed-in me, that ocarbon tests proved that
this same three~year old bill was actually sixty years old - "and how
come P

Roapitadble thoy were too. In faot, they insisted that I remain with
them, "for purposes of oconversation.,”™ Three months it was before Jaok Speer,
my lawyer, visited me; and several wecks longer beforc Jack sonvinced them I
was not performing hilarities.

Naturally the experience left scars., I'm plumb talk-tuckered; and at
the same time, I find myself overly imaginative at times, and suspiocious
of strangers.

A three-year old bill that's actuully sixty years? Beata me too.

Ther last week, after I'd finished the layout for the third edition (the
second got lost somekow), I stopped at oy regular magazine dealer's shop
on FPirst Avenuo to see what I was missing in the new aSF.

"All goneg " ho says. "Some chap comes around every so often, on
magazine delivery day, when I open at il a.m. Not every month, but fairly
often. Buys every copy of ceriain lssues,”

"That's he look like?" I asked after a few momenats,

Tell, he described the build, hair» and age, and I interrupted with the
other details.

Same W

jut the real shocker came several days later while ochatting with an
oldtinner who used to operate the largesut back~iasue magazine shop in towm
during; the Thirties.
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( ‘ H E‘,,. Pyd \) ) )’\ "Yep," he muased, "I had late in

) 5 ) 1937 about tLirty thousani old s-f, weird,
Y # s2icy, and horror magasines., Lots of

THRILL BCOKs, forty ocoples of the first
issuwe of WEIRD TALES, AMAZIYG ANNUALs Yy
tiie box~load, But a gambling debi gaught
u? with me. Was about to sell out; or
lsave town, when this fellow showed up

| and 3aid he would Yy all my fantastic
and horror pulps, So he loaded them off
into a truek, and I paid off my debt,
Sold them at leass than cost, and figure
that if he still has them they're worth
““Yabout a hundred grand."

Letting my fevered mind wander pell~
_______Iznoll over these figures, I dried my
slavering lips with a parched tongue and,
fan-like, inquired casually 4if the pur-
chascr resembled the man I had scen.

Same man{ Same dark blue suit, same age, and, for all I know, same
damned carnation in the lapsl.

I find all this disturbing.

And now, after writing six letters to the Department of Treasury, I
finally received an adknowledgement to the recelpt of my first inquiry,
and tho assurance that sald lettor has been forwarded to another, higher
authority. dJust where nmy ¢wenty is, they did not say.

Well, awywsy, here's the latost edition of the multi-revised 100th
issue, Wally. Soe you when I got back -— I'm lecaving town for a few days®
rest,

Yours,
Burnett Toskey

P.S. Someons Just pounded on the door, and when I asked who it wee, I
hoard, "Mr. Toskey, I want those fanzines # Sc I'm stuffing this in a
siamped, addressed envelope and am dropping it from the apartmont window.
Then I'm going to sit here and decide when tc open the door,
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by Dewey 4'Ropa

(Seven years ago in THE CRY CF THE NAMELESS)

Like the No. 1 issue, the Feb., 1950 THE CRY CF THE NAMELESS sonsisted of ¢two
lietter-sized sheets; four pages. But uniike its predessssor, # boasted an illue-
tration = by the editor, G.M. Carr = the first of many. The thema heing Valentine's
Day,; ¥ Tounid s blaeding heayt with smballishments near the return address.

CRY #2 49 like others of the time, loaded with nostelgia-provckers. The sluk
was a beshive of motivity towards making the slud sn affilietion of slubs throughowt
the stais in thoess days: There was Spokane, snd CGary Walkup, sand a glub with a
mombership of seveon or eight. Amd there was Tom Daniel; an oldtime fsn and fanzino
publisher of the oarly 40%s, who was owrganizing the astivities in Aberdeen. Well wa
remomber Tom, his wife end aponies. They same up with a number of highly enterteining
BABELs in the wonthe following. Wonder whetever bmsame of Tom?

In Tneoma; there were two yoimg women working independently towards gotting
togethsr s solleetion of fang., Ones, unnamedm and whoso NADe OSSE[OS mE, WaAR CODGEN-
trating on inmates in the Madigan General Hospitel. The other, Zoc Ferguson, wo
rosall well. Zoe finally woumd up with an imposeible sssortment of juvenile ssrew=
balls. To dissourage furthsr troubles from these pastsz, sho stipulated that, as dirssior.
she required that sach fan present her with his entire #=f collestion, plus amn
outlandi sh membership fee in sagh, as two of the stipulalions for msmbership.
Neeidleas to say, organized fan sctivitics in Tasoms died premadurely.

Wonder what happened {0 Zoe? She sorresmponded with aeveral Seattleites =-
yory entartainingly, too, wo have heard.

Romember Seattle in Jan, 1950% Snow all month = and eold. Newer happened in
resont memory dbefore; nor sinse., I remember Bill Austin’s Wolf Dem Book Shop waws
eloged most of the month., Austim would some down in the afierncon, showel snow im
fromt, stari a fire im the wood mmnge, and go out 0 soffse for am hour or %wo, and
then go home.

Aldsrson Fry wag meeting hosit those days, providing e mesting plase for loswul
activitios in the University of Weghingion Medisal Library besement. Moelings kept
gotiing bigger t0o mas the word waa passed arounds and most meelings hed a movie of
an oduentiomal mort as a part of the program.

Moniiom was made of Tlying suusesy reporis, the lalest then appearimg im
VARJIETY {by Frank Seully).

Thers was a comnend regarding a radio repork of a report of an explosiom om
Mars 200. Womder if additional informetion was providad lator, elgsowhera?

Prodom news mentiomed Williamgom's "Geleway %o Peradise” and "Fortress of (Ropia®
being reprintsd by Cheskorbooks. The former finally appoared laat year; sourteay of
Don Wollheinm and Aee; the latisr never showed up at ali.

Pags 3 congisted of a 1ist of suggested titles for the Nemuless literary pudliieation,
la Carr deoat the drum for "Quesit”. Soms pretty good titlss among the M2 auggestions.

Progeem Chalirman Bod Bweshley inaslated hore that, after two wrnauccesalul previous
attompta, the NEX? program weuld inslude a dissuswion of THE CUMNQUEST OF SPACE. (Yeak,
whore's %ok these dayse?! He wentl ¢ Alasks, then to Mmaesapclis, beelc 4¢ Almska, zmd
then waas all-wpperent &t the H+F Com aa Seargent~Al-Armg Por the Littls Mem.)

Laag2 we haard, Alderson Fry wez still in Yest Virgiaia, orgarizing « medieal
library for a 'miversity. Mye being a Maneleas COne seitainly aomde one apimming
arousd sometdpeml

likewsas, 0id CRY"s Can't wni to burren imnis Ho. 3. Can pul
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(pd advt)

Interplanetary browsing privileges!
Compiimemts of: THE BOOKWORM
1406 E. 42nd St
Seattle 5, Wash.
(Tpiversity District)

We carry a wide selection of back issues in an excellent variety of S-F magazines,
plus many novels and short story collections in hard-bound or papexr—cover editions.

Teke the literary Liner to any point in time andfor space. Billions of pasgsenger
light years without a fatality. -

(Pd advt) '(pd advt)

compliments of;

N 3 ]
JANSON'S OLD BOOK SHOP _. REYMER'S OLD BOOK STORE
Municipal Market Bldg. ' and

Seattle 1, 1
Vashington WANDERERS®' MAIL SERVICE
920 Third Avenue
Seattle 4’
Washington
Back issues of SCIENCE~FICTION
DRgRZINSS
(pd adv)
THE MAGAZINE BARN Phone: ELliott 9698

retzil store
802 Howell
Seattls,

Washington

hours: 10:30 - 6:30

BUYING ** SELLING ** TRADING

(On the same city block as the Greyhound Bus Depot)



In memorium: FANTASTIC ADVENTURES
By Burnett R. Toskey

Part II: 1940

The second year of publication of this megazine showed considerable improvement
story-wise over the first year. Ray Palmer was experimenting considerably with different
types of stories, and as a result the magazine offered a wide variety. There were
stories of straight science-fiction nature, such as "The Robot Peril', stories of wild
imaginative fentasy, such as "The Strange Voyage of Hector Squinch", and there were
stories that fell in between these two extremes, Of significance was the refurn of
Phil Nowlan, creator of Byck Rogers, in February and Merch. Nowlan promised Palmer
mrs stories, but unfortunately he died before he could fulfill this promise. Probably
tie mcet well-known stories to appear during this year were "The Whispering Gorilla",
wileh occasioned s sequel in 1943, and "Jongor of Lost Imd", which had sequels in 1244
and fn 19%1,

After continuing its entire first yéar as a bi-monthly, Fantastic Adventureg bregen
1940 as a monthly. This condition lasted until June, zt which time it again wort on a
bi-irnnthly schedule., At the end of the year it even lost an issue on this snhe’tiine
A total of eight lssues appeared during the year, the first five of which were .in She
sam» large size as the issues for 19%9. With the June issue, the magezine reverted
back to the small size, in the same format as Amazing Stories. ' '

No stories of over 30,000 words azppeared during this year, so there is no repcrt
on novel-length stories for 1940 in this magazine, There was preobably some sort of
wordage limit during this era, a condition which was destined to be rememdied when the
page count increased two years later.

"B* stories (In order of preference). .

"The Whispering Gorilla" by Don Wilcox; May. Here is one of Wilgox's best early
stories. An altruistic news reporter is murdered by irate foreign agents. A gorilla
appears later who ig rumored to be able to talk, snd at the same time there appesrs
a series of syndicated columns exposing all marmer of racketeering, signed "W.G." When
W.G. himself hecomes exposed as the talking gorilla, his popularity reaches such a peak
thet he nearly runs for U.S. Senator., Don Wilcox writes this story with such sensitive
alill that one cegnnot help empathizing with his centrel character, and at the end it
leaves one wondering how any writer can take such a simple over-worked story idea and
cregte such a masterpiece. ‘

WWar of Human Cats" by Festus Pragnell; August. A chilling story of a second
Civil War, engineered by a power-med dictator who inoculates his armies with cat-serum,
which gives men many feline characteristics and hence strategy for which the Federal
Armmy. hes no defence. The only trouble is that the serum continues to work, and before
long the rebel army degeneretes to a mass of proviing tigers. '

"'ne Prince of Mars Returns" by Phil Nowlan: two part serial beginning in February.
This story is considerably different from the two stories written by this author early
in the days of Gernsback. This story is more in the Burroughs tradition, and is a fine
Martian adventure story.

ULet War Gods Clash" by Don Wilcox; Februery. A neutral nation lies geographically
between two warring nations mnd is becoming weary of the shells whistling overhead on
their jourmeys between, because sometimes these shells fall short of their targets. The
poaceful nation engineers a meeting of the two Warlord dictators in an underground
chamber, furnishing them each with the means of exploding the other's capital city.

"The Strange Voyage of Hector Squinch" by Dgvid Wright O'Brien; August, A hilarious
story of Hector Squinch. By an accident he takes off in a World's Fair rocket ship
end ends up in Olympus, where he is treated as a hero by all the Greek gods. But things
teke a turn for the worse when it is discovered that the Greek Gods mistake this shrimp
of a man for "The Martian Mauler" who heg come to challetge the Olympign hero Achilles
in the wrestling. But then Hector remembered about the heel =~
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"In Memorium FANTASTIC ADVENTURES" (concluded"

smoothly flowing style about the race of people six inches in height vho eke out a
precarious existence under the very noses of us big bad people.

tJongor of Lost Land" by Robert Mgore Williams; October. This rather unusual story
combines a primitive cave-man type with the devices of a super-science. While not
overly well writfen, it is none-the-less interesting because of the unmusual ideas.

#ot Stories (In order of publication)
Januaxry: "Tne Robot Peril® by Don Wilcox
*Death Oyer Chicago" by Hobert Moore Williams
"The Time Merchant" by F.A. Kymmer, Jr.
HCaptives of the Void™ by R.R. Winterbotham
“The Gift of Magic" by Miles Shelton (Don Wilcox)
February: "New York Fights the Termanites" by Bertrand L. Shurileff
"Thunor Fiees the Devils" by Bussell Storm
"Mystery of the White Raider" by Thornton Ayre (Jokn Ryssell Fearn)
March: "Volcano Slaves of Mu" by Fpederic Arnold Kjmer, Jr.
April: "The Blue Tropics" by James Norman
"Tre Man the World Forgot" by John York Cabot (Dzvid Wright O'Brien)
"Phe Judging of the Priestess™ by Nelson S. Bond
"Phe Madness of Lancelot Eiggs" by Nelson 5, Dbond
"Norris Tapley's Sixth Sense" by Ed Barl Repp
May: "Lencelot Biggs; laster Navigator" by Nelson S. Bond
"The Spining Men" by Noel Sardner (Henry Kyttner)
"Worlds At War" by Ed Esrl Repp
"The Wizard of Baseball' by NMilton Ksletsky
June: "Dr. Destiny, Master of the Dead" by Robert Moore Williams
"Trouble in Avalon' by Russell Siorm
9Sabotage on Mars" by Maurice Duclos
August: "Tye Gplden Princess™ by Robert Moore Williams
"The Fertility of Dalrymple Todd" by Nelson S. Bond
"World Without Air" by Henry Kuttner
WTye Girl in the Whirlpool" by Miles Shelton (Don Wilcox)
October: "Oscar, Detective of Mars" by James Norman
"Pa Uncanny Power of Edwin Cobalt" by Noel Gardner (Henry Kyttner)
"The Scientific Mjler of Bowler U" by Ivan Sandroff
"The BElixir of Invisibilify" by Henry Kuttner

There were no "BY gtories., The remainder of fifteen stories not mentioned are "D
stories, and, as such, are not worth mentioning terdly st all,

"Jalu of Radiant Vailgy" by Orlin Tpem:ing, a "D" story apvearing in March, is the
sequel to "The Golden Girl of Kslendar" wiiich asppeared in September 1939. In the
same fashion, "The Amazon Fights Agein' by Thormton Ayre, June, is the sequel to "The
Golden Amazon" of July 1939. Stories in the Lancelot Biggs series, by Nelson S. Bond,
appeared in February, April, Mey, Jyne, having begun with "F.0.B. Venus" in November
1959, "The Girl in the Wpirlpool" listed czhove for August, is the sequel to "Whirlpool
in Space" in the November 1939 issue of Amazing Stories. "The Robot Peril", listed
above for Jsnuary, is the sequel t0 “The Pit of Death" in the Jyly 1939 issue of
Amazing Siories. "Oscar, Detective of Mars" listed gbove for October, started a
seriea about the tulip-nosed Martian who “smelled" things.

:::l :3:
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Jake lMente wasn't exactly what you would call a greedy man; he just wanted a
lot of money. In fact Le didn't want much of %hgt -—— only all of it that was in
circilation, He had accumulsted yuive a chiuak of it ani had a plan to get the rest.
That was the reason that he was in tne bBlasted Roclret Ber cn the planet Thermis-

He had arranged to meet two daring adventurers of Spece, two men who Xmew no fear,
two inen who ran from no man. In other words, the 014 ooacehound end Barthoi. Of
course, callinz these two men would be strefcilag ibe point a trifle, for Barthoj
was g native of a reumote planet called Jeryld:s and the 0ld Spacehound gave the
impression that one could never be sure. ieh*e Lad contacted these two after he had
heard some of their hair-raising experiences. They must have been hair-raasing, for
when Jake Mente heard the ficrst of them he vsz zs bald as a billiard ball, and after
he heard all of them he sure had a mop of ths stuff on the top of his head.

He looiked up as the door of the bar opened :nd two rIigures walked in. He was
glad thgt he had not eaten yet, for the sight of these two surely would have made him
lose the contents of his stomach. The figures went over to the bar and had a short
talk with the bzrteader. Mente saw the bartender nod lis way and the two figures
svaggered over to him.

"Are you Jgke lente?" asked the Old Spacehound.

Jake kente studied the person betore snswering. "I'm Mente. Are you the 01d
Spacehound 7"

"sye, Sonny, that I am. This miserable creatuwre beside me is my partner in arms,
or should 1 say partaer in tentacles, Bartaoj."

Mente nodded anc then invited them to sit down. "The reasen I wanted to see
you gentlemen is to hire you to go out on gn imrortsnt mission for me.!

YJust a minute, Soany," the 0ld Spreeiwund interrupted, “before we do any
business at 21l 1 must hieve myself a wee nip."

He motioned the waiter over and ordered a bottle of Scotch for himself and a
glass of Flitzze for Egrtho],

"Now you can continue," he told MHente.

Mente nodded and began. "Have either of you hesrd of the planet Slyph or of the
race that populatea it?"

"We've heard of it, but the information cbout it is mighty slim," the 0ld
Spacehound answered.

"Then I better give you some background on it., About 20 years ago an Inter-
galactic Exploration ship sighted a previoucly uareported planet. The crew decided
to land and see what they could find out eocat it., After they had landed they found
that there had been infelligeni 1liie on it at one time, but that it had long since
disappeared. There were a few relics around, and from these they determined that life
had ceased to exist there some two thousaend years before. When they could not find
anything else of importance, they micro-waved the information back to Earth. After

=24



WTHE NON~CONFORMING SHADOW"(continued)
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that, the exploration team disappeared. There were numerous attempts to rescue the
team, and later, vhen hope was given up for finding them alive, more search parties
went out to see if they could find out what could have happened to them., Out of all
the ships that had actually laanded on the planet, very few ever returned. Out of those
nons of the crewten were in their right minds; in fact every cne of those crew

member® was hopslessly insane. After a short space of time all searching was halted,
and the planet was placed on the dangerous ligt. Now and then, however, some
prospector or fool lands there and like all the rest is never heard from again,"

"Wery interesting," the 014 Spacehound said when Megnte had finished. "Now how
does this concern Barthoj and Myself?" '

"Wery simple., I want you to go to Slyph," he told them matter of factly.

At this statement all of Barthoj's tentacles started to tremble. The Old Space-
hound remained calmj at least on the outside he remained calm, but inside he had a
cold chill go through him.,

“"Well now, Sonny, I'm not at all sure that we can go on this mission. Barthoj
and me have decided to take a vacation and rest up a bit," the 0ld Spacehound had
maneged to say. : '

Mente looked at them. He reached into his pocket and pulled out e large roll of
bills, After weving it in front of their eyes he lsid it on the table., "I'm sure
that you can put off your vacation for awhile," he suggested. o

Tesring his eyes away from the roll of bills, the 0ld Spacehound sighed. "Well,
at least Barthoj won't come back crazy. He is pretty far gone now."

"Good!" Mente Bried. "I knew you would accept my offer."

"Now that we have accepted, just what are we surposed to do when we get to Slyph?"
the 01d Spacehound asked.

Mente looked around to see if anyone was listening. "One of those ships that
landed on Slyph belonged to me. The crew congisted of some of the toughest space-hands
thet I could find. The ship was gone two months, and I gave up hope that it would
ever come back, Then one night the man that I had picked to be the captain showed up
gt my home. He appeared to be frightened of his own shadow., His eyes had a strange
glow about them, and he was quite nervous and jumpy. When I asked him about the rest
of the crew he told me that they were all either dead or hopelessly crazy.. Ee
answered all my questions with reluctsnce. He wouldn't tell me what frighfened him
or just why all those ships had dissppeared, but he did tell me sbout a relic of the
lost race. If he told me the truth sbout this relic, it is the most valuable item in
the tmiverse. It is a small statue or idol that seemwed to radiate with some unknown
power. I couldn't get any more out of the poor wrbtch as he started babbling inco-
herently and began thrashing sround ss if something was after him, In a few minutes
he died. In fact he died of fright."

Mente paused z minute ana looked from the 01d Spacehound to Barthoj and back.
“Now, I want you two to gev me that statue."

Barthoj immediately fell off his cusir. The 01d Spacehound waited patiently
while he got back on it. Then the 0ld Syuscehouand looked suspiciously at Mente. %ALl
right, Sonny, we listened to your story and we will get this statue for you. Just
why do you want it?" he demanded to know.

"That is none of your business. I'm paying you 500,000 Interstellar Credits
to get this," Mente snarled back.

At this time Barthoj noticed a girl sittinz st the next table crying. He sighed,
got up, went over to her, pulled out his blaster, and neatly blaste® her. He turmed
and went back to his own tsble, muitering, "Oh well, another story, enother girl."

The 014 Spacehound looked into the inguiring eyes of Mente and explained, "It's
his trademark." _

Mente struggled with himself as he heard that answer. "When do you plan to
leave?" he finally managed %o ask. '

"Our ship is slways ready to leave at a minutes notice," the 0ld Spacehound
enswered proudly. oo , =2 5 s



“THE NON-CONFORMING SBAPOW® (continued)

"Then I will tske the next ship back to Earth," Mente told him.

"You mean you're not coming with us?" the 034 Spacelournd asked disappointedly.

Mente looked shocked. "Vou think thet I'm cresy t007 I wouién'$ go on an
errand like that for all the money in the uciverse."

e 014 Spacehcund shrugged his switidors end smiled. - Ha had rmad +his story
before and he kisw what was going 70 heppu. {tmich is more thsn “he author cen saY.)
Beckoning to Earthe; he headed for the door. Bartho] followel, ali his leniecles
twitching with excitement.

Cnce outside the door, Bartho] pansed.

et s the matter?" the 0id Spacchiwnd asked.

"I left something in the bar," was his sngwver. He turned and hesded beck into
the bar. A few minutes later he apnearez’ again., Some of his tentacies wers carrying
a large lvmpy hundle.

"What's that you have there?" the Old Spacehound asked, curiously kicking a large
lump at the bottom of the bundle. .

Barthoj looked at the accosted lump apd kicked it a couple of times himself, "I
thought it would be nice if Mr. Mente jpined uc cu this trip. So I went banv and
got Lim," he explained, kicking the lump agaii- This lump later turned out ww ba
dir. ‘ante s head. _

Chuckling, the two daring adventurers heacmd for the spaceport.

It wes iwo weeks later when they were in an
orbit ariund the planet Slyph. They wexs trying
to work - some sort of plan for landivg, finding
the obi~-+; of their search, and getting ouvt of

" there. 7tuxe Mente was &%ill slightly peevad at
being sl:srghaied, and his head still bore the

lumps wwooo it had been slightly kicksed.
: Beiiss they decided to land, they looked up
what tew2ieal informetion they could get.,

Unfortunziely there was none. The plsnet Slyph
itself was a mere slyph of a planet; 1liitle more
than a lump of rock floating through space. It
also was the graveyard for many a ship and man.

Pinglly they landed. It was a pretty rocky
one as neither the 0ld Spacehound or Barthoj had
laended this particular ship before. Upfortunately
there was nc crew aboard., It seems that they had
blasted off before either ofmthem remembered that
the crew had been given a week's vacetion.

Hence, & rocky landing.

Donning spacesuits the three men left the
ship. Once outside, the 014 Spacehound started
inspecting the ship to see if there was eny damage
done, Syre enough, there was damsge done. One
of the lending fine had been broken. Pulling out
his blaster, he pointed it at the ship. “Good-bye .
old perdner. It's the Law of the West," he cried
© &8 he pulled tne trigger.

There wes & tear in the 01d Spacehound's eye
as the dust of the ship settled down around them.
"uhat are we going to do now? We don't

"' have enough oxygen to breathe., Besides that, we
are stranded here," Jagke Mente asked hysterically.

"Zon't worry. Something will hsappen," the
0ld Spacehpund told him cajmly.

Syre enough it did., The Jim-Dandy atmosphere




"THE NON-CONTORMING SHADOW! {continued)

indicator, that cost the 014 Spacehound two Blasted Thsugered Jets boxtops, started
flasbing the safety lighi,

Quickly taking off his fish glohe of a helmet, the 0ld Spacehound took a Ceep
breath. Barthoj and Jke Mente decided that thcy could do the same, as the gir didn't
seem to kother the 01& Spacebound., Afler this was dona, gll three looked eround at
their surroundings.

) Tpough Siyph may be a bit shy of intelligent life, it was by no msans a barren
planet., Gorgeous flowers gave off sirange and delightful fragrances. In the distance
there was a small forest with a small lake off to one gide. On Earth it would have been
called a beautiful woodland glade; here on this planet it seemed like paradise.

The 0ld Spacehound looked around somewhet casually, then stiffened gs he caught a .
glint of metal shining through the trees | Yol WELLE ANGTHER SToRY
in the forest. He headed towards it with "} . : ANOTH&:R & :"

- Bartho) and Jake Mente following closely o e e ,L(_f P RL!
behind. Alter a few minutes walk they 3 : ™
turned to avoid a patch of thorny bushes ' ST N
and walked straight into the side of a

spaceship, i PR P

Rubbing his muzzle, er, nose, he turned | T A ‘ \‘“\‘ T v
to Barthoj, who hed stopped beside him. ; A TR R A A PHE ;:\
"What do you make of this?" he agked. Faenn s AN .

Barthoj shrugged his tentacles. "I can’t say. It could be one of the search
ships that never showed up ggain.”

"If that is the case, it sure showed up now,“ the 0ld Spacehound replied, still
rudbbing his nose.

et's tzke it and get out of here," Mente suggested fearfully.

Both the 01d Spacehourd and Barthoj ignored him. Instead they headed for the
hatch that was slightly open. The 01d Spacehound was the first to enter; Barthoj
followed closely. When their eyes, the Old Spacenhound's two and Barthoj's six, got
used to the dimmer light inside the ship, they saw the crew. They decided that the

. crew was dead. Thpis was a shrewd decision considering that all they saw were skeletons,

Jake Mente, who had entered behind them, suggeste& fearfully, “Iet'g take it end
get out of here,

Again the 01d Spacehound end Bart.oj 1gnored him, They tumed and headed outside.

As soon as they reached the outside, Barthoj stopped and po;nted toward the
horizon, "Isn't that a buolding or something?" he asked.

"1 do believe that you'we right;" the 01d Spacehound .sgreed.

"If it is a building, don't you think that we had better investigate?" Barthoj
inquired. i

"pye, you quivering jellyfish, you are cuite right. We should investigate."

They started for the building with Mente following, muttering, "We should take
it and get out of here.”

Along the way the 014 Spacehound asked Barthoj, "Have you noticed something
gueer here?! .

"Not especially," was the answer Barthoj gave him.

"Look around you. The Sun is shining, but there are no shadows."

Barthoj locked around, and sure encugh there wers no shadows to be seen.

"Do you suppose sombbody stole them?" he asked.

Tnhe 0168 Spacehound shookx his head. "I don't know," he answered.

Presently they reached the building, It was s swall structure. It had the looks
of being able to last througn all the ages, Presumsbly it had been built as a shrine
or a temple of some sort.

There was an opening in one side that must have been the door. It was through
this opening that the three entered the building. Ipmedigtely, their eyes were
riveted to an object that stocd on a pedestal standing in the middle of the floor.
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"OEE NON~CONTORMING SHADOW! {continued)
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Two seconds later they darted back in.

"What are they?" Mente demanded to know.

here was a 50ft fluorescence bathing the
entire pslestel and the chject it held, But
it was the cbiect itself tha% held their
a“tention., IYt was a statue, a statue made
out of some unknowa elemesat that gave out
ever-changing colers. The statine itselfl
resembled some hideous indescrihable entity.

Mente rushed to the statue, "Let's
take it and get out of here," he cried
ecstaticelly.

Thie time the 0ld Spzcehound and Barthoj
did not ignore him. They went over to tne
statue while Mente picked it up.

"Itm not sure that this is a good idea,"
the 01d Spacehound offered.

"o asked you?' Mente snsrled at him,
Wou were pald to get me this al.. u.
questions asied."

The 0ld Spacehound shrugged snd headed
for the door. ihen Barthoj and Menie
joined hiam, they sterted through the opening.

"I would say that our shadows have returned," the 0ld Spaceshound told him.
Sure enough, outside the door their shadows waited for them. They did not seem

to have kind intentions toward them.

"Well, we have to get out of here somehow," Barthoj muttered.

The 014 Spacehound thought a bit.

"Weli, we don't know if they are going to be

unfriendly to us. After all, they are cur own shadoss," he said after a while.

YI'm getting out of here," Mente cried hysterically and dashed through the door.
The shadows raced after him. In a few strides they cought bhim and swarmed all over him.
Mente let out one esgonizing cry and went down., He never moved agezin.

"I think that is the last of Jake liente," the 0ld Spacehound said indifferently.

"It's just as well. I never did:like him anyhow," Bartho] replied just as

ingifferently.

"But how are we going to get out of here ourselves?®
"I heve an idea," the 0ld Spacenownd Lold him.

"y few yeers ago when I was on a

primitive plenet, I attended one of the relizious —ites c¢f the astives. Tye ceremony
was to a god called Webpemtos. I think that the materiagl that that statue is made of
exudes a force capable of giving life to shadows; at least it gives them personalities

of their own."

"That doesn't tell us how to get out oif here," Barthoj remarked.
"The only way we can leave tlils planet now is 1o destroy that statue," the 0ld

Spacehound told him,

Barthoj pulled out his blaster and vent over to the door. He took careful sim and
fired. When the emoke cleared away, the statue was still unharmed.

"I'm afrsid that isn't the way to do it.
from my ancestors," the 01d Spaceliound said.

I an going to try something handed down
"Bzrthoj, 1'm going to ask you to expose

yourself to thoze shadows. With all of your tentecles, you nay ve able to beat them

off while I try something,"

The two adventurers shook hends and tenteckes =nd dashed out of the door, While
Berthoj was beating the s.izdows away froa Lim, the 0ld Spzcehound rushed over to the

statue, picked it up in his mouth, s1d started digging a hole with his hands, shoveling
the dirt between nis legs. He dug freaticzliy for z few minutes. Then, when the hole
was deep enough, ne dropped the statue in it, tumed around, and started to shovel the
dirt back into the hole. When it was entirely filled in, he turned around to see how

T2 8%



HTHE NON-CONFORMING SHADOW" (concluded)

Bartho} was doing. Barthoj was sitiing on the ground pantmg The shadowa were back in
their proper places.

I thought that might work. By turying the statue under a few feet o:f dirt we
counteracted the force that' it was exuding," the Cld Spacehound explained. "Now we know
vhat happened to the crews of the other ships. Those who managed to escape want insane
because of what they saw here, and the others died because they were frighten:d of
their own shadows."

A few days later vhen they were on their way home on the ship that theyr :ad found,
and which was still in good working order, the 0ld Spacehound was just serving dessort
after Fhe dinner he had just finished cooking for them. : :

All at once Barthoj started to cry end wave his tentacles in anguish., "Father,
Pather, what have they done to you?" '

The 01d Spacehound was perplexed until he realized what they were having for
dessert. He then explained all about JELIO to Barthoj.:

"Oh well, it was too good an end for him anywsys," Barthoj ‘remarked.

And this, dear readers, is too good an ‘end for you. However the 014 Spacehound
will retwrn soon with another adventure to Itoment you. I

THE OL’ |
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“C RY OF THE SECRET/A\RY,E_”_T;M Rt. Hon.\»\/allxj Webet

MINUT®S OF TEE 170th MEETING OF THE NiMWLESS ONES

What was without doubt the 170th meeting of the Nasmeless Ones was sneakily opened
previous to the Secretary®s arrival, For this reascn, the usual exiremely accurate
record of the calling-to-order time is missing from this report. However, the Secretary's
arrival occurred at 8326+ P.M. The meeiing took place in Room 4122 of the Arcade
Building on Januery 3, 1957,

The voting <n dues and membership cards, wnich evidently had besn discussed behind
the Secretary's back, was explained fto Flora Jones., It wmust be assumed that sore
motion was made and seconded, for a vote was taken resulting in 8 for and none zgainst
vhatever it was, with Bill Faris abstaining in oxrder to get his name in the Minutes.
From various' bits of information that eventually filtered its way dowa to the Honoranle
Secretary, it eppears that the Nameless Ones had decided to instiitute a system of club
duss for 1957, Persons wanting club membership cards wowld pey $3 each for the year,
or $5 for Married couples. Payment of dues would entitle members vo atiend meetings
without having to pay the usual 25¢ and would provide them with membership cards
produced by the incompareblie Multigraph.

A certain amount of discussion started regarding a dimmer meeting sponsored by the
club. - Otto Pfeifer & ¥.M. B,sby sgreed that the dinner should consist primarily of
Vodka gimlets., The discussion began to gather considerable enthusissm at this point,
g0 President Toskey pounded the table to restore order. Shifting to o less dangerous
subject, the President entertained a discussion on what the club should do on the 5th
Thursday that would inevitsble show up in January. Flora Jones and F.li. Busby moved
and seconded respectively that regular club meetings would be held on lst and 3rd
Thursdays only. It was understood that when a 5th Thursday would occur in a month, the
members would be able to cope with the emergency. - The motion was passed by vote with
Bill Faris abstaining.

Treasurer Royal Drummond reported 37.83 in the club tregsury,

The minutes of the previous meeting were approved before being read, although
Faris did gbstain.

Ed Wymen returned from rescuing the club cooking equipment from hidden depths of
the Arcade Building and was brought up to date on what had heppened during his absence.
The revelation of the adventurds undergone by the members 0 excited the man that he
began meking suggestions as to what could e done on the S5th Thursday in January and
where it could be done. His suggestion of meeting at the 0ld Timers, 620 lst Ave, for a
dinner meeting was put in the form of a motion by Flore Jones. The motion was never
seconded, but the club passed it just the same., Faris may or may not have abstgined.
In the rush, nobudy had thought to set a meeting time, so President Toskey, in the best
democratic manner, moved, seccnded, and passed tvhalb the January 31st meeting would
take place on or about 7 P.M,

The program was to have been & psnel diszcussion of science fiction, but since the
only member of the panel to show at the meeling was Ed Wyman, the prcgream settled for a
discussion betwegen F.l. Bysby & Mr. Wymen of the comparavive values of Dream World
end Venture.

It was announced that a recording of Pogo songs would be played at the February
Tth meeting until halted by a majority wote of the attending members, It was also
announced that Przsident Toskey would, at some even more future meeting, explain higher
mathematics in layman terms. It was not made clear wiether the president's talk could
be stopped by a majority vote. .

Among other items of interest in the free-for-zll gabfest that ended the meeting
was a mention of that mysterious OTHAWR Jeattle Science Fiction club., This time it was
the fact that a member of that strenge club, Richard Brookbank, who has written science
fiction professionally, has turned up in Pome,

3 3 'y N
The meeting was adjoumed at 10¢10 F.h. Most Honorable Secretary
_2 - Wally Weber
O=
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MINUTES OF MBETING #171 T————

The first item of business for the January 17 meeting, since the minutes were not
quite written by the Honorable and Prompt Secretary, was a measure conceived by President
Toskey {may mice consume his Volume 1 Nymber 1 mint condition Amazing) to require the
Secretary's signature to validate all official Nameless Ones membersnip caxrcs for 1957.
The Secretary was too involved in the imtricacies of composing the minutes t> success~
fully combat this movement, and the measure was put in the fomm of a motion znd passed,
Just like almost everything else the club puis in the form of a motion.

It wae also decided that anyone under two years of age (Terrestrial feckoninz) was
eligible to receive an honorary membership card if they came to meetings. Renfiew
Pemberton had no objection to this decision, end Linda Kathleen Wyman promptly gave the
Qfficial Bem's report to demonstrete her aporoval.

Flora Jones pulled a sneaky trick by writing out her speech on Astrology and then
reading it to the membvers. If possible, this. speech will be reprinted in the Ci¥, so
it will be of no use for your Accurate Secretary to make up the usual imaginary rzport
on the program. The written speech, however, will not include the dislog between Flora
Jones, Gpace Simpson, Mjtzie Lane, and President Tgskey. President Toskey gave the
impression of having had his fzfth in Astrology shaken at one time or another.

Refreshments were served, during which the freshly completed minutes of the
preceding meeting were reag. The minutes were disepproved. In the interests of public
information, it must be meniiosned that they were disapproved, without vote, by the
President,

The meeting ended with a prediction oy Mitzie Lane (based on Nymerology) that
Seattle would have a nice summer and an early spring, aad a conversation on everything
from DIRT magazine to cremation.

Your Absolutely Most Honorable Secretary
Wally Weber
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172nd ME&IING OF THE FAMELESS ONES

The 172nd meeting of the Nameless O,es was held Jeanuary 31, 1957, in the 01d
Timexr'gs Cafe in 3eattle. The meseting wss never prcperly called to order, thﬁ Histreated
Secretary was not asked to read his enthrslling minutes of the previous meeviig, and
the whole affeir was very unbusinesslike.

The 01d Timers® management had been confused by a barrage of reservetions (well,
two reservations, anyway) for the club, and somehow took the wnoptimistic view of
preparing for half the number that actually showed up. ¥or that reazson; only one
waitress wag available to teke orders for meals. The- expression on her face when she
was informed that we would all want separete checks was a thing to remember.

A total of twenty members showed v, not counting an interested onlocker or the
waitress who shooed him awey. The sealing was arrsnged in three general groups.

Around the large table was seated Wally Gonser, Julia vWocdard, Clyed Goodwin, Eq Wyman,
Geneva Wyman, Linda Wyman, Marge Wywen, Wally Weber, Kose Stark, Dick Nylsen, end Mitzie
Lene, In a cormer booth were I.il. Busby, BElinor Busay, G.#, Cacr, Fresident Burnett
Toskey, and Otto Pfeifer. In another bvooti were Katileen swearingen, John Sw2eringen,
and Flora Jones, Late~cower Jerry Frahm had to stand most of the time. The Do ~unmonds ,
husting, and Pembertons were nct there, but rumor has it they were living it up in some
night club with the club treasury.

Mercifully, these minutes will not preserve ‘the —— uh ~~ joke whose punch line
was, "How silicon you get.”

For additional informatioyl on the 172nd meeting, you are referred to the various
individuals who were there. Your Hpuoravle Secretary refuses to expose himself o

lawsuits. . .Boble Secretary

Wally Weber

(pd Advt) (pd Advt)

Hyndreds of Bock~Deted S*P magazines.

MDPEDS of PB.PerbaCk novels w—— ‘ ) OLD SCIEJ“TCE F:CTION MAGAZINES

SCOND HAND BOOKS

BOOKS ~ COMIC BOOKS - SHEET MUSIC h

| LARGE COLLECTION OF OUT-OF -PRESS
| RLCORDINGS.

_ACE BOOKS e
1104 Pike
seattle,
Washington
Theodore Fillipi
1751 Olive Way
Seattle, Washington
(Note new address.

16 years at E. Pine,

."Iouie") Phone; ELliott 9478
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Dear Ones:
iey -- wha' hoppen? Sent you guys 25¢ in my last letter requerting
some back issues -- numbers #95, #05, and #97 to be exact. Where are the;, knuckle
rubbers of Seattle?

Haven't had time to read the whole ish, so I shan't be able to commert at
length, Pemberton's 7 page column was a wee bit too long: gets rather tiriag
after a while. Keep it down to 4 st the most, please. The Minutes were {5 mlonus,
‘specially liked the bit about Roland Toskey. Letters took highest place w.th ms,
however, probably 'cause of the egoboo in it.

Speaking of letters I recently picked up the liay '57 Startling —— and it
contained the first letter Deeck ever wrote to a promag. I quote some specially
juicy parts: "My remark on the controversy concerning religion. (Bring back old
memories, Wm? -- maf) I don't like religion. So keep your opinions to yourself,"
Another one: "about Captain Future. Let the dead and moldy die." And another:
“Fans: do not write me as your letters will not be opened for I do not wish to
argue with anyone."

Why have I written this you ask, wondering? well, I just wanted to show the
readers of Cry that Deeck has mellowed considerably since then...

A coupla TAFF ballots are enclosed. I'm sending these out for Dick Ellington
and 1'd consider it a personal favor if any of your Nameless give him a vote.

P.S. A self-portrait is enclosed. ﬁ%%t?g Pfggshhman

7##Poskey says he finally located thoso back 1247 Gpant

issues (the PenDen is getting to be o real Bronx 56, New York
MESS to scarch in, these days) and they should _

be along any manth nowe #%Pemberton is also cxhausted by the quantity of
material for review, you'll note— any suggestions, Marty?? #4#Tsk, I do
indeed remember the carly letterhacking of Wranting William, but thought
he began carlier, #5%s TrueSAPS, Elinor & I arc pledged to Ency for TAPF

but you may pick up some votegﬂamong others of ?; gg}ess. —TWB




CRY OF THE READERS - continued

Dear Wallys

Kont Moomaw tells me that CRY OF THE NAMELESS runs a regular prezine review
golum -~ and from the reviews of my own stuff ha quotss for me, I see that Perberton
in a shrewd and discerning critic, and I'y interested in realing whet he has to say
regulariy.

So I'm enclosing a busk for as meny issues of CKY as that will get me, and I'll be
looking forward to seeing what Pemberton has to say about my forthcoming yamrs.

4nd hoorsy that some fanzine bothers to pay a little attention %o scienco fictien,
aa well as to fzndom,

- Sincerely
Bob Silverberg

#%#fleloome to our CRYing midst, Bob, Your buck 215 Weptafind.Ave. -
ontitles you to a year'!s subscription—— twelve lew York 25, New Yoz
relentless monthly issues, barring,calemity (such as the Army again putting

the axm on Toskey, who carries tho whip), #%¥Dontt let 2ll-this local nostalgia
we're running discCourage you-—~ it's only every hundred issues, ##T . hone
Renfrew doesn't greet you with one of his more potent blasts— usually just
akout the time somé prozine gives the CRY a good rewiew, Ren has just roasted
that same prozing te a turn, Itts terrifying at times, ##The makeun of our
staff is g bit fIuid, but most of the regulars are firmly addicted, to that
crazy Buck Rogers stuff, — VB

Dear Fellow Bemss
T.is is to inform that the ney address of the Dfs is of sbove. Pjease write,
WE are thinking of putting out a clubzine on the order (but not like) your Cry
of the Nsmeless. Well button up my bottom, aren't you happy?

Also we are thinking of making movies and tape-recording. (Buget;?). Something
homely like Richard Matheson's I Am Legend.-

Trere is hope!,.
Richard A. Koogle

The Dallas Futurian Society
5016 Revere Place

##There is hope indeed when Fendom still - Dallas 6, Texas.

manages to survive cven in the Wastelands,
#Send ue a copy of your upcoming 00; Amelia will Dig it while it's still
warme ##I1f you're looking for something (hmm, what do you mean, "homely")
err, simple for your first movie, how aboui some of the short-shorts?? I
was going to be ironic and suggest "Groy Lersman® or "The Demolished Man!,
but held off due to being unsure just you moanh, ahyway, -

Bear People —~ of the Nameless - ==FMD-

Tought I'd better inform you as to change of address so0 as not to burden p.o.
unnec¢esaarily.

Just read "The Weapou Shops of Isher" by A E Van Vogt. 1951 I guess -— suppose
you have all read same —- I supposed it bo be Merrill so I left it alone. -- But
glad I got desperate enuf to buy it and read it. Some good adventure and large and
small concepts — Some good ideas which slip my mind at present but -~ like A.E. Van
Vogt. Especially ~ "Like a woman who is humiliated by her husband and kmows it but
is afrsid to say anything for fear he'll take her at her word" etc.

Cold & ic¢y here--
How's weather there?
Ev, Stroud
c/o SFC E.S. Stroud RA20830689
C Btry, 485 Guided Mjssiles Bn.{(Nike)
Fort Sheridan, Ijlinois

##000d 10 hear from roving Hameless,
##It's been on the chilly side, for_ .
here, this last month (low about 10°F),
#ust be fun to be back in your home
territory again— espocially whoen it
warms up a little, ##Now I know why you left Puget Sound-=- it was the prospoct

of someday having to edit another issue of tho CRY,
TEM-= ~~FMB



CRY OF THE READERS - continued)

Dear Opes without a moniker:

Have two Crys here, but slas, I have not commented on them as yet. I would
plead lack of time but the fact of the matter is, I've been rather lazy during the
past few weeks.

They weTe nice issues though. #97 had a nice cover. Quite handsome in fact.

I can't really say much for the material as it didn't hold much interest for me. I
did like the minutes of the last meeting (which must have been meny meeting. =go)
which I always read., Yes, I am in favomr of having the name BEM changed to Piue Eyed
Maiden., Of course, I have no real suthority in this matter. I was just siggesting.
Liked the carfoon on page 10 by Fierpont Holocaust.

And there you are for issue N. 97. And then there is #98. 98 has a nice cover.
It is done just a wee bit sloppy but the effect is quite nice. That dragon like
crezture is guite nice with the half fur, half scales effect. I like the expression
too. Dug Amelia's column and found it to be not much, really. The criticism of Twig,
I didn't especially care for as it was wostly a defense of Gglaxy. I'm afraid that
Amelia has the wrong Idea when she says that "I doubt if he's ever read Gelaxy."

When Tywig comments on something I'm sure that he has read whatever mag he pans., Of
course Ameliag is a bit biased in favour of Galaxy. Maybe thet could explain it.

As to my letter in thish, I'n sorry for making a boo-boo. I should have said
that I didn't concider Toskey's column too interesting, but as I have read it before
I lmow it to be a competent job. I don't mean to say tuat I don't think it's dull,
it's just that it doesn't intersst me. For others it would probably be enjoyable.,

Oh I realize that the prozines still exist; it's just that I'm more interested in the
"less serious” aspects of fandom right at the moment. That dossn't mean that I think
that Tyskey's column would be better of. Quite the contrary. I hope to see the

column continue for some time to come. -l
Sine Cera

Lars Bowrme
##Possibly your trouble is that you don't rcally 24363 Portland St.
want to insult us but feel it's your bounden Eugene, Oregon
duty~ viz "I don't mean to say that I don't
think it's dull" ectec. Ah well; my typer not only can't spell but alseo uses
bad grammer, so don't despair, #5Twig will be gedting his revenge soon, no
doubt-— I seec whore he'll soon be reviewing fangines (OW, is it?).
7#80 you can sec that prozines really do serve a useful purpose, after all,

(Larry, in another letter, sugsgests June 23rd for the NullCon proposod
awhile back as the Scatfle arca's answver to the fact that Conventions arc
Too Much Work, Any other ideas for scheduliry this possible ovent??)

Dear Nameless,

Bere are the last of the re-drawn cariocons. I hope you like them.

I have been silent about the CHY for a long time. T,is is not through choice;
but through a variety of other things, mostly overwork. ¥ like dr. Pemberton muchly;
though I utterly disagree with him as regards Boucher and Gold. Pjease let him do
some humorous articles apart from "3tf Pjowed Under". The one in Sjnisterra was a
screem.

Your covers have improved several hundred per-cent recently.

And that is a2ll for now. ,’_.:~t;_f\ Yours,
P.S. DON'T BUTCHER THEM!Iti1Lt \_'*w "';‘ Joe Lee Sanders
R.K, 1
##Now you've gone and scarcd us, Joe, o Roachdale, Indiana

couldn't find anyone brave enough to try

to do all that beavy black in your redraym pics, on mimeo or ditto, Actually,
this has been a sort of All-Nameless lssuo for sentimental reasons—— no doubt
some staff member will get his nerve up to transseribe your new drawings by
next publishing., Yes, we likc theme #FPemberton thanks you. —=FMB
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Dick Sharp, owner TYEE BOOKSTORE phone: MElrose 9757
43055 University Way
Seattle 5, Weshington

(pd advt)

THE LITERARY 3-RING CIRCUS

The Gertrude Mohr Bookshop
724 Pike 3tTeet
Seattle 1, Washington
R HH K He K I HKe K K Fe R HH AN KN E XN
Mags -~ pocket editions ~- books
new -~ used -~ rare

LARCEST S.F. assortment in Seattle.

We sell volume because we ssll at
reagonable prices. Thus we always
huve the ready cash to:

BUY ~ AND BUY -- AND BUY!

§ § 85 §&§§ 6§85 86§

More reading increases knowledge.

~—~ READ MOHR BOOKS

—lpd RdvEy T T -

(gd advt) =

.
[}
§
‘ MAIL ORDERS ONLY

FOR SBLE: Several Thousand S-I' books
and magazines.

| Dime Novels bought end sold.

Other wants: Western Americana. books
i on the Confederacy¥, Alaska, Opviaws.

SEND ME YOUR WANT LIST

ROY PHELPS
4507 5th N.BE.
| Seattle 5, Washington

JOHN KJAIVE ~— books
€21 E.-Tine
Sezttle 22, Washington

CONGRATULATIONS, Cry of the MNameless,  on occasion of your 100th outburst,

INLAND BOOK STORE
W. G616 Sprague
Spokane 4, Washington
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“PHERE YOU Q0 AGAIN***
PICKING THEM BEFORE THEY®RE RITE"

“The pH Level” :
(Outragls by Halclr.o.ust)
WMH—A—M&’M e B ¥ PR NIT

"I'M NOT JUST HANDING YOU A LINE, HONIY#**
YOU'HE DIFFEREN[S"
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Books you aren’t using?
SELL _THEM FOR C

¥We noed used technical & refernce books -
Call us when you need then,

FOURAY BOOK STORE
Phone: MAain 6840 1306 lst Ave.

Seattle 1, Washington

|
|

A e e T Pl T i, - P g
e e

(pd advt) - - (pd advt)
BOOKS on science fiotion « pheittasy - "y e
myatery stories - occult sclences « - HELP1!
magio - metaphysics = spiritualisa = . ITneed hundreds of aﬁttl magaziness ]
flying saucers. Horror, Terior. Spigy, Sinister, Spider, ete.

Ag0, 014 writer's magezines (1932 = 1941), ==
fiction and nonfilotion on voodooelsm « ¥ampirism

WRITE FOR FREE DIRECTORY DESCRIBING = lycenthrory.
OUR COMPLETE BOOK SERVICE

_Oyer ¥ gildioo books in ghock THOUSANDS of fantastic books, magazines
néy¥ — Used — rare and fanzines for sele or trade.
Enguiries weloome
UOTATIONS G SENT
- THE SHOREY BOOKSTORE “;‘:ﬁ"; .sgsml
815 31d Avenue gept i randon
\f o
Seattle 4, Washington ) Seattle 16, Washington
|
{NOTE: bring copies of this adv. in - it (Send your neil parings & hair clippinge
will entitle you to a 10 discount on books for our honest appraisel.)

in the above departments.)

) ]
[ e | -

N ABC BOOKSHOP

3202 Harvard iye N, phone: MIner 1658
Seaitle, Waahington

Seattle’s moat modern used ook atore speclalizing in:
=cmuWITCECRAFT = FOLKIORE = FANTASY
=~=ENGLISH AND FRENCH LITERATURE
= FIRST AND FINE EDITIORS

Books bought —— buyer calls. OPEN: Hine to Nine,

H
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Galaxy ys f& j‘f

The Fight for 2nd Place
-by ELINOR Busey

The Big Three are quite generally ncknowledged to be aSF, GALAXY und
F&SF. llardly anyone will deny that the No. 1 zine is ASTOUNDING. They may
be {a® I um) intividated by the urticles, bored by "Bruss-Tucks”, fatigued
by the editoriuls, und occusionully infuriated by sowme of the fiction that
JWC sees fit to throw the peons: HGut ASTOUNDIN: has somethings it has the
prestige of intellect, the prestize of trodition, the prestige of publishing
meny excellent stories, the prestige of exciting newthoughtery, but mainly
it has tiae prestige of beiny in the No. 1 spot.

There's o bit more jockeying for the No. 2 positiom. Fans tend to get
a bit vebhement defending their favorites, und uttacking their unfavorites.
I do. Or huve in the past. .ly originsl intention in writing tihis article
wes o prove conclusively to tie world und especiully te mysaell that GALAXY
is a fine zine und F&SF pretty darn revolting. So I read the last six issues
of euch and curefully rated esch story., My criterion wus noet Literaury Excel-
lence; it wus uy enjoyment. iy enjoyment of u story is bused on: fresiness
of ‘iuen, freghness ol trestuweat, depth & interest of churucterizution, fresh-
nessg or richnes. ol buckground, compatibility of pnilosophy, aftertuste of
story, if* uny, & howv it just heppens to strike we at vhat particular moment.
My ratings wre completely personal.

Then 1 ussignec a numericul value to euch rade, ast D~ =1, D = 2,
D+ = 3, C- = 4, and 30 ony, up to A = 11. Then I rougaly counted the number
of pazes in each story, multiplied by number, averaged, aund so forth. Auyhow,
I cuwe up with the news -~ und it wus quite a surprise to me —- tuut during
the past six mwonths I enjoyed GALAXY und F&SF to uwlwost exactly the sume degree,
GALAXY <ot un mverage ruting of 7.7 umd F&SF of 751 — botin almost wmidway
between a B~ and « B.

I consider un A or A” story a huudinger, B+ durn good, # probably memorzble
ang certuinly re~readable, C+ ;00¢ enough 30 thot I would rutber huve reusd it
thun not, and anythiws below that T wist I dad not wisteu oy time. Aboud
mygelfz I aw no longer a dewy.eyed neo who would ruther read only fair sf
than Zood non-gf; and T um rot (like i, Peinberton) v hardened old-timer who
hes forgotten thon non-sf reading exista. 1 dislike poor sf, so um actually
mo more than a fuke~fan at best,

GALAXY und FASIT koth ruoted more nighly with ne during the last six months
than thev would normally, for both were ruoninyg genuinely hundingerous serials,
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GALAXY's sli it edge over F&SH is due to its seriul beiny the longer of the

tvo., GALAXY, you will remember, was runaning Uester's "Tfhe Stars My Destination.”
Hester is un absolutely PECRLESS pyrotecinician, "Sturs” is terrilic, mag-
nificent, ull the way, und finglly towurd the end we find the trenen-
dous fipure of Gully Foyle, porched on the brosze iwuu of Eros [ifty feet

above tae counter of Piccadilly Circus, bawling:

PListen u we, 11 yvoul! Listea, mun! Uonnu seriaouize, nme.
Pi: this, you?! ... You piss, you. You 00f like pi rs,

is ull. You yot the .wst iw you and you use tue leust. You
heur we, you? ot o million in you anu spend peunies. uot
a genius in you and think crazies. ot i heurt in you und
feel enpties. All a you —="

Avuiall =~ I miould . ve ruted "Sturs” A+. Too lute now,.

FRSF's s~riely "The Dvor Into Swimiier™ by lieinteiu, was very differaent
unu very deliatiful. On re-rcudinyg it I found it te be, like "Stur Luwsox"
:nd"Double Star", even better the seconu tiame round., Like thew it is ruther
slignt but pertect piece of work. No revelutiouuyy toucepts, no universe-
Siluiking: events, but r.tlher o well-uetuilec, seli-cousistent buckgrounud, solid
cuuructerizution, gootr writing with charning side-11;wvts, .nd o feeling of
wars rapport witir the wathor. The relutionship Letween the 8V yeur old itero
und- the 11° yeur ol¢ heroine, culmiuxting in betrotiul, is hundled with a
1788100 unu delicucy taut is pure ileiniein.

For inyome turious enougir Lo cheeh his tuste witn wine my ratingzs for
these zines ar-> below. Ratings cppeur in tie oruer of the stories on the
contents puze, excludiny all urticles, verse, unu stories o1 lews thun a paze
in len rth,

Guluxy F&SF Guluxy  F&SE Guluxy  F&SF
Oct. A (ser.) A (ser. Nov. B A {sar.) Dec. B B+
B- Ve B B C- B+
D 7.75 p 8.3 ¢ B.87 3+ 9.21 C+ B.18 A (ser.) 8.54
D 3+ C+ C Ca -
C C+ A (s2e.) € A {(ser) 8
C+ . C-
E c C+
C B+
Gulaxy F&SE Galaxy F&STE Guloaxy P&SF
Jun, B I+ i‘eb. B B Mar. B+ C+
C D B+ D Be 8=
cC 7.84 c 6.Y4 C 6.79 C 7,28 B 6.77 C+ 5.18
c C E c D C+
A {ser.) C+ g C+ D C+
He B c c
C+ [} (.
C
D-=1 C-=4B =7 A-=10 =
D=2 C =58 =8 A =11
P+ = 3 C+ = 6 B+ = 9 A+v = )2

lley = Larry Yourne! Amelia P. says she dures you to dure Guy Terwillizer to
tuke the taste test?
. -



THE CRY AN

A(y w&//J lUcber

The beast luown as CRY OF YD HAL'L'SS was started on its rclentless
way January 1950 undier the editorship of G. M. Carr. The first sixteen
issucs continued unler her able wancgement. Lil:c all other Namelcss Ones,
I received the CRY regularly, which was bad enoush, and occasionally

ead it, which was worse. Tixcept for the Cetober 1950 issue, however, I
had nothing tc do with the publication procosscs of that fanzine during
G, il. Carr's reign as editor.

CRY #7, which was that October 195C issu: just nentioned, was run off
on my 0l' Faithless mimcograph. The precisc deteils of the situntion have
long since escaped my menory, bui for som: roasor G. . had the stencils
typed and couvldn't run thewm. DBurnett Yosliey and I had promisod to do the
mimcograrhing, Therc is an inliing of 2 mewcry that porhaps Phil Barkor
ves in on the project, tovo, but at least it is a lnown fact that he illus-
trated the bacls cover of the issus idth o ypoung ludy standing in a doorway
and surrounded by all manunci of siranse creaturcs which struck me at the
time as bearin;; a closc rcscithlance to 2 Namelcss Ones' meeting.

Burnett and I fiaishcd the issuc in the wee hours, having done all

the work in my room at Cascode Hall, 2 prefabriceted dormitory on the
University Campus. Namcless h: wdquu toers at the time was; sirangely
enouch, Pranls Carr's place of busincess at 3200 Harvard Avenuc North, just
south of the University Bridge. Yo wore to deliver t ¢ bateh of finished
CRYs, and sincc neither Burnett nor I werc equippod with a car in thosc
days, wc loaded our carge into a cardbocrd box and set out to deliver our
goods on foot, Little did we recalize the pitfalls thet were ahead of us
in the dark,

The pitfalls were two in number. They vwerc two mewbers of the Seattle
Police Department, to bo precise, and the; were patrolling the arca in &
city paitrol car equipped with the bripghtest spotlight bthis side of Sirius,
fthen they spotted two suspicious lookin'; individuals furtively cscorting
a sinister cardboard box dom on2 of the "ow:r University District side
streets, t ¢ spotlizht was imucdiatel. »Hw. to blinding use.

Heither Burnett nor I had any »»ud c against the Screws, and we faced
the curious cops with hardly o quala bctween us, But when the officers
aslied us vhat was in the box, ¥ found mysecli involved for whe first time
with a problen that was to reeuy several times in wy later li.e; how ta
expiain about the CRY when I wmsep't particularly surc, myself. I wish T
could have remembered our eiplargsion, for it would be a memory o trea-
surc, but I do recall the relief vhen the spotlight vias turned off and
our progsress toward 320C Farvard Horti re iuin.c I also remcmber having
offered a copy to the office s and “cing jolluclj refuscd, and it gives ne
¢hills to thin' about it. In th ¢ 5 of the lav, that reletively inno-
cent girl on the bael. cover coulc have boon mistalen for a prostitute about
to earn hn cxceptionally rugged living. the careccr of the CRY would have
cnded on the spot, right alongside of Buxnett and me,
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It took about a year after that danserous moment for G. il. Carr to
decide to ceaso being the infamous cditoer of the CRY and concontrate on being
an infamous wheel in the Fational Mantas; Fan Federation, instcad. “Then
October 19, 1951 camc around and {'e Tameclcss found it was time to elect
officers, the, also found thnt G. . Uaxe was refusing to run for another
term of office,

I was the logicel choice, of course. %Yell, porhaps I wesn't logical,
but afiexr the club eliminated (a) everviody who wos not a Hameless One,
(b) cverybvody who did not ovm a mimncygraph and typewriter, and (¢) every-
body who lLinew enough not to acceji the uomination, I was the oaly choice,
liy election to office that wnight was an unqualificd landslide,

The CRYs of the lleber era were o change tc beohold. Replacing G. M.
Carr's frilly illustrations of virdies, hearts, flowers, and pudgy Corres-
pending Secretaries werce L. Garcone's inconiparable illusirations of incredibly
grucsome monsters, recently citrocted hearis, bleod-tlirsty posies, and
scravmy Corresnonding Secretaries, The wmmedulated 2ditorializings of G. M.
Carr's opinions were roplaced by my unending apolordcs Tor liviang. Analyzing
the basic differenco boticen G M.'s handliag of ¢ e CRY @s comperced to mine,
I would seay G. M. vas primarily interested in what she put into the CRY in
the way of ideas while I weas more concerncd with surning the crank on 011
Paithless and cuiting & bebtor svencil.

The secret of whatever success I might have had with the CRY can be
reduced to onc fact. I had a Tosker. In uy opinion, any fannish venture is
doomed to eventual failure unless it invelves a Toskey, and the Weber era
of CRY publishing was about as iavolved with Poshey as a Tanmish venture
could ge%b.

Basically, it vas Toskey's fault that the CRY came out on time. I
could put oui a fanzine without any help from Toskey. That was just it, it
would be a fanzine, and completed maybe the same year it woas ztarted. This
is bocause I will alweys flow along the nath of leocast resistance. With
Toskey around, it was less woxl: to pullish and wmeail the CRY than to avoid it.

Although the actual contents of the issues was up to me, Durnett made
his contribution in that direction, also. Take for instance the time I
showed up one CRY publishing aight with threo colors of mimeograph ink.
Something inside had snapped when I had icen the inlks in the store and the
plan of running ¢ff the CRY in varicus cclors had obsessed me., I explained
2ll about how c¢ne mimecosraphs in colors; Low one had to take pains 3o cut a
separate stencil Tfor ecesch coler spd sunerimnose them by running the same
sheet through the machine several times, and .ow & now ink pad had to be
added to the machine each time the color of ink was chonged. The Toskey
had a different plan. To be trutnfuvl, even he conlin'v resist the bright
blue, red, and grecen of the now inks, but he vefused to spond a week on
every payge of the CRY to malie use of thaem. IHe pondered for a microsecond
and came up with an alternatc method., Fo was going to put all three colors
on the pad at once so that they couwld 2ll priue at once. I tried to explain
to him how impossible this was. I cver reod he instructions on the inl.
containers where it cxplicins bow your sdimiograrh machine disappears in a
mushroom shaped cloud of smoke ii =iy ore of the inks were mixed with any
other type of ink. I told aim all about how the chemical composition of
the inks would causc the stencils o clog up and cause the printingto be
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illegible., The Toskey refused to listen, however, and cespite the fact that
it couldn't possibly worlc, the Toslicy metl-od worled and the 1951 Christmas
edition of the CRY came out in red, zreen, hlue and a couplc other colors
that appeared spontancously where the differsnt colors ran into onc another.

Incidentally there were some collectorts items run on that issue. The
stencil for the back cover had, aprropriately enough, been run baclwards
on soveral copies beforc the mistalie hed been discovered and corrccted.

Starting with the January 18, 1952 issua (CRY #20), the CRY began
building up its nuubers lilke a thing possessed, for it was thon that it went
bi—vweelily. The U. S, Post Office Department were the cause of it all. In
the Tirsyv two years of its operotion, the CRY would be published once a
month, ana would announce one meeting in cach issve., IPor the meevin_s that
iell. betwecon those announced in the CRY, postcard announcements were mailed,
In 1952 she Govermment s-w fit o reise the nostops on postcards from one
cent to wwo cenbs, which made = posicard jusi as exdonsive to mail as the
CRY, So instcad of muiling postcards, wo mailed CRYs,

By Aucusi 1 the CRY had reached mwaber 33, and catastrophe had befallen
it. The Yoskey and L. Garcone went into the Arny. Te're not entirely sure

vhich Army, but the truly frighicuing vard abous 3t 2ll was that the Tosiey
inspiration was gone frou the CRY wlomg witlh: L. Jarcone's illustrations.

Portunately othor Nawmeless pitched in and holped - admirably so.
flumber 33 vas illustrated by E. Prowz. Rotei¥ ekidertS (the Backward
Genius) bezan bis reverscd carser in auwaber 34. Royal Drumiond ran of'f
number 35 on the Multilith. The CRY wis cortcinly not a one=fan job even
after the Toskey was ponc. In fact, the Univeisit; of Weshington even played
a part in producing CRY #35.

I've mentioncd that #35 was done on the Multilith., e had to use a
special paper mesiter for ihis work, which requires siezial poancils, inks,
and typevritver ribbons o prepare. In the familiar Vebser fashion, I vaited
until the lost possible wvicel.end to start typing the masiers. To my horror
I discovered the Taulsilith masters wors too wide to iit in my portable type—
writer, an® there was no place opeu wheie I could rent one.

“What possessed me to thin: of the Uaiversiiy of Vashingston campus I
don't know, wiless it was a desive (o chéain roveuge for {lunking me a few
months previously, but thinl: of it I Mc. ALround the campus I went testing
door after door to find them loclied. Guddenly I came upon an open office
in Physics IIall, and into it I went. There, «1l neatly covered for the
weekend and very unfanrnish-locking, woes a tyserrTiter.

In a few minutes the typesriter looked much bheticr. A multilith master
and ribbon, and a fan at the keyboard, can do wonuers for a typewriter's
appoarance.,

About a third ol the vay throuzh a page nhoui the previous meeting, a
stranger walked into the eoffice. I supncse he was narrow ainded about the
matter and considered me to e the stirungor, but I was too desperate for a
typewriter to woryry ahout deiailx, Thac xan hositated 2 noment during which
I zrimly pecked out ancther three or Jour words abcui the meeting. I was
going %o keep typins vntil +he police came to remove: me, for it seemed the
fannish thing to do. Thes fact that I was composing the report as I typed



T

idly and conrince the man I belonged there.
rpe 1lilte a menval deficicent poxing his finger
into a2 pickle Jjar. It resemiics thszs wro I tyoe vhen I am not composing on
nastoer. At any rate the man's curicsiiy eund betser judgment overcone his
squeanishness, and he camc haltingly to seo wikes I was typing. Lno
that doom was at hand I stazzerod bravaly into ancthcr sentence. '¥r ting
up a meeting report?" he quorlcd Tae title or the pege was YLAST LIDTINGY.

sabotaged any plan to tyde rop
Thien composing on master T trp
L

Viing

YYeah," I answered, poking out ithe ledters of another word.
Cbviously the man was act scotisfied, but he had vrobably read dovm

te the part vherc I had described the Mameless Onces as haviag tocntacles,

and nad no doubt come to the concliusion thet I was nobody for & lole person

in an empty Swilding to cepe with. Eo rummaged nervously around a bookecase

an¢ finally leoft e alone.

14 CJ. O

wverything would have been all rizsht if 1 hed finished all the typing
then and thaere. But I was flushed with victor: and, vith oue poge
remainiang vo wrpe, I left evorything and went cus $o ecat, INeturaing; T
again Lult ”luPhed, only more liic a toilet than o wvictory,; for the oflic
door was locked. DPollewiny souwnds from dowm the hall, I found the nﬁuceri-
ous stransor down the heall.

It took soma. axpleining, but eveniually he was convinced that the best
thing to do would bLe to urlock the office long ciouzh for me to retrieve my
Multilith eguipment ond nelic good myr cscavo.

Once again I was out in the cruel werld without a typewriter capable
of containing a Multilith mastcr. DBut would T give up with only one page
to go on the first CRY over to bo Multiliched?

"Lett's sive up,™ I suggested to Vietor Stredicike when he showed up,.
Ve would heve, too, if Victor Stredicke's companicr, rotciV ckeidertsS,
hadn't insisted to thoe contrary. Back we wonb, sSsarciing caupus buildings
for another unloclicd door.

Bagley Hall, tho chemistry building, rroved ic hava an open door,
occeupisd by two mon in laboratery aprons, & ton of lolhoratery glassware and
chemistry books scattered cverywhere, n:d a beausiful btypewriter. The two
men interrupted thelr ceuversotion abour sizls long cnouzh to glve us pere
mission to usc the typewriter and went haol o iznoring vws. Iyping the
final master wos a definite anbti-climaz, tut scmehow I didn't iind at all,

Next installoment —- TAE TRUTH ABOUT CRY #50
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