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WillL YOU BE THERE, wuH €82

number 65 Meren 4, 1654
TRE CRY OF THE NAMELESS is supvosed to show up in your mail iwilce sach nonth end is
designed to irritate and sgoniz: and generally caus® unrest and discontent among
the members of the NAMELESS CNES. Send all correspondenge to THE NAMELESS ONES,
Box 92, 90% Third Avenue, Seattle &, Washington, We pergonally sneer at each and
overy letter,
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00 MEETING

" The next meeting of the Nameless will NOT be
held in the usual place. To celebrate the 100th
mesting of the Nameless Ones, the clubd is holding
its pathering imn style —- at the Preas Club, no
lesa. The weeting night will be as usual, Mareh
11¢h. The time will be about the same, 8pm, but
o xuch the better if you come early.

The addrese of the Press Club is 19163 4th
Avenue. The % means it is uvstaira, and it is
located mcross 4th Avenue from the Security
Marketo

This being a somewhat dignified joint, both
coats and necktles will be required. (Unless you
have an unusually long ccat, it is edvised that you wear trousers end shoes,
t00.) This spplies to men more then women. Not that women don’t have to
wear anything == don't go getting things mixed up now. Wesr something
decent. No alacks, please. Aw, foo. If you get tossed out in the strsetl,
you'll know you dreesed wrong.

The Club ex¢ludes minors, although they seldom question enyone unless
it ie pretty obvious they are too young. Wemnr a beard, maybe.

Be sure and register as you go in. Put down thet you are & guest of
Ed Wymsan. No one will know that we will have him bound and gagged in the
busement. If the girl at the door stops you, eilther identifying the meeting
or saylng you are looking for Ed Wyman should get you in. If not, you have
»ither dreesed wrong; loocked too young, or the girl hes noticed the bulge of
youw disintegrator in its shoulder holster.

That ie the story of next meeting., Ed Wyman is the gentleman to thank
bacause he has sede the arrangements with the Press Club and haa risked his
menbership by permitting us rowdy fans to use his neme. Prices for fidod and
drink at the Press Club are fairly remsonable, There is & smorgasbord type
meal for about §1.25 or $1.50. On the other hand, there 1s no charge a2t all
if you just come and look. You can forget your money at home and not be
worried about cover charges or pey turnstiles,

Everybody show up and we can start cur next 100 meetings in grand style.

T WORKS!
B .
ANTIGRAVITY AT LAST!”
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The February 25th meeting of
The Nemeless Ones was enother  J\
exceptional one. It seems that
we ave golng to have to rovise
our ptendard of judging mesiings
if vwe don't want to report a
monotoncus serics of "excepiional"
meetings for the next seveniy-~
eleven CRYs. Seventeen members
ghoved up, including Evelyn
HMarsghnent who was tco late %o
aven gee any of the cream puffs.
Aleo there were tvwo members who
haven’'t been to any neetings for
a loooong time, Gzne Smith and
Alderson Pry. s

Bill Austin presided cver
the meeting, since he waa the only
precidont thers. Most of the discussion had
to do with our next meeting, which will be the 100th reeting of the club,
Mr. Wymnan had previously investigeted using the Press Club for ihe mecting.
and it was unenimously approved by everyone there. HMr, Wyman offered the
thought that since the club hag been {or, et lesst, will have been) Neusiess
for 100 meetings, it wasz about time for it %o be named. He was ignored, of
course.

Some discussion was given to a club project of gathering informetion ss
to how & person could live off the lend afier an stomic explesion had cccurred
on it first, This information, it wap explained, could be compiled in a
hendbook and digtributed among science~fiction fens in order to give the super
race the greatest change of survival in the event the inferior race decides to
end it all in an all-out atomic display. F. M. Busby w2s too helpful, asa
usval , end suggested tha t the first rule in the handbook for survivel should
read, Lo not lose this handbook." Not content with that irritation,; he
suggested, also, that everyone have the rulse for survival tatiooved on his
stomach == upside dowm, of course, for more convenisnt reading. That, of
course, ended that.

Rope Stark gave a reviaw of "Sucker Beit," aSP'a most recsni sarial. SHe
wac agsisted & good deal by Mr. Wyman, and the general opinion of the stery
vag favorable. Alderson Fry reviewed the Mureh & finril issues of Imacinetion,
pointing out that deaspite the blurb, "Stozics of science and fantasy,” there
certainly vas no evidence of sclenco in any of the swories. His conclusion wag
“hat he would read no more issues of Imaginotlon.

The cream puffa Purnished by the Austine were smeily the hit of the
evening and conseguently had a very short period of survival.

Megazines were donated for auetion by Yally Gonscr and Glenn Lassier,
Tec Roas auctioneered uniil he couldn't and Hally Gonser finished the job.
Bidding was very low ——= evarything went for bargein rates -— but a total
of $3.60 was gathered in by the end of the auction. Enortly thereafter the
weeting disgolved until March 11th at the Fresa Club.
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The reet of thie issue hep already been printed ‘at the time this 1
bednp written) and it's Smturday morning and this issue should have been in
the mall Thursday alrency and I potta go to werk at sight o'clock and
well, ycu get the general idea, so don't exoveet a2 thing worthwhile of thie
page.

The ispue shiould hzve been longer to include s letter we got from
Cort Carter, but that will have to be postponed an igssuve. You have thset,
plus the comments on our 100th meetinz end the concluding part of "Ulciatorisl
Policy" coming at you next igeue.

Hr. Fry 3s going 4o (or meybe he har alreacy) speak to the Free-iuncers
on science-fiction. In the process of gethoring material for his sveech, he
bought o book by L. Svregue deCawp called, ’Science-Fictlion Hendbook," that
might be of interest to all of you. [t is suppoand to give ali the low-down
on this stuff we've beern reading all vhese yeerns.

for those of you who lik2 to hear the same 0!d news hapvening aver
apgain, %wally lonuer has & diffevent car again. ., Just eall him 'ad~Fan
ionaer, the Jued Contraptions dsasler. lot having ssan the latest, 1
nesilate to commert .

CRELF number three {g Wally Weber Sapzine, iF that make things any
clesrer) should e reedy in time for ithe next meetinpg. llowever, since we
aren't very well informed as to how the Press Club would take to having
such literature naased avound on the opremises, CRL.EP rumber three will
not be aisiributed until the meeting after ~ if we decldz to heve any
meetings sfter, If you went a CRLELP and won't bhe st the westing, write
vally “eber at bex 267, 905 Third Avemus, teattic 4, Yash. The thing
i Lree,

Got my plug in, ne I'1l i1l the rest of the page with a cartoon
somebody !either Lusby or Ross) drew ur a fow meetwings bsok.
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DICTATORILL FOLICY

Synopais: When my car plunged into Pottomless lake in the twerntieth cen-
tury, my brain was preserved in the icy mud until discovered by tne archae~
ologiste of this present time., The centuries of scientific edvancement
since the time of my accldent heve ensbled thew to restore my brain to life,
although my body could not be salvaged. Uy eyes have been preserved, but
my voice and hearing ere artificiel and I have tc be carried frem one place
to another, for 1 have no body.

At firet I hed been led to believe this world wae z perfect world, un-
ified under a benificent democracy that had elimineted warfars and disease,
permitting everyone to live hie 1life in complete freedom. I heve met the
president, Feelus Burper, and higChlef Councillor and Se¢ribe ofthe Records,
the non-humen native of Vega IV, Purnet Schmoski. I heve slso bszen intro-
duced to Wolis Slabber, Giblets Tudor &nd hie mlestress Smelleie, Snark
Looreted, and Alderan Cook. All these pecple avresr to bear ocut the belief
that thiz 1s a world of freedom and peace. Unknown to the rest, howaver, I
have been approached by a thin snd emacisted man with a nlastic leg who
claims 10 be en apprle-seller from the glums of the Fifteenth level and who
hag an entirely different story <c tell, His rame is William Crosley and
he calls the others I have met "fuggheads.” He says they ars either liars
or %too .listless to care, and that they are bowing snd kowtowing to the
Matriarch. I know little of the Matriarch, sesave that Aldersn Cook has de-
scribed her 28, "...the guiding light of our eulturs, the founder of many
excellent socleties; and the hardest worker for the common good.”

At the ypresent moment my convergastion with Burver snd Sechmoski hes
been interrupted by a grest procession led by the Matriarch, her present
husband, and a small, slender thing stranger than anything I have yel secen.
It ig nattlly uniformed with a white neck bend of zowme zilken msteriasl, snd
it runs beslde the Matriarch, grinning intc her face and ozcmsionzlly per~
mitting little hisses of sardonic laughter isamue from its "mouth.”

gl
Part %

"The Matriarch, Mother of Her Univeree, Ardlier of every ressonable
and seneible action in the gelaxy, Great Lady of the universe!®

I noticed then that over 4the Matrinrch'ls hesd @ small balo of 1light
appsared. Following my astonlished gaze, Schaosiki whispered Lhat 1t weag
caused by a tiny eleciro-uagnetic pgadget hidden in her garment. "She hes
voted this distinction unon herself,” he continued, "For she is the great-
est arbitrator of culture in the universe ~-- at leagl to herself. Her real
neme wag Ermintrude Autow, but she early tired of beling just e meuber of
the society and zet herself up as Matrisreh., The ¢ivillzation is now toc
weak to resiet her power.’

The Matriarch eppronched me and sooke: "What wers the conditions of
the greet, wonderful pecnle of your time, oh =nan? How did they live and
what sort of culture did they have?"

"Yes," hissed her 1ittle follower, "Vhat kind of culture?”

"They were very unenlightened, according to vour standards, but thay
tried to approach the best way of life ihey knew how." I hesitated, worry-
ing about Crosley's strenge statements., "Bul we could not of couree schieve
& really perfect culture, for man wee thern young. We had not gotien rid of
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dictatorehip, race~prejudice, religious intolerance -- "

The Matrierch interrupted, "Race prejudice? You nmean you were trying
to get rid of it? Why, couldn't you a2ee that other ruces are r2ally infer-
for to oure, the grest, plorious white race? At the beginning of my ra2im
~~ I mean == my term, there were e¢o many religions und vaces, bul I nave
since solved that, so that now we have only one racs and cne religion and
one culture.”

"How did you do that?”

"Very simple, 1 eimply had my spouse here (he'n chief of my secrut
police) put all these crestures aboard an old wrezk of & gpace ship and hed
him ship them to a fine new planet off in a corner of the gonlaxy where they
couid remein in thelr own nlace and not dieturd cur own wenderful attain-
monts,”

Her husband added, "Yeeh, I had several of tne cldest shine in the
galaxy {fitted for those people -~ dirty creatures -- and gent ‘em o7f. O0Of
course, there wasn't enough fuel to reach anyplace..... That'll teach those
snelly, slimy animals to pollute our universe."

"That '11 teech 'em," hieaed her liitle follower.

After a time 1 wag left alone agsain, Burper and Schimoski hed uffairs
of state to tend to, and the Matriarch and her crowd wendored cff tc attend
to the publication of her latest book of poetry, aoon Lo be printed by the
hard-working ifr. Slabber. One copy of thie, I understood from look later,
wae tobe given every schoolchild in the univeree, snd each child muet lee:m
each word of thias 1little volume. It was entitled, "The Freedom of Our
world."

T didn’t know what to think; my brein wes whirling ¢% the knowledpge
that here in this absolutely perfect world (2o Cook had ssid, was one of
the most insidicus tyrennies ever founded, a tyranny run ty en idesiigt -
a tyranny of one person's tsstes over all the other taztes of the universe.
A vile taste 1% was, %too, in my mouth. Nightfall ewme, and the great hall
darkened. All the acientists had gone away and left me with my thoughta,
I found I eould no longer sleep in my preeent disembodizd state, and thus I
was gziven to brooding about the life I had lef't and the strange turn »f
fate that had brought me here. A willion questiona crossed my wind, and e
million sunpositione followed them. OCOh god, oh god, all the things I knuw
were lost and gone deand in the dusty eternity of the paet, Why had I of
21l people been singled out for this territle fete? I closed my eyea &nd
tried tc rest,

After a time a sharp whilsper awocke me from my revery. I opened 1y eyae
to pitch darkness. Sllence. After e time another whiaper plerced the daph-

ness. 'Man! Ancient wan!”

It was Crosley. 1 could not see 2im, but I krzw thet he gtcod there
in the darkness. “Man from the past, whet do you tniak row of our world?
You must know by now that this is the worat ef all pcssible times =znd sges.
I with my little apple stand am happier then Burper and Schmnogki with thelr
terrible problems of state., I admit I am & radiecal, obut it iz fur better
than following thet terrible code of morals and ethiss which Ermintrude G.
Autow has foisted off onto & pure world! Even Burrer and Schmeski nist bow
before her will;, and Slabber ig forced toprint whetever she dictaten, know-
ing thet it 1s terrible etuff, full of falze ideanlisn end besutiful woris
hiding & deep desire to rule by fair meane or foul."
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"It gna't be that bad, Crosley. Thias world seeme good enough to men
tke Cooir wnd Doorsted snd Tudor., They aren't gomplete fools.”

‘Triey ure blinded by the culm ucpeareance of things, end they eee only
the surface. Even sco, 1 have imlked Lo them all when they dbought arples at
2y 1ittle stend, sand thesy seem to realize there isg something wrong, but
they don't know exmetly whet,”

"And “he Matrlerch'a ssc¢retary? Who or what is he?"

*He im her 1i2tle mouthpiece.” Croeley mpat. “He is a slippery eel,
har minfater of propegenda -« & native of the cold and iecy wastes of Pluto.
Ae uged 15 buy uvples et my little stall, but I threw him out; now he dis-
eriminates apainat me in every way he can. His name ig Thramm, and he is
perhaps the most dangerous of the Matriarch's party. He vlays both aidee
againyt tne middle, c¢arrying lies to her and to Burper, and generally sow-
ing dlssension. ‘e is oo eshrewd ever to be caught.’

“And Burper and hie group? what of them?”

"They're fools -~ fuggheads -- weak and foolish, yel not werthy of
beiny eradiceted by my party -- "

ile svopped, and 1 knew he had said tco mach., Anparently a plot was
afool arainst the rule of the Matrisrch, "What party?” I ssked as innocent-
ly as poseible.

“My perty is going to remove the dangers of tyranny forever! Ve in-
tend to leave Burper and his wacillating crowd on the throne, for he won't
harm ua,; but Autow mist be removed. Soon comes the revolution, and then
w2'1l really have democrscy and freedom,”

Ancther iddealiet, I grouned jnwardly. Yet it was only fair that I
warn Barpsy of the plot, for he wee liable to find hie world in ruine. He
would 4% leeet have a chance. Somehow I could not bring wyself to wern the
Matrisreh, for her whole way of life revolted me inwardly.

Stlence refgned for & moment, send in its 1lull I hesrd a feint and
distart tramrinyg of feet. Crosley rustled in the dearkness. “Whet's that?®

"1 don't know ~- nobody ehould be coming in here at this hour,"” Crosley
snavered, "1 think 1'd better leave.”

It was too late, I wsw e light gleam on metal, and the booted feet
tramped iato the hall. OCrosley hid behind the table; and I could heer him
mittering to hinmself in the inky blackness. Now I saw that it was Thramm
and tha Yatriarch's husband with a comneny of men in black and eilver uni-~
forme.

“#nat'e the meaning of this,” I asked, my heart Pull of fear st their
threatening snpect,

it was Mr. wtlow who sroke. His words were havrsh and clipped: "The
Matriarch hes decreed that you muset perish, for you bring many things out
of the rael which should better be lef't forgotten. We had a1l but forgotten
race prejudice and freedom for everybody ~- we had settled all those prob-
ieme by the accession of the Matrisrch to the position of arbitretor of
sorale and ethics and fashions and culture. I carry out her decrees. You
are to be destroyed. It will be quite painless,"”

~ To be soneluded next issue. =~
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