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Elections at the last meetin
lecs competent hands. Perhapes b
pawes galn some amount of gkill a
clection te replacc them wlth an
' Much of the material in this

number 17 October 22, 1951
IN WITH:

2 have placed the Cry in new and far
y the time these funbling cditorial

t their job we can all have another

other pair of untalented pseudopode.
jeeue will be a trifle dated. We

are trylng te tie up a few of the loosec ends that became unravelled *

durinz the summer ludl.

A FEY OLD NOTES

R. J. Banks Jr. of 111 South 15th Strcet, Corslcana, Texas told

us in 2 letter dated June 6 that

he had a fanzine callcd UTOPIAN, He

calls it "the biggest in fandom with the exceptlon of NEKROMAN TIKON , "

(Toskey will love to hear that,
ready to go except for covers. )

He has a 96-paged IMPOSSIBLE all
Tho price for UTOPIAN is 25¢, or 1f

you publish something of your own you can probably arrange a trade.

David Jewett, E-305 Easgt 54t
a new fan club June 29, 1951. I
are you coming aleng down there

Henry Lipton, 588 E. 5th Str
around the middle of September s
back 1ssues of magazines and boo
they wanted.

b 4

H Ave., Vancouver, Yash., announced

t had six members at the tlme, How
fellasws? Let us know, will you?

cct, Brooklyn 18, N.Y., sent a card
uggesting that anyone wanting to buy
ks should drop him 2 line saying what

THE LAST MEZTING

Octeber 18 the Nameless Cnes

held a meeting in which old worn-

out sffisers were ruthlessly replaced by fresh new officers. Only
Aldersen Fry, the utterly immovable, retained his position 1n the

list of offleers. Ed Walthers,

aged and decreplt, precsided as

Pregident for the last time as Ron McBett became the offlelal high

Nameless One. Alderson Fry, as

we have mentioned, maintalned his



position zs Pawesldent of Vice. Burnett Teskey, the doddering old
Secretary,became officially replaced by Carlene Bosselman. G. M. Carr,
ancient Cerrespending Seeretery, was wheeled from the rcom as hgr
offloc was taken over by Wally Weber (Hey, look Ma. That's HER He

THE NEXT MEETING

Poor Mr, Fry has taken 2 big step in learning tm smoke 1in silence,
He let 1t slip thet his house had a basement to Bt ord pereret eried
time to make an effective prntest the club had veted ta mect in it.

It won't be a normal meeting, as you might have guessed. There
will net be any auetion or prnoram and enly the very minimum ef a
buziness meeting. The meeting wan't even be held en a regular mect-
ing night.! ‘T4-will, ‘In fach; replaee the Aoteabecr 31 mecting. That
nisht being Hallaween, it was felt that all Nameless Ones had other
things to do than go to a elub meeting. - Se den't try tec eome to the
meeting on October 31 bhecause there won't be anyone there. And that
1s no nicht to be lenely! )

But /bark te the substitute meeting at Me. Fry's basement. The
purpose behind 1t all is to publish, or at lezat go a long way in the
direction of pukrlishing, another Sinisterra. Many of ycu are aware
that aur fanzine 1s scmewhat behind schedule. Some one (we won't
mention whe) senceived the notlon ef holding a combinatlon meeting
and onc-ghot party during which everybody would pltch in and preduce
a Sinisterra or twe. Se that's is the object of our invasion 1nto
the housec of Fry. All goed little Nameless Ones who possoss or ocan
manage teof obtaln mimeegraphs, typewriters, and any other heloful
equipment are encourszecd tc bring them aleng. Those who can't are
still invited to bring themselves. There arce other things tc do
beside mimecing and typing. Pages must be folded and assembled you
‘know. - And 1f nothing else, there cught to be somebedy to keep the
convaersation in mear.

Now that you've all decided to be there, we'll tell you when and
where to ge. . At elght o'cloak (8:00 p.m.) on tke nizht of October

o7—that's Saturday, y kuow——be at 4055 9th Ave. N.E. Below 1s

2 map drawn by the mathomatlcal hand cf Togskey to give you the

e

detalls. i 3 |
' > b
e . E.qi”fgﬂi If;jF."HE&Ei' 5 2
; B HER 0
¥ \5“5 ﬂ c:')c-?-tﬁ_uﬁyovEK N
28 he; __b_ % ‘E
| o e :‘:’J\.‘s’
3 \ £ ]
FRYS >ymKEs|  9'n "
PLACE z S g <
— J
Tl &
- @ E
Il < ly W E
e i B S
= - 3 X %
> < W
5! t y- {9
9 B : =
6y & dris, o z
=
;_
T T CAMOYS WY
){\—Hrme’s WHERE
Yeu G¢ET LosT
AND ON THE NEXT TWO' PAGES:

The two follewing pages were stencilled some months ago and some
parts of it are out &f date, but 1t does have a number of ltems of

interest.



The Cry of the Nameless .3

Wiho was that benighted oaf who said that it was always cold and’
rainy on Puget Sound? tiish he were here frying with the rest of usl
The nameless picnic was lots of fun...outside of getting lost

and finally finding each other on the south end of the wading pool
instead of the nath,..and the slight difficulty of recognizing
fellow Nameless without their sccustomed clothes. (Or should 2
rephrase that to 'in unaccustoned garbl.,..?) Serler
There have been lots of queries as to whe¥ywe shall have our
next meeting, Ye Olde Presidente, Alderson Fry, has been bounding beoel
back and forth, in and out of Seattle on various vacation missions
and Ye Olde Recording Secretarie still ROTCing in Texas (see belows
and Ye Olde Correspondinge Secretarie sweltering over SAPS-FAPA,
N3F, and NOLACON material (with overtones of SINCSTIRRA on the side),
the functionaries who should be working up the next meeting are just
not working at it. Anybody who feels like volunteering, please step
right up and make the necessary arrangement for a) a meeting place,
b) a program c( eats d) transportation, if any. Ye Olde Correspond-
inge Sec, will correspond like mad for you, Gy, PEds OL" pale.ewill
even issue special card announcing samel
News from the NOLACON front has arrived in the form of NOLACON
Bulletin 7:2. Harry Moore reports that they are "gsettling down
sufficiently" with which estimate I can heartily concurrl e says
Fritz Leiber (Author of GATHIT. DARXNZESS) is working up 2 skit (which
Harry hopes won't be too ' 3oshowohboyoboy'! -==- evidently that con-
vention is going to Dhe dignified in honour of the visiting press})
and they have a 16 mm projector and hope to put out a full-length,
Grade A movie each day of the convention. (Harry's sweating over
that one and urges anybody with movie-rental connections to give him .
a hand at renting some good stuff cheap,) He is still defending his’
right to have a feeny-bit of Dianeties for them as wants it...He
1ists as !'probably driving! the follows:
Hal Stevens, 685 S. 9th St., Coos'Bay, Oregon :
Lot Stanley Mullen, 000 Columbia Road, Colorado Springs, Coli
And a few more assorted addresses from F!grida to Massachusettsi
Nobody is listed fronm Washington, either in the car pool as driving
or as new members, If thelr 1s anybody who intends to drive to the
NOLACON and has room for additional passengers, well, Bob Rosling
was looking around for transportation, His telephone number is Ke
61994 (By the way Harry says it hasn't reached 100° in New Orleans
yet, Well, I can tell him it was 1000 in our car going home the
other night. I know, because 1 carried a thermometer all the way.
It was 20° cooler in Ballard,
(llote: the following ' 1is reprinted from the Outlander News Bulletin
Number 1, July, 1951. We arn't the only fans on this side of the
Mississippi, '
Westercon IV A Good Show: George Pal Guest Spesker: San Diego 1in 1521
The fourth annual West Coast Science Fiction Convention (Wester-
con IV), sponsered by the Elves, Gnomes and Little Men's Science l'ic-
tion, Chowder and Marching Society, was held in San Francisco over
the June 29th and 30th Weekend, Two Outlanders, Rick Sneary and Stan
Yoolston, were among the 150 odd fans present. Herewith their report.
Sneary arrived at the Garden Library in Berkeley Friday evening,
June 29th, About 4O fen were there, L.E.Evans of LA being the first
out-of-towner to arrive, (The GL has lo®s of stf titles) About 50
3-Diménsional color slides of the Norwescon and the Little Men were
shown, Later some of the fen ad journed te D.B. Moore'!s residence,
vhere Sneary spent the night, Anthony Boucher, LeRoy Tackett, Hens
Rush, Claude Plum & others played records, drank beer and yakked. it
was learned that Wilmar Shiras was not expected and thal the hoped-
for preview of Pal's WIEN WORLDS COLLIDE woudd not be shown as the .
£11m wes still being colored, (This stfpic will be released in Aug.)
The Little Men's Rhodomagnetic Digest had planned to run an
editorial about BE GALAXY but H.,L.Gold (in about 10,letters of wladoda
he had photostats'made) said he would sue if they used the editorial
Boucher thinks Gold takes things too seriously. . Later Boucher re~
vealed that the MAGAZINL OF FANTASY & SF regretted passing up
Bradbury's "Way in the middle of the Air§ 'Boucher is interested in
more "1ittle animal" stories (hurkles, etcd) for the mage



Lf

The formal program started before Noon. Chairman Tom Quinn
introeduced Honorary Chairman Anthony Boucher, after saying that
con, was a trial run for the 1953 world convention which Frisce
wants, Five f'en from Oregon anc Paul Gerdon, Bill Cox, lel Browm,

& Roy Squires from the LA area were among those present, A panel b
book discussion included Evans, Boucher, Sam Peoples, Kepner, Quinn
and Rodger WMelsou of SanDicgo, vwho wen the 1952 Westercon bid by
acclamation, Sneary reminded evzihody of "South Gate in 1581

Re Bretror, eon Intelligent but "wandering spealer" talked on
the "Future of STF", asking everybody to propagandise and teach stf,
Next a forum was held, IReas Aiscussed: Expanding fleld environment
of man mekes his end impossible.,STF goes beyond Plotto; introduces
new ideas,,.LZffect of Psucdo-scienss on stf is lilte dianetics,ess
Identity of rsader with hicdBos ot BlcETas, |, fdxl depeedt iowtodey s at a
minimum

Bidding at the Auction was healthy, Outstanding items were
& Bonestell original, originals by G, Faraco and a Bradbury manuscript —

Margaret St, Clair started a "wild research" for story ideas but
sald the ldeas offered were nét strong enough, Quipped she didn't
see why men should get beautirul girls when the women didn't get
beautiful men, BShe chews gum vhen writing. Finds writing fun but
thinking sometimes miserable,

The Psychological Aspects of STF was discussed by Dr, Bernard
I. Kahn, TFact and Fantasy, Stf an old subject, ie figure out what
people will do, They have three ways to react:Fight, run or associate,
He said s-f and fantasy were as o0ld as history and religion,

A recording of a Dimension-X program was played. "The Barnhouse
Effect.

Boucher spoke several times during the con and at the fanquet:
that evening, (Sunday was evidently spent in informal fangabbing,
motating, recuperatinﬁ, etc.,) George Pal was presented with an
"Invisible Little Man" award for his fine work in producing adult
stf films., Pal said he was being typed a science fiction movie
produced  and was proud of it. He gave much credit to writers like
Heinlein, Balmer and Wylie and showered a great deal of phaise of
- artlist Bonestell, He said Bonestell was already at work on the sets’
for his next production which will be "H,G. Wells "War of the Vorlds,"

Finally the fans were.treated to a free theatre party where they
saw the superb french fantasy rmovie Orpheus,

Several Wroth-While Announcements have come in the mail.,

Frédnds and Acquaintences of the Author
Willy Ley
Will be interested te know that
we are publishing
Rockets, Missles, and Space Travel
The publication
date is June 29th, 1951
Secondly From the Seattle Public Library Report comes the info:

; and we quote "Seience Fiction is replacing adventure and
western storles as favorite fiction fare, The llost popular Non-
fiction books for 1950 were Velikowsky - Worlds in Collision, and
Hubbard - Dianetics, :

Finally we have an ad from a fellewswho is collecting info on flying

3RUCEYrS : )
Flving Saucers
Woyld iike to exchange FLYTNG SAUCER

Newspaper clippings with an sf reader °
whe collects them, for planned fanzins,
Anyone who wants to sell saucer clippings
I can pay 10¢ cash plus postage for each
different 1951 saucer clipping. Write te
Z. Rockmore, PO Box 11,8, Wall St. Station
New York 5, New York.
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THE GREAT ROCKZET DEMONSTRATION

When Burnett Toskey weas sentenced—
cops. I mean sent—to Texas for a while
this summer, he had the good fertune to
wiltness the take-off of a rocket. Here 1s
a portlinn of the letter in which he described
that stirring event. (It might help you to
kfow heddid it in_the -course of his Rs0:T.C.
training in the wilds of Fort Bliss.)

"On another occasion we went to White Sands proving ground to
see the take-off of a rocket. This matter bears poing into somewhat
for 1t will sive you a vivid plcture of militery effleiency and pre-
cision. As you might suspeect we were fcrced to get up at 4:00 A.M.,
eat breakfast (raw hash with salted pineapple overlaid with catsup,
mushroom sauce and whipoed creem), then we walted around Rl 0 1L I rea{010;
before the trucks were rcady to take us at a speed of apprcximately
10 miles per hour for the hundred mile trip. Hew we ever inade the
trip in a little over two hours and a half ls beyond me. We were
still in Fort Bltss when we roached our destination, of course, for
Fort Bliss, like many other features nf Texas is the largeest. thing
of 1te kind in thec world. White Sands proved to be a desert of red
sand. We werc a longz ways though from Whilie BSends Natioral Monument
which I saw several years 2gn, and the sand tacre actvally is as
white as snow. Anyway we were at the mart of White Sende where the
sand is red. On our way to the place we saw the V-2 rocket which
wag supposed to take off. It was about 50 t'eet high and about 5
fect in diemeter. Pipe scaffolding was all around it and it looked
exactly like the rocket in "Destination Mocns & Aisls =i oilvel: dn
color with the fins etc. Almost cxactly like the rocket on the
cover of GALAXY for"fhe Fireman." Anyway, to get bac« to the story,
we went past the rocket for a distance of about 4 miles “rom which
dlestance we would observe the rocket. On the way, ol course,
Jiterature on the rocket was passed among us, boastiung of the rockots
fired previous and which attained a height of 125 niles or so.  Well
therec we were seated atop a dunc of rcd sand. Tae Lotdapesie?
boomed, "Minus fifteen minutes." We sat atop the red sard dunc,
welting tensely, our minds wandering, our eyes closud. Uthers slept
in the trucks. I wes out on a sand dune, sleeping of course. Who
wasn't? Thus we were for five minutes. The loudspeaker sald,

"Minus ten minutes!" We slept on for ancother five minutecs. The
loudspeaker said, "There will he a delaye S Tar new_timﬁ of
take-off." We walt for 2 more minutes. The loudspcaler said, "New

time—minus twenty minutes." We resumed our slesp. Thg sound,
"Minus ten minutes,'" awoke us for an instent. Finally tne Sp??fer
said, "The time has been delayed again; new time of take~off 1430
hours." That meant we would heve to walt until 2:30 to sec the
take-off. It wes now 10:30. We went back to sleep. Tiftcen min-
utes later we were awakencd by the loudspeaker oncc more and we were
informed that 2 rockets would take off: the first onc at 2:30 ;nd
the second at about12:00 noon., For a half hour we walted. Flnglly
we were instructed to move into the general arga of the loudspcaker
for an important announcement. We moved in. When we got there we
were told that we would not be able to wait for the take-off at 12:30
but thet we were to be extremcly fortunate to witncss anothcr dcmon-
stration at 12:00 noon. THis onc, howover, would not be a V-2 but
would be a "Nike," a U.S. dcveloped rocket which was 10 feet long
and one foot in diameter. It would achieve & height of onec mile
above sea level (the ground was 2lready 3,000 feet above sceo }evol).
This was to be a magnificent spedtacle, they said. Wc accordlngly
placed ourselves once azain on the tops of the rcd sand duaes of
White Scnds desert and wont back to slcep. "Minus forty-five min-
utes!" sounded, they told me later. well, to make a short story
long, fifteen minutes later the loudspcaker rasped, "Minus 30 min-
utes." To make e long story even longer, five minutes later the
loudspeaker e2id, '"Minus 25 minutcs." To make an even longer story
longer yet, five minutes aftcr that announcement, the lcudspezker

" gaid, "Minus twenty minutes." To makc e longer yet story longer

still, five minutes later thc loudspeakor chanted, '"Minus 15 min-
utes." To make a longcr still story—oh hell, filftcen minutecs
N




later the rocket took off. All we could sec was & strc;k of Cire e
and smoke, and after the fire went out the pieces fell to the ground.
Then we loaded up in trucks and made the trip back, all of us starving
to denth. o knew thet before we got 21l the way back to the battery
area that the V-2 would take off, but by that time we would be too

far awey from the thing to sce much of anything. In fact, as 1t
turned out, the thing didn't 2o off even el L il anlmals? 3
these V-2's: I think the Germans must somehow stlll be Hereentrol
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 Thenks loads fer the copy sf the Cry. Believe me, it was wel-

edme to a veecr starved Indian, for ever here there is no sclence
fiction ner any sign of it frem Ron and Carlene. I know it must

et e Bteck: Tor fmaliling /mes aviow: Ahut I “tey” te pay’ you, back=—1n
gratitude if nothing else. It seems you never got my personal letter
to you—so many gct: lost"¥n the mails, - After all, 1t l1ls over ten
thousand miles to Seattle. Frem where I am now it 1s more than thet.
This letter will be carrlied out by & bearer with a spear, then by
bullock cart across the rushing Son River, then by bus to Garwa Road,
then by train te Allahabad, and finally by alr home tm you. I am at
a. town:called Dudhi, the last postoffice before the Jjungle, and ¥ 'm
about teo take a palr of pefiies and gn in search of the Korwa tribes,
who still live in the interior, hunting, fishing and gathering roots
—no agriculture as yet. Dudhl is a pleasant little town of stuccoed
white houses, surrounded on all sides by bright yellow-grcen rice tpad-
dies and perk-like forest with nutcrops of red rock 2nd soil. I'm
steying with the village doctor, a Government medical officer, who 1s
2 . Bengeld. Tol o entingIndian rfood and levimg ‘It too——rice, dal (e
preparation ef pulses and ghee and spices), chapatis (fried flour
like tortillas), and curries, ete. There are tribal people on all
sides—Majhwars who have a complicateds clan system, Kharwars,
Bhuinyas, etc. Alse Hindu caste peoples. This 1c ncthing like the
urban and sophisticated population of Lucknow; here the girls marry
at ten and wear huge bangles en wrists, ankles, noses, ears, and
elbows of purest silver workmanship, We have witnessed tribal dances
to the rumble of Kharwar drums and seen 2 seance of a Chero "witch-
doctor'", who went into an epileptic fit 2nd answered questions.

There were nineteen of Doctor Majumder's students (he's my prof here),
five girls and thirteen boys and himself, all sleeping in the local
dak bungalow. You know we could never permit such an arrangement
homeside, but here we were all gentlemen, and friendship was soO
platonic even Plato would heve been bored. It's a difference in
culture—no emphasis on sex as there is in our own culture. 1L,
2in't universally so. Boys arc married off anyhow by their parents,
so there's no need of compcting for a bride, as we do at hmme. Any-
how we had fun. As for S.F., I've trled to interest my Hindu friends
in my battered copy af Mart CQron..but no luck. Their attitude 1is




®aseqd mere en the here and new and en the past than rn ¢
postulatiana, I natice this 1n cther things——*a mgnvﬁa;é%asgcgn
incipient disczse (to get worse in the future) but many would do
nothing abQut it until it ectually 4id get worse. Sclence filctlon
Just deesn't interest them. They are interecsted in everythlng clso
Amerigan———prices, dances, soclal customg, living condlitlons,
politics, Koreca, everything. I would lave to db a couple pages of
ocomment for you, but no time at present, I'm golng to be in thc
interior for a menth or sgn, but will be back in Lucknow by the time
? letter from you can resch mc—so writc snon. Address: Room 210
{changed my room) Carlton Hotel, Luckncw, India. I wlll rcply to
any and all letters ask Tsskey 1f he got my monumental letter to
him. Mail .cften gets lost, so I'm nevcr sure., Be sure to get scmoe-
hody to zive me & huge description of Nelacon, club dolngs, new
publications, “etc. Will appreclate any SF or fanzincs malled to me
and they arc manna frem heaven, belicve me. Here I reed the only .
books in Dudhl, a battercd copy of the Ramayana in English, which
belongs to the English missionary. I was the first Westerner he had
gseen for six months, since communicatlion has been cut off by floods,
0 know; I waded thosc rivcrs or rede cn bullock carts ecrcse 'em,
Trevellling over most of India 1ls casy in rollread coaches end buses
but when you get to an arca like this, you go in all sorte of humorl
mug-type conveyances. I will be swinging on ropes next ( joke=—TI
tope). Thls fanfite sbout -trotica is interesting but, s you say,
awfully distant. Right now I am leeking out into the sunshiny counts
yard of Dr. Mitra's little Hindu style house, hearing the drums of
the Muslims in the beazar, for todey is Mcharram, thelr zreatest
festiva}, and there will be floats and parades and drums and bright
colors in every city in northern India today. Our festival here
will not equal the glgantlc ones at home in Lucknow),*but we'll get
something here, be sure of that, and cld Sahab Phillip will be out
with cclor £ilm in hand (in a camera »f cuss) photoing the whole
procecdings. ‘I got shets of thc Hindu Daghere festivel here a few
days agoe celebrating the decath of the demon Rawan by ram and
Lakshmam,~and they had a paper domon, twenty feet hizh, with teeth
and ten heads which they burned te the acocmpaniment~of wlld drums
and flu&es, while dancers acted out the whele drama in bright cost-
umes., Zven 1n 2 emall village like this they put on a show——Lucknow
must have gone wild. This whnle fantastic Odyssey of mine is same-
thing frem the pen of L. S. DeCamp, and when you see me on my pony,
spear in hand (I have to have onc here, y'know gtikinE¥gers In the
forests), with my bearers trailing en behind, then you'll know I
glipped aut of a Planet novel. The only thing miseing le the i 1.
;nd Phis is irreparable. Indian girle are just not Planet material.
They're tno timid and modest and polite. Tell cverybody therec to
write me a nice leng, ncewsy letter and say hello to Marcus Aurcelius,
Frahmus the Shahmus, Grimeacing Zd Walthcrs, and all the folks. Hepe
Bill Austin or Declecle writes me—tell mc where they erc anyheo,
willya? And get Toskus to write me—1I enjey hles letters = Lot
hope he did get mine. If not will write egaln. Send me Oy 4f
financially possible, alsn SF mags. Please: S

Lov?, )

signed) Phil Barker

))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))))(((((%((((((((((((((((((((((((((
AND NeWw TO END IT ALL

In t¥o canfusion bf it all a few
bits ef informatisn were left by the
wayelde. Victar dtredicke passed
alenz the infecrmatien that his sub-
scription to Eucspensec magazine was
7bﬂ<§V-5F1F~ returned with the notice that 1t was

PeetkaT  seonging publicatlion.

All 1llustratisns in this These ef you intercsted 1n fanzincs
1 ssue are the work ef L, should be intcorested in DESTINY, and
Garcena exespb for twe 211 1ithogrephed fanzine on the order
neeas on the address page af the Fenscient. 25¢ per cepy or. >
Wy ®.M. Busby. Mimcelng jgsues £or o dollar from Malcolm
.y Burnett Toskey. ¥illits, 11648 5.E. Pewell BAYCs
F‘ X [ Port)end 15, Oregen - ,%~; : »
™ *
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